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Always appears at the right moment! 

 

 

 

Pikorde 

Orde is het halve leve 

De andere helft is pikken 
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Dear Droevendalers 

It is summertime and Droevendaal 

takes it easy. People are lying in the 

grass, eating ice cream, the gardens 

turn into a jungle since many people 

are away, wandering around Europe. 

Wandering  around.  

Yes, the Droevendalers have wan-

derlust. Hopefully some stay home to 

take care of all those animals! You 

will be surprised about the ani-

mal caboodle that is living on 

Droevendaal.  

It was harsh times for those animals, 

with the killer-fox around, licking his 

whiskers. Nevertheless the Droeven-

dalers remained cheerful since the 

spring is the best time of the year. 

Love was in the air, captured in 

songs. Murga was danced feverish 

on the field and the music from 

many guitars was heard floating on 

the warm evening breeze. 

Now a new Droevendalia can be read 

in that same breeze, best with some 

ice cream in the grass. A mix of sci-

entific analysis, entertaining stories 

and capturing first-hand accounts, 

representing Droef: Chaotic, sponta-

neous, epicurean, cat loving, dreamy, 

welcoming but most of all: appearing  

at the right moment, as always! 

ï Beerentijd ï 

The editors: Sophie (81), Johannes 

(91) & Roos (81) 



 
 

 
Frantic summer editing, which is not made easier by things like the Tropical Party @ 107: DJ óDe Snorô (ex-87)



Summer tips: 

- Enjoy the little things Ą hiking on the Hoge Veluwe 
- Virtual train traveling, make a journey from your desk. youtube. 
- Klimacamp, a camp to learn about climate change and do actions against 

it.  7-17 august  http://www.klimacamp-im-rheinland.de 
- Buitenkunst, an art festival where you can follow workshops in music, 

dance, painting, theater and writing while camping in the woods.   11 july 
ς 22 august  http://www.buitenkunstdrenthe.nl/ 

- Bicycle trip to Zeeland. Go to the Oranje zone, a natural park, or bring a 
visit to Loverendale, a biodynamic farm. http://www.loverendale.nl/ 

- Go on holiday in your own body 
- Xavier Rudd. Wednesday 15 July. Woodstock 69, Bloe-

mendaal. 
- Coco rosie. Saturday 18 July. Paradiso, Amsterdam. 
- - Experience life in an ecovillage    

http://www.eurotopia.de 
- Droeffest - Get involved! 
- Board game nights 
- Water balloon fights 
- Weeding / Harvest Exchange: Ask y-

our neighbours to look after your 
garden and pets while you are gone 
and vice versa! 

- Fire juggling 
- Try to lure new ducks 
- Gather all the cats in one place and 

see what happens 
- Bubble football 
- Boat trip 
- Gardening 
- Big sleep over outside 

 
WHAT COULD BE ORGANIZED: 
- 6-kamp between the houses 
- Bicycle repair day  
- Outdoor cinema day 
- More creative writing workshops 
- Do a literature reading meeting (concept at www.litup.ch) 
- Food on the street festival ς Long tables on the street for joint eating 
- Paradise Walk, the musical second edition 

-Ikje-  

Summer vibes, 

 

At a nice relaxed afternoon in the first 

week of the holiday it was time for some 

good beers with friends in a café. Before 

leaving I offered to pay and asked the 

gorgeous guy behind the bar for the bill. 

I looked into the eyes of this wildly at-

tractive man just before entering my 

pincode, which caused a fatal disconnec-

tion in my brain with as result that the 

code was vanished. Now half a week 

ƭŀǘŜǊ L ǎǘƛƭƭ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ Ƴȅ ŎƻŘŜΣ 

while I keep thinking of this smoking hot 

ƎŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴΧ 

Let the summer start! 

 



All new inhabitants of Droevendaal: ôWelcome!õ 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What is going through your mind, arriving on Droevendaal?   

 

Hello!   Gezellig!     Happy!     Neighbours!   Holiday! Freedom!  

Colourfull!     Beans!        Vegan lasagna! Thank you! 

 

 

 

Did you like to receive the welcome package? 

I am looking for a su ccessor to make the 

package. Please send an email to 

roosgeit@hotmail.com if you are i nterested.  

Roos (81)   

Elise and Sam, new inhabitants of Droef 49 



The Droef killer  fox 
In the spring of 2015, in a little village 

called óDroevendaalô where it was always 

peace and love suddenly horror appears; 

there was a serial killer active! Secretly 

every night some of them were caught by 

the murderer and ripped apart. Traces 

were left behind but the murderer could 

not be caught. The scurrying residents of 

the little village became suspicious; they 

didnôt trust each other anymore. Who was 

this murderer in the night?! They pointed 

at each other but nobody confessed. Tok 

tok tok, they said Ą translated: Itôs the big 

one, the white one with the red lobes of 59! 

Or another day they said: Pok pok pok Ą 

translated: No no, itôs the mottled one of 

31! He looks always so scary!  

None of them thought about the fact there 

are other creatures in this world roaming 

around droef looking for juicy snacks. So 

the murdering continuedé 

 

  

LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ōƛƎ 

one! 

Mmm, what am I 

smelling here? 



Testimonies:  

A whole chain of cries of despair, warnings and advice were expressed on the droef facebook. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Perico EldelosPalotes Caliwonkenobi 11 juni 11 uur  91 

Hey droevendalers if we don't get the chicken killer trapped, we would need 

to change the group picture for a more bloody one! I could show you a very 

sad one of all our chickens slaughtered and decapitated in the shed! look 

to the comments in yesterday po st of  Ellen   

Stefan Förch  It's illegal to trap foxes or martens in the Netherlands. You 

might be able to call the municipality for a solution, but you're absolut e-

ly not allowed to take any action yourself.  

Kiki Ubbink  Besides, it's likely that the fox has a litter. If you 

kill/trap one, you might kill 5. When the litter is old enough to wander on 

their own, the fox is likely to avoid humans.   

 

To prevent the genocides, we could close the chickenhouses and set up a 

neighbourhoodwatch. The fox is regularly seen between 6 and 7 am, so having 

a morningwalk can help a lot.  

 

Kiki Ubbink  5 juni om 21:01  69 

Hello Droefies!   

Is there someone who could close the 

chickenhouses of 69? (There are 2)  

I'm not able to, and the fox has her 

highway through our backyard:(  

 

Lucia Zwart  25 mei om 11:18  39  

Hello sweet neighbours,  

just wanted to warn you to check 

your chicken dens for holes.  

Yesterday two of our chickens 

and our rooster have been kille d 

by a fox  frown - emoticon  

So if anyone has a "spare" 

rooster this year, 39 would very 

much like one  smile - emoticon  

Liefs, Lucia  

 

Jo Hannes  5 juni om 9:32  91 

Tonight our chickens were slain  frown -

emoticon   

The door was closed but not secured. So 

really keep it tight if you still have 

yours. (91)  

 

Dominique Sleijpen  4 juni om 14:59  107  

Hello Droevies  

I have the sad news that all our 

chickens, except from 1, have been 

killed this very early morning.. pro b-

ably by a fox, marten, weas el,..  

The ´lucky´ one, which was broody and 

therefor safe in the house, is now 

alone and it seems like a bit in 

shock. We took her off the nest (wit h-

out eggs) and she is now separated on 

a piece of grass.. so no change to be 

broody. Is there any house that  would 

like to take over our orphan chicken? 

Would that work well to join her  into 

another coop with chickens? Please let 

us know!  

Cheers, by 107  

 

Ellen Maaskant  10 juni om 7:29  67 

The fox killed 3 of our chickens at 6 am this 

morning at barack 67 . Thanks to our neighbor 

our other chickens were saved! PLEASE please 

check your chicken coop for any holes and fix 

them, if you want to save the lives of your 

chickens! I thought our house would never have 

a problem with the fox, since we're located 

near the "inside of droef" / further away from 

droef borders. The fox entered our chicken 

coop from above, over 160 cm high (he needed 

to jump).  

 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/866603156709455/
https://www.facebook.com/ellen.maaskant
https://www.facebook.com/stefan.forch?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/BarnacleBrainLea?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/BarnacleBrainLea?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/863182630384841/
https://www.facebook.com/LuciaZwart?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/855930374443400/
https://www.facebook.com/echt.jo?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/862682013768236/
https://www.facebook.com/dominique.sleijpen?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/862246990478405/
https://www.facebook.com/ellen.maaskant?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/groups/606956946007412/permalink/865713993465038/


Killer fox: Interviews: 

 

Johannes (91) ï a victim feeling guilty 

Itôs a tragedyé I was going to feed the 

chickens around  9 in the morning when I 

saw I dead chicken laying in the chicken 

house and I realized it immediately.òDer 

Fuchs geht um!ò.Ajajaj, the door was not 

locked very well. I see the dead rooster and 

some more dead chickens. When I see a 

gnawed chicken head lying in the middle of 

the lettuce I run back home, in shock. It 

haunted me the whole day, I felt guilty, I 

knew there were some problems with the 

chicken house! We were not good chicken 

mamas. 

Droef 99 ï a survivor house 

Whole droevendaal was obsessed with this 

killer fox. Everybody was afraid for their 

chickens. I remember we blocked our 

chicken house totally with pallets to keep 

the fox out. Every morning to feed the chick-

ens we had to remove the whole construction, 

but our chickens survived! 

 

 

Dominique (107) ï A silent funeral 

I heard Poooktokiepokgroktttttok! I woke 

up but with my sleepy head I when to the 

dreamy atmosphere again. Oooo I should 

have jumped up and go out because at 8 

when I pulled the curtains open I saw 3 

chickens lying like this:        

The droef killer fox was active this night 

againé I run outside and checked the 

chickencoop, all chickens were dead. But 

then I heard something, a small ñtokò 

came out of the chicken house. I was flab-

bergasted! There was our broody chicken, 

she survived! 

The rest of the chickens we buried in the 

garden with a minute of silence and the 

national memorial trumpet song.  

 

 

 

  


