
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Wildlife Journal 
 

For the month of August, Two Thousand and Fourteen 
     

 Temperature       Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  14,1˚C  (57,3˚F)                For the month:  1,4 mm 
 Average maximum: 29,1˚C (84,3˚F)                           For the year to date:  500,2 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 10,8˚C (49,6˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 36,2˚C  (97,1˚F) 
 
 
This month our guests have been delighted by safari walks, game approaches on foot, sit-ins at our 
photographic hides, excellent fishing, sundowner boat cruises, visits to our cavernous galleries of ancient rock 
paintings, Kambako Bushcraft Museum and the spectacularly colourful, oxide-rich sandstone strata of Chilojo 
Cliffs.            
 
Wildlife highlights include 30 elephants in a breeding herd, drinking, feeding and bathing at the edge of 
Malilangwe Dam. While the guests and guide cruised past in the boat one particular elephant bull did quite the 
circus display - he gave a small but vocal charge ending with him stopping near the boat and standing straight 
up on his two hind legs with his trunk stretched high! We've spotted a female leopard perched high in a tree, a 
pride of seven lions drinking and snoozing at Banyini Pan - one lioness had tangled with a porcupine as she had 
tell-tale broken quills sticking into her face and chest. A herd of 300 buffaloes congregated for their daily drink, 
sightings of black and white rhinos have been excellent as always, but the best news of the month by far is that 
the pack of 13 wild dogs that have been denning close to the lodge have introduced their ELEVEN pups to the 
game drives! We'd not seen the pups up until now, but since they are just big enough to start exploring and 
joining the adults on hunting forays we've had some joyous sightings of them in the last week - they've even 
started playing around and coming up close to investigate the game viewing vehicles! 
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Eleven more wild dogs added to the world population 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Imagine our delight when we counted eleven wild dog pups looking at us in the road last week! If you've been 
following these journals for the last few months you'll know that a pack has been denning in the hills close to the  
lodge and hunting prolifically in the area. I dare say 
seeing the adults has become an almost daily occurrence 
and one we are so exceptionally lucky and privileged to 
experience, not only because they are 'Endangered' and 
face possible extinction in our lifetime, but also because 
we have exclusive use of the Malilangwe Reserve for our 
game drives, so our guests can enjoy hours of 
uninterrupted wild dog viewing and following hunts if they 
so choose. With an estimated world population of only  
6 600 adults we feel so rewarded that our costly and 
endless conservation efforts to protect this habitat have 
resulted in this pack making it their denning home. 
 
The following series of photos are of the adults engaged 
in classic wild dog behaviour: Alongside is a dog with a 
blood-stained face that's turned its head and big round 
'satellite dish' ears in the direction of another pack 
member's call. Overleaf one makes a quick getaway with 
the ribcage of an impala, and below that two dogs enjoy 
a game of catch after their feast. 

Above photos by Sara Rickard 



  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Of all the wild dog sightings I've seen and photographed, this is my absolute favourite photo. While there's none 
of the high-energy action of a hunt or the murderous splendour of a kill, I just adore this dog's markings, the 
superb condition it's in, its evolutionary perfection and its wistful gaze. Each time I look at it I think that if the 
judges of Crufts dog show saw a specimen as exquisite as this in the show ring they would all award it Best of 
Breed, without debate. I should make it clear that African wild dogs are not wild domestic dogs. They are unique 
canids, being the only species in the Lycaon genus. They are most closely related to the Canis genus which 
includes domestic dogs, wolves, coyotes and jackals, yet so distinct that it cannot interbreed with any of them. 
 

Long-legged foals 

 
Zebra foals, and all other foals in the genus Equus 
are born with very long legs, nearly as long as their 
dam's. Their bodies are tiny in comparison, the 
neck short and head small. One of the advantages 
of this is that because foals stay close to their 
mother's side in a herd, a predator is unable to 
distinguish it from an adult. All the predator sees is 
long 'adult-size' legs and the foal's body is hidden 
behind the mare or its stripes make it 
indistinguishable against those of the mare.  
 
As a follow-on to the wild dog story it is interesting 
to know that equine species can crossbreed with 
each other. The most common hybrid is the mule, a 
cross between a donkey and a horse. But, with rare 
exceptions, these hybrids are sterile and cannot 
reproduce. Other hybrids include the zorse, a cross 
between a zebra and a horse and a zonkey, a 
hybrid of a zebra and a donkey.  

 



Each to his own 
 
Sosigi Dam has a small bridge over its narrowest end and 
the road it's on is a good short-cut back to the lodge. I was 
heading back to the lodge at midday when the sun was at 
its zenith and harsh for photography, but when I brought 
the Land Cruiser to a stop on the middle of the bridge the 
sight that greeted me to the south was of this elephant 
quietly drinking on its own, and to the north a group of bulls 
swimming and roughhousing in the water. Being above 
them and on the bridge in the middle of the dam gave me a 
unique perspective and the luxury of time to carefully 
compensate for the sun's glare. 
 
Leaving the bridge I drove along the road that wraps 
around the edge of the water and came across another bull 
and two more in the distance. It's so interesting to watch 
scenes like this unfold and see the similarities between 
herds of elephants and large human family gatherings. The 
young males gang together and have a boisterous game, 
some individuals want to be left alone and have some time 
out, others pair up and bond together while all the mothers 
and their infants group together in solidarity and safety. 
 
Elephants like to drink daily and will spend hours at a 
waterhole where they'll also swim and take mud baths. It is 
the best way to spend a few hours on game drive watching 
them, as they don't take siestas like so many predators do!  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The Cheetah and the Spurfowl 
 
  



With a title like  'The Cheetah 
and the Spurfowl' I feel I should 
launch into a fable about how 
once upon a time Spurfowl 
challenged Cheetah to a cross-
country race but tricked him by 
flying to the finish and was 
caught out, leaving him red-
faced and condemned to being 
a clumsy flier, while Cheetah 
ended up with 'forever tears' 
staining his face but the gift of 
unbeatable speed.  
 
The truth of the situation 
however was that the male 
cheetah was soaking up the last 
of the afternoon's rays when the 
Swainson's spurfowl walked 
from one side of the dry pan to 
the other, shrieking its pea-
brained head off, and strutted 
past the cheetah no more than a 
metre away. The cat pinned his 
ears back and gave the bird 'the 
look' but decided to ignore it and 
resume his nap. 
 

 

Reptilian dispute 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Not showing an enviable amount of intelligence 
were these two lizards fighting on the pathway. 
The one had the other gripped in its jaws while 
it twisted about trying to free itself. You would 
be forgiven for assuming they may have been 
each other's main squeeze caught in a 
passionate embrace, but both of them are 
females. The adult males of all common flat 
lizards (Platysaurus intermedius) have vivid 
blending bands of colour, while the females 
have drab black scales with white stripes on 
their backs.  
 
This photo shows the dramatic sexual 
dimorphism - the two lizards on the left are 
common flat females and the brightly coloured 
lizard on the right is a common flat male. 
  



Things are hotting up 
 
Much of the landscape has dried out and temperatures are climbing into the mid 30s. One of our favourite pans 
attracted, during a morning's game-viewing, 15 elephant bulls alongside three lionesses, four buffaloes, a 
warthog family, zebras, impalas and a whole scatter of birds enjoying a drink. This series of photos shows 
predators and prey alike, resting in the shade during the midday heat. The wildebeest bull takes refuge under a 
thorny thicket, the nyala ewe in a forested dell and the extremely full lioness in the long grass near a pan. 



Empty Window on my Shoulder 
  
  

I think of you at sunrise 

When day is crisp and fresh and new 

And grassland flowers lift their heads 

Crowned with morning’s icy dew 

When river winds its way into twisting sandy drift 

Where sedge and reed and grasses play 

With bishop, crake and swift 

And in the darkness of serenity 

 

As time has gotten older 

I still look for you with certainty 

In the empty window on my shoulder 

  

I hear you in the secrets 

And squeals of laughter from the boughs 

In a starry composition 

Or sunbird’s aloe-sucking vows 

And from my point of view 

Of a quiet sandstone boulder 

I can almost hear you whisper 

From the empty window on my shoulder 

  

I feel you when the sun shines 

But I miss you when it rains 

In August winds that clip the trees 

Of knots and wrings and stains 

Just like the dirt beneath my fingernails 

Or bushveld’s burning smoulder 

You’ll always be where you belong - 

In the empty window on my shoulder 

  

 

I see you in September 

When fragrant blossoms blush and bloom 

Confetti petals brush the air 

Of sweet nostalgia and perfume 

 

In the story of my life 

And its pressed leaves within my folder 

You’ll always be a part of me - 

In the empty window on my shoulder 

 
 
 

Shelley Mitchley, The Malilangwe Trust 
  



Tree ID 

  
This is a fever tree (Vachellia xanthophloea). Its 
characteristic bark is smooth, powdery and 
greenish-yellow in colour, and it is one of only a few 
trees that perform the process of photosynthesis in 
the bark.  
 
It got its common name because of its tendency to 
grow in swampy areas where early European 
settlers thought that it was responsible for giving 
them fever. Of course it is now understood that 
malarial fever is spread by mosquitos living in the 
swampy areas that often support this tree species, 
and not by the trees themselves - but the name has 
stuck! 
 
The straight white spines are modified leaves and 
are not as hard and destructive as thorns, but 
provide some protection to the small leaves. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The shrub / small tree on the right, with the yellow flowers, 
has a couple of names - monkey pod and eared senna  
(Senna petersiana). It has large sprays of sweetly scented 
delicate yellow flowers, ear-shaped leaf-like structures 
growing from the base of the petioles (the stalk 
of a leaf) and it produces pods 
up to 25 cm in length. 
 
The pods are edible and 
various parts of this tree are 
used for traditional medicinal 
purposes, most notably as a 
purgative. 
 
We often see the lightest-
shade-of-pastel-green African 
migrant butterflies (Catopsilia 
florella) here, and their larvae 
feed on the lush compound 
leaves.  

  



All a twitter 
I think you'll agree that this drab stork was in the shallow 
end if the gene pool when good looks were being dished 
out. And you would think that woolly-necked storks (Ciconia 
episcopus) would have had an insider's advantage in this 
department since its scientific species name of episcopus is 
derived from the black and white vestments worn by 
Christian church clerics! It's called a woolly-necked stork 
because of the scraggily white ruff of feathers on its neck. 
 
I think the black stork (Ciconia nigra) below got a bit of a 
raw deal with its common name because its iridescent 
feathers have the most magnificent sheen of amethyst and 
emerald. 
  
It was an unusual bonus to find both these stork species 
fishing in the same pond. They search the shallows for 
amphibians and also consume small reptiles and large 
insects. 
 
Like all storks in flight they fly with their necks outstretched. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

"Awesome! Thanks a million. Need snow skiing please?" 
Mark Boucher & Neil Midlane, Cape Town 

 
 

Written and photographed by Jenny Hishin, unless otherwise indicated 
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