
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Wildlife Journal 
 

For the month of June, Two Thousand and Fourteen 
     
 Temperature       Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  12,5˚C  (54,5˚F)                For the month:  0 mm 
 Average maximum: 26,4˚C (79,5˚F)                           For the year to date:  498,2 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 7,6˚C (45,6˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 33,3˚C  (91,9˚F)                
 
 
The crimson-edged flowers of the sabi star (Adenium multiflorum) garland the near-leafless shrubs and add a 
splash of colour to the lowveld's palette which has become more muted during winter. Some of the well-known 
animals and birds that we see here are threatened and endangered, but it is a little-known fact that sabi star 
shrubs are also listed as endangered. The reason for this sad state of affairs is that they are dug up and 
collected for both horticultural and medicinal purposes, and cattle often degrade their habitat. These sabi stars 
needs careful protection and conservation for a future as bright and beautiful as their petals. 
 
News of the wild dogs is that the pups have yet to be introduced to the area beyond their den and consequently 
us, but we know they're up in the hills and suckling from their mother, the alpha female. The pack is hunting 
extensively and giving our guests and us some of the best sightings we've ever seen. I'll be sure to let you know 
pup details in an upcoming edition, as soon as we see them. 
 
We've had a long distance sighting of a magnificent male leopard for several days this month. Using binoculars 
or the telescope at Villa 7 you can spy on him as he sits on the rocks on the shore of the dam opposite the villa 
and appears to admire his reflection. He might be after a fishy meal as he keeps looking in the water and 
occasionally puts a paw in. 
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Elephants in the mist 
 
It's nippy in the mornings now, but the advantages of 'layering up' warmly and leaving early mean you see the 
dewy landscape in the softest pastel tones of dawn. On a couple of mornings there's been a low-lying layer of 
mist that makes everything eerie and mysterious, but oh so beautiful when an animal appears from the shrouds. 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The wildest hunt of all 
 
Field Guide Japhet Diza and I were following the pack of wild dogs (Lycaeon pictus) early one morning. As I 
mentioned earlier they have been hunting prodigiously, but this morning was to prove exceptional and we were 
about to witness something we'd never seen before.  
 
The dogs had finished off a kill and most of the pack had regrouped. They were standing around, close to where 
  



Japhet and his guests were parked, and listening out for any contact calls from the other pack members 
indicating that they had made a kill. None came, so after a few minutes they trotted off in different directions. 
 
This sort of behaviour with wild dogs often indicates that they are going to hunt again. They seem to 'throw the 
net wide' by all spreading out in different directions, then flushing out any impala that may be within that zone. 
One or more will chase down a fleeing impala, and then the rest of the pack come charging in from all directions 
to join the feast that can be completely consumed within 20 minutes. 
  
Japhet and I staked out the area - he waited in one spot to watch for any wild dogs sprinting past, and I waited 
further away past a deep ravine that runs through the area. Before long the radio crackled with Japhet's voice, 
"Come quick - the dogs are hunting this side!" We raced over to where he was. "Ah - you've just missed them - 
they chased an impala and it disappeared over the edge of the cliff," he announced. That said he hopped out the 
vehicle and walked to the edge of the ravine to peer over the edge closest to us. "COME QUICK! They've got it!" 
We all jumped out and crept to the edge, and sure enough there were three wild dogs ripping open the stomach 
of an impala. 
 
With the three painted wolves (another 
name for African wild dogs) on its heels 
the impala had no option but to leap off 
the cliff. I suspect it broke its back on 
impact and death was swift when the 
dogs got it. None of the other pack 
members joined these three as they had 
probably made another kill nearby and 
were consuming that. Our three dragged 
the impala carcass out of view, and we 
all returned to our vehicles in utter awe. 
 
Thanks to Mark Saunders for the photo 
below of me capturing the action. 
  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
Moments aglow 
 
If you look closely on the grass and bushes 
it looks like they have splashes of 
marmalade on them. The colourful 
adornments are an abundance of delicate 
little orange butterflies known as small 
orange acraeas or dancing acraeas 
(Hyalites eponina).  
 
In nature bright oranges and reds (and 
other colours) contrasting with black are 
known as aposematic colouration. This 
type of eye-catching advertising serves as 
a warning signal to predators that the prey, 
in this case the butterflies, are distasteful 
or even poisonous, and should be avoided. 
 
Some palatable species have evolved 
bright aposematic colouration to resemble 
the unpalatable species and therefore fool 
the predator into thinking that they should 
be avoided! (This strategy is termed 
Batesian mimicry.) 
 
 
The golden and fiery colours of sunset 
nearly drowned out this zebra yearling, but 
perfectly capture those fleeting seconds 
when everything is ablaze, just before the 
sun slips away. 
 
The colour washing over the foal was so 
intense that I needed to focus manually on 
it, as the spot autofocus setting I was using 
couldn't discern it! 



Pausing prey 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
In all three of these photos you can see how these  
herbivores have paused to look about and decide  
whether we pose a threat or not. It's the first stage of a 'flight or fight' response. The impala and giraffe were 
relaxed and decided we were of no threat at all, and carried on feeding, but the sable antelope (Hippotragus 
niger) took flight and galloped off into the thickets. When sable are threatened and cannot escape, they confront 
the predator, including lions, and use their scimitar-shaped horns to fight it. There are several accounts of lions 
being killed by sable during such fights. 
 
For the impala rams most of the stress of the rut has passed. They have finished fighting for dominance and 
subsequent mating rites, and are re-joining the herds of ewes and yearlings or forming small bachelor herds. 
 
While the grass is dry and not as nutritious as before, the leaves on many of the trees are still green and 
palatable. Because of their long necks giraffes have a height advantage and can access a two metre band of 
vegetation out of reach to all other herbivores, except elephants. Giraffes like to browse the leaves that grow on 
trees in fertile clay soils. Clay soils don't drain as quickly as sandy soils because of their finer particles and are 
more fertile, with the result that the fine-leaved trees that grow in them are more nutritious. Many of these 
woodland trees, especially acacias, are engaged in an evolutionary 'plant-prey' arms race and produce thorns to 
deter herbivores from feeding excessively on their fine nutritious leaves, but the giraffe is one step ahead in this 
war because it is an expert at stripping the leaves off a thorny branch by using its long, rubbery prehensile 
tongue. 
 
The Malilangwe Reserve has 17 different species of antelope, three of the more rare species being sable 
antelope, roan antelope and Lichtenstein’s hartebeest, which prefer the mopane woodlands in the southern 
region. 
 



  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Rhino Alley 
 
Two afternoons in a row we drove a particular 
route close to a sandstone ridge and with quite 
thick bush cover. We nicknamed it Rhino Alley 
because on the first day we saw no less than 
nine white rhinos enjoying the shady area and 
long grass. 
 
On the second afternoon we met this 
formidable duo - a mother and son. He was 
already rather big and I'm sure it won't be long 
before the mother gives birth to a new calf and 
this young male is pushed off into the wilds to 
make his own way. If so he'll probably team up 
with another young male and live in a bachelor 
group for several years before trying to claim a 
territory of his own. The politics of rhino 
dominance are all revealed at rhino middens - 
a point where all the rhinos in that area 
defecate. From the chemical compounds and 
the way the dung is scattered a dominant 
territorial male rhino can tell which females are 
in oestrus and which young males are being 
subservient or challenging. 
 
This young bull was more curious than his 
mother, and walked towards us posing 
handsomely in the late afternoon light. At one 
point he moved perpendicular to his mother 
and cast a wonderful abstract shadow of his 
horn and shape on her abdomen.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
Just lion around 
 
Three lioness spent the whole afternoon lying as flat as pancakes on the tawny grass of our central open area. 



We spent a couple of hours with them, and the only movement they made just as the sun was setting, was when 
they deigned to roll from one side to the other and stretch a paw while doing so. 

However, I can confirm that that evening they were very active because I was photographing the stars - a shot 
that called for total darkness, and out of the inky blackness they came charging past after some terrified zebras.  
  



The passersby at bush dinner 
 
Our bush dinners are legendary, if I say so myself! The lodge team spends the afternoon prepping and packing  
vehicles, then sets up a magical scene, complete with 
bonfires, lanterns suspended in trees and silver service table 
settings. 
 
But quite often there are some uninvited guests that pass by. 
(I assure you that at no time is anyone in danger - every 
precaution is taken and your highly trained and armed guide 
dines with you). While Tich, Robert, Tamai and others were 
setting up they had to pause for an impromptu break when 
three elephants sauntered through the clearing. They 
resumed setup but again were interrupted by buffaloes being 
chased by wild dogs! Once complete the guides were radioed 
to make their way, but we too were delayed when my spotlight 
singled out a leopard grooming herself, and Tyme and Japhet 
found themselves in a roadblock of hyenas trying to steal an 
impala kill from the wild dogs!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The next morning 
we saw this 
young spotted 
hyena in the 
area. It sniffed 
about to see if 
any human or 
wild dog had left 
any scraps lying 
around, but left 
hungry and had 
to find its own 
breakfast. 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A trunk load too much 
 
We came across this strange scene at what was an 
unusual three-trunked baobab (Adansonia digitata). 
Seemingly without explanation one of the ancient trunks 
had fallen down, leaving a gaping hollow hole exposed in 
the other two.  
 
Baobabs are fibrous and non-woody, more like a giant 
succulent, and mature trees often have hollow centres. 
There are some wonderful tales about baobabs with huge 
hollow centres that have been used as stores, prisons, bars 
and bus stops.  
 

  



The two remaining trunks looked a little sinister in the backlight of early dawn - like two cackling witches casting 
spells with their crooked fingers, but I suspect the age of the trunk, the elephant damage that had been done to it  
and the white 'toasted 
marshmallow' looking 
fungus growing beneath 
the outer bark are more 
likely reasons that this 
giant fell. 
 
Elsewhere on the property, 
near a large permanent 
water source, is this 
baobab tree that is without 
leaf or flower, but 
completely covered in fruit. 
This is quite late in the 
season for fruit, but these 
will supply an excellent 
source of vitamin C and 
other essential vitamins 
and minerals to animals 
that eat the seeds - most 
notably baboons. 
  



All a twitter 
 

This photo is a perfect visual description 
of the raptor's name - brown snake 
eagle (Circaetus cinereus). It has 
uniformly brown plumage, big bright 
yellow eyes, a square-ish head, and 
grasped in its talons is a puffadder. 
 
It caught the venomous snake in typical 
fashion by swooping down from a perch 
and catching it on the ground. Most of 
their diet is snakes, but includes lizards, 
guineafowl and small mammals.  
 
They crush the head of any snake they 
catch to discharge venom and, you'll 
notice from the photo, they have thick, 
scaly skin on their legs. This thick 
featherless skin protects them from 
bites, however spitting cobras have 
been known to blind them by spitting 
venom into their eyes. 
 

 
 
 
 
This bird is known as a three-banded 
courser (Rhinoptilus cinctus) because of 
the three bands on its breast and neck - a 
very similar species being the double-
banded courser (Rhinoptilus africanus) that 
has two narrow black breastbands. They're 
called coursers because of their long legs 
that enable them to run swiftly. 
 
Three-banded coursers are mostly 
nocturnal and roost under bushes or in 
shady spots during the day - which was 
exactly where we spotted this one sitting 
absolutely still in the shadow of a log. They 
hunt insects and do so by running, then 
stopping to scan for prey before moving 
on.  
 

 
"A wonderful and amazing experience. This is a little part of paradise and the kindness of the staff and 

professionalism of the management made this vacation unique and unforgettable!" 
 

Dominique and Nicolas Brunet  Paris, France 
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