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BRITISH DRIVEN 
 

Laughter - the Best Medicine 
So let me get this straight, there’s no cure for a virus that can be KILLED by 
sanitizer and hand soap? 

Is it too early to put up the Christmas tree yet?  I have run out of things to do. 

When this virus thing is over with...I still want some of you to stay away from 
me. 

If these last few months have taught us anything - it’s that stupidity travels 
faster than any virus on the planet. 

Just wait a second - so what you’re telling me is that my chance of surviving 
all this is directly linked to the “Common Sense” of others?! 

People are scared of getting fined for congregating in crowds.  As if catching 
a deadly disease and dying a horrible death wasn’t enough of a deterrent? 

If you believe all this will end and we will get back to normal once we reopen 
everything - raise your hand.  Now slap yourself with it. 

Another Saturday night in the house and I just realized, even the trash goes 
out more than me. 

Whoever decided a Liquor Store is more essential than a Hair Salon is     
obviously a bald headed Alcoholic. 

Remember when you were little and all your underwear had the days of the 
week on them?  Those would be helpful right now. 

The Spread of COVID-19 is Based on Two Factors:                                                  
1.  How Dense the Population is                                                                         
2.  How Dense the Population is 

People start coughing and worry they have the coronavirus, I cough and just 
pray I don’t pee myself… 

Remember all those times when you wished the weekend would last forever?  
Well, Wish Granted.  Happy now? 

It may take a village to raise a child, but I swear it’s going to take a whole 
vineyard to homeschool one. 

Did a BIG load of pyjamas so I would have enough clean work clothes for this 
week. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Newsletter for the British Car Enthusiast 
July/August 2020  
Volume 8, Issue 7 

HBCC DIRECTORS  
Ralph Evans - President 

Jean-Louis Valade - Vice-President 

Betty Huider - Secretary 

Don Fysh - Treasurer 

Mary Valade - Membership 

(vacant) - Events 

Pat Yaremko - Director  

Leah Hill - Director  

Ed Taccone - Past President 

 

ADMINISTRATION 
Anne Joiner - Website, FB 

Paulette Kirkey - Website, FB 

Angela van Breemen - Tech, FB 

Kimberly Evans - Our Cars 

                             Editor BD 

In This Issue 

 Laughter - The Best         

Medicine 

 Fun Day at the Taccone’s 

 A Poem of Current Times 

 Racing Jingle  

 Feed the World 

 Being an Antique Dealer 

and Appraiser in 2020 

 Fender Skirts and Supper 

 A Dippy Story 

 Canadian Blood Services 

 Specialist Bolts for British 

Industry 

 Doctors are Needed More 

than Ever 

 British Invasion Quiz 

 Zoom Zoom Zoom 
Club Members at the (Covid) Drive-thru! 



2  

2  

Upcoming 
Events 

THERE ARE 
SOME!!!! 

NOTE:  Details may change           
dependent upon                 
circumstances.                  
Social Distancing will be    
required at all events at the 
present time... 

Fun Day @ 2:00 p.m.                      
Pizza ($10) @ 5:00 p.m.               
General Meeting  @ 6:00 p.m.                            
Wednesday, August 5                                                
Ed & Sandra Taccone 

Funkana Event                         
Saturday, August 30 @ 2:00 pm                                                            
Caledon Fairgrounds                        
BYO Food & Drinks                          
Don & Gayle Fysh 

 

The following events are      
TENTATIVE at the moment... 

General Meeting & Pot Luck       
Wednesday, September 2 @  5pm                                               
Bill & Eilish Boston 

General Meeting & Pub Night 
Wednesday, October 7 @ 4:00 pm 
Don Bauman                                                
024193 East Erin/Garafraxa  
Townlne  
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

This was not taken at Ed’s track, but you get the idea... 

Fun Day at The Taccone’s 
By Ed Taccone 

You don’t have to bring chairs, you don’t have to bring food and you don’t 

have to bring water.  Please do bring hand sanitizer and your face mask.  

You would also be well advised to bring bug spray, a hat, good cheer and 

please don’t forget your better half!   

On Wednesday, August 5, Sandra and I request your most desirable      

presence.  It is our pleasure to announce that “Fun Day” at the Taccone’s is 

one not to forget.  It will be your chance to conquer the famous Super 8 

Track and an opportunity  to try to dethrone the Shumacher and Vettel multi-

year champions (Ralph and Dorien). 

So ladies, pack your high heels with lead and prepare to put the pedal to the 

metal.  Let them eat dust and maybe a little rust.  If you’re concerned about  

social distancing, not to worry!  We have ample real estate for everyone to 

keep to a safe distance, with mask wearing required when approaching   

others to help to keep everyone safe.   

Start time is 2 p.m., with the number of competitors determining when racing 

wraps up, followed by pizza ($10 per person) around 5 p.m.  The General 

Meeting will get under way at 6 p.m. 
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A Poem of Current Times 
Shared by Dorien Berteletti 

The COVID is raging; my life is a mess -  

I live in pyjamas and don’t have to dress. 

I’m in isolation, just staying at home 

And would give my last dollar to be able to roam. 

 

I’m seriously at risk (or that’s what they say) 

Telling me to stay in and not go out each day. 

In my head I’m so young, though my license reveals 

I’m a 70+ senior (But that’s not how it feels)! 

 

When I run out of food and deliveries are late 

I have to buy groceries between 7 and 8 

So early in the morning, I head out to restock 

And discover a line-up that winds ‘round the block! 

 

Social distancing seniors, all 6 feet apart 

Make me wonder just when I became an old fart? 

My meals are repetitive (a lot like my gas!) 

And I’m tired of discussing why Trump is an ass. 

 

My latest new outfit is gloves and a mask 

And I’m starting to wonder if I’m up to this task. 

I wash all my groceries:  all fruit, meat and veg… 

Will this additional precaution tip me over the edge? 

 

My beautiful brown hair has wide roots of grey 

No hairdressers around to help wash them away. 

I’ve been talking to myself; now I’m answering back 

Is it Monday or Friday?  I’ve really lost track. 

 

I’ve stopped doing housework; it’s weeks since I’ve dusted 

And I know without visitors, I’ll never get busted. 

I Facetime my friends or we group chat on Zoom 

And try to pretend we’re all in the same room. 

 

Thank God liquor stores are considered essential 

Without daily drinks, this would drive us all mental! 

Every once in a while, it is good to reflect 

On what this all means and what we can expect. 

 

It’s a time to be grateful for all that we’ve got 

Like a warm house and food that others have not. 

The bottom line here by the time this all ends 

Is that we’ll get through it, with our family and friends. 

 

So even if your partner is a bit of a grump 

You can really be grateful - you’re not married to Trump! 

 

 

 

 

For Sale 
1980 MGB - Blue 
4 Speed Manual Transmission 
 with Electronic Overdrive 
New Tires - Fall 2019 
Wheels Powder Coated -      
 Fall 2019 
Weber Carbs 
Top Boot and Tonneau Covers 
Body in great shape 
Runs very well 
$7500 
Contact:  Brad Regan (Guelph) 
brad@teakbarn.ca 
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BRITISH 
DRIVEN 
If you have an article or an 

idea for BRITISH DRIVEN 

that you would like to share 

with our members,  

please contact Kimberly at   
editor@headwatersbritishcarclub.org 

The deadline for the       

September newsletter is 

August 16.   

A sincere Thank You to 

those of you who have    

contributed to this or any 

past issue of the newsletter.  

Racing Jingle 
By The Mystery Poet 

I’ve won all the trophies my shelving could hold                                                      

But let’s just go racing before we get old                                                            

I’ve heard of a track in Harewood - it’s near                                                         

I’ll set ‘er up right and have nothing to fear. 

I stripped off her bonnet so others could see                                                          

While keeping her secret (now what could that be?)                                               

I twisted her headlights from front to the back                                                        

And tightened them up to take out all the slack. 

The passenger seat and spare next did go                                                              

To lighten the load and run better, you know…                                                                        

Removed her new top, now just in case                                                                   

It should come loose and ruin the race.                                                                      

I lowered the front and raised up her rear                                                                  

Looks sexier now, or that’s what I hear                                                               

After boring and stroking to just hop me up                                                                

I added a blower, and that baby sucks!                                                                          

Next came a roll bar and I don’t know why                                                                     

As I am not going to roll her, oh not this guy!                                                            

Cuz’ I’m a GREAT driver - in fact I am ACES                                                                 

You’ll see what I mean when we go to the races!                                                            
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Feed the World 

Shared by Dorien Berteletti 

A man named Tom Nicholson posted on his Facebook account the sports car 
that he had just bought and how a man approached and told him that the   
money used to buy this car could have fed thousands of less fortunate people.  
His response to this man made him famous on the internet: 

“A guy looked at my Corvette the other day and said, “I wonder how many   
people could have been fed for the money that sports car cost? 

I replied, “I’m not sure.   

It  fed a lot of families in Bowling Green, Kentucky who built it. 

It fed the people who make the tires. 

It fed the people who made the components that went into it. 

It fed the people in the copper mine who mined the copper for the wires. 

It fed people at Caterpillar who make the trucks that haul the copper ore. 

It fed the trucking people who hauled it from the plant to the dealer and fed the 
people working at the dealership and their families. 

BUT...I have to admit, I guess I really don’t know how many people it fed. 

That is the difference between capitalism and the welfare mentality.  When you 
buy something, you put money in people’s pockets and give them dignity for 
their skills.  When you give someone something for nothing, you rob them of 
their dignity and self-worth. 

Capitalism is freely giving your money in exchange for something of value. 

Socialism is having the government take your money against your will and give 
it to someone else for doing nothing.” 

I think this is well written and well thought out. 

Letters to 
the Editor 
“Nice photoshop, but I hope 
no one gets the wrong idea 
of Marion’s “old collectible”!                                               
                       Bill Mason 
                              HBCC 

“Thank you very much!  I did 
receive a gift certificate to 
Blighty’s.  Apparently they 
have the best ice cream in 
town.  Just what I need:  two 
bits worth of ice cream!  
Thanks for the prize.      
Regards,”          Ken Mason                           
                              HBCC 

“ 
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Being an Antique Dealer and 
Appraiser in 2020 
By Marion Mason 

What could be more fun than finding and buying pretty, old items, enjoying 
them and selling them for more money than you paid for them?  Searching 
for antiques is full of surprises that never come twice - with new people, 
places and objects, you keep learning every day. 

But - what you see in shows like the antique Roadshow is “Old School”.  
The selling and buying of antiques and collectibles has shifted from what 
people see on these shows.  They are not what the market is about now.  
The antique market has taken the same hit as the rest of the economy, with 
cash strapped collectors trying to sell their items.  Mass produced          
reproductions - some so good they fool the experts, are a major issue.  If 
people are only interested in a look, they can go to HomeSense and get a 
reproduction.  Fiesta Pottery is a prime example.  A vintage vase that sold 
for $90 ten years ago may fetch $15 today.  A new reproduction is $12.95. 

At a certain age you may want to dispense with some of your collection and 
folks in their 20’s, 30’s and 40’s are not usually the buyers.  The interest in 
country furniture and depression glass has gone by the wayside.  Just   
because something is old does not make it valuable.  The market is now 
moving fast.  Brown chunky furniture is not the look that is in, and all those 
collectible plates - you would be lucky to get $2 each for them! 

There is a redefinition of the word “antique”.  Victorian antiques are no  
longer in fashion.  Some dealers don’t get it yet, but the base of collecting is 
gone - most recently Royal Doulton figurines.  Many people my age       
invested in buying large quantities of these in the 50’s and are now trying to 
sell them.  Check out eBay:  in August 2015, there were 9,500 Royal    
Doulton figurines for sale on eBay.  Only one in the first 200 I observed had 
a bid on it, and the bid was $9.95.  They are as out as out can be!  An MGT 
Club member asked me to come and see his mother’s collection as she was 
moving to smaller quarters and wished to sell her collection.  She had the 
original bills, ranging from $195 to $595.  I told her I could not even pay her 
$25 each for them as they were no longer saleable.  She has now repacked 
them to keep for her grandchildren. 

Being an antiques dealer is still fun and very profitable if you have the right 
things for sale - but not shelves full of glass and china! 

In the next issue of British Driven, I will write an article on “What’s Hot and 
What’s Not”, collectibles that turned out to be a waste of money - AND the 
ones that were a windfall. 

 

 

 

“Fiesta, forever…” 

There are a handful of Royal   

Doulton figurines that are rare 

and still quite valuable.  So 

make sure you do your home-

work before selling.  If you have 

either of these,   Kimberly says 

she would be happy to take 

them off your hands! 

The Balloon Lady. - once very    
popular, now not so much... 

Masque (with wand) 

Butterfly 
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Fender Skirts and Supper 
Someone forwarded this to me.  I hope you enjoy… 

I came across this phrase yesterday:  “Fender Skirts” - a term I haven’t 
heard in a long time, and thinking about “fender skirts” started me thinking 
about other words that quietly disappeared  rom our language with hardly a 
notice, like “curb feelers” 

And “steering knobs”. 

Since I’d been thinking of cars, my mind naturally went that direction first.  
Any kids will probably have to find some older person over 50 to explain 
some of these terms to them. 

Remember “Continental kits”?  They were rear bumper extenders and spare 
tire covers that were supposed to make any car as cool as a Lincoln      
Continental. 

When did we quit calling them “emergency brakes”?  At some point, 
“parking brake” became the proper term.  But I miss the hint of drama that 
went with “emergency brake”. 

I’m sad, too, that almost all the old folks are gone who would call the      
accelerator the “foot feed”.  Many today do not even know what a clutch is 
or that the dimmer switch used to be on the floor.  For that matter, the   
starter was down there, too. 

Did you ever wait at the street for your daddy to come home so you could 
ride the “running board” up to the house? 

Here’s a phrase I heard all the time in my youth, but never anymore:  “store-
bought”.  Of course, just about everything is store-bought these days, but 
once it was bragging material to have a store-bought dress or a store-
bought bag of candy. 

“Coast to coast” is a phrase that once held all sorts of excitement and now 
means almost nothing,  Now we take the term “worldwide” for granted.  That 
floors me. 

On a smaller scale, “wall-to-wall” was once a magical term in our homes.  In 
the ‘50’s, everyone covered his or her hardwood floors with, wow, wall-to-
wall carpeting!  Today, everyone replaces their wall-to-wall carpeting with 
hardwood floors.  Go figure. 

When was the last time you heard the quaint phrase, “in a family way”?  It’s 
hard to imagine that the word “pregnant” was once considered a little too 
graphic, a little too clinical for use in polite company, so we had all that talk 
about stork visits and “being in a family way” or simply “expecting”. 

Apparently, “brassiere” is a word no longer in usage.  My mother would  
always say that and it cracked my daughter and I up.  Just “bra” now.  
“Unmentionables” probably wouldn’t be understood at all. 

My mother referred to the “picture show”, but our generation went to the 
“movies” unless we were being uppity, when it would be the “cinema”. 

Here’s a word I miss:  “percolator”.  That was just a fun word to say.  And 
what was it replaced with?  “Coffee maker”.  How dull… 

I miss those made up marketing words that were meant to sound so modern 
and now sound so retro.  Words like “Dyna Flow” and “Electrolux” and 
“Frigidaire”.  Introducing the 1963 Admiral TV, now with “Spectra Vision”! 

Some words aren’t gone, but are definitely on the endangered list.  The one 
that grieves me most is “supper”.  Now everyone says “dinner”.   

Save a great word - invite someone to supper.  Discuss fender skirts.   
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A Dippy Story 
By Dorien Berteletti 

Around 1915, Mr. W. Johnson took out a patent for a disappearing propeller 
system for a small boat.  Now you see it...and now you don’t!:  pure magic! 

The whole point of the system, is that the skeg under the prop will move the 
prop shaft up into the boat if you hit rocks.  The prop shaft has a universal 
joint like a car, and in the hull there is a housing into which the propeller 
moves when it retracts.  The early boats were built in Port Carling and   
featured a single cylinder 2-stroke engine.  To start them, you rocked the  
flywheel back and forth and then magically they started running...well,   
usually.  The engine choice was the St. Lawrence with the Copper jacket.  
I’ve used choice words on a St. Lawrence and I have a nice copper jacket 
in my workshop, where it collects dust. 

Many variations of the boat were made, but the largest was the 18’6”, and 
after 1950 they offered a 2 cylinder Coventry Victor high performance    
version - meaning that from some 3 hp you move up to around 6 hp.  The 
CV offered electric start and a hand crank - no rocking of the flywheel    
anymore, and you get to keep all your fingers.  The CV was an English-
made engine and as such had some novel features, such as attaching the 
magneto to the water pump.  They must have stayed up all night to figure 
that one out. 

This line of boats ended around 1958. 

Having had a number of wooden boats, both power and sail, I was missing 
a boat - having sold my Seabird some 15 years ago.  Time to play boats 
again, so in November I bought a 1951 Dispro with a non running Coventry 
Victor engine.  A lot of the vintage boat people are also car people and so I 
knew many of the members and the engine in my boat had been rebuilt by 
a friend of mine who is in the business, so I knew the basics were good.  
Word got around in the boating community and I got congratulatory       
messages along the lines that, “I was moving up in the world”! 

Narrowed down the non running to a magneto problem, dealt with that and 
by the end of November it was running.  Problem was the water in the lakes 
was hard, so a no go.   

Spring came and the marinas and launch ramps were closed...so I did 
some varnishing and general futzing.  July 9, Anne and I did a launch and 
run on the east Holland River and all went quite well.  A couple of small 
water leaks, but good oil pressure, water temperature and all other        
mechanical things keeping happy. 

Will be doing some minor carb adjustment, but the plugs showed a clean 
burn so not too far off.   

Kimberly had started to pen my obituary in case we did not make it home, 
but for now she can put it back in the file.   

 

Captain Dorien 
HBCC  
Marine Division 
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Specialist Bolts                         

for British Industry 
Shared by Don Fysh 

 

Canadian 
Blood  
Services 
Friday, August 14, 2020 
our club President,        
Ralph Evans is booked 
with the Canadian 
Blood Services for his 
next donation. 

It will be the 150th time 
Ralph has donated - 
including blood,      
plasma, platelets, and 
even bone marrow. 

To mark this momen-

tous occasion and to 

celebrate Ralph’s life-

time of generosity - 

please consider giving 

this month as well.  If 

you do, please let Ralph 

know that you stood 

with him. 

 

You are probably aware 

that donations have 

been down as a result 

of COVID-19. Be         

assured that Canadian 

Blood Services has   

enhanced safety and 

wellness measures in 

effect at all of their    

donation centres.  You 

must book an appoint-

ment in advance: 

www.blood.ca 

 

You can help save a life. 
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Doctors Are Needed More Than Ever 
By Ed Taccone 

I was thinking the other evening (at times My Darling thinks that is dangerous) that during these unsettling times, how lucky 
we are to have a family doctor.  Quickly My Darling rescinded her statement of “That might be dangerous” and agreed “Yes, 
that is very true”.  We are so fortunate to have a family practitioner right in Orangeville.  Our doctor is very caring and      
conscientious of her profession. 

During the pandemic, you have heard about our frontline health care workers, and how they have stepped up to look after 
people with COVID-19 infection.  This, plus looking after their regular patients.  Big task, right?  They are worth every penny 
they make and deserve more.  There are a lot more other professions that make way more, but saving lives may not be part 
of their workday.  Because of the epidemic we are experiencing, I am hoping the politicians come to recognize how 
“important” our health care workers really are. 

In continuation of this article, if you’re a Canadian with a family physician, consider yourself lucky.  Except, that is, if your 
doctor is entering her 60’s.  Then your fortunes may soon change and you could be like hundreds of thousands of others 
living in this country who don’t have a general practitioner to address their basic health concerns.  The dire state of primary-
care medicine in Canada has been confirmed in a couple of recently released reports that portend a growing crisis when it 
comes to the physician landscape. 

Both looked at the situation in British Columbia, where doctor shortages are particularly acute.  (There are estimated to be 
more than 200,000 people without a GP in the province.)  But the findings could be equally applied across the country.  
Study results published in the Canadian Medical Association journal indicate that the situation is only going to get worse. 

One source of the problem is not unexpected demographics.  About 40 per cent of doctors in B.C., for instance, are nearing 
that magical retirement age of 65.  The study found that doctors begin reducing their workloads by about 10 per cent in the 
three years before they hit that age.  But it also discovered that female physicians pack it in, on average, about four years 
earlier than their male counterparts. 

Doctors in rural parts of the province, meantime, retire about two years earlier than their urban-dwelling colleagues.  Of 
course, this is happening at the same time as the overall population in the province (and country) is aging, with people’s 
health-care needs increasing with every passing year. 

Meantime, a study conducted by the University of British Columbia and published in the journal Health Matters, found that 
while the number of doctors practicing in B.C. has been increasing in recent years, patient visits have been declining.  The 
reason?  Many young doctors, an increasing number of them female, are simply working less than previous generations.  
Work-life balance has become more important than jamming schedules with as many patients as possible, five days a week.  
Accumulating wealth is also less of a priority. 

I can tell you from personal experience that it’s an unsettling situation.  Our doctor of 40 plus years retired a few years ago.  
We were exceptionally lucky to have found a new one:  a young, female practitioner and ideal in every way.  For some    
people who are not so fortunate, their option is to go to the drop-in clinic in the area.  I suspect some local people will let 
health concerns that they once took to their family physician, simply slide - as many Canadians are now doing. 

I’m not  sure what can be done.  As in 2013, B.C.’s Liberal government made a campaign promise to match everyone in the 
province with a GP by 2015.  They eventually abandoned the pledge as unrealistic and it doesn’t sound promising that the 
situation will improve any time soon. 

I would think moving to a more team-based care model, where work currently done by doctors is handled by nurse         
practitioners, physician assistants and others, might become more common.  Where previous generations of GP’s have 
been resistant to this idea, new doctors are receptive and less tied to old funding models.  Consultation with a doctor          
on-line also appears to be gaining in acceptance, especially at this time when virtual visits are safer than in-person          
appointments. 

Another problem in attracting new doctors is the high cost of living, particularly real estate.  I was told that one of the big  
impediments to luring a new doctor to my community is the insane cost of housing.  You don’t realize how much a doctor 
means to you until you don’t have one.  In a perfect world, he or she is someone you entrust with some of your most private 
thoughts; he or she is someone who helps allay fears when your mind is racing for irrational reasons. 

We seem to be preoccupied with waiting lists for joint surgeries, and yet don’t treat the critical shortage of family physicians 
in Canada with the same level of concern.  It’s at least part of the reason our emergency rooms are crammed with people 
who shouldn’t be there.  Living in this country may soon come with a warning:  Stay healthy or get ready to take a number.  
Oh!  Wait a minute!  Are we not in the midst of that very problem as I write this? 

Stay home; stay safe! 
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British Invasion Quiz 
Can you sort out the popular 1960’s British song titles suggested by 
the following?        

Send your entries to editor@headwatersbritishcarclub.org  

A prize will be awarded to the HBCC Club Member who gets the 
most correct.  In the case of a tie, the earlier entry received will be 
the winner.  (If you would like to submit additional “alternative” song 
titles for fun, I will publish them in the next newsletter…) 

1. It’s an enjoyable type of affection 

2. The female isn’t in that place 

3. I desire to clasp the appendage belonging to you 

4. Resist spilling forth tears in view of solar activity 

5. Are you not able to perceive the sound of the pulsation of the 
cardiac organ I possess? 

6. Feral object 

7. Epoch of the period 

8. Am I in possession of the prerogative? 

9. It is the existence of myself 

10. The latest elixir in an ennead promoting feelings of attraction 

11. The dwelling of the ascending star about which the earth orbits 

12. An all encompassing feeling of delightedness 

13. There is a variety of suppressed sound 

14. The atmosphere I am currently taking into my lungs 

15. Addressing a gentleman in a position of authority with a large 
degree of fondness 

16. The progress of existence and events favours yours truly 

17. Are you disposed to be included in a confidentiality? 

18. Miniscule adolescents 

19. Shuttle to the other side of the boundary river 

20. Leave immediately! 

Photography 
Contest 
1.Open to all members of HBCC 

2.Each member may submit up to 

5 photographs that they 

themselves have taken 

3.Entries must be of your own 

car - any view, any angle 

(exterior, interior, detail, etc.) 

- colour or black & white 

4.To be judged on artistic  merit 

of the photograph,  rather 

than condition, value or   

rarity of the car. 

5.You may crop, edit or enhance 

your photos to your heart’s 

content 

6.Photographs must be taken 

between June 15 and       

September 30, 2020 

7.Entries must be received no 

later than September 30, 

2020 to be eligible for prize 

8.HBCC reserves the right to 

publish entries (for example, 

in BRITISH DRIVEN, Club 

website) 

Entries to be submitted to               

editor@headwatersbritishcarclub.org 
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“Screen Shot of the HBCC Zoom July Meeting” 

Zoom Zoom Zoom 

By Don Fysh 

No, it isn’t a Mazda, it’s the Headwaters British Car Club holding a Zoom meeting! 

After a COVID enforced interruption of our monthly meetings, the Club held its first ever virtual monthly meeting using the 

Zoom meeting platform.  About sixteen members joined and for the most part  handled the technology challenge with the 

same aplomb as when they are driving their British cars. 

The attending members welcomed the opportunity to connect virtually and President Ralph managed the Agenda efficiently.  

There was even time for Past President Ed to contribute one of his trademark jokes! 

 


