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This year the intrepid explorers in their
magnificent machines sallied forth into Terra
Incognito, despite dire warnings of
impending doom from the Western Cape
Garrison of the Flat Earth Society that ‘there
be dragons’ east of the Bloukrans River. And
so it was that the 19 cars and 37 crew
(including visitors from the UK, Australia,
Switzerland and Italy) rendezvoused at one
of our favourite watering holes, the | SRR
Tsitsikamma Inn in Storms River Village.

Much bonhomie epitomised the gathering
as old friends and new ones alike renewed
acquaintanceship and discussed the week’s
upcoming events and the state of readiness
of the cars, etc. One car in particular was
the centre of attraction - the brand new, one
week old Roadster, with Ford Mustang
power plant, owned by our stalwart leaders
Bev and Ronnie Herzfeld, organisers of the
club from its inception. After the Meet and
Greet it was down to business with some
serious eating and not a little imbibing at
Marilyn’s Elvis-inspired Diner next door.
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650 km of driving on these roads over six days

GRAHAMSTOWN

OAKLY

FARM STALL BATHURST

NANAGA FARM STALL PORT ALFRED

CROSSWAYS COUNTRY KITCHEN
HI TECHAUTO

JB WIND FARM
WILD FIG FARM

STORMS RIVER JEFFREY'S BAY

On the road together on Monday
morning we first called at the
Jeffreys Bay Wind Farm for an
overview of the 138MW
installation from a young engineer
employed by the owners,
Globelec, a subsidiary of the
Commonwealth Development
Corporation, London. This
installation is one of the largest in
South Africa. After lunch we made

our way in to Jeffreys Bay for a

relaxing afternoon followed by a
convivial dinner at Kitchen
Windows restaurant in the village.




Tuesday saw the onset of some
welcome rain and our party split in two
as one team visited the world class car
manufacturing facility at Hi Tech Auto,
while most of the ladies settled down to
produce works of art under expert
tutelage from a local instructor.
Comments from the car team were
highly praiseworthy of the technical
prowess and superb product quality
emanating from CapeMog member
Jimmy Price’s factory - these high spec
vehicles made in South Africa are
exported to OEM’s across the globe.
Following lunch at Crossways, and in
steadily increasing rain, we made our
way to Addo and the Kraal hotel. This
venue proved to be a truly Morgan
affair, with the hotel competing with the
cars on which one had the most leaks!
But to be fair, the rain had now reached
impressive proportions, and clearly this
was a competition which saw both sides
“out of their depth”. But Morganeers
endure these things and the evening

was spent in fine style with music from

talented Port Alfred guitarist, Paul Hone,
and dancing around the puddles in the
dining room to round things off.




Wednesday was occupied with a
somewhat damp and chilly game
drive at Schotia Safaris, a small
private game reserve adjacent to,
but not interconnected with,
Addo Elephant Park. Despite the
‘CAW’ weather, we saw
significant amounts of game,
including their three lions, two
rhinos, and of course elephants,

later followed by a very slick

buffet dinner at their popular
boma.




On Thursday we left Addo for Port Alfred, again in persistent rain, but with the promise of
clearing as the morning progressed. Needless to say the downpour had taken it’s toll on
some of the cars, with a variety of leaks, damp ignitions and starter problems all adding to
the challenges of the day, but most people arrived in time for the lunchtime cruise up the
Kowie River (in a weather protected cruiser) followed by fine fare that evening at the Wharf
Street Brew Pub. A bonus was that our Royal St Andrews Hotel was both well-appointed and
didn’t leak. Anyway, the sun was peering through as evening fell.




With the sun back in the ascendancy on Friday morning, our hoods came
down and off we set for Grahamstown, where we met up with a real local
character called Basil Mills with his tales of local battles in days of yore. It was
impossible not to be impressed as he gave a live demonstration of the firing
of his antique 9-pounder field cannon. For those of us who still periodically
endure the driving in Gauteng, there was a pang of envy when he loaded this
artillery piece into the back of his ancient bakkie (with real bull horns on the
bull bar and an art gallery along the sides). Who wouldn’t like to line that up
and discharge it at a Gauteng taxi! His bumper sticker “Forget the Rhino, Save
the White Ou” gives a flavour of the man.

Then off to the new English Language Centre and finally to the magnificent St
Andrews College, where our cars were lined up on the immaculate playing
field while a lone piper played Scottish laments as we settled down for lunch
at the Highlander Clubhouse.




Following our return from Grahamstown that afternoon it was all systems go
for the finale of the tour, Bev Herzfeld’s Mad Hatter Tea Party.

Much imagination and hilarity followed as hats were displayed and winners
chosen: Paul and Sally Falla claiming the honours as their ever thoughtful
efforts trumped the field. 3
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Another diversion of note was the hilarious auction, led by Alan Cherry, of """

our ladies’ works of art, which drew massive support from the partners as the
till merrily clicked up on this charity focussed event.

The club’s floating trophy, awarded annually to the couple/car that most
exemplify the ’Spirit of the Tour’, went to Carole and Jon Charley by popular
vote.

Leon and Gloria were in fine fettle on the dance floor as they were at last
able to relax after ferrying a gaggle (?) of Morgans around the Eastern Cape
for a week.




A fine night’s entertainment rounded off this ninth
annual tour and many a memory will be carried
forward of this excursion into the Eastern reaches of
our beautiful Cape Province.
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Until 2018’s Drive of the Decade




