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                         Group Members 

 

Dorothy Burn 

Michael Burn 

Annie Cosnette 

Brian Cosnette 

Brian Little 

Jim Martin 

Gordon Simpson 

Bozena Kalejta-Summers  leader 
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    The bird of the trip (for the majority)  

  
          Kori Bustard 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
            
 

  
     The mammal of the trip (for the majority) 

 
      African Elephant 
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 Itinerary and reflections of the trip 
 

by 
 

Gordon and Bozena 
 
 

 
 
Friday  24/10/09     

Day 1 

 
Annie and Brian were picked up by our taxi at Heathrow terminal 3.  The rest of the group 

was collected at terminal 5 and taken along the very busy M25 to Gatwick. Eventually, we all 
boarded the Namibia Airlines jet to take an overnight flight to Windhoek.  

 
 
Saturday   25/10/09    

Day 2 

 
We landed at Windhoek at about 10 a.m.   After collecting our luggage, we passed a poster 

headed “Wanted” showing a blonde, middle-aged woman.  This is nothing out of the ordinary but 
had consequences later on.  Bozena and our driver Darius were waiting for us and after the 
familiar greetings we walked to our minibus.  As we were just about to leave the airport, we were 
surprised to see Bozena rush to a rear seat and shrink into the seat. This was the wanted blonde 
hiding from the law and trying to avoid a “speeding ticket” on the way out of Windhoek.  

After a few attempts to open an automatic gate, we eventually entered Spanish-style hotel, 
full of character with wrought iron, balustrades, arched windows and terracotta tiles. 

We had a lovely lunch on the patio of the Hotel.  Our guide, Gudrun and her partner joined 
us later and we all went to a farm, about 20 km north of Windhoek to have our first and a very 
interesting introduction to Namibian birds and animals.  On the dusty track leading to a farm, 
warthogs seemed to be everywhere, making Brian L’s mouth water as it is his favourite game 
meat.   

On the farm, in front of the large and well maintaining farmhouse, there was an artificial 
lake full of waterbirds.  A large flock of Egyptian Geese took off from the lake but soon returned.  
Red-billed Buffalo Weaver, Darter, Squacco Heron, Green-backed Heron, Sacred Ibis, Knob-
billed Duck, African Fish Eagle, Red-knobbed Coot, African Jacana, Three-banded Plover, Little 
Swift, African Palm Swift, Damara Hornbill were just a few of the that whetted our appetite.  We 
had a walk around the lake and saw a herd of Kudu antelope in the distance.  At the end of the 
walk, some of us had a glimpse of Black Crake and most of us had a good view of European Bee-
eaters.  The guides pointed out the Ana tree to some members of the group.   

We reluctantly left the farm as we had our dinner reserved at 7 p.m. in Windhoek. On our 
way, we saw a couple of giraffes very close to the road.  Bozena urged us to take pictures, 
because according to her, this might have been the closest we could get to them on this trip.  What 
a shock she got later on during the trip! 

As it was Gudrum’s birthday that day, we invited her and her partner to join us for dinner.  
Our dinner at the unusual Joe’s Beer House restaurant was a lovely introduction to Namibian 
cuisine.  For main course we all had “Namibian Bush Fire” which consisted of tender Ostrich, 
Springbok and Oryx fillets in red wine sauce, ratatouille, straw potatoes and a dash of Witblits 
(the latter went well with all of us!).  The desert was equally delicious.  We all, except Jim, had 
warm strawberry crepe in Xuxu sauce, Marula cream and vanilla ice cream.  Jim’s “Treasure 
Bag” consisted of a pastry parcel filled with apples, raisins, forest berries and ice cream.  
Namibian beer and South African red wine went down very well that evening...  What a lovely 
feast we had!   
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Day 3 

Sunday  26/10/09    
 
After some early morning birding on our doorstep (at least for some of us) and a 

sumptuous breakfast, we left Windhoek and headed south toward the Namib Desert.  Soon we left 
tarmac road and travelled along gravel roads through scrubby terrain where the tyres produced a 
monotonous music intermingled with drumming caused by pebbles hitting the steel body of the 
minibus. At one stage, the monotony was interrupted by a spectacular bypass with stunning views 
but very little wildlife.  However, our first near-endemic Rüppell’s Korhaan was seen on this 
road. 

We stopped at a road-side bar/restaurant at Solitaire for lunch and to sample their 
renowned apple crumble pie.  Portions were enormous and the pie definitely lived up to its 
reputation.  Cape and House Sparrows, Cape and Wattled Starlings, Sociable and Masked 
Weavers, and Red-headed Finches gave us good views when we fed some of them with crumbs.   

By about 3 p.m., we reached our lodge, situated at the entrance to the Namib kluft Park.  
On our arrival, we were greeted with an iced-cold fruit juice which was welcomed by us all.  The 
heat got to everybody and we happily retired to our chalets with adobe walls and shaded by 
canvas roofs in front.  The two Brian, Bozena and Gordon (independently though) were bird-
spotting on their doorsteps and had good views of Mountain Weathers, Sociable Weavers and 
Ant-eating Chat, amongst others.  Later, some of us managed a cold beer at the bar while viewing 
a nearby waterhole, while others went for a refreshing swim before dinner. 

 
 

It was a lovely warm night and eating under the sky full of sparking stars with a light 
breeze coming from an empty space made the evening quite magical.  

 The alfresco dinner was a help yourself bar where our own choices of meat and 
vegetables were cooked in front of our very own eyes.  The choices included Kudu, Impala, 
Zebra, Hartebeest, Springbok, Warthog, Gemsbok, Ostrich, Crocodile and pork chops.   There 
was also another seafood barbecue with an amazing selection of fish and vegetables.  While 
eating dinner, we were able to view a Springbok at the waterhole in the distance.  Black-backed 
Jackal was seen jumping in an air and catching some insects, possibly locusts. 

 
 
 

Day 4  
Monday    27/10/09    

 
In the morning, we boarded a game-viewer vehicle and headed to the oldest sand dunes on 

earth!  Our driver was pleased to hear that we were birders and it was not too long before he 
stopped to show us a Rufous-eared Warbler singing beautifully on a solitary bush.  Bürchell’s 
Coursers were seen close to the new tarmac road and Cape Fox and Black-backed Jackal were 
spotted in the savannah grassland.   
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We stopped at the sand dunes where a grass had fixed a small area. The grass was about 
1.5m high and the leaves terminated in a hard, sharp spine.  The sand dunes were covered in a 
web of small animal’s tracks.   

Our guide pointed out the S-shaped tracks of a sidewinder then found signs of the White 
Lady Dancing Spider. Soon he had excavated the sand and exposed the spider with a body about 
1cm diameter. He pointed out the circular dancing area about 5cm across.   During one of our 
heated discussions, Brian L., out of the blue, made 
his “usual” comment: “Some people do not pick up 
everything” (did he refer to himself?).  It was also 
here that our first and the only hand-some Dune Lark 
(a Namibian endemic), was found well camouflaged 
amongst the grass and sand.  

We stopped at Dune 45, the world’s most 
photographed dune.  Familiar Chat was well seen 
here. For the more energetic or capable, there was an 
opportunity to climb the dune, but none of us expressed a desire to do so.   

Breakfast time was approaching and we stopped at a picnic 
site - a table shaded by a tree.  To our surprise, our guide started to 
produce out of the vehicle fully prepared dishes: cheese, ham and 
fresh pieces of fruit nicely arranged on the plates, yogurts and 
muesli, all ready for our consumption.  We were even treated to a 
table cloth, though not red wine…  Birds were keen to look for our 
crumbs.   

After satisfying our basic needs, we took a short walk into 
the dunes, but, again, none of us volunteered to climb them since the 
heat was becoming unbearable.  Our guide, as if by magic, produced 
a Spotted Eagle Owl in a Camelthorn Tree.  Soon the young were 
found and the total in that tree reached four. A white beetle about 
1cm diameter with long legs was caught.  Our guide called him a 
“Formula One Beetle” due to its velocity as it travelled over the 
sand.  

 
On a way back, “Daddy”, the highest dune, and “Big Mama”, the second highest dune, 

were pointed out to us.  Close encounters with Springboks, Fork-tailed Bee-eater and Greater 
Kestrel with a prey in its claws provided additional excitement.   

In the afternoon, we headed for Walvis Bay.  We drove on the gravel roads through vast 
barren pebble-strewn and sparsely vegetated desert.  Not a bush tall enough to hide behind or a 
tree to shelter under.  The drive was long and monotonous.  At first, we stopped several times to 
look at the birds, but soon gave up on the idea as the drive would take us too long.  As we finally 
approached Walvis Bay at about 6.00pm, there was a big cheer.  We returned to tarmac road at 
last!  Or was it a mirage with trees and houses ahead of us?  

We stayed for two nights at the Lagoon Lodge owned by French couple and situated right 
on the edge of the lagoon.  All rooms were facing the sea and birdwatching across the bay was 
possible from our balconies or our doorstep on the ground level.  Numerous new species of 
waders and gulls enriched our list here.  

The evening meal was memorable, as the owner kept surprising us with the new 
sumptuous dishes.  We started with an aperitif which consisted of rings of Calamari in a light 
spicy sauce cooked to absolute perfection.  This was followed by home made Warthog paté (Brian 
L.’s eyes sparkled).  The main course included two big platters of crayfish and sole fillets with 
butter sauce and veggies followed by a banana flambé in a delicious French brandy sauce.  Jim 
had the best deal as he was served endless choices of fruit…  And finally, delicious apple tart and 
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coffee were served.  To top this all up, the carafe of white wine was being re-filled by our hosts as 
soon as we emptied it.   

The evening would have been more than perfect if it was not for the fact that Darius was 
seated at a separate table from us (owners order!).  Although, he joined us for our desert, the 
whole incident left us feeling rather uncomfortable.  It was nice to see Darius’s growing and 
genuine interest in wildlife.  He stayed with us that evening late into the night, when we were 
updating our species list on a more comfortable sofa. 
 
  
 Day 5 
Tuesday   28/10/09    
 

After breakfast, we went for, what we all agreed on later, was one of the most memorable 
boat trips any of us ever attended.  An Orange River White Eye was seen by some of us in the 
hotel garden before we left the hotel premises.   

After we boarded the boat and as we were leaving the harbour, an unexpected guest joined 
the crew: a big Cape Fur Seal jumped on board giving a fright to almost all of us.  The skipper fed 
it some small fish and enticed it to jump out of the boat. The seats had to be dried before we 
proceeded.  Not long after this though, a large bull seal weighing around 300kg jumped on to the 
boat between the two motors.  Further out to sea, a third seal joined us.   

Soon Pelicans joined us as well.  They were also fed with fish and we had perfect 
opportunities to take pictures as they flew towards the boat.  Eventually, we reached a wrecked 
ship and a large oyster farm suspended on floating drums and owned by Joe’s Bar.  Out at sea, 
there were Russian boats scattered around and the 
skipper enriched us with interesting stories.   

Soon the excitement reached a peak when 
Heaviside Dolphins started to jump above the water 
or swim along-side the boat.  The views were breath 
taking. At this point, White-chinned Petrel and Sooty 
Shearwater started to come in to view as well.    

We approached Pelican Point and some of the 
other participants of the trip were landed.  This meant 
that we had now the boat to ourselves. Three African 
Black Oystercatchers were spotted on the sandbank 
and Brian C. whispered: “mission accomplished…” Hundreds of Cape Fur Seals were resting on 
the sandbank and a juvenile Crowned Cormorant stirred a heated debate.   

On returning to the oyster farm, the skipper stopped the boat and produced an elaborate 
lunch: we were spoilt with Walvis Bay fresh oysters, various small snacks, and cold champagne.   
Some of us were reluctant to taste the oysters, but, in the end, even Bozena admitted that they 
were close to perfection.  For some of us, managing a third glass of champagne was simply 
impossible, but not for Brian L. 

On our return to a harbour, we were only able to manage tea/coffee at a restaurant on the 
shore, whereas Darius consumed en enormous lunch consisting of three steaks and chips.  Even 
Darius was surprised when his “lunch portion” was placed in front of him.   
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In the afternoon, we visited the saltpans.  Bozena was very disappointed as the guide that 
she booked a year in advance died suddenly just two months before our visit.  Keith Wearne was 
the best man for the job and despite her attempts to replace him, she could not arrange anybody.  
This meant, that we could not venture deeper into the saltpan area where a permit and key were 
required.  Nevertheless, we added the most sought after species to the list during our visit. 

On the way to the saltpans, we stopped at several pools alongside the road to inspect the 
birds.  Pools added interesting waders, especially large numbers of White-fronted Plovers.  On 
one of the sand bars, about a dozen Caspian Terns where left behind as all the other gulls took 
into the sky.   Brian C. spotted a “peculiar looking wader” amongst a number of Curlew 
Sandpipers, but the rest of us could not see it.  Brian, trying to describe the location of the bird, 
said: “it is on the opposite side”.  Asked by Anne, which site was the opposite side, he replied: 
“Opposite to the near side.” It was difficult to spot the bird until it turned to show its long 
upcurved beak.  We were ecstatic, because it was a rare visitor here, Terek Sandpiper!   

Now the wind intensified and as Bozena opened the door, a single sheet of paper with 
some notes was blown away in the breeze.  Luckily it rolled along the road between the sea and 
the tidal pools.  Bozena gave chase but every time she was just about to step on it, the wind 
whisked it from her feet and blew it even further.  We turned the minibus and followed her and a 
paper.  The chase seemed to be hopeless and as she was just about to give up, a salt lorry driver 
passing by came to her rescue.  He spotted the dilemma, stopped his lorry and galloped along the 
road to get the paper.  He then politely presented the paper to an exhausted Bozena.  What a 
relief! 

As we drove along the saltpans, masses of waders were roosting on concentration saltpans.  
Tens of the near-endemic Chestnut-banded Plover were also here.  The wind was getting stronger 
and we never attempted to come out of the car or put the telescopes up.  It was strange not to see 
any Flamingoes as they usually gather here in their thousands.  On a way back, a Damara Tern 
flew alongside the minibus.  

We concluded yet another eventful day with a lovely meal at a restaurant built on stilts 
above the sea.  As we enjoyed our meal, the sun was setting down behind us… 
 
 
 
Wednesday  29/10/09    

Day 6 

 
In the morning, after a sumptuous breakfast, we headed toward Swakopmund to join a tour 

of the dunes.  En route, we stopped to look at the famous Guano Platform.  This wooden platform, 
200 m offshore, was erected on ''Bird Rock'' in 1932 by a carpenter Adolf Winter.  In spite of his 
critics who called the structure ''Winter's Folly'', he embarked on the project and eventually 
became a millionaire.  The 1.7 ha platform, entirely built of wood resting on 1000 stainless steel 
stilts embedded in the rock, is home for mainly the Cape Cormorant which roost here in their 
thousands.  

Tommy, of Irish/Angolan parentage was a remarkable character.  The trip was slightly 
delayed because we were waiting for other people to join us.  Finally, we set off in an ex army V8 

Land Rover with the body high above the wheels.  On reaching the dunes we had 
to disembark so that air could be let out of the tyres.  Apparently, motorbikes and 
all terrain vehicles were being prevented from using the dunes due to their 
harmful impact on wildlife.  Only authorised routes could be used by Tommy 
and his colleagues.    

We were slightly sceptical about Tommy at first, but after his thorough 
introduction to the dunes, we knew we were in for something special.  Off we 
went up, down and along the dunes.  Suddenly we stopped, as Tommy had seen a 
track going up a dune caused by some creature.  He quickly dug out for us a 
FitzSimmons Burrowing Skink, a legless snake-like reptile about 15cm long with 
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biting mouthparts. Tommy tried to make it latch on to his ear as an earring.  Soon after, a large 
black Head-standing Beetle was disturbed from the sand and ran up the dune.  This beetle stands 
head down to catch fog early in the morning so the water droplets could run down along its body 
straight to its mouth.  Further on, Tommy jumped out to unearth a Shovel-snouted Lizard, which 
lifts alternate feet and its tail when on hot sand. 

We drove up the gentle scarp slope of a dune and paused at the top.  Bozena in the front 
seat exclaimed: “Oh my God… you are not going to do that, are you?” Tommy said nothing, but a 
look on his face clearly indicated that he was up to no good!  We held our breath, as the car 
started to move slowly down the 20m steep dip slope, almost vertically!   

Up another dune and Tommy stopped and frantically started to dig.  He was almost out of 
sight when he stood up and pulled out a Palmato Gecko.  It was larger than the Shovel-snouted 
Lizard and had webbed feet.  It could burrow into the sand rapidly when released in a suitable 
location, as Tommy demonstrated to us.   Another time, Tommy scooped up a handful of plant 
debris and found a small white beetle, a speedy character related to the Formulae 1 Beetle.  He 
also found several black detritus beetles Onymacris unguicularis.    

Further along the undulating dunes, Tommy stopped once more and collected a black 
“dirty” cover from the surface of the dune.  This black dirt turned out to be magnetite Fe3O4.  
Tommy asked for a volunteer with glabrous arms, then spread the black material along the arm.  
Passing a magnet above the arm, the ‘hair’ stood on end.  

Amongst Dollar bushes and leafless shrubs Tommy searched for, according to him, the 
fastest chameleon in the world, the Namaqua Chameleon. He found one black specimen on a 
leafless shrub and dropped a mealworm about 15 cm from it.  The chameleon within spit of a 

second, shot its tongue and in a flash the mealworm was devoured.  Further 
mealworms were dropped for the demonstration. The extended tongue must 
have been about the same length, or even longer, than the chameleon’s body 
itself.  As the animal was placed on the sand in an open space, its body quickly 
changed colour to a light cream/beige.  Amazing…  

Tommy then wandered off and returned with a Black Scorpion which he 
held by the sting after catching it with tweezers.  Here, we also had a good view 
of the Tractrac Chat.  

The sand buggy darted about the dunes and eventually stopped at the 
crest of a very high dune.  Tommy warned us about the roaring dunes.  We soon found out what 
he meant.  We were suspended on the edge of a dip slope at least 30m high when Tommy stopped 
the engine.  We held out breaths again... what on earth was he up to now?!  There was no going 
back...the buggy started to float down the dune as the roar of the sea of moving sand gave the 
impression of a soft thunder.  We eventually reached the bottom of the dune and drove toward 
Swakopmund. 

Tommy called at a garage to inflate the tyres as we were to drive on a tarmac road to see 
the botanical sensation of Namibia, Welwitschia mirabilis.  After about an hour drive in the 
easterly direction, Welwitschia plants started to appear almost everywhere on both sides of the 
road.  Tommy chose the largest specimen and we all got out of the car to look at it.  The plant we 
stood by and admired was about 600 years old but some specimens of this plant can reach age of 
up to 2000 years.  The plant is a living fossil and is named after its discoverer, the Austrian 
Fredrich Welwitsch.  Originally, the plant consists of two 
leaves which become divided in the course of the years 
by the wind into several parts.  Remarkable... 

We were happy to have our lunch in the car as we 
drove north east towards the Erongo Mountains.  Bozena 
chose a tarmac road which made a big difference to our 
journey and in no time at all, we reached Erongo 
Wilderness Lodge in late afternoon.   As we entered the 
gates, we found out that the road to the camp was only 
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accessible to four-wheel drive vehicles.  We loaded ourselves on to a vehicle provided and were 
transported about 0.5km to the lodge, which was surrounded by huge boulders and pristine 
Namibian veld.  Our accommodation consisted of tented chalets built on stilts, with large wooden 
decking, secluded amongst the rocks and accessible only by a system of wooden boardwalks.    

As we distributed ourselves to our chalets, Rock Hyrax and colourful Namibian Rock 
Agamas were greeting us everywhere.  Gordon and Jim ticked a Carp’s Tit near their chalet that 
afternoon. 

In an evening, we all gathered in the restaurant under a big hatched roof and situated on a 
rocky outcrop overlooking the granite mountains, small valley and floodlit waterhole.   The view 
was particularly impressive from the small decking/balcony.  

As we gathered on the decking for a drink before dinner, we saw Cinnamon-breasted, 
Golden-breasted and Cape Buntings, and our first near-endemic Rosy-cheeked Lovebird.  The 
Damara Dik Dik appeared at the waterhole.  Our lovely dinner was interrupted by two visitors: a 
Porcupine and Small-spotted Genet, which generated a lot of commotion amongst all the visitors.  
Freckled Nightjars called and flew around the waterhole.   

Some of us stayed on the decking after dinner and had a taste of the local beverages.  
Brian L. and Mike could not decide on the brandy, so the waitress brought all the bottles from the 
bar to help them choose.  In the meantime, Dorothy, Anne and Bozena sipped their Amarula on 
ice… What a perfect ending to yet another eventful day. 
 
 Day 7 
 
Thursday  30/10/09    
 

We met at the restaurant at 6 a.m. for tea, coffee and rusks before our morning guided 
walk.  Some saw Dassie Rats and White-browed Scrub Robins on the way up to the restaurant.  
Brian L. had Hartlaub’s Francolin behind his chalet in the morning and could view them from his 
toilet! To our horror, Anne, who was not keen on tented accommodation in a first place, 
announced that she had a late night companion in her bed – a Book Scorpion.  Little or not, 
harmless or not, still it was an African wild scorpion! 

Off we went on the guided walk to the area surrounding the lodge.  Our guide spotted a 
Barred Wren Warbler that caused considerable doubt and discussion.  We eventually agreed on its 
identification two days later, when Bozena read the small print on the colour plumage of males 
during the breeding season (not shown in the book) and played the voice of the species. Two 
Black Eagles momentarily appeared above the cliff face which made the trip well worthwhile for 
some.  African Grey Hornbill, Violet-eared Waxbills, Black-faced Waxbill and Rockrunners were 
a few of many species seen on the walk.   

We returned to the camp in time for breakfast at 10 a.m. and Rosy-faced Lovebirds, 
White-tailed Shrikes, Violet-eared and Black-faced Waxbill, Green-winged Pytilia, Cinnamon-
breasted, Golden-breasted and Cape Buntings were seen during breakfast.  Brown-veined White 
Butterflies appeared almost from nowhere and were sipping water from the irrigated lawns.   

By now it was hot, so we decided that to avoid the scorching heat we will visit a wine 
estate in Omaruru.  On the tour, a type of Prickly Pear used for animal fodder, the Woolly 
Cochineal Aphid and a dead Yellow House Bat under an old Camelthorn Tree were shown to us.  
We concluded the visit here with sampling some wines and liqueurs, to the particular delight of 
Dorothy and Mike.   We also visited Tikoloshe, a root carving workshop and gallery.  All items 
were unique here and carved by local people out of differently shaped and sized roots.  
Porcupines were particularly interesting and some of us purchased our first little souvenirs.  
 In an evening, we had another lovely dinner in our restaurant under the thatched roof, 
where now a whole family of Porcupines and the Small-spotted Genet appeared in font of the 
restaurant.  There were so close, we could almost touch them.   The evening ended with Amarula 
and brandy on the decking … 
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 Day 8 
Friday  31/10/09    
 
 To our delight, a family of near-endemic Hartlaub’s Francolin, with a plethora of other 
bird species, was seen during our breakfast.  We were sorry to leave this place, where wildlife 
seemed to be so abundant and within the touching reach.   

We headed for Hobatere Lodge, a reserve immediately to the west of Etosha National 
Park.  We broke the journey for a cup of coffee at Outjo.  Darius and Bozena went to clean the 
minibus, while we enjoyed our tea, coffee and cakes.     

We continued our journey northwest on a tarmac road with a few birding stops which 
provided good views of Brown Snake Eagle and Red-crested Korhaan.  We also saw our first 
Harmann’s Mountain Zebra.  Finally, we accessed a long, dusty track leading directly to our 
lodge.  As we were going through a type of Mopane savannah with areas of well developed trees 
and open scrub, we saw our first Meves’s Starling.   

At the camp, after being welcomed by the owners and moving to our chalets, Darius 
spotted a group of out first Elephants amongst the bushes and some of us were glued to the wire 
fence to watch them.  They soon moved to the floodlit waterhole were we could observe them 
from a hide.   Here, our first near-endemic Rüppell’s Parrots and Bar-cheeked Babbler were also 
seen.  We enjoyed a spectacle of hundreds of Namaqua Sandgrouse coming to drink at the 
waterhole as the sun was setting.    

In the meantime, other members of the group enjoyed good views of Striped Tree Squirrel 
(found only in north-western Namibia) and a juvenile Rüppell’s Parrot showed to them by the 
owners of the lodge in their private garden.   

Anne was not feeling well this evening and stayed in the chalet while the rest of us 
enjoyed our dinner under a star-studded sky.    

 
  
 

 
Saturday  1/11/09     

Day 9 

 
 In the early morning, after a hot drink and some biscuits, we went for a birdwatching drive 
in an open four-wheel vehicle with our guide, 
Charlie.   

During the drive, we encountered numerous 
animals including Hartmann’s Mountain Zebra on 
the rolling granite hills, Kudu, Springbok, Gemsbok 
and, towards the end of the drive, a herd of 
Elephants.  Some of the birds seen included African 
Hoopoe, African Cuckoo, Monteiro’s Hornbill, 
Bare-cheeked Babbler, Meves’s Starling, Rattling 
Cisticola and our first Kori Bustard.  We also heard 
but did not see, a Brubru making characteristic 
“phone calls” all around us.  At the vulture 
restaurant, there were freshly killed Zebra attended by a number of White-backed Vultures.    

Charlie also took us for a walk to show us the near-endemic Violet Wood-hoopoe.  
However, although he heard the bird, he could not locate it for us.  Several leafless trees with 
white trunks growing on the rugged terrain were identified as Star Chestnuts.  On a way back, we 
visited a breeding colony of Madagascar Bee-eaters.  
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After breakfast, we left the lodge and travelled in the easterly direction towards the 
southern entrance to the Etosha National Park.  En route, we stopped for lunch and to pick up our 
guide for the next three days.  After a short stretch of tarmac road, we entered a very rough road 
with tens of gates to open.  As we drove, we got good views of Brown Snake Eagle.  As we 
finally entered a stony and bumpy track up a hill and followed milk cans as postmarks, we started 
to seriously doubt that anybody could live in this area with such a difficult access.  However, as 
we reached the top, we were warmly greeted by Tim Osborne and his wife, Laurel, an Alaskan 
couple who run the Tandala Ridge.  They settled in Namibia in 1997 and spent two years living in 
Etosha and studying the biology of Kori Bustard.  Tim co-authored a “Guidebook to the 
Waterholes and Animals in Etosha National Park” recently, and seemed to be 
a perfect guide for us.    

The lunch was laid out for us on the veranda which overlooked a great 
expanse of African savannah.  The heat of 41oC was almost unbearable.  This 
did not stop us though from some birdwatching and soon Chestnut Weaver 
was added to our list.  Red Hartebeest were also spotted in the distance at a 
waterhole at the base of the hill.  After lunch, Tim took us in two small groups 
a short distance to show us Orange River Francolins.   

Soon it was time to leave the Ridge and head for Etosha.  We stopped 
briefly at the spot where Tim climbed the tree and produced a Southern White-
faced Scops Owl for us, with one youngster ready to be ringed.   

We entered Okaukuejo, the oldest camp in the park, just in time before the Andersson 
Gate was closed.  Our chalets, recently renovated, were pretty basic, but had air-conditioning and 
were close to the most famous floodlit waterhole in the park.   Some of us went straight to the 
waterhole and were not disappointed.  Four Lion cubs, Giraffes, Zebras  and Gemsboks gave us a 
taste of what was awaiting us in the next few days.     

Evening meal was not inspirational but sufficient (we were spoiled by the choices in the 
privately owned lodges so far) and after we finished our dinner we visited the waterhole again.  
This time, Lions were announcing 
their presence by occasional 
roaring but were well camouflaged 
amongst the rocks making all the 
animals very wary.  Rufous-
cheeked Nightjars were churring.  
Dorothy and Mike were 
particularly taken by the waterhole 
and when all of us retired to our 
chalets, they stayed alert late into 
the night.  Their patience was well rewarded as they saw Lions, Giraffes and Black Rhino.    

Tawny Eagle, Whalberg’s Eagle, Pigmy Falcon, Double-banded Sandgrouse, Purple 
Roller, Common Scimitarbill, Southern White-crowned Shrike were just a few species added 
today. 
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Day 10 

Sunday  2/11/09    
 
Some of us were awaken today by the Lion’s roaring at the waterhole.  After breakfast, we 

set off for a drive north of the camp and by late morning we reached the Okondeka waterhole.  It 
was great to see such a variety of animals in large numbers, all coming to and  leaving the 
waterhole.  Kudu. Blue Wildebeest, Springbok, Plains Zebra and two Giraffes were present.  

 Double-banded Courser, Red-capped Lark and Pink-billed Lark were ticked on this trip.  
Ground Squirrels were very playful by the side of the road.  Two of them had their bushy 

tails up, which cast a shadow over their bodies.  In the shelter of their tails they can forage 
throughout the hottest part of the day.   

Lunch back at the camp, rest to escape the heat of the day.  A quick look at the camp’s 
waterhole provided good views of Giraffes, Gemsboks and Zebras. 

In the afternoon, off we went again, but this time we headed west.  As soon as we left the 
camp, the number of Zebras, Springboks and Gemsboks encountered on dry whitish plain was 
simply amazing.  Red Hartebeest and Kudu occurred in smaller numbers but frequently.  Semi-
endemic Black-faced Impala, although have a very restricted range in Namibia and are confined 
only to the northwestern part of the country, were also seen in good numbers.  

A Spotted Eagle Owl, well camouflaged under the canopy of small trees, was a real treat.  
An Etosha Agama Lizard blended well with the white stones of the Pan.  
A Western Sand Snake and Scrub Hare sheltered in the shade at the 
roadside.  

 A Back Rhino was spotted in the distance well camouflaged 
amongst the bushes.  As it got ready to charge the bus on the road, the 
driver took off, causing the rhino to retreat deeper into the bushes.  
Pity…  

A visit to Gamsbokvlakte waterhole added Wood Sandpiper, 
Ruff and Gabar Goshawk.     

The Nebrownii waterhole was very impressive, with a big bull Elephant leaving just as we 
arrived.  Tens of Gemsbok, Plains Zebra and Springbok stayed behind.  One of the Gemsbok had 
just a baby and the whole group of adults stayed close together surrounding the youngster to 
protect it from unwelcome intruders.  Black-backed Jackals were in close vicinity.  They covered 
the youngster so well, that it took us a while to work out what was going on.  Although the 
waterhole could provide an entertainment for hours, we had to hurry back to the camp before the 
gates closed.  

Two Spotted Hyaenas were seen very close to the road, but time constraints did not allow 
us to elaborate too much on them.  

Dinner at 8.00 p.m.  Tim, our guide, invited his friend biologist, Wilferd Versfeld, to our 
dinner table and he gave us a nice insight into research projects in the park.  

In the evening, events at the waterhole attracted a big crowd.  A few Black Rhinos were 
monopolizing the waterhole throughout almost entire evening and provided a most unforgettable 
experience for us all. In particular, there were two individuals with a confusing behaviour.  
Finally, however, it was decided that one of them was a male who wanted to court with a female 
and despite his endless 
attempts and courting displays, 
she did not change her mind 
and refused to mate.   Our eyes 
were glued to the action and 
cameras were waiting ready 
and primed.  The display 
seemed to be going for ever 
and even, usually patient 
Mike, whispered at one point: 
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”Oh for Goodness sake, just do it!”  Later, some of us had left, but those who stayed behind had 
the privilege of being almost a metre away from those animals.  At one point, the female tried to 
free herself from the intruding male and ran toward the wall that separated the camp from the 
waterhole area and got “cornered”.  The male followed her and the whole courtship started again.  
They were so close to us that we could hear their heavy breathing.  It was magic… Altogether, 
seven Black Rhinos, ten Giraffes, at least four lions with four cubs, and numerous antelopes, 
Plains Zebras and Black-backed Jackals were seen around the waterhole today. 

Pallid Harrier, Spotted Dikkop, Grey-backed Sparrowlark, Capped Wheatear, Chat and 
Marico Flycatchers and Eurasian Golden Oriole were some other bird species added to the bird 
list today.  
 

Day 11  
Monday  3/11/09    
 

Mike and Dorothy provided us with an early morning entertainment.  Mike announced that 
he had lost his spectacles.  Luckily, they were found by a stranger on the camp premises and, to 
Mike’s delight, he regained them later that morning.   But, it was not the end of his misfortunes.  
He also left his razor behind that morning.  Dorothy could not resist sharing with us some of his 
other forgetful habits in the past.  Later, at the re-fuelling station, when it was decided that the 
minibus windows needed some cleaning, Dorothy got uncontrollable giggles and, infected with 
laughter, the whole group, except Bozena, who was outside the minibus at the time, did not have a 
clue what was going on with her team.  Surely, there was no supply of red wine so early in the 
morning? 

We headed for Halali, the middle and newest camp in Etosha, having opened in 1967.  As 
we drove through big open spaces, we saw an unoccupied Martial Eagles nest.  

We arrived at the waterhole where a big bull Elephant was indulging itself in a mud bath.  
Springbok and Plains Zebra were in big numbers here.   

We noticed that one of the Zebras was of a melanistic form, being mostly black.  A Marsh 
Terrapin was also seen on a rock in a waterhole.   After dining on Gemsbok the previous night, 
the sight of these animals caused Brian L. to comment:  “I do like my meat”.    

Two Pied Crows pleaded for food outside our vehicle, making loud noises whilst we 
scanned the area. 

At Salvadora waterhole, there were 34 Egyptian Geese, a number of Springboks and a 
Black Korhaan was displaying nearby. 

We arrived at Halali in time for lunch.  Bozena served a refreshing white sparkling wine 
with our lunch, a blessed drink in the heat of 40oC.  Tim found an African Scops Owl 
camouflaged well in a tree fork.  A visit to the waterhole, which was quite a distance from the 
camp, added Marabou Stork and Tree Squirrel to our list.   

In the afternoon, we left the camp again and went to inspect some waterholes in the area.  
As we were driving, there seemed to be game everywhere.   
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At Noniams waterhole, we encountered a big herd of Elephants and our first Painted Snipe. 
We came across a few Red Hartebeest grazing close to the road.  With their horns set close 

together at the base and elongated snout, there is some kind of awkwardness about them.   
Nor far from there, there was also a herd of Gemsbok and Springbok.  The latter were all 

facing in the same direction, orientating the long axis of their bodies in line with the sun’s rays.   
Under hot desert conditions, this is one of the adaptations to limit the amount of heat absorbed by 
the sides of the body and the head. 

After dinner, we visited a floodlit 
waterhole in the camp.  Apart from the 
Verreaux’s Eagle Owl, which gave us a good 
view, there was not much activity.   We were 
told the next day, that Black Rhino came later 
in the night.   

  Black-headed Heron, Tawny Eagle, 
African Hawk Eagle, Lanner Falcon, 
Swainson’s Francolin, Bearded Woodpecker, Chestnut-backed Sparrowlark, Red-breasted 
Swallow and Black-throated Canary were also added to the list today.    
 
 

Day 12  
Tuesday  4/11/09    
 

We left Halali after breakfast and were looking forward with anticipation to spending our 
last day in the Etosha Park.  We headed for Namutoni camp situated on the eastern side of the 
park.   

As we left the camp, a Red-necked Falcon and Shikra 
Sparrowhawk gave good views and, soon after, a Pale-chanting 
Goshawk provided a good photo opportunity.    

We had a stop at the public toilets and Tim assured us that 
walking a short distance into the bushes was ok.  “Motorbike Wasps” 
about 4cm long were seen flying to a small waterhole near the toilets.   

At Batia waterhole, a Giraffe, Elephant, a few Kudus and 
Springboks all gathered around the waterhole, awaiting their turn.   
Suddenly, a Plains Zebra with a calf emerged from the bushes, followed by a bigger herd.     

As we were approaching Namutoni camp, a large flock of Flamingoes was seen in the far 
distance on the other site of the pan.  So, that’s where they were all that time?! 

We had our lunch at Namutoni, in a historic German fort dating back to 1903 (declared a 
national monument in 1950).  The fort has now been transformed into a chain of shops and 
restaurants.  Toasted sandwiches with salad and fruit juice were very good and ice cream to finish 
with was a real treat.  Ladies purchased some lovely pieces of African jewellery here.  

Outside the premises, a big Marula Tree generated some interest.  At last, we know where 
our drink is coming from, but where are the drunken Elephants?   

After lunch, we took a drive, to see if we could get a better view of Flamingoes.  We soon 
found out that they were too far to get a decent view.  We then headed north to Tsumcor 
waterhole and around the Fisher’s Pan.   

At last, our near-endemic Blue Cranes were seen.  We were all chuffed, because Etosha is 
the only breeding site for this species in Namibia, with the rest of the world’s population confined 
to South Africa.   So, seeing them here was a real bonus. 

Kori Bustard was becoming more and more common now and with yet another encounter 
with a big male, nobody bothered to lift their binoculars and the comment was made that “this is 
just another Kori”.  An Alligator Lizard, about 30cm long and 3cm diameter, crossed the dusty 
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road.  A poisonous plant, a member of the Amaryllis family with lime green globular flowers 
stacked on the top of a long stalk up to a metre high, started to appear on both sides of the road.   

As we were driving through the network of roads connecting various waterholes, we were 
overwhelmed by the richness and number of wildlife in the park.  Brian and Anne commented 
that Etosha must be the best place in Africa for game viewing.  A comment like this coming from 
the two who visited Kenya 
not that long ago, must be 
trustworthy.  Brian L. in 
particular was taken by the 
elephants and suddenly made 
yet another of his comments 
that sparked a great laugh:  
“Everywhere you go there is 
elephant shit”.  And indeed, it 
was not long before we were 
all amused by those animals yet again.  As we arrived at Tsumcor waterhole, a herd of 40 
Elephants emerged from the bushes.  They had a few youngsters in the group, with two about two 
weeks old.  It was very entertaining to watch the group as they bathed, drunk and played, but 
always on a look out for their youngsters.  For a while, we ignored all the birds and took in the 
events unfolding in front of us just a few metres away.  Three Giraffes and a few Kudus were also 
present here. 

As we passed the Twee Palms waterhole, a dead Zebra laid close to the gravel track. Tim 
explained that the large pool of blood in front of its nostrils indicates that it had died of anthrax.  
The disease is endemic in Etosha and regulates the numbers of animals in the park.   Soon, 
scavengers and vultures will devour most of the carcase.  

We left Etosha National Park via Anderson Gate and headed for a lodge, just outside the 
park.  We were pleasantly surprised to be greeted with a cool drink at the doorstep of very 
luxurious premises.  The reception, curio shop, bar and the lounge were all tastefully decorated 
with a blend of traditional African and modern art.  The thatched chalets were all distributed 
around the swimming pool in the middle.                                                   

An evening dinner under an umbrella of sparkling stars, was excellent and very eventful.  
First of all, we had a lovely waitress with a very sweet voice, jovial nature and “a nice set of 
teeth”, as Brian L. pointed out to us.  She entertained us throughout the evening.  She was 
tormented early on, when asked to charge the drinks to room 57, which happened to be 
somewhere “in the jungle”.  She also called Mike “a good man”, to Dorothy’s immediate 
approval.  After dinner, she asked Gordon if he enjoyed his desert.  She repeated the question 
three times but got no response from him.  We quickly realised that she was on the wrong side of 
Gordon and was whispering in his deaf ear.  He later claimed that the rubbing of her undulating 
chest against his rheumatic shoulder was better than any therapy.   

We also had an unexpected treat.  Suddenly, all members of staff, including the cook, 
gathered together and, with a gentle dance, moved through the reception area and the lounge 
towards our tables outside.  As they danced, gentle soothing African songs filled the air.  The 
choir was phenomenally good and took us all by surprise.  After a few songs, the group gently 
started to move back into the building and as they faded in the background so did their singing.   
What a memorable end to our meal. 

Martial Eagle, Black-shouldered Kite, Southern Black Tit, Black-chested Prinia, Spotted 
Flycatcher, African Pipit, Lesser Grey Shrike and White-crested Helmet Shrike were also added 
to the bird list that day. 

 16



 
Wednesday  5/11/09    

Day 13 

 
Tim and Brian C. did some birdwatching before breakfast and managed to see Lesser 

Masked Weaver and Blue Waxbill, amongst other species.  The rest of us took a leisurely pace in 
the morning and met at the breakfast table at 8 a.m.  We all purchased Tim’s book on Etosha 
National Park, which he autographed for us all.    

Red-billed Franklin, Red-billed Hornbill, White-browed Scrub Robin, Tree Squirrel and 
African Monarch Butterfly were all seen on the lodge grounds that morning.  

After we said farewell to Tim, we headed south to the Africat Foundation.  The 
Foundation protects Cheetah, Leopard and other wild animals in Namibia by rescuing them, 
researching and rehabilitating them back to the wild.   

We arrived in time for lunch and were greeted with a refreshing drink and a lengthy 
introduction to the camp.  It was becoming all too much when each of us was asked to fill in the 
booking forms.  With constant radio contacts between the staff members, we felt as if we were in 
a military camp.   Finally, we were “escorted” to our chalets.  Senior members of the group asked 
for an electric buggy, and they were granted!   To our delight, the chalets were modern, with the 
best showers ever and a spectacular almost 180o view across the grassland savannah in front of 
our beds.   

Brian and Anne went to do some birdwatching within the camp grounds and, later, 
proudly announced seeing our first Crimson-breasted Shrike.  However, most of us were happy to 
retire to our beds for a little nap.  At around 3p.m., we all gathered for a drink and snacks at the 
camp, except Gordon and Jim.  As it turned out, they were still asleep in bed.  Gordon did not 
need any persuasion, but Jim decided to stay behind and did not join us for an afternoon ride to 
track radio-collared Leopards.   However, he had a great time relaxing on the veranda of his 
chalet overlooking the savannah. 

We were pleased to find out that the game-viewing vehicle was entirely to ourselves.  We 
went on the gravel tracks and our guide frequently scanned the area with the aerial to radio-track 
the Leopard.  They roam freely in the reserve and catch their own prey.  However, since they are 
notoriously shy, we were not guaranteed to see them.   Suddenly, the signal began to get stronger 
and we soon had a quick glimpse of a large male 
crossing our path while stalking Warthogs.  We 
followed it and shortly it crossed our path again.  
Moving then along a dried up river-bed, it finally 
laid down in a narrow channel.  It was surreal, since 
we were just metres away from it.  All cameras 
were clicking, except one… Has somebody 
forgotten to charge the batteries?  Soon another 
vehicle joined us but the Leopard seemed not to be 
bothered by our presence.  After a while we moved 
on and left it to its own devices.   
Crimson-breasted Shrike, Kalahari Scrub-robin, Red-billed Francolin, Grey Hornbill and five 
Giraffe, were also observed in the bushes.   A Mountain Tortoise had to be moved off a track.  

On our return journey, our guide was persuaded to show us the Cheetah enclosures.  Here, 
through the wired fence, we saw several of those majestic animals.  Some attempted to chase us 
as we drove along the fence.  Namibia, is home to the world’s largest wild/free-ranging cheetah 
population and the majority of them can be found on commercial farms.  These large carnivores 
prey occasionally upon the livestock that roam unprotected in the veld.  As a result, carnivores are 
often regarded as vermin by the livestock and game-farming community and are deliberately 
trapped and/or killed.  Africat often also takes captive cats, no longer wanted by other 
establishments. 
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We celebrated our fully successful “expedition” in the middle of the African bush with the sun 
setting on the horizon and seeping cold beer and wine served by our guide.   

After our lovely dinner, some of us were keen to observe animals at night from a viewing 
platform located not far from the chalets.  Food was laid out in front of the platform to entice 
animals to the vicinity.  It was not too long before Porcupines one by one started to emerge from 
the dark (total of four), with Gemsbok and Black-backed Jackal right behind them.  We were so 
close we could hear Porcupines scoffing their food. Bozena brought red wine, kept for such 
occasions, and as we started to swig into things, a staff member came and announced that in 5 
minutes the lights will be switched off, the security alarm switch on and we have to go back to our 
chalets.  Very disappointed and disillusioned, we followed the instructions.  How bizarre, we 
thought! 

 
Day 14  

Thursday   6/11/09    
 
After breakfast, we drove south towards Windhoek, but diverted for lunch north of 

Windhoek.  Both the restaurant and bar under the thatched roof overlooked a green lawn and 
provided good views of the number of birds and grazing Warthogs.    

Since lunch was booked for 1 p.m., there was plenty of time for a cup of coffee and to 
relax.  Some of us indulged in shopping for souvenirs in a curio shop.  Gordon was fascinated by 
a large locust with yellow wings spotted brown and red tubercles on its thorax found at the 
entrance to the restaurant.    

Our meal started with smoked Kudu served with pieces of mango, followed by strips of 
Gemsbok and vegetables, topped with spring onions and served in individual frying pans.  Since 
the desert was Marula mousse, Bozena wanted to surprise us and ordered Amarula liquor on 
crushed ice for each of us, to go with the mousse.  However, the surprise was blown by the 
unaware waiter before the drink was served.   Oh well… 

By the time we finished the lunch, heavy clouds started to build up and soon the heavens 
opened.  We decided to head for the airport.  No sign of the police looking for Bozena.   

At the airport, we said farewell to our obliging driver, Darius, and after some re-packing 
we were ready to check in.  The duty free shops were pretty satisfying and some of us were 
tempted to shop for even more souvenirs, including Amarula chocolates!   The last Namibian beer 
and coffee went down very well and it was time to say good bye to Bozena, who was flying south 
to Cape Town.  Soon, we were ready to board ourselves.    
  
Gordon: Thank you Bozena for a wonderful and enjoyable trip. Nobody knew what to expect as 
you lay on such a surprising variety of events.  As one member commented a few years ago: ”You 
look after us like a mother hen”. 
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 Gordon:  The following list shows plants that I tried to identify without a flower book. 
They resemble species with which I am familiar but the species might be different in Namibia to 
the ones in Europe.  For example, an Elder like our Common Elder Sambucus nigra was growing 
near the Okonjima Lodge but its flower arrangement was a little domed rather than flat.  I have 
not included it in the list.  
 
 
 

English Latin 
Camel Thorn Acacia eriolobia 
 Acacia nebrownii 
Spiny Bear’s Breech Acanthus spinosus 
 Adenolobus garipensis 
Century Plant Agave americana 
Quiver Tree Aloe dichotoma 
Norfolk Island Pine Araucaria heterophylla 
Giant Reed Arundo donax 
Shepherd’s Tree Boscia albitrunca 
Bougainvillea Bougainvillea glabra 
Australian Bottlebrush Callistemon rigidus 
Hottentot Fig Carpobrotus edulis 
Orange Citrus sinensis 
Mopane Tree Colophospermum mopane 
Thorn Apple Datura stramonium 
Common Wild Pear Dombeya rotundifolia 
Ana Tree Faidherbia albida 
Jacaranda Jacaranda ovalifolia 
Sausage Tree Kigelia africana 
Prickly Lettuce Lactuca serriola 
Banana Musa sp 
Oleander Nerium oleander 
Shrubby Tobacco Nicotiana glauca 
Prickly Pear Opuntia ficus-indica 
Plumbago Plumbago auriculata 
Merula Sclerocarya birrea 
Apple of Sodom Solanum sodomeum 
African Star Chestnut Sterculia africana 
Washingtonia Washingtonia filifera 

TOTAL  
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List of birds (246) seen 
 

by Brian C. 
 
 

Common Ostrich 
African Penguin 
Black-necked Grebe 
Dabchick 
White-chinned Petrel 
Sooty Shearwater 
Flesh-footed Shearwater 
White Pelican 
Cape Gannet 
White-breasted Cormorant 
Cape Cormorant 
Reed Cormorant 
Crowned Cormorant 
African Darter 
Grey Heron 
Black-headed Heron 
Cattle Egret 
Little Egret 
Great White Egret 
Squacco Heron 
Green-backed Heron 
Marabou Stork 
Sacred Ibis 
Greater Flamingo 
Egyptian Goose 
South African Shelduck 
Cape Teal 
Red-billed Teal 
Knob-billed Duck 
Secretarybird 
Black-shouldered Kite 
African Fish-eagle 
African White-backed Vulture 
Cape Vulture 
Lappet-faced Vulture 
Bateleur 
Black-chested Snake-eagle 
Brown Snake-eagle 
Tawny Eagle 
Verreaux’s Eagle 
Martial Eagle 
African Hawk-eagle 
Booted Eagle 
Wahlberg’s Eagle 
Pallid Harrier 
Pale Chanting-goshawk 
Gabar Goshawk 
Shikra 
Pygmy Falcon 
Rock Kestrel 
Greater Kestrel 
Red-necked Falcon 
Lanner 
Red-billed Francolin 
Swainson’s Francolin 
Orange River Francolin 
Hartlaub’s Francolin 

Helmeted Guineafowl 
Red-knobbed Coot 
Moorhen 
Black Crake 
African Jacana 
Blue Crane 
Kori Bustard 
Ludwig’s Bustard 
Ruppell’s Bustard 
Red-crested Korhaan 
Northern Black Korhaan 
African Black Oystercatcher 
Black-winged Stilt 
Avocet 
Ringed Plover 
Three-banded Plover 
White-fronted Plover 
Chestnut-banded Plover 
Blacksmith Lapwing 
Crowned Lapwing 
Grey Plover 
Ruff 
Common Sandpiper 
Wood Sandpiper 
Greenshank 
Marsh Sandpiper 
Turnstone 
Terek Sandpiper 
Little Stint 
Sanderling 
Curlew Sandpiper 
Bar-tailed Godwit 
Black-tailed Godwit 
Eurasian Curlew 
Whimbrel 
Greater Painted Snipe 
Spotted Thick-knee 
Burchell’s Courser 
Double-banded Courser 
Subantarctic Skua 
Cape Gull 
Hartlaub’s Gull 
Black-headed Gull 
Grey-headed Gull 
Caspian Tern 
Swift Tern 
Lesser Crested Tern 
Sandwich Tern 
Common Tern 
Damara Tern 
Namaqua Sandgrouse 
Double-banded Sandgrouse 
Feral Pigeon 
Speckled Pigeon 
African Mourning Dove 
Cape Turtle Dove 
Laughing Dove



Namaqua Dove 
Emerald-spotted Wood-dove 
Ruppell’s Parrot 
Rosy-faced Lovebird 
Grey Go-away-bird 
African Cuckoo 
African Scops Owl 
Southern White-faced Scops Owl 
Verreaux’s Eagle-Owl 
Spotted Eagle-Owl 
Fiery-necked Nightjar 
Rufous-cheeked Nightjar 
Freckled Nightjar 
Little Swift 
White-rumped Swift 
Alpine Swift 
Bradfield’s Swift 
Common Swift 
African Palm Swift 
White-backed Mousebird 
Madagascar Bee-eater 
European Bee-eater 
Swallow-tailed Bee-eater 
Lilac-breasted Roller 
Purple Roller 
African Hoopoe 
Common Scimitarbill 
Monteiro’s Hornbill 
African Grey Hornbill 
Red-billed Hornbill 
Southern Yellow-billed Hornbill 
Damara Hornbill 
Acacia Pied Barbet 
Golden-tailed Woodpecker 
Bearded Woodpecker 
Dune Lark 
Fawn-coloured Lark 
Sabota Lark 
Red-capped Lark 
Pink-billed Lark 
Spike-heeled Lark 
Stark’s Lark 
Chestnut-backed Sparrow-Lark 
Grey-backed Sparrow-Lark 
Barn Swallow 
Red-breasted Swallow 
Rock Martin 
Sand Martin 
Banded Martin 
Fork-tailed Drongo 
Eurasian Golden Oriole 
Pied Crow 
Cape Crow 
Ashy Tit 
Carp’s Tit 
Southern Black Tit 
Black-faced Babbler 
Bare-cheeked Babbler 
African Red-eyed Bulbul 
Groundscraper Thrush 
Short-toed Rockthrush 
Mountain Wheatear 
Capped Wheatear 
Familiar Chat 

Tractrac Chat 
Karoo Chat  
Anteating Chat 
White-browed Scrub-robin 
Kalahari Scrub-robin 
Willow Warbler  
Yellow-bellied Eremomela 
Rockrunner 
Barred Wren-warbler 
Grey-backed Camaroptera 
Chestnut-vented Titbabbler 
Zitting Cisticola 
Desert Cisticola 
Grey-backed Cisticola 
Rattling Cisticola 
Rufous-eared Warbler 
Black-chested Prinia 
Spotted Flycatcher 
Chat Flycatcher 
Marico Flycatcher 
Orange River White-eye 
Pririt Batis 
Cape Wagtail 
Yellow Wagtail 
African Pipit 
Crimson-breasted Shrike 
Lesser Grey Shrike 
Common Fiscal 
Brown-crowned Tchagra 
White-crested Helmet-shrike 
White-tailed Shrike 
Southern White-crowned Shrike 
Brubru 
Greater Glossy Starling 
Burchell’s Starling 
Meves’s Starling 
Pale-winged Starling 
Wattled Starling 
Marico Sunbird 
Dusky Sunbird 
Scarlet-chested Sunbird 
House Sparrow 
Great Sparrow 
Cape Sparrow 
Southern Grey-headed Sparrow 
Red-billed Buffalo Weaver 
White-browed Sparrow-Weaver 
Sociable Weaver 
Southern Masked Weaver 
Lesser Masked Weaver 
Chestnut Weaver 
Red-billed Quelea 
Violet-eared Waxbill 
Black-faced Waxbill 
Blue Waxbill 
Red-headed Finch 
Scaly-feathered Finch 
Melba Finch 
Yellow Canary 
Black-throated Canary 
White-throated Canary 
Cinnamon-breasted Rock Bunting 
Golden-breasted Bunting 
Cape Bunting  
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List of Mammals seen 
 
 

African Elephant 
Black Rhino 
Plains Zebra 
Hartmann’s Mountain Zebra 
Giraffe 
Eland 
Gemsbok 
Greater Kudu 
Blue Wildebeest 
Red Hartebeest 
Black-faced Impala 
Steenbok 
Damara Dik-dik 
Klipspringer 
Warthog 
African Lion 
Leopard 
Cheetah 
African Wildcat 
Small-spotted Genet 
Spotted Hyena 
Black-backed Jackal 
Cape Fox 
Yellow Mongoose 
Chacma Baboon 
Porcupine 
Rock Hyrax 
Dassie Rat 
Scrub Hare 
Ground Squirrel 
Tree Squirrel 
Striped Tree Squirrel 
Namaqua Rock Mouse 
Yellow House Bat (dead) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Waterhole at Okaukuejo 
camp, Etosha National 
Park. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
List of Reptiles seen 
 
 

Palmato Gecko 
Shovel-snouted Lizard 
Namaqua Rock Agama 
Etosha Agama 
Yellow Agama  
Namaqua Sand Lizard 
Alligator Lizard 
Namaqua Chameleon 
Western Sand Snake 
Striped Grass Snake 
Fitzsimmon’s Burrowing Skink 
Mountain Tortoise 
Marsh Terrapin 
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