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Columnist in Grenada W.I. 

Boat yard or Goat yard 

 

The Columnist had not heard from the Zeezwaluw crew in a long time. Therefore he went on a 

sunny Saturday afternoon to Clarkes Court Boat Yard & Marina, to see how life was going on the 

hard. Instead of a full boat yard he discovered many goats wandering underneath the widely 

scattered boats. There were not too many boats anymore. Most had gone to enjoy the summer 

sailing in the tropical islands of the West Indies. 

He caught the crew while they were taking pictures of a mother goat and her baby. Mum was 

eating the fresh grass sprouting around the water taps while the little one was resting 

comfortingly in the shade underneath their neighbour’s boat. The little brown one was just a 

week old or so, they told him. It also was the first time mum took him/her for walk on the boat 

yard. Hence it was very exhausted once he climbed down the unfamiliar steep ridge next to the 

yard. It was so cute to see mum keeping an eye at her baby and in the same time an eye on the 

humans to rescue it, if they came too close. 

 

Before the columnist was able to post the pictures and goat story in the Zeezwaluw Post, the 

crew had another goat-story to tell. 

One morning very, very early the crew was awakened by loud noises (whining) of a goat. It did 

not stop, not even after an hour or so. So they got out of their bunk to have a look what was 

happening. They saw a mother goat at the edge of the steep ridge next to the boat yard.. She 

was constantly looking down and making a sad loud noise. When the crew saw where she was 

looking at, they did not hesitate any longer. There was a little baby goat 10m (30ft) down the 

ridge. With a large bath towel they went to his/her rescue. It turned out to be a new-born baby 

goat, which was still wet from the amniotic fluid while the umbilical cord was fresh. How it 

happened that the little goat ended up 10m beneath its mum, we will never know. Ineke picked-up 

the baby and draped the towel around it for protection. 

To get to mum, they had to walk back almost to the shoreline and jump across a dry river, before 

they managed to reach the goat path up to mum. The narrow ledge was slippery due the morning 

dew. So in some places Ineke gave the goat to Riens and the other way around until they safely 

arrived where mum stood. But as the crew came nearer, mum walked away. The ledge was still 

narrowing and became too dangerous for humans. The crew walked back to where the afterbirth 

was and put the little one on the grass next to it. Thereafter they walked back to a safe 

distance to allow mum to come back to her baby. After half an hour we could see from a distance 

that mother and baby were reunited again. 
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