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uartered in a former mushroom
house on a winding rural road in
Chester County is an art museum of
sorts.

Its name is D.L. George Coachworks, and
inside is a dazzling array of beautiful ob-
jects and rolling sculpture — Alfa Romeos,
Bugattis, Maseratis, Jaguars, Ferraris,
Bentleys, Mercedes-Benzes and Rolls-Roy-
ces.

Everywhere you look, in various stages
of assembly and disassembly, are exquisite
motor vehicles and vintage race cars, most-
ly built before World War II. It’s a cross
between a surgical suite and the back
room at Christie’s. It’s a hospital and rehab
center for diamonds of the macadam.

That car over there? It’s the Cunningham
C4R that won Sebring in 1953. The red
racer the guys are frantically prepping for
delivery? A 1934 Alfa Romeo Monza. “The
best Alfa in the world,” says David George,

A mecca for vintage
cars needing care
is a Louvre of levers
and lug nuts.

the owner of this exclusive spa for high-
bred motorcars. “This car is nothing but
engine.”

There’s a 1938 Jaguar SS100, in for what
George terms “bulletproofing” or a thor-
ough mechanical vetting. Nearby is a 1932
Maserati 8¢3000. Only four exist; George
has refurbished two. “It’s a diabolical car
to drive,” he says. “It killed two pilots.”

For those who prefer motoring in a more

The crystal Lalique
hood ornament on a
a 1961 Bentley S2
Continental Park
Ward Drophead
convertible, in for a
tuneup and a
cosmetic touchup.
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David George at his Chester County shop, where he restores some of the world's most expensive cars, in an Alfa Romeo Volpe Monoposto.

stately fashion, there’s a navy blue 1934
Bentley 414 all-weather phaeton. Also in
residence: a 1961 Bentley S2 Continental
Park Ward convertible, in for a tuneup and
cosmetic rejuvenation. Its crystal Lalique
hood ornament alone is worth more than a
modern-day Range Rover.

George and his crew of automotive arti-
sans repair and restore these priceless rel-
ics to their original splendor. Then George
not only drives many of them but also ac-
companies the cars and their wealthy own-
ers to races, rallies and shows.

“I love to get up every morning and go to
work. I love what I do,” he says. “I go all
over the world. I buy cars for clients. I go
to events and campaign cars for clients. It
doesn’t get a whole lot better than that.”

George, 57, is a tall, fit-looking man who
runs and lifts weights. His handshake is
firm, his personality pleasing, his manner
polished. Equally at ease with grease and
champagne, he can troubleshoot a cranky
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