
Stan Lawrence Brown was 

one of the most famous of 

the Kenya’s elite band of 

White Hunters. Taking just 

his safari car and a lorry, we 

would go to all his favourite 

sites.  He knew every bush 

and hill in East Africa as if 

it were in his own garden. 

Seeing this land through his 

eyes showed me a country 

of miracles. 

Mummy’s elephant tusks were taken back to our mansion at 

Burrough Court but afterwards, she stopped killing animals 

and started collecting them instead. A cheetah, a mongoose, 

a hyrax…

In those days, Africa teemed with 

game as far as the eye could see. I 

have watched with despair what has 

happened since.

Stan happily declared when 

he first me that he had been 

unfaithful to his wife for years. He 

intended to have me. 


