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From THE EDITOR      
 
Many thanks to the overwhelming response we have received from our Readers to 
last monthôs newsletter which more than one reader dubbed ñthe Vuvuzela 
Newsletterò. We love to hear from our Readers.  
 
We are glad to see that some of the international news channels, like Sky News, has 
also picked up the story on the rhino murders. One of the solutions proposed by a 
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game farm owner is that he is going to inject cyanide in the horns. We do not think 
that is going to be the solution because you are punishing the ñend-userò and not the 
poacher. 
 
This month we have a bumper edition.  
 
We have been to Botswana [couple of times], Zimbabwe and Zambia during the last 
month and you can read reports and articles from myself as well as Loftus Jnr on his 
Zimbabwe experience in this newsletter. 
 
We also managed to take some lovely photographs during our trips which we will 
share with you in the next couple of months. Our main photo is one of those. 
 
ñTo abandon or not to abandon, that is the question?ò Shakespeare might have 
rightfully asked today if he was alive. June-July was our peak season and we had to 
go and do a couple of recoveries this season ï as a matter of fact double those of 
previous years. Accidents do happen and circumstances may arise where you are 
compelled to abandon a caravan or trailer in the bush. There general rule is ñif it has 
wheels and an axle ï then it can be towedò. You do not abandon a caravan or trailer. 
If an A-frame [or draw bar as some people call it] breaks you can splint it to the 
chassis like a broken leg and tow it to the best point of repair, if not back all the way 
home. This month the Ngonyama Safari Club will teach you how to apply ñbush 
mechanicsò ï see course details below. We had the ridiculous incident this month to 
ñrecoverò a Commander caravan from the village of Kariba in Zimbabwe because its 
ñshocks were broken and the caravan was swaying dangerouslyò.  When the 
recovery team reached the caravan they checked the tyre pressure finding the one 
tyre at 4bar [over the recommended inflation] and the other at less than 2 bar. The 
manufacturerôs recommendation is not more than 3.5 bar, however, in our 
experience the best pressure is 2.5-2.8bar which is the same most towing vehiclesô 
pressure. Having such a difference could cause the caravan to sway. There was a 
cut in the one tyre which compelled the recovery team to replace it with the spare 
wheel [which, by the way, was also inflated to 4 bar!]. After deflating the tyres to 
2.5bar our recovery team then opened the water taps to drain the caravan from its 
water. After 60 kilometres the tanks were emptied. There was no sway on the 
caravan on its way back and our recovery team had to drive in excess of 3000 
kilometres to do ña tyre changeò. As there was no accident involved and no 
insurance claim can come from that ï as a matter of fact our insurers does not cover 
ñrecovery costsò so it means that this ñtyre changeò cost the customer in excess of 
R30,000.00. A couple of days ago we had a visit from an insurance assessor with 
photos of a caravan that was abandoned in Kenya [fortunately not one of ours] to 
give an assessment of damages to a caravan that broke off its a-frame after hitting a 
ditch outside a village. If the people towing that caravan attended one of our ñbush 
mechanicò courses they would have been able to tow that caravan all the way back 
to South Africa as we did with a caravan that broke its chassis in Moremi after hitting 
a hard object [like a stone] and writing the whole wheel rim off. It took us less than 30 
minutes to splint the broken chassis, but the whole day to get the stricken caravan 
out the Park. See the story below. 
 
A while ago we addressed the issue of firewood and said that sometime or later you 
will not be allowed to collect firewood inside the Botswana Parks ï well it is now 



become law and they do have severe fines. When planning trips to Botswana Parks, 
make sure that you buy wood outside the Parks. We have seen firewood for sale at 
the entrance gates but are not sure whether the supply is only intermittent. En route 
to Moremi there are many vendors selling firewood and just before you reach 
Francistown there is a large ñfirewood supplyò stall next to the road ï please support 
them. 
 

 
 
We hoped that the ñprivatizationò of the campsites inside the Botswana Parks would 
see an improvement in the ablutions and facilities in and around the campsites, but 
we can tell you that during July 2010 we did visit some of these campsites, but alas, 
there is no improvement ï as a matter fact the ablutions at Ihaha in Chobe is filthy 
and dilapidated. The ñprivateò owners charge you up to $50 [USD] per person per 
night to camp there ï we regard it as an absolute disgrace and rip off. We hope 
Kwalate Safaris who now is in charge of Ihaha campsite will attend to this and fix it.  
 
From next month we will have to pay a carbon emissions tax in South Africa on new 
vehicles and it could vary between R5,000.00-R10,000 .00  and will be levied on all 
new vehicle sales. I would like to place a dollar bet that the authorities are not going 
to spend these ñtaxesò on environmental issues. It will be just the same as taxes on 
fuel and toll fees that are not spent on the up-keeping and maintenance of our roads. 
 
 
Regards 
 
Loftus 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Touring Zimbabwe: Renewed Hope 

Article by Loftus Viljoen Jnr and photos by Luhann Viljoen  

 
 

 
 
Scenery en route to Neshuro, Zimbabwe ï taken by Luhann Viljoen July 2010. 
 

Our friends from the north has seen its fair share of turmoil and troubles. From 
Xenophobia to political unrest. With that in mind we made a quick trip for business 
there and to suss out the situation. 
 
Taking the N1 to Musina is as one would expect the N1 to be. Crossing the border 
into the unknown can be daunting. We stood in long queues to enter a tent to get the 
passports stamped (pretty much the same as any other border crossing with the 
exception of lots of people trying to get out of South Africa).One notices small things 
like everyone is caring blanket (and most probably everything they own in one bag). 
The whole process is quick, even the police check which informed us that the so 
called police clearance is not needed in Zim because they electronically check if the 
vehicle has been reported stolen or not on the South African side. But we do 
recommend getting the certificate at your nearest vehicle testing centre (not police 
station). 
 



Driving across the Limpopo one goes from lights everywhere to mostly no lights. The 
amount of people seems to have tripled. You get swarmed by ñrunnersò that will help 
you get through the process of immigration and customs for a ñsmall gratitude feeò. 
Now this is where youôll find yourself in a catch 21. Tell them to bugger off and/or 
report them at the authorities or take a camping chair and stick it out for the next 
couple of hours. We had no intensions of being bogged down by slow queues and 
inspections. BIG BIG TIP: All your papers keep them in your own hands. Gate pass, 
import tax (which we found strange for our personal belongings), road tax, everything 
because we have learned that keeping track of one person in the multitude of people 
is near impossible and you donôt want to repeat the process because of papers gone 
missing. 
 
From what we have heard from people after telling them our experience there they 
say it is pretty much the same as going to Mozambique. The sense of relieve of 
getting through that madness is enough to lift the spirit for the rest of the road 
Speaking of roads, we had our trepidations on the condition of the roads (as would 
most travelling there). So expecting the worst for our journey to Kariba we were 
surprised to find the road in an acceptable condition. In actual fact no worse than 
most roads in South Africa. One gets potholes and filled potholes, though not as 
much as one gets in Botswana. The only difference is that in Botswana we see road 
improvements everywhere.  
 
It is single lanes with enough of a shoulder should you need to pass the many many 
trucks driving there. We found that even though there might be stray farm animals 
next to the road, that there is much more fencing and much less of the animals 
wandering around on the road at night. Once again we do recommend keeping a 
watchful eye out for them while you travel the road at 100km/h. 
 
The speed limits are more or less the same as you would find in South Africa. We 
recommend you stick to them. Youôll find a sign saying 60km/h, stick with it till you 
find the next saying different, even if you have to drive 10km to find a sign like that. 
Telling the police you thought after so many kilometres that the sign might have been 
stolen or broken down does for some strange reason not to work. 
 
Now we at Ngonyama believe that corruption breeds corruption, with that in mind we 
do not believe in bribing. So if you decide that you might want to bribe the officer 
think again. You have been caught and you will be dealing with people that take 
pride in being an officer of the law. After the initial annoyance of being caught you 
will notice that there is neither animosity nor attitude being thrown at you. The police 
are courteous and polite. We have notice this across the country. Asking us how our 
journey is and wishing us a safe trip at all the police check points and tollgates, 
which charged a mere USA dollar per toll. 
 
On the subject of currency we recommend a good mixture of SA Rands and USA 
Dollars. This is because the Zim Dollar is no longer in use. Now the exchange rate 
differs from the international exchange rate. For one dollar is equal to ten Rand. This 
comes in handy when fuelling up because paying for one litre of diesel is one dollar 
six cents and in Rand it will work you out more than ten Rand per litre. 
 



 
 
We had no problems with refuelling throughout the country. The one thing to take in 
consideration is that one will not be able to refuel at night. So plan accordingly.  
At each town and city youôll find various degrees of lodges being build and/or well 
established. Once again Dollars might be your cheaper option for the same product. 
Bubi River is a definite must). 
 
Travelling through this country one canôt help but notice that the landscape is still 
beautiful untouched by the troubles of the people. The koppies are still a sight that 
will stay with long after you have left. I remembered from my teenage years this 
majestic wonders and the greenness of the land.  
 
One gets the feeling of being on the brink of hope. The possibilities for growth and 
prosperity are endless. On ground level you sense it from the people. They are ready 
and willing to make that change. 
 

 
 
Kariba: The hidden jewel of Zimbabwe. Filled to the brim of endless water with its 
houseboats ready for visitors. We were not fortunate enough because of time 
restrictions to stay on one of those. But the people managing those gave us the feel 



of old country folk, ñRegte sout van die aardeò people. They are the people that the 
old expression ñmy word is my bondò still holds true and they seal it with the shake of 
the hand. 
 
In conclusion, will we recommend Zimbabwe? Will we organize tours there? The 
short answer to this is yes. The long answer is yes just have a close look at what is 
happening in and to the country regarding its political situation. We went there when 
their president was put on a terrorist list by a world power and we expected 
animosity as foreigners. We received no such treatment. 
 
We welcome any queries and questions you the reader might have. Weôll gladly 
answer them based on our experience and the experience we have gathered from 
others as best we can. 
 
We would also like to extend our gratitude to the following people: The Lambert more 
roads to travel. A Special thanks go out to Andries and Donna from Kariba that help 
us out greatly with our business there. They also extended their services and 
assistance to us in to the future to which we are grateful. 
 
Loftus Jnr and Luhann will have more of their stories And photos published in future 
newsletters.. ï Ed. 

 

Lufupa -Revisited 

 

 

 
The Defassa Waterbuck in Kafue [note the solid white rump] ï photo Loftus Viljoen snr ©2010 



 

Our last visit to Kafue was during the winter of 2006 and we were keen to visit this 
Park again. 
 
When we drive in a big convoy we allow more time for rest in between and do not 
travel long distances, but driving in a small convoy we can travel further distances 
provided we have 2-3 drivers per vehicle. One of the big mistakes travellers in Africa 
often make is to allow too little time for overnight camping. They estimate, for 
example, that they could travel all the way from Martinôs Drift Border post in the 
south to Kazangula Border post in the north in one day. This is very hard travelling 
as it is a distance of 750 kilometres. When you plan to travel long distances you 
need to know where all the alternative campsites are en route. 
 
We started our journey at Kwa Nokeng where we slept over the previous night and 
used a Conquest trailer towed by a short wheel base 3.2Did Pajero. The only 
problem with the Pajero was that it has a 60litre fuel tank which inhibited the range 
we could travel thus making refuelling stops more frequent. Our Pajero whilst towing 
only gave us a range of about 400 kilometres. Fuel in Botswana cost us BWP 6.50 
per litre as to nearly R11,00 per litre in Zambia. Knowing this we took along another 
5 x 20 litre jerry cans. 
 
The road to Nata was not bad and as we left Kwa Nokeng early in the morning we 
were at Nata round about midday. We knew that from Nata to Kasane the road was 
potholed and found a couple of detours as there are busy with upgrading [or rather 
should we say building a new road]. These detours and potholes hampered our 
progress and we decide to camp at Kasane depending on the time of arrival. As it 
was the end of the month [and we know of the shortage of fuel normally experienced 
at the end of the month in Kasane fuel problems they have] we decided to refuel at 
Pandamatenga and also filled our jerry cans there. 
 
We reached Kasane quite early and decided to push through to Zambia and find a 
camp spot at Livingstone. We went through the border post easily without delay and 
as the sun set we reached Livingstone. Our first choice for camping was Maramba 
were we often stayed over in the past and we got a reception as hot as an iceberg 
from them. We opted to go to Zambezi Waterfront [normally a noisy with  
Overlanders] and their fees were $10 [US] per person. Their ablutions were clean 
and we had a hot shower. All the óoverlandersô were at the bar watching the world 
cup soccer and every now and then you would hear a vuvuzela. We thought we left 
the vuvuzelas back in South Africa but they are everywhere in Africa. Where are the 
days that you only heard the monotonous beating of drums? In any case we were 
able to relax and went to bed early as we endeavoured to make the trip to Kafue the 
next day [a distance of plus minus 850 kilometres].  
 
We stood up early packed up and before 07:00 [still dark then] we were on the road. 
From about 60 kilometres from Livingstone en route to Zimba there are major road 
works as they are rebuilding the road. You drive 5 kilometres on very dusty gravel 
ódetoursô and another 5 kilometres on the old road [which make you wish that you 
find another detour gravel road]. This causes a lot of dust which slows down driving. 
From Zimba the road is not bad and at various towns we noticed that they have 
ATMôs where you can draw money on your credit cards. We make good time and by 



lunch time we reached Lusaka. At the Embassy Bakery & Store we were able to 
exchange our US dollar for Kwatcha [$1.00 = 5000 Kwatcha]. 
 
The streets of Lusaka were very busy and overcrowded and made us feel very 
uncomfortable as it was the beginning of a very long weekend. Apparently the 
Monday was Heroôs day and the Tuesday was World Cup Soccer day [or something 
like that]. After what seemed to be hours we managed to get out of the traffic chaos 
and madness of Lusaka and found ourselves on our way to Kafue. We thought we 
would find a campsite outside Kafue and go in the next morning depending on time. 
By 17:00 we reached to outskirts of Kafue and found a campsite on the opposite of 
Lufupa [a new place with a leopard or cheetah logo] and drove the 6 odd kilometres 
to the site via a gravel road. When we arrived at the campsite we found a type of 
clearing with a couple of huts right on the banks of the Kafue River. The place did 
not appeal to us and when we heard that they charged $15.00 USD per person 
without proper ablutions we decided to go. It seems that they are building a new 
lodge there. Before we could find another campsite we were at Hook Bridge Gate of 
the Park and the girl at the entrance were adamant that we had enough time to get 
to Lufupa and issued us an entry permit. 
 
We did not drive far and in the twilight we were greeted by the excited cry of a couple 
of African Wild Dogs ï we could not believe our luck! Unfortunately it was too dark 
for photos and I could tore the hair from my head as just a couple of days before our 
trip I paid a visit to Hedrus at Outdoor Photo who advised me to buy a flash and flash 
extender for this trip. The idea was to use it more than a fill in light source rather than 
a primary light source. These Wild Dogs were less than 30 metres away and we 
could not get a shot in on them! 
 
It was getting dark fast and as we approached Lufupa camp we found  a serval 
walking leisurely along the road and then disappeared into the thick bush.  
 

   
 
We were greeted by Lufupaôs very friendly staff who immediately made us feel 
comfortable and told us that much has changed since our previous visit. They now 
use solar and electricity to light up the campsites. Where the previous reception 
stood is now a car park for the guests of the lodge and they have a new reception, 
lounge and bar area with a large deck overlooking the confluence of the Lufupa and 
Kafue Rivers. The next morning as we completed the check-in forms we received a 
complimentary ówelcome drinkô on this deck. 
 



Where the old campsite was they now have a luxury tented campsite and for self-
catering campers a brand new campsite are built each with its own water supply and 
washing basin. A couple of solar electric floodlights provide lighting until about 22:00 
whilst their generator provides power until the same time for the rest of the lodge. 
They have 220volt supply at each campsite which we found very useful to keep our 
batteries charged.  
 
As we arrived late we had to temporally set up campsite at the nearest spot ï the 
campsite was full of campers. While we were busy doing that one of their 
housekeeping staff brought a wheelbarrow full of wood. It did not take very long for 
us to get a campfire started. The ablutions are neat and hot water are still made with 
a ñdonkeyò. What is also something nice is that they have ñfamilyò ablutions which 
consist of a private toilet, shower, dressing room and washing basin in one room. 
 

   
 
It seemed everybody from Lusaka were at Lufupa as this place seems to be the spot 
to launch their boats from. We heard remarks of abundant fish at a place called ñBay 
of Plentyò in one of the rivers. The boat trailers were parked everywhere. 
 
The next morning we decided to go back to the area of the entrance gates to see if 
we could find the Wild Dogs again and as we drove through the area [which we 
marked on our GPS] we suddenly had a glimpse of a leopard. As we stopped it 
jumped up and ran into the thick bushes. We found this leopard a day later in the 
same area ï as it saw us it darted off again. We were lucky to get this shot below. 
 


