In the early
1960's
Karonga
was a very
different
place than
the present
‘uranium’
town. The
editor
reminisces.
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In 16861 at the age of 21, | was

1o Headguarters in Salisbury came

in bare feet with shorts hiked hagh

poated o Karenga, a smal fown on aver the radio: “Inghan juggler on  and bicycle aloft, | crossed the mver
the shores of Lake Nyasa. It was the board the llala, Interview and as-  without difficulty. | amived at
mos nodherdy and remole Borma in ceriain immegrant status.” The MY Karnlwe Lagoon o good crder and
the country. | was noteworhy as liaks was a1 anchor at Kambese, @ entrusted the Bicycle 1o the cane of

the sile of the decsive batle with
lhe last of the Arab slavers, exs-
culed by the Bnlish in 1858, and of
a balle dunng World War 1 be
tween Gemman and Brilish iroops
Little had changed i e nberven-
ng years.  The Gowerrment offices
were shil the same colonial mins by
the giant backab tree which had
laken a machine gun emplacement
at thal bettie. Rioads were unpaved,
ivers cmossed by dofls or skeletal
wooden bridges Dusng penoads of
persisten| rans the town would be
cul of for weeks from moad or by kake
- & small grass arstnp was ils only
concessnn 1o the twentieth centisy

There was no eledncity and no
{elephone.  Communicabion was by
the Polce fedio or the Cape i
Cairo belegraph line, a Ceal Rhodes
legacy which had served fthe amy
dunng Warld War 1

We were some 25 miles south of
the Songwe nver which formed e
border with Tanganyika There was
reither badge nor ford 1o join the
reighbounng nations, Those who
braved the wabers were expecled o
reparl to the nearest Police siaton
That meant us.

An umgent message fom brmigr-

Mizgi af Karonga

sheltered bay several miles to the
north across the Morth Rukuru
Ryt

it wars the hesght of the rains. The
niot inconsadarable Rukury, wathoul
bridge or drift, was running hegh
with a force thal would have swemt
our Land Rover gway. Being a duti-
ful persan not grven to guibbding
abaut the reassnabiensss or impar-
tance of cnders, | boerdived a Bicy-
cle and et off 1o visit the Mysaland
Mernchant Maring

a nearby willager. The ship’s boat,
answering to my shout, came to
take me on board The Enginear,
happy for fresh company, wel
cormed e If was soon estabished
that there was no Indian |uggler on
board. My officer companean in-
witecl e 1o gain hirm im his caban for
& ey Tuskes Beers. & few soon be-
came many. Before we knew i
gt was upon us and | was imsted
1o dine with the officers and pas-
sengers in whal passed 85 4 Firt




ALC Siockacs,

1561; Bacbad
Worid War | gun
emplacaman, ha
Pogt Office and
Polica Station (in

mieats the Lake
left of cantre.

Class Dining Room

I charge was Caplain KE&mp, a
picklar fior form, He coudd not have
been grander had ne been
ghamge of the Queen Mary He .l
resphendent N D MmaCUtitely
starchad, high coflared, trogecal
wiwbe uniform. | sat damp, dety and
bedraggled in my shirt sleeves and
shoets

Ky slomach was m mevoll 1T was
Timding it hard to withstand the as-
sauln of the dinness soligs. Litres of
fine Tanganyiks Tusker Deer weme
already wreaking havoc on a 18-
e not well tuned 10 That biver-
age. For fear of an embarratung
accident, | bug my hosts a hungry
and hasty goodnight

With unsteady stap. | made iy vy
ayer tha side 1o the ship’s boat and
intg the right 10 regain the pre-
cious bike It was moonless ang
daric. in my befuddied siate | wa
urable to engage the dynamao. The
riche: bk veas B0 be penlously unld

The road to the river had been neg-
lected curing the raing. The way-
ward grass had turned it inld
nathing better than 3 village race

Eyes. brains and fimbs could not
urscramble the alcobal distaried
sigrals but perseverance overcame
intguicabion. After & Tew tumbles,
the rhves cossing was gared

The oppotte bank was hedden in
the carknoass The river had nsen
roraidarably dunng the day Em-
boldened by the potent brew, |
waded in. Chest deep in the waber
and bicycle held high. | set off inte
the tcaking blackness The rives
had soouted its sandy bed. | fell nto
nymerows gulbes, foroed to snk,
sghtiess, o the turbid depths 1o re-
treve mry falien stesd

| arrved dowmream from the
nad. The banks, hewdly grown
with plantaing, weme high and
steep. Using the bike held overtasd
& 4 batenng ram, | created
anough space to throw it clear
Wit some diffsculty, | hauled my-
self up 1o safety banbng tangled
wegetation 0 & bind efior 1o find
The road

Iggon aocompleshed | | Gould have
been lost for ever to 2n unknown
end, wwept inko the Lake; just an-
othar log n the raft of rotting ba-
rana phant lining the lake's edge in
nme of fiood; a morsel of meat for
ANy passng oooodiie. Bul | #m e
to 1l the fale — alive, well, oide,
wiser and, more imporianthy,
a model of sobriety.



