The Red Arrow
The deep blue sky is getting brighter; first rays of a faint sunshine have just broken the gray, blurry outline of the yet sleeping City. That rumbling noise - like distant thunders - is swelling fast as we approach the place. But they aren't thunders; it promises to be a fine Spring day indeed, the last clouds fading away. And the air is fairly warm. Too warm, really, being so early.
"What's up?" - perhaps you're wondering. 
Let's start from the beginning: Italy, 1926.

They were years of glorious feats like the brave flight of Lindbergh over the Atlantic Ocean and the dramatic expedition of Nobile's airship in the Arctic.  They were also the years that saw a new sport coming in the limelight: starting from the first years of the 20th century, car racing was rapidly gaining in popularity, specially in USA, England, Germany and Italy - where a still young A.L.F.A.
-Romeo was warming the hearts of its supporters with a series of stunning victories against its european opponents. In that historic context, Maggi and Mazzotti, a couple of car-racing fan belonging to some noble families of Brescia (a nice small town not far from Milan), decided to "invent" a new car competition, mainly with the aim to give prestige to their town; it should be something completely new and sensational: an exhausting, dangerous, highly selective race. They found the support of Castagneto, a rather important personality in Brescia at that time, and Canestrini (from Milan), a well-known sports writer. The four were later called The Four Musketeer.
The choosed path was a route going from Brescia to Rome and coming back from Rome to Brescia (along a different way), through some of the most important italian towns (Verona, Ferrara, Ravenna, Urbino, Spoleto, Viterbo, Siena, Florence, Bologna, Modena, Mantova, Cremona, not to mention Rome and Brescia themselves) as well as dozens of tiny rural villages. That allowed both to involve almost half Country in the event,  and to play up to the Fascist Government, always intent on glorifying the Capital of the "reviving" Roman Emperor. Nevertheless, the name assigned to the competition led to a dispute with the Government.  In fact, being the race about 1600-kilometer-long, it was baptized "Coppa delle 1000 Miglia" (1000-Miles Cup) taking unspoken inspiration from some famous long car races in the USA.  However, Fascism didn't look favourably on "foreign" terms and concepts like the word "mile".  Finally, Canestrini settled the issue by recalling that the "mile" was a measurement standard normally used under the ancient Roman Emperor!
During the 30 years that followed the 1st edition, in 1927, the 1000 miglia achieved a huge success, attracting the best drivers of the World, thrilling their fans with reckless deeds. Really, the race had very few rules and almost no safety measures. For example, the pilots were allowed (and they actually used) to race in the night having their lights switched off, to avoid being noticed by the opponents. In effect,  a great number of champions met their end on the roads of the Red Arrow (so called for the red arrows marking the track). Because of this, in 1957 the most beautiful race of the World, as was called, was run for the last time. Also, it was the last car competition raced on public roads: the pioneering era of car racing was over; the times were ripe for the modern grand prixes.
However, in 1982 a group of classic-cars fan clubs decided to restore to life the glorious 1000 miglia. The "new" 1000 miglia can be raced only by cars built in the years from 1927 to 1957; the cars are examined carefully by a commission of experts to verify that they are perfectly preserved and original in every particular, from the body to the engine; alternatively, the  drivers can exhibit documents proving the participation of their car at the "true" 1000 miglia. Obviously, the competition is no more a speed-race, nor could it  be otherwise, starting from the fact that cars built in the '30s can't compete with cars built in the '50s as only for speed and reliability. Instead, it's a so-called "regularity-race": the goal is to cover the route keeping the average speed as much as possible near to a value stated in advance by the stewards. This value varies according to the build-year of each veichle and it's by and large the average speed of the cars that raced the 1000 miglia at that time. 
Even if this "revival version" of the Red Arrow  has a completely different spirit, less draining and rather less dangerous (last year a pilot died yet) than the original, it's no doubt a fascinating, impressive show still now: you can admire hundreds of fabulous dream cars running through the same peaceful countries, charming villages, beautiful towns as they were doing more than fifty years ago; like then, the roadsides are crowded by masses of onlookers shouting and waving. 
Actually, every year the new 1000 miglia is the most eagerly awaited event for car-lovers. Like the classic one, the competition is raced on public roads while nevertheless ordinary veichles are allowed to transit. As a consequence, loads of  passionates  enjoy themselves in "merging" the line of  competiting cars and following them along the route. That's really exciting, indeed: from a weird revival for few nostalgics it turns to an amazing party for everybody likes sports cars as well as uncommon and bizarre veichles. Not to say the delight of driving across such wonderful landscapes:  from the gentle hills of Tuscany to the peaceful flats of the North through the sharp, steep roads which wander in the Apennine woods. When the night falls, the road dip into pitch dark and silence, once in a while broken just for few seconds by the yellowy lights of some outlying tiny village and the shouts of a howling crowd cheering  and waving. Then, dark and silence fall again. And finally, the colourful and joyful great party at the arrival.
- - - - - - - - - 
Here we are: the heat of dozens of engines growling at the starting point spreads in the air. And once again we are ready to follow the Red Arrow!
� The acronym A.L.F.A.  stands for "Anonima Lombarda Fabbrica di Automobili" that can be translated as "Car-Farm of Lombardia - Ltd." (Lombardia is the italian region having Milan as main city).  The "Alfa Romeo" brand was born as ALFA merged another car factory, called "Romeo".  Years later, from the Alfa Romeo race team, will be born a new brand that will take the name from its legendary engineer-chief: Enzo Ferrari.








