Peaceful as Arki was, we needed to get to Samos ahead of the strong
Meltemi wind which has now been blowing for days. We chose to stay in
the marina at Pythagorion, where the only damage is to our wallet which is
taking a hard beating as we are now stuck. In the harbour, masts clash as
heavy gusts smash them together. It is not a wind to mess with. It can
crack masts and shred sails or worse. A yacht with problems was towed in
by a Turkish trawler and charter boats have no hope of getting back to base
on schedule-expensive and dangerous. A charter yacht with 6 was lost off
Mykonos. We have chosen a hard route across the Cyclades to reach
northern Greece again, right across the Meltemi belt where it can blow for
days on end, extreme and dangerous but it is unavoidable, so we need to
hop between islands during the lulls. For anyone but sailors, it is ideal
though unusually hot. Already mid-30°s in June. We tour favourite spots
on Samos by scooter and I go to Turkey.

.Below- beautiful motoring —the water like silk- we call it dolphin weather
because it is so easy to spot them. We saw them our first day out- a good
omen perhaps- but they were too busy hunting to come and play.

We found the wonderful “Garden Restaurant” in the backstreets of
Pythagorion where they serve their grandma’s specialities every night-

delicious oven-baked, stuffed pork roll in orange sauce.

It is lovely here, but though it is good to be underway, the illnesses of
friends at home hang over us like heavy clouds. We wait for news and calm

winds.

Waiting out the Meltemi....

on Samos




