Well we got down the river, just
 
I first noticed the raft race at Matlock when I was looking for things to do after xmas day.
We have a very busy restaurant just outside Mansfield called The Hostess Restaurant.
For the last 27yrs we have worked every day ,lunch  & evening up to the Boxing day
So I decided to close Boxing day and spend the day with my family. Our customers were
horrified (some have being coming as long as we have being open) So I looked on E bay
for raft and found one on the south coast ,So we fabricated an old trailer off a twin wheeled
caravan ,and of I went . Loaded it up and returned all in one day 12hrs driving my a%"e was flat.
We got to knocking it in to shape and adding seats and a tiller and we were ready.
I put a team together consisting of my 2 sons 1 daughter 1 son in law our dj and his son 1 barmaid and
a friend  
We arrived a little late so were in a gridlock with some coming and goings.
I went to the marshals caravan to pay our dues (we had raised £1400 all together a figure we were very
proud of. 
So we started to launch the raft with the help of the two lads from the diving club, I must say they were
very good at the job, keeping the rafts going in a fair lick.
Our turn came and down the slipway it went straight over on it's back, in the water we went to turn it the right way up.
so 4 of us were wet before we had gone a yard.
We set off to catch the others and what a great bunch of nutter we all were.
passing under bridges we got showered with water bombs ,flour bombs and ice balls.
we give as good as we got returning fire.
We got stuck in a few places and had to jump of to lighten the load , after a while the cold did not bother us anymore
The best bit was behind the Pavilion when we all seemed to just float about and tried to soak anybody that was in range.
Off we went heading for the weir as we approached our Dj decided to jump off and pull us to the right hand side.
But as this side is the thru flow an is about 8ft deep down he went.
When he finally surfaced he could not pull himself back on board as the elf costume he was wearing the trousers were full of
water that was not running out! After the 3rd dunking we thought we had better pull him aboard as we needed to finish with 8 elves and one Santa.
Over the weir we went ,(that when I realised adrenalin was brown) down we bounced on the stones the steel ropes snapped an one of the surfboards came adrift two of the seats snapped their fixings ,we hung on for dear life and made it to the bottom. 
When we got to the finish it was sheer hell to get ashore as the people that had put in the slipway had put the cross bars on the topside
so the rafts got stuck every 2yds.
Would I do it again, too bloody right I would ,a day spent with my family and my grand kids "priceless."
Our customers say why don’t you grow old gracefully Geoff (I'am 62)
I say I propose to grow old Disgracefully.
So WE say roll on next Boxing day ( we have started the next raft)
 
Thanks to the organisers for all their hard work ,to my team for all their time and effort and to all our customers that came to 
support us . and the landlord at the red lion for a great buffet we had afterwards.
so see you  all next  Boxing day.
 
Geoff (bud dogs) 
 
 
 
 
 

