By ROB MCGIBBON
LAY a round of at Sun
Pandsomeofyo?:"stokesc“v

That's because the Gary Player ohampi-
onship course is lined with a never-ending
gallery of baboons.

But you come to expact the unexpected in
this corner of SBouth Africa, where we spent
part of our honeymoon.

Sun City was purpose-built in the shadow
of the Pilanesherg mountains in 1979,
by leisure tycoon Sol Kerzner. It
became famous throughout the 1980s for ita
gambling, big-money golf tournaments
and general decadence.

But it's not all'brash and finsh. The ohil-
dren will 1ap up the man-made beach at the
Valley of the Waves water park and for
coupies, the best meal in town is easily found
at the splendidly formal and tasty Villa del
Palazzo restaprant,

We stayed at the friendly five-star Palacs

Of The Lost City hotel, which is anideal base

from which to sample some of the neon
attractions of this mini-Las Vegas.

But the perfect counter-point to Sun
City is the magical Madikwe e Reserva,
a mere 20-minute flight away.

A man-made wonderland

e e

-with majestic neighbours

bar. Finally, the last animal approaches, He's
& stocky, fully-grown male with a thick
black mane and a scarred muzzie. Just as
he passes, I fidget slightly to check that the
mini-cameorder 'is  recording this breath-
taking scene,

Suddenly, he breaks step for a beat to tilt
his head up and fix his huge golden eyes on
me, A burst of adrenaline gurges through my
veins. Yikes! But then he
continues by. FPhew!

I turn to my wife of 36
hours, who s sitting
behind me, and ask a
little nervously: *“Did
that lion just look
right at me, or did I
imagine it?" No, it
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And it was one of '
0 Johanne shy

several extraordi-
nary moments.

Madikwe is et in 75,000 hectarea of
untamed bushveld in the north-west of
South Africa, bang on ite border wihh
Botswana. Just la.ndjng at the reserve's
stunning Mars-red dirt track runway is
something to behold.

We saw zebra, giraffe and a plamp
warthog 'before we had even made the
sghort walk from the plane to a jeep.

Ah yes, our jeep. Our open jeep. There
ying the

W& wWere, enjo B8CENETY
when snddenly our eafari tracker tells me
to stay absolutely still.

A pride of six Hons is padding slowly
towm“da us. Big and powerful, they have
mensacing nonchalance as thoy swagger
%eess than two yards away on my sids,
re Are no security bars so I am rooted

to the seat and no more than a lazy longe
away from becoming a lion’s snack
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Madikwe is teeming with big game and,
et S T

oy or' owns” a8 are
known without being besieged by other
tourists in their spluttering jeeps.

Wae stayed for three nights at the five-atar
Madikwe Hills private geme lodge. We had
the honeymoon suite, which was truly
beautiful, but ail of the 11 thatched roofed
suites are comparable and decorated to the
highest standard.

Each room is built
into the natural
granite boulders of
i the terrain and taste-
- fully furnished in an
2 \with Vu-gm ethnic African
are fitted with

modaern luxuries—
huge four-poster
beds, nnder-floor
heating for those
bracing bush
nights, private
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style but all rooms -
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pools and deep baths. We even had |

plunge
an outside bath and shower on our private
versndah overlooking the reserve.

lra.ahitgg al Imago to an a.m!immel;1 llJf
elephants supping at a nearby watering hole
is an experience worth having! Well, for ma
at least, if not them.

We travelled at the beginning of June,
which is low season and Africa’s winter, but
equally a great time to be there, Excapt for
one other couple, we had the entire 1 to,
oureslves — which meant the safari drives
were als0 our own.

HE weatlwr is on the chilly side, so

g)u to wrap up and sunbathing

out. But Iow means the
sightings easier,

During our 8ix game drives, we managed
10 see multiples of four of the Big Five - lons,
elephants, buffalo and rhinos, with only the
leopards sluding us

With a maximum of 24 guests, Madiktwe
Hills has two staff per visitor, 80 even when
it's busy everyone is treated to impeccable,
friendly service, fantastic food and wine.

Even the twice-daily, three-hour safaris are
tailored to comfort with a hot water bottle
and a fleece blanket awalting your arrival
each morning for the Tam drive. And ‘the

ave exoursions are always brought
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to a civilised closs with a sundowner
or two at a spectacular location.

After the night drive, you come home
to sumptuous dinners on the main
terrace, with ita panoramic views, or
to a romantic dinner served privately
in your room.

Certainly, three daye are plenty for
pgafari but we could easily have indulged
in extra chill-ont days just to enjoy the
tranguillity of the Madilcwe Hiils lodge
— a real contrast to glitzy Sun City.

We left South Africa with 1ts rights
and sounds and the warmth of its
people in our hearta, Not to mention the
stare from that lion embedded for ever
in my memory!




