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Mackenzie learnt to drive in his late 20’s, as a child his family
did not have a car and | attributed his slightly awkward,
cumbersome handling of the car when driving as being down
to this. Almost as if he was missing the instinctual elements of
driving which | felt | acquired whilst growing up. | occasionally
wondered if his lack of early years exposure to cars and traffic
laws, meant that whilst he was a safe driver he never seemed
to drive in that second nature, duck to water type of manner
which | and most of my friends and family seemed to have.

So when travelling together, | would always be the designated
driver. We didn’t even share the driving, it was just accepted
between the two of us, that | was the one more able to fluidly
adapt to the demands of driving, and certainly in new places,
abroad or longer distances we both knew | was the sensible
choice for a stress free journey. Even as a passenger/
navigator it was a source of family amusement and occasional
rebellion, when he would demand quiet from the noisy children
in the back so he could concentrate on the road ahead!
Eventually, as the need for two adults to ferry children around
diminished, Mackenzie gradually started driving less and less,
his final car which he had for 3 years, was sold over 12 years
ago with only 1200 miles on the clock, an indication of how
infrequently he was driving at this point. When the car was
sold, he announced with relief that he wouldn’t be driving
again, and hasn’t.




