
Rock Climbing in Morocco’s Anti-Atlas – Tafraout 
 
Sitting in the pillow covered lounge, listening to the sound of the rain pouring down outside the Hotel 
Argana. Thought this would be a good time to write the review I promised Martin. Chris has just 
arrived back from the local bakery looking like a drowned rat, with a big smile on his face, carrying 
cakes. 
 
Meant to be leaving tomorrow to make the journey back to the UK. Raf has been checking out his 
insurance policy to see whether he is covered, if we are unable to drive to the airports through, what 
currently looks to be rivers not roads. 
 
Anyhow back to the start of the trip; how I prepared for a rock climbing trip to Tafraout. Negotiated 
good prices for Genesis half ropes from Go Outdoors by utilising their beat any online prices by 10%. 
Bought a set of Hexes; which came in super useful, 3 x 25cm quickdraws also proved handy and 20 
metres of abseil tat; which could be considered over-kill. Bought the 3 pocket guides to Tafraout as 
everywhere had sold out of the full guides to the area, although we later found that the nearby 
Tafraout carpet shop had all these guides to sell.  
 
Day 1 – Sat 22nd November 2014 
Justyn and I drove up to Manchester to catch our Monarch flight to Agadir. My hold luggage was pretty 
much all climbing equipment, OCD packed into separate plastic bags. Nearly at the limit for hold 
luggage at 23kg. 4 hour flight later and we arrived in Agadir. But it was a 2 hour wait before we finally 
managed to leave the airport with our hire car, which we had hired for £75 for the week. 
 
Now came the epic journey in the dark to Tafraout, 2.5 hours up twisty mountain roads. We soon 
discovered that a pile of rocks at the side of the road meant up-coming hole or pile of rubble. Since 
Justyn drove to Manchester airport, it was my turn to take to the wheel. The rain had been so heavy 
that the water was now running across the roads. Never driven through mini rivers before. At one 
point the car started swaying sideward, which was an interesting experience. Arrived at the Hotel not 
too far behind Raf and Chris, who had driven from Marrakech. 
 
The members of the group: 
Me – (Catherine) Joined the club in April 2014 after a break from climbing of about 10 years. Done my 
first HVS leads on the Roaches trip in Sept. 
Justyn – Not yet a club member, sport climber/boulderer. First Trad experience, the Sept Roaches trip, 
where he led his first lead, E1 5b Kelly's Direct. 
Raf – Wannabe serious Alpine climber. All around nice guy, with incredibly infectious laughter. Leads 
HVS. 
Chris – Joined the club in Nov 2013, new to climbing up to that point. Of course immediately bought all 
the gear. I hadn’t met Chris before, but had been told on the climbing club gossip vine that I would find 
Chris funny; gossip vine wasn’t wrong. 
 
Day 2 – Sun 23rd November 2014 
Rained overnight so the ground was still damp. We decided to have a little hike up the mount next to 
the Hotel. Surprisingly the rocks seem to dry out quite quickly. Group decision to reckkie the locations 
we wanted to climb once the weather brighten. Palm Tree Gorge and Cheshire Cheese, both a 15 mins 
drive from Tafraout and with walk ins that were less than 25 mins. Palm Tree Gorge might have been 
interesting in the sun but since the weather was fairly wet, didn’t appeal. Cheshire Cheese was more 
exposed, therefore would hopefully dry faster. The approach as described in the guides as ‘walk up 
the dry river bed,’ unfortunately in our case it wasn’t dry. Therefore a lot of scrambling later and great 
deliberation amongst the group regarding which part of the crag was which. We went back to the 
hotel that day none the wiser on this point. 
 



Checked out a local restaurant that evening, which seemed to have the exact same menu as the hotel 
just ‘slightly’ more expensive at 95 Dirhams for 3 courses, just under £7.  
 
Day 3 – Mon 24th November 2014 
Another wet day, so another reckkie of Cheshire Cheese, to finally agree on which crag was which. We 
found the path this time, which did make it a 25 mins walk in instead of the hour we did before. 
 
In the afternoon the rain finally subsided so we headed out to the nearby granite to try and climb 
something…anything! Again our over enthusiastic group navigation skills kicked in, so instead of the 
15mins walk the guide stated, we decided it was obviously the one in the distance. Then after an hour 
of walking, through sheer desperation to climb, I decided that the crag we thought was Black Wall, 
which after looking at it from every angle was nothing like Black Wall, was going to be climbed 
regardless. We pioneered two new climbs; I managed to slice into my hand with my new Petzl 
climbing knife trying to prune away plants and Raf lost Chris’s Cam in a crack. But we managed to 
climb that day so it was a success. Then back to the hotel to start an evening of drinking mint tea and 
playing Rummy. 
 
Day 4 – Tues 25th November 2014 
Finally some decent weather, the sun was shining and we headed off to Cheshire Cheese for the 3rd 
time to get some routes done. Chris and I started leading routes next to each other; Where’s Jim (S) 
and Dream of White Sheep (VS 4c). The language got worse as we both discovered the lack of gear 
placements and loose rock. Justyn and Raf followed up with Mousetrap (HVS 5a) and Wonderwall (VS 
4c). I finished up leading My Hovercraft Is Full Of Eels (HVS 5a) to which I discovered the translation 
of ‘beneath an overhang, climb boldly through the roof’ to mean whilst having no decent gear 
placement, climb an overhang on loose rock. Chris and Raf ended the day on A Break From The 
Afternoon Sun (HS 4b - Alternate). We all learnt that day to always have two solid points of contact to 
the rock, as one is very likely to break off and as a belayer, helmets are advisable. 
 
Day 5 – Wed 26th November 2014 
It was another lovely day so we got an early start straight after breakfast, heading off to Robin Hood 
Rocks. The journey was scenic and colourful, along a dirt road with some steep turns. Raf put himself 
forwards to drive the 40mins to the crag; hadn’t properly driven in 8 years. Chris and I were in the 
back seat and were wondering at points whether we would need to vacant the moving car to save 
ourselves. By far the scariest part of the trip.  
 
Robin Hood Rocks was practically on top of the road, where we had our best day of climbing yet. 
Starting on Roadside Buttress with Chris leading The Good, The Bad & The Ugly (VS 4c) and I led Jam 
Boys (HS 4b). There was a lot of huffing and puffing as the lower climbs were tiered, so the rope drag 
made it feel like we were pulling up baby elephants. 
 
Raf carried on higher up the crag leading Little John (HVS 4c) and Justyn giving a first attempt at 
Above & Beyond (E2 5c) a pleasantly technical climb with good gear. Justyn collected his gear so I 
could also lead Above & Beyond, which proved to be a popular choice as after Chris led half of Sheriff’s 
Wall (S) and Raf carried on up Robin Hood Chimney (VS 4b). Raf also led the E2 with Chris as his 
second. 
 
Chris as usual providing the humour for the day by over balancing backwards and sitting on a clump 
of cacti. If only I had had a camera to hand. Justyn finished the last route on that Buttress, with Down 
& Out and enjoyable E1 5a.  
 
We then moved over couple of metres to the right to Bishop’s Buttress, where Chris set off a mini rock 
slide attempting to get to the base of the buttress. Unfortunately a pretty large rock came down with 
him, taking him out from doing any more climbing. Working as a three, Justyn lead Take It Easy (HS 
4b) with myself stupidly attempting Into You Like A Train (E2 5c) as the last climb of the day. To cut a 



long story short, eventually I took an easier end to the route over the overhang and we learnt why you 
should always have your head torches on you.  
 
Day 6 - Thurs 27th November 2014 
Another wet day after it had been raining all night, so we decided to utilise our time wisely by 
trekking back with some German tourists; Louisa & Till, to attempt to save the cam. I’m sure you will 
share our joy that it was indeed a successful mission.  
 
Then as the sun had appeared again, I persuaded Justyn to undertake Flake Quake HVS, a 4 pitch 
route; although we did finish it in the rain. Raf and Chris opted out and went back for coffee and cakes 
instead. 
 
Day 7 – Fri 28th November 2014 
Worst rain Morocco has seen in 6 years, 32 people died in the South and we are now holed up in the 
lounge of Hotel Argana. Mustapha our attentive host has been supplying us with mint tea and cakes. 
Although logically it must be purely coincidental, I secretly believe Raf picked this time of year just to 
get a jump on the Epic award for next year.  
 
Other useful pieces of information for anyone else planning to visit Tafraout; I changed a £100 to 
Dirhams before I came to Morocco, which was a mistake as the exchange rates are much better even 
at Agadir airport than in the UK. Food is stupidly cheap and super tasty; dinners at Hotel Argana for 3 
courses were 75 Dirhams (£5). The people are really friendly, and the women although they tend to 
hide their faces, will give you the most openly friendly smiles if you smile and say hello. 
 
Currently we are planning to leave Tafraout tomorrow morning with Mustapha in tow as he is 
planning to go on his holidays. We have no idea if we will be able to make it back on the roads we 
arrived on, as some have been closed for days. 
 
Final thought - even though it hasn’t been the most successful climbing holiday ever, I don’t think I 
could have spent my time in Tafraout with better company. 
 
The End. 
 
 
 
 


