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Scottish Vintage Austin Enthusiasts Club

"Austin August Weekend 2015"
Ayrshire - July 31/August 1/2/3 2015
15 Attendees: -
Tom and Joyce Ritchie 1925 Austin 20 Landaulet

Paddy and Trisha McDermott - 1933 Austin Ten Four

Bob and Joan Archer - 1934 Austin Ascot
Colin and Jan Bancroft – 1935 Austin Conway 10/4

Dave and Gwynith Young – 1947 Chrysler
Jim and Evelyn Galloway – 1960 Rover P4

Ian Headrick/Arthur Scott/Lesley Schultz – 1965 Rover P5
This year, 2015, sees the 20th Anniversary of our club and the ongoing activity of our remarkably active club continued with a trip to Ayrshire. Our base was the Burnhouse Manor Hotel near Beith.
Once again the meeting point was Tesco in South Queensferry on the Friday morning. As the cars arrived the early word was that one had already broken down, oh dear (Not an Austin though – well, I have to add that in, sorry) Concerns re the broken down car continued but mild elation in others was evident as even before we had really started, the ‘Breakdown Trophy’ has already been claimed!!!

Jim Galloway gallantly set off to assist the breakdown and it was decided the remaining survivors would start on their way. Well, right away it was obvious the human navigational skills were going to be really tested as all cars were sent off on a Keystones Cops meandering direction! So, onwards and westwards all went, in different groups/solo, but predominately on the A71 to Kilmarnock was the common route. A lunch stop around the half way was enjoyed at Newmains. Refreshed and refueled, all set off again for what was meant to be a simple AA Route Planner journey…different drivers took it in turns to lead but well, all was a lost cause, the roads of Ayrshire easily became the winner as again a few different groups took off separately! Human resource however was the winner as all cars (and this includes the troublesome one) dribbled in to the hotel in ample time for a well deserved refreshment or two amid lots and lots of tales of the unexpected roads! Bring on the food.
Food indeed refreshed all and a hearty night of ‘storytelling through the ages’ was abounding around the dinner table during the coffee/wine course and well after…………
A refreshing Saturday morning saw a leisure day; firstly a photo call was arranged outside the picturesque hotel for cars/ladies and then all. Most then travelled together to Alloway to visit the Scottish Bard, Robert Burns country. Others chose a lazy, more local day. The trip visiting the Burns Cottage and Museum turned out to be a very good visit before it was declared – ‘we need a Nardini’, well Largs was the only place for this, so another fair drive up the Ayrshire coast (without any navigational problems…) and what a dream Largs turned out to be, a real seaside adventure. Following the ice cream feast the Ayrshire roads demon hit again with several cars meandering around trying to find the way back to the hotel, yes the Sat Nav had been left at the hotel, oh dear! Again, the stories abounded round the Saturday night dinner table.
The plan on Sunday was to attend the Kames Vintage Car Rally and would you believe it the Sat Nav took us directly there, all and sundry, not an inch wrong! The Kames Rally was a breath of fresh air with a large layout on a Motor Racing circuit, so all enjoyed the day with a drive round the track a bit of fun near the end, always nice to see the cars actually move. Unsurprising Tom Ritchie’s Austin took winner in Class 1 as well as best in show, nice one Tom, the Austins’ came, they conquered! Now, I did say the trip there was perfect, well, going back, the ‘watch the car behind you in your mirror’ system fell down somehow and the entourage was again split in two but well done to all as again, a full compliment appeared at the Sunday dinner table. Amazing human resource!
The Sunday main event was the Annual Austin prize giving and this turned out as follows – 

Best Austin – Tom Ritchie’s Austin 20 Landaulet. 

Best Non Austin – Jim Galloway’s Rover P4. 

Breakdown Trophy – Ian Headrick’s Rover P5 (Which after that initial hic cup, drove impeccably all weekend, well done Ian, what a professional)

Monday again saw travel demons at play as although a well planned route was to be followed, we were yards from the hotel when we hit the ‘Diversion’ signs and oh no, its going to be one of these days again! A direct route defaulted and all made it to the South Queensferry Tesco again for coffee and goodbyes. One or two had taken other visiting/direct routes home.
To sum all up, this was another spectacular friendly weekend where humans did over come all the odds and the cars certainly were “The Stars”. 2016 next, more adventure to follow me thinks after the chat this weekend?????

Bob Archer 
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