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A walk before breakfast

backoveryourlife andrecall

I amsurethat you canthink
occasionsvhenbreakfastvas

andalargerustic, thatchedbuilding
for mealsand sitting out. This has
opensidedooking overunspoilt

really speciall canthink of sev-

eral. Therewasone at University, afteran
all-night ball, when our party had baconand
eggsvashedlownwith champagneand|
remembeloncestayingat a very expensive
hotel wherea breakfastrolley, groaningwith
everytrimming you couldthink of was
wheeledinto ourroom.A romanticoccasion
of the first orde. Howeve, recently, | hada
breakfasthe memoryof which will live with
meuntil the dayl die.

Earlierthis yearmy wife Camilla
andl holidayedin Kenya,the country of my
birth and earlyupbringing.We havefamily
thereandweknow it quite well. Some
friendsthereinvited usto join them for a few
nightsat a wonderfuland remotebushcamp,
a set-updesignedndbuilt by my cousinand
her husbandor the mostdiscerningsafari-
goe. It is calledSaharaCampin the
MatthewsRangeof northern Kenya.lt isan
8-hourbumpydrive from Nairobi, or a one-
hour flight by light plane.We flew there!
The campconsistof five luxurioustents,
eachwith its own fully plumbedbathroom
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Africa andimmediatelyin frontisa
swimmingpool, fashionedout of the large
rocks.Belowthis, about100yardsdownthe
hill, isthe only permanentwaterhole (fed
from the camp)whereanimalscancome
safelyto drink. Elephantarefrequentvisitors.
| only tell youthis to setthe back-
groundto wherewe spent3 gloriousdays.
Not only did we sortieforth from this camp
in speciallyequippedsafariLandroversfrom
which to view the wild game but wewere
alsoinvited to take walking safari®anything
upto 2 hoursor sobin the cool of the early
morning or indeedin the eveningswhenthe
heatof the sunhad diminished.Forthese
perambulationsve hadthe benefitof the
cam@®guide,Mark, alocal and very knowl-
edgeablé&Sambururibesman For securiy,
shouldwe stumbleupon any dangerousni-
mals,we hadtwo armedgamerangers.

We wereofferedan earlymorning
walk for the first morningwe werethere,
which 8 of usacceptedwith alacrity. We
awoketo watchthe incredible African sun-
risefrom our lovely tent. Sonearto the
Equatorthe sunseemgo leapinto the sky
andthe dawntwilight, from pitch darkto
blazingsunshines remarkablyshortbut
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equallydramatic.We had not gonefar before
our guide,Mark waspointing out the foot-
prints of manyvariedanimalsin the dusty
path. They werethe spoorof elephant,lion,
leopardand hyena.Amongstthe smallerani-
malsthere weresignsof mongoosegivet cats,
porcupineand manytypesof gazelleMark
wasfascinatingin his interpretation of the
footprints; he could discernhow long before
usthe animalhad passedwhich waythey
weregoing,whethermaleor femalein many
casesnd often whetherthe animalswere
juvenile or maturebveryimpressive!

Our routetook usthroughan open
areawith light scrub,on throughthicker
growthsof acaciatreesuntil we cameto a
dry, sandyluggerba river coursewhich only
flowedin heavyrains.On the waybPnot too
closebut nearenoughbwe sawgiraffe,ele-
phant, greaterkudu and severapairsof the
charminglittle dikdik antelope We followed
the luggerdownstreanand marvelledat the
endleswariety of the birdswe saw.

Remarkablaverethe hornbills, the
vulturine guineafowl, the barbitsand bestof
all, the kingfishers Although the luggerwas
dry, therewerein fact severalwaterholesdug
into the sandto providedrinking waterfor
the occasionapassindherdsof cattle; the
wild animalsalsobenefiting.It wasa walk
through paradisén the morningsunsur-
roundedby the sightsand soundsof wildest
Africa

Mark led uson until, aftersome2
hours,we cameround athicket on the river
bankto see8 chairssurroundinga smalltable
with awhite cloth, all in the shadeof an enor-
mousacaciatree. Discreetlyparkedto oneside
wasthe cam@Landrove, behindwhich we
could seethe smokerising from a smallfire.
The cam@@cook wasthere, aswasthe waiter
from our dining room.We all satin the chairs
andviewedthe sightbeforeus;the sandylug-
ge, the wild bushandthe hills of the
MatthewsRangea few milesbeyondbsopic-
turesqueAll this accompaniedy the variety
of bird songthat is sodominantat that early
hour of the African day.

This wasall somethingof a surpriseo
usbbut oh sowelcome!The tablewasgroan-
ing undera largeplate of slicedpineapple,
plates,cupsand saucerstoasts butter, jams
and marmaladeand severathermosjugsof
teaand coffee. While we ate our pineapple,
the sweetesimaginable tantalisingsmells
drifted from the campfirebeyondthe parked
Landrove:. It wasnot long beforewe wereall
tucking into bacon,sausageand scrambled
egg.all servedo usby the colourfullydressed
Samburuwaiter. None of ushadrealisedust
how hungrywe were,but we ate everymorsel
of food putin front of us.

What a mealandwhat a setting! We
all of uslearntawhole newmeaningto Oa
walk beforebreakfastO.

Hamish Harvey

NEWSFROM FIFIELD

Pat Yaxley

werelucky that the weatherheld out for us.We raisedthe veryrespectablsumof

£400,athird of which will goto Village Hall fundsandthe remainderto our two
churchesOur next function is the SummerBarbecueon 7th June at SunnyBank,
High Street.Then an extraeventwhich hascrept into the calendars fund raisingfor
refurbishmenbf St. Johr®- in particularto replacethe lighting. All arewelcometo
enjoya CreamTea at OOlHousing@ Church Streetwheretherewill alsobe plants
andother itemsfor saleon 28th Juneat 3.00p.m.

I dburyManor madea wonderfulsettingfor our EastefEggHunt andlunch andwe




