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The Serengeti and

the rest are a
world responsibility

THERE is a new emphasis in Tanzania's
wildlife policies — towards greater protec-
tion of the resource and away from any form
ol “direct utilisation,” including sports
hunting. This is now applied in our
management, research and teaching prac-
tices.

As an indication of the changing attitude,
the word “‘game” is being replaced with
“wildlife” in describing the living resource
we are committed to conserve.

I believe that in the past the concept of
conservation in Kast Africa was confused. It
appeared that the overriding policy of the
“Game Departments,” as they were called,
was the protection of wildlife for
recreational purposes; for providing sport
for a relatively few affluent and invariably
white hunters.

These people did not hunt for
subsistence, nor even to make their fortune.
They hunted strictly for pleasure, and since
they wanted this to last, they were prepared
to help in the conservation of game. In
some wavs a paradoxical situation —
wildlife protection for the purpose of wildlife
destruction.

But at least the “pastime-hunters™ were
concerned that their ‘“‘game’ species
remained in existence, whereas the illegal
hunter — the poacher — and the trade he
supplies have no such concern. And it is on
this topic that I should like to comment in
more detail.

It started when local residents, mostly of
Arab and Indian descent, discovered they
could make a comfortable living and even
hecome rich through dealing in the
products of dead wildlife, notably ivory and
rhino horn.

The beginnings of the business in Kast
Africa were modest, but from the middle of
the sixties it grew out of all proportion,
causing serious depletion of the wildlife
stock which persisted until quite recently.

This has now largely stopped, but such
tralficking as there is in poached wildlife
and in live animals and birds may be
beyond the resources of any single country
to control. What is necessary now is inter-
national action against the major markets
abroad. So long as these markets are
allowed to operate without restraint, the
elimination of poaching and smuggling in

Fast Africa will be an impossible task.

We know who the smugglers are and we
know their agents in the field — mostly
African tribesmen. Somali, Kikuyu, Kuria.
(Chagga, Pare and Maasai probably in that
descending order of menace although
poaching has spread to a number of other
tribes. But due to their wide-ranging nomad
wandering in East Africa, the Somali are
the most notorious and the most elusive
poachers. They are also involved in the

smuggled export of wildlife “products”™ and
so are a complete chain in themselves to the
markets.

Arabs and Indians rarely engage in the
“field work,” but they are the recipients of
African poaching. They are the smugglers,
the traffickers. the fat middlemen who con-
nect the poachers to the overseas buyers.

These chains must be broken somehow,
and broken decisively. The governments in

East Africa can individually step up their.

action against local operations. Improved
co-operation between neighbouring coun-
tries against poaching and smuggling would
help. But the decisive action would be the
closure of international trade in endangered
species and the regulation of the market for
other species and their products,

I must emphasise, however, that what |
am suggesting would to some extent hurt
the fragile economies of some countries,
such as Tanzania. The consequence would
be to reduce legitimate State “‘utilisation”
of wildlife, — and this, I think, ought to be
made good through increased support for
the local conservation effort by the inter-
national community.

At present, international demand for
wildlife products exceeds the capacity of
the trade in East Africa to supply it. This
increases the profitability of both legal and
illegal dealings in wildlife and the result is a
continued progress to extinction of a
number of species, most obviously the black
rhino.

It is therefore imperative that the world
demand be reduced and therealter strictly
controlled in respect of threatened and
endangered wildlife. Otherwise, one by one,
these species will disappear forever from the
face of the earth. And this “One Earth" we
have will be the poorer for it.

" In East Africa, we understand that the
rhino, the elephant and other species are
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EDITORIAL

non-renewable natural resources of great
economic importance, actual or potential.
We know we must not waste or misuse these
resources. But neither should the world
watch passively as African wildlife declines
to the point of no return. Conservation, as |
suggested, is a global responsibility.

The export of ivory and rhino horn has
been, and could continue to be, a thriving
business for Tanzania. The international
markets will take as much of this “primary
produce’ as we could supply.

But we would prefer to conserve, which is
to keep alive, our remaining stocks of
wildlife. The constraint, ultimately, is only
the cost of doing so.

With this in mind, I should like to further
explain official attitudes and policies
towards wildlife in Tanzania and to rein-
force this editorial appeal.

We believe that regulated trade in live
animals and birds which are not threatened
or endangered is acceptable. This is a
business which can be controlled, assuming
the countries concerned have the will and
capability for the essential monitoring. As |
have said, all trade in endangered species
should be banned, except where the supply
helps the regeneration of the species in
reputable wildlife research and breeding
institutions which may eventually export
back to the country of origin and so re-
establish or strengthen the local stock. To
stop this exchange would of course be
foolish.

So far as Tanzania is concerned, there
are only five sources of supply to the legal
trade in wildlife “commodities.”

o roducts obtained from animals shot on
official “control operations,” in protection
of crops, livestock and human life;

@Products recovered from poachers and

illegal dealers;

®Products from animals cropped to
preserve the natural habitat;

®'|'he product of dead, found animals;

®The product of strictly controlled, licen-
sed hunting in certain parts of the country.

However, we estimate that only a third of
the volume of wildlife products exported at
present from Tanzania derives from these
legitimate sources of supply. The rest comes
from illegal activity  from poaching and
smuggling.

We ‘do what we can to counter this, of
course, but we teel that the time has come
for the international community to pay
greater attention to our concern about the
decline of a number of species in Tanzania.
Not many of them are endangered to the
extent they are elsewhere in East Africa,
but we are worried about the future of black
rhino, all the big cats, zebra and one or two
antelope species.

What we are doing ourselves is to further
strengthen our anti-poaching forces and 1o
reduce licensed hunting in the current July-
December season. There will be no hunting
of rhino at all during this period. But
beyond these limited counter-measures, we
can do little more without outside
assistance.

There is virtually no private money for
conservation in Tanzania, nor any coming
into the countrv. The costs are borne
almost entirely by the national Exchequer
— and this includes the maintenance of
the Serengeti, Ngorongoro, the Selous and
twelve other parks and reserves. This is a
significant drain on our resources for which
there are other priorities.

In my view, it is not right for the world to.
insist that Tanzania guarantees the preser-
vation of this “world heritage in trust ™ if, in
the process, the people of Tanzania must go
without adequate food, water, clothing,
shelter, health and education facilities.

Clearly the basic needs of the people must
be met, after which we could guarantee that
Serengeti and the rest Shall Not Die.

The world should of course understand
this and if there is genuine international
concern for wildlife and wilderness conser-
vation in East Africa, | suggest there is an
outstanding opportunity in Tanzania for a
practical expression of this concern.

The sponsored or assisted development of
tourism is one way in which Tanzania's
commitment to preserving the parks and
reserves could be reinforced. But, so far, no
international agency is willing to provide
aid in this area ause tourism is regarded
simply as a “‘business.” Yet we are convin-
ced that so long as the development is
properly planned and administered,
tourism is also a main support and an
important instrument for conservation.

In Tanzania, we know what to do in terms
of tourism development, and where to do it.
But we do not have what [ eall the
“transformative resources” to implement
the plans properly — or even implement
them at all. We have all the reports and
recommendations we could ever use; that
much assistance has been given us. We
need no more reports, only “transformative
resources.”’

For this reason, we appeal to the inter-
national community, to the developed
nations, for substantial assistance in the
two areas I have discussed — in controlling
the trade in respect of wildlife species whose
survival is in the balance; and in developing
conservation-orientated tourism.

We are optimistic’ that with this
assistance, together with proper manage-

.ment and planned exploitation of wildlife
we can provide the guaranteés fhat the
world requires from us; That we protect and
preserve our natural resources, our wildlife
and parks, not only for our own benefit but
for mankind in general, present and future.
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LETTERS

YOU, SIR, ARE

A LOUSY ESTABLISHMENT MAN

A sell-out to popular opinion and the Kenya Government
on the issue of managing the National Parks

SIR — As a long-time reader of Africana and
frequent visitor to Kenya, I was pleased, if
somewhat surprised, to see the excellent
article “A Time For Sense Not Sentiment
on Culling the Game"” by Robinette and
Blankenship in your December '78 issue. Of
course it’s 20 years too late, but isn't that
because during those 20 years the truth has
been systematically suppressed? |

After the pleasure of reading this
intelligent and cogent article, it was doubly
disturbing to read the subsequent guest
editorial by lain Douglas Hamilton.

How very disillusioning that a man, who
has long been admired and respected by
those of us who must follow wildlife issues
from a distance, has chosen to disregard
facts which are readily apparent to casual
readers and occasional visitors and which
should be even more apparent to men
actually in the field. :

I can't imagine what Mr. Hamilton was
thinking when he chose to label as “out-of-
date” the issues raised in both the “sense-
not-sentiment’” paper and the Esmond
Martin interview with Peter Beard. Since
when are the essential principles of
ecosystem conservation out-dated?

Mr. Hamilton's espousal of the cause of
romantic ruralism was so cunningly presen-
ted and his refutation of opposing views so
largely based on evasive innuendo that I
feel compelled to clarify some of his points.

For one thing, Mr. Hamilton writes
rather loftily of his work in Manyara, vet
neglects to mention the recent die-off of
one-third of its elephant population. What
does this have to say for his much vaunted
policy of minimum interference?

Later in the editorial, he states that (ex-
Tsavo Research Project Scientist) Dr,
Richard Laws endorsed a policy of elephant
culling in Tsavo. Unless { am reading Mr.
Beard's interview incorrectly, this is simply
not so. Dr. Laws stopped a programme of
arbitrary culling and instead urged a scien-
tific samg]ing of elephants over a five-year
period. This sampling, which would have
involved less than half the number of
elephants originally targeted for culling,
was not a management recommendation
but was instead a means of finding out what
to recommend. Dr. Laws' plan was preven-
ted and his suggestion ultimately resulted
in his being asked to leave the country,

One of the few remarks of Mr. Hamilton
with which I have no quarrel is his admis-
sion that there is no simple answer to the
problem of overcrowded elephants in
Africa. No, there certainly is not, but there
are steps which can be taken to at least
begin the process of correction. Such as
honesty.

The scientific research compiled by Dr.
Laws ang the original Tsavo research team,
much of which was reiterated by Robinette
and Blankenship, so clearly indicates the
immediate need for strict park management
that 1 cannot understand why your
magazine continues to hide behind

platitudes and rhetoric. Why this artful
manipulation of the facts? Why this clever
defense of past and present errors? Could it
be that your magazine and Mr. Hamilton
are stuck with having backed the wrong
horse? If so, then admit it and stop
insulting our intelligence with glossed-over
treatments of urgent subjects and with your
alarmingly condescending commitment to
ignoring, twisting, or dismissing all
evidence which does not support the laissez-
faire theory of game management,

If the editors of Africana prefer to take
the expedient route of subscribing to the
popular and established point of view on
wilderness development, then I believe they
have abdicated their responsibility to its
readership and hopelessly compromised its
legitimacy as a spokesman for the conserva-
tion concern. We concerned “outsiders”
whose money you'll take, but whose opinions
you don't want to hear unless they conform
to your own, are at a loss. Who are we to
turn to for leadership in and realistic
appraisals of 20th century man-made
problems which nature alone simply can
not correct?

The survival of elephants in Africa can
not be accomplished by the elephants
themselves. Intervention by man in_the
form of scientifically planned culling, fire
control, population dynamics analysis, and
other measures, is the only reasonable
solution.

Unless we are willing to accept the con-
tinuation of unparalleled animal and habitat
destruction, a new approach to the function
ofdAfrican National Parks must be accep-
ted.

Two years ago, | was privileged to attend

the World Wilderness Conference where Dr.
Kenneth Tinley delivered a paper on “The
Maintenance of Wilderness Diversity in
Africa”. Dr. Tinley emphatically presented
the case for meticulous land-use planning
and exposed the idiocy of the notion that
national parks should be absolute
sanctuaries, a notion that is advantageous
only to central government and private
enterprise,

Mr. Hamilton would do well to read this
paper, or, if he doesn’t care Lo take the time,
to at least read the letter by Eston W.
Kabuitu in the very issue of Africana as his
editorial. In three short paragraphs, Mr.
Kabuitu says it all.

It is not out of mere sentimental regard
that I concern myself with the fate of the
African elephants — do not delude youself
that all of your foreign readers cry them-
selves to sleep at night over The Orphans of
Tsauo — rather, 1 am becoming more and
more uneasy with the increasingly obvious
parallels between the elephants’ fate and
our own. This parallel, I notice, is a major
theme in the works of Peter Beard.

I am quite curious as to why you
illustrated his interview with a photograph
of Richard Bell and a Ugandan “excusion”,
plot in a high rainfall area. How does this
relate to Tsavo? I am forced to conclude
that you deliberately stooped to the insidious
ploy of showing the superficial greening of a
Ptomkinesque landscape without even
mentioning the fact that the ecosystem
photographed requires not green grass but
woody browse.

As to the text of the interview itself, I
shall charitably overlook the innumerable
typographical errors and address myself to

This cartoon is republished from “'It's our World Too. ’Collins for WWF) The book is
available from WWF—Kenya at Shs. 26/- (Incl. p.)

THE EDITOR: 'AFRICANA," P.O. BOX 49010, NAIROBI, KENYA.




LETTERS

the introduction. Having followed Mr.
Beard's career since the first End of the
Game in 1961, I am growing very bored with
the constant gratuitous references to his
supposedly flamboyant lifestyle.

Personally, 1 couldn’t care less if he goes..
out with the world’s most beautiful women
or the world’s ugliest men and I fail to see
its relevance to the readers of Africana.
What I do care about and am grateful for is
that so much of the energy and attention of
one of the world’'s most gifted
photographers has been focused on an issue
of concern to us all. It is all well and good for
the sentimental school to claim that if
only the elephants were left alone, they
would eventually obtain a dynamic balance
with the habitat but it is Mr. Beard who
shows us this “dynamic balance” with his
photographs reminiscent of the Gadarene
swine poised at the edge of the cliff, of
elephants huddled together in a wasteland
searching for food, or eating the bark of
trees.

1 can only wish that even more of his com-
pelling vision was concentrated on Africa,
that his voice was louder and more often
heard (though perhaps not so obscured by
rage and disgust, however justified). As it
is, it's scarcely listened to at all for Mr.
Beard has committed the social blasphemy
of presenting us the facts without the usual
trimming of apologies, excuses, and distor-
tion. This he is able to do precisely because
he is (in your terms) an “‘outsider”, he has
no constituency to answer to, no job to lose,
no power or position to maintain; he has the
freedom to speak the truth. Genius, after
all, is simply articulating, or in this case,
photographing, the obvious. It is not the
muddied thinking and juggling of half-
truths which seem to be the primary
vehicles through which Africana and the
Kenyan eco-scientist set justity their
opinions and theories. Mr. Beard, Dr. Laws,
and the others may be saying things that we
would prefer not to hear, but we would be
wise to remember that while Cassandra was
never believed, she was always proved
correct.

This letter is not intended to be an
indictment of either Africana or lain
Douglas Hamilton but merely a plea. There
can be no future without a realistic
assessmnent of past mistakes and present
problems. You have the platform from
which to launch an honest appraisal of the
questions and concerns I have raised and |
urge you to do so without regard to political
considerations or provincial loyalties. I am
eagerly awaiting your response.

Mrs. Wm. H. Piper,
1192, Park Ave.,
New York,

| @The letter, I suspect, is a con. A sleight of
hand by the master of man-management
himself, Peter Hill. Beard. It would be

ungallant to call the literate and well-
informed Mrs Piper a ‘front person,” but
the typical Beard style of sense and truth
buried in bullshit is unmistakable.

First the truth:-

®Beard, Laws, Piper-& Co. are right.
Elephant in Tsavo should have been shot
(scientifically culled) before they damaged
the park, ate themselves out of a habitat—
and died of starvation and stress;

@David Sheldrick, former Warden of
Tsavo and a greater man than them all, was
wrong in declining to execute the elephants.
A reasonable human response, but on
present evidence a mistake.

@Beard, Blankenship, Piper & Co. are
right in insisting - that wildlife and
wilderness in East Africa should be subject
to “strict rhan-management, " although this
assumes that we're going to be able to find
enough manpower, finance, expertise and
integrity for the job they have in mind.

®Anyone who supports the opposite
policy of “letting Nature take itscourse’ 18
wrong. The Order of Nature in East Africa
is already disrupted by disorderly human
intervention. In effect, an irregular, unof-
ficial man-management by land-grabbers,
poachers and assorted political bandits,
including a few ecologists.

All this, I might add, is yet another
restatement of the editorial opinion of the
Editor of this magazine — and has been
since 1971 when Peter Beard first offered his
end-game papers for publication.

Note the singular, Mrs Piper: "Editor.”
And note the distinction between editorial
and contributed opinion which on the
Tsavo business has been a kind of dvsentry
of dialectic.

Which leads us to the other matter... that
which overlays Beard'’s sense and truth and
is, in fact, the substance of Mrs. Piper’s
letter

A pathological analvsis is indelicate, and
perhaps unethical. But somftimes the
stream of abuse from correspondents ought
to be examined in detail and shown up for
exactly what it 1s. In this case, a number of
aberrations are indicated of both phyvsical
and psychosomatic origin, as follows:-

(i) Missing organs

Specificallv those issues of “Africana”
in which the views of Messrs. Beard, Laws,
R.M. Watson, I.S.C. Parker and the like
were not suppressed but published in
full. Only libel and sedition omitted.
Plus the occasional technicolour desriptions
of local wildiife scientists, e.g. “self-seeking
kiss-asses (sic): jugglers; politicians.. and
competitive jealous (ittle runts,”
(ii) Selective vision
eLxample:

Subject sees fain Douglas Hamilton's
“rural romanticism’’ whatever that is, but
failed to see his accurate prediction of an
elephant die-off in Manyara and the alter-
native he proposed to the park

management’s policy of “laissez-faire” or
“minimum interference.” (Africana Vol. 5
No.8)

(iii) Dyslexia

Gr. dus, “bad’: lexikos, “word.” A
mental aberration of word distortion and/or
reading the reverse image of what is written.)

elxample:

Subject has read in the magazine
““an alarming condescending
commitment to ignoring, twisting or dis-
missing all evidence which does not support
the “laissez-faire” policy of game manage-
ment... and of taking the expedient route of
subscribing to the popular and established
view on wilderness development.”

Whereas, the words actually printed
(Africana Vol. 6., No. 11.) are as follows:-

“I personally (the Editor) would support
other priorities:-

_®"“The formulation of a policy for
efficient man-management of each
national park and reserve related to the
specific wildlifethabitat conditions in these
areas, plus whatever is needed in terms of
budgets, equipment and manpower. ...

® ‘The reorganisation of the (Kenva
Government's) Department of Wildlife
Conservation and Management for more
commitment, competence, imagination and
ethics in its administration.”

Word distortion is also evident in the
subject’s reading of the magazine as pro-
(government) Establishment: (Ref: inter al.

Africana, Vol. 6 No. 6: “A Kenya Odyssey. ")

(iv) Deja-vu _ )

Subject ‘‘charitably “overlooks"
numerous tvpographical errors which were
in the proof sent to P. Beard, but not in the
interview as published. (They were mostly
corrected before publiration.)

(v) Partial Amnesia.

@k xample:

Subject remembers that Dr. Laws talked
the Kenya Government out of amanage-
ment cull in Tsavo, but forgets that he
carried out a scientific cull of 300 elephant
before talking himself out of a job. (His
resignation was required not so much for his
same management theory — the man is
acknowledged the best in his field — as the
offensive manner of his delivery.)

There is maore...Evidence of clinical
hysteria in a general composition of the let-
ter...euphoria (“Beard the genius”)...and
over-production of bile (the jaundiced
reference to Daphne Sheldrick’s “Orphans
of Tsavo....”

But enough said. Too much, perhaps —
except that the objective of the full
diagnosis is reasonable:-

To persuade intelligent contributors like
Messrs. Beard, Pipper & Co. to read the
magazine more often and more closely;
make sensible, detached judgments on the
issues discussed; and put forward these
Judgments with more manners and less
offeree — Ed

IAIN DOUGLAS HAMILTON ISN'T SO GREAT EITHER

SIR. — 1 do not normally read “Africana”
magazine, so that it was only last week that
someone pointed out to me that your issue
(Vol.6 No. 11) carried a photograph of me
seeming to endorse lain Douglas-
Hamilton's comment on Peter Beard’s
book, The End of the Game.

More of that later; in the meantime, |
read through the issue and was quite
favourably impressed: it looks as though
much of the sentimental rubbish has been
| drained off into ‘‘the other magazine'’,
leaving the more interesting material in
“Africana.”

I felt, however, that Iain Douglas-
Hamilton's article. entitled “Why Resurrect
the Dead Elephant Issue”, was an exception
to this happy state of affairs. lain Douglas-

Hamilton's \argument boils down fto two
points:-

@ There is no such thing as an elephant
problem; therefore cropping is never
necessary;

@ Illegal hunting has reduced many
elephant populations to dangerously low
levels, so that the major management con-
sideration at present is law enforcement.

These two points are blurred to some
extent in the article, to produce a
Yossarianesque argument, as follows: “We
don’t have a problem, but the poachers
have solved the problem which we don’t
have".

I find this argument a disappointingly
narrow approach to one of the two central
questions of conservation, which is: “How

should we manage our wildlife resource?”

Under the heading of “management,” fall
the following — law enforcement, habitat
control, tourist development, economic
utilisation etc, as no doubt discussed by
Robinette and Blankenship (whose article I
haven’t seen but which sounds excellent).

I say “how should we manage”, not
“whether we should manage’” because there
is no such thing as “‘no management.”

Laissez-faire means that the legally con-
constituted authorities responsible for
management have abrogated their res-
ponsibility in favour of illegal and
fortuitous influences. There is therefore
an inseparable relationship between law
enforcement and management.
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In order to answer the question “How
should we manage”, we must first answer
the other central question of conservation
which is: “For what are we managing?
What is our objective?”.

This, as I have argued elsewhere, is at
once the most difficult and the most impor-
tant decision in conservation (or, indeed, in
any form of development). It is an aesthetic
not a scientific decision: it is the basic
design decision of landscape architecture.
Once this decision has been made, then the
answers to such questions as at what level
to maintain elephant populations, either
through cropping or law enforcement, must
follow easily and without stress. With
regard to the choice of objective for a con-
servation area, | agree with Iain Douglas-
Hamilton that there is no single answer, or
even set of principles to follow, and that
each situation should be treated separately
according to its individual characteristics.

The first step in elephant management,
therefore, is to decide for the area concerned
— what is the desired elephant density,
taking into account considerations of soils,
vegetation, other animals, crop damage,
and economic objectives (i.e. tourism and
revenue from cropping products). Having
made this decision, conservation areas fall
into three classes with respect to elephant
management:

(i) those in which the elephant density is
below the desired density as a result of
illegal hunting (i.e. Kabalega and Ruwen-
zori National Parks, Uganda);

(ii) those in which heavy illegal hunting is
taking place, but in which elephant den-
sities are having significant impacts on the
vegetation (i.e. Luangwa Valley, Zambia).

(iii) those in which illegal hunting is
insignificant, and habitat stability must be
maintained by cropping (i.e. Kruger
National Park, South Africa).

The first two classes are interesting in
that illegal hunting has carried out or is in
the process of carrving, out,
management plans that have been
advocated by the legally constituted
authorities, as a result of decisions made on
the acceptable levels of habitat change.
There are obviously two solutions to this
paradox; either to legalise poaching for the
duration of the cropping programme, or to
abolish it and substitute cropping.

The first of these alternatives deserves
serious consideration for several reasons.

Firstly, poaching has very low overheads
as a result of not having to abide by

| unrealistic meat hygiene regulations, low

transport and accomodation costs, and low
wages. It is this feature that has made
poaching so successful where high
technology cropping has often been an
expensive failure.

Secondly, poaching provides food,

| employment and revenue to rural popula-

tions in just the way advocated by so many
integrated land use plans. Poaching, in
short, is intermediate technology.

Of course such a system, especially where
ivory is involved, would need to be very
closely policed if it were to be regulated at
the desired level. But would it require a
much greater investment than the alter-
native, that is, abolishing poaching and
substituting cropping or complete protec-
tion?

This is a hard question to answer.
However, what is quite clear is that to
regulate elephant off-take by either means
is a difficult and expensive process — Iain
Douglas-Hamilton makes this point
plainly. What he does not do is to go on to
indicate exactly what is involved in terms of
money, staff, training and infrastructure.
The Wildlife Research Unit of the Malawi
National Parks Department has
approached this question by carrying out a
preliminary “catch-per-effort” analysis of
law enforcement activity. We estimate ten-

tatively that the minimum density of Game
Scouts required for effective law enforce-
ment is one per 50 sq. km. of area at risk,
This compares with existing figures of Kafue
National Park, Zambia, — about 1:140sq.
km; Tanzania:- about 1:140sq. km.;
Tsavo National Park, Kenya:- about
1:150sq. km.

Those are among the better protected
national parks in Eastern Africa; most
others are much worse off. Indeed most
areas fall so far short of a realistic establish-
ment that it is difficult to believe that the
authorities concerned are serious in their
commitment to law enforcement, in spite of

great lip service paid to it. In fact, in terms of

most aspects of management, (i.e. cropping,
utilisation of timber and other resources,
fire control etc.) most legally constituted
authorities have abrogated their respon-
sibilities.

I therefore second lain Douglas-
Hamilton’s appeal for a genuine and
intense effort towards law enforcement, in
‘order to allow us to manage our wildlife
resource in a rational way.

We can now turn to the original question
of the reversibility (or otherwise) of habitat
change caused by elephant (or anything
else) and see it in its proper perspective.

The degree and reversibility of a change is

only a problem in relation to the stated
objectives of the conservation area in ques-
tion. If a reversible change conflicts with
these objectives, then it must be corrected
by management. If an irreversible change is
consistent with these objectives, then it
should not be deflected by management.

I therefore wish to dissociate myself com-
pletely from the implied agreement with
Iain Douglas-Hamilton's comment on Peter
Beard’s book, firstly because the question of
habitat reversibility is irrelevent to the dis-
cussion of how to manage a conservation
area in the absence of a statement of objec-
tives by the legally constituted authority;
and secondly because this example is mis-
leading, for the following reasons:

“Cropping is effective in reversing
habitat change; therefore cropping is
unneccessary.

So 1 was delighted by the typographical
(?) slip in the caption that described the
exclosure plot as an “‘excusion” plot. This
must be an experiment designed by the
“New Ecologists” to excuse elephants from
any blame in ecological problems.

—R.H. V. Bell,
Box 43,
Kasungu,
Malawi.

ON WILDLIFE ECONOMICS

‘Do they expect a tip?’
From ““It’s Our world too’’ (Collins for WWF)

Sir — in the last issue of “Africana” you
made the astonishing statement that *
related to any profit and loss account, the
game ought to be exterminated”! You went
on to say that ‘“we” fiddle the tourism
accounts, leaving out debits in social costs
to make it appear worthwile for the govern-
ment of Kenya and Tanzania to “carry”
their parks and reserves.

Coming from anyone this would (in Mr.
Troughear’s words) be “puerile rubbish™ —
let alone from a magazine carrying the
World Wildlife Fund emblem. It is by no
means impossible that some governmental
decision-maker somewhere will read the
magazine and the credibility of conser-
vationists will be damaged in process
Luckily, in Kenya and Tanzania the
Governments are apparently better infor-
med. William Davis on page eight quotes a
“top official”’ in Kenya as saying “wildlife....
has proved that it has a right to exist not
only as part of the aesthetic inheritance of
the country but also because it is an econo-
mic proposition”.

You may, of course, have written your
provocative nonsense to stimulate a useful
flow of economic argument in favour of

wildlife conservation — a clever tactic in
some contexts, but far too risky here and
now. It appears that “Africana’ is guilty of
very poor tactics or extreme ignorance.

You should know the scale of the
economic benefits of tourism and wildlife
better than anyone. Elsewhere in the
magazine (p.18) you quote Kenya's tourism
receipts as exceeding $100 million a year.
Research has shown that a high proportion
of even those tourists who only visit the
beaches actually select Kenya because of
the optional attractions of its wildlife. So it
is fair to assume that a high proportion of
the total tourism receipts are directly
related to wildlife.

So, what are the ‘‘debits’ you refer to?
What are those enormous “social costs'2
that outweigh the economic benefit to
the nation of all that foreign exchange?
(Without foreign exchange there would be
no oil, no manufacturing industry, no
tractors for road building, agriculture etc.)
The answer is, of course, that the social
costs are insignificant by comparison. For
example, the number of Kenyans who are
exposed to the alleged evils of tourism is
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very small in relation to the total popula-
tion. Most of the “damaging” exposure is
hardly different from exposure to the whole
modern development process which
inevitably alters traditional culture.

Another possible social cost would result
from maintaining wildlife on land that
could be more economically used for
agricultural or industrial purposes. There
may (just) be some areas where this applies,
but we all know of plenty where the reverse
appears to be true — for example in Tsavo
(Kenya's largest game park) there is no
competing use for the land that weuld yield
higher economic returns, that is, as long as
the elephants remain there to attract the
dollars and Deutsch Marks. A similar argu-
ment applies to the majority of the areas
reserved for wildlife.

If this is true now, it is likely that wildlife
will be an even more valuable economic
resource in decades to come when unspoiled
wilderness will be an extreme rarity. The
scarcity value of Kenya's wildlife will then
make it possible to charge tourists much
more than we do today.

The chances of the game surviving would
be increased if conservationists —
“Africana” included — got the accounting
straight. Once you have done that, your
philosophical or aesthetic arguments may
be heard with more sympathy.

Finally, you said that wildlife conservation

was no more relevant than, say, the immi-
nent collapse of the Acropalis. Apart from
the rather obvious economic arguments,
you ignore the potential value to man in
many scientific fields — (e.g. medicine) of
millions of years of evolution that are locked
up in irreplaceable animal and plant
species. Some animal or plant may — if not
killed off — yield a cure for cancer; the
possible benfits are enormous.

— Name and address supplied.

I AM NOT publishing the correspondent’s
name and address by request. But he's a
Welshman in banking or insurance, or
sounds like it. In any event he’s a very:
serious fellow.

So serious that he failed to read light,
irony in our apparent support for mad-

axeman Marxists who would exterminate
the game for economic, social but mostly
political reasons.

Irony, incidentally, being defined as ...
“the simulated adoption of another’s point
of view for the purpose of ridicule; the use
of language that has an inner meaning for a
privileged audience and an outer meaning
for others.”

The correspondent is clearly one of “the
others,” and for him we must obviously
spell it out simply and very seriously:-

®We do not support the destruction of
wildlife; or does WWF-Kenya;

®We are not economists, but neither are
we entirely ignorant of local
wildlife/tourism economics.

®We are occasionally *‘tactically
provocative” in the magazine, but usually
apply long experience of local publishing in
a calculation of “risk” against possible
“return."”

For which reason, 1 would argue that this
letter indicates the quality of information
currently fed to government decision-
makers in East Africa by wildlife experts.
Not “puerile rubbish.” It would be impolite
even to imply it. Just poor quality informa-
tion.

Vide:-

1. Tanzania does “carry (subsidise) its
parks and reserves. The responsible
Minister says so. (Editorial, page 3)

2. In Kenya, historically, only Nairobi
and Nakuru parks make money directly
from wildlife.

3. Research does NOT show that “a high
proportion” of Kenya beach tourism is
related to the wildlife/safari option. This is
rarely in the package of beach strip attrac-
tions sold without much conscience,
imaginstion and ‘‘national benefit” in the
basements of Europe. (Ref. a K£300,000
research of the international “Kenya Caast
Planners™ group reporting to the Treasury.
Or merely ref. the emphases of “kaufhof"
advertising of the Kenya beach.

4, The estimated gross annual revenue
from Kenya tourism — the $100 million —
might or might not include a “'national” as
well as a “private” profit from the business.
So far as Pknow. no-one has vet done the
sum: Indirect benefits, whatever they are;
plus the balance of diract revenue to the
Exchequer (réturn on investment, fees,

taxes, etc.) against all government costs
(infrastructural, managetnent and social.)

It could be that, as of now, the country is
losing out on tourism. (Ref. another
indicator — as discussed by Jack Block in
the last issue — which is the performance of
the government's tourism investment
parastatal, the KTDC.)

5. There ARE “wildlife debits" which are
not written off by rhetoric.

Just one example: In Laikipia where wild
animal strays from Mt. Kenya Park and
refugees from the north are said to be
responsible for large debits on the local
farm accounts. The government could try
offering cash compensation for loss of life
and property, but the indications are that it
will accept the farmers’ demand for the
immediate total removal of the wildlife
liability from their land.

6. Finally, the social costs of tourism
development are not normally "“in-
significant.” Not in other areas of rampant
tourism in the world and probably not right
now at the Kenya Coast.

Ref:-- .

(i) The sociologists’ section of the
Treasury report; % :

(ii) The projected cost of remedial social
development in one small area of the Coast
— of around $100 million, (The magic
figure.)

Or merely ref. any Kenya beach resident
who has been mugged, burgled, accosted,
conned or otherwise offended by people who
could be responding to a differential
hetween their own life-style and life as they
see it on the golden strip.

However, in some respects,
correspondent is right!

There must be “economic justification™
for preserving the African wilderness for
tourism — if not now then, as the man say
“in the decades to come” when Europe
runs out of green space.

There is also undisputed justification
for wildlife conservation in the area of
aesthetics, philosophy and culture. Even
science, medicinal and the rest, so long as
ecologists and game-meat economists stop
debiting the public account with expensive
research for nil return; and so long as they
improve the quality of information they
feed to government decision-makers. — Editor

the

THE UNKINDEST CUT FOR A FEMALE

Sir— Would a father allow his son’s penis to
be completely cut off? No! Then why does
a father allow his daughter clitoris to be
completely cut off?

A clitoris is a miniature, residual penis.
The intense pleasure experienced by a
woman from her clitoris, either during
masturbation or sexual intercourse, is equal
to — or more than — that of a man's
pleasure {rom his penis.

Do people who still practice the custom of
clitorodectomy realize what a clitoris is?
Do they realize that an embryo of a baby,
while still in its mother's womb has both
male and female sexual organs? At an early
state of foetal development one set becomes
residual (does not develop any further) and
the baby is either a boy or a girl. (There are
cases where the male organs develop on one
side and the female organs on the other.
Luckily, these cases are rare.)

There isn't much sign of the residual
female organs in a man, other than that he
has a percentage of the female hormone
(estrogen). A woman has a percentage of the
male hormone (testosterone) and her
clitoris (residual penis).

A “Maasai Africana Reader’ in “Letters:
P. 19, Vol,6 No. 11 states that ** circumci-
sion of a boy helps in cleanliness. Agreed.

My two sons were circumcised on my
husband’s and my written approval in the
hospital when they were five days old. They
don’t even remember it, but | remember
crying for them.

“Maasai. Reader” goes on to state that
“it is more difficult to justify a woman's
option for clitorodectomy.”

Would a woman have an “option” for a
c}ié‘t))mdeclomy when she was four years
(8] H

*“Maasai Reader” goes on to state that a
clitoris is an “obsolete thing but harmless
and not worth the bother to remove it"

A clitoris may be RESIDUAL, but it is
not “obsolete” and it is certainly worth
SAVING!!!

“Maasai Reader” also: “Women do not
need surgical assistance to prolong sex-
play. They usually take a bit longer than
most men can wait — which is very disap-
pointing to everybody!!" Well, after her
organ of pleasure is cut off, what does he
expect?

“*‘Maasai Reader’” goes on to justily the
Maasai concept of God and I agree with him
Many religions have God as male — but
God is a thing of the spirit; of the mind
which is not “male” or “female”.

The Christian religion, while it did not

surgically remove the clitoris, rendered it
inoperable by stating that sexual inter-
course was sinful.

Pleasure-in-sex helps to keep a man and
woman together long enough to raise
healthy, happy children to adults. It is a gift
of nature and should not be denied to
women either surgically or psychologically.

Clitorodectomy and sewing up of the
labia have been methods of controlling pop-
ulation. But when these practices are
stopped, girls and boys, men and women
should be instructed in, and supplied with,
methods of preventing unwanted pregnacy.
“The Pill"” for women and vascectomy for
men are the only 100 per cent effective
methods.

WANTED babies are the most loved, and
babies, in any country, need 50 per cent
LOVE and 50 per cent FOOD ete. to be
happy and healthy.

— Norma F. Bicknell Batchelor Cres-
cent, Galgary, Canada.

P.S. I am 52 years old, married 26 years;
have four children and one grandson. | was
educated to level of B.A, (Medical
Technology) at the University of
Saskatchewan, Canada,




ARTICLE: KARL VON ORSDOL

UGANDA

ARTICLE and photographs by
KARL von ORSDOL, a 26-year-oid
American engaged at Cambridge
University on post-graduate
studies in applied biology. Until
recently, he was in Uganda
researching lion predation at
Ruwenzori National Park, but left
after forty of his study group of
lion were shot. Von Orsdol himself
was generally harassed and once
shot at by Tanzanian soldiers
camped in the park.

UGANDA is a land of tragic
ironies. The people are basically
peaceful and friendly, yet their
history is a chronicle of tribal and
religious strife. Their land is
fertile, yet under-productive after
eight years of Idi Amin’s tyranny
and the uncertain ‘“liberation”
that followed it.

When the invaders from Tan-
zania first arrived, the people
danced in the streets. But now, six
months later, the celebration
drums are silent. In terms of basic
freedoms, the Ugandans are
probably worse off than they ever
were.

But my particular concern is for
Uganda’s wildlife in the Parks
along the Nile, at Kidepo and at
Ruwenzori where I lived and
worked for four years. It was bad
enough in Amin’s time, but I
watched a massacre after the
arrival of the Tanzanian Army.
When [ left, the Park was silent
like the drums. From the verandah
of my cabin, I heard nothing. No
dawn chorus of grunts from the
hippo, nor even the once familiar
night-noise of hyena. And for me,
more distressing than anything
else — no sound, or sign, of my
study group of lion.

Dead and abandoned hippo, Ruwenzori National Park: picture Karl von Orsdol.

The following extracts from myv diary tell
the story of Ruwenzori National Park;

April 19, 1979: The first of the Tanzanian
army units marches through the Park,
Infantry plus tanks and heavy artillery. The
column passes herds of buffalo and kob, hut
not a shot is fired. Well-disciplined firstline
troops, obviously saving their bullets for
Amin's retreating rabble.

April 27: Woken up hefore dawn by
machine-gun fire. It turns out to be Tanza-
nian troops (rear-guard shenzis?) hunting
for hippo, Sporadic fire through most of the
morning, and the result is four hippo dead
and butchered on the spot. Apparently the
meal is going across Lake Edward to Zaire
as well as to local markets.

Several hippo have been hit. but not

tollowed up and killed. These will slowly
bleed to death, maybe tonight or tomorrow
or the next day. We'll know the score when
their rotting bodies eventually wash ashore.

Hippo left unscathed are as far out in the
water as they can get, as il they expect the
guns will be back.

April 28: The guns are back! At least five
hundred rounds fired within earshol of the
Park Headquarters.

April 29: The Park was left with only
three vehicles by the retreating Amin
forces. Then the Tanzanians comman-
deered one of these, returning it today with
its engine wrecked. They said they needed
it to supply the troops in the park with food
and water. But, as a senior warden pointed
out to them, they'd used it to transport
poached meat, 9



Tanzanian troops supervise the field butchery

April 30: The Tanzanian Army arrives at
Lhe Ishasha section at the southern end of
the Park, where | am also studying lion —
the famous tree-climbing simba. The com-
mander requests permission to shoot for
meat,

June 15: The troops at Ishasha pack up
and depart. They've been reasonable,
taking no more than about four butfalo a
week for the garrison. During their stay.
foyr soldiers were arrested by their officers
for poaching. The unit leaves with thanks
1for decent behaviour) from the Parks' staff.
June 18: We are treated to a show which
reminds me of what it must have been like
in the American bush when they were
eliminating buffalo. A truck arrives, open-
backed and full of about fifteen Tanzanian
soldiers. They go for a herd of about four
hundred topi, blazing away as they crash
and bump along — missing more than they
hit. They keep up the chase for several

miles, then slowly pick up the corpses
strewn around the battleground. They
ignore the winged and wounded.

June 28: The above scenario has been
repeated almost on a daily basis, with more
or less the same callous intensity.

June 29: This diarist’s routine observations
are interrupted by bursts of machine-gun
shells passing close to his head. The lions
quickly flee; so does the diarist.

July 6: I'm told that more than fifty civilian
poachers have been arrested in the past two
weeks. ['m also told that the Police released
all of them on orders from the Tanzanian
Army. Having routed Amin, they are now in
the country to restore law and order.

July 9: Five hippo and two elephant
carcasses are decorating the shore
immediately below Mweva Safari Lodge.
But the stench permeates the entire lodge
area and since there are no Tanzanians
claiming the meat, a senior Park’s officer
orders them towed away.

The Park’s staff have thus become
undertakers to wildlife, but in no way
willingly. The protests have been loud and
frequent. But they are fobbed off with lies
by the Tanzanian commanders, threatened
by the troops, and ignored by the govern-
ment in Kampala. No ranger patrols are
sent out in the Park, with good reason.
They'd almost certainly be, mowed down
with the game.

July 10: The shooting in and around Park
Headquarters intensifies, One bullet {lying
through camp just misses a bus-load of
schoolchildren. We — me and & Park’s

10

officer — make our fifth (or is it sixth?) trip
to Kasese to complain to the unit's com-
mander.

He says he will do what he calls ** his level
best™ to stop the poaching or at least the
careless spraving of bullets among human
non-combatants in the Park.

Stopped on the way back by one of his
platoons, another irregular hunting party
One of them points a rifle at my head in
response to my protest. He explains that
“this is war” and that anvone interfering
in its honourable progress may be
summanily executed. He lurther explains
that if they can't help themselves to the
local wildlife, they would have to loot the
local peasantry they are liberating and
protecting.

July 16: One of my liong is machine-
gunned today. [ had been studying it closely
since April 1977 and the radio collar T had
attached was clearly visible. The
camouflage paint had rubbed off.

July 20: Another lion in the same pride is
shot and killed, I'm told the skins are to he
taken to nearby Katwe for export to Zaire.
July 25: One of the two remaining Park
vehicles takes people to the dispensary at
Katwe. On arrival, the driver is ordered out
at gunpoint and the truck driven off by

Tanzanian soldiers.

July 26: Park Headquarters are informed
that the truck has crashed at Katwe and
that the tyres, engine and other vital parts
have heen sold in some other town.

July 27: | hear that even the villagers are
complaining now about the hunting in the
Ishasha section. They reported a recent
haul of the wusual load of topi, plus seven
lion carcasses.

July 28: Two American tourists take a
launch trip along the Kazinga Channel.
They pass a group ol Tanzanian soldiers
and civilians butchering hippo. Guns are
levelled at them, so they put down their
cameras and raise their hands. The threat is
obvious — take pictures and get shot
July 30: Rangers in a nearby Game Regerve
arrest a group of civilians with poached
game meat. A few escape and later return
with Tanzanian troops. The Rangers are
told to release their prisoners and not 1o
arrest anyone in future. No interference
with the meat business or else!
August 3: | go on o launch eriise with
two Americans, counting hippo. Qur tally is
&5 alive, 78 dead. Tanzanians stop the boat
twice and demand to know what we're up
Fow We ie innoeent tourist=. ol cotrse, and
later view three Tanzanians supervising the
hutchering of a hippo.
August 15: Two Ugandan officials. con-
cerned with wildlife conservation. arrive at
Huwenzori tor a lact-linding visit, Both are
shot at inseparate incidents,
Late August: Radio Uganda announces the
withdrawal (rom the parks and return to
barracks ol the Tanzanian troops. But
Perhant the order hasn't reached Ruwenzori
because two soldiers kill a lioness and sell
her cubs.
I'T MUST be said that many Ugandans
tand some Tanzanians) did all they could 1o
stop the wildlife slaughter in the process ol
the war and alter. Among them were Dr
Eric Edroma. Chief Research Officer at the
llganda Institute of Ecology and Mr.
William Ochira, Acting Chiel Warden ol
Ruwenzori National Park, It there is any
improvement in the situation as | saw it
when | left Uganda. then these two deserve
a large share ol the credit

But of course the “situation™ should not
have occurred in the first place. To me it's
tronie that the Tanzanian government has a
reasunably  good record for wildlite con-
servation and vet still allows (or allowed) its
army to plunder the game in Uganda.
Direct urders Irom Dar es Salaam to stop
the killing were expected. but then a great
deal was expected from Dar which never
happened. In particular, the promised total
withdrawal and an end to the “liberation.”
Another tragic ironv in  the history of
llganda,

{&J Karl von Orsdol, 1979,
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OFF-BEAT SAFARI
ARTICLE: by ALAN EARNSHAWE

OF

Cartoon: MOYRA OWENS

HILLABILLY STYLE
TO THE JADE SEA

I'T is still true, in theory at any rate
and I hope thal venerable doyen ol
coast-lore, Mr. Edward Rodwell, will
hear me out on this — that il vou want
to cut down a lruit tree on Mombasa
Island yvou must have the District
Commissioner's permission.

What, you might be wondering, does
Mombasa and mango trees have to do with
the mighty Milgis lugga and the
mysterious Mathews mountains? Are
Kenva Canners, perhaps out there in the
desert sands to make a killing from the
Ndorobo?

Well, later mavbe, when Lamu to
Shimoni is one great megalopolis on
Kenya's north-eastern seaboard and the
fruit-growers are thinking of heading west
on Route 66 through Ijara, Garissa and
Garba Tula,

No, what | had in mind was just how
futile the law can be if the law-enforcement
officers are disinterested in using their
authority to see that the laws are properly
carried out,

To be perfectly honest, hewers of fruits
trees on Mombasa Island — be they real

estate developers or charcoal burners — mayv

vel be going to the DC for permission to cut
down trees. But 1 do know that when we ran
into poachers on a just killed reticulated
giraffe on the Milgis in March 1977, and
subsequently reported them (o the Game
Warden, Waml)ﬂ. the same man who

received our report somehow managed to
make it to the Crocodile Bar at Nyvama
Yangu Lodge hefore we did, and that was
quite a remarkable leat (as we were very
thirsty ideed alter ten days camelling in the
Mathews.)

There has probably always been poaching
in the north. George Adamson, when he was
Game Warden, Isiolo, encountered yuite
substantial poaching of elephant, rhino and
giralfe, by the Turkana and Ndorobo in par-
ticular, during his period of duty in the late
1930s.

He made three extensive antipoaching
tours of the Mathews and Ndotos between
1930 and 1945, and, it is interesting in this
day and age to read how he [ound Turkana
poachers hunting rhino for their hide to
make 1o sandals, the horns being thrown
away after they had been used for pounding
the skins into a state of greater suppleness!

However, | digress. Poaching there will
probably always be, but the extent depends
not only on the external demand but also
on the quality of the government officials
entrusted with dealing with this menace.

That is why 1 am pleased to report that
good things are happening once again in
Samburu under the new wardenship of
Walter Njuguna, and in the new Shaba
(iame Reserve under the wardenship of (I
think his name is) Evans Gatutia.

Perhaps there is a new wind blowing
down the luggas of the north.

This year, when attemping to take camels
up into the magnificent Ngeng Valley, we
even came across a government official who
actually volunteered poaching information,
He was Samuel Lekesio Lentukunye, the
Assistant Chief at Ngilai Trading Centre. It
didn’t amount to much, at least super-
ficially — some wild fruits, a recently-
chewed mshwake and a Somali shuka picked
up by a voung Samburu herdsman in the
bhush — but it was something, and to a
skillful and experienced observer it could
mean a greal deal. Alien cultural artefacts
or fruits in season in another part of the
mountains can be very singular and telling
evidence.

On our return to Nairobi we made oul a
report to the Game Department and we
recently received a letter from the Assistant
Chief at Ngilai saying that: “Since you left
the place we did not see anything like
puacLers or any suspects, although the anti-
poaching unit have been patrolling the area
several times but there are no signs of
poachers.”

Poor chap. He was rather surprised, |
think, that action had actually been taken.
You see, the main receiver in the area is
well known and up until very recently his
bar was stocked from an official Mess in
Wamba so that he can ingratiate himself
with the locals. For this reason it was
usually quite difficult to rake up any
prompt action from the hierarchy in
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Wamba who are all in cahoots. I should say
“were” in cahoots, because apparently
there have been quite a lot of changes taking
place in the upper echelons of local govern-
ment in the area, mostly for the better,

However, the proprietor of what I shall
call the ““Red Kudu Bar™ is still “in place.”
as is the Somali duka-wallah, Unfor-
tunately, wherever one finds individuals of
an alien tribe living far from home it is
almost impossible nowadays not to be
suspicious of them, Perhaps the new breeze
blowing in the north will be encouraged by
the Wildlife and Conservation Management
Department here in Nairobi and a survey
done of these alien scorpions who are found,
not only in the north, but in many parts of
Kenya where they are doing great damage
to basically honourable tribes like the
Maasai and the Samburu.

Why all this heat generated by a few wild
fruit, a mshwake and a Somali shuka?

Ah, to appreciate that you have to have
walked along the magical Milgis in the
shadow of the Ndotos — the Dreaming
Mountains — and strolled down the shady
boulevards of the Seiya lugga of a clear-air
evening. You have to have scrambled up
towards the forest-clad peaks of Loomolok
looking for the elusive greater kudu and
have bathed with the trout in the ice-cold
waters of Burton's pool or stood on top of
Kisin — Klipspringer Rock — gazing out
over the llaponyeki plains towards the far
Karisia Hills.

Then you will understand how easy it is
to get passionate about the Mathews, or Ol
Doinyvo Lenkivio — in the Maa language
“‘the mountains where the child got lost.”

The Mathews, geographically-speaking,
are a forty-mile series of mountains which
together with the Ndotes and the Nyiru
range are parl of a chain of inselbergs — or
island mountains — which dominate the
N.F.D. like the backbone of a now-extinet
stegosaurus, Ol Doinyo Sabachi, or Lo-
lokwe, is the braincase perched at the end
and with the mountain tail floundering in
the waters of Lake Turkana, its islands still
rising up like relic tail flukes.

John Hillaby, the *Jade Sea Hillbilly.”
sat on Lololokwe on an early safari taking
this all in and immediately went and
bought himself dozen pairs of “tackies” —
sneakers, plymsolls or what have you — and
off he set like a latter-day Burton on his
journey of exploration.

Reading his very forthright account of his
inexperience and initial ineptitude, it is
fascinating to wonder just how many of the
explorers in the early days were perhaps
just as charmingly naive and unprepared.
(George Adamson who, as late as 1939, was
still able to write that the greater part of the
Mathews had never before been visited by a
white man, was certainly not in this
category. Nor was the highly respected
elephant hunter Arthur Neumann, or
“Nyama Yangu,” who hunted for big ivory
in this area around 1902. According to
GGeorge Adamson “Nyama Yangu” was
“one of the very few Europeans who left a
lasting impression on the Samburu” — no
small compliment.

In 1977 we were due to make camp at one
of his old haunts, the Ilkerrai water-hole,
but in the heat of the day while we dozed in
little caves cut out in the mshwake our
camel train unwittingly passed us and we
were forced to slog on after them, catching
up with them only at nightfall. Fortunately
for us “Nyama Yangu" knew his stuff when
he camped at Ilkerrai because we found
water there by digging in the sands of the
Milgis Lugga, this at the end of that great
lllggﬁ drought which began in the north in

The Milgis, like the rest of the country
around the Mathews, is very deceptive
when it comes to water. Although the whole
area is desert, you would never think so
going by the startling greenery of some of
the acacia foliage and the existence of many
large trees along some of the luggas. But
just how dangerous this deception can be
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was found out by Count Teleki on his safari
to Lake Turkana in 1888 after he had
“discovered” the Mathews — named after
General Lloyd Mathews, the British official
who did a lot to help Teleki's expedition get
under way — and was headed for Barsaloi.

Near Barsaloi, after spending a whole
night digging in a lugga before they found
water, and a whole day before enough of it
had seeped through for everyone to have
had a drink, so great was the danger of the
trek foundering from thirst that the good
Count had to stage a fifty mile forced march
to Mt. Nyiru where plenty of water was said
to be available.

He just made it, although many of his
porters nearly died of exhaustion and
dehydration on the way. It's tough country
allright even though, now, after all these
unusual rains, most of the luggas are
flowing like permanent rivers! In fact one is
hard pushed to get a camel up some of
them. We learned this in "77 on the same
trip that we became very thirsty at Ilkerrai
and were subsequently held up at gunpoint
by poachers near Ntumot Eserem at the
junction of the Seiya and the Milgis.

Obviously the Fates didn't think we were
getting our money’'s worth out of the
N.F.D., because immediately after we had
craftily extricated ourselves from the
poacher amhbush, we found ourselves in the
dead of night being washed away by a flash
flood of fairly awesome dimensions. The
skies had been totally clear that day, as
they had been the entire trip, and having
almost died of thirst a couple of days
previously it was little wonder that when
Tony “Lugga Legs" Church climbed a rock
in the evening to survey the sunset and saw
a tiny streak of silver in the distance in the
bottom of the lugga, he should regard it
with satisfaction as “something to wash the
dust off the camels’ feet,”

Unfortunately it did a little more than
that! It was full moon that night and no
sooner had we gone to bed — on higher
ground than the camels luckily — than it
seemed as if somehow we had been trans.
located into the path to the “Flying
Scotsman” en route from London to Edin-
burgh. The lugga was in flood and, like the
“Flying Scotsman,” it had a schedule to
keep, one of the non-stop types.

One minute we were admiring “Hill-
abilly’s” moon over the Mathews, the
next all was pandemonium as all of a
sudden a dozen and a half camels decided
that three legs were better than none and
started off down the lugga at an alarming
gait. Kven those that did get out of the
hobbling ropes were quickly overtaken by
the (lood and soon our whole complement
of “ships of the desert” was serenely afloat.
In fact, so serenely that all efforts to help
the beasts were met with more than the
usual growls and groans of protest.

Camels adapt very quickly to a new
status quo. The camel syces, unhappy

wretches, were all running around stark
naked looking for their shukas and
“thousand-milers” which had been the first
articles washed down stream, and it was left
to the Kambas among our camp staff to
dive into the swollen, silt-laden torrent to
sever the "hand brakes” by which the
camels were customarily hobbled at night.
Human chains were then formed to tug in
the floating animals as they swirled by.
Five Derby hopefuls were ﬁnallﬂ retrieved
about two miles down river, washed on to a
little island in the flood, and had to be
towed back, bellowing their concern at all
the fresh elephant and lion spoor around.
The lugga subsequently flowed for another
three days, forcing us to detour into higher
ground. Nothing is ever predictable in the
Mathews and it is often paradoxical.

Having said — and will continue to say —
that *“in normal times'' this is real camel
country. Traditionally, even during the
hunting days, the Mathews was always a
foot-and-camel area where you left vour
motorised transport at Isiolo or Serolevi or
Wamba and proceeded from there on foot,
camels carrying everything you required for
a salari of whatever duration. In my
opinion this is an excellent idea, and
ecologically-sound safaris of this nature
should be given wider encouragement by
the Ministry of Tourism.

To the south are the Samburu and Shaba
Game Reserves where more conventional
game-viewing can be done, but the
Mathews we should keep as a true
-wilderness area. Not that there isn't game
around — elephant and buffalo can be quite
plentiful and there are many lion and
cheetah out on the plains — it is simply
that we shouldn’t over-civilise all our wild
country or the true safari mystique wiil
eventually disappear. What is needed is for
the Wamba County Council to take the
whole area and turn it into a proper reserve
with a full complement of game rangers to
patrol it, with proper entrance and camping
fees, but with no vehicles being allowed in.

Another corps of camels needs to be
stationed at Wamba now that the one at
Barsaloi has been disbanded, and the one at
Serolevi needs to be strengthened and
encouraged. There are some very fine
camel-men at Serolevi but their job has not
always been an easy one. Each unit should
have at least twenty trained adult camels,
adequate veterinary facilities for the camels
and proper tack. In addition, both corps
should be managed and booked from
Wamba, not Maralal as is presently the
case.

But what am [ talking about? I don't
really want these suggestions to be taken up
anyway or the next time I'm along the
Milgis I might get knocked over by
enthusiastic joggers who find the sands of
the lugga more of a challenge than dodging
the traffic on Fifth Avenue.

WRONG RHINO FIGURES

Sir — The review of the status of the black
rhino in Kenya, by Drs. Hillman and
Bradley Martin, in the last issue of
“Alricana’” was interesting to read, but |
was very surprised to see that 1 had been
completely misquoted in the table giving
the rhino population of Samburu-Isiolo
Gamie Reserve in 1973,

The implication is that John Barkham
and I estimated a population of 69 rhino
living in the reserve from our aerial survey.
How far from the truth this is!

Only five rhino were seen during this
aerial survey, which covered 25 per cent of
the reserve area, and we therefore estimated
a population of only 20 rhino in the whole
reserve. During the same survey, a popula-
tion of 59 rhino was estimated for the 2,200
sq. km. area around and including the game
reserve,

Furthermore, during our three months
field-working period in the reserve. the six-

member expedition saw rhino on only four
oceasions. No rhino were seen during two
series of ground (Land-Rover) transects,
which covered 50 per ¢ent of the reserve
area and included all parts of the reserve.
Readers may be interested in the conclu-
sions the expedition reached on the status
of black rhino in Samburu-Isiolo Game
Reserve in 1973:

“The animals are very shy and have
suffered greatly from poaching on the edges
of the reserve in the north and the south
where their remaining strongholds lie. "

Therefore the decline of rhino in
Samburu-Isiolo G.R. has not been as rapid
as the Africana article seems to suggest.
However, the actual rate of decline is now
irrelevant, compared with the serious
problem of how to effectivelv conserve the
remaining two to 10 rhinos, whom | hope
have not been poached as I write this letter.

- Clare Shorter (nee Ridding)

Box 30020, Nairobi.
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A mongoose named

The first white-tailed
ever saw I shot dead.

We were living on an ancient mission
station on the shores of Lake Victoria back
in the mid-forties. We were new to the
country and when one of the fellows working
for us came rushing into the house one
evening with the news that there was a
creature outside that needed to be shot, 1
hustled out with my shotgun in one hand
and a torch in the other., We were still
having language problems but [ grasped
that the animal was a had actor.

The torch picked up a form scampering
across the yard and it didn’t take much
marksmanship to stretch it out dead in the
urass. As | examined the exquisite soft,
pearl-gray fur ol the small animal I realised
it was a mongoose. | began to wonder how
bad it really was. The answer that it killed
chickens was sufficient reason to put it in the
accused class with my African friends. But
I never killed another.

There were many striped mongas in
that area and we saw them often. A large
family of them running through the grass
in a long line, giving the illusion of a greal
snake travelling in high gear. was a sight
worth watching and wé saw it often

Moreover, there was an ant hill in the
vard, old and while, its pipes resembling a
cathedral organ. A whole family Ul‘lht‘
striped variety would disappear into il 1o
reappear with a little head sticking up out
of each pipe. I only wished they could
have sung a song.

mongoose |

Several vears later, in the forest area on
the western side of Lake Victoria, I wit-
nessed a battle between two small brown
mongas and a black mamba. The grass
was quite tall but the fighters had beaten
down an area about 15 feet square. The
snake was in the centre with its head held
about 3 feet above an untidy mass of
twitching coils. The fight was in full
swing when I almost stumbled into the
arena. Neither the snake nor the mongus
paid any attention to my arrival. The little
animals were running in opposite direc-
tions around the coiled snake trying to
make it dizzy or at least give one a chance
to attack. The snake's eyes moved from
one to the other of the darting animals.
Suddenly it struck, its eoils flying in
every direction.

Fighting

Three times it struck, missed and
recoiled, and each time the mongoose
{ailed to get the advantage and kill the
snake. How long they had been fighting
belore | came I do not know, but suddenly
they called it a draw — the mongas diving
off into the grass and the snake gliding
away, its head held regally above the long
grass like a periscope.

That those two little monges would
tackle a snake of that calibre made me a
confirmed admirer of mongas of every
species.

»

During thase years, the white-tails were
our close neighbours; in fact, they almost
lived with us. Although they did in a few
of our chickens we chalked that up to
nature and allowed it to go against the
garbage they collected. :

I found that a squeaking noise made
with the lips attracted them and often
they came close to see if [ was a mouse or a
bird. One moonlight night, T called a
mother with three small ones until they
came and stood in front of me tryving to
puzzle out what kind of a creature I was
One of the kits climbed up on my shoe and
nibbled at the lace while the mother
peered up at me from every angle,

However, it wasn't until a few years ago
at our home in Kijabe in the Kenya
highlands that we really got acquainted.
an a first name basis, with a white-tailed
mongoose, “Mollie™ was her name,

Our son, who was then teaching at Rift
Valley Academy, came down to our house
one evening to say that he had acquired a
new pet — a baby white-tailed mongoose.
It had been washed out of its nest in a
drain and picked up by some of the
students. They had turned it over to him.
Now he came asking for a nursing bottle,
that he knew we had, especially made for
animals. He wanted to see if he could keep
the small animal alive.

For the next couple of weeks we
received periodic reports on the baby
mongoose’s progress. Jon was keeping it
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now than it was then.

WHEN my wife and I arrived in East
Africa in 1946, Nairobi National Park
was just about to be gazetted. | knew
that wildlife had suffered badly during
the war vears — enormous numbers of
animals had been killed on the
Laikipia Plateau and elsewhere in
order to feed the Italian P.o.W’s, for
instance. But the creation ol a national
park close to Kenya's capital city
seemed to indicate a definite turn for
the better.

Game reserves had of course been in
existence for a long time — without them
the animals could not possibly have lasted
through the first three decades of the
present century. They had been set up after
Fast Africa was split between Germany and
Britain tewards the end of the last century
by administrators sent out by the colonial
powers: Among them, were many
remarkable men who took a lively personal
interest in the little-known areas entrusted
to them; in the peoples they had to rule —
the German, Merker, and the Englishman,
Hollis, wrote fundamental books on the
Maasai long before the First World War —
and in the wildlife they encountered on
their safaris. Some, like Sir Harry
Johnston, H. von Wissmann and Sir
Frederick Jackson, were keen naturalists
before they joined the colonial service, and
they devoted all their spare time to the
study of the fabulous array of animal life for
which East Africa was rapidly becoming
famous.

They clearly saw the dangers that the
advance of civilisation would bring to this
remnant of the pleistocene fauna, and they
took steps to safeguard it for future genera-
tions. It can be said that their efforts were
successful beyond anything they could
possibly have visualised. Strict game laws
were drafted, which put an end to
indiscriminate slaughter. In German East
Africa, as early as the 1880s, von
Wissmann, the first governor, formulated a
set of excellent regulations and took special
measures to protect the much depleted
elephants. A sportsman visiting the country
was allowed only one of these animals, for
which he had to pay 500 Rupees.

It was soon realised, however, that game
laws alone were not enough; that certain
areas had to be entirely closed to hunting.

In Kenya, three game reserves were
established as early as 1900, designated as
the “Sugota,” “Jubaland™ and “Ukamba”
Reserves. The first two later became
merged into the Northern Reserve, while
the so-called Ukamba Reserve was re-
named the Southern Reserve. Both
survived up to the end of the second World
War, but it had long been realised that they
were too big for effective control.

Plans for streamlining conservation had
already come under discussion during the
thirties. There were suggestions to turn the
part of the Southern Reserve immediately
adjoining Nairobi into a national park and
to establish another park in the dry bush
country of the Tsavo region. But decision
had not been reached by 1939, and the terri-
ble events engulfing practically th whole
world caused the projects to be shelved for
the duration, When they were resuscitated
soon dfter the end of World War I, they at
first het with censiderable opposition, but
this was overcome by a well organised and
persuasive propaganda campaign insti-

an authority on wildlife and a noted historian. In this article, he looks back on
thirty years in Kenya and claims that in some ways the state of the game is better
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gated mainly by Colonel Mervyn Cowie,
later the Director of Kenya National Parks.

The long-delayed gazetting of Nairobi
National Park was fuﬁnwed in 1947 by the
creation of Tsavo National Park, which to
this day has remained the largest park in
East Africa. The Mount Kenya National
Park was cstablished in the same year, and
the Aberdare National Park in 1950.

The Northern (iame Reserve was turned

into the “Marsabit Game Reserve,” later to
be reduced to the area around and including
Marsabit Mountain, and the Samburu
Reserve north of the Uaso Nyiro. Bulfalo
Springs Reserve on the south bank of the
river and Shaba Reserve, east of the main
Isiolo-Archer's Post road, were added later.

In 1948 an important sector of the old
Southern Game Reserve became the
Amboseli National Reserve, and in the
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same vear, part of the once famous hunting
arounds along the Mara River was made
into the Mara National Reserve.

On the Serengeti Plains of what was then
Tanganvika, a partial reserve came into
being in 1929. It was turned into a.full
reserve in 1937 and, together with the
Ngorongoro Crater, became a national park
in 1950,

In Uganda, the oid-established game
reserves along the Victoria Nile and at
Katwe on Lake Edward were gazetted
national parks in 1952,

Thus, during the years immediately
following the war, conservation seemed to
make excellent progress, with a con-
siderable number of parks and reserves
established on an apparently sound founda-
tion. But to visit these areas, you had to be
prepared to drive on often very rough tracks
and to carry camp equipment and provi-
sions. There was a permanent camp, on the
rim of Ngorongoro and, at Amboseli, a
camp built by a film company was turned
over to the national parks’ authorities
which made it available to visitors at the
beginning of the Fifties. Another simple
lodge was soon afterward opened in Ngulia
Valley of Tsavo West. All those lodges
were of the do-yourself style.

The people touring the parks and reserves
at that time were mainly Europeans living
in East Africa. Of the overseas' tourists,
still few in numbers, a considerable percen-
tage came for hunting big game, thus con-
tinuing a tradition going back to the first
decade of the present century. Shooting
trips were organised and outfitted by local
safari {firms and led by professional hunters,
and vou had to be in the big money league
to indulge in this kind of sport. It has to be
iadmitted though, that in the 50s and 60s the
Kast African ecanomy derived considerably
more benefits from the trophy hunters than
from the scattering of visitors who came to
photograph animals within the conserva-
tion areas.

Hunting for sport was of course subject to
very strict rules and regulations, and a
professional hunter caught breaking any of
them would have been very severely dealt
with. As far as East Africa is concerned, the
kind of mass-slaughter the uninformed
public commonly associates with shooting
safaris had, as has already been pointed
out, come to an end at the turn of the
century with the establishment of game
laws and game departments. Ever since, the
amount of game animals a sportsman could
shoot had been sfrictly limited, the
schedule being reviewed from time to time
and changed in accordance with the
numerical decline or increase of cerrtain
species.

After buffalo had been practically wiped
out by rinderpest during the nineties, they
were given complete protection and made
such a miraculous recovery that after a
short time it became possible to allow one,
later two and even more specimens on a
sportsman’s licence, Until the recent

advent of four-wheel drive vehicles, light
airplanes and helicopters, it was of course
almost impossible to assess East African
animal populations with even a remote
approach to accuracy, and it cannot be
denied that in their efforts to arrive at
tolerable cropping figures, the game depart-
ments had to rely on a considerable amount
ol guesswork,

The introduction of game laws created
the poacher. Humans being what they are,
this was an inevitable development, and the
game departments had to be given the
necessary powers to keep illegal hunting in
check. So long as it was mainly a matter of
people in the bush occasionally getting
some free meat for their families, the
problem was not serious. But-after World
War II, game animals came under increas-
ing pressure through large-scale poaching,
which rapidly became big business and
developed into a major threat for wildlife, a
threat that the administrative authorities
seemed unwilling to counter in a really
effective manner. They were quite
obviously losing interest in conservation
and began to act in complete denial of the
principles which a few vears previously had
found official acceptance and acelaim.

It would perhaps be unfair not to admit
that the pressures the administrators were
coming under could not have been foreseen
even a short time before, With population
figures rising dramatically, there was a
clamour for more and more land to be made
available for agricultural development.
Conservationists saw a new danger taking
shape, perhaps even more devastating than
the illegal slaughter that was going on prac-
tically unchecked in all parts of East Africa,
and they frankly stated their fears. But, in
one instance, the Kenya Government
answered by commissioning a professional
hunter to exterminate all black rhinos
in the Makueni area in order toobtain 50,000
acres of land for African settlement. The

-hunter massacred no less than 1,088 of the

species, which now is so close to extinction
within conservation areas in Kenya.

The Tanganyika government did not
hesitate to move in the same direction.

% IT'S STILL
THE GREATEST SHOW
ON EARTH

providing full proof — if such were needed
— that national parks were by no means the
inviolate sanctuaries one had hoped they
would be.

A governor, well-known for his
antagonism to wildlife conservation,
decided against expert advice to excise the
eastern Serengeti, Ngorongoro and the
whole of the Carter Highlands from the
Serengeti National Park. But the world-
wide uproar that followed this autocratic
action prevented him from opening the
region to. general slaughter, and he com-
promised by turning it into what he was
pleased to call a ““Conservation Unit”. The
animals were still theoretically protected,
but the wonderland of Ngorongoro was
opened to human exploitation with all the
dangers this entailed for wildlife.

Considering the way those early
administrators — men with independent,
inquiring minds — had fully acknowledged
their responsibility for the unique fauna, of
which an accident of history had made
them the trustees, this change of policy,
this total loss of interest which could easily
destroy the devoted work of half a century,
was difficult to understand. It must be
remembered, however that to some extent
administrative posts in the colonial service
became political appointments, stepping,
stones in a political career. Whether he likes
it or not, to be a political careerist is to be
something of an opportunist, able to adapt
his views in accordance with whatever
“wind of change” that may be blowing
across the political scene.

In East Africa, agitation for indepen-
dence was now in full swing, and there
could be absolutely no doubt about the
impending end of colonial rule. The
administrators found themselves in a very
delicate position. They had to remain in the
“good books™ of their political masters in
Burope, on whom their futures depended.
Their superiors, on the other hand, were
determined to remain on good terms with
the future rulers of the colonial dominions,
Thus in order not to make themselves and
their masters unpopular, the local
administrators gave in to demands for
agricultural land, even if situated within a
well-established national park, and refused
to act against poachers. Moreover, none of
them would have been so foolish as to blot
their copybooks by advocating more
national parks and game reserves.

There is reason to assume that they
honestly believed they were acting inh the
best possible way, for their economic and
financial advisors had fully convinced them
that game parks would never attract a
sufficient number of tourists to add even
the most modest contribution to national
revenue. As far as the experts were concer-
ned, conservation was an unmitigated
nuisance, and they regarded the conser-
vationists as a bunch of poor fools, whose
pipe dreams would be swept into oblivion
when the independent governments
assumed power. The theory was that the
new Africans would abolish the parks and
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IT'S STILL
THE GREATEST SHOW
ON EARTH

reserves, making the only pssible economic
use of their animal inhabitants by having
them slaughtered for their meat, their
skins and whatever else could be turned
into money.

Hut experts can be wrong of course and
lovking at the state of the world today, one
cannot help wondering whether economic
experts might not be wrong more olten than
not! They certainly were wrong in their
prediction that there was not the remotest
chance of Kast Africa’s conservation areas
ever becoming a paying proposition.

At just the right moment, reasonably
priced charter flights turned East Africa
into an important target of world tourism,
and the trickle of non-hunting visitors 1o
Kenya, Tanganyika and Uganda. grew into
such a stream that their impact soon
surpassed — and by far — that of the com
paratively lew hunting parties. In direct
contradiction to expert opinion, the conser-
vation areas had almost overnight turned
into national assets of very considerahle
ralue.

Kinormous efforts were immediately made
to apen up the parks and reserves ta this
lucrative invasion from Europe and America
I'he road system had to be improved and
extended, and there was of course an urgent
need for suitable accommodation. The
Uganda parks already had lodges run as
hotels, and there was the famous Kilaguni
Lodge of Tsavo West, which had been
established in 1961, mainly to give up-
country Europeans on their way to coastal
holiday resorts an opportunity to spend a
day or two in the national park. Similar
lodges began to spring up all over Kenya
and northern Tanganyika.

When the three countries attained
independence — with Tanganyvika changing
its name to ‘Tanzania — tourism had
already reached a momentum that no
economist planning for the future could
overlook. The respective governments were
fully aware that they owed this bonanza
first and foremost to East Africa's wildlile
and, lar from abolishing the parks, they set
up new ones at Kidepo in north-eastern
Uganda; at Ruaha, Mikumi and
Tarangire in Tanzania; and at Lake
Nakuru, Meru, Mount Elgon and Malindi
in Kenya, to mention only a lew. A sector ol
the Amboseli Reserve was given national
park status, and a considerable part of the
Mara Reserve, though not nominally a
park, at least became administered as one
and has thus been closed to all human
exploitation apart from tourism.

In 1966, Kenya was visited by 103,355
tourists. This figure rose to 275,970 in 1969,
and to over 300,000 in 1970, In 1977, tourist
.earnings amounted to K£8.3 million,

Shooting safaris were still heing
organised, but with game becoming scarce
outside the conservation areas, due both to
poaching and to intensified agricultural
development, prolessional hunters found it
increasingly difficult to provide their clients
with really first-class trophies. In Tanzania,
hunting for sport was banned for a while
and then permitted again; in Kenya it came
toan end in 1977 — permanently. it issaid.

Poaching, unfortunately, remained a
major threat to wildlife. In Kenva, great
harm was done through a politically
motivated change. The excellent and highly

respected national parks service was dis-
amantled and conservation made the sole
responsibility of the Game Department. A
somewhat chaotic situation prevailed for
some time, and the poachers made full use
of this, They become highly organized and
acquired modern weapons and motor
transport and after practically wiping out
the game in many unprotected areas, they
invaded the parks and reserves. The mos!
dramatic casualty of all this was the black
rhinoceros.

In 1960, Kenya rhino were thought to
number about 2,500. I quoted this figure for
what it was worth in my book “SOS Rhino™
(East African Publishing House and Andre
Deutsch, 1966) and wrote: “Even though
Kenya and Tanganyika are the African
countries with the greatest number of black
rhinos, there is no room for complacency. If
the rhinos are not given the most effective
protection possible, they could be wiped out
in a very short time.”

In fact the 1960 figure should have been
much higher. hut myv prediction has
nevertheless come true in a most distressing
manner. During the last six vears, Kenya
alone may have lost as many as 10,000 black
rhinos. Tsavo National Park is though to
have been stripped off 95 per cent of its
rhino population; Amboseli, once such an
excellent place for observing the animals, ol
85 per cent. For Ngorongoro, Tarangire and
Manyara, the respective figures are given as
70, B0 and 80 to 85 per cent.

In 1977, the Kenya Rangeland Ecological
Monitoring Unit (KREMU) came up with
the figure 1,818 for the black rhino popula-
tion in the whole of Kenya with the excep-
tion of forest areas. Taking into account
certain  standard errors implied in the
method emploved and adding an estimated
number of forest rhinos, the figure may, in
actual fact, have been around 5.000. But in
the following year, 400 were killed in Meru
National Park alone.

Most people take pride in seeing their
predictions come true — [ can only deplore
that mine has proved so shockingly
accurate!

Rhino are still fairly numerous in the
Aberdare National Park and regularly visit
the salt licks at the two game-viewing
lodges, *“Treetops™ and “The Ark™. As to
the extent of poaching with in the Aberdare
forests, | have information of such con-
tradictory nature that | would not dare to
pronounce a personal opinion. Strangely
enough, black rhino are now quite regularly
seen in Nairobi National Park which 30
years ago harboured not more than two or
three. In the course of time a few were
transferred to the park from areas taken
over for agricultural development, and they
have become amazingly well established. |
have recently heard of a plan to bring as
many rhinos as possible into a special well-
guarded reserve, where efforts would be
made to maintain and increase their
numbers by breeding, until the battle
against poaching has been won. It can be
stated fortunately, that the gangs of
criminals out to rob East Africa of its most
precious heritage do not have things all
their own way any longer, for well armed
and thoroughly trained anti-poaching units
have now gone into action. Good luck to
them.

It must be admitted that there has also
heen some perfectly legal over-exploitation
of certain wildlife resources. When my wife
and | paid our first visit to Lake Baringo in
the early fifties, we found crocodiles
amazingly numerous. Their scaly backs
could be seen crossing and recrossing the
surface of the lake, and Kamasia tribesmen
stood up to their armpits in the water,
fishing for tilapia, without paving the
slightest attention to the reptiles.

“Aren’t vou afraid of the crocodiles?” |
asked one of the fishermen as he came
wading out of the lake with his catch. He
laughed and said: “Why should I be afraid

of them? They're not dangerous at all. If
vou happen to step on one, it rushes off very
quickly.”

Another Kamasia added: "“The crocodiles
ol Baringo are not like those of Kisumu,
There t hey will eat people — but not here.”

A lew vears later a professional crocodile
hunter established himsell on the lake and
made what can well be called a clean sweep
of the big reptiles. Today, vou are very
lucky indeed if, in course of a trip to Lake
Baringo, you catch sight of even a single
crocodile.

With erocodile hand bags having become
a status symbol among the fashionable
ladies of Kurope and America, the same
kind ol slaughter went on all over East
Africa. In the Lake Rukwa region of Tan-
sania. one licensed hunter and his gang ol
helpers  accounted  for 45,000 erocodiles,
This. of vourse, is the kind of pressure no
species can endure lor any length of time,
but human exploiters out for gquick profits
seem Lo be gquite unable to grasp this simple
fact. The incredibly short-sighted way in
which the crocodile hunters acted is well
exemplilied in the answer Hugh Cott. one ol
the world’s foremost authorities on
crocodile ecology, received when he
remonstrated with one ol the shooters.
“When we finish them here,” the man suid,
“we go on to anot her place.”

Crocodiles, therefore, became very scarce
in many areas where they used to be
numerous up to the end of World War [1
For a time, Kabalega. (Murchison Falls)
National Park was about the unly place
where tourists had a really good chance ol
getting acquainted with these prehistoric
monsters. They have lately shown signs ol a
very salisfactory recovery in the Galana
River of Tsavo East and in the Uaso Nyiro
where it flows through the Samburu-
Bultalo Springs Reserve. Attempts are now
being made to restock Lake Baringo.

Human activities — protective and
destructive — are by no means the only
tactors to have influenced the Kast African
wildlife situation over the past 30 vears,
You have to live in this part of the world (or
a considerable length of time to realise fully
the degree to which fluctuations of ¢climate
can transform the habitat and how much
they alfect almost all forms ol life

The lifties were very dry and lLake
Nakuru gradually dried up, turning into a
vast salt pan with just a few small lagoons
where rivers entered the lake bed. Huge
clouds of salt dust were blown into Nakuru
township and plans for getting rid of this
nuisance by having the white plain covered
with salt-loving vegetation were under dis-
cussion.

It you wanted to see [lamingoes in large
numbers, you had to go to Lakes Elmen-
taita or Hannington which, although low,
did not become completely dry because
both receive a considerable part of their
water from springs situated within the lake
bed. Lake Manyara in northern Tanganyika
went through a similar process of dessica-
tion,

The level of the deeper, fresh water Lake
Naivasha fell so much that the whole rim of
the small crater known as Crescent Island
emerged from the water, forming a long, cir-
cular peninsula instead of a crescentic island
A large part of the lake became transformed
into a vast papyrus swamp which, towards
the end of the fifties, began to dry up and
was then devastated by vast fires. Drought
conditions attained a catastrophic climax
during the first hall of 1961, causing treme-
ndous losses among domestic stock and
wildlife. In Nairobi National Park. the
entire annual crop of wildebeest calves was
wiped out,

The November-December rains — the
“shortrains™ — ol 1969 brought precipita-
tion far above average, and they went on
through January and February, merging
into the very heavy “long rains’™ of 1962,
The floods resulting from this excess of rain
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'I'Illl‘:l'l.l *'1.-\' NE: Among them, the girafMe, Pictare: by FARBBRY: ane of a
series of vight posteards (uppx, sume sise) svailable from World Wililire
Fund — Rhenva,

were sl Lo have coused guite as much
damage us the preceding drought hod dope,
Lake Nakuru Ijllleri up and the Namingoes,
which had been absent for so many years,
returned in force. The same happened at
Manyara. ‘['he basin of Lake Natron in
northern Tonganyika was flooded (o such
an extent that the Namingoes which Leshe
Brown had found nesting there a few years
previously moved to Lake Magadi where, in
1962, they formed a breeding colony of
ahout & million eouples. Unfortunately they

have never returned (o this very necessible
place. Lake Maivasha also rose, and Cres-
vent [sland resumed ity normal size and
instilar status. Around Lake Victoria, port
installations were (looded and goods sheds
could be seen standing far out in the water
During the sixties, rainfall was, az a
whale, eonsiderably better than it hod been
in eourse of the fifties. lakes Naivasha
and Makuru remained fairly atable and the
Mukuru [lamingoes became one of East

nkuru nlso sequired 8 large w:pu!m

white pelicans.

The beginning of the seventiez, however,
brough a return to drought conditions, and
the levels of Lokes Naivesha and Nakuru
Isegean to fall fairly rapidly. As the waters of
Lake Nokuru receded, their alcalinity
inereased and the pelicans tiok to washing
the salt out of their pumage by bathing at
thie mmauths of the various rivers entering
the lake. To do this they usually con-
gregated in great numbers, and for a Lime it
was possible to obtain spectaculnr
phittigraphs from a hide that had been
vrected in shallow water and now stood high
ane dry on a river hank,

With the lnke level falling steadily. the
jlicans had to perform their ablutions
farther and (arther out and finally wen (o
ither places which suited them hetter, hut
wiere less oecessible to the phitographer,

The northern parts of Kenya, dry at the
best of fimes. were hard hit by the new
irvaight and Grevy  selra, already aver
wmted and over-piached, weni into a rapid
decline. Yisitors from Europe and Amenica
wrole luridly drematic aceounts of “Fravo
Sational Park tumed into o red desert
ilittedd wver with elephont coreases, They
veilidently predicted that the vepetation pf
Papvor wns bevonad reeovery aned the whole
ared thus disimed a8 & conserval iun area

Bul then the Inst gquarter of 1976 brought
vavellent rainfall,] and precipitation  hos
lwen far above average ever since. Lakes
Saivasha and Nakuru have attained lovels
higher than in 1962, “This may have broight
ot changes in the 1'|lll!|uni|i|||| ol 1 e
ploneton, or i may simply have heen the
depth of the water over their usual Teeding
asrounds. Bul whatever (he resson. ithe
Mamingees left Makuru and the foursts
were naturally disappointed, even though
they could see thousands of pelivans and
great numbers of wood ibis, spoonhbills,
Ierons, stilts, avocets, saceed ihis, glimsy
s, eormorants and duck. Having heard =0
miih of the loke surmmonded by o pink
reimge ol o couple ol million Mamingoes, oot
i U ham l,'mlll ek gl up s r|1||||_|yiu~,m
wer the other species of hirds. Small ocks
o Aamingoes visited Lhe lake from time (o
time, and ot the moment it Iooke as if these
wisits might dually develop into n proper
relurm movement .

For severnl years mow, Tsave National
Iark has had a constant covering of high
crivsi, With water ovailable everywhere,
wume  ~ including elephant has been

ible to digperse over a vast area and visitors
igain have somet hing to complain abwu

Nwirobn National Park, too, hag lately
vome In for a lot of disparaging comment
(o disappointed tourists — and locals —
ind far the time being, 1, for one, am very
lwwitunt (o tnke o newcomer inte (his
reserve. [t has heen I'Ilrm:iugh Ereen for
venrs, Lhe grazs never turning really vellow
s it atherwise does during the dry seasom,
il there i3 very little game to he seen

e moremal concditiens, the game -
wion of Nairobi Pork hos always been
sithject to very marked seasonal Muctua
tions, Some species, especially zebra,
wildebesst, Grant’s and Thomson's gazelles

and to a lesser degree, hariebeest — have
el rong tendency (o wander out to the plains
<iuth of the park just as soon as the raing
begann, The dry season brings 8 movement
hack to the park.

These migrations were very noticeahle
during the fifties, eapecially from 1958 to
mid-1861, During the eatastrophic drought
of that year, the total number of animnls
within the park rose to over 13,000 heod
Impala, waterbuck, bugh buck and reed-
buck displaved o remarkably sedentory
behaviour even then.

A lot of interesting information  wos
obtained from mantﬁly game counts,
imstignted in 1960 and continwed into the
first half of the seventies, When these
counts were storted, the wildebeest was by

r
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far the most common of the plains’ animals,
up to 2,000 being recorded on various occa-
sions. As has slready been mentioned, they
were badly hit hy the 1961 drought, but
produced an unusual number of calves in
1963 and 1864, In Nairmhi Naticnal Park,
wildebeest calves are normally dropped ut
the end of February and in March, but the
first 1963 calves appeared just before
Christmas 1962, and in 1864 calving began
in January, It looked almost as if the
wildebeest were out to make good the dis
astrous losses of 1961 as quickly as they
pousihly could, .

In 1964, most of them lefl the park
al the beginning of the long rains, os they
had alwaya done, but this time very few
herds returmed during the dry season, The
majority ohviously found enough grazing
and water in the reserve south of the park,
thanks to the cantinuation of the
predominantly humid phase that hod
started during the second half of 1861, They
were, however, brought back by the drought
that st in at the beginning of the seventies,
when, on one occasion, over 20,000 head vl
game were counted within the park area.

The years of abundant rainfall that
I!ulluwuflhl.' drought of the early seventies
hrought about a wvery general exodus,
MNohody knows how ling the present wel
phase will last, hut once dry or at leasi
average conditions return, the anmimals
which have not besn killed off by poachers
will presumably come back to Mairohi
Mational Park.

After most of Lhe wildebeest had left the
park area in 1964, hartebeest began to
inerease in numbers and become the domi
nant game species, During the [fties and
early sixties, the lions, as was to be expoec
ted, killed mainly wildebeest. Zebra came
second among their prey, and hartebeest
were Laken only very occasionally, After
1964, the liona at first went on chosing their
prey mainly from the much-reduced
wildebeest population, and severol years
went by before the now very numerous har-
tebeest for the first lime topped the hist of
lion kills

It is plessant to record thet durning the
fast few years even the north of Kenva has
come in for & very fair share of reinfull, and
at the moment the Grevy zehra seem to
show some hopelul signs of recovery.

Chonges of habitot guite as spectacular
as those caused by man and by fuctustions
of elimate have, within the last thirty years,
been brought about by massive increases in
elephant |u||||,|]|'l!i|'ll'|.‘| The pretty
Terminalin-woodlands, through which |
pussed on my first safari to the newly
gazetted Murchison Falls MNational Park ol
Ugando, [ saw not so many years later as
vist standa of dead, ring-barked trees. | did
nol visit this region often enough to follow
the tranformation from woodlands to
grasslands in detwil, but [ wes certainly oble
tis ohserve closely the changes brought;
about by elephants in Tsavo National Poark

THE AERIAL ACTS. The colour
porifolio here and on the following four
Filﬁ'ﬂ are by Baron Huge van Lawick
ram his superh book on Serengeti
predators '"Savage Paradise.”” The

photogrophs are reproduced by kimd per-
mission of Uolling Publishers. LK.
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In 1851, when I visited Teavo for the first

and second time, most of the park was

'ﬂ h_\.‘ 0 E_Jl_w.h.\-' AdAVANTA. Tt may not
have been quite as dense as it apparent[v
was #t the turn of the century, when the
Upganda Railway was being built, but there
were few places w ou coyld gee
farther than about a hundred metres.
Ell-!l'llunt.\. wirre (airly numerous both in
March and September, though vou could
womet imes o arviind Tor a whole day
without encountering a single one. When
vou did eome upon a few, ¥ 1 1o
manoeuvee for o long time until the viewlin
der of vour cam ahowed vou more Than
an occasional grey back or a Napping ear

F'rl|||| noles writlen al the time | see that

stember | sneaked to within 40 metre
of some elephants not far from Tso
Station without getting a single pictu
then serambled up one of the meky
selberg g characteristic of African
landscapes, butl even from that elevated
point 1 could not gain an unobstructed vis
of the animals.

A few days later | had a similar
experience near the old Ngulin Camp., After
having stalked two bulls without getting a

chance [or n reasonable exposure, |

f on to a pile of rocks and was

ewarded by one of the elephants coming

out on to a8 rmall clearing. A= it walked

neross the open space, | was able to snap it

four or five times in guick succession belore
it went into cover agein

]'.I'un'n;; thi mid Fil‘q. |_"||_- r||.|:||1|_.-
||'|ff"'ﬂ5|.'-'d In NUMDErs, an I rem
assing through regions where the savanne
|—m1!u.ci asifit had he&n under heavy gunfire
In many pla risthility was 5.1|I| VY
limited, hov i
lowt west o the Aruba Dar
wandering about for sey
trees preventing him from seeing either the
Yatta Escarpment or the mountains in (he
vicinily of Vi

The elephants eventually became =i
numerous that they turned most of the
BAVANNA Lningrnmland with just a t‘a
T r|'1| treces | h

v Stat i& now surrounded by
apen country, and from the rock where |
]:-11 ographed the elephant crossing a small
clearing vou have an uninterrupted um.t
down the '-'|'h.ll'|l' of §

s than part of Iw- hr'ud among thick
wth, 1 recently photographed a fine
perfectly  free The
Iandmarks which mv friend was unable 10
ged can now he Al il from any pard ol the
preda where he lost hiz way even in
reasconahly strong Wlight
These changes have brought about & con-
elderable influx of plains game into Tea
Fark, but in many places where lesser kudu
and perenuk d 1o be common, 1 canmmst
find them any more. The elephants might,
in nctual fact, be partly inaible for the
catastrophic decline of the Teave and
Amboseli rhino, for in both ploces they have

THE BIG CA . . another plate from
Ilug’n von Lawick's “Savage Paradise.
{Collins. )




clenred away o large part of the cover in
which the rhino found a certain amount of
securily.

Haohah trees, very commaon in the Teava
wren, uu:r\.rivgd l_.|'|1'_-. i'|l‘:|'|.l r1_l|_‘l'i|.'|l'l of the
savanna, but in recent years elephants have
tuken Lo feeding on their softish wood, and
it is now rare to see one of the vegetable
giants that hos not been badly gnawed
Many of them have been turned into pitiful
ruins,

Various control schemes have from time
to time been advocated, but the authonties
were understandably reluctant to order the
destruction of hundreds or even Uthousands
of elephants within a region that had been
set aside primarily for their protection,
5 sta expressed hopes that a
pattern of sell-regulation would eventually
Emerge |||||| restore Lhe I.IHIH!'H‘!‘ In Tﬁ.l'l\n
Mational Park, the mating age of elephants
bz, iy fim |]rr_'u|:|.\l gone up from 10 years
or Iew: to ubout 12 years. While mllw'::g;
intervals have increased in length from four
L0 REVEN VEArE.

¢ drought al the beginning of
. = by also dome  something
 controlling the Ts=a elephant
ion by killing aceording Lo an
ri — about 3,000 out of a total of
ily calves, elderly and very old
This comes clusely 1o the cropping
grested by gome buodogists.
d overall decline of Fast
Afrien’s wildlul wrist will, 1n
actual ILHI. see consider |r|1. ke |..:|r|1r

.in-:i reserves, mosl species
y mereassd i numbers, and
0 tir view and photograph the
annmnls under conditions which, 1|ur|.n;-:lh1.
fiftios, [ would not have imaginied in my
wildest flrulm- ‘r\ hL|| rlu tomrist hlmm -ll

— siny :1un11ur il 111n|ur rars nrld ure
now s indifferent 1o vehicles that
despite vll the information  available
wigh Iewiks, mowies and felevision
mens bo Fast Alrics wre always uiterly
1 when they find out just how clise
ully éan gel (o whotever Chey wand
ipsh. Anylwdy carrying faiely ade-
e eguiprmend and whi is alile 10w
it correctly canmedt Fail fo return froam
saluri with excellent  movie shids or o
aplendid collection ol « ir slides
When, at the end of the Forties, | visited
the Serengeti lor the Girst Gime, 1 g mesit
nmimals farrly shy, and i some respect= the
photogreaphic results were by no means
helmmyg, | tiv work hard. for
we, Lo ohilain (T T LT hly ||.||1
ures ol fopt and  waterbuck, |1r|r1 I
nd and b
pliog, o
tis phatograph even
Ith. We rrnrrl. the pictures taken by
Muortin Jubnson, Marcoswell Maxwel el
rrs Phot just wil a2 they were
relestd some meas I peodectiom, Uhe
el Hons hnd decided that the noisy,
'- Iy mnsters that (oo Gime o lme
sppeared on theirr hunting grounds were
neither a new kind ol prey nor an enemy G
boer Beared sl condi herefore | crmereed
In 194, nfler o number % which
hael  hronght very  lew
sSerengetl, the big catg were =
il cnr they had been durnng e |
il up 1o Waorld War 1. On |hn
wri, | performedd the experiment of
aetting owl ol our car nbaoat 700 metres friom
Py hige, Fully Tod males resting ander o free
While they hnd paid ab ] tentinn
tor the vehicle AT O {
with nll of us plaimly visthle
oW i and Iy |1II:IIFItI| tie Lheir Tisel |||1|| Frif
lver eower ke g vouple
i leopard  elimb an
g Ihomson’s gazelle in
= [nmg., Al The I|:u|1 of the tres | here wire i




bivenie wihaeh o npparently tried 1
the cul of its prey and now seemed
ready Lo resort (o siege Lactics. “’hill".{ t
my comera ready, my wile spolted unother
leopard hiding smong the branches, hul
long before we were close cnough for
phetography, the first leopard dropped its,
ey, Wh_l-f-'h- hit the ground lise (o one of Lhe
venas, jumped ofl the tree and vanished in
a thicket, followed hy its conn panien, 1
which | caught only o glimpse,

I'his was more or less what | had expee.
tedd. All books on Alrican wildlife | had read
stressed |he leopard’s highly elusive hobits,
and 1 knew thal many people had spent
twenly or more vears in Africo wil oot ever
seeing one of these spotted cats. As O (G
Schillings, the pioneer animaul
photographer who trovelled in East Alrica
al the turn of the century, put it: *Vastly
e RUmerivis 1 han the lion, the leopard is
literally evervwhere and nowhere ™

In course of the Filties, we saw leopards
practically every time we wsliuwf the
Serengeti Mational Park, but it was always
the same story: A yellow Mash, as one
jurnped out of a tree and bounded away in
the direction of the nearest cover, or o
fecting glimpse of & lang-tailed shmpe
darting across the track into the high grass
and serub fringing a river bed.

Cin maost oecasions photography wos quite
et of the guestion, and onee only did | get
some reasonably wood shots of o running
female hefore she vanished from sight.

At the beginning of Lhe sixties., stories
began to circulate in Nairmbi of one
Serengeti leopard, o g male. that had
developed o complete indifference (o cors,
He became known as "Good as Gold™, lor
if you managed o (ind him, you were

abzalutely sure of obtaing  excellen
photographs. My wife and | made his
acquaintance in Octoher 100h 1962, He lay
strefched oul peacefully on a thick, almest
horizontal branch of o vellow-barked seaein
and near him hung the skin of a haboon
which he had killed the previous doay, He
hardly looked ol ws, and | spent the next few
hours taking dozens of ]lErIun-‘. n-u:|||:||_'r|'1|g
whether | would ever again see a leopard
with such absolutely wn-leapard-like
beboaviour, 1 need not have worried, Tor
during the next few wvears we saw  and
photographed “Good-ag-Gold™ on several
ot her occasions, for the last tirme i 1964, He
dhisoppeared obout o vear lnter. and nobisdy
knows what happened to him

By that time, however, other lecgmrds
had departed Trom their usunlly 50 zecretive
ways, especially youngish animals which
had got to know motor cars ol u very early
age. Some of them became as tame — or
even tamer than *Good-as-Gold ™, and
the Seronern region of the Serengetd
i-lf-'qlllr‘Ed i well-deserved repulolion  for
being just nbout the best place in all Africa
for watching and photographing the spotted
chals

I hove since aleo obtained pood leopaard
phatopraphs which nol s0 many years
ogo would hove been considered exceptinnal
— in the Nairobi ond Tsave National
Purks, az well 8z in the Mara and Sambury
Reserves, Rul it none ol th’Hl.' FHI‘I{'EF e
conditions guite as faviurable for leopard
apotting as they ore — or at least were
during the sixties and corly seventies
— in the vicinity of Seronern.

"The chevlahs ighabiting the Eust Airican
conservation arces alio changed heir

attitudde  towards  Domdaces il her
towprds their vehicles — in 8 most
remarkable manner, In a book published in
1924, Murlin Juhnson captioned tne of his
phatographs: A tame cheetah the wild
ones went too [ust [or the camern.” Un my
firal wisits to the Serenpeti National Par
they also hounded away the moment they
caught sight of a vehicle,

lluring the second hall of the Fifties,
hewever, as maore and more chestah cubes in
Murrobn Park, in the Amboseli Heserve anc
on the Serengeti Plaing grew up in in-
creasingly fregquent rontect with cars, they
eradually developed an indifferemee 1o Hhem
which o Tew years past nobody would have
thaught possible, In 1864, Iﬂi‘- rubs ol o
Nairobi Purk litter nol only came 1o the cars
in order to snifl’ at them, bat eventually
moole o habit of jumping onto the honnets
and roafs, There they often saf dows com
[oriubly. with their tails hanging down
outside the car windows. More recently in
the Amboseli Reserve, one could somelimes
come acrozs a cheelah family resting
surrounded by 25 or 30 tourist buses, and
none of the amimals ever looked a1 the cars,

In 1925, Marivs Maxwell wrote
“Photographing the Kast African bulfalo in
s marshy haunts or in bush country is ot
any voasy tesk, The most one can expect
unter such conditions is tosnateh o glimpee
ol u roised hesd of one's massive Manke,
Where the animals have been in ony way
disturbed, they wsunlly remain in the
shelter of the swamp and make (hesr
appearance in the open at night time."

£ far as Kenya and Tanganvika were

concermed, there hod been no change in
bufalle behavious by tHe late forties and
early fifties, Photographing them remeined




a lor Broem easy Lok, s | had to o to the
long-established Kntwe Heserve (loter
Queen  Eleabeth  Nationonl  Park) of of
western Uganda in 1950, in order to get my
firsl renlly satisfoctory shits of the hig
black bovids, T'o find the Katwe bullalnes,
groeing in e open in beoad doylight, and
fer b able to drive up tooone group of mighty
blls alter the ot her came as o bremendous
surprize to me. | found it more diflicult 1o
gl pclures of heards, Tor they  almioed
invariahly tiok fright and lumbered away
bl | wans renlly eliews enough for the 1205
e lens | was using ot that time,

Ihaeimg: the secomd half of the fifties, the
Manyara National 'ark became known ns o
gonnl prliviee for BudTaloes, They had begon (o
change over o diurnal hebits, remaining
wilil ol eower oyt -|u-r|m|11:-nt|_'.'. and hod
lsst their fear of cars. Same ng in the Katwe
Reserve, The old bulls were the first that
could be approached elusely. I took gaite a
mumber ol yenrs  mre fur the herds o
develop g similar ntbidude of indifTerence,

Giradually, the huffaloes of Amboseli,
Samburu and Mara, ol the Serengeti
Mativnal Park and NREorongorb went
!11I‘1I1I|!h the Al |:"|'||:|r|g£l ol I'mhiT.-,, illlli
torday’s tourists find 1t easy o photograph
Fhe imprressive ammals

In Ambasseli, for instance, it 15 sometimes
pemsihle (o deve right in omong o heard
testing on the edge of a swamp. On & recent
vistl, | saw this herd leave their swamp
retreat about mid-morning and slowly
wander pasl (wo or three cars, Some
approached to within a few metres and
shimid wtaring, while o dozen cameras kept
clicking away, How amnzed Maxwell would
hove been if he coild have witnessed this
scene! I

ARTICLE: by MARK and DELIA OWENS, research
scientists in the Kalahari Desert

The social life of
the brown hyena

A DENIZEN of darkness and
inhabitant of remote desert regions
of Southern Africa, the brown
hyena has long been an elusive and
misunderstood carnivore. It is
uften portrayved as a timid, solitary
animal, skulking through the
hlackness of night and dominated
by all but the smallest of
predators. Six years of research in
the Central Kalahari have shown
that the brown hyena simply does
nol fit this mould.

Brown h_'t'!l'lﬂ.ﬁ are highly skilled "active
scavengers, . While seldom hunting them-
=elves, individual hyenas hully most other
Llrt'datfrru, including leopards, from their

ills single handedly,

And the brown hyena is anything but
solitary, Although they forage alone,
individunls exist as part of o clan, the
members exhibiting high degrees of
altruism while rearing the young in com-
munal dens.

The 55,000sq. km. Central Kalahari
{inme Hererve in Hotawana, where the
research s locuted, s one of the largest
pame protectorates in the world, Seven
times larger than the Serengeti Plains, it is
a huge, totally undeveloped tract of
wilderness, so remote that it is closed to
}:&TIEHI] tourism. We e l1|.|_- un['\l ilﬂ'lﬂll'i-
tants other than a lew bands ol migratory
Kalahari Bushmen

The nearest African village where
supplies may be obtained is over 200 km
wway mnd all our food, fuel, and water musi
b hauled great distances over sand tracks
Hut the logistics problems are offset by the
privilege of conducting research in oo
pristine environment where most of the
animals have never before seen modern
man.

Because of the dictates of the Central
Kalahari environment, where food items
are searce and witll-i_\' sodql bered Tor much of
the year, brown hyenas always forsge
alome. e to the size of these Tood ilems
and their wide distribution it simply is not
]Irllrr'lhh‘ for hrowns Lo lorsge in Eroipes.
Thiz ract is probably responsible for their
reputation as solitury animals,

They du, in fact, live in cluns of ten to
twelve individuals including the young, The
elun eonsists of o dominant male, s number
ol pubordinate males, four or five adalt
femuales and their young, Esch member of
the hyena clan occuples a position within a
socinl hiernchy or “pecking order”

Clan members jointly defend a territory
of aboul 170sq. km. agninst neighbouring
clans. The terntory includes a segment ol
the fossil river valley which becomes prime
real estate during the rains (January
March), At thst time lorge numbers of
springhok, pemshok, and ather herbivores
cungregate on the fossil river bed to graze
the nutritious seasonal grasses. AL this time
of yeoar, kills by lions, leopurds, cheetahs,
and occasionally wild dogs vield large
nmounis of carrion concentrated on the dry
river courses, Life is good for the hrown
hyena.

But the clon’s territory also includes
mixed busgh and woodland habitat tyvpes
neljpeent (o the river systems, These areas
hecome maore important to the brown hyvena
during the dry months when the lange her
bivores have migrated sway from the fossil
river valley,

The brown hyena's diet consists almost
wentirely of materin] seovenged Trom the kills
of other predators. Hadwo tracking the
movements of lions and hyenas by aircraft
and truck has shown that lion range move-
ments and prey selection greatly influence
hrown hvena ecology. The diet, range move-
ment, and even the size and shape of the
clan's territory are alTected by the an pride
operating in the area. In the dry season
when the lion pride expands its territory,
the hyena clan nearly |!1i1‘l|i1‘ﬁl ea Lhis
expansion.

All that s left for brown hyenas when
liong are finished with a kill are skin, bones,
barrmes, ond hooves, There is very Tittle fresh
meat available. Yet with its hammer-mill
jaws  mnd |141wm'lul digestive juices, Lhe
hyenas are able to injest and azsimilate
remains of lion kills

Browns never feed with nor even venture
cliser than 100 metres to lions attending a
carcass. This coution is necessary since
“lrrll—. ul;w_'ﬂr;ilmﬂ“_'.l l|.:i|.| Ihrm Et‘!‘ﬂ after the
eats have moved off, the brown hvens
npproaches Le kill very corefully and then
takes over the remains.

Fxcept for lions, however, hrown hyenas
are the most dominant and numerous large
vurnivore in Lhe research aren, An
individual brown hyena will chase leopards,
cheetnhs, jookals, aml smaoller predotors
from  their kills. When present spotted
hyenes ond wild dogs do dominate brown
hyenas, hut these two predators are
extremely rure in Che reserve and therefore
constitute little competitive threat to the
brown hyena,

One night a larpe male leapard killed a
apringbok near our camp, Before il eould
feed, “Shadow,” one of the hrown hyena
clun females wrrived ot the scens. With
hackles raiged she charged the leopard and
chased him 150 melres into camp ond up
the tree next to our Kitchen tent. ""Shadow™
and “Old Yellow™, the dommmant male of
the clan, consumed the springhok.

A hrown hg.-'r.'nn tokes novery systematic
approach to its feeding on a carcass. The
rjr|||:ur'r |lh||, clivie is Lhe dismemberment of
n portion, usually a leg, which can be
carried off and |'|1|."111,'|,| in thick grass or
under o bush, Seventy per cent of the times
wee have ohserved hrowns leaving a carcass
thev carried =ome portion with them




Caching is an effective means of competi-
tinn with ather clan members without the
disruption of fghting. It iz also & means of
spreading the Tmwl  resoumee over reveral
nights.

Particularly in the dry season, when
many of the large lion prey speciex hove
migrated away and less carrion is available,
browns supplement their scavenged diet by
hunting., Only small prev such as rodents,
hirds, reptiles, and Insects are taken,

There is oo drinking water of any kind in
the Cenlrnl Kuolohor e thoosands o
sajriare Kilimetres for six or eight mend hs
every year, or more 10 there s o deught.
Hrown hvenas must survive on Lhe (oids of
owepsiomnl smull prev and on the moistun
of wild melons. which beecome erticnlly
pmpartant during he dev season,

Hecause of the widely seattored ool
resorees in an and envieemment the hyvenis
mist eover greal distances (o find o menl
Ihmng the dey mooaths o lrown often
travels over W km. nnight

It woald seem that sioee Browioas feeage
alone and so far alield, that ¢lan menbers
would never meel. Hiwever.  individunl=
move Uhroughout the lerritory over o
petwork of common pathwavs maintained
through scent marking, Al various june
toos el peoinds of interest along these
“olfactory highways" o hy “pstes’ his
spenl onto grass stalks. Each scemt mark
containg informmtion o Uhe indivadoasl -
identity, socinl rank, and time of possing
Seent markimg a2 the most elheent means
ol by range communication sinee thes
hasve mes Dol vesenlisad s g o Uhe spotted
hvenas, This communication. permits ¢lan
members (o loeate coch other Tor socialisa
tinm o oot her puarpioses,

Gireeling brown hyenns engage in a
hizaree ritual we call the “carpal ceoawl™

Plie suglymissive hyvenn lowers gtaell o it
cirpils or "knees” and with its tanl corled
over ils bk, lips pulled up inoa gring and
ears plastered fooits head, o erawls aroumd
the dominuml while emiiting o sirange
syuenl. Both pirovette noa smoll cirele
while smelling under each other’s tail.
where each brown hyena corries its ident iy
card, T'he posture of the subordinate is
actinally an np{-ren:‘ﬂumnl i biting nppres-
s in Lhe dominant hyena, and it s
terived from the Pl e sl IJ_V vules n
begginye food from adulis.

When a ||'!.l|,"'l‘ CalFEass .'1I,IL'I1 s r,;inﬂlu 1)
gemsbok 15 located, up (o gix bvenas of The
clan eongregate for communal seavenging.

At these timesz the large carcass seiting

often becames quite a social alluir, Usually
i more than three hyenas feed at n time,
while the others greel, engage in rilualised
combat, or groom themselves and each
ither,

T'he social hierarchy among adult hyenas
is. established ond maintained through
ritualized fghting, which consists ol nevk
hiting, muzzle-wrestling nnd chasing.

In  muzzle-wrestling twa hyenas stand
fave to face throwing Uheir muzzles together
while using them to push and shove meninst
each olher, [ is o type of sparring mateh in
which thiy attempt to grab the opponent by
the neck. [l 13 mosi impressive to ohserve
twi hyvenas thus enpgaged, their greot jpws
chopping the air, canines gleaming like
chunks of quartz,

Suddenly one has the other by the neck.
gkin and hair clamped ﬁrllll}' ru_-lwl_'l:u s
front teeth. A rasping acream shatlers
atill night air as The%ypnn vinlent ly shokes
the other, throwing it off its feet. We can
hear the sound of teeth cutling thickened
skin, and hlood hegins to colour the blonde
hairof the mant le.

Al first we were stunned by the violence
uf the scene. Wounds are often opened in
the neck and one female lost an eye during
neck-hiting. Although it would only take
seconds to do so, the dominant never lalls
the submissive hyenn in combat. The
fighting is thue ritualised, following discrect
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HE RENDILLE:Report and photographs by ANNE W. BEAMAN

THE sun was not vet up that morning
when | woke, but there was no time lor
further dozing. Having planned for six
months and travelled many thousands
of miles for this day, I clambered from
my sleeping bag and unzipped the
tent, rubbing the sleep from my eves.
afraid [ might already be late,

The desert wind was still, Kven the
livestock, usually in full voice by lirst light.
was strangely quiet, In the grey dawn,
women hurried in and out of the dark.
round huts, rushing through perfunctory
duties, then gathered in a nervous cluster
just inside the community fence. Sixlv
metres away | could see that the bovs and
group ol men had already assembled hehind
the vaine the larvge, aiey shelter of thorm
hranches built especially lor the occasion,
Late-rising men hurried to join them, and
children danced up and down in a frenzy
Cirenmeision Day had come at last,

I looked lor the boys' faces, but could
hardly make them out. Huddled tightly
together, stripped ol all their adornments
aned their heads <hisen bald. they seemed 1
have lost their individual identities, and to
have become not the boys | knew but a mass
ol itiates. T'hey were ready, the waiting
was over, and all their energies were concen-
trated on the test that lay before them.

As the sun rose, the lirst initiate stood up
and began the short walk to warriorhood.
He was completely naked. Even the black
uoal skin cape he had worn tor the past lour
months as a badge of his special status had
been twisted into a rope and tied tightly
around his waist to quiet the whirling in his
gut. Two men were beside him. They
checked him over, removed his shoes and
the last of any ornaments; then each
holding an arm, they walked with him (o
the front of the gaim

They helped him to git down on the stone
there by the entrance, and showed him how
to position his feet, and how to hold tightly
to his toes. As his supporters moved into
place around him, the same guestion must
have been in the minds of all: would this
hov lineh, and bring disgrace upon himsell,
his family. and his community forever? Oy
would he pass through the test all Rendille
men must face. and enter warriorhood with
honour?

But behind this lurked another question,
one that few of them could have for-
mulated, and none could have answered,
but which would concern all Rendille
people: As this boy passed through this
ancient rite, leaving his childhood behind
forever in the tradition of his ancestors,
what kind of future was it that he and all his
tribesmen faced”

Then the crowd closed around him, and
the circumciser crouched in front of
him and went to work,

The ritual in which these people were
engaged 15 many centuries old, its origins
abscured by time. Once wide-spread
throughout East Alrica, a vital and complex
part of social organisation, it has now faded
away in many places. leaving only the
operation without the principles it once
signilied.

The Rendille are among a relative
handful of peoples among whom group cir-
cumcisions, and the organisation of men
into age-sets or classes who pass through
life's stages together, are still essential
elements of economy, politics, history,
demography, and the division of labour.

This was no tourist revival. Most of the
peaple present saw their future stretching
out before them as their past stretched out
hehind. The little boys, their laces shining
with male importance, imagined the day,
fourteen years hence, when they too would

The making

-

Top: Before: Rendille boys stand in line

waiting for the cirumcisor’'s knife: Above:

After the event.

become warriors. But I looked on and won-
dered if that day would ever come.

The Rendille people, with a population
generally estimated at 15000, inhabit a
territory of some 10,000 sq. km in the hot,
flat plains of Kenya's Marsabit Distriet, a
territory as harsh and arid as any Kenya
has to offer. Farming is impossible
here; the rain is far too scanty. With a
mixed herding economy of camels, sheep,
and goats, and a thoroughly nomadic life-

style, the Rendille have succeeded in
making a living where few other options
were open to them, and where life offers
little margin for error. They have become
past masters at squeezing the benefits from
every available resource, and have evolved
a society in which a range ol controls,
balances. and alternatives helps provide for
the survival and well-heing ol all.

Warriorhood is an essential part of this
svstem, and a central part ol the life ol
everv Hendille male. Among the Rendille
people, initiation into warriohood comes
only once every [ourteen vears. ‘I'he initia-
tion provides a specific and irreversible
event that marks the end of a yvoung man’s
hoyhood, such that there is never any con-
fusion about his status in society.

Warriorhood provides a body of available
young men whose primary responsibility is
the care and defence of the vitally impor-
tant camel herds. This task often keeps
warriors many miles from home, camping
out with the herds for months at a time, as
they seek the best pastures. The repeating
fourteen-year cycle, and the timing of
events within the .cycle, provide a
framework by which the Rendille people
remember the passing of history,

Sahei Kimogol, young head of the com-
munity known as Gob Kimogol, explained
it to me this way: “A Rendille man’'s life
has three par

“First he is a boy, he is a boy, 15 a boy,
isabovisabovisaboy . . . for thirty years, if he
is a [irst-born like me, he remains a boy.

“Then he is circumeised and he s a
warrior for only ten vears.

“Then he marries and becomes an elder,
and he remains an elder for the rest of
his life.”

Because eligibility for circumeision does
not depend on the age or level of develop-
ment of the boy alone, the Rendille institu-
tion cannot accurately be called an “age-




RENDILLE

set’ system. Included in the equation must
be the year and warrior-class within which a
boy’s father was circumcised. A minimum
of forty-two years must pass between the
circumcision of any man and that of his
sons, regardless of the age of the sons. Thus
a late-born son of an older father may
become eligible before an older boy, first-
born of a younger father, does. The latter,
though chronologically older, will have to
wait another fourteen years to enter the
system, and may be, like Saheli, thirty years
old by the time he is allowed to leave his
childhood behind, and forty-one by the
time he starts a family of his own.

The prohibition on the marriage of
warriors helps to keep the population
growth under control, necessary in so harsh
an environment. Controls also exist that
affect the timing of the marriage of some
women. The research of Shun Sato, a
Japanese cultural ecologist, has shown that
when mortality and social constraints are
all taken into consideration, Rendille
human population growth is kept to a level
that very closely matches the slow growth
of the camel herds on which the society is so
dependent.

ut the social changes now sweeping
Kenya have begun to affect her nomadic
populations as well.

Gradually, more and more Rendille
children are being sent to school; more
nomadic communities are staying camped
as permanent satellites around the tiny
desert towns that spring up at wells; and
more  Rendille men and women trickle
south to Nairobi in search of jobs, For these
Eeople. the old system and the old rites,

owever deeply instilled and revered,
cannot have the same meaning nor serve
the same functions.

So gradually, as in many other nomadic
societies, the ceremony of circumcision and
the organisational principles it signifies
have begun to alter, and may one day disap-
pear. What will replace them, and what the
new way will bring, is still in grave doubt.

For the few, education opens the way to
new opportunities. The Honourable Al Haji
Kholekhole Adichareh is a case in point.
Sent away to school in the late 1940’s, today
he is Member of Parliament for Marsahit
District South, and a renowned wholesaler.
Another is Chief George Orre, once head-
master of the Kargi Primary School, and
now chief of Kargi township. Others are
teachers, shopkeepers, drivers, radio broad-
casters, and catechists. But the number of
jobs available in Rendille-land isseverely
limited by the lack of resources for develop-
ment, and the unemployment problem of
Nairobi is well known. As the number of
school-leavers increases, so does the
demand for jobs, and so also the frustration
of those who cannot find them.

To return to the traditional herding life is
unthinkable to most educated Rendille.
Although at least one school-educated
elder, resisting all offers of permanent
employment, lives as he has always
preferred, as an elder and a stock-owner in
his  manyatta, the established school
curriculum inculcates in most students a
strong disdain for the old ways. There is
nothing taught that would encourage a
student to be a better herdsman, or help
him to bring scientific knowledge to animal
husbandry.

Further, school removes a student for all
of his most formative years from the setting
in which his brothers learn the skills vital to
a livestock owner. It is no wonder that
eldest sons are seldom sent to school. It
separates the students from their past, and
prepares them for a future which it canrot
provide, a future based on skills and
activities totally unrelated to the land and
heritage which spawned them. It is building
a population of young unemployed in whom
restlessness and the potential for explosive
frustration are always increasing. Without a

careful re-evaluation of the curriculum, the
long-term benefits of school in Rendille-
land are nven to serious questions.

Those Rendiile who wili never go to school
also face an unknown future. During the
eight-year drought which ended with the
spring rains of 1977, many families lost the

pack camels that make migration possible. -

Encouraged by government agencies to
settle down in permanent locations, many
did so, and have remained there since the
rains began again. But one need not
conduct long years of research to determine
the effect of permanent settlement by
pastoral peoples in an environment as
marginal as that of south-western Marsabit
District. The view from the air of any of the
towns in the area aptly demonstrates the
environmental degradation, the land that
stretches out from the centre of these settle-
ment sites. denuded of vegetation for miles
in all directions. But in the absence of an
ai_r?lane, atrip through Kargi on the ground
will suffice.

Few more desolate hamlets than Kargi
are to be found in Kenya. It rests on a scat-
tering of gravel-covered hills, baked by the
sun, only one lone acacia tree offering shady
respite from the heat that bounces back
from the stony ground. The only grass in
Kargi grows inside an experimental United
Nations plot. The people who live there can
rarely keep enough livestock to feed their
families; the animals are sent away to
distant grazing camps. The children of
Kargi, with little to occupy their time,
amuse themselves by tormenting passing
motorists, and are growing up on a diet of
maize-meal poshe and tinned lard, instead
of milk. The potential effect of settlement
on childhood nutrition and health has yet to
be studied.

More wells relieve hardship, but tend to
increase livestock populations. More
livestock increases the rate at which vegeta-
tion is consumed, but the well-water can do
nothing to replace it. Under pressure from
the changing world around them, social
controls on human population growth begin
to crumble, and human population, aided
by medical intervention, rises. School leads
young people away, but most of them settle
in the local towns, putting more pressure on
already strained resources.

Thus Rendille society has reached a
turning point. The people know and have
tremendous confidence in the way it has
always been. They know it has always
worked for them. But they have no control
over a future that bears so little on their
past.

“Rendille people never liked the ways of
the Government," says "Sahei Kimogol.
“We never liked the towns. It's not the Re-
ndile way. But what can we do now?
The Government is all around us.”

He does not mean the government alone,
He means the whole range of outside
influences that now threaten the continuity
of his way of life. 5 :

Thus it is possible that the twin aims of
development in nomadic areas, to settle
people and to educate them, may have dis-
astrous long-term effects unless there is
serious reconsideration of the special needs
and conditions of these areas. Conferences
have been held on these issues, but com-
munication is poor, and results are
minimal. And rarely do these conferences
include senior Rendille elders.

The future need not leave the Rendille
behind. But neither should it destroy them
as a people, nor devastate their homeland.
Surely there is a way to join the heritage
and skills of a time-honoured society with
the aims of a modern nation. This is the
challenge facing all those engaged in
charting the course.

From 1976 to 1978 I lived among the Ren-
dille people, conducting research for a
Ph.D. dissertation in social anthropology.
Accepted as a family member of Gob
Kimogol, 1 moved with them across the
landscape, my goods on a pack camel,

trying my best to learn the system that lay
behind the confusion of everyday life. My
arrival coincided with the time when the
HEinchili warriors, circumcised in 1965,
were preparing-to marry.

Moving into the community, I came to
know Sahei’s family, and when Sahei
married [ followed his procession to the gob
of his in-laws for the wedding. | watched as
Sahei and his bride grew accustomed to
their new roles, and to each other, and I
cheered the birth of their first child, cradl.
ing the infant in my arms.

When 1 left Rendille-land in 1978, the
people walked with me out of the bush to
where the roads led back, ultimately, to
Nairobi and beyond. I didn’t know if I'd be
able to return, and they chuckled over my
parting tears. But a stroke of good luck
landed me in Kenya again, in May, 1979,
accompanied by friend Elaine Fiorillo, an
anthropologist from Boston. We were, if
our calculations were correct, just in time
for the next circumcisions, the very special
oceasion “my” boys had been looking
forward to for so long. Very possibly, it
would be the last circumcision the Rendille
people would hold according to the old
custom. Who knows what will happen by
19937

In a rented Land Cruiser we drove to
Marsabit, and inched down that
treacherous, washed-out, non-road that
leads down the west side of the mountain to
Kargi. Gob Kimogol was in the bush, we
had been told, some ten miles east of the
little town. Word went out that | had come
back, and after a day or two in Kargi we
filled the car with warriors-to-be to guide
us, and struck out across the rocky
landscape to the unmarked site where the
gob had set up camp near a dry river-bed
thick with shade trees.

“Are you afraid?" [ asked the young men,
referring to the impending event.

“No!"™ they chorused. “We are ready!”
said Harule Kimogol, a school-boy home for
the occasion, Then in English he added:
“Did you bring any antiseptic medicine?"”

I had. Fear is forbidden, but medicine is
not.

As we approached the gob, and drew up
beside the community of round, thatched
huts, crowds of people rushed out to
welcome us with glad shouts and warm
hugs, a boost to any ego. We were given
milk and meat — more meat than we could
eat — and excitedly we exchanged all the
news, [t was good to be back, and we had
arrived on time.

There are always more initiates than cir-
cumcisers in Rendille-land, and the circum-
cisions, held separately in each community,
had to be staggered over the two weeks in
which they take place the circum-
cisers moving from one community to
another, By the time Gob Kimogol was.
ready for its own circumecisions, it was the
last possible day, and everyone was in a
state of nervous anticipation.

Then the day dawned. The boys and men
gathered by the thorny gaim, and the [irst
initiate stepped forward, There was a hush
as all attention focused on him and even the
women, standing by their houses, wrung
their hands and held their breath.

After a few moments the circumciser
leaned back and a shout of reliel went up.
The boy had passed, without a flicker ora
twitch, and was a warrior at last. There was
great commotion as his relatives shouted
out their offered gifts of livestock, and then
he stood, his cape once again draped around
him, and stepped inside the gaim to rest
there in the shade, joined one by one by his
fellows.

The future was theirs; they had passed
the test of their ancestors. For the next
month or so they would learn the things a
warrior must know, and feed on a nutritious
mixture of milk and blood as they healed,
Then they would go forward proudly to face
the challenges that lay ahead. What that
future will bring them, only time will tell.
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Among the elephants:
great respect for the dead

WE WERE wat¢hing a group of
elephants near Buffalo Springs when |
noticed that one group was standing
very still. We drove over and saw that
they were standing around the carcass
of an elephant which had been dead for
some considerable time. There was
little left but the dried skin.

One elephant had its foot on the carcass,
others had laid their trunks on it and
another held a bone in its trunk. All
remained still for at least fifteen minutes
and there was a strong feeling of reverence
and grief.

I felt that this herd always stopped here
on their way to the river and remembered
their dead friend.

This behaviour had been reported but not
believed by certain self-stvled scientists
until film-maker Simon Trevor placed
bones and tusks on an elephant track. His
films show elephants passing their trunks
over the bones and withdrawing the tusks,
possibly on first finding the carcass.

My own observation goes a little further,
perhaps, since the elephants I saw spend
the day by the river and the night in the
hush and follow regular trails between the
two. I suspect therefore that they had
passed this place several times and if they
stopped it was through love, reverence, grieft
or what you will and curiosity can be
ruled out. Some will say [ am being
anthropomorphic, but [ am unrepentant
since [ consider that animals feel fear, love,
hate and grief in much the same way as
humans do.

* Kk ¥

This made me think of an earlier visit to
the Buffalo Springs area as photographer to
a hunting safari. | was in charge of two very
well-known hunters and I learned a great
deal from them and their trackers about the
ways of wild animals and safari techniques
in general. But what a nasty business it all
was!

The client was not in the least interested
in hunting, he just wanted to kill and as he
was collecting for a museum, he had a won-
derful time.

We could not find a shootable elephant in
this area so moved north up to the Merille
Lugga where we could drive up and down
the sand rivers and avoid any walking.
Eventually the client decided that it was
too dangerous to go near an elephant
anyway (he wanted to shoot a baby one but
we told him this would be still more
dangerous!) and his wife did the shooting.

We walked a few yards to where two old
bulls where feeding together (they had very
small tusks and had probably never heen
molested before) and shot one who dropped
instantly. His companion would not {ea\-‘e
him and spent a considerable time beside
his old friend putting his trunk into the
other’s mouth to see if he was breathing. I
stood there with tears pouring down my
face, but the client and hunter were most
elated and when the second elephant was at
last driven off they gleefully cut off the
tusks, ears, feet and tail and left the rest to
rot.

These hunters and their clients shot only
under licence and had little effect on animal
populations. Nowadays many of them are
prominent in conservation work, but I can
never really accept then as entirely
civilised people. Surely the rich hunter who
kills because he énjoys it is worse than the

poacher who kills for money?

The arguments about hunting are full of
paradoxes and illogicalities and we have all
had enough of them — bhut I'd like to make

just one more point on the subject.

On this same satari | foolishly pointed out
a rhino sleeping by the road and it was
promptly shot at range of about 100 vards.

Shoot a sleeping rhino! Well. why not? at
least it sutfered no distress,

* Ok & %

BUT to get back to the Buffalo Springs
area, | am often asked how I find it today,
compared to the way it was 30 years ago and
people are surprised when [ say thal there is
much more game now' and of course itk
much easier to see.

In those days there. were few oryvx and
they were so hunted that you were lucky to
get within a mile of them. I don’t think
there were any big crocodile and I often
crossed the river on foot which I certainly
wouldn’t dare to do now.

The great thing about the area now is the
extreme tameness of the animals. It is a
delight to watch oryx, impala, baboon and

dik-dik within a few vards vr to be surroun-
ded by a herd ol elephants and be able to
watch them lor hours without disturbing
them.

“=ee how that baby has led from two dif-
ferent mothers! Three other elephants have
come to greet that tuskless cow could
they be sorry for her?” The modern tourist
does not realise how lucky he is 1o see such
things.

On the morning that we =aw the grieving
elephants we also saw wild dog. lion and
cheetah; watched a dik-dik fight and saw a
sitting ostrich hiding itself under clods ol
earth. To see such varietv is unuszual even
now, but it would have been impossible in
the old dayvs hecause there were so few
tracks.

Even the birds seem tamer nowadays and
the rarer ones more plentiful. Just the other
day | saw a bat-hawk catch a bat. This is a
very specialised bird which eats only bats
and swifts, catching them on the wing at
dusk and dawn and apparently spending
the whole ol the remainder ol the day at
rest. It's an amazing flier, looping and.
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Gluttonous even for this twenty-foot
python — a young Tommy at one sitting.
Picture sent to us by Dennis Zaphiro,
former Maasailand and NFD Game
Warden and now frequent guide on
Julian McKeand's camel trek safaris.

Among the
elephants

rolling to cateh its prev above and to the
side rather than below

On the same day. we saw two black-faced
sand-grouse in the rrack ahead with three
tiny voung. Since a sand-grouse egg is
inly slightly higger than a pigeon’s, hut the
sand-grouse has to get 1o its leel soon alter
it i= born (as a chicken does), the voung are
very small indeed as well as heing
irresistibly comic. One ol the voung kept
chireing rovned with his wings out as 1l he
was quite sure he would take ofl if he rried
hard enoueh

Hut why was this =0 special? My elient
had seen over 800 hirds on three salaris, but
said this was the best 30 minutes he had
hacl. | suppose it was hecause we were
seeing something very secrel. that this wild
hird so persecuted hy hunters was so con
liding with her voung and we were also won-
dering how the parents could possibly hring
up the voung without losing them. 11 issuch
little things that make =salari lile com-
tinuallv interesting

All this then, was less easy to see 30 years
ago hut of course, lile is less adventurous
and the country (o the north largely spoilt.
from our point of view, by the increasing
number o people and the church mission
<tiations which have urbanised nearly all the
vl watering points.

I donot mention the poachers since the
damage they do, as a threat 1o wildlite, is
insignificant ¢compared to the increase in
population, In March 78, not long before his
death, Bob Poole of the AWLF made a
speech which should be published and
republished until evervone in this country
knows it by heart. “To sav that there is no
prospect for wildlife in Kenva il the human
population continues to double every 18
years, is a colossal understatement. There’'ll
he o room for wildlife or anvthing else.”™

® Robert Lowis is prepared lo answer
readers’' questions on safaris in Kenya.
Write to Trans-Africa Guides Ltd., Box
49538, Nairobi.

The prodigal hippo comes home

SOUNDS like a happy ending to the
saga ol Suzie the Hippo

We told the story in the last issue. if vou
remember. About Jonathan Leakev's two-
ton wail sent to Bamburi to keep another
lonely thalf-tame) hippo company. Of being
heaten up for her trouble. returned up
country (getting lost for a day on the way)
~and ending up in the bedroom of Don

1

Hunt’s house at the Mt. Kenya Game
Ranch.

Not so easv. said Don, tryving to back a
ton of hippo out ol a twa foot six doorway .

Soshe had to go — but where?

Now Don tells us that she was eventually
accepted by the Warden at Lake Nakuru
National Park and is proving a star attrac-
tion

The Warden says they stuck her well
away from people at the southern end of the
park. She was obviously a bit bewildered by
the sudden return to nature and kind of
moped for a few days. lving flat out by the
site of the road tor most of the time.

Then she woke up, set about the
veography ol the area, and soon found Lake
Nakuru Lodge—and people!

Al first they chased her away, thinking
she was a wild rogue. But then the manage-
ment realised the potential of a photogenic
hippo in the fish pond and allowed her to
slay.

“She is comfortable there and happy.”
they say. "A living symbol of the co-
existence hetween man and wild animals.”

Painted

IT WAS at a party in Nairobi, fairly
late on.

Why not, 1 said. It would be more fun
climbing Mt. Kenya the following morning
than looking after the offspring and doing
the household chores. The fact,
notwithstanding, that never previously had
I climbed much higher than the rooftop
restaurant at the Kenyatta Conference
Centre; in the lift,

However, at eight-thirty on the morning
after — with painted nails and a hangover
— I was aboard a minibus on my way up the
mountain, To Point Lenana, wherever that

-as, which I understood was around the

altitude of Mont Blane, but only a stiff
hike. The real alpine stuff was after that,
they said,

I should say that I was equipped for the
job. On or about my person were the essen-
tials (list below) loaned by various friends.
Plus one of the girlfriends herself full of
useful reassurance.

I was to be in the hands of specialists, a
climb-safari outfit called “Tropical Ice
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Ltd.” under the direction of
Allan and Vincent Fayvad.

They were in fact very experienced
climbers. lain had climbed Mt. Kenya
eleven different ways, finding four of them
himself. He was also among the first to shin
up the sheer rock face at Hell's Gate and
also pioneered a new route to the Kersten
Icefield on Kilimanjaro.

Vince was brought up on the famed
mammary mountains of Wyoming, the
Grand Tetons. He is now a [ully-fledged
prolessional mountaineer and, inferal, has
been up and down all six major routes on
Mt. Kenya. Useful additional qualifications
are his University of Michigan major in
wildlife biology and minor in “‘recreation
management.”

All this was noted after we turned off the
tar and into the bush at Timau on the north
west shoulder of the mountain. Up the
Sirimon Track to the first camp, a short
wrestle with the light-weight tents and a
campfire dinner of good wholesome basic
food. Liver and onions (to build up the red

Messrs, lain

. Kenya

corpuscles) and plenty of liquids (to avoid
dehydration). Also plenty of carbohydrates,
thereafter forced into us at regular intervals
in the form of biscuits. (For energy and
weight-gain).

We were broken in gently with a brief
acclimatisation trip around the forest of the
lower slopes. A good start this; leisurely and
full of wonder at the great silence of the
forest, a sudden waterfall and an occasioanl|
glimpse of furry wildlife and rare birds.

Then it was off in earnest, undulating

through the trees — mostly up but
occasionally down — towards the
“Barrow,” traversing across ‘“‘the Knoll”

and into the Liki North Valley.” A toughish
hike, but made easier (at least
pyschologically) by expert instruction in
how to walk and how to breath yoga-style. It
worked to the extent that I was able to enjoy
the minor botany of the trail, a variety of
heathers, plus wild sage and thyme. Very
aromatic.



In some ways the progress was a
theatrical pageant, complete with intervals
and Vince going round before each act like a
stage hand caﬁing “two minutes please’.
“Beginners” would of course have been
more apt.

On these rest-stops, like children on an
outing, we dipped into our little bags of
“trail food;" nuts, sweets and chocolate.
More carbo-hydrates and delicious.

And thus it went on until late alternoon
when we pitched a quick fly-camp, ate an
early dinner and contemplated the darken-
ing peaks above us, Batiaan, Nelion, Tareri,
Sendeyo and our own lesser light, Lenana.
All named for Maasai “spiritual leaders”
and seemingly well named that night —
remote, faceless, but halo-ed in the
moonlight and robed in silvered snow.

The dawn next morning was a shade less
romantic, but cheered somewhat by a full
English breakfast and afterwards a pleasant
stroll up slopes of sprung grass to the head
of the Mackinder Valley. This was spec-
tacular; a great sweep of high meadow,
tufted with giant heathers, lobelia and
overgrown dandelions called grounsels. An
al fresco lunch of cheese, hiscuits and
handfuls of a mountain stream: more
treking; and an early afternoon camp.

Dusk was swift and a cold reminder of the
altitude. But dinner was a hot stew and bed
was early (on account of a pre-dawn start for
our assault on the Lenana summit ),

And so it was, 5,30 a.m. Morning, they
said, as we opened our eyves to stars
overhead and the dim incandescence of the
tropical ice we were meant to reach before
the day was over. At that hour, in the chill
of the night, the notion seemed unreal or at
least improbable.

But later, after a soft dawn over the
peaks, the safari — my personal conquest of
Mt, Kenya — was back to being a good
idea. Even the notorious scree of loose
stones and soil wasn't too bad since it was,
still half-frozen and offered firm footholds,
once the art of digging in toes was acquired.
Eventually the tough part was over, the
scree and the rock faces, and we were onto a
plateau overlooking a moonscape they
called “Gorges Valley.” Another attraction
of the area was a lake thereafter to be called
by this Mt. Kenya cognoscenti (a?) — a
“tarn"

At that point we were only about six
hundred feet from Point Lenana, not more
than a couple of liftless conference centres
above. As it turned out we ladies had to be
partly hand-hauled — by our trusty guides,
up a steepish band of rock called
appropriately “The Rock Band.” But we
made it. On top of the world, or so it seemed
at nine in the morning with the sun shining.
And of course a shining glow of achieve-
ment. There below, in hazeless
technicolour, were the tarns and rocks and
screes and valleys right down to the wheat-
fields of Timau where it all started.

As it turned out, the descent was also
exhilerating in a way. We kind of slid down
the defrosting scree, arriving back at camp
rather swiftly at about eleven in the
morning.

In fact, it had all been a bit too swift and
so we all decided to have more of the same
with a second hike up to the Liki North
Valley. But as a kind of rebuff, the moun-
tain showed its sour face — manifest as a
hailstorm all the way.

This time we didn't stop on route and
what last time was a gentle slope was now a
vertical bog, complete Wwith an Irish mist.
But again we made it, wet and soggy and
cold until 1 donned my most treasured
possession, a duvet jacket.

Hardly elegant, they said. Less St.
Moritz than the Michelin Man. But |
minded not at all, being as [ was, as snug as
atubeina tyre.

Our last morning, The sun shone and the
bacon sizzled. We took down the tents,

acked our frozen socks and set off on the
%‘at hike to civilisation, To the pub at Naro
oru, to be precise.m

CHRISTINE JENKIN

BROWN HYENA

From Page 24

rules insuring against death, while
dominance and social position are deter-
mined.

One of the most social aspects of the
brown hyena society is the rearing of the
young, in which many altruistic behaviour
patterns are displayved. Although they do
not hunt in packs, brown hvena clan
members assist in caring for the cubs as do
waolves and wild dogs.

A female brown hyena gives birth to her
litter of one to four cubs in a maternity den
somewhere in the clan's territory. The
infant cubs are left alone within the den
when the mother forages, but while (hey are
very young she will return twice a night to
suckle them.

When the cubs are between two and three
nonths of age,the mother picks up each cub
uy the seruf of the neck and carries it to the
communal den to join the young of other
¢ian females.

The communal den is a working brown
hyena mother's dream. For much of the
vear, food items are so scarce in the Central
Kalahari that a great amount of forage time
is required for the lemale hyena just to feed
herself, quite apart from feeding her cubs.
She could never cope alone, Evolution has
provided the answer in the communal den
where all the females with or without cubs,
share in the rearing of the young. Even
young sub-adult females which have lett the
den but have not yet hred help provide food
for the cubs,

Periodically and usually at different
times, the females return to the den carry-
ing spring-hare, korhaans, bones, tsama
melons, and other scraps for the cubs. A lac-
tating female even suckles cubs other than
her own up to 14 months of age. Such collec-
tive effort in rearing the cubs in such a
harsh environment certainly improves their
chances of survival.

An important advantage ol the com-
munal den is that the clan females com-
pletely take over the rearing of the young il
a female with cubs dies, This vear a radio-
collared female we have known for five
vears was killed by lions. At that time she
had three cubs six months old at the den.
The orphaned cubs were well taken care of
by the remaining clan females and are now
as healthy as ever.

The cubs are unattended most of the
time, and the den is their only delence
against would-be predators. The den ix
usually surrounded by thick bush and tall
grass, and rustling vegetation betrays the
approach of any animal. Clubs have an
acute sense of hearing, and at the sound of

Uruss mwwing they are immediately alert.
diving into the nearest den opening.

Ahove ground older and larger cubs mav
stand with hackles and tails raised. This is
atten enough to discourage wild dogs and
leopards. But il a lion approaches, the older
cubs also dive into the den

The communal den also enhances the
apportunity for frequent play among cubs,
Plav gives cubs a chance to learn and prac-
tice those social skills so important in
achieving status as= adults in brown hyena
societv, During the “heavy hour™ just
hetore dark, play tighting, greeting. and
other social rituals are practised over and
over again.

Male hyenas participate in cuh rearing hy
visiting the den and socialising and plaving
with the cubs, The male hyvena lies patien-
tlv as the cubs “attack™ his ears, lace, and
tail. pounce on his back, and race wildly all
around him. The adult often gently muzzle-
wrestles and neck-hites with the tiny cubs.

('ubs depend on the communal den for
food. defence, and social contact until they
are approximately 15 months of age. At that
time thev begin accompanying adults, not
necessarilv their parents, on forage trips
away [rom the den. Any adult clan member
which visits the den may lind a voung
shadow in tow as it leaves to forage. There is
much to learn about the art of the scavenyg-
ing existence including pathways and how
to respond to predators. During  {hese
lessons the adult freely surrenders fond
items to the voung and is generally very
tolerant and altruistic about this
relationship. This forhearance lasts until
suh-adult hvenas reach the age of about 30
months when adults begin rebuffing them
with severe neck-biting, At this age, sume of
the voung, particularly males, are excluded
from the ¢lan.

The maintenance ol a social order. joint
defence of territories, communal scaveng-
ing, and communal rearing of the young,
collectively ensure a co-operative and
organised ellort for survival in a land
intolerant of non-conformity,

The Kalahari is a land ol contrary
natures. With the short rains it becomes a
verdant grassland sporting an abundance of
food. Without rain, it is a burning desert
where only the strongest survive. Because
the brown hvena has adapted to the flickle
Kalahari it exhibits a contrary nature as
well. The often limited food supply which
forces the hyena to forage alone over great
distances, also forces it to be social in the
rearing of the young.

Reflecting the nature of the land over
which it roams, the brown hyena remains a
curious blend of the social and the solitary m
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MISCELLANY/ A MONGOOSE NAMED MOLLIE

from page 13

in his room. [t was growing fast but kept
him awake at nights, It was [riendly and
crawled into "ed with him. but i
scratched. If oniy the Little rascal would
sleep at the right time, all would be well

Finally what 1 had been expecting
happened, Jon turned up one evening
with a Kikapu over his arm.

“IUs in the basket” he said. "By the way
it's a she. She's tame, too — probablx
asleep right now™

He set the kikapu on the kitchen
counter. I stuck my hand gingerly into the
baskel wantling to see whalt my new pel
looked like.

“Don’t worry. She thinks I'm hao
muother. Just grab her”

All of a sudden the mongoose grabbed
me with a vengeance, She bit into the end
of my thumb and I lifted her out of the
basket hanging on like a tliny groev
bulldog. The mongoose’s top teeth woere
against my thumb  nail and the lower
teeth in the soft back of my thumb. 1
shook it off into the basket and stood
looking at my thumb ruefully. Blood was
dripping from it. I held my hand over the
kitchen sink letting the blood drip while |
examined the damage. Only one tooth had
pierced the flesh and blood was dripping
from the small wound

Jon had retrieved the animal and was
full of apologies while I stood wondering
il 1 should visit my doctor neighbour. |
watched the blood drip into the sink as |
imagined the conversation,

Not friendly

“Sorry o bother you this time of the
evening, doec — but I just got bit by a
mongoose, What do you think I ought 1o
go?" .

He'd look at me quizzically over his
glasses and ask:  “Was the mongoose
mad?”

“Well it certainly wasn’t friendly™ I'd
give the stock answer.

About that time he would start looking
for one of those needles with a hook on 1he
end and fumble about in the fridge for o
bottle of dewa, saying: “Well. to be on the
sule side, 18 injections should do the
trick.”

[ shook my head on the whole deal
Alter all. the mongoose had been only
drinking milk. I let my thumb bleed a hit
more and forgot it. The next day it had
healed up nicely and I couldn’ even see it

That was the first and last time Mollic
ever bhit me, She was a homely little thing
about ten inches long. Her hair was a dull
grey, her eyes were soulless shoe buttons
Mollie's tail had short hair like the rest of
her body and was quite thick. She looked
more like a salamander than anvihing
else — a far ery [rom the beauty she was
Lo become.

We put her in the utility room in a
basket with a few rags. My wife was far
from enthusiastic with the strange civet
smell, but it wasn't overly offensive. The
utility room proved ideal for Mollic
Besides a washing machine and various
cupbogrds and boxes there were brooms
and mops and many hiding places, all of
which she eventually made use of

After a few days of feeding Mollie milk
with the tiny nursing bottle 1 tried a
saucer and she took to il immediately
From then on. feeding the rat-like
creature was no problem. She ate
evervthing and anything. Her forbearers
had probably grown up on the garbage
pits and Mollie had no dislikes. One
evening we gave her a small bowl of
popecorn, She piled into it so
enthusiastically that it flew all over the
room. Totally non-plussed. Mollie
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scurried around eating every single one

It wasn’t long before she was almost full
grown. By this time we had developed a
play time time-table. For 15 or 20 minules
every evening I'd go into the room and sit
down in the centre of the floor like a guru
and make some squeaking sounds. In @
tew seconds I'd see her peeking out from
one of her hiding places in the utility
room’s assortment of mops and cupboards
She would look at me with her dull gray
eves unblinking. Then she would charge
to the fray, running up my arms. over my
shoulders or legs as il I was a tree
suddenly transported into her room

Squeals

I found out that the rougher I was with
her the better she liked it. Slapping and
cuffing her from side to side brought
delighted squeals and she raced over me
like a blur of grey fur.

Our 12-year-old son began to come in
and watch the game, standing quietly by
the door. Mollie would eye him
suspiciously for several minutes before
she decided to play rough and tumble in
his presence. After a while she accepted
him, too, and when he sat on the floor,
included him in the wild game.

Suddenly she would run out of steam
and roll over on her back and wani her
stomach scratched.

One evening we were having guests and
we casually mentioned that Wwe had a
white-tailed mongoose living with us
(We figured we'd better say something
before they asked what the smell was)
Naturally they all wanted 1o see it. | went
into Mollie's room and picked her up and
carried her into the living room.

For one brief moment she stared from
one 1o another of the group surrounding
us, Suddenly she gave the awfullest. spit1-
ing screech anyone had ever heard. Al
close range it scattered the crowd like a
bomb blast. I ran for the utility roem and
Mollie dived from my arms into her
tavourite mops. That was her first and
last debut.

Finally the dav came when the utility
room was no longer large enough. She
knew everything in the place and now she
walted out. Going to the closed door she
began to jump for the latch. What made
her think this had anything to do with
opening the door, I don't know. But once
she started she never stopped jumping.
She would jump straight up to the laich
and slide down the door. After a few days
the varnish was completely gone from the
door, Reluctantly I opened up and let her
have the run of the house.

Surprise

By this time my wife had become
adjusted to the pel and realised my son
and I were having a wonderful time with
the little grey animal. However, she had
many a surprise in the weeks that
followed, finding Mollie tucked away in
her sewing basket or sleeping in the dark
corner of a closet. Mollie couldn’t stand
fences. She had to get into everything
there was. Her favourite trick was to
crawl up the back of our writing desk and
get into one of the half-filled drawers for
her daily snooze. I finally got used to the
shrieks my wife made when she would
open the drawer and find it full of sleep-
Ing mongoose.

Mollie had no fear of our large Persian
cat. They looked each over once and called
a truce that was never broken. When
Mollie began to go out into the yard with
us, the truce was immediately made with

our Collie dog Mollie would eat from the
dog's dish as if it was her own She
thoroughly enjoyed tinned dog food,

By now Mollie was full grown — a
beautiful gray and white animal with soft.
clean fur. We had no idea what she was
going to do next, but we knew the move
was up to her. She still came in with us
after everv outing and made herself at
home in whatever corner she chose. Yet
we had been informed that Mollie
wouldn't be with us for all of her days. We
had already learned that her indomitable
will would get her whatever she wanted.

She loved to walk with us in the
moonlight, scampering from one interest-
ing object to the next and eating whatever
suited her fancy. I found that at night her
tail was fully fluffed out and that it acted
as some kind of protective radar system. It
was impossible to pick her up. no matter
how close she was. The hair on her tail
seemed 1o sense a hand coming down and
like quick silver, she slithered away. Yel
when her walk was over she was
always content to return to the house.

Then we had to go away lor a week.
What could we do with Mollie? We
couldn't take her with us. We decided she
would have stay outside and be on her
own. However, to be sure she was cared
for, we asked a neighbour boy to put out
food for her each evening.

When we returned from our trip we
were told that the boy had seen her the
first two nights, but she had been afraid of
him. Now she had disappeared. It was a
dull house for a few days, although
Mollie's presence still lingered. My wife
aired the place as best she could. We
waltched for her at night and walked the
road wondering if she would turn up. But
it appeared she had gone her own way for
good.

Brilliant

It was several months later when a
noise outside of our bedroom window
caused me to get up and see what was out
there. [t was a brilliant moonlight night
and there standing on our lawn was
Mollie. She was in the rock garden under
the BEuphorbia, very much at home. She
climbed into a lawn chair to see if it was
in good repair. Then 1 noticed another
mongoose a bit farther away. Mollie's
husband? Could it be that she had found a
mate and brought him back to view her
childhood scenes? She was chirring away
and it almost seemed as if she was trying
to tell him all about it, but he was afraid
and wouldn't come near.

I watched, wondering what I should do.
Surely it was Mollie, but then all mongas
look very much alike, But who else would
be in her old haunts? I squeaked softly.
She turned toward the window and
listened. Then she went back to her ins-
pection tour.

Quietly I walked through the living
room and out on to the lawn. The two
little grey animals were just going around
the corner to the back of the house I
followed, my bare feet quiet and cold in
the wet grass,

I peered around the corner. They were
standing close together. Again I squeaked.
Mollie looked up quickly. I wondered if
she would come to me, 1 squeaked more
urgently, Her mate scuttled into the deep
shade of the big Podo tree, but Mollie held
her ground. For a long moment we stared
at each other across fifteen feet of moon!it
lawn. Then Mollie turned and slowly
followed her mate. They walked side by
side, their tails soft, white and untouch-
able. They never looked back, and I never
squeaked. _ED ARENSEN



PANDA NEWS
R i s

FROM World Wildlife Fund, Kenye
National Appeal; compiled by Ellis Monks.

GOVERNMENT
STOPS A
LAND GRAB
AT NAKURU

IN THE last issue of “Africana,”
reference was made to an imminent
excision of 6,500 acres of Lake Nakuru
National Park for agricultural settle-
ment. The land had been purchased
previously, with substantial assistance
from WWF, for the expansion of the
Park.

However, following a government report
and representations by WWF-Kenya, it
would now appear that the parkland will
NOT be given over to people. The proposed
exctsion was unauthorised, it seems: or at
least was planned without the knowledge
and consent of the Commissioner of Lands.

Efforts are now being made to formalise
or “‘gazette’’ the Park boundaries so that, in
future, no change in status of the land can
be made without parliamentary approval.

The level of the lake fell six cms. recently.
but is going up again with the arrival of the
“short rains.”” On a recent visit, I found the
shore road inundated with water and
impassable; the hides water-logged and the
President’s Pavilion set like an island in the
shallows.

But, as a result of the rain, birdlife is as
prolific as ever, with the exception of
flamingo which have not yet returned in
strength. There are small groups on the
western shore, but the main legions are still
on the other Rift Valley lakes, notably
Bogoria. It has not been fully established
why the flamingo left Nakuru, but it is
believed that the rising level of the lake
resulted in a lowering of the alkalinity and
thus density of the blue-green algae on
which the birds feed.

® Contrary to a report issued by the
Fauna Preservation Society (UK), the
pelicans are not “usurping” the flamingo's
nesting areas. Flamingo have never bred on
Lake Nakuru.

® RESEARCHERS at Makalia Falls in
the Nakuru Park have noted a dying-off of
White Fronted Bee-eaters, with 35 birds
reported dead over a three week period. It is
thought that a virus infection, transmitted
by the Ornithodorus ticks or by mites, may
be the cause. The sudden deaths are similar
to those which occured in the cormorant
colony in March 1977 when the colony was
almost wiped out.

AT NAIVASHA

For some time now, WWF-Kenya has
been pressing for action to eliminate Feral
Coypu which have invaded Lake Naivasha
and many of the dams around the Nyan-
darua (Aberdare) Mountains,

The animals have caused considerable
destruction on Lake Naivasha. They have
taken out quantities of Blue Water Lillies
and, as a result, the fish breeding which

THE mystery rhino horns — originated in Nairobi from a ''non-existent’’ consignee to a
German firm which claims they did not order them. (See story — Page 33)

takes place in the areas shaded by the lillies
has been greatly reduced.

An investigation into the Coypu threat is
now listed by the Dept. of Wildlife Conser-
vation and Management as a priority.

A GREAT START
FOR KENYA'S
RHINO PROJECT

KENYA's “Rhino Project” was launched
with the showing ‘of a brilliant film —
Simon Trevor's “Bloody Ivory.” Although
concerned mainly with the dramatic and
often moving story of Tsavo, it also
illustrated the “bloody™ battle against
poaching in general.

The film was received with acclaim, both
by British TV audiences and at the World
Premiere in Nairobi, arranged by the David
Sheldrick Memorial Appeal which also
donated £5,000 to the Rhino Project fund.

The event raised a further considerable
sum as a result of generous contributions
from numerous organisations and
individuals. Included were: Simon Trevor
himself ; the management of the Twen-
tieth Century Cinema; the advertising
agency Ogilvy & Mather and many
supporting advertisers; and the wildlife
artist. David Shepherd.

He présented an original painting for

auction in support of wildlife conservation,
as he has done several times previously —
in Zambia, for the purchase of anti-
poaching helicopters, and in India to help
save the tiger. His gesture in Kenva is
greatly appreciated.

The premiere was also the occasion for
the presentation of the Mzuri Safari Foun-
dation's "‘Award for Conservation
Endeavour'y The organisation is an out-
growth of the Mzuri Safari Club of San
Francisco, a non-profit public corporation
formed in 1969 for the sole purpose of
assisting in the preservation of wildlife
throughout the world, Since its inception, i
has raised nearly half a million dollars in
support of projects in the US, Canada and
Britain.

In East Africa, the Foundation donated
$5,000 to the Kenya Government in support
of Meru National Park and a contribution
of $5,000 to the Alrican Wildlife Leadership
Foundation.

On this occasion the Foundation awarded
$2,000, with a cap badge and shield, to
Mohammed Adam of the Tsavo Anti-
poaching Unit. In addition, the award
carries with it a further $2,000 to go to the
conservation project of the recipient’s
choice in consultation with the David
Sheldrick Memorial Appeal advisory
committee,

At the same time, a posthumous award
was made to William Labosso who lost his
life in an aircraft which crashed on anti-
poaching patrol in the Masai-Mara
Reserve.

H.R.H. Prince Philip, President of
WWF’s British National Appeal,”
sent the following message to
President Moi on the launch of
Kenya’s ““Rhino Project”’:-
“COMMERCIAL exploitation has
always been the greatest threat to
wild populations.

“In an earlier age, the North
American buffalo and the fur seal,
to mention two examples, were
both almost wiped out.

‘“In our time, the whale and the
rhinoceros are under sentence of
extermination. Recent decisions
have brought a stay of execution
on .the whale, but unless the WWF
Rhino Campaign can be made to be
effective and quickly, the future

GOOD LUCK—from Prince Philip

prospects for the rhino are black
indeed.

“Kenya has already set such a
splendid example to the world in
all matters of wildlife conservation
that [ am quite confident that the
response from the people of Kenya
to the Rhino Campaign will
be positive and generous.

““Once again this lead by a
country with such a direct and
practical interest in the saving of
the rhino will stimulate the
supporters of the World Wildlife
Fund throughout the world to give
this campaign their full backing
and encouragement.

““Best wishes for the success of

the campaign in Kenya.”
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CASH FLOWS
FOR RHINO

DONATIONS from many parts of the world
have been received for the Kenya Rhino
Project.

Prorities have been examined and the
Government's Wildlife Conservation and
Management Department has presented its
immediate and long-term programmes on
which the local “Rhino Group” will be
basing its fund-raising efforts.

It is realised that support for the anti/
Enachmg units must be a continuing aim,

ut that the immediate priority is to secure
and safeguard existing stocks of rhino.

In some instances this may mean
immoblising rhinos in a national park and
translocating them to stockades within that
park to give them maximum security.

Elsewhere, The rhinos will have
to be moved from areas where they are
threatened to safer areas in the parks.

Plans are in hand by the Department to
carry out this programme and funding
organisations are invited to support it.

But there is one constraint: Large sums
of money have been made available in the
past to Kenya's Ministry of Tourism
and Wildlife to strengthen the anti-
poaching units, to purchase vehicles and to
improve radio communications. But there
were also funds, for this purpose allocated
to the Ministry from the Treasury which for
some reason was not used and in due course
returned. It is hoped that public funds
available for conservation will be spent as
scheduled in future.

In the meantime, unscheduled ex-
penditures can and are being met by the
WWF-Kenya and other bodies.

® The Peoples Trust for Endangered
Species, based in England, has made
available a four-wheel drive vehicle for use
in the Aberdare Park.

@The David Sheldrick Memorial Appeal
has been able to have radios repaired and
WWF-Kenya has made funds available to
repair the helicopter and capture truck.

A further four-wheel drive capture truck

has been promised to the Capture Unit by
an American donor,
® WWF-U.S. has donated $1,000 for use by
the Rhino Action Group and WWF Inter-
national has made available $10,000 to
initiate the Rhino Project.
@ Day-to-day funding has beem provided
by the Elsa Wild Animal Appeal, World
Wildlife Fund-Kenya and the E.A, Wildlife
Society.

This tremendous display of coneern for
Kenya's rhinos augurs well for a successtul
“Qave the Rhino” project. However your
supporting donation, large or small, would
be most welcome. Please send to “Rhino
Project,” WWF-Kenya, Box 24603, Nairobi.

New rhino killings

LAIKIPIA RANCH; on'the shoulder of Mt.
Kenya, has perhaps the largest concentra-
tion of rhino in the country outside the
Aberdare Park. It is a 96,000-acre ranch
given over to cattle, but the owners have
also provided protection for the resident
population of an estimated sixty rhino.

Now three ot these rhinos have been
poached within a few months.
® To help protect the remainder, the Kenya
Rhino Action Group has provided funds for
four additional teams of three men each to
join the 15 men already deployed on anti-
poaching patrols.
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Arabian Oryx
return home

FOUR Arabian Oryx have headed home
from Los Angels to the Middle East after a
17-year exile. )

The oryx were transferred from San Diego
Wild Animal Park to the Shaumari Wildlife
Reserve in Jordan. Once acclimatised, and
together with seven others already held at
Shaumari, they will be released into the
adjacent Azraq National Park.

Kenya has a special interst in the
Arabian oryx as the first three oryx to be
captured in 1962 was as a result of an
expedition from Kenya led by the then
Chief Game Warden, lan Grimwood, and
the Game Dept. Biologist Don Stewart. The
rescue expedition was financed by the
Fauna Preservation Society, WWF, and the
Shikar Safari Club.

To these three was added one other
animal donated by the London Zoological
Society and all four were flown out to
Phoenix Park, Arizona, and became the
first members of an International Herd.
Today the herd comprises nearly 100
animals, housed at the San Diego Wild
Animal Park.

There are no wild Arabian oryx, the last
having been killed in 1972. There are,
however, rather less than 200 oryx alive
today in captive herds throughout the
world.

® The transfer was coordinated by the
WWF-US,

WWEF INTERVENES
ON HUNTING

ACTION to save the rhino in Zambia —
launched recently by Prince Philip in
Lusaka — is being threatened by commer-
cial safari operators.

WWF reported from Switzerland that
safari operators in Germany and Holland
are offering European hunters the oppor-
tunity to shoot rhino in Zambia.

“This is an outrageous attempt to turn
the clock back 50 years. It is totally unac-
ceptable at a time when the rhino is on the
very edge of extinction”, said WWF's
Director-General Charles de Haes. He sent
a strong-worded telegramme to the
Zambian government as follows:-

“We have just learned that advertise-
ments of Chassorbis of Holland and Kettner
of ‘Germany invite hunters to Zambia to
shoot rhinoceros. This is completely in
opposition to the world-wide efforts of
WWF and TUCN to conserve the rhino and,
in particular, in view of our recent discus-
sion with you, to help in this regard. We
trust you will take immediate steps to
ensure that these companies cannot
promote hunting of rhinoceros in Zambia
and thal you make Lhis known to us and the
public, Otherwise the credibility of Zambia
as a responsible conservation-minded coun-
try could be seriously compromised. World-
Wildlite Fund cannot consider funding con-
servation projects in Zambia unless we
receive vour reassurance that rhino hunting

in your country will not be allowed.”

® WWF International later reported that
the Zambian government had responded
with a ban on rhino hunting. The Dutch
agency also agreed to stop advertising these
hunting safaris.

Now a TRAFFIC
office for Kenya

WWF-Kenya is monitoring the trade in
Kenva of wildlife products under its own
office of “TRAFFIC"” (Trade Records
Anaysis of Fauna & Flora in Commerce).
And some intersting ligures have emerged
from the the praliminary investigations.
Although the export of animals is
automatically prohibited under the hlanket

han on hunting — it is not possible to
export an animal unless it has first heen
hunted — there continues to he a con-

siderable and lucrative trade in animal
export. Live frogs and reptiles, in par-
ticular, constitute big business.

During 1979, Lulthansa transported over
327,000 frogs (rom Kenya to many parts of
the world and over 105,000 unspecified
“reptiles’.

Whilst the precise species involved is not
known, it is believed that included are the
small tree frog, Hyalambates and the
clawed toads.

A trade in primates is also open to con-
troversy for as one local lirm exported
approximately 500 haboons, a number of
research bodies overseas were endeavouring
to stop the importation as prejudicial to the
development of breeding centres. Trade in
Ilrirllz]lf.‘:s' is closely watched by CITES but
raboons and vervet monkeys are still regar-
ded as vermin in Kenya,

However, of special concern is a
ing export hirds from Kenya.

All birds here are regarded as protected
species (with the exception of game birds,
quelea and mousebirds) and bird-shooting
has always been closely controlled — even
before the hunting ban. Nevertheless
shipments still continue, and the provisions
under which export can be carried out as
defined in the Wildlite Conservation and
Management Act have been ignored

Serious disturbance of the bird popula-
tions around Lake Baringo has been obser-
ved following the calching operations in this
area.

continu-

Oman seeks help

THE Sultan of Oman and his government
were disturbed at the threat to local sea
turtles and invited WWF and the IUCN to
help.

Following an “Oman Sea Turtles
Survey”, it was found that Masirah Island,
off the Oman coast, had the world's biggest
hreeding colony ol Loggerhead Turtles, with
perhaps 30,000 adult females nesting there
each vear.

The greatest threat posed was the expan-
sion of a village neat the main nesting
heach.

Recommendations have now been
proposed to allow development and conser-
vation to proceed in harmony,



ALAN BOBBE'S BISTRO

A Restaurant of International repute
Cailtex House, Koinange Street, Nairobi, Kenya.

The Poodie is the Emblem of

Alan Bobbe’'s Bistro, Nairobi.
Established in 1962, the Bistro

is small, but very very good,

and has an international reputation
of which we are very proud.

Gently air-conditioned, we are open for luncheons Mondays to Fridays
from 11.45 a.m. — 2.15 p.m. Dinners served from 6.45 p.m. onwards

including Saturdays. Closed Sundays.

Phone: 21152 — 249485.

o KENTA
CRAFTS LTD.

KENYA’S FAMOUS CURIO
SHOP FOR:

* UNIQUE SELECTION OF AFRICAN
HANDICRAFTS

* WIDE VARIETY OF INDIGENOUS
JEWELLERY

* CURIOS & CARVINGS

* STONE JEWELLERY
* KENYA GEMSTONES
* BATIKS

* HANDBAGS

African and International Artists
including Work by Ancent Soi, Theresa
Musoke, Robin Anderson, Jony Waite
and Thelma Sanders.

PARCELS DESPA
THE

CONSOLIDATED HOUSE: STANDARD STREET:
P.0. BOX 41855, NAIROBI, KENYA. TELEPHONE 28737
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? Dhow cruises in the Lamu Archipelago

’ Camel safaris with porters and tents

ORIGINALITY!?

All our safaris are planned keeping in
mind the needs of the individual visitor. ..
We extend this type of service to larger
groups

We plan original safaris, new methods
of travel and even create facilities
where there .are none!

We offer,

Adventures to Lake Turkana by
Landrover

Deep sea fishing in the Indian Ocean

and a chance to catch the giant perch S el

at Lake Turkana Telex 22025 - Acacia - Telaphone 25641/ 25941
Also at Mombasa, Malindi and Lamu

Safaris to all the National Parks
and Reserves in Kenya

Commentary
from page 26

ill-advised, yet the drought in Tsavo com-
bined with the restricted boundaries
managed to slowly remove the herds that
the poachers left alive. Would a smaller
more manageable elephant group have
fared more normally? Can conservation in
the year before 1980 afford tender toes?

When this writer lived in Western
Australia there was absolutely no interest
in the Albany Whaling Station except as a
point to visit on trips to the southwest
coast. When a young American dynamo
entered the scene and raised a million
dollars for the world whales, not only the
West Australians but the entire globe
heard about the doomed whales. Petitions
popped up everywhere: at underwater
film shows in New Orleans, on the corner
of Lexington and 47th St. in New York,
and in Sydney and Amsterdam. As a
result the Australian Government has
agreed to a ban on whaling.

Admittedly, until the Russian and
Japanese see the ecological light, the
whales still lead a precarious existence!
But rallied, the western world fundraisers
waon a battle,

Animals need all the vocalization they
can gel. And as irrational as man is, a
little *antropomorphic slush™ isn't all bad
either,

This word ANTHROPOMORPHIC is one
of those loaded labels semanticists can
ponder on. After Personal Close
Encounters of the Furry Kind, this writer
finds its basic premise displeasing.

Most users imply an irrational applica-
tion of human gualities to animals. Yet
the more one studies and lives close to ele-
phant, hyrax, giraffe, or dogs, the more
human qualities of tenderness, loyalty
and loneliness can be observed. These are
not Kiplingesque “‘Jungle Book”
exaggerations, but basic parts of sensitive
creatures’ characters.

Temper tantrums and pure exhileration
can occasionally be observed, So whether
the prose is lovingly anthropomorphic or
coldly scientific, in pure observation the
two types of information can permit the
readers to participate in watching an
exotic animal’s day to day existence in far
away places so they can relate to their
problems,

When dollars, marks, francs, shillings,
or yen pour in it is often for the very
human reasons like tenderness, loyalty
and even anger (at the forces who
wish to endanger these beasts).

And there’'s a word: beasts as in
Rousseau or the Bible, and Sauvages as in
Gauguin. Sauvage meant originally “from
the wilderness” and implied no other
derogatory: meaning until “civilised”
visitors to the wilds found them threaten-
ing and violent and changed the meaning
of beasts and sauvages to frightening
unknowns. The new breed of con-
servationist would like to bring back the
Gentle Beasties and Les Sauvages if never
again to Eden, at least out of Limbo
United they just may succeed.

% sunny Jaéaﬂ'.r Itc?
J

§
N s FOR ALL TYPES OF: TOURS & SAFARIS
AND FOR ALL HOTEL & LODGE BOOKINGS

Call Cable or Contact us at

PORTAL PLACE P.O. Box 74495,
BANDA STREET Tel. 26587, 27659

CABLES: SUNNY
NAIROBI KENYA.
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If you've got something to ship
to the United States. ask your
cargo agent or forwarder about
Pan Am Clipper® Cargo.

New York City

Monrovia

Abidjan

Lagos '
Accra Nairobi

Another first fromPan Am.
The only all 747 service
from Africa directto New York.
" Starting April 29. Pan Am makes history in Africa. With exclusive jumbo service to New York
ity. Direct.

We fly from Monrovia. Lagos. Dakar. Abidjan. Accra. And Nairobi. (In fact, we have the only
direct service to New York [rom Nairobi and Accra.)

We've gol the right connections, too. To all parts of the United States and points beyond.

And since we arrive in America early in the morming, you'll have a full day for business or
pleasure. Or for further travel. : 3 N BT Y

Every Pan Am flight is a B =) SR L
747. The plane with all the room. : Lt e S i
comfort and service in the world. i o ; f 53 %
The first choice of the experi- AR =05, - i\ g R A
enced long distance traveler. ERBIGE A (AT T ; - e :

For passengers taking ad- : : g y e *
va n(}x[gc ol Pan Am’s special fares, JLEs 2 ) :
we offer Full Service Economy i ; f
Class. With complete service, no "% , g ;
matter how inexpensive the ticket. Ly

So, if vou have business in ;
America, or if you're flying there oy e . -
on holiday. there's really only one
way to go. Direct. On a big, wide- : g .
bodied 747{’umbojm. ‘

And only on Pan Am. :

See your Travel Agent. g =N

@

" We fly the world
the way the world wants to fly.



Arrow Cars Ltd. | |

KENOL HOUSE — KOINANGE STREET
BRAND NEW MAKES OF CARS IN STOCK
for: SELF-DRIVE

CAR HIRE AND TOURS.

P.O. BOX 46808, NAIROBI, TELEPHONE 24668/25678.

Treasures & Cralts Ltd.

Kounda Street, Esso House, P.O. Box 30529, NAIROBI, Tel. 28356.

SPECIALIST IN:-

TANZANITE & TSAVORITE STONES;

CULTURED PEARLS JEWELLERY;

PRECIOUS & SEMI PRECIOUS STONE JEWELLERY;
EXCLUSIVE GOLD & SILVER JEWELLERY;
COPPERWARE & SILVERWARE;

° EXCLUSIVE SAREES & BATIKS; AND MANY MORE ITEMS

WE'LL DESPATCH THROUGH OUR WORLD-WIDE PARCELS SERVICE.
CREDITS CARDS ACCEPTED

e o0 09

MABID'S CARS LD,

AWARDED INTERNATIONAL AWARD OF TOURISM—"GOLDEN HELM"
NAIROBI: AGIP HOUSE, Helle Selassie Avenue, P.O. Box 48095,
Tel. 20463 & 23818 MOMBASA: Within NEW CARLTON HOTEL,
Kilindinl Road, P.O. Box 87175, Tel. 24155

ONE OF THE OLDEST CAR HIRE FIRMS IN KENYA

SELF-DRIVE CARS:
Specialists in: = *  Volkswagen Bestles. . .
* BROILED LOBSTER * Mazds 1000 & 223, £ wlrouRiilpy:
* SEAFOOD, GRILLS and : '[-:::s - ;
. OHI ENTAL DI SH ES e o:;séum :] Ic;zns and Station Wagons.
Open everyday including Sundays *  Suzuki 4/W Drive.
and Public Holidays. * Toyota Land Cruiser Station Wagons.
Cabral Street, P.O. Box 45774, * Land-Rover Dormobiles
1st. Fioor Tel. 20491/33189 * Volkswagens Campers & Volkswagen Caravans
L imanti Roass Nairobi, Kenya. L TRAVEL ANYWHERE COMFORTABLY AND CHEAPLY
e A NO ACCOMMODATION WORRIES
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Kodak
Ektachrome [LTI1]

FILM S0OR SOLOR SUDE

Now, from dawn to
dusk and beyond | etiss-36

enlarge your shooting day...

Now Kodak introduce a colour slide
new K°dak film for brilliant colour shots from
dawn to dusk — and beyond.
With ASA 400 you can capture hand
Ek* h held shoots where there's barely
ac rome enough light to focus.

You can freeze action at 1/1000 of a

second and pull in depth of field at
/16 without a tripod.

Colour quality is superb. Just what
vou've come to expect from
Ektachrome film — rich colours with
full tonal values.

Ektachrome 400 is balanced for

daylight but also gives excellent results

® under artificial light with appropriate
o our I es filters. And if that isn't enough, you
can push Ektachrome 400 up to ASA

1,600 with special processing.

Try it for yourself. New Kodak Ektachrome 400.

,i!\tl;iiaiiu[ra;trl?:eigil:l:] E?Idst ;l‘s‘ l‘hsll1 . All ]f:'?)sl: 4 Egtdaacmrome ‘ 4 00
WE SELL slide film can be '

processed in Nairobi
within 24 hours.

. FAST COLOR FILM

FOR COLOR SLIDES/SG EXPOSURES

|

!,Ilrllda_\. fun in the evening, SOmm lens, 1760 sec, /1.8,
The Kenyan Photographic
Supply Company Limited
A Kodak Company
P.O. Box 18210, Nairobi.,P.O. Box 90303, Mombasa.




TO MARK THE ANNIVERSARY OF KENYA’S
INDEPENDENCE

UCHUMI
INSURANCE BROKERS
LTD.

For SECURITY inKenvya:

Uchumi Insurance Brokers Ltd.

For service, reliability, experience and integrity:

Uchumi lnsurance Brokers Ltd.,

For the company that puts YOU, the customer, first:

Uchumi Insurance Brokers Ltd.,

5th Floor, Gilfillan House,

Kenyatta Ave.,

P.O. Box 49067, Nairobi,

Tel. 22973/334963. Branch offices: Town Hall Building, Kenyatta Highway,
P.0. Box 805, Meru. Tel. Meru 322. Also at Karson,
Kimathi Way, P.O. Box 625, Nyeri. Tel. Nyer 2405.

Noah started something. . . We're not saying we've
improved on it, exactly, (though we'll wager our Ark is
more comfortable than his ever was) but we do have
an exciting variation to offer deep in the Aberdare

3 i i : Forest.
African and lntematlonal Artists No offence, Noah, but the animals come to us at a

including Work by Ancent Soi, Theresa much better rate than two by two. . .
Musoke, Robin Anderson, Jony Waite § Book through

and Thelma Sanders. ACROSS AFRICA SAFARIS

CONSOLIDATED HOUSE: STANDARD STREET: LTD.,
P.0. BOX 41855, NAIROBI, KENYA. TELEPHONE 28737 P.O. Box 49420, Tel. 332744, Nairobi.

38



GGE

You can tell whole continents by
the Swissair destinations.

o © 00

As you see, Swissair flies to so many African
cities that by them you can pretty well recognize
the outlines of the continent to which Swissair
goes 47 times aweek. So if you want to follow us
around the continent you need only move clock-
wise from one of the 19 Swissair destinations to
the next.

Swissair flies its DC-8s, OC-9s, and DC-10s
(which, by the way, have only eight seats per row
in Economy) every week to: 1 Casablanca (4
times), 2 Oran (twice), 3 Algiers (4 times), 4 An-
naba {(once), 5 Tunis (3 times), 6 Tripoli (3 times),
7 Cairo (6 times), 8 Khartoum (once), 9 Nairobi
(twice), 10 Dar ez Salaam (once), T Johanneas-

Winter timetable 1978/ 79, subject 1o change

o

1

burg (3 times), 12 Kinshasa (twice), 13 Libreville
{once), ¥ Douala (once), 15 Lagos (3 times),
16 Accra (3 times), 17 Abidjan (twice), 18 Monro-
via (twice), and 19 Dakar (3 times).

The fact that you can recognize whole conti-
nents by its destinations is another way 1o re-
cognize Swissair.

Your IATA travel agency or Swissair will be gfad
to give you all further information; for instance
about the best connecting flights to Switzerland.

swissair

Published quarterly by Markating & Publishing Ltd., and printed by Kenya Litho Led., P.O. Box 40775, Changamwae Rosd, Nairobl. () Africana. Nairobi.



KEEKOROK LODCE « KEFKOROK « NORFOLK HOTEL « TREETOPRS -

We’ll show you Kenya.

The sights of Africa—the fish cagle, grevy’s  World charm of Outspan, Wildlife in its
zebra and the African elephant, you can  natural habitat abound at Samburu and
see these and hundreds of other species when  Keekorok Lodges, Uniquely different
you visit Kenya. Block Hotels can provide  experiences for photographer and observer
a complete panorama of Kenya—one of the  alike. Sun worshippers are well catered for
great vacation countries. No other group  too at the Nyali Beach Hotel at Mombasa
offers such variety and colour. In Nairobi  and the Sindbad Haotel at Malindi. When
there is the Norfolk with a tradition of Block Hotels say they will show you Kenya
luxury for over 70 years. Within a couple  they mean what they say!
of hours drive is historic Treetops and the old

Block Hotels P.O. Box 40075, Nairobi, Kenyn.
FPhone: 335800, Cables: Snuggest, Telex: 22146
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