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In 1956 Dad sold the Squire but not before I was able to use it to pursue the lovely Mary, the first 

girl that I dated that he really dug and deemed Squire-worthy. He would say.”If you are going to 

see Mary, take the Squire!” What a deal that was! Mary and I have been married for nearly 56 

years leading me to believe that it wasn‟t all Squire that swung the deal. Dad was the best man at 

my wedding as he was at my brother‟s. 

 

The Davison Squire in color at the concours, Watkins Glen, 1952. It was a watershed year in many respects. 

The Squire would be sold, Eric would be off on a new career. Watkins Glen abandoned the street races but 

grew in size and stature, eventually hosting American’s Formula 1 races from 1961 to 1980. Davison photo. 

While he loved it the Squire wasn‟t a car that he dared abuse. It was too rare and too wonderful 

to risk and he wanted fun. He sold it and it was resold and eventually wound up in Harrah‟s 

Museum in Reno.  
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Recently at the Simeone 

Museum, Mary Davison revisits 

the Squire that Eric used while 

courting her. 

 

When Harrah died his 

collection was sold and 

Thomas Perkins, the 

financier of much of Silicon 

Valley, bought it and gave 

it a full restoration. Over 

restoration by my 

reckoning. The wheels were 

chromed and the black 

enamel instrument panel 

was replaced by an engine 

turned piece. There is 

debate about the proper color. It was painted red when Dad bought it. It is now robin‟s egg blue, 

a color that it had been at one time. Take your pick but the red showed the shape to greater 

advantage. When Perkin‟s interests turned to sailing the car was sold to Dr. Fred Simeone whose 

collection of sports racing cars is tough to beat. While the Squire was never a sports racing car, it 

had the credentials to be one and as Dr. Simeone told me, “The Squire was just too beautiful to 

pass up.”  

The Jaguar was not so lucky. SS100 DWU 834 disappeared off the face of the earth and no 

searches through various Jaguar registers have ever shown a trace of it. 

 

 

 

 

After owning a car like the 

Squire, it was natural to 

lust after a Lancia B20, 

then one of the most 

advanced cars in 

production. GM bought one 

for evaluation, and after the 

exam, sold it to Charlie 

Davison.  
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No one ever bothered to track the whereabouts of the poor Austin A-40 but it had served us in 

good stead. When the Austin was past its prime it was sold and replaced by a Lancia B-20 that 

was purchased from GM for a pittance. At one time GM sold evaluation vehicles. Now they 

crush them.  

My Dad did eventually get to have a brief but delightful racing career. He first bought an Austin 

Cooper S. He loved it for rallies and commuting. He was next able to buy a Mini Cooper that had 

been fitted with a Downton motor of considerable horsepower. The Cooper S was the tow car 

and the race car was the Downton Mini that he raced for a number of years at Michigan‟s 

Waterford Hills. He won some races. The two Minis in tandem connected by a tow bar was a 

sight to behold. My younger brother Mark now accompanied Dad and the family tradition 

continued.  

 

Charlie Davison taking the checker at Waterford Hills Michigan with his Mini Cooper in 1965. The Mini was 

another advanced car for its time and Davison was smitten enough to also have a Mini tow car a well! Eric 

was now raising a car oriented family of his own and his younger brother Mark now assisted Charlie—that’s 

6 foot 6 inch Mark crammed into the passenger seat. Davison photo. 
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Where are they now?  

Harold Lance  

 

Harold Lance, left, at the Glen in 1998 with author 

Philippe Defechereux. 

Harold Lance, who really got the ball rolling 

with Charlie, took hundreds of color and black 

& white photos that formed the basis of 

“Watkins Glen, the street years, 1948-1952” by 

Philippe Defechereux. These rare images are 

now available on a CD. After retiring from 

Eaton Corporation he and his wife Nancy had 

moved to North Carolina where he had a house 

with a big garage in which he restored two MGs 

and his Lotus Elite. His son Clark made sure 

that Harold made it to the Watkins Glen 50th 

Anniversary event in 1998. Harold maintained an immaculate library of sports car information – 

articles, photos, data. It was voluminous and well cataloged. Clark is now the keeper but, as was 

prudent and wise he donated all to the Watkins Glen IMRRC library. Harold passed away in 

2005.  

Harold‟s sons Jeff, Clark and Dana were born with the car gene in their DNA. For a time Jeff 

raced a Lotus Super 7 and has worked at BMW for many years. Clark works at Lexus and is a 

serious competitor in vintage events with his Lotus Elan. Now retired Dana worked at BMW and 

Volvo dealerships. Harold‟s two MGs and Lotus were passed on to the family and they are 

shown at concours events. 
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Charlie and Caroline Davison  

 

Charlie and Caroline Davison in 1986. 

Charlie‟s enthusiasm for cars passed onto both 

of his sons and grandsons. Eric remarked, „I am 

quite sure that my mother always knew exactly 

what was going on but she felt that there had to 

be at least one adult in the family.‟ After the 

Minis he had a BMW 2002, VWs and an Audi. 

His last car was a Honda he drove until Mom 

took away his keys; a hard decision but a 

necessary one. Charlie Davison died in 1988, a 

victim of Alzheimer‟s. Caroline Davison lived 

to be 96 and “just decided she had enough and 

checked out. She was tough.”  

Eric and Mary Davison and family 

 

Eric on right during his days with Shelby (far left). 

 

Eric Davison was in the ad business all his life. 

He started in Detroit, worked in Mexico, 

traveled through Central America and 

Venezuela, was in Paris for a few years and 

spent time on Madison Avenue. He managed to 

do a bit of racing in a GSM Delta in the 1960s, 

his wife Mary was crew chief along with his 

brother Mark. Over the years he owned two Porsches, a 356 Speedster and a 911, a couple of 

Healeys and two MGs, a J2 and a Midget. In 2004 Eric wrote “Snake Bit, Carroll Shelby‟s 

Controversial Series 1 Sports Car” about his time with Shelby.  

Eric‟s sons, Bruce and Jim are both „car guys‟ too but stayed out of the car business. Bruce owns 

a marketing company that represents high end audio and video equipment, while Jim served as 

an aviator flying the A6 on the USS Eisenhower. He now works for Blackrock investments. 
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Mark Davison  

 

Mark in his Swift. Note the foot bubbles. 

Lest anyone who has been following this 

commentary get the idea that Charlie Davison 

was a one dimensional father, or that the girls 

he reared got short shrift. Not in a thousand 

years! Dad made doll houses, doll furniture, 

went to ballet recitals, financed piano lessons 

and the latest fashions to the best of his 

abilities. No one came up short in our house. 

My sisters were just not fond of the garage.  

I am certain that whatever automotive legacy 

Dad left behind it best found its way to my 

brother, Mark. At 10 years my junior he was 

way too young to have been able to participate 

in the early years. Essentially Dad had a fairly 

large time gap that he used to train a new crew 

chief. This time he did it right. My English 

grandfather had been a first class machinist and 

from him Dad had learned how to use a lathe. He passed this skill along to Mark along with all 

the other tuning tricks that he had picked up along the way. 

Eventually Mark and Dad picked up where Dad and I had left off. They went to Watkins Glen 

when the Grand Prix cars were housed in the village. They went to as many other races as they 

could. 

Mark bought a Lotus Elan and the two of them turned it into a first class rally and time trials car. 

When that became too boring, in 1972 Mark purchased his first Formula Ford and became a 

serious competitor. He purchased his current mount, a Swift DB1 in 1984. Mark is 6„ 6” and his 

Swift has an extended wheelbase and two blisters in its tiny pointed nose to accommodate his 

size 14 shoes.  

Dad was crew chief for as many races as he could attend. By becoming a driver, Mark was able 

to fulfill Dad‟s ambition; he got to race at the Glen, albeit the current track. 
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Charlie Davison, center, surrounded by Mark at left and Eric, right at Waterford Hills in 1978. Al Bizer 

photo.  

Going to a race with Mark is an experience by itself. He is the ultimate sportsman. His trailer is 

full of spares and his heart is full of help. Usually there are competitors waiting for him to arrive. 

They need parts, they need advice, they need help. He tunes, adjusts, fixes; whatever is needed. 

Sometimes people forget to pay him for the parts they „borrow.‟ It doesn‟t matter. He just keeps 

on doing it. I find it convenient that whenever I am stuck with a problem or missing part, I send a 

drawing and dimensions to Mark and before you know it, a perfect piece comes back in the mail. 

His wife, Janet, has accompanied him to almost every race since 1972. She is timer, gofer and 

chief tranquilizer. Janet is an accomplished and recognized Michigan artist and spends whatever 

extra time she has at the tracks making sketches. 
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And finally, Frank Shaffer 

Shaffer with his BSA circa 1949. 

 

In 1948 20 year old Frank Shaffer traveled to 

the Glen from Ohio on a motorcycle with a 

Leica camera. He attended and photographed 

all of the early events with black and white 

film, many seen in these memoirs for the first 

time. After a stint with Sears, he became a 

schoolteacher. He retired to Williamsburg VA 

where he can be found piloting his new three 

wheel motorcycle about town. 
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