
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Wildlife Journal 
 

For the month of January, Two Thousand and Fifteen 
     
 Temperature       Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  21,9˚C  (71,4˚F)                For the month:  2,2 mm 
 Average maximum: 32,2˚C (89,9˚F)                           For the year to date:  2,2 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 19,5˚C (67,1˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 38,5˚C  (101,3˚F)                
 
 
It doesn't rain - it pours! But then it clears a couple of hours later and you see extraordinary sights in sparkling 
light set against gunmetal grey skies. The grass is at its zenith this month, and invariably I think to myself, "Well, 
unless something is sauntering down the middle of the road I'm not going to spot it..." But, time and again that is 
exactly what happens - the animals use the road network more than ever because they don't want unseen 
dangers sneaking up on them in the long grass and they don't want to be disadvantaged by the grass obscuring 
their surroundings. 
 
The tiger fishing has been great, the day trips to Chilojo Cliffs in neighbouring Gonarezhou National Park most 
enjoyable, and the ancient rock art on our reserve is always a highlight, but the wildlife highlights for the month 
include a lion and lioness 'on honeymoon', a herd of buffalo numbering close to 500, close encounters with black 
rhinos, the hyena den-site with new cubs, a pack of 23 wild dogs, two lionesses with five cubs, an adult hyena 
that was wallowing at a waterhole and was chased away by a white rhino and her calf, as well as lots of 
excellent bird of prey activity such as a martial eagle and an African hawk-eagle hunting guinea fowl, gabar 
goshawks and lesser spotted eagles hunting queleas at the quelea colonies and sightings of tawny eagles and 
secretary birds. 
 
However, the sighting of the month goes to a female leopard that was robbed of her impala kill by a hyena... 
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Daylight robbery 
 
'Leopard Man,' Fortune Masuka, spotted this 
leopard in a tree, with the carcass of an impala she 
had killed. Being shy, nervous and secretive cats 
the leopard soon jumped out of the tree and 
disappeared into the dense foliage below. He and 
his guests waited a while, but she didn't return and 
they left the scene after showing me where the 
carcass was cached. 
 
Time was on my side this morning so I parked a 
discreet distance away, set up my cameras and 
prepared to be patient, regardless of the rainstorm 
that was approaching or the bull elephant in musth 
that was feeding nearby. 
 
I'd hunkered down and had my binoculars trained 
on the carcass when suddenly a leopard hopped 
onto the termite mound at the tree's base. I quietly 
switched over to my camera as the leopard 
assessed my distant presence. She settled and 
began feeding on the carcass and all was as it 
should be. Then I heard what I at first thought 
might be the growl of thunder, but realised was the 
leopard - she had stopped feeding and was hissing 
and growling at something I couldn't see lurking 
below her. 



  



I've seen grown cubs or adult male leopards climb a tree and rob a female of her kill, but imagine my surprise 
when a hyena CLIMBED the tree! It hopped onto the termite mound at the base, jumped into the fork of the tree 
and then leapt repeatedly at the one hoof that was hanging precariously low. Its jaws snapped onto the hoof, the 
leopard scrambled and nearly fell out the tree, but the hyena won ground by ripping the carcass towards itself. 
Both predators strained at the carcass, pulling it apart, and when a stalemate resulted they both quickly gulped 
what they could of the meat. 
 
The leopard looked very full and had already eaten about half the impala before the hyena arrived. She couldn't 
take the carcass any higher in the tree, and after a while she looked about and seemed to decide to save herself 
the risk of injury from the hyena and the rest of its clan that were probably en-route. She jumped down and fled - 
not that the hyena paid her any mind as it was too busy feeding on the stolen spoils. A short while later I saw the 
hyena pull the rest of the impala out of the tree, and lope off down the road with the huge meal in its mouth. With 
the clearer view of the hyena on the road I could see it was the lactating female, and she was no doubt heading 
back to the den-site with the nutritious meal for her cubs and other clan members. 
 
 
Wet season wonderland 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I was on a hasty route back to the lodge to avoid the rain that was fast approaching from the east, when we 
encountered this glorious roadblock. A breeding herd of elephants - mainly mothers and their calves, were 
making a fast approach to the west where there's a large waterhole. They were doing a quick march and it was 
touching to see how the older females and matriarch positioned themselves between us and the youngsters, 
especially the very small babies, as they crossed our paths - they were so reminiscent of a stern yet kind traffic 
officer at a school pedestrian crossing. 
 
The herd went straight to the water where they boldly waded in and drank thirstily. Of course the little ones were 
kept on the side and dissuaded from going into the deep water or sticky mud. Once they had finished they set off 
south and waded through the long grass, tucking trunk-fulls of grass into their mouths as they went. 
 
That morning I had briefly seen a lioness and two cubs in the area, before they curled up under an acacia thicket 
and completely disappeared from view. Now the elephants headed straight towards this thicket, leaving us on 
tenterhooks. Fortunately no drama ensued - the lions must have moved off at some point during the day - or else 
they didn't move a whisker and were passed by unnoticed. 
 
However, some of the younger herd members were having problems being noticed... 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This mother had to come back and collect her 
calf and baby. The calf could only just see 
where it was going, but the baby was 
snorkelling about in the green ocean without a 
clue. 
 
By sticking close to its sibling and following in 
the flattened grass wake of their mother they 
made their way to safety and a joyous reunion 
with their family. 
 
Elephants are always such a pleasure to watch 
- they are always doing something (it's very rare 
to find an elephant fast asleep) and their close 
ties to their siblings and family echoes our own. 
  



On the road again 
 
There can be no better road trip sight than when you round a corner and a pack of wild dogs (Lycaon pictus) are 
blocking your path. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You'll recall that a few months 
ago we had the extreme 
privilege of seeing this pack 
regularly (almost daily) as 
these endangered animals 
chose to den and raise a litter 
of pups close to Singita 
Pamushana's main access 
road. When you bare in mind 
that their world population is 
currently estimated at 
approximately 6,600 adults in 
39 subpopulations, of which 
only 1,400 are mature 
individuals, you realise what 
an honour this was. Since then 
they have resumed their far-
ranging behaviour as the pups 
are big enough to run with the 
pack, and we have been 
catching fleeting glimpses of 
them all over the reserve. 

 
When you see an African wild dog curled up in a clump of grass you could be forgiven for thinking it's a domestic 
alsatian dog. But a closer look confirms they are very different indeed - they have large round ears, a long 



muzzle and long legs, with four toes on each foot and the most beautiful patchwork coats. They also have large 
stomachs and long, large intestines which aid them in more effectively absorbing moisture from their food. 

Fortunately for us the wild dogs chose to settle down for the day in an open accessible place, where our guests 
could enjoy watching them with unobstructed views. We've recently taken delivery of our new custom-designed 
Land Cruiser safari vehicles, and it seemed that the dogs approved of the colour scheme we've chosen! They 
showed no fear of the vehicles, which is a wonderful testament to our game viewing approach.  

  



That time of year 
 
Guests often ask me, "What's your 
favourite time of year, here?" I think 
each season has its highlights and what 
I love most about right now is that the 
animals all look so well-fed and healthy. 
The myriad shades of green, the 
freshness, the oxygen-rich air and all 
the water is a bonus, but I still find that 
it's the condition of the wildlife that thrills 
me most. 
 
Take a look at these photos from this 
month, of a selection of herbivores - the 
old male giraffe having a drink has a 
glossy coat, the herd of eland flanking a 
lone wildebeest are heavy with body 
weight, the impala lambs are filling out 
and full of energy thanks to their 
mother's rich milk, and I challenge you 
to finding a happier looking African 
buffalo bull having a squelchy indulgent 
mud bath! 
 
Our conservation team are most 
satisfied with this season's grass yield - 
thanks to rain at regular intervals the 
nourishing feed is plentiful, tall and 
seeding well which is one of the most 
important factors to consider when 
assessing the optimum carrying 
capacity for animals in a wildlife area.  

  



 
 
 

 

  



The Timewasters 
 
I've nicknamed the clan of hyenas that have their den right on the roadside near our lodge, "The Timewasters."  
It is absolutely impossible to drive past there when the adults and cubs are about, without stopping to admire 

them. An hour or two can fly by as you 
immerse yourself in their world and 
marvel at their behaviour. They've been 
using this den-site for about the last six 
months, which is very lucky for us, as 
hyenas will often move their den-site 
repeatedly. There are six young cubs, 
three lots of two, and the latest arrivals 
are quite simply adorable. Their coat 
colour is starting to change from 
chocolate brown by getting a scattering of 
spots on the shoulders. If they are not 
curled up inside the rocky cave you can 
watch them being bored. This will last all 
of about three seconds because then one 
will find a stick and the other will believe 
that it is imperative that he/she gets that 
same stick. Or they will harass their long-
suffering mother. Or a bush. And before 
long they will not be able to contain their 
curiosity for one more second, and will 
waddle tentatively up to the vehicle to 
give it and its occupants an inspection. 

  





  



All a twitter 
 
It's quite hard to get a photograph of a warthog 
in these parts, as they tend to be very wary of 
us humans. This handsome male with huge 
tusks and 'warts' felt a bit more secure in the 
long grass, and didn't rush off, so I was extra 
pleased when a red-billed oxpecker 
(Buphagus erythrorhynchus) flew in, landed 
near his eye and proceeded to peck his ear! 
 
Red-billed oxpeckers are very similar to the 
more common yellow-billed oxpeckers except 
that they have an all-red bill and bare yellow 
skin around their eyes, plus a dark rump. 
 
The hissing calls of oxpeckers are easily 
recognised and are always a sign that there 
are large mammals nearby, even if you haven't 
spotted them yet. 
 
This long-legged bird with the blue shield on its 
head is one of my favourites - the African 
jacana (Actophilornis africanus). Jacanas 
appeal to the rebel in me - they are rule-
breakers with no regard for what's considered 
'normal'. The 21st century, metrosexual child-
rearing male takes over the job of incubating 
the eggs once the female has laid them, and 
when they hatch he rears the chicks and cares 
for them alone.  
 
They have a polyandrous mating system, 
meaning that one female mates with multiple 
males and the males care for the chicks. The 
water-sources where jacanas live are so 
resource-rich that the relative energy 
expended by the female in producing each egg 
is effectively negligible. Eggs can be equally 
well incubated and cared for by a parent bird 
of either gender. This means that the rate-
limiting factor of the jacana's breeding is the 
rate at which the males can raise and care for 
the chicks. Such a system of females forming 

 harems of males is in direct contrast to the more usual system of leks where the males compete and display in 
order to gain harems of females. 
 
 

"Spectacular!  
Animals, food, service, wine, accommodation. Everything was perfect." 

Kyle Wallace, USA. 
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