Merry Christmas ! ! !
How different Christmas seems in this heat!  We are just a few degrees south of the equator! Kilifi Creek, Kenya. Latitude 3 degrees, 30 min South, Longitude 40 degrees east. We have been hearing Christmas music, western style for over a month.  Frosty the snowman….dashing through the snow, it is a hoot to hear in this local. I was in an internet café yesterday, very Muslim with burkas ( called bui bui here) and the works, listening to Christian  Christmas music and Joy to the World.  On the east coast there is a strong Muslim presence, from the old Persian trader days of the early 16th century. 
 We are going up to the oldest town, Lamu, an UNESCO town just south of Somalia for our Christmas.  We are going by land to avoid the pirates of course.  They have severely hampered out cruising around here. This old Lamu town is on an island, no cars, just donkey carts!  Interesting holiday for sure.
[image: ]We recently completed another land trip to the southern countries of Africa.  What geography we had to learn.  Did you know that Africa is larger in land mass than China, Europe and the 48 states of the USA  combined !  No wonder we had a challenging time to figure out what was were and how to get there.  We covered 6 countries this time.  We started with a LONG local bus ride to Tanzania where we got one of the last working trains.  It only left 6 hours late and we were fortunate to have only two ‘locomotive” problems along the way, thus arriving 12 hours later than schedule.  OK for us but for some with tight connections it would have been awful.  
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Travel in Africa is loose at best. Buses  only leave when full, that means the seats are full, others are picked up along the way to fill the aisles.  Chickens and what not are an additional passengers. Extra children are placed on the closet lap of those with seats.  We arrived in Lusaka, capital of Zambia and flew the next day to Johannesburg, S Africa.  There we picked up their 4***premier train !      [image: ][image: ]
 We arrived in Cape Town 26 hours later with a grand view of the infamous Table Mountain.  We spend about 10 days down here, touched the Indian Ocean and Atlantic, and saw the “ meeting of the waters” ! What a view from Cape of Good Hope. The wine country here is so beautiful. It grows in plains between these mountains, we rented a car to drive around to appreciate these views. The wine is very good.  Several wine tastings later we had a good rest.  Marvelous people down here, and it is first world culture, at least the spots we were in.  Return to Cape Town and of course a visit to Nelson Mandela’s cell on Roben island. The whole coast around the peninsula is awesome scenery, high cliffs and huge swells in the crashing sea.  Saw a whale and baby along the coastal ride.!
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Table Mountain view               Cape of Good Hope             Wine Country
Cape town is a great city, we had such fun there, water front, quaint streets, Dutch colonial architecture. You could spend lots of time here.
From here we took an overnight bus……..this was a luxury bus and we had the front seats on the top deck! Reclining seats for sleeping.  Not a bad way to go.  We arrived in Namibia 25 hours later. This is the home of the Skeleton Coast, with the oldest sand dunes ( RED) in the world.  Marvelous. The ship wreck stories here are numerous, the reefs are large and extend far out to sea.  We were able to visit the seal area at Cape Cross, where they were pupping!  Thousands of seals and babies all over.  Magnificent! We started our “extreme sports” activites here.  Hot Air balloon over the dunes ! ! !  with a rather rough landing, skidding along on the ground for what seems like hours with sand filling up the compartment…….actually we were never in any danger.  This was followed by a champagne breakfast in the desert ! THEN we did a tandem sky dive ! This is something we recommend to you all. The best thing we did ever!  5,000 ft of free fall before the shoot opens, that was the best feeling of freedom and soaring…………and the view ! 
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From here we took the same company overnight bus to Zambia……but the standards were geared to locals not tourist. It was dreadful.  My seat was loose, and every time I squiggled, so did it……...but in the opposite direction. What a LONG night that was.  Arrival was a welcomed event at a quiet gentle guest house.  Victoria Falls.  What a shock, there was hardly any water on this side. They had redirected it for energy for the cities.  To get to the Zimbabwean side  with the huge waters………we would have to get an expensive visa to get over, and another one to get back. SO, we flew over the whole area in a microlight ! Grand views. Great plan.  To top this all off we  did a 24 rapids………. white water rafting day. There were 4 grade 5s ! ! ! and several grade 4s.  Grade 6 is a no go for rafting.  We tipped over only once, it was a fantastic day. You really must flip at least once.  We just missed a huge rock slide just after our start, this loud explosion like sound and then rocks cascading down almost on our raft! 
We ended our time in Zambia with a 4 day safari in Kafue Game Park. It was a private gazetted area and we had the game park area to ourselves, us and our guide.  He was so  very knowledgeable and taught us lots. We saw so many animals, giraffe, several species of magnificent antelope ( gazells, impala, sable, roan, hartebeest, etc etc) elephant, porcupine, civet, hippos,, the list goes on. The highlight was the sighting TWICE of the  elusive leopards………… and heard this lion calling…but could not find him.  We did early am drives and night drives each day. Then is was back to civilization and two more days on the bus to Malawi where there is a huge lake, over 600 miles long south to north, width about 100 miles.  We booked the Ilala Ferry, had the owners cabin…..which would equate to a *** African hotel. We did have air con ! and it is the ONLY room on board with its own toilet.  Thank goodness for that.  This took 6 weeks to book !  Yikes, travel here is hard work. This was so restful and fun met some really fun young people from south Africa…..neat guys. A restful three days!
[image: ][image: ]           
From this luxury cabin we moved the next night in what we can only describe as an African cell…………we arrived 8 hours late, and it was midnight…….and NO hotels, hostels, no nothing in this little town of Chilumba.  The head waiter said he would find us a safe place to sleep.  It was safe,  I wedged the small ? table in my cell between my rack and the door. That made it safe.  A bed, mosquito net with holes and a window and one light bulb that actually worked.  Outside toilet, so the drinking dehydration equation came into play again. Drink enough  not to have to get out during the night, we have become skilled at this during our bus rides.  A good skill for travel. We were up at 0430 when the workers turned up the music to load their trucks, and off we went in a minibus with hundreds of others crammed in. Almost had foot room!  From there we made our way via buses back into Tanzania and caught our train again back to the coast, Dar Es Salaam.  From there we rested a couple days, visited some cruising souls at the yacht club, and them bused back to Kenya……………7+weeks of grand touring.
We have one more trip to go, Madagascar……..that will be in January. THEN we will start to think about sailing south with the NE monsoon.  More about all that later.

Family and Friends……how we long to hug you all.  God Bless.
Carol and Jim
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Precious sights 
                                                The colors of Africa           
image6.jpeg




image7.jpeg




image8.jpeg




image9.jpeg




image10.jpeg




image11.jpeg




image12.jpeg




image13.jpeg




image14.jpeg




image1.jpeg




image2.jpeg




image3.jpeg




image4.jpeg




image5.jpeg




