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New Or Old 
Given the choice, which would you prefer, an older Jaguar 
or a brand new modern car? Well, I think I know the an-
swer. 
On our recent holiday, we booked a rented a car to be col-
lected at the airport. You never know quite what you will 
get when you do this, but I was impressed to be handed 
the keys to a new Opel Astra 1.7 CD tdi, with just 4,000 km 
on the clock. Looked good, came with aircon, and once you 
accept that the interior is all nylon and plastic, it seemed 
comfortable. But to drive, what a dog! 
The steering was dead and imprecise, but the main prob-
lem was the engine and drive train. Most modern diesel 
engines are now very good, but this one wasn’t. The noise 
was dreadful, an embarrassment outside the car and com-
pletely intrusive inside every time you touched the accel-
erator, and it did not quieten at all as the engine warmed. It 
would not pull at less than 1500 rpm, so trundling along in 
second in city traffic, the engine stalled on several occa-
sions – and you know how patient and understanding are 
the drivers in Mediterranean countries. So instead, drive in 
first gear, start gently but watch out because the car will 
then surge forward as the turbo spins up. Add to this a 
heavy clutch which needs full pedal travel to disengage 
drive, I guess because it has to deal with the damaging 
nature of the output of the diesel, and a gearbox that was 
stiff and a trial to use, and the result was a most disap-
pointing experience. Getting into first or reverse was more 
like driving an XK with a Moss box. The only time the car 
was pleasant was cruising at 70 mph on a level, smooth 
motorway. 
We returned home late on a Friday evening, and I was up 
early next morning to drive to Brands Hatch, but what a 
difference in the two cars. I guess I paid around the same 
amount of money for an eight year old Jaguar with 80,000 
miles on the clock as I would have paid for a new Astra. 
Which would I choose? No contest. 
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Safety Cameras - 1 
The big lie about ‘safety cameras’ is that they are there to 
stop  people speeding. They are not. They are there to 
catch people speeding. Why else would the government 
want to ban in-car radar detectors which give advance 
warning of speed traps? 
Clearly, they would prefer the driver to carry on into danger 
at an unsafe speed, even if that meant a greater chance of 
an accident, just so they can nick someone and raise yet 
more money to pay for the ‘safety camera partnership’ and 
its growing bureaucracy. 
If the real aim was to encourage drivers to slow down 
(because, of course, they only operate speed traps at acci-
dent black spots, don’t they) then they should be making 
radar detectors compulsory, not illegal. 

Big Brother Really Is Watching You 
This one really worries me. 
Did you realise that 50,000 people who have bought Traf-
ficmaster’s Smartnav system are having details of their car 
movements supplied to the Department For Transport? 
Without their knowledge or permission? 
The DfT says it is used to monitor traffic flows and conges-
tion blackspots, and is anonymous. For now. But each ve-
hicle is identified with a unique number, and the data in-
cludes OS readings for location, date, time, type of vehicle, 
speed and direction. 
Is this a blueprint for road pricing (which was hugely re-
jected in that infamous Downing Street poll)? Or automatic 
and computer issued fines for speeding? Wouldn’t the poli-
ticians love that one. The police, the taxman or any other 
minor government official would know where you are or 
have been at any time. 
The surveillance society just grows and grows. 

Safety Cameras - 2 
You may remember that I wrote in May about the motorcy-
clist caught by a ‘safety’ camera who continued on and lost 
his life in an accident. 
Contrast this with the driver of a Porsche recently convicted 
of driving at over 170 mph. The difference? The Porsche 
was spotted by a policeman who radioed ahead so that the 
driver was stopped by a colleague at the end of the dual 
carriageway before he could injure himself or anyone else. 
Now that is policing for safety. 

M4 Killer 
I am sure you read the tragic story of the car thief who 
kil led himself, two of his passengers and the innocent cou-
ple returning from their holiday, by driving the wrong way 
along the M4. This worthless individual already had convic-
tions for dangerous driving and car theft, but six weeks be-
fore the crash had been released from custody after just six 
months of a twelve month sentence. He shouldn’t even 
have been there.  
What chance have the police got if they are not supported 
by the courts and politicians? To those who say prison 
doesn’t work, I would say prison works just fine, it’s letting 
the buggers out that’s the problem. 

Uninsured Drivers – 2  
There are two million motorists on our roads driving without 
insurance. Average fines for those few uninsured drivers 
that are caught are running at half the cost of taking out a 
policy. 
That’l l teach ‘em. 
 
Gas Guzzler Surcharge - 1 
Drivers of 4x4s and luxury cars such as Bentleys, Rolls, 
BMWs, Land Rovers and Jaguars will pay a London con-
gestion charge of £25. This will also include all cars regis-
tered before 2001 if their engines are bigger than three li-
tres.This could lead to a farce, because families will save 
money by bringing in two small cars rather than one big 
one.  
Clever, these politicians.  
 
Gas Guzzler Surcharge - 2 
The global warming racket plumbs new depths, with each 
political party competing to see who can fine us the most 
for having a decent car. The tories started it with plans for a 
£2,000 tax on a family saloon, now labour is targeting 4x4s, 
and the libs say it was all their idea in the first place. 
All this despite a treasury report that says ‘emissions re-
ductions would be small, but that increasing rates protects 
revenue and strengthens the environmental signal.’ 
Politicians cannot resist bolstering their own influence with 
bigger and bigger budgets, and in global warming they 
think they have found the perfect opportunity. 

Dictionary Note  Chunter (vb) - to mutter or grumbl e 



�� s hundreds and hundreds of  classic cars, buses, 
coaches, bikes, lorries, stationary engines and military 
v ehicles poured into Woburn Park, the sun emerged 
from behind the clouds and we just knew that we were 

going to hav e a good day. Once again Area 17 was giv en a 
prominent position and members turned out in force to support 
our area day, with cars spanning the early days of Jaguar, starting 
with examples of SS models, right through to the present day, 
with the new XK lined up courtesy of Stratstone MK. 

The marquee did sterling service dispensing drinks and snacks as 
members compared cars and experiences, then disappeared to 
rev iew the many exhibits and trade stands, although it wasn’t too  
long bef ore the picnic tables and chairs emerged f rom car boots 
and lunches were enjoy ed in the sunshine. The pictures in the 
gallery below tell some of the story, just a shame that there isn’t 
space to show examples of the other wonderf ul entries that go to 
make this such a successful event. 
Our thanks go to all those who helped with the preparation. 
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Well, yes, I know you don’t 
want race pictures, so here 
are just a few examples of 
the  huge supporting cast. 

Back in April we or-
ganised a very well 
a tte nded  Su nda y 
lunch at The Live And 
Let Live, and as this 
was obviously well 
received, we thought 
it was worth trying a 
repeat before the dis-
mal days of winter 
should arrive, this 
time just down the 
road at The Raven. 
We were again fortu-
nate to have a sunny 
afternoon, and a 
good sized party took 
over a side room at 
the pub, which was 
just as well as the 
venue proved to be 
extremely popular 
and was sti ll  very crowded later in the afternoon when we 
left. We were especially pleased to welcome Val and John, 
who had travelled all the way from Market Raisen to be 
with us. Apologies to them both, because they can hardly 
be seen in the picture—a pair of hands and a gammon 
steak is the only evidence that John was there. Most chose 
a traditional Sunday roast and I heard many favourable 
comments about the food. Few, however, had room for a 
sweet, and (somewhat predictably, I fear) it was left to 
Trevor and I to show how it should be done. 

The evening after the Wo-
burn Classic was our Mem-
bers Choice Trophy eve-
ning, and just about all the 
cars from Woburn turned 
out again to contest the 
evening, whilst their drivers 
came to enjoy the Jolly 
Coopers barbeque. Voting 
was close, with just about 
every car being favoured by 
at least one of our mem-
bers, but in the end, it was 
Mick’s green XK150 which  
took the award, and pictures show the car and its owner 
receiving their trophy. 

There was also a fun competition for the best prepared un-
der-bonnet, to be judged  on the basis of the age and use 
of the car, and the bottle of wine was won by Richard with 

his early XJ6. 
We began a new competition 
last year for the Members 
Choice of modern car,  in which 
a framed print was won by 
Robin. We had a permanent 
trophy comprising a chrome 
leaper on a polished wood 
plinth for this year, and to my 
embarrassment, you chose my 
XK8. It was not meant to be like 
this, but I am grateful for those 
who made it their choice. 
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Stirling Moss and Roy Salvadori 



You Are Not Alone 
I normally restrict my  ranting to motoring matters, so this will be 
a bit of  an indulgence. I would describe my  v iews as traditional-
ist and I am certainly  v ehemently opposed to all aspects of 
political correctness. Since I hav e been expressing my  v iews in 
our magazine, howev er, I hav e receiv ed little reaction and I 
theref ore assumed that I was on my own. Then I came across 
this ICM national poll. 
Ten headings, chosen and ranked in order of importance by 
those questioned. 
 

1. Do you think the NHS has got better or worse? 
Better   20% 
Same   32% 
Worse   47% 

2. Tough on crime and tough on the causes of crime.  
Has this been successful? 
Yes   14% 
No   83% 

3. Some say there are too many migrating into Brit-
ain. Do you agree? 
Agree   75% 
Disagree   22% 

4. Do you think standards of education have gone 
up, down or stayed the same? 
Gone up  26% 
Same  40% 
Down  31% 

5. Do you think British troops should be withdrawn 
from Iraq asap? 
Asap   50% 
Within 1 y ear  25% 
Stay the course  22% 

6. Would you be in favour of the re-introduction of  
the death penalty for terrorist murder? 
In f av our  58% 
Against  38% 

7. Refuse collection every two weeks. Good or bad? 
Good   29% 
Bad    69% 

8. Inheritance tax is charged on assets exceeding 
£300,000. Should this be changed? 
Abolished    39% 
Threshold  - Raised  35% 
  -About right   17% 
  -Lowered  6% 

9. Do we get value for money from council tax? 
No    60% 
Yes    36 % 

10. Do you think there should be a referendum on 
whether more powers should be transferred to the 
EU? 
Yes   51% 
No    42% 

Look at these results, compare the answers with what is actu-
ally  happening in parliament and in the country , and then try  to 

persuade me that we liv e in a 
democracy . 
 
To hell w ith saving the 
planet, who w ill save us 
from The British Establish-
ment? 
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Politically Correct 
A chef, a soldier and an MP are marooned on a desert is-
land. The soldier and the chef search and find water but no 
game. They sit around a fire lit by the chef with wood col-
lected by the soldier, who then extracts nylon thread from 
his jacket seam, makes a hook from his cap badge, wades 
into the sea and returns after a couple of hours with some 
good sized fish. The chef searches and collects wild herbs, 
guts and de-scales the fish and reserves a quantity of fish 
oil for use in a lamp the soldier has improvised from a sea-
shell and a length of liana vine, also retrieved from the 
woods by the chef. Relaxing in the lean-to made by the 
chef and the soldier from their search of flotsam on the 
beach, the MP makes his first contribution; 
 
‘I think we should form a committee’ 
 
 
It’s The Real Thing 
Police in Long Eaton, Derbyshire installed a l ife sized card-
board cut-out of a policeman in a shop to deter shoplifters. 
It was soon stolen. Begs the question ‘just how do you walk 
past a checkout with a six foot statue under your coat, with-
out being noticed?’ 
 
There is no truth in the rumour that police will now try card-
board cut-out speed cameras. 


