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We are right in the middle of the classic car summer sea-
son and there have been so many events of such variety
offered to us, it has been a very busy few weeks. There
are choices to be made between the big commercial and
promoted ewvents and the smaller ones, right down to
those small fairs on village greens. It is impossible to get
to them all and so | guess we just have to strike a bal-
ance thatisright for each individual.

Personally, | prefer occasions where there is action, lots
of variety and the cars are put to use, rather than the
static lines of one make cars parked in fields, but there is
a place for both, and the JDC National Day at Woburn
was a very successful example of the latter.

To record our activities, | have spent considerable time to
produce a newsletter that reflects the participation of Area
17 on the dassic car stage. The resultis a much bigger
newsletter, and | hope that you enjoy the results. Quite
obvioudly, | can only report on events that | attended, so if
any of our members have been to other events that |
missed, then please send in a report and a few pictures,
and | will be happy to include it next time. How about
Classics On The Common, Luton Festival Of Transport or
Brooklands Museum for starters?

JDC National Day

The weather cleared overnight and Sunday just got better
and better as 800 cars streamed into Woburn. The JDC
should be congratulated on the considerable achieve-
ment of getting so many cracking carsto display.

Our marquee, banner and helium balloons (make sure
you hold onto the string, John) together with Colin’s Ga-
zebo looked the business and was well used and appreci-
ated, and whilst at the outset we might have felt that we
had been sent to the edge of the event, as the space
filled we realised that, in fact, we had an ideal location.
Drinks at noon proved a popular meeting focus and then
lunch together was the catalyst which broke down a few
barriers and promoted conversation and fiendship be-
tween members. | saw the dub come together in a way |
had not seen before, and for me, that was the highlight of
the day.

No doubt I will remainin a minority of one, but as a per-
sonal preference, | would like to see these lunch occa-
sions become more, rather than less formal. OK, it means
a lot of effort for just a few people, but maybe next time
more will get involved. In the meantime, | offer my grate-
ful thanks all those who contributed in any way, to the
team who collected and delivered the marquee, to those
who met on Saturday to erect it, to Marion for the table
decorations and to all our ladies who provided such a
wonderful array of puddings.

Now to hell with the Jaguars, how about starting an Area
17 pudding club?

Kimbolton Country Fair
When the sun came out, it was lovely. When it rained it

did so in stair rods and we hid in the car, butit was still an
enjoyable way to spend Sunday. No doubt you will have

your own favourites from among the displays, cars, stalls,
and entertainment, but for me it was the big band and the
dancers in front of the house that did it, just about
eclipsed by the German Shepherds demonstrating obedi-
ence training in the main arena. Cars? Who needs ‘em?

Pitstone Museum

Our events schedule this year has been excellent, possi-
bly even exceptional for such a small dub, and if the folk
that have spoken to me since thisvisit are to be believed,
this evening was one of our best. The fine weather
helped. Perhaps it was the surprise that we had such a
gem right on our doorstep but few knew of its existence
that provoked such a reaction, but the sheer range and
quality of exhibits also fired our imaginations. They were
on a theme of family life that naturally appealed and were
likely to be appreciated by the dassic car owning frater-
nity, but also set in a timescale that most of us just about
remember. How many times did you hear words such as
“my mum used to have one of those” as we walked
around. Looking at the ways in which everyday tasks
were done then made me wonderif we have really gained
and exploited the time saved by using modern devices to
enrich our existence, or has the opportunity been squan-
dered? | was reminded of the advice | received on retire-
ment — “use your time and money to enjoy a wide variety
of experiences and do not worry about the acquisition of
expensive symbols.” Jaguars excepted, of course.

Silverstone Classic

A national dassic car event still trying to regain the posi-
tion achieved by the fantastic Coys Festival that ended
right at its peak at the end of the last century, and this
Classic is now getting pretty close. There were a big num-
ber of clubs displaying the best examples of their mem-
bers cars. The JDC were represented by the E-type Reg-
ister and had one of the best collections of cars there, set
in a prominent position, together with Jaguar themselves
with examples from their current range, induding the new
XJ released to the world just a few days before. Jaguar
Heritage were there, too, with a line up of around twenty
historic Jaguars from their collection. Mouthwatering stuff.
There was a Bonhams auction, trade stalls (more would
have been better), outdoor catering and seating, a fun
fair, and of course, three days of racing. | was there all
weekend, and enjoyed it all.

This year, Jaguar were the featured marque, because
sixty years ago in 1949, the Silverstone circuit, which had
opened just the year before, staged the first ever British
race for production cars, and Jaguar's brand new XK120
took first and second places. An achievement as impor-
tant to the company then as the first win at Le Mans
which came a couple of years later. To commemorate
there was a unique race for pre '59 Jaguar production
cars which had a field of forty XKs, two mk 1 saloons and
a big mkV11.1 am not sure that there has been this num-
ber of XKs in one race ever before. A big weekend for
Jaguar at every level, and a most succe ssful occasion.
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The Silverstone Classic is established as one of the fore-
most dassic motor racing events on the UK calendar and
60 years on from the inaugural Silverstone production car
race in 1949, won by the then new Jaguar XK120 in its
first ever race, Jaguar were again the featured marque at
this meeting, which included a re-run of the Daily Express
Trophy for production cars.

The in-field of Silverstone was covered with any number of
mouth-watering exhibits by many dassic car clubs, a wide
variety of traders’ stands, a fun fair and catering. There
was a Bonhams auction which induded those duplicate
cars from the Jaguar Heritage collection (and which all
sold for well over their estimates) and on Fiiday and Satur-
day ewvenings there were pop concerts for those with the
stamina.

Jaguar were represented by the Jaguar Company, show-
ing their current range, including the new XJ released only
a few days before, by Jaguar Heritage with many cars
from the collection, and by the Jaguar Car Clubs whose
members brought along examples of every model, all in
superb condition.

The Daily Express Trophy For Production
Jaguar Cars

In fact, Jaguar cars had already staged a most successful
racing display, winning each race for which they were eligi-
ble — D-types coming home first and third in the Woodcote
Trophy for pre '56 sports cars, XJR 9, 11 and 12s finishing
first, second and fourth in the Group C race — before the
field for The Daily Express Trophy took to the track. What
a sight! Forty XKs with two mark 1 and one mark 7 sa-
loons lining up on a sunny Silverstone Saturday, set to
race for 20 minutes on the full Grand Prix circuit.

There were too many cars to describe and do justice to
each one, but with each contibuting to a grand racing
spectacle, here are just a few of the cameos that come to
mind.

Darren McWhirter reminded us just how quickly he could
pedal his 120 by winning from pole positon. Jm Tester
didn’t have an engine for his car just a few days before the
race, so borrowed one from a mate, qualified fifth,
squeezed past Andy Moore and John Chisholm on his way
to third and then he and Nigel Webb entertained with a
close duel in the dosing laps before taking second. Mi-
chael Quinn, Sir William’s grandson, driving an orginal
Ecurie Ecosse 120 and courting Claire Keith-Lucas for
much of the race. The huge mark VIl of Tom Harris tower-
ing over the litle XKs of Chris Keen and Toby Foster. A
race long battle between the black mark 1 saloon of Neil
Cunningham and the red 120 campaigned for many sea-
sons by Chris Keith-Lucas — good colour contrast for the
photographers, too.

To complete the historic linkage, at the condusion of the
race, the diivers were honoured and delighted to receive
trophies presented by Sir William’s daughter, Pat, and the
perennial personality of the ever-young Norman Dewis. A
fiting condusion to an historic event.

Michael Quinn

Sir Willioam'’s
daughter, Pat,with
grandson Michael
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Found on the internet, a sol-
dier’s poignant description of
life in the modem British
Armyin Afghanistan.

This is based upon the 1895
poem by Kipling called
‘The Young British Soldier




