
    
 

CAMPERS CHATTER 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Thank you Sandy V for the camp report. 
 

FISH EAGLE RIVER LODGE – HERMON 
AKA “Free at last” 

 
7th to 10th August 2020 

 
CAMPERS: 
Trevor and Sandy Biggs   Johnny and Sandy van Rooyen 
Greg and Glynn Nieuwstad  Gianni and Sally Carchesio 
Craig and Rina Wilson   Helen Constantinides 
 
GLAMPERS: 
Greg and Jenni Pratt 
 
 
After a four and a half month long strict Lock Down where travel outside a 5km radius from your home was not 
permitted, it was a very happy day indeed when leisure accommodation was declared unbanned and we could once 
again camp legally.  We had booked two sites at Stille Waters (just outside Rawsonville) during the Lock Down period 
(when leisure travel was banned) in the hopes that the ban on leisure accommodation would be lifted in time.  
However as the weeks drew nearer, this did not look possible and after the campsite owner started asking for deposits 
to secure the booking, we got cold feet and decided to cancel our booking.  Typically “Murphy’s”, a week or so later 
the ban was lifted but when we contacted the campsite to reinstate our booking, they were now fully booked.   We 
then had to go to Plan B pronto as it was very evident from our enquiries that the campsites were being booked up 
left-right and centre by leisure-starved campers.   Johnny then contacted Steve and Kay of Fish Eagle (just outside 
Riebeeck Kasteel) and we were lucky to secure one of the campsites for the long weekend.  It was then a mad rush to 
contact those who had wanted to camp at Stille Waters again, check if they still wanted to camp, and then request 



them to pay their monies immediately so we could secure the campsite.  The weatherman was predicting rain for 
Sunday and Monday but none of the campers cared – they just wanted to get away whatever the weather and what a 
great weekend it was. 
 
We left early Friday morning – our booze hidden 
all over the place as we weren’t sure of the ban 
on transporting liquor and we weren’t going to 
take a chance having our precious stash 
confiscated.  Arrived at Fish Eagle which is only 
an hour’s drive from Table View and after 
starting to set up camp, we were forced to go 
from jeans and jackets to shorts and t shirts.  
Aah, what a lovely feeling to wear slops again.  
The sun was shining and we had a long 
weekend to look forward to.  The rest of the 
campers arrived in dribs and drabs, setting up in 
a lager-type fashion in order to fit everyone in on 
the site, with Greg and Jenni glamping in one of 
the rooms at the Lodge and Helen arriving on 
the Saturday.   
 
 
 
 

Craig and Rina arrived with their brand new rig 
(although they had ‘illegally’ camped in it twice 
before) – very smart indeed.  It’s exactly the same 
as Ira and Mandy’s rig but the roof pops whereas 
Mira’s rig’s roof doesn’t pop.  The new rig makes 
sitting up in bed and having coffee a much better 
experience according to Craig and Rina.  May 
they have many happy camps with it. 
 
Friday was non-stop chatting – catching up on 
everyones’ news.  It’s amazing how one craves 
human contact and it was so good to sit around a 
fire once again with friends.   
 
 
 
 
 
 

Saturday woke up to another glorious day of sunshine after a very chilly start – 4 degrees at 8am with frost still on the 
vehicles. 

     
 



 
No-one wanted to move from the campsite so we all stayed put for the day.  Martin and Annette popped in to say “Hi” 
for a bit which was really great before they went off for lunch in Riebeeck Kasteel and in search of perhaps acquiring 
some illegal booze from the local wineries.  Craig tried his hand at fishing but although he said he did catch one on the 
end of his line, there was no proof of the fish so it doesn’t count.  Helen arrived later in the day and with a few helping 
hands, we had her tent and very snazzy new gazebo up in no time.  (Unfortunately Sunday we had to move her to 
higher ground because a major puddle of water had formed at her front door but luckily the dome tent is easy to move 
with four people at each corner.) 

 
 
 
 
Saturday night the wind started to come up so 
the howling moons were hauled out and 
erected to make it more pleasant for the 
campers.   After we had all braai’ed and gone 
to bed, we unfortunately left Greg P’s gazebo 
up during the night and the wind came up so 
strongly that the poor gazebo took a pounding 
and will need some running repairs but I am 
glad to report that it is still useable for future 
camps. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

   
Sunday, the rain arrived as expected so all of us 
(except for Trev and Sandy who opted to stay 
behind to keep watch over the rigs) went into town 
for breakfast.  Jenni found a lovely spot called the 
“Bayleaf and Thyme” which had a roaring fire going 
(Sally was in 7th heaven) and as it was “Women’s 
Day” it worked out perfectly.  Back from our 
delicious breakfast, the weather continued to live up 
to its predictions and eventually we were all 
hovering under our tent and Greg’s gazebo with 
one of the sides up to stop the wind and the driving 
rain.   Craig and Rina, after taking down their tent 
and swinging their rig around to face their backs to 
the wind, decided enough was enough and packed 
up and left on Sunday (Craig I am sure had an 
ulterior motive as he wanted to watch the Motor GP 
and was rewarded with a fantastic win by South 
African Brad Binder so all was not lost).   
 



Sunday afternoon was spent having a rowdy 
sing-song with the owners of the campsite 
who came down to say “Hi” and after a 
couple of drinks, we were all having a good 
‘ole time – some not in tune so much but it 
was a lot of laughs.  Unfortunately braai’ing in 
the evening with the rain and the wind was a 
challenge but nothing that a few umbrellas 
couldn’t help with.  (As Sandy Biggs always 
says: Camping is not for sissies!) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Monday morning we were back to no rain thankfully and 
everyone was able to pack up their tents dry before leaving.  
We were staying another night (we were lucky enough to 
enjoy a beautiful evening with no wind) but decided to also 
pack up our tent as there was more drizzle predicted for 
Tuesday morning.  Just as well we packed up when we did 
because the drizzle arrived as predicted but it didn’t matter 
because we were already packed up.  After having a great 
breakfast at the “Bayleaf and Thyme” on Sunday, Johnny and 
I decided to go back there for breakfast again on Tuesday 
morning and we weren’t disappointed.    
 
And then it was time to go home with a detour to one of the wineries (the visit was favourable I am happy to add) after 
a lovely and long-awaited weekend. 
 
No fines this weekend. 
 
See you all at the next one – 4 to 6 September – venue to be confirmed as Onrus have not been able to tell us 
whether they will be open or not. 

 
 
 
We only saw Fish Eagles in the distance but this owl had his spot for the 
weekend right across the river from the camp. 

 


