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Introduction 
This event was organized after seeing the critical reports on the internet 
concerning the glacier retreat atop the Mount Kilimanjaro in Tanzania. 
Efforts were made thereafter to make the university students aware of the 
situation and for those who shall manage, to come together and make 
expedition on the area.  
In the beginning forty seven students had registered themselves to 
participate on this but then on the day we climbed only seven student were 
present for expedition. Out from the list, we had other two students from 
other colleges one was Adelina Mkami from The College of Atlantic (COA) 
and Mikidadi Nsombo from Tanzania Institute of Accountancy (TIA) and 
made the total number of nine students.  
 
Arrival at Moshi town 
The first person to arrive at Moshi town was Revocatus Meney who was 
coming from Arusha. I had to ask this person to help us on looking for our 
accommodation. He was to come with Essau  but for his surprise Essau said 
he can not join him as he was having malaria and he couldn’t make it in that 
situation.  
Revo didn’t expect this at last moment and this is how he was pissed off 
“Haina kwele I real appreciate your cooperation even though we are few coz 
our fellow disappoint us but I know Mmasai mmoja havunji mnada!!! We can do 
it!!!”.  He did the job I asked him and he found for us accommodation at 
Tamamu guest house and we had taken three rooms for all of us. 
 
Second group to arrive in Moshi was that coming from Dar es salaam which 
involved Mikidadi Nsombo, Joeline Ezekieli and Adelina Mkami. It was the 
first time for Mikidadi to be in Moshi and he was astonished by the way it 
was so hot and this is what he had to say “ Moshi ilikuwa sivyo 
nilivyoitegemea kwa upande Fulani ilikuwa joto ile mbaya” . Since I was still in 
Morogoro by the time they arrived I hooked them up with Revocatus so they 
could find accommodation he had prepared. 
 
Third person to arrive was Lola Lema Bona with whom we were keeping her 
update all the way long. Soon after her arrival she found Tamamu and there 
she met with others.  
In the evening she asked me if she can spend night at Grace’s place and I 
told her she can do as she is pleased. Then she went to spend night there 
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The fourth group to arrive in Moshi was also coming from Morogoro involving 
Diana Irenge and Edward Mwamilawa, even though they had left Morogoro 
earlier at 8:00 am they arrived in Moshi very late because their bus driver 
had passed by a pedestrian the day before so they had to stop for a bit long 
at Chalinze this is  what Edward has to say about it “Jana tumeondoka Moro 
saa 2.00 asubuhi salama kabisa; kufika Chalinze gari yetu ikasimamishwa na 
wanausalama barabarani. Kumbe juzi dereva wetu aligonga mtu na kukimbia. 
Hivyo tulizuiwa pale zaidi ya saa 1 Aaah!!! Safari yetu ikawa ndefu sana”   
In Moshi they were received by others and taken to Tamamu and they were 
ready for the next day. 
 For Diana this was her second time in Northen part of the country and this 
is what she has to say for that “ This is my second time kuja huku Kaskazini, 
Kwanza kabisa nilikuja Arusha kwenye ‘Youth camp’ iliyoandaliwa na scripture 
union of Tanzania it was on February 2006”   
 
The last and fifth group was also from Morogoro by which there was Mponda 
Malozo and Ipyan Geoffrey. We had tough day as we had exam to write on 
this day in the morning, we had to move up to Hood bus stop to wait for bus 
coming from Mbeya.  
We were supposed to leave Morogoro at 2:00 pm but we didn’t, instead we 
left at 4:45 pm, by this time others were already in Moshi except us.  
The worse part was that we did not get seat and we had sit by the engine 
near the driver, heat from the engine was coming at this point but we had no 
choice. 
 When we reached Chalinze we had to get down at weight station and when 
we got back to the bus someone was on our place and he refused to get out, 
we did not want to bring commotion in the bus then we took ourselves to the 
back on the walking lane and stood till, we reached Segera at around 7 pm in 
the evening and this is where I manage to get a seat.  
When we were at Mombo our bus had a breakdown on which the body was 
touching the tire of the left side, our driver had to use right side of the 
road to reduce load on left side. It was dangerous to do this at that time of 
the night but if he wouldn’t have done that it means we were to spend the 
night on the road.  
 
Thanks God at around 11:15 pm we arrived at Moshi town and we headed to 
Tamamu by Taxi. I was to meet Ernest this night but when we arrived at the 
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bus stop Ernest was not there and I tried to reach him over his cell phone it 
was off. 
 I had a little bit of worry as I did not want to sleep without knowing what 
was going to happen the next morning. No efforts of reaching him bared 
fruit this night. I had to write him a text and leave it pending till when he 
turns his phone on. 
 
This part tells the desire and determination these people had on making this 
event take it’s shape As there was a lot of heartbreaking the night before 
this and no one expected all that would happen. To keep our spirit alive and 
our love to everyone who was once part of this, we decided not to talk about 
it and looked on moving forward.  
We know we are still together with everyone who was in this expedition 
before. May God not tear us apart but ask him to keep the bond we have 
strong for benefit of EWAT, SUA, KILIMANJARO SOCIETIES AND 
TANZANIA. 
 
Second Day (Taking off from Marangu gate) 
I woke up earlier and all I had in my mind was to see if the text I sent had 
been delivered. I knew everyone would ask me what the plan was. I was 
feeling inconsiderable if I was not going to answer them that question.  
Fortunately the text had been delivered when I checked my phone. I 
decided to give him a call and said he was on his way there and in few 
minutes later he rang back and said he was downstairs. I went to pick him 
and we started asking him about the plan. 
 
Misunderstanding 
This is what he came up with, he took out a list of things we were suppose to 
have and mentioned one by one and turned out we didn’t have a single gear. 
Luckily Adeh had some of the things but others did not have a single stuff 
apart from Jackets that I told them to have.  
I did not think if that was a problem as I though everything is included in 
the amount we were going to pay. He then said none of this is covered in the 
amount you are paying. Then I was a bit frown why didn’t you let me know 
about this earlier? He said “I supposed you know about all this things” and 
then I came out saying” how am I supposed to know……? while I asked you for 
the full cost of everything for each individual?” then he said “you know 
what? You were not asking questions, you were supposed to ask for more 
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information” then I said to myself “this argument won’t solve a thing the only 
thing is to know how to get those gears so that we climb smoothly.” 
 He left us back for a while so that we could discuss on how to handle the 
situation. We looked on the amount we were needed to raise on the instant 
and it was something approaching 200,000/=. I asked myself “how the hell 
am I going to raise this amount of money.”  
Then it came out an idea of cost sharing and I knew other were not going to 
contribute much then I remembered I had an extra 100,000/= with me 
which I had kept for someone who could have real interest and was stuck at 
last.  
Then I asked everyone to contribute 10,400/= each as I was going to put my 
extra amount to cover remaining cost. It was around 8:30 heading 9 in the 
morning when all these happened. After agreement he took us to his younger 
brother’s store to hire for us these gears in a cheap cost. We arrived at 
Ernest’s brother store and the only thing in our head was to reduce 
expenses as much as we could by cutting down unnecessary gears like gators. 
 When we were trying to ask information on important gears the young 
brother got mad and asked us to leave everything and that he was not going 
to rent us anymore. I got amazed and tried to calm him down but he didn’t 
give a room for conversation.  
I was real confused at this moment and I was like “what the hell I have got 
myself into!?” when this happened everyone seemed to be angry Mikidadi, 
Adelina and Joeline were trying to calm Ernest’s young brother and me.  
Their efforts were not successful on Ernest’s young brother and I had to 
ask Ernest to go and talk to his young brother. I had to tell Ernest that we 
were going to pay for everything as it is seen on the list provided that there 
shall be no change. 
 
I thank God this plan worked out and they got into agreement at last. I then 
went for the amount required and gathered that was supposed to come from 
contribution and paid the man. 
 
Ready to Rock and Roll 
 Before we moved we had to do little shopping of glucose, water, dry cells 
for head torch and pain killers. 
 I have not mention about breakfast it’s because no one had time for that, 
even though some of us manage to get light one but for others survived on 
cucumber the whole day and that was Adeh, Mponda and Revocatus. 
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The day in town was over and we started to move toward Marangu gate in our 
private minibus. We arrived at Marangu gate around 1:30 pm and we started 
unpack and pack our gears. We were advised to carry as few things as 
possible if we were not going to take a porter. We packed back those things 
with no necessity to go up with. We carried bags on our own since we had 
nothing left for porters to help us. 
 
Taking off from the foot (1800 meter above mean sea level) 
It was around 2:15 pm on 2nd September 2008 when we took off from 
Kilimanjaro foot 1800 meter above mean sea level. 
 I remember my friend Mikidadi asked me to pray before we take and we did 
it, and then slowly we started our small paces moving against gravity. 
Everyone was happy and seen energetic enough to make to the top.  
 
Today’s trail seemed very lovely for nature lovers as there was thick forest 
dominated by indigenous tree species that seems so natural and pure. There 
was a lot of climbing trees reveals the type of ecosystem present. 
 A little distance from the gate there was a rescue road, which is used for 
those who faces health problem and are then taken by rescue van. Ahead of 
us we saw clean stream of water falling from the mountain surrounded by 
nice green vegetation, I felt like unclothing and jump into the stream but 
there was no time for swimming.  
 
Today we were needed to walk for three hours before we reach Mandara hut 
the first station at 2700 alt. After almost one hour and twenty minutes of 
walking through the wood we were at the end point for nature trail users. 
We took off from here and we were heading toward the lunch station. We 
spent almost forty five minutes and we were already there, we stopped for 
taking our energy bars and start moving up again.  
The way we came from had a lot of ups and downs hence it was not so tiring, 
this gave us courage that the way ahead is of the same shape. But the way 
from the lunch stop was inclined and it’s mostly a way up through the forest, 
I guess no one had time to look for the beauty of nature anymore rather 
than archiving the goal of reaching Mandara. 
 
 We started to get quite, the gap between strong and weak started to be 
seen and people started to exchange their bags, those who were seen 
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energetic were given heavier luggage and those seen weak were given a favor 
of taking light ones.  
 
Weather at this part of the mountain is unpredictable it doesn’t depend on 
season of the year to rain. We were sometimes needed to hurry as we did 
not carry rain jackets with us. Our sleeping bags were exposed outside 
because our bags were too small to accommodate everything, despite the 
fact that we reduced some stuffs at the gate.  
 
Sometimes we were enjoying breathing in clean fresh oxygen exhaled from 
the trees. There was a time I stopped and sat on the stone beside the path. 
The guider I was with (Manase) did not like me to take a long rest and said 
“it’s going to rain just now get up and let’s keep moving it’s not far from 
here” with the fact that the place is not far and it was real seen as if it is 
going to rain soon. I stood up and started moving with hope, but my hope was 
not as I was thinking of it, the place was still far and we were climbing the 
hill. I looked at the back of me and saw others seemed to loose hope and 
they were like dragging themselves up the hill. 
 
After three hours and something I started hearing human murmuring from 
the forest and it’s where I said “Oooooh! Lord I think I am just about to 
arrive at Mandara hut”. 
 Within no minutes I was at Mandara hut tired and exhausted. 
 
I sat on the stone trying to rest and at the same time waiting for those who 
were at the back coming up. They started to show up one by one but Adelina 
and one guider were no where to be seen or heard.  
 
I got scared even though I knew she was on her way, I decided to move back 
for her and see if she was ok or she needed help with her bag. I moved a 
long way back down the hill, but when I thought of how I got up I never 
wanted to go too far down.  
I decided to take a rest at certain point and said “am going to wait for her 
right here”, after about fifteen minutes of waiting I started to hear them 
talking and soon they showed up on the way.  
 
When Adeh saw me there she was like “Huh! Mponda what are you doing 
there?” I said “am waiting for you. I thought you couldn’t have made it with a 
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bag on.” She replied “No! I can do it you know. I only got hungry on the way 
and Octavian (guider) gave me bread, and after that I have enough energy to 
make it”  
 
We then moved together with her and Octavian on the way up till we reach 
Mandara and everyone clapped for her and others laughed. But it was nice 
moment since we all made it and we were still healthy for the next day walk. 
 
The night at Mandara hut was very enjoyable for every one of us, we did not 
stay in the room as tourists did, and instead we went to the kitchen and see 
the way food is prepared up there. 
We had nice time to chat with other porters and guiders who were taking 
people up the mountain. We had no appetite up there but we were needed to 
force ourselves to eat.  
It was very cold that night and people were seen seating in pairs and if not 
they were close to the gas stove. Adeh is the one who did not want to eat at 
all, so a lot of emphasis on eating was kept on her.  
 
Guess what! Even after she finished her plate of rice she was given to eat 
dry Ugali (guess that was not fare for her) we went to sleep at around 10 
pm. It was raining slightly but we run from the kitchen to the room and it 
was a bit far, dark and cold but we were used to it slightly.  
Lola was having problem with cold as she had her groves on and she was in 
heavy sweater that night. She was probably the first one to pass asleep that 
night.  
 
Around 3:00 am I was not feeling asleep anymore and woke up, while this was 
happening Joeline also woke up and she wanted to go to the restroom. I 
escorted her outside and there was light rain and fog around. After helping 
ourselves we moved back to the room and I still did not feel sleeping. I 
decided to open scrap book and started to write about yesterday. I don’t 
know how I passed asleep again but I woke up and found everyone is set 
ready for the new day trail. 
 
 
Third day (Way up to Horombo hut) 
In the morning of 3rd September we woke up and take tea at around 7:30 am 
and when it reached 8:00 am we were ready to continue with our journey. 
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This morning Lola said she was feeling stomach ache and we did not carry any 
medication for stomach. She started feeling that since yesterday night and 
till this morning she was still feeling it. Anthony said we could get some 
herbs on the way up which will help her with stomach, but she said she was 
not going to use herbs.  
We then had no choice left rather than to depend on her immunity. Ipyana’s 
leg was hurt at the knee when he was preparing for climbing the mountain 
and due to yesterday’s trail his knee started to hurt again. I gave him a 
massage with heat lotion to release the muscle. 
 
 When we were about to leave other porters saw our sleeping bags hanging 
outside our bags and they were uncovered with rain jacket. They asked us to 
cover them or else we put them in our bags, they feared we mighty have no 
time to cover them if rain starts on the way. We then did as they suggested, 
before starting our way up. 
 
We started all together even though others were walking real fast but our 
guider Anthony asked us to stay together and walk slowly (pole pole). Before 
we got far Lola’s stomach started and it was worsening as time went on. At 
this time Joeline, Mikidadi, Diana, Revocatus and Edward were leading the 
way with other porters and guiders. At the back there was Lola and Ipyana 
who were coming very slowly and in between there was me and Adeh 
together with Anthony (guider).  
 
We talked about a lot of things and some of them were about politics, 
Anthony was very optimistic about us as we were student from high learning 
institution so he though someday we can be someone and we can take his 
thoughts ahead. As for me I was eager to know about how he sees the 
glacier retreat on the mountain, I then asked his concerning? He had only 
one problem on which I have not look for it’s validity yet. He talked about 
researchers who came from South Africa and they blasted glacier atop the 
mountain with dynamite during their research, he told me these people had 
stayed for three month atop the mountain.  
His question was why did they have to blown the glacier? I didn’t have 
answer for that as I didn’t have any information about that. He talked about 
snow that comes in season and he only knew that glacier was retreating but 
he didn’t know how or think it would varnish within his life time. 
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Adeh was moving very slowly and it reached a point that she was very tired 
even to carry her own bag. I had to help her carrying the bag and we decided 
to take rest later. After she had rest we woke up and just then Lola and 
Ipyana met us. 
 
 Lola’s situation was not better at all. At this stop Adeh asked how far we 
were to go and Anthony answered like this “this is just quarter of the half 
way”, it seemed to me Adeh was tired and we still had a very long way up. I 
had to leave them behind that I reach next station earlier and I take rest 
before coming back for her like yesterday. 
 
I started walking by myself, overtaking porters whom I meet on the way, and 
this gave me courage that I was strong enough to make it. On the way there 
came group of people coming down with a man on the rescue bed. I didn’t 
want to get far off road lather than staying close and see how it is when you 
are on that bed.   
On the way steepness of the slope was getting higher and longer than the 
way it was yesterday. Vegetation at this point was not as good as the one we 
started with, there were a lot of short tree coniferous like and the way had 
a lot of stone and rocks.  
After about two hours walk I saw Mawenzi looking very clear and tempted 
me to take a photo. I pulled out my camera but there were no dry cells to 
power it up, I said “ok let me keep moving others will take that photo for 
me.” 
 
I came to meet with Joeline after a long walk. At this moment she was 
walking up hills very slowly and no longer the first as we started. I met her 
and talked few words as no one was on the mood of talking due to hard trail. 
I passed her and this time I was to meet with Mikidadi and Revocatus. 
 I reached lunch station and met no one there even though we were to take 
tea at this station. I only found other climbers and I did not want to rest as 
it would make me more tired. I decided to push through and just up the hill I 
saw Mikidadi and Revocatus. They told me about the camera which got lost 
from Mikidadi’s pocket and they tried to get it but it was no where to be 
found. 
 
We reached a point where there was a stream and it’s where we founded 
porters who were trying to make tea for us but the gas cooker refused to 
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light up. We had to move on without taking anything apart from the biscuits 
and juice which was given to us by Diana.  
At this time I had a company to move up with and I was on the front lane 
with Mikidadi, Revocatus and other porters.  
 
The way was very tiring but with company trail was seen adaptable.  
At the point where we were so tired is where we came to see Horombo huts 
from another hill. We were like filled up with power again and we started 
moving with hope, at around noon we arrived at Horombo hut 3700 alt and 
waited for others to come up.Soon after our arrival there came Diana and 
Edward and they took rest there where we sat.  
 
The weather was so windy, very cold and I started to feel headache but it 
didn’t last for long it went away. I tried to make myself getting used to this 
cold weather by walking around and making myself active. At this moment I 
got time to recall of what happened on the way and the stories of porters 
who died on the way and I was like am not going to make it.  
 
I looked at the weather and said “if we are not even there yet and the 
weather has become terrible like this, will I real manage it to the top?” I 
kept it to myself as I was the leader and I didn’t want anybody else to know 
about my fear. I thought of Adeh I said “she was just to forgive me because 
I can not move back for her anymore”. I said she was going to see the way 
and forgive me just from there. 
 
We stayed there for almost three hours and no one showed up apart from 
Joeline, I started to get worried about Lola and Adeh wether they were real 
going to make it or they were not able to make it? 
I had i pod and went to stand at the place where I can see them coming, I 
stood there for almost an hour and there was no one to be seen apart from 
other people. I had to go and chat a little with Joeline and Mikidadi but still 
my thoughts about others were in my head. In a while came another guider 
and he said Adeh was coming slowly but Lola’s situation was worse and he 
doesn’t think if she was going to make it. 
 
After a long time of worries there came Adeh and she was in good shape still 
even though very tired. We had lunch and we were waiting for Lola and 
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Ipiana to show up, they came when it was five hours ahead of us and make 
them spend nine hours on the way out of five hours used normally.  
 
On the way Lola was diarrheating all the way long, the thing which made her 
very weak. We planned on moving to Kibo on the next day but after seeing 
Lola situation we had to cancel it and wait on her situation to get better on 
the next day. 
 
In the evening when we were in the hut as it was so cold outside.  We moved 
outside during the sunset even though it was very cold. Despite all effort we 
only managed to see the ending portion and it was looking real good.  
 
At night after having our dinner we were chatting with Mr. Anthony, other 
guiders and Revocatus was asking about marriage life and Mr. Anthony was 
trying to share the experience with us. We went to sleep at around ten pm 
after Edward had leaded us through the night prayer and read a verse from 
the bible to give us courage. 
 
It was around midnight when I was feeling headache and I was not 
comfortable in breathing and sleeping. I though I lacked glucose for my 
brain to function. When I was in this restless situation Adeh was also awake 
and she asked “Mponda are you ok?” I said “Do you have glucose water with 
you?” she passed glucose water to me and I took a sip. I then felt a bit 
better but I was not very ok still. Before I even arrange myself well to sleep 
Joieline came from sleep and she said she had a very bad headache and 
asked if I had paracetamol.  
 
I took them from Lola’s bag and passed to her, Adeh helped her drink them 
and she asked her to sit near the door and she opened the door. It’s when 
we came to realize there was no enough air circulation in the room. We were 
given two houses to stay but we had decided to sleep in a single house, we 
consumed all the oxygen since the house was sealed and we were too clouded 
in a single house of six. 
I decided to take myself off the group by going to another house which was 
allocated for us, Ipyana followed me and we were two of us in that house. 
We slept happily ever after till morning. 
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Mikidadi and Revocatus are two people who did not wake up in this night 
when others were about to suffocate to death. Edward and Diana woke up 
late after the door had been opened and there is when they heard about the 
story and started to give their experience.  
In this night Lola was visiting the toilet often as her situation was not yet 
stable, Joeline had decide to move outside after Lola and when she did that 
it’s where she came across a wild dog and run back to the house and shut the 
door behind her. After this tragedy everything was ok and everyone had nice 
night till the next morning. 
 
Fourth day (Acclimatization) 
We woke up at seven in the morning and had our tea at around eight in the 
morning and ready to go for acclimatization up to Zebra rock. Mikidadi and 
Revocatus were arguing about the importance of doing this acclimatization 
the day before but today we all came together and went for it.  
Lola woke up fine but she was not so fit to take a long walk and decided to 
stay back. We asked her to do little walk later to see if she would manage on 
the next day. 
 
From Horombo we walked slowly through the upper route toward Kibo. This 
day was optional and Adeh had set her goals to walk only half way. She was 
then left behind with Ipyana and another porter and the rest of the group 
was far away from them. We had no bags with us we found the way cool and 
relaxing but Adeh was still far to be seen.  
 
I was walking slowly with Mikidadi while taking photos on the way. We found 
others at the last water point and we joined them for clarification of 
Cirnecia Kilimanjari and other vegetations which were found there.  
Cirnecia Kilimanjari is type of vegetation found only in Kilimanjaro and it 
gives its flower once after every twenty five years. It forms a single branch 
when it’s flower forms. It is hollow at the center and it’s filled with water as 
it’s adaptation to high altitude climate. 
 
From this point moved to Zebra rock but Adeh had her determination of 
walking only a half way so she wanted to turn back. I tried to convince her to 
keep on trying till we reach up to Zebra rock and lastly we had an agreement. 
We moved up to Zebra rock and by the time we arrived there our fellow 
were already there taking a lot of photos. 
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Now Adeh wants to move back through the same route she came with, she 
insisted that it’s only Zebra rock she wanted to get to and she got there. 
But Anthony tried to convince her and without full agreement she said she 
would try the hill. Then we started moving slowly up the hill but her hopes 
were fading away as the hill got steeper and steeper. Am the only one who 
had remained at the back with her and I was trying to converse, joke, tease 
and making games with her so that we finish the hill. Others who were at the 
top were already tired of waiting for us, they sent one guider to check on us 
and he tried to convince Adeh too and slowly she was making it until she 
reached the top of the hill 
 
Here at the top there was a huge stone on which our fellow climbed on top of 
it and made their wish by arranging stone on top of it. They said there was 
very strong wind and it was very cold on top of that stone. 
 
Now it was a down way road and she was so good on downhill so she moved 
fast and ahead of everyone of us. I liked that she was showing some energy 
and once she made it to others everyone clapped for her and went straight 
to the arms of her sister.  
 
We started our way back and it was seen very easy to go down this road and 
on the way we saw a wide isolated land covered with Cirnecia  Kilimanjari , 
view was very good and we took a pictures there. We crossed Maua River 
which was going straight up to Maua seminary and we arrived at the camp in 
the afternoon ready for our lunch and ready for tomorrow. 
 
Joeline was having a bit of muscle problem and she had come in my house for 
massage, she was accompanied by Adeh and Mikidadi. I did massage for her 
with heat lotion and we had busted into argument of Madonna adapting 
Banda. It was real taugh argument but I decided to give second Chance for 
her at last.I did not move out in the evening as it was very cold and I did not 
want to feel it getting through my bone.  But Revocatus and Midadi had 
moved outside to capture the sunset. From the photos they took they 
showed a very beautifully scene of cloud cover on which we were above them.  
 
In the night I had new entry in another house and these were Adelina and 
Revocatus on which we had our own talk in the night and we played vocal 
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pictorial game. It was very interesting night for all of us and we can’t real 
tell at what time we passed asleep. As we were not with Edward (Padri) we 
had to ask Adeh to do the night player for all of us and she did that before 
we passed asleep. 
 
 
 
Fifth day (Way up to Kibo hut) 
We woke up at 6:30 am and we got prepared to move up by packing our bags 
and taking tea. At around 7:30 we were all set and we took off from 
Horombo hut at almost 8:00 am. This day we all knew our weaknesses and we 
were not bothered by waiting for anyone instead for those who were strong 
were on the front lane and those slow walkers were at the back of the line 
with assistance of guiders. 
 
Lola was seen health and strong this morning, no one had a doubt over her 
anymore. I was on the front with Mikidadi and Revocatus and we were 
walking slowly even thought we were far ahead of everyone. When we were 
approaching the hills Mikidadi and Revocatus were always leaving me behind. 
When we reached the first stop point we were still health and we did not 
want to waste time there so passed the point and kept on moving. Infront of 
us there seen a very steep inclination known as Mawenzi ridge and everyone 
was like mmmh! But no one wanted to take these feelings out for someone 
else. This part was not tough only for us but even for porters who were seen 
also to find it difficult.  
 
It took us not less than fifteen to get to the top of it, when we were on the 
top we saw another new form of landscape. It was seen dust stone and I can 
say no vegetation at all in short desert area.  It was very windy on top of 
Mawenzi ridge and I had to take a Jacket and tie around my chest so as to 
prevent wind which was coming on my chest. We got down of this ridge 
heading straight into desert land and we walked very slowly.  There was 
strong solar radiation, and we were in very high altitude so there was very 
low pressure which made us feel headache and started to feel some body 
changes. We never wanted to take these changes very serious so we kept on 
moving.  
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On the way we came across old man who ages like seventy something and had 
silver hair cover his head. He asked us of where we are coming from and said 
Tanzania he was caught by surprise and he said “I have climb this mountain 
three times but today is the first time to see Tanzanian” he was a bishop 
coming from Kenya and in all three times he tried to climb he ended up on 
Gilman’s point but he wished us good lucky that we make it to the top. 
 
We reached saddle point and we were still feeling ok to keep moving without 
taking a rest. We passed by some Japanese at this point and some few paces 
from here we started to feel weak and the only thing that gave us courage 
was this song “I know I can, be what I wanna be, If I work hard at it, I be 
where I wanna be” after singing those few lines we were rejuvenated and 
kept on moving. At this time we were seeing Kibo hut at a distance and we 
thought it was near but we kept on moving for long without reaching the 
place. Out of our expectation we saw another stop instead of Kibo hut and it 
clicked in my head huh! So this means we are still having a long way to go?  
 
It seemed everyone was exhausted at this point, not only us but even porter 
had to take rest at this point known as Jiwe la Ukoya. I took off my bag and 
rest here, everyone else did the same. This stop was very sunny and windy 
hence we had to sit in front of the stones to break the wind. My eyes were 
paining and optical nerves were hurting due to pressure and intensity of solar 
reflection from the bare soil. I did not have sun glasses but I had to ask 
Revocatus to give me his as it was beyond point my eyes could tolerate. 
When we were here Edward joined us and he was by himself without Diana 
who walked hand in hand in previous days. We asked him about others and all 
he could say was that they were very far away coming up.  
 
I didn’t want stay there for long hence I asked our guider “was it was still 
long till we reach Kibo from there?” He told me this thereafter “do you see 
the road ahead?” I said yes. He said again “just on the turn you’re seeing 
behind that ridge is where we are going”. The point was not seen far from 
where we were, hence I decided to pack on my bag and start moving again. I 
was so energetic and determined to reach there, other decided to come 
after me soon after my departure. I was the first to arrive at the turning 
point and found no Kibo hut instead another long trail to go.  
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I did want to say a word neither keep hope that the place is near by, instead 
I decided to drag myself slowly and looked downward and keep on moving. 
Those who were at the back found me and passed me, I didn’t want to care 
about them rather concentrating on my own way. When I raised my head 
high I saw them standing with strange person and they had been given juice 
to sip. They waited for me to get there so that they” share the juice with 
me. I didn’t want to stop neither take their juice and I kept on moving on my 
own. I was very tired and I wanted nothing else rather than reaching Kibo 
hut.  
 
That juice did them better since they managed to came up with more speed 
and passed me again. I said to myself let them move it doesn’t matter there 
is only one point for us to reach Kibo and that is what I want. By this time 
Kibo was seen just ahead of us and this made me to move as slow as I 
wanted. It was like 50 meter ahead of me and there was gentle slope but I 
was more than weak to make it. I started to remember about movie star 
when they are on hard time but still keep on pushing.  I tried and tried and 
tried till I reached the point where Revocatus, Mikidadi and Edward were.  
 
We were all very tired and feeling headache, we had taken no food apart 
from tea. Due to that we took out our lunch box and started to eat so that 
we could gain some energy. The weather at this point was not hospitable at 
all. Mikidadi was not seen like he gonna hold it anymore so he asked me to go 
and check if they can offer reservation as our permit was coming with 
someone. I had to ask our assistance guider to help us with the luggage as we 
were not in a situation to hold them anymore. He did as I asked and I went 
straight to office to ask for reservation. Despite the fact that I read 
before about the headache, I still wanted to be sure if that situation is 
normal so I asked the man in the office if headache is a normal thing there. 
He told me that it’s just normal and I was supposed to take paracetamol and 
a lot of water.  I then signed and left the office to the room he had 
directed us. 
 
In went straight there and had a little rest but beds were so cold and I 
didn’t want to lie on them so I decided to move out shortly. When I was 
outside Diana was right away approaching the camp and I had to go and give 
her a hug as I know what I came through. Soon after arriving there she went 
to sign and Edward accompanied her after that.  
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I went back to the room after that and found Mikidadi shivering in cold and 
he asked for sweater to put on.I didn’t want to stay in the room as it was 
more colder there compared to outside so we all moved outside and sat on 
the stones but on the side were we faced away from the wind. After about 
two hours of our arrival there Lola and Ipyana were now to be seen coming 
from a distance. It was not expected for them to show up before Joeline 
well but things do change and today Lola was seen strong and healthier 
enough to make it. Despite all they were very tired and seemed off shape 
and they straight joined us on the stone after signing in the book. 
 
A moment later we were seeing a red hat coming from very far distance in 
the desert and we got to realize it was Joeline. She was under assistance on 
Octavian and she seemed tired like never before, I decide to move down 
there and give her a hand. When I reached there and met her I asked her 
for her bag and we started moving up slowly. I don’t know why this distance 
still had problem with me going up even though I took a big rest. Well I tried 
and lastly we were at the stone with others, I said to myself once Adeh 
comes up am not going down there for her.  
 
It was almost 4 pm in the evening and it’s when I heard some people saying 
that Adeh has just arrive. I moved out of the room and went to see how she 
looks. It was only me and Joeline who had courage to move out at that time 
and Joeline had gone further down for her. I was still sticking to my words 
that am not going down there so I stood at the top and waving to her. She 
asked me “Mponda I though you were coming back for me” I said you have 
seen the way and she said don’t worry I understand that. She wanted me to 
go a little lower toward her and I asked her too meet me at the middle so we 
did and escorted her up slowly. 
 
She went to sign and we went straight to the room as there was not one 
outside. We had our lunch and we were advised to sleep that we won’t feel 
asleep at night. I did not have much of sleep and I was so anxious for the 
night to come. Short while I was feeling cold and headache was still there 
and I decided to put on my climbing clothes and sleep. At this time others 
were talking and making jokes. 
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The night to the summit (Uhuru peak) 
 We were wakening up at 11:30 pm and we were asked to take tea and bread, 
we were also needed to put on our hiking gears ready for the trail. There 
were some guiders who had borrowed sun glasses from us, they had come 
and told us the weather up there is not so bad so they think we all would 
make it to the top if the weather doesn’t change. As for me I had my gears 
ready since afternoon I was then making sure others put theirs on and we 
leave the place on time. Till midnight all were ready except Lola, Edward and 
Diana I had to move in several times to tell them to make hurry. Shortly we 
were all set and we were asked to be in line as we were moving up.  
 
I was seen as the strongest person in this group, I was then asked to be on 
the front with Mikidadi and Revocatus and guiders will be on the back with 
those who walks slowly. The way I was nervous, I only wanted to climb and 
nothing else and there was someone who brought the idea of taking a photo 
and I was seeing it like wastage of time. I then agreed and asked them to 
take it fast so that we could not be late. 
 
The way up started and I was second person from front I didn’t want to talk 
much as I wanted to keep my energy on climbing.  Ipiana liked calling people 
as we moved up you could hear him say “Edo Edo upo? Or Arusha Arusha 
vip?i” I was kind distracted with his noise and I asked him not to talk to me 
nor mentioning my name. It was good he listened to me and didn’t bother me 
anymore. There was a time we reached and Ipyana started to sing this song 
Kilimanjaro, Kilimanjaro, Kilimanjaroo  and we replied  Kilimanjaro ni mlima 
mrefu.  I joined him on singing this song as my streangth was fading away as 
further up we moved and I though that song would do me better. But I came 
to realize it was making me more tired and I quit singing. Silence was all over 
the place and the only thing you could hear was footsteps.  
 
When I looked up we were 5000 above msl and I said only 800 meters 
remained so there was no way I will not make it. But things were not the 
same I got extremely tired and found myself last in the line. Further more I 
was not capable to walk and I went to near by stone and leaned on it as we 
were not suppose to sit to avoid freezing. I was there for a short time and 
sipped my glucose water which I have to thanks Mikidadi for since I didn’t 
want to have any glucose in my water. But he had poured some little glucose 
in it and I regained strength to walk after that. I walked a little bit then but 
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my friends were going further away each time I look at them. There was a 
point I got tired again and asked Anthony to stay with me at the back and he 
told me to walk slowly and I did that. But my energy was seen to go down 
each time I tried, my feet were not moving no matter how I tried and when I 
look up I see my friends far away on the front ridges.  
 
I was seeing where I was going because there was light coming from 
Hemmingway point and I asked Anthony is there where we are going? He said 
yes you can do it just walk slowly and try to reach your fellows. I said I can’t 
do that Anthony and he asked me can I take you back? and I said I don’t 
know. He asked to try it so I reach others and see if there is anyone else 
who is tired that they take us down all together. I agreed and tried but not 
too far my feet stuck again. 
 
There came a fat white lady and she was seen strong enough to make it, I 
was also sure that she was not going to get too far so I let her pass me and I 
was following her at the back. Once she realized I was on her back she asked 
me to move forward and I said no am walking more slowly than the way you 
do. She kept on moving and I was following her footsteps. It reached a point 
I was not seeing her foots anymore and when I looked up she was also far 
away from where I was. Then I told Anthony no I can’t make it just take me 
back, he then started to call Octavian, Octavian but he was too far to hear 
it. He then asked me to wait for him there as he moved to check if there is 
any other person to be taken down. 
 
The moment of sorrow 
I never thought this moment could happen to me I was seen strong and 
tough enough to make it to the top, but nothing seemed to give me hope and 
I had to be taken down. When he left me there alone I was thinking of all 
the effort I had put through to make this trip, the betrayal, the sacrifice 
of time and money. The all this turned out to be nothing? I asked myself and 
found no answer other than tears coming down to my cheeks. I real cried 
that night and tears were about freezing on my cheeks. After a short period 
of time there came group of white people still having energy to move to the 
top they were passing me and this made me cry even more. I said to myself 
being African a black person who believed to be strong and tolerate to harsh 
conditions, but today whites are getting ahead of me.  
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I continued to cry till one white men from the grouup joined me and came to 
sit beside me. He was also exhausted and I don’t remember if he managed to 
the top. By this time other whites were also tired and I could hear their 
guiders say “can you come up here with oxygen? Someone needs it here” this 
gave me courage that am still strong African since I climbed to that height 
of 5400 meters above msl without assistance of artificial oxygen. 
 
 Descending 
Anthony came after about 15 minutes and found me on the same spot where 
I was. He told me others were already at Gilliman’s point and were still in 
good shape to push through. He asked me if I still wanted to move down and 
I said yes. After he told me that others were already up I said good for 
them may God help them to push through till Uhuru peak. 
 
We started descending and the way was still not easy as someone could think 
of it. The slope was dragging us down and I had no enough strength on my 
feet to support myself from this steep slope. At first I wanted to walk on 
my own but the more I moved the more weak I was becoming. It reached a 
point where I felt nausea and wanted to vomit. I thought vomiting was the 
sign of altitude sickness and my situation would get worse if I do. I asked 
Mr. Anthony to stop and I told him I wanted to vomit, he then said just do 
it, you will feel better after. I didn’t waste a second I bent a little and 
vomited, there came out only water but as he said, I felt really good after it, 
I told him am better now we can go. 
 
After ten minutes walking I started loosing hope if we shall ever make it to 
Kibo. It was seeing like we have lost the way because it had been like one 
hour and we were not there still. I told Mr. Anthony we have get lost, he 
said no we haven’t, I then asked “why are we not reaching there then?” he 
said we are soon going to be there just keep moving. I took his words and 
kept quite, my feet were no longer in position to support the rest of the 
body I then asked him for his support. He took me by his shoulder and he 
was like dragging me. I never liked this I was feeling that am so weak but 
then there came the idea why don’t he leave me up there and move to rescue 
bed? But I came to realize it wouldn’t have managed to get up there. 
 
I stopped and sat on the sand and decided to lie completely on the sand. Mr. 
Anthony then said sharply don’t lie down there you will freeze to death from 
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the head to the feet. I got scared and pulled myself up, from this moment 
the only hope to survive was for me to reach Kibo. I asked again “how far do 
we still have to go” and he told me do you see the lights there, I only nodded 
my head as a respond.  
My hope was back and kept on moving but still light was seen too far to be 
reached. I asked for another pause since we were very much staggering. 
After standing up from here I was determined to move till Kibo without any 
other stop and I did it.  
 
In the room I was received by Joeline’s cry as her stomach was hurting 
pretty badly and she wouldn’t have resist shouting. Frankly speaking I never 
knew how to help as my situation was also worse. Anthony said she had to be 
taken down to Horombo hut the same night. Adelina and Joeline tried to 
convince him not to do so but Anthony refused and took her down. I had 
nothing to do concerning that so I only watched the whole thing without 
saying a word. I don’t know how I slept but I woke up fine and moved outside 
and watched at the mountain. 
 
This moment I was thinking I could just make it, I forgot about all the 
trouble ling night. I moved in found everyone was weak and there was no 
person to make for us some tea. I moved outside again and this time when I 
was looking at it someone saw me and asked did you make it? I said no and he 
gave me courage that next time I can make it or if I could do it on the day 
time things shall be different. He also gave me juice and went to share it 
with others.  
 
I never wanted to be on the same spot again as long I wasn’t going to climb 
anymore. So we packed our things and started moving down to Horombo. 
 
On the way we were so relaxing with Adelina making a lot of stories she also 
gave me encouragement as I was complaining much on why I didn’t make it. 
Lola was walking slowly coming after us and later on she passed us and she 
was the first to arrive at Horombo. 
We arrived at Horombo around 11 am and we found Anthony there we moved 
straight to see Joeline. She was doing fine and she told us they carried her 
all the way long that night and they arrived at Horombo around seven in the 
morning. Adeh joined her and I went out looking for environment. 
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We stayed there and no one was there to cook for us as all other guiders 
and food was up the mountain at Kibo so we had to wait until our heroes get 
at Horombo for us to eat. It was a long waiting day, we did everything till we 
decided to move and look on the vegetation. Thereafter we went to the room 
for stories and lastly we had to look if there was any possibility of getting 
food. All this time till 3 in the afternoon our five heroes were then to be 
seen coming down from the mountain. They were all extremely tired and sick 
they couldn’t give any story and went on bed straight till later when they 
told us about what they went through. It was horrable up there and there 
was no one among them said if he/she would like to climb to the top again. 
 
Story of the heroes 
Diana said when she reached Gillman’s point she was already very tired and 
the only thing they helped her with was by pushing her up the mountain. 
Revocatus is the one who was doing this big favor to our first lady Diana 
Irenge. She said she is the one who was so much taking glucose water and 
when she got up there she was about to drink water, she found it freezed to 
ice so she had to break ice on the rock and put ice pieces in her mouth to 
melt before swallowing the water. 
 
This and many more unexplained disasters happened to our five heroes and 
made them suffer the consequences. Diana descended from the mountain 
diarrheting all the way to Marangu gate, Ipiana had knee hurt all the way up 
and down the mountain the thing which made him to be the last person to 
arrive at Marangu gate, Mikidadi had a fever and muscle crump when he was 
coming down, Edward and Revocatus did not have serious problem apart from 
being tired. 
 
On 7th September 2008 at around 2 in the afternoon we were all down at 
Marangu gate with our faces peeling off from the cold of the mountain. Our 
five heroes were given their certificates of achievement and as for others 
we congratulated them for the good work. 
 
My thanks to all who made this trip possible and I still welcome more people 

to join this team to rescue the snow of Africa on phase number two 
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