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Von Stephen Rada, BabsHarrison : TheLion In The Moon; Two Against the Sahara (English Edition) before

purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised The Lion In The Moon; Two
Against the Sahara (English Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich.
Beautifully written and informativeV on Bill Stephens(BRStephens@aol.com)The concept of a "blind date" to cross


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B005CIY6H8

the Sarahais intriguing and frought with possibilities. That they actually finished the trip still firends enough to marry
isamazing. The recounting of the trip kept me very intrested, but | wanted more insights into the interpersonal
relationship asit developed. Not "upwardly downwardly" stuff but introspective looks at how they understanding of
each other developed.

KurzbeschreibungBabs and Steve met on ablind date in Dallas, Texas. Within weeks they were crossing the Saharan
Desert in aMercedes UNIMOG on a 3500-mile journey from Tunis to Togo through seas of powdery-white sand,
blinding sandstorms and moon-like vistas of naked lava, their compass pegged on due south.Deep in the Sahara, they
joined Moulay for communal couscous on the rug of his dusty oasis home. In Niger a Fulani nomad took them to his
mud hut for sweet tea and offals. In Burkina Faso the police detained them for running security roadblocks and in
Togo an angry border guard accused them of shooting John F. Kennedy. They visited a voodoo witchdoctor who
shared his secrets of a happy marriage and in an rural village watched as the Africans chased a fierce lion from afull
moon. Without GPS or cell phones, by compass and instinct, Babs and Stephen in their steel-shelled tortoise crossed
the skull of Africain atwo-month odyssey over the greatest, harshest unforgiving desert in the world and through the
grueling live-and-death poverty of five countries. Written in two voices, 'hers and 'his,' "The Lion In The Moon" isthe
once-in-a-lifetime adventure of a Santa Fe adventurer who meets a Dallas socialite and how they survived the desert
and each other.KurzbeschreibungBabs and Steve met on a blind date in Dallas, Texas. Within weeks they were
crossing the Saharan Desert in a Mercedes UNIMOG on a 3500-mile journey from Tunis to Togo through seas of
powdery-white sand, blinding sandstorms and moon-like vistas of naked lava, their compass pegged on due
south.Deep in the Sahara, they joined Moulay for communal couscous on the rug of his dusty oasis home. In Niger a
Fulani nomad took them to his mud hut for sweet tea and offals. In Burkina Faso the police detained them for running
security roadblocks and in Togo an angry border guard accused them of shooting John F. Kennedy. They visited a
voodoo witchdoctor who shared his secrets of a happy marriage and in an rural village watched as the Africans chased
afiercelion from afull moon. Without GPS or cell phones, by compass and instinct, Babs and Stephen in their steel-
shelled tortoise crossed the skull of Africain atwo-month odyssey over the greatest, harshest unforgiving desert in the
world and through the grueling live-and-death poverty of five countries. Written in two voices, 'hers and 'his,' "The
Lion In The Moon" isthe once-in-a-lifetime adventure of a Santa Fe adventurer who meets a Dallas socialite and how
they survived the desert and each other.AutorenkommentarNaivete is a wonderful asset when crossing the SaharaWe
met on a blind date. Weeks later we were struggling thru the sahara. Was this insanity or love? Everyone told us not to
go. They were right. Sandstorms and heat with a woman--a Princess--lhardly knew. Two months, 3,500 miles, five
desperatly poor countries. Life in the balance. And then accused of assassinating JFK. It seemed such an innocuous
idea, the Sahara, asimplelittletrip. A small price for romance.



