village of Balk for the night Then via a loop passing through Sneek and Hindeloopen we headed to
Stavorem for a choppy crossing of the ijsselmeer to Enkhuizen. Here we enjoyed lunch (Uitsmijterbread layered with ham cheese and 3 eggs - The word means “bouncer” or “out-thrower”, if you
translate it literally: the dish was often the last thing served at parties or in bars before closing time).
We then headed to Hoorn for the night.
Now on the western side of the Netherlands we optimistically thought that the second week of our
tour would be a “tad” warmer. Cancelling our rest day due to a worsening Monday forecast we
headed south through Edam and Volendam to Monnikendam. This area is a real tourist heaven. In
Volendam we struggled along the front with shops that were reminiscent of Blackpool. Stopping for
a couple of minutes I got off my bike and turned round to find a Chinese guy posing for a
photograph with it!
Monnikendam was not as busy. After pitching and lunch we headed out into the wind along the
causeway to Marken, a village that was once an island. Still the run back was great being wind
assisted.
The next section of our tour was planned to take us to the far
north of the Netherlands - Den Helder. We spent two days
fighting the cold northerly wind before turning south for a wind
assisted few days through the Sand Dunes on the LF1 long
distance cycle route.
Thursday 27th was Kings Day in the Netherlands. A day where
the whole population celebrate the birthday of their reigning
Monarch.
We had been told that everywhere celebrated so being loyal
royalists we decided to join in. But first we had to get through
the giant steel and harbour complex at Ijmuiden.
Ijmuiden to be honest is not the most picturesque of towns but
we stopped for a coffee on the headland in a deserted cafe before heading for a campsite for the
night.
We camped at Driehuis, a small town in an area where the wealthy Dutch merchants of times past
built their summer residencies. A fascinating area to walk around and admire how the wealth lived,
and to exercise muscles that had hardly been used for ten days.
The evening we joined the party on the village green, but left before climax at 9pm, well past our
bed time. After that all went quiet.
The other objective of the tour was the Tulip fields
around Keukenhof. To be honest I was a little
disappointed. Many years ago I witnessed them from
the air flying into Schiphol. At ground level they were
not really the same.
When viewed against a momentary blue sky backdrop
they were impressive, but perhaps we were a little late
in that many of the fields had been de-headed to

promote bulb growth. This is what they are actually grown for not the pretty flowers we see at
petrol stations around the UK.
From the Tulip fields we headed back to the coast for our penultimate night at Katwijk. A holiday
town where all three camp sites were expensive. I think we used the best (and cheapest) of them.
Leaving on the Saturday morning we talked to a Dutch couple who were about to start a tour taking
them to eastern Germany. But to get to their starting point they had cycled from the German border
already.
The penultimate day took us to Delft for the night. Maybe fifteen years between visits is too long
but we could not remember it being this busy. We found a nice restaurant for the evening and yes
they had pork ribs on the menu. Colin was not disappointed so we at least got that right.
For some strange reason the weather started to improve. The wind turned more southerly and
dropped in intensity. We had even managed to lose a layer of
clothing by late afternoon!
The last day in Netherlands was to take us through Den Haag
before a final section of coast. In Den Haag Chris was
approached by a Chinese tourist demanding the lake he had been
promised. Quite shocked at the tirade she replied that like him
she was a tourist. He left in search of his lake.
I wonder if he did find it?
Passing through Hoek van Holland, with its massive Sunday car
boot sale we sat in the square eating our last picnic lunch almost
basking in the sun! Was it to last? well nearly. We headed east
towards Maassluis into a full frontal barrage of south easterly
wind, cursing that it had turned, but knowing that the final leg to
the boat would be wind assisted.
At Maassluis we did bask in the sun over a coffee before the final leg. Luckily we had enough
Euro’s left for the last ferry crossing over the Maas, and an hour later we were standing under the
bow of “Pride of Hull” for our return home.
We rode over 1000km in Netherlands this time,
adding in the distance to and from York gave a trip
of 1200km door to door. There is something special
about a holiday where you have used your own
power from the moment you close the front door to
opening it again.
Getting off the boat at 7:30am on May 1st we were
home in York by 2pm and reflecting on the trip. It
was nice to go back and re visit the highlights of our
first trip all those years ago, but had it changed? We
think yes. We preferred the islands to the north and
the eastern side of the country from subsequent trips and more the “real Netherlands”.

Did Colin enjoy his first long cycle trip? I think so. Previous to this he had been on a couple of club
cycle weekends, but never 18 days, and had never explored the Netherlands.
In the past we have cycled there in early September. We knew April would be cooler, but certainly
not as cold as it was. We woke to ice on the tents on three mornings and hail stones on another.
We were hounded by wind on most days making for hard progress. The good thing was that it was
mainly dry. We had some showers during the day but they were short lived and we arrived in camp
and pitched dry each afternoon. Perhaps we should think a little more about climate for our next
European cycle trip.
This was our 7th trip, in 13 weeks to the Netherlands over 15 years. It is a great cycling destination.
Good well signed cycle route provision makes for easy navigation. Loads of camp sites of mainly
good quality and reasonable cost, and to make life easier
they all seem to speak fluent English. If you are tempted
by a first overseas cycle trip then this is the country to
start with.
The only mandatory thing you need to know about Dutch
cycle touring is mornings Koffie stops, with appeltaart
met slagroom . I wont say any more just go and try it.
Having now thoroughly explored the country where next
you ask? Many people have said Denmark is a good
choice, but as there are no direct ferry services any more getting there might prove more interesting.
Perhaps an even longer trip is needed…..
Darren

