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My name is Alan Wheelans, and I was born in 1950 in the Scottish Border town of Kelso. I am the younger child of Tom and Janet Wheelans, and grew up alongside my sister Ruth. Our upbringing was a conventional one for a market town of that era, and I attended both the local primary school and senior high school.
Despite Kelso’s rural setting, motorsport played a surprisingly prominent role in the area. The Charterhall circuit was located only five or six miles away, and the Border Reivers Team operated from nearby Chirnside. These early influences would shape the course of my life.
My introduction to motor racing came in 1957, when I was seven years old. My father, who was part of the medical team, took me to a race meeting at Charterhall. While he carried out his duties, he allowed me to roam freely around the internal paddock. At that time, events combined both car and motorcycle racing. My lasting memory from that day is not only the extraordinary variety of machines, but also my first encounter with the distinctive aroma of Castrol R—a scent forever associated with racing in my mind.
In September 1958, Innes Ireland raced at Charterhall, driving the Ecurie Ecosse Tojeiro-Jaguar, where he finished first and fourth, as well as taking victory in his own Lotus XI. Around this time, a chance conversation between my father and one of his medical colleagues revealed my growing enthusiasm for motorsport. This led to the introduction of Irene Johnstone, a local physiotherapist, who practiced at a Clinic in Earlston. Irene was Innes’s father, William (Bill) Ireland partner.
Meeting Irene and Bill ignited a deeper interest in Innes Ireland’s career. As they travelled to races both at home and abroad, I would receive regular race reports, which only strengthened my passion for the sport. Unfortunately, I missed the opportunity to meet Innes during the severe winter of 1963, when he visited Kelso to demonstrate a Snowcat vehicle, he was marketing to local farmers.
After passing the 11+ examination, my father rewarded me with a trip to the 1964 Belgian Grand Prix. There, standing close to the track wall before the race, I had the opportunity to speak with Innes Ireland—a moment that remains vivid in my memory.
In 1965, during a time when Innes’s father was in poor health, Innes made a flying visit to Selkirk with his brother Allen. I skipped a day of school to meet them on a makeshift airstrip on a local farmer’s land, an act that felt momentous to a young motorsport enthusiast.
At this point, it would be impossible not to mention Jim Clark. Jim and his father regularly visited a garage in Kelso run by Tom Watson, located behind the town square on a narrow-cobbled street where my father also had his office. When Jim won the Indianapolis 500, Ford lent him a powerful 4.7-litre car, which he drove to Kelso. The sound of that engine echoing off the cobbled street walls is unforgettable. Jim’s close friend and fellow farmer, Ian Scott-Watson, further encouraged my interest by passing on his copies of Autosport magazine once he had finished reading them.
Following Jim Clark’s tragic accident, my next meeting with Innes Ireland took place at Jim’s funeral. After the burial, many drivers gathered at a local pub packed with mourners and motorsport figures, with only the towering presence of Dan Gurney immediately recognisable.
After achieving strong academic results, I chose not to pursue university, instead following advice from Bill Ireland to take up an apprenticeship with a car manufacturer. In late 1968, I moved to Birmingham to begin a four-year Student Apprenticeship with the Austin-Morris Group.
Upon completing my apprenticeship, I entered the Longbridge Design Office, attached to the Chassis Group, eventually progressing to the role of Project Engineer. The 1970s, however, were marked by three-day working weeks and frequent industrial strikes, led by the infamous “Red Robbo.” Disillusionment within the industry, combined with my father’s serious illness, led my wife and me to return to Scotland at the end of the decade.
After brief periods working in commercial and construction vehicle design—industries clearly facing decline—I made a significant career change, entering the Semiconductor industry as a Facilities Engineer. This phase of my career lasted twenty years, involving both home-based and away work. I later transitioned into the Oil and Gas industry, where I spent the final years of my working life before retirement.
Throughout my life, I continued to follow Innes Ireland’s racing career, collecting photographs, magazine articles, and related material. The arrival of the internet proved invaluable, enabling access to a vast range of information and allowing me to build a comprehensive archive of his career. With the rise of social media, I was able to connect with Innes’s daughter, Christianne, further enriching this collection.
These efforts ultimately led to my role as Archivist of Innes Ireland’s career and to accepting a Directorship with Ireland Motorsport, bringing my lifelong passion full circle.

