
Bragar Cruise to Rona 
D AV E ,  L U C Y  A N D  B E S S



Poll Domhain Anchorage - South of 
Applecross

Friday 08.06.18 

2000hrs - Departed Plockton big pier pontoons, destination Poll Domhain 
anchorage, south of Applecross. We arrived in the village at 1920, collected Bragar 
from the mooring and moved her alongside the big pier pontoons to load bags. All 
fuelling, engine checks and fresh water fill had been completed by the shore team 
(Dad) prior to arrival so it was a quick transfer of personal kit and crew - David, Lucy 
and Bess. 

Departing Plockton, the weather was clear and dry and the temperature 
approximately 12 degrees, wind less than 5kts from the south, tide on a neap ebb, 
low water due at 2140. Forecast was for the breeze to shut off completely and with 
the ebb tide pushing us west, out ETA at Poll Domhain was 2230. 

We headed for Uags point, passing through Crowlin sound and on to Poll Domhain, 
arriving at 2230. We anchored in 6m of water at the head of the bay in 0kts of wind 
(and thankfully 0 midges too) and put on dinner of sausage meatball carbonara as 
the sun set. After our late dinner we sat out in the cockpit with the rest of the red 
wine with jumpers on watching the lighthouses at the top of Rona and beyond. 

Shut the boat down and turned in at 0000 pretty tired after a long day, that started 
with a 40k TT bike ride at 0500!! 

Log - Day 01 
D E PA R T I N G  P LO C K TO N



Saturday 09.06.18 

Woke at 0800 with the sun 
streaming in the hatch and after 
a brief shoreside dinghy 
adventure pee for Bess and Lucy 
and another 30mins in bed, we 
got up, had a French breakfast of 
warmed croissants, butter and 
jam and fresh coffee, and went 
ashore for an adventure walk in 
the sunshine. The beach at Poll 
Domhain was beautiful white 
sand with views across to Raasay 
and Dun Caan.  

After a brief, fruitless search for 
mussels on the shore and walking 
through the croft to the top of the 
headland for a view north to the top 
of Raasay and Rona beyond, we 

returned to Bragar to prepare for the 
off, destination Acarsaid mor. We 
weighed anchor at 1112 and 
motored out of poll Domhain and 
once parallel with Applecross, made 

contact with range control to confirm 
no range activity before crossing 
toward the blind sound between 
Raasay and Rona. 

Log - Day 02 
P O L L  D O M H A I N  TO  A C A I R S E I D  M H O R
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P O L L  D O M H A I N  TO  A C A I R S E I D  M H O R

Wind strength leaving 
poll domain was 
approx 0kts, however 
by halfway across, 
there was a 12 it 
breeze out of the north 
and we set sails and 
made a solid 5-6 kts 
towards our 
destination, lifting as 
the wind swung 
towards the north east 
but having to make a 
couple of tacks to 
ensure a good line into 
the sound. 

Sailing into the blind sound south of Rona



Once in the sound, sheltered by Rona to the north the wind 
disappeared so the engine went on once more, the sails 
away and we continued towards our destination. 
Approximately 1 mile out our track was crossed by a French 
yacht, also headed for Acarsaid mor and as we deliberated 
over depths, state of tide and draught re the shallower 
southern entrance to the anchorage, deciding against, we 
then watched the larger French yacht steam straight 
through at full power! 

Having taken the long way round and transited the rock 
strewn narrow north entrance, we made our way to the 
head of the bay to join our French neighbours and a 
wedding party on a catamaran power boat out of Sheildaig 
and laid anchor between in 4.4m of water at 1545, 45mins 
before high water.  

Once settled, we broke out a lunch of cheeses, cured 
meats, French bread and salad, with a chilled bottle of 
Sancerre, Lucy's favourite and relaxed in the sunshine.
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Once fed and watered, it was time for adventuring, and 
having watched our French neighbours come and go and 
two dinghies full of passengers off an old wooden sailing 
fishing boat, it was our turn to make landfall on Rona for the 
first time for all 3 of us. Bess was immediately on the case 
hunting for her first stick as the three of us walked up the hill.  

Halfway up we met a couple off the wooden boat who had 
made it to the top and shared some chat and took a few 
pictures of the three yachts in the bay and then continued up 
to the top for some views north and a bit of stick throwing/
retrieve in the heather. The rest of the wooden boat party 
appeared out of nowhere and passed us on return to the 
pontoon as we hung out at the top before making our way 
down again taking pics as we went. Our walk turned into a 
run at that point halted by an American who'd never seen a 
deer before and was clearly quite excited. Asking if he had a 
gun received little response, but he did muster a little chat 
before we continued our run, passing the rest of the group 
and eventually the first couple as we reached the pontoon. 
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On return to Bragar, we opened a bottle of red and Lucy 
prepared our dinner, veggie Thai curry with naan and lime 
wedges. Well earned after our arduous hill run adventure. 
The rest of the evening was spent relaxing, with a whisky 
fuelled dinghy safari to take Bess to shore for a pee, an 
aborted movie attempt, some tasty dark chocolate, a cockpit 
nightcap avec disco dancing and eventually brushed teeth 
and bed at 2330. 
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Sunday 10.06.18 

Waking at 0800 to the sound of a 
French windlass, amplified by the 
hills around the anchorage and 
pouring in through the open 
forehatch we started to mobilise for 
our return to Plockton.  

Bess was taken ashore to pee, coffee 
was made and after a quick 
refreshing dip in the sea off Bragar’s 
transom, we weighed anchor at 0920 
and retraced our steps out of 
Acarsaid mor. 

Low water Rona was expected at 
1118 and given the lack of depth 
when we entered, getting out two 
hours before the bottom of the tide 
was a wise call. 

Weather was clear and dry, however 
the wind was light and from the 
south which was on the nose for our 
passage back to home port and we 
elected to motor back through the 
blind sound. We again made contact 
with range control over VHF to 
confirm no range activity before 

making passage from the south end 
of Rona towards the Crowlin Islands 
and Uags point. We made good 
time, motoring at 5.5 kts over the 
water with approximately 0.5kts of 
southbound tide. 
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Once round Uags at 1210 we turned East for the final stretch 
of our passage back home, the breeze increased to 8kts and 
swung to blow from the Southwest, however given our 
proximity to Plockton, we decided to continue under engine 
and make better progress towards Plockton.  

Approximately a mile to the north of the Dubhaird race mark, 
we passed the Emma K port to port and waved to Johnda 
and Maggie Byrne on their passage west. 

We arrived in Plockton at 1330, and came alongside the big 
pier pontoon to offload gear before taking Bragar back to her 
mooring, closed all hatches and seacocks, turned off electrics 
and made safe, stepped aboard the tender and motored 
back to Tullochard. 
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