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Travel letter 2 - 2007 

 

nd of April 2007 our contract was due at the jetty of Hotel Mediteran in Fethiye. Before leaving 

we had to build-in our new gearbox which arrived the second week of April. It was an expensive 

and big job but, so far it didn’t give us a single problem anymore. 

 

After the gearbox came the dentist 

for Riens. He had an infection 

underneath the new molar bridge. 

 

So, finally with 3-week’s delay we 

left Fethiye on May 15. Our plan is 

to sail quickly north before the 

strong meltemi (northerly winds) 

start in early June.  

We stopped briefly in Marmaris for some repairs. There was a fuel leak in our Chinese generator and 

we had a damaged top runner of the mainsail. 

 

From Marmaris, we sailed (or more motor sailed) in dayhops north along the Turkey’s coast up to 

Iassos, a small town with a beautiful ancient site. The entrance was very narrow due to ancient sunken 

break waters and a Roman tower. At the opposite of the bay lays the small town Gülük, where we 

checked out of Turkey, because our 3-month visa was due again. 

From Iassos we sailed to Pithagorion at Samos Island (Greece). Assuming the marina was still 

unfinished, like Rod Heikel’s pilot said we entered there in a force 6 and learned the marina was in full 

swing. Nice helpful staff, all facilities but of course according fees. 

Here we (officially) entered Greece again and were punished by doing so! According to the customs’ 

lady we entered Greece from a non EU-country so we had to pay €70, = although we had already a 

Greek Transit log. 

E 

Iassos harbour entrance with the sunken breakwater 

 

Pithagorion 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-aeolian-ionian-coasts.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-aeolian-ionian-coasts.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
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Not pleased at all by the way she treated us we left her office a little grumpy. We promised ourselves 

if we entered Greece again from Turkey we never would go to the Greek officials uninvited again. 

Later on we heard from fellow sufferers that this “special” treatment was exclusive for Samos 

customs! With a rented car we drove all over this beautiful green island and had a few nice days 

nevertheless. 

 

Across to mainland Greece 
From Samos we went west across the Aegean Sea along the islands Foúrnoi, Patmos (very special), 

Mikonos, Siros, Kithnos to the south-east coast of mainland Greece. We stayed at the free town quay 

in the small and beautiful town of Lavrion for a few days and decided to skip Athens for the moment. 

Every day the temperature was over 35° Celsius and there were big forest fires going on all around 

Athens. Therefore travelling with a rented car or couch would not be a smart move! 

 

In this heat wave we sailed north in the 

sheltered waters between mainland Greece 

and Evvia Island. 

 

This stretch of coast has nice and quiet 

villages with free town quays to moor at and 

splendid anchorages. 

Halfway the island Evvia (at Chalcis) the 

gap between mainland and island is only 

39.3m (129ft) wide. Due to the narrow part 

a current is running up to 6kn! 

A bridge spans this gap, only opening at 

slack water during the night! We paid the 

bridge fee, went through at 3a.m. and 

moored at the other side just after the bridge. 

We enjoyed a few lazy days at this lively nice (and free again) town quay opposite cafés and 

restaurants. This quay side is the promenade for all the town people and tourists for an evening stroll,. 

Hence, we were sitting in the prime spot! 

 

After Chalcis we sailed into the bay of Volos and moored at the town quay of Pigady near the tower of 

Achilles, where he (is supposed) set sail to Troy. 

 

 

Patmos, monastery 

Patmos, street in the Chora 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-east-coast-northern-cyclades.pdf
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We walked up to the top of the hill to see the ruin of this ancient place. It has a splendid view all over 

the bays and the atmosphere is tranquiller. After a few days in this quiet bay we were ready to 

explore a big city again and motor sailed deeper into the bay of Volos. 

 

 

 

 

Greek Mythology and across the mountains 
In this bay near the town of Volos we saw the replica of the Argo sailing (from Jason and the 

Argonauts to find the Golden Fleece). In 2008 this Argo-replica, with rowers from several European 

countries will undertake the same difficult journey as their illustrious forbears. 20 Years ago a similar 

project was executed and very well documented by Tim Severin. But, asking about it at the tourist 

information produced only blank stares. In town we found also a beautiful statue of the Argo. 

In Volos, moored again alongside a free pontoon in city centre we rented a car for the 400 km ride 

west, across the mountains to Nidri to visit Heidrun and Richard on “SY Maid of Wyvern”  

 

 

View from Achilles tower 

Achilles tower Riens takes a break 

Volos town with Argos 

statue 

Volos town at sun down 
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They bought some medical and boat goodies for 

us in Italy so we paid them a visit. 

 

We had a beautiful drive through the mountains 

with dramatic views and terrifying small dirt 

roads high up in the mountains without other 

cars and it took us over 8 hours to reach Nidri. 

A little longer than we had expected so Heidrun 

and Richard were worried but could breathe 

again after our phone call at 7 pm! 

 

After checking in at a room opposite their 

anchorage, Richard took us by dinghy to Maid 

and we had a wonderful supper and evening. The next morning we had breakfast on Maid before we 

drove back the long but different road to Volos and Zeezwaluw. 

 

Northern Sporades 
From Volos we sailed to the islands of the Northern Sporades, Skiatos, Skópolos, Alonnisos and 

Pelagos. 

These islands (except Pelagos) were jam-packed with tourists, tripper boats, jet skis and other awful 

motorized equipment. When all the ear-

splitting toys finally shut-up we felt 

pleased. 

The only reason everybody left the water 

was to join the disco where their last brain 

cells were blown out by 120 plus db. 

 

After one “lovely” night at anchor on each 

of the islands, we were very delighted, 

sailing through the narrow entrance into the 

wide sheltered bay at the north side of 

Pelagos to find no human beings but sheep, 

goats and big craws. They were the only 

inhabitants of this island. At swinging anchor we had, as well as 4 other boats a few very peaceful days 

without loud discos together. 

 

Limnos and Lesbos 

View at Volos from the high mountains 

Limnos island    &   Lesbos island 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
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From Pelagos we sailed to the island Limnos into the bay of Moudhros and anchored off a sandy beach 

for one night before we moored bow to the town quay. It was August already, so time to stock up for 

the trip into the Dardanelles and Marmara Sea. But the little town had only very tiny shops and few 

fresh veggies and fruits but (again) a loud disco till 6 in the morning! The next day we sailed to the 

Island Lesbos. In a force 5-6 beam wind, clear blue skies and a bright sun we had a wonderful sail and 

ended up in the wonderful anchorage Apothekes in the bay of Kalloni at 8 pm. 

 

At this anchorage we enjoyed every evening a very special hour when a shepherd with his dogs walked 

the flock of sheep and goats along the bay back to their shed. All animals were wearing different bells 

which were clinging during their walk. On the tune of his herds’ bell symphony, the shepherd sang his 

wonderful concerto, all the way along the bay. 

 

After a few wonderful but windy days we sailed 

to Skala Loutra the next bay of Lesbos and 

anchored of the village in splendid surroundings. 

Outside the bay, the meltemi was blowing a force 

7/8 so we took shelter here for a few days. 

 

This bay had a bus connection to Mitilini, the town 

on the other side of the mountain ridge. By bus 

we explored the town and especially the harbour 

for mooring possibilities. 

  

We discovered lots of free spaces along the 

(somewhat smelly) quay which surprisingly had 

electricity & water, even a supermarket (Lidl) was 

nearby. 

We moved Zeezwaluw to Mitilini, visited the 

castle at the isthmus north of the harbour and 

stocked up before we went to Turkey again. 

 

 

Back in Turkey  
From Mitilini we sailed eastwards to Ayvalik 

marina in Turkey. 

Here we did the paperwork (visa & transit 

log) in an easy way. We took the opportunity 

to rent a car to visit Pergamon and of course 

Asclepion. 

 

The marina had a free Wi-Fi-system and 

after checking the weather forecast we left 

Ayvalik September the 7th to sail the 52 

miles to Bozcaada Island just south of the 

Dardanelles. 

Mitilini, Castle 

Mitilini town 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
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The town quay at the east side of the island had become a marina and we dropped anchor, drove 

backwards to the quay. After 2 attempts the anchor was holding but just. There was hardly any wind 

so we let it be for one night. But mister Murphy was around again and at 7p.m. the wind suddenly 

started to gust and all 5 ships at the quay (including us) dragged. So, a bit of a panic started. Our 

neighbour had dropped his chain on top of ours so after a few exiting moments we came free just 

before we would collapse with the other neighbour, a hugh powerboat! 

We decided to moor alongside the quay but the harbourmaster was not very pleased with our decision. 

Once safely moored again we took a small Turkish sailing boat alongside us which made the harbour 

master happy again! 

In the end all the boats moored alongside the quay. Then we learned in spring, the harbour had been 

dredged so all the nice gluttonous mud had gone and anchoring became a tricky business from then on. 

For all the excitement we paid 40 Turkish liras, but electricity and water was included, so no 

complaints from us people! 

 

The following morning at seven, we sailed together with the other boats in a nice SW-wind with some 

gusts and rain showers into the Dardanelles and ended up at the town quay (marina) of Çanakkale.  

 

To be continued in: “Via Istanbul back to Fethiye”. 

 

Riens and Ineke Elswijk at “SY Zeezwaluw”  

 

___/)___ 

The entrance of the Dardanelles 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/04/2007-3-via-istanbul-back-to-fethiye.pdf

