
Orange River trip ς April 2013 

 

As I write this I am sitting at the pool of Water Lilly Lodge, in Kasane Botswana.  It is a crisp autumn 

morning.  The leaves fall slowly from the trees, almost like winter rain in the Cape.  On my one side the staff 

is cleaning up after breakfast, and trying their best to clean up as the leaves fall.  On the other side I look 

out onto the Chobe River, and some water lilies.  In the distance there are the sounds of vehicles, but 

mostly it is the multitude of birds and their different sounds that fill the air.  In this idyllic setting I have time 

to reflect on our trip thus far. 

 

 

 

In January Theo sent out an email to the members of the 4WDC-WC, that is the Western Cape branch of 

the 4-Wheel Drive Club of South Africa.  A trip was scheduled for late April along the Orange River. Having 

read trip reports of trips along this area I immediately booked our place.  Next I would book ten days at 

Kgalagadi, to enjoy the splendour of Kgalagadi out of season.  I soon learnt that Kgalagadi was fully booked, 

even with a fair amount of last minute cancelations there would be long queues at the watering holes.  

Then came the opportunity of a life time ς a photographic safari in Botswana.   

 



But I am getting ahead of myself, that only starts tomorrow.  This report is about the first part of our 

holiday. 

 

March was a flurry of activity to get Elders ready for this three week trip.  Our 4x4 is named Elders, after the 

ǇƻŜƳ ά5ƛŜ Ǌǳǎ ƛǎ ŜƭŘŜǊǎέΣ ōȅ ¢ƻǘƛǳǎΦ  ²ƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ Ŝƴ-route in Elders, we are at peace.  A new deep cycle 

battery was needed, as the previous one was damaged during a summer trip to Kgalagadi and Namibia.  To 

ensure this new battery last longer I fitted a solar panels and a modern charging system.  Yellow LED-lights 

were fitted.  I can now say with confidence it WORKS.  These yellow LED-lights provide considerably less 

light than the white LED-ƭƛƎƘǘǎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƻŜǎ ƴƻǘ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘ ŀƴȅ ƛƴǎŜŎǘǎΦ  ²ƘŜƴ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ƛƴǘƻ {ƻǳǘƘ !ŦǊƛŎŀΩǎ 

neighbouring countries it is best to look at the check list on the AA-website.  Depending on which country 

you visit you may need some or all of the following: 

- Passport 

- DrƛǾŜǊΩǎ ƭƛŎŜƴǎŜ 

- Registration papers for your vehicle (or a letter from the bank) 

- ά¢ǊŀǾŜƭ ŘƻŎǳƳŜƴǘέ ŦǊƻƳ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ ϑaŀƪŜ {¦w9 ǿƘŀǘ ŎƻǾŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ 

offers!  Most will only reimburse some repatriation costs, after you covered the full cost of getting 

your vehicle home.  I only know of one company that arranges the full repatriation of a broken 

down vehicle from neighbouring countries.} 

- TWO emergency triangles 

- Reflective vest for EACH occupant of the vehicle 

- Fire extinguisher ς check the service date on the extinguisher 

- ZA sticker on the back of the vehicle 

- Red and White reflective strips on the bumpers 

 

With Elders ready and all the paper work in place we left home on Thursday afternoon, 25 April.  We took a 

slow drive up the N7 past Clanwilliam, to Rondeberg Resort.  We arrived shortly after sunset, Emil, 072 931 

0932, booked us ƛƴ ŀǘ άbƻ рέ. 

 

 



 

- άbƻ рέ ŀǘ wƻƴŘŜōŜǊƎ wŜǎƻǊǘ, with our own private ablutions. 

 

 

- Rondeberg resort under a full moon 



 

Friday morning we drove the 17km back to Clanwilliam.  In Clanwilliam ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ 9ƳƛƭŜΩǎ 

Place.  It is a big old farm house on the main road in Clanwilliam.  As you walk through the farm house the 

curios in each area conjures up memories of grannies old home in Swellendam.  At the end of the home 

some internal walls were broken out creating a large dining room.  We sat outside, under the shade of the 

large trees.  If ever you pass through Clanwilliam DO stop in here. 

 

While enjoying the breakfast a gent walks up and introduces himself, SuperHansie from the 4x4Community 

Forum.  As one of the active members of the forum I have a couple of forum stickers on Elders.  Driving 

down the main road SuperHansie recognised Elders and stopped in for a chat.  He is a farmer in the 

Clanwilliam district.  Note ς I must follow up with SuperHansie about their camping facilities on their farmΧ 

 

We still had a long road ahead of us and set off over the mountain.  Sadly a fire left a black mountain scape.  

²Ŝ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ά9ƴƎŜƭǎƳŀƴ ǎŜ DǊŀŦέ ǘƻ Ǉŀȅ ƻǳǊ ǊŜǎǇŜŎǘ. Lieutenant Graham Cloves died here on 30 

January 1901.  His mother had a memorial stone put up, and visited his grave once a year. 

 

 

- Engelsman se graf 



 

And here start the gravel roads.  Calvinia, Vioolsdrif to Pofadder.  At first there is a mixture of mountains 

and plains, then no more mountains. 

 

 

- Start of the gravel roads, and the start of our holiday as we leave the tar and cell phones behind. 

 

 

- Even a fish-eye lens can not see the ends of the Karoo plains 



 

- Near Vioolsdrif we encountered saltpans, a first for us. 

 

 

- In Pofadder we booked in at Vra-Weer Gastehuis.  Nice place, but do bring along Tabbart for the 

mosquitos ! 



Day three saw us driving the 40 km from Pofadder to Pella via Kakamas, a 260 km detour.  This drive did 

provide a unique opportunity to photograph a colonial nest. 

 

 

- Feeding time 

 

 

- On Saturday the group arrived slowly, and by late afternoon we were all there old and new friends 

gathered around in anticipation of the trip. 


