
 
 

“Round the Roof” November 2011. 
 

The original idea was to travel to Lesotho and watch the 2011 Roof of Africa but my 
organisational skills left me in the lurch, by the time we started planning there was not 
even camping space available in the area. What to do, then the idea hit me; lets do a 
“Round the Roof” trip, sticking as close to Lesotho as possible and avoiding tar as far as 
practical.  
 
Wednesday morning the 23rd November we were greeted by grey skies and a misty rain 
in GP, one of those mornings that one wonders “why are we doing this to ourselves”, 
never expecting that this would turn out to be one of the greatest adventure rides for 2011. 
After an hour in traffic heading past Alberton toward Heidelberg the temperature rose 
and the roads dried out.  
 

 
Oldenburg Game Farm. 

 
First stop Bethlehem where we met up with Errol and Brenda and had lunch at O’Hagans. 
After lunch via tar to Pikwe where we turned onto the gravel toward Oldenburg Game 
Farm for our first evening. Tents were pitched by some and others opted for a warm bed 
in the lodge, a braai fire was lit and the usual South African evening was had under a 
starlit sky.  
 



 
Lundean’s Nek. 

 
Thursday morning we travelled from Oldenburg toward Maseru border post where we 
took a shot left and onward to Lundean’s Nek Pass via Wepener. I have ridden this pass 
six years ago and I could not believe how my memory has failed me, I had forgotten the 
utter breathtaking scenery we would experience.  
 
Shortly before arrival in Rhodes the temperature plummeted and we donned rain suits as 
the clouds looked rather threatening’ these ended up helping for the cold more than the 
rain which just kept threatening. By the time we arrived at Walkerbouts Inn I could 
hardly talk I was so frozen, a quick Old Brown Sherry sorted that problem out quick 
enough though. 

 

 
 

In Rhodes we heard that it was snowing on Naude’s Nek Pass; explaining the drop in 
temperature, not sure if any of us really absorbed this bit of information as the evening 
was spent around the bar and dinner table without a second though of what we might be 
in for.  
 



Friday morning we set off early; after fixing a puncture, toward Underburg. What then 
confronted us we never expected to see, rounding a bend we were greeted by a white 
snow blanketed world with blue skies and sunshine. Luck of the draw, our timing was 
perfect, blue skies, comfortable temperature, sunshine and snow in the height of our 
summer. A few snow balls caught unsuspecting photographers and some time was spent 
at the top of Naude’s Nek in awe with the sight. 

 

 
Naude’s Nek. 

 
We were warned previously by three different parties not to attempt the Lower Pitseng 
road. So we attempted it and what a pleasure. I have once again decided to never listen 

and rather find out for oneself, worse come to worse we can always turn around. What a 
beautiful pass it turned out to be, yes there was a bit of mud; about five kilometres, but 
the rest of the pass was totally amazing, slow going, a little technical here and there; 

nothing daunting at all, and very, very picturesque. 
 
 
 

 
Lower Pitseng. 

 



 
Lower Pitseng. 

 
 

 
Lower Pitseng. 

 
After spending a great evening at the Owls Nest Guest house just outside of Underburg 
with a roaring indoor log fire we retired for the night knowing that our journey and the 

highlights of it were drawing to a close. Saturday morning we headed off toward Memel 
via mostly gravel routes on the eastern side of Lesotho. Our last evening spent with 

Jimmy at Mahem Guesthouse.  



 
Memel to Val via Perdekop. 

 
Sunday proved to be a good days riding too, gravel all the way from Memel to Nigel 

where we parted ways to our own respective abodes in the city. For me especially; a very 
memorable trip; I was on two wheels again, not riding a back up vehicle as is the norm on 
most of our excursions. Altogether 1900km’s of which about 380 km’s tar, one puncture, 

a couple of mishaps and a few bruises. This ride is definitely on the list again as an 
annual ride.  

 

 
L to R. Conrad, Byron, Brenda, Kevin, Johan, Errol, myself and Ken. 

 
Thanks to you all for making it such a memorable one. 


