
Botswana 
April 2014 – By Sylvia Burbery 

Day 1 ....4/4/14 

I woke early, excited to finally be on the way, showered, packed and headed to the airport where I 
checked in, and headed through security to meet Mum, Lardy, Debbie and Dave at the transfer point - 
all arriving off their flight from Auckland. Everyone was pretty excited to be on the way after nearly 
twelve months of anticipation. Mum, Deb and I walked around the terminal a bit to stretch legs, 
grabbed coffees etc and waited for our boarding call. It felt very strange to leave the others to fly 
economy and head off to the business class seats but was very happy to have the extra space for the 
long (14 hour) flight. All pretty uneventful - watched a couple of movies and some TV and had a quick 
snooze. 

Arrived in Johannesburg, customs, bag collection etc., and walked about 50m to the Intercontinental 
hotel. This would have to be hands down the best airport hotel I have ever stayed at - a real oasis of 
calm and tranquility. Had dinner at 6 pm - what a delicious meal but all feeling completely shattered. 
Mum's eyes kept closing. Very friendly helpful service at tea.  Asleep by 8:30pm. Was woken by turn 
down service at 9 - got quite a fright but then managed to sleep most of the rest of the night. 

Day 2.....5/4/14 

Went to gym at about 6:45am with Debbie and Dave. Amazing view of airport - watched about 8 
planes arrive as I worked out. Did a good chest and shoulder set then showered and headed down for 
breakfast. Everyone was in good spirits and breakfast was delicious - have already started the over-
eating!  

Checked out at 10 and wandered over to the airport to check in for our flight to Maun. Unfortunately I 
had booked Deb's ticket under Debbie rather than Debra so had to buy a new ticket and only 
business class available! Never mind! We got it all sorted. 

Flight to Maun was seamless (I enjoyed business class meal). Mum left hers and Lardy's passports 
on plane when we arrived and had to go back and get them so were last through customs (I collected 
all bags). This meant a long slow wait in the heat going through security but no matter - we're in Africa 
now. Climbed into a Cessna Caravan for short flight to Selinda air field. Some great views of the 
Okavango out the window and even spotted several animals (elephants, buffalo, hippo etc). Picked up 
by Reuben and on the way to camp saw elephant, giraffe, zebra, wildebeest, impala and then a big 
angry elephant - when we came around a corner and gave him a fright he trumpeted at Dave... And 
gave everyone a bit of a fright. Deb in particular was pretty nervous after that. 

 

Arrived at Zarafa camp ... Beautiful. Always greeted with warm cloths and drinks. Went quickly to our 



tents which are gorgeous and then headed straight out on our night drive. Saw impala and elephant 
as well as a couple of Pearl Spotted Owlets but was quite a short drive as we had arrived so late. 

A quick dinner and then we all crashed!  

Zarafa camp does not have raised walkways so have to walk on the ground which could create some 
interesting interactions with animals. Escorts required in the dark most definitely. Only four tents in 
this camp and with us taking up three of them feels very much like our own personal camp. 

Day 3.....6/4/24 

Woken up at 6am with hot chocolate and cookies and then out on a game drive until 1.30pm. We 
went a long way to see wild dogs with lots of other stuff on the way, lots of giraffe, impala, loser loner 
hippo, small crocodiles, zebra, elephants - very close to us having a mud bath ... -  kudu and roan as 
well.  We stopped for breakfast after the wild dogs. Out of the vehicles for a picnic, table cloth and all.  

 

Back to camp for ostrich burgers for lunch and then a relax for a couple of hours.  I did some 
exercises and enjoyed a refreshing dip in the plunge pool then had an outside shower which was very 
cool with water coming all around from a copper frame.  

Went for our evening drive after tea at 4.30pm and saw wildebeest, warthogs, impala and then hippos 
at a pool. We went down a sandy slope near the pool and got stuck and had a few goes to get out 
and then turned around and Reuben ended up macheteing a couple of trees for us to get out - all part 
of the excitement! Debbie found the whole experience pretty scary. I think she was convinced we 
were going to slide into the water and get eaten by crocs, or munched by hippos. 



 

Stopped for a sundowner and then headed slowly back to camp where we had dinner on a little deck 
by ourselves surrounded by lanterns with hippos grunting in the background. Lots of laughter and 
hilarity as we tried to figure out what we were eating in very low light. Mum decided to try some of the 
condiments, first trying to spoon them out through the glad wrap, then trying some sauce which 
started off nice … then very quickly and quite loudly "Hells teeth! That's hot". Was quite amusing and 
became the saying of the trip. We were also talking about something unsavoury and Lardy said quite 
loudly - "We haven't even had dinner yet" which caused Open (our waiter) to look extremely flustered. 
After dinner we were all so tired - a very early night and a great sleep. 

Day 4 ......7/4/14 

Next morning up again at 6am and then off on the drive at 6.30am. Almost immediately we came 
across a lioness and her 3 cubs which was awesome - lighting was great for photos as well. Also saw 
some side-striped jackal there.  The lioness was very hungry! Then went to a hippo pool where there 
were 2 hippos and we got out and had another fabulous picnic breakfast. Then saw lots more impala, 
warthogs, wildebeest, giraffes and zebras etc etc. As always I also enjoyed the many and varied birds 
although the rest of the team are not so enamoured of them.  



 

Then we got back to camp but it wasn't camp, we arrived at a barge- which was more like a floating 
living room with a full dining table and couches and we had lunch on it cruising on the Selinda 
Spillway and watching hippos and saw some more kudu. It was amazing. 

 

We got back to camp and the hungry lion had been in camp attempting to hunt a Red Lechwe. Debbie 
was extremely nervous walking to and from the tent. She could not believe we are living out here with 
a very hungry lion roaming around and no one else seemed particularly worried.  

Got back to the tent about 2pm or a bit of a break. I sorted through photos and enjoyed the view from 
the room. The camp is laid out with main area in the middle then a walk about 50 metres along a dirt 
track to my tent then a further 80 to 100 metres walk through bush to Dave and Debbie's tent. The 
tents are up on platforms about 3 feet off ground and are huge with a lovely sitting area, huge king 
bed shrouded in a mosquito net and then large bathroom with copper tub and shower. 

A large elephant decided to visit and I enjoyed watching as he fed right next to my tent (about 5 
metres from where I was sitting). By the time it was time to go to tea he had moved away slightly 
between my room and Debs and I was concerned about Deb knowing how nervous she is around 
eles. Marijn (camp manager) went to escort Dave and Debbie to tea.  As they approached they were 
going to go into the bush around the ele. Just as they turned off we noticed Reuben had come to help. 
He was on the other side of the elephant. He clapped his hands and made a noise. The elephant 
turned around and rapidly started heading towards Debbie, Marijn and Dave who quickly scattered 
behind logs and trees. The elephant continued into the bush away from them.  What an adrenalin 
rush. They finally arrived flushed and excited. Debbie was actually shaking. Tea discussion was 
awash with tales from me of the elephant feeding immediately outside my tent, Mum of sitting in the 
main area hearing a noise behind to find the elephant walking past and Debbie and Dave's "near 
death" experience on the path.  Maybe a slight exaggeration but exciting none the less. 



 

Back in the land cruiser with Reuben and off to look for a 15 strong pack of wild dogs seen over by 
the airstrip earlier in the day.  On the way giraffe, impala, plenty of birds. As we neared the airstrip 
Reuben stops and points out a lioness on a termite mound about 250m off the track. She is sunning 
herself watching. Off road we go as we approach her, closer and closer. I of course am used to this 
but after all the excitement of the morning, Debbie, and to an extent Lardy were really uncomfortable 
as we finally stopped about 6 metres from this magnificent animal. 

Conversation drops to a whisper then none at all.  Then there are the quiet clicks of cameras as 
everyone soaks in the moment, transfixed by the size of this magnificent powerful alert lady who is 
allowing us to grace her presence. Then it happens...........This hunter killer with massive claws and 
teeth licks the top of her paws and proceeds to clean her face and whiskers.  Despite her being so 
relaxed the tension in the vehicle is palpable with Debbie and Lardy very uncomfortable despite 
Rueben's reassurance so reluctantly we move on. 

Off we continue in search of the elusive and endangered species of wild dogs. We arrive at a large 
water pan after seeing more giraffe, elephant and impala along the way. As we approach we are 
aware there are three hippos in the pan. One is not too pleased with our approach and makes his 
feelings known with snorts, tail spinning and general, aggressive behaviour. Over one side is a huge 
bull elephant who seems to be alone. We watch a young teenager arrive at the pan and bull and him 
touch trunks and move off out of sight.  We continue our search but it seems they don't want to be 
found tonight so we head back to main track. 

On our way we come across a huge herd of around 70 to 80 elephants. They straddle the track. 
There are babies, mothers, bulls, teenagers. Rueben stops to decide what to do. He has previously 
told us it is not good to go through the middle as we should just let them pass but this herd are not 
moving - they are randomly grazing on trees etc. Rueben decides we will slowly go around them off 
track. As we pass the first female she turns to face us raises her trunk flaps her ears trumpets at 
us.  She leaves us in no doubt she doesn't want us any closer. We slowly move around the herd and 
most at various times express their displeasure in having us so close.  Whilst you don't feel they are 
going to charge they let us know they are not keen on us coming any closer. 

What an experience.  Even Rueben says it was a very large herd particularly for this concession 
which is supposed to have between 9 and 11,000 elephant. 

We make it through and have a brief stop at the airstrip for toilet and drink then back to camp, getting 
there around 730.  As we pass dalai loner’s pool we come upon initially three then further along 
another three hippos out of the water grazing on the grass.  



 

Dinner is served on the deck in front of the main area. What an exciting day. Dinner for Lardy and 
Dave is bream, a fresh water Botswana fish. The rest of us have a delicious vege quiche. The food 
here at Zarafa is delicious. Catherine, the chef, does amazing things with very flavourful and yet 
healthy food. 

Then another pleasant night's sleep to the sounds of tinkling painted reed frogs and the occasional 
grunting hippo 

Day 5......8/4/14 

Wake up is 0600 with Rueben delivering hot chocolate with yummy biscuits. Then dress for morning 
drive at 0630.   

Rueben advises we are going to look for wild dogs and will look for lion cubs on the way. No sign of 
lion cubs but we do see the jackals again and as we near the airstrip we find yesterday's lioness on 
another termite mound right beside the road. We stop just as close and she remains equally as 
relaxed as yesterday. She is looking wonderfully healthy about 4 and half years old says Rueben . 

 

We continue on passing giraffes, impala and then find the dogs. There are 13 all told and they are 
very active running around and going nowhere. It seems from the blood on the necks of some they 
have made a recent kill so we are not likely to watch another. We stay and follow and watch them for 
some time as they interact with each other before falling asleep and we move on. There were also a 
lot of vultures around and Mum in particular was taken with one clumsy one that seemed to have 
difficulty staying on its perch. 



 

 

Rueben heads for a breakfast stop. At 0930 we stop at a hippo pool. Wow we are faced with about 21 
hippos all in same area in pool not to happy with our arrival. 

Breakfast of yummy muesli, poached eggs, fruit, scones, bread, cheeses. What a feast. 

 

1030 off again on return journey to camp that will take about two hours. Saw more elephants at a 
distance, stopped at airstrip, saw a male kudu, crododile, more impala then a group of about 11 
giraffe lined up at the soccer field. As we approach camp we come across a herd of impala and 



baboons about 80 m behind camp. 

 

Lunch is served on our arrival back. Turkey with wide array of salads. 

I spend most of the break time transferring photos to the iPads - mine, Debbie's and Mum's. Seems 
this may become the norm. By the time I have reviewed and edited my photos it is nearly time to head 
out for tea and then a sunset boat ride.  

Cruise on boat was very relaxing with a beautiful sunset. The boat is more of a huge floating living 
room on a huge raft - very comfortable with sofas and drinks etc. Reuben regaled us with stories 
about Botswana and it's history - truly a very progressive country. 



 

Came back to camp after dark but we had a surprise bush open air dinner with impromptu concert by 
staff.  It was awesome. As we drove up we could see the lights in the trees and Deb asked if it was 
the builder's camp (they are adding a new tent at the camp). Reuben said yes - they were having a 
fish fry... And many believed him!  

Back to tent and to sleep with jingle frogs making their unique sounds in the background.  

Day  6........9/4/14 

We said our goodbyes sadly to the Zarafa staff and headed out for our last game drive. We looked for 
hyena and leopard for a while but no luck. Saw a few other animals and then stopped for breakfast. 
While we were eating a call came to say there was a male lion by the airfield so we headed over 
there. He was magnificent! He was about 5 metres away.  We then saw a herd of elephants with one 
baby who had had his trunk cut off by a crocodile ...he was feeding from his mum. The matriach made 
a rumbling noise and all the others stopped what they were doing and followed her. We watched them 
for a while which was great and then drove back through another herd that were not so happy and 
trumpeted at us. Deb is still pretty nervous around elephants and can't quite understand that they see 
us in the jeep as one big animal. She started saying that "if we saw elephants on a bus we would 
know that they are elephants on a bus and not just a whole creature". This was met with much hilarity! 



 

We arrived at the airstrip and boarded our very small plane - 6 seats including the pilot who looked 
about 12 and was drinking a can of fanta. I was happy to be able to sit up in the co-pilot seat. The 
flight was about 25 minutes and quite bumpy. Hard on Dave even though he had taken his motion 
pills - but fantastic views again.  

It poured with rain as we arrived at the airfield and were met by our guide Zee who gave us all 
ponchos. It took about 40 minutes to get to Vumbura Plains camp and we had two really cool 
elephant encounters along the way. We met a group of elephants who walked past us very close. Zee 
told us exactly what they were going to do and they did it, kneeling and flapping ears and then 
leaving. We then saw a huge bull elephant. Zee parked in front of where he expected it would walk 
and then it walked straight towards us and passed us 2 metres away without even seeming to notice 
us. He then carried on down the road so we went cross country to carry on our journey so it did not 
think we were stalking it. It had huge tusks and looked very scary but was not aggressive at all. I think 
it relaxed Deb a bit to know that Zee seemed to know exactly what the eles were going to do. 

We arrived at camp and it is beautiful! The rooms are lovely with a sunken lounge, day beds outside 
as well as an outside lounge, a plunge pool and an outside shower. The inside shower is huge with a 
four poster curtain thing and a marble floor. All the walls are mesh with no flaps at night so it seems 
very exposed but will be cool to wake up to. There are 8 rooms in this part of the camp so a lot more 
jeeps and a lot of people around. Quite different from having the camp to ourselves at Zarafa but quite 
nice in a way. There are boardwalks everywhere and I think Deb is feeling much better about not 
having to walk on the ground. 

We had the intros and lunch and had about 45 mins in our room to settle in and have a shower before 
meeting for tea and heading off on our first game drive. 

Another guide has seen a male and female lion together off to the east from camp so we will go and 
see if we can find them. This is what Zee tells us as we head out on our game drive in our land rover. 
We initially think we have become a boat as we spend large amounts of time in water up and over the 
wheels. Zee doesn't seem worried so let's go with it. Only about 800 metres from camp we find the 
pair lying on the side of the track.  Another landrover is already there and we pull up slowly.  The male 
lifted his head as we approached looked at us then lay back down again as we were not worthy of a 
second look.  

We stopped about 6 meters away. They both seemed to be sleepy. Zee tells us that the female is 
normally with three other females but has probably left them as she is on heat for mating so we will 
stay and watch to see if anything happens. Sure enough we had only waited about 15min and the 
lioness got up stretched moved forward in front of the male on her haunches. The male obliged and 
mating ensued lasting no more than 20sec and then they both lay down again and went back to 
sleep.  Again this resulted in some interesting conversation and lots of laughter. Lardy in particular 
thought the whole thing was a bit voyeuristic! Lions mate over a long period and repeat the process 
every 15-20 mins. We had seen enough so moved off leaving others to supervise this mating ritual.  



 

 

We headed off in search of other wildlife, seeing a few elephants, impala, warthog plus various birds. 
We were taking particular interest in about six vultures in the trees, picking something was happening 
or had happened. While looking at them we almost ran over three lionesses sleeping beside the road. 
Zee stopped the vehicle quickly about 3 metres from them. It gave us a bit of a scare and made the 
lions raise their heads but they laid back down again. Zee parked up about 5 metres away and we 
watched the antics of these three as they relaxed in the cool of the evening.  It looks as though they 
had made a kill earlier in the day so they should be well satisfied... which explains the vultures. 

One of them is a killing machine according to Zee. Another looks pregnant although she could have 
just eaten a lot. They behave like house cats rolling on their backs, licking each other with generally 
not a care in the world. At one stage one licks the other who looks as though she is in absolute bliss, 
stretching her head up and almost smiling. 

Zee advises that after one yawns three times she will get up rub heads with another one, then move 
up the track a short distance and lie down again. The other two will follow suit. You would not credit it 
but that is pretty much exactly what happened about 15 minutes later.  In doing this they moved 
closer to our vehicle. They however seemed to be completely ignoring us. 

Time for a sundowner drink with the lions, so out with the glasses and ice and drinks and we had a 
drink with the sun setting, the lions sleeping and us finishing another eventful day on this wonderful 
continent. 

As it gets dark the guide decides to head back to camp. I am sure we were all pleased to go, relaxed 
as these lionesses are, night time is their hunting time, and we can't see them at night. They did seem 
oblivious to us leaving. 

Back at camp we relax by the fire overlooking the lagoon until the dinner call is made. Zee joins us for 
dinner and then we are off to our rooms escorted off course. 

Day 7........10/04/14 

Wake up call is at 530. We also hear a lion roaring quite near to camp to the east. What an awesome 



sound. Zee told us the night before that when the lion and lioness finished the male would probably 
call to link up with his brother. We start with breakie at 6 and head off for our game drive at 630am  

Zee informs us we might look for buffalo although with the lion roaring so close to camp we will check 
that out on the way.  Sure enough we find the male and female still together about 700 metres from 
camp and the three lionesses there as well about 20 meters from them. They are awake and alert but 
very little seems to be happening.  We watch for a while and then move off.  

 

As we head off Zee gets a call from a colleague that he has checked out the hyena den and there are 
a couple adults out with young playing. We head there and find three adults and at least 5 pups, two 
are about 3mths, two older about 6mths and the other tiny one still feeding off mother. There may be 
others feeding but we could not see. We watched while the young ran around full of energy. Mum 
became something to climb on. It was fun to see this loving, caring family interacting seemingly 
without any qualms about our presence. 



 

After a time Zee decided he would go looking for sable for us.  After about 45min searching with no 
joy, we get a call from a colleague that he has found a herd of buffalo, so off we go. On the way we 
surprise an elephant who displays his displeasure in the normal way and then about 10 giraffe before 
a large herd of buffalo are found in long grass. We also stop for a giraffe skull, a dung beetle and then 
for a cup of tea with a gnu!!! 

 

We also get to judge a beauty contest between a saddle billed stork and a marabou stork.  Lastly we 
witnessed an ugly convention of marabou storks before returning to camp for early lunch, a walk to 
South Vumbura camp and a rest in our rooms!!! 

At 4pm it was time to head back to the main area for tea and another drive. I went to pick up Debbie 
and Dave and as we walked along the board walk to the main area we came across an elephant 
feeding right next to the walkway. We quietly moved back to a safe distance and waited and watched. 
It carried on idly feeding on the bushes and trees next to walkway seemingly oblivious to us about 8 
meters away. They are definitely very large. I would have loved to have stayed and watched but Deb 
was nervous and it started to rain so we went back to my tent to watch. Eventually Dave came back to 
get us saying the ele had moved away but as we got nearer we saw she had returned to the walkway 
nearer to us so back to the room again - a bit like ping pong really! Soon some camp staff came along 
without being aware of the elephant’s presence. They disturbed the elephants who moved quickly 
away and we were able to pass - all much more exciting than tea anyway. 

We finally started off on our afternoon drive to look for sable but on the way decided to look for 
baboons. Found a very large troop complete with numerous babies and youngsters. Spent a long time 
watching them swing and play in the trees, the young ones full of energy and the younger ones trying 
to follow older ones with jumping and climbing often unsuccessfully. Some falls and near misses. We 
watched older ones helping younger ones who were struggling and then equivalent of teenagers 
pushing others off. Adults just sat, ate or slept. It had us all in fits off laughter including Zee who later 
admitted they were his favourite because of the interactions in the family.  We continued on to look for 
sable but on the way there was a call that some cheetahs had been found. What excitement in the 



vehicle, none more so than Zee. A leisurely game drive became a cross country race befitting the 
Disneyland Indiana Jones ride as we all held on so we could get to see the cheetahs before they 
moved on.  On our arrival we found two male cheetahs lying down very relaxed. They looked up as 
we approached but other than that very little movement. Everyone was very excited as they were alert 
although they did not get up. 

We moved on to let others view them. We stopped for a herd of elephants where one young one 
performed for us showing his displeasure or showing off.  Probably the latter. 

Whilst stopped there we heard some wild dogs whining so it was a mad race through the bush in 
search of them. Wild dogs making a kill is quite exciting so not something to be missed. Everyone 
held on as we found how off road this land rover could be. Trees, bushes no issue - through we went 
with the two Nanas clinging on for dear life up the back - great grins on their faces. Unfortunately the 
dogs proved to be elusive and they quietened down, so we continue on using the roads at a more 
leisurely pace.  

Another bull elephant was sighted but it was a distance away and we left it. Then it was noticed there 
was a rainbow in the sky behind it. What an awesome photo opportunity.  Debbie cheekily says to me 
we could print it off and give it to Rosie as a gay elephant. Both of us burst into fits of laughter.  

Unfortunately my camera was on the blink - I took some gorgeous shots but they all came out dark! 

Back to camp for drinks and dinner before being escorted to our rooms for another night.  

Day 8....11/4/14 

We heard another lion roaring not far from our rooms just before our wake-up call at 5:30. Also hyena. 
I love their whooping call. Breakie at 6 then back out on a game drive by 6:30. 

We headed out in search of sable and found a herd of about 13 including three or four young ones -
very regal beasts. The male had huge horns. 

 



Then we are off to find buffalo, finding a massive herd of 80 or so - big beefy cows with curved horns. 
More giraffe and impala, before we get we get a call they have found cheetahs again. Off we go again 
to see them. This time they are in the bush and shortly after we start watching them they start walking 
with us following them through bush for about 25 min. We eventually allow one of other vehicles to 
come and follow them but no sign that they are interested in hunting. They seemed to be completely 
oblivious of two large landrovers tracking them. 

 

That's enough for the morning so it was back for lunch and a rest. We all walked the length of the 
boardwalk for a bit of exercise before retiring to our rooms to catch up on photos, read etc. 

 



Back to tea at 4pm. A bull elephant is seen heading towards camp. Next thing is it is right by the main 
front entrance much to the other guests and my excitement. It is very large and very close, but happily 
went about his eating without us disturbing him. 

 

We head out once the elephant moved off and saw impala, baboon and striped mongoose about 200 
metres from camp. We watched the baboons for a while before we get a call to say to male lions and 
a female have been found. Off we go. 

 

On finding them there is the obligatory mating before they lie down. In hope of perfect photo to get the 
light right we move between two males.  A lion sandwich much to the chagrin of Debbie and Lardy. I 
have noticed that Deb gets quite a different expression on her face when she is tense! All lions were 
very relaxed. 



 

We left them to others and headed over to the hyena den for a look.  There we find one adult female 
and two very young 2 or 3 weeks old.  Watched them use mum as a climbing gym before we headed 
off finding a group of tsessebee and some green pigeons on the way back to camp for the evening. 

 

Drinks in the evening with Annie and Dick from Chicago, lovely people and then had dinner with Mary 
from Children in the Wilderness - it was lovely to meet her and talk more about the work they are 
doing. They are very appreciative of my sponsorship and I am keen to sponsor another camp this 
year. 

Day 8..... 11/4/2014 

Sadly we leave Vumbura today. Up at the usual 5:30, pack and a slightly later breakfast at 6:30 
before heading our for our last game drive here at 7.  A call comes in a leopard has been found - 
Yippee everyone can't wait!!!  She is resting high up a tree. I guess about 15 to 20 feet up, lying on a 
big branch. We watched her for at least 20 min before she started showing interest in two reed buck 
grazing about 400m away.  Next we're following her as she stalks these bucks in the long grass. Felt 
really sorry for her-  she got quite close but then some birds started screeching warning the bucks 
allowing them to get away. The leopard retreated to another tree to again watch for another 
opportunity. 



 

 

We reluctantly moved on finding some baboons skipping through the grass, and I even saw a honey 
badger. Zee showed us a plant whose leaves are a good soap and the root when boiled in milk is a 
great aphrodisiac.  Next it was off to the airstrip to catch our short flight to Mombo. It has been lovely 
staying at Vumbura although it has been windy and cold the last couple of days - unseasonably so for 
this time of year. Zee has been a real hoot - quite the mad driver and with some fantastic stories of his 
escapades with animals (attacked by hippo, charged by an elephant) and some of his guests (being 
asked whether he considers himself black or white!?!?) 

Said goodbye at airport. Arrived at Mombo in rain, rain, rain. Luckily it is only a ten minute drive to 
camp - so good to be back! Hippo, lechwe and huge crocodiles outside room!  

We settled in, had lunch and a brief rest then tea at 3 and off for a game drive at 3:30. The wildlife in 
this area is astounding! First we find six wild dogs, then some giraffe, heaps of impala, a large herd of 
zebra and gnu. Then we find two hyena and a pride of lions on the soccer pitch very near camp. Pride 
had 4 males and 3 females. They were all very relaxed sitting in the rain. One made Debbie nervous 
as it got up and walked towards our truck. It walked about 2 metres from the front and went and sat 
with another female and male. 

It rained the whole drive and we were back by 6:30. Very grateful for the ponchos provided on the 
drive. It is a very different experience doing a drive in the rain - not unpleasant but definitely not the 
same as in the sun.  Certainly not ideal for photographs! 

With lions close and the rain they say lions often come and lie under camp rooms where it is dry""!!!! 

Gin and Tonics warmed us up before dinner then it was another early night - we hear elephants and 
hippos in the night and the lions roaring in the morning.  

Day 9....12/4/14 

Woken at 5:30 breakie at 6 then off on drive at 6:30... 



We started off tracking the lions from last night then find leopard tracks but all searches are unfruitful 
initially. Plenty of impala everywhere. We come out onto a large open area with large herd of zebra 
and gnu. There are also elephants, giraffe, warthogs and kudu in the distance. And then we see a 
lioness hiding in the long grass. Hopefully we might have some action. Lioness seems interested but 
not overly keen but still we wait. We look around. Off to our left is a herd of 10 or so elephants with 
one tiny wee baby - by far the smallest we've seen so far. In front of them is a lonely zebra with a 
jackal, directly ahead, across the other side of the area was a giraffe. Over to our right was some 
kudu and impala. Right in the middle was the zebra and gnu with the lioness right in front. The perfect 
picture of Africa.  That is without talking about the birds. 

 

 

We watched for a while and a zebra walked within 40 metres of the lion who remained unresponsive. 
She can't be hungry, so we moved on for further hunting.  More elephant, impala, and kudu as well as 
a kori bustard - the heaviest flying animal in the world. Then suddenly Yompy our guide spies a 
leopard up a tree about 80 metres away. It was extremely well camouflaged.  

We approach carefully but it is very nervous and as we start to approach it gets up and starts down 
the tree. We stop but it continues. The tree had one trunk with a branch about 6 metres up. The 
leopard climbed most of the way down backwards hugging the trunk before turning and jumping the 
last couple of metres. It was amazing and amusing to watch and none of the guides we spoke to has 
seen that kind of behaviour before. Unfortunately I was too caught up with the watching to catch a 
photo! 

We tried following it but it disappeared into the bush  - sad face. 

On our way back we saw more impala, kudu, elephant, baboon and warthog. Our lioness was still in 
the same spot but seemed to be fast asleep now. 



 

The weather had started off wet and raining but stopped and warmed up as the drive went on. 

We were back at camp around 11, with elephant, hippos and lechwe grazing out in front of main area. 
I have a large croc sunning out in front of my tent! 

Lunch and then a good walk along the length of the boardwalk. I also went to the gym for a bit of a 
workout. Amazing to be in the gym outside with lechwe and hippo in sight! 

Tea at 3 then off for another game drive at 3:30pm. Yompy advises us we are going to look for 
leopard that we had seen footprints for earlier in the morning drive, and he had a surprise for us later.  

We headed off, the weather was pretty good although the roads were very slippery. We saw lots of 
similar animals, impala, elephants, zebra, kudu, giraffes and tsessebee but no leopards tonight. 

What was the surprise going to be? I thought maybe the hyenas were out with cubs around their den, 
Debbie thought maybe lion and some cubs. Well eventually we head there. Found a male and two 
lioness had killed an adult male kudu earlier in the day and were feasting on it. There were also two 
female cubs there gorging themselves. You could see blood all over them. We watched and took 
photographs. I have to admit I was rather sad to see this majestic kudu killed like this but that is how it 
works in this system.  I also got to see a Wydah bird - very beautiful with its bright plumage and long 
tail, displaying as part of its breeding ritual. 

 



Then it was time to start heading in as we need to be back by 630. Yompy says he wants to check 
something on the way back and as we come around the corner there are four male lions lying beside 
the road. This was the boys from the soccer field but no sign of the three females. They did not seem 
bothered as we watched then passed them to continue back to camp.  We did get to see them move 
and lie in the middle of he road making us pull wide to get past. 

 

We had a Rhino talk at the pool area that night. Terrible statistics about rhino poaching but some 
good news for the Mombo area. 16 rhinos being brought in and we heard later that maybe 252 more 
were going to be relocated to this area.  

Day 10....13/04/14 

Next day we are off to look for rhino which are apparently in an area some distance from camp. On 
the way you name it we saw it pretty much. We found some wild dogs all cuddled up sleeping. We 
saw zebra (including a very wee baby), kudu, wildebeest, baboons, giraffe etc, etc. We searched and 
searched driving way off road - quite an amazing experience in itself but although we saw many rhino-
like-things the rhinos did not want to be found. We couldn't even find any recent rhino prints but we 
did see one midden.  Eventually it was time to head back. 

 



While we were searching the other guides had come across two leopards killing an impala each. They 
were both shy and quickly hid their kill under bushes  - both kills were hidden 40 metres from each 
other. On our way back to camp we went to the area to see if we could find them.  We found the kill 
but not the leopards. Yompy said they wouldn't have gone far. Nothing else seemed to have found the 
kills either. 

After lunch and a brief rest to sort photos etc we headed off again. We went for another look around 
where the kills were hidden.   We found a young female leopard (probably the same one we saw 
yesterday) up a tree about 80 meters from where the kill was hidden.  We parked up and watched for 
a while. She seemed relaxed and okay with us watching. She was however very alert to the animals 
moving around the area. You can see the good reason they climb trees as from that vantage point 
they have easy view of the surrounding area. Most animals passed by completely oblivious to her 
presence.  She became very interested when a warthog passed pretty much underneath the tree 
completely unaware of her presence. Probably the only thing that saved it was the fact she had a kill 
lying under a bush a short distance away. 

While we watched zebra and impala came past probably not as close as they would have because of 
our presence. The leopard was very well disguised up the tree. Eventually after about three yawns 
and a stretch she decided to come down. Not backwards this time but very skillfully and we were 
following again. The white end to her tail helps the tracking in the long grass.   

She headed over to her kill and proceeded to eat. She was however very wary of us. If it wasn't for 
the kill we might have lost her.  We watched for a while and then moved out to let another vehicle 
come and watch. 

We checked that the other kill is still there, which it is but no sign of the other leopard.  Yompy thinks 
this is probably mother and daughter as it is unusual for two leopards to be hunting same area. 

 

It is getting late so we head for home, seeing elephants on the way and as always lots of impala 
around every corner, as well as zebra and giraffe. 



We also went back to check on the lions and their kill and got some great shots of the full moon rising 
and hyenas in the sunset. 

 

 

Tonight is boma night a traditional dinner outside with some traditional singing and dancing from the 
local staff. We had papa (a grit type dish) plus oxtail casserole chicken and beef cooked over open 
coals.   

Day 11....14/04/14 

5:30 wake up again with a beautiful full moon and we have breakfast watching the moon set. We have 
a heavy dew this morning as we head out at 630.  

 

We're going on a rhino hunt this morning but we're not scared. It’s a beautiful day. What a range of 
animals we see on our way. Zebra, tessebee, giraffe, and impala of course. Impala are rutting and we 
have many males performing their snorts and expressing their dominance.  

As we left camp we found six baby hyenas all cuddled up - parents obviously out hunting leaving pups 
with older sibling. 



 

We also saw a lone old buffalo. We went to the area where we saw the leopard and kill yesterday. We 
found the remains of carcass up in and tree but no sign of the leopard. She will be around but we are 
on a rhino hunt. Another unsuccessful but enjoyable drive this morning. The rhino do not want to be 
found this trip - a good excuse to go back again!  

 

After a morning tea break it is time to head back to camp.  

Lunch then gym again and a quick dip in the pool to cool off as it is very hot today.  Debbie and Dave 
joined me but were delayed due to elephants outside their room blocking the walkway. At lunch we 
had elephants join us beside the deck with lechwe out in the swamp and another elephant further out. 
We also could see eles from the gym as we were working out. Plenty around today. After the gym 
there was just time for a shower and the usual rounds to load photos for everyone before heading 
back to the main area for tea again. 

 

 

During tea time Graham (camp manager) advises a Pel's Fishing owl is in the tree outside Tent 8. I 
am very excited as have looked for these on numerous occasions and head out. I see not one but two 
- gorgeous big owls with orangey colouring! Very cool!  



 

This afternoon we headed in a new direction to the northwest to the flood plains area.  Elephant, 
zebra, impala, lechwe.  We also stopped and watched some vervet monkeys playing in the 
trees.  Saw a group of three hippos out to the water grazing although they did not stay out long when 
we came into view.  Large herds of lechwe and impala seem to be the order of the afternoon. It is 
coming onto rutting season for the impala and we have some male impala fighting over the females. 
The large herds only have one male who exerts his dominance. We come across bachelor groups or 
sole males waiting for their chance at a herd of females. The male makes snorting noises, flares its 
tail and puts its head down to show it wants a fight. Some even do this performance against us as we 
approach. One got really aggressive to us snorting, barking and pushing his antlers down into the 
ground as if he wanted to charge. We stopped and watched and he continued with some enthusiasm. 
Suddenly out of the bushes came another male snorting and being aggressive. The first one took off 
in flight no longer staunch and was last seen galloping into the bush. What a chicken!!!! 

 

As we near the end of the drive Yompy advises we have an appointment. One of the other guides has 
found a leopard. We head off in that direction as the sun starts to set. We arrive in the area and the 
leopard is on the move. It is a male "Blue Eyes" who is bigger than the females we have seen. We 
enter the fray as the leopard walks through the bush and long grass with three landrovers in tow. It 
seems completely oblivious to us and walks gracefully and with purpose. Our guide tries to guess 



where he is going and put us ahead of him so we can be stationary as he walks past. We come to a 
raised area which has a large fallen tree. As if walking on the catwalk the leopard climbs onto to the 
tree, walks partway along to the highest part, which is in still bathed in the setting sun, then stops and 
looks around allowing the perfect photo shoot from all angles. He then lies down on his haunches 
again looking around as if posing for photos.   

He is healthy and really magnificent.  What a show pony!!!! Deb said he looked as if he was 
auditioning for Africa's Next Top Leopard! Once he has given everyone their shots in the sunlight he 
climbs down and continues his patrol. As it is nearing 6:30 and we need to be back at base by 630pm 
as this is a concession in a national park, we head back to camp and leave the leopard to his patrol.  

 

As we approach camp Yompy tells us there are poaching patrol vehicles waiting for us as we are late. 
No game drives are allowed after dark as there are rhinos on this island and there is a separate camp 
on the island with around 20 anti poaching enforcement guards who patrol looking actively for 
poachers. The price for rhino horns on black market is 50k per kilo and a rhino horn can weigh up to 8 
kilos. Strong anti poaching laws in Botswana mean anyone caught can be shot or will face 15 to 20 
years imprisonment. 

It turned out a camp manager and barman had brought out a mini bar into the bush for us to enjoy a 
drink as we watched the sunset. Yum - a perfect way to end the evening! 

We get back to camp and tea and our last night at Mombo. We have tea with Yompy out on the deck 
before heading back to the tent for a good night's sleep. 

Day 12... 15/04/14 

Wake up call again at 5:30. Won't miss those.  After showering and packing I head over to breakfast. 
There is much excitement as it turns out there has been a leopard - Legadema - in camp. She walked 
down the boardwalk past Debbie and Dave's room. I am very sad to have missed her!  No guesses 
about what breakfast discussion is. 



Everyday brings different surprises.  Turns out the leopard had walked into camp via the main 
entrance around 4:45. Mmegi one of the camp managers who had only been there a week was in the 
main area on her own. Her radio was not working so she was very scared. She does not have much 
experience with the wild animals and she initially thought it was a lion. The leopard hung around at 
the main deck for a while before heading down the walkway past tents 4,3,2,1. (I was in 6! - the other 
direction). 

We headed out on game drive with first plan to find the leopard again. There was another sighting just 
out of camp but it had gone into some bush. We waited for it to exit while others searched in the bush 
but no joy much to the disappointment of those that missed seeing her in camp. 

We carried on to look for the swamp cats - lions so called for their territory involved lots of swamp 
areas. They also had a female lion in the pride that has a mane. 

Impala, giraffe and warthog are sighted plus three hyena off on patrol. We follow them for a while to 
see what they are up to but they head into a wet area we can't traverse so we leave them to 
it.  Yompy tells us the predator hierarchy is lions, hyenas, painted dogs, leopards, and then cheetah. 
This is because hyenas and wild dogs hunt in packs whereas leopard and cheetahs hunt alone. A 
leopard could deal with a painted dog or hyena on its own.  

Then we find some fresh lion tracks. As we come round the corner there they are sleeping on the 
road. We brake quickly and stop about 6 or so metres from them. They are so asleep or not bothered 
they don't even lift their heads to look at us. We move around them and position ourselves for photos 
and see if they are going to wake up. Turns out it is the pride from the kudu kill. A male, 3 lionesses 
now and the two cubs. They seem to be sleeping and nothing doing. At one stage the male gets up 
and moves to shade off the road and promptly lies down and goes back to sleep. 

 

With no more activity we leave them to sleep. One of the other guides has found another pride not far 
away so we head over to check that out. 

These ones are sleeping by the road; eight in this pride and turns out to be the swamp cats. 2 males 
and 6 females. That includes the female with a mane. Yompy says it is a mutation and although she 



has mated she has not had any cubs. She is however a killing machine. 

 

A little movement here although most is us to get the best shots and use the light.  Our last game 
drive is coming to a close as we need to get back for lunch before getting to the airstrip for our flight at 
11:45. We come across a Giant Eagle Owl in a tree on our way back to camp. I don't think Debbie or 
Lardy were too fussed but I thought he was magnificent! 

 

Lunch was a bit of a rush as Yompy advises they have found Legadema and she's on the way to the 
airstrip.  We don't need to be told twice so it is into the landrover and off for a last look. We get a brief 
look at her and some photos before we head to the airstrip and our 25 min flight to Maun on another 
Cessna Caravan. 

 

At Maun we had about one and a half hours before our flight to Johannesburg so we walked across 
the road to some souvenir shops before heading through security. Then onto our one and a half hour 
flight to Johannesburg, into the transfer lounge for some last minute shopping and catch our 6:15 
flight to Sydney. 11hrs later we land in Sydney and say our farewells. 



What an awesome vacation and so good to share it with the others. Their enjoyment and excitement 
only made my trip better. I can't wait to head back again! 


