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Day 1/2 -26th/  27th July 2011 
We arrived in Johannesburg after a delayed 11 hour journey to find ourselves running to attempt to 
catch our connecting flight to Durban.  As we arrived at gate D4 we watched our plane (and our 
luggage) drive away ς 5 minutes early!  It was not only our group who missed the plane so we were 
left at Johannesburg with a group of 20 girl guides which meant the plane had departed missing over 
60 of its passengers!  We sat down on the cold airport floor, wishing for a subway, playing cheat to 
ǘƘŜƴ ƘƻƭŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǎŜŎǳǊƛǘȅ ƭƛƴŜ ŀǎ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ΨōƭŜŜǇŜǊǎΩ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻng way to collect our 
new tickets.  These tickets meant that 28 people flew from Johannesburg to Durban on the 12:55 
and 15 of us were left behind to catch the 13:55 plane. 
Once getting off we had to get our luggage, which had luckily made the flight only to have to wait for 
the second part of the team to arrive.  We grabbed our trolleys and bags and made our way to the 
minibuses and said goodbye to group 2 who were going to the cultural project. We jumped on for a 
long 3 ½ hour journey, stopping only to pick up some 
astros, rolo ice lollies and a couple of burgers.  ON 
arriving in camp we were warned about monkeys, 
mosquitoes, spiders, snakes and scorpions too!  And now 
here we are, after a delicious spaghetti and salad dinner 
ς off to bed. 
Alice Matthews 
 
Day 3 ς 28th July 2011 
Calums Birthday! 
Today began at 06:30 and we had an hour to get 
showered and changed before breakfast.  Following this 
we began our environmental awareness course.  Tom 
talked us through site selection for a bush camp, trail 
etiquette, animal scents and signs and ecology.  This was 
punctuated by several breaks as we all struggled to stay 
awake and Holly fell asleep at the table.  We also talked 
about orienteering and drew a east-west line using two 



stones, a stick and the sun.  A long break gave us a chance to regroup before lunch at 12:45 hotdogs 
and chips which tasted really good! 

We then set out on our cultural trail in the neighbouring 
game reserve.  Tom talked us through the bush and special 
features of our surroundings as we walked.  Almost 
immediately the smaller species of impala was spotted.  
This was followed by a huge tree spider, impale, 
wildebeest, warthogs, a staggeringly tall hybrid male 
giraffe, a trio of handsome zebra ς one a heavily pregnant 
female with her escort of two males watching us haughtily, 
a monkey and leopard tracks!  Upon spotting the leopard 
tracks we were instructed to walk silently and close 

together in order to be less likely to attract the attention of the leopard and to also appear a bigger 
animal and bigger threat if he did show up.  Upon returning to camp we had another break before 
dinner which was yummy as usual.  They then brought out a cake so we could sing happy birthday to 
Calum.  I think he had a really good birthday!   
!ǘ WŀƳŜǎΩ ǊŜǉǳŜǎǘ L am adding a bit on James and Katy.  They are of course exceptional team leaders 
and showed bravery in the face of the threat of death by leopard!  James had three helpings at 
dinner!!!! 
Molly Harvey 
 
Day 4 ς 29th July 2011 

The day started with a 6am wakeup call.  We 
had one hour to get ready for breakfast and 
had to be on the bus by 8am.  Our journey 
took an hour longer than we expected but we 
arrived with time to spare before the boat 
trip.  At 10am we began the cruise and even 
though the weather was overcast and windy 
it did not ruin the excitement of spotting the 
hippos.  During the boat ride we did not see 
any crocodiles but we were able to see an 
African Fish Eagle.   
After the cruise we wandered around the 

town for some shopping.  We then had a lunch at the estuary and walked to the beach.  On the way 
we spotted a crocodile.  On the beach we took 
photos and witnessed a stick fight between Josh, 
Dan and Calum.  After many laughs and jokes we 
returned to the buses.  As we were unable to 
participate in the planned walk due to the 
weather, we were taken to a crocodile and 
alligator sanctuary where we spent the 
remainder of our time observing the wildlife.  On 
the return journey we saw a small group of 
Nyala.  They did not seem to mind our presence 
so we had the opportunity to take photos.  We 
had a lovely dinner and played games around the 
camp fire. 
Sarah Steele 
 
 



Day 5 ς 30th July 2011  
A reasonable start to the day with a 7am start.  Up for breakfast ς eggy bread today.  After breakfast 
we had about 45 minutes to get ourselves ready before a talk on reptiles.  Anton was our reptile guy; 
he keeps loads and not just reptiles but spiders as well.  At first we saw a cobra and Anton talked 

about the different types of venom eg. Hemotoxic.  He 
also explained the difference between poison and 
venom ς poison is ingested and venom is injected.  
Next we saw a 
couple of other 
snakes. He then also 
showed us a 
tarantula (I 
absolutely hate 
spiders!).  He then 

handed it round so I faced my fears and held the tarantula.  After 
that he let us hold his Boa Constrictor which kills its prey not by 
venom but by crushing it like a really nasty hug (if you know what 
I mean!).  We then had a talk from Tom about wire snares and 
anti-poaching.  Tom then split us into 4 groups and sent us out 
into the bush to see if we could find anything.  We did not find 
any snares but we did find some broken glass.   
For dinner we had a chicken and bacon pasta bake which was 
really good.  Food has so far been really good.  Once we had 
finished and it was dark we went out into the bush once again t a 
clearing where we had an astronomy lesson which was really fun 
because I love stars and the universe.  Tom showed us the 
Southern Cross and Scorpio.  I think I saw then but I am not too sure but I saw my first shooting star 
which was really cool but now off to bed ς Good night. 
Daniel Adams 
 
Day 6 ς 31st July 2011  
A fantastic day and defiantly the best so far for most of the group.  The elephant interaction lasted 
from 10 ς 12 and the time flew by with myself one of the many who did not want to leave.  On 
arrival we saw some seats and low fencing forming two pens but no elephants.  However on walking 
towards the seats (no more than 100m) there was suddenly this ginormous but very graceful 
elephant apparently going by the name of Rambo!  Then followed Rachel (Mum) and Jambelana 
(calf) who were just as stunning.  

The elephant rangers then gave a 
very good talk about each of the 
elephants and their story of how 
they ended up at the centre.  When 
Rambo and Rachel were younger 
their herd was part of a culling 
process and the rest of the herd had 
been culled but Rambo, his brother 
and Rachel had escaped as calves.  
The hunters found them later in the 
day but decided they has done 
enough shooting for the day so put 
them into a pen with a plan to shoot 
them in the morning.  Overnight the 



hunters developed a bond with the elephants and decided to keep them.  5 years later the elephants 
were released back into the wild but ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎƻǇŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǎŜǇŀǊŀǘƛƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ƘǳƳŀƴǎΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ 
caused havoc in the game park ς turning over vehicles and even a helicopter.  It was then the 
decision was taken to start the elephant interaction scheme rather than shoot them.  There is still 
hope that Rachel and her calf will return to a herd but Rambo will always remain with the 
programme.  We then all had the chance to touch and feed both Rambo and Rachel which was 
amazing with their skin so rough and hard and trunk so powerful as Harry found out when he took a 
blow from Rambo! 
We then departed and headed to Inyala Weaver for lunch which was very tasty but typically South 
African laid backness as the food dribbled out over the space of about 2 hours.  We then headed to 
the local community market for a bit of souvenir shopping in which a lot of present buying took 
place. 

The second highlight of the day was the 
cheetah/cat sanctuary/rehab centre.  On 
arriving no one knew what we in for but we 
had the chance to meet a number of Serval, 
Carakel, African Wildcats (which look just 
like domestic cats at home!) and cheetahs.  
We got to go into the pen with two of the 
cheetahs and although a fantastic 
experience, it struck some concerns with me 
that people were very blasé about 
approaching the cheetahs and were not 
respecting the fact that although they are 
partly tame they are still wild animals.  I 

hope everyone still remembers that in the wild you cannot just approach a cheetah like this and 
certainly not stroke it like we had the opportunity to do.  Once everyone had their photos taken we 
moved onto the Servals pen where we watched then jump for their food over 2m in height which 
was a similar height to the Carakels.  We then got the chance to enter the Serval pen and stroke one 
of them.   
We arrived back at camp, straight into dinner of stew, rice and pup and finished with the students 
and James around the fire.  A thoroughly amazing day and one I hope will remain with me forever. 
Katy Cuckston 
 
Day 7 ς 1st August 2011  

!ǎ ŀ ȅƻǳƴƎ Ƴŀƴ ǿǊƻǘŜ όр ǎƛŘŜǎ ŀƎƻύΤ ά! ǊŜǎŀƴŀōƭŜ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƻ 
ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΗέ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ƎƻƻŘ т ƻΩŎƭƻŎƪ ǘƻ ǿŀƪŜ ǳǇ ǘƻ ŀƴŘ ŀƴ 
extra 45 minute lie in for the boys as the girls woke up at 
0630 to use up all the hot shower water so there was 
none for us.  By the time it waǎ у ƻΩŎƭƻŎƪΣ ƴƻƴŜ ƻŦ Ƴȅ 
ΨǘŜŀƳ ƳŀǘŜǎΩ ǿŜǊŜ ƻǳǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ ǘŜƴǘǎ ǎƻ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƳŜ ǘƻ 
rally them up.  Scrambled eggs and bacon for breakfast 
ǘƻŘŀȅΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ ōǳǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŀǘ L ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ 
pretty good.  We sang Happy Birthday to Tom (our guide) 
today for obvious reasons and we set off packing our bags 
for our trip to Kosi Bay.  We then had to wait 3 ½ hours 
for the other group to arrive.  In the meantime we: rinsed 
ŀƴŘ ŘǊƛŜŘ WƻǎƘΩǎ ŎƭƻǘƘŜǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀŘ ōŜŜƴ ŘǊŜƴŎƘŜŘ ƛƴ 
the pool only leaving them to be soaked again by our 
ΨǊŜǎǇƻƴǎƛōƭŜΩ ƭŜŀŘŜǊ WŀƳŜǎ ŀǎ ƘŜ ōƻƳōŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƻƭΦ  
We then seem whose idea was the best for quick drying 



themselves as they walked, stood, span around the pool trying to catch the nice hot sun.  As we 
heard the buses arrive, we rushed to 
see the others as they poured out 
and grabbed their bags.  As our bags 
were loaded on a ball rolled out from 
the crowd of welcoming people so I 
ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ΨǎǘŜŀƭΩ όL Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘ ōƻǊǊƻǿƛƴƎ 
without asking) for our own 
enjoyment at Kosi.  Lunch was rather 
manic as we all piled in to get our 
French toast and golden syrup.  Tom 
ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘŜŜƭǎ Ǌƻƭƭ ŀǘ м ƻΩŎƭƻŎƪ ǎƻ ǿŜ 
only had ½ hour to eat and say our 
goodbyes.  One 45 minute trip later 
and we stopped for fuel and a loo run 
before we were back on the road 
again heading towards the super spar at Kosi.  We all brought lots of food with Dan A having a PB of 
R112 spent on chocolate related food items.  To be quite honest, we all agreed that we felt like 
German tourists in England as we were a bit odd so Josh and I had a go at carrying stuff on our heads 
like the inhabitants there.  We had a good time almost getting run over and talked to in Zulu as no 
one else cared which some of us found very amusing.   When we arrived at our campsite we were 
amused by our very nice tents, toilets, pool and everything else.  We had to wait 4 hours for our 
dinner but it was worth it.  Steak and sausage with potato salad!  It was Gert Lush!  With a huge TV 
and lots of games to play we agreed that this is the best place, so far! 
Lots of Love, Brad Wheatley 
 
Day 8 ς 2nd August 2011  
After a comfy but slightly chilly night we woke 
up at 7am ready for breakfast at 8am.  We 
munched through a spread of cereal, toast, fruit 
and biscuits before packing our day bags for a 
walk to Kosi Bay.   
The trail down to the water was relaxed and 
scenic as we learned more about our 
surroundings from Philip.  When we reached 
the ǿŀǘŜǊΩǎ edge Philip took us into the estuary 
where we learned a little about the local fishing 
nets and waded out to take a closer look.  Next, 
we split inot groups and waded out to spear 
fish caught in the traps.  The first group (all 

manly guys) caught nothing but Kirstie, Amy B, 
Siana and Holly all managed to catch a grunter 
each.  The last group were also successful as Dan A, 
Dan B & Brad also managed to catch a fish each.  
Brad was the best hunter as he managed to spear 
his fish first attempt! 
Once the fish were caught we all headed to the 
beach and headed straight for the water.  We 
snorkelled and swam for a hour before lunch.  We 
all spotted a variety of fish as the strong current 
pushed us down stream.  For lunch we had pasta 



and everyone relaxed on the sand.  Some of the group ventured back into the water while some of 
us soaked up the warmth of the sun.  After a morning and afternoon of relaxation we trekked back 
up the tracks towards camp.  This trail was very steep in places and our legs ached at the top but the 
exercise was enjoyable.  Before tea we packed for the bush and rushed to the showers.  After a tasty 
chicken curry and roasted marshmallows we slowly dispersed into tents and snuggled into sleeping 
bags. 
Daisy King 
 
Day 9 ς 3rd August 2011  
Today we woke up at 6.30, ready to take 
down our tents at Kosi Bay, this task was 
harder for some than others.  After that 
we went to have breakfast, again a 
mixture of toast, cereal, muesli and 
bacon & egg.  After breakfast we all 
piled on the buses to go to Zulu Nyala, 
where enroute everyone had a nap.  
Once we got to Zulu Nyala everyone 
piled out of the buses and started to put 
up our tents for the bush camp with the 
boys doing marginally better than the 
girls!  After that was done we had lunch 
and then went into the bush, where we 
were split into 2 groups.  Whilst out in 
the bush we saw the likes of white rhino, giraffe, Warthog, and a few dead Impala which had been 
eaten by Cheetah.  Our guide also persuaded Dan A to climb a tree to prod an ants nest!  On the 
drive back to camp came across elephants and stopped just before camp to pick up some wood for 
the fire.  For tea that night we had chicken, Impala and Roast potatoes.  
Kirstie Bailey 
 
A few quotes from Fire Watch Night 1  
άbƛƎƘǘ ǿŀǘŎƘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ƴŜǿ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ ōǳǘ 
ƛǘǎ [¦{IΗέ 
άWǳǎǘ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀ Ŏƻƴǘƛƴǳƻǳǎ ŘŜŜǇ ǊǳƳōƭŜ ŦƻǊƳ ǘƘŜ 
bush which is the lions, this is quite ǎǳǊǊŜŀƭΗέ 
ά{ǘƛƭƭΣ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƭƛƪŜ 
frostbite when you are having the trip of a 
ƭƛŦŜǘƛƳŜΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜ ǊǳŘŜΗέ 
άLǘΩǎ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ŀ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƻŦ ƘƻƴƻǳǊ ǘƻ ǳǎ ǘƻ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŜ 
ŦƛǊŜǎ ƎƻƛƴƎΦ  L Ǉŀǎǎ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻǊŎƘΦέ 
 
 
Day 10 ς 4th August 2011  
Although there was no formal wake up call, most were up by 6.30 as everyone was awake from night 
watch and our exposed camp meant that we got a lot of sunlight shining through the tents.  We had 
a normal breakfast of muesli and yoghurt and everyone was moving at a leisurely pace.  However 
William turned up in his truck promptly and with almost no warning we were whisked away.  William 
gave us a brief talk on the ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΩǎ activity which was to be shooting and skinning an Impala.  On 
the unexpectedly long journey we saw giraffe and warthog but the real entertainment had come 
earlier.  The night before we had found an Eastern Tiger Snake in a log so Tommy caught it and keep 
it for the snake fanatic, Anton.  However by the morning, the snake had escaped!  We never found it 



but no one got bitten so no harm was 
done ς only to !ƴǘƻƴΩǎ excitement!  
Back on the truck, the girls realised 
that they were each wearing six layers 
from the previous evening and were 
starting to boil.  Soon though we 
arrived at a suitable place to shoot an 
Impala. After waiting a few minutes to 
get into position, the perfect shot was 
released, killing the Impla instantly.  
With the bark rope we had made 
earlier we hung up the Impala ready to 
skin it.  I got the privilege of slitting the 
Impalas throat to drain the blood.  Everyone then got the chance to skin the Impala before the job of 
taking out the innards fell to Dan A.  Although the smell was foul, the experience was thoroughly 
enjoyed by all.  We carried the carcass back to the van for a braii in the next couple of days.  We 
headed back to the lodge for lunch which was cheese and ham sandwiches, but Amy decided a 
peanut butter and banana one was more tasty!  After lunch half the group had what was for me the 
best experience of the trip.  After getting out of the truck, we walked about 40 metres before 
stumbling across a female cheetah with four cubs.  We had to slowly back off but both the female 
and cubs stayed in view for a while.  We then moved on to see some rhinos and the obligatory 
giraffe, Nyala and Warthog.  Back at the camp, it was a long wait for dinner, but it was defiantly 
worth it.  Tommy braiied more meat than I have ever seen in one place.  Along with the butternut 
squash, potatoes and beetroot it was a fantastic meal to end a wonderful day. 
William Elbourne 
 

 
A few quotes from Fire Watch Night 2 
άLǘΩǎ ǿƛƴŘȅΣ ŎƻƭŘΣ ŘŀǊƪ ŀƴŘ ǎŎŀǊȅΦ aŜ ƴƻ ƭƛƪŜȅΗέ 
ά¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊŜ ǎŜŜƳǎ ǊŜŀǎƻƴŀōƭȅ ƎƻƻŘ ōǳǘ ƪŜŜǇǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŘǳŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǿƛƴŘΧΦƴƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŀƴŘƭŜΗέ 
 
Day 11 ς 5th August 2011  
Every day of the trip so far has been amazing and today was no exception.  Having said this our 
transfer from Zulu Nyala to the cultural project today was somewhat disjointed.  For me the day 
began at 0200 hours with the 2-3am night watch.  Without the echo of the lions roar the quietness 
ǘƘŀǘ ǎǳǊǊƻǳƴŘŜŘ !ƴȅ . ŀƴŘ L ǿŀǎ ǎƻƻǘƘƛƴƎΦ  CƻǊ Ƴƻǎǘ ŀ ōŜƭƭƻǿƛƴƎ ǿŀƪŜǳǇ Ŏŀƭƭ ŀǘ лсол ŦǊƻƳ Ψ¦ƴŎƭŜ 
¢ƻƳƳȅΩΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƎǊƻǳǇ ǉǳƛŎƪƭȅ ōǊƻƪŜ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ǘŜƴǘŜŘ ŎŀƳǇ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƻƴ ŘŜǎŎŜƴŘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ ŀǊŜŀ 
like ganets.  Left over chicken kebabs came as a treat to some whilst others made do with Muesli 
and yoghurt. 



Our guide, Seymour, arrived around 0730 and we all 
jumped in a pair of Isuzu Troopers and cruised off into the 
bush.  Seymour is usually enough entertainment for one 
drive but this morning we had the pleasure of being joined 
by an ostrich.  It came worryingly close at which point 
{ŜȅƳƻǳǊ ǎƘƻǳǘŜŘ Ψbƻǘ ƳŜΣ ǇŜŎƪ ǘƘŜƳΣ ǇŜŎƪ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŜȅŜǎΗΩ  
¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƻƴ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ōȅ Ψ²ƻǳƭŘ ȅƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƭƛŦǘ aǊ 
hǎǘǊƛŎƘΗΩ  ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩǎ largest bird appeared to be too 
content with our company to move off. 
We returned to camp at 1030 and after a brief chat with 
the other half of our group we said our goodbyes to 
Tommy.  Despite his no nonsense approach and apparent 
lack of smile it really was a pleasure to spend time with 
him.  On top of teaching us what we needed to know for 
out trails, he also shared with us his passion for South 
Africa and its wildlife.  After showing our appreciation and 
saying our goodbyes we left Zulu Nyala. 
The journey towards the project was a long and hot one 
with our stop off at Wimpy blamed for the apparent illness 
of both Natalie and Amy C.  Amy kindly preceded to 

chunder and Natalie gave us her best impression of a foetus.  Both made miraculous recoveries after 
reaching our accommoŘŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǎǳōǎǘŀƴǘƛŀƭ ΨǘƻƛƭŜǘ ǘƛƳŜΗΩ 
We then unpacked and had a quiet dinner.  Sadly we were too late to meet our host school today 
ōǳǘ ŜȄŎƛǘŜƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΦ  CƻǊ ƴƻǿ LΩƳ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ Iƻƭƭȅ Ŏǳǘ Ƴȅ ƘŀƛǊΦ  !ƭƭ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ Řŀȅ 
but great nonetheless. 
Harry Little 
 
Day 12 ς 6th August 2011 

!Ƴȅ /Ωǎ .ƛǊǘƘŘŀȅΗ 
Today was the best day, the reason we all came on this trip!  We got to 
see the kids! 
We started in our own rooms; we all managed to wake up without 
¢ƻƳƳȅ ǎƘƻǳǘƛƴƎ ΩahwbLbDΗΩ ²Ŝ Ǝƻǘ ƻ the school at 8 but they 
thought we were meeting us at the centre.  Once we got in, we had a 
talk about the work of Zulufadder and then we got started with the 
decorating.  After three hours there, cleaning walls, filling holes, 
sanding, dusting and painting, it was time to go.  The time flew!  We 
had, had song banter whilst preparing for our song/dance for the 
children.  We cleaned up and drove to the centre, the children sang us 
a welcoming song and Poppy hugged us all.  All the children latched 
themselves onto one of 
each of us.  We all 

played games and sang songs.  When it was time for 
them to eat they sang us more songs and asked us to 
ǎƛƴƎ ƻƴŜΦ  {ƻ ǿŜ ǎǳƴƎ ŀƴ ŀǿŦǳƭ ǾŜǊǎƛƻƴ ƻŦ Ψ5ƻƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ 
ōŜƭƛŜǾƛƴƎΦΩ  ²Ŝ ƎŀǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŦƻƻŘ ǿƘƛƭǎǘ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ǿŜƴǘ 
on home visits.  Most of us were very tearful 
throughout the whole thing, the children were 
amazing and so happy and hopeful.  Then the boys 
played football against them and lost 4-1 whilst the 
girls played netball also losing 11-10.  When it was 



time to go back we had more tears.  We cleaned up 
and went for dinner, we had a big cake for Amy.  
After we rehearsed our song for the children.  Then it 
was back to ours for a party! 
The best day yet! 
Holly Pamplin 
 
 
Day 13 ς 7th August 2011 
We woke up at 6am ready to go to the school.  When 
we arrived we got all the equipment out that we 
needed and started scrubbing gum and dirt off the 

ǿŀƭƭǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǿŀƭƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ŦƛƭǘƘȅ ōǳǘ L ƎǳŜǎǎ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ŜȄǇŜŎǘΦ  .ŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ 
painting we had to pollyfill the cracks and holes in the walls.  It took a while but we were all up to 
the task.  First of all we had to paint all the insides white and we all started messing around and 
getting paint on each other.  It was a real laugh.  We started to get the brown paint on the lower 
halves of the wall and spent most of our time cutting in around the windows and Brad spent a lot of 
time painting the blackboards - which currently were more white than black!  We had a 30 minute 
break for lunch, which given that we had been allowed free reign in the supermarket, we still all 
seemed to end up with soggy sandwiches and chocolate!  The Zulufadder workers spent a lot of time 
working on putting glass back in the windows of the classrooms and fitting new doors so the rooms 
could be secured.   
Yesterday we went on some home visits 
and today gave us time to reflect on 
what we had learned.  It was really hard 
to see how their lives were and we gave 
each family a gift of rice and potatoes 
which seems so little.  We found out 
they get 260 rand per month to feed 
their family which is the equivalent of 
£26 back in England.  It shocked us all. 
²ƘŜƴ ǿŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ŦƛƴƛǎƘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƴƎ ŘŀȅΩǎ 
work of decorating at the school we 
headed back to a well-deserved supper 
and were in our chalets early for an early 
night. 
Ben Lewars and friends! 
 

Day 14 ς 8th August 2011 
Another early start INDEPENDANTLY 
preparing ourselves for a lovely day 
ahead of us.  We took a quick pit stop in 
town to stock up on paint and then 
headed to the school to carry on with 
our decorating.  Today was aimed at the 
finishing touches but we also painted the 
outside of the building and left signature 
markings, quotes and words in each 
ǊƻƻƳΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǿŜ ǿǊƻǘŜ ΨIŜƭƭƻΩ ƻǊ 
Ψ{ŀǿǳōƻƴŀΩ ƛƴ ǾŀǊƛƻǳǎ ƭŀƴƎǳŀƎŜǎΣ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 
second we wrote different maths 



Ŝǉǳŀǘƛƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ǿŜ ǿǊƻǘŜ ŦŀƳƻǳǎ ǉǳƻǘŜǎ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ ΨLŦ ŀǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎǳŎŎŜŜŘΣ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ 
try agaƛƴΩ ŀƴŘ ΨvǳƛǘǘŜǊǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǿƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǿƛƴƴŜǊǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǉǳƛǘΗΩ   

After we had completed our duties, the school 
students thanked us with musical items.  The year 11 
and 9 class performed a couple of songs each and put 
us all to shame knowing that our performance to 
come would be tragic!  They were all extremely 
ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ŀƴŘ ǿŜƭŎƻƳƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘƘŀƴƪ 
us enough for our time and hard work even though to 
us we felt like our input was minor.  LǘΩǎ strange how a 
small difference can make a massive change.  Then 
they greeted us and took an immediate liking towards 
Josh who ended up with a list of numbers from all the 
girls ς what a player!  Before we left, some of us went 

on home visits.  The boys had previously gone and 
came back to send Nat, Holly, Alice, Katy and myself 
out to a different home.  The place we visited was a 
small hut which held a family of five; a mum with 
four children, only two of them getting benefits.  This 
would be the equivalent of our family living off £52 a 
month!  The children told us what they wanted to be 
when they grew up and the girl said a nurse to cure 
the sick and the boy said a policeman to keep the 
people safe.  This was heart-warming to hear.  It was 
a true example of how much hope and love these 
people have no matter how deprived they are.  The 
family was very inspiring and they thanked us for our visit and the food we gave them.   After that 
we crammed onto one bus with James on Bens lap rehearsing our performance for this afternoon.  
When we arrived at the centre all of the children ran up to us again. We brought clothes for the 
children and gave them to Poppy to hand out.  The children were overexcited as usual and attacked 
us all afternoon.  All of the girls braided our hair whilst the others ran around with the boys playing 
games.  Then it was lunchtime so we went inside and they sang for us again but asked us to join in 
this time.  So in return we decided to sing our serious and not so serious songs, starting with the 
ΨǿƘƻƭŜ ǿƛŘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘΩ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ƪƴŜǿ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƴƎ ŀƭƻng, finishing with our ridiculous medley.  
We brought the children out in fits of laughter and Poppy went mad for us!  After we had finished 
they asked us to stand up front and some of the boys danced for us.  They were incredible and 
showed us some of their culture with their crazy Zulu moves and the booming drum beat.  Will 
foolishly tried to compete with them and ended up falling straight back into his bum wiggling, hip 
shaking, finger snapping dance!   

The afternoon had been filled with laughter 
and happiness and we continued our fun 
outside after they had eaten their lunch.  For 
the rest of the day we played with and had 
tickle fights with all of the children who never 
seemed to run out of energy!  The boys took on 
our boys in a game of rugby and the rest of us 
ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƧƻƛƴŜŘ ƛƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ 
games.  A lot of us brought Zulufadder t-shirts 
from Poppy and she gave James and Katy 
homemade jewellery as a symbol of gratitude.  



 Maria and Sylvia arrived and gave us a talk about how much the work we had done means to them 
and how grateful and loving they all are.  Quote ς ά¢ƘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǇƭŀŎŜ ƛŦ ƳƻǊŜ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 
ǿŜǊŜ ƭƛƪŜ ȅƻǳΦέ  ²Ŝ ǘƘŀƴƪŜŘ tƻǇǇȅ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ŘƛŦŦƛŎǳƭǘȅ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ƎƻƻŘōȅŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Ŏhildren.  This was 
very emotional because the thought that we might not see these wonderful people again was 
unbearable.  However we remained positive just like the children and Poppy as we waved goodbye 
and they ran after us.  The usual trip to the Spar and then pretty much straight down to tea.   
Tonight Phil cooked us a Braii which was delicious and we sat around the fire belting out more songs.  
Katy and James called a very positive team meeting and we all congratulated ourselves.  After a hard 
days work we all went straight to bed ready for a fresh start tomorrow to reunite with team 2!  
Overall today has been absolutely fantastic and it is safe to say we will never forget this life changing 
experience; some have even described it as the best day of their lives!  Goodnight. 
PS ς I forgot to mention Harry spelt butterfly wrong in one of the quotes ς ΨōǳǘǘŜŦƭȅΗΩ ŀƴŘ 5ŀƴ . 
performed a double whammy by standing on the desk, snapping the seat in half and then falling on 
the wall leaving two hand prints ς epic! 
Amy Cohen 
 
Day 15 ς 9th August 2011 
Today we finally got a lie in!  To us 8aqm is now a lie in!  We had showers and brekky and tried to eat 
all our food and had our usual greeting from Will, which is letting himself into the cabin and saying 
ΨǿƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ŦƻƻŘΚΩ ς as he has been eating all of our food!  We got all our bags packed and the 
cabin tidied up for half 9 then went to Katy and James cabin for our bags to be picked up.  We then 
walked to the main centre and waited in the sun until about 1.30 for the other group to join us.  We 
all got onto a big coach and started our journey to the battlefields.  Everyone seemed to be happy to 
see each other and had a lot to catch up on. 
Altogether the group from Kosi bay had 
a 9 hour journey so when we finally 
arrived at our new camp (41/2 hours 
later) we were relieved to get off!  
Everyone put their bags in their new 
cabins and headed down for dinner.  
Afterwards we had our first game of 
fireball hockey, we were split into team 
1 (Tigers) and team 2 (Wolves).  Team 1 
won with a lot of shouting and 
screaming from Harry and two burns on 
Alice and Amy.  But we still beat the 
other team 5-0! It was a lot of fun! 
Some people then went and sat in the 
Ŏŀōƛƴǎ ǿƘƛƭǎǘ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƘŀŘ ΨŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴ ōŀƴǘŜǊΗΩ  .ƻǘƘ ƎǊƻǳǇǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎharing stories from the past two 
weeks and we all had a laugh and then the jokes came out.   
It seems to be a lot colder here so we all went to bed as it got chilly and are going for a nice sleep 
ready for our 12km walk tomorrow. 
Overall ƛǘΩǎ been quite a good day even though we were travelling and now looking forward to 
tomorrow. 
Natalie Priestley 
 
Day 16 ς 10th August 2011 
Today was an amzing day, Reggie has got to be the 
funniest person I have ever met.  The comments he 
came out with were rude, sarcastic and pretty much 
summed up most of the lads perfectly.  Today we 



ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƻƴŜ ƘǳƎŜ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅ ƭŜǎǎƻƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊ ōŜǘǿŜŜƴ ǘƘŜ ½ǳƭǳΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ .Ǌƛǘǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 
independence of the Zulu land.  Reggie was throughout the day telling the story of when, why and 
how ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƛŦ LΩm honest in my opinion he has to be the best story teller ever!  We were 
going on a walk for a couple of hours as Reggie was showing us where the battle happened but 
before we set off on our walk we were shown this big rock which looked like a sphinx and we were 
led up that as that is where our story begins.  He was telling us about how the Brits lost to the Zulus 
because they made some minor mistakes e.g. their line of defence was too far away from base camp 
and the soldiers were spread out 10m away from each other.  After Reggie finished one part of his 
story, half the group wanted to climb the whole way up to the top of the rock which we did with no 
injuries thankfully.  

The view at the top was amazing It was 
endless amounts of rocks and hills in the 
distance.  It was almost like wallpaper 
ōŀŎƪƎǊƻǳƴŘ ŀǎ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƻƻƪ ǊŜŀƭΦ  !ŦǘŜǊ ǿŜ 
made our descent we started our two hour 
walk which I have to admit was rather 
enjoyable.  We were allowed to do some 
free running on the rocks and on the way 
you could see some white piles of rocks 
and we were told they represented the 
bones of the dead soldiers from the war.  
We walked for a while and then came 
across a lush stream which was almost 
crystal clear.  It was the stream that no Brit 
was able to get past and away from the 

½ǳƭǳǎ ŀǇŀǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ рн ǘƘŀǘ Ψǘƻƻƪ ǘƘŜ ƎŀǇΩ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǊ ƻƴ ǿƘƛƭǎǘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǘǘƭŜ ǿŀǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴΦ  !ŦǘŜǊ ǿŜ 
crossed the stream we continued our walk up a hill with Ben and Will Kent running off in front 
leaving the rest of us behind but we had to keep stopping points to allow everyone to catch up.  We 
could then finally see the Buffalo River but first had to climb down a steep hill but apart from a few 
minor slips everyone got down safely ς now all we had to do was cross the river!  But the boat was 
ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛŘŜ ǎƻ Yŀǘȅ ōŜƛƴƎ ōǊŀǾŜ ǎŀƛŘ ǎƘŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎǿƛƳ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ƛǘΦ  !ŎŎƻǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ YŀǘȅΩǎ 
ǿƻǊŘǎ ΨL¢Ω{ /h[5ΗΩ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ƳŀŘŜ ƳŜ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ōƻŀǘ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ǘƘŀƴ ǎǿƛƳΦ  {o we went over the 
river in a slowly deflating boat that carries 5 people at a time so as you can imagine it took a while.  
Once everyone was over we had a late lunch of fruit and half a sandwich.  James was not too 
impressed but then the drink was what we all really wanted.  When we got to the coach we were 
told to go up the hill to see a monument of some of the British soldiers who had served honourably 
and whilst we were there Reggie concluded the story of the Zulu war.   
When we got back we had tea at about 1930 and sang HAPPY BIRTHDAY to Nikki as we all hope she 
had a good one.  James brought her a massive chocolate cake which was brought out after tea and 
ǎƘŜ ǎƘŀǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƪŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΧΦȅǳƳΗ 
After we finished tea we went to play fireball hockey again 
but only a few people wanted to play as most were 
knackered so it was a fun muck about session.  I honestly 
cannot wait to see what tomorrow brings us as the trip has 
honestly been immense.  
Calum Elliott 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 17 ς 11th August 2011 
 
 
Well today everyone got up around 7-8 
am to be at breakfast for 8.30.  We had 
either cereal, yoghurt, toast or this 
porridge.  Today we all headed to Rorkes 
drift to learn about the Battle of Rorkes 
Drift.  Reggie told us all the whole story 
and I thought it was amazing how he 
makes the stories come alive.  We all 
walked in the church that was the store 
room in the battle.  And we all walked 
through a museum that had the remains 
of bullets, etc.  It was all pretty good.  We 

found out the museum used to be the hospital in the battle.  We all then went to visit a village that 
Zulus used to live in.  The man that gave us the tour of the village made all the girls second class to 
the boys.  The boys were always at the front and the girls had to follow after.  To be honest I think I 
can safely say that the girls did not enjoy having to be the lower class but oh well.  We sat down 
(boys on seats and girls on the floor) and the man talked us through what Zulus used to do and then 
he took us into the Grandmas hut which is the most important hut in the village.  Boys were on the 
right side and the girls 
sat along the left.  We 
all listened to the man 
explaining what 
everything in the hut 
was used for and what 
the Zulu men and 
women usually dress 
like.  Then we all got a 
sip of handmade Zulu 
beer that tasted like 
gone off cider and milk 
L ǊŜŎƪƻƴΧΧōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ 
pretty nice.  The boys 
had a fight outside 
using sticks and shields.  
James and Lees fight 
was pretty epic.  We all 
got back on the bus and 
headed to a massive cliff thing that we all had lunch at (Mangeni Falls).  Everyone had a burger and 
some juice.  Then we had a massive group photo by the falls Σ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΩǎ ŜȅŜǎ ǿŜǊŜ ōǳǊƴƛƴƎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ 
of the sun.  We then came back to our cabins and everyone went off to do their own thing until tea.  
Most of the boys went to play rugby and I saw Lee to an impressive face plant!  Some of the others 
played volleyball.  Everyone went to tea and decided to sit outside even though I thought it was 
freezing!  We had curry with potatoes and chicken on the bone ς quite literally!  Oh I forgot to 
mention the prayer and grace song that we all had to sing before we were allowed to eat.  We had 
ǎƻƳŜ ƻǊŀƴƎŜ ƧŜƭƭȅ ǎǘǳŦŦ ŀƴŘ ōǳǊƴŜŘ ǿƻƻŘ ǘŀǎǘƛƴƎ ŎǳǎǘŀǊŘ ŦƻǊ ŘŜǎǎŜǊǘΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƛƪŜŘ 
it due to their funny face pulling.  Everyone then sang happy birthday to Josie and got a piece of cake 
before heading back to our cabins.  The end ς How many pages is that!?! 
Amy Bright 


