
of o u r Society m em b ers  h ad  enjoyed, on  
a n o th e r  very  w arm  day, a tr ip  o n  th is  
g rea t w heel w ith  its spec tacu la r views 
over London. H aving  passed  th e  'Eye' 
we sa iled  o n  u n d e r  W estm inster Bridge 
a n d  w ere th e n  p re se n ted  w ith  b eau tifu l 
view s o f th e  H ouses o f P a r lia m e n t. 
L am b eth  Bridge, V auxhall Bridge, 
B attersea Railway Bridge a n d  f in a lly  
C helsea  B ridge fo llow ed in  q u ic k  
succession. In  Chelsea Reach w ith  fine  
views o f th e  C helsea Royal H osp ita l 
"P rin cess  P o cah o n tas"  w as ex p e rtly  
tu rn e d  a n d  we b eg an  o u r re tu rn  tr ip  to 
G ravesend  se e in g  th e  v a rio u s  s igh ts  
ag a in  b u t from  a d iffe ren t aspect.

Passing  T h am esm ead  we h a d  th e  
ex c item en t o f a very  ra re  sigh t in  th e  
T ham es, in  fact so ra re  th a t its p resen ce  
h ad  m ade h ea d lin e s  in  th e  n a tio n a l 
papers. A d o lp h in  was seen  sw im m ing

alongside us. T his a n im a l h a d  en te red  
th e  T ham es a few days earlier. T he fact 
th a t a d o lp h in  could  survive in  th is  p a r t  
o f th e  T ham es testifies to how  clean  th e  
riv er has  becom e co m p ared  to fo rty  
years ago w h en  th e  w ater was b lack  w ith  
scum  a n d  n o th in g  lived in  it!

T he t r ip  c o n t in u e d  u n e v e n tfu lly  
b ack  to  G ravesend. We have to  th a n k  the  
crew  of "P rincess Pocahontas" for a n  
en joyable a n d  in fo rm ativ e  riv er cru ise 
b ro u g h t to  life  b y  a n  ex tre m e ly  
k n o w led g ab le  a n d  in te re s tin g  
c o m m e n ta ry . For m e, h av in g  sp e n t 
som e o f m y  y o u th  in  G ravesend an d  
h av in g  sp e n t a lo t o f t im e  o n  th e  
waterway, it was p a r tic u la rly  nostalg ic . 
T he superb  w ea ther w h ich  we en joyed  
a n d  w h ich  e n h a n c e d  th e  tr ip  was 
obv io u sly  o rd e re d  b y  o u r  soc ia l 
secreta ry  Jo a n  Liggett!
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Vines, Wines... 
...and Railway

:------------  by Richard Liggett

Th e  tit le  o f th e  o u tin g  was a vote ca tch er in  itself. O n 21st July, a lovely 
su m m er day, we arrived , eagerly  an d  too early, a t th e  v in ey ard  a n d  h ad  to 

aw ait th e  a rriv a l o f ou r guide. T his gave us a ch an ce  to  s it in  th e  sun  over a drink!
A fter a gen tle  stro ll a ro u n d  th e  vines, le a rn in g  o f th e  ea rly  struggles to grow  a 

decen t crop  from  one th ird  o f a n  acre to th e  p re se n t tw enty- two acres. The 
g rapes are  m a in ly  o f G erm an  o rig in . The n ex t stop was th e  w inery , w h ich  has  
m o d e rn  w ine  m a k in g  m ach in e ry . H arvesting  u su a lly  sta rts  in  O ctober a n d  
b o ttl in g  in  M arch. C ider is also brew ed, u sin g  locally  grow n apples.

A large p lo u g h m a n 's  lu n c h  followed. T here  was o n ly  on e  slice of b read , abou t 
h a lf  a loaf!

O ur n ex t p o r t o f call was th e  K ent a n d  East Sussex Rail way, w h ich  is on e  of th e  
m a n y  railw ays b u ilt by  C olonel S tephens. T here  is also a g rea t co llec tion  of 
railw ay  artifacts, in c lu d in g  th e  w orld 's sm allest s tan d ard  gauge steam  engine, 
n a m e d  Gazelle. T his locom otive was used  in  Shropshire. It was w onderfu l to 
travel th ro u g h  th e  lovely K ent a n d  Sussex co u n try sid e  a t a speed  w h ich  left 
en o u g h  tim e  for us to  en joy  it, n o t fo rge tting  th e  c ream  te a  o n  th e  re tu rn  tr ip . 
A fter all th a t ea tin g  m y  sh irts  have shrunk!

A rriv ing  b ack  in  Dover, c lu tch in g  o u r w ines a n d  ciders, we sounded  ju s t as if  
we h a d  arriv ed  off th e  fe rry  from  France!
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