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Disconnected Jottings BY THE SCRIBE 

Lack of Experience 

ON a recent test run through the 
mountains of mid-\Vales· a col
league noticed how utterly scared 

of cars were both the sheep and the 
sheep dogs. The sheep would scamper 
away at great speed, their tails wag
ging furipusly, and leap nimbly up or 
down the steep hillside in the sure
footed way that mountain sheep do, 
then turning their heads to gaze 
curiously after the car. The dogs 
would cower away with their tails 
tucked in, looking apprehensively 
from their appealing eyes. 

It occurred to my friend that this 
behaviour of the animals was a sad 
reflection of the times, for they were 
obviously quite unused to motor 
vehicles. Before the war, when one 
could stop at a pump and say "fill 
her up" without having to produce 
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Scamper away at great speed. 

silly little bits of paper, the sheep 
grazing alongside mountain tracks 
would not deign to raise their heads, 
so used were they to passing cars. In 
fact, all one had to do was to avoid 
passing between a ewe and her lamb 
if the ewe was on one side of the road 
and the lamb on the other. 

So few were the other cars encoun
tered on his recent trip that when 
my friend came round a bend and 
found a car parked just off the road, 
its owner probably fishing in the 
stream down below, it was a matter 
for astonishment and comment. One 
wonders how some of the more remote 
villages keep adequately in touch with 
the world in these days of petrol 
rationing. 

++ + 
Safety 

M EASURES for reducing the 
accident rate on' the roads are 
invested with far too much 

mumbo-jumbo. Everyone concerned 
with safety is prepared at any 
moment to launch into a speech 
describing how his or her efforts 
are directed towards a long-term solu
tion which experiment will suggest, 
etc., etc.... 

The Scribe wishes that these 

good souls would stop and think, and 
think clearly at that. Traffic safety 
is achieved by the railways. On an 
electrified line the trespasser is in peril 
of his life every time he takes a risk 
by trespassing, yet the number of 
accidents on railways is negligible-as 
far as any accident can be described 
as such. Right then. How do the 
railways do it' They eliminate the 
" pedestrian" by segregation. 

By far the greatest number of 
fatalities on the roads are pedestrians. 
Therefore we must approach the rail
way ideal as nearly as possible , and 
down will go the fatality figures. How 
far we can approach that ideal will be 
reflected in the lives saved. 

+ + + 
In Sydney 

T o an ex-colleague who has 
emigrated to Australia I am in
debted for an acute attack of 

wanderlust. He received delivery of 
his It-litre M.G . as soon as he had 
his passage booked, and the car 
arrived in Sydney soon after he did. 
His petrol allowance is 800 miles a 
month (repeat: eight bundred miles 
a month). and he finds Australia de
lightful. The M.G . attracts em
barrassing attention whenever it is 
left at the kerb, as there are not 
many I ts in Sydney. American cars 
abound. Having been used to Lon
don's appalling exits, he finds the 
main roads out of Sydney in fine 
fettle, with nicely banked curves and 
not too much traffic. 

+ + + 
Pro-American 

A LAS, I am accused by a corre
.l\... spondent of being insufferably 

anti-American in car matters. 
Not a bit of it. As value for money 
tbe American car is unbeatable, and 
for use as transport where there is 
plenty of room on the road and in the 
garage it has many admirable 
qualities; and it will seat goodness 
knows how many people and accom
modate plenty of luggage. 

I bave two rooted objections to 
transatlantic cars. One is their 
styling. Being something of an 
ascetic in styling matters any tendency 
to ornateness repels me, and especially 
does it do so when tbe ornateness 
leads to reduced safety, ~ch as in 
visibility out front, legibility of instru
ments, and other well-known points. 
It is hardly deniable that American 
cars are ornate. Secondly-and 
possibly ste=ing from the same 
mental kink-I like precision in 
bandling, even at the cost of a certain 
amount of comfort. I have not 
driven half as many American cars 
lately as I should have liked, but 

those that I have handled do not fulfil 
my desires as regards precision. 
cannot steer them on a precise line; 
I cannot place them precisely on a 
sixpence; I cannot tell at precisely 
what point the safety limit of speed on 
corners bas been reached. 

One might mention that many 
British cars are not perfect in such 
respects, but on the whole they are 
better than those from Detroit. Also, 
my critic does not appreciate , I think, 
that criticisms of American cars in 
these columns do not imply that 
British cars are perfect, any more 
than praise of a Britisb feature implies 
that no other car bas anything similar. 

+ + + 
Signal FLappers 

I T is not my habit to go about the 
roads disapproving of 3,lJ and sundry 
and believing myself incapable of 

a wrong move. But if there is one 
type of driver who annoys me on 
occasion above another it is the in
dividual whom one has been following 
for some little time, waiting for a 
chance to pass safely , and who should 
therefore be observing one in his 
mirror; this type shoots out a traffic 
signal every time he deviates to over
take another vehicle, whether station
ary or ·moving. To start with, an 
extended traffic signal means "I am 
turning to the right (or left)." 

The gentleman who mildly irritates 
me is doing neither; he should be 
taking a course which involves only a 
moderate and gradual inclination from 
his normal line; and he should credit 
the following driver with the sense to 

.. You dare! " 

see the obstruction he is passing at 
least as well as he sees it himself, and 
except in an extreme and abnormal . 
instance there is no call for a signal of 
any kind. This particular form of 
signal-making seems to me to have a 
"You dare" atmosphere about it or 
to be an indication of nervousness and 
incompetence. As I remember the 
assistant chief driving examiner once 
telling The Autocar, far too lllany 
drivers use signals in this mandatory 
manner. 




