A fortnight in one afternoon……

There are some places that come across instantly as exciting, vibrant; as the place to be, where things are happening. Not always what you want to happen, but something nevertheless. Again, there are those places where all is calm and placid and an air of serenity allows one to relax and enjoy. Then there are the places where none of these things are true and one can spend a whole fortnight in just one afternoon.

Now I’m not saying that there’s anything wrong with any of these places…in fact they’re probably interchangeable depending on a person’s moods and current preferences….but sometimes they strike the wrong note.

Recently we ended up passing through Herne Bay and Whitstable, down on the Kent coast. Nothing wrong with the places as places go, no excessive noise as in Blackpool with its thronging masses of people, no lack of sea as in Southport, where the beach seems to go on for ever.

Just nothing special at all, simply the coast with a flat calm sea, some ‘amusements’ for the holiday makers (very few of those when we called) and out to sea some Wind-power generators. Not what you’d call inspiring.

The coasts I remember are the rocky coasts where the waves thrash against the rocks and the tides are high enough to show a change, where a storm might wash away a portion of the cliff down into the sea. Ever-changing and far more interesting, if also more dangerous.

So, in passing through these South coast towns we were not tempted to stay and calmly settle into torpor…we went on to other places with more activity.
We’d spent our two weeks at the seaside…and to save time we did it all in just one afternoon!

