
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Wildlife Journal 
 

For the month of March, Two Thousand and Fifteen 
     
 Temperature       Rainfall Recorded 
 Average minimum:  21,6˚C  (70,8˚F)                For the month:  7 mm 
 Average maximum: 33,6˚C (92,4˚F)                           For the year to date:  121,5 mm 
 Minimum recorded: 16,9˚C (62,4˚F)                 
 Maximum recorded: 38,7˚C  (101,6˚F)                
 
This month's highlights were 70 elephants marching along to a pan, accompanied by three white rhinos and two 
buffalo bulls. We were delighted to see the pack of wild dogs on the property again - on one occasion they were 
resting in the shade of the riverbed, being obstructed from drinking by two buffalo bulls. The young dogs enjoyed 
playing and calling while the buffalo seemed belligerent at best. Later in the month we had a thrilling sighting of a 
buffalo calf being hunted and killed by two lionesses and a lion. Less conspicuous was a young male leopard 
that we glimpsed at the airstrip when we where looking for two cheetah brothers that had been seen there that 
morning. Rounding off the 'Magnificent 7' highlights were three white rhinos that plodded along calmly grazing to 
within four metres of a guest-transfixed safari vehicle. Just as magnificent was watching a herd of rare 
Lichtenstein hartebeest and sable nibbling the drying out grasses. A beautiful black and white civet nosing about 
in a drainage dip was the cause of much excitement for one group of guests on a night drive. The crowning 
moment for bird watching was when we saw a martial eagle kill a young guinea fowl. A tawny eagle and a black-
backed jackal thought they might get away with a wing or drumstick, so the martial had a tough time protecting 
its meal. Our guests also enjoyed good catches of tilapia and tiger fish with the bonus of seeing a black rhino 
and about 200 buffalo drinking at the top end of the lake. 
 
 
An impressive effort 
 
Forgive the toilet humour of this story, but I must share it with you. We spotted this chameleon hot-footing it 
across the road. It is an extremely vulnerable time for a little reptile like this to be on the ground and away from 
its camouflaging leafy surrounds. Fortunately I stopped the vehicle in time and we got out to admire it and send it 
safely on its way before another vehicle came along. But before we got out of the vehicle I checked that there 

Singita Pamushana Lodge 
Malilangwe 
Zimbabwe 

	  



was no snake nearby that may have been hunting it. In looking 
about I noticed an enormous reptile deposit less than a metre 
directly behind the chameleon. Reptiles have a cloaca - a 
common cavity at the end of the digestive tract for the release 
of excretory products, and the white urea pellet (instead of 
urine) at the end of the faeces is a give-away sign of reptilian 
faeces. But this was an enormous output and I could scarcely 
believe that the chameleon had made it! A fellow guide who has 
grown up in the area confirmed that it indeed was produced by 
the chameleon, and so have other chameleon experts I have 
consulted about this. Of course I had to take a comparative 
photo for the records, which I share with you here. We moved 
the chameleon gently onto a branch of a bush on the other side 
of the road, and I know I am ascribing human traits (to reptiles!), 
but the flap-necked chameleon certainly seemed very happy 
with having got rid of a huge load and being transferred to 
safety. Is that not a smile upon its face?  
  



Roadside rest stops 
 
There can be no better 
reason to take a roadside 
rest stop when you come 
across a pack of wild 
dogs (Lycaon pictus) 
doing exactly the same - 
just as long as you don't 
get out your vehicle to 
stretch your legs... 
 
The majority of this large 
patchwork pack were 
napping, while some of 
the adults kept an eye 
out for danger, and some 
of the sub-adults couldn't 
help themselves and had 
to sneak up on one  

 
another for some rough 
and tumble or teasing 
with a trophy stick. 
 
One of the many 
interesting things about 
wild dogs is that the 
adults in a founder pack 
are same-sex related - 
the males are brothers 
and the females are 
sisters. A same-sexed 
group will leave its natal 
pack and join up with a 
dispersed group of the 
opposite sex. Only one 
pair in that group breeds - 
known as the alpha male 
and female, and the rest 
of the adults support the 
breeding pair. Essentially 
all the "uncles" and 
"aunts" are then 
supporting the 
continuation of their own 
gene line. As litters are 
produced the pups that 
remain in their natal pack 
have a vested interest in 
supporting their parents 
to raise further packs too. 
In-breeding is avoided, 
the family pack is a co-
operative unit all working 
towards the survival of 
themselves and their 
future genetic line. 



Protecting the next 
generation 
 
A few months ago we 
were concerned to see 
a mother cheetah with a 
deep gash in her thigh. 
She had a cub with her 
and, as solitary animals 
relying on speed, it was 
up to her to hunt and 
feed them both. (This 
strategy is opposite to 
that of wild dogs who 
will feed and look after 
the injured in their 
pack.) We know this 
mother cheetah well - 
she's easily recognised 
by the missing length to 
her tail - and she has 
successfully raised 
litters in the past. It was 
with much relief then 
that we watched her 
and her cub this month, 
both in good condition, 
feeding on an impala 
kill. 
 
Producing the next 
generation 
 
We caught this mating 
pair of lions in our 
spotlight beam one 
evening and it seems 
the next generation of 
lions is well on its way... 
Another honeymoon 
couple have been seen 
in action this month, and 
while assessing the 
injuries of a lioness with 
two sub-adult cubs we 
were introduced to three 
tiny cubs who came 
marching along in single 
file through the long 
grass. The three little 
ones ended up in a 
ridiculously precarious 
situation up a tree, with 
a hyena snapping at 
their heels, before 
another lioness, their 
mother, strolled along to 
save them. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Wisdom teeth 
 
Isn't this a magnificent old bull with impressive matched ivory? Tusks are modified upper incisor teeth, and they 
grow continuously through an elephant's lifetime. The size they attain is largely due to their genetics - some 
elephants develop heavy ivory, some small and some none at all due to a recessive gene. Up-and-coming bulls 
keep their tusks sharp and chiselled to fight rival bulls as well as to defend themselves from predators. Tusks are 
also very useful tools for digging at the roots of a tree, wedging into branches to leverage them off and using as 
a base against which to strip the leaves from a branch. Wear and tear on the tusks is an indicator of whether an 
elephant is left or right "handed". This old bull has the very tip of his left tusk missing suggesting that he is left 
dominant. In the final years of a bull's life he becomes less competitive, his fighting spirit wanes and this gives 
the tusks the chance to grow unchecked and become extremely large and elongated. What an air of respect-
inducing dignity he has! 
 

Hidden among the 
rocks 
 
I almost drove right past 
this waterbuck that was 
only about three metres 
from the roadside. Much 
is written about their 
shaggy coats protecting 
them in water, and their 
white markings being 
'follow me' signs for 
their young, but just look 
at how perfect its 
camouflage is amongst 
these lichen-covered 
rocks.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Sticking your neck out 
 
I'm not sure if giraffes mean to be funny, but I always find their antics rather comical. Having a neck this 
elongated must come with a whole host of problems - finding a long enough scarf in winter, a flattering necktie, 
an effective throat lozenge and something tall enough and strong enough to scratch an itch behind the ear. This 
bull spent a while having a good old scratch behind his ears on this seemingly purpose-made dead tree trunk.  
 
Oxpeckers have no scruples about where they peck, but if they try the tender place behind the ears they 
invariably get swatted off with an ear flick, giving ticks the opportunity to gather in numbers, hunker down and 
feast away. 
 
This giraffe was accompanied by a mate who waited patiently and watched the birds fly by as his friend enjoyed 
his grooming session.



Monkey business 
 
Continuing the monkey 
business was this trio of 
vervet monkeys. 
(Cercopithecus aethiops).  
After this one finished 
picking grass seeds out of 
its tail, Hear No Evil, See 
No Evil and Do No Evil set 
about taunting and teasing 
those below. 
 
An average troop numbers 
about 20 monkeys, and 
there is a very strict 
hierarchy among the 
males and females. A 
male dominates the troop, 
all the males outrank the 
females, and infants inherit 
their status from their 
mother. The lowliest 
monkey has a terrible time 
because if a dominant one 
attacks a subordinate, that 
subordinate does not dare 
retaliate but rather waits 
for the attack to be over 
and then vents its anger 
on a monkey of even lower 
rank than itself, and so it 
goes. 
 
Unlike baboons, vervet 
monkeys are territorial, 
and define their territory 
with scent marks from their 
cheek and chest regions.  
 
These little animals are a 
guide's best friends (when 
we are out in the bush  
rather then when they are 
cheekily raiding our homes 
should we drop our guard) 
because they behave like 
bushveld burglar alarms. 
They have very distinctive 
alarm calls, and they stare 
in the direction of the 
perceived threat. By being 
alert to these calls, 
locating them and then 
looking where they're 
looking you can often be 
rewarded with a leopard or 
other such predator.   



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
It looks like these three little monkeys were planning a prank on these two buffalo, but fortunately even they 
know that buffalo have no sense of humour, whatsoever.  
 
What I love about this photo is how distinct the male and female horn structure is. The bull in front has a thick 
heavy 'boss' on the forehead, descending into a magnificent sweep of horns, while the cow has no boss and a  
narrower spread of horns. 



Sunset cruise sightings  



  



There are very few safari destinations that offer their guests 
the exclusivity of a 50 000 hectares (about 130 000 acres) 
wilderness reserve, plus a lake with a surface area of over 
200 hectares (about 500 acres) to cruise about on and enjoy 
the sights. In addition to all the qualifications needed to be a 
top safari guide, our guides add a skipper's license to their 
arsenal as no stay at Singita Pamushana can be complete 
without a sundowner on the water, water-dependant wildlife 
in your sights or a fighting fish on the line. 
 
Here field guide, Time Mutema, takes some guests out on 
the Suncatcher and gets a quizzical greeting from a pod of 
hippos. 
 
By being on the water you have the best perspective of the 
abundant birdlife. In the first photo an African darter (Anhinga 
rufa) with its snake-like neck and pointed bill, dries its 
feathers after a hunting foray. The reed cormorant 
(Microcarbo africanus) below it does the same to dry its 
sodden feathers and regulate its body temperature. 
 
Alongside is another bird that makes its living from the water. 
This long-legged wader is an African spoonbill (Platalea 
alba). They feed in shallow water and use their long 
spatulate bills to catch fish, molluscs, amphibians, 
crustaceans, insects and larvae. 

Their long legs and thin, pointed toes 
enable them to walk easily through 
varying depths of water as they swish 
their bills from side to side in search of 
aquatic prey. 
 
But let's be honest - it's the African 
fish eagle (Haliaeetus vocifer) that 
always wins the trophy when it comes 
to fishing.  
 
You can spot them scanning the 
water from a high perch on a 
waterside tree. They're looking for fish 
moving close to the water's surface. 
Once prey is sighted, under the right 
conditions, the fish-eagle will launch 
from its perch, swoop low over the 
water, and at the critical moment 
throw both its clawed feet forward to 
seize hold of its target with powerful 
talons. Fish are carried through the air 
into a tree and consumed there. 
 
In addition to this impressive 
technique it has a clear, ringing call, 
"weee-ah hyo-hyo-hyo", made with 
the head thrown back. It has to be the 
most characteristic and evocative 
sound of African watersides and is 
often referred to as, "The Voice of 
Africa". 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The bold and the beautiful 
 
These white-backed vultures (Gyps africanus) may not be considered the most beautiful, but I'm sure you'll 
agree that they look boldly spectacular against the metallic blue sky and frozen-lightning-bolt shape of a dead 
leadwood tree. Lilac-breasted rollers (Coracias caudatus) are always pretty as a picture - but have the most 
dreadful sounding call! I guess even the prettiest of birds can't have it all, right? 
 
 
 
 

"Terrific safari! We saw every animal and were extremely impressed with the staff.  
The site is completely gorgeous! We are excited to visit again. Thank you!" 

 
Gliklich and Bagley, San Francisco, USA. 
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