
Day 4
Day 4 – 09 Oct – Erfoud to Ouarzazat

Wheels rolled at 08:30 away from Erfoud. We were going to cover 350 kms today and be in the Low 

Atlas Mountain area.

As a foot note to last evening, we were told that people go to the hot sand dunes to be buried for 

twenty minutes to alleviate arthritis.

We went through an oasis where the very best Medjool dates are grown. Dates were being harvested.

There is a Festival of Dates in October which fifteen countries attend. In February the trees have to 

be pruned and pollinated. The irrigation system was built in the fourteen and fifteenth centuries.  I 

saw dark-skinned people who probably originated in the Sudan or Arabia.

The crop from a single tree could bring 800 Euros.

We started to see a tall green stringy plant called Henna. It can be harvested four times a year and 

only grows in the desert. Equally, cumin is produced in this area.

This is the area of the Blue Men, the Taureg. They painted themselves with indigo to protect against 

mosquitoes and the sun. The indigo turned the skin blue.

We saw sand fencing, similar to snow fencing, to prevent the drifting sand from blocking the road.

At 09:30 we were at the ancient Karim Wells. A system of interlocking wells moved water downhill 

to the oasis.

This area is flat as a pancake but is quite fertile if you can get water to it. The King is co-ordinating a 

system of free land giveaways to those who will cultivate crops of henna and dates trees. The farmers

get free seeds and water.

The strategic plan is to bring water into to the area to create a pattern of oasis. The electrical grid is 

being expanded to accommodate this concept, with solar energy being harnessed where possible.

At 10:00 we stopped to watch a group of camels being watered from a well. The trick was to drop a 

bucket down about 25 metres, haul it up and dump the water into a cement trough. Then the camels 
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were brought over to drink.

By definition a man who has less than 25 camels is poor. Equally, he is poor if he only has 40 goats 

or 40 sheep. Those who have more have to give one animal per year to a poor man.

Once again the security was very tight as the King was going to give away land later in the day.

We passed through several villages, decked out in flags, where groups of men, women and children 

waited separately for a hope to see the King. In this area the men wear white and the women black.

Morocco receives the majority of its aid from Kuwait, Saudi Arabia, the USE, Qatar, Bahrain, the US 

and the EU. Notwithstanding, it is the fifth largest economy in Africa.

At 11:05 we had a 25 minute break at a truck stop where I bought my fridge magnet for 15 MAD.

Flash flooding is a continuing problem in this desert area. At noon we passed an area where the 

bridge had been completely washed away and the nearby village abandonned.

We went to a high point to take photos of the abandoned village in the Valley of Todra. Then we had 

another photo stop and then moved on to another vantage point.

Almond trees had been harvested in this area, where the women now wear sheer white over 

garments.

We saw school busses donated by the French. We also ran into a convoy of European Snowbirds in 

their camper vans.

At 12:55 we took a fifteen minute walk in the Todra Gorge, the Grand Canyon of Morocco. Rock 

climbing is popular and you can see the safety hooks in the walls of the canyon.

Lunch was on a covered porch at a Casbar in Tinrhir. After lunch we followed the route through 

Boumaln, Skoura to Ouarzazat.  This lunch is suspected to have put twenty of us out of commission.

We drove Southwest with the Low Atlas Mountains to the south. The soil is quite red from the iron. 

There is a lot of development of a big silver mine.

This is the route of the 1,000 Kasbahs that leads all the way to Timbuktu. The Tour Manager told a 

raunchy joke about Robert Frost, Timothy O'Leary and Timbuktu.
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We visited a country mosque had mint tea with the Imam. There was a lengthy description of how 

he was chosen and his duties. He had to memorize the 6,236 verses of the Koran and to be an expert 

in Arabic grammar. It was cool in the large room with carpets strewn.

The Koran is considered God’s word but the Imam also had to learn the Prophet Mohammed’s 

deeds. He also had to learn astronomy. He was elected by his tribe. There is a Ministry of Islamic 

Affairs that pays his salary. He has to submit his Friday sermon on Wednesday for vetting by the 

Ministry.

The Imam puts in a very long day. He has to conduct the Five Daily Prayers, visit the sick, prepare 

the dead for burial and conduct the burial ceremony. Women do not go to the cemetery. He 

conducts Koranic school in the mosque for the children. When flash floods destroy field boundary 

markers, he determines where the replacement markers would be placed.

Solving family problems and then negotiating divorce are his tasks. The Imam must be married. If 

the Imam cannot persuade the parties, then it goes to the court. By the way, they use the Code 

Napoleon. The Imam cannot punish, only persuade.

Women must pray silently. The five daily prayers can be shortened and even combined. All must be 

based on verses from the Koran.

At 18:40 we passed a cactus farm and then saw a large lake that captures the outflow of three rivers.

We saw another bridge being constructed after flash floods destroyed the original.

Moroccans used to trade salt with Nigerians for gold powder. They were exchanged on a one for one 

weight basis – one kg for one kg.

We were into the hotel at 19:00 and feasting on a buffet dinner by 20:00 hrs.  I am very tired and 

running out of gas.
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