Ragged Robin’s 2016 Cruise through the Heart of Holland without a Mast
Over the past dozen or so
years, Ragged Robin III has
taken us through the
length and breadth of the
Netherlands - as in 2013
(1, thick lines). Usually,
we have hot-footed it from
Flushing or the Roompot,
(once from Ijmuiden) to
our beloved Friesland and
the Frisian Islands. In so
doing, we have ignored
what has been called the
Heart of Holland – the
Randstadt - taking in (red
dots: clockwise from the
bottom left in 1): Tholen,
Schiedam near Rotterdam,
Delft, the Hague, Leiden,
inner Amsterdam, Utrecht,
Gorkum and the Biesbosch. The reason we
have ignored this region is
simply that it is inaccessible with the mast up because of many low fixed
bridges. The resulting
itinerary is shown in 2.
We sailed over from Harwich to Zeebrugge two
days before the Brexit
vote. Then into the
Ooster Schelde via stopovers in Middleburg and
the Veersemeer to a family-run boatyard van
Duivendijk in Tholen, at
the eastern end of the
Oosterschelde. This is an
excellent yard that had
our mast off in half an
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hour and allowed us to store sails
and spars on shore. Their motto is
“sail now, work later”! We replaced
the mast with a jury rig (3), which
when folded (4) gave us an air draft
of under 2 m. From Tholen, we experienced our first fixed bridges on
the Scheld-Rijn Canal which gave
us rapid access to the Volkerak and
Hollandsdiep en route to
Dordrecht.
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Then up the Noord and into the
Nieuwe Maas through Rotterdam to
Schiedam. Unlike Rotterdam,
Schiedam was barely touched by
WWII bombing and contains 6 of
the original 19 colossal windmills
which surrounded the town. These
milled the grain for the 400 distilleries once in the town to make
Genever, now represented by an
excellent Museum exhibiting the
traditional methodology. The wind-
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mills are reputed to be the tallest in
the world. They are beautifully restored and maintained from the 18th
century (5). One, the New Palm
Tree, is the home to the Netherlands Corn-milling Museum, complete with miller on hand to demonstrate setting the sails.
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The town still has fine architecture
bordering the old canal that winds
its way north through the town. A
side arm, the Nieuwe Haven contains a very welcoming Marina with
refurbished clubhouse and facilities,
encouraging us to stay for three
days.
Eventually we took the old canal,
under several fixed bridges (3.6 m)
up the Schiedamse Schie and the
Delftsche Schie into Delft. Here,
the only moorings are in a South
West basin
on the peripheral canal, the
Zuid Kolk.
Delft has
some of
the prettiest canals
in the
Netherlands: treelined with
hanging
flower baskets (6).
The Oude
Kerk, with
its leaning
tower, contains the
graves of
Vermeer (who was born and painted in Delft) and Anthony Leeuwenhoek who in-
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vented the microscope in the 17th century. The Nieuwe Kerk houses the tombs of
the Dutch Royal family, starting with that of William of Orange with his ever faithful
dog at his feet. The Vermeer Museum is outstanding, housed in the Guild of St Luke
off the Market Square. Near the Oude Kerk is the Prinsenhof where the first William
of Orange was assassinated. The bullet holes in the wall have been faithfully preserved.
From Delft, it is a short hop to the Hague, where we moored in the Yacht Club Vlietstreek in the outskirts at Voorburg but near a bus and train station taking you into
the centre. It is then a short walk to the Binnenhof, the centre of the Dutch parliament, with next door the Mauritshaus with its exquisite collection of paintings including Vermeer’s Girl with a Pearl Earring. Another short walk takes you to the
Mesdag Panorama. Here, you stand in the centre of a circular arena surrounded by
sand, viewing a circular painting. You can imagine that you’re looking out from a
tower overlooking the beaches of Scheveningen and further round, its port as it was
in the 1880s. From the City centre, tram 9 takes one to the Madurodam - a superb
1:25 scale reproduction of the famous sights of the Netherlands, such as the Dam in
Amsterdam (7). The models are so realistic, you could photograph all the key sights
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in the Netherlands in one afternoon!
Then on north to Leiden (which can be approached mast up but tediously only from
the north via the Karger Plassen) to moor on the Zijl Singel at the Anker Park (8). Lei-

den is a
lively town
housing the
oldest university in the
Netherlands
and was the
home to the
puritan Pilgrim Fathers
before they
sailed from
Plymouth in
the Mayflower.
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The Oude
Rijn took us
to the shallow but navigable (1.7 m) Kromme Does, then the Brassermermeer and east along
the Drecht and the Amstel to the outskirts of Amsterdam where we moored at the
Omval in JH’s en RV Ric. The night was disturbed by the planes landing in Schiphol...
Then up the remaining part of the Amstel into Amsterdam under the famous Magere
(skinny) bridge, originally of 1670, past the Hermitage Museum and then taking a
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sharp right turn into the Neuwe Herengracht immediately before the Stopera. This
canal takes one past the Nemo Science Museum and the Maritime Museum into the
Ooster dok and finally into the Albatros Yacht Club Marina (9). This was most welcoming. The harbourmaster even sourced and fetched for us a new GAZ bottle without charging. The Marina is within easy walking of an Albert Hein store and a tram
stop, taking one to the excellent Maritime Museum and the Central Station to catch
trams to all of the City sights. A very inexpensive and rewarding three nights in the
heart of the capital.
Retracing our way down the Amstel to the Omval, we branched off into the Weesper
Trekvaart leading to Weesp on the River Vecht. We overnighted in the De Vecht
Yacht Club before making our passage down the Vecht en route to Utrecht, breaking
our journey at one of the many lakes: the Wijde Blik. The southern half of the River
Vecht is decorated with many fine houses, some literally palatial. Finally, these are
replaced with houseboats as one makes the approach to Utrecht, locking into the
Oude Gracht with its succession of fixed bridges and the imposing Dom Toren (10),
one of the highest towers in the Netherlands. For two days, we moored in the side
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arm, the Monica Bridge: noisy but very convenient for the city. The canals in Utrecht
are two-tiered, thronged by the large student population, particularly on the lower
tier with its restaurants and amusements. One attraction in Utrecht is the National
Museum van Speelklok tot Pierement in an old church, a spectacular collection of

mechanical musical instruments and street organs. It even has an automatic ‘quartet’
of three violins built into a pianola.
Desiring a quieter mooring, we made passage through the centre, including a blind
curved tunnel under the Town Hall to the Catharijne Singel on the south side. This had
the advantage of toilets and showers open 24H.
From Utrecht, we continued south on the Vaartse Rijn and the Merwede Kanaal
through Vianen, overnighting in a shady location along the riverbank by rond anchors
at Hoogblokland for a welcome and cooling dip.
We continued on through Arkel to Gorinchem (Gorkum), across the Waal into the
Maas and into Woudrichem (Workum), a pleasant fortified town. By now it was very
hot and the nearby beach on the Waal – the Dutch section of the Rhine – offered a
welcome cooling dip. Opposite Workum is a 14th century castle, Slot Lowenstein. A
ferry takes one conveniently close. Next day, we booked into Gorkum Marina for a
wedding anniversary meal in the town and enjoyed its large beach for swimming.
Then on down the Merwede and into the Biesbosch at Werkendam. The Biesbosch is
rather like the Norfolk and Suffolk Broads with plenty of anchoring (11) and island
moorings, but a marginal depth in many places. The newly built eco-Museum of the
Biesbosch with its poorly signed and difficult mooring pontoon is nevertheless worth
visiting. At the south-western end of the Biesbosch you emerge under the road and
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railway bridges at the junction of the Dordtse Kil and the Hollandsdiep, back in mastup territory.
On the way back to Tholen, we revisited De Heen, now redeveloped and only reopened in 2016 as a fine and inexpensive Marina with excellent facilities and nearby
eateries. Our yard in Tholen had the mast back on within an hour and we had the
sails and rigging on by the evening.
By now, the temperature had dropped and a period of strong westerlies began, forcing us to leave the boat in Flushing for 10 days while we returned home by ferry.
As soon as the winds turned round from the East we had a splendid sail back in a
force 4 East/Northeast, from Flushing, locking out in the dark, and arriving in the
River Orwell at 2200.
Ted & Diana Evans, Woodbridge 2016.

