True Grit…in the Autumn
Driving up to the Glasgow area recently we encountered a strange sight for mid-August….and we still don’t really know what it was all about.

Rounding a bend on the M74 motorway we ran straight into an event we were certainly not expecting – a Highways Authority Gritter, dispensing a load of grit onto the main carriageway at about mid-day on a dry, sunny day.

Barely believing our eyes we manoeuvred our car to avoid both truck and most of the grit and carried on our way towards our eventual destination whilst wondering what we would encounter next. These expectations proved groundless, however, and there were no signs of someone waterskiing or of any other distraction.

When we reached our destination we raised this matter with some local people and met with some surprise but no real answers – perhaps they were testing the machine, someone thought, or maybe it was a particularly cold night the previous evening….odd, but possible, we supposed.

Our favourite interpretation however was that there had been some kind of accident involving a spillage of oil or a similar chemical and so the grit was being used to absorb/soak up such a thing…or at least ameliorate its effects by providing more grip to a slippery surface.

Sadly we shall probably never know the real answer, but one observation from the local populace was prevalent – no wonder they didn’t have enough grit for the roads in the true winter if they were spreading it at this time of year!
