IMAGES OF A KENYA ADVENTURE     By Susan Drew-Travel Columnist

After a long flight and a good night’s sleep, I was finally ready for my first adventure in Kenya. It began as we left the bustling city of Nairobi and headed towards the Ark Hotel, a unique place that’s built on stilts and shaped like an ark. It offers an unusual evening program, beginning with a lecture from a naturalist and ending with the chance to watch animals all night long if you choose. 

This is how it works. You leave the buzzer on in your room if you want to wake up and see animals drink at the hotel’s watering hole. Of course I did and hoped my buzzer would ring soon. The first time was for a family of elephants and the second time was for a mother rhino and her baby. That was such a treat. Now, I’m not a morning person, but somehow my internal alarm clock was set to go off at dawn the next day. As I opened my window I saw a huge elephant lumbering by. He was framed by an orange and raspberry sky, colored by the sunrise over Mt. Kenya in the background. I grabbed my video camera and was thrilled at my good fortune. Then at breakfast we all talked about our exciting night and how funny we all looked in our pajamas as we watched the animals at 2.00 a.m.

From the Ark, we headed north to Samburu National Park. As we crossed the equator we had a lesson in the magnetic pull of the earth. On one side of the equator a matchstick in a bucket of water turned clockwise and then a few inches away on the other side it turned counter-clockwise. Was the complexity of our earth really that simple?         

Then we traveled through the dusty deserts of Samburu to our lodge. After lunch we set out on our first game drive. Instantly our van was surrounded by herds of elephants, giraffes, zebras, gazelles and more. It was amazing. My joy ended suddenly though when I heard a terrible noise coming out of my video camera. In no time, it went dead. This was my very first game drive in Kenya and my camera was broken! After the shock wore off, I had to try to accept my bad luck and move on. Of course that afternoon we saw hundreds of animals plus two cheetahs and a leopard, which I would now never have on video. Our guide took pity on me and said he might know someone who could fix my camera at our stop two days later. I held out little hope however. 

The next day was chock full of animals once again - from the moment we drove along the beautiful Ewaso Nyiro River to see crocodiles and birds, until we saw the last elephants of the day at sunset. We also saw lions with cubs, giraffes, zebra, warthogs, oryx, topi and the tiny dik-dik. Only about two feet high, these deer travel in pairs and are so committed to each other that when one dies, the other dies as well. We ended our day with a great dinner and a colorful performance by the Samburu tribesmen. I wished I’d had it all on film, but I had to settle for just etching it in my brain. 

 After breakfast, we drove towards Mt. Kenya Safari Club, located on the slopes of the mountain. The actor William Holden once owned it and it was refreshingly lush after the deserts of Samburu. Morning and evening, it is a bird watchers paradise and a great place for trekking, which I enjoyed. The Kikuyu are the native tribal people here, believing Kenya’s nature god actually lives in the mountain. Each evening the Kikuyu perform their native dances at the lodge before dinner. Later when you head to your room, you’re surprised to see a fire in your fireplace and a hot water bottle in your bed to keep you toasty.

The next day my internal alarm clock was working again. As I grabbed my camera at dawn, I was treated to a beautiful sunrise coming up over majestic Mt Kenya. Then hundreds of birds began to sing and for me the best sight of all was our guide holding my newly repaired video camera. A man in one of the nearby villages had fixed it and now I could film the beauty of the morning to my hearts content. I must add that to this day I’ve never had to redo the work he did. It taught me to trust that even in the most remote places, people can work miracles. 

So now I had my camera and I was ready for the day ahead. The lost footage could never be replaced, but one thing I knew for sure - there would always be another great shot and another great adventure right around the corner in Kenya!
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