
The Italian Job 
 
Fred was sounding forth on his favourite subject - films and in particular those of 
Michael Caine. 
 
“I don’t suppose he ever came here because you just see the cars go into the tunnel 
entrance and then after the underground sequence they’re back in Turin. They would 
have been driven by stunt men rather than Michael and his mates. But the sequence 
inside the tunnel was definitely here - it was in Coventry’s Sowe Valley sewer. They’d 
finished building it and they used it for filming before they turned the sewage into it. 
Best film ever made,” he said as if to sum it up. 
 
“What was?” queried Elliot the chief salesman coming into the conversation halfway 
through.  
 
“You wouldn’t remember,” responded Fred trying to get out of going through it all 
again.” 
 
“Oh yes I do,” said Elliot, “it was on last week and I was only asking because we’ve got 
a group of buyers over here from the Italian Army looking to buy half track Saracens for 
a new rapid response force.” 
 
“Going to invade Ethiopia again are they?” rejoined Fred who was noted as the 
department wit as well as stalwart of the Alvis sales office, “OK when do we hit them?” 
 
“They’ll be here all week and I have to nanny them,” rejoined Elliot. “I suppose it will be 
the transport museum, Warwick Castle and Stratford. “Do you think you could do the 
castle - I been there fifteen times now and it’s beginning to pall.” 
 
“I’ll do it for you,” replied Fred, “so long as none of them surrender to the suits of armour 
- but who’s doing the technical speccing? “You, as far as I know,” replied Elliot “so no 
more jokes about the Italian Book of War Heroes or we may lose the order.” 
 
 
 
As predicted the Italians stayed for the week and were most impressed with the light 
tank. They were shown the construction, the cadmium corrosion protection, the 
component suppliers and the vehicle assembly. Each of them had his own specialty so 
Enrico looked at the gun and went to the firing range; Frederico was engaged with the 
chassis and the bodywork; Giorgio, the leader, was an engine and transmission 
specialist. He spent hours watching the Daimler engine being put together and was 
enthralled with the gearbox assembly. Not only did he write everything down but he 
meticulously repeated it all back to check his facts. 
 
“So the engine is a supercharged four and a half litre petrol unit that runs on standard 
leaded fuel - when will you convert to unleaded?” 



 
“Let me confirm - the tank has seven forward gears and two reverse and you are 
offering it with a manual gearbox - the Americans are using automatics - do you plan to 
change?” 
 
“The driving position is at the front below the con and this restricts the driver’s rear view 
- how does he see to reverse?” 
 
This and many others were answered all to the apparent satisfaction of the delegation 
and at the end of the week the deal seemed set for a satisfactory conclusion. At that 
point Giorgio made contact with his Minister at home and confirmed the pertinent 
details; going through, in great detain, the performance, the engine options, 
transmission, armament and many others. 
 
“Yes the fire control system is better than the French one.......yes seven forward gears 
and two reverse......four and a half litres......50 mm with armour piercing.......” Thus he 
went on into the night and the following morning, after a long session with Enrico and 
only two hours sleep he called Elliot to say that they were ready for the final session. 
 
“Your price is fine and we like almost everything about the tank - it’s ideal for our 
purpose of rapid response but the Minister has asked me to make one change to your 
standard specification and then the deal can be signed.”  
 
Giorgio continued hesitantly and listed all of the things they were satisfied with until 
Elliot, who had also been up most of the night, began to tire. Eventually he confronted 
Giorgio and addressed him directly. 
 
“Yes, but what is that you want changed?” 
 
“Well... actually...,” stuttered Giorgio,..... “we want you to put the body on the other way 
round.” 


