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Scottish Vintage Austin Enthusiasts Club

"Austin Spring Weekend 2014"

Port Patrick 11/12/13/14th April 2014
Attendees: -
Graham Cox – 1931 Austin Burnum
Paddy and Trisha McDermott - 1933 Austin Ten Four

Bob and Joan Archer - 1934 Austin Ascot
Brian and Audrey Hirst – 1934 Austin 10/4
Alex Fender - 1950 Austin Devon 
Ian Headrick/Peter Mitchell/Arthur Scott/Lesley Schultz – Rover P5
Dave and Gwynith Young/Bill and Maggie Brown – 1947 Chrysler

Arran McCall/ Colin Sheppard – 1958 Austin A35
John and Mrs Morgan – Landrover

Iain and June Smart – Modern

Tom and Joyce Ritchie – Modern

Peter, Katie and Morgan Duncan – Modern

Ian and Sandra Deas – Modern

Greg and Maree Winn - Modern
On Friday, the first meeting point was at Tesco in South Queensferry. From there it was round the Edinburgh bypass where Arran McCall and Colin Sheppard joined the convoy in the A35. The A702 south saw the coffee stop in Biggar where all the cars were admired parked around the town center. Refreshments were taken in the aptly named ‘Aroma Café’! Continuing to follow the same route this took us deeper south west and the next stop was for lunch at The Ken Bridge Hotel in New Galloway, a cute, middle of nowhere quality hotel.
Our afternoon scenic route took us through New Galloway on the A712 through Newton Stewart and on to Stranraer (I know, we missed the temporary shortcut road sign) and then south to the coast arriving at our Hotel The Port Patrick Hotel around 5pm. A long journey but it did not seem that tiring due to the good type of cars and fellow club members as well as the occasion.

Joining us at Port Patrick were the two cars of Brian and Audrey Hirst and Graham Cox, fellow ATDC members at the end of their two day sojourn!

A slow night of settling in, short walks and of course, Dinner was finished off with a congenial social gathering.

Saturday morning was damp underfoot but promising, if a cool temperature. Peter Duncan has once again provided a suggested scenic tour of the south section of the peninsula with the focus being a visit to Logan Botanic Gardens. Following the (almost) compulsory social morning coffee stop most took advantage of the weather and a viewing of the gardens. Joan and I at that point headed for the hotel trying our best by trying to get lost on some very, very minor roads. These roads are marked on the map with merely a thin red line! BUT, what rewards, all were single-track roads with breathtaking scenery and the amounts of investment in to new build houses, seemingly in the middle of nowhere was a sight to be believed. Unable to get really lost we enjoyed the sunny afternoon wandering around Port Patrick itself, after of course watching Dundee United win on the telly of a local pub! Lunch was nice in there too! A pint before dinner was enjoyed as all reported on the various tours encountered that day. The social entertainment provided in the hotel was as usual and as expected, well supported by Miss Katie Duncan (Morgan decided a nap was more enjoyable!) taking all ours and other fellow hotel guests hearts with a very agile dancing performance!
Sunday dawned bright and sunny and after the triple (or was it quadruple) amount of breakfast stashed away again it was a tour of the northern part of the peninsula with ample time to spend in Stranraer itself.
All too soon Monday dawned. Good byes were said as the two Austins departed south and after a get together to convey our thanks to Peter Duncan for single handed organizing the whole weekend, it was off east and north. The same hotel was used en-route for lunch and some then made their own way home. A few were seen here and there by us, especially in Biggar to rest the cars. We visited our son’s family in Leith, Edinburgh and then finally home, a total of 217 miles that day.

It was absolutely fantastic that no car, and I mean not one car, faltered in any way, some humans were tired/sore legs etc but the cars certainly were “The Stars” once again.

I have confirmation from Brian and Graham that they also arrived home with no incidents, brilliant!

So, August sees a similar journey length but north and west…………….

Bob Archer 
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