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This is the report on the adventures of Jo and Brianôs year of adventure 

and demonstration.  

 

It provides a daily report of our trip on Thatsit to highlight situation 

regarding the lack of government funding for the waterways of Great 

Britten.  Taken us on a journey from Strawberry Island Boat Club in 

Doncaster, down to London and our demonstration outside the Houses 

of Parliament in May. 

 

We then move back up North taking in as much of the waterways as was 

possible before making a crossing over The Wash as the second part of 

Fund Britainôs Waterways Cruise to keep the campaign in the news and 

increase the public awareness 0fthe waterways plight. 

 

The third campaign cruise of the year was to Baits Bite Lock on the Cam 

just outside of Cambridge joined by the local MP. 

 

The final section records our journey home, at times against the clock 

due to impending closures of the canal network due to drought affecting 

the system and extremely low water levels. 
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Day 1, Saturday 29 March 2025  

SIBC to SIBC via Long Sandall ï 4.78 miles, 0 Locks, 0 MB, 0 Aqueducts  

 

We must be mad ! We 

are participating in 

Fund Britainôs 

Waterways campaign 

to promote awareness 

of lack of government 

funding for our 

countryôs precious 

canals and rivers and 

watercourses. 

Six narrowboats from 

Strawberry Island and 

Mick in his river cruiser 

are embarking on a 

long journey some 278 miles to London and the Palace of Westminster . 

The boats have all been decked out with banners and bunting, the relevant social 

media updated, and our cruise master Richard has given us the plan. Now we just 

need to make it happen. 

Our first instruction is to gather at the front of the club house in the campaign boats 

for the launch party. This is our first faux par ! As we round the corner to our 

specified rendez vous our engine cuts out. Great! with a bank full of gongoozlers , 

the very hierarchy of SIBC observing we come to a grinding halt, Brian had forgotten 

to turn his diesel on !!! 
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Day 1, Saturday 29 March 2025  

SIBC to SIBC via Long Sandall ï 4.78 miles, 0 Locks, 0 MB, 0 Aqueducts  

 

The great 

and the 

good came 

to see us 

off, the 

Mayor of 

Doncaster 

came in her 

Jeans and 

no chainé 

We even 

had the 

Regional 

Director 

from the 

Canal and 

River Trust. 

 

It turned out to be a bit of a false start as once we got to Long Sandall we turned 

around and went back to the club for the Dawn and Gary birthday party and what a 

great night that was. 
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Day 2, Sunday 30 March 2025  

SIBC to Thorne Swing Bridge ï 10.84 miles, 3 Locks, 3 MB,  0 Aqueducts  

A different type of 

óMother's Dayô at 

12:30 sharp the 

ensemble of boats 

cast off from their 

moorings on 

Strawberry Island 

Boat Club, waved 

the members 

goodbye and 

travelled up to Loch 

Sandall (again). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The lockie there greeted us in his finest South Yorkshire accent, ótheyôre ereô he 

announced.  6 narrowboats Rum ónô gin,  Purple Emperor,  September Sapphire, 

THATSIT Aladin, Tonka and a river cruiser Amourouse  all fitted easily into the big 

lock. There was an air of expectation, the long journey to London had begun, first 

stop overnight Thorne.  
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Day 3, Monday 31 March 2025  

Thorne Swing Bridge to Keadby Lock ï 9.81 miles, 0 Locks, 8 MB,   

0 Aqueducts  

 

 A young 

man from 

Sheffield 

University, 

doing a 

journalism 

degree had 

heard of our 

cruise and 

turned up at 

the first lift 

bridge just 

outside of 

Thorne. He 

interviewed 

Hazel, made 

a video and 

took photos 

for the 

Sheffield 

local paper 

and his 

YouTube 

channel.  We 

are becoming 

a news item. 
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Day 3, Monday 31 March 2025  

Thorne Swing Bridge to Keadby Lock ï 9.81 miles, 0 Locks, 8 MB,   

0 Aqueducts  

The sun is shining, the wind has dropped, and we look forward to a relatively short 

cruised to Keadby.  Leapfrogging the swing and lift bridges, we arrived at the Vazon 

sliding rail bridge and all boats crammed into the pound after the swing bridge, 

waited the operation of Vazon.  A plausible sigh of relief was heard when the 

mechanism rumbled into action.   We have arrived at Keadby where we meet with 

Pip and Mick on Oleanna ready for the Trent in the morning.  

The weather is very spring 

like, and we gather on the 

towpath with our table and 

tablecloth ready for an 

afternoon cuppa and 

delicious cake baked by 

Claudia whilst we were on 

the move today. a powwow 

ensued giving us all the 

necessary instructions for 

the important cruise 

tomorrow. Bring it on. 
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Day 3, Monday 31 March 2025  

Thorne Swing Bridge to Keadby Lock ï 9.81 miles, 0 Locks, 8 MB,   

0 Aqueducts  

 
The day was not yet over, we were óbuzzedô by a local power glider just to finish the 

day off.  All off to bed early as we have a 5am start in the morning. 
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Day 4, Tuesday 1 April 2025 

Keadby Lock to Cromwell Lock ï 43.91 miles, 2 Locks, 0 MB,  0 Aqueducts  

Up at the crack of dawn (5 am start) to be ready for our lock out of Keadby, our 

flotilla of 8 boats were locked out in groups of 3, 3 & 2, we had to wait for some time 

before it was our turn.  With a sense of anticipation for what lay ahead we chatted 

between boats in the cold but bright morning sun. 

That sun did not 

last for long 

before we hit a 

bank of early 

morning fog, what 

had we let 

ourselves in for?  

Luckily it only 

lasted for about 

two miles.  The 

sun came back 

out but with a 

strong headwind 

it never warmed 

up all day.  We 

had to manage 

our speed first full 

speed ahead to catch up the three boats from the first lock out.  Then hold back until 

the third lockout had caught us up.  This was so that when we got near too West 

Stockwith we were all together line astern ready for the additional boats to join us 

from West Stockwith lock. 
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Day 4, Tuesday 1 April 2025 

Keadby Lock to Cromwell Lock ï 43.91 miles, 2 Locks, 0 MB,  0 Aqueducts  

 There was a large 

group o fsupporters 

on the bank at 

West Stockwith 

cheering us along 

as we passed so it 

gave us a chance 

to try out our horns 

and hooters whilst 

waving like people 

on a carnival truck, 

this was fun!! 

As the flotilla got nearer to Gainsborough there were more spectators, more 

sounding of horns, then the pist de resistance, at Gainsborough bridge there were 

TV cameras. We made quite a spectacle with lots of boats, all sounding their horns 

and with lots of cheering and noise from spectators on the quayside and bridge. 

There was then nearly a catastrophe when in the excitement September Sapphire & 

Aladin had very near misses with the bridge.  Van and Shirleyôs boat tilting as it 

grazed the bridge arch.  I had my heart in my mouth! ï Brian shouting go on Van you 

can do it! 

 All boats safely 

through in the end 

with only scratches to 

September 

Sapphires paintwork.  

After that it was full 

speed ahead to our 

end destination for 

the day at Cromwell, 

some 41 miles from 

Keadby a long, cold 

but exhilarating 

cruising day with the 

reward of óSurvivors 

tipplesô  provided by 

Hazel and Richard 

on the towpath.  A well-deserved toast to a memorable day. 
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Day 5, Wednesday 2 April 2025 

Cromwell Lock to Farndon Marina ï 8.59 miles, 2 Locks, 0 MB,  0 Aqueducts 

 Newark, ówe came, 

we saw, we 

conquered,ô the plan 

for today was to reach 

Newark and lay siege 

at the castle. Whilst at 

the same time making 

a load of noise with 

the hooters and horns.  

It was  fairly windy and 

as we approached the 

castle, it took some 

effort for us all to 

breast up, trying to 

look like we did this 

every day, in front of a 

crowd of supporters 

who had gathered to 

cheer us on. 

At Newark Nether 

Lock a reporter had 

boarded Rum óAô Gin 

and a film crew was 

established on the 

bank, Hazel 

óBoudiccaô Owen, 

conducted us from a her hatch, after a short address we received the command 

óboaters sound your hornsô and with that, a hell of a din broke out.  After all this 

excitements it was a spot of shopping at Waitrose in Newark and Brian nipped home 

on the train to collect his new phone from the York sorting office, his journey was 

quick and was back in time to catchup with the others at Farndon Marina. 
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Day 6, Thursday 3 April 2025 

Farndon Marina to Nottingham County Hall ï 20.16 miles, 4Locks, 0MB, 

0Aqueducts 

It was another 

sunny day as we 

set off, prompt at 

9:30 a.m., with 

the expectations 

of arriving in 

Nottingham Trent 

Bridge for dinner 

time. The flow on 

the river was 

strong and it felt 

like an effort to 

speed along with 

the other boats. 

At Hazelford 

Lock, Pip and 

Mick (NB 

Oleanna) were 

there to help 

guide us in and 

ópenô us up with 

all 9 boats in the 

lock at once. We 

have acquired 

another 

campaign boat 

from Newark and 

we were joined 

by another  at 

Gunthorpe riding 

alongside until 

Stoke lock.    

It's proving to be a skill fitting all boats together in these big locks, however, we will 

soon be on 2 boat size locks, and this will slow us down as we move along as a 

group.   

Gunthorpe Lock was kindly manned by Dean Hyde from Trentlink. 
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Day 6, Thursday 3 April 2025 

Farndon Marina to Nottingham County Hall ï 20.16 miles, 4Locks, 0MB, 0Aqueducts 

Canoeist on the National Water Sports Centre slarlam. 
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Day 6, Thursday 3 April 2025 

Farndon Marina to Nottingham County Hall ï 20.16 miles, 4Locks, 0 MB,            

0 Aqueducts 

Purple Emperor and THATSIT stopped at the national water sports centre to let the 

dogs have a run.  The canoeists on the slalom were something to behold, with the 

fast-flowing rapids.  I didn't think we would fancy ago ourselves. 

 

Then on to Trent Bridge when we moored up in front of the County Hall and sat out 

on the steps together to enjoy another of Claudia's excellent cakes.   

 

 



ΝΠ 
 

Day 7, Friday 4 April 2025 

Nottingham County Hall to Trent Lock ï 11.31 miles, 5 Locks, 0 MB, 0 Aqueducts 

 

The boats split into two groups today, Rum 

óAô Gin, Aladdin and Kalipso setting off 

early, going ahead to get to the Soar Boat 

Club, as Hazel needed to catch a train 

back to Doncaster.  The remaining boats 

hatched a plan to get us through to Trent 

lock for the night.   The first lock on the 

Beeston cut was a challenge with a load of 

chiefs and no Indians.  Shirley and I had 

walked over the bridge to set the lock only 

to find other boats there to pen up and 

down before any of ours.  The paddles 

were stiff and the lock gates heavy, so we 

were bushed after a very short while, time 

for a coffee and to take photos.  

 Going through Nottingham, at 

Castle Lock, a school party and 

their teacher were out for a brisk 

Canalside walk.  The teacher, 

who was very smartly dressed in 

a suit grabbed the opportunity to 

demonstrate the workings of a 

lock to his pupils.  On finding out 

that we were there to 

demonstrate in front of the 

Houses of Parliament he got 

very animated, he asked to try 

out my windlass to open one of the paddles, he did so and then started cheering, 

support the óBritain's Waterways,ô  the pupils looked aghast. Sir was an 

embarrassment, their faces said it all.   Bri blows the air horns, and they squirmed 

some more, excellent.    

Some boats stopped off at Sainsbury's to top up on supplies, whilst we cruised on 

with Tonka.   Claudia and I worked the next few locks together, mooring up for the 

night at Trent Lock, on the pontoon outside the Trent lock pub, a familiar stop over 

for us. 

 Another busy day, this boating malarkey is never boring. 
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Day 8, Saturday 5 April 2025 

Trent Lock  to Soar Boat Clubï 6.69 miles, 3 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

Today was a bit challenging for some of the campaign boats.  But before we go there 

letôs start at the beginning, as itôs a very good place to start.   

 

Breakfast at the óLock House Tea Rooms,ô now thatôs a good start to the day.   
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Day 8, Saturday 5 April 2025 

Trent Lock  to Soar Boat Clubï 6.69 miles, 3 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

 

 Then we cast off for our first trip up the Soar. 
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Day 8, Saturday 5 April 2025 

Trent Lock  to Soar Boat Clubï 6.69 miles, 3 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

 

The wind was against us and the River Soar shallow in places. 

It took almost an hour and a half to get through the first lock. Six of our boats going 

up, fighting the wind. Topside of the lock, there were two grounded narrowboats and 

several motorised dinghies needing to be penned down.  This was followed by 

having to negotiate two sunken boats, a boat dog going awol (not Hugo) and most 

dramatic of all, one of our skippers took a dunking in the water ! Mentioning no 

namesé. 

 

Meet my new boating Hero Mickéé. 

All present and correct this evening and happy to be safely moored at the welcoming 

Soar Boat Club. 
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Day 9, Sunday  6 April 2025 

Soar Boat Club to Barrow Deep Lock ï 6.16 miles, 3 Locks, 0MB, 1 Aqueducts 

We thought we could have a rest day, but jobs put paid to that.  Filled up with diesel, 

empty the bins, the toilet and fill the water tank up. All of which took us nearly up to 

lunchtime. 

 
And what a lunch it was.  Our hosts at the Soar Boat Club Normanton on Soar 

provided us with a really fantastic Sunday lunch, roast beef and all the trimmings 

followed by apple crumble for pud. 
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Day 9, Sunday  6 April 2025 

Soar Boat Club to Barrow Deep Lock ï 6.16 miles, 3 Locks, 0MB, 1 Aqueducts 

A raffle raised Ã200 which the club very generously donated to the campaign cruise.  

The hospitality to SIBC was outstanding,  their members friendly and their facilities 

very smart indeed.  

 

After a late lunch, we had work to do, setting 

off to do more locks, but first saying goodbye 

to Mick and Anne and John from the boat with 

the Greek name. 

 

 

As we set off, we were filmed by a guy with a 

YouTube channel, we're becoming more 

famous as the time goes by.  It was just a 

short cruise from the boat club to Barrow Deep 

Lock. Six miles and three locks.  It was still 

turned 7pm by the time we had moored up for 

the night 
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Day 10, Monday  7 April 2025 

Barrow Lock to West Bridge (Leicester) ï 12.12 miles, 9 Locks, 0 MB,                

1 Aqueducts 

 

Today we had our first delay of such. 

When we got to  Birstall Lock we had to wait whilst CRT finished fitting new Lock 

gates.  Every cloud has a silver lining; we took the opportunity to go to the chippy for 

some lunch. 

After an almost full day of cruising we arrived in Leicester City centre, all six boats 

were gathered to form a noisy flotilla through the city.  It was a bit of a joke really, a 

few people stared out of their office windows, probably thought it was an emergency.  

scant people on the towpath stared or ignored us.   The boat traffic on the Grand 

Union so far is scarce, you would have thought that the sudden appearance of a line 

of boats blowing horns would have been of interest.  Seems like Leicester is as dead 

as Richard III. 

Rum óaô Gin and Aladdin forged on, places to go, people to see, and the remaining 4 

boats did a U-turn to moor up at Castle Gardens in the city centre.  I was nervous 

this is the very mooring that Anne Mitchie told me she had never seen so many rats.  

Better shut all the blinds and block my ears. 

Next, to Tesco to do the óbig shop,ô  with rucksacks on our backs, we walked the 

short distance to the superstore and returned laden down with shopping for the next 

few days.  Too tired now to listen out for rats,  I was sound asleep as soon as my 

head hit the pillow 



ΞΝ 
 

Day 11, Tuesday 8 April 2025 

West Bridge (Leicester) ï 0 miles, 0 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

The Space Centre.  Pottering 

around on the boat ready for 

entertaining Ian and Ally in the 

evening. Our first óday offô!! 

 

Bri took the opportunity to visit the 

Space Centre with Van and Shirley 

whilst I stayed home to potter and 

rest after the busy schedule this cruise 

has been so far.   

 

 

 

 

I spent the day making the boat presentable because Ally and Ian were coming over 

for dinner. 
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Day 11, Tuesday 8 April 2025 

West Bridge (Leicester) ï 0 miles, 0 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At 4:30ish Claudia announced that she had baked yet another cake, out came the 

table, tablecloth and flowers, followed by a huge peach and cream filled Victoria 

sponge. 

We all sat out in a sunny spot on the towpath to indulge ourselves. 

 



ΞΟ 
 

Day 11, Tuesday 8 April 2025 

West Bridge (Leicester) ï 0 miles, 0 Locks, 0MB, 0 Aqueducts 

 

Ian and Ally came over to THATSIT for one of Briôs recipes from home, sweet and 

sour pork with peaches. Bri, looked after our guest and got the rum and coke out for 

the Marrs.  Brian poured the ómeasuresô then we experienced the results of his 

measures. óThis French cheese tastes like spermô, quipped Ally.   We spent the rest 

of the nights in hysterics; it  does you the world of good to have friends with you on 

board with whom you can have a proper belly laugh. 



ΞΠ 
 

Day 12, Wednesday 9 April 2025. 

West Bridge to Kilby Bridge Services ï 8.22 miles, 12 Locks, 0MB, 1 Aqueducts 

 There were 12 locks to do 

today, so we stopped off early, 

at the kingôs lock tearoom 

Aylestone, for bacon butties to 

fuel us on our way, 

The sun was out, yet again, as 

we penned up with September 

Sapphire, leaving the bottom 

paddles open as we left each 

lock so as to set the locks for 

Purple Emperor and Tonka 

who were hot on our heels.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

We were welcomed at Kilby, by the CRT volunteers, who had dressed their facilities 

with a FBW flag and red and white bunting to match. Here, we sat out in the late 

afternoon sun and were provided with tea and cake, this cruise is turning into a cake 

cruise.  Maybe we should rename ourselves the ócontinuous cake cruisers. 
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Day 13, Thursday 10 April 2025. 

Kilby Bridge to Market Harborough Wharf ï 15.28 miles, 12 Locks, 2MB, 4 

Aqueducts 

Since we had got into a good lock working rhythm with Shirley and Van, we teamed 

up with them again, there are 12 more locks to do today. 

 

After two weeks on the boat, it is beginning to show!!! 
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Day 13, Thursday 10 April 2025. 

Kilby Bridge to Market Harborough Wharf ï 15.28 miles, 12 Locks, 2MB, 4 

Aqueducts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After about four locks in, our friends from CRT had put the flags and bunting out 

again for us as we went by. 

Hugo is getting more confident, and we allowed him to stand on the stern without 

being held on the lead, as we approached a bridge, he took his opportunity to jump 

ship, we ended up with him on the towpath and us onboard.  It took a little while to 

get the boat close enough to the bank for me to get off all the while telling him to stay 

which thankfully he did. I joined him on the towpath, the right of way vanished, and 

we ended up high above the canal in an open field.  Fortunately, we managed to 

scramble down to the canal side just in time to hitch a lift through Saddington tunnel 

880 yards long,  My first ever trip through a long tunnel, I survived!  

After the tunnel there were no more locks for today, the group decided to divert to 

Market Harborough,  moor there for the night, look around the town in the morning 

and then ascend the Foxton flight in the afternoon. 

 

 

 

 

 



ΞΤ 
 

Day 14, Friday 11 April 2025. 

Harborough Wharf to Gumley Road Bridge ï 5.91 miles, 10 Locks, 2 MB,           

0 Aqueducts 

  

 

 

 

 

This morning, we had a late start, walking Hugo in the park and then we went into 

Market Harborough to have a look around.  I had heard that this small town was 

pleasant, and it proved to be so.  With proper nice shops and an artisan bakery 

where we stocked up on goodies.  

 We then ventured into a hardware shop akin to óArkwrightôsô with goods piled up and 

hanging from the ceiling, a little old man with specs and overalls was behind the 

counter óFork Handlesô came to mind!  Resisting the purchase of more China we 

returned to the boat for a 1pm departure as the Foxton Flight beckoned. 

 

 



ΞΥ 
 

Day 14, Friday 11 April 2025. 

Harborough Wharf to Gumley Road Bridge ï 5.91 miles, 10 Locks, 2 MB,           

0 Aqueducts 

 

The sun was beating down and since we 

were going to tackle the Foxton flight, I dared 

to wear the óshortsô but first I needed to shave 

my legs from their  winter neglect.  Another of 

my talents ï the ability to wash and shave my legs successfully wile on the move! 
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Day 14, Friday 11 April 2025. 

Harborough Wharf to Gumley Road Bridge ï 5.91 miles, 10 Locks, 2 MB,           

0 Aqueducts 

Ш 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bri and the other geeks went to check out the old Foxton incline plain boat lift and 

came back with the stunning news that we only have another 102 Lock and 58 

cruising hours before we get to London (Limehouse Dock)!! 
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Day 15, Saturday 12 April 2025.  

Gumley Road Bridge to Ball's Bridge ï 21.8 miles, 7 Locks, 0 MB, 4 Aqueducts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I was prepared for a long day on the cut but happy that there would be no locks to do 

and looked forward to riding in the bow on yet another sunny day.  How wrong could 

I be!!  It was announced that we had two tunnels to get through. Being a tunnel 

phobic I started to panic; the first, Husbands Bosworth tunnel,was fairly short.  Ally  

suggested that I could walk with her and Jensen, Brian got an app up on Google 

Maps just follow the blue dot he said.   

 

 

 

 

 

 



ΟΝ 
 

Day 15, Saturday 12 April 2025.  

Gumley Road Bridge to Ball's Bridge ï 21.8 miles, 7 Locks, 0 MB, 4 Aqueducts 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Off we went following the blue dot on the phone 

the path was well defined.   

Along the way there was a field in closure with 

sheep and newborn lambs, two tiny lambs put their 

faces through the wire fence, Jensen went right up 

to cautiously sniff them, he is a sheepdog after all, 

so gentle, well-done Jensen.  

The walk was only 18 minutes, and the route took us directly to the other end of the 

tunnel where Ally, Jenson and I hopped onto Purple Emperor, no time was lost.   Ian 

had bad news about the happenings in the tunnel, a boat had entered going in the 

opposite direction without its tunnel light on, only using a small torch to light its way.  

Our boats did not see it until it was upon them and THATSIT and September 

Sapphire suffered damage as a result; our expensive chimney took a beating as the 

unlit boat crashed into our bow and pushed the boat into the sidewall of the tunnel. 

 

 

 

 

 



ΟΞ 
 

Day 15, Saturday 12 April 2025.  

Gumley Road Bridge to Ball's Bridge ï 21.8 miles, 7 Locks, 0 MB, 4 Aqueducts 

Ш 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After several more hours, we arrived at the North Portal of the Crick tunnel, this was 

much longer,  I was not brave enough to ride through, so I opted to walk with the 

Map App, trouble began immediately!!   I had no signal therefore no directions with 

only the Nicholson guide to follow.  I worked my way over styles and fields towards 

the village of Crick.  Consulting the book, I turned left onto the main road into the 

village, I got a phone signal, and the App started to work, the strange thing was, that 

as I was walking, the final destination was getting further away.  This could not be 

right!  Bri phoned, óI'm through the tunnel where are you?ô   Lost, I replied.   I decided 

to retrace my footsteps back into the village.  I thought I would go into the Red Lion 

pub and ask for directions.   I approached the bar and ordered a J2o fruit juice and 

announced to the barmaid I'm lost.  The other two bar occupants stop talking and 

pricked up their ears.  Two old men one with a boaterôs leather hat, long beard and 

scores of metal badges adorning his jacket. I bet that he's a boater I thought.   I 

explained why I was lost, and the 2 old guys started a long rambling conversation 

with me about the tunnel and its direction and how to walk over it in theory. but came 

to no conclusion.  Bri phoned and told me to stop in the pub; I will phone an Uber to 

pick you up.   I went outside to the beer garden with my drink, a few minutes later a 

car drives up with Bri in the passenger seat.  I glanced at the driver, a lady about my 

age wearing my dungarees with a smiley face.   She did not look like a typical Uber 

driver.   It transpires that she was walking her dog and came across Brian looking 

perplexed,  she asked if she could help.  Thatôs how the skipperôs wife was retrieved 

from the pub and returned to the boat to continue the journey and catch up with the 

other boats who were heading to Watford locks. 

The lockies there, were very kind and stayed back to see us through the locks, the 

end of a long and eventful day. 



ΟΟ 
 

Day 16, Sunday 13 April 2025. 

Ball's Bridge to Weedon Bec mooringï 6.06 miles, 7 Locks, 0 MB, 3 Aqueducts 

Setting off at 9:00am we had seven locks to do at the start of the day, then a short 

cruise to arrive at Weedon Bec, where we had booked a table at a recommended 

Indian restaurant in the evening. 

In the first lock Bri got a message on his VHF radio, Ally was making scones, and 

they would be ready when we got there.  So without further delay (except for a visit 

to a canal side shop to buy a vintage óhooter and coffee pot with Castles and Roses) 

it was full speed ahead for more ócakeô 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Couldnôt help but think of Rachel and SI when we came across these two. 

 

 

 

 



ΟΠ 
 

Day 16, Sunday 13 April 2025. 

Ball's Bridge to Weedon Bec mooringï 6.06 miles, 7 Locks, 0 MB, 3 Aqueducts 

Since we were now fairly near to Bedford, we invited Sarah and Andy and the girls to 

join us, and they brought  puppy Taylor to meet us.  Sarah arrived with Emily and 

Abigail; Andy followed shortly after with Taylor.  We thought it would be advisable to 

let the pups play in the park and not on the boat. 

  

So off we all went to the nearest park and let them loose, they were very interested 

in each other, a little ótooô interested!    So, we let them have a run and then headed 

back to the boat.  Sarah,  Andy,  Taylor,  Emily and Abigail road up front in the bow 

while I served coffee and drinks and chatted.  Bri was on the tiller with Hugo riding 

on the stern.  This worked well and we could all enjoy the little trundle up the canal 

and back, so nice to see them all and now an evening at the Brinjol Restaurant to 

look forward to. 

 

 

 

 

 

 


