
Firstly the boat. China Girl II is a 1982 , 23ft, Virgo Voyager and very well equipped with an inboard diesel, 
Garmin chart plotter, DSC VHF, AIS and an offshore liferaft. She also has a very efficient solar panel.    I 
have complete faith in her but she can be tender, particularly in a 3-4 metre swell and Force 6-7. She has a 
very buoyant stern and rises to the waves well. Our record surfing down waves is 10 knots, not to be 
recommended but the boat coped well, although the crew was battered and bruised. Now safely in Gozo 
with further adventures being planned for 2016.

I found the boat on the Sunbird Brokerage site while I was still living in China and paid a deposit to hold 
her. When I returned to Europe to live in Gozo, I travelled to St Malo to view the boat and finalise the 
purchase. The owner was Jean-François Donzallaz;  a delightful man who helped me in every way during 
both the sale and the subsequent yard work that I wanted done.  

Now the trip,  I will divide it into two parts:   Buggering about in Biscay and Messing about in the Med.

Buggering about in Biscay.
The boat was launched at the yard in St Briac, near St Malo on June 2nd and I was ably assisted by my old 
friend Roddy Hill as we found all the little things that did not work as they should. I had a holding tank 
fitted for the Med., a tight squeeze and an extra battery was also fitted. The engine had not been properly 
serviced so we did that ourselves and when the boat was ready to go,  on June 4th we sailed to St Cast Le 
Guildo, timing the tide to sail under the bridge at Lancieux. Tides are very strong in Brittany with a wide 
tidal range.

The next day the third member of our crew, Marian Rosenberg joined us at St Cast and we motor-sailed to St 
Quay Port D’Armoire, with a Force 4 on the nose. The whole trip had no wind or too much wind and we 
used our very reliable Yanmar 1GM10 engine a lot which at cruising speed uses  0.7 of a litre an hour. With 
the tank and extra fuel can we carried fuel for 280 miles of motoring.

The next sail was to Tréguier a distance of 24 miles where we were held up for 4 days by bad weather but 
fortunately Tréguier is a lovely place.  On June 10th we sailed to Roscoff - another good marina. We had 
every possible document on board - Ships Registration, personal and ships radio licence, the last two bills of 
sale and  original insurance documents in several languages. Marina staff, with the exception of one marina 
(more later) were always very helpful and overnight mooring costs were low, averaging €20  per night. On 
the entire trip I was not asked for my ships’ papers once, perhaps because I was in a small boat always flying 
the correct courtesy flag. I also smile a lot!

The next stop was L’Aber Wrach before our final sail to Coruña, or so I thought! I had a crew member with 
terminal sea sickness on this leg, 75 miles into the Bay of Biscay. Martin Dolling,  having been seasick for 36 
hours and beginning to suffer from dehydration we hove-to and got some sleep and decided to divert to 
Lorient, almost a 100 miles away. From there Martin headed home where he quickly recovered.

At the Kernaval Marina at Lorient, a lovely place with great staff, we waited for Mike Shipway to join his 
girlfriend and my other crew, Marian Rosenberg, an American who flew over from China for the sail.

When we were less than 200 miles from Coruña we once again diverted some 140 miles to the French Biscay 
coast to a nice place called Pornic where we stayed five days to let my crew recover from the effects of bad 
weather. 

From Pornic we sailed to St Gilles La Croix and then to Les Sables D’Ollone where my crew left the boat 
having had enough of small boat sailing and mal de mer! My wife had had a very bad fall so I decided to fly 
back to Malta and have the boat lifted out and put on a truck to Frontignan at the other end of the Canal Du 
Midi, much quicker than 258 locks and very little difference in cost.
 
Messing about in the Med.
I returned to Frontignan with a new crew, Peter Morgan and Martin Dolling (a brave man who wanted to 
conquer his seasickness - and he succeeded). We had to step the mast and completely re-rig the boat on the 
quayside at Frontignan. We left Frontignan and headed to Port De La Pointe Rouge and arrived pretty 
exhausted only to find that the marina stopped taking visitors on September 1st. I did a wonderful 
impersonation of a nautical John Cleese and simply refused to leave, Allo, Allo revived saying, in French, that 
we were three old men with a combined age of 198, in a small boat with a ‘Chinoiserie Voile’ (what is French 
for junk rig?   Nobody seemed to know).



From Port De La Pointe Rouge we sailed for Ajaccio in Corsica with a good weather forecast, how wrong it 
was.  Half way across we had winds of Force 6-7, not too much of a problem and quartering seas with four 
metre waves. The boat coped very well but we did take two waves into the cockpit (the drains worked) and 
even with very reduced sail we did some horrendous gybes when we were knocked off waves. When we 
finally arrived late at night we found Ajaccio easy to enter. On arrival we discovered that we had snapped 
the boom in two. And lost two of the hinged battens. The marina staff at Ajaccio were fantastic and helped 
us find a replacement 40mm extrusion and water pipe to replace the lost hinged battens. Two days to fit the 
new boom and new battens and attach the sail to the mast, all on the quayside, a tribute to junk rig but I am 
now not quite as much of a fan of hinged battens!  Thank you very much Peter and Martin.  Ajaccio is a great 
town with very friendly people and the marina charged €19 a night.

We left Ajaccio and headed for Trapani in Sicily, a long sail via the Bonifacio Strait between Corsica and 
Sardinia in absolute calm, again not forecast, and motor-sailed most of the way. Trapani on Sunday is not 
the most welcoming place but we did find an excellent pizzeria. The trip to Gozo was uneventful - in a flat 
calm with very little wind - arriving at 10.30 at night in Gozo.

Gozo is a great place and the Customs took ten minutes to clear the boat into Malta; she is British registered. 
I had no problems with any officials but I did have originals of every conceivable document  and 
translations of the third party insurance. I have a Yachtmaster certificate but very few countries accept it so 
my ICC would have been important  had anyone asked to see it.

The Virgo Voyager is a great boat, tender in high wind and waves but she is only 23 foot long. The junk rig is 
first class for cruising, we had problems but fixed them on the quayside. A great adventure, 1,920 miles 
sailed, cuts, bruises, great fun and fruit cake for afternoon tea in the Med. 

Swallows and Amazons forever!


