by Don Baldry

of unsurprisingly, most
people would believe that
“The Lighthouse Club” is
an association devoted to the
%ﬂpun:dullull of maritime beacons,
ti=n't the case, The Lighthouse
Club, whose aim is “the furtherance
of good fellowship™, is a cluly for
construction mﬂcdu]ldimci[ﬂim:u.
Now rstnhlhrl': for over 50 years,
there are branches throughout the
LK. in Asin Pacific, the Gull and the
Netherands. 1tis a well established
organisation and there are many,
events wherever branches are
established. In the UK the clob
helps o support our Benevolent
Fund - the construction industry
charity, which gives inancial aid to
construction workers hit by accident
or illness, Our support, over hall
a million last year, comes from a
yariety of fun events. Coe sach
is The Lighthouse Run from John

O Giroats o Land's End.
Lt Chotoder, wiith high fuel prices eic
it was nol the best of motoring times,
ponetheless nine cars polned in, one of
which was a 1962 E-type owneed by Mike
Melirath, Mike's co-driver was Alex Trigo
{Trigper) and both work lor the too and
equipmment hire company Speedy Hire,
an scthve supporter of the club. Like all
our other teams in the week prior to the
evenl, Alex and Mike were concermed
about the weather. Wind speeds in the
far north of the UK were reaching 80 miph,
Fortunately. by the morning of the o
thirgs hael quidetened down, gusis wers
only reaching 50, a mere breeze by J0'G
gandards. However, with (hial breaze
came variety with Burries ol oo, sles
and orrential horisontal rain. B was that
last that bromght wisat might have been a
termbnal probilem o our heroes, As ey
weshwarclscross Uhe lop ol Scol land
i e electrics and by 2pan
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they had only aone Hght functlonbng on
dippied beam - br from ideal or sale
By this time, Mrs. Trigger was scouring
the intermet to see i they copld phek up
a replacement part en-route. Glasgow
wiks & remade possibdlity, but they would
not reach the relevant garage {even i
it had the replacement part) belore
it closed, They would therelore have
been forced to retire, What they didn®
know was that they were about o be
part of a small miracle! The otlwer shde
ol the time warp and a second minache
Talking about thelr problem whilst
relveling in o small village 30 miles
narih of Fort Willkam, one of the locals
ﬂq‘l'-".'”k‘lt'l directions toasmall bocal motor
engineer who “might be able to help!
It didn't sound hopeful, nevertheleas
anything was worth a try. Five minutes

.

kater they turmed off the road, throwgh a
time warp, and into the workshop, Mike
got out and approached the older of the
two fitiers, who furned oul bo e owner
and son. “Have vouo oot & bulb for 5 ‘62
E-type? was his optimistic question. And
the astonishing reply was. "Och aye,
reckon we've soameliing oul back.

In fact the owner and his
dropped sveryvthing to pat the E-type
to rlghts. Whilst the son disappeared
“oul back®, his dad et aboul Femoving
light bezels, checking for power elc
I'here wis a cominentary “Don't worry
we'll sort this®, lollowed by the all
time E-type classic line 1 used to
pull lois ol birds in one of these when |
WAS Wounger!

Meanwhile, son refurmed Irom oul back
with n new sealed Baearm wunit 2100 bn ks 40
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s year old, somewhat grubdvy, carton.
As the new urdd went in and soomae basic
il very necessary walerproohng was
applied, our heroes explabned what they
wiere chalng so lar fram home, and the
prurpeage of the run and the charity i
serviesd

I bess Dhan hall an hour, and sith
lights shining brightly, all was done

Timee tor g, Mike reached for his walle

“I's for charity ¥ 'way? Then there's no
charge. Take it as our donation to vour
Lightlsuse Club™

Mlee dne, aned poad to knos et mat
only can you still get some hits for an
Estype “abroad” ban that there are still
soane very kind people around.




