Botswana October 2010
Sunday October 3rd
Left Richmond soon after 8am after filling up with fuel but had only gone for 10 minutes before Kev said “Have we got our hats?” – oops.. so we turned around and went back for them.  Glad that he thought of them otherwise we’d have had to buy new ones.

We took the N3 freeway to Harrismith, just stopping at Mooi River Wimpy for breakfast.  The schools start the Spring Term tomorrow so there were lots of cars returning to the Jo’burg area  having spent the holidays on the coast however as we’d left early the traffic wasn’t too bad.  After Harrismith the roads were much quieter with long straight stretches.

Very hot again today so we used the air conditioning in the car a couple of times.  

We were heading for Bloemhof as there are a couple of campsites there beside a huge dam – we’d stopped at one of them 18 months ago.  This time we decided to try the other site which is further from the road and arrived at the gate around 5.30pm.  There was loads of room alongside the dam but no ablutions, just a few long drop toilets so we decided to stay for just one night.  We put the tent up and then soon had a fire going.
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Monday October 4th
Up soon after 6am and saw the sun rise.  Lit the fire again to boil water for a drink and then to do last night’s washing up – we’d left it because, as soon as we switched a light on, we were surrounded by midges. We took our time packing up and then parked the truck under a tree while we had a walk along the dam for half an hour and saw plenty of birds: sacred ibis, grey heron, purple necked heron, stilts, plovers, gulls, coots, and wagtails.
I’m writing this diary as we’re travelling to Vryburg, only about 150km so no need to hurry.  It’s very flat here and also very dry with huge cattle farms all over.  The grassy fields are dotted with trees and shrubs and water is supplied by wind pumps.  Lots of the place names include ‘fontein’ which is Afrikaans for spring. This area is part of the Kalahari in South Africa.
We stopped at 4 shops in a couple of towns before we got most of what we wanted.  There were massive queues at most ATMs, I suppose because it’s the first Monday of the month, but we managed to get cash at Pick and Pay in Vryburg where there were less than a dozen people queuing.

We stopped at Kameelboom Lodge just outside Vryburg and found a shady spot under a large camelthrorn tree.  After lunch we sat in shade resting and reading.  We did go for a dip in the pool – very refreshing.  As the evening approached we started to notice the noise from the road, there were lots of big mine lorries passing.  However at least we were able to have a shower.
Steak, baked potatoes and salad for tea followed by baked bananas and chocolate – lovely!

Tuesday October 5th
The lorries kept driving throughout most of the night so we didn’t sleep all that well.  At one point it started to rain and I couldn’t decide whether to wake Kev and put up the flysheet.  In the end I decided against it – the right decision as the rain didn’t amount to much.  However it did get very windy which meant that the noise of the tent ratting in the wind hid the noise of the trucks passing!

Overcast in the morning so we didn’t wake up until 7.20am.  Had a cuppa, packed up and were away by 8am.  Once again we’re driving along long straight Kalahari roads with cattle farms on either side and, often, over 100 kilometres between towns.  As we head West so there are more sheep and goats on the farms.  We’re also starting to see donkeys and horses either in the fields or grazing along the roadside.

We stopped in Kurruman to get more cash (still long queues) and fuel and are now heading north towards the border with Botswana.  Still lots of mine trucks – there are manganese mines around Hotazel.  After we passed the last mine entrance the tar road finished and we were on gravel.  After 5km or so a bakkie passed us and threw up a stone which hit the windscreen leaving a 6 pointed star , 6cm across, right in the middle of the window on the driver’s side.   We shall see if we can get it repaired once we get to Tshabong.
[image: image2.jpg]


It was very quiet at the border post and we had no problems.  The policeman did notice that the engine number was different to the one on the disc on the windscreen but we explained that we had a new engine and were able to show him the new registration document with the correct number so he was fine.
There was nowhere to get the windscreen repaired in Tshabong so we drove to Berrybush Farm (we’d stopped there 18 months ago).  There was no one else there so we had the choice of 3 bomas and picked the one with the most shade – once again given by camelthorn trees.  We couldn’t park the Prado inside the boma so left it outside in the shade.  There was an ablutions block nearby with a donkey boiler so hot showers were available – mind you in this heat (upper 30s I should think) you hardly need hot water. The water here is too salty to drink but is OK for washing etc.  There was plenty of firewood available which was a bonus and meant that we didn’t need to use any of our wood or charcoal.

   We watched another lovely African sunset with a huge red sun going down over the horizon.   We had burgers for tea – delicious as always.
Wednesday October 6th
After breakfast (a cuppa and a rusk) we drove back to Tshabong to do get some cash and do some shopping.  There’s a new shopping centre with a good supermarket so we didn’t need to have brought so much food from South Africa but no decent bottle store.

We were back at the camp by 10am and spent the rest of the day in the shade – very hot again today.  I did some washing then reading and a painting while Kev read.

In the afternoon a group of people arrived and sat round in a circle in the other large boma.  We thought it was probably some sort of motivational group discussion.  They were there for a couple of hours.

Thursday October 7th
We bought fuel in Tshabong and then headed for the Kgalagadi Transfrontier Park.  To start with the road was very corrugated but, at the moment, it’s not too bad so I decided to catch up with my diary.  It’s overcast this morning so much cooler.  

Kevin has just stopped because he noticed something rattling and found something loose under the back of the truck so he’s fixing it now – nothing serious he said.  A bit further on he said he could still hear a noise, metal on metal, but wasn’t sure if it was from inside or outside the vehicle.  I could hear something occasionally but not as clearly as he could – hopefully nothing serious...
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After 50km we reached the end of the gravel road and could see soft sand ahead so we stopped and let some air out of the tyres.  To start with there were 3 sets of tracks to choose from and, mostly, we kept to the ones on the right as they seemed to be slightly harder sand.  Most of the time the sand was red but occasionally there were patches of white sand which were easier to drive on.  By this time the clouds had lifted and it was getting hotter.  Further on the 3 tracks merged and there were no definite tracks to follow, just a wide strip of sand which was very soft in places so we let more air out of the tyres.  We reached the entrance gate to the Kgalagadi Transfrontier Park soon after midday and checked in at reception.  The papers that I’d been sent by post only had the dates that I’d booked and not the campsite details so I had to get the laptop out and show the guy the booking confirmation that I’d been sent by email.

We reached out campsite, KTPMAB04 just after 1pm.  There was a good view of Mabusasehube Pan and we could see the waterhole a long way off – about 1km as the cross flies – where there looked to be lots of vultures gathered around.  After a sandwich we drove around the pan stopping to have a look at the 3 other campsites (not in use) and at the waterhole where there were plenty of doves, vultures and secretary birds but no game.  Our camp and numbers 1 and 2 have an A frame shelter, water, shower and toilets but number 1 has nothing but is the closest to the waterhole...  There are some large camelthorn trees around our camp but as they had no leaves didn’t offer much shade for our truck.
We spent the rest of the afternoon at the campsite.  Kevin mostly read while I alternated between reading and using the binoculars to scan the pan and waterhole.  I could see a group of wildebeest and some springbok at the northern end of the pan and, from time to time, jackal.
A couple of trucks passed us and later we saw them setting up camp at number 1 campsite - they had trailers and awnings so were probably OK for shade.
Once it cooled down a bit we moved the truck in front of the A frame shade as the ground was nice and flat – and it would also give us a good view over the pan when we woke up.  I opened up all the tent ‘windows’ so it would be cool enough over night – as well as the front and back entrances there are side windows and also 2 in the roof (all protected by mosquito netting) so we have an excellent view of the stars as well as getting any breeze that there is.

Friday October 8th
Woke up around 6.30 and were able to scan the pan from our tent – just a few springbok and a couple of wildebeest.  In the morning we went for a drive around part of the Park, visiting several of the other pans but none of them had waterholes.  We saw a few springbok, several steenbok and some gemsbok.  There were quite a lot of birds around, mostly small and difficult to identify. 
Had lunch back at our camp and then, once again, spent the afternoon sitting in the shade reading and game viewing.  It was very hot (it got up to 37.6’ C) but fortunately there was a breeze which, although warm, was better than nothing.  Sometimes the wind was quite strong and we would see dust devils blowing across the pan.  
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In the morning Kevin spotted a yellow mongoose near the shower and I then spent half an hour watching it and taking photos.  It didn’t seem bothered by us and we could get to within a couple of metres of it.  It would spend a bit of time looking for food around the bushes and then go into one of the squirrel holes to get out of the sun.  A couple of squirrels appeared at one point but they and the mongoose ignored each other.  The squirrels are also very tame and some of them scamper right past us.  In the late afternoon I sat down near one of their burrows and a couple of them came straight across to me, right up to my foot – they must be used to getting fed!

From around midday secretary birds started arriving and later the vultures once again appeared at the waterhole.  Later in the afternoon I watched a group of 5 springbok walk across the pan towards the waterhole, then about 50m away they stopped.  From then on one would walk forward a few metres gradually followed by some of the others and then stop.  This was repeated again and again and sometimes they would turn around a walk away from the waterhole.  I watched them for 20 minutes before a couple of them finally made it to the waterhole but then something frightened them and they all ran off!  A little later I watched a black backed jackal wander across the pan, stopping from time to time.  It then encountered another jackal and after what seemed to be a standoff greeting one headed back towards the waterhole and the other followed at a distance.  A large group of springbok then made their way across the pan to the waterhole – they weren’t quite as nervous as the first lot.  A couple of vehicles then drove down towards the waterhole and after a few minutes a couple of guys got out and seemed to be trying to do something to the pump by the waterhole.
The nice thing about this site is the fact that’s there’s always something to watch so I did very little reading and spent most of the time with my binoculars to hand.  There was a group of ground squirrels with burrows all around the camp so there was often at least one in view.  The sink and shower meant that throughout the day birds (and wasps) would visit to drink.  Some birds would sit by the tap and manage to get the water seeping through the joint; others drank at the overflow on the ground.  A pair of yellowbilled hornbills seem to live around this camp and are quite cheeky as they come quite close – no doubt they often get fed.
During the afternoon we both had ‘cooing off’ showers and towards the evening one of the trucks from camp number 1 arrived and they asked to use our shower.  We had a chat and they said they were very disappointed with their site as they’d expected to be much closer to the waterhole but that, from where they had to set up camp, couldn’t see it at all unless they walked 100m or so downhill but then were in the open with no shade at all.

Saturday October 9th 

 Had a look around the pan from the tent as soon as we woke up and 10 minutes later heard a lion roaring – it sounded quite close and just the other side of our shower (but was probably several km away) – we thought that perhaps it (they?) would come to drink from the sink overflow....  However there was nothing to be seen so we got up and carried on as normal.  
We stayed at our camp until around 10am, hoping that the lions would appear but no luck so we packed up.  We took a circuitous route to our next camp, partly to give the fridge battery a chance to charge up.  At Lesoloage Pan there was a waterhole and we saw an eagle, secretary bird and some springbok nearby.  The campsite there looks to have a good view and plenty of shade.  Further on we saw a group of vultures and a Bataleur eagle in a couple of trees.  We stopped for a while but couldn’t see what they were there for.
We’re staying for a couple of nights at camp TKMPA 02, which is where we stayed when we first visited the Park 18 months ago.  I’d hoped to get campsite number 1 as it overlooks the waterhole and there’s water and a shower but it was fully booked so we had to make do with number 2 which had a toilet but no water and is at the southern end of the pan so you can’t see the waterhole.

After lunch (baked beans on toast) we drove to camp 1 to ask if we could collect some water for washing etc and go later for a shower.  There was a couple from Pretoria there (Dean and Riane) with their young daughter Robyn.  We stayed and chatted for a while and then another guy turned up, Carrington, who was camped at the old Scout camp (haven’t worked out whether he’s was meant to be there..) 
The hottest day so far with a hot wind in the afternoon.  As on previous days the wind started in the morning and carried on throughout the day but during the evening it became calm again.  It was 30’ in the shade by 10am and around 40’ by 1pm!!  We spent half an hour or so down by the waterhole watching the vultures and a few eagles and then went back to our camp – one good thing about it being the shade cast by a couple of large camelthorn trees, these once had all their leaves so gave plenty of shade.

At 5pm we went for a shower and then down to the waterhole.  There were a couple of other cars there, Carrington and one of the vehicles from Mabua camp 1.  A little way back from the waterhole was a small group of shrubs and just to the left we could see a lion’s head, we were told that there was another lion behind the bushes, so we sat and waited to see if anything would happen.  There was a group of springbok out on the pan and a single wildebeest who gradually made his way down towards the water.  When the wildebeest was about half way between the lions and the waterhole both lions sat up and then stood up but they immediately spooked the wildebeest who galloped off a couple of hundred metres.  The lions lay down again so we carried on watching.  We saw several jackals around, sometimes coming down for a quick drink.  About half an hour later one of the springbok made its way down towards the water and this emboldened the wildebeest to try again!  The lions ignored the springbok which got all the way to the water before turning around and retreating however this didn’t put off the wildebeest which carefully made it all the way to the waterhole and started drinking.  At this point both lions got up and started walking slowly towards the wildebeest but not crouching down or standing still so soon the wildebeest noticed them (despite them being behind him) and was off again.  We could now clearly see lions, one female and one male.  The male just had the start of a mane so was, according to Dean, only about 18 months old.  He thought they were both likely to be youngsters which explained their poor hunting skills!!  By this time it was after 6pm and the sun had set so we headed back to camp, put the tent up and lit a fire.  Chicken wings and then bananas for tea – yum!  
Sunday October 10th
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Kevin set his alarm for 5.30am.  We put the tent down and were at the waterhole by 5.50am – the first there...  There wasn’t much about so we made a cuppa (we’d filled a flask the night before) and had a rusk.  We could see a group of springbok, a wildebeest (same one as yesterday??) and a couple of jackal.  Soon lots of doves started arriving but didn’t go straight to the waterhole, they either landed on the ground about 100m away or in nearby low bushes.  Around 6.30am I looked behind us and saw what I thought was a lion making its way down towards the waterhole.  I checked it out with binoculars and realised that it was a cheetah (the people at camp 1 said that they’d seen it yesterday morning).  Just then a couple of other vehicles turned up, they were the 2 couple from Mabua camp 1.  The cheetah ignored us and slowly walked down to the water where he then lay down and had a long drink, regularly looking up and checking all around (lions will attack cheetah).  Eventually he sat up and then walked slowly off stopping occasionally and then lying down for a while before heading off again until eventually he disappeared in the bush.  We must have been watching him for ¾ hour – so glad that we decided on an early start.  As the cheetah left the waterhole the doves suddenly started arriving – there were hundreds of them!!  We had a chat and a coffee with the other 2 couples and then drove slowly around the pan and back to our camp.  A pity that the lions hadn’t turned up for an early morning drink but at least we saw the cheetah.
Another hot day but not as bad as yesterday as the wind was, for the most part, cooler.  We had an early lunch (toasted sandwiches) and then cooked our evening meal – lamb curry – so that we can just heat it up when we get back from game viewing this evening.
There are a couple of lilac breasted rollers who had been around all morning and I also saw them yesterday.  They are quite noisy and often fly up high making lots of noise.  I saw one land on an old tree trunk and then almost disappear into a hole before emerging with something in its beak.

Spent the day at the campsite sitting in the shade and then around 4.30 went to camp 1 for a shower.  Spent quite bit of time chatting with Dean and Riane.  He’s a vet and she’s a veterinary nurse and they live near Pretoria.  They spent some time in the UK where he did locum work in several locations, including a spell in the Shetlands – which they found very cold!  We spent an hour or so at the waterhole but there wasn’t much to see apart from some springbok, jackal and birds.  On our way back to camp, as we were passing camp 1, Dean waved us down and beckoned us over.  He then said that there was a lioness with a couple of cubs nearby so we followed him to his trailer tent.  Just in front of their site, not more than 5m from the edge of their ground sheet were the 2 young cubs, they looked so cute!  At first I couldn’t see the lioness but then she appeared through the bushes heading straight for the camp.  We all tried to freeze into the background of the trailer tent and surrounding shade netting.  She then turned and walked around the left side of the camp and then lay down about 15m away.  The cubs wandered off after her but then seemed to be intrigued by the camp and headed towards us again.  By this time we were all behind the shade netting so felt safe as long as the cubs didn’t get too close and luckily they stopped a few metres away.  It was just amazing to be able to stand there and watch them when they were so close.  The lioness must have known that we were there but is perhaps used to people at the camp.  After a while mum got up and wandered off towards the shower where she drank from the sink overflow.  The cubs soon joined her and then, a little later, they walked along the track and out of sight.  What a wonderful experience, we were so lucky that we happened to be passing the campsite at that moment, five minutes earlier there would have been no lions in sight and 5 minutes later and it would have been too dangerous for Dean to leave his site and call us over.  After that we had to have another beer with Dean and Riane before heading back to our camp and having a belated tea – just as well we only had to heat up the curry.  We packed away everything this evening as we wanted to be up and away early in the morning.
Monday October 11th
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We were at the waterhole just after 6am.  Around 6.15 the doves started arriving and, as yesterday, congregated on the ground and bushes around the waterhole until 1 brave soul went to drink and then the rest all joined in!  No sign of the cheetah today, in fact fewer animals than we’ve seen before but just as we were getting ready to move on we spotted a brown hyena trotting across the pan towards us.  This is the first time we’ve seen one of these – they are much rarer than the spotted hyenas – and it looked more like a shaggy dog.  It appeared to be bypassing the waterhole but then changed direction and went back to have a good long drink.
All in all we’ve had a wonderful time in the Park.  It’s great to be able to camp where there are no fences to keep the animals away.  I hope that they manage to keep it the same in the future and don’t increase the number of campsites.

We stopped at the ablutions by the main gate for a wash and brush up and were then on our way to Hukuntsi for fuel and beer.  It was 140km of sandy track but mostly easy driving as we were able to keep to around 40km/hour most of the time and were at the garage in Hukuntsi just before midday.  I couldn’t get cash from the ATM (it only took Botswana cards) but we had enough cash so not a problem.  We bought bread, beer, cold drinks and onions and were then once again on our way having decided to head to Masetleng Pan, where we’d stayed 2 years ago.  More sandy tracks and, to start with, it was hard going  so I began to wonder if we’d made the right decision as far as our choice of campsite was concerned rather than going to the nearer site at Zutswe, especially as it was also very hot.  However after the first 15km or so the track improved and we were once again able to travel around 40km/hr.  It was 80km to Ngwatle village where we stopped to pay the campsite fees.  We followed the GPS directions to the Chief’s hut and found a girl who spoke some English and we then followed her to another hut.  However she couldn’t find the receipt book so told us to carry on.  It was another 15km to the Pan on a narrow, twisty sandy track and we were both very glad when we finally arrived.  I was quite surprised to see several ostriches and a few groups of springbok around as last time we’d seen very few of them.  
Driving on sandy tracks all day is tiring because you have to concentrate all the time and you are constantly changing gear.  We found that trying to keep the revs between 1000 and 1200 worked best and, depending on the state of the sand could mean driving in 2nd, 3rd or 4th gear and sometimes even 5th.

We set up camp in the same place as last time, under a couple of shady trees.  After sunset we could see a couple of massive bush fires in the distance to the East – we’d seen smoke in the distance several times as we’d driven here.
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Tuesday October 12th
We had a lie in this morning – didn’t get up until nearly 8am.  It was cloudy with a cool wind.  I spent the morning game and bird watching, the cool conditions meant that the birds stayed out and about for longer.  3 gemsbok walked out onto the Pan and then appeared to be digging – perhaps they were getting some water or it might be for mineral salts.  Later 3 red hartebeest did the same.  A group of 4 ostriches kept me amused, there were 3 males and 1 female and a couple of the males seemed to take it in turns to chase the female – they were around for a couple of hours.  Towards midday I saw a male ostrich on the far side of the pan with 7 youngsters.  There were always plenty of springbok around, sometimes out on the pan but mostly eating around the edges. A lot of the time I sat under a tree with my binoculars, camera and telescope and just observed what was going on.  I saw several small mice scampering from bush to bush, some agamas (or geckos?) and a hare.
After lunch (toasted sandwiches) I did a painting and then read – Kevin spent most of the day reading.  I’ve nearly finished my first book – he’s on his fourth!!

Very glad we made the effort to come here.  There’s certainly much more game around compared with 2 years ago and although most of the animals can do without water I think that they are able to dig for it.  I did see a wildebeest earlier and they are water dependant so must be getting it from somewhere.  Later we decided that they were digging for mineral salts and not water.
Wednesday October 13th
During the night we heard hyena but not very close.

Another early start as we wanted to get to Ghanzi and weren’t too sure about the state of the sandy and gravel roads.  Just before we set off 1 saw a group of about 20 wildebeest out on the Pan and they appeared to be digging for something.
We drove back to Ngwatle village and tried to pay the campsite fees again but this time didn’t see anyone who spoke English so carried on.  According to the map the road between Ngwatle and Ncaang was sand however it’s now a good gravel road – a good start.  However the 90km road after that to the Trans Kalahari Highway, which was shown on the map as a main gravel road turned out to be a sandy track – very glad that Kevin insisted on leaving early.  Soon after we left Ngwatle we saw lots of Steenbok on the track, a dozen or so with a few kilometres, after that we just saw them occasionally.  We also saw several ostriches and some of them almost ran alongside us for a while getting up to 35km/hr.  From time to time, mainly near the villages we’ve seen some large herds of cattle as well as goats, donkeys and horses.  Nearly all the animals seem to be in good condition despite the lack of good quality grass.

Very hot today.  I used Kevin’s watch to record the temperature in the car (in the shade) and it was 38’.  After than we put the air conditioning on and it went down to a blissful 24’!!!
We stopped at Thakadu Camp just south of Ghanzi (we’d stayed here 2 years ago), choose a site (only us camping although all their chalets were full), and then went into Ghanzi to get some beer and gin.  We also went to a couple of tyre places as the spare tyre on the roof rack has got a bit of a ‘graze’ where some wood has rubbed it – the second place was the one we’d visited 2 years ago, which I somehow managed to find!
Back at the campsite we went for a swim in the pool – wonderful – and then had a beer.  The water here is OK to drink and it’s lovely to be able to wash in ‘normal’ water after 8 days of washing in salty water!!
Thursday October 14th
Tomorrow we head off to the Central Kalahari for 6 days so today was spent getting ready for that trip.  We took the bedding out of the tent, washed the sheet and aired the sleeping bag (which we use as a duvet) and then drove into town for provisions.  We also visited Ghanzi Crafts to have a look at the San (bushman) display – we bought a bow and arrow set.
Back at the camp I repacked everything and then after lunch (samoosas that I’d found at the bottom of the fridge) I washed most of our clothes and the towels.  We’ve got food and water for 6 days – 55l of water plus another 20l of pop and beer.  There’s no water at all available in the Central Kalahari Game Reserve.
Not as hot today in the morning but by the middle of the afternoon we were ready for a swim after which we sat in the bar while I caught up with this diary. As there is wireless internet available at Thakadu we were able to send my dairy and some photos to Mum and Diana.

In the evening we ate at the restaurant.  There was a surprisingly large menu and in the end we decided on butterfly prawns and garlic snails for starters and then shared the ribs main course – just as well as there were plenty of them.  An excellent meal.

Friday October 15th
I’d originally thought that we could stay 3 nights at Thakadu but as it was quite a way to our campsite in the Central Kalahari thought that we’d be better off if we could find somewhere to camp near the Park entrance.  I spoke to Chris about it the other day and he said that we could wild camp in the Tsau Hills, 25km from the entrance gate.  This meant that we could have a leisurely start today.  We had another chat with Chris and also spoke to Emerson, the guy from Zimbabwe that we’d met 2 years ago and is still doing the market gardening for Chris.
We took the tar road for a couple of hours as far as the Kuke Veterinary fence where we turned right onto a sandy track alongside the fence.  There are Veterinary fences all over Botswana to try and restrict any outbreaks of disease, such as foot and mouth, however they do also sometime interfere with the migration routes of some animals.  The fence is also called the Buffalo Fence as it was originally put up to stop buffalo moving south and passing foot and mouth onto cattle.
After an hour or o we reached the entrance to the Park where we saw the 2 German couples who’d been staying at Thakadu and had left at 7am this morning as they’d booked a camp in the park.  They said that they’d turned back, after driving for 25km, because of fire and were going to stay at the entrance gate overnight and decide what to do tomorrow.  We had our lunch in the shade and then turned down the cut line towards the Tsau Hills.  A cut lie is basically a straight line cut through the bush, about 20m wide, which acts as a fire break.  We passed a pair of ostriches and it wasn’t until we were alongside them we realised they had some young chicks but by the time we’d stopped they’d moved off the track and into the bush.
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We eventually found what we thought must be the wild camping area at the foot of one of the 2 hills and set up camp.  There was no shade so we decided to try out our awning but the wind was coming from the SW so we had to put it on the other side of the truck and in fact ended up sitting under the shade from the tent as it was much cooler and we also got the breeze.  

Saturday October 16th
On the way back to the Park gates we saw quite a lot of game on the road – kudu, gemsbok, steenbok, ostriches and a giraffe.  We saw the ostrich pair with the chicks again and managed to get a photo this time!  We saw one of the gemsbok with its head in a hole and after it had dashed off into the bush stopped for a look.  The hole was about 40cm deep and the sand was damp but there was no water however there did appear to be some mineral rocks in the hole so perhaps that’s what they are digging for.  We saw several of these holes along the cutline, some were right on the track so careful driving was required to avoid them.

The 2 German couples were still at the gate and said they’d decided not to go into the Park but to drive to Maun.  They’d tried to get information about the state of the fires from the girls at receptions but hadn’t had much success.  We booked in and set off.  We could see smoke in the distance and after 20km reached a section with fire to our right however as the track was 20m wide we were able to drive past without any problem.  We did stop to say ‘hi’ to a tortoise but he was tucked away in his shell and hopefully safe from the fire as he was right by the fence on the left of the cutline which was certainly stopping the fire from spreading to the other side.  We saw some kudu near the fence, all but one of them ran off into the bush but one jumped right over the 2m fence from standing – we’d be told before that they can clear 3m.
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After 35km we reached the turnoff for our camp, a single land sandy track this time.  The bush was recently burnt on both sides of the track with occasional patches of bush which the fire had missed.  Suddenly I saw a cat walking through the fire damaged bush.  As soon as it heard us it lay down beside a bush.  At first I thought that it was a cheetah but on checking with the binoculars realised that it was a leopard –WOW.  It lay there for several minutes before sitting up and then getting up and walking away.  If it hadn’t been for the fire we’d never have seen it in the grass!
As we approached Motapi Pan there was less evidence of fire.  A new waterhole and 3 campsites have been set up here since the Tsau Gate opened 4 years ago.  The waterhole is a good size and if you can see it from the camps would make an excellent place to stay.  There were kudu, springbok and 3 jackal at the waterhole.

Further on we could once again see fire ahead of us but, fortunately, mostly to our right (West) and as the wind was going in that direction we hoped that we would be OK.  We did pass several sections of fire quite close to the track but all on our right.  Later we did come across a fierce fire to our left but it was still a km or so away so we got passed without any problem.  Once passed this section we alternated between sections where there had been no fire and other parts where there had been fire earlier in the year and the grass and bushes had already started to re-grow, despite there being no rain.  It always amazes me that, soon after a fire, the plants start to grow again very quickly.
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At the next junction we followed the sign for the Passarge Valley, which is where our first camp was.  Many, many years ago this was a valley but no longer, now it’s a long wide depression with lots of grass, some bushes and occasional trees.   We saw very little game – not too surprising as it was hot by now – but we did see a group of 3 giraffe in the shade of some trees.  2 of them were lying down but got up as we approached.
Our camp is amongst a group of 6 trees – a pity that none of them have any leaves on them, but the branches give a bit of shade.  There’s a long-drop toilet and a bucket shower (you have to provide your own water). As yesterday the breeze was very pleasant as it was cool rather than hot (for a change).

We put the tent up and then made toasted sandwiches.  Soon after we arrived we started noticing bees around us and after a while there were loads of them, especially around anything that was wet.  We put a bit of water in our blue washing up bowl and put it at the edge of the clearing.  It attracted lots of them but there were still plenty of others and they seemed more interested in me than Kevin.  In the end I moved my chair away under one of the other trees and eventually got a bit of peace from them.  By 5pm there were hundreds of them in and around the blue bowl so Kev gave them a spray of Tabard.  After that most of them seemed to disappear so I’m now back sitting by the truck!

Around sunset a jackal appeared near the shower and walked towards our camp, then it noticed us and stopped.  It then moved off into the bush and walked around the camp, mostly keeping a metre or so into the bush but, once, it came right into the camp before heading off towards the track.

In the evening the barking geckos started up – we’d first noticed then the Kgalagadi and weren’t sure what they were until Dean told us after we’d watched the lioness and 2 cubs at his camp.  They don’t actually ‘bark’ but make more of a ‘chirp’ sound.  Apparently they live in underground burrows and then come out at dusk and bark to protect their territories.
As we were eating we saw a jackal (it might have been the same one as earlier) in the bush near the camp.  The moon is half full and so it’s quite clear at night and then when Kevin shone his torch towards the jackal you could see its eyes gleaming.  It stayed around for half an hour or so.
Sunday October 17th 
There was no rush to get up today as we didn’t have far to travel. Soon after 6am the wind picked up and felt quite chilly so we stayed in bed until 8am!  We took our time packing up and were away soon after 9am following the Passarge Valley further North-East.  We saw a few gemsbok and a group of 3 giraffe (could be the same ones as yesterday I suppose) and lots of ground squirrels but not much else. I kept looking out hoping to see some meerkats but they all turned out be squirrels!  At this time of year this area does not have much game, they tend to be here during the wet season when the new grass grows.  
There’s been no evidence of burning since we entered the Passarge Valley yesterday but the grass is very dry and most of the trees and bushes have lost their leaves.  Most of the valley is grassland but there are occasional ‘ tree islands’ – small groups of trees amongst the grasses.

Once out of the valley we turned towards the South –east and were driving through much thicker bush.  We did see some warthog and a couple of springbok with newly born calves.  The springbok time the birth for the start of the rains so there is grass for the calves but these 2 seem to have given birth a bit too early.

We drove past Leopard Pan and then onto Sunday Pan which is where I’d booked a site for 2 nights.  We stopped at camps 3 and 4 (we were staying at number 2) to have a look and then at the waterhole where we saw a group of gemsbok and a jackal lying in the shade.  Our site was at the far end of the Pan amongst a small group of (leafless) trees.  We parked the truck in the best of the shade a put the awning up using a couple of the trees and a couple of poles rather than having to attach it to the truck.  After lunch (toasted sandwiches again as the bread is stale) we spent the afternoon in the shade of the awning.  I’d intended having a shower here today but the shower head was missing so we went to camp 3 and had a shower there.  After that we drove down and parked by the waterhole.  Plenty of gemsbok came down to drink and a few springbok.  I enjoyed watching all the little birds getting a drink.  Later 2 kudu came to drink.
On the way back to our camp we saw 2 bat eared-foxes out on the pan.

Monday October 18th
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Up before 6am, put the tent down and drove to the waterhole. Nothing much about except for birds so after an hour or so we had a drive around Leopard Pan and then Sunday Pan.  Lots of birds around, particularly kori bustards, korhaans and crowned lapwings but, apart from a large group of gemsbok, some springbok and a few jackals it was very quiet. 
We were back at our camp by 9am and spent the rest of the day there in the shade.  I spent most of the time looking through our 2 Botswana guide books trying to decide where we should try and visit before we meet up with the Bhejane group in Kasane in 2 weeks time.
Another very hot day (upper 30s in the shade) but the breeze was pleasant – not too hot.

Drove back to the waterhole and stayed there for 1 ½ hours.  Fewer animals and birds than yesterday but there were usually a few gemsbok and springbok around. 

Tuesday October 19th
Spent an hour or so driving around the pan and at the waterhole but, as yesterday, not much around.  Most of the game were out on the pan trying to find something to eat before it got too hot.  On the pan we saw a springbok with what looked like a newly born calf – it still looked damp and was a bit wobbly on its legs.  

We were back at our camp for 8am, packed up and headed for our next campsite at Kori, near Deception Valley (another fossilised river valley).  On the way we stopped at several  of the Deception Valley campsites and found a ¼ bag of charcoal and some bits of wood. Ahead of us on one of the sandy tracks we saw something trotting along ahead of us, it turned out to be a young honey badger.  We followed it slowly for a few hundred metres before it trotted off into the bush. We’d set up camp by 11am.  
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We needed to transfer some water from our 25l container into 5l containers and as we were doing this a fork tailed drongo flew down and started trying to get some water so once we’d finished we fashioned a bowl by cutting off the bottom of a 2l pop bottle, filled it with water and put it on the ground.  Within a few minutes the drongo was drinking from it.  During the afternoon we had to keep refilling the bowl.  Sometimes there would be no birds for ½ hour or so  then, as soon as one arrived, more would appear.  During the afternoon we saw  great sparrows, whitebrowed sparrow weavers,  black faced waxbills cape glossy starlings, greyheaded sparrows, violet eared waxbills, red eyes bulbuls and masked weavers at the bowl.  There was also a very friendly Kalahari scrub robin around the camp.
Very hot again today, the wind was very patchy and rather too warm –it felt quite muggy.  In the afternoon cumulus clouds appeared.

We had a bucket shower in the late afternoon and then went for a drive.  The best sighting was a pair of bat eared foxes and a ground squirrel with a very young one with it. 

As we returned towards the campsite we could see dark clouds to the south.  Kevin drove back as quickly as he could on the tracks and as soon as we got back started to put the tent up and just as we’d opened it up we felt some raindrops and saw lightening in the distance.  By this time it was also very windy so we had a job putting the flysheet over the tent – at one point part of it got caught on the thorns of a nearby acacia tree.  Having managed to get it all set up we sat under the tent on the lee side of the truck out of the wind – and within a few minutes the rain stopped!!  We saw quite a bit of sheet and forked lightening all around but not too close.
Chicken wings in peri-peri sauce for tea.  There were only 4 wings but they were large ones and also had quite a bit of breast meat so there was plenty for us both.

Wednesday October 20th
During the night I heard the battery checker beeping so I woke Kevin.  He got up, started up the engine and then left it running and then returned to the tent and we went back to sleep – the nearest campsite is 1/4km away so our engine wasn’t likely to disturb them.  We left the truck running until around 5am.  
I got up just before 7am but Kevin stayed in bed until after 8am!  We’re staying at the same campsite tonight so decided to have a drive our in the morning (partly to recharge the leisure battery).  We drove [image: image13.jpg]


along the track through Deception Valley for about 40km.  We saw some gemsbok, springbok, steenbok and jackals sheltering under trees and lots of ground squirrels.  Our ‘turn around’ point was Letiahau waterhole – which turned out to be dry...  However we did then see a lion lying under a tree a few metres from a springbok carcass.  He took no notice of us so we were able to drive quite close.  We then drove around the waterhole area to see if we could see any lionesses hidden in the trees and grass but no luck.  There were also a couple of jackal lying in the shade, either they’d already eaten or didn’t want to approach with the lion so close.  
On our way back to camp (same route) we stopped to chat to a UK couple and told them about the lion.  In return they told us that they’d seen a cheetah under a tree at Deception Pan.  The pan wasn’t far out of our way and we soon found the cheetah lying in the shade right up against the trunk of a tree.  I’m very glad that we made the effort to have a drive out today – we had considered staying at the camp all day!   It just shows that you never can tell with game viewing, sometimes you see nothing and on other occasions it can be wonderful.  One of the main attractions of the Central Kalahari is about being out in the wilds so the game is really an additional bonus.
Another very hot, muggy afternoon so, like the animals, we stayed in the shade!
In the 5 days that we’ve spent in the Central Kalahari we’ve got 12 litres of water left and half a dozen cans of beer. Having to think about every time you want to use water really makes you appreciate what we take for granted.

In the evening I managed to locate one of the geckos by listening to its barking and eventually found its hole.  It was tiny, its head was only about the size of my small fingernail!  When it ‘barked’ it drew its head back into its burrow a little way – this increases the noise because the hole amplifies the sound, according to one of our guide books.
Thursday October 21st
We packed up and set off for the Matswere Gate which took an hour and a half.  At one point on the single track we were behind a 4x4 camper van but it was only travelling at 20km/hour max, probably because it was a hire vehicle and didn’t have a very good ground clearance.  After a km or so the guy pulled over and we were able to get passed.  Once through the gate we decided to take the shorter but sandier route to Maun.  In fact the first 50km was on good hard sand.  After 30km we saw a guy standing at the side of the road – miles from anywhere – so we stopped and managed to rearrange the luggage on the back seat so that he could squeeze in. We made good time to the tar road at Makalabedi, mostly driving in 5th gear between 40 and 50km/hour, the last 8kkm was the worst bit.  We dropped off our passenger at the tar road and turned left, went through the veterinary fence gate and onto Maun.  
While in the central Kalahari the crack in the windscreen has got bigger, o it certainly couldn’t be repaired so we needed a replacement. On the outskirts of Maun we saw a Glass place so stopped to make enquiries.  They had the correct windscreen in stock so we said we’d return after lunch to get it done.  We drove to the Sedia Hotel, which also has camping, about 3km to the north of Maun and booked in for a couple of nights.  By this time it was 1pm so we had a quick dip in the pool – wonderful – and then lunch at the bar -   we shared a pizza.  In the afternoon we drove back to the Glass place but they were very busy so we said we’d return first thing in the morning.  We then visited the Department of Wildlife office (just a portacabin) to find out about the campsites in Moremi Game Reserve and discovered that the 4 campsites are run by 3 different companies.  They all have offices in Maun but not together!  We ended up  going to 2 of the companies and managed to get 3 nights camping in a few days time.  We then visited another company who run the campsite at Savuti and got 1 night there on our way to Kasane.  After all that we had to go back to the Parks Board office to pay the daily Park fees – what a performance to go through.  Up until a year ago all the campsites in the National Parks were run by the Parks Board but nearly all them have now been privatised, and the prices have shot up.
Back at the campsite we put the tent up and then had another dip to cool off.  Very hot and muggy today with little or no breeze, in fact the temperature was still around 30’ at 8pm!  

Friday October 22nd 
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We were at the glass place at 7.30am and after 10 minutes or so a guy started on the task of removing the windscreen, however after a while it was obvious to Kevin that he really didn’t seem to know what he was doing so he told the guy to stop and went to talk to the lady at reception.  She apologised and said that she’s contact the guy in charge.  Kevin said that he’d give it 15 minutes but that if he hadn’t appeared by then we go elsewhere.  20 minutes later we were just setting off when he arrived an after a chat with him Kevin decided to let him carry on.  In fact he did know what he was doing and efficiently removed and replaced the windscreen.  He apologised for the other guy saying that he was still learning.
We then drove to a tyre place and they put a patch on the inside of the second spare where the wood had damaged the wall.  After that we did a bit of shopping and then went back to the campsite.  Once again we ate in the bar (after a dip in the pool).  Once again hot and muggy from 10am. 

I caught up with my diary and did some planning for the next few days.  I tried to use the internet at the site but couldn’t get my laptop to work with their internet and then wasn’t able to access my email on their computers – very frustrating and time consuming!
Saturday October 23rd 

Spent the morning shopping.

In the afternoon I packed the food we’d bought into the fridge, cool bags etc and then did some washing.  

It had rained a bit overnight but we didn’t bother getting up to put the flysheet on and by the morning a couple of puddles had formed on the roof of the tent and dripped inside.  Kevin suggested trying to get some plastic sheet to put over the roof part rather than having to put the flysheet on.  After lunch he measured it out and we cut up the blue plastic sheet and then put eyelets in.  We then draped it over the top of the tent and used string and hooks to attached it to the underneath of the tent.  We will be able to keep the sheet inside the tent and it shouldn’t take too long to put up if it rains in the night – no doubt it will get tested out sooner or later.
Chatted with the Swiss couple nearby.  They shipped their vehicle out to Walvis Bay and have been travelling around for a few months.  I was able to show them on their map where the offices for the Moremi and Savuti campsites were, they’d almost decided not to bother but said that they would try tomorrow.

We had hoped to go on a boat trip from the hotel but when we tried to book they said that it wasn’t running today.  Normally the Thamalakane river which goes past the hotel and campsite is dry by the end of May but due to the biggest floods for 20 or so years there’s still plenty of water in the river.  This river is the only outflow from the Okavango Delta, mind you it only takes about 3% of the water than enters the Delta, the rest is swallowed up in the marshes and swamps and by evaporation. 
While we were shopping this morning we saw a group of Maui motorhomes park up near the supermarket.  After lunch 1 of them was at the campsite so we weren’t too surprised later when we ended up surrounded by a dozen of them!  They all wanted to plug into the electric – and soon blew the power as they had their air-con on!  They were all French on a tour from Jo’burg to Cape Town via Vic Falls, Botswana and Namibia.  We had a chat with one of them who wanted to use our fire and triangle to cook his wors.
Sunday October 24th 
We took our time packing up as we didn’t have far to travel today.  We’re booked into the Moremi campsites from tomorrow but will camp a bit nearer the Park gates so that we can get in early tomorrow morning.  Once through the veterinary gate we saw a sign for Santawani Lodge which, according to the GPS also had a campsite so rather than stopping at Kazikini Community site which was further from the gate.   After going too far and getting to the South Gate entrance to the Park we turned back and ended up on a narrow twisty sandy track and after 12km found the lodge only to be told that they had no campsite so we ended up having to go back to Kazikini after all – an extra 100 km.....
The camp was well laid out with big sites mostly under tall shady trees.  The showers and toilet were fine and there was hot water from solar panels – mind you today we definitely only wanted cold showers as it was very hot (upper 30s again) and muggy with no wind at all.

Monday October 25th
  We got up just after 5am and were at the Park gates by 6.15am, only to find no-one there (the gates open at 5.30am).  Another truck soon arrived and the guy told us to carry on to our site at Third Bridge and tell them no-one was at the gate so we did.
To start with we were driving through mopane forest although at this time of the year with no leaves on the trees and pretty well all of them levelled off at around 2m high by elephants it didn’t look like much of a forest!   Later we came out onto the edge of the floodplain of the Okavango Delta and started to see impala, zebra and lechwe.  
After an hour or so Kev stopped to have a look at some spoor (footprints) on the sandy track.  There were a few impala nearby and I heard them making their alarm call.  They weren’t looking at us but in the opposite direction and suddenly I saw the back of a lion just over the top on a fallen tree but he soon disappeared from sight.  We turned around and drove back a little way but there was no sign of him so we turned around again and soon came across a track which took us to the far side of the bushes so we followed it and, suddenly, there he was lying in the shade of some bushes.  We stopped and had coffee and leftover ‘beer’ cake from last night while we watched him.  After a while he got up and carried on walking along the track so once we’d finished our coffee we followed and soon had him in our sights.  We never got too close and he didn’t seem at all bothered by us.  He stopped again for another rest,  went to have a drink and then another lie down.  I suppose that we were ‘with’ him for the best part of ½ hour – a wonderful experience.  
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We arrived at Third Bridge reception soon after 10am, booked in and found our campsite.  We were surprised (and delighted) to find that the showers and toilets had recently been upgraded.  Our site was under a large tree close to the water’s edge, although we couldn’t see much water because of the reeds.

Toasted sandwiches for lunch and then a quiet afternoon before going out for a couple of hours in the late afternoon.  We drove around Mboma Island along some very sandy, bumpy tracks.  Apart from 1 elephant we only saw impala.  We stopped at the Mboma Boat Station (you can take boat trips into the Delta from there) and discovered that the spare wheel and box on the roof rack were loose – not too surprising after the bumpy tracks we’d driven on.  There was a safari vehicle there with some French speaking Swiss people who were waiting to do a boat trip – but the boat needed some repairs so they were having to wait around.
Tuesday October 26th
We heard and saw a hippo in the night but nothing else.  The campsites in Moremi at this time of the year are reputed to have lots of animals passing through but, probably because of the huge amount of water still in the Delta they are able to range far and wide.
We were up before 6am and were soon on our way to Xakanaxa campsite.  I must have chosen the worst, bumpiest road in the park – it was horrible! It was sandy but we spent most of the time crawling along and lurching from side to side.  Eventually I got us back on the ‘Main’ track – still a single sandy track but at least not as bumpy.  There are loads of tracks in this part of the Park so thank goodness we’d got our GPS and had bought the map of the Park.  Many of the tracks were still flooded so on several occasions we had to turn around and try a different route.   It took us a couple of hours to get to Xakanaxa and found our pitch (number 4) was free so we left our table and chairs there and carried on driving.  

We went to the Paradise Pool area and there, in the distance, I thought that I could see a lion so I checked with the binoculars and saw 2 lionesses sitting under trees.  We drove a little closer and saw 4 more lionesses but, at first, couldn’t see a male, then we noticed him under a bush.  We thought that they’d recently eaten as we could see several vultures flying nearby.  As we watched one or other would get up and find somewhere else to lie down.  The male came out into the open and we could see that he was a youngster by his small mane and also lack of scars.  It was lovely to be able to sit and watch them – and to be the only people there!  

After a while we carried on and after 10km or so discovered that the track which, on the map, appeared to loop round and join another track in fact didn’t go anywhere so we had to turn around and go back the same way.  We did stop off and have another look at the lions on the way back – they were still by the same bushes.
We’ve decided to stay at the camp for the rest of the day and not go out this afternoon.  It’s been cloudy all day so much cooler. 

Wednesday October 27th 

Not a successful day.....
I wanted to visit the hide at Dombo Hippo pool which involved a 30km trip to get there.  The first 13km were on a good sand track but after that we turned off and it was much narrower and sandier with lots of dips then we came to a swampy area.  There were a couple of places were the track seemed to cross the water (it was meant to according to our GPS) but we kept following a smaller track hoping that it would take us around the water but it eventually petered out so we turned around.  Then, just as we were approaching the second of the water crossings we saw a Parks Board bakkie crossing over so we followed – great!  We eventually found the turn off to the Pool but after a km or so the track stopped.  We could see the hide about a km away but there was no way through the bush to reach it – how frustrating.  We had a cuppa and a rusk and decided to drive back to Xakanaxa and try a different area.  In retrospect, having gone so far, we should have tried a couple of alternative routes to the hide – we were later told that there is a way of getting there.  On the way back we stopped at the water crossing and I walked across so that I could take a photo of Kevin driving through the water.  The bottom was firm sand at it was about 75cm deep so easy to cross with our vehicle.

My next plan was to visit the Bodumatau area so after getting back to Xakanaxa we took the more direct route to Fourth Bridge and attempted to find the right track – no luck, every one that we tried seemed to peter out or reach boggy sections so in the end we gave up and drove to Third Bridge where we were camping, this time at site 4.

  I was very disappointed and frustrated that there wasn’t better information about the tracks in the park – a few notices wouldn’t go amiss.  To make up for this I went to try and book a boat trip.  Rachel (who’s in charge at Third Bridge) said that a group of 3 Germans had booked a boat for a couple of hours from 4pm but that we could probably go with them and share the cost with them – 504 pula she told me.
We drove down to the jetty to find out where it was and if we could walk there.  A boat with a couple of passengers had just arrived back so we asked them how it was.  They said OK but had been gone for 4 hours rather than 2 because of a breakdown.
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At 4pm we walked down to the new jetty.  The boat looked new and seated 9 people so plenty of room for the 5 of us.  We had a newly appointed driver and Organ who’s in charge of the boat operation.  We were told that the channels were new and some were still rather narrow so to be careful of the reeds and grass.  We then spent an hour or so travelling though narrow passages amongst the reeds but, basically, the boat was too big for the channel so  we were constantly having to stop and back up to get around corners and the propeller kept getting jammed with grass and reeds so the journey seemed to take forever.  Then when we did get to a stretch of open water we zoomed across at high speed so we saw no birds or animals.  It turned out that they wanted to take us to see some breeding spoonbills so were rushing to get there.  We got to the ‘colony’ – just a tree with half a dozen nests at just after 6pm.  I then asked how long it would take us to get back to camp and was told that we had to return the same way we’d come.....  It was obvious to all of us that we wouldn’t be back until 8pm at the earliest as it had taken us 2 hours to get there.  
Once the sun set it soon got dark and as there was no moon it was soon difficult to see where to go but at least I got a few sunset photos.  I don’t know how Organ knew which channel to take.  At one point the German girl suggested that we stop and wait until the moon came up but as that wouldn’t be for several hours we carried on with lots of stops to free the propeller and later to let the engine, which was overheating, time to cool.  Around 8.30pm we saw lights ahead and soon a ‘rescue’ boat arrived – they thought that we must have had a breakdown and had come to look for us.  Eventually we made it back to the jetty at 8.50pm – nearly 5 hours!!!  We were all exhausted (thank goodness we’d taken a few drinks along with us) but glad to be back on dry land.  This had to rate as the worst boat trip ever but was an experience....  and when I gave the Germans P200 towards the cost of the trip they said that it was P504 per hour and they’d booked 2 hours so we needed to pay another P200 – we said that they could come and get it from us tomorrow morning. 

The boat driver (can’t remember his name) walked us back to our campsite. Luckily we’d made a chicken curry this afternoon so just had to heat it up, we also had our last naan bread, samoosas and Bombay potatoes.  It was delicious!
Thursday October 28th
Took our time packing up and rearranged some of the equipment to leave part of the back seat free as we’d agreed to take a guy into Maun.  We set off around 8am and it took us about 2 ½ hours to get to South Gate.  We stopped once to watch a couple of lions near a waterhole for a while and a few other times for photos.  Our passenger, ..., is a Game Scout, which is mainly driving around the reserve checking that people are keeping to the tracks, that they have the correct permits and also to prevent poaching.  
On arriving in Maun we drove him to his rented accommodation.  He was going to stay for a few days and then visit his family near the Tsodilo Hills before returning to Moremi.

We then drove back to the Sedia Hotel and camped in the same place as when we’d been here a few days ago.  Had a dip in the pool and then lunch on the terrace – very relaxing.

In the afternoon 2 overland trucks arrived but on chatting to the guys we found that their guests were doing a 2 day Okavango trip so we wouldn’t be disturbed by them – good!

Friday October 29th
DIs a load of washing in the morning, including sheets and pillow cases.  We then drove into Maun to do some shopping.  We tried to find a bookshop but no luck so ended up buying 3 magazines as Kevin has finished all the books.

After lunch I repacked the food and equipment and at 4pm went on a river cruise, departing from the jetty by the hotel.  After our last boat trip this one was a big improvement!   We spent an hour and a half cruising along the river with our driver and guide, Teenage, stopping from time to time to point out birds etc.  

Saturday October 30th
 Up before 6am and set off for Savuti at 6.15am.  It took us 3 hours to reach the entrance gate mostly on a reasonable gravel road and then a further 3 hours to get to the camp as the track was sandy.  We were told not to use the Marsh Road as it was too wet so followed the Sandridge Track instead.  Most of the way there the bushes were blackened by fire and there was no grass, there must have been some big fires earlier this year.  We saw 1 ostrich and 1 impala and then, suddenly, I saw an elephant to my right – I was driving and concentrating so much on the road that I didn’t notice it until I was almost past it, it was only 10m or so away.  A little later we saw a group of 4 elephants crossing the track in front of us.
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After booking in we found our site, right by the Savuti Channel and with a nice shady acacia tree in the centre of the site.  The Savuti Channel has got water in for the first time in around 40 years and, as at Moremi, the animals have got plenty of places to go for a drink – usually at this time of the year they congregate around the few remaining waterholes.  While we were having lunch there was an elephant browsing amongst the bushes a few hundred metres away and later we saw another elephant near one of the tended camps.

We had a drive out for 1 ½ hours in the late afternoon.  We saw quite a few elephants including a cow with a youngster that was lame but few other animals were around.  We were able to cross the channel at the campsite as they have put plenty of rocks down in the water but none of the other crossings were possible which made it difficult to choose a route.  We got back to camp just before 5pm as the weather looked to be changing with thunder clouds appearing to the south.  We put the tent and flysheet up, lit the fire and put potatoes on to boil but at 6pm it started raining with thunder and lightning.  To start with we sat outside under in the tent but as the rain increased we started getting wet so sat inside the truck instead.   We managed to bake the potatoes. Despite the rain, and ended up having them and then cheese and biscuits while we sat inside.  Soon after 8pm the rain stopped and we were able to wash up, clear everything away and get into the tent. 

Sunday October 31st
It rained a bit during the night but by morning the tent was dry.  The sand underfoot was much firmer today which made driving easier however there were several muddy puddles as well.  This area becomes almost impassable during the rainy season and having seen how quickly the mud forms after just a couple of hours of rain we can appreciate how difficult driving must be.  We saw lots of elephants on our route to the Ghoha Gate, sometimes family groups and at other time lone bulls.  It took us nearly 3 hours to reach the gate and then a further 2 ¾ hours to get to Kasane.  On the final stretch, a tar road which goes through Chobe National Park, it started raining.  We saw a hyena near the road and then a couple of groups of elephants, some zebra and then, quite near Kasane, 3 more hyena who were drinking by the roadside.
We stopped and had lunch at Chobe River Lodge in Kasane and then decided to stay in a rondaval there overnight a bit of luxury after 4 weeks of camping!  We spent most of the afternoon watching a couple of films on the TV and then caught the highlights of the Currie Cup Final between the KZN Sharks and Western Province – a good match made better by the fact that the Sharks won!
We had the buffet meal in the restaurant in the evening.  Plenty of choice, all it excellent plus good service.

Monday November 1st
Didn’t get up until after 8am.... then watched the news on the TV.  After we’d checked out we did some shopping in Kasane and then drove to Thebe River Lodge to meet up with the Bhejane Group who we’re going to Zambia with.

November 1st to 10th Zambia

Wednesday November 10th
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After we left Thebe River Lodge we drove back to Chobe River Lodge at the other end of Kasane and had got our site by 10am.  We went for a swim in the pool and then drove to Spar in Kasane to do some shopping.  After lunch we had a swim and then sat by the pool until 2.30pm when we went to the meeting place for the river cruise that we’d booked.   Soon after we’d boarded the boat it started raining but we still set off, however after a few minutes the wind got up and the rain started sheeting down so we returned to the jetty.  Most people got off and ran off into the dry but a few of us stayed on board – it saved getting soaked!  One of the tour agents brought some towels and as I was still wet from my swim and only had a thin shirt I was very grateful when I was given one of them.  We chatted to a few of the others who stayed on the boat, a couple from Switzerland also staying at the campsite and a woman from Australia who was with a small group.  The steps from the pool area to the jetty became a waterfall as the rain continued to hammer down.  After an hour or so the rain stopped and a few of the passengers who’d got off returned but most of them didn’t bother so we ended up with only a dozen passengers so had plenty of room to move around.  We saw a small group of buffalo and then a group of elephants who were crossing the river and having to swim for some of the way.  It was interesting to watch them breathing through their trunks!  There were lots of birds about after the rain, herons, storks, egrets etc.  The sky was overcast for much of the time but we still got a lovely sunset.

Back at the lodge we made our way to the campsite to find out how our tent had fared as we hadn’t put the flysheet on.  There was a big pool of water on the top of the tent and, when I looked inside, discovered that the mattress and bedding were soaked.   There was no way that we could sleep in it so we went to reception and were lucky enough to get a room for the night.
Thursday November 11th
Fortunately it was dry the next day so we were able to dry out the mattress and bedding.  We spent a quiet day at the campsite and the pool at the hotel.

Friday November 12th
We packed up and headed south to Nata and then towards Francistown.  We stopped at Woodlands stopover, where we’ve stayed on several occasions.  We used the pool to cool off and then put up the tent.  Woodlands is an excellent place to stop on the way to the South African border.

Saturday November 13th
We headed south again and crossed the border at Martin’s Drift.  As we had no GPS I’d looked on the laptop for somewhere to stay tonight in the Mokopane area (to the south of Polokwane) and found 1 campsite and several B&Bs.  We did some shopping in Mokopane and then, as the weather was fine, went to Tibane Lodge and campsite for the night.  Once again it was nice to cool off in their pool – a full size one.  There were quite a lot of families there, probably for the weekend, as it had plenty for kids to do.  We camped away from the busy area near the lake and had a quiet evening.

Sunday November 14th
We continued south on the N11 and as it was much cooler today with q cold wind ended up staying in Dundee at the self catering place we’d been to with Diana and David back in August.
We spent the afternoon and evening watching films on TV!!

Monday November 15th
We had lunch at Nottingham Road, bought a few bottles of beer and were back in Richmond around 3pm.

