
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
From Aigues Mortes to the sea and back again…. 

 
July 2019 - Ecluse master and bon viveur extraordinaire, Peter, joined us again for a 

leisurely cruise through the Camargue starting in Aigues Mortes, the 13
th

 century 

walled city established by Louis IX to give the French crown a Mediterranean port. 

The cobbled streets inside with their restaurants, cafes, galleries, bars and shops 

are always full of life. It’s particularly fun on Bastille Day where, moored outside the 

walls, we get a ringside seat on the boat.  

  

 

 

We are in the heart of the Camargue, the land of bull sausages, flocks 

of flamingoes, French cowboys, white horses and the salt flats. It is a 

strange area, in many ways. Flat, marshy, extremely hot at times, but 

with a special atmosphere and sense of timelessness that is fascinating 

in its own way. So close to the coast, yet so utterly different. Boat is 

definitely the best way to visit it. 
 

 



 

 

 

  

  

Adjacent to the huge stone walls of Aigues Mortes, in the flat marshland, lie “Les Salins du Midi”, 

kilometres of pink-hued salt pans which produce 850,000 tons of salt a year. A small train runs through 

the area for one and a half hours with a running commentary and stop to climb the salt mountain. You 

can actually join in the harvest, but the 40+C temperatures dampened my enthusiasm. Well worth the 

visit though. 1500 employees harvest the “fleur de sel” and in addition, salt is used for dishwashers, the 

food industry and de-icing among other things. The pink hue is down to a tiny algae that uses sunlight to 

change the colour. 

 

We decided to hop on the train to visit the ancient Roman city of 

Nimes (a bargain at 1 euro for 44 km/45 min.), dubbed the most 

Roman city outside of Italy, not realizing that the Tour de France 

was passing through the very next day. Preparations were 

underway, but we enjoyed a nice lunch on one of the elegant, 

wide boulevards. Sadly, the city’s Roman amphitheatre, the 

Arene de Nimes, one of the best preserved in the world, was 

closed. At 133 m. long, 101 m. wide, 21 m. high with seating for 

24,000 in 34 tiers f terraces, it’s an impressive sight. Today, they 

hold bullfights and re-enactments of the Roman games complete 

with gladiators. Currently defeated by Covid (2021).  

 

They don’t do things by halves in 

Nimes- it’s also the site of  the 

48.8 m. high, 275 m. long, 35 

arched and 3-tiered aquaduct, 

the Pont du Gard, each block 

carved by hand. Once part f a 50 

km. long system of water 

channels. 

Not only that but it is also the home of denim and the Perrier 

Plant which produces 90 million bottles of fizzy water a year, 

sourced from the natural springs 13 km. east of the city. We 

could have used just a couple. Hot barely describes it. 

 


