Daily Blog of African Trip, August, 2010

August 5, 2010: Namibia

Today, we officially started our African tour, not counting the two days it took to get us to this point. Our flight
FNRBY !dzadGAy (2 W2Q0dz2NH @Al 5 dziorfs& As alrebui,lwe afived latyduR hotelinJl NJ
ready for nothing but sleeping. We had a quick drink with the Cloudmans, who arrived earlier d% thgnt some
excellent South African wine the hotel was promoting. Then, we slept until about 3:88 mdrning, when the jet lag
asserted itself.

' FGSNI I KSIENIe& oNBIF{1Frad FyR &a2YS 1jdAaOl O6ANRAY3I |
airport and the short flight to Walvis Bay, Namibia. There, we managed to
satisfy the authoritie®f our benign intentions in about an hour and set off to
bird our way to Swakopmund. We spent several hours on the golf course of the
local country club, adding Springbok to our list of antelope species and seven
new lifers to our bird list. My favoritéghting of the day was the fotstriped
mouse that | spotted while Geoff, our guide, was trying to get us onto the Black
chested Prinia, making it a tammammal day.

Our hotel in Swakopmund (the name means the mouth of the Swakop
river), the Hansa, was qeifposh. The dinner menu offered several game
choices. Based on a recommendation from Dodge Engleman, | tried Zebra steakyasioK, but nothing special.
Tomorrow, we start birding for real.

August 6, 2010: Walvis Bay

| think of this as Day 2 of ouiifty though the camera, which | programmed myself with the trip information,
thought it was day 369 until | fixed it.

Today, we traveled around the town of Walvis Bay, or "whale bay," which is usually shortened to way bay.
Walvis, we learned today, meansale in either @rman or some related language.

We first spent quite a bit of time chasing around the dunes looking for the Dune Lark, a bird with a very
restricted range, while waiting for the daily dose of coastal fog to clear. We did see severaDairthd.arks, as well as
two Pale Chanting Goshawks before heading for the coast. It was about 10:00 before we started for the coast. We had
shed all the extra layers of clothing we had donned to escape the cold fog. Once we got to the coast, we immediately
put it all back on.

We saw THOUSANDS of flamingos! Everywhere we looked there were
more of them. Most were Greater Flamingos, aka American Flamingos, with some
P Lesser Flamingos mixed in. We also saw tons of small plovers andhbtirebirds.

The small gvers were beautiful, especially tlighestnutbanded and White
fronted Plovers in breeding plumageoth lifers.

After a picnic lunchwe drove around the salt works near Walvis Bay,
tallying lots of shorebirds, most of which were old friends.

August 7, 2010: Swakopmund : The Great Lizard

Hunt
Today, we spent the morning around the town of Swakopmund, where we have been staying. We walked down
to the beach where we had a view of an amazing flotilla of Cape Cormorants. We estimated about 5000 of them
swimmingand flying around in a large circle around what must have been a treasure trove of Pilafidedsis on the
web site, hargrove.org/2010.
Then, after breakfast, we drove around the Swakopmund Salt Works. Turns out that salt production (sea salt) is
a mapr industry of the area. The ponds set up to evaporate the water is ideal for birds until the saline level gets too
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high. llearned that the pink color, highly prized by some gourmets, is not due to the salt itself, but to an alga that lives ir
the incredbly salty environment. While we were there, we located the last special bird of the area, the Gray's Lark. (Not
to be confused with the Gray Lark.) Linda was the one to spot the flock flying around the beach area. That left us free t
pursue other goals.

High on the list were two oddities of the region: Welwitschia Maria Balor, a strange plant that is reputed to live
forthousands ofyear& N3 Ay OF £t f SR A (X & ¢ K\We nahapeil & fiddzdeveRalfof thie&eSn tHelt | v
spot where we stoppe for a picnic lunch. We have photos of both a male and a female plant, though ours were
estimated to be only a couple of
hundred years old.

Then after lunch, we set off
to find the Namaqua Chameleon,
which allof wanted to see. We had
actually spent som time already
looking for them. They hang out in
"dollar plant," a kind of succulent
common in the area. Alas, there are
far more dollar plants than there are
chameleons. Jenny Cloudman finally spotted one late in the afternoon after lots
of searching. look some great photos that seem to be in a format incompatible with all the software on this computer.
(I brought my older, small laptop to save weighs we are limited to 25 pounds apiece.)

We also took some shots of the incredible sand dunes artwene. They are quite lovely, unlike anything we
have seen before. Sand swirling around on the surface created beautiful patterns that we tried to capture on video. |
doubt that the video capture the ephemeral nature of the phenomenon, and |
probably won'tknow for sure until | get back to Austin and a real computer.

Tomorrow, we leave the relatively civilized environs of Swakopmund
and a 4star hotel for a lodge near Huab. We probably won't have net access for
a while, so be patient.

Thus far, we have sa& 85 species, with 12 lifers. We should have a lot
more lifers on the next phase of the trip.

August 8, 2010: On to Huab
Got up this morning, and seeing it was Sunday and therefore no danger

that Linda would do some inappropriate shopping, we took a igall after breakfast. To our surprise, where yesterday
we had seen about 5000 Cape Cormorants feeding in a massive gyre, today there were almost none. Apparently, the f
had moved on. After that, we transferred to ti$vakopmund Airporand boarded ahater flightto Huab Lodge in the
northern part ofNamibia

The view of the Namib was amazing. Strettiedesert without so much as a bush alternated with dry
riverbeds (called "rivers" in these parts) lined with trees. From the air, the trees sketcihedetty patterns following
the dry washes. What was even more amazing was spotting small clusters of buildings, called "farms", in the absolute
middle of nowhere. This is probably the definition of back of beyond.

As we drew near to Huab (pronounced HOb) the vegetation grew thicker, almost green in places. We landed
at a small dirt airstrip after about an hour of flying. Then we boarded a Fvge-air vehicle for the short ride to the
lodge. The lodge is quite comfortable, and the food far bettentive expected. In fact, the food has exceeded our
expectations everywhere so far. To my astonishment, the lodge even hBsatfiess in the room, so here | am writing
another note.

After lunch, we rested until 4:00, which means we observed birds (midstly) from the shade of the dining
area. Linda retreated to our room for a lie down and read, so she has two lifers to catch up on now. After siesta, we
boarded theopen-air conveyance again as set off down the Huab river. This actually had wateatiout, ankle deep,
flowing gently. The track took us right down the river. Unfortunately, when we stopped to look for the Damara
Rockrunner, the engine wouldn't staitwas gladhat the radio worked. We birded around the area for quite a while
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until a rdief truck arrived and took us back to the lodge in two batches. Although it was theoretically possible to walk
back, it wouldn't have been fun.

Now, we need to head to the dining area for the evening meal and a
tally of the many lifers we need to add tioe list.

So, a brief note from the middle of nowhere. We are fine and having
a great time.

One great extra for the Lodge: A gorgeous Namid Rock Agama that
lives right outside the dining area.

August 9-10, 2010: Huab

Well, this is serious wildlife watching.

For the past two days, we've arisen before dawn in time to dress and
get to the main lodge bg:00for a quick cup of coffee before heading out. (It's been dictionary days, where "birding"
comes before "breakfast)'These quick outings last about 2 hours, after which we return for breakfast 8tautwWe

head out again for a game drive abdii:0Q, returning at 1:00 for lunch. Then we have a siesta. I'm writing this during
the siesta, when | should be taking a nap.

We head out again at 4:00 for a drive until sunset, about 6:00, returning in time for dinfedCatAfter that, we
stagger into bed.

That's why you didn't hear from me yesterday.

Yesterday, we saw the Rockrunner during our first walk. Both our
guide, Geoff, and our hosfor(Yon), proclaimed it the best view ever of the
bird, one of the specialties of the area. That was the first 5 (on a scaig)of 1
of the trip.

The afternoon game drive produced outstanding looks at the many
Oryxin the reserveThere are probably several hundred of these handsome
antelope running around. | spent the afternoon logging our sightings into
the database and discovered that Linda and | were close to seeing our 600th
bird in Africa. This morning, we both managed tbiage this mini
milestone.

Linda, having seen the Blackowned Tchraga in Uganda while | missed it twice, was one ahead. The first lifer of
the morning was her 600th, a pair of Pygmy Falcons we saw performing a nuptial display, bobbing their heads and
bowing to each other while perched at the top of a tree, before rewarding us with an automatic 5 by copulating three
times.

| had to wait several
minutes before we had
incredible looks aHartlaub's
Francolin a chickedike bird that
lives in the rockyKopje's" on the
reserve. We saw 3 males and a
single female on the top of a
fairly distant hill, but another
male showed up about 30 feet

away on a different rocky outcrop. We awarded that another 5, the third of the
trip. On the drive back to the lodgeie saw a magnificerGreater Kuduull
happily browsing a "kudu bush" about 100 meters away. | took several photos
with the little Lumix camera. This is quite a mature bull, perhaps something like
10 years old. Tomorrow, we leave HuabHEbosha NationaPark where we will
be spending several days at three different sites. | don't know whether we will
have access to the web there, so be patient.

Oh. One more thing! Today is r2gth Kday.
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August 11, 2010: Huab Lodge to Okaukuejo
Today, we left Huahodge and the security blanket of the internet for a trip on the wild side in Etosha National
Park. Our first stop was the modern, and luxurious lodge at Okaukuejo. The latter is one of the main entry points for
Etosha and is pronounced Gak-KOGQyo, justt A {1 S AGQa &aLIStf SRd® ¢KS RNARGS F2ff
hours. Naturally, we avoided the main road as long as possible, following a succession of D roads instead, taking most
the day to get there.
We startedthe daywith a brief wdk around Huab. Whaikeddown the river for a while, then climbed a hill to an
old cannon emplacement dating to a time when the Gerrmeeupierscolonistshad troubles with the locals. We
watched thesunrisefrom the top of the hill pefore walkingo the solar energy plant that runs the lodge. The collection
of panels and 32 leadcid batteries has been working for 17 years with minimal replacements. The panelsaires
are 20 years old, andbn(Yon) our host said that he probably would have to reptheen soon. Imagine using solar
energy 20 years ago! It is a very good choice for this ardayiling power lines would be expensive and unreliable.
The power went our briefly several times at oustar hotel in Swakopmurl a4 ¢St f. a4 Ay W2Qo dz
After breakfast, we set off for Etosha in a comfortable VW van. Our main vehicle for Etosha,apbhogér
truck intended for game drivewent ahead on the main road with baggage. Following the back roads provided
numerous opportunities for wildlife viewingpkth avian and mammalian. We had superb looks at a Stei(diok
Steenbok) a cute diminutive antelope with huge eyes and long eyelashes. It sat in the shade thinking itself ifVisible.
birding was good, but of interest only to serious birders, involwagbills and similar small brown birds. Actually, they
GSNBYQli oNRgy> o6dzi &2dz IS4G GKS ARSI ®
Shortly after entering the main gate at Etosha, before getting to the
lodge itself, we spotted Kori Bustards, the heaviest flying bird in Africa
field nearthe road. While looking at them, our guid&eoff,spotted a group
of Bateared Foxes in the background. We watched them for several minutes
as they came closer to our vehicle, now the hggene drivetruck after a
quick exchange at the entrance. The Bated foxes walked pastrasting
Cape Fox, a tirgnimalthat resembles a Kit fox. We got good photos of all of
these, especially Terry Cloudman, who is serving as our official photographer
for the trip.
Terry is using a Nikon D3 with a ¥500mm lens. E also brackets
every shot with three different exposure settings. The rapieriggrip sound is comforting. We should be able to borrow
numerous great shots. The little Lumix that we bought for the trip works quite well, but is no match for the real thin
Francis, another birder from Australia in our group has an earlier model of the same camera. She consistently gets bet
LK2G2a GKFIYy L R2® [AYRIF ¢2dZ RyQid | O0OSLIi Y& 2FFSNBR Si
camera set up wnog. This led to a lengthy trial with different settings. We
atAtt KFE@SyQi aSaiftSR GKS AaadsSo
Near the gate to Okaukuejo Lodge we had the opportunity to
observe a Black or Browsing Rhino from a distanceldf feters. We have
some great photos of this enaater. After watching for about 15 minutes,
we finally headed into the Lodge itself just before sunset, when the gates are
closed for the night.
9G2aKl YSIya aDNBFG 2KAGS tfl OS:
forms the heart of the park. This is a laket fills up each summer with
brackish water and dries up after the rains cease. At present, it is completely
dry and filled with a combination of salt and fine duBe dry lake presents
a very convincing mirage, which | hope to have capturedinsdm2 2 a ® ! y2GKSNJ yIFYS Aa ail
Due to the lack of watemll the wildlife eventually comes to one of the many water holes in the &aacabin
at the Okaukuejo Lodge was located near a large, artificially enhanced water hole thapiatlitight. We arrived in
time to catch a herd of elephants drinking. We also saw another Black Rhino and several other birds and mammals. | I
to work on the bird records. Linda arrived while | was working on data entry to inform me that there wateaRNimo
mother and baby at the water hole. This was completely unexpected. | rushed out to find that they had left. We will
have another chance to see one much later in our tour.
After dinner, we fell into bed in our luxurious accommodations with thenalset for 5:30 a.m.
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August 12, 2001: Etosha: Okandeka and on to Hilali

Early the next morning, we checked the water hole at the lodge and found littleaagpt for an Acacia Rat in
a tree nearbyso we went on a two hour game drive before breakfast. This was to be our routine for the rest of the time
in EtoshaWe quickly added several small mammals and some interesting new birds, but no lions or leopards. We did
find a huge herd of zebra, probaldyleast 1000 altogether, and quite a few giraffes. We also saw several different kinds
of antelope, including the Springbok that we had seen many times already, Oryx, and our first Impala of the trip. The
latter are a Blackaced race that was hunted txtinction in the area before a succesgkdintroduction in the 1960s.
They are in no danger now.

After breakfast, we set
off for Okandeka, a water hole at
the end of the road on the west
side of the Pan. This dry country
provided four species of Larks
add to our list. Most of the other
cars we saw were not interested
in anything so nondescript. We
saw many more antelope and
giraffes, but still no lions or other
large cats.

We had a second-&tar view of a pair of Pygmy Falcons that had just finished dining on some small creature.

After a picnic lunch, we returned to the main west to east road and headed for Hilali, exactly halfway along the
road. Birding our way there conswed the entire afternoon, and so we arrived at the camp at sunset, as usual.

Before dinner, we found three owls in the campground. One was a familiar Barn Owl, the same one we have in
Texas. In fact, Barn Owls are found on every continent except Antandfiealso found a Southern Whitaced Owil
and an African Scog3wl. We had seen a small Pegpbtted Owlet, which is common, earlier in the day, so we had a
rare fourowl day. Wewent to bed satisfied, unaware that the following day was to be the bestefrip and one of
the most fabulous days of wildlife viewing in our lives.

August 13, 2010: Etosha: Halali to Namutoni

We checked the waterhole early, but found it almost deserted. There was a single giraffe drinking, and a Famili:
Chat hopped up onta rock near me begging me to take his picture. | complied
We heard a Peaspotted Owlet calling. We have all become well acquainted
with the call as Geoff uses it to stir up the small birds, just as we use a Screec
Owl call in Texas.

Since we knew abdwvhere the owls we saw last night were roosting, y
we looked for them again and saw all three in daylight. The best was the small &=
African Scopswil, which was probably nesting in a hole in the same tree we :
saw it in last night. We got some excellent phodéshe owls and tallied
another fourow! day before breakfast.

Then we set off for the water holes on the
way to Namutoni, our last stop in Etosha. The first one, Goas,
proved very rewarding. First, we saw a Spotted Hyena crunching kg2
bones of a recent KilShe seemed a bit nervous, so we looked !
around and soon found the reasom pride of ten lionesses lazing
around the waterOur first lions seen in the wild! (We missed
seeing them in Ugandalhey were in no hurry to move and
seemed to be very well fetlVe guessed that they had killed the .
Impala the Hyena was scavenging. We moved the big game drive’
vehicle to the other side of the water for better light. From our
new vantagepoint, we saw a herd of elephants coming in to

drink.
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The lionessesaw the e¢phants also and decided that discretion was
the better part of valor. Slowly 4t KS& RARYy Qid ¢l yid GKS S
were afraid of thent they got up and moved into the brush, leaving the
elephants a clear trail to the water. | took some videdhaf elephants to send
to Kai as soon as | get a chance. The herd moved close to our vehicle on the way
to the water. Elephants move with confidence, knowing that they have no
predators to worry about. The herd had several young ones mixed in with
several natriarchs and a few young bulls.

It was a great start to the day, but the fun was not over. A large herd of
Springbok was also there. We had grown blasé about Springboks as we have seen them almost every day of the trip.
time, though, we saw two ohiem practicing the strange stiff legged jumping that gives them
GKSANI yIYSd 1'a (KS& RARYQl RAaLX & (GKS ¢
G§SOKYyAOIFIffte GKAA 61 ayQi GLNRYy3IAYyIZEé o dzi

At the next water hole, we saw Elands for firet time, adding to a growing list of
antelope species. Six bulls came to the hole and drank before walking off. Apparently, Elar
have been scarce in the park in recent years, but we were going to see quite a few of them
during the next few days. i A

Of murse, we also saw some great birfisA y Rl Qa I R2 LJi SR™, Paleb S " “A G S
Chanting Goshawlone of the loveliestaptor around, a gray bird when perched, it showsa = ot
pristine white belly, black and white wings, and a long barred tail in flight. Tdedight,
they are common in the park and we had many chances to admire them. We took to calling
GKSY Gt/ Dé TFT2N aK2NI o

We made our way slowly toward Namutoni, stopping at virtually every water hole en route. Jon drove the entire
way and knew which placegere good stops. He has lived in the area since the 1960s, and spent many years in Etosha
before setting up the Huab Lodge. He and Suzi were actually married at one of the water holes 27 years ago.

Our list of mammals had reached 18 for the day as weatBlamutoni. We started with a new squirrélee
Squirrel early in the morning, as well numerous Blaakked Jackals. Various species of antelope showed up during the
day, and of course the hyena and lions. But more was to come.

Before entering the cam we drove along Dilik Drive, one of the few
accurately namedoads in thePark2 S KI Ry Qi RNABSYy Y2N
minutes when we spotted three of the cute, tiny antelope. These are the
smallest antelopes in Africa, and maybe the world. No larger thamp€h
with huge eyes and a strange prehensile nose, they cavorted around playfully
Fd ¢S ayl LIWISR FNIYS | FGSNI FNIFYSd 28
list for fear of jinxing everything.

As we drove along the road, we stopped for some birds. Wigle

GSNBE ¢ GOKAYy3 (GKSY>X DS2FF OFftftSR 2d

front seats, which thankfully included Lindadame, had a brief look at the

source of our domestic cat. Larger than a domestic cat, with longer legs, it

nevertheless lookedosmuch like Minnie that we had no doubt that the

theory is correct. A soft gray color with tinges of the same mackerel that

Minnie has, the cat lacked only the tabby stripes on the body and face for a
complete match. It did show some of the striped markig its hind legs. We
never expected to see this animal in the wild, andeed,it vanished into the brush so quickly that people at the back of
0KS 06dza RARYQU YrylF3aS (2 4SS AlGd® ¢KdzaX [ AYyRlIonkgfRe L KI
highlights of the trip.

With 20 mammal species to go with the 83 birds, it was a stupendous day. We fell into bed tired but happy after
dinner wondering what could possibly match it.

[fl
Qi OF

~ L
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August 14, 2010: Etosha: Namutoni to Andoni and back.

We spenttoday in a fruitless search for Blue Crane, driving along the eastern edge of the Etosha Pan to one of
the gates at a place called Andoni. We added many new bird species, including two more lark species, and pushing ou
total for Namibia past 2Qut thecranes were nowhere to be found. However, the day was not a total loss.

Early on, we chanced on a large herd of Elands coming drinking at a water hole. Something spooked them, or
maybe they were simply ready to go. At any rate, they stampeded away frenwaker, leaping high into the air as they
ran. The sight of these huge antelope, the largest in Africa, jumping was truly amazing.

At the end of the day, we stopped at one of the water holes near the camp before finishing for the day. We
watched a large@up of Impala standing around. Some were drinking, but most were doing nothing. We also saw a
Black Rhino near the tree line, and as we watched that, spotted two young male lions approaching the water. One of
them seemed nonchalant, but the other had thgihus of taking an Impala before drinking. The lions were upwind, and
(KS LYLItFAa RARYQd y230A08 GKSY® 28 41 GOKSRE K2t RAY3 i
Suddenly, one of the Impalas saw them and bolted. In seconds, gotfas left of the entire herd except a dust cloud.

The lion who had been stalking, whether from frustration or some other cause, let out a roar, which his
O2YLIH yAz2y a22y SOK2SR® h¥ O2dz2NESI L ¢l ay Qi lyiooKaxdyhg A |
[ AYRF F&1SRX a2SNB e2dz oftS (2 3ISG GKS NRIFINI 2y @GARS2I
GKS fA2Y Ay FdzZf NBIFINE odzi y2 @ARS2d {KS 4+ a AyONBRI
n2AasSe® L |aadadzySR @2dz ¢2dAZ R (F1S @GARS2d¢ {2 Al 3I2Sao

Suzi, however, did manage to get video of both lions roaring, and gave a copy to Terry, so we should be able tc
get a copy eventuallyideo is online, on the web site, hargrove.org/2010.

It was a great &y to end our visit to Etosha, cranes or not. Now, on to Botswana.

August 15, 2010: Namutoni to Shakawe Lodge via Mahongo Game Reserve

We got up early and took one last drive around Namutoni before eating breakfast at 7:00. We were due at the
air strip atMokuti Lodge, a mere 15 kilometers away in time for wheels up at 9:00. As we packed us the game drive
vehicle for the last time, Geoff spotted a pair of Buneicked Eremonalas in a nearby tree. Time for one last lifer before
leaving. Then we headedoutény S 2F GKS FSg¢ LI OSR NRIFIRa 61yz2ey Fa ai
the park. About halfway there, we stopped for a flock of White Helmetshrikes, another lifer. As a result, we pulled into
the area near the air strip to see the pilot asling the plane for a takeoff.

Ouir first stop, after a 20 minute flight, was a mining town called Tsuneb, where we refueled. As it was Sunday,
opportunities to get fuel were limited and the plan required more than the tank would hold for the round trip. At
Tsuneb, we secured a couple more new birds for the list in the 15 minutes it took to get fuel and take off again. With an
hour and twenty minutes of time on my hands, | got the bird list up to date and wrote up some reports on Etosha. |
announced thatoub  YAO0 ALl fAalG aid22R 4 | @SNE NBaLSOOGTFdxZ Hwmy
b YAOAlF &@SG>X 6SQONB 3F2Ay3 (2 06S Ay GKS O2dzyGNB T2 NJ lj dz

As it turned out, we landed in Namibia at a dirt strip in the middle of nowherea@eptalled Mahonga. Geoff
gl & RSEtAIKGSR (2 aLRG . NIRPASBf{ RA&E BSNWNBAf KSAFGELX GNES
GNRL) 0l O1 KSNB 2dzaid G2 3SG GKIG 0ANR®PE L YSydalrtte I RI

Our drive to Botsana took us through the Mahonga Game Reserve, and | understood why Geoff insisted | keep
the books open. We spent the next four hours driving slowly along the floodplain of the Okavango River where it flows
GKNRdzZAK GKS aLJ yKIyRf 8a cugodity dwksYid existdnce toGdme dealilighetdeld thelK
Germans and Britishinthe ¥ ® Sy i dzNE 2 G KS SEF OG yI (dzNB 2F gKAOK A& KU

The result was another 38 species or so for the Namibia list, many of themWeralso added several new
antelope species to the tally, including several we had seen in Uganda, and a new one, Red Lechwe. The best sight,
though was two elephants using mud and dirt as part of their personal hygiene. We first saw one that had doore up
the river. Instead of gray, it was dark, almost black in color. We thought it was because he was wet. | got video and
LIK2024 2F KAY KdzZNI Ay3 NBR alyR 2yi2 KAa ol Ol ® t NBadzyl
for sure, onlythat he was very deliberate about choosing the right sgffdVideo here***]

Later, we saw a different elephant standing in the river flinging mud dug up from the bank onto his back. The
mud was very dark, and was the reason the first elephant had apgddagek. Clearly, the cleansing was a-step
process. | got video of the second elephant as well. | hope that Kai still likes elephants.
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We saw several Warthogs running around. When they run, they stick their tails straight up in the air, giving then
aneven more comical appearance than usual. When we saw this the first time, back at the beginning of the trip, Geoff
SELX I AYSR GKS NBIF&2y F2NJ GKA& 0SKIFIOAZ2ZNE a2 KSy (KS& NI
Otherwise, the spines will saich their corneas. Their skin is so tight that when tekyt their eyes, it pulls the skin taut,
causing the tails to stick straight Liphe only problem is a tendency to run into things, which is why they have flattened
faces.If they blunder into somédting at speed, it stuns thei.

He delivered this in complete deadpan.

Of course, no one believed this nonsense, but it became a running joke over the next several weeks, growing
more elaborate over time. As we had been searching in vain for a Leopard t@éafs that a good way to find one was
G2 61 00K (GKS 2 NIK23ad a¢KS fS2LINR (y26a [o62dzi GKS
and waits for it to run into something. Then he comes in while it is stunned and finishes it off.

2SS RARYQO YIyl3aS G2 &a4SS I fS2L} NRO®

Our drive through the reserve ended at the border, where we first had to satisfy the Namibian authorities that
we were leaving peacefully, then drive 200 meters and repeat the pracddstswanao a smiling clerk and scowling
boss anxious to close the post. We got out at 5:30 after losing an hour to the time difference between the two countries
As a result, we pulled into Shakawe Lodge at our accustomed time of sunset.

The plan for the next hour was to quickly d@mzNJ 6 F 3a> GKSy GIF1S I 6214 NRARR
spectacular bird is one of the reasons for staying two days and three nights at the lodge, to maximize the chance of
aSSAy3a 2ySd® DS2FF K2LISR (2 FayRiB¢¥S (KS FANRG yAIKGX

The gods of birding smiled on us and we located the owl, a tli§eolored bird, sitting on a branch of a tree by
theriverLGa YAOlYl YS Aa Waweke akeldiddasivé Berd ddankidusity see the bird as Geoff was to
show it tous. We returned to the lodge for a quick dinner and off to bed. Tomorrow, the program called for us to watch
the sun rise over the river, starting at 6:00, which was only 5:00 Namibian time.

August 16 and 17: Shakawe Lodge, Okavango River, Botswana

Both days at Shakawe were similar: we got up to watch the sun rise, then spent the rest of the day looking for
area specialties. The Okavango flows mostly seagtin Botswana until it peters ouhto a vast deltanever reaching
the sea. Where the lodge is lated, the river is full and flowing strongly. Our next stop, Xakanaka, is in the delta and
should be quite different.

The river meanders a lot, of course, and in front of the lodge, if flows due west for a while. So the sun rises ovel
some trees marking bend in the river, which produces a spectacular sunrise. We snappegiphotos both mornings.
Onthe 17, anearlyjet & dzLJLJ2 &8 SRt & (i K S 1 Reft & striking 0Btthil iritBe ph¥aVQ SkyzidBked like
a small comet, or onglived meteor.

2 A0 K GKS 3 tie/bd begameldeny &ctive. A flowering coral tree near the lodge was a particular
favorite of Sunbirds, both Collared and Mariqua species, and we had many opportunities to study these African nectar
feeders as they zippeddm bloom to bloom. Many other birds shared the tree with the sunbirds, so we spent the first
hour of the day just standing around, drinking coffee and watching the bird life until it was time for breakfast.

On the 17, Francis, our Australian companiomt{zally, she only lives there as she carefully explained, and still
considers herself to be Engligpied a Spottegheck Otter swimming past the lodgadding another mammal to our
growing list. We also photographed a Common{8tied Batroosting on theceiling of the bar for a second addition. We
have now seen 44 different mammals on the trip. Linda has seen another one, the White Rhino. We expect several mo
before we are done.

After breakfast, we toola long ride in the boat, checking the reeds areks
along the shore for some of the special birds of the river. Many of these are
GOANRSBEDBEAGAENRAONRGgY aidzZ {1 SNE (GKFG KI
have seen some fun ones, though, such as the African Skimmers on'the 17
These look very similar to our Skimmers back home, but have heaver erange
colored billsA contrast was a beautiful Malachite Kingfisher sitting out on a
branch with a damselfly in its beak.

The morning ride ergld in time for lunch around 1:00.
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The firs day, we were able to enjoy a real siesta, but on the second afternoon, Geaffupted usto say that
he had located an African Woamvl roosting nearby. We piled out of the cabin to find that he had set up the telescope
about 20 feet from the back afur cabin. We had great looks at our sixth owl of the trip. Later that afternoon, we found
the mate in another tree nearby and had an even better view.

During one of our boat rides, a fruitless search for the Whaeked Nighheron, Linda amazed everyobg
spottlng a female Little Bittern S|tt|ng on a branch near the water. This is a very difficult blrd to f|nd one thatyyplcall
KARSa Ay (KS NBSRA FyR R2SayQi MBaLJ23[R R
chance to see one was if we happened potsit flying from one place to anothef. A y R |
find provided a rare opportunity to photograph one.

As we were still missing the Whiteacked Nighheron, we set out before dinner
on our last night for one final attempt. We left at 7:&t as it was gting dark and i
patrolled the river slowly, with oudriver shining a spotlight on all likely roosts for the birdg
As there was no bird life to watch, we spent most of the time admiring Venus shining
brightly. The stars here have been spectacular. We fosgpett they are like living in the % S
city. We have seen the Southern Cross and had a lesson in figuring out which direction&Smss:s
South, a much harder task than locating Polaris in the northern sky. @menof the
easiest constellations to recogniig visilde at nightbut upside down from what we are
used to.

Just as we were about to give op the Nightheronand head back to the lodge for dinnérappeared.The
spotlight showed istanding on a small sand bar on the edge of the reeds. Its eye is suedingda huge white ring,
giving it a distinctive appearance and making identificagasy So, our luck is still holding, and we returned to the
lodge for a cheerful final dinner before leaving for the Delta in the morifittiilerry Photo***]

August 18, 2010: Shakawe to Xakanaka

As a reward for locating the Nightron the previous night, we were able to sleep in, assembling for coffee at
6:30 instead of the usual 6:00. Then, after breakfast at 7:30, we decided to try for better photographs of the@Wood
before packing for our flight to the Delta. We found the bird easily, in the same tree as the previous afternoon, and

ALSYQd Fo2dzi Hn YAydziSa GNBAYy3a G2 3ISG | 3F22R Fy3ftS F2I
We took off at 10:45 in our chartered plane for Xakanaka, flying low most of the trip. Our route began by flying
Ff2y3 GKS NAGSNE LINRPGARAY3I | O06ANRQA Se&S @AS¢g 2F Ada

until we saw the delta bezath us, a vast collection of smaliallowlagoons and narrow channels with an occasional
tree island. We spotted several elephants from the plane before landing at the Xakanaka air strip.

1Y F1FZ GKS G- ¢ NBLINS &Sy due pressed agairdf the ¥dntReBth, buk nok G K
YIEGADS aLISF 1 SNE dza g & RdzaRI® aliin Gaddirst NG IININSRY aa | C)KI
click on the plane ride, but no one has asked me to pronounce it yet. The campésllocthe middle othe Moremi
Game Reserve, about 6km from the air strip.

About halfway there, our driver, one of the Game Rangers, stopped the Land Rover and looked at the ground.
G¢CKSAS IINB LINRolIofe fS2LJ) NR G Nlobhepast fewSlayK Thd Backk lodR like Y I
GKS@QNBE KSIFRAY3I FT2N 6K24aS GNBSadé IS RNRGS  o0A0 TFI NI

Two leopards, apparently wdid on a diet of stunned warthogs, were lounging in a tree about 75 meters from
the road. While we watched, they mated twice (for an automatic 5 of course) before jumping down to the ground where
those still able to see them reported they did it again. The sighting was cause for considerable jubilation, especially for
Francis whaeallywanted to see a leopard. Unfortunately, our driver informed us that he was on a tight schedule, so we
RARY QU KI @S GAYS (G2 aSINODK F2N GKSY |3l Ayo

After a light lunch, we had time for a brief siesta before setting out on an afternoon game drive. Geoff had
comAaidSyidte NBEFTFSNNBR (2 2dzNJ I O02YY2RIGA2ya a auSydax
resembled tents only by having fabric walls. We have a deck in front and attached bath in back, with a large bed and
even a desk on whicham typing this note. | had been expecting something similar to what we had at Lake Mburo in
Uganda, but these are quite a bit nicer. This may be the ostabtent camp in Botswan&Geoff informed us over
dinner that this is the low end of thepscaleent camps. It has to do with the way the Botswana government gets
money from the operation.)
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Our game drive in the afternoon produced two outstanding sightings:

1. African Barred Owlet: Geoff played the call of this owl and got an immediate answer. Shaotbf, the
birds flew into a tree nearby, providing us with a fantastic look at this small, beautifuhéiet.they
flew to another tree| re-located the male, which is smaller than the femalatched it move into a
hole in the tree. According to Gdpthe nesting behavior of these birds is not well known.

2. Late in the afternoon, we stopped forsandowney a great African tradition of a drink at sunset after a
3 YS RNA@GS® LG o6l ayQid SEIFQOGt e &dzyasithelday. WeNRA A Y
picked a spot near a small pond where we could see some Red Lechwe antelope on the other side.
2 KAfS S a02LISR GKSYZI 2 dzNJ RIS NIbok hstitivadlkEdslowly A R
past a fallen tree, then it sat in tall gmand proceeded to groom until it we had to leave. We could see
Ala KSIFRXI SalLlSOAlLffte KAA& SIFENBRI SOSNE a2z 2Fd0Syad
seen onhfivein his life and none on this tour befare

August 19, 2010: Xakanaka

Another day, another fabulous series of game drives. Having more or less cleaned out all the water birds at
Shakawe, we devoted our time at Xakanaka to searching for bigger prizes. The leopards had whetted our appetites as
set out aftera quick, continatal breakfast.

¢tKS OSKAOf Sa dzaSR F¥2NJ iKSasS (iNBl1a Aa | @SySNIofsS
engine when we drive through water on the road. We soon found out that this equipment was essential as we heard th
RNA SNy >o lGN3F A &S &2dzNJ FSSidé ¢KSYy KS LINBaaSR 2y Ayidz
prefer) of the truck. The people in front discovered that the warning was real as water poured over the side and onto
the floor. However, we soon foundueselves back on dry land again and plunged ahead.

Shortly, we chanced on a new bird, a small family group of Southern
Ground Hornbills. These turkeyzed hornbills have large red throat
L2 dzOKS&as> ¢gKAOK (KSe AyTFEldS | ouRd dza S
as they walkGeoff explained that this was a territorial signal to any other
family groups in the area. We shot tons of photos, including at least one of a
bird with the sac fully blown up.

We had a couple of other life birds, but the list of calades is
thinning out. The trip list passed 300 species yesterday, and a Dwarf
Mongoose that we chanced on during the drive added th® @@mmal to
the list. Actually, the list of mammals stands at 50, but | missed seeing the
White Rhino that everyone eédssaw. There is a chance to add that in
Livingstone, or if not there on the South African part of our trip. | find the mammal list more impressive than the bird
list, including at least four outstanding views, the two foxes on the first day in Etosh#éhatebpard and serval here.

We returned to the lodge for brunch at 11:15. We were the last group to get there, something that is apparently
expected of birders. Linda read a book this week written by a Botswana guide, with stories of his experienugs leadi
tours. One chapteBird Nerdssatirizes the extreme examples of our type, those interested in birds above all else. The
funniest passage tells how the guide pointed out the Wattled Starling:

G{SS GKIF{d GNBS gA0K (KS RES{CRIA a&Kdzd I INJ) IpdzS X a8 Ddz® NJ
2ft 26 GKS YIFAY (NX¥zy1 dzydAf AG F2N)l ax GKSy F2fft2¢6 (K
YR £t26SNJ oONIYyOK® LT &2dz f 2217 ar®ifyoul 6ok right Bvar$hebackdlthe OK = & ;
S2LI NRZ @2dQff FAYR GKS 21 00fSR {GFNIAy3Iode

2 8QNB y20 fA1S GKFGo

After brunch, we settled in for a siesta, only to be interrupted as usual when Geoff located another new bird, in
this case Brown Firefinches, a elittle brown bird with a pink wash on the breast covered with white spots. He also
turned up the African Scogswl again in the tree over our tent.

Another game drive in the afternoon failed to turn up anything exciting. We had reports of African W#d Do
but were unable to find them. We spentthe restofK S | FG SNy 22y &S| NIdKlAwhich weuiNé + S NJ
GKS SAIKGK 2¢f F2NJ 2dzNJ fAade 2SS RARYQO FAYR GKSYI 2NJ
nonetheless.

'.F
I.
f
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August 20, 2010: Xakanaka, and on to Livingstone in Zambia

DS2FF O0SNIYGSR dza F2NJ 2dzNJ i NRAySaa &SaadSNRIFIeo 28§
continental breakfast and wasted time dealing with some laundry. This morning, we rose ang: packed our bags
before the guard arrived to let us know it was safe to move around the camp. Xakanaka is not fenced, and wild animals
wander the grounds at night. We have heard hippos every night, and a leopard was snorting, a sound resembling a lou
snore, the first night.

Fortified with a quick meal, we set out for our final game drive. We searched again in vain for the Wild Dogs,
contenting ourselves with their footprints in the dust on the road. We had a radio report of leopards, so we headed for
GKSYZ GF1AyYy3a + NRdzyRI 62dzi NRBdziS GKI

Eagleowl. This time our luck was in. We checked a possible nest site that

we had looked at yesterday and found the owl standing on a nearby

branch. After everyone had a good loake headed to the leopards. Three

other vehicles were already parked by the time we got there, but we still

had an excellent view of a large male lying on a branch. We snappe=

photos. In fact, we found out later that wead runthe battery down on the

Lumix.

All the other groups left and we were able topesition with an

even better view. Then the female arrived and climbed up the tree near the

male. We were hoping for a repeat performance of our first sighting, but
alas, the honeymoon is over. The lmahowed no interest when the much

smaller femalenoved in front of him and waved her tail alluringly. After a few minutes, she gasadleft.

A great way to end this part of the trip.

However, after a real breakfast, we encountered a Giraffe on the to the airport. He was chewing on a
Galdzal 3Sz¢ NBFffe GKS aSSR LRR 2F I &l dzal3S GNBSo ¢K!
heard stories about people being hit in the head when one falls from the tree. The Giraffe mdyitt@veff more than
he could chew, though he was chewing for all he was worth. Linda got some pictures of this funny sight with her camer
then we proceeded to the airport and boarded thlne. Wehadto fly to Kasaa first and satisfy Botswananimigraion
and customs that we we legit. Then we tga short 20 minute hop to Liwgstone in Zambia, where we h&aldo it all
over again.

Dealing with bureaucrats turned out to be easier than expected. For one thing,
they removed a sample of the bagsonth# | yS (G2 aAONBSYy> yR #SNBY Qi
persnickety as the TSA folks back home about the rest. We had to buy visas for Zambia I
at $50 apiece, but it looks as though they could use the money.

The Royal Livingstone Hotel, however, is another story altogether. A throwbac

G2 Fy SFENIASNI SNI> AdG KFra ftAGSNASR asSN Of dzRA \
informed will be happy to unpack for us and see that our clothes are pressed. Dressing
for dinner isde rigueury I G dzNJ f f 8 X &2 ¢S R2y Qi LX Iy y GKS

RARY QU YU | Spodnd wedglt linfit. Fartiirately the sister hotel Zambezi Sun,
a short walkaway, caters to a more informal crowd. e too muchlunch thee at
o2dzi oYnnd® ¢¢62 YSYOSNHE 2F GKS INRdzZLI FNB atAIKOGE & aAic
and the rest of us decided this was a good time to skip dinner, which would have been

our fourth meal of the day.

Geoff, Linda, Jenny and | walked to view thésfahe tourused to visithe falls from the Zimbabwe side, but
Gdzy Ot S .20¢ KIFa YIRS (GKAYy3aa RAFTFAOMzZ G a2 %%l YOALF A&
DN} yyeQa ¢l NyAya (2 (G§KS O2y i Nilgh®d phgta@giaghihé sua setting, Rnen/cande 2 S
back to the room and crashed. Tomorrow, we get up at 5:30 for a boat trip on the Zambezi.

August 21, 2010: Livingstone, Zambia

We started the day as usual, by rising before dawn. We met at 6:15 on aded&oking the Zambezi River as
it flowed past the hotel. The sound of African Fish Eagles, which resembles our Bald Eagle, heralded the start of anoth
day of birding, our next to last on the trip.
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After a breakfast, based on a completely otlee-top buffet that included everything from herring to sushi, as
well as pedestrian offerings such as eggs and bacon, we drove a short distance to African Queen Tours. Yes, that is re
the name. However, the boats were somewhat more modern than the craft ugétbimphrey Bogart and Katherine
Hepburn. We set out to sample the delights of the river islands.

Almost immediately, we spotted one of the target birds, African Finfoot. This strange bird is one of three
members of its family and usually quite difficultgee. We were fortunate enough to see two females and two males
during the course of our day. We had seen females in Uganitaleed, we have a great photo of ome but never a
male. It was a good start.

Two Wiretailed Swallows followed us for the entiveyage. Geoff
explained that the birds often build a nest under the hull of the boat. Somehow,
they recognizeheir boat and return to it even while it is underway. The birds

frequently lit on the bow of our boat, begging to be photographed. This turned "',"
odzi G2 68 KIFNRSNJ (KIy &2dzQR SELISOG o Q Ot
finally managed to get some shots. These are small, interesting swallows with & -

y g g g ——

long tail streamers, at least in the males, during breeding plumage. These thin E-§ N
spines often breabff duringcourtship, and our birds lacked them. e

Later in the morning, we spotted a Halbllared Kingfisher, the other
rare bird we were seeking. A small kingfisher with a brilliant azure back and
bright red hill, the bird likes to sit on branches jubbae the water, in the shade, where they are hard to see. For us,
though, one posed in bright sunlight, which lit up the plumage like a Christmas tree ornament.

The boat brought us ashore at the hotel, saving us the drive back, and leaving time to éxplgreunds some
more before the usual fancy meal. Several of us were feeling the effects of travel and not in the mood for much lunch. |
made do with a bowl of leek and potato soup, with a piece of salmon included, an interesting addition, but not one |
plan to emulate.

hy G(KS &dzoa2SO0i 2F LRIl G28ax L NBIfATS GKFG L KIF@S
several times on the trip. The plant gives off an odor, esigdate in the afternoon, with an uncanny similarity to
cooked@ G 12Sad WSyye y2GSR A0 FANROG Rd2NAYy3I 2yS 2F 2dzNJ 6
remarked. Geoff corrected arghve a short explanatioWVe never did get a look at the plant itself, so it will have to go
our smelledonly list.

On aur last afternoon in Zambia, we took a game drive in Me$unya Park. The name is what the natives call
GKS Ccrfftaod LG YSIyas a¢KS avz21S GKFIG (0KdzyRSNE®PE 2 S g
with Linda and Jenny. They hadeinducky to see one at Okaukuejo the first night we were there. | was in our cabin at
the time and the rhinos, a mother and baby, had left the water hole by the time | arrived.

At Mosto-Tunya, a Rhino had given birth only three days earlier, and we hopssk the two of them. The
rhinos in the park are provided 24/7 protection by guards armed with venerabi7AKo stop poachers. The horn is
alleged to have antpyretic and aphrodisiac properties, as well as serving as the handle for ceremonial déggers
result, it is in high demand. Since the park contained wgrhinos, protection seems appropriate, especially
considering the pharmaceutical substitutes.

We waited, drinking beer and soft drinks, while our driver consulted with the park sitadily- we were told
where to find the animalsAlong the way, we passed a large herd of Cape Buffalo, the other large mammal to elude us
on the trip. We parked and followed the guards single file to a spot where we could take pictures. We were somewhat
disappointed to discover that we were viewing the other rhinos, not the mother and baby. The pair was considered too
valuable and fragile for general viewing.

That nightduringour final dinner of the trip, we alauded the resultsl tried to credit my laky rock, which |
threatened to put up for sale on eBay. Linda asked me to dance, despite the fact that the floor was empty. Mellowed by
two glasses of wine and the overall state of satisfaction, | accompanied her for our usual fake dancing, contlisting of
steps we used back in colleder two piecesWhen we applauded the band at the endeaichpiece, the keyboard
operator gave us a hand, as did a pretty Japanese tourist at the bar. So, | guess it was worth it.
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August 22, 2010: Victoria Falls

Our lastmorning. We set out at 6:30 to walk to the Falls before the crowds got there. Along the way, we
dldzyoft SR 2yiG2 aS@SNIt { Oéahuickyaenontd teNshodt fishal Birdsithédripa G A O 0
Emerald green bodies contrast with red wiand blue tails, the latter visible only when the birds fly. Bright red eye
rings and an overlong crest complete the picture. We watched the birds hopping from limb to limb along the trail to the
bridge across part of the gorge. When we got onto the deidve were lucky enough to see the birds flying across the
gap, a rare and very satisfying view from above.

We spent quite a bit of time at the Falls trying to get a good photograph of &di@dow formed in the mist
from the Falls. The camera must haeen something different from my eye, as the pictures never captured the
brilliance of the sight. We could barely see a dim second rainbow, an inverted image as | had tried to explain to my
dinner companions last night. Strangely, none was particulaidyasted in the optics of rainbows | had gleaned from a
Scientific American article years ago.

After packing, we waited by the river, catching sight of a Black Stork soaring over the gorge, our last trip bird of
GKAA LIKFaS 27F 2 dzNANR diNF/ SBKPS [ ANIRLI QG2 vf RlaXily 2R mp Sy G NR Sa
AyOf dzZRSR Y2NR .dzadFNRXE i 6KAOK LBRAYdG Ad AYyONBIFASR (:
disappointment, no one thought the Yellebellied Eremonelaeserved a place on the list.

August 23, 2010: Cape Town: Kirstenbosch Gardens, Sternfontein Ponds

Ouir first day of birding in Cape Town. We met Gavin Lautenbach, our guide for this portion of the trip at the
airport last night where he recognized us elyswithout the need for a sign or anything like that. We drove through the
modern city of Cape Town, which has grown quite a bit since we visited in 1998. We have a nice room in Afton Grove,
Bed and Breakfast type of establishment. Actually, it servesieg meals on demand as well.

Cape Town is colder than most places we have stayed on the trip, with daytime temperatures reaching only the
high 50s (F). We were delighted to find that we could heat the beds, though surprisingly, it is more like & electr
mattress cover than an electric blanket. Best of Atlpn Grovegave me access to the internet again for the first time in
weeks.

After a nice sleep and a late breakfast (7:00) we set off to see the birds of
the Cape area, starting at Kirstenbo®ttanical Gardens. Linda and | had begun
birding there in 1998 when we had half a day on our own. The gardens are
beautiful now, with early spring flowers everywhere. Most of the birds were new
F2NJ 2dzNJ OdzNNBy (i  ( NR LIZ 6 dzil W¢ ehjoyed alovefy/NE
relaxed morning walk, just what we needed at this point

After a quick lunch in the Gardens, WeS I RSR T2 NJ 0 KS &L}
Strandontein. These, you will not be surprised to legaine actually sewage
treatment ponds, something birde relishWe spent the afternoon happily driving
from one pond to another checking out various water birds.

At night, we went out to dinner with some friends we had met on our Antarctica cruise last January. Trevor
Hardaker and Alvin Cope turn out to leeal legends in the birding community here, so it was easy to arrange things.
Everyone knew themVe met at the Harbour House Restaurant in the suburb of Fish Hoek. Hoek is an Afrikaans word
YSEYyAYy3d a02NYSNWE | 26SO0SNE orlsdhethingfikKdIhat.ISo Iyhink tReshatde T & deker 6 2 «
joke the English pulled years ago.

Dinner was excellent. We all opted for fist,courseas we are in a place with not one but two oceans to
choose from. | sat next to Felicity Cope, a charming &fitw years older than we are. She grew up in Zimbabwe and
told us what it was like in the Colonial days. gemdy 2 § KSN & of F O] odzif SNI aSNBSR (¢
She rang a little bell to signal the end of each course, when the betiemed to clear the plates and bring the next
O2dz2NES® L (K2dZaAK{GizZ a¢K2asS RIFea INB f2y3 32ySo 2KF{G

It was about midnight when | recalled dinnemay 3 NI y' R Ys2hdukeSaxiBs Pickens brought each course in
NEaLR2yaS (G2 al Yl gQa NAy3IAy3I | {Civil RightS Lodistahafade CplaniliZighizhBafe & :
had not occurred to me before then.
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August 24, 2010: Cape Town: Rooiels, Stony Point, Cape Point

Today we started early, with breakfast at 6:00 instead of 7:00. After that, we set off to search for the Cape
Rockjumper, one of the signature birds of the Cape ardadrove through early morning traffic across the width of
Cape Town to the beach commitynof Rooiels, where everyone seems to go to look for the bird. After about an hour of
birding, Gavin spotted one sitting on a rock and got it in the telescope for all of us to enjoy. It is a beautiful, dgd usual
difficult, bird much sought after by vigg birders.[*** TerryPhoto***] We were fortunate to find it quickly. That was
my 70F" African bird. We worked our way from 600 to 700 very quickly. | think the going is likely to be a bit tougher
from now on.

A group visiting from Midwest USA wasawmore fortunate than we
were. They arrived in time to get the bird handed to them by looking through
our scope. We were happy to share our good luck.

At about 10:30, we left Rooiels and drove a short distance to Stony
Point, where we saw a colony of &fin Penguins. These used to be called
Jackass Penguins, but that name is no longer politically coffieetcolony is
also home to quite a few families of Rock Hyraxes, and we had close views, a
marked contrast to the looks we had at Huab Lodge. We toolesaice photos,
o0dzi RARY QO aLISYR YdzOK GAYS GKSNB®

After a quick lunch of fish and chips, we drove across Cape Town again
to Cape Pointpr Table Mountain National Parks official nameThe drive took forever as we had to go all the way
around False BayHowever, we had great looks at Southern Right Whales, including a mother and calk, very close to
shore. Even more remarkable was the sight of one of the submarines in the South African Navy. We tried to imagine
what use the navy had for these vessels, Wware unable to come up with an explanation.

The actual Cape of Good Hope is located inTthlele Mountain NationdPark. Linda and | had visited the Park in
1998, and | remember driving on gravel roads. Our guide then stopped at the gate, exchangesloadsin Afrikaans
with the guards and drove on into the park. This time, the roads are paved, and there is a 75Rand entrance fee. There
were also far fewer birds and no Mountain Zebra this time.

The visit did turn up a sensational sighting, though. We @anale Ostrich doing some strange movements with
KA&d gAy3ad al SQa RAALX F@Ay3AZé DFEGAY AYF2NN¥SR dzad 2 S |
affections. Both birds displayed elaborately, something that | managed to capture on aideast for a minute. Gavin
G2f R dzax G¢KAA OFry 32 2y F2NJ RIFdadé L NBLXASRI aL 2yf
before completing the performance, so my video is Ostrich erotica instead of something more serioudl. easted
the sighting a coveted-Star rating.[***Video***|

Tomorrow, we have yet another early start and a drive across Cape Town to the West Coast National Park.

August 25, 2010: Cape Town to Ceres via West Coast NP

We ate breakfast at 6:00 and hitétroad just in time for rush hour traffic in Cape Town. We had to drive
through Cape Town to get to the West Coast National Park. Finally, after about an hour of stop and go, we hit the
freeway and had clear sailing. The rush hour was just like any liégygkats of cars with a single driver. Alas, there was
no carpool lane. At least we are in a country with First World infrastructure for the most part. Gavin told us earlier that
SA was a country with First World infrastructure and a Third World ecorferosn what we read in the newspapers, it
definitely seems to be heading in the direction of Third World government.

When we finally reached the West Coast Natidpatk,we found the flowers for which it is famous starting to
bloom. We are probably acouple¥ $SS1a (22 SIFENIeé& F2N) GKS FdzAt aK260 |
on the main roads in the park. There are baboons around that are aggressive for ondtwrgforeg S 02 dzf Ry Qi
all the flower pictures Linda wanted, but weddnanage a few.

We drove to a bird blind that opened onto an expansive mud flat as the tide was
out. We spent about 30 minutes checking out the shorebirds, many of them old
friends, before heading to lunch. Lunch was at Geelbok Heussstaurant in a
structure dating back to 1759, when Dutch settlers moved into the area with several
slaves from Malaysia. The menu features some Malay dishes that were excellent.
Linda had the most interesting selection, Mussels under the African Sun, a
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concoction of musss with a cheese topping arranged in a pattern resembling the sun.

After lunch, we check the blinds again with the tide moving in, pushing the birds closer, before heading for Cere
late in the afternoon.

The drive to Ceres followed some gravel roadstigh agricultural areas much of the way, giving us a chance for
some new Larks. (There are many different Larks in SA.) We saw a display flight of the Cape Clapper Lark, a bouncing
flight where the Lark claps its wings together each time it bounces hititear,descends in what is described as a
GLI NI OKdzi Sé¢ fIyRAYId SNE RNIYIFIGAODP ! yF2NIdzyl G6Stex f
was good enough as it was.

We pulled into Ceres after dark and checked into the Village GuestlmasBestaurant, a comfortable and
homey place with excellent food. Ceres is the center of fruit growing in SA. We have been drinking from their juice boxe
for weeks, so it was nice to see the place finally. At least it would have been nice if wersdayiight. Our plan called
for leaving before dawn on the next day, so the view would have to wait.

August 26, 2010: Into the Karoo

We left Ceres at 6:00 and drove in the dark to the edge of the Tanqua Karoo, a vast stony desert that by some
estimates stetches all the way to Namibia. Naturally, we were there to see various small brown birds whose names
begin with Karoo. Our first stop produced the Karoo Eremomela, which fits the specs precisely.

During the night, a cold front moved into the area, briggiain, wind, and much colder weather. We drove out
of the rain before opening our box breakfasts, but the cold wind hampered birding all day. Many of the birds seemed to
have hunkered down in whatever shelter they could find. We drove around dirt robdayalstopping whenever we
spotted something. At the end of the day, we had a respectable list of Karoo specialties, missing only the Karoo Long
billed Lark.

We left the Karoo late in the afternoon and drove up a small canyon to search for a speaiagman
ONBIFaGdSR 2 Npf SNE RSAaONAOSR a a@SNE t20FfAl SR akKe |
lovely small eagle that we had seen only once before, in Bhutan. The bird sailed overhead, showing us all the field mar
includy 3 GKS aKSFRfAIKGae 2y GKS aKz2dZ RSNER (2 Ot AYyOK {KS

About an hour later, we did see the Warbler as it sat out on a rock. Linda had lagged behind on an errand of he
26y YR F2NJ I Y2YSydaz ¢S TSI NBR Iy 2 {ih Aftch IRtNBVirtteDRhreie K |
half birds: Blackrowned Tchagra, which | hope to see on this trip; Brown Skua, which we saw in Antadtighich
she saw in West Coast NP; and a mystery bird which | am determined to track down at some point, )Litily
hurried up in time to see the Cinnamdmeasted Warbler when it sat out a second time.

As we were driving home, we saw six Karoo Korhaans by a small pond, saving us the ignominy of missing the
signature bird of the region. The bird gods smiledusrater as we neared the outskirts of Ceres. Driving past another
avyltft LRYyRX DIGAY FYR L 020K OFfftSR 2dzix aDNBIG / NBai
Yorkshire in 2000. It was a lifer for Jenny. We managed a close laakng fight, then drove back to the Village.

August 27, 2010: Ceres to De Hoop Preserve

We slept in this morning, getting up for breakfast at 7:15. After the day yesterday, we needed a break. After
breakfast, we drove north to search for the Proanary, which eluded us. However, we did finally get a look at the
lovely Ceres Valley, a picturesque collection of orchards just starting to bloom, and several small (Gerdstself
barely deserves the designation as a city. Small town is moreaecMl¥e drove up into the protea area on hills near
the town and spent about an hour in cold wind searching for the
Canary. We did see a couple of new birds, and thought we had the
Canary, only to discover that it was another lifer, Streekded
SeedeaterGavin kept trying long after the rest of us were ready to
concede defeat. Finally, he threw in the towel as well and we headed
south.

The road we wanted to take through the mountains was
closed, apparently for repairs, necessitating a detdine normaly
reliable GPS system Gavin has been using refused to acknowledge the
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need to detour and kept trying to send us back to go through the pass. Finally, we got far enough along the other route
to convince her of our intentions. We stopped for a break at g weodern looking gas station with other facilities on

the N1, a real freewayVe bought some US style junk food, Doritos and Potato chips, to help us on the long,
uninteresting drive southeast.

We stopped for lunch at a place called Droz in Breede Vall@gh we all agreed was eminently skippable. After
that, we set off again and quickly abandoned the main road. Birding got better immediately. Soon, we saw our first Blue
Cranes of the trip (and our life). These stunning birds are the National Bird thf Sfoiga. A beautiful bluish gray body
contrasts with a white top of the head and black wing and tail feathers that trail the body as in most Shosrby after
that, we started the activity that was to consume most of our time for the
next day and h&l searching for Larks. South Africa possesses a plethora of
larks, all of which look similar. They are small brown birds that blend into the
background and are easy to see only when they walk or fly. Most turned out
to be Redcapped LarkdJltimatelywe found the Argulhas LoHAgilled Lark
we were looking for. Or did we? Checking the book, we questioned our ID.
¢tKS oAffa RARYQUO ILIISINI G2 6S f2y13
determined that the females have shorter bills than the males aneticke
bird off our list of must haves.

We also were lucky to find a new mongoose for the trprpestes
ichneumorhas several common names: Egyptian Mongoose and Large Gray
Mongoose being the most common. Its long gray fur covered its legs and feeaasivay, but its long tail with a
marked black tip was enough to prove it was that species. No other has such/éetdiad already seen a Yellow
Mongoose during the afternodh | YR NB @ZSf SR Ay (GKS NINB (g2 Y2pMEAL2aS |
GAGK aKSSLI FYyR OFdidtS GKSy &adzRRSyfte addzyotS 2y | Y2y:
all.

We were merrily birding along the road when a passing car stopped to see if we were lost. This is a not
infrequent occurrence. Wim we explained, they mentioned that the ferry we had to use to get across the river stopped
running at 6:00. We had exactly 14 minutes to get there. Birding forgotten, we dashed to the ferry crossing, only to wait
about 15 minutes for the ferrymen to dets that three cars were enough to merit another run. Amazingly, the two men
pulledthe ferry across the river using a chain that stretched from one side to the oflety got pictures of the process.

[*** TerryPhoto***]

We arrived at the turnoff to BuchBushcamp shortly after dark. As we drove toward the camp, an owl flew
across the road and perched atop a utility pole at the side of the road. We quickly jumped to the nearest window for a
f221® WSyye alARX aLil f 22 1diA roblst, GfousoldedBM with pranighSeBr tuftsy £ o ¢
was quickly identified as the Cape Eagld. Gavin, our guide noted the yellow eyes to clinch the ID, then confided to
dzaz G¢KIGQ&a F fAFSNI F2N YSo L uti% lecuseShé daly Bedie Abgul how @ificLiItA (
the owl was to find. Though not exactly rare, it seldom shows up in the same place for long, and thus is hard to find. W
were very lucky.

Thus elated, we proceeded to the camp, moved into our cabin and teedihner. Tomorrow, we planned to
spend the entire day exploring the De Hoop Nature Preserve, which opened at 7:0@t Welgep late again!

August 28, 2010: De Hoop Nature Preserve, the Great Lark Hunt

After breakfast, we drove to the preserve, a dhistance from the Bushcamp. We had a short list of targets for
the day, including the Knysna (pronounced nizna) Woodpecker, the Southkagraand the elusive Cape Clapper
Lark.We also hoped to spot a Secretary Bird, which all of us wanted to Bese birds have declined dramatically and
are hard to find now, but we were in perfect habitat.

We connected with one of the employees at the park, who agreed to show us two Barn Owls roosting in an old
barn, as well as a nest of Cape Retiiats. After showing us both, he told us a good place to look for the Woodpecker
and TchagraBased on his suggtions, we were able to find both birds after about an hour of searching. The
Woodpecker was especially interesting. When we saw the male, he was busily demolishing the nest of some Cocktail
Ants, probably in search of larvae. The ants are able to spapstance from their abdomens that causes itching.
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GNBS 6KSNBE (GKS FSYIfS 22AYSR KAY® 2SS KIR GaONRLILI Ay

After a quick appuccino at the Park Restaurant, a building dating back to 1820, we set out on the Great Lark
ldzyde 2SSttt G2 6S Kz2ySadx L ¢la NBIffe f221Ay3 F2N |
of driving the roads at 30 kph. Wid stop for a few minutes at a spot overlooking the Indian Ocean to see several
Southern Right Whales in the waters near the beach. They looked to be close enough that you could swim out to them
if the weather were more amenable and the restrictions omae harassment lifted.

Back at the camp, we consoled ourselves on our loss by doubling the nightly ration of red wine. This was the la
RFe 2F G4KS GNARALI F2NJ WSyyeé YR ¢SNNEBES K2 Ffe (2 w2Q0
two more weeks of somserioushirding. So far, we have seen slightly more than 400 species of birds (145 lifers) and
almost 60 different mammals. Now, we head to eastern South Africa, where most of the birds and some of the
mammals will be new. Our tisf African birds is now more than 700. Although unlikely, there is an outside chance of
adding another 300 species to the list before we are done. It should be exciting.

August 29, 2010: Back to Cape Town, Fly to Durban, Drive to Underberg
Today was mdly a travel day. After breakfast, we hit the road for Cape Town, planning to stop only for some
new birds. As it turned out, the only new bird for the day as the Lesser Striped Swallow, which we had seen in
abundance in Botswana, and we saw that when te@ged for fuel. We arrived at the Cape Town International Airport
far enough in advance of our flight that even | was relaxed.

e : After a brief snack for lunch, we leisurely read the newspaper, which
s ;ac;aa ? was full of pessimistic news about South Africa, andrimuehensible
B articles about the local sporting scene. Shortly before 1:00 pm, we bade
. ﬁ goodbye to the Cloudmans and boarded our flight to Durban. We arrived
N slightly ahead of schedule and picked up our rent car for thehlawar drive

to Underberg. This isamall town in the Midlands, a horsey area with a
strong English background. Gone are the Afrikaner names, though
Underberg is an exception.
As it was Sunday, the town closed down earbludingthe place we
had planned to eatOur second choice was alslosed.Ultimately, we settled on The Grind Café, where we were
LX S &l yGfeée adNLINARaAaSR (2 FAYR Ly SEOSttSyd LATTE yR :
0KS FdzidzNBd LG SOSYy KIFIR 2 A@Mtel 0O0Saax odzi L RARYyQU f SI
After dinner, we drove 6 km to Valmount Country Lodge, our home for the next two nights. Tomorrow, we
planned to leave at 6:30 with breakfast and lunch on the road.

August 30, 2010: The Sani Pass Road
We left as planned with our guide for the d&tuart, driving us in his 4x4. We soon found out why we had
traded vehicles when we turned onto the Sani Pass Road for a day trip into the Kingdom of Lesotho. If not the worst
road we have driven over, it is surely on the short list. More a stony trenk & real road, it took most of the morning
to drive the 25km to the entry point into Lesotho, a place called Sani Top. Along the way, we picked up several new life
birds, including many excellent views of the DrakenslBagkjumper, the bird on the logf Rockjumper Tours.
Another lovely lifer that we saw repeatedly was
the Sentinel Rock Thrush. Curiously, when we
saw the Cape Rockjumper earlier in the trip, we
also saw the Cape Rock Thrush at about the sam
time. All the birds share the same kind obiitat:
large boulders and scrubbhe day was filled with
great new birds and some new reptiles. By the
end, we had 13 new lifers out of 75 bird species.
When we stopped at the port of entry,
0KS AYYAIANr GA2y 3IdzZ NR
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Yy 2 NNE K ¢ xhcByiwhai aieiNgBvass | hoped the question was directed at someone else. Then he repeated very
RAaGAYyOGfes YF{Ay3 &ddz2NBE L dzyRSNEG22R® L FAylLffte TFA3dz
enjoying looking at your passpor® €

Themost interestingoird event was not even a lifer. Adnchtime,
we stopped along the road where we had a scope view of a Lammergeyer |
ySadoe {ddz2 NI G2fR dza GKS ySad KIR
whether that was bird or human generatiohs h dzNJ A Sé 64| &
GKFG 6KAGS aLRa Ay GKS o6F01 27F
Ad AY (GKSNB a2YS6KSNB>DE

While we were looking through the scope, some Lesothoans (or
more correctlyBasothd showed up to chat. The chat wabiaone-sided, or : : '
maybened A RSR® G2 K& FNB @2dz 32Ay3aKeé ¢28 INBYyQd 3J2Ay3 tye
FNB @2dz I32Ay3IKE CAylfftés L LRAYGSR (2 G4KS 3INRdzyR | YR
seemed to satisfy them, especially after we gave them all our apples. Linda took their dicttiaes a group, then
individually. This was accompanied by a great deal of laughter.

When the Lammergeyer still failed to cooperate, Stuart suggested we
move down the road a bit to change our luck. We did and after nailing yet
another lifer, Mountain Whkatear, we returned just in time to see a different
Lammergeyer go into the nest. This time, the adult was more accommodating,
and we watched it feed the chick.

After some tea and coffee at the Sani Top Pub, advertised as the highest
pub in Africa, we setff back down the hill, jolting our way to the bottom and
returning to our abode just as it grew dark.

We ate at The Grind again. | noticed someone using a computer and tried connecting with my iPhone. Voila! |
had net access. However, this report was ktan the computer back at the B&B. Rats! Tomorrow is another early day.

August 31, 2010: Benvi Gardens, Karkloof, Midmar Dam

We left Underberg before dawimegancracking and drove like mad to get to Benvi Gardens early enough to
have a chance to see the Cape Parrot, of which there are about 500 left. None appeared , so we walked around the plé
getting other birds. Linda managed to get a glimpse of the Orangen@Thrush, a skulker that disappeared before |
managed to catch sight of it. No worry. They are around. Sadly, that proved to be incorrect, and this critically
SYRIFY3aSNBR aLISOASa (KFd Aa F2dzy R @A NI dzlahdfl gpenyrdushfoiies S f
morning walking around peering under shrubbery, to no avail.

CKIFIGQa y2a G2 alre GKS Y2NYyAy3a glFa || o6dzadd CI NI FNR
a tall Eucalyptus, so we at least got to see it. We hadynmew and beautiful birds during our search for the Greund
Thrushb 2 S KIF @Sy Qi GFfftASR GKSY Fff & L oNARGS OGKAAZ | yF
GKS tAa0 Ay GKS OFNJ & 65 &LISydsoneplace éaledDidza. 3 G F NG AY I |

After reluctantly leaving Benvi, we stopped at Karkloof, where we added African Snipe to our list. Snipes are no
my favorite kind of bird they all look alike for one thing and | was glad to have this out of the way. It gasdime in
the afternoon to look for more interesting stuff.

We stopped for lunch in Howick, a nearby town, at the Victorian Café. Here, tourists and local residents, all
white, were served baguette sandwiches by cute young black women, the standaremsaign most restaurants.
Although the only overt discrimination in the country is a requirement to hire 75% blacks in any business, whites clearly
have it better than blacks. This is fodder for a firebrand politician, President of the African Natioged€30Youth
League. The ANC controls 79% of parlianmmakingthis effectively a ongarty system. An article in the paper | read in
the Cape Town airport suggested that it was time to stop negotiating with Wanidowners amending the Constitution
in the process, and take the land. This is, of course, what lead to the downfall
of Zimbabwe.

Enough politics!

After lunch we moved on to the area around Midmar Dam. The dam g
created a large shallow lake that supplies water to Pietermaritzburg, the
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main ciy in the area. We spent the entire afternoon driving around on dirt roads checking out various antelope species
FyR 6FAGAY3 F2NJAG G2 380 RFENY] &2 68 O2dA R a8S F  al N
for some time, GavingaR> G { SONBUGIFI NE 0ANR®E 1S 1ySg GKS { SONBGIF NE
trip and had warned us that they were becoming scarce. Fortunately, this bird was settling down for the night, and we
watched for a long time. It was perchedariree beside the road, offering a much better view than if it had been walking
in tall grass.

After the sun was fully down, we were driving toward the exit when Gavin spotted the Marsh Owl. We quickly
jumped out of the car and watched as it flew past ab80 meters from us, then made a kill and disappeared into tall
grass. It was the tenth owl species of our trip, an amazing record. There are two more owl possibilities that we plan to
work on. In fact, several people have told us that we have seen ttethdind owls and have the easy ones left.

We ate supper at a Polish restaurantHilton,nearour motel. Gavin and | both ordered Goulash, only to find
out there was noe available. We settled instead Miiener Schnitzel, and received a huge piecpark (not veal)
ONBIFRSR YR FNASR® LG ¢6+a SEOSttSyliod DIFIOBAYQa LINBJA 2 dz

September 1, 2010: Hilton to St. Lucia via Dlinza Forest

This turned out to be the best day of the trip for lifers. We hadé&w birds by the end of the day. We started
GSNE SIFENIXesx fSIFI@Ay3a 1 AfG2y +G pYnn Ay GKS Y2NYyAy3ad 2
NREffas 23dz2NIX |yR daakKl @SR YSIGaszé ¢ KA OKce.d8r gdayvasio geta ¢
to the Dlinza forest by 7:30 to search for some special birds that would be active only in the morning.

The drive was illuminating, highlighting some of the amazing contrasts in South Africa. For most of the time, we
traveled on avery modern toll road with 3l lanes, trucks banned from the fast lanes. We made a steady 120 kph, which
is about 75 mph. Along the way, we passed some very nice neighborhoods, a large shopping mall, new communities
with tract homes that could have beenund in many middle class areas in the US, and typical African villages, round
mud houses with thatched roofs. Gavin again offered his assessment: First World infrastructure, Third World Economy

Buying fuel illustrates another difference from the US. Asguve into the station, which contains multiple
bays of modern gas pumps, uniformed attendants direct you to an open bay, where another attendant awaits. If you ar
white and ask for a fillip, the attendant starts the pump then proceeds to wash the wiridld with soap and water
using the same brush and squeegee combination found in the US. The results is usually better-f&awmise]fbut
typically involves using the windshield washer as soon as you leave the station. For the most part, you gafomot pa
fuel with a credit card. (We noted one exception. Many statibad signs blamingovernment for the policy.You give
the attendant cash, which he/she takes to the window and returns with change. You give the change to the attendant.

If you are blak, or give the attendant cash up front instead of asking for a fill up, they just pump the gas.

Meanwhile, the landve passedeenedto be used mainly for commercial forese saw huge aresdevoted
to Eucalyptus and Pine treptantedtoo close togethefor optimum tree growth. The result was a large number of tall,
skinny trees, ideal for cutting down to make poles. We saw plenty of those on the raadberyardsand on trucks.

There is a strike at present by some public employees, particularly resakthworkers, against the government.
Ostensibly, the unions are demanding an 8% increase in place of the 7.3% offered by the government. The courts have
ordered the unions back to work and the unions have ignored the order. Some reports say the pekeriswoay join
the strike, which could complicate our lives enormously. Frankly, | think the Reagan solution may be the best alternativ
especially as unemployment stands at 25%, but no onewvemment seems to consider firing everyacae option. The
unions may really be trying to bring down the government. It all seems very-Wonldly.

2S5 RARYQG S0 GKA&A AYUSNFSNB 6AGK 2dz2NJ 60ANRAY3ID 2§
breakfast at picnic tables by the entrance. Then we sketlodvn the trails, quickly logging lifers and spectacular-non
lifers, such as the Nariferogo®® 2 SQR 4SSy GKIF G 60ANR Ay ! 3FyRIF FFGSNI I
view this morning.
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Gradually, we worked our way to the aerial boardwalk toatk us
up to the top of the canopy. As the tower was on the side of the hill, we
looked down on many trees below. We watched Trumpeter Hornbills as the
sailed from one tree to another across the canyon. Whiseed Barbetand
Redfronted Tinkerbirdsvere common in the tree next to the tower, a
fruiting fig. Woolynecked Storks soared in the distance.

All too soon, Gavin announced that it was time to leave.

We drove to the beach town of St. Lucia on the Indian Ocean,
arriving about 2:30 in the afternao We dropped our bags at Mabutoland
B&B and adjournetbr lunch. We ate at Ocean Basket, a chain of fish
restaurants that serve excellent seafood in clean, modern surroundings.
Then we moved oto the nearby forest. This was refreshingly different from
the sterile commercial forests we passed, consisting of indigenous trees with
many special birds. We added several of these to our list bdiiaadly calling
it a day as darkness fellinda decidd to skip dinner, so Gavin and | went to Brazza, an upscale restaurant owned by the
same company as Ocean Basket. The restaurant specialized in food from former Portuguese colonies, including Brazil
ly32tF3X FyR a2l Yo Al dzS o néarlyias glod las tHe 8sb &nd chiRshasialabléi riéxt doorg | & y ¢

September 2, 2010: St. Lucia

2S A0FNISR 0ANRAY3I (GKAA Y2NYyAy3d 0ST2NB RIgy Ay Yy
vegetation growing on top of ancient sand dunes. The duneséstippn were begun 180 million years ago! The
@SASGlIGA2Y YR GKSNBFTF2NB (GKS F@AFlLdzyl FNB dzyAljdzSs {K;:
However, we were there for a special bird: African Broadbill. This is a small nondescripithiadery unusual display.
The male sits atop a stick, then jumps into the air, claps his wings together making a loud sound that reminded me of a
Elephant trumpeting, before returning to the stick.

Unless the male is performing, you have no chanceeing the

bird, and frankly little reason for trying to. We walked along trails
where the bird was known to be present while playing a recording of
GKS aOFftfdé b2 fdzO1® { KNHZAIAY3I N
to do some other birding. Almost imrd&tely, the bird called.

Following the sound of the call, we located, that is, Gavin
f 20 SR GKS 0ANRQA LISNOK® {YIff
AyiG2z GKS o601 O13aNRdzyR a2 ¢Sttt GKIQ
OF tf ¢ DI @A Yird datled, Al dvel sPartenl it eakil. It
shows a broad white back when it performs, so no one could miss it.
We watched it do its thing several times before | decided to put down

the binocs and try to get some video of the act. That was the signal for the
curtain to fall. The bird flew off. Show over.

We returned to our B&B for breakfast at 9:00, then set out again to
explore this interesting area. We drove through a national conservation area
stopping at several places along the way before windingtUpape Vidal, the
end of the roadAlong the way, we encountered several fairly small (for a
bird) flying creatures that kept up with our car. Gavin informed us they were
dung beetles. We had seen and photographed dung beetles on the ground.
They are abouthe size of my big toe. Flying, they lookaape!

There we encountered the rare and endangered Somango Mgnkey
more or less restricted to this area. We watched a young monkey grooming
an older male before moving on to another view point where we cselel ‘
the Indian Ocean. As we left the car, Linda suggested putting the windows Up
G2 SQNBE 2yte 3I2Ay3a G2 06S 3I2yS F2NI K
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That was all the time required for one of the monkeys to enter the car and steal three bananas. Alas, we had
faAf SR (12 6A4SOdNB 2dNJ F22Rsé Fa aSOSNIf aAdya Ay GKS |
sustenance; in fact, we could probably live off accumulated fat for days.

We had a chance to test this theory. Gavin suggested we skip lundtsdnire more, and eat an early dinner.

We agreed, especially after being told that a stop for ice cream was part of the plan. Fortified with sweets, we moved o
to the Estuary, where a river flows into the ocean. Actually, a large sand bar blocks theabptiesent, so the water

simply backs up. We scoped the islands and sand bars in the river for several new trip birds, but no lifers. At our final
stop, we did find two new species of weavers, bringing our total near 3800, with the list of Africangdgrdaehing a
NEALISOGFotS ynn aLSOASad 2SS aKz2dAZ R KF@S + OKIFyOS (2 |
early, returning for breakfast, then leaving for our next destination.

We made no mistake over dinner, returning to Oceaskgafor a sumptuous seafood dinner before retiring
early.

September 3, 2010: St. Lucia to Hluhluwe via Phinda Game Reserve

After a final morning of birding around St. Lucia, which failed to turn up anything startling, we set off for
Hluhluwe, which is preounced something like Shlooshlooie. To be precise, the hlu part is pronounced by pressing the
tip of the tongue on the roof palette and trying to say an HL sound. It takes practice. The drive was an easy one, only t
hours, but there was no good placegtop for lunch. So, we popped into the local supermarket and stocked up on
essentials: PB&J for me, PB with bananas for Linda. We still had a few bananas the monkeys left us.

Gavin had previously worked in the Phinda game reserve, so he took us thraungtnét way. The drive turned

up frustratingly poor sightings of Pifiaced Twinspot, a cute little finch that is probably found in many pet shops. We
managed to see them very well the next day.

28 a02LIISR F2NJ I LAOYAO fazyOK o8&
shallow lake. While we ate, we scoped the many waterfowl on the pond,
FRRAY3 &ASOSNIE O0ANRA (2 2dzNJ fAald F2
lifers increasingly hard to get now. There are fewer available, and many of
those require special effars 4 dzOK | & GKS ¢gAyalLkRia
long, making it hard to see them well.

Next, we drove into a rural area looking for some special birds, the
Rosythroated Longclavand Lemorbreasted Canary. We found both quickly,
which once againearnedzd G KS daf dzO1&é¢ tF 0SSt d ¢ K¢
pretty bird. We had previously seen two species of Longclaws, Orange
throated and Yellowthroated. The latter is a near twin of our Meadowlarks,
but it completely unrelated, a great example of convergevolution.

However, the Rosthroated puts both other Longclaws to shame, with a
hard-to-describe, but lovely shade of retange throat. Rosy is a poor
YFEGOKE o0dzi GKIGQa 6KIG GKS O0ANR A&
the few places where we otd see it.

The Lemorbreasted Canary was another in a long list of Canaries, all
of which have some yellow on them somewhere. The Leineasted is one

of the least yellow, making it uninteresting save for its localized range.

Having thus disposed of otargets for the day easily, Gavin set off to find another pan by asking everyone we
passed if they knew where it was. This involved conversations in Zulu, in which Gavin isHaiemere meaningless to
Linda and me. We could only guess what was baiidjtsy the gestures. Our search led us on an increasingly
YSFEFYRSNAY 3 LI GK GKNRdzZAK FFNBFa gKSNBE gKAGS LIS2LX S 4 SNI
YS FTAYR 2dzNJ gl & 2dzidé L ¢ ay Qi BodediBny Kirs, butredentjally §aReus.3 >
2S GNASR F2tft26Ay3 GKS RANBOGA2yas odzi dzZ GAYFGSte NB
1S Aloe

When one inquinfor directionsresulted in prolonged laughter from a local, | guddseli K| § 6S 6 SNBYy

find the pan. Our roathecamea track that eventually turned into nothing at all. As we crashed through scrub, we
FGAONY OGSR GKS IGGSyidA2y 2F | %dzZ dz YIYy GSYRAYy3I KRIGAR D4 |
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for which there is apparently no Zulu equivalent. This produced a confused series of gestures that began with directing
us through the scrub. Gavin asked about turning around, and the man agreed that was an alternative. He then asked fc
money, theonly person to do so. We gave him a few coins and turned around.

As it happens, finding the main road is straightforward. You simply follow any road bigger or better than the one
@2dz FNB GNIY@GStAy3a 2y Ly YAydziS anmfoduskhandbiNBdged UnBumid y  { K ¢
YSIya aw3rzuls datl theSddlightful small antelope were plentiful thédewever, an even better mammal
was available.

After dinner, we set off on a night walk through the forest around the lodge. Gavin spottedas@hotographic
targets, a magnificent ol S @S NJ & LIA RS NJ K S¢ tvidltoads; & Restlof tiy admhdnal apidirRIianJr
when disturbed, began to drop out of the web on drag lines like mountaineers descending a cliff; and finally, the
mammalwe wanted, an Elephant Shreapecifically, Foutoed Elephant ShrewWe stared through binoculars at his
strange, trunklike snout that gives him the name, completely neglecting to take pictures. Satisfied, we went to bed,
prepared for another early statomorrow.

September 4, 2010: Hluhluwe area, False Bay Park, around rural area

A cold front arrived during the night, briimgywinds, but no rain. The wind proved to be a hindrance to birding
Fff RIFIeX YR 6@ (KS SyRYX ¢S KIR fAGGES ySg (2 akKz2g 7F;:
a short distance to False Bay Park, another part of the vasaifgjaliso wetlands preserve. These are some obtme
fossil sand dunes we encountered in St. Lutieey represena very different kind of forest from what we have seen
elsewhere2 S &aLR GGSR bSSNHI I NRQ& { dzy 6 A NR EthePifilSTwiaspot. FrarNaft Gisl NH S
two more localized species that we wanted to get before moving on to a different habitat, and we managed to miss botl
of them.

P FAOSNI I O2dzLX S 2F K2dzNEX gAGK y2 yS¢g aKSRASHBLHRTE
GKS f2R3IS® ¢KA&a O2yaraita 2F adl NISNR 2F FTNHAGE OSNBI |
bacon (the peculiar English kind, fatty and undercooked), sausage, potataskroomsgrilled tomato, with a garish
of parsley.The baked beans, a staple of English breakfasts,missingNeedless to say, the idegasto skip lunch,
which we did.

We visited our host, who showed us the Whiteed Owl he was rehabilitating. We watched the owl being fed
the kind offood it needed to learn to catch in the wild, small insects and other invertebrates. We had a much better
view of the bird than our earlier one in Halali, but this one wasamointable.

We tried another part of False Bay Park, which Gavin explained adezfilled with water. Now, it is a large
expanse of dry sand. The explanation of what has happened is not clear, but it apparently involves human activity takir
water from the rivers. The beach is supposed to be a good place to find fossils datirigBanklion years, ball the
good stuff hadbeen stolen years ago.

We continued our search for the two specialties, Foolored
Bushshrike and Eastern Nicator, in a rural aesawe had yesterday. At
least this one was harder to get lost in. Howevewas no more
productive than yesterday, and finally we gave up and returned to the
lodge. We walked around the trail to try to stir up something, but again
found the wind discouraged the birds from coming out. We called it a day
early and returned to oucabin at 5:30.

Dinner was planned for 7:00. We showed up at the bar at 6:00 to
find that Gavin had run to town. Johnny, a new face, asked about our day.
He suggested that we should be able to see the Elephant Shrew easily by
walking along the road at dusthat is, the present moment. Linda and |
set off by the light from my headlamp. This reflected the green eyes of
several wolf spiders, and we photographed three different kinds. We
RARY QU FAYR [y 9fSLKIyG {KNBg>Z (K?2
6:45.

|

Gavin had returned, and we talked with him and Johnny, who
YSyiA2ySR (KId 6S KIR aSSy &aS@SNI
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oFraSR 2y GKS aoA3d FALGSSeE [A2yZ 9t SLKIyGs .dZFFlLEtz23x [ S:
seeing In fact, some people care about nothing else. Gavin told us about taking a group of tourists on a game drive. He
A02LIISR G2 akKz2g GKSY | DANIFFS Ay GKS LINRPOSaa 2F 3IAD)

The Little Five are small species thaai® the names of the Big Five: Ant Lion, Elephant Shrew, Buffalo Weaver,
Rhinoceros Beetld_eopard Tortoise. It turns out that we are missing only the Rhino Beetle, though to be honest we
KFEFaSy Qi NBFtfte asSSy ! yi [ A 2ofthezohicaltiaps dheyidiyWeldecidedzd makeSa K |- ¢
special efbrt to find Rhino Beetle in Kger Park later in the trip.

The plan is for another early morning walk around the lodge tomorrow, then a long drive to Wakkerstroom.

September 5, 2010: Hluhluwe to Wakkerstrom
At 6:00, we set off to try again for our two specialties. We heard what Gavin said was a Nicator, but were unabls
to bring it close enough for a look. The problem is that the recording Gavin has is the territorial song of a Nicator, and
theyl NBYy Qi RSTFSYRAYy3I GSNNAG2NASaE &Sdod 2SS RAR 3ISG addzyy.
one worth a second look. Finally, Linda spotted the Femliored Bushshrike whose song we had been following for quite
a while. We had decendvoks and crossed another bird off the target list.
We also saw and photographed an Eastern Coastal Skink, to prove that we are willing to stop for amphibians a:
well as birds.
After another full English breakfast, we began the long drive to Wakkerstr@m the way out, Linda spotted a
small flock of Mannikins, th
African version
sometimes called
Munias, not the
colorful South
American type. These
were a new species fo
us, Reebacked
Mannikins, but
Clements, the authori
for World Life Lists,
consides them the
same species as the Pied
Mannikins we saw in
Uganda, although they
look completely different. Clements has cost us several species on the trip,
but as of today, | fially hit 3800. Linda is still 2iehind on the world list, but
5 ahead of me o the Africa list at 788. We move to a different kind of area
today, with many new species available.

Before we actually got to the highway, we saw a Suni Antelope, the final
small species available to us. They are very shy and seldom seen, sowe dotNdhB | A Yy (St f dza | 3l
f dzO1 & o¢

We arrived in Wakkerstroom about 2:00 and grabbed a light lunch at a place called The Garret. A plague on the
gl ff adliSaz a{AyOS uwHnmndé DdzSada SOSNE2YyS wdanetiedn &4 |
the vehicle flat. Blech! It was Sunday afternoon, and although Gavin proved adept at changing\lith tine spare,
we were unable to find a place to get it fixed until the next day. So, we had to alter the itinerary to stay close.to town
We opted to bird the wetlands on the edge of town from a bridge, and spent the rest of the afternoon there.

Most of the species that we saw were not new, with one notable exception. We finally got great looks at an
African Rail and were ableto eras&iINR Y 2 dzNJ a KSFNR 2yfé&é¢ fAadod
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