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In the

lootsteps
of my

ancestors

Following the sprawling 3
trail of an expedition
undertaken 142 years

ago by ox-wagon, a »
R modern-day explorer f%
e sets out to complete S

the journey from Durban

to Victoria Falls on foot
- and is rewarded with
the true spirit of Africa:
generous, enthusiastic
e and protective of itsown

companion for the entine

2 000km walk, rest on the .
bank of the Ngotwane River. WDrdS Pat]'lcla Gl‘ﬂ‘l
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sessions of petty one-upmanship.

We had an ‘explorer” in the clan, one of the early hunter/adven-  with arcane references to kraals and pans that as Sse=s
turers who'd been transfixed by Livingstone’s recently published  where did they go? 1 jumped into my car and s
description of the mighty Smoke that Thunders, and had vowed  ing hundreds of kilometres and speaking 1o Bussasuss

to go and see this phenomenal cas-
cade with his brother Robert. Their
quest turned into o remarkable
odyssey 1o the “far interior” of our
continent, long before it became
the object of gold lust and imperi-
alist ambition,

But only in my mid-40s did
| finally pick up the journal and
read about their struggles to reach
the heartbeat of Africa. And | was
riveted. Here was a description of
a land that had long since disap-
peared. teaming with game, its
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ir Richard’s diary had been a
precious pIece of Glyn memorabilia
for 142 vears, the source of pride 10 fam-
ily elders and grist to many of my school-
girl boasts. *Well my ancestor got to the
Victoria Falls just after David Living-
stone, so there!” | crowed in playground

O Patricia used_ the
142-year-old diary utéeer rivers un-dammed and its people &8
ancestor Sir Richard Glyn g ;
to plot her routs from their tr .+r£1lt|on:- .'1.nd power mtl::a:'. A=
T N Aol battle against thirst and deprvasas

i . anything 1'd ever encountered. L e
@ Sue Oxborrow sorts oul . . : P
provision for six weeks In 1 would follow their trail, walk =
Botswana. wagon ruts and see what had becose
scape they'd traversed.

But the diary was vague m placss

who could help me S
course. | leamed Sat .
of oxen, horses, dos=

which all nesded = S
the 1863 party had 10 follow the
great river systems of South Afri-
ca, Botswana and Zimbabwe — a
route that would provide me with
some exciting off-road romps and
four-and-a-half months of camping
on my beloved soul-soil. At times
| would have to make pragmatic
diversions 1n order to aveid clam-
bering over dozens of farm fences.



