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Travel letter 2 - 2016 

fter waking up the first morning in Surinam, we are eager to have a coffee in the cockpit and a 

look at the surrounding as it was pitch dark when we moored yesterday evening. 

 

It’s a bit strange to us; there are no mountains in sight. That’s a first in years! We are in a caramel 

colour fast running river lined with houses on our shore and green jungle at the opposite side. 

The Sailing Club Surinam (SCS) at the 

village of Ornamibo turns out to be a 

handful of coarse poles in the river. In-

between these poles, a few neglected small 

boats are tied-up with bizarre kinds of 

ropes. Some hatches and/or companionways 

are open but no fellow sailors visible; we 

seem to be the only living soles around. 

Well, except for an impressive roaring from 

the opposite shore we do not yet recognize, 

it is quiet. We love that for the time being. 

 

First day at a new continent 
As we are having our second coffee, Petra & Jan Willem, the people who invited us to moor (for a small 

fee) in their homeport, arrive. They explain to us, this 

“marina” has only local boats and no facilities at all! Not 

even a dry path up the jetty to reach the road nor 

garbage bins or drinking water. That’s not the way we like 

it as we have to pay for mooring. But to support their 

sailing club dream we will see how it works out and after 

all, when you collected garbage for 3 weeks than another 

week is not that impressive. After coffee, we unload the 

shipment of 10 ltr of olive oil, approximate 160 tins of 

seafood and peppers in olive oil P & JW ordered. That’s a 

hugh weight off Zeezwaluw we might sail even a bit 

faster when we leave Surinam! 

 

The offices of Maritime Authorities Suriname (M.A.S.) are closed during the weekends. So there is no 

rush to go to Paramaribo for the immigration and custom procedure. We will use this day for cleaning 

up to make Zeezwaluw ship-shape after her voyage across the Atlantic. We start working after P & 

JW have left with their treasures. The first job is swapping the broken goose-neck for the old (but 

still usable) one. Once the boom is correctly fixed amidships, the used ropes for immobilisation 

removed, we stow the main sail properly and cover her. 

 

A 
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Topside looks like a genuine sailing boat again! 

Next job is a domestic one; clearing out the remaining easy-grab meals in the crates underneath the 

saloon table. We move the whole lot to the forward V-berth so we are able to sit around the table 

again. All the other items laying around for sleeping arrangement during the 23 days at sea are also 

returned to their appropriate place. So at the end of the day we have a comfortable living area again. 

 

The first steps in Surinam 
Monday morning P&JW take us on a tour to the Maritime officials, the customs and the military police 

to handle our arrival in Surinam. First impression is extremely good as all the officials are very 

friendly and dressed super correct (as we were for this occasion). A real surprise was that the official 

language is still Dutch although the country is 

independent from The Netherlands for many years. On 

one hand that is very convenient on the other hand you 

have to watch your mouth. 

 

As the three different offices we had to visit, are 

spread over the entire city of Paramaribo we have had 

a real city tour by the time we received the final stamp 

in our passport. 

 

Time to relax at the “Waterkant”, the busy boulevard 

along the Suriname River with tranquil eat/drink stalls 

with impressive wooden buildings in a colonial style opposite. 

Enjoying the view and the cool draught from the 

river during lunch let the time fly and very soon we 

had to return to the boat. No time left to provide 

us with a Surinam SIM-card but that will be a high 

priority item on our first expedition to Paramaribo 

by bus. 

 

After today’s activities we experience that we still 

have a lot of adjustment ahead to get used to the 

high humidity and the 30+ temperatures after 22 

days at sea. 

 

Discovering the area around Ornamibo 
As the village Ornamibo is in the middle of nowhere we had to dig-up our bicycles. As they had a 

Cinderella timeout of 6 years!! They needed a lot of kisses before they were eager to bring us around 

the country again. 

The first cycle trip 

was to Domburg, 

the next village 

(5km) were a few 

supermarkets would 

be. 

We really enjoyed 

this outing in a 

country 

surrounding. 
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It reminds us of the time we were young(er) in Holland. With only a few cars on the road while 

everybody you see or meet is greeting and asking where you are going or praise our bicycles. In 

Domburg we did find a few shops which covered all our needs except for a SIM-card. So we really had 

to plan a bus trip to the capital for that. Loaded with shopping’s (a lot of typical Dutch goodies) we 

returned to Ornamibo. On the way back our bums start to protest against the treatment of the 

bicycle´ saddle after so many years. Therefor we had to “adore the view of the surrounding” pretty 

often. See more here 

 

SIM-card, Dutch treats and a scent of history 
Very soon we took the government bus (old and packed but only €0,35 each) to 

Paramaribo. In the city centre, after asking directions a few times, we were able to buy a 

Telesur SIM-card. Now armed with Google maps on the smartphone, we managed to track 

down a huge supermarket with all the typical Dutch 

products we lacked over the years. Greedy as we were we had to 

stop ourselves to check first if we were able to carry the 

cartload in our backpacks. Like overloaded mules we arrived back 

at Zeezwaluw. Unpacking 

all the goodies felt like 

we were having Christmas 

already (except for the 

temperature). 

 

Our second bus trip to Paramaribo brought us to Fort 

Zeelandia, the Palm-tree garden and the large fresh food 

market as you already saw in the Zeezwaluw Post number 3. 

 

 

Time out 
A week apart, we both fell ill with symptoms of a kind of heavy 

flu accompanied with a rash over our entire body. Asking 

around did not reveal what kind of illness this was nor how to 

solve/treat it, until one of our friends in Las Palmas suggested 

to Google “Zika”. 

We did and all the symptoms fitted. Although our cockpit was 

completely sealed with mosquito netting in the evening, one of 

nasty mosquitos must have sneaked in. Or the little freshwater pools at the sailing club´ grounds might 

have been the breading area of the Zika mosquito. After we recovered more or less again, we decided 

to move to a resort with mooring buoys and facilities about 2 miles further upriver. 

 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/zeezwaluw-post-2016-nr-3.pdf
https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/zeezwaluw-post-2016-nr-3.pdf
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River Breeze Domburg 
We called ahead to the resort manager Gaby, for mooring assistance. Normally we are able to handle 

the mooring buoy ourselves but in 2-4kn of current we value a little help. When we approached the 

mooring field, Gaby directed us in the dinghy to our mooring. Within 5 minutes the lines were tied and 

Zeezwaluw was swinging behind her mooring. We had a short chat with Gaby who assured us that there 

was no rush in going to the office today, tomorrow would be fine. That’s what we did due to the fact 

that we were still a bit shaky from our Zika ordeal. 

The next morning after inflating our dinghy (needs a puff once a day) and attaching the outboard we 

launched her. Although the distance is only 100m we definitely needed the outboard to beat choppy 

waves and the strong current. 

Gaby saw us coming and had coffee ready to do the 

official business. He informed us about the services 

the River Breeze provided as well as much about the 

possibility of worthwhile inland-trips. Included in the 

mooring fee were showers, swimming pool and Wi-Fi. 

Even a washing machine is available while topping up the 

water tanks by means of jerry cans at the dinghy 

pontoon is easy; For Zeezwaluw is only 100m out. Why 

we are not using the water maker now we have one? 

This is due to the tremendous amount of sediment 

which turns the river water brown, so it not a real 

option. 

Gaby provided us also with a stack of leaflets about trips, where to fill gas bottles, to rent a car or 

options of repair facilities (welder etc.) when needed. We have lots to read and to discuss when we are 

back on-board. 

 

As we discovered a few days later, every Friday its happy hour at River Breeze around 5pm. Because 

its low season for sailors coming to Surinam (we are the only ones) we join the locals in the bar. There 

are quite a lot of retired Dutch people living in the neighbourhood of Domburg as well as Dutch people 

who emigrated and set-up their own a business in Surinam. They all come at the Friday Happy Hour to 

chat with each other and the sailors while sharing a few one-litre 

bottles of Parbo beer. We liked the animated and friendly 

atmosphere so much the first time thereafter we joined them 

every Friday although we normally are not regular bar visitors. 

 

The magnetism of Domburg 
The current town/village Domburg is hard to describe. It 

established after the abolition of slavery. After the release of 

the slaves, a new Domburg grew around the old plantation house called “Domburg”. At the old photo you 

easily recognize the old trees of the current square known as “Het Pleintje”. 
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It was the access road from the Suriname River to the plantation house. 

"Het Pleintje", is during the weekend, but especially on Sunday´s and holiday’s a great attraction, due 

to the so called “Javanese food market”. In the many scattered buildings are all kinds of Javanese 

food delicacies (Indonesian food) sold at the counter. Surinam people of various cultures come on 

Sunday to Domburg to have lunch and a chat. For children there are swings, a slide and a seesaw to 

enjoy them. 

The buildings where they sell the food have no restaurant facilities. Therefore when you have chosen 

and paid for your delicious food, you take it with you to one of the many picnic-stalls, sit down and 

enjoy your meal in the shade. Unfortunately, there is not always space at the picnic area, however 

squeezing in is always possible. The Surinam people do that so naturally, so nobody has to eat his meal 

standing. 

 

Of course we are also going to enjoy these delicious dishes on a beautiful Sunday. After we bought our 

noodles and accessories, we sit down on one of the benches. Soon a Surinamese couple came and sat 

down next to us. They greeted us friendly while asking what we picked for lunch. Between bites we get 

an explanation of what we have chosen. The herbs are very spicy they said 

but that we had discovered already! During lunch there's a nice 

conversation going on about where we come from etc. They say that they 

are just pulled into their new house but all their stuff is still on a 

freighter sailing from the Netherlands to Surinam. So they were camping 

in their new house! It turns out that the couple lived for many years in the 

Netherlands, but as soon as the husband retired they moved back to Surinam, their land of origin. 

 

On weekdays we go to “Het Pleintje” to buy fresh fruits and veggies. There are 3 stalls in a row to 

choose from, but our favourite is the middle one. The lady is friendly, always in for a chat and her 

fruits and veggies are superb! She even explains us how to prepare 

the veggies we have never seen or taste before. We were allowed 

to try/taste the specific Surinam fruits which were unknown to us 

before we bought some. Like the Surinam apple (a slimy one, Yuk!) 

or the sweet little bananas (delicious) and the wonderful lychees. 

Buying fruits or veggies is not by the pound or kilo, but by “een 

stapeltje” = a heap. Before we left Surinam, we bought almost all 

the fresh produce at our usual stall and the lady knew by the 

order we came in for the last time. She knew because we asked 

for green bananas. She was a little sad we left but gave us a few lemons as a goodbye present. It is 

incredible how generous the Surinam people are! 

 

To make our adventures in Surinam readable, we cut it short here. Part two will follow suit and take 

you with us on our trips in-land, to the north and east of the country. 
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Walking & driving in Surinam 
In Surinam it is driving on the left-hand side of the road and that does not come easily to us. It’s so 

unusual that we always look to the wrong side of the road, before crossing. Luckily we escaped a few 

times narrowly from running into traffic. After a couple of weeks we could manage walking fairly well, 

so we supposed we could drive a car by now too. 

 

Thus our first rent-a-car-day would be, going to the capital Paramaribo to renew our visa, refill the gas 

bottle at the refinery, visit a chandlery and do loads of shopping’s. We found out that 

renting a car (with automatic transmission) from Richie was not difficult and we got a 

nice car for only €12,50/day. We never rented a car so cheap in the last couple of 

years and promised ourselves to rent a car more often. 

We searched Google Maps for all the addresses we had to visit. There were 2 routes 

we could choose from; the highway or B-roads with less traffic. Because it was the 

first time driving to Paramaribo ourselves, we decided to take the B-roads to make it as easy as 

possible. Riens drove smooth and adjusted quickly to driving left-hand side so we both felt 

comfortable in a car in Surinam. To be honest, it is still odd to drive (for us) at the wrong side of the 

road! 

 

Gas bottle filling went quick and smooth while the chandlery was a disaster. Nothing 

we needed was in stock or could be ordered not even a replacement reefing line for 

the genoa. No lines whatsoever were available. So we have to wait until the Caribbean 

Islands before we are able to replace the broken lines during the Atlantic Crossing, 

with new ones. The old ones have to do till then. Extending our visa was not an 

issue; it was a short visit and we were allowed to stay another month. Read more 

in: “Surinam pert II, Culture and History”. 

 

Riens en Ineke Elswijk 

 

___/)___ 

https://salingadventuresofsyzeezwaluw.files.wordpress.com/2017/03/2016-3-surinam-part-ii-history-culture1.pdf

