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Citations




	★ « Whoever wants to succeed must learn to suffer. »


	★ « One only has the good we do for ourselves. »


	★ « God created the world, but the Dutch built the Netherlands. »





Dutch sayings




	★ « If you want life to smile at you, first bring your good humour to it. »


	★ « What we cannot prohibit, we must necessarily allow. »





Baruch Spinoza




	★ « Every disadvantage has its advantage. »





Johan Cruyff




	★ « Violence is the last refuge of incompetence. »





Isaac Asimov




	★ « France is a paradise populated by people who believe they are in hell. »





Sylvain Tesson, French writer




	★ « We are an unhappy people collectively. »





Frédéric Lenoir, French philosopher




	★ « We must affirm what makes this country great: the freedom to be yourself. »





Lodewijk Asscher, Dutch Minister of Social Affairs, 2013




	★ « What other place could we choose in the rest of the world, where all the amenities of life (..) are so easy (..)? What other country where we can enjoy such complete freedom, where we can sleep with less worry, where there are always armies on foot expressly to guard us, where poisonings, betrayals, slanders are less known, and where more remains of the innocence of our ancestors?»





René Descartes, 1631, Amsterdam




	★ «There, everything is order and beauty, luxury, calm and pleasure. »





Charles Baudelaire, The evil flowers, 1857




	★ « A true land of plenty, where everything is beautiful, rich, peaceful, honest; where luxury takes pleasure in being reflected in order; where life is rich and sweet to breathe; from which disorder, turbulence and the unexpected are excluded; where happiness is married to silence; where the cuisine itself is poetic, rich and exciting at the same time. »


	Charles Baudelaire, The Spleen of Paris, The invitation to travel, 1869


	★ « Ultimately, if I chose to live in the Netherlands, it is precisely for this search for the good life. »





Océane Dorange, Petites chroniques des Pays-Bas, 2019










Prologue




	★ Without needing to change continent, it is possible to experience another life in Europe, by crossing a border a few hundred kilometres from France.


	★ Despite the wars, religions, industrial and technological revolutions that all European countries have shared, despite this common history, Dutch society has developed a unique way of life.


	★ Observing others is observing ourselves in a mirror that reveals our mutual differences as much as it connects us in diversity.


	★ No, the Dutch are neither benign nor naïve!





Another life in Europe


The Netherlands is indeed a country in northern Europe with a Protestant background which shares similarities and affinities with the Scandinavian countries. There we find these same societies that are easy to access without a pronounced hierarchy, a relaxed and almost stress-free atmosphere, a high level of satisfaction and happiness felt, high social protection, claimed equality between men and women, autonomy and empowerment of individuals, the practice of local and associative democracy, a less burdensome but effective State and administration, high taxes and strong involvement of citizens in the affairs of society. However, in this Nordic area, the Dutch are distinguished from their neighbours by a unique culture and mentality, which are not found anywhere else. We will not mention here the history that this country has shared with its European neighbours, by allying or confronting themselves since the time of the Roman Empire, with nations in Europe for two thousand years.


This great European history, animated by the same springs and the same motives everywhere on the continent, has nevertheless seen the birth and strengthening of unique cultures and mentalities specific to each people, deeply rooted, that neither the disappearance of religious practice, neither the erasure of borders nor globalisation have been able to begin.


Knowing and understanding the life and mentality of the Dutch, our European neighbours, of Protestant and Nordic background like Germany and the Scandinavian countries, will give you access to another life, to another way of considering life in society for greater happiness.


After more than 25 years living in the Netherlands, I became a French and Dutch European at the same time, with a new, expanded and enriched identity. You too can discover the European within you to understand the keys to a happiness felt in society that is higher than in France.


Whether you are employed in a Franco-Dutch or multinational company and wish to better understand your Dutch partners, whether you have to do business with them, or simply whether you would like to know what separates you from this high felt happiness which characterises Nordic societies, this book will take you to the roots of the cultural and behavioural differences that separate France from the Netherlands.


The postcard is true indeed


The preconceived ideas that we bring with us when arriving in the Netherlands are not unjustified. Of course, we immediately see that the country is immensely flat and that its towns and countryside confirm the postcard views of tourist guides. One can cycle absolutely everywhere on cycle paths along the canals where ducks splash and where white swans, emblems of the national airline KLM, sail gracefully. The quaint villages boast their red brick houses, their windmills and the bell towers of their Protestant churches. The towns line up their tall mansions along wide canals spanned by a multitude of bridges crossed by multitudes of cyclists. Despite the excitement, the water, wisely channeled and domesticated, makes the landscape serene and idyllic.


Welcome to the land of the happy people


A life in a harmonious society, a liberal, even libertarian spirit, a tranquility and a lack of stress completely unreal for a Frenchman, a repetitive urban architectural model, a society which seems normalised by dint of being perfect, an unfailing good humour bathed in a good-natured atmosphere, people who do not seem to take themselves seriously while paying the greatest attention to the quality of their way of life, tolerance defended and erected as the pinnacle of life in society, the cleanliness of the interiors open to the view of all passers-by through large windows without curtains, the domestic sense of the Dutch who love to enjoy the simple things of everyday life, all this is absolutely true.


A few hundred kilometres from France, there exists in Europe a completely different society, another way of life, a joy of living together that is unimaginable for many French people. And yet.


Without bragging about a French art of living, without claiming to have refined cuisine, a brilliant culture, universal human rights or a humanism nobler than commercialism, the Dutch nevertheless achieve a higher level of happiness than in France. Studies have proven this undeniably for several decades. In the ranking of the 147 happiest countries in the world established by the United Nations 1, the Netherlands remains in 5th position, behind the Scandinavian countries. France, which had just risen to twentieth place in 2022, its best score since the creation of the ranking, has just lost one place in 2023. As for the quality of life index2, the Netherlands are the first of the ranking, while France is relegated to 30th position.


Is individual liberalism happiness?


What in France is considered a derogatory and frowned upon word, is interpreted in the Netherlands as a synonym for freedom and well-being.


It is believed that the freer people are, the happier they are3. The freedom of the Dutch is clearly much less hampered by strict teachers and peremptory authority, by an authoritarian hierarchy and bosses, by a paternalistic and restrictive state. The inhabitants of this country enjoy a freedom to undertake which is combined with the freedom to exist and feel happy.


The Dutch have the self-confidence to make their own choices, they are empowered and have autonomy, which French citizens are deprived of. More autonomy would undoubtedly make them happier.


It is an individualism in the noble sense of the term, which protects as much as it allows the individual to flourish in their life, while investing in the community for which they are responsible. The Dutch are notoriously known for their developed community life, and their involvement in the political life of their society. Dutch society is the very illustration of autonomous and responsible individuals who invest more in the group, the happiness of the greatest number thus passing through the collective. This type of society and associative life better protects individuals against the trials of life and traumatic events.


Another look


This text aims to present to the French the cultural and political differences of our Dutch neighbours. In no way does it seek to make value judgments, to say what is good or what is not. What is mentioned there differs, from the way of doing and thinking in France, and denotes cultural particularism. For the Dutch, this will also be the way to know what distinguishes them from the French. They will be interested to know how they are seen by a foreigner whose interest in their culture and mentality has only grown over the years.


The aim is not to change the French into Dutch, or the other way around. Nevertheless, awareness of our own French identity will come through awareness of the diversity of the other European cultures that surround us. This may also create the awareness of what can bring us together and what we share at a global scale in our own modern era.


There are also people like that in France...


As you read this book, you will be entitled to consider that there are also people like that in France, people who never get angry with their children, who respectfully follow the waiting line at the stores, who speak informally to their boss without being jealous, who discuss politics without aggression while listening to others, who do not complain constantly, who are disciplined, who feel responsible for the well-being of the community, who take initiatives, who speak languages without apprehension and without feeling judged, who are not afraid of the future... And there are also Dutch people in the Netherlands who lack civility, who get angry quickly, who cook well and who do not interfere in what does not concern them. The Dutch are known for their business pugnacity, which can make them tough to negotiate, even unpleasant. These individual characteristics, which are to be attributed to people who are seen stubborn in their work, do not, however, corrupt a welcoming and caring society, which enjoys social relations, even in negotiation and political discourse, that are peaceful and balanced, certainly respectful of the well-being of the community. We will find exceptions everywhere, in the Netherlands as in France, which will only confirm the general rule. This book will restore to you the atmosphere which permeates life and society in the Netherlands as a whole, and which is the fruit of my daily personal experience, accumulated during two decades of immersion in my host country. It will offer you an overall painting made up of small scenes, like a Bruegel painting, from which an overall style and atmosphere will emerge, typical of northern paintings. It will also provide you with reflections and points of view with more height to bring out what makes the soul, not to mention genius because arrogance is not well seen, of this singular people.


No, the Dutch are neither benign nor naïve!


This book addresses harmonious life in society, erected as a fundamental principle, social relations devoid of aggression, the empowerment of individuals and the trust granted a priori, the spirit of compromise that ultimately prevails in any negotiation, as well as the practice of the government coalition in a proportional electoral system and a parliamentary regime. All these aspects, intrinsically natural for the Dutch but improbable for the French, will inevitably give rise to skepticism among the latter. It is indeed doubtful that such a state of mind is achievable, except by dealing with naive, docile and indoctrinated individuals.


And yet, no. One must admit this reality rather than denigrate it out of bad faith chauvinism. The Dutch are far from being nice teddy bears. On the contrary, their way of life and mentality allow discussion and protest to be expressed before they have to turn into confrontation to be heard. Reading this book, you will realise that they dare to protest and negotiate more naturally than the French, without false shame. They possess the culture of counter-power that each citizen, fundamentally autonomous and free to act, has the duty to exercise on their own initiative in the name of the community. The society they have built results from their atavism to defend their interests with stubbornness and to immediately open negotiations to obtain what they want.


Which means that things are rather the opposite of what one believes. It is the French, generally kinder and more measured, who do not appreciate rubbing shoulders with the Dutch in work, the latter not hesitating to take on the role of the bad guy to defend themselves. Only the French of Protestant faith seem to get used to it...


The mirror to cultures


When leaving for abroad, we unknowingly take the homeland culture of our country deep within us. Without having understood it by living among our compatriots, we become bearers of our own national sensitivity which is revealed through contact with differences. Only flying fish, which experience air and water alternately, can realise the existence of the environment in which they live. For others, the question will never arise, incapable of suspecting the other world which marks the limits of theirs. The sea will remain indefinable, since nothing can reveal and identify it in a uniform universe, without difference and without reference.


The boundaries are there to be crossed, in one direction then the other, in order to play with the reflections of the worlds on either side of the mirrors which reveal them. It is here that cultures can be figured out, it is from there that they draw their substance to live and enrich themselves.


Without borders to read, without awareness of its own identity, a culture cannot integrate and transform into original expression the currents of the world in which it evolves.


A culture can only survive by welcoming travellers who prove its difference and bring into it its material. The proper development of one requires the flourishing of the other, without which hegemony marks the end of the contrasts and creations that arise from the complex interplay of confrontations of ideas.


Learning to know others means first learning to know yourself.


Diversity as a reason for being


Today, Europe is a reason for being and living in a connected continent made of exchanges, confrontations and beneficial reciprocal stimulation, of fertile cultural diversity.


This diversity is not only the wealth of Europe, but above all its energy and its own functioning. It has drawn from it its values and its principles, it draws from it the strength to adapt to the world and to move with history.


Europe is not an end in itself, it is the means to evolve and progress.


Everyone has a European identity, often hidden. Everyone has the right to access this additional identity without denying their origins and their native culture, on the contrary by enriching it.


Europe is not foreign, everyone should feel at home there. Everyone must have the opportunity to experience it and make it their own.


What have I become? French or Dutch?


After more than 30 years spent in the Netherlands, with frequent exchanges and trips to France with friends and family, with children attending the Van Gogh French high school in The Hague, but also at the international school in The Hague (ISH) and at Leiden University, having worked in a European international environment at the European Space Agency, with children now living in Berlin in Germany, Edinburgh in Scotland and Lund in Sweden, residing in once again in the Netherlands near The Hague, but also in the Bordeaux region in Aquitaine, what have become of me? I have become a European from France living at home in the Netherlands, having acquired another identity which is not limited to an exclusively French or Dutch civil status, but rather an additional identity made of the living and lived synthesis of the two cultures.


Testimony of a French woman living in the Netherlands, married to a Dutchman and having recently adopted Dutch nationality in 2024, while retaining her nationality of French origin. Océane Dorange keeps a fresh look at Dutch society, which she observes in her Chronicles with a lively and humane style, often touching.4


"No longer quite French, I will never be Dutch. Being between two cultures is not a handicap, but a wealth, a gift.


When you live between two cultures, making a choice is impossible. You are both. You are neither one nor the other. Dual nationals are a homogeneous solution whose components have become inseparable."


During his last stay in Paris, René Descartes, who had lived longer in the Netherlands (the United Provinces at the time) than in France, where he produced all his philosophical and mathematical works, was looking forward to returning there soon, to his home in Egmond.:


“Standing as I am, with one foot in one country and the other in another, I find my condition very happy, in that it is free.» 5


Roots or wings in Europe?


Younger generations, by easily studying throughout Europe, naturally adopt this broader identity, so much so that the questions I asked my children “Are you French? Or do you feel Dutch? Which country are you from? What are your roots? » no longer makes sense to them. “But from no country exclusively, I myself am where I want to live in Europe, in the manner of the young generations of our time.". Morals and mentalities change more quickly among younger generations, wherever they live in their countries of origin, or elsewhere in Europe. These young people, who are moving around more and more, are developing a culture which is not "international", nor American, nor Asian, nor African, but indeed European. This culture is revealed both in the light of major global phenomena, such as migrations, terrorism, extremism or populism, but also and above all, in everyday life when we work and live together as Europeans.


Seen from the outside, our European culture and its values clearly distinguish Europe from the rest of the world. We often forget how easy it is to live together in Europe and how much we have in common.





1 World Happiness Report, ONU, 2023


2 Indice de Qualité de Vie 2023, NUMBEO


3 Gaël Brulé, sociologue, Université de Genève en Suisse et de Rotterdam aux Pays Bas.


4 Petites chroniques des Pays-Bas, Plus totalement française, pas non plus néerlandaise, des chroniques de l’entre-deux, Océane Dorange, www.petiteschroniquesdespaysbas.com


5 René Descartes, Lettre à Elisabeth, juillet 1648










I. Another way of life




	★ I swore to myself never to live in the Netherlands. I finally returned there to feel at peace, and to raise my family of four children in real family happiness.


	★ Visitors returning home to France often regretted having to leave what they had experienced, what they called “the bubble” of happy people.


	★ First impressions are always sharp. Immediate immersion as if you were there.





I will never live in the Netherlands!


In the early 1990s, I’m travelling for work to the Netherlands in The Hague. It is a dreary winter day, and after morning meetings followed by a cold lunch on the go, made of bread and ham, I find myself in the street under a fine rain that insidiously chilled my bones. I notice the passers-by who are crowding together, dripping, under the bus shelter. The cobbled street is a wet mirror reflecting the gray sky. No light emerges from this desolate scene, and I say to myself that “I will never live in this country! ". At this moment, I only ask to quickly return to Italy where I live with my young children under the sun and the blue sky of the “Castelli Romani”, pretty green hills on the heights of Rome.


It's the end of the war


A few years later in 1995, I found myself again in the Netherlands in a rental house that I had to prepare to soon move my family there, following my new job assignment. With remarkable and surprising efficiency, the craftsmen begin and finish the work within a week. Just after leaving my frenetic life in the Mediterranean south of Europe, I find myself in the heart of a northern village where people take things efficiently and calmly without ever getting angry, greeting you in the street while they don't know you, honestly give you the exact amount of your change, show respect and welcome you with ease and kindness. “It’s the end of the war,” I thought without thinking. I was preparing to live more than 25 years of my life in a happy and comfortable bubble.


First and second impressions


I didn’t have to go through hard work to assimilate into the Netherlands. Effortlessly, the country opened up to me in a natural and spontaneous way. Long after my arrival, I often felt impressions which resembled like little lights which punctured daily life, like first impressions which kept sparkling over the years, and whose accuracy was never to be denied subsequently. I am giving you now, as a way of making first contact with this country, some of these first and second impressions, which will be developed further in the book, without filter as they came to me, in an attempt to restore their spontaneity and authenticity. Immersion without « a priori » and without « a posteriori ».


Guard down


I have just arrived in the Netherlands from Italy a few days ago, alone as a scout to prepare for the arrival of my family. I meet Dutch people with whom I begin to communicate, rather easily in English. Suddenly I realise that everyone has their guard down, that no one is on alert, that everything is done easily without duplicity, without malice or bad motives. Everything is done with ease, honesty and simplicity.


A life on a bicycle


I look in astonishment at the people around me on their bikes, who find nothing extraordinary there. I insert myself, as discreetly as possible like the regular that I am not, into the flow of bicycles going briskly in urban traffic which turns out to be quite dense and rushed, while I am still assimilating the cycling as a distraction. When stopping at a red light on the path, I notice a woman pulling up next to me with her young child sitting in the back on a small seat. Of the size and robust build of a Batavian woman, she is visibly pregnant at an advanced stage, her legs touch her belly when she pedals. All this perched on a bicycle seems precarious to me, I move away discreetly so as not to bother her and let her pass. The light turns green, and in a few pedal strokes, the vigorous young mother literally leaves me behind her. I realise that all these people on bikes are not on vacation strolling with their noses in the wind, that they travel efficiently to nursery, school or the office, and that they have forged calves of steel since their earliest childhood.


The organised confrontation


I am arriving at the office at the European Space Agency to take on the role of project control, meaning that I will have to monitor the development costs of large industrial projects such as scientific satellites, which are also extremely demanding in advanced technologies. I realise that the word “cost control” is understood in the restrictive sense of the term, in order to constrain and limit expenses, otherwise they will always tend to slip away like sand through the fingers. And I realise that, within the same team and the same project, the confrontation of interests is not only taken into account from the start of the development of the spacecraft, but also organised in functions and meetings whose aim is to put differences on the table and negotiate openly between colleagues. The most surprising thing for me, a young Frenchman fresh out of the « grandes écoles » who never exposed me to this state of mind of bargaining and control, is that all this is done without causing personal resentment or embarrassment. Here, budgets are treated as resources that must be constantly scrutinised and preserved. Here, we negotiate and confront each other between colleagues without harming the people who are, all at the same time, responsible for the same project. It’s a job like any other to bring the balance of power into play. This is done in a calm and relaxed manner, without ever getting angry around the negotiating table. Nobody wins, nobody loses. The project is moving forward thanks to this. Then we go to eat together in the canteen, on very good terms in a relaxed atmosphere.


Saint Nicholas arrives


It is mid-November and we go out in the afternoon to welcome Saint-Nicolas with his family who, after long weeks of waiting, is arriving in town. I carry one of my young children on my shoulders and we head towards the canal which serves as a harbour in the middle of the village, where the holy man will disembark, as in all the villages in the Netherlands on this November afternoon, at the same time. He is surrounded by a flock of young servants and “Black Peters”, all dressed like servants from the Middle Ages, and who move around him like trash-talkers. He wears a white beard and a red miter on his head, a long red garment, white gloves and an episcopal crosier. Far from inspiring solemnity and fearful respect, the sight of His Holiness disembarking from his boat with great pomp after weeks of waiting, provokes cries of joy and delirium from the laughing children who crowd around his white horse. We are immersed in a carnival party, specially organised for these children, but which also delights parents, amazed by so much joy and candid exaltation. The brats who are the “Black Peters” with their faces blackened by the soot from the chimneys through which they passed to place the gifts at the feet of the slippers, gesticulate like crazy, distribute treats on the fly, and, to top it all off, climb and jump on the roof of police cars! I am amazed to witness a pure delirium of childish exaltation in the heart of the village transformed into a playground for all the children, and for all the parents who are treating themselves to a memorable family celebration.


Shall we have a drink, or a cup of coffee?


When I arrived in the Netherlands, I signed up for an evening course in Leiden to practice life drawing. It’s 10:30 p.m., class is over, it’s time to take leave to go home, when one of the students asks the question loudly and clearly: “Who’s coming for a drink?». The question, so natural, does not expect an answer as it would be obvious: everyone here has a drink or a cup of coffee after an activity in a club, whatever it is. Whatever the activity practiced, painting, chess, skating, sport shooting, fencing or tennis, there is often a bar area at the club where you can socialise over a cup of coffee, an infusion or a beer. If there is no bar, we will then go to the local café in town. Collective activity is inseparable from taking a break to relax and talk about anything and everything, which in Dutch is “talking about cows and calves” (“over koetjes et kalfjes praten”). In the Netherlands, the group life does necessarily pass through these endless talks around a drink or a cup of tea or coffee, through these moments of relaxation which are appreciated for what they are, moments outside of time where one pays attention to the other, a break from the daily hustle and bustle reserved for good human relations. It is said in Dutch “chillen”, and could be translated as a mixture of “hanging out, relaxing, chatting and listening”.


Aggression curbed


During one of my first outings one evening in a bar with my colleagues from the art club, one of the customers, visibly drunk, began to insult those around him and threatened to come to blows. Immediately, and without any consultation or signal, a few fellows spontaneously get up from their table and come to surround the troublemaker. Firmly, but without any force, they control him and lay him on the ground to calm him while waiting for the police, who quickly show up. Without being surprised by anything, while saying hello to the owner, the police took our man away without vehemence and without breaking the atmosphere. The incident will have gone unnoticed by many. In this country, he who loses his nerve, loses. Without this triggering a crisis, just a trivial incident.


American preference


We take possession of our new accommodation, a small typical Dutch house next to the others along a charming canal. We happen to be on the edge of a small military airport serving as a base for maritime patrol planes, which provides us with a vast green space in front of our windows. As a fan of planes and aeronautics, I watch the large four-engine aircraft at the end of takeoff fly heavily over the neighbourhood before turning towards the nearby sea. These are American made P3-Orion planes, which were also sold to Germany and Portugal, to the detriment of the competing French plane Atlantis. My neighbours express their satisfaction at having their country equipped with American planes, which places their small country alongside the leading military power in the world, with which they also share certain cultural affinities. It was the first time that I was confronted with this American preference which was openly displayed, and which was never subsequently denied.


French 2 CVs and US jeeps


When the sunny Spring days arrive, one can see friendly processions of vintage cars which travel through the region with slowness and delight. Among the most represented models are the timeless Citroën 2CV, and the essential US jeep, straight from the landing beaches of D-day. We once again find the affinity for American material and culture, in particular for everything relating to the significant era of the Second World War and the liberation.


This is also complemented by the love that the Dutch have for French Citroën cars, in particular the legendary 2CV and DS. My French colleague Hubert, an engineer keen on French automobile mechanics, has no less than 3 2CV models which he purchased in kit and which he had assembled by a mechanic specialising in this type of model in our own village in Wassenaar.


Still, you speak French well!


We arrive in France at the hostel in our car which displays its beautiful Dutch license plate, an unusual yellow and clearly foreign to our owner who eyes it with a suspicious look, wondering in what language we are going to address him. We try to put him at ease straight away by starting the discussion in our native French without any accent. The conversation progresses slowly, while explaining to him that we are French living in the Netherlands. Visibly still disturbed, our man can't help but compliment us half-heartedly: "Still, you speak French very well"!


Without understanding where this blockage comes from, I have often noticed that it is difficult for a French person to imagine that a compatriot can go abroad without losing his soul, that it is difficult to understand foreigners and to consider cultural differences without it being disruptive, or even threatening. In fact, I have come to think that it is complicated, if not impossible, to put oneself in one another's shoes, to grasp that a foreigner may have a different way of thinking. It seems difficult, if not impossible, to adopt this new mentality in turn, if only for the time of an exchange. Inevitably, one will fall, often before the end of a sentence, in one’s own shoes.










II. Cultural paradoxes




	★ You have to live there to believe it. The Dutch are difficult to understand because they are so different from France and its spirit.


	★ Society, individuals, police, taxes, drugs, rising water levels... everything in this country is paradoxical.





One has to experience it to believe it


What will be revealed in this book will undoubtedly surprise any French reader, conditioned by their French mentality and culture. It is difficult, almost impossible, to extricate oneself from the matrix of a society without having to leave it and emigrate. You have to live there to believe what you see. The characteristic of a culture is to pass off as natural and normal behaviours which elsewhere seem contradictory or improbable, and whose strangeness makes one doubt whether they can be practiced by another people in a way as natural as one breathes. Foreign is what is not proper or natural to someone, and which becomes an apparent contradiction.


OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
~
310
¥
2

CHRISTOPHE CARREAU

The life of a French
resident _for 30 years






OEBPS/nav.xhtml




		Table of contents



		Citations



		Prologue

		Another life in Europe



		The postcard is true indeed



		Welcome to the land of the happy people



		Is individual liberalism happiness?



		Another look



		There are also people like that in France...



		No, the Dutch are neither benign nor naïve!



		The mirror to cultures



		Diversity as a reason for being



		What have I become? French or Dutch?



		Roots or wings in Europe?









		I. Another way of life

		I will never live in the Netherlands!



		It's the end of the war



		First and second impressions



		Guard down



		A life on a bicycle



		The organised confrontation



		Saint Nicholas arrives



		Shall we have a drink, or a cup of coffee?



		Aggression curbed



		American preference



		French 2 CVs and US jeeps



		Still, you speak French well!









		II. Cultural paradoxes

		One has to experience it to believe it



		“Both” or “Cultural Paradoxes”



		Cultural paradoxes in France

		Art of living: both delicacy and animosity



		1789: both the revolution and anxiety for the future



		School: both distinction and supervision



		Character: both excellence and “French bashing”









		Cultural paradoxes in the Netherlands

		Society: both more social and liberal



		Individual: both subject to the group and autonomous



		Individuals: both serious and funny



		Police: both local and uncompromising



		Society: both friendly and hardworking



		Taxes: both suspicious and convinced



		Drugs: both tolerated and banned



		Rising waters: both threatened and confident















		III. Youth, education and the Dutch temperament

		Neighbourhood schools, the beginning of the group



		From kindergarten, responsible in the group



		4 years, day of induction into society



		Team building at school



		Parents: responsible and involved at school



		A definitive orientation test



		Alpha, Beta, Gamma, the best of all worlds



		Teaching that is primarily practical



		No homework



		Sex education from primary school



		A la carte courses



		The ritual of passage into secondary school



		We are not looking for excellence



		Not standing out in society



		No competitive elitism



		No elite in society



		The group and the association for life



		Speaking languages is a priority



		Speak languages naturally



		Another role for teachers



		Little Dutchman will become independent



		Troublemakers are out of date



		Do not pit parents and students against each other



		One changes schools due to an integration problem



		Sassy children, independent adults



		Studies and part-time work



		No philosophy



		Motivation, encouragement and self-confidence



		Improvement through the positive spiral



		Positive education in a positive school



		A “Canon” for a national identity



		Back to school is not a national event



		A healthy mind in a healthy body



		Not too many intellectuals



		The helicopter flies at ground level



		Pharmacists and plumbers are not failures



		The school must reflect society without parental taboos



		Van Gogh will remain French



		French & international!



		Drugs banned in schools



		14 years old, my son is in jail!



		It is forbidden to drink in the street



		Very quickly, the rule and discipline



		My son, smoker and drinker, then teetotaller and vegan



		Totally uninhibited



		Afraid of nothing to take a chance



		No rearview mirror



		Pugnacity is a quality



		Never stressed, always happy



		Moderation as a point of balance



		No violence!



		Travellers and polyglots



		Interest in other cultures and in oneself



		Rotterdam, departure for the new world



		Birth register, thank you Napoléon



		An integrating living language



		Poverty, ancestral fear



		The satisfaction of spending less



		Eat cold on the go



		A popular song to stand out with humour









		IV. The bicycle, the “great queen”

		Open air



		The craze of the 1880s



		The blockade of the First World War



		Sudden end to the improvement



		The turning point in the energy crisis



		Road mortality



		« Stop the killing of children!! »



		The renaissance of the bicycle



		National cycling plans



		Tracks per kilometer!



		Highways without traffic interruptions



		To try it is to adopt it



		Men and women equally on a bike



		Give us paths for our bikes



		Death at the turn



		Closed protection



		Protection also comes through the law



		As of 8 years old on a bicycle



		Circulation by bicycle is learned according to the rules



		Batavian style by bike



		Anthills by bike









		V. Life in society

		The sacrosanct “living together”



		Racism and anti-Semitism are intolerable



		Man left dead at home for 5 days



		SIRE, “the society is you”



		Polarisation Alert



		The morale of the population under permanent survey



		Intendance will not follow!



		An impeccable organisation



		Straight talking



		Stop painting, start taking photos!



		No “soft mobility”



		Defending yourself in the midst of chaos



		Discussion around a table on television



		The media is factual



		Frank politeness, way of life



		The guts of laughter



		Porous privacy



		Open windows days



		The inventors of the reality show



		Celebreties on a canvas



		Personal service



		Ordinary denunciation



		The hierarchy without height



		The counter-power in your hands



		Accessible and popular royalty



		“Little house, little tree, little animal.”



		We throw everything away and make everything new



		Responsible and autonomous citizens



		“It’s not Rousseau’s fault.”



		Freedom of religion in the choice of schools



		You are sick? Heal yourself!



		Returning home immediately after giving birth



		You have to manage your stress



		Oral hygiene



		Say it with flowers



		Minorities protected



		Limits of tolerance



		Ambulances for animals



		Spaces and patience for children



		Saint Nicholas, a national affair for children



		The exception that confirms the rule of calm in society



		Feminine flirting



		Cafes, cafes everywhere, to chat



		A minister's diary



		Welcome at home



		Birthday, the most important day of the year



		The birthday calendar



		The Queen's/King's Birthday



		The landing of Saint Nicholas



		« Black Pieter » is racist!



		Black Peter with colours!



		Celebrating sport for the party



		Small personalised gifts



		Small, dense and dynamic country



		A country at the campsite



		Omnipresent grandparents



		At the heart of the European spine



		Volunteering, a real job



		Open days



		Civilians love their veterans



		2 minutes of silence for the victims



		The police are friendly and active



		Police officers take selfies



		One rule for all, all for the rule



		Controlled traffic



		Big Brother is watching you



		Hot spots to control them all



		Drug couriers



		The Franco-Dutch diplomatic war



		Delirium for 2 hours, but no more!



		The unleashing is not without risk



		The shower radar



		Srebrenica, national trauma



		A Veterans Day to Remember and Support



		MH17 national mourning



		«Farewell, beautiful and anxious country »









		VI. Work and politics

		Society moves, the Monarchy remains



		« Polderen » or permanent consultation



		The spirit of compromise or the least bad solution



		Compromise to involve everyone



		Coalitions to make and redo



		Civilising extremes



		Minority cohabitation



		The scout, the informant and the trainer



		Politics without a President



		The world is economic



		We must save the soldier Euro



		Brexit?!? No Nexit!



		A Nation of “Shopkeepers”



		The survival of small businesses in town



		Inventiveness in genes



		Inventors and pioneers



		The precursors in Bordeaux



		Covid triggers initiatives



		Sport, cancer, courage and commerce



		Miniaturist geopolitics



		A country without grandeur



		The influence of the world on the country, and not the other way around



		America first, the Netherlands second..



		Strikes, demonstrations and riots in the Netherlands



		Unions



		No yellow vests



		The national flag upside down, what a stir!



		National constants



		Local democracy



		The flag out without vehemence



		One works young to take charge



		No “n+1” or “n+2” in the hierarchy



		No pretend work



		Privacy before work



		Serious about form



		Power of conviction



		Short-term vision and permanent change



		Frankness as proof of seriousness



		Quick decision making



		Freedom versus control



		The manager is not an expert



		Systematic consultation



		Enhanced mobility



		Risk taking



		Silo organisation



		Professional role playing game



		Business + pleasure = « bleisure »



		Administrative simplicity



		Work less to save more time



		The “construction vacation”



		Retirement at 67



		Show yourself worthy through work



		Another relationship to work



		Getting rich through work



		“I will maintain”, national motto



		Taxes, return on investment



		Taxed from the first euro



		Guilty debt



		Massive taxation on automobiles



		Insurance with excess



		Health retirement









		VII. Health, life, then death

		Paracetamol, the secret of the magic potion



		Anti-antibiotics



		Protocol prescription



		No fluorescent green crosses



		Dropper pills



		One shall ask before going to the emergency room



		The general practitioner is not a psychologist



		Your newborn may die



		I had plans, too bad, I have to die…



		Death at the Museum



		Let's talk about death



		Personalised funeral ceremonies



		No therapeutic relentlessness



		Don't revive me



		Goodbye, now I want to die



		The historic legalisation of euthanasia



		30 years of illegal practice



		Cases and trials

		1973, The Postma affair, or shortening life in the terminal2 pha se



		1981, The Wertheim affair, or assisted suicide



		1983 The Schoonheim affair, or shortening life



		1993 The Chabot affair, or psychological pain alone



		2000 The Brongersma affair, or life becoming unbearable









		A deadly virus? do not panic



		If my time has come



		It is a high price for the younger generations









		VIII.The age-old fight against nature

		A people above ground



		A people of builders



		The predicted disaster



		The Maginot “Delta” line



		Protect yourself from nature



		Global warming and rising sea levels



		Elevation of dikes



		Delta plan barriers activated in December 2023



		Breakwaters on the closing dike



		Reconstruct the original landscape



		“Zandmotor”, the sand engine



		Civil engineering also does archeology



		Under construction, days and nights



		Raccoons



		A clean but polluted Switzerland



		The harbour of the future



		Offshore wind power, the construction site of the century









		IX. The end of innocence?

		Times change, as always



		The crises of the 1980s

		Delinquency and crime



		Social assistance and accountability



		Immigration and integration



		Ecology









		The crises of the 2000s

		Cybercrime and ecology



		Political assassinations



		The ostrich policy?



		A Moroccan mayor in Rotterdam









		The crises of the 2020s

		Groningen gas and destroyed houses



		The family allowance affair



		The rise of populism









		A natural force of adaptation



		Set a good example









		X. At the roots of political culture

		Human Rights: 1948 rather than 1789



		Individual law above national law



		Dignity rather than the wealth of others



		Excellence rather than arrogance



		Le libéralisme anglo-saxon









		XI. At the roots of Protestant culture

		Luther: Theological Reformation



		John Calvin: Economic Reformation



		Henry VIII: State Reform



		Tolerance, to support without approving



		God does justice, one does not kill each other



		Tolerance becomes more tolerant



		The “pilarisation” of society



		The end of the pillars



		A conservative island in a progressive country



		A legacy in advance









		XII. At the roots of historical culture

		It is men who make their history



		Historical precursors



		Autonomous and prosperous guilds



		The invention of “tolerance” in politics



		The act of abjuration, refusal of absolute monarchy



		A republic 200 years before France



		Freedom of thought and expression



		Young explorer sets his country on an adventure



		Precursors of shareholding and capitalism

		Better than the English



		Long before the French









		Urbanisation, education and interior scenes



		The Huguenots' "brain drain"



		Spinoza, Descartes... and so many others









		XIII.Epilogue

		« I will maintain »



		Orange, national royal colour



		René Descartes the Dutchman



		The “Little Queen” Wilhelmina



		Citroën, a Dutch lemon



		“Babybel” cheese with red wax



		Holland, the Netherlands or Nederland?









		XIV.Annexes

		A. Historical timeline



		B. Song "15 Million People"



		C. Comparison of cycle paths



		D. Monumental dikes and canals



		E. Land below sea level



		F. The sectors of . the education system



		G. School groups and classes



		H. René Descartes . « the Dutchman »

		Youth and education (1596-1628)



		Installation and major works in the Netherlands (1628-1649)



		Philosophy: the method and foundations of knowledge



		Mathematics: birth of analytical geometry



		Natural sciences and physics



		3. Final years (1649-1650)









		I. Political parties



		J. “Schoof” coalition formation process (. July 2024)



		K. Government coalitions



		L. Duration of coalition formation



		M. Rising sea levels



		N. The strikes



		O. Demonstrations



		P. Riots



		Q. Campaign against polarisation



		R. Freedom of worship and expression in the Co.nstitu tion









		Selected bibliography



		Thanks



		Copyright









Page List





		329



		330



		331



		332



		333



		334



		335



		336



		337



		338



		339



		5



		6



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		103



		104



		105



		106



		107



		108



		109



		110



		111



		112



		113



		114



		115



		116



		117



		118



		119



		120



		121



		122



		123



		124



		125



		126



		127



		128



		129



		130



		131



		132



		133



		134



		135



		136



		137



		138



		139



		140



		141



		142



		143



		144



		145



		146



		147



		148



		149



		150



		151



		152



		153



		154



		155



		156



		159



		160



		161



		162



		163



		164



		165



		166



		167



		168



		169



		170



		171



		172



		173



		174



		175



		176



		177



		178



		179



		180



		181



		182



		183



		184



		185



		186



		187



		188



		189



		190



		191



		192



		193



		194



		195



		196



		197



		198



		199



		200



		201



		202



		203



		204



		205



		207



		208



		209



		210



		211



		212



		213



		214



		215



		216



		217



		218



		219



		220



		221



		222



		225



		226



		227



		228



		229



		230



		231



		232



		233



		234



		235



		236



		239



		240



		241



		242



		243



		244



		245



		246



		247



		248



		249



		250



		251



		252



		253



		254



		255



		257



		258



		259



		260



		261



		263



		264



		265



		266



		267



		268



		269



		270



		273



		274



		275



		276



		277



		278



		279



		280



		281



		282



		283



		284



		285



		286



		287



		288



		291



		292



		293



		294



		295



		296



		299



		300



		301



		302



		303



		304



		305



		306



		307



		308



		309



		310



		311



		312



		313



		314



		315



		316



		317



		318



		319



		320



		321



		322



		323



		324



		325



		326



		327



		341



		343



		2











