
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

WILDLIFE JOURNAL 
 

From the first to the thirty-first of March 

Two Thousand and Thirteen 

 

Temperature   Rainfall Recorded 
Average minimum: 19.9˚C (67.8˚F) For the month: 21.4 mm 
Average maximum:  31.4˚C (88.5˚F) For the year to date: 311.2 mm 
Minimum recorded:  16.3˚C (61.3˚F)               
Maximum recorded:  36.9˚C   (98.4˚F)    
 
 
Delightful news for the month of March is that we've welcomed the return of a pack of seven wild dogs 
(Lycaon pictus) to our reserve.  They moved from the vast Gonarezhou reserve that is south of us, and 
we hope they remain on Malilangwe for a while.  
 
Wild dogs are the masters of dispersal. They can move huge distances in search of mates and the 
longest straight-line dispersal recorded is 476 kilometres from the Northern Tuli Game Reserve 
(where South Africa, Zimbabwe and Botswana meet) to Hwange National Park in Zimbabwe.  



The blue-eyed boy 
 

We noticed 
something 
unusual about 
this male 
cheetah hunting 
alongside his 
sister - his one 
eye was a misty 
blue. It became 
apparent that the 
young male was 
completely blind 
in his left eye. 
We had not seen 
this pair before - 
they could have 
arrived here 
from a 
neighbouring 
reserve. There 
are so many 
possible causes 
for him being 
blind - a genetic 
defect, a claw 
from a sibling, a 
twig from a tree, 
an injury from a 
rival predator, 
venom from a 
snake - who 
knows...  
 
When you see an 
adult male and 
female cheetah 
together it is safe 
to assume they 
are mother and 
her full-grown 
cub, a mating 
pair or a brother 
and sister. These 
two were of the 
same age and 
were not a 
mating pair, so 
they must be 
siblings that had 
left their  



mother and, in due course, 
will part ways with each 
other as well. 
 
It will be interesting to see 
how this partially sighted 
cheetah copes on his own. 
They have excellent 
eyesight for daytime 
hunting, and can spot prey 
species several kilometres 
away. Will he be able to 
survive without his sister - 
and is this why he has 
stayed with her for so long? 
 
On a less worrying note my 
time with them ended with 
an almighty disturbance... 
The brother and sister lay 
at the base of an old dead 
tree, and the sister set 
about grooming her 
brother and licking the 
blood from the kill off his 
face. But the peaceful scene 
was constantly pierced by a 
shrieking monotonous 
cacophony. We all looked 
up to see the perpetrator - a 
cheeky little squirrel 
marooned in the tree, 
somewhere between the 
devil and the deep blue sea. 
He daren't come down for 
fear of being snacked upon, 
but the little morsel wasn't 
going to retire into a 
crevice and wait it out. If 
you had to imagine a 
parallel in city life it would 
be like listening to your 
neighbour's yappy little 
terrier barking incessantly 
at who knows what, on a 
Sunday afternoon, when 
you are trying to nap after a 
long week! The little bit of 
fluff was victorious though, 
because he actually drove 
the cheetahs and us off 
after a few minutes - we 
just couldn't bear the 
rodent's raucous racket! 



Variations on a theme 
 

This bull buffalo had 
been thrashing his 
boss which is the 
thick raised central 
area of the spread of 
horns - which is one 
of the ways they 
exhibit their prowess 
and strength - and 
then looked 
challengingly at us. 
We immediately 
noticed his squint and 
rather unnerving 
stare. 
 
Elsewhere on the 
reserve were these 
examples of bold and 
brazen life in trees. 
They are saplings of 

different species growing on old trees. Both would have germinated from seeds within bird excrement, 
which was deposited on the trees when the birds perched there. Just like the little squirrel in the 
previous story they are claiming their territory, and are most likely to thrive. 
  
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chewing the cud 
 
We saw a family of nyala (Tragelaphus angasii) serenely 
grazing and browsing on the juicy green growth, as we 
departed on our drive. Among the family was this dear 
little lamb with oversized ears, dark chocolate eyes and a 
jet-black nose - I made a note to look out for it on our 
return. 
 
In the heat of the morning, on our way back to the lodge, 
we saw the family again. All was well and they were lying 
in a shady spot, chewing the cud. 
 
Ruminants (also called cud-chewers) have a very 
interesting and efficient way of processing their food. They 
are able to regurgitate partly digested food material up to 
their mouth, from part of their four-chambered stomach. 
They extract all the liquid containing beneficial microbes 
from the cud by squeezing it between the tongue and 
palate. They swallow the liquid and the microbes are 
returned to the stomach. The dryish coarse cud is then 
chewed, making it finer, and stimulating the production of 
saliva (a bit like chewing gum). The swallowed saliva is 
essential for maintaining microbes. If there is not enough 
saliva in the stomach the acidity in the stomach increases, 
causing the microbes to die off. Then nutrient absorption 
is adversely affected and could lead to the animal's death. 



Lived to tell the tale 
 
This zebra is lucky to be alive, and 
bears the wounds of what must have 
been a harrowing tale. It's most 
likely that a predator, such as a lion, 
pounced onto its hindquarters, 
slashing the skin open and tearing a 
large piece off - and this is what 
saved the animal. The scars 
alongside look like they've healed 
well, but the large open area is going 
to take some time to knit together 
and heal.  
 
Zebras use their tails with the whisk 
of long hair at the end as incessant 
fly-swats. This will help in keeping 
the wound free of parasites and 
irritants. 
 

You can see that the mane of this wounded zebra is a bit floppy. The best way to determine the health 
of a zebra is by looking at its mane. If it is standing up and spiky it is in good health, but if it flops over 
it is not well. Take a look at the erect mane of the stallion below - he is in superb health which you can 
immediately see by his mane, glossy coat, thick muscular neck and bold stance. 
 
Unlike nyalas, zebras are not ruminants - they do not chew a cud. They are what's known as hind-gut 
fermenters. As 
bulk feeders 
they need a lot 
of water to 
digest the grass 
they graze.  
They drink 
daily - and are 
fussy drinkers, 
preferring clean 
fresh water. 
Lions often use 
animals' 
dependence on 
water as a 
hunting 
strategy - they 
will stake out a 
waterhole and 
patiently wait 
for animals to 
come and drink, 
and then 
launch their 
attack. 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Bright and beautiful 
 
Is this not the most beautiful dragonfly 
you've ever seen? I could not believe our 
luck when we happed upon it.  Due to its 
stripy gold and black thorax and abdomen 
it is called a common tigertail 
(Ictinogomphus ferox). Its blue 
multifaceted eyes each have about 30 000 
lenses and they can see all the way around 
themselves, but they don’t see details very 
well. (A human eye only has one lens and 
has better vision than a dragonfly, but 
only to the front and side.) 
 
The common name of this gregarious, 
hopping eating-machine also pleases me - 
it's called an elegant grasshopper 
(Zonocerus elegans). Its bright colours, 
just like the dragonfly's, serve to warn 
potential predators that it is, or could be, 
poisonous. Bright colouration in nature is 
known as aposematic colouration. Some 
insects use this colour strategy for 
protection as their predators, such as 
birds, have good colour vision. 
  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sharpening the  
senses 
 
It's exhilarating to see a black 
rhino from the relative safety of 
a game-viewing vehicle, as the 
above photo shows, but your 
senses go into ultimate 
overdrive when you are 
tracking one on foot. Our scouts 
continually monitor the 
whereabouts and health of our 
rhino population and, as guides, 
we join them 
from time to 
time. 
 
It's not only 
the tracks you 
follow, but 
other clues to 
their 
whereabouts 
too. You look 
for the 45-
degree break 
of twigs - a 
tell-tale black 
rhino feeding 
sign, and feel 
the break to 
see if it is still 
wet from 
saliva. You 
look for where 
the animal 
has defecated 
or urinated  



and you scour the ground for an 
imprint of its hide to see where it lay 
down to rest. You smell the air, you 
listen for the snapping of twigs and 
you draw on every animal instinct 
you still possess. (And then the 
jagged roots of a fallen dead tree 
imitate two rhino horns and you 
think you've found your quarry!) 
 
The photos above and alongside are 
not clear close-ups, and for that I am 
truly thankful! We found a bull rhino 
resting beneath a thicket and then 
crept around for a closer inspection. 
Believe it or not there was about 900 
kilograms of daggered attitude 
staring at me from within this clump 
of green leaves. Although I had 
picked out a suitable tree to escape 
into, my powers of levitation were not 
required as we didn't disturb him too 
much and he sauntered off to find 
peace elsewhere. 
 
He was in excellent health and 
identifiable by his ear notches, so we 
were able to add this data to our daily 
recordings of our rhino population. 
 
A far more tranquil scene was of these  

two young bull 
rhinos smelling the 
dung of a 
dominant male. 
 
For a modern 
comparison you 
could compare 
them to two 
strapping teenage 
boys checking 
their online 
Twitter accounts 
to see what their 
hero has been up 
to!  
 
Rhinos create 
dung middens and 
they are the source 
of much news as 
to who's who and 
what's what.  



A sheltered life 
 
The reptile in the first 
photograph is a serrated hinged 
terrapin (Pelusios sinuatus) and 
in the second is a leopard tortoise 
(Geochelone pardalis).  
 
It's easy to tell them apart - 
terrapins live in fresh water 
(although I photographed this 
one hotfooting it across the road) 
and tortoises live on land. 
Terrapin’s shells are flatter in 
shape and their feet are webbed. 
Also, terrapins eat carrion, 
ectoparasites and aquatic 
invertebrates, whereas tortoises 
eat a varied diet of vegetation 
and snails.  
 
The serrated hinged terrapin has 
a great form of defence - its 
hinged plastron (the underside 
shell) closes to protect the tucked 
in head and forelimb and it also 
secretes a foul odour when 
threatened. 
 
Both are examples of the oldest 
form of living reptiles, called 
chelonians, 
which have 
been around 
for 210 
million 
years! 
 
Interpreting 
something 
ancient to 
guests, yet 
relatively 
recent when 
you learn 
that these 
sheltered 
rock 
paintings 
were created 
about 2 000 
years ago, is 
Tengwe 
Siabanda.   



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Getting the crazies 
 
A time I call happy 
hour is just as the sun 
dips down and 
everything is drenched 
in gold. For a brief spell 
everything seems to 
call a truce and the 
animals act a little 
crazy and carefree.  
 
This young giraffe calf 
on the airstrip was 

caught by the 
crazies and took 
off, away from his 
mum, at a very 
ungainly gallop. 
His sheer joy of 
life spilled over to 
us as we shared 
his unbridled 
enthusiasm, 
cheering him on.  
 
His mum caught 
up with him as 
the light faded, 
and gave her son 
a reassuring 
nudge on his 
rump - and he 
swatted her with 
his tufted tail, 
while his dad 
walked ahead 
into the uncertain 
sunset. 



All a twitter 
 
This month let's take a look at a couple of hornbills found on dry land, and some birds found near 
water. The first two photos are of a red-billed hornbill (Tockus erythrorhynchus), and in the first 
image it is about to swallow a grub almost as long as its beak. The large bill assists in fighting, preening, 
and constructing the nest, as well as catching prey. In the third photo a southern ground hornbill 

(Bucorvus leadbeateri) 
was perched on the 
highest cliff and using 
the rock face’s echoing 
resonance to broadcast 
his loud, low, booming 
call. The last three 
photos are of a pied 
kingfisher (Ceryle rudis) 
that had caught a frog; 
then two white-faced 
ducks (Dendrocygna 
viduata) and an African 
jacana (Actophilornis 
africanus) - take a look 
at its incredibly long 
splayed toes that allow it 
to walk across lily pads 
by distributing its weight. 

  



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Thank you for so many special moments in time, to appreciate nature and realise how 

blessed we are to live in Africa. 
 

William & Glynis Wiley, Zimbabwe 
 
 
 
 
 

By Jenny Hishin 
Singita Pamushana 

Malilangwe Wildlife Reserve 
Zimbabwe 

Thirty-first of March 2013 
 


