
 
 
 
 
  
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

WILDLIFE REPORT 
SINGITA SABI SAND, SOUTH AFRICA 

For the month of December, Two Thousand and Seventeen 
 
Temperature             Rainfall Recorded           Sunrise & Sunset 
Average minimum:  20̊ C (68̊ F)    For the month:   115.7 mm       Sunrise:   04:58 
Average maximum : 33̊ C (91̊ F)       For the season to date:  229.1 mm      Sunset:  18:38 
Minimum recorded: 15̊ C (59̊ F)  
Maximum recorded: 41̊ C (106̊ F) 
 
(*Note: rainfall figure for the season is the total received to date since beginning of August 2017) 

 
With the end of the year hot on our tails, this month’s sightings were sensational to say the least. The 
thunderstorms prevailed in the evenings, cooling down the temperatures and covering the bushveld in a 
quilt of various shades of green. Tortoises, terrapins and chameleons are just some of the smaller species 
that rejoice in the season as it moves into full bloom. It’s a time of plenty and on occasion already this 
month, the Sand River has risen substantially and subsided within the same day.  
 

Here's a highlights package of the month's sightings: 
 
Hyenas 
The den-site has been active and we are enjoying seeing the cubs exploring their surroundings. Adults have 
been seen spending less time at the den to source food for the clan and we are starting to see the young 
members’ independence at sightings.  



 
Elephants 
Sporadic herds were reported throughout the month, with a large number of single bulls. 
 
Lions  
Sightings of the Mhangene pride have been sporadic and the movements of this pride have been 
astonishing to see in a short period of time. The three large Majingalane males continue to move with the 
pride, but we are starting to see a shift in their movements as the males spend more time separated as 
they try to continue to dominate the prides within the area. A lioness from the Othawa pride has been 
continued to be pursued by the three males in courtship behaviour. A highlight this month was watching 
some of the young sub-adult male lions from the Mhangene pride catch a honey badger and play with the 
carcass for several minutes after it was killed.  
 

 
 
Buffalo 
Smaller groups were viewed north of the river. Some of the sightings of the buffalo showed that they had 
been interacting with a pride of lions north of the river and there was a good possibility that this would be 
the Othawa pride. Several of the older buffalo showed signs of injury that would be the result of lions, with 
deep cuts on their backs and hindquarters.  
 
Leopard 
Awesome as always, with regular sightings. A nice surprise this month was finding the Anderson male 
leopard. This is a leopard that we rarely get to see in the north and it was a great sighting as we watched 
him gorge himself on the remains of an impala.  
 
Wild dogs: 
There have been two packs of wild dogs that have been moving through the area. It is not often that you 
see two packs of these highly endangered animals in close quarters of each other!  
 



 
 
Our Sand River wildlife activity                 Article by Andries Mohala 
 
At Singita Sabi Sand, we are blessed to have a natural source of life - the Sand River. Taking a drive along 
this beautiful landscape, one gets the feeling of peacefulness and connection to nature and the interaction 
of all sorts of animals happens here.  

Taking a late afternoon game drive on one 
occasion really gave me a glimpse of what goes 
on in nature, whether we get to experience 
these things or not. What I saw was pure luck 
and being at the right place at the right time. My 
tracker and I heard monkeys alarming and 
looking north of the river, we grabbed our 
binoculars and tried to see what predator was 
upsetting them, but after about ten minutes of 
looking there was just nothing for us to see. 
 
A minute later a hyena showed up, then a 
leopard sat up almost where we spent time 
looking staring at the hyena and trying to work 
out what he was wanting to do. I was still 
watching the leopard through a pair of 
binoculars when my tracker informed me that 
the hyena was climbing a tree; he actually used 
the words άǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ crazyέ before I looked to see 
what he was looking at.  I still owe him an 
apology for not believing him at first as indeed 
the hyena was in a tree and climbing, going after 
what looked like an impala kill in the tree. 

 
I have never seen anything like that nor read any 
book that claimed hyenas as climbers of any 
trees at all, I always speak to a lot of 
experienced guides and trackers including 



 people that have lived and hunted animals all their lives no one has seen a hyena in a tree. 
 
The whole concept of hoisting kills in trees by leopards is to avoid losing their kills to hyenas, but on this 
day the leopard must have thought: ‘…well, thanks mom for teaching me to hide my kill in the tree but 
apparently hyenas do climbΗΩ As the hyena got to the kill, all we had to say was, “Unbelievable!” The hyena 
got to the kill, and as he was pulling to get the horns of the impala ram untangled from behind a branch he 
lost his balance and dropped out of the tree, but did not hit the ground because he still had the meat in his 
jaws and the kill was still hooked by the horns in the tree.  
 

 
 
We had a situation where the hyena was now dangling in mid-air with an impala in his mouth but wouldn’t 
let go. The leopard that was lying at the base watching the events unfold decided to then climb up the tree. 
As the leopard effortlessly climbed the tree, the piece of meat that the hyena had clenched in his jaw broke 
off and the hyena let out a scream as he dropped to the ground. He landed safely, albeit on his back, and I 
think that he just got the fright of his life.  
 
The hyena took off mistaking the meat for an attack from the owner of the kill. He eventually looked back 
and the kill was on the ground with no other animal. He came back to claim his kill and disappeared into 
the bush. 
 
 
Monkeying Around                                               Article by Stacey Gerber 
 
Those that have visited any of the Singita Lodges within the Sabi Sand and Kruger National Park concessions 
have undoubtedly noticed the presence of our vervet monkey populations that frequent the lodges. Most 
believe that their presence enriches their stay as they are entertaining and seem very ‘human-like’ in their 
demeanour. This may be true, however we need to view this matter from a conservation perspective – 
vervet monkeys perform an essential role in the ecosystem by dispersing the seeds of the plants that they 
eat. Besides the distribution of these seeds, studies have shown that the chance of seed germination 
increases if it has gone through the digestive tract of an animal as the stomach acids of the animals dissolve 
the outer-coating of the seeds, making them more likely to germinate later.  
 
This, however, will not happen if the monkeys remain within the lodge parameter where life is easy – food 
is easy to come by and predators are scarce. Furthermore, once these troops of vervet monkeys become 



accustomed to a certain lifestyle (such as lodge life), they would be reluctant to choose the harder route. 
This reluctance to leave can sometime lead to aggressive behaviours when lodge food is deprived from 
them, as their way of life has been compromised. 
 
We at the lodge want to stress the importance of not feeding the monkeys as the more artificial (unnatural) 
foods they have access to, the higher the chances of them developing diseases related to unnatural diets 
and the more aggressive they will become towards humans.  
 

 
 
Unlucky Warthog                Article by Andries Mohala 
 
Here is a story of a warthog that got killed twice by two different predator species. 
 
It started with a male leopard that had sensed something in an old excavated termite mound and took up 
position on top of the mound facing the entrance/exit of the mound. He was very alert and was waiting for 
whatever was in the mound to come out. We did not wait too long as we were interrupted by a full-speed 
exit of a warthog family and the leopard launching into full hunting mode after the escaping prey. 
 
In half a second, the leopard had caught one of the adult females trying to get away and the peace of that 
morning was shattered by a bone chilling scream of a warthog, screaming for her life. Unfortunately that’s 
how the bush telegraph works, any noise never goes without getting anyone’s attention. The leopard 
carried on suffocating her, the warthog stopped struggling and it was all over in about five minutes. 
 
Suddenly a new face showed up, a hyena materialized out of nowhere and went straight for the leopard 
and his kill. The leopard lost his kill as more and more clan members started checking in on the leopard and 
his kill. 
 
The hyenas took control of the kill and one took the first bite, only to jump back in alarm as the warthog 
moved and jumped up, looked around and realized she was in trouble. The female warthog managed to get 
back into the burrow of the mound and the hyenas recovered and gave chase but they were a bit too late. 
A second hunt unfolded as the hyenas now sensed that there was now maybe a chance for an easy meal.  
They proceeded to dig and tried to get the warthog out, but the task proved more of a challenge for these 
scavenging animals that were now tasked to actually try and make a kill. 



 
There was no planning, no co-operation and definitely no patience whatsoever between the members of 
the clan to make this a successful kill, they just wanted the warthog out of the burrow and dead so they can 
eat and get it over with. They certainly had work to do and none of them showed any sign of leadership. 
They were trying to take on a warthog from the front which showed their inexperience as the razor sharp 
tusks of a warthog is their best defence against predators and this was limiting the hyenas to successfully 
kill her. In the end she managed to get a little deeper into the burrow, which limited her movement any 
further and this unfortunately was her error as one big hyena went in and got her by the muzzle and she 
got thrown out where a whole world of hungry scavengers waited with growling stomachs. The second kill 
happened to one and the same prey. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Perspective                   Article by Renain Venter 
 
Often we forget to look at animals from their perspective. Both physically, and photographically.  
 

We seem to sub-
consciously make 
ourselves seem bigger 
when we are in a vehicle 
viewing these animals.  
 
This suddenly changes 
when you are off the 
vehicle without an 
elevated advantage and 
you seem to understand 
that you, as a human, 
may be very small 
compared to the animals 
you view.  
 



Regularly we mistake the size of an animal on foot and seem to refer to them being males simply because 
they look big.  
 
Beside the fact that we aren’t as big as everything else around us, we should also take into consideration 
what animals see us as. Imagine being a chameleon or a tortoise where your perspective is based very close 
to the ground - everything must seem huge.  
 
Sometimes just viewing these animals from their perspective opens up your mind as to what they might 
perceive us to be. So getting down and dirty opens up this perspective and gives you an idea of what they 
might be seeing.   
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Singita Ebony and Boulders Lodge 
Sabi Sand 

South Africa 
Thirty-first of December 2017 

 
 


