The Machine that Never Was !
It was a quiet evening as we passed through the area - either a small town or a large village – take your pick. A very pleasant place, though, hotels, restaurants, even an Abbey were part of the scene. 

The car park wasn’t busy, but we noticed the now normal notice that you see at most places…’This is a Pay and Display car park’…it said. And that’s where the trouble started.

Now we all know what these places can be like. Step over to the machine and an attendant could be writing the ticket as you leave…so what do you do when the sign is there but you can’t find the machine?

We searched from inside the car. We drove in circles round the car park for a few minutes. By then the need for food was more pressing, so we decided to take the risk and just leave it.

On the way out to the main street we finally saw another human being, sitting in his own car. I went over and asked about the ticket machine. ‘Don’t know about that, mate’ he said ‘I’ve lived here for a few years and I’ve never even noticed the sign over there. If I were you I’d not bother a bit.’

Suitably reinforced in our minds, off we went to a good meal and when we returned afterwards the scene was as peaceful as before. No ticket, no problem, no traffic warden…nothing.
So if you too are fed up with being told to Pay and Display visit this little town and stop in that car park…where there is still some sense in the world and if you don’t pay or display the attitude is ‘Fine, See if we care!’
