
Darts and Daydreams: Holiday Planning, the Wild Way 

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to throw a dart at a map and just… go? 

No over-planning, no Google searching “top 10 things to do,” no overthinking it, just you, a 

paper map, a dart, and a wild idea. 

It’s something I’ve daydreamed about more than once, especially when I’m stuck in the 

rhythm of routine. You know the feeling, scrolling through Instagram travel reels, watching 

birds in far-off places, seeing friends post about their latest camping spot in some corner of 

the country you’ve never even heard of. And then this thought drifts in: What if you just 

threw a dart at the map, pointed blindly, and turned that into your next big adventure? You 

throw the dart, and fate tells you where you're going. The prize? A spontaneous journey to a 

place you might never have considered before. 

It sounds romantic, doesn’t it? But then I try to imagine suggesting this idea to my parents. 

"So, guys, hear me out. We blindfold someone, spin them around, and wherever the dart hits 

on the map of South Africa, we plan a holiday there." 

I can already hear the pause. Followed by: 

"What if the dart hits the middle of nowhere?" 

Or: 

"What if it lands in a place we’ve just been to?" 

Or worse: 

"What if it hits the ocean?" 

(Okay, fair. Maybe we’d need to use a regional map or draw boundaries. Like: Only land. 

Preferably not the middle of a mine dump or an industrial site near Sasolburg.) 

But the more I think about it, the more I actually love the idea. 

Not because it’s guaranteed to send you somewhere glamorous. In fact, the opposite. It 

might land you in a dusty dorp with one fuel station and a surprisingly good pie shop. Or a 

forgotten nature reserve with a bird hide that hasn’t been visited in weeks, where you’ll have 

a once-in-a-lifetime sighting of a shy bushbuck or hear a nightjar call from the trees at dusk. 

There’s something refreshing about taking choice out of the equation. We spend so much 

time trying to make the best decisions, where to go, what to do, which route to take, how to 

make the most of every second. But in doing so, we sometimes miss the joy of unexpected 

discovery. 

With the dart method, you don’t plan to see something extraordinary, you open yourself up 

to whatever the ordinary might bring. 

Maybe the dart lands near Cradock, and suddenly you’re learning about Karoo geology and 

windmills. Or it hits Colenso, and you spend an afternoon at a historic battlefield, hearing 



stories you didn’t know you needed. Or perhaps you end up on the outskirts of the 

Drakensberg, where the air is thinner and the silence feels ancient, and you find yourself on a 

hiking trail with views so big they hush every thought. 

It’s kind of like what birders do already, isn’t it? You head to a random pan or patch of forest, 

not knowing what’s going to turn up. Some days, you strike gold. Other days, you just soak in 

the quiet. But you always leave with a story. 

If I were to actually make this happen (and I just might), here’s how I’d do it: 

• Print a Map – Big enough for a decent dartboard-style throw, maybe just of the 

province or region we’re willing to explore. Circle areas that are realistically 

accessible. 

• Draw a Radius – Wherever the dart lands becomes the centre of the trip. Then draw a 

100 km radius around it, that gives you room to explore nearby nature reserves, small 

towns, or wild camping spots. 

• Build a Route – Use the dart point as an anchor. From there, plan two or three nights 

in places that radiate out from that centre, finding things that suit our interests: hiking 

trails, photography opportunities, birding hotspots, or even quirky roadside stops. 

• Pack Light, Pack Curious – Take essentials. Leave space for serendipity. 

The goal wouldn’t be to check off a list. It would be to see what’s there, to wander roads less 

travelled, and to let the unexpected shape the experience. 

We live in a world so full of curated moments and tailored algorithms. Everything’s designed 

to suit our preferences. But there’s something really powerful about choosing to step outside 

of that, into randomness, into the unknown. 

You might not “win” in the traditional sense. You might not get the most Instagrammable 

sunset or a Michelin-starred meal. But you’ll live. You’ll laugh at the weirdest coffee shop 

music you’ve ever heard. You’ll photograph textures you didn’t plan to see. You’ll meet 

people who don’t fit your usual narrative. And you’ll return home with stories that no travel 

brochure could’ve promised. 

So maybe it’s time. Maybe this holiday season, I really will bring it up with my parents. 

“Let’s throw a dart,” I’ll say, holding up a pin and a hopeful grin “and let’s see where the wild 

wants to take us.” 

 


