Trip to Holland

On Wednesday 21/04/10 a few of us went on a trip to Holland.  The trip was organised by Pauline Champion assisted by her daughter Sarah who lives and teaches in The Hague.
[image: image1.jpg]


 

The trip to Harwich took us along the M4 before we joined the M25 which did not let its reputation down in relation to very heavy traffic and resulting congestion.  The cars were replenished with fuel before boarding the ferry and likewise our tanks were supplied with food and drink at a very nice Indian establishment.

There seemed to be little or no impact on the ferry with regard to the recent events grounding aeroplanes due to the volcano eruption in Iceland and we sailed at 2345 hrs as planned.  Fortunately we had a very smooth crossing and arrived at the Hook of Holland on Thursday 22/04/10 at 0745 hrs local time. 

The convoy set off (on the wrong side of the road) ably led by Malcolm who did very well to negotiate the heavy traffic at rush hour to Sarah’s flat in Valkenboslaan, a suburb of ‘Den Haag’.  Sarah had very kindly invited us for breakfast and it was lovely to see her and her very comfortable flat.  After breakfast Sarah took charge of the group and we went on a tram to the centre of Den Haag.  She had even gone to the trouble of getting tram tickets in advance for her ‘charges’.  
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Lunch was a leisurely affair on the beach more like a beautiful beach on the Med.  All too soon we had to move on to keep to the itinery.  We followed the very busy route to Alkmaar in North Holland where accommodation had been arranged for us.  The traffic was very heavy and fast.  Dutch drivers give no allowances for British drivers in old cars and if you are in the wrong lane resist letting you in!  This was our first opportunity to see the Dutch countryside which is very flat and the horizon was broken by the odd tree, dykes, windmills and buildings.  The bulb fields were splendid being mainly daffodils and hyacinths with some tulips. I think the main tulip fields were yet to be at their best.

We arrived at Alkmaar in time to check in and walk to the town centre, along canals, crossing bridges and avoiding being run over by a bicycle!  After a very pleasant evening we were all ready for our beds. 

The next day we visited Alkmaar centre to a re-enactment of the Cheese Market where on Fridays the cheese was bought by cheese traders.  The market took place on the Weighing House Square and traditional dress and equipment was used (cheese barrows, cheese sleighs).  This weekly event attracts large crowds but was well worth a visit.
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Our journey was to continue to Keukenhof Gardens but unfortunately this was slightly delayed as both Malcolm and Danny had a few problems before we could set off (Malcolm partial loss of fluids and Danny points gap closed overnight).  After this blip we arrived at the gardens for a full afternoon.  These gardens are described as the most beautiful Spring park in the World and they did not disappoint.  I can only say that they were absolutely spectacular.  The beds, borders, indoor and outdoor exhibitions were wonderful.  I cannot recommend these gardens enough.
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Our onward journey was to Delft for our remaining 2 nights.  I cannot praise our organisers enough for getting the 4 cars to the same place at the same time – but it was not without a few hiccups.  Sarah had a break from her charges and went back to her flat whilst the rest of us enjoyed an evening meal in the centre of Delft.

The next day (Saturday) Sarah met us for our trip by train into Amsterdam and our prearranged visit to Ann Frank House which was a very moving experience and captured the atmosphere of how those dark days of ‘imprisonment’ must have been for Ann, her family and other people hiding from the Germans.  Unfortunately there was no happy ending for Ann as only her father, Otto, survived the War.

After lunch we took advantage of one of the many canal cruises on offer and gained a good flavour of Old Amsterdam canals and buildings and marvelled at where people left their bikes.  This was the first time I had seen a multi storey for bikes only.  A bit of shopping therapy followed before our evening meal pre- booked by Sarah.  What a good choice! 
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The Red Light District was next on the agenda.  The sex shops, Cannabis cafes and window fronts where ladies of the night quite openly plied their wares was quite an experience (not literally).  After a short tour it was time to make for the station and our beds.

Sunday was spent in Delft.  It was a glorious day and a considerable amount of time was spent relaxing outside at pavement cafes in the square in the warm sunshine.  We visited the Royal Delft museum and pottery which as well as having old Delft on display also had an extensive shop selling modern Delft china.  My parents were given some old china plates as a wedding present in 1949 and my mother was told they were old Delft but this had never been confirmed.  I took a plate to Delft and was delighted to be told that her plate was indeed old Delft and it was dated to about 1700, possibly before.
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All too soon it was time to say our goodbyes to Sarah and head for the ferry which sailed at 2200 hrs. 
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Again we had a good crossing and arrived at Harwich in time for breakfast.  It was decided not to negotiate the M25 in rush hour and we came home via Cambridgeshire and across country to Worcester – Malcolm’s home ground and he took us to a lovely pub by the river for our final meal together before we headed home.

Such a lot was packed into our trip and we did have a good Dutch experience due to the good company, excellent weather, well behaved cars and the hard work, time and effort spent by the organisers.  A big thank you is extended to the Champion family (including Malcolm as he led us all the way, no mean feat).

Barbara

We met for a light lunch before setting off in the glorious sunshine for the port of Harwich and our overnight ferry crossing. Pauline and Malcolm (Talbot Sunbeam), Dave and Sue (TR4), Phil and Vanessa (BMW) and Danny and I (Vitesse).  The ladies were provided with appropriate head gear by our organiser to get us ready for the Dutch experience and we were also handed a wallet containing all the maps, directions and information about our forthcoming trip.








After a walk around the centre seeing the shops and buildings we went back for our cars and proceeded to the beach (Scheveningen) for lunch.  On the way we stopped at the famous Peace Palace which is home to the International Court of Justice, the Permanent Court of Arbitration and The Hague Acadamy of International Law.  Due to construction work we were only able to stop briefly but we had sufficient time to admire the magnificent building and see the eternal peace flame.











