
Day 9 Sunday
Yet another early start at 4.30 am, and we were rewarded 
with Banana fritters which went down well with almost 
everyone. After our last jungle meal we headed down 
towards the boats. As we boarded we were treated to a 
beautiful sunrise.

We sped much faster back down the river as we were 
travelling with the current. In boat one most of the JoLters 
slept and tried hard to avoid the cold biting wind 

generated by 
the fast moving 
boat. However 
boat two had to 
make an 
emergency stop 
for a call of 
nature and poor 
Zaki  got rather 
more mud on 
him than 
intended as he 

jumped feet first onto the river bank!
After a two hour boat ride we viewed what looked 
suspiciously like the Golden Gate Bridge but in fact 
turned out to be the bridge over the Madre de Dios river, 
we quickly scrambled onto the coach and after about 
500 metres arrived back at the main Wasai lodge, we 
were reunited with our bags, Amy thought it was 
Christmas!!
Shawn, Zaki, Jess and Joe Re gave our thanks to the guides on behalf of the groupand 
presented them with JoLt brochures and T-shirts. After some final goodbyes we trooped 
back on the bus and took the short drive to the airport. 
We managed to work well as a team, everyone moving bags and helping each other to get 
all the luggage into the terminal. Wheelchairs were stacked with bags like pack horses and 
the rest of the JoLt team went two by two!! Check in was reasonably quick and as 
breakfast had been such a long time ago everyone was given 5 soles to spend on drinks 
and snacks prior to boarding the plane. It was also an opportunity to browse the few small 
airport shops for 
souvenirs!
After a 45 minute flight 
we touched down in 
Cusco, which at 3,600 
metres felt pretty cool 
compared to the heat 
of the jungle and the 
altitude was noticed by 



some as soon as we stepped off the plane. We slowly moved our bags onto the waiting 
coaches and got our first sight of Cusco city as we travelled to the Sol Plaza Inn. We 
couldn't park directly outside the hotel and many of us found it hard to move ourselves let 
alone the luggage down the street to the hotel. We arrived just in time for lunch - corn soup 
followed by rice, vegetables, chicken and chips but with extra veggies for the non 
carnivores amongst us!!


The afternoon was spent lazily at the hotel 
getting showered and sorting laundry, but the 
more intrepid JoLters went for walk to visit 
some of the nearby squares and had a bit of 
time for some sight-seeing, more than a few 
souvenirs were acquired and a sneaky hot 
chocolate for one or two of the group!
We met up again at 6.30pm and walked 
down to a local restaurant El Truco, it is in a 
very old building and is very much in the 
Spanish Colonial style. Zahra was given the 
team building hat for quietly getting on and 
helping on a daily basis and happily wore the 
bright yellow plastic hard hat all the way 

through the evening. As well as stunning food - the first taste of Alpaca for many of us,we 
were treated to live singing and some local dancers.  The last dance causing some 
amusement as it appeared that as they danced they simply kept repeating Sellotape. Soon 
the majority of the jolters hit the dance floor with their own version of Peruvian dancing. 
We made our way back to the hotel for notices and an early night, a long day had been 
had by all. Cheers of joy accompanied the announcement of a 6.30am wake up which 
nowadays seems like a positive lie in - how things have changed in just over a week!!
 


