so much to say! 

where to begin..more detail later

twelve days following first official sea trial

we went out today! caught the morning tide at 8am

had to move a boat moored alongside me

weather warning of thunderstorm in afternoon

force 5 winds!

the universe configured it to be just me, simon aka gandalf, and mac..let us say two well seasoned sailors

the best of their kind, total trust...two great teachers

more detail later..rainstorms last night blew the electrics

which i found out after we had left..no radio, depth sounder, navigation lights or horn! but we were only staying close as forecast was mildy ominous..

we set off, a little windy but okay weather wise, not warm and gentle nor threatening..made good progress to kings ferry bridge..ordinairly we would call up on radio to ask them to to lift bridge, but i had to do some investigation work through the almanac, to see if i could track down a phone number, apparently ex directory. the medway police were very helpful, and i made contact...not long after we cruised under both the kingsferry car and train bridge and the new sheppey bridge...i took the helm for a while...not too bad i thought to myself..( amazing how the buoy that i was aiming for appeared and disappeared from my sight line!) but when it got to precise navigation one of the masters took over...the wind was certainly more fervant as we approached the river medway, which is next to mouth of thames and sea energy! up the river medway we headed up stangate creek... around a bend we dropped anchor and simon checked engines, gear box, slushed out the bilges with fresh sea water by opening the water intake valve ( very exciting in way as he joked he was sinking the ship!) we had to keep throwing out a plumb line to measure depth, but we were very fine and the tide was a relatively low 5 metres neap tide...all the while all the prayer flags were fluttering as we were swung round by the anchor, receiving a panoramic view ! meanwhile i prepared an organic finest full english breakfast...trasure the ships cat, once the engines were turned off materialised from her special basket of blankets!!!

weather brewing...loads of sail ships..motor on...watchful of time and tide ( we were against it all day long!) force 6 - 7, white caps, lots of wind...calm back on swale, landscape and scenery, growing feeling of satisfaction and deep inner smiles..plus outer smiles! treasure disappeared..momentarily....engine cut out just as i was telling my brother how wonderful it all was...awareness of not speaking too soon...one diesel tank empty and air in system, kept cutting out for a while..magic of the adventure...knowing i am in capable mechanical hands, trust in crew...no thunderstorms and increasingly blue sky...nick a friend calling to say that he saw us paaing by and how lovely she looks, the good ship sheppey queen...everything running smoothly and approaching faversham creek with barely enough water..the magic of going for it...making it a good way ahead of tides before getting stuck in mud across creek...breaking through and moving forwards..excitement of chasing the tide or it chasing us...returning home...totally satisfied...items on list...electrics!!! fuel guage, gear box coolers, revarnish and tighten rigging...deep satisfaction....rum and treasure coming to pub...many blessings, many lessons, much insight, great adventure....really happy! what a life. thank you and blessings to neptune.

