
The Nuclear Warship and the Lighthouse

A ship's captain was cautiously piloting his nuclear powered warship through thick fog on 
the darkest of nights. It had been foggy for most of the day. You could barely see 100 
yards in front of you. Now there was the added problem of night-time. 

On the bridge the ship’s officers were straining their eyes through high powered binoculars 
and carefully scanning the radar to make their way through the hazy darkness of the 
horizon, searching for dangers lurking just out of sight.  

The Captain’s worst fears were realised when he caught glimpse of a light straight ahead. 
Fixed on the light it was getting closer. Surely it couldn’t be another vessel on a collision 
course with his ship.  

The Captain took immediate action.  

To avert disaster, he quickly radioed the oncoming vessel. The radio was crackly but he 
was certain he could be heard. 

“This is Captain Jeremiah Smith,'' his voice crackled over the radio.  “Alter your course ten 
degrees south! Over.'' 

The Captain waited expectantly for the bright light to move 

To the captain's amazement, the foggy light remained exactly where it was - it did not 
move.  

Instead, he heard back on the radio, “Captain Smith, nice to meet you. Please alter your 
course ten degrees north! Over.''  

Stunned and appalled at the audacity of the message, the captain shouted back over the 
radio, ``I am a naval captain on manoeuvres. I order you to immediately alter your course 
ten degrees south! Over.'' 

The rapidly approaching light did not budge.  

“With all due respect, Captain Smith,'' came the light’s voice again, “I have to ask you to 
alter your course immediately ten degrees north! Over.''   

By now the Captain was getting really angry frustrated at this impudence which would 
endanger the lives of his crew. Who was this upstart? How dare he defy him? The captain 
growled back over the radio.  “For the last time, I am a 100,000 tonne, fully armed, nuclear 
warship! I command you immediately -  alter your course - turn ten degrees to the south 
NOW!'' 

The light’s final transmission was unexpected and chilling. 

 ''Captain Smith, sir.  Once again  ………. with all due respect, I ask you to alter your 
course ten degrees to the north! ……….. I am a lighthouse keeper!' 

The Captain changed course!
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