PLAIN
SAILING

Georgina is
back home
from Greece,
living in the
Isle of Wight

G EO RG I N A M O O N L I V E D T H E D R E A M , S P E N D I N G
Y E A R S SA I L I N G A YAC H T A RO U N D T H E G R E E K I S L A N DS .
H E R E , S H E T E L L S H E R STO RY TO C H LO E DAV I E S

Back in 2010, my husband Tim and I
(pictured left) gave up our jobs in further
education and bought an old sailing yacht
called Fandancer. We renovated it and
sailed from Portsmouth to Greece,
arriving in Corfu in June 2012. Then
our adventure really began. Over seven
glorious years, we visited 43 Greek islands
and had so many wonderful times.
I’ve travelled a lot in my life, as my
father was in the Royal Air Force. I was
born in Malta and when I was four years
old we moved to Singapore, where we lived for three years before
moving to the UK. From there we moved to Aden, when I was
10, and then to Cyprus by age 14. I’ve been to about 16 different
schools, and I’ve lived in 43 different houses in my life.
I used to be a psychology lecturer, and I joined the sailing
community much later in life. I did various dinghy sailing courses
in my 30s, and then progressed to sailing larger yachts. In my
40s I worked for a sailing school in Greece for a year and, when I
returned, I met my husband and we decided to set sail. My husband
has a lot more sailing experience than me. He had been sailing as
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a child and also worked as a delivery skipper taking boats between
the UK and the Mediterranean – so I knew I was in good hands.
We lived aboard Fandancer for a year in a boatyard, while we
did the renovations. Tim did most of the work – he installed a new
engine, electrics, water system, anchor and chain. When it was
seaworthy, after around 15 months, we sailed off from Portsmouth,
across the Channel and headed through the French canals.
Our boat was 40-ft long, with two masts – it’s known as a ketch
– and down below deck it was very spacious. There were two
en-suite cabins, one for us and the other for our guests, and in the
middle we had a very big saloon; we also had a good galley with
a cooker. We installed a little log-burner stove, so when we went
through the canals in the winter, we used to collect wood from
the banks and burn it to keep ourselves warm.
We spent our ﬁrst winter living aboard Fandancer in the canal
town of Beaucaire, in southern France. We did a lot of sightseeing
after travelling through Paris on the Seine. The following spring,
we sailed into the Med, travelling around Corsica, Sardinia, Sicily,
the toe of Italy, and then across to Greece.
It was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity and I’m so glad I did it.
It wasn’t all fun in the sun, and there were plenty of challenges, as
the boat was our home, not just a holiday let. We always had the

Photography HOLLY JOLLIFFE AND GEORGINA MOON

MY STORY
MY STORY

CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT
A palm-fringed view of a Greek island
from Tim and Georgina's yacht; one of
the many delights of their journey is
al-fresco dining; keeping cool overboard
from Fandancer in the azure waters;
ensuring the boat stays shipshape,
Georgina maintains the hull; Artemis,

the lucky Greek cat rescued by Tim and
Georgina as a kitten, keeps an eye out for
passing fish, but also disembarks when
the craft is moored; refreshments are
always at the ready for the two-handed
'crew'; relaxing at the prow, within the
comfort of the essential dinghy that
takes the sailing couple ashore
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tool kit out as there was usually something to clean or repair.
Sometimes it could be lonely as it wasn’t easy to meet up with
other people, and we visited some very remote places. One of
the things I deﬁnitely don’t miss is washing clothes in a bucket.
Every few weeks I used to look for a Greek launderette so that
I could wash the bedding and towels.
One of the best parts of the trip was when we rescued a stray
kitten stuck under the engine of a truck, in a little
harbour town where we had moored. We guessed she
was around eight weeks old and, once she’d been
checked by the vet, she came to live with us. We
called her Artemis, after the Greek goddess of wild
animals. Whenever we went to a new harbour, which
was every few days, she would jump off and explore
and then return to us.
We sometimes left the boat during the winter to
spend time in the UK, and Artemis would come
on the ﬂight with us. She went to stay with Tim’s
daughter for a while when we were travelling again,
but now she lives with us. She’s just the same as we
remember – a bit naughty, and fussy about her food.
Our sailing routine varied – the length of time we
spent on each island depended on how pretty it was
and if there was a charge for anchoring there. We were quite
dependent on where we could ﬁll up with water. It’s crucial as
it’s needed for showers, washing, drinking and cooking. We had
to aim for places where we could ﬁll up but in between that we
could go wherever we pleased, whenever we liked.
If we were sailing it would take the whole day to get to a
harbour and then in the evening we’d explore, going for a walk
or visiting the local tavernas. We’d eat out or buy Greek produce.
We managed to ﬁnd some amazing deserted villages and hilltop
communities, right out of the way of tourists. Tim and I bought
a guidebook and local maps, and sometimes we’d just get
on a bus and alight in the middle of nowhere to explore.
For one venture, we went to an island in the Cyclades, where
there was only a little farmyard and 500 goats. We also visited
Athens, and anchored the boat at a place called Katakolon.
From there a tiny rickety train takes you up the hillside to
Olympia where they held the ﬁrst Olympics. We had a lovely day
looking around the ruins and seeing the very ﬁrst running tracks.
I particularly liked visiting Pakthos in the Ionian Islands, and
Meganisi was one of our favourite places. Over the other side of

CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT Georgina
(back row, first left), with fellow members
of the Bembridge Belles WI; landlubber
Artemis is happy to have come ashore;
attractive whitewashed houses line the
water's edge; a sight to gladden any
sailor's heart – delicious fresh vegetables

Greece, we loved a small place called
Fourni, and the island of Leipsoi, both
of which are off the tourist radar.
Unfortunately, my husband’s health,
the boat maintenance constantly
required, and the poor exchange rate
meant that we decided to sell Fandancer. We settled down on
the Isle of Wight, and I joined a brand new WI, the Bembridge
Belles. I hardly knew anyone but as I’m now retired, I wanted
to join lots of groups. I volunteered to be on the WI committee,
not realising what that really meant, and I’m now the programme
secretary. I book the speakers for our monthly meetings and help
organise events and visits that we do in between. I’d like to start
a photography group, as that’s one of my main hobbies.
While we were on the boat, I took lots of photographs and
wrote about our adventures in several sailing magazines. One
day I’d love to write a book about my travels.
Life now is great. At ﬁrst it was a big adjustment not living
on the boat anymore, although I was very pleased to get my
washing machine back. I miss the sunshine, swimming in
the turquoise sea and the endless summer, but now I have
a different sort of lifestyle. Maybe one day we’ll go back
to Greece and refresh our memories of it all.
• Georgina is a member of Bembridge Belles WI, Isle of Wight
Federation. You can read more about her travels on her blog:
georgiemoon2016.wordpress.com
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