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Columnist in Surinam 

Walking in Paramaribo city and near Domburg 

 

s soon as Zeezwaluw is tied to a mooring in Domburg, it is a piece of cake for the crew to 

hop on the bus to Paramaribo. Around 9 o'clock every morning, the public transport’ little 

bus comes along the central plaza of Domburg. 

 

As soon as they enter the bus, they 

see that it’s already pretty full. 

Fortunately, there are still 2 

unoccupied seats in the back of the 

bus near an open window for some 

fresh air. The seats are somewhat 

cramped, but hey you can fit a lot of 

domesticated sheep in a pen!  

 

They are however the only foreigners who are using this kind of public transport. After an hour 

of bumping and bouncing along the bad maintained roads, they reach the city centre of 

Paramaribo, near Fort Zeelandia, today’s expedition. 

In the past, when Surinam was still a tropical part of the Netherlands as well as since their 

independence in 1974, this Fort has seen a lot good and bad; imagine it was able to speak…… 

 

Since 1613 it may have served as the first Dutch trading post. The house was probably 

surrounded by palisades to protect the people against the local population, the Indians. 

Thereafter the French people came and conquered it in 1644. But they did not last long due to 

the malaria and again the attacks of the Indians. But during their short stay, they enhanced the 

trading post in a "strengthened" wooden house. 

In 1650 the English, 

led by Governor 

Francis Willoughby, 

sailed up-river and 

came across the 

French settlement. At 

this same spot, the 

Brits built a stone Fort 

with a moat around it. 

They named it Fort 

Willoughby. 

 

In 1666 during the 

Second Anglo-Dutch 

War the Fort was 

taken over by the 

Dutch once more. The 

end of this war 

concluded by the Peace 

of Breda the Fort was officially assigned to the Netherlands and renamed Fort Zeelandia. From 

1872 to 1967, the Fort served as a prison. 

 

In 1972, after a major renovation was completed the Fort became a museum. However in 1982, 

after the military coup the museum had to seek again shelter elsewhere. The sad part of Fort 

Zeelandia on December 8, 1982, is well known. 15 government opponents suspected of plotting 

against the military authorities were tortured and shot at the wall of the Fort. 
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Fortunately, in 1995 the Fort was opened again as a museum after another thorough renovation. 

Because the Fort is not very big, exhibitions rotate regularly. However, the history of Surinam 

and its diverse population are well mapped and explained. Of blacks in slavery, runaway slaves and 

their current descendants called the Maroons, the Javanese population was hired as a contract 

worker as well as the Chinese, Hindus, Jews, Dutch and of course all the mixes during the 

centuries. Currently, many Brazilians come to Suriname. 

The crew has encountered the visit to Fort Zeelandia as an instructive lesson in Surinam´ 

history. 

 

The building Fort Zeelandia is superbly restored and the location along the Suriname River is 

excellent. On the ground floor is 

a pharmacy display which also 

houses a number of "beds" or 

operating tables and wheelchairs 

from antiquity, very nice to see. 

 

Drs. RR Venetiaan, the President 

of the Republic of Surinam of 

that moment, unveiled on 

December 8, 2009 at Bastion 

Veere of Fort Zeelandia a plaque 

in tribute to the 15 sons of 

Surinam who without trial were 

shot by the military regime on 

December 8, 1982. 

From Bastion Veere are also 

beautiful vistas to the main square with the sundial, to the restored officer’s houses just 

outside the fortification and a magnificent view of the Suriname River. 

 

___//___ 

 

n a beautiful Sunday the Zeezwaluw crew went hiking in the area of Domburg. Just south 

of the main square in Domburg were the rainforest/jungle starts. Since the sailors not 

know where they'll end up, they're preparing for anything. 

 

For safety reasons, they are 

dressed in long pants, socks 

and running shoes to be 

protected against soil pests 

(snakes and bugs). 

The dress uniform is a bit 

warm for 30°C, but it is 

necessary they think. 

Backpacks are filled with a 

few bottles of water and some 

sandwiches, for they do not 

know how long they will be 

hiking. 

Of course they did not forget 

the cameras to capture 

everything of interest. 
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Chatting about all they see while they walk along the south-going roads near Domburg. The walk 

along pretty big and small houses with tall fruit trees they never saw before. Sometimes along 

small wooden ruins covered with corrugated iron. They even pass a small dam sluice into a 

drainage stream. With the wind in the back it’s already very hot at 11 AM. 

At a T-junction the houses of Domburg stop suddenly and they facing a wall of green, the jungle. 

On the other side of the small stream are high bamboo forests, huge plants, a variety of other 

shrubs and palm trees. From their position the other side of the road seems impenetrable. 

Not only the flora but also the fauna is breath taking. It’s producing a deafening cacophony of 

sounds to alert each other about the territorial borders, interspersed with loud mating calls to 

their own species. 

 

It is really incredible that every 

bird, every insect sings an aria of 

its own. 

 

Then suddenly, it’s perfectly silent. 

In the distance they see wild 

movements in some tall trees. 

Moments later they realize that a 

number of beige monkeys are 

swinging from branch to branch in 

those trees. 

 

Obviously they were too far away 

and they were not posing for a 

picture, so you have to believe the 

crew on their word they saw them! 

After another few shakes in faraway trees, the monkeys are gone and the deafening noise slowly 

comes back at full volume. They decide to continue the road along the little stream to see if 

there is access to the tantalizing forest. There is no bridge or path to discover to lead them 

across the stream. So the drained crew sits down in a shady spot on the ground along the road. 

 

It’s time for a sip of 

water and a sandwich 

before going onward. 

Meanwhile they listen to 

real jungle sounds 

interspersed with 

silence or just rustling 

trees. It is incredible so 

to sit and to experience 

nature in its pure form. 

 

Through a circular path 

the crew reaches the 

central square in Domburg on the waterfront after 2 hours of walking. From there it’s just 

another few steps to the dinghy dock and their dinghy. 

So they quickly returned to Zeezwaluw to get rid of the warm hiking clothes. Thereafter they 

enjoyed a well-earned cold drink in the cockpit. In the shade they talk a bit more about the 

special walk they enjoyed very much although it was hot! 

 

___/)___ 

Central Square of Domburg 


