15™ January 2012
Dear Friends

As many of you know Elizabeth and myself set out from Lukulu in mid-December on our epic journey to
Mwanza on the shores of Lake Victoria to visit our nearest Loreto neighbours for Christmas. We initially
were thinking of driving there by a direct route through central Tanzania but were somewhat discouraged
by accounts of impassable roads in the wet season and the danger of bandits, and so we opted to travel by
train and bus instead. Although this involved a major detour via Dar Es Salaam on the coast of Tanzania it
gave us the opportunity to travel on the somewhat famous TAZARA train which goes from KapiriMposhi (3
hr bus ride north of Lusaka) to Dar Es salaam.
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We reckon our round trip from Lukulu to Mwanza and back was a total of around 8000kms overland by
Landcruiser, train and bus. Having got ourselves to Lusaka in our own vehicle, we caught a bus to
KapiriMposhi before embarking on a 56 hour train journey. After catching 4 hours sleep in Dar we caught
a bus for a 17 hour bus ride to Mwanza! Including a little interlude of one day in Lusaka to sort out tickets
and visas, it took us 6 full days to travel from Lukuluto Mwanza where we spent a wonderful 4 days over
Christmas with our sisters, before embarking on a similar 5,5 day return journey!

Apart from difficulties and conundrums of acquiring train tickets from a ticket office in Lusaka that doesn’t
normally issue tickets, and getting on a train in KapiriMposhi with tickets issued for departure from Ndola,
we had a wonderful train trip. The train station at KapiriMposhi is a great marble edifice with zero facilities
and horrific floodedtoilets. Considering such preambles the train itself was more than satisfactory.

We had the wisdom to book four tickets and thus had the luxury of a first class compartment for just the two
of us. It was very clean and comfortable where we could relax and enjoy the scenery, read books, sleep or
go a-wandering along the train as we wished.




It was wonderful to see so much of a new country. We were struck by the beautiful tropical scenery, the
richness of the soils and the extensive areas under cultivation with men very present in the fields hoeing.
Even though it was almost exclusively still subsistence agriculture it was a very different picture from the
harsh sandy terrain of the western Province of Zambia where we live, and where it is the women who do the
manual work in the fields.

We were also struck by the good quality housing in the rural areas with the vast majority being of
permanent structures of local burnt bricks with iron sheeting roofs. This again is in great contrast to the
mud and thatch houses of our local environment in Lukulu. The poverty of rural Tanzania certainly seemed
to us to be of a much lesser degree than that of Zambia.

We discovered we could get good food and wine on board served in our compartment, and Elizabeth could
easily get her flask filled on demand for her coffee fix! We bought doughnuts and pineapples out the
window from the variety of local produce on offer from the villagers at stops along the way.







