
 

 23  26 SEPTEMBER 2021  

4x4 CAPE - WEST 
COAST TOUR  

 IN SEARCH OF DAISES AND 
SHIPWRECKS  

 
  
 

 DISCOVERING THE COAST OF 
NAMAQUALAND 

23 to 26 September 2021 
 
----------------------------------------- 
Early departures and convoy 
connections on Thursday 23 
September heralded the start of 
the return  to the West Coast 
for the club.  
 
The second such club in recent 
years, the trip saw 10 vehicles 
and 21 club family members 
make their way to Hondeklip 
Bay in the Northern Cape.     
 
The Honne Pondokkies Camp 
served as our base camp for 
the next few days, club 
members arrived safe and 
sound to see the evening 
through, all in anticipation of 
the next days event.  
 
Some stats:  

- Base Camp  Honne 
Pondokkies, Hondeklip 
Bay, Norther Cape 
(Incorporating chalets 
and formal camp sites) 

- Travel Time from C.T.  
Approximately 6 hours (+- 
80km on gravel road off 
the N7); 

- GPS Location: -
30.20098909347249, 
17.26217035966814; 
 

 

 
 

Picture: Evening sunset over the 
Pondokkies. 

4x4 Cape members closing out the day at the dunes after completing a 
beach side drive in search of shipwrecks. 

SHIPWRECKS, DUNES, 
DIAMONDS, WELLS 
AND MORE 
The local scooop  
-------------------------------------------------  

 
 

 
  An early morning start to the 
day saw club member gather at 
08h30 for a short trip to the 
town of Koingnaas for a meet 

DAY 1: CRUISING THE COAST AND 
SURFING THE SAND DUNES. 
_______________________________________ 



 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
  Leaving the coastline, we headed 
west towards the dunes. In the 
distance, two distinct colorations to 
the dunes could be seen, one more 
whiter than the other. Our guide 
telling us that the one being the 
consequence of beach sand being 
blown inwards and the other being 
that of wind blown sand from the 
interior. Both nestled side by side 
with each offering a different driving 
experience.   

 
Entering the dunes, a quick stop and 
some further deflation of tyres 
before moving along.  

 
There remains a certain magic about 
driving in the dunes that is hard to 
explain unless you have done it . 
   

up with our guide, Dudley 
Wessels. Some re-fueling and a 
short brief to what lies ahead 
for the day, the convoy headed 
some 40km northwards towards 
Kleinzee to start our venture in 
search of shipwrecks that have 
become victims of the Atlantic 
ocean.  
 
Some deflation of tyres, we 
turned westwards towards the 
ocean then headed in a 
southerly direction, all the time 
being masterfully guided and via 
radio communication, club 
members absorbed the ins and 
outs on the history of the West 
Coast from then to now. Fauna, 
flora, insects, shipwrecks, 
diamond mines, old farm 
buildings, freshwater wells dug 
out close to the ocean, sent 
messages that even within this 
tough and inhospitable land, 
there is life in abundance. 
 
Of interest was the diamond 
mining operations to the area 
and for which history, once told, 
spoke of these diamonds having 
been washed down via rivers 
long gone by, to the ocean and 
it having been dispensed along 
the coastline by the currents.  
 
Driving the coastline also 
offered club members the 
chance to test their sand driving 
skills where particular sand 
sections were found to be fairly 
challenging. This called for 
appropriate vehicle set up and 
some good and steady 
momentum to see the challenge 
through. Save to say that there 
were a few re-tries to certain 
areas, however no recoveries 
needed.  
 

 
 

Some steep climbs and 
heavy descents saw the brave 
heart test their skills, adrenaline 
pumping through their veins for 
the newer members.  
 
For those not so keen to take 
on the extremities of steep 
descents, followed by some 
steep inclines, the option of 
taking the easier route was 
available.    

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 

     
 

  
Some sand churning saw a few 
vehicles having to do a retake 
on getting themselves unstuck, 
thankfully though not requiring 
any support recovery.  
 
After a nearly full day of 
exploring, club members 
wormed their way back to base 
camp for a refresher shower, 
some cold and welcoming 
refreshments, good food and 
company and an early night 
(for some), all in anticipation 

 
  

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 
Pictures : Photo moments of 
club members at the dunes.  

Pictures: Above - Quick stop to deflate tyres before entering the dunes/ 
footprints in the sand Below and side  Club photo shoot moments.   

 

 

 
 

         
 

 
 

      

 
 

 



 
 
 
DAY 2: FAUNA, FLORA, SOME OLD RUINS, ROCKY HILL DESCENTS AND 
CLIMBS. 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

Day 2: The gathering of vehicles at 
the base camp, radio checks, etc. 
saw members heading off to meet 
our guide at a pre-set location. 
 
Heading off into the hills via gravel 
roads, Dudley would share with us 
his knowledge of various fauna and 
flora in and around the area, 
providing some valuable information 
on plant species.  
 
Stopping every so now and again, 
a brief lecture on the types of 
plants growing around the area 
would be told. Some insights into 
recent poaching of plants destined 
for the far east would bring home 
how fragile and vulnerable our 
heritage is at the expense of fame 
and glory.  
 
Being told to carefully tread on the 
ground, we were exposed to plants 
that to the naked eye would not be 
seen. For what may look like a 
slightly depressed sand patch or a 
stone, turned out to be plants. 
 
The mountain route brought about 
beautiful vistas of the immediate 
and surrounding landscapes with 
the ocean in the far distance visible 
to the eye. The route took us 
towards the Wildeperdehoek pass,  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
OUR SINCERE AND HEARTFELT 
MAKING THIS TRIP ALL THE  MORE 

leading us to the Old Prison 

. 
Engaging 4x4, a short descent 
towards the prison structures 
allowed member to test their skills 
of a different kind over a rocky and 
axle twisting route. A quick break 
and back up the path gave all a 
chance to test their skills in reverse 
order.  
 
Heading through and into the 
National Park, the convoy snaked 
its way taking in the beauty of what 
spring had on offer. A quick lunch 
and for some a dip in the natural 
pool, later moments spent at ruins 
long last occupied, club members 
returned to base camp in the late 
afternoon to enjoy a club social 
into the evening and live through 
the experiences of the last two 
days. Late night chats accompanied 
by loud some music from the local 
inhabitants saw the formal end of 
our trip  
 
Our final day saw us doing the 
necessary packing up, saying our 
goodbyes and start the trek back 
home.     
 
Once again. Another 4x4 CAPE 
memorable moment!!  
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

THANKS TO DUDLEY WESSELS FOR 
REAL AND MEMORABLE. 

 


