Scottish Vintage Austin Enthusiasts Club "Austin Weekend 2017"
Inverurie 19/20/21/22 May 2017
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29 Attendees/Adventurers: -
Bill and Samantha Billingham – 1930 Austin Burnum 16/6
Bob and Joan Archer - 1934 Austin Ascot Lt 12/4

Paddy and Trisha McDermott - 1934 Austin Berkeley 12/4
Alex and Wilma Fender - 1950 Austin Devon
Colin Sheppard – 1962 Austin Metropolitan 

Jim and Evelyn Galloway – 1960 Rover P4

Archie and Mary Binnie – 1962 Rover P4 80

Ian Headrick/Arthur Scott/Lesley Schultz – 1963 Rover P4 110
John and Jo Morgan – 1972 MGB

Tom and Joyce Ritchie – 1923 Crossley Laundalette

In modern Cars –
Iain and June Smart

Roy and Nancy Harrison

Arran and Rebecca McLeod
Dave and Gwynith Young/Maggie Brown
The eagerly awaited 2017 Austin Weekend finally arrived on Friday May 19th. Probably more awaited than usual as it was decided to only have one club weekend in 2017. Ten vintage/Classic cars and 29 attendees met at The Macmillan Coffee Shop, in Perth. 11am swiftly came around and the off horns were tooted and off northeast all set. Skirting Glenisla and on to the first of many single track roads and a very large number of amazing narrow bridges of the weekend (Did anyone count how many!!??), the route headed past Airlie and Kirriemuir toward Brechin and Edzell where the  Panmure Arms Hotel awaited the lunch stop. Bodies and cars refueled, all headed for the seriously northern B974 towards the famous (or infamous?) “Cairn O Mount”, a stretch of road with extremely long, steep and twisting hill climbs. As all sailed up one car was forced to take a breather but readily fired up again as soon as a towrope was dangled in front! So, all up the hill and the scene with a swarm of motorbikes from Germany buzzing around, the sights were magnificent to enjoy before onwards. Bachory was the next to come around where coffee and catch up ensued, continuing along the A977 towards Echt and Kenmore before arriving at our base hotel for the weekend, The Kintore Arms Hotel. A quick settle in the hotel rooms and dinner was served. A feast worthy of a king’s arrival saw many weary travellers suffer the sore tummy and an early night for some!
A very wet Saturday dawned. This was deemed a ‘free day’ but most sought an indoor activity with the Grampian Transport Museum at Alford a destination for many and some ladies set off for Aberdeen to boost the sales there. The museum, although quite small is worthy of a visit where the very large 1923 Mortier Dance 

Organ is a magical piece of entertainment, which even saw our chairman and first lady indulge in some old time dancing! A sore of “SEVEN’ was that result! Various routes were taken from Alford, and a chance meeting as we left saw a ‘plethora’ of Austin Sevens on tour! Joan and I headed up the steep incline of the Suie Road to Port Soy to take in the picturesque harbour now famous as the main harbour setting in the new Whisky Galore film. What a shame the sights from atop the Suie Road were shrouded in mist. So, all back safe and sound to enjoy a gathering around the lounge after another sumptuous dinner. Entertainment of a well prepared (lightly motoring connected!) motoring humorous joke/story by June Smart was well accepted. It was also a pleasure to have local man and fellow club member Trevor Jones from Newburgh, Aberdeen joining us from afternoon coffee through to dinner to as always amaze us with Austin stories. 
Sunday had always been arranged to attend the Turriff Classic Car Rally so with guest and local man Trevor Jones in his (somewhat speedy!)1934 Austin Harley leading the way, Turriff was reached in no time! What a pleasant surprise to find the rally field was the local showground so the lawn underfoot was as good as seen anywhere on the vintage car scene these days. All lined up, it was park and enjoy the day and all enjoyed their ‘Fly Cup’!. Once again some ladies had opted for the local activities in Inverurie and were a little bit put out to find the charity shops closed! A sunny day saw a turnout of around 430 exhibits at the Turriff Rally with two new Austin’s found (One even a Fife registration!) A ‘wellie’s full of memories’ company made our way back to Inverurie with smiles all around to have seen so many new to us cars etc. A very successful and enjoyable day out. The Sunday evening saw the club’s award ceremony with the following results –
Best Austin – Bill Billingham’s 1930 Austin Burnum. Best Non Austin – Tom Ritchie’s 1923 Crossley. Once again there was a very difficult job to decide on the club ‘Breakdown Trophy’. There were very little, almost no car problems at all and in fact only one minor ‘’Failed to Proceed’ on the understandable, afore mentioned ‘Cairn O Mount’ so by this smallest of whiskers Tom Ritchie’s Crossley took the ‘Broken Crank’ award home, Ian Headrick was SO delighted to have finally past this on as there ware no awards last year!
Monday 22nd was the touring scenic routes home. Traversing through Kemnay and Torphins and onwards to Braemar for a coffee stop and car cooling time…. To our everlasting and amazing delight some 4.5 miles prior to Ballater we past “OUR AA BOX” It was in April 2006 (Yes folks, 11 years ago!) on an Austin Weekend, we stayed at the Cambus o May hotel close by this AA box and we all had a photograph of our cars taken beside THAT box, magic. The story now of the box is also fantastic, click on the link to read all about the box’s restoration, there are only around 10 AA boxes in the UK now. After Ballater it was then south - up, through and after a very brief stop at the Glenshee Ski lift, the spectacular scenery of the Scottish Highlands was then seen at it’s best, heather everywhere, large hills and mountains lining the road as if to say “Nice cars!” we then headed to Couper Angus for the ‘parting lunch’ through an ‘Alec Fender special’ section meandering the smallest of roads to end with a WoW, wasn’t that section of road out of this world!???. A mention of the Kintore Arms Hotel – this was a very good quality hotel, the staff were excellent and therefore we strongly recommend staying there.
We arrived home with a total of 398 miles on the clock, door to door, and not a murmur from the car, my amazing 83 years old Austin.

Now where to in 2018……? The Outer Hebrides? The “North Coast 500?”
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