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The Ultimate Safari 

 

That night our mother went to the shop and she didn’t come back. Ever. What happened?  

I don’t know. My father also had gone away one day and never come back; but he was fighting in the 

war. We were in the war, too, but we were children, we were like our grandmother and grandfather, we 

didn’t have guns. The people my father was fighting – the bandits, they are called by our government – 

ran all over the place and we ran away from them like chickens chased by dogs. We didn’t know where 

to go. Our mother went to the shop because someone said you could get some oil for cooking. We were 

5 happy because we hadn’t tasted oil for a long time; perhaps she got the oil and someone knocked her 

down in the dark and took that oil from her. Perhaps she met the bandits. If you meet them, they will kill 

you. Twice they came to our village and we ran and hid in the bush and when they’d gone we came 

back and found they had taken everything; but the third time they came back there was nothing to take, 

no oil, no food, so they burned the thatch and the roofs of our houses fell in. My mother found some 

pieces of tin 10 and we put those up over part of the house. We were waiting there for her that night she 

never came back.  

We were frightened to go out, even to do our business, because the bandits did come. Not into our house 

– without a roof it must have looked as if there was no one in it, everything gone – but all through the 

village. We heard people screaming and running. We were afraid even to run, without our mother to tell 

us where. I am the middle one, the girl, and my little brother clung against my stomach with his arms 15 

round my neck and his legs round my waist like a baby monkey to its mother. All night my first-born 

brother kept in his hand a broken piece of wood from one of our burnt house-poles. It was to save 

himself if the bandits found him.  

We stayed there all day. Waiting for her. I don’t know what day it was; there was no school, no church 

any more in our village, so you didn’t know whether it was a Sunday or a Monday. 20  

When the sun was going down, our grandmother and grandfather came. Someone from our village had 

told them we children were alone, our mother had not come back. I say ‘grandmother’ before 

‘grandfather’ because it’s like that: our grandmother is big and strong, not yet old, and our grandfather is 

small, you don’t know where he is, in his loose trousers, he smiles but he hasn’t heard what you’re 

saying, and his hair looks as if he’s left it full of soap suds. Our grandmother took us – me, the baby, my 

25 first-born brother, our grandfather – back to her house and we were all afraid (except the baby, asleep 

on our grandmother’s back) of meeting the bandits on the way. We waited a long time at our 

grandmother’s place. Perhaps it was a month. We were hungry. Our mother never came. While we were 

waiting for her to fetch us our grandmother had no food for us, no food for our grandfather and herself. 

A woman with milk in her breasts gave us some for my little brother, although at our house he used to 

eat porridge, same 30 as we did. Our grandmother took us to look for wild spinach but everyone else in 

her village did the same and there wasn’t a leaf left.  
 
Our grandfather, walking a little behind some young men, went to look for our mother but didn’t find 

her. Our grandmother cried with other women and I sang the hymns with them. They brought a little 

food – some beans – but after two days there was nothing again. Our grandfather used to have three 

sheep and a 35 cow and a vegetable garden but the bandits had long ago taken the sheep and the cow, 

because they were hungry, too; and when planting time came our grandfather had no seed to plant.  

So they decided – our grandmother did; our grandfather made little noises and rocked from side to side, 

but she took no notice – we would go away. We children were pleased. We wanted to go away from 



where our mother wasn’t and where we were hungry. We wanted to go where there were no bandits and 

40 there was food. We were glad to think there must be such a place; away. […]  
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Read the following statements and say whether each one is True (T), False (F) or Not Stated (NS). Put 

a cross in the correct box.  

1. The narrator’s father died during the war .  

 

                                   T                                            F                                                          NS   

2. The bandits were sent by the government to chase the people of the village.  

 

                                   T                                            F                                                          NS   

3. The narrator’s house was destroyed by the bandits when they came to the village for the second time..  

 

                                   T                                            F                                                          NS   

4. The narrator’s mother was likely mugged when she went to get some oil..  

 

                                   T                                            F                                                          NS   

5. The children decided to go to their grandparents because they were afraid of being alone.  

 

                                   T                                            F                                                          NS   

 

 

Answer the questions below. Use complete sentences and your own words.  

 

6. What general atmosphere does the description of the narrator create? Justify your answer by referring 

to the text.  

 

7. How would you describe the narrator’s attitude towards her grandparents? Which of the two is the 

leader? Give examples from the text?  

 

8. What does “ away” represent for the children?  

 

PART 2 – WRITTEN PRODUCTION  

 
“I learned that courage was not the absence of fear, but the triumph over it. The brave man is not he 
who does not feel afraid, but he who conquers that fear.”  

Nelson Mandela, Long walk to Freedom  

 
Through his bravery, Nelson Mandela was able to cultivate and grow a nation into a more peaceful 

region. And through his friends, family, and fellow South Africans, he had the fuel to remain 

courageous and defeat his ghosts of fear to see his dream come to life. .Discuss the quotation in a 300-5 

word essay by referring to your reading or personal experience. 

  



 



 


