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From mid April until mid June 2007, I stayed in the writers residence on the “Spui.” In 

February I  put myself forward as a candidate, and shortly thereafter my application was 

accepted. The application procedure was very clear-cut, and contact with the Foundation of 

Literature ran very smoothly. My plan was to lay the foundation of my new novel. Upon 

arrival, the cordiality and the helpfulness of the Foundation members struck me immediately. 

Especially with practical matters I quickly received efficient help: information about readings 

and literary events, a library card, a museum pass and a bus and tram card. This way I could 

immediately start exploring Amsterdam. 

I also managed to get to work very soon. During the two months – initially my stay was to last 

only one month, but this period was extended – I was able to work without being disturbed. 

As I had described in my work plan, I laid the foundation of my forthcoming novel Held. I 

literally started from scratch, and in two months I managed to write a complete first draft. 

This was much more than I could have hoped for. In other words, my residency has been a 

very productive one. I have no doubt that the comfort of the apartment, the magnificent 

location and my strolls through Amsterdam, have boosted my creativity.  

What’s more, I have been in close contact with the people at Prometheus, my publisher. I 

could talk about the progression of my new novel with my editor Job Lisman, and the boss, 

Mai Spijker provided me with a contract. I also met the other staff members of Prometheus 

face to face: the marketing department, the graphic design department, … On a very concrete 

level, we explored the possibilities for a website, a trailer and a cover.  

In addition to this, I came into contact, the informal way, with editors from other publishers, 

fellow writers, and artists who wanted to use the windows of my apartment for a project by 

photography museum FOAM. (www.jr-art.net) 

Most people who crossed my path were non-meddlesome, but genuinely interested, which I 

liked very much. I had very little commitments and this enabled me to crawl into my writing 

cocoon. I explored the city at my own pace and I have probably passed all the canals about 

five hundred times. This past experience, where great productivity and exploring-at-your-

own-risk went hand in hand, has been a Step Forward in my career as a writer. 


