
Hi All, 

Monday 15th July - On the Friday evening we said our farewells to Norman & Ireen who 
were leaving early the next morning to visit a relatives (I think Norman's Uncle) grave from 
the Second World War.  The following morning after enjoying a relaxed breakfast we set 

forth towards Holland and the ports. 

As time was no issue we 
decided to leave the 
motorway at Tilburg and try 
out luck across country.  One 
of  the main problems with 
crossing Holland is, you 
almost always cross the 

country via motorway, mainly due to the fact it is used as a 
transition to get to and from ultimate destinations.  Having 
worked in Holland for some years I knew that there were 
some beautiful little roads through delightful villages that no 
one ever gets to see as a matter of  course.  Well, I wish I 
could say it was planned but it wasn't - we just dropped dead 
lucky.  We cut into Tilburg, stopped for coffee, turned the 
motorway option off  on the Sat Nav and set off  - it was 
lovely.  Small tree lined roads eventually led us to a ferry 
across a typical Dutch water-way which we boarded and 
then drove though this tiny village, stopped and thoroughly 

The flood threatened area of 
the Netherlands is essentially 

an alluvial plain, built up from 
sediment left by thousands of 
years of flooding by rivers and 

sea. About 2000 years ago, 
before the intervention of 

humans, most of the 
Netherlands was covered by 
extensive peat swamps. The 

coast was formed by a row of 
coastal dunes and natural 

embankments which kept the 
swamps from draining but also 
from being washed away by the 
sea. The only areas suitable for 
habitation were on the higher 
grounds in the east and south 
and on the dunes and natural 
embankments along the coast 

and the rivers. The first 
permanent inhabitants of this 
area were probably attracted 
by the sea deposited clay soil 
which was much more fertile 
than the peat and sandy soil 

further inland. To protect 
themselves against floods they 
built their homes on artificial 

dwelling hills.  Between 500 BC 
and 700 AD there were 

probably several periods of 
habitation and abandonment 
as the sea level periodically 

rose and fell 



enjoyed a lunch of  homemade Hamburgers, fries and of  course mayonnaise.  After lunch 
and as Rob and Joe were traveling to a different 
port, we decided to go our separate ways.  We 
came to a small roundabout they turned right and 
we, (Graham and I) turned left heading once 
more along some small roads with dykes on each 
side being enjoyed by many Dutch doing what 
they do best - cycling!  On we went until 
eventually we arrived at yet another small ferry 
with a 'gaggle' of  20 or so bikers waiting to cross - 
imagine our surprise at finding Rob and Joe slap 
bang in the center of  the said 'gaggle'.  Mind you 
it was just as well we turned up as both Joe and Rob had run out of  Euro's and needed a sub!  
All in all a very pleasant way to end a great trip, in fact it was summed up very well by 
Graham whom commented on the out little trip through Holland - "I could ride these roads 
all day long" and it is something we should look at in the future. 

We arrived home on Sunday morning to joyous dogs at about 10.30 and had plenty of  time 
to clean and polish the bike before popping her to bed. 

 Anyway folks, I'm sure you'll be pleased to hear that this is it from me - 
at least until I go away again!  I hope these silly little updates of  mine 
have enabled you to enjoy the flavour  of  our little trip and keep track 
of  where we were and what we were up to - all in all we must have 
travelled some 5000 miles (including France) and have thoroughly 
enjoyed the whole thing.  Finally, thanks to all we have enjoyed the trip 
with - Jean & Paul in the Dordogne, Norman, Ireen, Rob, Coleen, 
Graham, Jean, Joe and Izzy on the Poland trip and our friends & family 

Howard, Maureen, Gareth, Helen, Rachael and Vicky who have done such a great job of  
looking after our home and menagerie of  various animals. 

Best to all, will rise behind the church - this a theory which will be put to the test in the morning - weather and 
local constabulary 

 John, Dad & Grumpy G.......... 













   


