
The Rickshaw Run

2nd - 15th January, 2020
Jaisalmer to Kochi, India

Meeting Poppet

We arrived in Jaisalmer to find a huge car park filled with 80 tuk tuks. To our great surprise we 
spotted Poppet immediately - the paint job done by the artists was epic!  She looked exactly how 
we had designed her.  We all signed in, showed our passports and driving licences, signed a few 
damage waivers and a condition report for the tuk tuk - pretty much like checking in a Hertz to pick 
up a hire car - and then the keys were ours. 

We spent the next two days "pimping" her up ready for the long journey ahead.  This included 
adding memory foam seat covers, some curtains for the back to keep warm, a handy shelf for the 
driver and a louder air horn.  Then came the unnecessary bits - yellow hub caps, much tinsel and 
some flags.  Finally we added all the logos of the people who have kindly sponsored us and we 
were almost ready to hit the road.
 
A mechanical chat and some test driving were followed by a trip into town to stock up on spares 
(spark plugs, coils, gaskets etc) as well as a petrol can and funnel.
 
With excitement levels at their max we were ready to start tomorrow...



The premise

We had 3,000 kms to cover in 14 days in a 7 horse power, 3 wheeled vehicle that was derived from 
the three wheeled bicycle before some bright spark came up with the idea of putting an engine in 
them. The thought of having to cover over 200 kms each and every day at 40kms per hour on 
terrible roads was rather intimidating and that’s before you factor in the numerous break downs 
that we were informed are a part of the trip…..help! 

Here are some other useful nuggets of advice they passed on before letting us loose:
1. Don’t organise your overnight stops too early because you don't know where you will be.
2. Don’t drive at night because you will be rolling a loaded set of dice - so true.
3. The rules of the road, forget them, they are dictated by size alone with the exception of the 
cow which sits untouched at the top.  Next comes the bus, then lorry, car, tuk tuk, motorcycle and 
finally the pedestrian… although you would never know it judging by the suicidal actions of the 
people on foot…well all of them upon reflection.  Dogs, goats and sheep also seem to do as they 
please.
4. Pack a full 1st aid kit - what did this mean?
5. Ensure you have enough battery power in your phone to last the day - best advice ever, its 
your navigator, hotel finder, rescue device and much more, a local sim card is a must.

The Plan

Get south asap as north India was enduring its coldest temperatures in 119 years and get some 
kms under our belt.  

Day 1 - Jaisalmer To Barmer

Today started well with us 
managing to secure the 
front spot on the starting 
grid.  At 8am to great 
fanfare of music and 
dancing we all headed 
across the start line and 
into the unknown.  
Jaisalmer is in desert 
country and our aim was 
to reach Barmer in time 
for the night - 185 kms 
away.
 
Our first day on the road 
and we had no idea if 
185km was an achievable 
target or not.  

We had an easy run through town before the rush hour traffic (which includes cows, dogs and 
goats in as many numbers as tuk tuks, trucks and cars) and out onto the open road.  It was 
absolutely freezing and we were pleased with our last minute purchases of blankets and woolly 
hats.  Our early decision to try and get south towards the sun as quickly as possible seemed like a 
good one!
 
We made it to Barmer in good time but were having some issues with the clutch so after 
considering whether to move on further we decided to get it repaired so booked a hotel on 
bookings.com (brilliant) and stay for the night.  However, things were about to take a nasty turn… 
As we tried to find a garage we made a turn were and suddenly felt a monumental thump into the 

http://bookings.com


back of Poppet. Indians love 3 things; motorbikes, phones 
and their hair which is fine until they tend to them all at the 
same time.

A young teenager had been careering along in the fast lane 
texting on his phone and had driven straight into the back of 
us. The bike stopped, he didn’t. Without a helmet on it was 
immediately clear he was seriously injured.  We got out to try 
and help where a crowd quickly gathered and the mood 
became hostile and aggressive. We were unaware that we 
were in a slightly dodgy part of town close to the Pakistan 
border.  They demanded that we pay the medical bills of the 
youngster and when we expressed reluctance as it wasn’t our 
fault, we were immediately set upon by a crowd of around 40 
locals who started throwing rocks and punches at us.  We 
quickly realised that we were in a potentially perilous situation and called the owner of our hotel to 
get here asap.  After successfully dodging a couple of swings from an axe wielding local, we 
managed to calm the crowd down and got ourselves out of trouble by offering to contribute to the 
medical bills for the kid on the bike despite the accident not being our fault.  The hotel owner told 
us this was the best course of action as calling the police would have meant having Poppet and 
our passports taken away until they case came to court. 

We arrived at our hotel quite shaken up, with our jumpers ripped and a few bruises, but thankfully 
having navigated our way out of a nasty predicament. £400 became £600 when the kid’s uncle 
appeared to say the he had been air lifted of to Mumbai with a brain haemorrhage, poor lad and a 
stark reminder as if it was needed about how dangerous and how little value life on the road holds 
in India, lesson learned.
 

Day 2 - Barmer to Mahesana

After the incident last night, we 
decided to head off early this 
morning to try and get out of town 
without any more trouble.  

We had also planned a long 
320kms for the day, so we set off 
at 6.30, as soon as it got light.  
Everyone has advised us not to 
drive in the dark as no-one dips 
their lights here so you get 
dazzled and then all manner of 
hazards appear out of nowhere - 
pot holes, cows, dogs... you name 
it!  So we wanted to try and get to 
Mahesana before dusk.
 
The roads were clear and empty 
until we reached Sanchore where 

the road quality diminished and we had a stretch of bone shaking for a while!  The tuk tuk is 
running well and the weather is getting warmer as we head south.
 
After lunch we got pulled over by the police which was a bit of a worry until it turned out that all 
they wanted was a selfie!  So after a quick photo we were back on our way!!  There aren’t many 
white faces in this northern part of India so we seem to have become slight celebrities…



After a long day trucking down a polluted motorway, we 
arrived late into Mahesana so had no choice left for hotels. 
We ended up finding a room in the O - £11 for the night in 
an otherwise unfinished concrete block, so it was pretty 
basic and no beers, It is a dry state. We are all hoping to 
find something better for tomorrow!

Day 3 - Mahesana to Bharuch

We had another long day planned today with 278kms to complete.  Poppet is running well and we 
are gaining confidence in the capabilities of the simple machine to cover long distances.  

 
Our speedo was making an annoying noise so 
we splashed out and got that fixed for 20p, 
including parts and labour. 

Prior to the trip, we had stayed with an 
amazing family in Deogarh at a homestay 
called Dev Shree. The family were so helpful 
with planning our route, and also gave us 
some contacts to hook up with along the way. 
Today’s was afternoon tea with a prince who 
greeted us warmly and helped us plan the 
days ahead. It certainly added a bit of glamour 
to the proceedings after last night's rather low 
grade hotel!
 

Day 4 - Bharuch to Sputter

It was now starting to warm up as we head south, around 25 degrees.  Today's planned route is 
235kms, so another early start to beat the traffic out of town.
 
The motorway towards 
Navsari was really polluted 
and quite unpleasant to 
drive on, but the Prince 
had told us to branch off 
through a national park up 
into the hills.  We turned 
onto the road to Waghai 
where we suffered from 
some loss of power so we 
stopped and cleaned the 
carb.  This put us a bit 
behind schedule but we 
soon realised that national 
parks have the budgets to 
look after the roads.
We climbed from Waghai 
to Saputara on an epic 



mountain road though the National Park which was fantastic and to top off a great afternoon, we 
found a 5 * hotel sitting on the edge of a lake at the top with double jacuzzis in each room (all for 
around £20!). A fab day and spirits were high despite the fact we are still in the dry state and so 
couldn't finish the day with a beer.

Day 5 - Saputara to Nashik

Woke up to stunning views across the valley and were excited for the day ahead after our 
beautiful drive yesterday.  However the road down towards Nashik was not of the same 
quality as the one we had driven up sadly!  However, we were covering a shorter distance 
today and headed down and out of the dry state into the wine region as quickly as 
possible.



As we headed towards the Sula Vineyards which are 
part of the Moet and Chandon winery’s, Poppet 
suffered a CT join issue so Jack and Hamish 
disappeared off to fix that before paying our respects 
to the vineyards.  Repairs to the tuk tuk cost us 
another 20p. 
 
booking.com came up trumps again this time with a 
villa for the night on the edge of a lake and a delicious 
home cooked curry. Nearly one week in and no 
issues yet with our bowels - what are the chances?

Day 6 - Nashik to Pune

The day started with a delicious 
lakeside breakfast at our villa 
followed by a nice run for the 
237kms down to Pune.
 
The tuk tuk lost some power on the 
way so we changed the spark plugs 
and the coil and continued down 
through the rolling hills towards Pune 
on a good quality road.  A nice day 
with a few stops along the way.
 
We check into the Hyatt in Pune who 
were very surprised to see us turn up 
in our tuk tuks and wondered if we 
had got the wrong place.  After 

persuading them we were in the right hotel, they valet parked Poppet for us and are giving 
her a wash and a wax before the morning.

http://booking.com


Day 7 - Pune to Ekant 

After a conference at breakfast our team of 3 tuk tuks decided to part company for the day 
as the culture vultures wanted to see some temples and the nature lovers to take in the 
mountains. After some further googling, the mountain roads on our own seemed risky, so 
plan B came into operation where another contact in Kolhapur who owns a remote 
shooting lodge and had offered to put us up for the night.

 
We had a relatively long 287kms to cover 
today and we were running a little behind time 
and were also nervous that Poppet wouldn't 
make it up the final stretch to the lodge 
because of the poor road conditions.  
 
We arrived at our hosts’ town house to be 
greeted by yet another feast, and our friends 
had also arranged for a truck to take Poppet 
the finals 37kms into the bush whilst we were 

driven on ahead in the luxury of a 4x4. We 
arrived at the lodge to find they had opened 
it up just for us…We were outnumbered by 
the staff by about 3 to 1 and were given an 
amazing welcome with a traditional Indian 
dinner waiting for us, which we were unable 
to do justice to having eaten ourselves to a 
standstill just a few moments earlier.

Day 8 - Ekant to Candolim

Started the day with a beautiful freshly prepared breakfast on the terrace of the lodge. 
Then we set off through the National Park with great views.



 
The perfect start was not to last as Poppet started to struggle - four breakdowns later and 
with us trying everything we could think of to fix her.  She would go for a few kms and then 
break again.   We cleaned the carb and found a garage who identified a hole in the air 
intake.  Things were running a bit better after that was fixed, but still not perfect.  We 
staggered on towards Goa where we enjoyed a nice dinner with friends from Guernsey 
who were about to start a 21 day silent yoga retreat, I wonder how Hamish would have got 
on…



Day 9 - Rest Day in Goa

News came through late last 
night that one of our team of 
culture vultures with Toby 
onboard had been involved in 
a serious accident in the 
mountains as they descended 
into Goa. A large 4x4 
ascending a hill came out 
blind from behind a bus and 
smash….they took out the 
tuktuk. It was flipped onto its 
side with one teammate 
trapped underneath it… Grant 
had lost feeling from below the 
neck alarm bells were ringing. 
The other driver stopped, but 
after realising Grant was alive, 
took off again - standard 

practice. They were incredibly 
lucky - Toby escaped with a sprained wrist and Grant regained most of the feeling apart 
from his left thumb and forefinger.  He was flown back to England to be seen by specialists 
and we were left a man and a tuk tuk down, another chilling reminder of how dangerous 
the road users are in India…..

We took a welcome rest day in Goa at our nice hotel on the beach to take stock and 
recover from last nights event.  We therefore missed the half way party organised for 
everyone. One poor soul decided to be good and take a tuk tuk taxi to the party so that he 
could enjoy a few beers, only to be turned over in that and break his collarbone - another 
one bites the dust. 

We did quite a few mechanical jobs to try and get Poppet running smoothly again and 
gave the engine an overhaul. It was lovely to have a day without driving and enjoy a bit of 
a lie in and some relaxation.  We start again tomorrow for the final 800 km push to the 
finish line in Kochi. Its beginning to feel like it cant come soon enough



Day 10 - Goa to Gokarn

Back on the road again this morning and put in another 163km to the south.  It wasn't long 
before Poppet's engine started playing up again and we were left by the others, Top Gear 
style.  There was obviously still something wrong that we were missing. Many breakdowns 
later we were becoming increasingly frustrated.  We found a very helpful mechanic, 
Ibrahim, who changed the cylinder gaskets and we were back on the road again and 
seemingly doing better - fingers crossed!
 

Mild panic ensued when Jack thought he had left his wallet and passport in last night's 
hotel.  Many frantic phone calls to banks to block cards and to try and find it at the hotel, 
before it was eventually located on the back shelf of the tuk tuk!
 
We pulled into Gokarn and found a cool beach shack on the edge of the ocean for the 
night along with some other teams. Beers on the beach and a fun dinner swapping tales 
with the others who had mostly had similar issues, all character building stuff and a nic end 
to the day.



Day 11 - Gokarn to Manipal

Early start this morning (without breakfast) to get on the road.  We diverted from the main 
coast road to make a 50km climb up to the Jog Falls in the stunning Sharavati Valley 
Wildlife Sanctuary.  A truly beautiful drive through breathtaking scenery followed by a nice 
descent down into Manipal.
 
A refreshing day with no mechanical problems which made a nice change but the tuk tuks 
had to work hard to get up the hills!  283km on the clock today and a nice glimpse into the 
lovely side of India.  A welcome day after a few difficult ones.

Day 12 - Manipal to Kannur

Today we set out with Hamish as our leader 
to take us on a 217km run to Kannur.  It was 
a slightly shorter day than we have got used 
to. Things started well until we tried to find a 
beach resort for lunch which wasn't there and 
we ended up scaling some steep hills.  
Thankfully Poppet is still running well, which 
can’t be said of the other tuk tuk which is 
starting to splutter. Tempers were running 
thin and toys exiting prams!  We reached our 
hotel by 6pm and celebrated with a dip in the 
sea. 

 
We are closing in on the finish line in Kochi but 
it's just a bit to far to make tomorrow, so we 
will split into two smaller final days. 



Day 13 - Kannur to Guruveyur

Toby had identified an old Fort on the route today, 
as somewhere of cultural significance where we 
should stop.  Unfortunately, the army had also 
and were reluctant to share their base with us! 
 
The roof of Poppet was threatening to break 
loose so we stopped to have that re-welded back 
on (another 20p) and continued quickly along a 
good A road.  Poppet is flying now with all signs 
of engine trouble gone (please, please don't let 

me be speaking too soon!) We found a great spot for lunch and had a delicious burger 
(very welcome after many curries....) before arriving into Guruveyur and finding yet another 
5 star hotel for £30 a shared room. 

 
With 172km on the clock today and just the 
prospect of a final 80kms to the finish 
tomorrow we are all in good spirits and looking 
forward to a few beers and a cigar before the 
final push to Kochi.
 
We weren't the only people on the Richshaw 
Run who identified Guruveyur as a good final 
stop - our hotel has done well out of the race 
tonight!



Day 14 - Guruveyur to Kochi

We made it!!  Final 87km today and we took a leisurely 9.30am start and stopped on the 
way to visit a slightly dubious elephant sanctuary and then headed on to Kochi.  The easy 
way to the finish involved a ferry ride, but the queue was enormous (mostly made up of the 
surviving 75 tuk tuks trying to get to the finish). So we did a U turn and drove the long way 
round to get to the finish line. None of us were sad to spend an extra 17km in Poppet who 
we have all come to adore on our journey, despite the many breakdowns.  We eventually 
crossed the line to a fanfare of music and drums and onto the finish podium for photos and 
celebrations.  There is a big party tonight which we are all looking forward to.
 
We are filled with mixed emotions at the end of this epic 3,000km journey.  We have 
experienced some amazing things, and some things we wish we hadn't... it was harder 
than any of us imagined but also a fabulous experience.  And most importantly, we have 
raised over £4,500 for two amazing charities, MIND and Cool Earth.   We cannot thank 
everyone enough for all their support and generous donations.  We hope you have 
enjoyed following our mad adventure.  Namaste!


