
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I have wanted to travel through Morocco ever since I have harboured travel aspirations. The 

romantic idea of wandering aimlessly through ancient medinas, and losing myself in the 

north African deserts is massively alluring. Similarly, the idea of a mix of Berber, Arab, and 

French culture and traditions has always filled me with dreams straight out of the 1001 

Arabian Nights (the demure, English, non-sexy translations – honest!). This 12-day driving trip 

may seem brief, but I feel like it is a brilliant ‘best of’ tour when you only have a couple of 

weeks to spare (the least I’d recommend from somewhere like Australia thanks to the 

massive flights). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Morocco: Deserts, Riads, Medinas 

and the obligatory Fes! 

Start: Rabat 
Finish: Rabat 
Location: Morocco 
Duration: 12 days 
Distance:    km 



Itinerary Details   

Day 1: Perth – Brisbane – Hong Kong – Paris – Rabat (5 Hours, 9 hours, 13 hours – plus stops)   
Morocco and Australia are a long way apart – ‘You can’t get there by bus’! We stopped in Brisbane for a mate’s 

wedding, but any way you do it, you’re going to lose at least a day of your life on an aeroplane and languishing in an 

airport.   

Once we made it to Rabat, we picked up our car and drove the 15 minutes to the central medina (the pedestrian 

centre of the old city in most north African towns or cities. Our accommodation was about 10 minutes walk into the 

medina and we were faced with leaving our car in a ‘parking space’ outside the walls. It took a few days to get used to 

leaving the car with a guard and negotiating payment either in advance or on departure (Hint: if you are given a 

receipt or ticket, you should be able to pay in advance, otherwise be careful that you don’t end up having to pay twice. 

Accommodation: various, Apartments Medina in Rabat (through Booking.com, simple, lovely, and central) 

Day 2: Rabat – Tangiers - Chefchaouen (370km, 5 hours – plus stops)   
We picked up Linh’s parents who were joining us from The Netherlands for our adventure and hit the road towards 

Tangiers. Our first stop was the Roman ruins at Lixus which were free (we declined a guide, but someone followed us 

anyway and put us back on track when we strayed too far). Next we drove a short way to Asilah for lunch. Asilah is a 

charming seaside town with a strikingly decorated medina which was quiet and friendly. We were hassled by someone 

trying to provide guide services when we arrived and went looking for somewhere for lunch. He only left in anger 

when we threatened to seek help from the police. Next we drove to Tangiers, but upon arriving decided to keep 

driving. Time and the big city feel stopped us from exploring, with a few more days up our sleeve, we would have 

stayed around to explore the Medina (where Ibn Battuta’s tomb can be found) and sampled the Mediterranean feel of 

one of the country’s most well-known ports. Driving on, we turned south and made our way into the mountains 

towards the mountain town of Chefchaouen. The striking blue of the medina was dazzling even in the early evening, 

and walking through the city at night was an absolute buzz! If you have time, Chefchaouen is worth a couple of days to 

relax and explore. You can find reliable maps of the whole Medina, so don’t accept help from guides unless you want 

someone to take you around. Accommodation: Casa La Hiba (Brilliant spot, through booking.com)   

Day 3: Chefchaouen – Volubilis – Meknes - Fes (262km/ 4.5 hours – plus stops)   
We took a dawn walk through the medina and then up a hill to the Spanish Mosque where we were able to watch the 

sun slowly illuminate the city on the opposite hillside. As we walked back to our accommodation, we were able to take 

some awesome photos in the morning light. Unfortunately getting an uncrowded photo proved troublesome. Leaving 

the mountain stopover, we drove south towards Meknes, stopping at Volubilis Roman ruins. Volubilis was impressive 

and definitely the place to go if you only have time for one visit to Roman ruins in Morocco. From Volubilis we drove 

the 40 or so kilometres to Meknes, but again skipped stopping thanks to time limitations and the traffic. Meknes 

comes highly regarded in terms of the Medina that is split by a small stream, so with extra time we would have made a 

stop here. From Meknes, we drove on to Fes, which was far larger than I had expected. We stayed in Fes el Bali (The 

old city – and the largest car-free urban area in the world) near the tanneries, again leaving our car to a mercy of a 

guard. We did not pay in advance here, but because of our early departure, could not find anyone to pay when we left. 

Accommodation: Riad Razane (another brilliant spot!)  

Day 4: Fes El Bali   
After adjusting to our glorious accommodation (Riads are fantastic for feeling like a part of the past) we headed out 

into the medina for the day. We were cheating by using an offline travel map for our explorations, which allowed us to 

avoid too many hassles from guides, but stopped us from simply losing ourselves in the old city. You could spend days 

in the old city, plus there is also the only-slightly-less-old Fes El Jadida and the French Quarter! Rather than outline our 

day in the medina, I’d encourage you to explore! Accommodation: Riad Razane  



Day 5: Fes - Merzouga (500 km/ 7.5 hours)   
Our limited time meant that we had an early start from Fes. We drove south to Merzouga and the Erg Chebbi dunes 

near the Libyan boarder. It is a long, yet spectacular drive which could easily be broken into a couple of days, however 

we stopped only briefly at a few spots including the oasis in the Ziz valley. We arrived in Merzouga and eventually 

found our way to our hotel where we left the bulk of our gear and headed out into the dunes by camel for a night in a 

Berber camp in the desert.  Accommodation: Berber Camp (that’s actually the name of the place! It’s awesome! 

Look it up!) 

Day 6: Sahara Desert Camp - Ouarzazate (400km/ 6 hours)   
After a splendid night in the desert and a camel ride back to our hotel for a shower, we hit the road again and headed 

towards Ouarzazate, where we hoped to see Ait Ben Haddou and the famous Atlas Studios. Along the road we took a 

detour for an hour or so into the Dades gorges, which was a spectacular drive! In Ouarzazate we wandered into the 

main square through the markets for dinner before a reasonably early night.  Accommodation: Hotel Amlal 

Day 7: Ouarzazate - Marrakesh   
Our first stop on the way to Marrakesh was Atlas Studios a popular studio location for films set in Africa. By area, it is 

the largest studio in the world, and boasts sets from Ben Hur, Cleopatera, Jewel of the Nile, and Game of Thrones. It’s 

well worth an hour or two – particularly if you are a film enthusiast. From the studios, we drove another  30km to Ait 

Ben Haddou, a fortified city that towers over a shallow river. It has featured in such films as Ben Hur and Gladiator and 

was one of the more majestic Kasbahs we saw in the country. After a walk through the fortified village, we returned to 

the road and made our way over the High Atlas Mountain pass known as Tiz’n’tika. The road is notorious for sharp 

turns and crazy traffic, but it seemed pretty tame when we passed. On the way up the hill from the Ouarzazate side, 

the road was old and treacherous, however once we started down the other side, much of the road had been recently 

upgraded and was both safe and well-made. There are significant areas of roadworks on this stretch as the rest of the 

pass is upgraded, but despite the new roads, the trip is spectacular! Once safe across the pass, we headed for 

Marrakesh. Arriving at the Medina, we realised that we could drive straight into the old city (this was unexpected and 

a bit of a let-down after walking through a fume-free Fez). As we walked from our park to our Riad, we were accosted 

by people offering guidance. They all insisted that the way we wanted to go was closed (it never was) and on a couple 

of occasions they become quite aggressive (verbally, but never physically). We never accepted help, but still had a 

couple of potential scammers/guides try to angrily demand money when they followed us to our accommodation. 

Marrakesh is the primary entry point for many tourists from Europe, and as such, the residents are far more tourist 

savvy than other places we’ve stayed. Marrakesh is lovely, but it was my least favourite place thanks to the hassles we 

had to deal with. After checking in to our accommodation we headed into the famous Jmaa El-Fnaa square to enjoy 

the markets and food. Marrakesh is a great place to try the traditional Tangia (which is basically meat in a jar, rather 

than a normal Tajine). The square was a hive of activity and nearly worth the earlier battles with locals.  

Accommodation: Riad Dar Nimbus 

Day 8: Marrakesh  
Marrakesh is a vibrant medina with a tonne to keep you occupied for at least a day. During the evening we sampled 

Sheep’s face and sheep’s brain as well as walking around the night markets again at length. During the day we 

explored the medina and the Kasbah nearby which was by far the largest we encountered in Morocco. 

Accommodation: Riad Dar Nimbus 

Day 9: Marrakesh - Essouaira (200km / 3 hours – including a stop for tree-climbing goats)  
Leaving the bustle of Marrakesh behind us, we headed for a sea change at the Spanish style coastal resort of 

Essouaira. On the road between Marrakesh and Essouaira can be found many Argan tree farms. On a couple of 

roadside locations close to the coast, you can find goats high in the trees. Once upon a time, these goats were used to 

collect (and soften) the argan nuts that create valuable argan oil, however today, it’s quite clear that the goats and 



their handlers are havesting nothing more than tourist coin. It’s still worth a few Dirham to take photos of a unique 

traditional custom, and I couldn’t be bothered with the argument that would come with taking photos without a 

donation. Essouaira is a bustling tourist resort and port town that reminds me strongly of pirate stories. I could just 

imagine running into a Jack Sparrow type late at night as I wandered the fortified medina which is packed with 

excellent restaurants and a myriad of handicraft markets. The beach, waterfront and docks were highlights, and 

Essouaira is a popular destination for kite surfers thanks to the reliable winds that batter the coastline. Surfers should 

head south, however. Accommodation: Hotel Riad Gnaoua 

Day 10: Essouaira  
We loved Essouraira, so we stayed another night to explore properly, spending our time lounging at cafes and buying 

knick-knacks at the stores. Accommodation: Hotel Riad Gnaoua 

Day 11: Essouaira – El Jadida (250km / 3.5 hours)  
On our penultimate day in Morocco we decided to forego an overnight stay in the country’s largest and most modern 

city and port – Cassablanca, despite the fame of the city’s name. Instead we stopped at El Jadida to take a look at the 

famous cistern that can be found within the medina. The Portugese city also boasts a star shaped fortress in the 

Renaissance style (a response to the advent of artillery) which was an enjoyable and easy walk.  Accommodation: 

Maison d’hotes Cite Portugaise (literally next to the cistern) 

Day 12: El Jadida - Rabat 
Our final pre-flight day took us back to Rabat where we stayed close to Hassan Tower, the largest – yet incomplete – 

mosque in Morocco. We wandered through the grounds (free entry) before taking the modern tram across the river to 

neighbouring Sale. As with Rabat’s Medina, Sale is far less tourist oriented than anywhere else we visited in Morocco 

and – as such – our presence was mostly ignored. We headed into Sale specifically because we had heard that it was 

an excellent place to buy a Tajine that had not been covered in lacquer as we were hoping to add it to our kitchen back 

in Australia. After an aimless – and enjoyable search, we found a small stall where we were able to buy our tajine for 

the equivalent of $4AUD. We could have (and in fact were offered) a slightly better deal, but at 30 Dirham, we felt as 

though it was more than worth it. We struggled to find a similar product back home for less that $40AUD, and 

elsewhere in the country prices varied up to similar levels. We took our prize back to our hotel and prepared for the 

labourious matter of heading home.   Accommodation: Hotel Yasmine 

Day 13: Rabat – Paris   
We dropped Linh’s parents at the airport early in the morning and returned our hire car before our afternoon 

departure to Paris, where we were lucky enough to stop for New Year’s eve celebration with family. Accommodation: 

Family 

Day 14: Paris – Abu Dhabi - Perth Accommodation: Tiny, tiny airline seat 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 


