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I
nside a Soweto shebeen, four young boys 
appear from nowhere, their eyes bright with 
pleasure and their small hands reaching out 
to scoop up chunks of boiled beef cheek, a 
favourite food of mineworker forefathers 
and served at special celebrations. 

The European visitors exit the corrugated 
roofed shack after a ‘tasting’ of the griz-

zle-edged meat and accompanying fiery condiments, 
served on a large platter, with the (genuine) excuse 
of our recent all-inclusive lunch before setting out 
on Lebo’s Tuk Tuk Tour. 

We are exploring a small part of Soweto’s vast 
area of 29 townships, home to more than four mil-
lion people. We will stop at historic sites in Orlan-
do West, view life on the streets and learn about 
pivotal events which took place here during the 
anti-apartheid struggle.

“We couldn’t fit another bite, honest,” I protest. 
The kids briefly look up from their feast to grin and 
wave goodbye, wiping greasy fingers with a damp 
cloth so as not to dirty their school T-shirts. 

Our cavalcade of canary yellow three-wheeler 
motorised rickshaws bump and clatter across a jig-
saw of dirt tracks and patchily tarred streets, missing 
potholes and puddles, passing backyards where 
emaciated chickens peck in the dust and toddlers play. 
Our mode of transport, imported to bolster Soweto’s 
attractions, is a familiar sight to locals aware of the 
townships status as a tourism hotspot. 

Still, I’m not sure what to expect. Will they stare 
at us with hostility, resentful of outsiders who have 
come to peek at South Africa’s township problems 
of ongoing poverty and crime? But it’s all right, as 
there’s a genuine friendly welcome. Foreign visitors 
boost their local economy, and we settle back to enjoy 
the experience. People shout greetings, exchanging 
cheerful banter from shops and vehicles. Children 
run out waving and laughing, while teenage girls 
in neat school uniforms consult their phones and 
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