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1 Preface 

(Stolen without permission from Stuart at ĂYellomobile.netñ. I hope he will give me his con- 

sent when I get hold of him.) 

In the deepest, darkest recesses of the velonaut brain there is a seed of madness. It is the seed 

of speed. It is the need to go faster, for speed at all costs, for absolutely unreasonable amounts 

of velocity. 

It was not always so. We all started out very practically ï choosing our new machine to com- 

mute in comfort, or its protection from the elements, or its stability, or its year round abilities, 

and of course its aerodynamic properties which allow us to do more, with less energy. 

But that was back in the beginning. We all wrote our checks with trembling pens in trembling 

hands and submitted our order after long and torturous deliberation. This was followed (for 

most of us) by a long and torturous wait for the machine to be built. When at last we proudly 

beheld our shiny new addiction in all its splendour, we quietly vowed to protect it like a child 

ï our lovely little time machine. 

First, a ride round the block to set our mind at ease, a week to become accustomed to the en- 

closure, a month to get used to people looking at you like a madman (or woman), two or three 

more to gain recumbent muscles and feel one with the machine, and then ï the speed. You 

didnôt notice the change but itôs been happening all the time ï the way your heavy vehicle 

now whizzes by ultra-light upright racers, the way you donôt feel the wind anymore, the way 

you can now coast forever, and the way the brick wall of max speed has magically trans- 

formed into something soft as a pillow ï something that can be pushed and negotiated with. 

Thatôs where the madness beginsé 

You didnôt realize, but it has taken that long to break down all of the accepted óknowledgeô 

about human power and machines. Sure, you realized that you would go a bit faster in a velo-

mobile because of something called aerodynamics but it isnôt until you become one with the 

machine that you suddenly realize you are doing somethingé superhuman. You have the 

power to propel yourself faster than you ever believed possible. And once that belief is bro- 

ken, well, there are no limitations anymore. Youôve found that the only thing chaining you to 

the past was your past view of reality. And all of that has been swept away by the seed of 

speed. 

Once you accept your madness, you find yourself subtly transported into the future and are 

blissfully freeé to dream again. 
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2 A velomobile called EVA 

Mirror, mirror on the wall, who's the fairest of them all? I am! Without any doubt; Beyss de-

signed and built me in an enlightened moment. He found the ideal aesthetic form for the ve-

lomobile, and there will never be anything more beautiful. I emphasize the ideal aesthetic 

form, not the ideal practical form; but more on that later. He wasn't so gifted when it came to 

naming me. What's the point of EVO-R, why not EVA? Other velomobiles have all prettier 

names than me: MILAN, STRADA, etc. But I am the fairest! I have, or rather had, about 50 

sisters; all of them as beautiful as me. One, with an olive complexion, rode to the North Cape. 

The others are spread across the globe and are protected and cared for like no other velomo-

bile. 

As the youngest, I stayed at home with Beyss for a long time until it was decided that my 

place would be in Switzerland with Dynamik. Dynamik initially wanted to pick me up him-

self in northern Germany. Luckily, Elmar (the guy who sold me to Dynamik) stopped him. 

Dynamik would never have been able to do it anyway. Elmar carefully drove me south in his 

van to the Swiss border. There, I was ceremoniously handed over to my new owner. Of 

course, not without the horrific story of the careless velomobile driver who missed the first 

bend and met his end in a forest ravine. Couldn't these people take better care of us? 

I almost suffered the same fate. With more luck than sense, we narrowly missed an oncoming 

timber truck on the first long downhill stretch. Afterwards, there was a long break. My owner 

probably needed a whisky or something alike to recover from the shock. Then we continued 

leisurely and sensibly to Dynamik's house, where I found a warm and dry spot in his study. 

My new owner thinks I'm the prettiest but not necessarily the most practical. Well, what do 

you expect from a beauty queen? They don't exactly make a good impression in the rain. He 

says I'm dangerous. Then he should take care of me and drive slowly. He didn't want to. So I 

was fitted with a rear brake. I also got new front wheels with cooling elements so that you 

can't fry eggs on my hubs after every downhill section. Then my beautiful top was cut in half 

so that you don't feel like you're in a coffin. The aerodynamics is still pretty good but now you 

get a bit wet in the rain. As I said, a beauty queen is not for rainy weather.  

 

Rhine gorge near Versam 

After all my supposed weaknesses had been ironed out, we set off on a sort of Mini-Tour de 

Suisse. Along the Rhine towards the mountains, over the Oberalp Pass, over the Furka Pass, 

and then down into the Valais. And then, just after Münster, the terrible thing happened. I still 
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get dizzy thinking about it. The route was perfectly straight with a downhill slope of about 

5%. In no time, we had accelerated to 70 km/h, because after all, I was not only incredibly 

beautiful but also incredibly fast. People later said I took off like a rocket. Then, after the last 

house, it hit us. A gust of wind from the right, I tip slightly to the left, a steering correction, 

and I tip slightly to the right, another steering correction, and then everything happened very 

quickly. We slid for 200 meters on the tarmac. It seemed like an eternity. We finally came to a 

stop on a patch of grass. A nice lady said Dynamik was probably in shock and needed to be 

taken to the hospital. But he didn't want to hear about it. He didnôt even care that my entire 

left side was scratched and even had a small hole in it. 

 

After sliding 200 m on tarmac 

Mirror, mirror on the wall...? Yes, that was once upon a time. Not since the Furka Pass inci-

dent, I suppose. And it wasn't my fault at all. My owner has spent his life dealing with struc-

tural dynamics, but he knows nothing about aerodynamics. So I just dream of better times in 

Dynamiks study. It's cold and wet outside, and that's not something for a princess anyway. 

A package arrived for me today. I'm carefully hoisted onto a soft bed, the lights are switched 

on, and I undergo surgery. Since the operation shouldn't take longer than eight hours, Mrs. 

Dynamik didn't object. She's actually been very generous with me. She drives a three-wheeled 

model herself, albeit without the drapery. Apparently, she crossed the Death Valley and con-

quered the Andes with it. We can only dream of that. 

After eight hours, I'm back on my wheels. My injuries have healed, and now it's time for 

cosmetic surgery. And that takes a little longer for a beauty queen. After all, we owe it to our 

status. After two weeks, I'm back in Dynamik's study room again, flawless in my beauty, ad-

mired by everyone. Even Elmar stopped by for a quick visit. When asked who generally buys 

a beauty like me, he replied laconically: "Yes, those are people of a more mature age who buy 

themselves a piece of youth." 
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Now spring is coming again. After this incident on the Furka almost ten years have gone by. 

Every year Dynamik takes me on a long trip to the most remote corners of Europe. We have 

been in Sicily, in Spain, in Greece and even on the Isle of Man and in Korfu. And Dynamik 

has learned to handle me in an appropriate manner. This year Dynamik plans to go on a real 

long tour: An extended version of the famous ñLEJOGò from Landsô End to John oôGroats. 

But we will start in Switzerland and we will also drive back. All in all we have to cover some 

3ô500 km. Of course Dynamik would never admit that he is doing a LEJOG, he is pursuing 

historical reasons as he explains below. 

3 The Immeasurable Wilds 

The title "The Immeasurable Wilds" is taken from a book written by Alastair Mitchell. The 

subtitle "Travellers to the Far North of Scotland 1600 - 1900" fascinated me. Wouldnôt it be 

exciting to visit a country which 300 years ago was almost unknown to the average Europe-

an? One of the most famous travellers was certainly Samuel Johnson, who made an epic tour 

to the Western Islands of Scotland in 1773. When Johnson asked Voltaire what he thought 

about this idea, he answered: "Well, as long as I don't have to go, it is certainly a good idea." 

  

Travellers to the far North ... The Velomobile EVA with DYNAMIK on the Col des Etroits 

near Ste. Croix in Switzerland 

 

EVA that's me, the Velomobile of DYNAMIK. You know me from chapter 2. I have been 

with DYNAMIK in all corners of Europe but not yet in Scotland. DYNAMIK says, Scot-

land is wild and beautiful and he has an old friend there, whom we are going to visit. Every 

day I will put DYNAMIK ôs the daily notes in this place. And I will add all the incidents and 

details DYNAMIK would never write down.  

 

 

  



 

 

5 

Dijon, 13.6.25 

The Immeasurable Wilds: this is how the English scientists called the most Northerly part of 

Scotland. And this part I am going to visit with my velomobile EVA. (ALVA ï my second ve-

lomobile ï is still imprisoned in Greece.) It is still a long way to Scotland. To avoid frustra-

tion already on the first day Karin (my beloved wife and companion on two or three wheels) 

took me to the "Col des Etroits" (altitude 1250 m) in the car and from there it was mostly 

downhill, at least for the first sixty kilometres. But temperatures were rising the lower we got. 

As usual I hadnôt cared to take water with me. I had chocolate with me in liquid state, but this 

didnôt help much. Itôs not a good replacement for water. As I reached Dijon towards seven a 

óclock, I had 37°C in my velomobile.  

Dijon was celebrating the 150the anniversary of their famous market place "Les Halles". It is 

a very nice steel structure like the Eiffel tower, but not so famous. The streets were crammed 

and everybody was enjoying an evening out in the warm air. I took refuge in an air condi-

tioned restaurant. Iôd had enough heat that day. 

  

Dijon celebrating the 150the anniversary of their famous market place "Les Halles". 
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Our route of today 
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4 Dijon ï Troyes 

DYNAMIK always preaches that before you are going to visit a country, you have to know 

and understand its history. And so he explained me how Scotland came into existence and 

how it lost its independence. It was in 1286 that the Scottish King Alexander III died. His 

only heir was his granddaughter Margaret, the Maid from Norway. She was actually brought 

up in Norway and in 1290 she boarded a ship to Orkney to become Queen of Scotland. But 

the weather was so bad she became terribly seasick and died shortly after her arrival in 

Kirkwall on the Isle of Orkney. Not everybody was convinced that it was just because of this 

seasickness but the fact was that Scotland was again without King and had fourteen noble-

men who pretended they had the right to the throne. Not a very comfortable situation. 

The next chapter of this simplified Scottish history is for tomorrow. There are still a few days 

till we reach the Scottish border. Let's turn to the diary page of DYNAMIK. It must have 

been a hard day. We drove through the loveliest countryside like the Val Suzon with its wild 

river but we didn't spend time there. DYNAMIK just kept pedalling. 

 

Troyes, 14.6.25 

Today was a fight against the heat and steep mountains. Three times I had to climb from 300 

m to 600 m. In one small village a farmer was worried about my water supply and offered to 

fill up my water bottles. He had been a lorry driver in the time when lorries didnôt yet have 

air conditioning and so he knew what heat means. After the last mountain it was time to stop 

for lunch. I found a small restaurant in an abandoned train station with tracks that hadn't 

seen a train for many years. Two Harley drivers were rather enthusiastic about my velomo-

bile. But when I explained them that uphill meant going at 5 km/h and only downhill I reached 

50 km/h, their interest was a bit reduced. At 6 a óclock I reached the outskirts of Troyes and 

took the first hotel at hand. As it was Saturday, I didn't want to run the risk of finding no hotel 

room in the historic centre. Therefore we have no lovely pictures of historic Troyes. At least 

EVA had a safe place. 

 

A safe place for EVA in the Hotel garage 
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5 Troyes ï Reims 

As we said, Scotland was - in 1290 - left with fourteen rivals for succession but no king. To 

prevent civil war, the nobles of Scotland came up with a brilliant idea. Or was it the most 

idiotic idea? Why not ask Edward I of England if he couldnôt be an impartial arbitrator. Well, 

Edward needed not be asked twice. He interpreted his new function for Scotland in his own 

way. Scotland should be a feudal dependency to England and from now on England would 

decide who was to become king of Scotland. Edward I chose John Balliol, a weak figure with 

no influence. And thatôs how Scotland lost its independence. But, as we will see, not for too 

long. 

 

Reims 15.6.25 

Today the long expected weather change set in. It really poured down. But as I was sitting at 

a nice breakfast table in the hotel, I didn't mind. When I took out my velomobile, it had al-

ready stopped and the temperature was much better than the day before. 

From Troyes I headed northwards. The terrain was slightly rolling with light uphill sections 

followed by really fast downhill sections. Châlons-en-Champagne is a good stop for lunch 

with nice old buildings in the old town centre. In the direction to Reims I took first the A4 but 

this road was too busy. I left the A4 and zigzagged a little through the countryside until a bi-

cyclist told me that there was a nice path along the canal. And this was certainly the best part 

of todayôs ride. The canal ñalmostò brought me right into the centre of Reims. ñAlmostò be-

cause there is an elevator for bicycles from the canal path to the road leading straight to the 

cathedral. But EVA was just 10 cm too long and so I had to make a long detour. 

  

Along the canal right into the centre of Reims The cathedral of Reims, a real marvel 
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Our route of today 
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6 Reims ï Valenciennes 

As was to be expected, Edward I did everything to undermine both the authority of King 

John and the independence of Scotland. But a new lead figure for Scotland appeared in the 

person of Robert the Bruce. After several battles and internal intrigues and murders Bruce 

was crowned as King Robert I in March 1306. Edward I had died and in 1314 his heir Ed-

ward II moved with a large army northwards to break the siege of Stirling Castle, the last 

castle still under English control. And here in the memorable battle of Bannockburn Robert, 

with his small Scottish army, defeated the much larger English army and secured thus the de 

facto independence of Scotland. In 1320 in the Declaration of Arbroath Pope John XXII con-

firmed the Sovereignty of Scotland? The Abbey of Arbroath (we will certainly visit this 

place) is the place where Scotland is born as an independent Nation. But it didnôt stay so for 

too long. 

However, we are still in France, the country with which Scotland has an "Auld Alliance". 

The terms of the treaty stipulated that if either country were attacked by England, the other 

country would invade English territory. Presently there is no danger of this sort and DY-

NAMIK could write his diary in peace. 

 

Valenciennes, 16.6.2025 

A new wonderful day, sunny but not too hot. I left Reims in direction of Laon, where I had my 

first "Café au lait avec Croissant". EVA first got a lot of attention but then the guests returned 

to their main occupation, which was filling out lottery forms. 

Towards midday I reached Guise where I had a short lunch on a bench in the city park. An 

old man (like me) kept me company and explained that I had to visit the "Familistere" created 

by Godin. He had been working at Godinôs his whole life. 1200 workers lived and worked 

there but it has been sold and only 120 are now working there. 

What he didn't tell me was that 1840 Godin built a foundry to produce iron stoves. All the 

profit from this business was used to build a palace with over 1000 roomy flats for the work-

ers. They had schools for the children, insurance for the employees and even a theatre. At the 

end of the year the remaining surplus was distributed among the employees. It worked fine as 

long as Godin was alive but not any longer. 

What Godin achieved is a utopia come true. Obviously this is possible even in Capitalism, but 

only if the owner is involved in governing the company. In large public companies the owners 

are the shareholders and the company is governed by CEOôs. And the CEOôs have been ap-

pointed to increase the profit and not the wellbeing of the employees. The exploitation of la-

bour has been delegated. 
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The Familistere in Guise 

After 150 km I reached Valenciennes and there I found the most beautiful hotel I have ever 

visited. "Auberge du bon fermier" is more than 500 years old and I have been told that Louis 

XIV was there too. 

 

The most beautiful hotel "Auberge du Bon Fermier" in Valencinnes 
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The narrow staircase leading to my room Supper in a historic surrounding 

 

 

Our route of today  
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7 Valenciennes ï Vlissingen 

As DYNAMIK never plans ahead we have two more days on the continent. He will explain 

that in his diary. And this way we have two days more for the short history of Scotland. As 

we said Scotland gained its independence 1320. And in 1328 Edward III signed the treaty of 

Edinburgh acknowledging Scottish independence under the rule of Robert the Bruce. And 

everything could have been fine. However the battles with England went on but Scotland 

bravely kept its independence. But some 200 years later in the year 1503 the Scottish King 

James IV married Margaret Tudor, daughter of Henry VII of England. And what might have 

been a family affair led eventually to Scotlandôs loss of independence. But more about that 

later. Let's see how DYNAMIK explains his brilliant planning. 

 

Vlissingen 17.6.25 

Yesterday evening I had an unpleasant surprise. When I looked up the ferry departure in Zee-

brügge, I found out that this ferry doesn't operate anymore. During Covid it was decided that 

there is too little demand and that was the end of the ferry. So there is no ferry from Zee-

brügge to Hull. It almost looked as if I had to bury my Scotland project. But then I found an 

alternative: the Amsterdam to Newcastle ferry. It just means 200 km more in Belgium and the 

Netherlands but also 200 km less in England. And the bit from Zeebrügge to Amsterdam is 

supposed to be one of the most scenic routes: Some ferries, some bridges and a lot of coast. 

Crossing Belgium and the Netherlands with a velomobile is a treat. It is absolutely flat and 

the pavement is good. I took the bicycle road along the "Schelde-Kanal" to Gent, a section I 

can highly recommend: Beautiful landscape and good pavement. In Gent I had to restock en-

ergy with a large plate of spaghetti Bolognese and three cokes. When bicycling you are al-

lowed to do that. Gent is very interesting with lots of Palaces and Churches. Then I headed 

northwards towards Breskens, my first ferry port. And indeed, there was a small ferry espe-

cially operating for bicyclists. And this ferry brought me to Vlissingen, the destination of that 

day. 

 

Chocolate and cake in Tournay 
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Gent with its wonderful palaces and churches 

  

The Ferry to Vlissingen especially for pedestrians and 

cyclists 

Our route of today 
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8 Vlissingen ï Den Haag 

In 1603 James VI of Scots inherited the throne of England. It seems there was no other heir 

around or was it due to some intrigues? And overnight Scotland, Ireland and England were 

united under one person. Of course they were officially independent but the idea of James VI 

was to create a new "Imperial" throne of "Great Britain". Two generations later in 1660 un-

der Charles II Scotland again became an independent kingdom. James VII followed his 

brother (Charles II) on the throne, but he was a fervent Catholic and thus not very popular. 

All hope was on his daughter Mary (a Protestant) who had married William of Orange of the 

Netherlands (thatôs where we are right now). But when James VII produced a male heir and 

England and Scotland had little inclination to return to Catholicism, his life was in danger 

and he abdicated. Mary and William were put on the throne but the disposed James still lin-

gered in the background. But that's for later. Let's see what DYNAMIK is writing about the 

Netherlands. 

 

Den Haag, 18.6.25 

The Netherlands are the country of bike routes with all advantages and disadvantages. The 

biggest disadvantage is that on most normal roads bicycles are forbidden. And it is almost 

impossible to find your way on the bike lanes as these bike lanes have very few street signs. 

But once you have found the right bike lane like the bike lane along the coast, you are perfect-

ly fine with a velomobile and you can travel at tremendous speed. 

 

Barrier north of Neeltje Jans, an artificial island built for the construction of the barriers 

The bike lane along the coast, over the barriers and across some islands, was really beautiful. 

The barriers were built to prevent flooding of the low lying parts of the Netherlands. Origi-

nally designed as simple dams they have eventually been built as barriers that can be opened 

and closed. Normally the barriers are open and do not influence the habitat of the area inside 

the barriers. Only at very high tides the barriers are closed and protect the land inside. 
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Riding on these dams is a dream 

The crossing of the big harbour of Rotterdam was a bit difficult. For bicycles there is a tun-

nel, but first you have to find it. Luckily a nice co-bicyclist offered to show me the right way. 

On the other side of the harbour I headed towards Delft. Here the bike lanes run through a 

fairy land: Old trees and water streams with lovely bridges. 

 

Fairyland just outside of Rotterdam (close to Schidam) 
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To find my way I just kept a more or less northerly direction and suddenly I was in the old 

part of Den Haag. And that was a good place to stop. 

 

Old town of Den Haag 

 

 

Our ride of today 
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9 Den Haag ï Ijmuiden 

For 400 years Scotland was an independent nation. It fought innumerable battles against 

England and did not surrender. But in the year 1707 Scotland was united with England in the 

so called "Union Act". The Scots did not lose their independence in a battle but Scotland was 

sold by their own magistrates. How come? The main factor was the Scottish attempt to build 

a colony where we have today the Panama Canal. An incredible amount of money was put by 

the Scottish nobles in the chest of the "Company of Scotland" in order to build a colony in 

the Darién Gap, where the distance between Atlantic and the Pacific Ocean is only 100 km. 

The idea was brilliant and promised incredible wealth and influence. Scotland would - if suc-

cessful - control the world trade. But it was a complete failure. Most of the colonists died and 

Scotland lost about 25 % of all its money. And in this situation England achieved what it did 

not achieve on the battlefield. England promised to pay the loss from the Darién disaster if 

the Scottish parliament would agree to the Union Act. And the nobility of Scotland agreed to 

unite Scotland with England.  

 

I jmuiden, 19.6.25 

Today I had to find my way again through the maze of bike lanes. But I made it surprisingly 

fast to the sea side of Den Haag and there was the Coast Bike Lane. Once on this lane, it is 

pretty easy. The Coast Bike Lane follows - as you would expect - the coast line, meandering 

nicely between dunes and sometimes through forest. I was in no hurry as I planned to stay 

another night in the Netherlands and take the ferry on the following day in Ijmuiden. 

 

 

Quite a few cyclists on the Coastal path to IJmuiden 
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In Catwik it was time for hot chocolate and cake. Sweets are excellent in the Netherlands. 

Slowly I proceeded northwards enjoying the superb Coast Bike Lane through the dunes. To-

wards two oôclock I reached the harbour of Ijmuiden and drove up to the ticket office to ask 

for the exact departure time of the ferry tomorrow. "Oh, there is one leaving right now", the 

lady at the counter replied. She quickly made out the ticket and I got on the boat. Sometimes it 

is best to do no planning at all. 

 

Leaving the continent 

  

EVA on the ferry in good company with motorbikes Our ride of today 

Now I am sitting in a comfortable armchair, watching the waves slowly pass by. The speed 

matches nicely the speed I had with my velomobile the last seven days. In these seven days I 

have covered about 1000 km. The boat will cover another 1000 km and then I will have 

reached Scotland or at least the Southern tip. 
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10 Newcastle ï Eyemouth 

With the "Union act" the question about the status of Scotland was actually settled. But the 

last chapter of Scotlandôs independence was written on the battlefield. In 1745 the son of the 

disposed King James VII, better known as "Bonny Prince Charlie" landed in Scotland with a 

large army in the Western Isles. After some initial success he had to draw back his troops and 

in Culloden, not far from Inverness, it came to the final disastrous battle. Within two hours 

the army of the Bonny Prince suffered an overwhelming and bloody defeat. While more than 

2000 of his soldiers lost their lives on the battlefield, Bonny Prince Charlie could escape and 

flee to the Western Isles. With the help of a young woman (Flora Macdonald), who put him 

in the cloths of her maid, he managed to reach the Isle of Skye. There he boarded a French 

ship, which ferried him to France. He never returned to Scotland. But for Scotland this defeat 

had long lasting consequences: Scots were not allowed to carry weapons and the wearing of 

the tartan, the traditional clothing of the Scots, was prohibited. Even bagpipes were banned. 

This was in the years after Culloden, i.e. after 1745. Now, 280 years later, Scotland is a pros-

perous part of Great Britain. The tartan and the bagpipes are an important part of Scottish 

culture. Millions of tourists are pouring into Scotland every year to admire the traditional 

costumes and to listen to the sound of the bagpipes. Today DYNAMIK crossed the border of 

Scotland. Maybe this short history of Scotland helps to better understand what we find today 

in this land full of old castles and other historic sites. 

 

Eyemouth, 20.6.25 

At 10 o clock I left the ferry and headed northwards. Itôs a different world here: All these old 

brick buildings and old churches. Everything is so neat 

. 

Typical English houses in North Shields (North of Newcastle) 
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Outside Newcastle I followed the small roads along the coast. I passed Alnwick and later 

Berwick using mostly the Coastal Road. And then I crossed the Scottish border. You can´t 

miss it. They have big signs. 

 

Coastal Road near Bamburgh 

  

Crossing the Scottish border Our ride of today 
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Eyemouth was the place I had selected for tonight. But without a hotel reservation it can get 

very exciting. A group of girls from the football ground shouted as they saw me and accom-

panied me to the first hotel. But we had no success. Two other hotels in the centre of the vil-

lage were also full. Itôs because in Scotland the summer holidays have already started, I have 

been told. While I was leaving Eyemouth not really knowing what to do, a woman exclaimed 

in the nicest Scottish dialect that my velomobile was really beautiful. I took this opportunity to 

ask her about a B&B. She was so nice and phoned all her friends but to no avail. Eventually 

she called the restaurant "The Ships quarter". Nobody answered. She called a few other 

friends but nobody had a free room. Eventually she could reach someone at the Ships quarter. 

They had rooms but they were not ready for guests. Only the restaurant was open. Upon some 

discussion about my desperate situation they found a solution and I got a room. No idea how 

she made it. Sometimes in life you need an exceptional portion of good luck. 

 

 

Sunset in Eyemouth 

  



 

 

23 

11 Eyemouth ï Kirkcaldy 

Now we are really in Scotland. The first historic site appeared already in the morning when 

we approached Dunbar: The Memorial for the battle of Dunbar 1650 where Cromwell de-

feated the Scots. Unfortunately Cromwell does not appear in my short history of Scotland. 

DYNAMIK said that Cromwell didn't have a lasting effect. For today a visit of Stirling castle 

and of the battlefield of Bannockburn was planned. Both places belong to the most important 

historic sites of Scotland. But as rain set in, DYNAMIK decided to take the shortcut over the 

famous bridge over the Firth of Forth. So no pictures of Stirling and Bannockburn. 

 

Kirkcaldy, 21.6.25 

A sunny morning waited for me. In Eyemouth it was almost too hot. We made a short stop in 

Dunbar to visit the memorial of the battle in 1650, when Cromwell defeated the Scots. In 

Dunbar I also got an adapter for EU-UK. Yesterday, in Eyemouth, I discovered that my 

adapter had remained on my desk at home. Without an adapter I can't charge my equipment 

and that is the reason why the Garmin plot below is not quite complete. 

 

Memorial for the battle of Dunbar 1650 

Soon the fog set in. In Edinburgh it was really cold. I skipped the old town of Edinburgh and 

followed the seafront instead to find the access to the big bridges. I didn't even know which 

one was open for bicycles. Finally I got on the cable stayed bridge. There is a large lane on 

the left side which nobody used. So I assumed this was my lane. It is an impressive feeling to 

cross the Firth of Forth with a tiny velomobile on such a huge bridge. 

Meanwhile it started to rain and I stopped for a late lunch. But soon the sun came out again 

and I continued westward. At four a clock I made the first attempt at getting a hotel room. No 




















































































































