Marylla’s Summer in Holland
Mike Backhurst
When returning from southern Brittany four years ago in Amarylla,
our Hallberg Rassy 352, we decided to take a break from the constant
head winds, or no wind, which we had encountered for a week and visit
Morlaix. The journey from Roscoff into the Rade de Morlaix made for a
great contrast: calm seas and once into the river there were green banks
and woods on either side; suffice to say it was very relaxing.
As I was then approaching 70 and thinking of retirement, it made my
wife, Marie-Louise, and me think seriously about our future boating. We
have enjoyed sailing on Amarylla for more than thirty years and have sailed
a great deal with her as far south as Majorca and Finland in the north,
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albeit usually only for
to two or three weeks
at a time. We had
always planned to go
cruising for extended
periods when I retired,
but began to wonder whether we, together with our dachshund, Ross,
would be able to cope with long and sometimes rough sea passages. Would
the comfort and space available be sufficient for living on board? Thus
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was sown the almost unthinkable idea of moving from sail to motor.
The idea further fermented when taking part in the 2013 joint RCC/
Royal Thames Turkey Rally as guests of Richard and Fiona Yates (RCC)
on board Beaucastel. We found ourselves in a lovely, quite small and
secluded bay with, until the fleet
arrived, only one other occupant,
a motor boat which to me looked
perfect, if one had to choose a
motor boat. We anchored close by
and invited the Dutch couple on
board to join us on the beach in
the evening for the usual BBQ and
song book entertainment. We were
subsequently invited on board
Lock at Stavoren
and learnt that she was built of
steel in Holland, 13m LOA, 1.25m draft, with a single engine giving her
displacement hull a maximum speed of 9 knots. We were most impressed
with both the accommodation and the general standard of workmanship,
and learnt that the owners had cruised down the Danube from Holland
to the Black Sea
on their own
without too many
problems.
We
have stayed in
touch and become
good friends.
The following
summer
we
decided to look
in Holland for
Typical Friesland canal at Warten
a similar craft.
We narrowed the search down rapidly and placed an order for a Linssen
410AC in October 2015, to be ready in the spring of 2017. During the
winter we both took our CEVNI exam online and thankfully passed;
much of it was meaningless at the time, but clicked into place once on
board and using the inland waterways.
On 23 May 2017 a very excited couple and our two dogs (Ross now
joined by great-nephew, Sonny) arrived at the Linssen yard at Maasbracht
to take over Marylla. We had, in the meantime, through the RCC sold
our much loved Amarylla to David Blackburn, an OCC member. We are
delighted she is in good hands and have kept in close touch.
As we plan to travel further in 2018 and onwards, we decided to spend
the 2017 summer in Holland, returning to the yard at Maasbracht in
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October for winter. Any snagging work could then be carried out. It would
also give us time to get to know Marylla and learn how to handle her. Never
having handled a motor boat before, or for that matter any boat bigger
than 35ft, I was apprehensive as to how the two of us and our dogs would
manage. Marie-Louise was more confident, having been brought up on
larger motor boats on the Thames, Holland and in the Mediterranean; as
is usual, she was subsequently proved right!
In the ensuing three and a half months we have covered over 1,000
miles, have seen a great deal of Holland and we have enjoyed ourselves
enormously. We are planning next year’s cruise, first to Berlin and then
the Baltic, probably to winter in Norway.
The summer was divided into several phases during which we were
able to welcome friends and family aboard. I have chosen to describe one
section, between Andijk and Leeuwarden for two reasons: first because
we look upon it as the most interesting of the many delightful places
we visited, and second because it is on the ‘mast up’ route between the
Ijsselmeer and Delfzijl and so may be of interest to those under sail as well
as motor.
Our good friends Garrick and Paranee Law joined us in Andijk on
23 July, by which time we were relatively at home with Marylla and
considered ourselves
able to handle her
with confidence. By
then, with advice from
Simon Wilkinson, I
had resolved the tricky
problem of flying the
RCC burgee!
Extracts from our
log read as follows:
Leaving Heeg
Monday 24 July.
In fair weather we left Andijk bound for Stavoren in Friesland. With a
smooth sea we covered the 20 miles at a steady 6.5 knots and tied up,
stern-to, in a box mooring in the Binnehaven (to the north of the lock
going into the Johan Frisokanaal). In the evening we decided to eat ashore
as it was then raining. The restaurant put to good use the lee boards of old
barges, which had been polished and used as tables.
Tuesday 25 July. The morning was windy and cloudy with rain
threatening. Not a good day for sitting around so we decided to travel.
We rejoined the Johan Frisokanaal and motored northwards in a W F5-6
down a well-buoyed channel. There was a lot of traffic in both directions,
mostly sailing craft, in particular traditional boats with lee boards. We
were pleased to have the canopy up and were warm and dry. It was quite
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choppy going across De Fleuzan close to the small town of Heeg, but
Marylla rode it easily and we tied up again stern-to, in a very sheltered box
mooring close to the marina office. The pretty town would have been even
better if the weather had been good.
During the evening we were alarmed at a nasty smell from somewhere
near the boat. We traced this to the vent pipes on our black water tank.
The electronic gauge only showed ¼ full. On checking we discovered that
the tank was, in fact, full. From then on we pumped out every day and
until the gauge was fixed we checked the level in the tank with the help
of a torch.
Wednesday 26 July. Dry and much better weather. We left bound
for Sneek, a well known yachting centre in the Netherlands, hosting an
annual regatta in August for traditional and shallow-draft boats. En route
we passed through the pretty village of Ijlst and under a lifting bridge with
lots of sport boats (as pleasure boats are called in the Netherlands) and the
occasional ferry moving in both directions. We arrived at Sneek at 1245.
We thought we were in good time to find a mooring in the town centre, but
we were just too late and had to
settle for a second-class berth
at first class price, on the outer
edge of the town.
Sight-seeing in the afternoon
showed Sneek to be a bigger
town than we thought, with
good restaurants and shops. We
avoided a confrontation with a
very large, seemingly vicious,
Alsatian thanks to the quick
reaction of its owner. Well
worth a visit, but not during
the Regatta week.
Approaching the Waterpoort at Sneek
Thursday 27 July. Threaded
our way through three lifting bridges and entered the large canal to the
north of the town, which to our surprise was lined with very smart boatyards
and marinas many of which had under-cover moorings, constructed in
purpose-built hangers. We then enjoyed a pleasant motor across lakes to
the small town of Grouw, where we had been told a hotel and restaurant
offered free moorings to boaters if they booked for supper. We claimed
the last berth and the Oostergoo Hotel lived up to its reputation with an
excellent meal.
Grouw is a pretty town with attractive houses and two supermarkets,
two Marinas and better-than-average chandlers and sail-makers. I had the
dogs’ canvas dodger mended quickly at reasonable cost.
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Friday 28 July. Another windy morning with a short chop on the water.
I was elected chef for the evening so went shopping before we left. We had
a near miss with a small ferry shortly after leaving, entirely our fault, as
we simply did not see it. Then we motored along very pretty canals which
form part of the Alde Feanan National Park. Lovely houses on the sides
of the canal were all beautifully kept with attractive gardens. Tied up in a
box mooring at the Yachthaven Westerdijk on Het Wild. Although windy
it was no problem thanks to the thrusters. The crew went walking in the
afternoon whilst I cooked a chicken in a very useful electric pressure
cooker given to us as a present before leaving Jersey.
Saturday 29 July. Motored along the Sydsdjip and Lange Sleatten
Canals, crossed the Prinses Margrietkanaal and passed through the pretty
village of Warten and two lifting bridges on route to Leeuwarden. At
Warten a toll was collected in a clog suspended by the lock- keeper using a
fishing rod as we passed under the bridge.
Then along the Rochsleat and Wartenster Wild Canals to the
Langdeelkanaal crossing to the south of Leeuwarden, through a further
two lifting bridges. One showed us two red and one yellow lights which
Marie-Louise, correctly I think, interpreted as meaning that we could
follow the barge ahead under the bridge before it lifted. The lady bridgecontroller thought otherwise and told Marie-Louise off; she was none too
happy! We entered the Van
Harinxmakanaal on the
SW corner of Leeuwarden
and thence through a
further three bridges (one
more toll- collecting clog)
into the moorings in the
inner harbour. We debated
whether we had sufficient
air draft at one bridge,
and decided not to risk
Traditional Dutch yacht
it. Measuring as we went
through, we realised that the original mast-down air-draft dimension
given us was with the canopy down; we would certainly have hit, had we
not waited for the bridge to lift.
There was no place to moor alongside in a nice park, so we doubleparked. Careful calculation showed we would just fit forward of the boat
we were moored alongside. We managed this, but not without difficulty
when I used a little too much throttle. The boat owners of the boats ahead
and astern looked concerned, but afterwards were very friendly!
Sunday 30 July. A day in port as Garrick and Paranee leave for Schipol
airport tomorrow. Used the time to clean and tidy ship and do supermarket
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shopping (no credit cards accepted, as usual in Holland). In the evening
a Hallberg Rassy 43 tied up alongside us, Norwegian flagged with a
Norwegian girl and a French guy on board. They were heading north to
Delfzijl and then Norway. It shows just how easy the mast-up route is.
If only I had realised this in the past, never having had a good journey
between Den Helder and the Elbe. It would have been useful albeit at the
cost of taking much more time.
Monday 31 July. Garrick and Paranee left by train to Schipol: very
good hourly connections. We liked Leeuwarden which has many historic
buildings, including a Palace named after my wife; in 2018 it will be
European City of Culture and should be an enjoyable place to visit.
In the afternoon I was interviewed by a reporter from Radio Friesland;
he surprised me when working on the boat and started talking before I
could escape. He first asked where we came from. When I said, ‘Jersey’
he surprised me by not only knowing where the island is, but also that
we have our own language, Jèrriais. I asked him to say something in
the Friesland language, which he did; fortunately he didn’t ask me to
reciprocate in Jèrriais.
Some thoughts about cruising in a boat such as ours in Holland, which
apply to all phases of our time in Holland this year:
Our lasting impression of most of the places we visited in the summer
was to ask ourselves, ‘Where are all the people and houses we expected to
find in a country which has the greatest population density of any country
in Europe?’ We were amazed at the abundance of wild life, birds, cattle
and horses on the banks of rivers and canals, as well as the many types of
pleasure craft on the water. It was very hot during the first phases of our
journey when on the River Maas, with temperatures in excess of 30°C. We
saw many cows standing in the water on the sides of the River and a lot of
sport boat activity. The incidence of boat ownership in Holland is higher
than any other country in Europe. Large sections of the rivers Maas and
Ijssel are marked on the charts with purple or blue coding which allows
normal speed limits to be exceeded or water skiing carried out, depending
on the colour. We only saw one water-skier, but many people were being
towed by speedboats lying in rubber rings or similar.
Although the colour of the water throughout Holland was far from
what we were used to in Jersey, many people (including me) swam in the
rivers or in water sports centres in gravel pits, in the south-east and lakes
in the north. A lot of the gravel pits/lakes are the home of yacht clubs and
harbours which often doubled as caravan and camping sites.
We went through many locks with rises and falls of 0.5-10 metres.
Linssen advised having only one midship line in locks, rather than a bow
and stern line most boats adopted. We found this worked well provided
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we kept the line tight at all times. Our son, Andrew, who was with us for
a few days of the cruise, was satisfied that our rope work and handling of
the ship was safe for all concerned.
Having two dogs on board, we tried to have a short walk every three
hours, as a result we preferred to travel a maximum of six hours a day, but
usually four. We had a general rule, that when under way the dogs stayed
on the upper deck and went below when in locks.
It was good to use Marylla on open water such as on the Ijsselmeer
and to have the luxury of being able to set a course and use the auto pilot
without any worries. She runs smoothly and easily, reaching her hull
speed of 9 knots at 2,500rpm with little additional noise above our normal
cruising speed of 6-7knots at 2,000rpm. One difference we noted from
sailing was that although Amarylla often attained speeds in excess of 6
knots our average voyage speed was usually nearer to 3-4 knots, whereas
with Marylla we rarely averaged below 5 to 6 knots and often nearer to 7
knots. Consequently the daily runs tended to be much greater than we
were used to, but still at a speed where we could live and eat on board
as on a sailing boat. Having said that, once a sailor always a sailor, and I
have to confess to a twinge of envy when on rare occasions we saw sailing
boats going well. Further good news is that the fuel consumed by our
150HP Volvo engine and the generator combined was 5-6 litres per hour.
With one engine she handled easily. The added bonus of bow and stern
thrusters enabled us to get in and out of incredibly tight spaces.
Finally, how did the dogs cope? The answer: brilliantly. Ross was used
to sailing on Amarylla, but it was a new experience for Sonny. They settled
to life on board quickly and were happy to stay in the cockpit (upper
deck) when under way. Canvas
dodgers
prevented
them
going onto the lower deck or
bathing platform. They had
no difficulty moving from the
cabin level to the saloon and
galley levels and when we were
tied up they were content to go
on the foredeck without trying
to jump overboard. There were
nice walks for them, though
Ross & Sonny on guard duty
one had to be wary of cyclists.
We had a great summer, having found a good way to enjoy being afloat
and travelling throughout Europe safely by rivers, canals and inshore
coastal waters. We miss the good parts about sailing. However, on the right
boat, which we believe we have, the benefits of this sort of motor boating
with one’s family, friends and pets speak for themselves.
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