
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Wildlife Journal 

 

For the month of February, Two Thousand and Fifteen 
     
 Temperature       Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  23,3˚C  (73,9˚F)                For the month:  5,5 mm 
 Average maximum: 33,6˚C (92,4˚F)                           For the year to date:  114,5 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 17,5˚C (63,5˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 36,8˚C  (98,2˚F)                
 
 
The Bush Telegraph reports the following highlights for February: A breeding herd of about 40 elephants 
entertained guests with their antics, while a lone elephant bull was seen swimming at Nduna Dam. Over 600 
buffaloes blocked the horizon as they slowly made their way towards water. A couple of black rhinos were 
spotted - there was no missing the one that mock charged the game viewer and only stopped about three 
metres from the new vehicle! White rhino sightings were far more prolific - especially when a crash of seven 
gathered at a popular waterhole and drank, while one little calf suckled from its mother. Leopards were true to 
their nature by being elusive, but the sighting of the month went to a young male perched high in a tree, then 
climbing down and making a dash for cover into thick bush. The hyena clan seems to be growing as five adults 
and four sub-adults are regularly seen relaxing at their roadside den-site, and it's not surprising they're doing so 
well considering 11 of them were seen feeding on a buffalo carcass in the vicinity. One of the best ways to view 
plains game is while standing next to the vehicle, sundowner in hand, and watching them as the sun sets. We've 
been enjoying some spectacular sunsets and have even been joined by some relaxed white rhinos on various 
occasions, as they also stop for a drink at the pan. The most common response guests’ give after a boat cruise 
is, "Ahhhhh, it was SO relaxing." With the weather being perfectly calm it's created a double mirror effect of 
clouds and trees on the water's surface - this becomes the backdrop as hippos float by, terrapins peer at you 
and birds glide above. The fishing has been good too - but that's a far more adrenalin-filled activity!  
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A day with the dogs 
 
The pack of African wild dogs (Lycaon pictus) trotted 
across the road and disappeared into the thickets, 
heading towards the river. We thought our luck was 
fleeting, but headed down to the river to drive the river 
road, just in case we spotted them again. Our first big 
clue was a couple of vultures flying lazily overhead. 
Vultures are great opportunists and will often follow 
prolific predators such as wild dogs, because it is not 
uncommon for a pack of this size to kill two or three 
impalas in a single hunting foray - and the vultures make 
a meal of any leftovers. 
 
Sure enough the vultures landed in a nearby clearing, 
and further investigations were rewarded with the pack 
lying in the shade.  



The vultures were content to wait out the day and night, while we were just as content to spend a few 
uninterrupted hours alone with these highly endangered hunters. Fortunately the shade canopy of the vehicle 
protected us, but the dogs had no such luxury and it was boiling hot. They are normally wary of water, taking 
quite long before they feel safe enough to take a sip from the water's edge due to the possibility of crocodiles 
beneath the surface, or the surprise of their reflections staring back at them, but one of them found a muddy 
wallow free of such risks and lay down in the cooling balm. You could see it wasn't quite sure about the whole 
process, and when it emerged it turned back to stare down the squelching mud and make sure it wasn't hiding 
anything. 
 
Four of the pups lay together in the shade, and even though it was hot they still insisted on lying curled up 
against each other - testament to the strength of a pack's social and cohesive bonds. If they heard something 
suspicious they'd prick up their ears and see if it was worthy of investigation, but mostly they just snoozed in the 
heat, and we followed the sage advice to let sleeping dogs lie.   



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Feeding in the rain 
 
I guess there's not much point to huddling under a tree from the rain when you weigh 6 tonnes, your shoulder 
height is 3,5 metres and you need to eat 150 kg a day. But then again, if your skin were 2,5 cm (1 inch) thick, 
you probably wouldn't mind the rain much. This big bull elephant (Loxodonta africana) actually seemed to be 
enjoying the cold shower, and tucked into large trunkfuls of wet grass as he ambled along. 
 
 
No walk in the park 
 
  



We love taking our guests on walks, but like everything, there's a time and a place for it. With the grass so high 
and the bush so dense right now, it's not an ideal time. We have to be extra careful where we go, and as you 
can see from these photos this particular area is a no-go zone. You can see one lioness with her head up, but 
there's a whole pride lying down flat in the grass which you cannot see. Some of the best places to walk now are 
on the rocky sandstone hills, where you'll discover some of the most extraordinary rock art the world has to offer.  



The point of it all 
 
This was such a special moment - a mother white rhino (Ceratotherium simum) and her calf drinking at a 
waterhole and then taking a mudbath. She has a spectacular horn, and as it reflected in the water it made me 
wonder how it is that the human race has brought all five species of the world's rhinos to the brink of extinction. 
 
A study of their horns show that they're composed largely of the protein keratin, also the chief component in hair, 
fingernails, and animal hooves. Unlike the horns of most animals, which have a bony core covered by a 
relatively thin layer of keratin, rhino horns are keratin all the way through. The centres have dense mineral 
deposits of calcium and melanin - a finding that may explain the curve and sharp tip of the horns. The calcium 
would strengthen the horn while the melanin would protect the core from being degraded by ultraviolet radiation 
from the sun. As the softer outer portion is worn away over time by the sun and typical rhino activities, the inner 
core is sharpened into a point (much like a wooden pencil). 
 
The precise chemical composition of the keratin will vary depending on a rhino’s diet and geographic location, 
and it's this that allows scientists to take 'fingerprints' of horn samples to determine the population and location 
they came from. Apart from the on-going research and studies of rhinos this is a helpful way to trace back the 
origin of any horns seized from poaching syndicates. 
 
Thanks to our security measures our black and white rhinos are very well protected, and we are proud to be one 
of the top safari destinations for guests to see wild rhinos in their natural habitat. 
  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Meanwhile, back at The 
Timewasters... 
 
If you read last month's journal 
you'll know that I refer to the clan of 
hyenas at their den-site next to the 
road as The Timewasters. It has 
become 'normal' to see a scene like 
the above as we set out on 
morning drive: Adults lying about, 
mothers waiting to let their cubs 
suckle and youngsters welcoming 
clan members back from their 
night's hunting foray. If you stick 
around and wait, and it is virtually 
impossible not to, you will probably 
be rewarded with seeing the baby 
cubs. They'll cautiously venture out 
of the cave that's their den, make 
sure the coast is clear, then bound 
over to their mother for feeding, 
grooming and playing. This little 
one alongside turned bathtime into 
playtime as it squirmed about trying 
to wriggle away from its mother's 
determined efforts at keeping it 
clean. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Passing through 
 
A family of zebras 
was grazing 
peacefully in a 
flower-filled 
meadow, when a 
troop of baboons 
ambled into view. 
The black and 
white grazers lifted 
their heads to 
watch the shaggy 
grey omnivores 
approach, and 
decided they were 
of no 
consequence. I 
was amazed to 
see how closely 
the baboons 
walked past the 
zebras, each 
paying the other 
no mind at all. 
 
Even the young 
zebra foal didn't 
find the intruders' 
presence hair-
raising, although 
 he did have a naturally spectacular punk-rocker mane.   



A legend once said, "Impalas are the darlings of the bush," and I couldn't agree more. It's lovely to stop and 
watch them closely - these three youngsters were being weaned off their mother's milk and learning how to drink 
water. They were tentative and rightly cautious, carefully balancing on their stilt-like legs on the muddy edge, 
and being encouraged by a male yearling who'd gone through this rite of passage a year before. 
 
Later that day a storm was brewing nearby but it was muggy and hot at the same time. A herd made up of 
mostly adult females took shelter under a single acacia, and wisely waited for the heat to pass and the rain to 
come and cool the land down. 

 
 
  



Breath-taking views 
 
I'm always on the lookout for wildlife, but every now and again I am quite simply arrested by the most exquisite 
light and scenes, and have to stop and photograph the moment. These are two of those moments - the first as 
the sunset ignites the cliffs, and the second as angelic light lights my path the next morning. 
  

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

All a twitter 
 
Change is good, as long as it's for the better - but it 
beats me as to why these ducks had to have their name 
changed from knob-billed ducks to comb ducks 
(Sarkidiornis melanotos). As you can see, the male on 
the left is much larger than the females, and he has a 
large black knob on his bill. This enlarges conspicuously 
during the breeding season, which is now. Males defend 
their mates and may have two at once or up to five in 
succession.  
 
What was unusual about the yellow-billed oxpecker 
(Buphagus africanus) on the left was that it was alone, 
and it was perched on a branch rather than a buffalo, 
rhino or giraffe. Possible it just needed some time out 
from all the nit-picking! 
 
 
 
 
 

"Simply superb! This is our 10th safari  
and it was clearly the best.  
Well done Team Singita!" 

 
The Thompson family, Perth, Australia. 

 
 
 
 

Written and photographed by Jenny Hishin 
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Twenty-eighth of February 2015 


