The Orange River

God created this, the oldest river in the world, with kayak fisherman in mind, or so it felt for 5 of the best days of my life!

After seeing 2010 arrive in Cape Town, my long time cousi - Blane (The official photographer), and myself, headed for Namibia. We bought our final supplies in Springbok including some springbok droewors, which was absolutely phenomenal! We crossed the sleeping border and turned left to Noordoewer.

There are a number of operations based in this area that organise guided trips down the Orange River. I see 2 reasons for this, all logistics are in place, and the surreal beauty of this section of the river will always be an attraction.

Full of nerves we spent the evening packing the kayaks without exactly knowing what to expect. Our priorities were: 1. Keeping the electronics dry 2. Strapping everything down in case of capsizing in the rapids and 

3. Minimizing the weight (most of which was water and tackle). 

1. We used the dry container, which normally stores the safety equipment onboard our rubber duck, as our most reliable dry space.

2. Extra rope and bungee are important and we found that we figured out as you repeatedly do it, which was the best way to strap all the gear down. 

3. Weight ended up not being an issue at all as the River water is delicious in this area, and actually slightly sweet, even with water purification tablets. This changed everything for us as we did not need to carry the extra weight of bottled water, no de-hydrating, what a pleasure!

On the morning of the 3rd of Jan 2010, Blane and I launched onto the majestic Orange River, with very mixed emotions, but mostly excitement. Once we had cruised through the first rapid, all our worries evaporated, and the fishing could begin!

Between the rapids I always had a lure or two trawling behind me, but by midday I had had no luck on the lures. I used my casting net and on the first cast got a bunch of small mudfish and yellows. I found a good looking pool and put on of the mudfish below a float. After 30 min of drifting with the livie and gooiing a spinner, the float did a little dance and then a disappearing act. To my surprise it was a nice size yellow of +-1.5kg that had put the muddie out of its misery. 1st proper fish on the Orange and now the ball was rolling!

The most noticeable pattern with the fishing on the river is how the barbel come on the bite as the sun sets, they seem to loose their marbels! Dead or live baits, any size bait, it felt like they all ate at the same time! We got six barbel over 10 kgs; Blane got a 13 kg beast (not bad for his second barbell ever). The biggest was an 18kg monster. Without a doubt, we did not even scratch the surface, and I am sure there must be some beasts swimming around over 40kg.

I did not manage to get one barbel on artlure, in fact the only fish that I did get on artificial bait was on the 4th day. After 4 days of trawling without a bite, a magnificent yellow fish of just under 5kg took a brown deep swimming rapala, probably the best fish of the trip! I could not stop smiling.

Something to be very aware of on the river, in Africa, and especially in the Richterveld/Namibia, is the sun! Everything must be covered! Our attire was: wide brim hat, long sleeved breathable fishing shirt, boardshorts or quick drying pants and crocs. When paddling we used our life jackets to cover out legs. Next time we both agreed, gloves would be a saviour, more to protect the top of your hands from the sun, but also to prevent blisters. Use sunblock 50, its cooking! We each had an umbrella, and they did help a lot, more for lunch breaks as they are too clumsy when paddling and the hat does the job.

We ended up looking forward to the rapids as they helped us cover the 65km quicker. There was only one rapid of note, and it goes by the name “Sambok”. Blane took a lash, but popped up out the water with a smile on his face, an absolute jol!

If you enjoy fishing or paddling or swimming or birding or photography or life, then God custom built this river for you, a long time ago!

Check out www.hunterski.co.za , or email brian@hunterski.co.za for more photos and information.

