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Route into San Carlos, to the San Dunes, then later the route out 

 

The team arrived in Bahia Magdalena on March 12, 2010 after a rather 
harrowing adventure on the high seas since leaving California.  The team safely 
anchored in San Carlos after more than one week at sea.  San Carlos is a sleepy 
little port town on the pacific-side of the Baja California peninsula.  It actually 
took two tries to anchor Skylight. We dropped the hook at thirty feet, but the 
boat settled in at six feet. Exhausted we decided to pull the anchor up and try 
again.  It was a wise decision,  as the next morning, when we went up on deck 
we saw that the previous location would have had Skylight sitting on the sand at 
low tide, with sandpipers picking clams at her keel.  



 

San Carlos 

After putting the Dingy together, we motored over to a very large industrial pier, 
having no clue as to where we should tie up to go ashore. With men at the dock 
watching us, and much hand gesturing between us and them, we tied the 
dingy up to the fishing boats and made our way hopping from boat-to-boat to 
a rusty ladder hanging 12 feet off of the pier. 

 

Port San Carlos 



Our first priority was to find the Port Captain and the Immigration Office to check 
into the country. However, the first thing one notices here is the devastation 
caused by Hurricanes Juan in 2006 and Jimena that came through San Carlos in 
September 2009. 

 

Fishing boats lay askew against the pier and rust away 

 

More fishing boats beyond repair and left to rust 



We did not observe any oil slicks in the water or present around these boats. 

The town of San Carlos also shows evidence of the hurricanes.  Fences are bent 
this way and that.  Though not shown here, there were bent telephone and 
electrical poles and some building closed due to torn roof tops.  The streets were 
still filled with sand. 

 

 

Main Road in San Carlos, BCS  

 

As soon as we stepped foot onto the pier and searched for the port Captain, 
we were befriended by Ruben Villarreal. Ruben worked for the fuel company 
located at the dock, and took it upon himself to tell his boss that he needed to 
help us and take us to the Port Captain and the Immigration Office. Ruben 
explained that he once came to America to work illegally on a cantaloupe 
farm in New Mexico and while he was there, an American family was very kind 
to him, and for that reason, he tries to help those Americans that he now meets 
in San Carlos. 



 

 

Although small and suffering from the effects from the hurricanes, we found San 
Carlos to be a friendly town.  And as we went about our business reprovisioning 
in fresh produce, and in search of a new line to repair the drogue (as one side 
had suffered severe stress and needed replacing) we enjoyed the town and its 
people. 

 



By quite a coincidence we happened upon the Magdalena Bay Keepers. 
Excited to find an environmental organization, we entered its doors in search of 
someone to talk to.  With the use of “Google Translate” we sat with the 
volunteers and were able to come to understand their mission. The organization 
is dedicated to teaching the community about the conservation of the Green 
Sea Turtle (used as food by the local people) and the mangroves that protect 
the town.  They also attend local events to spread their mission and when 
notified they will come to the aid and rescue sea turtles. In return, we told them 
of the RisingTides mission to perform coral surveys in remote areas of the South 
Pacific.  

 
Vision: Magdalena Baykeepers is a leading organization that fosters 

conservation action and protection of natural resources of Magdalena Bay and 
the well being of their communities. 

Mission: Promote the protection and conservation of natural resources in Bahia 
Magdalena for the welfare of their communities and future generations. 



 
One of the main industries in San Carlos is the fish processing plants at the wharf. 
Here the pelicans, frigates, and seagulls wait to snatch fish brought in by the 
truckloads from the fishing boats. 

 
We learned that San Carlos also has a season in which the gray whales come 
into the bay to give birth to their young in the winter months. Thousands of 
tourists come to this small town to see the whales and their calves. This promotes 
a local Eco Tourism business and conservation. 



 
After more than a week at sea, and under stormy/cold conditions, there were a 
lot of wet clothes to be washed. With the constant dry winds the wash was dried 
in no time. This is the first place that the dingy was named “Diablo” due to the 
bucking as we tried to board or depart from the dingy.  

 

 



With repairs performed and cleaning done, it was time to top off the tanks and 
get extra fuel. Ruben helped us to purchase the needed fuel; he explained to us 
how important to him it was to keep a spotless worksite which keeps fuel out of 
the water protecting the local marine life. Ruben is an amazingly-out going 
man, and we were truly fortunate that he found us and helped us in our first stop 
in Mexico from beginning to end.  We did get the boat checked into the 
country at the Port Captain’s office, however, we the crew were waived 
through customs and told, “Don’t worry, check-in at La Paz”. 

Still waiting for the winds to calm down outside the bay, we headed over to a 
small fishing village across the bay, but the white sand dunes begged us to 
investigate instead. 

 

 

Sand Dunes of Mag Bay 



 

On our trip into San Carlos, we had noticed a National Geographic Research 
Vessel “Seabird” anchored off of the sand dunes. Later this vessel made its way 
into San Carlos as is shown. We are not sure what type of research was 
conducted, but this vessel came with all the bells and whistles and looked more 
like an Eco-Tour. If this vessel could safely anchor off the sand dunes, then so 
could Skylight. 

 



After anchoring, we soon got “Diablo” into the water and went ashore to view 
the sand dunes. 
 
Our first assessment of the area was how pristine the area was. In the area we 
traversed, there was no indication of beach fires, cigarette butts, or aluminum 
cans as can be found in most beaches along populated coasts. We walked 
from the inside of Magdalena bay across to the outside which was buffeted by 
rough seas of the Pacific Ocean.  We did find an occasional plastic soda bottle 
that could have been left by someone, but most likely was blown ashore as this 
was an out of way stop for even locals in the area.  We were truly pleased to 
have visited the sand dunes, and although our visit was short, we enjoyed the 
cleanliness and abundance of wild flowers found along the dunes. The only trails 
besides our own were an occasional dog print.  After one week spent in Bahia 
Magdalena, it was again time to make our way to La Paz, Mexico. 

 

 

Brian Basura has five miles of pristine beach 

 



 

Looking back over the sand dunes at s/v Skylight  

 

 

Pristine Sand Dunes 



 

Flourishing Wild Flowers 

 

 

Sun bleached plastic bottle 



 

Foil potato chip bag 

 

Although a Plastic Bottle and light trash was found, the area was very clean and this 
appeared to be windblown into the dunes. All in all San Carlos and The Dunes were 
exceptionally clean especially if you consider the devastation caused by the 
hurricanes. 
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