
Angouleme 2019 

 

On 9th September two hardy Shropshire Group members Grafton and Steve left for the Angouleme 

Classic heading first for Portsmouth in iffy weather and catching the Le Havre ferry the following 

morning with the first night being spent in Alencon and the next two days in Poitiers. We stupidly 

decided to walk into Poitiers about 8 

kilometres in boiling temperatures 

but it was a good way to see the 

impressive sights. We may well have 

still been there were it not for the 

outstanding efforts of a French girl in 

walking us a good ½ mile to the 

correct bus stop and waiting to make 

sure we board the right bus. We 

drove in the following day and then 

motored down to Angouleme 

 

We then spent 3 nights in Angouleme 

13-15 Sept, driving into town on the 

Saturday for a reiki and taking a fun drive around, we encounter two further very helpful ladies, both 

British, one assisting our hopeless French with the parking meters and one issuing our wrist bands 

for the racing next day. The race day was very hot over 30° but the racing was awesome with vintage 

Edwardian vehicles, very expensive Bugatti’s, older F1 cars and later muscle cars being hurled round 

the tight track seemingly without any heed to damage. It’s a real must do event on your tick list. 

 

We then moved to Bordeaux 16 Sept where we took the open top bus on another boiling day a 

really vibrant and impressive city, the drive there from Angouleme took in some wonderful 

countryside. We then northward and managed a paddle in the sea at La Rochelle 17 Sept, We then 

travelled to Segre which was an interesting, picturesque and sleepy town, one of the better hotels 

and a fun bar football game. The next stop was Bayeux where we visited the impressive Cathedral, 

museums, Tapestry and moving cemetery.  

 

Unfortunately, a very noisy hotel thanks to two coach loads of Dutch students. Last stop was Caen 

we travelled along the coast through Port-en-Bessin where all of the oil for the D Day assault was 

 



landed, on through Arromanches and 

to the Canadian Museum at Juno 

Beach. Here Grafton reminisced by a 

tank where he’d been photographed 

in 1978. We had some lunch and a 

very friendly Vietnamese man and 

some local drooled over our cars for 

pictures. We caught the ferry the 

next morning and drove home but 

did break our journey to view a TR6 

for sale in Fareham! 

  


