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G
lamorous camping (glamping) should be an authentic way of

enjoying what safari used to be all about. But not too authentic,

right? I mean you don’t want to have to catch your own dinner, or

dig a pit latrine. Sure, do away with the permanent lodge structures,

but I still want to feel safe and comfortable. Comfy bed, crisp linen,

great food, ice-cold drinks and my favourite single moult – tick.

Recently my wife Lizz and I had the pleasure of hosting some special people for five

days at the Tanda Tula Field Camp in the Timbavati – part of the Greater Kruger,

which shares unfenced borders with the national park. Our small group was made up

of the 2018 winner and two runners-up of our annual Photographer of the Year

competition, and their partners.

One morning was to be a special experience for all of us. We set out on foot, in the

general direction of the Kruger National Park. It was a chilly morning, and the rising

winter sun was in our faces as we ambled along, stopping frequently to test the

breeze, listen, watch and interpret the messages that were all around us. Reading the

bush newspaper you could say.

Watching elephants cross a

dry riverbed while on a

walking safari © Tanda Tula

 



A large breeding herd of elephants appeared behind us; as if by magic, as they do.

They were moving fast – and we were in their direct path. Tails up and ears flared,

trumpeting, tiny babies scrambling to keep up with the herd – something had

spooked them. We ducked behind a small copse of gwarrie, there being nothing

more substantial in the area, to watch and assess. No need yet to make our presence

known and hopefully steer the herd in another direction.

Thankfully, a few hundred metres from us, the matriarch veered off in a northerly

direction and they all followed suit. Still stressed, still moving fast. There were a few

large bulls in hot pursuit of the herd; perhaps musth bulls looking for mating

opportunities? One bull leered at us as he swaggered past. Perhaps the bulls had

caused the angst, or maybe the lions that we heard during the early morning hours

were working the herd. This is what bush walking is all about, and with excellent

guides the danger of the moment is turned into a practical lesson.

Essential for this kind of experience is your guide and tracker team. Anthony Collett

and Ginger Ubisi were like blood brothers, knew the area like the back of their hands

and seemed to read the bush news as easily as I read my mobile phone feed. Many of

our encounters started off as bird alarm calls or by following fresh spoor.

The Tanda Tula

team and guests:

(back row from left)

Bishop (chef),

Annemarie du Plessis,

Zani Prinsloo, Sushil

Chauhan, Stuart

Sinclair, Sarah

Addison, Chris (camp

host); (second row from

left) Antony Collett

(head guide), Lizz

Espley, Ruben (camp

hand), Glen (camp

hand); (bottom row

from left) Simon

Espley, Ginger Ubisi

(head tracker) ©

Annemarie du Plessis

 



But back to the highlight of the morning…

 



Clockwise from left: “This is what bush walking is all about, and with excellent guides

the danger of the moment is turned into a practical lesson” © Simon Espley; 2) Head guide

Anthony Collett briefs the group before the morning bush walk © Simon Espley; 3) An

impromptu practical spoor identification lesson © Simon Espley; 4) Head tracker Ginger

Ubisi © Simon Espley; 5) A purple roller © Annemarie du Plessis

An hour or so later, during an impromptu practical spoor identification lesson, and to

our amazement, the shrubs in front of us erupted and reformed into several well-

camouflaged men and a dog. Said party seemed not to notice us as they moved

swiftly and silently away, clearly following a scent trail – the dog, a Belgian malinois

cross bitch, straining at the leash. Like leopards they melted into the thicket. Their

leader came over and briefed us, before also vaporising. The message was that this

anti-poaching unit was hot on the trail of suspected poachers, and that we were to

stay in contact.

Timbavati has its own (very effective) anti-poaching operation, which cooperates

with those from neighbouring Kruger and other private reserves. We bunkered

down, a bit confused (huh, poachers in paradise?) and more than a bit anxious (is this

a dangerous situation for us?). Later we heard the sharp crack of three gun shots (R1

automatic rifles, we were later told), followed by shouting and crazed barking from a

dog. We all hit the deck, dignity forgotten.

Silence, except for thumping hearts and the commotion some distance away.

Anthony got on the horn, and instead of leading us away from the action, he led us

directly to the scene of engagement.

“A bit odd,” mumbled Stuart, exchanging raised eyebrows with his wife Sarah.

But keen to show us South Africans that Aussies are just as tough, they gamely

 



ploughed on. We then came across the scene of two cable-tied alleged poachers being

questioned by the anti-poaching team about their presence in the reserve; their guns

and other poaching paraphernalia stacked nearby. The dog was hysterical; barking

and trying to free herself of harness and handler. With wide eyes, we absorbed as

much of the surreal scene as we could, before Anthony called it a day and we headed

back to camp.

Caption: Timbavati has its own (very effective) anti-poaching operation, which cooperates

with those from neighbouring Kruger and other private reserves. Photos by © Sushil

Chauhan and © Simon Espley

Back in our safety zone, we gathered around

the camp fire and discussed the events of the

morning. The general vibe was of how

efficient and well-trained the anti-poaching

team is, and how shocked we all were that

evil people could infiltrate and violate

Kruger. Of course, we al l  know about

poaching and we have all weighed in during

social media discussions on the topic (like

the experts that we are. Not), but to have

poachers actually interfere with our safari is

another thing entirely. This means war!

Before long a bakkie arrived in camp – our

anti-poaching heroes (avec dog) dropped by

for  a  chat ,  a long with two others  we

recognised as the alleged poachers. First in

camp to greet us was the vicious dog, now

all smiling eyes and wagging tail .  The

morning’s encounter was a training exercise. 

 



Extremely realistic, to be sure. I was in on the act – only our guests were not aware

that this was a set up. Back in camp it was amazing to chat over a cup of coffee with

the anti-poaching guys – to get a feel for their working day. Such dedicated,

awesome people they are. All brave smiles and obvious passion. The team leader was

called away early, to attend to an actual encounter on the go some distance away.

Reality check. The message we all took home was how we all vent, judge and express

opinions on social media, without really understanding what goes on at ground level.

Without truly appreciating that the real heroes are these anti-poaching teams, who

live most of their lives away from families and friends, deep in the bush, keeping our

wild areas safe from criminals that are intent on turning Africa’s wildlife into trinkets,

fake medicine and status symbols. So quick are some to cast doubts on the passion

and commitment of these heroes, and to accuse all and sundry of collaboration with

poachers.

Another take-out message from the morning was that our contribution, as tourists,

goes to funding this essential anti-poaching operation. We do make a real difference

by being occasional visitors to protected areas like this. Yes, we do.

Simon and Anthony with

the anti-poaching dog © Lizz

Espley

 



 

Our encounter with the anti-poaching team was placed into perspective late that

same day, when we encountered a massive rhino bull. We parked about 100 metres

away, and he wandered over and stood for minutes in front of us – a few metres from

the vehicle.

We were honoured that

the anti-poaching

team agreed to drop by

the camp for a cup of

coffee, to answer our

many questions. After

a short while, duty

called and they left us

to continue their

patrols.  © Simon

Espley

 



Clockwise from top left: A stunning leopard;  2) A square-tailed nightjar;  3) Cape

buffalo; 4) This white rhino bull wandered over to our vehicle and stood there in a dream-like

state for many minutes, before ambling off. All photos © Sushil Chauhan

It was a bizarre moment. He seemed to be dozing off in our company, with Ginger in

the tracking seat and closer to the rhino than I can spit a dry kudu dropping. It did

occur to me how easy it must be for poachers to kill these special prehistoric

creatures.

 



One morning we bumped into the largest tusker I have seen in the Kruger area – a

gentle giant by the human name of Apollo. He was in musth, but showing no signs of

aggression, or even mild agitation. We parked off about 300 metres away, and Apollo

ambled over in that elephant way, time being of no concern.

There is no doubt in my mind that he sought out our company; massive ears flapping

lazily as he went about browsing just metres away, chilling and socialising, curious

eyes on us but also spaced out by the tannins from the shrubs he was gently nibbling

on.

Even Sushil was impressed at Apollo’s sheer size. Sushil hails from Kenya and has

spent many hours with Tsavo’s super tuskers, including the legendary Tim.

I noticed Anthony take the necessary precautions for a musth bull (vehicle positioned

for easy exit, key turned in the ignition), but on this occasion this was merely

insurance. We hung out together for over an hour, before our departure in search of

more bliss.

An oxpecker sits on the head

of the rhino © Annemarie du

Plessis

“One morning we

bumped into the

largest tusker I have

seen in the Kruger

area” – Simon Espley

© Sushil Chauhan

 



On another morning, and after some astute tracking and reading of the signs, Ginger

and Anthony found a mother leopard with her two adolescent cubs. She had stashed

a freshly-killed impala in a knobthorn and the three of them were taking turns up the

tree.

The young male scampered when we arrived, and ignored mom’s reassuring calls for

his return. The young female though, seemed to enjoy our presence, fluttering

eyelids and all, although she frequently sashayed off to mom for reassurance, the two

making a cute leopard pile now and then.

She went up and down the tree several times during our lengthy park-off session. On

one occasion, she and mom were on the kill together, and for a few intense seconds

they fought loudly over rights, before mom relented and jumped down to leave her

daughter to eat in peace.

I suspect that this was mom’s lesson about fighting for what is yours. We spent a few

thoroughly enjoyable hours with the leopards, made even more interesting by

watching Annemarie and Zani work the scene.

Annemarie is a technical genius on her camera, always keen to try out creative ways

of portraying leopards (her favourite subjects). Her partner Zani provides that vital

backup support during intense filming sequences, accompanied by chirping and

backchat that kept us all amused.

The group takes photos of the

gentle giant, Apollo © Simon

Espley

After some astute

tracking and reading

of the signs, Ginger

and Anthony found a

mother leopard with

her two adolescent

cubs, along with a

freshly-killed impala

tucked up in a tree ©

Annemarie du Plessis

 



Clockwise from left: “The young female went up and down the tree several times during

our lengthy park-off session” © Annemarie du Plessis; 2) The leopard make a graceful leap

from the tree © Annemarie du Plessis; 3) Camera shutters were furiously clicking away as

the leopard mother and her young female cub provided some great shots © Simon Espley; 4)

The leopard looks up at the tree where the impala kill was placed © Stuart Sinclair

Later that day we bumped into the cubs’ father on a warthog kill some distance away;

a big Tomcat who rules the area with an iron fist.

Lizz had remained in camp that morning while we were lingering with the leopards,

to chill and read her book. She was joined by a pack of wild dogs that loped through

camp, mere metres away, casually sussing out this temporary setup. Lucky Lizz.

 



The focus of the Field Camp is to provide that explorer feeling – a shift away from

the permanence of a classic safari lodge. The camp is set up anew for each party of

guests and taken down when they leave, and manned by a full complement of staff to

provide for your every need. Somehow this dedicated team churns out mouth-

watering meals from a small kitchen area behind camp.

The tent accommodation at

Tanda Tula Field Camp ©

Simon Espley

 



Caption: The focus of Field Camp is to provide that explorer feeling – a shift away from

the permanence of a classic safari lodge. A different location was chosen for every meal – in

the general camp area, or in the sandy riverbed that runs behind camp. Photos by © Sushil

Chauhan and © Simon Espley

There is a strong sense of family amongst this team, a happy family at that. Every

meal was in a different location – in the general camp area, or in the sandy riverbed

that runs behind camp. Each tent is discretely positioned under trees, and each has an

en-suite bathroom area, with a safari shower (canvas bucket with a tap) which is filled

on request with warm water heated over coals. The en-suite toilets are ‘long-drops’,

which are composted after every safari. Nothing is left behind once camp is broken,

except for footprints.

Most of the moments described above were exclusive to our party – no other vehicles

present. Sometimes one, or at the most, two other vehicles would drop by for a short

while, and we would all grin at each other. Strangers sharing a special moment. That

exclusivity defines this part of the Greater Kruger. Long may it last. 

 

ABOUT TANDA TULA

In 1976, Tanda Tula Safari Camp became the first East African-styled, luxury tented

© Sushil Chauhan

 



safari camp in South Africa. Today, Tanda Tula consists of two exclusive tented

camps, located in the heart of the Timbavati Private Nature Reserve in the Greater

Kruger National Park: Tanda Tula Field Camp and Tanda Tula Safari Camp. Both

camps are owned and managed by Don and Nina Scott, together with their

passionate and dedicated team.

TANDA TULA FIELD CAMP

Tanda Tula Field Camp is an intimate semi-permanent bush camp, set up exclusively

for each group of guests and taken down when they leave, and manned by a full

complement of staff to provide for their every need. The focus at the Field Camp is to

provide that explorer feeling – a shift away from the permanence of a classic safari

lodge. The camp includes a canvas communal area consisting of a comfortable lounge

with a variety of chairs and couches, a small library and a self-service bar. This tented

area leads to an outdoor fire area for kicking back and sharing your adventures of the

day with your favourite beverage in hand.

TANDA TULA SAFARI CAMP

Tanda Tula Safari Camp is situated on the banks of the Nhlaralumi riverbed, deep

 



inside the park. The camp consists of 12 secluded tented suites each with their own

private viewing deck high above the often dry riverbed, with views across the

Kruger. The camp offers a wide range of safari activities that cater for all type of

guests. The camp runs both morning and evening game drives conducted in large

open-air 4×4 vehicles with each vehicle holding up to six guests. The camp also

provides an animal tracking experience, guided walking safaris, stargazing,

birdwatching and bush picnics.

 

 



TRAVEL TO KRUGER WITH AFRICA GEOGRAPHIC

Have a look at our bucket-list safaris for below:

• Sabi Sands photographic safari (6 days)

• Kruger wilderness walking safari (4 days)

• Cape Town & Kruger – Beaches to Big 5 (7 days or more)

• Art safari with professional artist (5 days)

Travel in Africa is about knowing when and where to go, and with whom. A few weeks too

early or late and a few kilometres off course and you could miss the greatest show on Earth.

And wouldn’t that be a pity? Contact an Africa Geographic safari consultant to plan your

dream vacation.

GETTING THERE

Airlink offers a direct flight to Kruger National Park as well as multi-destination flight

options across southern Africa and a convenient Lodge Link program, direct to popular lodges

in the greater Kruger National Park and beyond. 

PHOTOGRAPHER OF THE YEAR 2019

Our Photographer of the Year 2019 is now open for entries. For more information,

and to enter your photographs, have a look at our dedicated competition page here.

ABOUT THE AUTHOR, SIMON ESPLEY

Simon Espley is an African of the digital

tribe, a chartered accountant and CEO of

Africa Geographic. His travels in Africa are

in search of wilderness, real people with

interesting stories and elusive birds. He lives

 



in Cape Town with his wife Lizz and two

Jack Russells, and when not travelling or

working he will be on his mountain bike

somewhere out there. His motto is ‘Live for

now, have fun, be good, tread lightly and

respect others. And embrace change.’

ALSO IN THIS WEEK’S ISSUE

Gallery: Reflection – by Sushil Chauhan

With over 25,593 entries for our 2018

Photographer of the Year competition, our

judges had a tough time deciding on our

grand winner. However, one photo stood

out among the thousands, and it spoke to

the judges on all levels. Sushil Chauhan’s photo of a Rüppell’s vulture portrayed

vultures for what they are – majestic and regal birds that deserve our respect. With

our 2019 Photographer of the Year starting on November 30th, we would like

celebrate this by sharing with you a selection of Sushil’s stunning photos, along with

his thoughts on becoming Photographer of the Year 2018.

VIEW THE GALLERY HERE
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W
ith over 25,593 entries received for our 2018 Photographer of

the Year competition, our judges had a tough time deciding

on our overall winner. However, one photo stood out among

the thousands, and it spoke to the judges on all levels.

Sushil Chauhan’s photo of a Rüppell’s vulture portrayed vultures for what they are –

majestic and regal birds that deserve our respect. The photo was a sensitive

representation of one of Africa’s most threatened birds and was a refreshing change

from the stereotypical vulture image of bloodied hoodlums fighting for scraps of

meat.

With our 2019 Photographer of the Year starting on November 30th, we would like

to celebrate this fact by sharing with you a selection of Sushil’s stunning photos,

along with his thoughts on becoming our 2018 Photographer of the Year.

“June 1st in Kenya is a public holiday – Madaraka Day – and I was lounging with the

family after a very late breakfast when my phone beeped with a message to an email

notification. I opened my inbox to find an email from Africa Geographic announcing

the winners for the competition. To my very surprise I saw my name listed first as the

overall winner!

“I was in utter shock and disbelief! I showed the email to the family members and the

celebrations started immediately! The phone started buzzing with congratulatory

messages from friends and followers from social media platforms. I was so

This photo of a Rüppell’s

vulture saw Sushil crowned

our 2018 Photographer of the

Year © Sushil Chauhan

 



overwhelmed and it took me over a week to fathom that this was real and not a

dream!

“I have been following this competition from its inception and just love all the images

celebrating this fabulous continent and its natural beauty. The weekly galleries leave

me in awe every time with the diversity and talent the photographers portrayed.

Every photo captured was a moment frozen in time, showcasing the subject with

immense splendour.

A Samburu man is painted

with red ochre and animal

fat in preparation of a

Warrior Graduation

ceremony at Lake Turkana,

Kenya © Sushil Chauhan

 



“Since childhood, I have had a deep love for all flora and fauna, and a lust for travel to

all the wild places that are home to these marvellous creatures. When I was 18 my

grandfather gave me his Pentax Asahi SLR camera. He taught me the basics when

analogue was  the  sys tem.  I t  was  a l so  expens ive  and le f t  l i t t le  room for

experiments and creativity. I was later introduced to the digital world and bought my

first DSLR in 2007.

“I still miss analogue, especially colour slide film and currently I am using Nikon

equipment. In 2011 I started a Facebook page called Photography for Conservation

in the hopes of using my images to create a sense of appreciation and connection with

wildlife, and in addition so that they can be used as a tool on the conservation front.

A cute and cheeky-looking

lowland gorilla infant in

Kahuzi-Biéga National Park,

DR Congo © Sushil Chauhan

 



“I want my images to create awareness about wild places, whilst also giving back.

Sadly today I see that many photographers are fuelled by ego and pressures of social

media to see how many ‘likes’ they can get for their images. In my opinion, this

desire for acceptance adulterates art and ethical photography .

“I am fortunate to have a garden with a wide variety of wildlife visiting, as the seasons

wax and wane. This stunning Jackson’s chameleon made my afternoon when I

observed him catch a fly with his tongue, mate with a female on the fence, and then

pose for this portrait.

Amboseli National Park in

Kenya is famous for  Mount

Kilimanjaro, large herds

of elephants and its volcanic

dust. This herd was walking

past our vehicle heading to

the swamps in the mid-

morning © Sushil Chauhan

Jackson’s chameleon in

Nairobi, Kenya © Sushil

Chauhan

 



“The bongo is Africa’s largest forest antelope and has a ‘Near Threatened’ status

according to the IUCN, with a population of less than 250 individuals in Kenya’s

Mount Kenya region, Eburru and Mau forests.

A female bongo in

Mount Kenya Wildlife

Conservancy, Kenya ©

Sushil Chauhan

 



“This is the late Malaika (‘angel’ in Kiswahili), probably the most famous and most

photographed cheetah in the world. She was always on everyone’s bucket list on a

game drive in the Mara. Like her mother Kike –a cheetah who featured in BBC’s Big

Cat Diaries – she is famous for her car-jumping behaviour.

“This commanding martial eagle showed me where to find lions on a morning game

drive. We were looking for a pride of lions seen earlier that morning when we

stumbled upon this stunning raptor enjoying the morning sun and stretching its

wings, and I would like to believe it was showing us the way to the cats.

Malaika the cheetah

in Maasai Mara National

Reserve, Kenya © Sushil

Chauhan

Martial eagle in Maasai

Mara National Reserve,

Kenya © Sushil Chauhan

 



“This young male looks at his father in the distance who had just killed a warthog

and was selfishly feeding on it. The pressures of being a male lion coming into his

prime are immense.

Young male lion in Lake

Nakuru National Park,

Kenya © Sushil Chauhan

 



This dazzling male golden palm weaver was in the process of building this nest which

he will, once finished, show off to attract a potential mate.

“I was recovering from an accident when I heard that the largest stock pile of ivory,

horns and animals trophies was going up in flames in Nairobi National Park. Armed

with my crutches and camera I went to see this scene of horror. I was traumatised by

the sight and smell – this was not how I wanted to see, or remember, elephants.

A golden palm weaver in

Malindi, Kenya © Sushil

Chauhan

Piles of elephant ivory ready

to be torched in Nairobi

National Park, Kenya ©

Sushil Chauhan

 



“This gorgeous male was part of the Notch coalition that we found during an

evening game drive. This coalition was a formidable force and regularly killed hippo.

Male lion spotted in Maasai

Mara National Reserve,

Kenya © Sushil Chauhan

 



“Kenya is home to 43 distinct tribes. On a visit to one of the tribe’s villages, I saw this

beautiful Samburu woman seemingly lost in a spell as the hypnotic hymns were sung.

“Nairobi National Park is not only the gem of the country, but also the only national

park located in a capital city. The park boasts the Big 4, there being no elephants.

This park is very close to my heart as I have grown up visiting it since my childhood.

Sadly it is facing many threats from urbanisation, with the railway passing though it,

and increased cases of human-wildlife conflict.

Samburu women in

Samburu Game Reserve,

Kenya © Sushil Chauhan

White rhino in Nairobi

National Park, Kenya ©

Sushil Chauhan

 



“Laikipia is famous for its open spaces and wildlife. I was lucky to see this magnificent

bull taking a rest by a dead tree, with the famous Mount Kenya in the background.

“All in all I feel very fortunate to win this award, joining every photographer who

loves and celebrates Africa. I can’t thank Africa Geographic and its team for their

great work and the passion they have for this amazing continent. I would like to

congratulate the other winners and finalists, including everyone who took the

courage to take part – everyone is a winner! Just know that someone somewhere has

been touched by your image and the magic that is Africa. Asante sana.” – Sushil

An elephant in Lewa Wildlife

Conservancy, Kenya ©

Sushil Chauhan

The Maasai Mara is known

not only for its big cats but

also for its wide, open spaces

and dramatic skies © Sushil

Chauhan

 



Chauhan.

TRAVEL WITH AFRICA GEOGRAPHIC

Travel in Africa is about knowing when and

where to go, and with whom. A few weeks too

early / late and a few kilometres off course and

you could miss the greatest show on Earth. And

wouldn’t that be a pity? Search for your ideal

safari here, or contact an Africa Geographic safari

consultant to plan your dream vacation.

ENTER OUR PHOTOGRAPHER OF THE YEAR 2019

Our Photographer of the Year 2019 is now open for entries! For more information,

A male patas monkey, also

known as the wadi monkey

or hussar monkey, in Solio

Ranch, Kenya © Sushil

Chauhan

 



and to enter your photographs, have a look at our dedicated competition page here.

ABOUT SUSHIL CHAUHAN

I am a Kenyan wildlife enthusiast, nature

lover and keen photographer. Trained

professionally as a safari consultant and

guide, my deepest passion has always been

to work with wildlife and travel the world.

My goal is to take photographs that create

awareness about wildlife, conservation and

wilderness areas.

ALSO IN THIS WEEK’S ISSUE

Story: Kruger Glamping

“Glamorous camping (glamping) should be

an authentic way of enjoying what safari

used to be all about. But not too authentic,

right? I mean you don’t want to have to

catch your own dinner, or dig a pit latrine.

Sure, do away with the permanent lodge structures, but I still want to feel safe and

comfortable. Comfy bed, crisp linen, great food, ice-cold drinks and my favourite

single moult – tick.”

READ THE STORY HERE

Sign up to get our magazine stories

and most popular blog posts every week
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