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Travel letter 2- 2008 

 

eezwaluw was back into the water on May 27 fully prepared for the summer heat. We took off 

the spray hood and dug up the sun tent to cover the cockpit keeping us out of the sun when at 

anchor. 

 

The next day we sailed from Marmaris Yacht 

marina to Datça and anchored off the sandy beach 

north of this picturesque town. The favourite 

anchorage in the old harbour was already packed 

and large Gullets were coming and going at full 

speed. 

To be honest, we were not too unhappy to go to the 

north side where it was more peaceful, the water 

crystal clear and only one other boat to share the 

anchorage with! The next morning we went ashore 

by dinghy to check out of Turkey as our visas were 

due May 30. Never have checked in or out as quickly 

as we did in Datça. All the officials are to be found 

around the old harbour, very friendly and not stressed at all. Within 20 minutes we gathered all the 

stamps and signatures and were ready to go and start real sailing! 

 

The Muppets punished 
In the light afternoon breeze we sailed the 18Nm to Panormitis Bay at the south west coast of the 

Greek island Simi. This bay has an impressive monastery. It’s open to the public and we want to visit it. 

Coming into the bay we saw a lot of boats at anchor but were able to find a suitable spot. 

Riens went for a swim to see if the anchor had dug in well. It appeared that all 3 flukes and the shaft 

of our Bruce were underneath the sand, perfect! 

Therefore we could relax on the fore deck, sipping our drinks and enjoy the show of new arrivals 

(mostly charter boats) that were looking for a spot to drop anchor. This is fun we can tell you! Like the 

Muppets, we had plenty comments due to the often poor anchor capability of the charter yachts! It 

had to be said, they had a tiny handicap (more fun for us to look at!) as the afternoon breeze had 

steadily picked up reaching 32kn. 

 

At 7 pm the wind was gusting up to 

40kn and a few ships dragged and tried 

to re-anchor. Some were able to find a 

new spot where the anchor was holding, 

but others were dragging again and 

whilst drifting backwards picking up the 

anchor of their unfortunate neighbour. 

 

As you can imagine a lot of shouting was 

happening between boats, for 

encouragement or to swear when they 

came too close! Luckily they missed us! 

 

As you know, don’t make fun out of 

other people’s mistake or ……….! 

 

 

Z 

Datça north anchorage 

Panoramitis Bay, Simi 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-east-coast-northern-cyclades.pdf
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Well our punishment came at 8pm, our anchor 

alarm went off and the GPS told us we were 

dragging, shit! 

We joined the other 12 boats in finding a new 

spot to anchor. After 2 failed attempts, we 

looked at the already darkening sky and 

decided to leave the anchorage in the last 

shimmer of daylight. We didn’t fancy a night 

at anchor with severe gusts blowing down from 

the mountains, waiting if the anchor would hold 

or not. 

Or the worst possibility might be another boat 

picking up our anchor while they dragged. To 

re-anchor in-between a lot of anchored boats 

in the middle of a pitch dark night (it was new 

moon) is not our most favourable night job. 

 

Late supper after a rough sail 
We quickly left the bay although the boat was not completely ready and we were still in shorts. Once 

outside the bay encountered a full force 7-8 with hugh waves. As soon as we were clear of the rocky 

shallow entrance and into deeper water, we enrolled a tip of the genoa and Zeezwaluw sped easily 

forward in the lumpy sea. 

In our wake we saw another boat leaving the bay and recognized the Italian boat. His anchor was 

picked up twice by a dragging boat! After a while, comfortable sailing downwind in the force 7 we felt 

safe again. It was time to grab and secure the solar panel, which was still out on the fore deck and 

jump into warmer clothing. 

 

Once that was done, we looked at our destination/options: Rhodes 45 nm to the SW or Bonuz Bükü 

30nm to the South. Rhodes is not a place we liked to approach or to be moored in during strong 

westerlies. Therefore we choose Bozuk Bükü although it has a tricky entrance. Luckily we had been 

there several times before, so we thought we could manage to enter this bay safely (with a little help 

of C-map) in the middle of a dark night. 

At midnight we entered the bay and discovered a tiny light at the very end near a restaurant. Slowly 

we advanced to the waving light at the jetty. The owner of the restaurant welcomed and helped us to 

tie Zeezwaluw to the jetty. He asked if we were hungry and fancied something to eat. 

Whoa what a welcome for two very tired and hungry sailors! We were glad to be in safe hands after 

the rough ride. Probably Panormitis Bay was also safe again. 

 

 

Simi anchorage when it was still quiet 

Bozuk Bükü bay 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-carian-coasts.pdf
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As promised, the restaurant owner prepared a meal for us. At 1a.m. we were dining like kings and were 

very thankful to our host for that! As soon as we cleared our chairs to return to Zeezwaluw and our 

bed, he stopped the generator and he also went to bed. We had kept him out of his bed and felt (only) 

a little ashamed! 

 

Turkish traditions 
For the next couple of days the Meltemi was blowing a force 7-8 and we stayed put at the restaurant 

jetty, had delicious meals and chats with all the family members of the restaurant. We were ordered 

to come every day at 5 o’clock to join the family for Turkeys Cay (tea) prepared by the owners wife. 

The daughter, she sells touristy stuff by dinghy to visiting boats in the bay, asked us to help her 

translate the basic sentences of greeting and selling from Turkish into Dutch. 

She wrote it (in phonetic Turkish) in her book containing already a few other languages. We had a nice 

evening to help her translate and no we did not teach her the dirty 4-letter words! 

 

After 3 days we left the bay and sailed to Datça to obtain a new Transit log for Turkey so we could 

sail freely in-between the Greek islands and the Turkish coast. After leaving Datça we anchored off 

the beach of the island Tilos for one night, before we sailed to Nisyros, a volcanic island.  

 

Nisyros Crater 
In the main harbour Mandraki, we found a free place at the quay. Just opposite our boat was a rent-a-

scooter shop. Both on a scooter we drove to the crater of the volcano in the centre of the island. 

This crater is amazing and very wide. By foot you can descend to the bottom of the smelly crater and 

wander around to see and feel the hot gasses coming out of the 

earth. The crusty bottom has big holes in some places (like a Swiss 

cheese) so you have to be careful and not to walk too close. 

 

Very special was the innocent look on the faces of the fellow 

visitors, as if they would signal it’s the crater you smell, not them. 

We never saw such a special place, not even at Yellowstone Park in 

the US. 

 

Solitude and tight fit 
From Nisyros we sailed in a light SW wind around the west cape of Kos further NE to the tiny island 

of Nera. Reiner, a German catamaran sailor, told us where to find his secret and very small romantic 

place. 

 

Holes with smelly fumes 

The crater  

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-carian-coasts.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
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But…… an Italian boat, the one from Panormitis Bay was moored at the short quay and in front 2 small 

motorboats at anchor. No space for us in this inn tonight, presumably Reiner told others his special 

place as well! 

 

We raised the sails again to sail in the afternoon breeze, accompanied by dolphins, to an 

anchorage at the eastside of Plati Island. In the shallow water we dropped anchor, had a nice 

swim to cool down after a wonderful but hot day. As the only boat at the anchorage, we 

enjoyed our 2day solitude. 

The next stop was the tiny fishing harbour Pandeli at the east side of Leros Island. 

We were able to squeeze in and moor alongside an UK boat so for us this times no anchor problems 

when the meltemi started to blow that afternoon. Some of the six boats anchored off the harbour 

entrance dragged a few times during the night we heard the following day. We lingered 4 days in this 

peaceful harbour, did some shopping in the town 3km uphill and found even a launderette. 

 

After the Meltemi (N-wind) died, a strong southerly wind was forecasted. Pandeli is open to the south 

so we left to anchor just around the corner of the rocky isthmus were we were sheltered against the 

southerly wind. This stretch of sandy coast was lined with hotels, bars and restaurants and a few tiny 

shops. We need some fuel for the outboard but as soon as we found out it would be a 5km-walk in 30°C 

we skipped this plan instead we went to an internet café (with AC) for the weather forecast and email. 

 

Surprise, surprise the weather forecast had another Meltemi (force 7) coming our way in 3 days’ time. 

Again we should be open to the elements in this anchorage. 

Therefore we left the next morning and motor sailed in very light winds to Pithagorion at the south 

side of Samos. 

Last year we were in the new (expensive) marina, this time we choose the anchorage inside the 

breakwaters of the town harbour. A few boats were also anchored in this beautiful place and we hardly 

were aware of the strong meltemi blowing the next day. 

To see some of the island we rented scooters and drove to Vathi at the north coast and became aware 

of the strong wind. We saw white horses out at sea as well as hugh waves. So Pithagorion anchorage is 

very save in strong winds from the north! 

 

Pandeli harbour 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-northern-and-eastern-sporades-islands.pdf
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Go with the wind 
Before we left Pithagorion, we changed the high aspect headsail for the big Genoa. The trip in 

southern direction should be (hopefully) most of the 

time downwind sailing; therefore the meltemi will 

work in our advantage for a change. 

In day trips following the coast of Turkey to the 

south and anchored in beautiful anchorages, some 

deserted but us, others crowded like the Spanish 

Costa del Sol. 

We saw dolphins, big turtles, flamingos and lots of 

colourful kingfishers. One afternoon, while at 

anchor near a sand quarry at Yiala, we caught a kind 

of barracuda and had a delicious meal with chips and 

salad. 

During July the weather is very hot, every day the 

temperature is between 35-40°C; we swam a lot but hardly did anything ells. 

 

Datça with its lovely open air market was again a 2 day-stop before we reached Rhodos. Sailing 

downwind from Datça, east of Simi the wind picks up and strengthens during the next few hours. 

Luckily we sailed only on the big genoa and could reef easily. The nearer we came to Rhodos, the higher 

the waves became while the wind backend more to the west, coming from the beam now. Near the tip 

of the island we endured 34kn of wind and reefed a little more. This became a heavy job due to the 

high confused sea and the strong gusting wind. 

 

To enter and moor in Rhodos Mandraki harbour or the new unfinished marina is not an option anymore 

in these strong winds. Our goal is the tiny and shallow (5-10m) bay with a sand bottom just south of 

the new marina. Arriving at the anchorage the wind was gusting up to 40kn but no swell, only tiny 

waves. We dropped anchor which was holding perfectly and Zeezwaluw (like 2 other boats) was 

swinging nicely behind her anchor for 3 days in a row. 

Not able to get ashore because of the strong winds, we used the time for preparing the next part of 

the trip and some reading while the wind whistled its tune through the rigging. 

 

As soon as the wind died we moved to Mandraki marina, rented a car and did all our planed shopping’s, 

filled the water tanks and last but not least we ate an enormous and delicious giros plate (pork) at the 

most famous place in town. Studying the weather forecast we were in doubt to go quickly southward or 

to pay a visit to the well-known bay of Fethiye and some friends. We choose the last option! 

 

Together again in Fethiye 
The day we planned to leave, starts very early due to a charter boat leaving the quay (at 4 o’clock in 

the morning) and caught a mooring line in the prop. He dropped anchor very quickly but unfortunately 

drifted over our and 4 other boat’s mooring lines. 2 hours later a diver was able to remove the line out 

of the prop where after the boat pulled anchor and left. We left just a few minutes later. 

 

We had an excellent sail in a westerly wind force 6-7 so we sailed only on the genoa with 7-8kn to 

Fethiye and anchored in our favourite bay opposite the Ece-marina. 

We spotted our friends Germaine & Gerard of the “GanGan” at the jetty of Mediteran, texted them 

that we were at anchor in the bay. 

 

 

 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-carian-coasts.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/greece-dodecanese.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
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A few minutes later they came over by dinghy and we had a nice evening together. During the next 2 

weeks we met a 

lot of our friends 

who had not 

planned to be 

here but due to all 

kinds of different 

circumstances, 

arrived here. 

 

Forcing ourselves 

to go on, we went 

for the last time to the Tuesday market for fresh vegetables and of course the special Turkish 

vegetable pancake. Although we had (again) a great time in Fethiye we had to leave. A little sad we left 

all our friends behind to go south to new horizons and exciting places. 

 

Kekova Roads 
The coastal waters south of Fethiye are very deep so we sailed (part of the time on the engine) near 

the always changing rock formations to Kas. At the anchorage southwest of the marina entrance was a 

nice spot between 2 other sailing boats and opposite a few restaurants and the beach. Just before 

sunset we dropped anchor while the numerous Gullets lifted theirs and left. 

 

First thing to do the next morning was, to dive in the crystal clear water and check the 

prop because sailing on the engine yesterday, was slower as usual. To our surprise the prop 

and shaft are covered in sea live, all due to the 2 weeks at the anchor in Fethiye bay. 

Taking terms (diving with flippers and snorkel) we cleaned prop and shaft in an hour or so 

and by noon we were on our way to Kekova Roads. 

 

Kekova Roads is a very special area to explore. The long and 

narrow island Kekova lays in WSW-ENE direction in front of 

mainland Turkey protecting a group of small islands and bays 

from the sea and the prevailing winds. In this calm area are 

numerous beautiful and well protected anchorages with their 

own special things to see and discover. Very special are the 

ruins of the ancient Lycian towns, buildings and sarcophagi. 

Some of the ruins are above and others beneath the water 

surface. 

 

Slowed down by every day’s high temperature (30-40°C), it took us 3 weeks to see most of the sites in 

this area. 

 

Dirkie, our walking companion Germaine & Gerard on GanGan 

Snorkelling 

together 
 

Kekova Roads Anchorage 

Lycian sarcophagi 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
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In Uçağiz Limani we found the perfect anchorage, out of the 

way of loads of day tripper boats but near the jetty of 

Ibrahim where you can moor your boat or stay at anchor and 

go with your dinghy over there. He is very welcoming, collects 

rubbish, has water and showers, excellent food, Wi-Fi 

Internet using your own laptop and he has a laundry service as 

well. 

In “town” are 2 tiny supermarkets for the daily provisions. 

 

From Kekova we took the dolmush to 

Finnike, rented a car and visited some 

of the archaeological sites near 

Finnike. 

 

 

 

Special sites 
The first highlight is ; an ancient town built in the 7th century A.D., but became a Roman Phaselis

province in 43 A.D. In those days the town had 3 natural harbours and was built around an isthmus. 

Most of the ruins, an agora, a theatre, 2 sections of Roman bath’s and an aqueduct around the old 

harbours, are built by the Romans. 

It’s a nice and shady place in the summer heat because of the 

numerous tall trees. 

 

Don’t be 

surprised to 

see lots of 

visitors half 

naked or in 

bathing suit. 

 

The south 

harbour is 

the favourite 

day 

anchorage for 

an enormous 

fleet of Gullets full of noisy bathing guests, not at all 

interested in the ancient history. 

 

2. Cimaera 
The second site well worth visiting is the Cimaera near Cirali 

Limani where 1½ miles inland, eternal gasses are burning. 

“The Cimaera” was described by Homer as; “A fire-breathing monster, part lion, part goat, 

and part snake. It was slain by Bellerphon a Heracles like character. 

The fiery breath of the monster was said to be eternal, and that is what we see today” 

(according the Turkish Waters pilot Rod Heikel) 

Pond in town  

Lots of sarcophagus 

 

The aqua duct 

The main street 

The bath house 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/turkey-licia-coast-south-to-finike.pdf
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To see this place, we had to pay a small fee to walk a 1km 

long and tricky steep path uphill! To be honest, we were 

completely worn out (like all the other visitors) when we 

reached the plateau with the 

burning gasses. 

 

In the 

middle of 

the woods 

is a rock 

plateau 

where 

flames are 

burning out of 

dark holes, it’s an amazing 

view! We sat down a while at a rickety picnic table near 

the ruins of an old church, to enjoy the silent and very 

special atmosphere. 

 

3. Arykanda 
The third site is 

Arykanda, high 

into the mountains north of Finnike. The ruins of this old 

city going back to the 5th century BC and was ruled by 

Persia for a long time. 

 

In the 2nd century BC the Lycian took over before it became 

part of the Roman Empire in 43. The city is built along the 

steep hill and on top of the mountain, hardly to distinguish 

from the surroundings. The ruins of the theatre and stadium 

on top of the mountain are in an outstanding condition due to 

the height and solitude of the town. 

 

We are one of the few people wandering along the hill; the others are all archaeologists very busy with 

the excavation of the Basilica. Although Arykanda is not a well-known or famous site it is one of the 

most impressive ones we have ever been. 

Church ruins 

Cimaera spontanus 

gasburning, 

Arykanda theatre from first ring theatre 

Arykanda theatre from above 

Church ruins 
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At the end of July we arrived in Finnike marina, did some shopping and prepared Zeezwaluw for the 

trip to Cyprus. We assumed that the August temperatures would be more bearable at an island like 

Cyprus because of the influence of the water temperatures.  

 

To be continued in: “Discovery of Northern Cyprus” 

 

 

Riens & Ineke Elswijk at “SY Zeezwaluw” 
 

___/)___ 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/04/2008-3-discovery-of-northern-cyprus.pdf

