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t's the coolest name ever given toa
car, "Il pick you up at eight. I'll be
in the Interceptor.” Imagine being
able to say that. Or even: “Darli
About tonight. Shall we take the
Interceptor?” It sends & shiver down
your spine. Maserati isa name.
Thunderbird is even berleg:orfut
‘Interceptor? That's the best of them all,
Of course, it wouldn't be quite so good
if the riame were writing cheques the
body of the car couldn't cash. You can't
be called Clint Thrust if you have a chest
like a teaspoon and limbs from the
canvas of Laurence Lowry.
Happily, the Interceptor looked
ificent. It was big, with a body
styled by Carrozzeria Touring of Italy
that included a thrusting bonnet, an
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down to the local supplier whenever it
needed a steering rack and comel|back
with whatever was on the shelves. Same
Jensens, by all accounts, were accidently
sold to customers with steering designed
for the Triumph Staﬁs

As aresult of all this, the Interceptor
sits in the bargain basement bin of the
nation’s classic car market. While you
are now expected to pay hundreds of
thousands for an Aston DBS or an E-type
Jag, a decent Interceptor can be yours
for around £5,000.

You may think it would be worth it,
just 50 you could offer to take people out
in your Interceptor. But [ should

unusual wraj d back windowand  imagine you'll get there two days after
ﬁltw inguished. It was you set off, covered in soot. Reliability
“lantastic. It was one of the best-looking  wasn't a Jensen strong point and
cars ever made. things won't have improved with
Sadly, I never drove one of the time. So that's that, then, Memory Lane
originals and it's hard to find outwhat  this morning has turned out to be 2
they were like since the only person 1 dead end.
know wha had one was Eric Morecambe Except it hasn't, because the car you
and, unfortunately, he's no longer with  see pictured above is not really a Jensen
us. From what I can gather, ythe  Interceptor. It started out in life that
driving experience was “absolutely way but then an Oxfordshire-based
awful”, company called Jensen International
‘The engine was a Chrysler 6.2 vs, Automotive came along und gave it the
which turned money into noise but full bikini wax and Botox treatment,
produced very little by way of power in Themrmmismlmpwrsmd
the process, Which was probablya good  it'sab ly brilliant.
thing since the enormos live rear axle First, the original American engine
wasn't really attached to the car ina has been thrown away and replaced
way you'd call finished. And to make with another one, Tt's the rather good
matters worse, Jensen would simply pop  all-aluminium 6.2-litre V8 froma

Corvette. You get a Corvette gearbox as
well, but from there backwards, things
geta bit more complicated. The live rear
axle, the leaf springs and all the rest of
the Roman ology is replaced with
a fully independent setup, with some
bits coming from the old Jaguar X35 —
the limited-slip diff, for example — and
some from the new company.

‘The front AP Racing brakes have

six-pot callipers with ventilated and

gmweddmmemmlrvnfmfﬂ;
The dampers are adjustable. 1uu ATE
you dribbling yet?

1 was. 501 climbed inside and it all
got better and better. 1t's a faithful




gﬂduﬂiﬂn of the Jensen original with
thite-on-black Smiths-style dials,

nilted seats and, best of all, a push-
ieton radio that offers you the choice of
Live with a slight crackle. Or just the
ackle. There is, however, a discreet

‘od connéction in the glove box.

1t's extraordinary when you sitina
ir- from this period how light and airy
1& interior feels, Because the pillars are
tere simply to support the roof, rather
tan to absorb the impact of hitting a
idge, they are thin and spidery. It
els like you are sitting in a glass
ibble, and that makes you feel like
w're on show. Which, if you are
fiving an Interceptor, is exactly where
rwant to be,

Be wamned, though. So much of you is
sible as you drive along that you need
think about what you're wearing, I
iggest a g-suit of some kind. O, if you
't have one, a black polo neck and
me Jason King-style sunglasses,

1 genuinely felt, as 1 set off for the first
e, that this could be the perfect car.
de worlde style with modern
mamics. A Georglan house with
ntral heating,

Sadly, it was not to be. The problem is
at if the new company changed every
agle feature, the end result would be
issified as a new car. And would need
face all the modem safety and
nissions tests. So some of the period
itures remain. The wipers, for

instance, which move back and forth
nicely. But remove not a single drop of
moisture.

Then there's the wind noise. The
fact is that, back in the Seventies, cars
had rain gutters and “thatll do” was
the guiding principle of all Wast
Midlands panel beaters. So at 7omph
on r.hedr;mwav.wen in lhgmcar,
it sounds like you're wing-walking.

‘The biggest problem, though, is the
steering. They've been forced to keep
the original rack, and no matter how
many adjustments you make to the
geometry, you're not going to get round
the fact that it was designed by a man
who wanted most of all to go on strike.
As atesult, it's heavy, there's little
self-centring and it's so low-geared you
need a lot of arm-twirling just to move
three degrees off the straight ahead,

Right. That's the bad stuff out of the
way. Now let's get on to the good bits.
starting with the heater. Oh, the joy of
being able to have warm feet and a
cool face, Climate control is all very
well but give me the simple Jensen
setup any day.

And then there's the sheer speed of
the thing. Put your foot down and, with
alot of angry lion noises, the bonnet
rears up and in 4.5 seconds you're doing
60mph. This comes as a big surprise to
the following Audi driver, wha's
desperately dealing with life in your jet

wash, while not quite believing his eyes.

Flat out, you could be doing 155mph — or
more. That's 155 in a car miade in 1975.

It gets better, because although the
steering feels a bit Victorian, there’s no
question that there's plenty of bite in the
bends and none of the understeer I was
expecting. It's not a sports car. But it
gets close,

On top of all this, there’s the ride, We
have become used in modern cars to the
fat, low-profile tyres loved by stylists
transmitting every single ripple and
ridge directly to our bottoms. But in the
Jensen, it's like floating. It's as
comfortable as & modern-day Bentley.

But it costs less, Despite the sheer
amount of work that's gone into this car,
it will cost you — including the donor -
vehicle — from just £107,000.

S0, to conelude. What we have here is
one of the most beautiful cars ever made,
stripped down to the bare metal,
repainted, retrimmed and fitted with
just enough mechanical components to
make it handle properly, ride even better
;nngdg%like a bastard. That's a properly

idea.

Best of all, though, for the first time
you can say: “I'll pick you up at eight. 11l
be in the Interceptor.” And you'll
actually be there on time,
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