
Diary entry, Friday 29 June:
”In stark contrast to the serenity of
Harare‘s wonderful new airport,
we‘re back at Gatwick. It‘s 5.30am,
dull, overcast and cool. Missing
Zimbabwe already. Apparently,
we‘ve also missed an event almost
as rare as the eclipse we recently
witnessed - a UK heatwave!•

Still, we couldn‘t complain. We‘ve
just spent three weeks in one of the
world‘s most amazing countries, 
cycling to raise money for rhino con-
servation projects in Zimbabwe and
Cameroon.

So, how did we get on?

Three flat tyres on the Landrover, the
last of which, a high speed blowout,
could, save for the superhuman 
efforts of Fanwell our support driver,
easily have resulted in the trip‘s, even
our own, demise, gave every indica-
tion that we had inadvertently 
incurred the wrath of the African
deity whose remit includes punctures
(if you‘ve managed to navigate this

paragraph, perhaps you should come
on our next trip!).

Nevertheless, the four intrepid •rhino
riders‘ Chris Aldridge, Nic Davies,
Dave Huxtable and Richard
Lansdown, not forgetting the 
unbelievably patient and helpful
aforementioned Fanwell (of Simba

Overland), were 
determined to reach
the 1000km target of
our CYCLEclipse 
bike tour. Sadly, at
893kms, we fell just
short, thanks largely
to the •minzwa‘
(that‘s lots and lots
of •munzwa‘, a tiny
African seed
covered in thorns),
which managed to
halt us in our tracks
on numerous occa-
sions over the first
couple of days. In 

an attempt to placate the Gods
(though I thought this more likely to
provoke them), we quickly named
ourselves the •chigumba‘ [puncture
repair] tribe. Given the seed‘s altern-
ative name of •devilkie‘,
we hoped we wouldn‘t
have to resort to satanism.

But it seemed to work,
leaving only the largely
ungraded dirt roads, sear-
ing sun, persistent head-
winds and mani(a)c local
drivers to contend with.

When not cycling, we
found time to track black
rhino (courtesy of the

Sebakwe Black Rhino Trust and the
wonderfully hospitable Rob and
Jenny at Sebakwe Safaris); saw, or
rather heard, the breathtaking
Victoria Falls (currently so full of
water that the spray all but obscures
the falls); visited the Zambezi
Society-backed rhino rehabilitation
project in Matusadona National Park
and along the way encountered 
elephant, giraffe, baboons, hippo, 
crocodile, kudu, waterbuck, impala,
eland, duiker, warthog, myriad birds
and those entertaining but annoying
vervet monkeys which tried, fortu-
nately unsuccessfully, to steal our
teabags at Victoria Falls (an impress-
ive 60yd dash by Richard saved the
day!).

Luckily, these particularly pesky
primates kept their paws out of
Chris‘s supply of ballpoint pens, 
several hundred of which he‘d
brought to distribute to schoolkids
along our route. They loved the pens
but were even more blown away by
his balloon-bending and bubble-
blowing show (I doubt David Blaine
could have held his audience in 
greater thrall).

Cop that! The Jambesi Police‘s parade area (an unscheduled
overnight stop as our intended campsite was deemed too danger-
ous because of Zambian poachers) provided good camping and
flat ground to repair the thirty plus punctures from the previous

day‘s disastrous start.

 Heavyweight weigh-in.  With the black rhino‘s reputation,
it‘s just as well those at Tashinga are trained to enter the

weighing machine (just ask nicely!!).

Doubly blessed. A truly spiritual event for
everyone regardless of belief, a total solar
eclipse will also be seen in Zimbabwe in

2002.

CYCLEclipse

UPDATE
  July 2001



We also overnighted in some usually
popular destinations (eg the stun-
ningly scenic locations of the Deka
Drum Fishing Resort on the Zambezi
and Hippo Pools in Umfurudzi
National Park) and were amazed to
find that we were the ONLY visitors
there. Even in areas such as Tashinga
in the Matusadona National Park
which is normally fully booked up,
we had a choice of campsites and 
almost unchallenged use of the luxur-
ies available, such as hot •bush‘
showers (‘luxury‘ in this context is 
of course a relative term, only truly
appreciated by fellow travellers).

Occasionally, it got very cold at
night, hardly surprising in the south-
ern hemisphere‘s winter, with the 
upside being that it kept the mozzies
at bay (especially important for us as
we spent most of our time in the 
vicinity of the Zambezi valley, an
area renowned for its deadly mal-
aria). Thankfully, we also avoided 

being bitten by tsetse flies in the
Kariba region (a particularly painful
area to be bitten in!). What kept us
tucked up in our sleeping bags
however, wasn‘t the cold or biting 
insects, but the roar of lions, a sound
amplified to some extent by over-
stimulated imaginations.

An unforgettable highlight, and per-
haps for one or two of us a once-in-a-
lifetime experience, was the total 
solar eclipse on June 21st. With great
relief, having felt another Cornwall
looming, we watched as the early
mist and low cloud finally cleared
around noon. With a stunning view
over the Zambezi Escarpment from
St Albert‘s Mission in the
Mavuradonha Mountains, words are
inadequate to describe the experi-
ence, so I won‘t even try.
Suffice to say....no, I said I wouldn‘t
even try. 

But there were also horror stories. 
We slogged along some horribly
rough dirt roads, got 
horribly lost a couple of
times (thank goodness for
our Garmin GPS!) and
endured horribly heavy
heads following a close
encounter with southern
Africa‘s brewing 
phenomenon, Chibuku
(hopefully, another once-
in-a-lifetime experience!).

The final word must go to
the people of Zimbabwe,

both black and white. Seldom have I
met a more friendly, accommodating,
helpful bunch. I‘ve learnt a great deal
from their ability to maintain a joyful
demeanour and optimistic outlook on
life in such difficult times. Even now,
Zimbabwe remains a superb destina-
tion for anyone interested in African
culture, wildlife and wilderness. The
problems are of course many, but the
rewards, even without an eclipse, are
outstanding.

Many heartfelt thanks to those men-
tioned in the text and also the follow-
ing for their generous support:

John and Annie Gripper at SBRT
(Oxon), Ray Gripper, Jeremy Glover
(Simba Overland, Harare), John van
Zyl (The Cycle Shop, Harare), all at
The Zambezi Society, Carlsberg
Tetley, Jessops Photographic, Hoar
Cross Hall Health Spa (Staffs), Paul
Goodyer (Nomad), Born Free
Foundation, Travelbag and all our 
individual sponsors.

Butter wouldn‘t melt... Vervet monkeys love
the camera - and anything else they can get

their hands on!

Topsy turvy. In addition to water going down the plug the
wrong way, strange things also happen to cyclists in the

southern hemisphere.  Rich, Chris, Dave and Nic 
demostrate that if your tyres don‘t touch the road, you 

can‘t feel the bumps!


