August in the rain.

No, that noise isn’t me..

I’d just had some repair work done on my car and was testing it with a drive from where I live through Orton to Appleby, in what I’ll still call Westmorland. After calling at the chocolate factory (Kennedy’s) - an expensive visit, but I like their style – I started to drive over the fell to reach Appleby. All seemed calm and placid.
It was then I heard the noise that caught my breath – obviously no car engine should sound like that! Then I looked up and laughed. Through the sun roof I could see an RAF jet, low down, on a training flight (not uncommon hereabouts) – that was the noise. 

Continuing steadily now, I remembered the story of the two policemen on the A6 at Shap Fell nearby, using a speed gun of the old type to catch unwary motorists who were going too fast. Suddenly their speed equipment locked up, registering an impossible speed – they couldn’t guess why until a jet on a training flight (very low indeed) went past.

They couldn’t free the equipment so went back to base, where they made their complaint to the Ministry of Defence. It was received with a note of humour. ‘Your men were quite lucky, really’ said the anonymous voice from the MOD, ‘you see , their Radar gun activated the passive defence system on our jet, and if the pilot hadn’t been on the ball it would have automatically launched a missile at the radar source’. After that there was silence. 
I know the police have a difficult job to do, but I want one of those passive defence systems for my car……

