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ts notunheard of for TVRs to try to kill the

un but rarely by asphyxiation. The

Special Equipment installed in this 68
Tuscan doesn'tstretch to a respirator. The
heady whiff of LRP - later traced to a leaking
fuel tank — isn’t alleviated by the woeful lack of
ventilation. Not that any of this really matters
as driving one of these charismatic firebrands
doesn’t give you much chance to catch your
breath anyway. Think of it as the Cerbera of the
’60s and you'll get the idea.

In marque lore, the Tuscan SE is the choice
of the cognoscenti. While the earlier Griffith has
become a performance icon, this was the better
car. Introduced at the 1967 New York Auto
S?O\y, thle”’lfusmg’ waisa a'stelp forwa.rd in terms
of drivea and, relatively speaking, styling.
The basis retxynained a steel backbone chassis,
clothed with a body derived from the Grantura,
but with revisions in line with its forthcoming
z"(l)xen rep(liam n&tklzeascz the s:ﬂoothcr

nnetan rtina tail-lights

ing the round ‘Ban the Bomb’ Mk1 il;git‘ls.
ower, as for the Griffith, came courtesy of
Ford Industrial Power Products. You could opt
for the 4.7-litre small-block V8 in entry-level
195bhp trim or plump for the 271bhp Hi-Po
vusionindaeSE,whitglmedach&*ssuetdxed
7in, originally intended for the ill-starred
rident (C&SC, May ’02). If you were really
brave, there was the option of 306bhp but
- precisely where the
extra power was found
remains a mystery to

most TVR types.
The result was a car
capable of blistering
straight-line perfor-
mance. Weekly Motor
recorded a 0-60mph
time of 5.7 secs for a
car in Hi-Po trim. By
way of comparison, a

Miura took 6.1.

Main shot: Tuscan in
full flight, and it does
fly, being capable of
14 secs quarter miles.
Above left: 4.7-litre
Ford V8 produces
271bhp in Hi-Po spec.
Left: very ‘60s badge

The only real sticking point was the price. At
£2364 for the long-wheelﬁse model, an E—%
roadster could have been yours for about
less; even a coupé was £80 cheaper. You really
had to want a Tuscan. Sadly, few did, and the
arrival of the ‘wide body’ version in ’68 with
styling revisions that hinted at the future M-
series (and a 4in broader waist) did little to
tempt punters. By 1970, the Tuscan was no
more. fust 73 of all types were made, most of
which went Stateside.

Of the 11 right-hand-drive long-wheelbase
SEs sold, few remain, this period perfect exam-
ple being a rare survivor. Stubby, squat and quite
cute if you squint a bit, the Tuscan still isn’t an
al er pretty car, the familiar outline havi
been pushed, pulled, chopm and tw
from the original Grantura Mk1 of ’57, itself
created from a pair of Microplas bonnets. But
it does have character. It makes you smile.

Getting in is a feat of some dexterity as the
low roof and short door doesn’t make it easy.
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With the engine mounted so far back (51:49 per
cent front-to-rear weight distribution), the
transmission tunnel eats into available cabin
space — the close Proximity of the doors crowd-
ing you in. It isn’t cramped, just a bit narrow.
Tﬁc seating position is a little skewed with the
handsome alloy-spoked wheel canted slightly
to the right (the rack passes though the exhaust
manifold), with the pedals to the left.

None of this really comes into play when
driving as you soon acclimatise, yet you feel as
thougg ’re sitting on the floor, thanks in part
to the Kzguh scuttle. It’s a}rt}lll too, dge té‘) the
expansive glasshouse even if there is a blind spot
in the rear shoulder panel. What really lestl:;t
down is the seats, the tops of which rest right
un%:a yourd’shoulder blla els;m chage, the SE

t sai lt’saFood—oo' pa , the
spec consisting of the walnut gcia, leather-rim
wheel, two-speed wipers and other accou-
trements. 'I‘K: traditional white-on-black
Smiths instruments are easily legible, with

MGB heater controls and next-to-useless
Rover 3-Litre fresh-air outlets that actually
pump out hot air once the engine’s warm.

But you can live with this just for the sound
on start up. Through a pair of perilously low
stainless pipes, the il:yriously rude noises on

turning the ignition key are worth the price of
admission alone. At idle, there’s just the famil-
iar ‘blup, blup’ backbeat. Flex the throttle pedal
and the Tuscan is commotion itself.

It isn’t the easiest car to get off the line
smoothly, however, due in part to the tall first
gear (apparently you can reach 70mph before
moving up a cog). After that, second and third
arrive in close succession with a noticeable drop
in revs as you shift into fourth. Changes on the
Borg Warner T10 gearbox are close coupled,
with the stubby lever annoyingly placed to the
left of the handbrake (on the American side),
but such is the torque — a whopping 314Ib ftat
3400rpm — that you're rarely called upon to use
it. And the limited-slip differential does a

commendable job of preventing wheel sli ;
While acceferation is in::l:t%diary (smi:l‘:iaiieg
uarter miles in 14.1 secs —in 1967"), the Tuscan
oesn’t act like the back-street hot rod you’d
expect. It’s a benign old thing. With TVR’s own
double wishbone arrangement properly located
at each end, plus those precious few extra inches
in the wheelbase, the ride isn’t especially pliant
but neither does it hunt for camber changes or
tramline excessively. You can drive it quickly
without feeling as if you're a passenger.

There is the constant danger of ﬁ)ttomm
out over rougher surfaces, however, and there’s
discernible kick-back through the steering.
Firm springing and damping keeps roll to a
minimum and your
initial - and natural -
caution  gradually
fades with familiarity
as you begin to try
that bit harder.

It isn’t difficult to
provoke the tail into
sliding a little, but you
really need to push it
and, even then, onl
on tight corners. If
anything, its natural
instinct is to under-

Top left/right: styling steer, shifting to
based on Grantura and  neutrali under
Vixen. Wheelbase power. The rack-and-
extended 7in. Above inion steering (a
left: special equipment riumph Herald
included walnut dash derived Alford &

and leather. Left: Mk2
Ford Cortina rear light

Alder set-up) is never
overly communica-
tive when playing
with the car’s attitude but by far the biggest flaw
is the lack of stopping power. By the standards
of the day, the TﬁS-sourced Girling discs at the
front and drums rear are no worse than those
found on most rivals. But today and even with
the later addition of a remote servo, they feel
woefully inadequate when scrubbing speed off
in a hurry. Oratall.

What you derive from spending even a few
hours with a Tuscan — apart from a headache
and fear of matches - is the sense of how uncel-
ebrated itis. Like all TVRs, the SE has its faults.
Lots of them. Thing is, these only serve to rein-
force the good points. You may well sneer that
it’s nothing more than a parts bin receptacle but
show us a sports car that isn’t. Beating up on
exotica has never been so much fun. @

| Thanks to Chris Lowe for the loan of the Tuscan
| which is for sale (call 01386 793237 for details)

] and Doug Ellwood for historical information

|
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