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ilimanjaro, Serengeti, and Zanzibar are words

that conjure up mystery and intrigue. Safaris,

game drives, Masai Warriors and the Rift
Valley. These too bring thoughts of adventure in beau-
tiful and wild places.

Dr. David Livingston, one of the first Europeans to
venture into the African interior was there and so was
Sir Henry Morton Stanley, the American journalist and
explorer. But these were no longer just words and
thoughts. They now become a reality as | really am in
Tanzania. My long awaited childhood dream trip has
come true.

See Tanzania on page 15
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A Memorable Tour

| would start my two-week tour in the
town of Arusha and travel eastwards to
visit beautiful Lake Manyara, the fascinat-
ing Ngorongoro Crater, the mighty
Serengeti then start my quest back west to
see the majestic Mount Kilimanjaro.

Arusha

Arusha is the unofficial capitol of north-
ern Tanzania. It has an international air-
port, high-end hotels and, to my surprise,
the United Nations building for the
International Criminal Tribunal for
Rwanda.

My time was well spent in Arusha.
Here, | would first recover from jetlag and
slowly familiarize myself with the quite
unrushed and easy-going Tanzanian
lifestyle. "Hakuna Matata" was the new
expression that | soon added to my every-
day vocabulary and best described the two
weeks that followed. It truly was "no prob-
lem".

Unique African Art

The Arusha artists' market was an
African art lovers delight and mine as
well. | found the perfect gifts and sou-
venirs here and the prices were right, as |
later found out in the more touristy areas.
This place was filled with bargains and
best of all, the merchants were laid back
and not aggressive as one expects in such
markets.

Beautifully hand made items such as
ebony woodcarvings, tribal masks, origi-
nal oil paintings and even an etched
ostrich egg became my new treasures.
These pieces of African art now adorn my
home and are a daily reminder of
Tanzania.

Tribal Dance Show

| could not stop my hips from moving.
The beat was contagious and the dancers
heightened my African experience.

Wonderful native costumes made of
leopard and zebra skins; grass skirts
accompanying spears and shields; masks
and painted faces; arm, wrist and ankle
bands; loud drums beats and chants - this
was the way | saw Africa as a child.
Fantastic!

This show and many more like it were
some of my many joys while travelling
through Tanzania.

No Capital Affair

This would be the first time | would visit
a country and not set foot in its capital.
Dar es Salaam, Tanzania's capital was not
even on my touring itinerary.

Unfortunately, visiting Dar is out-
weighed by the many other fantastic
things one can do in Tanzania.

Zara Tours

What a joy it was being in the
company of my hosts from Zara Tours.

| felt like a real VIP. They even called
me 'Sir' until | asked to be called by my
first name. | had a safe, warm, relaxed,
comfortable feeling throughout my stay in
their two properties and their tented camp.

Their staff, guides and drivers were very
attentive and helpful to my needs and
were instrumental in making my tour a
great success. By the end of the trip | felt
like | was leaving friends behind.

The Springlands Hotel in Moshi was in
an enclosed site that had a beautiful gar-
den with water fountains that reflected the
lush tropical forest of Tanzania.
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The Highview property, located half
way between Kili and the Serengeti near
Ngorongoro and Lake Manyara, was on a
hill overlooking the serene valley below.
My room was simple but very clean, quiet
and comfortable and a good night's sleep
there recharged the body before another
day's adventure.

I had the pleasure of meeting the
owner and founder of Zara Tours. She was
introduced to me by one of the staff as
Mama Zainab. She wasn't the staff mem-
ber's mother, but in Tanzania this is a
respectful form of address.

Mama Zainab was a very dynamic per-
son. She explained the hard work it took
to first start a travel agency and to then
turn it into one of Tanzania's bigger tour
companies. Like any business, there were
always financial considerations and she
would also have to overcome some old
Tanzanian notions about women in the
business world. She overcame these
obstacles and as the saying goes, the rest
is history.

Think of all the animals you would see
at your local zoo, such as lions, leopards,
elephants, rhinos, cape buffalos, hippos,
giraffes, zebras, wart hogs, wildebeest,
alligators, vultures, gazelles, impalas and

a few hundred other species of mammals,
birds and reptiles and that is what | saw in
the wild in Tanzania. This is the original
zoo and the world's biggest one too.

Here's word of warning for animal
lovers. If you are planning to visit the
Tanzanian game parks for the first time,
then it would be advisable to leave extra
water and food in your cat's bow! at
home, as you just might extend your trip
by a week or two.

Small in size compared to the other
well-known parks, Arusha National Park is
located close to the city and hence is
devoid of the big African predators.
Giraffes are the stars here, as we would
see many of these peculiar animals, nib-
bling on fresh tree leaves in this largely
wooded park.

There were animals galore around the
lake. That is what happens when there is
a year-round body of fresh water. Lake
Manyara was definitely worth the visit.

Our first welcome came from a Black
Mamba snake that slithered across the dirt
road in front of our 4x4 Jeep. "Very dead-
ly," said my driver. That was a good thing
to know, not that | was looking to bring
one home. But just in case | get a sudden
urge to buy a snake, this one will be on
my 'do not buy" list.

Most memorable was the lunch on top
of a hill with a spectacular view of the

lake and the wildlife around it. In the quiet
shade, | reflected on this perfect moment.
Birds were singing, butterflies fluttered in
the wind and the sun was shining through
the puffy clouds. | am in Africa | thought, |
made it to magnificent Tanzania. Nature is
great and so is this day!

Simply put, the Ngorongoro Crater is
an extinct volcano that over time has been
fertilized by the ashes from neighbouring
volcanoes and has a balanced ecosystem
with animals trapped inside its crater.

However, it appeared to me as though
a Hollywood movie company had
thoughtfully designed this park. Everything
seemed just right.

The only orchestrated part of my visit
was the greeting by the native Masai peo-
ple, who sang and danced for us at the
park's gate. This was a fantastic show on
its own and now we were set to explore
one nature's most spectacular sites.

| found myself wondering who wrote
this script. | mean where did the 'Jurassic
Park’ fog in a tropical setting come from
and how did it mystically lift as we drove
down to the crater floor.

Who placed those zebras high on a
plateau and showed them to pose in that
graphic way? How is it that an extremely
rare Black Rhino all of a sudden appeared
right in front of our Land Cruiser and how
is it that the thousands of animals living in
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the crater became captive by the rim that
is a natural barrier?

Nature sure has great writers, directors
and actors. Who else would have thought
of a trilling ride at the edge of shear cliffs;
the breathtaking scenery of the sun-
drenched floor against the cotton candy
clouds that clung to the volcano top; the
playful lions that waited for me to get my
camera ready to embrace in a loving
manner; the several hundred pink flamin-
gos; the blue skies reflecting on the still
waters of the lake; and the many grazing
animals that dotted the wildflower-covered
slope? What a perfect show! It's a must-
see for anyone visiting Tanzania!

Driving to the Serengeti was the ulti-
mate road trip. The eight-hour drive in our
trusted 4x4 Land Rover would take us
along bumpy, winding, hot and dusty
roads. Needless-to-say, it was a painful
experience but it was all worth it. The
scenery along the way was stunning. We
passed through the Rift Valley Mountains
and passed Masai villages and animals
roaming about the landscape all the way
to the Serengeti's main entrance.

This was among the many, many other
animal encounters we enjoyed throughout
our wonderful stay in the Serengeti. These
included the incredible bi-annual mass

migration, but we had to drive three hours
from our campsite as the migration head-
ing north had already started weeks ago.
With one million wildebeest and 400,000
zebras, antelopes and other herbivores on
the move, this was a natural miracle. The
whole African zoo was on the move!

This is camping? The tents had beds on
posts, lined floors, electricity, a sitting area
in the front, an indoor shower and a toilet
in the back. We had a chef, porters and
cleaners. | would hardly consider this
roughing it out. This was going to be easy,
Hakuna Matata as the locals would say!
But the little voice inside said "Wait till
night, Mr. Hakuna Matata."

The sound show started shortly after
supper as the millions of stars were mak-
ing their nightly appearance. First came
the sounds of the Hyenas followed by that
of the king of the jungle. This was the
queue to go inside the tents, firmly zip up
the windows and doorways and pray. As
the outside camp lights were turned off,
the sounds came ever closer. Howls,
grunts and the occasional lion's roar sent
shivers down my spine. But the best thrill
was still to come. After all, the night was
young.

Except for a few happy-looking lost
bugs, | was alone for this part of the trip.
Maybe my fuzzy little friends knew what
was coming but | didn't. After reading in

bed | turned out the lights and in total
darkness | heard footsteps. What was it?
Through the process of elimination, | can-
celled out an elephant or hippo - too
heavy-footed. A rabbit or mouse? Too
light-footed. A lion or hyena? Not sure.

This thing seemed lost. It circled the
tent and left. It was a good thing that
there was toilet in the tents, truly a neces-
sity. Hey, Mr. little voice inside, these nights
and the stay here was really Hakuna
Matata!

It would seem that anyone wanting to
test there personal abilities would have a
go at climbing up Mt Kilimanjaro, Africa's
tallest mountain.

Climbing the snow-covered peak is a
popular trek for expert mountaineers and
novices alike. The climb to the top is an
easy one except for the major difficulty,
which is the altitude. At 9,300 feet above
sea level, it is the highest point on the
continent.

There are several trails up the moun-
tain, which take anywhere from three days
to seven days. The longer the trip the easi-
er the incline. Longer treks provide more
time for the body to acclimatize to the
high altitude. But be for warned, there
have been deaths, two so far in the first
five months of this year.

| did not have time to climb the
Mountain. That is what | told people.
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