


them and the same applies to houses.
Amusing it may be, but this complexity
has practical implications. There are
two churches, two town halls, two fire
services and two ambulance services.
There is a story of a motorcyclist
involved in an accident in Baarle-
Hertog, but his momentum carried him
into Baarle-Nassau. The emergency
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services arrived from Baarle-Hertog,
but would not treat the injured man.

That would not happen today, but the
borders still have the potential to add a
dash of complexity to life. Recently, a
body was discovered in a house strad-
dling both sides of the border and the
two police forces had to work together,
Belgians on one side, Dutch on the
other, to ensure that neither was
encroaching on the other’s territory,
thus making any evidence
inadmissible.

Over the years the enclaves have had
to balance different tax systems, cost of
fuel, speed limits, licensing laws and
closing times (it was not uncommon for
a party of diners to have to move table

from one country to the next, in order
to continue with their evening); and
anyone using a mobile phone in the dis-
trict is advised to keep an eye on their
default network selection, to avoid
costly roaming charges.

To paraphrase Winston Churchill, the
Baarle enclaves are an enigma, inside a
riddle, wrapped in the flags of two
nations. m
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