
Paul & Lin Fisher - Kruger & Round the Edge of RSA Trip September 2009. 
 
 
Well this turned into a round the country trip and was rather un-planned and just sort 
of happened as we went along. We did 6500kms in total and thoroughly enjoyed 
nearly all of it. 
 
Leaving CT we headed to Kimberley up the NI and decided that this was just too busy 
& noisy to stay over so we pressed on another 70Kms to Warrenton – which I think 
should be re-named Horrorton – This could be such a lovely little town seeing as it is 
situated on the Vaal river – instead it’s a dump with virtually no facilities – we 
eventually found a B&B which was adequate but they could not supply dinner – we 
were told that there was a restaurant in town but all we could find was a rather rough, 
down and out bar with a dreadful girl running it, or not as is the case, with serious 
attitude – realising that we were not going to get fed we looked around to see if 
anything was still open and coming to the conclusion that our options were going to 
be severely limited Lin happened on the brilliant idea that we did have in our kit the 
emergency food packets made in New Zealand purchased from Outdoor Warehouse 
which we had never been brave enough to try. What a surprise – we had “Roast Lamb 
with mash potato” and you know, you could have been served this in an average 
restaurant as fresh as I reckon that a lot of people would never have known the 
difference – what value for R 75 – if you’ve turned your noses up at these be advised 
that they are worth every penny and seriously good!! 
 
Lost in Translation – our host lady at the B&B was very kind and sweet but not very 
bright. When asked what I wanted for breakfast I replied, Oh a little scrambled egg on 
toast with some bacon please. Imagine my surprise when I duly had the egg served as 
requested on toast - this in itself is something of a miracle in SA – what can be so 
difficult I wonder about getting egg ON toast, but sight of bacon, there was none – 
instead I got a freshly opened tin of COLD baked beans!!! The perfect humorous end 
to a dreadful little plek. 
 



 
 
Moving on we headed up past Vryburg and screeched to a halt, when for a moment, I 
could have been forgiven for thinking that I was in the Cotswolds in England – there 
in the middle of no-where – is an entire little replica English Village called Tiger 
Kloof School – this is an Anglican school started by the London Missionary Society 
complete with miniature Cathedral and water tanks on “Arts & Crafts” brick 
structures Circa 1910. It beggared belief. There was a security gate and realising that 
it was an active school, plus we needed to get on – we pushed off - I only found out 
this info by looking on the net later that day. Apparently it was supposed to be built in 
Botswana itself and they were not impressed that it was built in SA but Seretse 
Khama was educated there along with most of his cabinet – the boys, all 
immaculately dressed in English public school uniform were so completely out of 
place – what a thing to see in the middle of nowhere. 
 
We pressed on past Rustenberg and finally pulled into the Pilansberg Nature Reserve 
for the night, which was clean & neat with good food. It was also warm – at last!! 



 
 
The next day saw us carrying on North up past Thabazimbi to Ellisras over the N11 to 
Tom Burke, Swartwater on the R 521 to Alldays and eventually to the turn off at 
Mapungubwe San Parks Reserve. We had hoped to stay here but they were full so we 
set off armed with our Greenwood Guide and found just down the road the very 
lovely Mopanebush Lodge – Andrew & Moira Rae – who manage the place for the 
owners but have a share in the business. What a fantastic place – what views – great 
food and hospitality. We stayed here for two days and it was a welcome break having 
driven all the way so far. See www.mopanebushlodge.co.za. 
 





 
 
The next day we went back to the R572 & went up to the Pont Drift border crossing to 
Botswana – Tuli Block – just because – The River was dry of course but there was a 
lot of activity with people being picked up & dropped off by the lodges in Tuli. 
Travelling a little down the road adjacent to the border & River imagine my surprise 
when we came open this open gate in the security fence; all that was missing was the 
“Welcome to RSA – Admittance Free Plate” and we wonder……..we wonder…….. 
Moving on we went into the Mapungubwe Reserve and did a through drive all around 
the reserve – stunning views & nice drives – very pleasant way to send a few hours. 



 
 
The purpose of this trip was to join up again with our usual group www.bhejane.co.za 
who had arranged a small tour called The Ivory Route on the Western side of Kruger 
where the fences have been taken down between the park and the community areas 
that have been the subject of land claims. A real effort has been made by these people 
and whilst Rustic rather than luxury would best describe the camps I feel that they 
deserve support. Also we were to join up with Hans & Jooske (club members) from 
Holland whom we had last seen in Bots two years ago. So setting off from 
Mopanebush lodge we carried on to Messina, did some shopping, and then up to Beit 
Bridge – just because - and then took a right on the dirt road along the very dry 
Limpopo River across from Zim. It was an interesting drive past some very nice 
looking farms growing chillies & tomatoes. The Limpopo was very dry ! 



 
 
We met up with our group at Tsikondeni mine and it was a short drive to our first 
camp in the Makuya Game Reserve at the Mutula Falls Community camp. Our group 
consisted of six vehicles – 2 cruisers, 2 jeeps, 1 ford plus John our guide in a Mazda, 
instead of his usual 80 series. Needless to say the small jeep trashed a tyre and had a 



radiator leak but apart from that there were no problems. I say we all met up, but dear 
Hans & Jooske (LCCSA club members) who arrived at Jan Smuts airport only that 
morning from Holland not only managed to get to the wrong meet up point but also 
managed to run out of petrol too. John maintained his sense of humour and I must say 
that after a bit of banter it was like they had been with us all the time. Good company, 
Hans & 
Jooske!

 
 
 
The staff at the camp was very well informed and eager to share their knowledge and 
we went on walks & drives around the area. The tented accommodation is “Rustic” 
but very pleasant all the same – gas fired showers were welcome. We stayed two 
nights here before travelling quite a way down south. Due to a booking error the trip 
and to be changed around and this necessitated travelling down through the Park from 
Pafuri and out at Phalaborwa and then down to near Orpen gate and into the 
Manyeleti Game Reserve. The staff here was a bit disinterested and the place needed 
a bit of TLC plus the showers were the bucket system; however with a kettle & gas 
plate for heating supplied, so it was not that bad. The area is very beautiful and we 
had good sightings. Again we stayed here for two days. Then it was back up north to 
Phalaborwa and along the R71 and off up a dreadful corrugated road for 40Kms to 
Letaba Ranch – Mtomeni Camp. Here the staff was very on the ball and we enjoyed a 
good time. Again bucket system for showers and the place needed a bit of TLC but is 
apparently undergoing a challenge to the community land claim so work is on hold 
until this is sorted out – which is not good from a visitors point of view. The area had 
been part of an exclusive hunting ground in the old Government for the top brass from 
the airforce and this was still quite obvious when seeing the animals, who were quite 
jumpy when vehicles were around. We went out for a dusk drive, fortunately on a 
game-viewer and were mock charged (?) - didn’t hang around to find out, by a very 



aggressive elephant bull and his mates. Quite a large herd. Again it was two days here 
and we went our separate ways on the Sunday. 





 
ABOVE:- Can I cross here ??? what elephant ?????? 





 
 
The tour having been changed around suited us fine as it meant that from Phalaborwa 
we could take the opportunity of travelling down over the Abel Erasmus pass and 
going through the Blyde River Canyon. The last time we tried this it was in low cloud 
and pouring rain and consequently we saw nothing. This time we saw it all and what 
beautiful views plus we managed to get more mats from Nora, at the tunnel, who 
weaves grass mats with colourful sweet papers in between – quite effective. 





 
 
We stayed that night in Barberton at the Old Coach Road Guest House, which was in 
a nice position, comfortable with adequate food. The following morning we headed 
south to up the newly tarred pass to Swaziland & Piggs Peak. Wow what a road, what 
views. I was not driving at all fast but by the time we reached the border post my 



brakes were really hot & smelly and I had to let them cool down before continuing 
down the track from Piggs Peak. 
 

 
 



I have not been in Swaziland since 1974 – boy what a shock – it was sad to see the 
now usual African over-grazed lands and filth & litter everywhere and what dumps 
Mbabane & Manzini have become. We had thought that we might stay over but could 
not really find any good reason given the route we were taking – I’m sure that there 
must be some areas still worth visiting with more time – so we pressed on down the 
MR9 and across to come out at the Onverwacht Border Post and on to Pongola. We 
were so disheartened by Swaziland that we made the somewhat foolish decision to 
press on to St Lucia, which given the time of day, was going to be a tall order to 
arrive before dark. We did manage it. Just. And it was with joy that we booked into 
the Seasands Lodge there again – www.seasands.co.za and were welcomed back like 
old friends. We stayed for two days. Alfredos the Italian restaurant in town was as 
good as ever and we were well pleased to have what we felt was a much deserved 
luxury rest. 

 
 
Sadly it was time to move along and again we bit off a bit more than we should have 
and travelled all the way down the N2 through Durban, the Transkei to end up at 
another favourite The Morgan Bay Hotel. This was quite a tall order as I had under-
estimated the joys of travelling along the section of N2 to Kokstad having missed the 
turn where the N2 turns away from the coast at Port Shepstone – still don’t know how 
I managed that – and of course travelling into and through Umtata, Dutywa & 
Butterworth. In any event we did arrive at Morgan Bay just in time for dinner at 
7.30pm in the dark and again it was a welcome to be there and to wake up in the 
morning lying in bed looking out at the ocean. These people put so much effort into 
their hotel and deserve to be supported - the cost of R 485pp D,B&B has to be one of 
the great value for money places in SA. 
 
It’s a tough life but someone’s got to do it ! 



 
 
We would have really liked to stay longer but given that we are due to go off to 
Zambia very soon and in all truth should not have undertaken this tip at all – Thanks 
Hans & Jooske!! – We decided to press on for home. Again following the N2 past 
East London, Port Elizabeth and the Garden Route we pulled in Plettenberg Bay for 
the night, where again we had made a good choice out of the Greenwood Guide and 
found an eccentric elderly English couple running a B&B called Cornerway House in 
Longships Drive, down near the Beacon Isle. We had to go out to a local Restaurant 1 
Km down the road at a small centre with a Total garage – can’t remember the name – 
where I had the best fish courses I have ever had in my life at in-expensive prices. Its 
simply what is possible when someone is sufficiently interested to have their 
customers best interest at heart. Fish like this you would never get in Cape Town at 
any price. 
 
So all good things come to an end and we enjoyed a leisurely drive again along the 
N2 to arrive back in Cape Town early afternoon. 
 
Taking the N2 all the way from Pongola was in a sense a bit of a cop out and actually 
it was a route that I would normally have avoided but it has to be said that it has 
aspects of quality in the viewing stakes, here and there. 
 
The two discoveries for me on this trip, probably old hat for many of you, but all the 
same. 1. Using my new E75 Nokia cell phone for Internet access to get into the 
LCCSA site and Cellphone banking. And 2. Using my Journey card/petrol card at the 
tollbooths on the N2 – even quicker than real money – what a surprise. 
 



All that was missing was FRED……(LCCSA Mascot)……..but he’s with us in 
Zambia!! By all accounts he seems to have enlarged his wardrobe since last with us - I 
trust I won’t need a trailer. 


