Fowey

Fowey, ‘Foy’ however one pronounces it, is indeed a beautiful place – somewhere to visit and then aspire to living in more permanently. A place of narrow, winding roads, steep hills and scenic beauty it even has locals who we found to be friendly.
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Viewed from the top of the
hill, the harbour and sea
frontage is out of sight, so
steep are the slopes
leading down to the
village.

It is the sea that has made this
place what it is today and the sea
modifies its creation day by day,
with strong waves beating hard
against the rocks. If you want a
dynamic coastline then this is
somewhere to visit... . and what
must it be like on a stormy day !

Even as we got closer to the
shore there was something
more to see — rather like the
bird in the picture, taking a
rest but still admiring the
view of the interplay of the
sea and the rocks.





As usual, we drove through rather restricted areas and got the best views…and then had to enquire of a passer-by how the devil we were to get out again and back to the main road. It was certainly worth it just to get some small idea of the atmosphere of the place….and we shall return when we have more time to spend in the area.
