Mersea Stone
By Ken Worpole

Mersea Stone is an idyllic
shingle spit at the eastern
edge of Mersea Island,

an outpost of white sand,
shingle, mudflats and exotic
saltmarsh vegetation. In
very hot weather it is the
perfect place to spend

a day on the beach, as

it catches every breeze
going, situated asitisat
the point where the Co
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only a few yards from the
shore, just close to where
we were sitting, reading. It
had come along the Colne
or possibly from Pyefleet
Channel. Its sleek, rubbery
black body arced in the
water, and then it was gone,
appearing only minutes
later several hundred yards
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disappears - along with
nearer groynes, sandbanks,
and the wooden hulks of
wrecked boats - only to
re-appear hours later. The
sea changes too, its colour
graduating from light blue
fo grey to green to silver,

as the waters shift acro




