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atricia Glyn, the r?:f

known to many So
' Africans, has some illu

Britists aristocns aiong e

 forebears. There are bankers, vicars and
ien, and a scattering of soldiers

:al knlghtho,ods three

Patricia’s great gran.d: “uncles, Sir
Richard Ge and his younger
brother, R yarked on the

ultimate Victorian expedition. They
would become the fourth party of white
men to reach the thunderous cascade of
water that, just eight years earlier, | David
Livingstone had named Victoria Falls

after his sovereign. To, the local African-
‘people, however, the falls had always

been referred to as Mosi-pa-Tunya, or
The Smoke that Thunders.

Sir Richard kept a diary of his four-
and-a-half-month journey, enabling
the Glyn descendants to gain a
fascinating insight into his courageous
exploits. As a child, the stories were
familiar to Patricia, but it wasn’t until
2004 that she decided to read the
volume for herself.
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rewarded for their services _:; or

three months at base camp report

read a typed éapy
had been given to h
b

horrified by thi: W
hardship and great br&very
in her book Footing with Sir Richard’s
Ghost. ‘It described brutal hunts,
appalling thirst and gruelling passag
through unc territory. It told
on and mutiny, blunders
and ac-::dents It also depicted a land
I hardly recognised, a land, teemlng
with wildlife, uninvaded b
vegetation, its rivers undan
its indigenous people still 1y
their customs largely intact.” A
turned the final page, she vowed
retrace her forebears’ route and travel
as they had - on foot.




