Kalahari – Botswana, South Africa and Namibia 2009
Monday March 16th
Having loaded the truck yesterday, apart from the fridge and cool bags, we were able to leave Richmond by 8.30am.  Did about 650km and reached Blomhof Dam by 5pm having stopped at Mooi River for a Wimpy breakfast.  A nice campsite right by the river – and surprisingly no mosquitoes!!

Tuesday March 17th
Drove to Red Sands Campsite 15km to the west of Kuruman in the Kalahari.  After the summer rains it’s still lovely and green.  Several huts as well as a campsite and also conference and wedding facilities – and a pool.

Saw some bushbuck around the campsite and on one occasion they came quite close to us.  There were also 5 vervet monkeys, one of which had no tail and a hand missing but seemed to get about OK.

Wednesday March 18th
Drove back to Kuruman for shopping, fuel and to look at the Eye of Kuruman – a permanent spring – but decided against going in to the Eye as there was an entrance charge so we just had a look at the pools through the railings!

On our way to the border we passed a place called Hotazel (pronounced hot as hell) where there are manganese mines.  Got through the border formalities and just as we got back in the truck on the Botswana side it started to rain and it continued to do so most of the way to Tsabong but then cleared up by the time we got to the campsite at Berrybush Farm which was mentioned in our Botswana guide but not on our GPS mapping but fortunately there was a map showing how to get to the Farm at the border post.  The owner, Dave, said he was expecting a group of reporters for the night so suggested we had the boma furthest from the main camp which had a big tree with a braai and plenty of firewood as well.  A couple of times we saw big black clouds and lightning approaching but both times the storm skirted around us so we stayed dry!  
Thursday March 19th
Got more fuel at Tsabong and then headed for the Kgalagadi Transfrontier Park.  For the first 50km there was a pretty good gravel road then came a section that they were in the process of upgrading and then the last 50 km was on a sandy track – well there were usually 3 tracks to choose from.

Once in the park we drove to the camp that I’d booked overlooking the Mgaathutlwe Pan.  There was water and a shower at the only other campsite by this pan so we introduced ourselves to the people there and asked if we could use ‘their’ water as we’d been told there was no water at our site.  They said that they’d seen several lion near to their camp over the 4 days they’d been there! 

Our camp was another km further, a big open area with a shade structure overlooking the southern part of the pan.  The first thing that we noticed as we had a walk around were very clear lion footprints going right through the middle of the camp!!  (Possibly the single female lion our ‘neighbours’ said they’d seen by their shower this morning).  A bit scary to think lion could come so close but nothing for it but to set up our tent and hope for the best!! 
A quiet afternoon sitting in the shade, reading and keeping an eye on the animals around th pan.  There were lots of springbok, mostly in large groups but a few out on their own.  From time to time gemsbok would cross the pan, sometimes walking but also breaking into a slow canter.  

Later in the afternoon we drive back to the other camp as we’d said we’d let them have some ice (as all their freezers had stopped working) and then we drove round the southern part of the pan where we saw a group of meerkats who behaved much as we’d seen them so often on the TV, with some standing guard up on their back legs while others were foraging or playing.

More animals came onto the pan in the late afternoon, hartebeest, kudu, ostriches and black-backed jackal.  This is a lovely area, very peaceful.  At night, before the moon comes, out it’s very dark with no lights anywhere and the sky looks amazing.
Friday March 20th
A quiet night (thank goodness!). We heard a few noises in the night but no lion.  There were lots of footprints, especially around the camp fire but of a small cat, certainly not lion.  Had a cooked breakfast and then went for a drive around the pan and finally back to the next door camp as we knew that our neighbours were leaving this morning.  We had a shower and rinsed some clothes out and then went back to our camp.  

We saw a couple of trucks driving around the pan and they stopped to ask us if we’d seen the lions between camps 1 and 2 (ours was camp 2) as they’d seen in the book at the entrance gate that they’ been sighted there.  We told them that the sightings must have been the ones our neighbours had seen over the past few days but written down in the book this morning as they’d left the Park.
Late afternoon we decided to visit one of the other pans (the one our neighbours had said they’d seen a leopard in a tree near the shower).  We didn’t see any sign of the leopard but did stop and speak to the people who’s stopped at our camp earlier in the day.  We told them about the leopard sighting and they invited us to stay for a drink so we had a chat over a cold beer.  2 of them live in Vryburg (which we driven through on the way to Kuruman) and the other couple were from the UK.  Like us they’d rented their house out and have been travelling in Southern Africa for 3 years.
Had a chicken potjie for tea – very tasty!

Saturday March 21st
It’s certainly much cooler here at night than when we were in Botswana in October – glad that we brought both an extra blanket.

Up in time to see the sunrise (6.45am) and noticed that the potjie pot was lying on its side about 12 metres from where we’d left it....  Once again there were footprints around the camp fire but whatever moved the pot must have carried it as there were no signs of it being dragged along the ground.  We’d washed it up last night but there it must still have had a ‘meaty’ smell I suppose.  Lucky whatever it was didn’t take it any further or we’d never have found it in the long grass.

Had coffee and a rusk and then drove around the pan.  No sign of the meerkats but we did stop and watch a group of ground squirrels who look like a smaller version of meerkats and behave in a similar way.  As usual there were lots of springbok around the pan, a few gemsbok, a lone red hartebeest and a single wildebeest.  Also lots of birds, especially crowned plovers and also several kori bustards.  We also saw a hawk going after the doves near the waterhole – it didn’t catch any while we were there.
Stayed at the camp all afternoon.  Isaac and ... dropped by (the couple we met yesterday who have a farm near Vryburg) and we had a drink and a chat with them.  They told us about some good places to visit in the Central Kalahari, which should be useful when we go there, and also more information about the Kgalagadi Park.  When we showed them where we were planning to go after Twee Riverien said that it would be a long drive and that the last part of the journey was a really bad road.

Sunday March 22nd
At about 3am this morning we heard lions grunting (we’ve never heard them roar, just low but distinct grunting noises that we first heard in the Serengeti).  We then heard them several times again but not sounding like they were any closer I’m glad to say (at this point I was wishing we’d got a roof top tent!!).  Heard them again at 6.15am and as it was light decided to drive out to the other campsite as they sounded to be in that direction.  There was no sign of them along the track or at the sight but we heard them again so went down towards the waterhole in the pan – no sign of them though – mind you they could be a  few metres from the track and you’d not seen them in the long grass.

Back at our camp we packed up and we on our way by 8am.  The first 20 km took nearly an hour along a narrow, bendy, bumpy, sandy track.  After that it got a little better but not much and for the next 80 km or so never got above 40km/hour as the track was very corrugated and also there were lots of twists and turns amongst the trees and bushes.  It did then get a bit better as the sand was softer, so not as corrugated and the road didn’t have as many bends, however there were more hills so still hard going as you had to constantly change gear.  Mostly we were travelling through areas of grass with trees and shrubs, occasionally we’d pass by a pan where there might be a few animals.  There were lots of flowers out, mostly yellow, purple or white.   Yesterday Kev had noticed that the piece of metal holding the main battery in place had a crack in it so we stopped to check the battery, the metal was still OK but one of the bits of foam under it had fallen off so we had to get the toolbox out and replace it.  As we got closer to the Nosob (dry) river valley so there were more sand dunes and we had to drop the tyre pressure again.  

Booked in at Nosob (we’d got a room as they said that the campsite was fully booked).  Kev checked the battery again and discovered that the piece of metal had snapped so had to work out the best way to keep the battery in place.  In the end we placed straps around it and it seemed to be OK – time will tell....
Monday March 23rd 

Drove to the Twee Rivieren campsite, on the border of South Africa and Botswana.  Saw lots of springbok and gemsbok but, sadly no lion, leopard or cheetah.  A gravel road this time but still very corrugated in places so we were shaken quite a bit.  We stopped at a picnic site just after midday for a sandwich and one of the guys there said there was something hanging under the truck.  Kev took a look and discovered that the metal strap that goes under the second fuel tank had broken.  We had to jack the truck up and put the axel stand under the truck so that Kev could get underneath.  He had to remove the two parts of the metal – one of the corners had sheared.  Then he had to decide what to put in its place as there didn’t seen to be anything else holding up the back section of the tank (which of course was full).  In the end he managed to get a strap around the tank and we just had to hope that it would last until we could get it fixed.  While he was fixing the truck there were 7 or 8 other trucks that stopped at the picnic site – not ONE of them asked if we needed any help – amazing.
The picnic area was at the site of a farm and there was a reconstructed farmhouse and the remains of some outbuildings and a kraal to have a look at.  Inside the farmhouse was some information about the farms  in the area (before it became a National Park).

We made it to Twee Rivieren and at reception Kev asked about getting some welding done so we were directed to their workshop where we got the 2 bits of metal welded back together and they even put it back on the truck for us (R30 for the welding and we gave the guy doing the work R20 – well worth it!).

Found a reasonable campsite with a bit of shade.  Kev checked the battery and found the straps still holding it in place.  Spent most of the evening watching our neighbours at campsite set up camp and build a huge fire.  One couple had a trailer with opening out sides which seemed to contain baskets and shelves for everything imaginable.  The other couple removed all the boxes from the back of their truck and then had a sleeping platform in the truck.

Tuesday March 24th
Coffee and a rusk in the morning and then we went out on a drive.  At the first waterhole we were told that we’d just missed a female leopard and her cub (drat!).  We stayed around for a while but nothing about so carried on up the Auob valley for about 50km.  We saw lots of springbok and gemsbok and 2 prides of lions.  Also red hartebeest, wildebeest, ostrich, black backed jackal and 3 giraffe.  We saw one of the lion prides on the way back as well by which time the male had decided that the best shade was under a tree on the road!  His females were under a tree about 10 metres from the road.  We stopped and watched them for a while and just as we were about to leave he got up and walked slowly across the road to join the females.
We were out for nearly 5 hours.  A quiet afternoon – went for a swim, had some lunch and then rested in the shade.

Had to decide where to go next as we’d decided not to go to the camp in the north of the park as it’s far too far to do in a day.  After some deliberations we booked into the Mata-Mata camp for a couple of days – it’s on the South African/Namibian border – then we’ll go into Namibia.

We had to go over to Two Rivers, the camp on the Botswana side of the ‘river’ to get our exit stamp for Botswana (no need for an entry stamp into South Africa as we’re exiting into Namibia).

Wednesday March 25th
Packed up and drove through the park to the Mata-Mata camp where we found a shady spot under a big camelthorn tree. Saw lots of buck on the way but no predators.  Soon after we arrived several other trucks, caravans and trailers arrived.  One lot parked up right next to us and proceeded to set up their camp with 3 big tents around a central ‘living’ area. It took them ages.  There were 6 adults and 3 kids – so lots of noise, we were not happy......

Went for a sunset drive which started at 5.30pm.  Our driver/guide, John, drove us round to the tented camp to pick up the other couple going on the drive (they were from Amsterdam).  The first hour and a half we saw the usual springbok, gemsbok and wildebeest.  John would stop from time to time and give us a bit of information about the trees, the sociable weaver nests etc and answer any questions.  He explained why most of the game are currently along the river valley despite there being so much grass everywhere – the grass is called sour grass and when its green it’s too sour for the animals to eat but when it dries later in the year it’s fine for them to eat.

We went up into the dunes to watch the sunset and then we drove back with the lamps on looking for ‘animal eyes’.  Saw several black-backed jackal and then saw some ‘eyes’ in the distance so stopped to try and work out what it was.  John thought it was probably a wild cat but after a while it got up and moved out into the open and we all then realised it was a big cat.  At first we thought it was a lion but when I looked through my binoculars I could definitely see spots on its coat so I handed my bins to John who confirmed that it was a leopard – WOW!  We watched it for a while, it kept disappearing into the grass and then drove back a little way as we could see some springbok nearby but didn’t manage to pick up the leopard again.   While all that was happening we also saw 2 wild cats which appeared on the road in front of the truck, they looked just like our tame tabby cats (but I wouldn’t want to try and pick one up!)
On our way back to camp we saw another wild cat, some cape foxes and a couple of bat-eared foxes out hunting.  All in all an excellent night drive.

Thursday March 26th
Up very early (before 6am) because of our noisy neighbours whose alarm went off about 5.30am and they then got up and were messing about – the gates don’t open until 6.30am so no need at all for such an early start.  We decided there and then that we’d have to move our tent (as we’re staying here tonight).  Several of the other campers were packing up so as soon as a decent site became available we moved all our stuff – we were able to just fold the tent down and carry it across with our sleeping bags and mattress inside so it didn’t take long.
After a leisurely (and peaceful) breakfast we went out for a drive to see if we could find the leopard again.  John had said that we’d seen it about 15km from the camp and to look in all the big trees nearby, which we did, but sadly no sign.

Spent the rest of the day at the campsite.  Several ground squirrels around – very cute.

Met Francois while we were watching a pair of eagle owls in the evening –he’d arrived today with his family and we discovered that he lived on a farm near Matatiele, quite close to the Lesotho border,  which we’d passed through on our Easter Cape trip.

In the evening we sat in the bird hide at the camp and watched an eagle owl hunting for beetles.  It would stand on the ground and look around and then, on spotting a beetle, walk or run up to it and grab it.  We must have been there watching it for a good half hour.

Later we got out the ‘star gazing’ book we’d bought in Twee Rivieren and we able to locate the Southern Cross and its ‘pointers’ and Orion’s Belt (upsidedown in the Southern Hemisphere).

Friday March 27th
Packed up and went to the border post.  There were a couple of caravans in front of us and they were being thoroughly searched – you’re not allowed to take firearms, plants, seeds or wood into Namibia. At that point we decided we might as well go back down to the campsite and see if we could give our wood to someone – we’d got 2 bags of it in the box on top of the truck.  Francois didn’t have any room for it so we left it with another lot of campers.

Back at the border post the inside of the truck was thoroughly searched by the South African police guard but he didn’t want to look in the box on the top of the vehicle!  Typical!!  Got through the Namibian border formalities and were on our way around 9.30am.  A good gravel road so we made good time and were at Tradendal Farm by midday as we’d planned to stay at their Red Dunes campsite.  The farmer, Pieter, said that it would be very hot on the dunes and suggested we stayed in his garden until around 3pm.  As he had a nice shady outside area we agreed.  It gave me time to have a good look at the map and guide book and decide where we’d like to go to in Namibia – bearing in mind that tomorrow is Saturday and we need to find a supermarket and bottle store.
We followed Pieter to the camp in the dunes – the last hill up into the dunes was too much for our truck so we had to let the tyres right down then it got up no problem.  A lovely location in the red dunes with a braai area, sundowner deck, raised sleeping platform (with a roof), shower and toilet.

We didn’t bother to put up our tent, just put the mattress and sleeping bags on the platform.  As the sun went down we sat on the deck watching the sunset – and couldn’t see or hear another soul!  Even though it’s only 3km from the road and farmhouse you can’t see it at all because it’s hidden away in the river valley.  We’d bought gemsbok streaks from Pieter and had them with fried potatoes in the evening – they were delicious.  
Saturday March 28th
In the night Kev slipped when he went down the steps from the sleeping platform, his left leg went down between 2 of the steps and scrapped all along his shin bone – luckily not deep (I think it probably looks worse that it is).  I cleaned it up a bit and put paper towel and then a crepe bandage over it and he got back to sleep OK.

Red Dunes is definitely one of our favourite camping spots.  If we didn’t need to go shopping today we would probably have stayed another night here, it’s such a beautiful location but we didn’t know if there would be shops open on a Sunday morning so stuck to our plans and after buying more gemsbok steaks, gemsbok sausage, rooibos with olive leaf tea and a wall-hanging quilt (made by Pieter’s mother) we were on our way.
Once again good gravel roads so it only took us a couple of hours to cover the 150km to Mariental where we stopped at the Spar supermarket before going to the nearby Hardap Dam, which is the biggest dam in Namibia.  We’d expected the place to be really busy as it was a weekend and the South African Easter holidays had started for the inland provinces but it was very quiet!  We stopped to have a look at the restaurant overlooking the dam and decided to stop for a lunch – I had a Cajun chicken salad and Kev had a chicken mayo toasted sandwich.  We then went to the campsite and were disappointed to find that it didn’t over look the dam as it was behind some chalets, none of which seemed to have been used for some time.  However the toilet block was spotless and there was hot water so we decided to stay for the 2 nights we’d originally intended – our first thoughts on seeing the campsite was to cut our losses and just spend one night there.
Later in the afternoon 3 other campers arrived (mind you we’d got the only decent shade under the only big tree on the campsite!)

As we travelled north-west so they land became drier and there were fewer trees, mostly grass and scrub.  The social weavers were even building their nests on the telegraph poles as there were fewer and fewer large trees for them to build in.

Sunday March 29th
Kev had a nice lie-in until 8.30am.  After breakfast we drove into Mariental to see if we could get a paper (only a Saturday edition).  We also filled up with fuel and got some money from the ATM.  Back at the Dam we drove along the various roads to the fishing spots – glad we’d got a 4x4 as it was rocky in some places and muddy in others.  There were lots of pelicans on the dam, some on the water and other on a couple of islands but, strangely, they seemed to avoid the bigger islands preferring to crowd together on two of the smallest ones!
This place is weird.  It’s got some great facilities but is obviously being underused.  There are several 2 bedroom chalets (overlooking the dam) but only 1 seems to be occupied.  All the 1 bedroom chalets seem to be unused.  There’s an overgrown outdoor theatre area, a swimming pool (not open at the moment!) near the restaurant, a boat launching area and all the fishing ‘spots’ had toilets and a covered sitting / braai area – mind you at 2 of the fishing areas the water was thick with green algae.
Monday March 30th
Packed up and headed for Aus.  A tar road to Maltahohe where we stopped to buy a cold drink.  The shop walls were filled with names, places and dates from people all over the world – we added ours.  The rest of the road to Aus was gravel but was good apart from the first 50km or so where there were some washed away sections (the guy at the shop had said they’d have more rain than usual which was why the roads were bad).  Got to Aus before 2pm so decided to carry on to Ludderiz as it was only another 120km on a tar road.  Stopped at the Gareb waterhole where we saw around 50 of the wild desert horses.  There are reputed to be horses that escaped from farmers and soldiers many years ago and have formed herds and manage to survive in the harsh namib desert conditions.
Went to the tourist information centre in Luderitz to ask about camping.  They said there were 2 options, one on Shark Island just outside the town and another at Diaz Point about 20 km away.  We opted for the first and although a little run down the toilets were clean and there was hot water and electric points so we decided to stay there.  Took a while to find a site out of the wind but after a bit of hunting around Kev found a sheltered spot with a braai area so we set up camp.  Quite a strong wind but we were able to sit in the lee of the truck in the sun until the sun disappeared, when we quickly donned out fleeces!!

Tuesday March 31st
Drove into Luderitz.  Went to the Internet Cafe (very expensive at NS1 per minute) and then had a walk around the town, small but with lots of brightly painted buildings.  Did a bit of shopping and then went back to the campsite for lunch and a wander around the island.  I did dip my toes in the sea – very cold!  It was low tide so there were plenty of rock pools to investigate.
Later in the afternoon we went back into town to visit the 3 places open to the public.  The first was the G.. H, built by one of the diamond owners, interesting but a bit expensive at N$20 each.  The museum at N$10 each was much better value as it had lots of interesting information about the town and the diamond mining in the area.  As the church didn’t open until 5pm we drove out the The Nest Hotel to check out the seafood menu (twice as expensive as the restaurant on the waterfront in town) but stayed for a drink.  The church (free) is quite small but has some lovel stained glass windows.

In the evening we ate at Ritzi’s on the Waterfront.  We shared half a dozen snails, very tasty in sweet chilli sauce, and then had a seafood platter for two which we couldn’t finish! – in fact a platter for onw would probably have been fine between us.  

Wednesday April 1st
Yesterday we’d booked a tour of Kolmanskop, the ghost diamond mining town 10 km outside of Luderitz.  It was fascinating (and very good value at N$40 each as we were there for nearly 3 ½ hours).  It started with a 45 minute tour of the town which was very interesting and then we were able to wander around looking in the any of the buildings.  In Europe or the USA there would be roped off and out of bounds but here we were able to go in houses with no windows left, sand piled high in the rooms, rafters and ceilings falling down.  There were the ‘posh’ houses – for the mine manager, bookkeeper, architect and events’ organiser - plus houses for the doctor, schoolteacher, shop keepers and mine workers.  There was also, somewhat surprisingly, a 2 lane bowling alley and a big theatre with a stage where there would be shows, dances, plays etc.  The town (and several others in the region) was abandoned back in the 1930s when bigger and better diamonds were found further south.  The public are still not allowed on the Sperrgebiet (forbidden territory) and there are signs on all the roads in the area warning you not to go onto land at the side of the road.
We then went to Agate Beach, about 5 km to the north of Ludderitz.  We found a rocky, sandy track which took us over the headland and down to the beach which did have fine white sand (and not too much kelp) but no shade at all.  We stayed long enough to have a sandwich and then drove back by the other (gravel) road to the campsite.
Thursday April 2nd
Drove around the peninsular to the West of Luderitz. Once around the bay we found a track, which we thought might be a short cut, and followed it for some way negotiating a steep sandy uphill section (got up it once we’d let down the tyres) and then an even steeper rocky section but then decided that it wasn’t a short cut after all so turned round and went back to the main gravel road.  Had a look at Griffiths Bay and then went over a track to Storvogulbucht, a deserted whaling station – not much left except some old boilers and the remains of some buildings.  We then drove to Diaz Point Bartholomew Diaz was the first European to discover the bay but didn’t stay as he didn’t think there was anything worthwhile in the area).  There’s a cafe, campsite and self-catering accommodation there, which looked OK, but there was n-one staying there – mind you there was a very cold wind blowing today.  We had a look around and then a coffee before driving down the coast road stopping off occasionally at viewpoints.  We saw some flamingos in lagoons near the shore and seals and penguins on offshore islands.  Then a sea mist started rolling in so we couldn’t see much but carried on to Grosse Bucht, a big sandy bay at the south of the peninsula, it was still misty but at least the wind had died down.
Spent the afternoon at the campsite, apart from going in to town to do some shopping. Our mattress has got a little hole in it somewhere and gradually deflates during the night.  We’ve had a good look but can’t find the hole so bought a thick blanket to put under us (it was quite cold early this morning when the mattress was very low).
Friday April 3rd
Packed up and away just after 8am.  Followed the tar road to Seeheim, where we stopped at a hotel for a drink and a toasted sandwich.  We then found the road to Fish River Canyon was closed so had to carry along the tar for another 12 km to the next turn off.  A bit further down this road there was another ‘Road Closed’ sign but in the end we carried on as a guy we’d spoken to back at the hotel said he’d come that way today.  We found that there was a bit of water on the road below the dam but it was fine for our truck so we were able to carry on.  Very expensive to camp at Hobbas camp, near the canyon but we decided to stop for 2 nights as we’d originally intended (N$600 for 2 nights!)  we then discovered we had to pay another N$270 for entering the Park! – luckily they took credit cards or else I wouldn’t have had enough money.  Lovely shady sites and a swimming pool - but still not worth 300 a night!
About 7pm a lone biker turned up and set up camp opposite us.  Kev went across with some cold water (which he was most grateful for) and told him to come across later for a cold drink.  It turned out that Carlos is from Switzerland, he left last October and has driven down the West coast of Africa, mostly with 4 or 5 other bikers, but is currently on his own for a few days until he meets up with them again in Cape Town!  
Saturday April 4th
Gave Carlos a cup of coffee and a rusk for breakfast and bade him farewell.  We drove to the Canyon and went to the main viewpoint first – it is an amazing sight, a huge, wide, deep canyon with a tiny river at the bottom snaking around the canyon floor.  There’s a 58km walking trail that goes down into the canyon and then follows the river but it’s only open from the middle of April to September because of the heat in summer.  Apart from 1 ‘emergency exit’ point once you’re down in the canyon that’s it, you’re committed – and there are no overnight huts so you have to take everything with you.  We’re quite content just to admire the view!  Drove along the top of the canyon to several other lookout points, quite spectacular.
Back at the campsite I noticed the nearside back tyre was low so we took it off and found the puncture which we repaired with a kit Kev had got however when we blew the tyre up we discovered another hole nearby so plugged that as well and, so far, it seems to have done the trick.
Sunday April 5th
Packed up and set off back to South Africa.    As soon as we’d headed down into the Orange River valley from Nambia we could see, on the South African side of the river, lots of vinyards (they use the water from the river to irrigate the vines.  Got through the border posts OK (and with our meat and wood intact!) and arrived at Augrabies Falls National Park in the afternoon. The campsite didn’t have that many electric points but eventually we found a site where we could put the tent up on the grass with a bit of shade from a small tree.

Monday April 6th
After a cooked breakfast (the first one we’ve had for ages) we went to have a look at the waterfall.  The Augrabies Falls are where the Orange river runs through a narrow gorge so there’s quite a bit of water going through.  There are several lookout points at different points along the gorge.  

A couple we’d seen and chatted to at Luderitz was here at Augrabies when we arrived yesterday – they had also spent a couple of days at Fish River.  They were going home today so once they’d gone we moved our tent to where they’d been as there was a lot more shade.

Spent the rest of the day quietly at the campsite – using the pool there to cool off in the afternoon.

Tuesday April 7th
Decided to stay here for another day.  Drove around a bit of the Reserve in the morning stopping off at the various viewpoints. We saw plenty of dassies (there are lots around the campsite as well) and, in the distance half a dozen giraffes.  Later we saw 3 klipspringers quite near to the raos and were able to stop and watche them for quite a while.  At one viewpoint we could see a nice sandy beach down by the river which looked very inviting.  We climbed down the rocks for a bit to try and get to it but there was too much vegetation in the way.
Another quiet afternoon at the camsite (and pool!)

