
 

 

TWO MEN, TWO LOBSTERS & THREE SEA BASS 
 

 
Having made it to the Isles of Scilly last year, and spurred on by El Velero's cruise to the 
Channel Islands, Rod and I thought we would plan to go there ourselves on this year's "Two 
Men In A Boat" cruise.  I spent most of the winter studying the charts and pilot books, and 
producing the necessary set of passage plans.  However, as it took us six years to actually 
make it to the Isles of Scilly, I really was not expecting to go to the Channel Islands this year.  
So it was all a bit of a surprise to suddenly find ourselves in mid-channel enroute to St Peter 
Port!! 
 
Rod arrived, as planned on Thursday, 29 May 2014, and we drove down to Isotope with a 
weather forecast for that day of heavy rain and light winds.  By 1400 hrs, we had everything 
stowed away, the large dinghy inflated and Isotope ready to go to sea the following day.  The 
rain had not really materialised, the wind was NW F3-4 and Rod was hankering to go for a 
sail.  So we cast off and headed for Salcombe!!  We were making good progress and having 
an enjoyable sail when, part way across Bigbury Bay, the heavens opened and the wind 
dropped.  I do not do rain and was not impressed!!  However, we started the engine and 
motor-sailed the rest of the way to Salcombe.  Not only had the rain stopped by the time we 
arrived, but there were a couple of vacant visitor's buoys to choose from as well!!  We 
selected one and were just making fast when the Harbour Master arrived with his hand out 
for our mooring fees!!  Apparently, they are on duty until 2230 hrs in Salcombe, so a late 
arrival and early departure will not get you a free night!! 
 
The following day was forecast to be fair with a NE F3-4, so, under considerable pressure 
from the Scurvy Crew, I agreed to an 0400 hrs reveille and an 0500 hrs departure.  It was 
damp, misty and still when we departed Salcombe, and I made the stipulation that I would be 
turning back if there was no improvement by 0800 hrs.  Typically, by then, the skies had 
cleared and the wind had filled in from the promised direction.  What was more was that with 
only 1500 rpm on the engine, we were motor-sailing with a SOG of more than 6 kts!!  The 
wind held direction all the way, but varied between F3 & 4.  We therefore sailed and motor-
sailed as the wind permitted to ensure the SOG stayed on average above 5.5 kts.  What 
must have been almost mid-Channel, we were boarded by a small bird.  It was not at all timid 
and stayed with us for about 30 mins; it might have stayed longer if it had succeeded in 
squeezing past me in the companionway and got down below!! 

 
The Bird 



 

 

 We had hazy blue sky above us and felt we had good visibility until a large merchant vessel 
suddenly loomed out of the mist about 3 nm off our port bow!!  It was all my fault because I 
had only just commented that I was amazed that we had seen no other vessels at all since 
leaving Salcombe and avoiding a trawler!!  We turned on the radar and discovered a couple 
of other "invisible" blips within the 6 nm band.  We maintained our course and speed and 
tracked them passing us well clear ahead or behind.  Remembering that we had sighted the 
Scillies whilst still in sight of Land's End, we were disappointed not to raise Guernsey until we 
were about 5 nm off.  However, by maintaining the SOG on the crossing we made the tidal 
gate down the west and southern coast and were swept around Les Hanois lighthouse in 
glorious hazy sunshine. Everything in the garden was rosy!!   
 

 
Les Hanois Lighthouse 

 
Then just short of St Martin's Point a bank of sea fog rolled in and visibility dropped to below 
a cable.  We saw several yachts heading into the small bay just before the Point, but, with 
our faith in the radar and the GPS, and last year's practice in Plymouth Sound, I elected to 
creep on slowly.  The pulse rate did increase as we picked up 2 large slow moving echoes off 
St Peter Port, but these turned out to be 2 cruise ships heading out into the Big Russell.  The 
biggest problem was the horn on St Martin's lighthouse; talk about loud!!  We had to time our 
conversation to fit in with the 30 secs blasts!!  The fog had lifted by the time we entered St 
Peter Port, where our hearts sunk again.  There was a large marquee on the end of Victoria 
Marina pier with masses of people and loud music, and a whole flotilla of French boats 
circling round, waiting to cross the sill.  We were just about to go alongside the waiting 
pontoon when a charming young man in a dory shot out of the marina, headed straight to us, 
shouted: "What's your depth?" and to my reply of 1.8 m said "Follow me."!!  He then shot into 
the Marina and we lost sight of him as we barged our way through the very upset French 
boats, but he then re-appeared and shouted: "Finger pontoon, port side to, part way down on 
the starboard side."  It was not the widest alley way, but we turned in successfully to find 
ourselves amongst a group of English boats.  The crew of our neighbour held the bows and 
informed us our nav lights were still on!!  I told him about the fog!!  Perhaps it was the lights 
that attracted the man in the dory to pick us out of the throng!!  Whatever, we are most 
indebted to him because we had a snug finger berth with shore power whilst the other 
arrivals were being rafted up knee deep!!  The occasion was the Morlaix race, with about 100 
French yachts participating.   
 



 

 

The moral to the story, however, is that, if I had done my Almanac corrections on the 
previous Thursday afternoon, as intended, instead of sailing to Salcombe, we would not have 
left Salcombe on the Friday as the amendment mentioned the race!!  The festivities wound 
down mid-evening and, by the time we moved in the morning, the Marina was all but empty 
and remained so for the remainder of our stay.   
 

 
      Victoria Marina Minus The French                  Victoria Marina Sill At Low Tide 
 
We spent the Saturday sightseeing in St Peter Port, which included a tour of Castle Cornet, 
which was far more interesting than I had anticipated, and a crab sandwich at the very 
pleasant and beautifully situated Guernsey Yacht Club.  There was a large pond on top of the 
breakwater behind the Club, which was being used to teach youngsters to sail in Optimists.  
We also selected the restaurant where we wished to dine, but, on going to book a table, we 
were informed they were fully booked every Friday and Saturday night for the next month!! 

 
  Guernsey Yacht Club + Optimist Pond                     Castle Cornet At Night 
 
Fortunately, on our wanders, we had encountered a fresh fish market and we hot footed it 
back and bought a cooked lobster and two beautiful sea bass.  We ate extremely well that 
night!!! 
 
The down side was the five day weather forecast, which indicated that a weather system was 
tracking up the Bay of Biscay and that it was going to turn wet and windy on Wednesday.  
We decided, therefore, that we would return across the Channel on Tuesday. 
 



 

 

That gave us two days to "do" the Channel Islands!!  We set off from St Peter Port as soon 
as we could cross the sill on the Sunday morning in glorious sunshine and a spanking NW F4 
and with two reefs in the mainsail.  With the tide still flowing NE, we managed to hold a 
starboard broad reach by lee-bowing the tide and crossed the Little Russell into the Big 
Russell by skirting south of Jethou.  We continued our sideways approach across the Big 
Russell and made it off Brecqhou and Sark in a falling wind, shaking out reefs as we went. 
 

 
                            Jethou                                                              Herm 
 

 
                             Brecqhou                                        Havre Gosselin, Sark 
 
As we cleared Little Sark, the tide changed, the wind filled in from the West and we had a 
lovely gentle sail down to Jersey, which we were able to see all the way.  Again, the passage 
planning worked like a dream and we carried the tide down to Jersey, round the west coast 
and along the south coast to St Helier.  I mention passage planning and tides because it was 
just after springs and we are talking about 3 kts of tide.  This has a significant impact on the 
SOG, unlikely our measly 1.0 kt of tide around Rame Head!!  The strong tides are due to the 
very large tidal ranges, particularly around Jersey where it can reach 10m at springs.  You 
need an awful lot of anchor chain if you plan a night at anchor!! 
 
Compared with Guernsey, the west and south coasts of Jersey appeared very "resorty" with 
lots of large apartment blocks and other dwellings around the cliff tops and bays.  St Helier 
was also a disappointment and was a large concrete jungle, with some very unattractive 
modern architecture. 
 



 

 

Back to the story, although we had the tide under us as we rounded La Corbiere, the light 
wind dead astern was not adding much to our SOG, so we motored the last hour into St 
Helier and headed for the holding pontoon outside St Helier Marina.  The holding pontoon 
was already three to five boats deep and we chose a large cruising cat as our raftee.  Seeing 
the number of boats, I elected to walk round to the Marina office and negotiate a berth for the 
night.  The staff assured me there would be plenty of available berths and added that many 
of those on the pontoon would be local boats waiting to get into there own marinas when 
there was sufficient tide.  Berth allocated and paid for, I returned to Isotope to find another 
three boats rafted outside her!!  There was also a fair amount of confusion as some local 
boats were trying to extract themselves from the various rafts.  The lights then came on on 
the tide gauge and the count down to 2m across the sill commenced together with a "Le 
Mans" type start as everyone cast off at once and tried to be first in the queue!!  Just before 
the magic 2 m mark, the harbour master's dory exited and started trying to sort out the 
mêlée.  Again, we were fortunate and, having already been allocated a berth (anywhere on 
"E" pontoon!!), were one of the first to be waved through.  They were very narrow alongside 
finger pontoons and trying to balance on the end to attach the stern line was an interesting 
feat of balancing!! 
 

 
            La Corbiere Lighthouse                       Elizabeth Castle With St Helier Behind 
 
We knew we were going to have to return to St Peter Port the next day and left as soon as 
we could cross the sill on a grey Monday morning.  The tides were right and there was a nice 
W F3-4.  We had a good sail back to Guernsey and the only real highlights were the Condor 
ferries doing their rounds of the Islands. 

 
                   St Helier Harbour VTS                                        Condor Ferry 
 
 



 

 

 
Due to our having to leave the Channel Islands earlier than wished, we knew we would have 
to leave on the Tuesday morning before the tide rose sufficiently to get out of Victoria Marina.  
Therefore, we berthed on one of the visitor's pontoons outside the Marina.  The decision then 
was where to eat.  As it would have meant using the dinghy, the unanimous decision was 
another visit to the fish market.  That night we dined on the second lobster and one sea bass.  
We accepted that a whole sea bass each was just a little too much, especially seeing we had 
an early start the next morning!! 
 
Thus, 0700 hrs on a grey and cool Tuesday morning saw us motor-sailing in a SW F3 up the 
Little Russell and out round the north eastern end of Guernsey heading for the SW end of the 
traffic separation scheme (TSS).  Again, leaving earlier in the week than originally intended 
and still wanting to make it a day time crossing, we had to plug a foul tide for the first five 
hours.  By motor-sailing, not only to keep the SOG up but also to keep the bows closer to the 
wind, we managed to clear the TSS without having to tack.  As we bore off and set course for 
Dartmouth, the wind picked up sufficiently to sail properly and the sun came out.  Also, the 
visibility was excellent and we saw an awful lot of merchant vessels ploughing up and down 
the Channel.  Again, none of them caused us undue concern and we had no need to alter 
course or speed to keep well clear.  The most we had in sight at anyone time was thirteen. 
 
Once clear of the TSS, we found ourselves very much alone again and continued to sail on 
hour after hour.  With the visibility, we spied Start Point way out, but it took a very long time to 
come abeam!!  In the last few hours of the crossing, the wind veered more to the W and 
started to pick up.  Isotope was fair romping along making in excess of 6.5 kts SOG.  An 
exhilarating sail, which was the capped by being "attacked" by a large pod of dolphins.  I say 
attacked, because we saw them about 0.5 nm off to port when they suddenly formated and 
surged towards us with enormous leaps out of the water.  Fortunately, Isotope was on tiller 
pilot as it was all hands grab their cameras!!  They stayed with us for about 15 mins and gave 
us a most captivating display of aquabatics.  The Scurvy Crew was absolutely delighted and 
claimed it made his whole cruise!! 
 

 
One Of The Pod of Dolphins 

 



 

 

After the excitement of the dolphins, the entry to Dartmouth was a bit of an anti-climax.  
Fortunately, there were very few visiting yachts and we were one of only three boats on the 
long outside visitors' pontoon just south of the higher ferry.  It was not walk ashore, but it was 
only a short row across to the neighbouring locals' pontoon, which was!!  The forecast for 
Wednesday was NW F5-6 with heavy showers and sunny intervals.  It was spot on!!  
Fortunately, we managed to avoid the showers whenever we ventured ashore.  Dartmouth 
was also very quiet, visitor wise, and I came to see it in another light.  We also discovered 
that the Old Railway Station Cafe does an excellent breakfast!! 
 
The forecast for Thursday was SW F3-4 mainly fair and we elected to head for Salcombe 
after another Station breakfast.  The wind was more SSW and F3, but it was gloriously sunny 
and we had a lovely gentle beat down to Start Point.  We were in no rush, as the tide did not 
turn in our favour to early afternoon.  After all my concerns about merchant ships and the 
TSS, I had not expected to have to tack to avoid a merchantman steaming outbound from 
Teignmouth when approaching Start Point!!  We made it round Start Point as the tide turned 
and had a great sail along to Salcombe.  There was a surprisingly lumpy sea running off 
Salcombe, and it was also only an hour to low water.  In fact the sea was so bad, it was not 
possible to stand-up and helm.  Therefore, Rod sat down in the cockpit and helmed while I 
guided us in on a bit of blind nav using the GPS map and the depth gauge.  We never went 
below 4m of water rounding the bar, but did get pretty close to the cliff face!!  The depth did 
actually fall to below 4m, but that was when we were well north of the bar.  Again, Salcombe 
was empty and we had our pick of visitors' buoys off the Town.  For those of you who have 
not been to Salcombe recently, the Salcombe Yacht Club  has had a major revamp of its 
showers and toilets; they really are first class. 
 
Friday's forecast was E F5-6 with heavy showers and sunny intervals.  Again, the forecast 
was spot on.  The way the wind was whistling down the estuary, we decided not to go ashore 
in the dinghy and called up the very efficient and friendly water taxi instead.  The place for 
breakfast in Salcombe is Captain Morgan's just by the pontoon walkways opposite the 
harbour office.  As the sun was out after breakfast, we decided to go for a walk and headed 
down the coast road to the North & South Beaches.  On the way, I was able to point out the 
upper transit marker for the main entrance, which the Scurvy Crew was unable to pick up on 
either inbound passage!! 



 

 

Overnight on Friday, we had a tremendous thunderstorm, followed by very heavy showers. 
The forecast for Saturday was SE F3-4 with heavy showers.  Sunday was SW F5-6 and rain.  
Thus, after another Captain Morgan's breakfast, we set off from Salcombe to head for 
Plymouth.  Having gone to and fro the shore, and readied Isotope for sea, in the dry, we were 
just about to let go the buoy when rain could be seen approaching.  The buoy was re-secured 
and shelter was gained down below just as the heavens opened and another heavy shower 
rolled through.  It did not last long and off we went into another sloppy and confused sea.  
The wind was right and we bore off round Bolt Head for a good sail to Plymouth.  There were 
a number of other boats going both ways, one of which was an old steel Dutch barge. 
 

 
Two Old Gaffers!! 

 
Because of the forecast and the conditions as we left Salcombe, we were in full wet weather 
kit.  However, as the day went on, the wind eased and the sun came out turning it into a real 
striptease act as we shed layer after layer as we crossed Bigbury Bay!!  The seas as we 
approached Plymouth were enormous by local standards and in the dying winds we had to 
resort to the iron topsail again to avoid the rig collapsing as the mainsail banged to and fro in 
the swell.  However, as we neared the Mew Stone, a SW wind filled in and we had a grand 
sail across to the Western Entrance and back in across the Sound. 
 
Sunday was advertised as a windy day, but it was quite a nice morning.  Therefore, assuming 
Cruise 5 had gone to Calstock, as Tianji's Pearl was not at home, we decided, together with 
Paloma, to sail up river under foresail alone and meet the intrepid ditch crawlers.  We had a 
good sail across the waterfront and up through the Narrows with the tide under us.  However, 
in the Hamoaze we were confronted by one of Her Majesty's war canoes setting out for sea 
and were chased into the moorings on the Edgcumbe side of the river by a MOD Police rib.  
Apparently, it was not sufficient just to be outside the main channel!! 
 
 
 



 

 

 
Aforesaid War Canoe!! 

 
Having extricated ourselves from the moorings, we made good progress up the Tamar with a 
brisk following wind.  We cleared the ferries without too much hassle and began to wonder 
why it was getting dark so early.  A glance behind was enlightening.  There was nothing 
visible below the ferries due to the rapidly approaching rain!!  I took the helm while Rod 
donned his oilies and passed it back to him and went below for mine just as the most 
horrendous rain storm arrived.  The noise of the rain on the decks and the water around us 
was incredible, and it fair stung our backs, even through the jackets and other layers.  It had 
started to ease by the time we reached Saltash and, as there was no sign of Cruise 5, we 
started the engine and turned back down the river for a motor-sail beat back to PYH.  
Although it was still raining, it was actually a very exhilarating sail back.  On one tack, we 
crossed close ahead of Tianji's Pearl, who was motoring straight down river, and, despite 
waving and shouting, gained no response from those onboard.  We repeated the process 
passing behind on the next tack and again no response.  The rain had all but stopped when 
we passed north of Drake's Island, where we found Tianji's Pearl fishing in mid-channel just 
off Millbay where the Roscoff ferry was preparing to depart.  This time, Bill did spot us as we 
came close enough to board them!! 
 
Monday was the last programmed sailing day of our cruise and it turned into a nice day, but 
with very light winds.  Rod wanted to hone his sailing skills and we spent the day sailing 
round the buoys in the Sound and just south of the Breakwater.  At the end of the day, the 
Scurvy Crew announced that it was the best day of the whole cruise as he had thoroughly 
enjoyed all the course changes and sail trimming.  Going to the Channel Islands had been an 
achievement, but 14 hrs on the same tack with nothing but sea to look at was boring!! 
 
That said, we had had a fabulous 12 days cruising together and had spent 9 days at sea for 
65 hrs 35 mins and logged 316 nm.  However, next year we have agreed to restrict our daily 
passages to no more than 6 hrs at sea and to enjoy a gastronomic tour of our beautiful South 
West harbours and anchorages!! 
 
 
 
 


