log, 2nd february 2007

sheppey queen is on her very own adventure..! i am away in holland cooking, eaning the money to pay for her ever constant restoration. i have just received a message to tell me she has moved mooring again! this is about the sixth time since arrival at iron wharf boatyard. she seems to be having a lot of fun, without me! when i was away at christmas time, i received news that she was being moved. simon at the helm and fergus as crew and maybe bill. the old new spot was in amongst many other vessels, as it happens good for all that wind, but i lost my view completely! i was protected when the weather was really bad, but i constantly had people walking over my deck and one neighbour often drilling until ten at night...oh the life of a boatyard! now she is parked next to the dry dock again, at the entrance to the boatyard, ready for a quick get away!

gangplanks and tides! 

one of the ever changing features of moving position of the boat, is the getting on and getting off the boat. by the dry dock is interesting...when the tide is out. the boat is sitting on the mud which is at least ten feet down the wall. in order to get on the boat, one must climb down a ladder which is in the old brick wall. a fairly straight forward affair if one is sober or not carrying bags! there is also a thin plank of soliid wood that sits between roof of wheelhouse and the quayside. this is for treasure the cat! she jumps onto a bench, then up onto water tank lid, then onto the wheelhouse roof and walks along the plank! this is on a good day! on a couple of occasipns, she has attempted to jump directly onto boat and landed in creek..fortunately when the tide has been up, as water is good to swim in and mud deadly, i would imagine! so where was i? ah yes, in the mud with the tide out. now when the tide is up, in theory one can simply jump aboard the shipwhich may or may not be at the level of the quayside, according to the height of the tide. however, we must remember the wind! for when the wind is blowing the boat away from the quayside, there can be a good few feet between person trying to get on or off boat, and land! oh what fun that can be. i tend to have a rope loosely attaached to my boat and something fixed on land. then i pull the rope which slowly inches the good queen closer to the quayside. this is the theory! if there is quite a strong wind or if i am not feeling strong this can take a matter of some minutes. there have been moments both on the boat and on land when i have thought, how am i going to make this happen ie how do i get off or on the boat. it is all adventure i can assure you!

a wonderfully funny story (after the event!). in the place down amongst all the boats (where i have just been moved from) i was lent a metal gangplank to assist with getting on and off the boat. the depth of mud meant that when tide was out, gangplank was quite steep. remember the ice and cold? well i would simply sit on my bottom and slide down for safey sake! now one day, some friends came to visit..a mixed bunch, including a baby, some children and some moving towards elderly folk. how do we get on they exclaimed...i will show you how i do it i offered. i slowly walked the gangplank and just before the bottom, i slid, did a somersault, and landed on by bottom having done a complete circle in mid air! of course it had to not hurt me as i did not want to put them off coming aboard! ooohs and aaahs followed and i smiled brightly...i do not always do it that way!!! i was lucky and the bruises started to show a few days later, but it still makes me chuckle...i will show you how i do it!!!

sheppey queen is progressing well this year. very soon it will be time to have some fun on the waters with her. i would like to find a way for her to start earning her keep. i am also keen to start the next phase, sheppey queen as a peace ship. we sail boldly forward into unknown waters. this time, i have a new realisation to guide me. i am not the helm of this adventure, i believe sheppey queen is far more competant and knowledgable than i.!!! as the boat folk say, man gives up before the ship. i have living proof of this one! we have weathered a storm together, i nearly gave up on the whole affair and adventure. in spite of me, sheppey queen is moving forwards, with myself gleefully following.  

