The Boat Builder’s Story

My family have been in the boat building business for generations. Some people even say that my ancestors built the boat used by St Brendon to sail to Iceland and back. Imagine sailing all that way in a boat that was wooden framed and covered with skin! My father told me that these early boats were called coracles or currachs.

Boat design has moved on since then of course. It is a very skilled job. To start with you have to know the forest and have an eye for the right tree. Each part of a boat requires wood with different properties. Sometimes we use several hundred small oaks to make one boat. I have a huge tool kit to cut all the different sizes and shapes that I need. My most treasured possession is my sturdy felling axe with its heavy forges blade and long ash handle.

It can take my five men several weeks to fell a large oak. Once the trunk has been stripped of branches we use horses to take them to the workplace where they are sawn into planks. 

Recently it has been getting difficult to find suitable trees. Many of the large oaks have disappeared. I blame local people who do not make any attempt to stop their animals eating the young trees.

I’ve also noticed that there are more deer than I remember and I’m sure it’s because there are so few wolves around these days. Something will have to be done soon to protect the forest or our business won’t survive.







