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Correspondent in Sardinia 

 On the move again & on-route to Spain

 

ll the sewing and winter jobs being finished, it’s time for the Zeezwaluw and crew to 

leave her winter berth in Marina del Sole in Cagliari. They got itchy feet early April and 

could hardly wait until the weather improved, 

 

Finally April the 17th at 7 o’clock in the morning Zeezwaluw moved slowly 

out of her berth for the sailing trip westward along the south coast of 

Sardinia. David of the Australian catamaran “Sapphire of Oz” was awake 

and waved them “see you again” with the special Caribbean yacht club 

burgee made by Ineke. 

 

They hope to see each other again some place in the Caribbean next year. 

The first stop after the winter is the wonderful anchorage of Malfatano 30 nm west of Cagliari.  

This bay is quite sheltered and has white sandy beaches without people or boats, so the perfect 

place for an overnight stop. The next day Zeezwaluw anchored in the large and most SW bay of 

Sardinia opposite Porte Ponte Romano, again as the only boat. After a few days at the free quay 

side of Ponte Romano the weather window is perfect to say goodbye to Sardinia and start the 

sailing trip to mainland Spain. 

 

___/)___ 

 

n the early morning of Sunday April the 25th Zeezwaluw left the quay side of Porte 

Romano. After 3 hours on the engine, the coast of Sardinia disappears slowly in the 

distance. 

 

Out at sea the only visible living 

creatures around them are seagulls 

when they start to bridge the gap of 

approximately 500 Nm to mainland 

Spain. During the first day they 

encounter winds from the NW and 

sailed under full main and Genoa 

148nm in 24 hours. 

 

Thereafter every day the mileage 

was a little less. The engine, Mr Perkins, had to work many hours especially during the night 

which is tiresome. 
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During the third night Ineke discovered Riens in bed with a strange bird, must have been female. 

On top of the duvet sat a little yellow breasted bird that was not willing to move. It was her 

place after spending the night in the cold air underneath the spray hood behind our “mosquito-

coil-container”.  

 

After the photo session Riens moved in his sleep and the bird found her wings, flew from the 

bunk into the sky to disappear and never to be seen again. After another 2 very uneventful days 

out at sea, Zeezwaluw reached the anchorage W of Cartagena, the south coast of Mainland 

Spain. 

___/)___ 


