PafuriCamp Kruger National Park

Dates 23.04.2016; 01.05.2016

Report Marie-Paule

The Transport flight to OR Thambo Johannesburgiring of 3 Renault Dusters
The group 14 Members of TCSA + 2 friends of Mervyn

Johburgg Louis Trichardt to Misty Mountain in the Soutpansbekdjsty Mountains is set in the heart of

the Soutpansberg Mountains known for its unique bio diversity. Louis Trichardt is close to Thohoyandou,
Punda Maria and Pafuri Gates of the Kruger Nationgt.Pdso in the area is the Venda Sacred Forest and
waterfalls, the Albasini and Nondoni Dardé¢e drove through Venda to Thohoyandou. Crossed the Luvuvhu
River for first time.

Pafuri Walking Trail and Kruger Park.
Entered Kruger at Punda Maria. A camp veitili original bungalow accommodations.

Modernised rooms with en suite bathrooms, and with more buildings and development around it, Punda

Maria nevertheless retains its old character and is in need of maintenance in the accommodation. The whole
of Kruge Park camps for that matter need a serious dose of small item maintenance. Everywhere we were
exhorted to save water but almost to a room | stayed in, the plumbing needed serious attention to prevent

O2y GAydz2dza RNALA YR FfdzZaKAY3IQaod

The evening game drigave me my very first ever sighting, spotted by myself, of a leopard hunting an Impala.
Later on in the drive, we saw a smaller female leopard and all manner of smaller game like Spring Hare (th
African kangaroo) and Genet.

In the morning, game and birdewing, we made our way to Pafuri, stopping for lunch at the picnic site
situated on the bank of the Luvuvhu River. Remnants of the 2013 massive floods which destroyed a large pa
of the Return Africa Pafuri camp and destroyed completely the camp w¥ate safari company and caused

it to shut down, was still very evident on the bridge and the road over the river.

The meeting at 2pm with the Guides from Return Africa got us underway to the camp site that would be
home for the next three days. The cangpsituated near the banks of the Levuvhu River in the Makuleke
Concession. The result of land restitution after a history of summary removal from the region to make space
for the Kruger Park, the Makuleke people in conjunction with Return Africa offeraiimps and walking trails

as a form of revenue. By comparison to the rest of the Park south of the Levuvhu, the Pafuri regions is ver
wild still with only the tarred through road from Pafuri gate in the north of the park as public access.

26 500ha Contretual Park i KS KSI NI 2F (GKS [AYLR2LIZ2 ¢NIyaFNe
Diverse Ec&®ystem Almost 80% of the Kruger National Parks diversity found here!

Listed Ramsar SitaNetlands of International importance.

. A NR S NI &0ver BoRIeddided Species with an impressive list of specials.

Baobabs carbon dating back 1400 years.

Lanner Gorge Rocks dating back 250 million years.

Crooks CornerThe Confluence of 3 countries and 2 rivers.

We were given a Makeke welcome, complete with fresh juice and towelette, by three ladies who did a
most splendid job of looking after us.
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Camp life ran from a 5:15am wake up call, a quick splash of the face with warm water kindly supplied by ou
ladies who were up a good hobefore us. A bowl of porridge in our tummies and a fruit in hand we would
climb in the vehicles to be gone by six. After a drive to some designated location, we would set off on foot.
There was a small ritual of loading guns and adjusting back packeeamaying trouser legs. We were
instructed by our very knowledgeable guides on the art of interpreting the bush. Like reading a morning
YySsaLlIl LISNE aAl1S O2dzZ R GSff dza (GKS daoK2 6l a oK2E
recognize the direg@n of elephant spoors, how to calculate the height and girth of the elephant. All Creatures
great and small, elephant to scorpion, their trails told us of their passage a mere few hours before us. We
sampled Fever Tree honey and had our own coffee askisfmuffins baked by our Ladies. Bird watching was
at its best. The Rackédiled Roller which is endemic to that small area of Pafuri gave us the privilege of
appearing for us in the Fever Tree forest.

The afternoons, we took a longer drive to two spéciall NB I a® / NP 21 Qa O2NYSNJI I i
River with the Limpopo where the South African, Zimbabwe and Mozambique borders meet, gave me the
pleasure of being able to claim that | stood at the meeting point of three countries on both Eaétestaf
Southern Africa. In 2009, | was in a small boat, at the meeting point of Botswana, Zambia and Zimbabw:
borders, half way across the mighty Zambesi River.

We also took in the magnificent views at Lanner Gorge, home to the Lanner Falcon. Andelevsttge

point over the gorge of the Luvuvhu allowed us to gaze southwards to the distant hills of Punda Maria area
and eastwards we could see the power lines disappearing into the Mozambique side of the Transfrontier
park.

The heat was very ov@owering and a much appreciated afternoon siesta after our brunch would give us a
chance to catch up with chores such as a bit of laundry as well as recording our sightings and keeping journal
Some of us simply sought the breeziest spot to collapsesiemty heap and catch up on some sleep.

At night, we would return after sundowners somewhere in the bush where we had a view point, to find the
camp illuminated as in a fahtale scene, with solar powered lamps. Dotted around the perimeter like fireflies,
the boundaries were not to be crossed for risk of being confronted or chomped by some beast. Considering
the fairly intense traffic through the camp, which happened during the night, the risk was very real. The camp
0SAYy3a y20 G22 7T WNdsJubidtvfo anyknight Wsktogs3hiitihad asSuRGeS their thirst at the
river and were ambling around either looking for a meal or a spot to rest. Occasional hysterical hyena
outburst, low bovine grunts from the herd of buffalo and delicate antelope #hirifthe grass lulled us to
sleep at night.

This idyllic life was ministered for us by the extremely hard working competent staff. The four guides would
transform into waiters at meal times and our three Makuleke ladies would perform their magic ircémep
kitchen. Each return to camp was greeted by a dance and ululations of welcome, telling us we had beer
missed. The Makuleke men assured the transport of water from the main camp to ours, the removal of waste
and other chores. The tents were swept teia day, the beds turned down for us at night, and the camp
communal areas swept clean of any footsteps three times a day. Hot water was available for showers during
the midday break and after dinner at night. Being open air showers and the need for egtservation

made for hasty but very satisfying showers before bed time.

Creatures of all size were enjoyed, appreciated and photographed. The bird life alone can keep birders
satisfied, never mind the rest. Seeing animals close by and treading freefhe wiey few people venture
gla a2 aldArAaFerAyadod / NBP21Qa O2NYySNI 2FFSNBR AyidSNE
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region of the Kruger Park. Rhinos are being driven away from the Mozambican border by the SANPAR
Rangers who guard them and protect them. Kruger Park no longer divulges the number of Rhinos still living
within its borders and omits to disclose the location anomber of sightings near the camps. The increasing
Human Wild life Conflict has become seriously debated and discussed topics of conferences as animals a
reported to become more aggressive towards humans and the increase in human population needing lanc
space and encroaching on wild areas is a serious problem.

| could have stayed a lot longer at the camp. These magical 3 days disappeared in a pleasant routine of bu:
life with very passionate rangers to guide us, instruct us and protect us and the vollyleheerful staff in
camp attending to our every need.

Parting was met with enthusiastic hugging of a good time spent together as well as sadness in the heart an
promises of free beds for future visits to Cape Town.

| was glad of the four days we spen the Park moving south towards the Malelani gate. It afforded a gentler
separation from this intense experience whilst still remaining in my heart with wild life yet slowly returning
02 GKS KdzYly adz2NNRBdzyRAy3Ia 2F (GKS tIFNJQa OF YLA |

My childhoa memories of growing up in sub equatorial Africa intact, the heartfelt peeling of my soul from
the deep communion of being a very small entity in the vastness of this beautiful landscape, brought grateful
thanks to our creator and the resolve to returnttee bush.







Report on the Num Num Trail

Dates 2, 3, 4 May 2016

Reporter Mervyn

The group Arabel, Phil and Janine, Jamie, Debbie and Robin Cooper, HelenPdalge Geoff and Lynette,
Marjolein, Debbie Marshbank, Deniddervyn

The Num Num Trail is situated about halfway between Machadadorp and Badplaas (both now called
something else) and was a trail favoured by members in the survey | did in 2014. It is situated in the
Skurweberg a region of rolling, grassy areas, interesting rock formations and deep valleys covered in
indigenous forest. The trail is on privately owned land. We stayed at 3 huts, namely, Pongola Express, whic
comprises two old railway carriages and an adjoinimghkn and showers, Aloe Kaya, comprising a central
kitchen and two double story huts for accommodation, and lastly, Candlewood, with a central kitchen and
two single story huts, joined by walkways several metres above the sloping ground.

The trail was &ry scenic and the indigenous forests very beautiful to walk through, although quite difficult
going due to winding path and rocks that required some effort to negotibite. path had many twists and
turns, some of which did nampress some of the group. Howeverad think that it was quite a feato
constructthe paths through the sometimes dense forest.

LG ¢l a 3F22R (2 3ISG 2dzi 2y GKS {ihgthkough thg Ruger Matidghal O K
Park. We were also blessed with good weather for all of the deys.second ay was the longest and we
decided to take a short cut. The path disappeared soon after we turned off and we haddooff in what |
thought was the appropriate direction to find thpath again Fatunately, the driver of the bakkie
transporting our packs came to otgscue and led us to the path, which took us a high point where we had
a lovely panorama and could see Candlewood hut in teadce. We descended to the bottom of the valley
and hiked through dense forest, ending in a narrow goitethe end of the second day, just before one
arrives at the hut, is the Uitkomst Waterfall, but on the day it was just a trickle of water and rather
disapponting. | wasdisappointed to see he many alien trees (Black Wattle) had penetrated to the very
heart of the magnificent forest on the second d&yithout ongoing clearing, the demise of the indigenous
forest is inevitable, along with most of the species of animal and birds that deperfd 8nt ¥ 2 NB & (i X

The last day was short as we cut off a piece to get back early to Pongola Express hut in order to vis
5dzf f aGNRP2YX (KS WDNBeid2yQ 2F (GKS | NBI heafyadpietty dzy OfF
or interestingas Greyton.

Overall, | enjoyed the trail and the pleasant evenings around dinner, but the huts have been neglected anc
guite a lot of maintenance would be required to get them back up to standard. | suspect that as there has beer
a shift in the younger gemation to trail running and cycling, with fewer hikers using the huts, the interest in
maintaining them has waned. | am glad to have hiked the trail, but it is unlikely that | will repeat it.






