A VERY
GOOD
DAY
Its going to be a very
good day. Its going to be
a bright day. Its going to
be a dry day. There's no
reason why we shouldn't
go - is there?
With the sun still below
the eastern horizon, my
alarm went off. I really
thought about switching it
off and going back to
sleep, but no. Up and
atom, as Atom Ant used
to say. I got a bit of a
shock when I tentatively
glanced through the back
curtains,
though.
Definitely no rain forecast
- but is that fog?
Sunday 8th January 2017 began. The day of the first Bicester Heritage - Sunday Scramble, of the year. I've been to
these before, but never to the early January one. Nick and I agreed to meet round at the garage, at 8.15am - by
which time the day had dawned, albeit through the fog - but it showed promise - at least it wasn't raining.
Sprites were wheeled out of the garage and fired up. To get the most from the standard Sprite seats (Nick had fancy
ones) I plant my rear end right back into the curve of the seatback and arch my back against the it. I then pull over
my shoulder and clip on the Britax belt - the original fixed, non retracting type - adjusting the length, to hold my not
unsubstantial frame firmly. After heads and hands are suitably covered and warmed, Nick and I set off down the
road. There was a bit of initial coughing and spluttering - and not only from the cars - but they settled in, on low
choke, quickly as we ran up the hill and out of Witney.
We had plenty of
time. No hurry. We
didn't have to be
there until 9.00am,
so
we
took
a
leisurely run around
the county, the thin
fog depositing beads
of water onto the
windshield, as the
road dipped into
hollows,
requiring
that
characteristic
slow sweep of the
sprite wipers, from
time to time, but not
making us wet. The
roads though, were
wet, but as we had
not had any hard
freezing,
there
wasn't much salt on

the roads, for classic drivers to
worry
about.
We
both
commented
how
we
had
enjoyed the crisp and light,
confidence inspiring steering
and sure footed handling of the
Sprites, on the drive over. It
funny, but it is easy to forget
how engaging the Sprite is especially due to the dramatic
difference between it and almost
any modern car.
Without much traffic out in
Oxfordshire, we were able enjoy
the
sweeping
bends
and
undulations of the back roads, at
our own pace, only being
overtaken by one impatient
Vauxhall
Astra
driver
unnecessarily anxious to prove
his prowess. We waved him on, as his little wheels pulled him, engine screaming, up the hill and into the distance.
The sun slowly began to rise in the sky, onto our faces, as we headed East, on the A4095 towards Bicester.
Through Bladon (past Winston Churchill's grave) and on through the pretty village of Kirtlington, we then crossed the
M40 and weaved our way round to Bicester, joining a queue, on the road outside the WW2 Bomber base. A queue!
....and we weren't on our own. It became apparent that many other hardy enthusiasts must also take their classic
cars out for a run in early January. What a great early morning drive we had. it's what days like this are made for.
We were snapped by a local press photographer, on the way in - Damian Halliwell's photo finding it's way into the
Oxford Mail newspaper, the following day and into the their round up of the week, that Friday. He has let us use a
copy, here and what a lovely photograph it is, evoking the feeling of the morning - what it actually felt like. We were
joined by several hundred classic cars, for a fabulous mornings visit to this terrific local resource. Post 1990 cars
park on the apron of the airfield, but we were allowed to take ours into tree lined avenues of the old camp, and park
amongst the authentically restored redbrick buildings - which were seen in the film "The Imitation Game" (Benedict
Cumberbatch and Keira Knightly).
After a few hours of happy
wandering amongst the
cars (bacon roll and coffee
in hand) and chatting to like
minded and proud owners,
catching glimpses of the
"Dad's Army" enthusiasts
parading, we rested our
legs and watched some
Donald
and
Malcolm
Campbell
Pathe
news
reels, in the beautifully
restored
BMC
mobile
cinema, which is kept on
the site. It is one of only 7
made
and
the
only
surviving example.

We made our way out of the former RAF base, past the old "scramble bell" at the main entrance and set off once
again, -now into the bright sunshine of the county - for another thoroughly enjoyable formation cross country run,
through the villages.
When we got back to Witney, Nick insisted on hosing off the wheel arches of the two cars - to remove any salt
picked up - before they were packed safely away in the Sprite garage.
It was a very good day - RG

