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 Temperature        Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  17.0˚C  (62.6˚F)                 For the period:  65 mm 
 Average maximum: 34.0˚C (93.2˚F)                            For the year to date:  573 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 19.0˚C (66.2˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 31.8˚C  (89.2˚F)              
 
 

Territorial expansion…?  Article by Ross Couper 

 
The last few weeks have been exciting to say the least, it has been action-packed for the month. The Mhangeni 
pride has been within the central sections of the property, periodically moving south and maintaining a 
permanent movement between the various drainages and successfully hunting game within these areas. This 
lasted for a period of almost two weeks. 
 



The central sections of the Singita property are currently the dividing line between the two major male lion 
coalitions, the Majingilane males in the south east and the Selati male coalition in the north west. Both coalitions 
have been seen over this boundary line on different intervals. Two of the Majingilane males ventured across the 
territorial boundary at the same time that it was reported that the Selati males were roaring. The sound of other 
males roaring instinctively caused the Majingilane males to start roaring as well, and within a few hours the 
remaining two males of the Majingilane coalition had joined forces, and were found in the early hours of the 
morning well into the Selati males’ territory.  
 

 
 
With only three males in the Selati male coalition it was evident that they were out-numbered and even though 
they had a brief conflict, it most likely ended quickly with a retreat by the Selati males. However, there were a 
few wounds within each coalition - signs that the battleground had been drawn. Perhaps this was a reminder to 
each of the males in the north west that they are out-numbered and this may cause their territory to shrink 
somewhat and caution them to avoid courageous movements into the south east or close to that area. Only one 
Selati male was seen licking his wounds after the encounter so this was a fortunate incident for the coalition not 
to lose another male to a stronger coalition. 
 
Two of the Majingilane male lions had been patrolling the area frequently as they were following the Mhangeni 
pride, in addition to the large herd of buffalo that was in the area. Could this be a change in the territory for 
Majingilane males?  
 
With nine cubs and four females the Mhangeni pride is large, and based on the success of the cubs surviving 
thus far it shows that they are well protected by the females and the strong defence of the coalition of the four 
Majingilane males.  
 
 



 
 

 



Natural selection Article by Ross Couper 

 
Over the last seven or eight years we watched as the Ravenscourt female leopard reared several litters of cubs 
within close proximity of the lodges. Her last surviving male cub has inherited the name Ravenscourt to respect 
his mother that died defending him from a rogue male leopard. The rogue male leopard at the time was 
establishing newfound territory. We have since encountered this male on frequent occasions and based on his 
territorial stronghold he is known as the Nyaleti male.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Fortunately the Ravenscourt male has remained within his mother’s territory for some time and thus has also 
been accepted by the territorial Khashane male, his father. However, this scenario has its limitations due to the 
Ravenscourt male moving through the territory and hunting the prey within another territorial male’s area. On a 
few occasion we have seen the Khashane male feeding on a carcass that was originally hoisted by the 
Ravenscourt male. The Ravenscourt male has been moving around Castleton for a few months – further south 
than he had previously ventured. As he is getting older he is attaining experience not only in hunting but survival 
from interactions with other male leopards and potential threats like lions.   
 
What has been interesting with the Ravenscourt male’s independence is that he is a keen opportunistic leopard, 
much like most predators, and its fascinating to see how he reacts to instinct and at most times becomes a little 
bold with his intentions of hunting prey.  
 
The bulk of the impala lambs were born in November and, as there are always a few that are born a few months 
later, they are much smaller than the other lambs and are easy targets for most predators. My tracker Johnson 
was tracking a leopard that had gained some distance on us and he decided to head to a road parallel with the 
one we were on. Rounding the corner of the road we noticed a young impala lamb running along on its own. A 
few metres away the Ravenscourt male casually walked up to the impala lamb and began interacting with the 
lamb as if it were a sibling. He even attempted to pick it up. After a while you could see that he was getting bored 
with the lamb. He walked off into the shade and rested whilst watching the impala lamb who was stunned by the 
interaction of the predator, yet seemingly unaware of the profound danger it was in. The lamb continued to call 
out for its mother, but to no avail. We speculated that the mother may have been killed and the lamb continued 
to remain in close vicinity of her and thus would also fall prey to the leopard.   
 



This interaction was definitely on my top five list, and for my guests it was the topic of conversation for the 
remainder of their stay. 
 
 
 
 



Battle of the kudus  Article by Ross Couper 

 
It all started out with a warm afternoon as we departed the lodge, and our aim was to try and find a lion pride. 
We made our way down towards the deep south and were watching several vultures circling and a few of them 
started to descend - this was a clear sign that there was a potential carcass and even if there were no lions it 
would be a great sighting of vultures interacting with one another over a carcass.  
 
It was zebra carcass with the Mhangeni pride feeding on the remains. As we were watching the cubs fight over it 
a radio call came through that there were two kudus with entangled horns and both were standing in shallow 
water. It was reported that one of the kudu’s was at the time drowning in the shallow water due to how the 
animals had contorted their necks to try and release themselves from the lock.  
 
I had initially thought that they would most likely untangle themselves from the position that they were in, as is 
most often the case, and a 'deadlock' would not occur. I told my guests about the sighting and we all decided it 
would definitely be a unique sighting to witness. The first vehicle on the scene had already departed as the 
guests found it too dramatic to continue watching. I prepared my guests with the information that had been 
conveyed from that guide and they all opted to continue to the area.  
 
As dusk settled I knew that the possibility of viewing the kudus may be difficult. With complete silence in the 
area, we moved the vehicle down the road towards the drainage line where the two kudu were reported to be 
standing in the shallow water. Both kudus were standing dead still in the water, neither of them moved as we 
continued along the road parallel with the small pan. A closer inspection with binoculars revealed that the two 
males had pushed forward and pulled back, tightening the lock of the horns. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We sat in stillness watching the kudus for a period of time. Then we decided to continue along our route back to 
the lodge, all in awe at what we had encountered and the questions of what would happen and the debate of 
why we would we not get involved.  
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



At the start of the next morning's drive we decided to go directly towards the area to see if the kudus had freed 
themselves. They had moved out of the water and were now standing on the grassy bank next to the water.  
 
As time passed we continued to monitor the sighting hoping that the two kudu bulls would free themselves from 
the dilemma that they were in.  
 
By the third day the smaller of the two was looking weak and often tried to sit down, but due to the necks being 
severely twisted, sitting down made it more uncomfortable. On the evening of the third day a single hyena was 
seen in area just before dusk. The hyena moved in closer towards the weaker kudu and began attempting to bite 
its hindquarters. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
On the morning of the fourth day we arrived at the scene to find one of the kudus being eaten by four hyenas, 
while the remaining kudu was standing still entangled with the horns of the carcass as the hyenas fed on it.  
 
By the morning of the fifth day the remaining male had become the second carcass being consumed by the clan 
of hyenas.  
 
This was by far one of the hardest things to watch play out and allow nature to takes its course. I always had a 
great respect for large kudu males but now I really admire the endurance of these animals and what they will go 
through to survive.  
 
Several hyenas used the pan nearby to cool off and lie in the water to facilitate with digestion due to their 
stomachs being so distended - it was obvious that they had feasted and were uncomfortable! 
 
 
I am often asked what are my best sightings that I have encountered as a guide. Being out in the bush for every 
day for six weeks you are bound to have some extremely memorable sightings - I can recall many. I often 
answer as a photographer that my best pictures will be the ones that I will capture tomorrow and sometimes 
think the same about my game sightings. I have seen some amazing interactions, the unexplained of which I find 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 the most intriguing, not knowing what the outcome will be or interpreting the interactions through various means 
of facts.   
 
I definitely describe the two sightings that I've written about in this report as being unbelievable. Often when I 
explain the sightings that I had to someone they reply with, "Are you serious?" Fortunately I rarely go far without 
my camera in hand and thus can illustrate these stories with images. I travel out in the bush everyday wanting to 
find something uniquely different, something that will make us think, something that will give us emotion to 
connect with the wilderness around us, and it’s not difficult to do that in this environment, but some sightings are 
simply on a different level. 
 
 

The unusual and bizarre  Article by Daniela Kueck 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

After guiding for a few years in the 
bush, a big lesson that all of us 
guides learn is that things may not 
happen the way that you may have 
read in a textbook.  
 
We often experience animal 
behavior that is unusual and 
unexplained. 
 
At beginning of February I had the 
most unbelievable sighting. After 
spending at least an hour with a 
pack of resting wild dogs (eight 
adults and five pups), they started 
waking up. Not long after that it 
was clear that they were getting 
ready to hunt.  



Trotting along a road, not too far away from the lodge, a few of the adults froze and lifted their heads with their 
ears facing forward all in the same direction. They had caught sight of a herd of impala in the thicket just ahead 
of us. They raced off through the bush, hot on the impalas' tails. We briefly lost sight of them, and drove around 
to try and relocate. We manage to find the dogs, no more than three minutes later, standing on the wall of a 
small dam. They seemed to have been unsuccessful in their hunt. They were now watching a hippo that was just 
at the edge of the water facing them. My first thought was that the pack was curious about the hippo in the 
water, but then I noticed that some of the dogs had blood on their faces. So were they successful? But where 
was their kill? There was no way that they had finished off an entire impala in the short space of time since we 
had lost sight of them. The dogs then slowly, one by one, started moving off away from the dam. They were 
clearly losing interest in the hippo. The hippo then turned around to face us, when I saw something hanging out 
the one side of its mouth. When I checked with my binoculars, I saw that it was the leg of an impala, the impala 
that the wild dogs had just killed. The kill must have been made close to the edge of the dam, when the hippo 
must have come and stolen it away.  
 
The hippo proceeded to try and chew the impala, whose entire body fitted in the hippo’s mouth, beside the one 
leg that was sticking out, but was clearly struggling. Hippo’s teeth are not adapted to eating meat, they are 
herbivores, feeding (mostly) on grass. My next thought was that maybe the hippo was just curious as to what the 
wild dogs were doing at the edge of the dam and found the impala and decided to investigate by picking it up 
and chewing on it. We watched him struggle for about 15 minutes, opening his mouth in a yawn every now and 
then. He then dropped the carcass in the middle of the dam. We thought that he had now lost interest and the 
experience was over, when he then proceeded to pull chunks of meat off and eat it, tossing one piece that was 
just fur, over his shoulder.  
 
This was an unbelievable sighting, and after doing a little bit of research, this appears to have been witnessed 
only a handful of times. The reason behind this behaviour is unclear. Other reports suggested that under harsh 
conditions, like drought, animals would eat things outside of their usual diet to get needed proteins or minerals 
that they may be lacking. But in this situation, drought was definitely not the reason. Perhaps the inquisitive 
nature of the hippo sparked this unusual behaviour. 
 
 

Tranquillity shattered  Article by Andy Gibor 

 
I love watching impala herds, there is always something going on and, for me, they are the prettiest of antelopes. 
This was a large herd, my favourite! On this particular day I would estimate the herd to have numbered around 
100. 
 
The herd was relaxed, with the larger males to one side and the lamb and the ewes spread out across the 
grassy plain. The males’ levels of testosterone at this time of the year are increasing due to the approaching 
rutting season which should begin around the end of March or beginning of April, and because of this so to are 
the number of practice ruts.  
 
The young were grooming each other. Sydwell my tracker keeps telling me that impalas can’t count but I am 
fairly convinced that they can as in grooming each other, known as allogrooming, one impala will only groom 
another impala for as long as he or she has been groomed!  
 
The ewes were calling to their lambs and the lambs who were not allogrooming were stretching their muscles 
and getting stronger, running around, stotting and leaping. An impala stotting is a very impressive sight, we have 
watched them escape from wild dogs with this action of rocking from front to back legs in full flight with their tails 
raised as high as they would go, it is very agile in its motion and they leap fairly high into the air.  
 
In all this play, feeding and movement the herd started to cross the road. There was a small drainage line with a 
little bit of water that the impalas chose to leap over - once one started many of them followed. Approximately 
half of the herd had crossed in the very same spot over the puddle of water and very close to a guarri bush 
thicket when all of a sudden, out of that thicket, leapt a big male leopard who caught a fully grown impala ewe by 
the throat and dragged her to the ground. 
 
Immediately the atmosphere changed from one of play and carefree tranquillity to one of heightened alertness. 
The males started snorting and the herd bunched together very quickly and started walking toward the predator 



so that they knew exactly where he was. It all happened in the blink of an eye, one second it was a peaceful 
scene, in beautiful light as the sun was just starting to shine through the clouds dusting the impala in the most 
wonderful golden glow and the next second the leopard had leapt out of the bush and with the sound of a loud 
thump had brought the impala to the ground. The impala managed to call out only as the leopard caught her. 
That one call was enough to bring her plight to the attention of the rest of the herd.  
 
We watched the leopard while he lay in the grass with the ewe firmly clenched in his jaws and paws waiting for 
the ewe to finally stop kicking. He then took a better hold of her in his mouth and straddling her between his legs 
he dragged her across the road into another guarri bush thicket, and began the process of pulling the hair out 
around her loins before licking the soft underbelly of her skin and then opening her up to remove the stomach 
contents so that he could begin his meal.  
 
 

A thrilling sundowner  Article by Ricardo Careaga 

 
There is no better way to finish a great afternoon safari than with a pleasant sundowner. After being out in the 
bush and driving for three hours, finding a nice place with great views and having a drink (soft one for the 
guide/tracker, of course) is a must. 
 
This one summer afternoon we decided to stop at a place with a great view of the Drakensberg mountains, west 
of Singita Sabi Sand. Tracker Lawrence and I started setting everything up for the guests to enjoy their drink. 
During the sundowners we all exchanged stories and memorable moments while getting showered by stunning 
rays of orange, red and yellow under a roof of clouds that had colours ranging from blue, purple and pink. 
 
At one point of our sundowner, and just when we thought that it could not get any better, we saw a female rhino 
and her young calf walking towards us from behind the vehicle! When they came too close, she decided to 
change direction and very peacefully went into the bush. What a treat! Having a very special animal like the 
white rhinoceros come to visit while you are enjoying a gin & tonic is fantastic! 
 
Soon after that we decided to pack everything and start heading back to the lodge. The guests climbed onto the 
vehicle and got prepared for the refreshing temperatures. While Lawrence and I were finishing up, we heard a 
guest say, "Oh look, another rhino!" I peeped around the corner of the Land Rover just to see a huge bull 
running full speed towards the vehicle!  Lawrence and I knew that this was a different story. This bull, for some 
reason, was in aggressive mode. He charged a couple of times while we both were clapping our hands and 
shouting in an attempt to deter him from the charge. He would come close to the vehicle, perhaps eight to ten 
metres, and then back away. By the third charge, he had already circled the vehicle and he was facing us from 
the front. Eventually he turned around and went back into the bush. My heart was pumping so loud that I could 
feel it in my ears!  
 
When we all relaxed again we analysed what had just happened. It became clear to us that the male was 

following the trail of the female and calf.  
 
Usually there can be conflict between a 
territorial male and females with young. 
This huge bull was on her trail and, having 
the bad eyesight that rhinos have, he 
suddenly bumped onto a huge, smelly 
vehicle that was blocking his way and he 
reacted to it. The whole episode lasted for 
about a minute and a half - time enough for 
one of the guests to record the encounter. 
 
In the end we were all laughing at the 
speed at which Lawrence and I ran in front 
of the vehicle to keep it between the rhino 
bull and us.  All safe and sound, we came 
back to the lodge with an amazing story. 

 



Appreciating birds   Article by Leon van Wyk 

 
I hope it is reasonable to say that the majority of 
guests who come to Singita (or on an African safari 
in general, for that matter) have at least some 
appreciation of birds. In just over two decades of 
guiding, there have been very few occasions when 
I have guided guests who have had absolutely zero 
interest whatsoever in any form of birdlife. There 
have been plenty of guests who have had minimal 
interest in birdlife, some who have had limited 
interest in birdlife and a good number who have 
had a healthy interest in birdlife.  As a guide, I 
believe that I have a healthy, above-average 
interest in birds, and a sound, but not exceptional 
knowledge of these creatures.  My interest in them 
is high, but it is not obsessive. I would probably put 
myself in a category somewhere between 'very 
keen' and 'avid' when it comes to birding. There are 
many guides who are more avid birders than I, and 
of course, a significant number (but small 
percentage) of guests are also more avid birders 
than I. 
What I strive to do as a guide is to give my guests a 
well-rounded safari experience, that will exceed 
their expectations in terms of how much they enjoy 
it and take away from it when they leave. In terms 
of their interest in birds, I like to be able to arouse a 
dormant curiosity, and sow the seeds of a new field 
of wildlife appreciation.  Ideally, I would like them to 
go away with an increased appreciation of birds, or 
a heightened interest.  If somebody arrives on 

safari with zero interest in birds, the challenge is to instil at least a tiny interest. Those who arrive with a minimal 
interest in birds could, perhaps, leave a few days later with a limited, but growing interest in birds. Those who 
begin their safari with a limited interest in birds could quite easily have the door opened wider for them, so that 
they leave with a healthy interest and greater appreciation of birds.  For me, this is great fun – to somehow 
stimulate or evoke an interest, and to see how well and quickly it can develop.   
  

Probably the largest percentage of guests, 
particularly first or second time visitors to the bush, 
have a limited interest in birds at the beginning, but 
are open-minded, and leave a few days later with a 
much greater appreciation for birds.  
 
So, how does one go about stimulating a new 
interest in birds?  I think it makes sense to start new 
birders off with birds which are rather striking – either 
by being very colourful, like the lilac-breasted roller, 
very impressive, like a martial eagle, or very 
entertaining, like a flock of helmeted guinea-fowl. The 
lilac-breasted roller is so ridiculously beautiful that it 
must surely be appreciated by even the majority of 
people with minimal interest in birds.  Not only is it 

beautiful, but it is also common and generally quite easy to find. They are bold birds, often perching out in the 
open just a few metres from the Land Rover, and more or less at eye level. In the summer months, European 
rollers are present in high numbers. A little larger than lilac-breasted rollers, they are not quite as colourful, but 
still very beautiful. Purple rollers are less common, considerably larger and not quite as brightly coloured, but still 
very beautiful. They often perch somewhat higher off the ground and so it is not as easy to appreciate their 



beauty, unless viewed through high quality binoculars. This species is probably more for the guest who has a 
healthy interest in birds, rather than the beginner. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A really spectacular bird, which also offers excellent viewing when found, is the saddle-billed stork. Large, 
impressive and beautiful, this bird is also confident and bold, so can generally be viewed at reasonably close 
quarters out in the open.  Even 'non-birders' will generally be more than a little impressed by a good sighting of a 
pair of saddle-billed storks (or indeed a single individual – male and female are not always together.) 
 
Even the ubiquitous starlings, of which there are several colourful species, often evoke admiring comments from 
visitors. Seasoned safari-goers tend to overlook them, because they are so common – but the fact that they are 
very common should not detract from their beauty!  Yes, obviously a keen birder will get a much bigger thrill from 
seeing an uncommon pretty bird than from seeing a common pretty one; but for first-time visitors, the common 
pretty ones are often a very useful starting point.  
 
It is often the case that the very colourful or striking birds do not have the most melodious calls. Lilac-breasted 
rollers and Burchell’s starlings are certainly good examples of birds with beautiful plumage but not very attractive 
voices – I guess you can’t have everything! 
 
Bee-eaters are probably among my favourite birds of all. In the summer months, the European bee-eaters are 
present in large numbers, and carmine bee-eaters also put in an appearance, but for a shorter period of time 
and in smaller numbers. Both are absolutely spectacular. White-fronted bee-eaters and little bee-eaters can be 
seen at any time of the year. Both are very beautiful, but somewhat smaller and subtler in their colouration than 
those species which visit us only in summer. 
 
There are so many other examples of really colourful or spectacular birds which will almost always be 
appreciated by guests when seen for the first time – bateleur, black-headed oriole, African fish-eagle, ground 
hornbill, even yellow-billed hornbill… not to mention the vultures. To me, however, there is so much more to 
appreciating birds than just acknowledging their beautiful colours or impressive external features. What is really 
interesting is to watch their behaviour, and any interactions between members of the same species or between 
different species. Just a few examples here include watching red-billed oxpeckers at work on the hides or in the 



ears of various mammalian herbivores, watching hornbills and dwarf mongooses work co-operatively in flushing 
and capturing insects, and watching fork-tailed drongos follow any creature moving though the grass, capturing 
insects which are flushed by the feet of the moving animal. Watching a drongo mobbing any predator is also 
most entertaining, particularly if the predator is a good sized eagle perched on top of a dead tree. 
 

Apart from viewing birds, a great deal of enjoyment 
can be derived from listening to them. While sitting 
quietly and listening to a dawn chorus of birds, or to 
the various birds singing during the day, it is really 
not always necessary for the guide to identify out 
loud every bird species that he / she is hearing. Just 
to listen, and to take it all in, along with the beautiful 
sights and evocative smells, is often quite enough.  It 
can be really therapeutic, and should never be 
underestimated!  
 
Some of my repeat guests will remember that when 
they first came on safari, they had very little interest 
in birds. They wanted to see the 'Big Five'.  Now 
there are some of them who have better bird 
knowledge and longer 'life lists' than I do! This really 
gives me great satisfaction – that in some small way, 
I have contributed to a vastly more complete and 
enjoyable safari experience to a considerable 
number of guests, simply by opening their eyes to a 
little more of what is out there.  
 
Birding can be competitive, it can be relaxing, it can 
be intense… it is up to the individual. But most 
importantly, it should be fun! Life is short, and we 
need to have fun and by appreciating birds, we can 
greatly increase the amount of fun we have in life! 
 

 
 
Game viewing summary for February 2014 
 

 Lion Leopard Reedbuck Cheetah Elephant Buffalo Wild dog Hyena 

No. of 
sightings 

59 46 n/a 36 106 40 1 10 

                              
Statistical analysis: 
 

 Lion sightings: Great improvement statistically with reference to the number of sightings this month, up 
from 37 last month to 59 this month. Average of two sightings a day throughout the month. The month 
ended with the Selati male lions meeting the Majingilane coalition. New territorial boundaries have been 
established and it will be interesting to see how things unfold in the month ahead. 

 Leopard sightings: Statistically, sightings are down from 79 previously to 46 this month. This is a 
combination of factors - there are two female leopards believed to have given birth to cubs and are thus 
keeping a low profile, the other is the good rains that have fallen are making these elusive predators 
harder to view. The good news is that the Ravenscourt male leopard is doing very well and still seen 
with some frequency.  

 Reedbuck sightings: No sightings officially recorded this month. 

 Elephant sightings: Almost identical figures in terms of elephant viewing when compared to January 
figures and February had fewer days! Marulas remain the food of choice and there have been fantastic 
sightings of really large tuskers drifting onto the property in pursuit of the females in season and the 
abundance of resources at their disposal.  

 



 Buffalo sightings: Slight drop in numbers this month from 66 to 40. Views of some really big herds 
remain quality over quantity.  

 Cheetah sightings: Numbers are up significantly this month, from 25 to 36 sightings in the 28 day period. 
Indications are that the two sub-adult cubs have their days numbered with mom and are about to 
become independent very soon.  

 Wild dog sightings: Their nomadic lifestyle has come into play again this month which is typical 
movement for this time of the year, sadly just the one sighting this month of a pack. 

 Hyena: Figures down from 18 to 10, which is not bad considering the cubs have grown up and there 
aren’t any known den sites that are currently active at this time of the year.  

 
Kill analysis: 

 
 
 
 
February highlights:  
 
High quality lion viewing in particular, with the Mhangeni pride spending a great deal of time on our land.  
Bumper marula crop, much to the delight of the many animals that enjoy these fruits! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Photographs on location by Ross Couper 
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