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Travel letter 4 - 2005 

 

he last travel letter ended in the beautiful island Corsica early summer. From Corsica we went 

south again to Sardinia. We anchored in a few beautiful quiet bays before we reached Olbia, one 

of the main cities on Sardinia’s east coast. 

There we bumped into Bret and Debby from Interlude III again. We spent the evening with them and 

their friends of two other boats. First we had a shared meal on one boat and afterwards a drink all 

together on a hugh catamaran. 

 

In Olbia we were able to moor alongside the free town quay at the last available spot. A few hours 

later a boat with a French flag called “Lutine” moored alongside us. A young couple and a teenage boy 

were sailing with her during the holiday. Actually Corinne, Felice and Marcello lived in 

Switzerland. To make it more complex, Felice was born in Sardinia, Corinne in France and 

Marcello (the son of Felice) in the Galapagos Islands but they all spoke English! 

One evening they invited us for a special Sardinian drink and bite. It turned out that 

Felice is a wonderful cook and he prepared special Sardinian home-made pasta for us 

which was gorgeous! We had a lovely evening together. 

 

Med-mooring novices 
A few days later we had to Med moor for the first time in our life and were a little bit nervous about 

the manoeuvre. The Med mooring means we have to drive backwards, which is very difficult with 

Zeezwaluw, drop anchor at a reasonable distance but within chain-reach of the quay. 

We have 60m of chain and therefore have to estimate the distance carefully. Riens was driving the 

boat and I was on the fore deck to drop anchor. Our new friends helped us during this exercise which 

went not too smooth. We had to drop anchor twice before we were able to reach the quayside. 

 

Corinne and Felice took our stern lines and had already “organised” an old scaffolding plank. It is long 

enough to bridge the gap between the stern of Zeezwaluw and the quay. Now we can come off and on 

the boat in a reasonable save way. The next day Riens modified the "confiscated" old scaffolding plank 

with lines, blocks and lifting gear into a more or less suitable passerell. See if it works out well during 

the season or that we have to build a new one during our wintering period. 

 

Circus-time 
The reason for the Med mooring was due to a special occasion we want to share with you. 

The Guardia Costièra came over and we were told to move because two big navy ships would come in 

the next day. These ships needed the whole quay, they explained. 

So we did as we were told and the next day we waited for the Navy ships that should be immense when 

they needed the whole quay! 

T 
Porto Vecchio anchorage 
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But we waited in vain. It turned out there weren’t navy ships coming in but the President of Italy would 

board his motor yacht in Olbia to start his sailing holiday.  

 

His not too hugh motor yacht was moored at the quay in-between several police and Coastguard boats. 

Underneath the boat were divers checking for bombs, two helicopters were circling around and a lot of 

policemen at the quay, all wearing different coloured uniforms and only high ranked ones of course. 

 

Two Guardia Costièra boats were driving slowly 

around in the harbour while at the quay lots of 

journalists tried 

to shoot 

pictures 

completed 

the circus. 

This was all 

for one man and his wife 

starting their holiday! After the President’s 

departure the quay was quickly taken by yachties again! Of course we had a lot of fun and also took 

some pictures of this special event! 

 

Not a meeting but hard work 
We left Olbia after 10 charming days and headed south to Caletta to meet Erika and 

Martin from the little catamaran "Menuet". They have been stormbound in Caletta for a 

few days already. As soon as we were halfway, we send them a text message about our 

arrival in Caletta somewhere in the afternoon. Well, to make a long story short, they 

were on their way to Olbia to meet us! The alternative arrangement to meet each other 

in a tiny anchorage was not suitable due to the wind direction. So we were only ships 

passing each other! 

 

On our sail to Caletta, the southerly wind picked up very quickly to a 6 Bft. The harbour of Caletta was 

open to the south so it's not a favourable place to be, according the pilot. 
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Therefore we decided to sail further south 

to the sheltered anchorage of Arbatax. It 

took us a while for we had to tack all day long 

and finally at 4 o’clock in the morning we 

dropped anchor. 

Our exhaustion due to the unexpected long 

day did not keep us from a well-earned drink. 

 

We sipped our drinks in the cockpit under a 

clear sky full of twinkling stars before we 

went to bed. 

 

 

Familiar places 
In good old Arbatax we stayed a few days, at anchor this time and enjoyed the little town with all the 

familiar shops. Sometimes it’s convenient to know where the shops are instead of walking around the 

whole all day to find out where to buy the basic things like veggies, fruit and bread! Being in Arbatax 

again ended our circumnavigation of Sardinia as well. After two rolling nights at the anchorage we left 

and sailed further south to Porto Corallo, a quiet marina surrounded by dunes and beaches. 

 

This time the marina was a busy place because August the 15th is a big festival day. The fishermen 

show gratitude to the sea for all the gifts during that year and bring an offer to the sea. 

 

All the fishing ships, Guardia 

Costièra boats and some sailing 

boats were nicely dressed with 

signal flags as we did as well. At 

5 o’clock in the afternoon the 

statue of a saint was carried 

onto a fishing ship by village 

people, accompanied by 2 

priests. 

 

 

Most of the local people 

went on the ship as well 

and off they went. In 

their wake half the 

fishing fleet so all could 

bring their offer to the 

sea. 10 min later they all 

came back into the 

harbour and joined the 

celebration ashore. 

Porto Corallo 

August 15 statue at the fishing boat 
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At the marina-parking lot were market stalls selling all kinds of local deliciousness and accompanied by 

live music during the entire evening. 

Most of the citizens came to the market for a stroll and a chat and we joined them for a while.  

 

The festival day ended at midnight with a spectacular firework from the beach and on Zeezwaluw we 

had a prime spot to watch. All this was included in the marina fee!!!! 

 

Crossing to Sicily 
After 3 lazy marina days, a perfect weather window was forecasted. Fair SW winds force 3-4 turning 

to W, so we set off for Sicily. As soon as we were 2 miles out the wind wasn’t SW but SE right on the 

nose as always. Luckily only 2 Bft but an uncomfortable big 

swell still remained from earlier storms. 

 

We motor-sailed a few hours before we were able to sail 

properly. The wind stayed in the SE and we tacked around the 

rump-line in order to avoid making unnecessary miles in case 

the wind should shift in our favour. But again the wind didn’t 

shift but picked up to a 6 Bft still on the nose. During the 

pitch-black night we enjoyed again a great firework, this time 

due to lightning and thunderstorms. 

The wind increased in front of the thunderstorm-squalls and dropped completely afterwards. Of 

course Riens was off watch and sound asleep when we had to reduce sail but he happily gave me a hand 

when I needed him because we don’t have lazy jacks or sail runners fitted in the main sail! 

 

The second sailing day and also the night, were a piece of cake because the wind backend. We were 

able to sail along the rump-line to Trapani at the northwest coast of Sicily. Don and Priscilla from 

"Chautauqua" actually told us to go there because of the beautiful old city. 

 

We were glad to reach Trapani in first light to see where we were going. We discovered an empty spot 

at one of the commercial quays, south side of the town. We favourite a few hours of sleep and as soon 

as we had put the washboards in, a pilot boat approached us. 

The captain told us we couldn’t stay because a big 

commercial ship was coming in at 8 o’clock, shit! Our safely 

moored Zeezwaluw had to move again 

 

Old and new exciting moments 
We crossed to the other side of the harbour and tied up 

alongside a German sailing boat. The skipper’s head popped 

up out of the back hatch as soon as he heard us. No, he 

wasn’t going to help us or would greet us with a "good 

morning” or something nicely. 

Instead he said; “Don’t wear shoes on my deck", "you cannot 

come alongside because we are leaving in about an hour”. We 

were glad the grumpy man left within the hour, having a free 

of charge quay space for ourselves instead of a nasty 

German. Although he might have been worried that we 

ruined our boat shoes on his rusty deck! 

 

Behind us was a catamaran moored and it turned out to be 

“Taulua” with Orit and Simon. 

“Talua “at anchor near us in 

Favignana  bay north of 

Trepani 
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We were so surprised to see each other because the last time we met was 2 years ago in Portimão. 

During our stay in Trapani we saw each other a lot and had a great time. We also met Adi, Orit's nice 

when she came to spend the holiday at Taulua. 

 

By bus we visited Erice, the medieval town on top of the almost 800m high mountain near Trapani. 

Walking around this old town is amazing, grey stone houses in cobbled streets with history going back 

to the Greeks. 

Any moment you expect, riding on horseback of course, a full dressed knight with a pretty lady in 

front of him. 

It’s a wonderful place, not a ghost town but fully operational and busy with tourists and locals. 

 

 

Back to sea level from the top of the mountain goes by cable car, very exciting and with a dramatic 

view! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Garibaldi speech balconi 

Erice town gate Erice, 

Time stood still 

Square in Erices city center 
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As soon as we were aware of the other interesting sites at this part of Sicily, we made arrangements 

to rent a car the next day. 

As often, mister Murphy was playing tricks with us! Arriving at the boat, the other yachties were in 

turmoil due to the Guardia Costièra who came by a little earlier. The yachties were told that the 

quayside would be closed the next morning until the 10th of October. At the moment a company was 

already building floating pontoons at the quay for compiling a kind of marina on behalf of The Louie 

Vuiton Cup, the races for the America's Cup. 

These races will take place the first days of October. Sorry, for the yachties but they have to go 

from the free quayside! We couldn’t have our day-trip with the car what a shame! 

 

The next morning it looked like an Exodus, one by one the boats were leaving the quay heading for the 

open sea like Mother Goose and her chickens. We went to an anchorage at the south side of Favignana, 

one of the tiny islands west of Trapani. The water is crystal clear that we swam and snorkelled for the 

next 2 days. "Taulua" with Orit, Simon and Adi came in as well 

even the nasty German boat came and anchored next to us!!!! 

 

Coast hopping around Sicily 
Sailing along the coast of Sicily, we were surprised by the 

difference in landscape compared to Sardinia. The island is 

flatter along the coastline and hillier and mountainous land 

inward while the cities are hugh. 

 

View from the cable car to Trepani at sea level 

Siacca marina 
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The beautiful old town Sciacca is on top of a steep hill adorned with narrow streets and steps. We had 

a few luxury days in the marina and were able to use a washing machine for the first time since we left 

Fiumicino in March. 

 

In the evening we enjoyed the pizza from the take 

away and the special risotto rice balls Sicily is 

famous for, we were not aware of that earlier. 

 

From Sciacca we 

went to 

Empedocle, a 

free of charge 

quayside near a 

smelly sewer 

and met Michele 

and Jeff at SY 

Esperanza (Belgium) and the Taulua crew again. 

 

Early evening fishermen were selling fish at the quay and we 

bought together with Esperanza 6,5kg fresh gamba’s for only 30 

euros. The fishermen had just delivered a load of fish to a nearby 

pizzeria and they got 2 meters of hot (from the oven) pizzas 

delivered. But …… they were on their way home and did not know 

what to do with the pizza. So they gave it to us! 

 

We ended up not only with the bought gamba’s but also 2 meters of pizza for free. Off we went and 

had an unexpected feast in the cockpit of Zeezwaluw. Only the four of us because Taulua's crew just 

went out for a meal. The next morning the boat smelled like a fisherman’s cot whilst we were cooking 

and preserving the gamba’s. 

Based in Empedocle we went to Agregento by bus, to enjoy the famous Greek “Valley of the Temples”. 

It's a wide valley full remains of temples, necropolis etc. where you walk along the amazing huge 

columns. 

A few stunning pictures of Temples from the “Valley of the Temples”. 

Sciacca, city walls 

Sciacca 
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Coming back to the boat, all our friends were already gone to the next place along the south coast. 

 

The next day we followed although there was no wind at all. Since arriving in Sicily we have tried to 

sail, but.. We encountered only two possibilities, no wind or gale force. Due to that we were often 

storm bound in a marina or anchorage! 

 

Lots of wind and Med mooring trick 
Via Licata marina and Pozzallo anchorage we sailed around the south-easterly cape of Sicily to 

Syracuse at the east coast. Sailing around the cape was an experience in itself! 

We were so happy to have some wind at least, even enjoined the increasing wind around the cape. 

Goose winged we touched the 9,5 knots and enjoyed the sail until we looked behind. A nasty 

thunderstorm was building up behind us and from that moment on travelled all the way with us. 

 

After the cape the wind picked up to 36 knots in gusts and an unbelievable huge swell was lifting 

Zeezwaluw’s behind (we have a nice 4 letter word for it in Dutch ….). Until we got cross-waves the 

sailing was OK. But in the cross-waves the steering was somewhat difficult with the full main and 

headsail. Turning Zeezwaluw into the wind and waves on the engine, together we wrestled to get the 

main down and secured on the boom. Afterwards only sailing on a piece of Genoa we still did 8 knots 

instead of 9.5! Just before dark we arrived accompanied by the thunderstorm and 6 Bft winds, at the 

town quayside of Syracuse. There we had to do the trick of med mooring again. 

We have never been so glad to see Jeff and Michelle from Esperanza at the quay. They helped us to 

moor safely next to their boat. Of course the wind dropped as soon as we were safely moored! 

Greek theatre Syracuse 
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In Syracuse we visited the Greek 

Theatre, the biggest in Europe 

according the leaflet and indeed 

its unbelievable hugh and well 

preserved. It’s situated along the 

top of the highest hill and the 

view is stunning. Syracuse has 

another famous building, the 

church of the crying Madonna, a 

new and futuristic looking building 

too bizarre for words but worth a 

visit. 

 

Sicily is an island of fishermen 

and the market is an exquisite 

place to find every day the most delicious fresh vegetables and cheap fish. We bought several times a 

couple of soles (500 gram each) for 5 euro's a kilo. We could not believe this price because in Holland 

it is at least 5 times higher. Apparently this kind of fish is not preferred here and treated as a by-

catch. We couldn’t resist having a sole diner three times a week. 

 

The church of the 

crying Madonna 

The ear of Dionysius 
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Altered destination 

 

Travelling along the coast of Sicily we made the decision not to travel to the Adriatic anymore for two 

reasons; 

1. We are too late in season to sail into the Adriatic  

2. The pilot tells there are hardly save spots at either side of the Adriatic in Italy or Croatia to 

winter due to the strong NW and SE winds. 

We decided to arrange a place at Constellation Nautica in Fiumicino, another yard with more facilities 

than last year and have a second winter near Rome. Luckily they had space for a winter berth from 

October the first to the beginning of April. 

 

From Syracuse we headed north again up into the Messina Strait. Before we reached the strait we 

visited Catania, an old industrial port with the Etna in the background. If you like to climb the Etna, 

don’t go on Sundays because the busses don’t run, as we discovered. 

 

Sailing along this part of the coast; the Etna, puffing white smoke, travels with you. History is not far 

away because the Cyclopes Islands are there as well like in the old times. 

 

 

We motor sailed on a mirror like sea until we pointed Zeezwaluw to Messina Strait. Out of the blue the 

wind started to blow from the North at gale force. Instead north we changed course and sailed east to 

Saline Joniche at the toe of Italy! The second attempt very early the next day, we succeeded in 

passing the Messina Strait and ended up in a small fishing village at the north side of the Messina 

Strait. 

 

Catania port with in the background the Etna 

Coastline of Sicily with the Eta always in the background 
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Pompeii 
From there we travelled fast to be in Fiumicino October the first. We visited Tropea a beautiful town 

on the edge of a 196 steps high rock, worthwhile to visit. One of the last towns we stopped for a few 

days due to a lot of wind, was Cetraro with the free of charge pontoons. One night in marina 

Camerotti, further on to Agripoli for practise in Med mooring at the free of charge town quay. 

Moored in Agripoli we travelled by train to Pompeii at the foot of the volcano Vesuvius. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The lady in the tourist office informed us that the old town was more or less incorporated in the new 

town. This could be seen from the bell tower of the new church. 

First we went to the famous old town and were completely surprised by the size of it. We never 

expected a very well preserved town on 60 hectares where 20.000 people lived when the disaster took 

place. 

Pompeii Via dell Abbondanza House of Loreius Iburtinus 

House of Venus 

Wall paintings in the house 

of Venus 

 

Overview of the Pompeji site 
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All the original streets with sidewalks and gutters are still in place. In the main street are shops with 

counters in which the holes are visible from where they sold fresh food etc. It is unbelievable how well 

preserved the paintings inside the houses are. In this place history comes to live and makes you feel 

very, very small. 

 

Island hopping again 
After Agripoli we sailed to the famous island of Capri. Due to the fact that the sea comes up quickly 

it’s not possible to anchor off the coast. 

 

We sailed further north to the Island Ischia and anchored off the 

beach on the south side. The next day we left and went to the 

Island Ponza to anchor in a beautiful bay called “Calla Inferno” due 

to the white rocks reflecting the evening sun. 

From Ponza we headed for the anchorage of Anzio. It’s an open 

anchorage and after a bumpy night we sailed early in the morning to 

Fiumicino. On the way north we passed the south going "Maid of 

Wyven" with Richard and Heidrun and we took photos of each 

other's ship. 

 

Finally at the wintering place 
Catching the 3 o’clock bridge opening we were 

moored safely along the town quay in-between the 

bridges at 3.30p.m. Constellation Nautica was 

beyond the lifting bridge, which was still in repair. 

We were almost there. 

But …late that night an officer of the Guardia 

Costièra came by and ordered us to take the 

Capri rising from the sea  

Capri in our wake 

Fiumicino the lifting bridge is 

operational again 
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bridge opening of 7 o’clock the next morning back! No argument was valid to stay until Monday when 

the bridge would be repaired. 

So we went at seven and sailed to Porto Turistico di Roma, an expensive marina 5 miles south of the 

entrance of river Tiber. There we are now. The good news is we will leave tomorrow morning and sail 

back to Fiumicino because the lifting bridge is operational again. At 2pm we will be at our winter berth 

at Constellation Nautica. 

 

Looking back, we have had an exciting sailing season which brought us along a lot of islands in the 

Mediterranean Sea, Sardinia, Maddelena Islands, Corsica, Elba, Sicily, Favignana, Capri, Ischia and 

Ponza. Some of them we will see next year going south and east to Greece and Turkey. 

 

We wish you all a beautiful and a not too cold winter wherever you may be. 

 

To be continued in: “Evacuation in Fiumicino” 

 

Riens and Ineke at “SY Zeezwaluw”  

 

___/)___ 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/04/2005-5-evacuation-in-fiumicino.pdf

