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Tom Bruinink
DUSTERILLA HAS ARRIVED IN SOUTH
AFRICA

In the last edition of RENOTES, we wrote about the
Cape2Cape mission : 22,500 kilometres from the north of
Europe to the southern tip of Africa and the Oving-prepared
Duster showed its strength. Without any problem, the Dacia
reached the finish and even seventy-five police checks did
not stop the team!

Enjoy the pages of their logbook covering the final stages
and enjoy the spectacular photos. As of now, the car is
safely back in the Netherlands, awaiting a well deserved
carwash … and Renault/Dacia-dealer Bert Oving will
certainly look after the Duster with great care. Service as
usual.

“On the 9th of February, we had to leave our nice apartment
and go to the Sossusvlei. But not before we did a desert
tour of ‘the little five’. Instead of ‘the big five’, we searched
for creatures like salamanders, spiders, snakes and geckos.
We were in a group of twenty, divided amongst three Land
Rovers. The guides were very enthusiastic and very
interesting to listen to. Because the creatures are so small,
we often laugh heartily at the guides’ stories, such as the
Sidewinder, which is just a small snake of some thirty
centimetres in length. When one reads stories about this
snake and looks at the photos, one would think that this
snake is at least one metre long. Or of the ‘Ferrari’, which is
a lizard, which moves so fast over the sand, that his
nickname is ‘Ferrari’. This was a tip of our friend, Jan
Kalmar in Denmark, and we were glad to follow his
suggestion. We learned a lot this morning and, whilst
previously we thought about crossing the dunes with our
Dusterilla, the stories of the guides, describing how jeeps
destroy entire ecosystems, changed our ideas. There is still
so much life in deserts.

After the tour, we were on our way to the Sossusvlei, which
was our destination that day. The road almost immediately
changed into a dirt road. Fortunately, these dirt roads were
well maintained and easy to ride along. On these roads we
could drift a little bit and for us it was lots of fun. We were
driving at such a speed that we managed to drive three
hours faster than the normal schedule. Sorry, but we did not
always obey the maximum speed limit…. We loved the
surroundings, but we still needed to be focused. The wildlife
did not care if there was a road or not, and animals like an
oryx or a wildebeest could cross the road any minute. We
arrived in Sesriem, a small town before the Sossusvlei,
where we camped for the night. For the first time in ages,
we had coffee and dessert after dinner and Jos was very
happy with this luxury.

On Friday, February 10, Jos had a terrible night, because of
the heat and the wind. But we had to wake up early for the
trip to the Sossusvlei. The gates of the park would open at
sunrise and we were one of the first cars waiting for the sun
to come up. The roads in the park were paved and, after
sixty kilometres, we reach the dirt road, where the sand was
extremely soft and we were stuck within ten metres. We put
the car in reverse and decided to deflate the tires to obtain
more grip. In the meantime, the following car also became
stuck at the same place as were we had. After we deflated
the tyres we had no problems to cross the last five
kilometres of the track. The Sossusvlei is well known for its
high dunes, including the ‘Big Daddy’, which, at three
hundred and twenty-five metres, is the highest dune of them
all. 

We were told that the view from the top of this dune would
be magnificent, so we decided to climb this guy. With three
litres of water and in good spirits, we started the climb at
seven o’clock. When one’s feet disappear constantly in the
sand, combined with the heat, this climb is rather hard. For
us, who had not exercised for long time, it was a challenge.
All the time, the sun was really doing its best and the water
level was dropping by the minute. After we had climbed for
an hour, we reached the summit of ‘Big Daddy’ and the view
was magnificent! Because we started out very early, we
were the first to arrive at the top and we were able to enjoy
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the view all by ourselves. Now the fun part started as we
had to go back down and what better way is there to do this
than to run down as quickly as we could? Within ten
minutes we had reached the bottom, our bodies covered
with sand. Now we stood in the deadvlei (as it is described
in the brochures). A desert with dead trees and, although it
sounds boring, it is a beautiful view. We were heading back
to the campsite to prepare ourselves for the route to
Lüderlitz.

Today’s stage will take us to Lüderlitz, where we reach the
magical twenty thousand kilometre mark. We had been
driving now for five and a half weeks and we had crossed
22 countries so far. High fives for everybody! On this stage,
we also encountered some very bad weather, with rain
turning the road into a river. By chance, when we arrived in
Lüderlitz, we found a very nice guest house. Although it was
a Friday night, we did not have the energy to go for a drink
and we were in bed by 21:30. We must be getting old…..

Saturday morning, February 11 : we wanted to visit the town
of Kolmanskop, but one team member was not fit for the
tour. Jos had to stay in bed a little bit longer to get fit again.
Kolmanskop, what kind of a city is it? In 1900, a lot of
diamonds were discovered in Namibia, and Kolmanskop
was one of the main towns for this. Over time, fewer and
fewer diamonds were found in Kolmanskop, so people
moved to surrounding towns. Kolmanskop became
deserted and the desert took over and now sand is to be
found in every house, which is a very spooky sight, although
it is beautiful to take pictures and to get absorbed into the
old atmosphere. Michael and Hugo had a great time taking
photographs and, after two hours, they returned to the guest
house, on order to join Jos for breakfast. By chance, we
discovered a small puncture in one of the tyres, so, after
twenty-two thousand kilometres, we had to change a tyre
for the first time.

In the afternoon, we drove to the Fish River Canyon, which
is the second biggest canyon in the world behind the Grand
Canyon in the United States. It is one hundred and fifty
kilometres long, twenty-seven kilometres wide and five
hundred and fifty metres deep. This is a good reason to visit

the canyon and again it was a beautiful ride. We crossed
roads covered in rainwater and this was a camera moment,
where we came across water as high as four or five meters.
We arrived at the Fish River Canyon in the early afternoon
and we decided to drive on to the canyon itself. The
temperature touched forty degrees and we were happy that
we did not have to hike (there is a five day trail). There is a
world record, set by someone, who did this trek in seven
hours and forty minutes. After the quick view of the canyon,
we decided to go to the campsite first and then to cook
before the sunset. Sunset in the canyon should be a nice.
Unfortunately our cooking gear was not up to the mark and
cooking some water was a hell of a job. It became
impossible to be ready and to get back to the canyon in
time, so we did not finished the cooking. So, it was back into
the car and off at full throttle to the canyon. 

Here we saw a lot of tourists gathering for the sunset, a
beautiful sunset, if we may say so, although we have seen
better during our trip. Back at the campsite, we restarted the
cooking and, as you can imagine, the food had a very bad
taste. Whilst eating, a lot of bugs were attracted to our light
and, all of a sudden, Jos started screaming. A big beetle
was grabbing at his shirt and the only thing he could see
were the creature’s legs. Because it was dark, Michael and
Hugo screamed as well, as they thought it was a giant
spider. We investigated the T-shirt and found a giant beetle,
with a body measuring ten centimetres and with legs
measuring fifteen centimetres each in length! Crazy! After
Jos had thrown his shirt on the ground, you could image
that we were done with staying on a campsite!

Sunday 12 February and the alarm clock goes off at 5:30.
Today we will get to South Africa. For the last part of our
journey through Namibia, there were nice dirt roads and the
only thing we had to watch out for were the oryx’ crossing
the road. The border crossing between Namibia and South
Africa was one of the most relaxed. We had crossed both
sides within forty-five minutes and we had perfect roads in
front of us in South Africa! In the afternoon we arrived in
Cape Town, where we would undertake the last two
projects.
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