Follow that Car!!
No, it isn’t what you think. Not an account of a wild chase to apprehend a criminal, or an undercover investigation of some wrongdoing. 

It started in Slaidburn, deepest countryside Lancashire, one spring evening, when a traffic delay meant I was directly behind another car in the queue. That’s when I noticed the small sign, inconspicuous on the back of that vehicle. ‘Police Driver Training’ it said.

Well, I thought, let’s see what happens next. Will the car zoom off at high speed through these narrow roads, rehearsing a car chase following desperate criminals? I should have known better.

Inside the lead car were four people, an instructor and three trainee police drivers, each already equipped with a normal driving license. As the car drove on it became obvious who was really in charge. 

Far from the furious pace I had envisaged, the emphasis was on safety, with the vehicle slowing at each dangerous bend or constriction in the narrow road and then speeding up on the straights.

The result was peculiar and brought me some annoyance as the pattern was safe, but with the trainee driver, far from smooth. Again, I knew the road well, and looked over walls and through remembered gaps to ascertain road conditions – the police driver was clearly new to the area  and quite  rightly taking no chances.

Yes, given the chance I would have overtaken and driven smoothly away – when safe and legal, for obvious reasons – but in the 20miles of this journey there wasn’t one such chance.

The instructor obviously knew his stuff and the trainee driver got a little better, but I pulled off into a roadside Inn (imagining the gasps of envy from the car in front) and left them to their task.
Not the image you would expect of this kind of driver training, but just right for the difficult conditions. I have no doubt that greater speed could have been possible, but the first rule of driving is to get where you’re going safely, and if the police are called for the first priority is for them to arrive.

Just the same I kept imagining the instructor’s report on that trainee….’ Safe but not smooth.’ it might say…and I agree!

