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After  three years  in  Zambia ,  and having got  far  f rom home,  I  wanted to  have a
l i t t le  adventure.  The Mini  I  had bought  there  had another  petro l  tank for  long
journeys & the  rear  seat  was replaced by  a  locked box.

My f i rst  object ive  was to  c l imb Ki l imanjaro  in  Tanzania  which was very  exci t ing
and I  c l imbed up to  the  top.  I t  was very  cold  and very  d i f f icu l t .  Unfortunate ly ,
today that  is  not  the  case due to  c l imate  change.   On ar r iv ing at  the  very  top I
had to  rest  for  some t ime.  After  recover ing ,  going down was very  easy.   And a
great  re l ief !

My Mini  &  I  sa i led  to  India  v ia  the  Seychel les.  We docked in  Mumbai .   I
ret r ieved the  car  and drove north.  I  saw the Taj  Mahal  and many other  s i tes.  At
one I  met  a  woman & asked her  i f  she wanted a  guide ,  meaning I ’d  share  one
with  her  to  reduce the  cost  per  person.  Looking at  my overgrown beard she
repl ied “No thank you!”   Once I  rented a  room but ,  af ter  f inding mice running
over  me,  I  pa id  a  l i t t le  ext ra  somewhere e lse. . .

I  then drove into  Pakistan and I  have a  vague memory  of  f i l l ing  up the  petro l
tank wi th  av iat ion fuel !   From Peshawar  in  Pakistan I  drove through the Khyber
Pass to  Kabul  in  Afghanistan.  The boarding house (hard ly  a  hote l )  had many
rooms,  6  metal  beds in  each ,  both  sexes together .  One th ing that  in i t ia l ly
puzzled me was why no one got  up at  a l l  ear ly .  I  th ink  they  were  stoned on
hashish!  I t  was very  p leasant  s ightseeing in  the  ear ly  morning.
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I  met  a  group of  roughish young men in  Kabul .   Two were  ex-offenders.  They
had been going to  India  but  were  refused entry .  We teamed up to  go back to
the UK together .  We intended to  dr ive  in  stages f rom Kabul  to  Kandahar ,
thence to  Herat .  However  the i r  Volkswagen broke down and two of  them
hitched a  r ide  to  Kabul  for  spare  parts .  People  stopped to  g ive  us  water .  In
fact  we had set  up s ignboard to  a ler t  them to  our  need.   Short ly ,  the  lads
returned wi th  the  necessary  parts .  A l l  was wel l  and we drove to  Herat .  The
next  stage home was dr iv ing westwards through I ran.  The quickest  route  was
on a  very  rough pot -holed road.  The Mini  d id  not  have suff ic ient  c learance for
that  road.  One lad volunteered to  come with  me.  I  was del ighted.  We s imply
kept  going west :  I ran ,  Turkey ,  Bulgar ia ,  &  Yugoslav ia.  I  remember  the  joy  of
seeing pret ty  g i r ls  wi th  min isk i r ts  – a  joy  af ter  the  covered faces in  I ran.   I t
was a  s imple  matter  to  dr ive  through Austr ia ,  Germany ,  France ,  then across
the channel  HOME!  The customs off icer  asked me what  I  had to  declare  I  sa id
“noth ing” .  “What  about  the  car? ! ”  I ’d  forgotten that  I ’d  bought  i t  in  Zambia.  He
didn ’ t  charge me though.  The car  was on i ts  last  wheels !  I t  was short  dr ive  to
my mother ‘s  house.
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