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Travel letter 2 - 2002 

 

Guided by the radio 
ast year we installed a new VHF with a unit above the chart table and a watertight unit in the 

cockpit next to the steering wheel. Unfortunately the outside unit was very pretentious and 

decided every once and a while to send a distress call. 

 

Just before we left Holland we got a new outside unit from 

our supplier to solve the problem but again we had an 

embarrassing contact with the coast guard. An extensive E-

mail contact with Skanti in Denmark about these nuisances 

revealed that in their opinion these were caused due to bad 

installation. 

So we decided to change our plans a little and visit Skanti in 

Copenhagen to sort things out. In light winds we (motor) 

sailed from Rostock to Brøndby haven with a few night stops 

in picturesque Danish villages and enjoyed the views of the 

beautiful chalk-cliff coast. 

 

Copenhagen, the stock exchange  Nyehaven  The spiral tower  

Brøndby haven, managed by a female harbour master appeared to be a very pleasant place to stay a 

little longer. Within 6 miles of Copenhagen City centre and the old fortifications nearby there were 

many other things to do or 

visit. 

 

Vestfolden fortifications 
After we contacted Skanti 

again, a service engineer 

inspected our VHF and to our  

 

Relief, he concluded it was installed in the correct 

way. After a process of 10 days were one by one the 

parts of our VHF set were exchanged by those from 

the Skanti stock, the problem still existed? 

Then on a sunny Monday morning someone from 

Skanti called and explained that although we were the 

only ones with this problem and there was nothing 

wrong with their product. 

L 

Chalk cliffs of Mon Island 

Vestfolden fortifications 

Pure nature in Vestfolden 

fortifications 
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But by coincidence they developed a new type of weatherproof VHF and we could have one of those if 

we liked. Within a couple of days the service engineer installed the new set and the problem was solved 

and never occurred again. 

 

Absorbed in water world 
In the mean time we noticed 34 mailboxes in the marina office and it appeared that in Denmark it is no 

problem to have your residence on board of a yacht, so in this marina there were many live-aboards. 

The general attitude in the marina with so many live-aboards was that of a small community were 

everybody helped each other. At least once a day somebody offered to take us to the shops by car. 

 

During one of our evening walks we saw 2 very remarkable sailing boats. They were mini- maxis, 4 

meter models of the 60 Ft maxi's with all the lines to handle the boat in the cockpit below deck. The 

helmsman seat was deep in the hull so his eyes were on deck level and the top of his head just a few 

inches below the boom. 

 

On a marvellous afternoon with a 3 to 4 Bft over the marina, we saw 2 of our neighbours playing with 

these mini maxi's. We enjoyed the demonstration of their sailing skills and were amazed by the fast 

acceleration of the boats after a tack. 

 

Somehow Riens must have had one of these faithful drooling dog expressions on his face because after 

a while one of the boats moored next to us and Riens was invited to sail it. Oh, what an experience, 

with your eyes at deck level, 2 inches above the water, the created wave is really impressive and the 

speed experience is far above the actual speed. 

 

Castles, cobbles and citadels 
After such a good time in a marina it is hard to say goodbye but we had to go on and in light winds we 

sailed eastwards along the Swedish south coast. We skipped a few placed we had seen during the 

holidays and within 2 days we arrived in Kalmar. After a visit to the tourist information we were loaded 

with maps, booklets and recommendations what to explore. 

Depending on the weather we wandered the next days through (maritime) museums, castles rose 

gardens and meandering cobblestone streets with the last remaining wooden houses. 

Riens sailing      in the mini maxi 
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More or less the same program was followed in Visby at Gotland that we reached after an overnight 

sail in beam winds between 2 and 6 Bft. 

 

Visby had a lot of surprises. First off all the harbour fees of almost 30€ for no other facilities than a 

mooring cleat, but on the other hand it was the first town we ever saw were the entire city walls still 

existed. 

Aa view of the light house on top off a house  Visby town centre  

Already from 1830 this city became a national monument which means that as well as the city and the 

nearby landscape was preserved from that moment on. 

Visby a tower in the outer wall 
One of the 14 old churces in Visby 

We walked many miles in and around this beautiful place and enjoyed the view of the many towers in 

the wall, the old streets and (14) churches. 

Kalmar 

Kalmar 
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Entering Latvia on white horses 
With a weather forecast predicting W-SW 4-5 Bft it was a good moment to head for Riga and sail the 

220-miles at a good speed. The first afternoon we had light winds and played again with the spinnaker. 

As soon as we were north of Gotland the wind picked up and we continued on the genoa with 

comfortable speeds. 

However, during the night the wind slowly increased to a 6 Bft and the genoa was reefed. We decided 

to follow the deep-water route to enter the gulf of Riga and avoid the banks in the entrance in these 

winds. As soon as we came in Latvia waters the coast guard contacted us by VHF for the ships data and 

port of destination. In the meantime the wind increased to a 7 Bft (luckily west) and in the shallow 

waters a huge swell with breaking tops developed. 

During the night we could only hear the waves, but in the early morning light we saw us galloping with 

an endless herd of white horses. During the day we found our rhythm, the wind and waves were more 

or less constant, we could make something to eat and every few hours the coast guard checked our 

position. 

Then in the afternoon we were shaken up by a VHF alarm and our initial thought was we faced an 

equipment failure again. On the contrary, the VHF worked well, but this was the way the Latvian coast 

guard announced a gale warning. Not that it made us happier because now we would face an 8 Bft. The 

pilot and charts were scanned for alternatives for Riga and the next time the CG checked us we asked 

permission to enter Roja although it was not a port of entry. 

It appeared to be no problem and they would arrange an immigration officer in Roja. 

 

Village in the woods 
Once inside the breakwaters of Roja we kept the commercial harbour on starboard and went for the 

fishing / yacht harbour which appeared to be a 0,3 mile long canal surrounded by trees and fishing  

stores. 

On the end of the canal we found a T-shaped 

pontoon with room for 4 yachts. The waiting 

immigration officer helped us with the lines and 

quickly handled the official part of his job. 

Finally it’s time to celebrate our arrival in Latvia 

with a glass of wine. Looking over the rim of our 

glass we were amazed to experience how 

sheltered this spot was. 

 

Outside blew an 8 Bft now and here we saw the 

treetops hardly move. 

 

Roja marina & fishing Harbour 

Roja town in the woods 

 

Market place with many smal shops 
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Exploring the village the next morning, it looked like a real pearl in the woods. Small wooden houses and 

some apartments but all surrounded by trees. A few tiny rivers crossed the village and completed the 

fairy-tale looks of Roja. 

After we found an ATM machine it was time to look for the local supermarket. Most of the basics 

were on the shelves but for vegetables and meat we had to go to the local (living room size) shops. The 

prices everywhere were so low that we almost got the feeling we were stealing or that we made a 

calculation mistake with the local currency. Shortly after we returned to the boat, a man introduced 

himself as the manager of the commercial and fishing harbour. 

Over a cup of coffee we got lots of information from him including area maps and tourist leaflets. He 

showed us were to find showers and a washing machine and made certain that we had everything we 

needed here. 

 

Country side with many surprises 
Armed with all the information we took our bicycles the next day for a ride in the provincial region. It 

was a wonderful ride partly through the woods and uncultivated area and partly through an agricultural 

area. 

The real eye catchers for us were the big storks at their nest and foraging in the fields and a mother 

deer with young in the forest. There was hardly any traffic but we saw a few people gathering 

something in the woods. 

 

Time for us to take the next path 

and look for ourselves what to find. 

 

Wow, wild strawberries at the path 

and bilberries under the trees. 

Roja the road out of town                                              The road all for ourselves! 

 

Stork nest with little ones 

The stork walking in the field 
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Therefore we ate our sandwiches quickly so we could use the plastic bags to collect berries to eat at 

the boat in the late afternoon. 

 

Steep learning curve 
One morning our laptop would not finalise the Windows start-up 

sequence. It appeared there was a malfunction in Windows and 

could probably solved by rebooting the laptop. The only hair in the 

porridge was the fact that we never made a backup of all the 

digital photos we took this year. 

Riens picked his brain and found still some DOS knowledge in the 

dusty dungeons. The photos were still available and could be copied 

with DOS commands, now it was time to get loads of diskettes to 

store them. 

Luckily the weather improved, time to go to Riga and find diskettes. We had beam wind, 4-5 Bft and 

made the 60 miles in a little over 8 hours. It was a special day. The name Riga always had the sound of 

a very far away Baltic City. It was already famous in the golden age and now we were approaching it 

under sail. Around 7 p.m. we were moored in the Andrejosta marina with a beautiful view at an ancient 

part of the harbour and the Vansu Bridge at the other side. 

Especially when the lights come on, the moment of twilight, this picture completely fulfilled our 

expectations. 

 

The next days we walked a lot in Riga and enjoyed the mixture of the old Baltic architecture and the 

typical remains of the Soviet occupation during the last decades. The main issue on many walks was 

this time to get enough portable memory to make a backup of all the photos of the laptop. 

 Church in   Riga city centre  and main road

In one of the shops we learned the existence of 128Mb PC-cards and those solved our backup problem. 

 

Andrejosta marina in Riga Vansu Bridge over the Riga Canal  
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One day a classic sailing yacht from the UK moored on the same pontoon. It was crewed by a lot of 

young people and commanded by a sturdy looking skipper. 

When we met them the next day it appeared they were making a trip in the Baltic as a rehabilitation 

program for young people who incidentally came in contact with the wrong side of the justice 

department. It did sound like a very good initiative and it was good to see how joyful the crew worked 

together to keep the yacht in an excellent shape and how well they mixed with the other boats in the 

marina. 

 

O dear 
To sail from Riga to Tallinn we decided to cross the archipelago between the island 

Saaremaa and mainland Estonia. It was a very good choice 

because we found many nice small towns around the 

archipelago to stay for a few days and with a beautiful 

sailing area in between them. 

The Estonian coastal towns were a nice mix of wooden 

houses and the more modern stone buildings and they 

breathed the easy-going atmosphere of holiday 

villages. The islands in this area were still so unspoiled 

that one-day our sailing course crossed that of a deer, 

swimming from one island to another. 

 

These encounters are very exciting and we were 

glad we had our camera nearby otherwise nobody 

would ever believe this story. 

 

Even in the small harbours we were spoiled with a 

sighting of a large otter, 

an animal we knew 

only from the Zoo. 

 

 

 

 

 

City saturated 
After 9 days archipelago we arrived at Pirita, the 1980 Olympic marina next to Tallinn. The marina was 

not maintained after the games but the nearby huge supermarkets made a stay practical. The bus to 

Tallinn was nearby so we made a couple of trips to visit the city.  

 

 

The swimming deer 

End of marina pier in Hapsalu where we 

saw the otter 

The otter 

Tallinn shops in old walls Tallinn old city walls with 

gate 

Tallinn with the oldest 

pharmacy of Europe 
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The old centre was wonderful to wander through but the surrounding Soviet / Baltic suburbs without 

trees or a piece of greenery was very depressing. Checking the calendar taught us that we had about 

10 days before the Russian visas were valid. We both detected a degree of saturation for old city's at 

the moment 

 

To be ready to absorb St. 

Petersburg we preferred to wander 

along the Estonian north coast in 

the meantime. 

That was a good decision and we 

stayed a few days in very nice quiet 

anchor bays surrounded by thick 

woods. 

 

Our pilot book “Baltic Sea” 

mentioned Narva Yyssu as a very 

convenient stop at the border 

between Russia and Estonia. 

So, this place was meant to be our 

waiting point until we were allowed 

to enter Russia. 

To our surprise there was absolutely 

nothing that remained of the mentioned 

marina so we moored at a vacant spot of 

a wharf for fishing boats. 

Everybody was very friendly but it took 

a couple of hours before somebody 

came who could speak some English. 

 

 

 

Tallinn the upper town 

Narva Yyssu quay side 

River Narva, border between Estonia and Russia 

Fabulous sun set at a solitude anchorage 
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This man translated for the wharf manager who made a short speech indicating that although there 

has never been a marine here, we were very welcome to stay and so we did 

 Along the border
The surface of the river Narva was like a mirror and the green shores were reflected in the water. 

The other side of the river was Russian territory and guarded by a watchtower every few hundred 

meter. It all looked very peaceful and besides the watchtowers very romantic. 

We were not the only ones with that feeling because every nice summer evening there was a lively 

intermezzo across the river between Estonian girls and the Russian border guards. We speak neither 

Russian nor Estonian but somehow we got the message, were countries erect borders, people will go 

around them. 

 

Strolling around the wharf we found the abandoned remains of a holiday village. We got the impression 

that the houses were from Russian origin but were completely ignored as soon as the Russians left 

Estonia. Exploring the wharf itself we saw more or less the same, one of the scrap storerooms showed 

on closer examination signs of old terraces, a bar and neon advertising on the outer walls. As amateur 

archaeologists we found the remains of the missing marina clubhouse. 

 

We took the bus to the city Narva Yyussu to do some shopping and to find an internet cafe. 

Narva town with Lenin statue   Russian Orthodox church in 

between garage boxes 

The city was 14-km upriver build around the medieval castle. The size of the castle complex and its 

location on both river shores made it one of a kind. The image of the new town was a mixture of many 

styles. 

We walked along impressive broad roads with hardly any traffic and on the other hand nice cosy 

streets with lots of trees and nice gardens, old orthodox churches surrounded by garage boxes and 

desolate Stalin architecture apartment blocks. 

 

Russian watch tower at the other side 

of the river 

 

River Narva  
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The most astonishing was that we hardly saw any people. Initially you wonder if it might be your after 

shave but when we asked around we learned that during the last decade’s most of the citizens were 

Russians of the occupation force who left as soon as Estonia became independent. 

the 4 pictures speak for themselves 

Anyway, we 

found our 

shops and 

internet and 

visited the 

city a couple 

of times 

during the 

week we 

spend on the 

Narva. 

 

When it was about time to leave again we asked our wharf contact if it was possible to fill our water 

tanks as we were not confident what kind of water to find in St. Petersburg. 

Earlier he mentioned that there was a water desalination plant which produced very good water for 

the fishing storehouses. He told us it was not a problem and the next morning a forklift appeared with 

a 1 cubic meter container of water. A 1/4 inch hose pipe was connected, the forklift raised to create 

gravity and in the next 10 hours we received 400 litres of excellent water. 

 

 

 

Narva the castle at the Estonian side of the river, the Russian fortifications at the 

other side 
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A small set back but with good memories 
Our charts of the Baltic Sea were a mixture of an old package we bought from an even much older 

sailor and new ones where the package did not cover the area's we wanted to visit. Besides the RCA 

pilot for the Baltic (which covers only the more or less tourist tracks) we had a 1980 pilot for the 

merchant fleet. 

At home we had showed our friends proudly the old charts we bought because they were so old that 

the WWII minefields around Russia were still on the maps. Basically our philosophy was that the 

charts might be old but for a 2.10 m draught sailing yacht the rocks had not moved in the meantime 

far enough to be a danger. 

 

Preparing for our arrival in St. Petersburg we examined the 1980 pilot and read about the mined area's 

which were still not swept. We more or less (of course softly) tossed the pilot aside with the 22-year-

old information; this could not be valid anymore. 

 

So on the morning before our Russian visa became valid, we checked out of Estonia to head for St. 

Petersburg. The official office for the customs/immigration officers was situated on a half 

demolished concrete pontoon in the river entrance so we went there by foot and asked if it was 

possible for us to avoid all the extending ironwork of the pontoon, to do our business here and now. 

 

Basically that wasn’t possible because immediately after check-out you had to leave, but they did 

understand our hesitation to moor along the broken-down pontoon. 

So their offer was that they would collect the customs, immigration and coastguard officers and come 

to us at the shipyard. We were really surprised by this co-operation and prepared us for the visitors 

with coffee and cakes. Everything went smooth, we got stamps were we needed them and during the 

farewell wishes the coast guard officer asked us which course we would take after leaving so they 

would be aware. 

 

We mentioned him the straight-ahead course to St. Petersburg and then everybody suddenly went 

silent. The coastguard officer cleared his throat a couple of times released his tie a bit and said: 

"Captain Sir I am afraid that you will run into the old minefields on that course". 

We had to go back along the coast for about 50 miles, than north to the official Russian entrance 

route for the merchant ship and from there follow the buoyed route. 

 



From Rostock (D) to Narva Yyussu (Est) 

 

© SY Zeezwaluw 2017 

 

12 

 

 

Although we did not welcome the idea to extend another 150-mile to our planned trip of 95 mile, we 

were really touched by the way all the Estonian officials waved us goodbye when we finally left the 

fisherman's wharf of Narva Yyssu. 

 

The travel logs from here to St. Petersburg and back through the Finnish and Swedish archipelagos 

will be available later-on or when somebody needs additional information, on request. 

 

The next part is on request. only 
 

Riens and Ineke Elswijk at “SY Zeezwaluw”. 

 

___/)___ 


