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Deadline For April 2010  Issue:   
1 March 2010  

Contributions to Bokmakierie can be: 
Posted: The Editor, Witwatersrand Bird 

 Club, PO Box 641, Cresta, 2118. 
Delivered: Delta Environmental Centre, 

Road No 3, Victory Park. 
Emailed: info@wbc.co.za, or 

lauraine@telkomsa.net 
Faxed: 086 512 7696 
Editor & Desk-top publishing:  Lauraine Leigh 

Cover Photo: White-faced Duck  by Gina 
Wilgenbus (voted for by members of the 

audience at the 
November 2009 WBC evening 

meeting) 
 

his is the third Bokmakierie in our 
series of three per year – how the time 
has flown.  It’s that time of the year to 

think about who should be the next member 
in line for the Diamond Award for 2010.  Have 
you been thinking about it and do you have 
any suggestions?  Please send in your 
motivations and suggestions, someone who 
you think has done a lot for the birds and 
Wits Bird Club.  Talking about the Diamond 
Award, Murrie and Lance interviewed this 
year’s awardee, Stan Madden, whom we all 
know as “Mr Marievale”.  Now you can find 
out from “the horse’s mouth” so to speak, 
what made him do it in the first place.  And 
what a nice photograph Lance took of the 
man. 
 
The Gauteng Regional Forum will be hosting 
the 81st BLSA AGM in 2010 (19-22 March) in 
Wakkerstroom.  Lance and Murrie are part of 
the team organising it and I think as many of 
us Wits Bird Club members should be there 
as possible to give our support and make it a 
bumper AGM, giving the Fifa World Soccer 
Cup a run for its money! 

 

We will be running our usual outings during 
the month the soccer is on, (11th June–11th 
July) hopefully attracting some soccer fan 
visitors to SA who just may be into 
birdwatching, to see some of the beautiful 
scenery and birds we have to offer in this 
country.  Hopefully they will go home and tell 
their friends how friendly the Wits Bird Club is 
and in that way attract more visitors to SA. 
 

Wow, Wits Bird Club members certainly do 
get around, judging by all the trip reports we 
have in this issue.  Who needs to spend time 
and money touring when you can just sit in 
your armchair and read all about those far 
away places?  Thanks everyone for sharing 
your fabulous experiences, many with 
photographs to illustrate just how good the 
birds and scenery are in far away places, as 
well as locally. 
 
Arbor Day was well attended in September 
and our conservation lady, Barbi Forsyth did 
herself proud with all her organising to make 
the day really special, especially for those 
who were planting trees for their loved ones, 
be it in memory of someone, or in anticipation 
of a new arrival in the family.  This tree 
planting ceremony is to be held on the first 
Saturday in September every year so if you 
would like to donate a tree and plant it, let the 
office know in good time. 
 
Of course there are a number of articles 
about other things – but then, you can read 
all about that for yourself. 
 
Have a wonderful festive season and may 
2010 bring you much joy birding, and of 
course, watching the soccer that has been 
talked about for such a long time. 
Lauraine 
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The Wits Bird Club Membership subs are due for their annual increase.  As from 1st January 
2010 the new membership fees for the year will be as follows: 
Individual…………………………………………………………………….. R210 
Pensioners and Students…………………………………………………... R110 
Family members (children under 12 years old are free)………………... R110 
Overseas members…………………………………………………………. R350 
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ear Members 
The time for change has come.  
After nearly five years as club 

chairman, I recognise that a new energy 
is required.  At our committee meeting 
held in November I advised that I will not 
be available for re-election to the chair in 
2010.  I am able to vacate this position 
secure in the knowledge that the present 
committee comprises a diverse, 
dedicated and resourceful group of 
individuals, all of whom have the very 
best interests of our club firmly in mind.  
After the AGM in February, a new 
chairman from this very talented group 
will be chosen and he/she will ably lead 
the team and our club in a new direction. 
 

Little did I know when I first started out 
what an eventful and enormously 
satisfying era it would turn out to be!  
Some of my favourite recollections over 
these past five years have to include the 
inaugural bird party, held to raise 
awareness by celebrating an event with a 
bird theme in mind. Then there was our 
Diamond Anniversary which turned out to 
be a triumphant year of trips, outings and 
numerous events, not just a once-off 
affair. I have been particularly heartened 
by the development in the interest in 
birding per se and I am especially proud 
of our role in helping to establish the 
West Rand and the Henley-on-Klip 

satellite branches.  I am pleased that we 
have learned to identify those members 
who do not seek the limelight but can be 
rightly recognised at our AGM as the 
recipient of the annual Diamond Award.  I 
am proud of our abiding support of 
Wakkerstroom and the BLSA centre, in 
the development and support of local bird 
guides.  I was pleased that the club is in 
the very fortunate position to have been 
benefactor to a number of organisations; 
the Friends of Nylsvley and the EWT 
Birds of Prey Working Group are just two 
that come to mind.  In my many 
interactions with other birders, clubs and 
BirdLife staff, I have always felt privileged 
and proud to have been a representative 
of the club.  Wits Bird Club has always 
been at the forefront of getting things 
going for birds and birders, undoubtedly 
this will not change. 
 

There have been a number of changes 
over the past few years.  We made 
changes to our club constitution and we 
moved office premises to the Delta 
Environmental Centre.  We joined the 
modern world when we started the club 
website and we continued with our citizen 
science when we started atlasing.  We 
welcomed Mark Anderson as head of 
BLSA and I believe that with his 
appointment we have entered into a new 
age, a period where the conservation of 
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our bird life and their habitats will receive 
appropriate attention. 
 
We live in times of unprecedented 
change, some of the advancements in 
technology and science may be moving 
humankind in the right direction, whilst 
others, like climate change, are very 
worrying and sadly affecting the state of 
the planet and all its inhabitants.  I firmly 
believe if we all do our bit, our individual 
contributions can make a significant 
difference.  This could be as simple and 
pleasurable as being a Wits Bird Club 
member and by supporting the club 
conservation projects.  Introduce 
someone to the wonders of the natural 
world through birding and you will 
undoubtedly change their lives.  Did you 
know you can make a difference to 
people when out birding too?  By utilising 
one of the trained bird guides wherever 
possible - it’s a win-win situation - you get 
to see the birds, the guides support their 
families and the birds and their habitats 
acquire a different value in that 
community.  There are endless ways to 
make a difference and I therefore hope 

that you will continue to be an agent of 
positive change. 
 

I do not have enough space in this 
communiqué to thank everyone 
individually for all their contributions over 
the years.  I have always been fortunate 
to have had the most incredibly 
supportive team; this has included both 
past and incumbent presidents, all the 
committee members and the sub-
committee members from the various 
fora.  In fact I have always felt nothing but 
unbelievable support from all the Wits 
Bird Club members.  It would be remiss of 
me however, not to pay special tribute to 
our club secretary and editor Lauraine, for 
years of simply putting up with me and 
most of my idiosyncrasies.  
 

Thank you to everyone, my term in office 
has been an amazing period of my life. 
Warm regards 
Lance 
 

P.S. Safe and happy holiday wishes to 
everyone, may 2010 and all the years 
ahead be filled with good memories of 
fantastic birding - spent in the happy 
company of the WBC of course! 
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1) Clive Walker pen/ink and watercolour of the "Big Five" - signed limited edition 

(144/850) - size 49 x 36 cm (unframed).  Price R2500,00 or nearest offer (includes 
packaging and courier fees) - in mint condition. 

2) Claude Gibney Finch-Davies set of 12 bird paintings issued by the Transvaal Museum 
in 1976 - in mint condition (unframed).  Each print is 34.5 x 30 cms.  Price R4000,00 or 
nearest offer for the complete set (includes packaging and courier fees).  The birds are: 
Knysna Lourie, Narina Trogon, Lilac-breasted Roller, Bokmakierie, Barn Owl, Lesser 
Kestrel, Helmeted Guineafowl, White-faced Duck, Blue Quail, Black Korhaan, Fish 
Eagle and Bateleur. 

Enquiries: Mrs Audrey Frost 
Tel: 041 360 9218 
Cell: 082 476 4872�
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Murrie Slotar & Stan Madden  Photo by Lance Robinson 
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urrie and Lance asked our 2009 
Diamond Award recipient a few 
questions at the Marievale picnic 

area after the outing. 
Question : When did you first get into 
birding? 
Stan’s Reply :  “I was about 12 years old, 
quite a few years ago now.” 
Question : How did Marievale get to 
become a bird sanctuary?  Please give us 
a brief history. 
Stan’s reply : “I’ve been associated with 
Marievale since 1948 when I took a 
transfer as chief draughtsman to the 
Marievale Consolidated Mining Company.  
In the 1950s duck shooting was 
encouraged on the Blesbokspruit and it 
was very much a social occasion.  
Fortunately in the 1960s there was a 
change in management and I approached 
the mine managers when the mine was 
about to close down, somewhere around 
1968.  The first thing that happened was 
that the duck shooting was stopped.  I 
had to provide a motivation to have the 
area properly proclaimed and I 

approached Peter Milstein, then deputy 
director of nature conservation, for 
assistance. Together with Chris Nel, the 
ornithologist at the time and with the help 
of Dr SS du Plessis, then director of 
conservation, a thorough motivation to 
have the area better conserved was duly 
written up and submitted.  My own 
personal birding records that were 
collected over the years were used as a 
basis to support the motivation.  The 
motivation was fortunately successfully 
received and some 500ha was donated 
for the conservation of birds.  Somewhere 
around 1974/5 a further 300 ha was also 
donated by the mine.  Transvaal Nature 
Conservation bought an additional area 
from a local farmer and this brought the 
total area under conservation up to 
1012 ha.  The sanctuary was officially 
proclaimed in the early 1970s and I was 
appointed honorary conservation officer 
and had two field staff to assist me.  In 
1982 the first full time officer was 
appointed.” 
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Question :  What are you up to 
nowadays? 
Stan’s reply : “My involvement with 
Marievale has continued throughout the 
years and I am still consulting in respect 
of EIAs and related matters and remain 
very active with the Springs/ Nigel branch 
of WESSA.” 
Question : What developments are taking 
place at Marievale? 
Stan’s reply : The most notable 
development is that of a ‘floating’ bird 
hide.  Full and proper impact studies have 
to be done nowadays before hides can be 
erected. Approval has also been received 
in respect of a ringing and research 
station that will be erected at Grootvaly.” 
Question : WBC has also enjoyed a long 
association with you and Marievale, can 
you tell us a little more about how the 
monies donated have been used? 
Stan’s reply : “The monies received were 
used in the construction of the Hadeda 
hide and towards the renovation of the 
Duiker hide.  I expect that WBC will 
remain to be closely associated with 
Marievale in the future, especially 

regarding work that will need to be done 
through the ringing and research station”. 
Question :  Tell us more about your 
involvement with the CWAC project. 
Stan’s reply : Prof Les Underhill 
approached me many years ago to 
monitor and count for the RAMSAR 
programme.  I have been involved with 
this for the past 19 years at Marievale; it 
just wasn’t called CWAC back then.” 
Questions : Conditions at Marievale have 
fluctuated enormously over the years.  
Most recently there has been some 
criticism by birders as many formerly 
prime birding areas are now very 
overgrown.  Are you satisfied or 
disillusioned with what’s currently 
happening at Marievale? 
Stan’s reply : “I am reasonably optimistic 
for the future.  There are however, many 
challenges to be faced.  I remain a 
Grootvaly Trustee and the developments 
surrounding the bird research and ringing 
centre are encouraging – the tender is 
out! This development I hope will take 
ringing and research out of the boots of 
cars.” 
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President Murrie Slotar 083 367 6613 
Chairman Lance Robinson 082 927 9785 
Vice Chairman/Atlasing Andy Featherstone 083 259 0231 
Treasurer Joan Faiola 082 565 6025 
Conservation Barbi Forsyth 082 336 6217 
Progamme Planning/Courses Janice Isom 083 267 4273 
Evening Meetings Rob Leigh 083 307 2999 
Programme Planning/Activities Lester Niss 082 570 4641 
Webmistress Gisela Ortner 083 414 8542 
Events Manager Marguerite Waite 082 920 4372 
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Joan Faiola feels she has served as Treasurer for long enough and would like to move on 
to other things.  If you have bookkeeping knowledge, or accountancy training, we would be 
delighted to hear about it.  Contact the office on info@wbc.co.za  or phone (011) 782-
7267 on Tuesdays, Wednesdays or Thursdays between 09:00 and 15:00. 
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Tico and Oenie Poplak at Fitzroy Mountain, Patagonia  
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e went to three places, Calafate, 
Chalten and Tierra del Fuego.  
All these places lie in the 

western part of the country lined by snow 
covered Andes Mountains.  At Calafate 
we visited a lovely wetland, where one 
could spend days with all the species 
there, but the trip called us to the glaciers 
which are spectacular, one larger than 
the next.  It is 'vrek koud ' there although 
it is springtime, but we had our warm 
undies etc, and were quite comfortable. 
 

�
Upland Geese (Male white) 

 

We did a lot of hiking and saw great birds, 
Upland Geese, Andean Geese, Andean 
Doves, Condors , of course, Southern 
Crested Carracarra, Patagonian Finch  
and Sparrow , very colourful.  parrakeets, 
greater and smaller, Common Caracao  
(a hawk), kestrels, Kelp Gulls, 
cormorants , Red-knobbed and Yellow-
fronted Coots , Meadowlark  (pink 
breast) Blacknecked and White Swan , 
Megallanic Woodpecker , large male 
with red head, and female black head 
with stripes.  Also Tree Runner , a 
woodpecker, tyrants  (shrikes) siskins, 
thrushes, kestrels and black hawks . 
 

The terrain is very arid, a bit like the 
Karoo (only worse), good for cattle and 
sheep, but uninteresting.  The mountains 
are spectacular, the food good, the coffee 
and cakes excellent, and if you can eat a 
juicy steak as big as a Buick, just great!  
We did an 18km hike up the mountain at 
Chalten with great views of Fitzroy 
Mountain and glacier.  It actually snowed 
a bit while we were in this small hamlet, a 
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popular place for nutty mountaineers, and 
backpackers who do "bang vir niks " 
camping in freezing weather.  Not for 
sissies, but I think we are reaching that 

age - 84 and 73!  The most southern tip, 
Ushuaia and the Terra del Feugo 
National Park are rather dull, with nothing 
but beech trees and few birds. 
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Rufous-naped Lark  
 

 
 

t was a typical warm summer’s day in 
the Pilanesberg Reserve. White-
rumped  and Palm Swifts  flew in dizzy 

circles high overhead; a Grey Hornbill  
whistled its shrill cry and Swainson’s  and 
Natal Francolin  scurried through the 
short grass.  Didericks  and Klaas’s 
Cuckoos  could be heard, and the “Victor, 
Victor” of the Greater Honeyguide  
filtered through to us on the light breeze 
that offered some relief from the heat.  A 
group of eight rhinos grazed serenely 
some 20 or 30 metres away, oblivious of 
our presence, parked as we were quietly 
on the dusty dirt road. 
 

I reached for my camera, attached my 
400mm lens and focusing on the rhinos I 
zoomed in on the group hoping for a clear 
close up shot.  What I saw in the 
telephoto lens then filled me with awe 
and just a little horror.  I had inadvertently 
focused on a previously unseen massive 
bull rhino that was now charging full tilt, 
head down, and which was determined to 
do significant damage to anything that it 
ran into.  The camera dropped from my 
hands and in a split second I assessed 
that as the rhino was heading straight in 
our direction, we could be the source of 
its anger.  With thoughts of protecting my 

vehicle, myself and my wife (not 
necessarily in that order!) I fired up the 
reliable diesel engine and shot forward, 
all thoughts of photography now 
relegated to the mind’s nether regions 
and thoughts of preservation definitely 
uppermost!  The rhino blundered on 
closer, dust and small stones flicking up 
behind it, and its snorts now very 
distinctive.  Suddenly it veered off almost 
at right angles and ran full steam into a 
smaller male, then with an upward tilt of 
its mighty neck it speared the smaller but 
still very bulky rhino and lifted the 
unfortunate creature a metre into the air 
and on to its back.  The younger male 
decided that discretion, apart from being 
the better part of valour, was now 
necessary for survival and in spite of a 
second puncture from the dominant 
male’s vicious horn, the youngster sped 
off with extreme haste, being constantly 
prodded by the now bloodied proboscis of 
the local heavyweight champ. 
 

After our adrenalin levels had returned to 
something close to normal we drove off 
and continued with the decidedly safer 
activity of spotting birds and small 
mammals.  At Mankwe lake we parked 
(no rhinos in sight!) and scanned the 

I



� ��

shallows and mudflats.  We were 
rewarded with good sightings of Painted 
Snipe, Greenshank, Yellow-billed 
Stork, Glossy Ibis, Spoonbill, 
Threebanded Plover, Common  and 
Wood Sandpipers  and Blackwinged 
Stilt .  On higher ground along Moloto 
drive we noted Jacobin  and Levaillant’s 
Cuckoo, Temminck’s Courser, Kori 
Bustard  and Common Quail .  Raptors 
included Blackbreasted Snake Eagle, 
African Hawk Eagle, Steppe Buzzard, 
Brown Snake Eagle  and Little 
Sparrowhawk .  Along Tilodi Drive two 
lions were spotted relaxing under a tree, 
flat on their backs with all paws pointing 
skywards and along Kubu drive at approx 
6pm we came across a traffic jam which 
always denotes a major big five sighting.  
On scanning the red cliffs near the Kubu / 
Letsha Link intersection we spotted a 
leopard lying quietly on the rocks 
observing all the vehicles stopped below. 
 

Our chalet at Bakubung lodge was set 
very close to the fence that separates the 
game park from the lodge surrounds.  
The grass in the game park immediately 
in front of our chalet had not yet been 
hacked down and stood nearly two 
metres tall.  That evening we got the 
braai fire going and sat on the verandah 
of the chalet quaffing our sundowners.  
Sue and I then noticed a small mouse 
creeping along the beams of the 
verandah and both of us being bush 
wallahs, we looked to see if we could 
positively identify it.  It scurried off before 
we got a good look and we sat down 
again and poured another drink.  A few 
minutes went by and then we noticed 
movement out of the tall grass.  Mice by 
the score were scampering from the 
grass up the tree next to our chalet, onto 
the verandah beams and across the 
thatch of the chalet roof. We quickly 
closed the patio doors and watched as 
this veritable horde of small rodents ran in 
every direction.  Fortunately they had not 
acquired a taste for either beer or red 
wine and seemed content to scamper 
around above our heads leaving us to sip 
our drinks in relative peace.  The mice, 

we identified as the Striped Mouse, never 
attempted to creep into the chalet and did 
not interfere with our braai although a few 
empty beer cans were kept within easy 
reach just in case! 
 

The next day the grass in front of the 
chalet was cut down and we did not see 
our furry visitors again.  The empty beer 
cans did however continue to line up on 
the verandah during the duration of our 
stay.  Ah well, one can’t be too careful I 
always say! 
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Michael Alistoun Rynfield 
Maryna & Jan 

Bezuidenhout 
 
Newville 

Ken Henry Horison 
Issabel, Pieter & Marike 

Louw 
 
Saxonwold 

Juliet, Mark & Alex Sack Benmore 
Alta & Pieter Swanepoel Bedfordview 
Tracy & Craig Symes Wits 
Rosemary Tanner- 

Tremaine 
 
Rynfield 

Nicola van Rensburg Horison 
Gideon & Adriaan van 
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Magui Rayner Gisela Ortner 
Dugald Ross Thinie van der Merwe 
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Spotted-Thick-knee with juvenile 
By Dave Gommersall  

�
�

 have an interesting situation at home 
at present. The property behind has 
been abandoned for a number of years 

after the owner died.  It was left to 
someone in a trust and they are only now 
busy fixing the place up. 
 

I heard a bird call that I did not recognise 
and peeked over the wall.  To my surprise 
there was a Spotted Thick-knee  a few 
metres from the wall.  I don’t know who 
got the bigger fright.  There is now a pair 
of them and for the past few weeks I have 
kept an eye on them, thinking it would be 
interesting to see if they set up home and 
raise a family. 
 

On Saturday morning I peeked over the 
wall and at first thought the worst when I 
noticed the parent was no longer sitting 
on the eggs.  Using my binoculars, I could 
see 1 egg.  Out of the corner of my eye I 
noticed a movement and saw the chick 
run for cover under the parent.  I did not 
see on Friday if they were still on the 
eggs but they were on Thursday. 
 

Yesterday morning I had a near heart 
attack.  I again peeked over the wall and 
saw both parents standing and the chick 
was lying on its side motionless.  After 
hanging some washing, I had another 
look, and the chick was sitting up.  I don’t 
think having my own kids was as nerve 
racking as the past few weeks have been. 
Dave Gommerasall 

 

 

On Tuesday 1st September crossing the 
low level bridge by Balule in the Kruger 
Park I saw a male Painted Snipe  with a 
“little bit of rubbish” which turned out to be 
his chick.  (Male Painted Snipes raise the 
chicks.)  He landed on the little sand bank 
with his offspring. 
Alison Hanson 
9 September 2009 
 
 

We would like to share the observation of 
some Yellow-fronted Canaries  that have 
been visiting our garden in Robertsham, 
Johannesburg.  We have a patch of 
Rocket which has gone to seed and the 
canaries, male and female, have been 
feeding on the Rocket seeds for the past 
couple of weeks.  Recently only the male 
has been seen, presumably the female is 
breeding somewhere.  This morning the 
male was joined by a second male and 
the two of them were vying for the Rocket 
patch. 
Merle van Niekerk 
 
 

I have a Lenotus leonorus  (Wild Dagga) 
in my garden which attracts many White-
bellied and Amethyst Sunbirds as well as 
weavers and a number of other birds 
when in flower in the autumn, the plants 
natural time of flowering.  It is now 
summer and there are unseasonal 
flowers blooming on the same plant.  I 
find it most interesting that I have not 
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seen a bird of any sort going anywhere 
near the flowers at this time of the year. 
Lauraine Leigh 
 

 
Peregrine Falcon as seen from 12th floor 

Auckland Park by Billy Mitchell 
 
 
 
 

A peacock fanning its tail-feathers 
Attracts a peahen waiting for lovers. 
Your splendid display 
Of mating foreplay 
Makes me want you over all of the 

others. 
George Fair  
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Visit our campsite in close proximity to 
Rooiwal birding area and other 

attractions. 
Comfortable ablutions and campsite 
electricity.  Only R60 per person per 

night. 
Website: www.inyonini.co.za , 

e-mail: bookings@inyonini.co.za 
or phone us on ++27 82 656 2711 for 

more information. 
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1 x Sony DSC-H1 digital still camera with 

12 x optical zoom – R900 
1 x Swarovski SLC – 10x42 binoculars – 

R8 000 
Phone Graham on (011) 788-9032 
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ho could forget the awesome 
power, majestic grace and 
timing of the first time they saw 

a fish eagle diving almost vertiginously, 
breaking the water and arising holding 
firmly in its talons a shiny fish not much 
smaller than itself; or the glimpse of red of 
the tiny robin hopping carefully and 
hopefully through the bleak wintry snows 
of an English hedgerow, or perhaps the 
flash and dash of colour of the birds of 
paradise moving through the light-green 
canopy fifty metres above the dank dark 
insect-world that is the human dimension 
of Papua? 
 

I expect we all can recall moments that 
somehow connected us to our feathered 
friends and made us wonder about their 
world, the centrality of their existence to 
our World and the ineluctable ribbon that 
connects the two.  Because join the world 
they do; as they jag and flit between sky, 
the foliage, the earth they somehow pull it 
all together demonstrating in one swoop 
the innate “Circadian rhythm” of it all; the 
fractal, or the part, that makes it all whole, 
somehow pulling the panoply of the 
magnificent theatre of nature together. 
 

The miracle of Nature is like that; as all 
comes into life, goes through life and 
passes out through life, it feeds, 
pollinates and finally gets absorbed back 
into the totality of nature, preserving the 
perfect natural harmony that only the 
chaos of man can disturb. Their sheer 
diversity, from the miniature perfection of 
the tiny finches, to the primitive power of 
the Cassowary; the bird world has it all.  
 

Man and bird have a long association; 
visit the rugged crenulated wastelands of 
Mongolia and observe the symbiotic bond 
twixt the scruffy nomadic Mongol, wearing 
his ancient leather mitt and the equally 
scruffy, hooded-eye black eagle both 
eying the crystal-blue perfectly clear ice-
cold sky for their next prey. 
 

W 
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So what is it about our feathered friends 
that so delights? 
 

The dawn chorus certainly has a lot to do 
with it; even before that first soft diffuse 
light they begin; one at first gently 
bringing the feathered world to chorus, as 
we too slowly awaken to our world. 
 

Writing this I am also listening to 
Pachelbel’s concerto for three violins and 
the extraordinary understated beauty of 
this pre-renaissance opus always brings 
to my mind thoughts of both flying birds 
and floating dancing pre-Raphaelite 
ladies.  So the musicality of birds is too a 
significant part of the equation. 
 

Birds herald the seasons, their awesome 
and vast migratory patterns bring the 
spring and the shadow of their departures 
is a precursor to wintry chills. 
 

I imagine that most if not all African 
nature inspired twitchers began at the 
giant end – in awe of the big 5, excited at 
glimpsing the big cats or the massive 
power of elephants making their way 
through the African bush as they come 
into sight before again being silently 
swallowed back into the self same bush 
from which they emerged; that birds then 
were at the periphery, something to focus 
the binoculars on when there were 
elephants to view, then perhaps it was 
the swoop of a flit of queleas moving as 
one from bush to bush that first began to 
pique the imagination? 
 

Perhaps something in the grace of 
movement connected you – your Icarus 
moment – and made you curious about 
the majesty of flight itself? 
 

Responsibility is part of the equation.  
The fragility of both nature itself, now 
significantly under irreversible threat from 
the follies and greed of Man, as well as 
the lightness, innocence and delicacy of 
most avians ought to bring out the 

nurturing side in all of us, but sadly often 
does not increasing the burden of 
responsibility on those that do “get it”. 
 

Birds are the words that bring beauty to 
the story.  Some books not only tell you a 
story but the sheer beauty and choice of 
the words and phrases used also enrich 
and play in the mind.  Trying to 
understand the almost effortless and 
movement-less flight of a great raptor 
riding a thermal can take over and 
entrance the mind like a great crossword 
clue; perhaps the hardest ever crossword 
clue which apparently was; E (13).  For 
those whose curiosity has been aroused, 
the answer to this can be found in the 
book “The Wisdom of Crocodiles” and the 
reading of which will also add to the 
general understanding of our crazy inter-
connected world, and the recent financial 
crisis in particular – add little to your bird 
knowledge but test a theory of mine that 
birders are invariably great readers. 
 

Cavafy’s search for the wonders of Ithaka 
before realising that it is less the 
destination than the search itself that is 
the real beauty; and so it is with birds and 
why real twitchers can never “see it all”, 
that there truly is no destination and that 
the fascination will always be with them 
until that final death spiral brings all of us 
to our end. 
 

So my friends enjoy, nurture, wonder and 
marvel!  The theatre of birds is with us, 
around us and inter-wovenly part of all 
who want it to be so. 
 

PS For those still trying to make sense of 
senselessness, and for whom the 
crossword clue is still dancing around the 
mind and who cannot source a copy of 
“The Wisdom of Crocodiles”, let me say 
firstly there are clues within this article 
and secondly additional help may be 
sought at jonquirk@iafrica.com.  
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The Free State and Vaal Triangle Regions of the Honorary Rangers are organising the 
Sasol Golden Gate Birding day  within Golden Gate Highlands National Park in order to 
raise funds for SANParks’ conservation projects. Interested parties are advised to 
complete a registration form for the event.  

Not only is the birding event a unique experience, the data gathered at the event will also 
be an official census of birds in the park. At the last birding weekend held in the park, in 
February 2009, more than 100  bird species normally found in the park were identified, as 
well as 8 new bird species.  

The birding weekend will begin with a function on Friday evening where Rick Nuttal will 
deliver an interesting talk birds.  

After a hard day of birding you can enjoy dinner where the day’s activities will be 
discussed and prizes will be handed out to lucky winners.  

For more information contact  

Schalk Burger 

Cell Phone no:    082 492 2301          
Telephone no:     051 408 1883        
E-mail address:  swburger@absamail.co.za   
Fax                        086 663 6400 
 



� ��

 

 
Southern Carmine Bee-eater by Arno Ellmer 
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arly October saw Jacqui and me 
head off to Botswana and the 
Caprivi strip.  Our aim to tick 

Souza's Shrike  at Shamvura Lodge, get 
the six lifers Jacqui needed in the region 
but most important of all, to do some 
awsome general birding in the area. 
 

One of our stops was at Drotsky Cabins, 
a birders’ paradise on the panhandle of 
the Okavango Delta.  The long 
established camp is a very well run family 
business near Shakawe situated on the 
banks of the Okavango, overlooking the 
wide river, which at this point is already 
several kilometres wide.  One of the must 
do things is a birding boat trip.  This we 
did and it was as good as it gets .......... 
 

We left at 06:30 and headed up stream 
towards Shakawe.  First stop was the 
Southern Carmine Bee-eater  colony a 
few hundred metres upstream.  What an 
awesome spectacle, dozens of these 
magnificent birds emerging from their 
breeding holes.  The sky became alive 
with pink......  Onward we went passed 

sandbanks hosting African Skimmers .  
Our slow meticulous cruise up the bank 
yielded both Chirping  and Luapula 
Cisticola  and Black-crowned Night-
herons , not to mention various other 
herons galore and the ever present Pied, 
Malachite  and Giant Kingfishers .  
Onward we went past one African Fish 
Eagle after another, sometimes so close 
you could almost touch them.  African 
Marsh Harriers  patrolled the area.  
Onward we went scrutinising every bit of 
vegetation, every overhanging tree.....  
Success at last!!!  A pair of White-
backed Night-herons  roosting in the 
densest of tangles.  The edge of a 
flooded grassland yielded Long-toed 
Lapwings  (a lifer for Jacqui).  By now it 
was mid-morning and we were almost at 
Shakawe.  And then there it was!!  A Pels 
roosting in a Sycamore Fig Tree right 
next to the river.  Our guide pulled up 
alongside the bank and we climbed out to 
have a closer look and a photo 
opportunity . With that cherry on top we 
headed home to brunch.  An awesome 

E 
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morning, but what would the afternoon 
hold?�
 

We boarded the boat at 14:00 and this 
time headed downstream.  Our 
destination this time being the lily-covered 
backwaters found amongst the floating 
papyrus beds.  After travelling for 30 
minutes and passing numerous African 
Fish-eagles  we turned left and entered 
another world.  The world of papyrus-
fringed channels.  What an awesome 
spectacle greeted us.  Our visit coincided 
with the tail-end of the Barbel run and 
birds were present in huge numbers.  
Slowly we made our way along the 
channels.  If ever I have seen wall to wall 
birds this was it.  Great Egrets  
everywhere; many Little Bitterns ; herons 
galore!!!!!  Purple, Black  and Squacco 
Herons  all around us.  In one afternoon 
we saw more of these birds than we have 
seen in the past 10 years....... and that’s 

no exaggeration.  After spending a couple 
of hours or so soaking up the spectacle 
we moved on.  Next was a patch of 
flooded grassland.  It was teeming with 
Yellow-billed Storks , African Openbills  
and a solitary Slaty Egret  was feeding 
close to the water’s edge.  We turned for 
home.  Our trip held one more delight - 
Pygmy Geese  feeding in a lily-covered 
area.  We returned to Drotskys in fading 
light admiring the Okavango sunset.  
Another memorable birding adventure. 
Another tough day in Africa....... 
 

The rest of our trip was an unqualified 
success.  We saw the Souza's Shrike .  It 
was a lifer for both of us.  In total Jacqui 
managed to get 8 lifers.  The 13 October 
was a very memorable and special day 
for us.  We saw a Shelley's Sunbird  at 
Shamvura, and this was Jacqui's 800th 
lifer.  This is............As good as it gets.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

�� !� "#$"#���-#$%"�"�1�$�%#��
Please help subsidise the cost of our newsletter by advertising in the Bokmakierie - 
published three times a year 

 Once off  Three issues  
Back Page (Full page)…………….….. R760 R2000 
Inside cover (full page)……………….. R715 R1750 
Full page……………………….……..... R550 R1500 
Half Page…………………..…..………. R275 R800 
Quarter page………………………...... R140 R400 
Small Ad……………….………..….….. R70 R200 

Loose A5 flyers………………….…….. R500 R1500 
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Dear Lance, Murrie and members 
On behalf of the Board of Directors and staff of Delta Environmental Centre (DEC), I would 
like to thank you most sincerely for donating ten indigenous trees for planting in the 
Florence Bloom Bird Sanctuary.  The efforts of your members on Saturday 5th September 
in this regards are much appreciated. 
 
With the added support of, and supervision by, Geoff Lockwood and the maintenance staff 
of DEC, I’m sure that these trees will thrive. 
 
Once again, thank you for WBC’s on-going support for this conservation effort. 
 
Sincerely, 
Di Beeton 
Executive Officer 
Delta Environmental Centre 
 

�
Vice-chairman, Andy Featherstone, telling the people how “Arbor Day” originated 
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�
Dorothy Wheeler 

�
Koos van Dÿk 

 

�
Judi Jacquet & Melissa de la Motte 

�
Noel Peverett and family 
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�
Winter at Miss Chrissies, Chrissiesmeer (CAR Count July 2009) – Photo by Daphne Wordon 

 

�
Roodekoppies Dam, 16-18 October 2009 – photo by Lau raine Leigh 
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�
Norscott Koppies, 27 September 2009 -  Magui Rayner  leading – Photo by Claire Eksteen 

�

 
Vaalkop Dam July 2009 – Photo by Lilly Hadley 
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Ethiopan Wolf hunting rats 
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orry, can’t talk now – I’m buying 
gin!” 
“What?!  You’re supposed to be 

here at work.” 
“Yes. Er, no. I’m off to Ethiopia for a 
conference.  I board in 30 minutes.” 
 

My colleague/friend/fellow Wits Bird Club 
member said something disparaging 
about my parentage and rang off.  I did 
go to the conference, but also birded like 
mad at the conference venue, the United 
Nations.  It’s a fantastic birding place; 
shame the security is rather staunch 
though.  I counted 31 different species in 
Addis Ababa, with 8 lifers: Thick-billed 
Raven, Wattled Ibis, White-collared 
Pigeon, Red-breasted Wheatear, 
Abyssinian Slaty-Flycatcher, 
Swainson’s Sparrow, Brown-rumped 
Seedeater  and breeding Shining 
Sunbirds .  Not a bad start, but it got even 
better. 
 

Once the conference finished, most of the 
other delegates went home (and back to 

work).  Not me, I was joined by Philip 
Stapelberg, Gisela Ortner, Jan Basch and 
Lyn Myles for a week of birding!  First 
stop was a hybrid Pied Crow X Dwarf 
Raven !  The first official stop was a lake 
in a forested caldera of a volcano (Debre 
Zeit).  Sipping fantastic Ethiopian coffee, 
we notched up Black-winged Lovebirds, 
Northern Shoveller , some doves, 
sunbirds, kingfishers, Abyssinian Oriole  
and Buff-bellied Warblers .  En route to 
Wendo Genet, and in the Rift Valley, we 
passed Koka Dam, and saw the usual 
water birds, as well as Senegal Thick-
knee.  Wendo Genet was marvellous, 
and we arrived just as it was getting dark 
(and starting to rain), just in time to catch 
Blue-breasted Bee-eaters, White-
Cheeked Turaco  and after scrambling 
through the undergrowth, nesting Yellow-
Fronted Parrots ! 
 

The following day we were better able to 
see the region; it is a strange mixture of 
upland forest with more open areas.  We 
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had a rather wet walk, both from the rain, 
and the stream that we crossed, but had 
some fantastic birds: Green-backed 
Honeyguide  (aka Eastern Honeybird), 
Half-collared Kingfisher, Banded 
Barbet, Double-toothed Barbet, Red-
shouldered Cuckoo-shrike, Brown 
Parisoma, White-rumped Babbler, 
White-billed Starling, Lesser 
Honeyguide .  We also had good views of 
Grivet Monkey and Guereza Black-and-
white Colobus.  All too soon we were 
back in the vehicles (two 4X4s), and en 
route to our next destination, we had very 
close encounters with a young 
Gymnogene  (still cannot think of it as a 
Harrier-hawk ), and Bruce’s Green 
Pigeon .  We climbed out of the Rift 
Valley to head towards the Bale 
Mountains National Park, and met a troop 
of Anubis Baboons.  At the end of the 
day, we saw Mountain Nyala and Bohor 
Reedbuck, as well as Rouget’s Rail, 
Thekla Lark, Abyssinian Longclaw  and 
Chestnut-naped Francolin .  
 

My trip highlight was the Bale Massif.  We 
stopped en route to bird in the juniper 
forest, and managed to spot the endemic 
unduliventer subspecies of the African 
Goshawk .  It has white spots on the tail, 
and stronger rufous barring, with solid 
rufous flanks.  We also saw Abyssinian 
Catbird, Abyssinian Crimson-wing  and 
Yellow-bellied Waxbill .  I was amazed 
that the juniper trees were still growing, 
because they are “pruned” heavily for 
wood.  We also stopped en route for 
Abyssinian Siskin .  Finally, we reached 
the final gate to the highest part of the 
Park.  After a short hiatus, we were in!  
The scenery was bizarre. It was mainly 
low plants and rocks, with tall lobelias.  Of 
course it was really cold up there, but the 
birding and “mammaling” was worth it.  
We saw the Giant Root Rat (and it is 
pretty huge – it can be over 30cm long) 
and Grass Rat, both fodder for what is 
apparently the world’s rarest canid, and 
finally we saw it: the Ethiopian Wolf (aka 
Simen Fox/Jackal).  It sports the colours 
of the European Fox, but is actually 
closely related to the European Wolf.  

The birds were fantastic too: Blue-
winged Goose, Ruddy Shelduck, Spot-
breasted Lapwing, Bearded Vulture, 
Fox Kestrel, Moorland Francolin,  
Moorland Chat , Slender-billed Starling  
and both Golden  and Imperial Eagles . 
 

 
Spot-breasted Lapwing 

 

The next day was a bit of a wipe-out for 
me – I was hit by Haile Selassie’s 
Vengence, and slept most of the day, 
except when sprinting for bushes.  We did 
see Red-billed Choughs  though.  Within 
24 hours, I was feeling much better, and 
was able to join in the birding.  We had a 
super time at Lake Awassa, and clocked 
up more water birds, including a very 
confiding pair of Pygmy Geese .  The fun 
bit was going to the fish market, where 
the local Marabou Storks  hang out, 
together with Great White  and Pink-
backed Pelicans  and both cormorants, 
looking for scraps.  We also watched 
Hammerkops  catch frogs. 
 

The last part of the tour was also 
fantastic: Awash.  We kept saying that 
things would come out in Awash, and 
they did!  We stayed in mud huts, and 
they were the only place where 
everything worked!  The food was also 
the best – I even had a gorgeous steak 
that looked like a map of Africa! 
 

At first, the landscape seemed too dry to 
see much (we were much lower in 
altitude), but we saw plenty:  Yellow 
Breasted Barbet, Grasshopper 
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Buzzard, Lilac-breasted  (with less lilac 
than our birds) and Abyssinian Rollers , 
a flock of migrating European Rollers, 
Nile Sunbird .  We kept seeing pairs of 
Salt’s Dik-dik: cute!  This is the home of 
the nomadic Afar people, and one 
morning we were lucky enough to see 
them bring their camels down to the hot 
spring.  Among many others, the Awash 
National Park gave us Eastern 
Olivaceous Warbler  (which wags its tail), 
Rosy-patched Bushshrike, Straw-tailed 
Whydah  and Steel-blue Whydah , as 
well as some Beisa Oryx (complete with 
Northern Carmine Bee-eaters ), with 
Gerenuk, and Soenering’s Gazelles.  We 
visited the Awash River: fantastic riverine 
forest (complete with Eastern Plantain-
eater and baboons) and then went to the 
Awash Falls, which were spectacular. 
There’s a Lodge being built there…. 
 

Philip’s happiness was an Arabian 
Bustard  with a Northern Carmine Bee-
eater aboard.  One afternoon we were 
taken to what looked like a boring patch 
of veldt, but quickly we found Woodchat 
Shrike, Southern Grey Shrike , with 
White-bellied  and Hartlaub’s Bustards .  
On the last day near Awash, we saw 
Egyptian Vulture  and Hamadryas 
Baboons. Reaching Addis, we drove out 
the other side to some plains, and there 
managed a better view of Abyssinian 
Longclaw, Yellow Crowned Bishop  and 
Fan-tailed Widowbird .  We finished off 
our last evening by going to an ethnic 
restaurant, eating injera (fermented bread 
made from tef that looks like foam rubber, 

and tastes wonderful) and the local 
meats, while watching some amazing 
dancing! 
 

Overall, it was a fantastic trip.  The 
people are really attractive, and the 
country was stunning. I did not tell the 
others, but it rained torrentially every day 
in Addis before they arrived, and I was 
worried that we would have an awful trip. 
We did not; the rain was less torrential 
outside of Addis, freshened everything, 
and brought the birds out.  Going in the 
second week of September meant that 
the rainy season was nearly over, and a 
lot of the country (at least where it’s 
higher) was lush and green.  The food 
was mainly fish and good, the chicken 
seemed to be either pterodactyl or 
marathon-running Marabou Stork, and 
the Mars Bars were made in Pretoria.  
The hotels were pretty primitive, 
invariably with some non-functioning 
parts: bathroom doors not closing 
properly, lack of hot water and 
intermittent electricity.  It was ironic (and 
true) that the mud huts had no problems, 
and they had showers and toilets!  But 
there was a distinct lack of tonic, and in 
desperation one night, I had warm (and 
flat) Pepsi and gin.  Not sure if I would 
repeat that performance, but I would 
certainly go to Ethiopia again!  I feel that 
we just scraped the surface. I saw at least 
338 birds, with at least 55 lifers.  This was 
aided by a new field guide, “Birds of the 
Horn of Africa”, which only came out in 
2009. 

 
 

 
Hamerkop by Lilly Hadley 

 
Stone-chat by Lilly Hadley  

African Hoopoe by Val Diesel 
 



� ��

$#(�$%����%'#�(#�<��)"�'"�1����� �����4
�
��4
�
� 1$�&����&$-#+�
�)�%'#��&-'&-'&�$"-#$:� $&1#$���%"�����(�$ �

= �� �>�,, %' ��)�*&�#������
�/� ����?������:��
�����	�(�
/����5
�8�1���4�

 

 
Pel’s Fishing Owl survey team – Luvhuvhu June 2009 
Introduction 
A ground-based survey of Pel’s Fishing Owl Scotopelia peli along the Luvhuvhu River in the Pafuri 
Section of the Kruger National Park was conducted from the 8th - 11th June 2009 by a team of 
observers from SAN-Parks, EWT-BoPWG, Outdoor Adventure Company as well as private 
individuals with substantial experience of the species and the area concerned. 
 
This survey was a follow-up to similar surveys conducted by the team during October 2006, May 
2007 and June 2008 and is the fourth such survey of the area since the extensive flooding that 
took place in the area during the 2000 and 2001 wet seasons. The first such surveys were 
however conducted during the 1980’s and was initiated by Flip Nel, the then ranger of the Pafuri 
Section and Dr. Warwick Tarboton from the Transvaal Provincial Administration Conservation 
Division. These surveys were later continued by other rangers working in the section and were 
conducted until 1998 under the guidance of the then Section ranger, Scott Ronaldson working with 
Dr. Alan Kemp from the Transvaal Museum. 
 
Survey area  
The survey was conducted in the riparian vegetation along the Luvhuvhu River in the Far Northern 
Business Unit of the Kruger National Park, stretching from the confluence with the Limpopo River 
(22°25”0’S 031°18”00’E) in the east to the beginning  of Lanner Gorge (22°25”0’S 031°18”00’E) in 
the west, a distance of approximately 23.5km. In addition,  some members of the team also visited 
Mapimbi Pan along the banks of the Limpopo River to the north as Pel’s Fishing Owl has been 
observed in the area earlier in the year.  
 
The riparian vegetation along this river is dominated by tree species such as Jackalberry Diospyros 
mespiliformis, Nyalatree Xanthocercis zambesiaca, Natal Mahogany Trichilia emetica, Sycamore 
Fig Ficus sycamorus, Anatree Faidherbia albida and Fever Tree Acacia xantophloea. Shrubby 
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vegetation of the lower stratum consists mainly of species such as Woolly Caper-bush Capparis 
tomentosa, Sand Num-num Carissa tetramera and Fever Berry Croton spp. 
 
Survey methods 
The survey was conducted over a period of three days and a total of approximately 16.5 hours, 
with preference being given to the early morning, from shortly after sunrise until the survey was 
completed for the day. Table 1 provides a breakdown of the time taken, areas and distances 
covered per day. 
 
Table 1. Breakdown of survey time, area and distance covered per day. 

 Area covered  Approximate  
distance 

Time 

Day 1 – 
09.06.09 

Crooke’s Corner – Wilderness Safaris Camp 11.5km 8.5 hrs 

Day 2 – 
10.06.09 

Mangala – Lanner Gorge (return) 8.9km (return) 5 hrs 

Day 3 – 
11.06.09 

Wilderness Safaris Camp - Mangala 8.4km 5.1 hrs 

  30.3km 18.6 hrs  
 

The entire team walked along and, at times inside the riverbed, scouring suitable looking trees for 
the presence (flushed birds or confirmed sightings) or signs of Pel’s Fishing Owl being present. 
This was easily achieved due to the extensive suitable habitat and the presence of a number of 
areas where the river could be easily crossed. On Day 2, the terrain largely dictated the approach 
to be taken with regards to the survey as there was very little suitable terrain to use the more 
conventional approach used on Days 1 and 3. Most of the survey on Day 2 was as a result 
conducted by walking in the narrow confines of the riverbed. 
 
The team was divided into two on days 1 and 3 to cover both the northern and southern banks of 
the river walking in a straight line extending to approximately 50-150 meters from the river banks 
on both sides. The survey teams walked in a line at times extending as much as 150m away from 
the riverbank, depending on the terrain and potential suitability of the vegetation in the area. 
Regular radio contact was maintained between the teams and all relevant information was 
recorded on a PDA containing CyberTracker software. Standard information recorded for all 
sightings or signs of Pel’s Fishing Owl were the following: 
 

1. Time 
2. GPS Coordinates 
3. North or South Bank 
4. Species of tree/s (if relevant) and description of site 
5. Nature of sighting or signs (feathers, faeces, prey remains, roost, potential nesting site) 
6. Number of birds 

 

In addition to Pel’s Fishing Owl, sightings of other water birds and raptors were also recorded 
along the survey area. The list of species recorded during the 2009 survey has been expanded 
considerably and the survey was used as a trial run for the collection of similar data on the Olifants 
River two weeks later where a broader focused project looking at all fish-eating birds has been 
registered. All relevant species of birds flying or moving past the teams in an easterly direction 
were recorded. No birds flying to the west or ahead of the direction of movement of the teams were 
recorded to prevent potential double counts. 
 
Results  
 

1. Pel’s Fishing Owl 
A total of 10 Pel’s Fishing Owls was seen and counted during the survey while a further 27 
sites were identified where positive signs of the birds’ presence were identified (Table 2). 
Two of the birds recorded east of Mangala represents a site where a pair was suspected to 
have a territory during the previous survey, but which could not be confirmed at the time. Of 
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the 5 potential nesting sites located during the 2007 survey, one was confirmed as being 
active this year due to an incubating bird being observed inside the nesting hole. 

 
Table 2. Details of Pel’s Fishing Owl sightings and signs recorded: 

          Pel's Fishing 
Owl  

 
Date Time GPS      

   coordinates   Bird  Signs  Nesting  
       seen    Site  
Day 1:     Longitude  Latitude        
9 June 2009 07:32:41 -22.425448 31.306713 0 Sign: Feather/s  

 07:40:55 -22.425395 31.30671 1 Perched  
 08:26:08 -22.429073 31.302002 0 Sign: Faeces  
 08:36:56 -22.430973 31.29971 0 Sign: Faeces  
 08:40:06 -22.43092 31.299702 0 Sign: Feather/s  
 09:04:07 -22.429622 31.293147 0 Sign: Faeces  
 09:27:08 -22.426758 31.290052 0 Sign: Faeces  
 10:04:02 -22.42419 31.28254 0 Sign: Faeces  

 
10:36:23 -22.42382 31.277683 0 Sign: Feather/s; 

Sign: Faeces  
 11:59:38 -22.426015 31.264095 0 Sign: Faeces  
 12:16:54 -22.428043 31.258958 0 Sign: Faeces  
 12:32:50 -22.428822 31.257583 0 Sign: Feather/s  
 12:38:10 -22.428465 31.255377 0 Sign: Faeces  
 13:45 22 25 17.2 31 14 44.0 1 perched  
 13:55 22 25 14.0  31 14 38.7 1 perched  

Day 2:         
10 June 2009 07:44:58 -22.430415 31.167385 0 Sign: Faeces  

 O7:48:13 -22.431045 31.167496 2 Perched  
 08:00:51 -22.432637 31.167343 0 Sign: Feather/s  
 08:09:04 -22.432902 31.167382 0 Sign: Faeces  
 08:20:42 -22.43292 31.169503 0 Sign: Faeces  
 08:26:12 -22.434967 31.170365 0 Sign: Feather/s  
 08:34:01 -22.43735 31.170952 0    

 
08:50:47 -22.440087 31.171697 0 Sign: Feather/s; 

Sign: Faeces  

 
09:00:28 -22.44127 31.171275 0 Sign: Prey 

remains  

 
09:06:18 -22.441908 31.168747 0 Sign: Prey 

remains  
 09:09:24 -22.442008 31.168842 0 Sign: Feather/s  

 
09:12:47 -22.442072 31.168202 0 Sign: Feather/s; 

Sign: Faeces  
 10:11:22 -22.43782 31.155285 0    
 07:44:58 -22.430415 31.167385 0 Sign: Faeces  
 08:00:51 -22.432637 31.167343 0 Sign: Feather/s  

Day 3:         
11 June 2009 08:33:59 -22.428417 31.208015 0  Sign: Faeces  
 09:53:48 -22.427092 31.183595 1 Perched  
 10:05:48 -22.426633 31.184517 1 Perched  
 10:08:11 -22.426898 31.183422 1 Perched  

 
10:31:14 -22.42995 31.180697 0 Sign: Feather/s; 

Sign: Faeces  
 10:39:48 -22.429965 31.178562 0 Sign: Feather/s  
 10:45:17 -22.429232 31.177667 0 Sign: Feather/s  
Totals      10   
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The findings of this year’s survey are to a large extent similar to that of the 2007 and 2008 
surveys. It is estimated that there could potentially be between 7 and 9 occupied breeding 
territories along the survey area with up to 16 birds being present. This compares 
favourably with Tarboton, Kemp & Kemp (1987) that reported a total of 8 pairs in the same 
area and falls within the estimates of Tarboton & Erasmus (1998) of 6-12 pairs along a 
23km stretch of the same river. 
 

The 2009 survey has revealed a number of changes and movements that have taken 
place. The active breeding site located near Mangala in 2008 was inactive and no signs of 
recent activity was found in the immediate vicinity thereof. It seems that the pair of birds 
located here has moved approximately 500m downstream and was the pair located on the 
morning of day 2. Two pairs of birds were located in quite close proximity to each other on 
Day 3 where only one pair was previously believed to have occupied a territory. There were 
no obvious signs of recent activity or presence of Pel’s Fishing Owl at Mapimbi Pan this 
year. At least one of the pair of birds at Crooke’s Corner was recorded this year and initial 
concerns that the birds may have abandoned roosts on the southern bank due to tourist 
disturbance seem to have been unfounded. 
 
Feather samples of the species were collected at 13 locations and will be sent to the 
University of Stellenbosch for DNA analysis. 
 

2. Other birds  
Eight species of diurnal raptors and three other owl species were also recorded during the 
survey. African Fish Eagle Haliaeetus vocifer was well-represented with 14 adult birds 
being recorded. 
 

A summary of the other bird species recorded can be found in Table 3 below. 
 

Table 3.  Summary of the other bird species recorded during the survey. 
Species  Day 1 Day 2 Day 3 Total  

African Fish Eagle 7 3 4 14 
African White-backed Vulture 7  6 13 
African Hawk Eagle 1  1 2 
Black Eagle   4 4 
Martial Eagle  1  1 
African Goshawk 2  1 3 
Tawny Eagle   1 1 
Crowned Eagle 1   1 
Giant Eagle Owl  1  1 
Wood Owl 2  1 3 
White-crowned Lapwing 18 11 6 35 
Goliath Heron 3 1 2 6 
Grey Heron 1   1 
Peregrine Falcon  2  2 
Giant Kingfisher 2 0 2 4 
Saddlebilled Stork 1 1 2 4 

 
Conclusion  
The data obtained from this survey is to be analysed in more detail using GIS technology and a 
more detailed report incorporating data from surveys until 2010 will be used to compile a final 
report. There is however little doubt that the survey has been very successful and has provided us 
with valuable additional data for comparison to past and future surveys. 
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LURKING AND 

LARKING IN THE 
NAMIBIAN DESERT 

 
Text and photographs by 

Jenny van der Leij 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Monteiro’s Hornbill 
 

ur long awaited 4X4 trip through 
the Namib Desert at last took off 
on 20 October. We had booked 

this a year ago but unforeseen 
circumstances led to a postponement.  
The real draw card was the possibility of 
finding some of the endemic larks, and, of 
course, the experience of getting right 
into the dunes. 
 

The tour followed a route from Lüderitz 
through the dunes, along the Skeleton 
coast, back through the dunes and finally 
along the salt pans to Walvis Bay – a total 
of five nights and six days.  This was to 
be an endurance test of note for driver, 
co-driver and vehicle, and the experience 
of a life time. 
 

O
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On route to Lüderitz we stopped 
overnight at Pofadder and had a few 
hours before sunset to see what the veld 
had to offer.  With a copy of the Birdfinder 
in hand, we drove out to a water trough 
and spent a happy hour watching Dusky 
Sunbirds, Yellow Canaries  and many 
more coming down to drink at a waterpipe 
while Karoo Korhaan  were wandering in 
the veld nearby. 
 

The next day we headed for Vioolsdrif via 
Springbok and then along the fairly good 
gravel road that skirts the Orange River 
on the Namibian side to Rosh Pinah.  The 
telephone wires were dotted with Pied 
Crows  and Greater Kestrels  on nests, 
many with chicks peeking out.  The day 
was hot and windy and our hired Engel 
decided to give up the job of cooling 
anything.  As a result we enjoyed the 
scenery and headed for Lüderitz without 
birding too intensely. 
 

The following day we were up at 05:30 to 
head back out on the Aus road to look for 
Barlow’s Lark  at a spot recommended in 
the Birdfinder.  Alas, no larks, but plenty 
of Tractrac Chats .  We even found a 
Sicklewing Chat  along the roadside. 
 

On the Friday morning the tour group of 
ten vehicles, and two guide vehicles set 
off through the Koichas pan into the 
duneveld.  As we were Car No 2 that day 
we were able to see what was being 
flushed as we drove along.  There was 
only one other couple who were birders 
on the trip, so the rest of the party had to 
put up with our excitement when little 
LBJs were flitting about.  The guide was 
very accommodating and allowed us to 
stop the convoy to focus our binoculars 
on what turned out to be Sclater’s  and 
Stark’s Larks . We were fairly sure we 
saw a Dune Lark  a little later but needed 
to get binocs onto the little fellow to be 
positive and we were not in a position to 
stop. 
 

The tour guide had been told what our 
wish list was and when Ludwig’s 
Bustard  that had been eluding us for a 
long time and was on the point of being 

relegated to the list of mythical birds, flew 
over, the tour guide radioed us.  We 
stopped dead in our tracks and had all 
the occupants of the other vehicles out 
with binocs on the bird that was now very 
obligingly wandering in between the tufts 
of dune grasses.  I don’t think we turned 
anyone into birders, but certainly got the 
reputation of being “daai snaakse voël 
mense”.  After all, dunes were what we 
should have been getting excited about. 
 

For the next few days we drove up and 
down dunes that were getting 
progressively steeper.  When we were 
not struggling to get over them, we 
cruised between them on the dune 
streets, and other times drove next to 
them along the beach.  By now our 
driving skills were honed and not so many 
vehicles were getting stuck.  We were 
able to open our eyes and enjoy the ride 
and the roar of the “brulsand” as we 
plunged down huge slip faces. 
 

We stopped to inspect all sorts of 
vehicles and machinery that had been 
abandoned during the diamond digging 
frenzy, visited ghost mining towns and 
stared in amazement at the several 
wrecks along the coast that seemed to 
have sailed straight into land. 
 

Coastal birds were plentiful, particularly 
Cape and Hartlaub’s Gulls , and we even 
found a juvenile Grey-headed Albatross  
on the beach at Meob Bay.  Every 
camping stop had a resident jackal who 
kept watch over us and on the drives 
between the dunes, plenty of oryx and the 
occasional springbok were sighted. 
 

The closer we got to Walvis Bay the more 
plentiful the Damara Terns  became.  
Swift Terns  and Caspian Terns  were 
also spotted in amongst the flocks.  But 
we were getting to the stage where we 
had had enough of sand and needed 
birds. 
 

We were sad to end our amazing 
adventure through the dunes but we had 
another mission – the quest to find the 
Dune Lark .  The trusty Birdfinder led us 
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to the nursery SW of Walvis Bay where 
we wandered amongst the sparse grassy 
tufts and there they were, a pair of them, 
foraging quite happily. 
 

 
Dune Lark 

 

We spent the rest of the day birding 
around the salt pans at Walvis Bay and 
Swakopmund. To list all we saw would 
take up so much space that suffice it is to 
say that whatever we saw, we saw plenty 
of them, particularly flamingos.  It would 
have been good to have had someone 
else with us as we think we saw Bar-
tailed Godwits . 
 

Our next stop was Spitzkop campsite and 
at the entrance we saw Rosy-faced 
Love-birds .  Birding, sunrises and 

sunsets were memorable at this magical 
spot but we had to work hard at finding 
the Herero Chat .  The comical White-
tailed Shrikes  were another lifer for both 
of us.  A Mountain Wheatear  was our 
resident bird and around our tent 
Palewinged Starlings  were as 
troublesome as monkeys. 
 

We decided to try our luck at finding 
Gray’s Lark  on our way home, so out 
with the Birdfinder again.  Along the road 
to Henties Bay, we saw plenty Stark’s 
Larks  and as a bonus, four Rüppels 
Korhaan .  Just as we were about to give 
up and head for Windhoek, Rienk 
decided to bundu bash.  No Gray’s 
Larks .  Then as we turned to get back on 
the road, he suddenly stopped the vehicle 
and shouted, “Look!”  Lo and behold, 
there were moving rocks – four Gray’s 
Larks !  Our day was made. 
 

Namibia is a wonderful country and well 
worth visiting over and over again.  To 
think we lived in Grootfontein for three 
years and were not birders at that time!  
We can also highly recommend the tour 
company, Desert Magic, who were very 
professional in their organisation. 

 

 
Green-backed Heron by Lilly Hadley 

 
Red-chested Cuckoo by Mike Fullerton 
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n the front lawn of our home in 
Glen Ferness, Midrand, we feed a 
lot of wild ducks and other birds 

each afternoon. Typically among the duck 
visitors we have a preponderance of 
White-faced Duck  and Yellow-billed 
Duck  with sprinklings of various others 
from time to time.  Fulvous Duck  are 
regular if occasional visitors although 
never in the same numbers as the 
preceding two species, but drop in often 
enough for us to be quite familiar with 
them. 
 

The birds are all reasonably tolerant of 
our presence and approach to within ten 
metres of where we are "allowed" to 
observe them from the comfort of the 
veranda without them taking any notice of 
us. Consequently over the years we have 
become quite adept at spotting oddities of 
behaviour and plumage variations in 
them. On a good afternoon we will have 
up to 180 birds squabbling over the food 
and scrapping with each other 
interminably; White Faced Ducks  are 
extremely feisty with each other and 
bicker constantly between the various 
groups. 
 

On the 27th December 08 we noticed for 
the first time a group of  six siblings that 

had very different plumage, behaviour 
and calls to the normal White Faced even 
though they resembled them closely. This 
was the first time in about fifteen years of 
observation that we have seen such 
marked anomalies in what initially 
appeared to be variants of White Faced 
Duck, although they were clearly in the 
care of a White Faced and a Fulvous 
parent. Since then they have been 
constant visitors to our lawn either as a 
whole group or as a few of the birds. 
 

Observation from then until now has 
indicated however that they are of mixed 
parentage between the Fulvous and the 
White Faced. Their calls are either almost 
pure WFD or Fulvous, or a blend of both, 
emanating from the same individuals but 
at different times depending, it seems, on 
with whom they are interacting.  In this 
sense they could be considered bi-lingual 
being able to speak both Fulvous and 
WFD. 
 

For ease of reference we named these 
birds the "hybrids" and I will refer to them 
as such hereafter. 
 

The hybrids as a group were shunned by 
the rest of the White Faced gang, and 
repeatedly harassed and chased away 

O
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from the grain over the first few days. 
Then we noticed a switch in behaviour 
and the hybrids took the offensive as a 
group and began asserting their intention 
to feed, chasing away any WFD that 
ventured too close. They would march in 
tight formation with heads and necks 
down, beaks opened and lunge towards 
any WFD brave enough to challenge 
them until they were controlling the grain-
littered area and could begin feeding. 
 

 
One of the siblings 

 

The degree of variation between the 
siblings varies quite markedly and the 
pictures below show this variation. In all 
of them however the characteristic very 
dark "apron" on the belly and lower chest 
common to all White Faced is absent and 
all have a lovely golden brown shade 
there instead. The vent which is also dark 
in the White Faced is light in the hybrids 
and shows the creamy vent-necklace 
edging typical of the Fulvous. 
 

The white portion of the cheeks and head 
also varies between individuals as can be 
seen from the pictures. The webbed feet 
of the Fulvous are also much sturdier 
than those of White Faced and in the 
hybrids the legs and feet are heavier than 
in WFD but not as heavy as those of the 
Fulvous. 
 

The siblings no longer flock together now 
in November 2009 but do sometimes all 

arrive on the same day disparately.    
However most days we get only one or 
two of the group and sometimes fairly 
long intervals elapse between visits by 
some of the individuals. 
 

They are still tolerant of one another 
indicating there is still some sort of bond 
of recognition between them and they will 
sometimes stand together at the 
conclusion of feeding in what seems to be 
time for quiet conversation between them 
prior to flying off to wherever they 
overnight. 
 

It will be interesting to see if they pair up 
with other pure birds (of either species) in 
the forthcoming season and produce any 
offspring indicating fertile status. 
If anyone has any further interest in these 
birds and their anomalies they can 
contact me via email at hpak@iafrica.com 
 

 
The golden brown chest and belly 
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n mid August I received a last minute 
invitation from my dad Michael to join him 
on an eight day trip to Uganda, the 

principal objective being to see the 
endangered mountain gorillas.  I frantically 
reshuffled work commitments, organised the 
necessary vaccines, dusted off my binocs 
and camera and hopped onto the SAA flight 
from Johannesburg to Entebbe on 28 August 
2009.  The tour operator was Wild Frontiers 
(booked through Pulse Africa in 
Johannesburg) and we were met at Entebbe 
airport that evening by our Wild Frontiers 
Ugandan guide Steffie, who was our driver 
and teacher for the next week.  The first night 
was spent in the comfortable Lake Victoria 
hotel in Entebbe and the next morning we 
joined up with our travelling companions, 
South Africans Chris & Lounie Badenhorst 
and English/Scots couple Daniel & Ellie 
Bound.  We settled ourselves into the 
comfortable Toyota Landcruiser and 
embarked on the six hour drive south west to 
Lake Mburo National Park. 
 

Lake Mburo National Park, spanning two 
hundred and sixty square kilometres, was 
gazetted as Uganda’s fourth national park in 
1982.  It is composed primarily of grassland, 
wetland and acacia woodland habitats.  
Together with fourteen other lakes in the 
area, the lake itself forms part of an extensive 
wetland system.  With the main focus of the 
trip being gorilla and chimp trekking, we 
hadn’t given the Ugandan birds too much 
consideration prior to arrival.  But of course, 
once we were travelling through the various 
beautiful ever-changing habitats, our bird 
books were out and binocs were poised.  
Fortunately, our enthusiastic bird-loving 
travelling companion Daniel was diligent 
(most of the time) about keeping a bird list 
which ensured a fairly solid record was kept 
of our sightings.  Not all of the birds we saw 
were documented as unfortunately there 
were times when we were distracted by other 
events and were not focussed on our bird list.  
Lake Mburo National Park and surrounds 
yielded the following: Marabou Stork, Black 
Kite, Grey Kestrel, Egyptian Goose, Little 
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Egret, Ruppell's Long-tailed Starling, 
Wood Sandpiper, Glossy Ibis, Bare-faced 
Go-away-bird, Wattled Plover, Yellow-
billed Oxpecker, Bateleur, Ross's Turaco, 
Grey-backed Fiscal Shrike, Pied Crow, 
Crowned Crane  (the national bird of 
Uganda), Sacred Ibis, Long-crested Eagle, 
White-throated Bee-eater  and Hamerkop . 
 
It was while driving en route to Lake Mburo 
that we travelled past several large sections 
of papyrus swamps.  It suddenly occurred to 
me that this type of wetland was the favoured 
terrain of the much sought after, birder-mega-
tick . . . the Shoebill .  I casually mentioned to 
Steffie that a sighting of a Shoebill 
somewhere in our itinerary would be a major 
coup.  What started out as a rather frivolous 
request (knowing how tight our itinerary was) 
then turned into a serious challenge for 
Steffie.  While he nonchalantly mentioned 
that a sighting may be possible along our 
route, he had taken the challenge to heart 
and was determined to succeed. 
 
The next day we headed west away from 
Lake Mburo towards the Bwindi Impenetrable 
National Park.  It was a seven hour drive, due 
to the fact that the more direct road was 
virtually impassable as a result of potholes; 
thus we drove the much longer but very 
beautiful route.  We passed savanna 
grasslands, indigenous forests, towering 
mountains, and acres and acres of banana 
plantations (Uganda is one of the world’s 
largest banana producers; bananas form part 
of the staple diet of more than 2/3rds of the 
local population).  We arrived weary but 
satisfied at the Buhoma Forest Lodge, an 
extremely comfortable, ecologically friendly 
lodge which offered uninterrupted views of 
the pristine Bwindi Impenetrable rain forest.  
The staff, who are recruited from the local 
communities, were all gracious and generous 
hosts.  They called us by name after the first 
introduction and they ensured that we had a 
relaxed and happy stay for our two nights.  
The food was delicious; wherever possible, 
supplies were mostly freshly produced and 
purchased from the local residents. 
 
We awoke the next morning to the sounds of 
the Black-billed Turacos shouting from the 
forest.  Our fellow travelling companions had 
booked for two days of gorilla trekking, thus 
they set off to the Park headquarters for their 
pre-trek briefing.  We had instead organised 

to go for a three-hour forest walk into the 
impenetrable forest, as a warm-up for our 
gorilla trekking the next day.  We headed out 
with a Park ranger, two guards armed with 
AK47’s (armed in case of an encounter with 
wild, non-habituated gorillas or forest 
elephants) and a young couple from Brazil, 
who were joined by their Ugandan tour guide.  
When I indicated an interest in birds, the eyes 
of the tour guide lit up.  He introduced himself 
as Mr Kalema Livingstone from Kampala.  He 
was an avid ornithologist and had been 
birding before with Terry Stevenson (the co-
author with John Fanshawe of the highly 
recommended field guide The Birds of East 
Africa: Kenya, Tanzania, Uganda, Rwanda, 
Burundi).  Three years ago, Livingstone 
started his own tour operating company and 
has been designing and leading tours around 
Uganda ever since.  He has hosted many 
German and American tourists and his 
reputation for birding has become very well 
known.  A most charming and interesting 
man, who was very generous with his 
knowledge.  I would highly recommend him 
as a guide for any traveller to Uganda.  When 
I told him about the challenge we had set 
Steffie, he enquired about the itinerary still to 
come and then gave detailed advice on 
where and how we could successfully find a 
Shoebill .  The bird highlight of the forest walk 
was the Bar-tailed Trogon , which 
Livingstone whistled up to a branch about five 
metres from our heads.  Mammal highlights 
were the L’Hoest’s and red-tailed monkeys.  
The forest itself was very beautiful; enormous 
trees, some rising close on 100metres up into 
the air, huge ferns, sparkling rivers and 
occasional waterfalls.  This is the richest 
forest in Uganda in terms of the number of 
plant species as a result of the convergence 
of the lowland and montane terrains.  The 
forest comprises mainly a dense ground 
cover of herbs, vines and shrubs.  About one 
half of the world’s population of the 
endangered mountain gorillas lives there.  
There are many endangered species of birds 
as well. 
 
On the following morning we set off to the 
National Park headquarters for our gorilla 
trekking briefing.  Gorilla trekking was opened 
to the public in December 1993.  About seven 
gorilla families have now been habituated.  
We were allocated to the Rushegura family 
which consists of 18 gorillas.  Gorilla trekking 
is strictly controlled.  A maximum of eight 
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people is allowed to trek to one family, and 
the family is visited only once a day.  You will 
be turned back if the staff notices that you are 
ill (gorillas are not able to fight human 
infection).  Once the group has been located, 
you are only allowed to spend an hour with 
them, not going closer than seven metres.  
As gorillas are wild animals, sightings are not 
guaranteed.  And it is hard work to find them!  
Two trackers set out at about 7am to return to 
the spot where they left the gorilla family the 
day before.  They then track the family, 
looking out for broken foliage, gorilla stool 
and eventually the nests from the night 
before.  It can take up to three to four hours 
for the trackers to find the family again.  The 
trackers keep in radio contact with the Park 
headquarters as well as the guide for that 
day.  Our group of eager gorilla trekkers left 
the Park headquarters promptly at 9am.  We 
were not a small party.  Our guide Benson 
was accompanied by two armed rangers.  In 
addition, each of the couples took a porter 
from the local community.  Besides the 
employment this provided, it also proved to 
be invaluable to have someone carry your 
rucksack (with packed lunch, masses of 
water and much camera equipment) as well 
as provide physical support on some of the 
slippery slopes. 
 
The Rushegura group was fortunately quite 
close to the Park headquarters so we could 
walk straight into the forest instead of being 
driven around to another access point.  We 
then started to zigzag our way up the 

mountainous forest.  It was hot, humid and 
tiring work.  It took about two and a half hours 
to find the group.  We were fortunate to 
spend an unforgettable hour with mothers, 
babies of all ages, Blackback males and a 
huge, lethargic Silverback male.  We were 
not able to get a great sighting of the 
Silverback because he was cautiously 
looking out for a new six-week old baby, so 
he kept himself and baby tucked into the 
foliage.  However, the rest of the group was 
very relaxed and, due to their movement, we 
sometimes landed up being about two metres 
away from them.  To watch the babies 
playing and the mothers loving and feeding 
them was profound.  Truly, a life-changing 
experience!  All the time we were watching 
the gorillas, the Great Blue Turacos  were 
providing cacophonic background music just 
to heighten our experience. 
pvharden@global.co.za  
My recommended tour guide : 
Kalema Livingstone 
Livingstone African Safaris 
P O Box 29023 
Kampala 
Uganda 
Tel: +256 312 292947/8   Mobile: +256 772 
459379 / 752 459379 / 712 459379 
Email: info@livingstonesafaris.org  / 
kalemastone@yahoo.com    Website: 
www.tours-uganda.com  (basic site) 
 
Look out for the second half of Verity’s trip in 
the next Bokmakierie . 
 

 

Mother gorilla ‘kissing’ her 
baby’s foot   

Toddler!  

 

Seven-month old baby  
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We spent three weeks in Australia in October 
exploring Perth, Darwin, Kakadu, Newcastle 
and Tasmania during which we saw 280 
species of birds out of the approximately 826 
species and also many exciting mammals. 
 
Former WBC member, Belinda had 
organised a local bird guide for us in the 
Perth area and we visited Bungedore Park, 
Gleneagles and  Wungong Gorge.  Australia 
has a wealth of new families and includes 
numerous species of  Honeyeaters and 
Parrots.  During this trip we got good views of 
Australian Ringneck Parrot, Red-tailed 
Black Cockatoo , the spectacular Red-
Winged  and Splendid Fairy Wrens  as well 
as four different species of thornbills and the 
Beautiful Western Spinetail . 
 
We had excellent views of Golden Whistler  
and also a Brush Bronzewing  which was 
well north of its normal distribution at 
Gleneagles.  Our last stop was at a local dam 
where Purple Swamphen  was abundant, 
walking around on the grass lawns and we 
also saw the Musk Duck  and Hardhead .  In 
a tree near the car park we saw the nest of 
the Magpie Lark  and we now know why it 
was formerly called the Mudlark. 
 
A trip to John Forrest Nature Reserve 
produced Western Grey Kangaroos.  This 
was followed by a night walk around 
Karakamia which is a fully fenced-off 
sanctuary where many species of marsupials 
are breeding safe from the introduced foxes 
which are wreaking havoc in other areas.  As 
a result, we saw Woylies, Tammar Wallabies 
and Quenda. 
 
We spent a full day at Rottnest island, named 
after the abundant Quokkas which resemble 
Dassies, that is situated off Perth and which 
reminded us very much of Robben Island.  
Bus tours left regularly to circumnavigate the 
island.  Highlights included the Banded Stilt  
and White-fronted Chat  but we were 
unsuccessful in our attempts to find the Rock 
Parrots  that live on coastal dunes. 
 
Our hotel in Darwin was close to the Charles 
Darwin Botanical Gardens and we headed 
there immediately, passing a golf course full 

of Magpie Geese  and we also admired the 
attractive Rajah Shelduck  as well as the 
Orange-footed Scrubfowl  that was building 
its large nest mound out of earth and 
vegetation. 
 
Rufous Owls  are recorded regularly in the 
Botanical Gardens and we searched without 
success behind the usual spot next to the 
ladies toilet.  Mike disappeared and returned 
five minutes later declaring that he had found 
the owl.  We were all very surprised as Mike 
is not as keen a bird-watcher as Belinda.  
However, when we rounded the corner, we 
could see a group of birders watching a 
Barking Owl  through a scope!!  They also 
directed us to the rain-forest walk where we 
saw the Rufous Owl  as well as the common 
Figbirds  and Yellow Oriole . 
 
From Darwin, we went east to Kakadu on a 
three day birding safari with Gerry, of 
Connections Travel, starting with Fogg dam 
where we saw both Brolga  and Jabiru  as 
well as the Pheasant Coucal  which I 
managed to spot despite its cryptic 
camouflage.  We had to push on the 200km 
to Kakadu as we had a cultural tour with the 
local aborigines scheduled for 2 pm.  It was 
hot when we stopped at a small waterhole 
just off the main road, a good spot for finches 
with good sightings of the Crimson, Double-
barred  and Long-tailed Finches  but alas no 
Gouldian Finches .  A quick lunch stop was 
very productive when a Rainbow Pitta  
responded to its call and we eventually 
managed to locate it.  After our cultural tour, 
we headed slowly to the camp set in a 
concession in tribal land and beautifully 
situated next to a river.  We stopped 
frequently to scan the trees for finches and 
got stunning views of the Mistletoe Bird . 
 
Temperatures were close to 40°C during mid-
day so we left early the next day to explore 
the Aboriginal rock art sites for endemic birds 
but not before watching an Owlet Nightjar  
return to its nest in the camp.  During the day 
we got good views of Black-Tailed Tree-
Creepers,  Blue-Winged Kookaburras  and 
Bush Stone-Curlews  as well as a Black 
Wallaroo. 
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Our last day in Kakadu started with a 
spectacular river cruise on Yellow Waters 
with a very informative commentary and 
spectacular birdlife which included five 
species of Kingfishers  – Azure, Forest , 
Little, Red-Backed  and Sacred  as well as 
the White-Bellied Sea-Eagles .  On the way 
back to Darwin, we stopped at Pine Creek for 
lunch where we stopped under a tree which 
Hooded Parrots  are known to frequent.  My 
knee was giving me  trouble so I stayed in the 
car and surprised everybody when I 
immediately picked up three or four well-
camouflaged parrots in the middle of the tree. 
 
Newcastle is 200 km north of Sydney and we 
stayed with South African friends.  We hired a 
local bird-guide, Phil, who took us on the full 
day Eight Habitats Tour.  We started at 
Glenrock where we saw the Bell Miner, 
Regent Bower-bird  and got good views of 
the normally shy Whip-Bird  whose call we 
heard frequently.  Phil was pleased that we 
picked up a Satin Flycatcher  that does not 
normally occur in this area.  Next stop was in 
the middle of a suburb to look for Figbirds  
and Phil stunned us when he showed us a 
Tawny Frogmouth  together with a youngster 
roosting in a conifer.  A scan of the sea along 
the promenade produced Australasian 
Gannets  and Wedge-tailed Shearwaters .  
Our lunch stop was on Kooragang Island next 
to a reedbed specially created to make it 
suitable for crakes!!  We got excellent views 
of at least three Baillons Crakes .  Another 
forest produced both Chestnut-rumped 
Heath Wrens  and Little Lorikeets .  Our final 
destination was a high tide roost where we 
saw Black-tailed Godwits, Gull-Billed 
Terns, Red-necked Avocets , and a single 
Grey-tailed Tattler .  We recorded 131 
species during the 12 hour trip. 
 
Our next destination was Tasmania where we 
spent eight days.  Tasmania  reminds me of 
South-Western England with not only the 
same names of towns and rivers but many 
introduced British birds such as Blackbird, 
Goldfinch, Greenfinch  and Starling .  We 
started in Launceston and explored Cataract 

Gorge where we were lucky to see the Pink 
Robin  and the Beautiful Firetail  that eludes 
many visitors to Tasmania.  Cradle Mountain 
was excellent and not only did we see seven 
of the twelve endemic birds of Tasmania but 
also mammals such as Bennett’s Wallabies, 
Pademelons, and Wombats that were 
common.  A night drive produced the very 
endangered Tasmanian Devil  and a scan of 
the lake next to the Lodge next morning 
revealed a Duck-billed Platypus  swimming.  
Hobart is the main destination of birders as 
all the endemic species occur here.  A visit to 
the Peter Murrell Reserve in very wet 
conditions produced Musk Lorikeets  and 
Striated Pardalotte  but not the Forty-
spotted  Pardalotte .  The next day we caught 
the ferry to Bruny Island where we spent a 
night at the excellent Inala cottages.  We 
spent most of the morning looking 
unsuccessfully for the Forty-Spotted 
Pardalotte  but managed to see the Dusky 
Robin  and the Strong-Billed Honeyeater  
upon our arrival at Inala.  We drove to the 
Penguin viewing site at dusk but missed the 
turnover and ended up outside South Bruny 
National Park.  Shortly after we turned 
around an Eastern Barred Bandicoot crossed 
the road and we both noticed the 
characteristic tail marking.  We were 
surprised to hear from Tonia at Inala that this 
mammal, although common on the mainland, 
has never been recorded on Bruny Island. 
 
We reached the Penguin Colony later than 
expected but saw hundreds of Short-tailed 
Shearwaters  arriving to roost while later we 
did see several Fairy Penguins  walking 
along the road.  We drove along the main 
road looking for Eastern Quolls  without 
success but did see several Brush-Tailed 
Possums.  The next morning we eventually 
got good views of the Forty-Spotted 
Pardalotte  which we managed to distinguish 
from the more common Spotted Pardalotte .  
On the way back to the ferry, we got our last 
bonus when we saw a Short-beaked 
Echidna  walking beside the road.  We really 
enjoyed travelling in Australia where 
everything is organised and runs smoothly.
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Lady’s Johnny-collar golf 

shirt 

 
Men’s piqué golf shirt 

 

Bottle-green long-sleeve sweat shirt & crew-neck 
T-shirt 

)�$����#��%�%'#��"%���"$����&��
We have a new supplier – if your size isn’t on the list, please order with Lauraine in the office 

(info@wbc.co.za  / (011) 782-7267) 
 

���%'"�1A�
Bottle-green long sleeve sweat shirt 
 (L, XL) R170 
Men’s piqué golf-shirt (L, XL) R135 
Lady’s Johnny-collar golf shirt 
 (S, M, L, XL, XXL) R165 
Micro-fleece jacket (S, M, L) R 215 
All-weather jacket (M, L, XXL) R265 
Polyamide Waterproof jacket with 
 pouch (M, L) R300 
Crew-neck T-shirt Pebble (M, XL) R75 
Crew-neck T-shirt Navy (S, M) R75 
Crew-neck T-shirt Military green (S) R75 
Witsand Sweat Shirt Blue/Beige (M, XL)R100 
50th Anniversary T-shirts R45 
Old WBC hats R20 
��� �A�
Philip & Warwick Tarboton’s Quick Bird  
 Guides (Joburg or KNP) R65 

Chamberlain’s Guide to Birding 
 Gauteng by Etienne Marais &  
 Faansie Peacock R180 
Tuggy’s Busy Day by Duncan  
 MacFadyen & L Kruger R80 
���1#�A  
Numbers Badges 
 (300, 500, 600, 700, 800) R20 
Bokmakierie Badges R30 
Lapel Pins R40 
TRAYS: 
We have beautiful birdie trays of all shapes 
and sizes ranging from R45 to R200. 
MOBILES: 
Come and see the sample mobiles with birds 
made by Hèlene Loon and her team in 
Hoedspruit.  These would make wonderful 
presents.  Enquire through the office for more 
information and details. 
 

 

Micro-fleece jacket 
 

All-weather jacket 
 

Polyamide waterproof jacket with 
pouch 

PHOTOGRAPHS BY LINDA FRYLINCK 
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