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Travel letter 3-2009 

 

e spent 10 lovely days in Methoni at the most south-western tip of the Peloponnesus. 

Zeezwaluw was floating on a mirror of crystal clear water in front of the town beach, 

underneath the old fortress. Here, time stood still. 

 

The anchorage is a meeting place or a crossroad 

for all kinds of sailing boats. Most were going 

eastward but a few were sailing westward like 

we were doing. We met remarkable sailors in 

this bay and had many leisurely afternoons with 

likeminded people. Most of the meetings ended 

up in swapping boat-cards, books, leaflets of 

interesting but still distant places and other 

useful information. 

Everyone was eagerly interested in cheap or 

rare marinas or beautiful anchorages away from 

mass tourism and the many (inexperienced) 

flotilla sailing boats. 

 

Special town with special people 
The small town of Methoni has supermarkets, a chandler and even fuel and gas supply. The people are 

very kind, probably because this place is out of the way of tourism. Most visitors come to relax in the 

beautiful nature far away from noisy night-discos. The town is also attracting citizens of various 

European countries who found their new home here.  

 

We met a Dutch couple, former sailors and RV-lovers who are living in Methoni for 5 years. We met 

John at the dinghy pontoon and as soon as he discovered we were Dutch (not too difficult with "t/t 

Zeezwaluw") he invited us home for a coffee to meet his wife Yvonne. 

Their beautiful house is at a hilltop just outside town. It has an impressive view over the bay and 

anchorage with the old fortress. During our visit we discovered we had more shared interests other 

than sailing. Yvonne and John told us about 

their life in Methoni, the small sailing boat 

they own and keep in the bay. In addition 

they talked about their artistic way of live, 

painting, playing the piano & singing. In 

these 5 years they became respected 

members of Methoni's community and are 

an example of smooth integration as the 

Greek documentary (including an interview 

with Yvonne and John) proved us. 

 

They showed us around in the basement 

where their workshops are and introduce 

us to the permanent exhibition of their exquisite paintings. Every painting or aquarelle has a story, 

John and Yvonne explained 

 

Sometimes they won’t sell a canvas because they love it too much or they don’t like the owner-to-be. 

Both have a different style as you see in the pictures or at their website. Time flies by and in the last 

sunrays we walked back to our dinghy. We were very moved by their friendship and the way of life 

they have acquired in Methoni. 

W 
Methoni Anchorage 

https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf
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Old stones again 
During our break in Methoni we also visited the old fortress, on the small peninsula. It has been built 

originally by the Venetian. The ruins of this fortress include many military buildings but also a large 

town. In those days the town sat inside the walls to protect the citizen against brutal invaders. 

Sometimes to no avail and the place changed hand many times. Each ruler left his own mark (e.g. a 

Basilica and a Mosque side by side). At the end of the peninsula beyond the Turkish Tower, you have a 

fabulous view over the Sea of Crete to the south and the Ionian Sea to the west and north. To the 

north we will go, back to the more reliable weather patterns! 

 

 

The facelift of good old Missalongy 
From Methoni we motor sailed north and had an 

overnight stop at the anchorage of Katakolo. 

 

During the night, the southern wind picked up till 20 

kn and blew straight into the anchorage. Due to the 

nasty swell and uncomfortable rolling, we pulled 

anchor at 5 o’clock a.m. 

 

It was quite an early start of our sail to Missalongy. 

 

Again we enjoyed the scary sail into the shallow and 

narrow channel which leads to the harbour of 

Missalongy. Both sides of the waterway are lined with “houses-on-poles” a very unusual scene, it looks 

almost Oriental! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

View from the fortress to the 

anchorage 

Entrance to the fortress 

The Turkish tower at the end of the 

peninsula 

 

Missalongy      houses on poles 

https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf
https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf
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We were lucky to find a mooring spot at one of the pontoons connected ashore. The still not-finished 

marina has been upgraded since we were there 4 years ago. Only foreign sailing or motor boats are 

moored at the pontoons. The local fishing 

boats have been moved to another corner of 

the harbour. Even the gypsy's have moved to 

more profitable surroundings! 

 

New arrivals (we) are informed by fellow 

sailors about rules and regulations of “the 

almost finished marina". The marina under 

Greek-Dutch management now should be 

ready at the end of this year. 

The manager-to-be comes along in the 

afternoon to inform us about the 

improvements of the new marina. He invites 

us to come back in autumn for wintering in his 

marina. It’s very, very cheap..... We won’t 

come back but a few boats have booked for the winter already. 

 

It's a safe place now without the gypsies, a high fence around the marina and a 24/7 guard. So, in near 

future free mooring at the pontoons becomes history and the fleet of live-aboards will have to pay or 

anchor in the harbour again. 

 

Special meetings 
In due time when many boats are coming and leaving this place, even the turtle family, Methuselah, 

with wife and child, will have to leave their habitat as well. That will be a shame, because it's such a 

delight to see their heads breaking through the surface as they gasp for air before they dive down 

again. Sometimes they pop up in-between the moored boats and that’s thrilling! 

 

As always you meet fellow live-aboards in these kinds of places, also in Missalongy. We had several 

lovely afternoons during sundown with Kit & Belinda of “SY Quilcene” from the UK and Mark & Amanda 

of “SY Belvenie” from New Zeeland. Kit & Belinda are sailing eastward so we won’t see them for a 

while, but Mark & Amanda are sailing in the same direction as we do and maybe our paths will cross 

again. At the beginning of July we leave Missalongy and hope that the rapid transformation will not 

spoil this wonderful place too much. 

 

Lefkas Island 
After a few days at the more-or-less isolated anchorage 

Petalas we sailed to Levkas Island. Sailing into and 

anchoring in Vligho Bay, is far from seclusion. Today it’s 

packed with boats (we stopped counting after 100) who 

are hiding there for the strong winds blowing outside. 

We managed to find a good spot not too near another 

boat. Vligho bay is a very beautiful bay, sheltered for all 

winds and very peaceful. 

In this serene place we stayed a while and behaved like 

holiday sailors; Swimming, reading in the cockpit, having 

an afternoon nap, travelling by bus to Levkada town for 

shopping and pleasure. 

houses on poles 

 

Vligho bay 

Land swallows on Zeezwaluw 

https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf
https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf
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These activities filled most of our days. Although we did 

some work, we replaced the broken second forestay, 

rewired the outside VHF, renewed 2 batteries and 

expand the battery bank with a third one. 

 

Those items were on our “most wanted-item list” for a 

long time but we were unable to acquire them in Israel, 

Turkey, Rhodes or Crete.  

 

Passport trouble 
Before we heard the broadcast of the Dutch World 

Service concerning the new Dutch passports, we planned to sail to Preveza and the Amvrakikis Lake, 

before taking off to Italy. In the broadcast they mentioned the new passport would include a 

fingerprint of the owner. Well, in general that’s a good idea for stopping criminals to make fake ones, 

we agree on that. The disadvantage is, the few Dutch Embassy’s to order and acquire them when you 

are abroad. Both our passports expire October 2009 and the new “fingerprint passports” will be 

presented September 21. 

To acquire a new passport on our route out of the Mediterranean Sea is only possible at the Embassies 

of Rome, Barcelona or Lisbon from that day on. We were not very pleased with those possibilities due 

to the fact that these Embassies were not exactly on our route or near the seaside. 

 

So we opted for an easier solution. We would get hold of a new passport (the old one 

without a fingerprint) before 21st of September. The nearest Dutch Consulate to 

obtain one is in Catania, Sicily. 

 

Therefore we did not hesitate and changed our sailing planes by skipping Preveza and 

Amvrakikes Lake and prepared Zeezwaluw for the 3-day sail to Syracuse, Sicily. 

Stocked up with food and water, we had to wait for a good weather window before we 

could set off. 

 

Leaving Greece for Italy 
In the early morning of August the 6th we sailed out of Vligho bay. The weather was as predicted, 15 

kn from the NW during the morning. The coast of Levkas Island disappeared slowly and for the last 

time we took down the tattered courtesy flag of Greece. 

 

During the day the wind picked up gradually and late afternoon we had strong N-NNW winds, gusting 

up to 20-26kn. We reefed the main and the second reef followed suit. Due to a gale blowing 

in the Adriatic Sea, huge waves came rolling down and slammed against Zeezwaluw. This 

kind of weather was not predicted at all and we were not prepared for it, we hadn’t 

unpacked our sea legs yet! 

The galley was not a place to be at the moment; therefore we ate our already prepared 

diner, cold. Zeezwaluw was galloping on the waves and we decided to run with the wind as 

long as the gusting wind was blowing up to 35 kn. We reefed the headsail a little and the movements of 

the boat became gentler on the new course with following waves. Each of us “rested” for an hour in the 

cockpit, while the other was steering. The whole night the wind was blowing the same force and out of 

the same direction, it didn’t die at all. 

 

 

Vligho bay 

https://zeezwaluwtravels.files.wordpress.com/2017/01/greece-mainland-west-coast-to-kithera-island-and-gulf-of-patras-and-corinthe1.pdf


From Greece to Italy

 

© SY Zeezwaluw 2017 

 

5 

 

The next day the wind shifted to NW again and 

started to drop. At noon we sailed under full sail 

again and the waves became less high and less 

confused. Live was good again! At 8.p.m. we had to 

start the engine because the wind had dropped 

entirely. That’s the way it is in the Mediterranean, 

blowing like hell or nothing at all! During the night 

we motored on economic speed (less noise), slept 

comfortably and came slowly closer to Syracuse. the 

Most of the next day we had to motor (sail) in 5-

10kn of wind. 

 

Zeezwaluw sailed (now with the Italian courtesy flag) into the beautiful bay of 

Syracuse, late afternoon. We dropped anchor in Porto Grande near the old town. Time to 

relax. 

 

To be continued in: “The Italian islands Sicily and Sardinia”. 

 

Riens and Ineke at “SY Zeezwaluw” 

 

___/)___ 

Aerial photo of Syracuse 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/04/2009-4-the-italian-islands-sicily-sardinia.pdf

