
Cruising Log 2016 – Pearl Fisher 
 
When in discussion with a friend, I showed him my cruising log (on 
an excel spread sheet) to look at and he commented that “It was a Bit 
Dry”. I hope his reference was metaphorical, as my memory of 
sailing in 2016 was of somewhat overcast and damp weather. Then I 
started looking at some photos and realised that actually he was right 
2016 was a “Bit Dry”. 
 

The first sail of the year was a 
mini cruise to the Yealm and 
then back through the Sound 
and up the Tamar. January 20th 
– 23rd one night at Cargreen on 
a buoy and the others back in 
the warm embrace of 
Yachthaven.  
 

R.Yealm 20th January Bright sunshine even if a bit cool! 
 
After an early start things went a bit quieter through only a couple of 

local sails in February, 
(Sorry Nigel, forgot to fill 
in log, but photos are time 
marked) although the 
weather remained good, 
we were in St Mawes, 
walking and rowing, for 
some of it and in Kent 
exploring Romney Marsh 
for some as well, so missed 
out on a few sailing 
opportunities. 

 

 
 
 
 

Cawsand Bay  11th February 2016 
 



 
 

March did not see any sailing but 
quite a bit of maintenance on the boat. 
Several overnight stays on board  at 
Yachthaven and visits to many areas 
of England, but sadly most were by 
car and landlocked.(New cockpit table 
still needing a bit of work on bracket 
to hold in place) 

 
 
 

This of course was the precursor to a busy 
April with lots of day sails in and around 
Plymouth venturing as far as the 
Eddystone.  
The 19th brought the first sighting of 
Dolphins en-route to The Eddystone!   
19.4.16  Again Dry if a bit cool! 
 
 

 
 

The end of April saw Pearl 
Fisher heading East with visits 
to Dartmouth, Stoke Gabriel, 
Totnes and many points in 
between, ending up at a 
Westerly Rally in Brixham ( 
Pictured left) surrounded by 
Pirates enjoying the Bank 
Holiday Celebrations. Following 
which we moved over to 

Torquay, to hide from the forecast extreme easterly winds.  
 



Here the inadvertent admixture of water into the fuel tank caused a bit 
of bother for a while. However this was soon all forgotten as we 
cruised back to Plymouth taking in Burgh Island the River Avon and 
the delights of Bigbury Bay!  
 

May soon came and 
continued to provide some 
enjoyable and fairly dry 
sailing seeing more visits in 
and around Plymouth and  
the rivers Tamar and Lynher, 
before June was upon us and 
with it a trip East to 
Salcombe for another 
Westerly Rally, which 
included a jaunt across the 
cliffs by foot to Prawle Point 
and a visit to the Coast 
Watch Station.  

 
The middle of June 
had been 
scheduled for a 
“Boys Trip” and 
after deliberation 
three of us headed 
for Falmouth to 
await fair winds 
for The Isles of 
Scilly. The trip 
was “Dry” but 
some of the winds 
maybe not best 

described as “Fair” after a storming sail past Lands End and Wolf 
Rock Lighthouse, we took rest in Porthcressa on one of the newly laid 
mooring buoys.  Wandering around St Mary’s was of course a 
delight, but the pull of exploring the Islands took us to Gugh and St 

Wolf Rock Lighthouse hiding in the swell. 

Cothele in the Early Morning 16th may 



Agnes with the promise of 30-40 knot winds from the North West. 
Having chatted with locals we laid our anchor to ride out the breeze, 
all was well with winds whipping over the top of the Island at 
36knots while we hunkered down in the lee of St Agnes.  
 

Well we stayed 
hunkered down at 
low tide and until 
the rising spring 
tide acted like an 
elevator and 
brought to a far 
higher place and 
allowed much of 
the wind to have 
it way with us. 
This wind and the 
tidal flow though 
The Cove, gave 

us a good idea of what it must be like to be in a washing machine 
being tumbled one way then the other. Fortunately the tide fell and 
our protection was reinstated, but not until our dinghy had overturned 
and our outboard been given a dunking.  
 
 

The return trip was less windy and 
brought us to Newlyn and a very 
warm welcome in amongst the 
Fishing Vessels sporting their UKIP 
banners. Across Penzance bay past 
Mullion before rounding the Lizard 
and onward to the Helford and 
home. 
 
 
 

The Cove between St Agnes and Gugh 



July found us once again heading for quick dash to Polruan and back 
for the first of three trips to Fowey that month. The second probably 
being Glenda’s favourite en-route to Falmouth.  

 
A balmy day with 
the sun out and a 
gentle breeze, 
starting with 
Breakfast in 
Plymouth, 
morning coffee 
anchored off Looe, 
lunch on a buoy at 
Polperro, (pictured 
left) then afternoon 
tea anchored in 
Great Lantic Bay 

finally enjoying dinner in Fowey. However the onward trip to 
Falmouth and beyond was more memorable for a slightly different 
reason! Boats being Boats we woke early one morning at Malpas and 
decided to motor up to Truro for Breakfast, it was not to be, we were 
without engine, later found to be an electrical cable fault, but with 
gentle wind and tide with us by this time we headed back down the 
River, only to be taken by the current not too gently into the side of a 
moored vessel, the owner being startled awake poked his head 
through the hatch about to give voice to his concerns when instead he 
asked if we were without power and promptly said “ I’ll take a Line” 
before realising he was in fact Naked! He still took our line and 
eventually went back on board to dress when we were secured 
alongside some good few minutes later. No Photo available but see 
Glenda for details! 
 



Then to August and 
September and making 
sure we enjoyed what 
our local and amazing 
sailing ground of South 
Devon and Cornwall’s 
coast and Rivers have to 
offer, more trips to 
Fowey, a memorable 
dinghy run up to Lerryn 
in company, more trips 
up the Tamar, one with 
Sundance and the 
Lynher, drying out along 
side at St Germans, 
enjoying local haunts 

such Anthony Passage, Sandacre Bay, sneaking into Millbrook Lake, 
more trips to Fowey and points west, tending to avoid Salcombe in 
the height of school holidays. 

 
October brought a spell 
of mild and 
unseasonably warm 
weather which of 
course had to be taken 
advantage of. A trip up 
to Salcombe, with a run 
up the estuary (I know 
it is really a Ria) to 
Kingsbridge and 
Balcombe Creek 
(pictured). Then back 

down to Plymouth Sound and another night at anchor in Cawsand 
before heading up the rivers again for a couple of days before the 
clocks go back. 

Sundance and Pearl Fisher alongside 
Cothele Quay 



I can not recall having to really dry after a drenching, out all year, 
even the  more challenging sails may have brought the Salopettes out 
but more to keep warm than dry!  
 
All in all a good sailing year, even a “Bit Dry” covering a good few 
miles, more than a few nights away from the marina a good few 
places visited. 
 
What will November Bring? 


