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So, back to 1958-59 when we bought a very nice car - a Wolseley 15/50 BT II.  It was in this car that 
we drove down to Cape Town in 1959 and we left it there whilst on UK leave.

That time we sailed on the Carnarvon Castle and spent most of that 
leave down in Looe, Cornwall. We rented a very nice cottage in West
Looe, then, when we were in Lincolnshire, we bought a very old car 
and  sold it again after our leave. We had very happy times in 
Cornwall. The children went to the local school so we felt part of the 
community and we loved it. My mother came to stay with us and she,
too, loved the place. We also had other friends down for a holiday, 

Barbara Turner and a lady we had met on a ship also came for a week. We toured around Cornwall 
seeing just about all the places of interest. Reg often went fishing with Bill Dove - so we often had 
lovely fresh crabs. 

The time came to return to Nyasaland and we left Cornwall and back to Lincoln and family to say our 
goodbyes. We sailed back on the "Transvaal Castle" later to be known as the "Vaal", which proved a 
really nice, enjoyable trip. We collected our car in Cape Town then back via the garden route up 
through Johannesburg and Beit Bridge the same route through Southern Rhodesia and then back to 
Blantyre to find that we were posted to Karonga in the Northern Province. We had been in the UK 
during the time of the 1959 riots. So now Reg had to go up to Karonga to settle things down in that 
part of the country.

I was the Shell agent whilst at Karonga I had to drive to the 
airport at least twice a week to meet the Beaver Aircraft and 
together with two African boys refuel the aircraft with high-
octane fuel pumped from a drum. This had to be tested for 
water before it could be used. Then it was put through a 
funnel with two layers of chamois leather to stop any water 
or dirt getting into the aircraft fuel tanks. The drums of fuel 
came up on the lake steamer, they would be off loaded into the lake and then floated to the shore and
rolled to the airport. For security they were kept in a locked wire compound.

The petrol for cars came up in two four gallon sealed tins, these tins were so useful to the Africans 
they used them for cooking and many other uses. The African women would carry them full of water 
on their heads. African women would carry just about anything on their heads; they would start at an 
early age carrying their books to school. The women would collect fire wood bundles on their heads, 
they made small rings of grass, which they first put on their heads for protection. Many times we have
seen them going to church with a prayer book on their heads and a hat in hand.

Well, it was back to the Northern Province, Karonga, the drive there was a long one and I think that 
we must have stayed at Lilongwe one night at the hotel there. Lilongwe is quite a large town the 
proprietor of the hotel was an ex RAF officer called Dave Elder. He was a really nice chap with a lot 
of amusing stories he would tell his guests in the evenings in the bar.

Well the next day we did the rest of the journey up to the 
Northern end of the Lakeshore. We drove down the 
Livingstonia escarpment which has twenty three hairpin 
bends; on most of them you had to take two turns to get 
around. From the top you get a wonderful view of the lake 

shore stretching away as far as your eyes could see. We arrived quite late, so I expect we stayed in 
the rest house. We had been travelling for over seven days, so upon our arrival in Karonga we 
certainly felt very tired.


