Kruger Park – November 2012
Each year we try to go on a short break on or around our anniversary and this year back in
June we decided to go back to the Kruger National Park and traverse it from top to bottom.
So, by July the plan was hatched and everything was in place and paid for.
Much anticipation as we had not really taken the cruiser out much this year other than for
off road races, and neither had we taken any sort of break except for a quick weekend to
Kubu Island in August. It was high time for a break.
Before I go much further, I have added some pictures into the writeup, however, the
majority, and larger versions of them can be found at
https://picasaweb.google.com/104454475172096801949/KrugerPark2012?authuser=0&aut
hkey=Gv1sRgCJ-Mwe2CpYqHvgE&feat=directlink

Saturday November 3rd, 2012
Home to Punda Maria
Weather : Cool to perfect
Distance : 570 kms
Speed Avg : 90kph, Max: 123kph Elevation : Min 438m, Max 1546m
Although the plan had been to leave around 06:00, neither
of us could sleep anymore and so an earlier start saw us
get away just past five. Traffic to and around Pretoria was
already building, which at that time of the morning
surprised us, but we got through without and any
problems.
N1 north to Polokwane, R71 (which is now the N1 bypass)
and then we peeled off and headed up the R81 to Giyani.
Very pleasant surprise – you sort of expect a cr@p road
these days, especially one which sort of goes
nowhere really, however, it has been rebuilt
along most of the stretch it was a very
good road. And with only two stop
and goes of about five minutes
each, and the rest of the
road being in
excellent
condition,
we

arrived at the Punda Maria gate just on 11:15
570 kms, 6h10 traveling - not bad going at all. I was not expecting to get there until closer to
1, but the hour earlier start, and the excellent road all contributed to an earlier arrival.
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For a change, a buffalo took first sighting honours followed by an elephant in second. The
normally ever present impala, only came in a lowly third! :)
At camp we checked in and by 12:15 were sitting with
beer in hand, tent setup. We picked a site which had a
nice view of the watering hole. Warthog, goliath
heron, marabou stork and of course elephant. This
gent was thirsty and knew exactly where the water
was freshest, which was of course right in front of our
site!
We had
not been
in Punda
Maria for almost 10 years and it was as we
remembered it with a few changes. The trees
had turned the camping area into a nicely
shaded area with lots of nice camp sites. The
other change is a sad one, and it is the lazy and
insolent staff at the gate and main camp
reception. At the gate, the lady had one finger
to
type with and did not care that she was holding up
everyone with her lazy crap attitude. At main
reception, the chewing of gum with open mouth,
texting her mate and ignoring the guests was really
irritating while in the shop the cashier refused to
call her supervisor to enter the pin on the card
machine. Cannot steal the cash if payment is via
card can they?
Later
in the afternoon, a steady trail of guests
appeared at watering hole. Lots of buffalo,
zebra, warthog, elephant, storks, some kudu,
monkeys (in camp). As the sun went down, the
light on the hide lit up the area around the
watering hole. This was handy for some but for
us even better. While everyone is busy looking
at the glow on the water, which revealed some
skittish buffalo, we on the other hand were a
little off to the side and were the only ones who saw the leopard sneak in amongst the
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shadows for a drink. Fleeting glimpses while he was drinking, and then a slink and he was
gone. Wonderful!
Initially, we had planned to have a premade meal,
but seeing as how we had arrived much earlier than
anticipated, we did some corn on the cob, baked
potato and a couple of nice sirloins. Toss in a few
glasses of fine red, together with the sighting of the
leopard, and all in all, it was a good day.
It wasn't long before we headed for the showers,
and a small nightcap of soco&lime for Margaret and
a Black Bush for me and it was time to hit the sack.

Sunday November 4, 2012
Punda Maria Camp Day
Weather : Pleasant in the morning – very hot in the afternoon
Distance : zip, zero, zilch, nada
Speed Avg : 0kph, Max: 0kph Elevation : Min 474m, Max 474m
Yesterday we had decided that today would be sit in camp day. Actually, that was more or
less the plan right from the get go. With so much activity at the watering hole, it would be
unlikely you would see much more driving around.
And true as nuts, before breakfast we already had a
herd of buffalo and herd of zebra come down to
drink. A few kudu and warthog decided to join the
party as well. Vervet Monkeys have become a major
problem in this camp and you have to keep
everything closed at all times, even when you are
there. They will steal anything right out of your hand
if you are not careful, and ladies and children
especially have to watch out as some of them are
aggressive enough to charge you to get at your food.
As we were staying in camp today, the making
of bread and making of a kudu potjie was in
order. The barber came by for a visit, resulting
in a slightly cooler head for me, and we also
decide to wire frame out the new tent we are
going to build for the cruiser.
At the watering hole, the ever steady stream of
visitors kept us entertained. We even had two
visits from kudu herds and a small herd of Nyala
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came by for a drink. Even a stork doing the "daytime – night time" routine which got a
chuckle.
The temp today hit considerably higher than yesterday, reaching some 36c vs about 25
yesterday. But a steady breeze kept it quite tolerable. It did not start cooling down until after
18:00 and we were both a bit uncomfortable. But by 19:00 we had dinner which consisted of
fresh rolls and that kudu pot finish and klaar.
As the light faded completely, we wondered if the leopard would make another appearance.
We could see the lights of the game drive vehicle and the spotlight every once in a while
through the trees. Suddenly with a lot noise the night drive rocked up the camp hide and all
kinds of lights were focused on the watering hole. But alas for them, with all their noise and
calling the campers to come look, the only thing they saw were some skittish buffalo. Again.
After a while, as such things are wont to do, they left. The game drive vehicle that is.
It wasn't ten minutes later and once again, the leopard snuck in again in the shadow of the
tree, had his drink, and with a little shimmer in the night, he was gone. Nobody else had
seen him either night. So much for lights at waterholes!
Showers and we were in the tent by 20:50

Monday November 5, 2012
Punda Maria to Shingwedzi
Weather : Faakin Hot
Distance : 111 kms
Speed Avg : 21kph, Max: 40kph Elevation : Min 278m, Max 540m
The day was already warm at 06:00 and we were
quickly out of bed. Fresh ground coffee made while
we packed up, and by 07:40 we were on our way out
the gate. The drive down to Shingwedzi was hot. Very
hot. We took as many gravel roads as we could, but
with the temp hitting 37c not much was going to
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help. We turn on the aircon, aimed it at our feet and kept the cold ones coming.
Along the way we saw lots of kudu, nyala,
elephant, zebra, duiker, greysbok, impala, even
a blue wildebeest or two. We also saw two
juvenile black chested eagles. While the area
around Punda Maria was lush and fresh green,

as you went south towards Shingwedzi, things
got drier and dustier, giving it a parched look
even though there was some fresh growth on
the trees. On arriving at Shingwedzi, not a drop
of water anywhere. It was dry!
At Babalala we stopped to make some sammies and carried on. We arrived in Shinwgwedzi
around 13:30, checked in, by a very friendly and efficient staff, and parked in the corner by
the pool (where we were going to camp), grabbed a beer and headed for the ‘oh so enticing’
puddle of blue! The afternoon consisted of sitting around in wet clothes and going back to
the pool to stay wet. It was hot.
It was only 111kms today, but they were a hot 111 kms and the session by the pool made
things bearable again!
The tent only got set up after 17:30 and even then i soaked the ground with 20litres of water
to cool it down.
Supper was a hobo pack, two in fact, one with mixed veggies and one with potato and
onion. Chops and some kudu wors rounded off the protein department. Chuck in some fine,
chilled red and life is good.
After supper headed back to the pool for a bit with a bottle of red. That was nice and chilling
as the air temp, although dropping, was still quite warm. There was some mention of a
running bear at this point, but i will leave that to your imagination. A nitecap and then it was
time to hit the sack.

Tuesday November 6, 2012 (32nd anniversary)
Shingwedzi to Shimuwini
Weather : Cool and overcast in the morning, Very Hot and humid in the afternoon.
Distance : 116 kms
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Speed Avg : 27kph, Max: 44kph Elevation :
Min 267m, Max 411m
We were up at 05:15 and by 06:55 were
packed, showered and ready to go. Weather
was cooler this morning with a light overcast
that was starting to breakup. Should be a
cooler drive to Shimuwini, but the day quickly
got hot and core cooling beverages were
required.
Along the way buffalo, elephant, kudu, nyala,
zebra, duiker, red hartebeest, baboon, monkey, waterbuck, bateleur, franklins, impala,
crocodile, hippo, ostrich and a host of other small game such as a family of banded
mongoose, ground and tree squirrels, tiny leopard tortoise, soldier ants and more presented
themselves for inspection. We were even privilegded to inspect a young female elephant
and her very young and shy calf.
At Mopane we stopped to verify the location for checkin at Shimuwini (there was some
conflicting information as to where you need to checkin – one camp told us Mopani, so we
stopped to verify – it is at the Shimuwini camp itself), and to pick some supplies. Being thus
armed, we headed past Boulders and then up to Shimuwini. Arriving the just past noon, we
were quickly checked in by very friendly staff, bought three bags of wood and headed for
cabin #5.
Very nicely appointed, clean and reasonably well equipped. Our unit sleeps 5, has
toilet/bath and toilet room and a separate shower, kitchen with large minus 40 fridge, 4
plate gas stove and chairs for 13 people!! Very pleasant and we were looking forward to the
next day and a half here.
Several pairs of paradise flycatchers kept us
amused with antics, and some very large moths
took residence in the lapa shortly after we
arrived.
The afternoon was very warm, and when the
wind died down at times, even uncomfortably
warm. We spent the afternoon watching the
various game, giraffe, impala, waterbuck,
elephant, hippo, crocodile, saddled billed stork,
going about their business. We had some of
homemade ice cream with chocolate vodka in the afternoon to further chill the core. :-)
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The views from our cabin reminded you of the
old world safari movies, with a nice expanse of
green manicured lawn, leading down to the
river and game wandering on the far bank. The
only thing that dispelled that was the electric
fence at the river's edge, but you can overlook
that. Some tree squirrels also had a mad dash
through our lapa and kept us amused with their
antics, tumbling and rolling about like a bunch
of kittens.
As the afternoon waned, we started the fire to prepare our anniversary supper! Beef fillet
with rosemary, thyme, salt and pepper with some olive oil and a healthy knob of butter done
in a foil wrap directly on the coals, baby potatoes with onion, butter, salt and pepper, also in
a foil wrap over the fire and for veggie, a gem squash, cut in half and filled with creamed
corn and again in a foil wrap over the fire. A couple of chilled bottles of good red and the
meal was perfect. During supper, we were treated to a light show by the fireflies. It started
out slowly, and then picked up pace. The neighbour with his pillock light of course could not
see them when he was standing at the fence, but we did. And when he moved off, the show
got better. A nitecap of chocolate vodka saw the end to the day, a shower and it was time to
hit the sack.
A storm that had been brewing on the horizon rumbled about for a while, but did not come
any closer.

Wednesday November 7, 2012
Shimuwini Camp Day
Weather : Cool and very pleasant
Distance: fuggerall
Speed Avg : 0kph, Max: 0kph Elevation : Min 286m, Max 286m
Around 07:00
something
came up and
coffee was on
the cards a bit
later. During
the shower hour, some tiles decided to come crashing down off the wall, making things a bit
tricky to get out and dried off. Turned out most of the top row was loose, and pink cap (the
maintenance gent – bright pink cap) came and sorted them out just after 8:30
After a breakfast of scrambled eggs with chilean salmon and feta cheese, we spent the
morning reading and looking out at the view. The day was a cloudy one so far with
occasional sunny patches, and sometimes it was even coolish. By lunchtime it was very
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pleasant, with the sun making more frequent visits and the breeze having settle down from
the gale force of earlier.
A lunch of salmon and cream cheese on mini toasts,
complemented with a beer was a nice summer
treat. During the afternoon we were treated to a
pachyderm parade, an attempted attack by a croc
on a young elephant, elephant tussles, hippo jousts
and a few other entertaining antics such as two

tortoises hitching a ride on the back of a hippo!
Pizza was on the cards for the evening, so an
oven had to be made so we could have that
wood fired pizza taste and smell.
The day had been cool all day, with only occasional sessions where the sun came out and
threatened to heat things up, but it remained pleasant the entire day. Towards the later part
of the afternoon, things got chillier, it clouded over more solidly and rumbles of thunder
ominously rolled in from the west. Along with this of course comes wind. And lots of it. This
made the pizza efforts a bit more challenging what with wind fanning the coals into a fury.
(Not allowed to make fire on the ground, for obvious reasons, and so the wind got in under
the sommer shield!)
In any case, although the crust on the first pizza was charcoal, the toppings were still good!,
and the second pizza was perfect.
Freshly baked apple crumble and a dollop of cream with brandy coffee for desert while the
weather couldn't make up its mind whether to start raining or not. Eventually, while we were
having our nitecaps (soco&lime for Margaret and Bains Mountain Whiskey for me), a few
drops fell, but nothing major. During the night some rain fell and the ground was wet in the
morning.
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Thursday November 8, 2012
Shimuwini to Balule
Weather : Overcast and rain – heavy at times.
Distance : 158kms
Speed Avg : 29kph, Max: 53kph Elevation : Min 191m, Max 412m
The morning was cloudy, heavy and chilly. Packing up was done
quickly as there was definitely rain in the offing. A breakfast of
eggs with cheese, sausages, onions and some peppers left over
from the pizza, and we were on our way to Balule by 7:45
On the way out we found Gerry's shorts again (strange where
they keep showing up) and chatted to the camp manager for a bit.
He lives at work, and his wife drives to Phalaborwa every day to
teach! Nice life!
Once again sticking to the gravel/sand roads as much as possible, we soon found ourselves
on the Mankavi loop, which is a two spoor, low maintenance road which are quiet and
peaceful to drive on. High clearance only, no 4x4 required, but a sedan will k@k itself and
not likely make it, or make it with serious risk of undercarriage damage.
Along the way we noticed that air traffic control had grounded most flights due to the
weather, which had by now broke and was dumping heavy showers around the entire area.
Wet game was either frolicking in the rain or just standing there standing morosely. Wet
elephant, buffalo, hippo, kori bustards, korhaans, franklins, giraffe, impala, zebra, duiker and
an old spotted hyena with a sore leg. A fish eagle was spotted through the rain sitting
miserably in the top of a tree.
In Letaba we stopped to get some firewood and would
have spent more time in the shop except that the storms
had knocked out the power. Cash only please. We also
saw a very good reason why Britz has to charge what
they do for those 4x4’s they rent. This couple had not
tied their cover on right (it was about to fall off), they saw
it, ignore it (even slammed the door with parts of the
tent stuck in it), and the tray under the roof rack (can
only assume it is a table) was partially slid out of the side. They just didn’t care!
More heavy rain on the way to Olifants where checkin for Balule happened during one of the
heavier showers. The friendly and efficient staff were a little bemused that we were not
phased about setting up in the rain! A quick peruse in the shop there for a gift for one of the
grandkids yielded nothing, so back out into the rain to the cruiser.
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The normally quick drive to Balule from Olifants
has gotten longer by some 25 kms as the low
level bridge was damaged during the January
floods. It is closed, although there is a way to
get across, but I can fully understand why they
have closed it. By 14:00 we were in camp,
selected site #6 which had a view of the river
through the trees and were quickly setup
before the next shower arrived.
We pitched the gazebo as well this time as for some reason Margaret likes to stay dry! :-)
The rain continued on and off for the rest of the
afternoon and by early evening had settled into a
steady rain requiring another side of the gazebo to
be added. Supper was an ostrich stew with
dumplings, which when combined with red wine is
very nice. It was not long before the showers were
found and used. It was very quiet in the camp with
only three sites and two cabins being taken. One
of the residents, Robin and Janet from East
London, (he is a retired motor journalist just
starting out on his camping career) was quite chatty. A little while later, seeing as we had
almost everything, he brought over a brand new fluorescent light which was missing the
primary coil. Was not exactly missing, but it wasn't soldered on either. I did not have that kit
with me, so I loaned him one of my led stick lights. He was also going to Satara when we
were, so I would collect it from him there.
Sleep came quickly to the sounds of raindrops on the tent.

Friday November 9, 2012
Balule to Satara to Balule
Weather : Cool to hot and humid
Distance: 154 kms
Speed Avg : 27kph, Max: 40kph Elevation : Min 167m, Max 1407m
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Dawn broke heavily overcast and it looked like it
might rain all day. After a shower and coffee, it
had started to lighten somewhat and there even a
few blue slivers starting to appear. As it looked like
now it might be a nice day after all, we headed for
Timbavati to make breakfast. Along the way we
spotted a lot of game lying down, which is odd,
but we figured it was because of the rain and
storms overnight. Impala, buffalo, zebra, giraffe,
duiker, warthog, steenbok, kudu, lion, hyena,
juvenile martial eagle, franklins, grouse, kori
bustard, korhaan, wildebeest, jackal, ground hornbill and waterbuck. The korhaans were
especially frisky doing the aerial skyshots repeatedly. We also saw lots of terrapins and
tortoises.
The roads as we moved south were also getting
more and more corrugated. Eventually I had

enough and dropped by tyre pressures to 2.25
on the back and 1.25 on the front. This made
life a little more tolerable.
After a breakfast of freshly made flatbread, eggs, bacon and jam, we headed on down
towards the Satara-Orpen road. Eventually we made it to Satara, filled the Cruiser with
R2000+ of diesel! OUCH! (R12.67 / litre for 50ppm). On our way into the facilities at Satara,
there were two scopes owls sitting in the tree right at the entrance to the loos. What with
everyone there with cameras, one could not but help wonder if someone looking at the
scene without reference would have labelled the lot of them perverts!!!
We meandered our way back to Balule and arrived back at camp around 15:30. On the way
down from Satara, we were overtaken by a concrete truck of all things, and if it wasn't for
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the folks in front of us we would missed the three lion! A little further down the road we saw
a white balloon in the air – still quite some ways off, but clearly visible. After a bit it
descended and we spotted it a few kms away
on the ground with folks around it. The cement
truck had also gone that way so we can only
assume that since it is close to the border it has
something to do with the anti-poaching unit.
This is close to the north end of the Lebombo
Trail
Back at camp, as the skies had mostly cleared,
we took down the gazebo (to the bemusement
of some of the other residents) and changed
supper plans from another stew, to chicken thighs, boerie, hobo pack with carrots potato
and onion. Again, washed down with a bottle or two of red, with a nitecap of Amarula.
A very, very pregnant hyena patrolled the fence tonight. It seemed to know it was the
weekend and that there would be more people in camp. All during the day we had been
seeing more and more vehicles on the road, not only because we were moving south, but it
was the weekend. Took us a couple of hours to figure that one out!! (duh)

Saturday November 10, 2012
Balule to Satara via N’wanetsi
Weather : Hot and Humid
Distance : 95 kms
Speed Avg : 24kph, Max: 40kph Elevation : Min 163m, Max 302m
I woke up with a nasty headache at 04:30 and got up to take something for it a few minutes
later. As it was already starting to get light, and there was already activity in the camp (gates
open at 04:30), I decided to make coffee. Margaret also decided to get up, and by ten to six
we were mobile out the gate.
We headed down to N'wanetsi picnic area to make breakfast. On the way, we of course had
to stop at the Hyena den just outside the camp, and one of the females was suckling a
youngster. While we were watching, she suddenly got up, with the young un screeching
behind her and she regurgitated breakfast for them. Two young ones and one a bit older all
started a squabble over the food, and since they were not eating it, the female ate it again!
Margaret of course did not see much of this as her stomach turned and she could not look at
it.
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We continued on down and saw a fair
complement of game, kudu, giraffe, a few
buffalo, waterbuck, impala, duiker, jackal,
hippo, elephant, warthogs, water monitor, army
ants, zebra, gnu and lots of birds. Just outside
N'wanetsi we saw Giraffe doing a strange
maneuver. They were walking over a single
bush, tall enough to scratch their undersides,
but not so tall that it would be damaged by
them walking over it. Four or five of them did
this on the same bush. Not sure if it was to get
rid of an itch or it they were marking territory or readiness somehow. (in the attached
picture, it is the bush behind the second from the left giraffe)
At N’wanetsi, we made a good breakfast and then on the way out bumped into or neighbour
from Shimuwini. He told us about a pair of mating lions aback some 12 kms. As that was the
direction we had come down, but was on the way to Satara, we opted to go back that way.
The temperature was again climbing into the high thirties and with the skies finally starting
to clear, it was getting very hot. Back at corner of the fornicating lions, there was still one
vehicle who although they could still see them, it was only the ear of the female that was
visible. We spent some time trying to spot them, but apparently the heat was also affecting
them and they had found some shade to relax in. We moved on and by 10:40 were at Satara
reception checking in. Again, the staff was very friendly and efficient. We poked around the
campsite and eventually settled on a spot just outside the Frankle guest house. As it was by
now very hot and humid, we just parked off under a tree and worked on cooling the core.
We had no desire to go cruise around in that heat.
Went for a walk, found Robin and Janet parked not too far from us, chatted for a bit before
heading back to my spot. Around four thirty we set up the tent and prepped supper which
was going to be chops, butternut squash and baked potato. Some red was of course put into
the fridge to chill.
The afternoon did not chill down quickly at all, and by five thirty it was still plenty warm and
humid, albeit by now it had become overcast, which was a blessing or we would have been
very pap.
After a chilled supper, and bottle or two of red, we went for our showers and hit the hay at
21:30

Sunday November 11, 2012
Satara to Malelane
Weather : Overcast to full clear. Pleasant temps
Distance : 209 kms
Speed Avg : 29kph, Max: 44kph Elevation : Min 204m, Max 403m
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The morning was quite heavily overcast, and there was some mist falling on top of an
already very heavy dew. We got up at five thirty, made coffee and rusk, and packed up our
stuff before the rain could get at it. Then, of course, the sun starts burning through as the
clouds were scudding away, and by the time we left at seven am after showers, it was a
chance of rain kind of day. Slowly it became one of those quintessential African days with
white fluffy clouds keeping the temperature very pleasant indeed. By the time we got to
Malelane camp, the sky was cloudless, the air felt fresh and a cool evening beaconed.
We left Satara and headed for Muzandzeni
Picnic place, the first stop the route we had
plotted out the night before. At each of the
three planned stops we would have a break to
have a snack or stretch legs. At Muzandzeni,
breakfast was on the cards, and flat bread,
sausages and egg once again featured on the
menu.
There were two curious elephant at this point
wandering past the picnic place which had
some of the other picnickers all a fluster trying
to get pictures of each other with the elephant in the background!
We carried on to stop number two, Nhlanguleni, but this time only to restock the cooler and
to relieve some pressure. The corrugations
were getting really bad, I dropped my tyres
down to 2 bar on the back, and 1 bar on the
front. I had been at 1.25 front and 2.25 on the
back This helped a bit more as the roads in the
south suffer from a myriad of asshole drivers.
After this, the road got quite boring as the bush
was intensely thick with only occasionally a
clearing appearing. In one of these we got our
first Rhino sighting. While we were watching
this large gent, a small red car appeared. I
waved them down, they quizzically looked at me, and i just pointed. Ah, now they saw it as
well. The grass is so long, that unless they were looking at exactly the right moment, there is
no way they would see it. After a bit they pulled up and asked if we had seen anything else,
"Green leaves, brown leaves" was my answer, and we pulled away with them still in
hysterics. They had not seen anything either.
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As we got closer to crazy town, we had planned
to take the road that runs behind
"Olifantdrinkgat", but the causeway is
destroyed and the road is closed. It looks
permanent. So we took the high road, crossed
the Sand river and headed for Nkuhlu for our
third and final stop (other than a nature break
just past Byamati)
Shortly after leaving Nkuhlu, we turned onto
the S21 and it was not five kms and we came
across a group of five rhino. One of them a youngster. The day also yielded elephant, buffalo,
waterbuck, warthog, zebra, wildebeest, impala, duiker, steenbok, sharps grysbok, bateleur,
brown snack eagle, ostrich ( our first clear sighting if you can believe that)
Just before the Malelane gate we spotted our seventh Rhino for the day. Checking in at
Malelane Gate for the campsite was quick and friendly and by four pm were ensconced at
the campsite.
It had been a long day, but had arrived, seen our rhino and were looking forward to a
relaxing last evening before heading off to Hazyview to spend a few days at a timeshare.
Supper was a potato bake with mixed veggies, chicken thighs and of course – red wine! 
Although you can hear the trains and the highway from time to time, it is not a bad
campsite, but having been there once, we had done that, been there, won’t be back.

Monday November 12, 2012
Malalane to Phabeni to Waterberry Lodge
(Hazyview)
Weather : Pleasant and Warm – clear skies.
Distance : 120 kms
Speed Avg : 27kph, Max: 74kph
Elevation : Min 296m, Max 692m
We were up and packed and gone by 6:10. We
headed towards Berg en Dal, to take the road
around the back. Scenic drive, but fuggeral
game on it. This was to be sort of an omen for the rest of the morning, as very little was
spotted today. We did however see some Impala, Kudu, Wildebeest, Grysbok, Klipspringer,
Waterbuck, buffalo, Warthog.
After completing the loop through the hills around Berg en dal, we headed to Afsaal to make
breakfast. **Hint: Don’t do this. The ‘café’ making food, is obviously creating a fly hazard,
and in spite of all the fly traps hanging around, the amount of flies getting into your food,
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eyes, ears and mouth are disgusting. We quickly got done and got out of there. A spot to be
avoided.
Heading up the sand road to Pretoriuskop, we came across a very large herd of buffalo. No
idea on numbers, but there was a steady stream of them for more than 500 meters! Not too
much further up the road, we saw a single male warthog standing in the road. We slowed
and stopped beside him and he has having none of that. He grunted and carried on for quite
some time, then starting digging his nose into the dirt and flicking it at me! A seriously loud
squeal into the culvert he was guarding then
made us think that he might have a missus in
the culvert with young ones. We backup up a
little ways, and sure enough, out of the culvert
on the other side of the road pops the missus.
She joined him on the right and they sort of
played cool about 5 meters off the road.
Deciding that the little ones were not going to
come out, nor did we want to stress them out
anymore, we left.
At Pretoriuskop we got some little odds and sods out of the shop, finally finding a suitable
gift for the 2 grandkids, got some ice, and 4 bags of wood (it is so nice, I filled up with it to
bring home!  )
After inflating tyres (for reference, back 2.65, front 1.6), we headed up the road to Phabeni.
Another very thin trip as far as sighting went, but the scenery was nice (on the right side  )
At 11:15, we reached the gate, and a final stop to make use of the facilities. We headed out
and after 10 days of riding around the park, even 70 kph felt very fast! Our max speed
heading into the town was only 74kph! 

Summary
It has been a wonderful 10 days, 9 nights in the park. The veld is looking very good, even
those parts that have been hit with massive fires and floods in the past 2 years. The damage
from the floods of January is still visible in many places, but mother nature has a way of
sorting this stuff out!
On the whole, the park is in good shape. BUT, there are some issues. The staff at Punda
Maria, or more specifically, the Camp Manager needs to be taken to task for letting his staff
act the way they do. It is disgusting. In other camps the staff were friendly, efficient and
pleasant. Without exception. Most facilities were adequately maintained and cleaned, but
there are some buildings which just look tired, are not maintained properly, with taps
broken, doors falling off, and general ‘not my problem’ attitude of the attendants (the two
picnic spots on the way from Satara to Malalane in particular). Afsaal should just burn down
again. It is a disgrace.
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It was not busy at all in the park and even on the weekend, it was not anywhere close to
capacity. Satara camp on Saturday night was maybe half full.
Favourites: In spite of the attitude of the staff, the camp at Punda is still our favourite
campsite, closely followed by Shingwezi and Balule. Satara, well, it is ok, but I will not likely
stay there again. Reminded us of crazy town. (Skukuza). Malelane, ok camp, especially for a
first night if you can only get there just before gate closing.
The north, although the game viewing can be a little sparse at times, is still our favourite
part of the park, from Satara up. It is generally quieter, has fewer idiots racing around and
the kind of people who frequent the north seem to be more respectful of nature!
Well, that was our trip, and it is over. (Well almost – this is being posted from Hazyview!  )
Margaret and Eric Sommer
November 2012
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