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Hot off the Press !!  Vuurwarm Nuus !! 
 

RREE--DDIISSCCOOVVEERRIINNGG  TTHHEE  GGAARRDDEENN  RROOUUTTEE  AANNDD  TTHHEE  RR333399  
 
My newfound hobby of birdwatching 
has taken me to some very interesting 
destinations over the past few years… 
Also inasmuch as I have been 
participating in the Birding Weekends 
arranged annually by the SANPArks 
Honorary Rangers and hosted at many 
National Parks throughout the country. 
 
Suddenly a whole new world has opened 
up for me, and I am discovering the 
magnificent Parks and Reserves that we 
have.  I have been in the fortunate 
position of winning a few nights’ 
accommodation at the Garden Route 
National Park (Storms River section) last 
year, and this year at the Wilderness 
section.  I have never been to either of 
the two before, so this was a unique and 
much appreciated opportunity for me to 
spend some time and get to know the 
respective areas.  Both have wonderful 
hiking trails and the scenery at Storms 
River is nothing less than breathtaking. 

Driving there last year in July, I wanted 
to take the R339 from Uniondale over 
Prince Alfred’s Pass to Knysna, but alas, 
it was not to be.  The weekend of my 
departure saw blizzards and snow in 
Graaff-Reinet, and a deluge of rain all 
the way to the coast.  I managed to get 
through the short pass just outside 
Uniondale, but as soon as I connected 
with the R62, boards were put up 
informing motorists that the R339 had 
been closed!  So up the Langkloof I went, 
almost all the way to Humansdorp, 
before I could find a safe section to 
connect me with the N2 and take me 
back in the direction of Storms River. 
 
This year it was much easier.  I spent the 
weekend of 26 – 28 April 2013 in Port 
Elizabeth, and from there proceeded 
down the Garden Route to Wilderness, 
where I stayed at Ebb & Flow South in 
the Wilderness section of the Garden 
Route National Park.   
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I had a lovely, fully equipped wooden 
chalet at waters’ edge and spent hours 
just soaking up the peace, quiet and 
lovely mountain views – with a glass or 
two of wine, of course!  I walked most of 
their hiking trails, inadvertently also the 
Giant Kingfisher trail which has been 
closed for a few years due to its bad 
state of disrepair (no signage on the 
Half-collared Kingfisher trail from which 
it extends).  So there was some added 
adventure, Indiana Jones style.  And 
don’t let the names deceive you;  these 
are mountain trails! 
 
From Wilderness I went on to Teniqua 
Treetops, close to Karatara (about 
16kms inland from Sedgefield).  This 
special place consists of fully equipped 
tented treehouses built on wooden 
decks against the mountainside, hidden 
from view by indigenous vegetation and 
overlooking a deep gorge.  From the top 
there is a steep hiking trail that takes 
one through the indigenous forest down 
to the cola-coloured Karatara River.  Last 
year it was in flood when I crossed it  
(another Indy moment); this year it was 
much tamer!  

It started raining on my last day there, 
but as luck would have it, only lightly 
and it was therefore safe for me to take 
the R339 from Knysna to Uniondale – at 
last!  From Teniqua Treetops I drove 
towards Rheenendal along Homtini Pass, 
and down to Knysna on the Phantom 
Pass – a really lovely route.  Then, just 
on the other side of Knysna, one has to 
take the Nekkies turn-off and drive 
through a bit of a dodgy township scene 
at the start of the R339, but once you’ve 
passed that section, be prepared for the 
most beautiful scenery! 
 
Had I known it would be so interesting 
with so many sights to see, I would have 
arranged my schedule differently.  There 
is a variety of reserves with hiking trails, 
camping facilities and other accom-
modation; for instance I saw some nice 
log cabins on a trout-fishing farm along 
the way.  There is also a Big Tree on this 
route (Edward the VII) and a short 
circular trail that takes you to the tree 
and cuts through the indigenous forest, 
which is cool, silent and secretly dark.  I 
kept on imagining that there was an 
elephant or two watching me… 

 

 

There is a lot of stunning mosaic art work in and around Sedgefield. 
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The R339 is a gravel road, and usually 
maintained in a very good condition.  
However, it can become quite potholed 
after heavy rains, and it has been 
suggested that one should phone the 
Uniondale SAPS to check its condition, 
prior to travelling on it. 
 
Another interesting route (which I drove 
last year) is along the Seven Passes / Old 
Knysna – George Road which takes you 
through tunnels of indigenous forest and 
over ancient bridges.  Everything is so 
green, it will make your Karoo eyes hurt! 
Then of course there are brilliant 
splashes of colour from the wide variety 
of indigenous plants flowering amongst 
all the greenery. 
 
Karatara originated as a small settlement 
for displaced forestry workers in the 
early 1940’s, after the indiscriminate 
destruction of the Knysna forest was 
stopped in 1939.   Exploited woodcutters         

from that era did not live comfortable 
lives and one can see this manifested in 
the simplicity of their homes. It is worth 
taking a drive through this tidy village 
with its rows of quaint matchbox 
houses.   
 

 
   A Karatara house with interesting fence detail. 
 
There is much to be discovered on the 
Garden Route, especially along its off-
the-beaten-track back roads.  
 
Do yourself a favour and go there. 
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Hiking trails at Wilderness National 
Park.  You pull yourself across the 
river on the pontoon – what fun! 

                

        Yes… you will find it somewhere along the R339. 
       

Waterfall in Tsitsikamma Forest. 

      Abandoned stone dwelling close to Willowmore. 
 
Looking down on Ebb & Flow North from top of 
Bosduif Hiking Trail. 
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Member Contribution : Dan Yeadon 
 

 
    SSOOUUNNDD  IINN  TTHHEE  BBUUSSHH      ~~      AA  MMYYSSTTEERRIIOOUUSS  TTHHIINNGG  

 
Whilst based in the Lumsemfwa River 
Valley in eastern Northern Rhodesia 
(now Zambia) and employed by a 
company called Mineral Search, my 
fellow worker Bob Scott and I set off to 
hunt an animal for the pot.  We would 
undertake this task once a week or bi-
monthly, depending upon the size of the 
animal we shot.  This would be our meat 
supply for the four of us and our staff of 
about 20.  (Bob and I were responsible 
for all factors facilitating the work of two 
Aussie geologists.) 
 
After an hour or so, we spotted a herd of 
impala.  Bob fired the .375 magnum at 
the ram, but missed.  Off they went.  We 
followed along the banks of a tributary of 
the Lumsemfwa, occasionally rousing a 
croc, which ran off the bank at incredible 
speed, to disappear into the stream.   
 

 
 
Time passed.  Our third party member, 
Kananga, Bob’s long-time factotum, 
warned of the limited daylight left.  We 
spotted a herd of waterbuck moving up 
the slope on the other side of the stream.  
I gave Bob my .22 hornet and took the 
.375 and owing to the time to sunset, I 
took aim on the big bull. Waterbuck is 
not a desirable kill for the pot; the meat 
is very stringy and has a very sharp taste. 

As I squeezed a shot off, he jerked his 
head up and he darted up the slope.  My 
bullet broke the neck of a cow behind 
him.  She was unable to move off and as 
we dashed up, I’ll never forget those big 
liquid eyes aimed right at me.  Kananga 
smashed his gembeh (an axe that all 
Chinyanja tribesmen carried) into her 
head.    [Ed. Not for the fainthearted!] 
 

 
 

By now the sun was setting.  Up there in 
the tropics, there is no twilight.  The sun 
sets and it goes dark.  Where the animal 
had fallen was fairly open ground; by this 
I mean that the trees were about 10 
yards apart.  One of us would have to 
stay with the kill to ward off predators.  
The other would go with Kananga back to 
camp to get staff and the Landrover, to 
take the kill back.   
 
We had the .375, a 12-bore with 
buckshot and my .22 hornet.  Bob and I 
would spin a coin to see who chose to go 
or stay, however, before we did that, we 
collected a large pile of firewood for the 
one who stayed with the kill.  We didn’t 
have a torch and fortunately I, as a pipe 
smoker, had matches.   
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The one who stayed would have both the 
.375 and the 12-bore.  The .22 hornet 
would go with the one going for the 
Landy.  Needless to say, I said a silent 
prayer as I spun the coin.  This was lion, 
hyena, leopard, etc. territory.  I really did 
not fancy staying with the kill, even 
though the trek back to camp in the pitch 
black held its own dangers. 
 

 
 
I won!  We set a large fire between the 
kill and a largish rock, upon which Bob 
stationed himself.  Kananga cut a stick, 
about 5 feet long, onto which I held, so 
as to follow him.  Long story short – I 
cursed Kananga many times for being 
slapped by branches, as I couldn’t see a 
thing.  Kananga was “singing” loudly, as is 
their habit when walking through the 
bush.  We eventually cut onto our bush 
track to camp.  The Aussies came out to 
greet us, anxiously asking “Where the 
hell have you been?  And where is Bob?”.  
I explained and Kananga went to the 
compound and collected four chaps.  I 
got the Landy going with Kananga in 
front to guide me back.  We arrived at 
the stream and I could see the fire 
lighting the tops of the trees at the top of 
the slope.  I told the chaps to be quiet so 
we could give Bob a fright.  Much giggling 

in anticipation!  We moved up the slope 
quietly and at the top we saw Bob sitting 
on the rock.  I imitated a hyena, and as 
he lifted the .375, I wisely called out. 
 
As the chaps butchered the kill – poor 
animal was pregnant, much to their 
delight, because they regard the foetus 
as a delicacy – I asked Bob how things 
had gone.  He had fired off a couple of 
times; once it was a hyena, the other he 
could only guess at, having seen the eyes 
reflected in the firelight. 
 
After loading all the cuts, with Bob 
driving, we set off for camp.  By now it 
was about 10pm.  After a half hour or so, 
with Kananga showing the way, we 
realised that we should have cut the 
track to camp by then.  We stopped and 
Bob gave Kananga a roasting for us being 
lost.  He switched off the Landy, and we 
shouted a few times.  Heard nothing.  
Bob fired off a couple of rounds.  We 
listened.  Nothing!  Not a sound above 
the odd insect noise. 
 
I opted to drive us back to the stream 
where we loaded the kill.   I picked out 
the Southern Cross pointers as a guide, 
and we arrived back at almost exactly 
where we had loaded the kill.  Kananga, 
who had been crouched down next to 
the butchered buck, was very mortified 
as he had a great reputation for his bush 
knowledge, tracking skills and directional 
instinct, then came alive again and gave 
me direction back to the camp.  We 
arrived at camp to find two very 
perplexed Aussies.  “Where the hell did 
you go off to?”  They heard the Landy 
stop.  They heard us talking.  They heard 
Bob giving Kananga hell.  They heard us 
shouting and shouted back.  When Bob 
fired off the .375, they fired a few shots 
in reply.  Then, to their amazement, they 
heard the Landy start up and drive off. 
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As Bob and Kananga and I had left camp 
at about 11:30 that morning, and we 
were jolly hungry by now, we decided 
whilst we had some coffee and 
sandwiches, to see where we had 
stopped and turned around, as we hadn’t 
heard a thing.  So, the next morning, the 
Aussies pointed out the direction where 
they estimated we would have stopped.  
With Kananga leading, we found our 
tracks and where we had turned around 
–  no more than 600 yards from camp! 
 
SOUND IN THE BUSH IS INDEED A 
MYSTERIOUS THING! 
 

 
 

 
 
[Cartoon images sourced on internet, courtesy of 
croonstreet.deviantart.com & birkscartoons.com] 
[Photos of crocodile and waterbuck by Leonie 
Fouché.] 

 
 

Uitstappies 
 
 

Granaat het vir sy maandelikse vergadering op Dinsdag 9 April 2013 ‘n wonderlike 
uitstappie gehad na Mount Camdeboo, wêreldbekende 5-stêr privaat wildreservaat 
tussen Graaff-Reinet en Pearston.  Baie wild is besigtig en die lede het alte lekker gekuier 
om die braaivure agterna.   
 
Baie dankie aan die organiseerders en veral ook aan die bestuur van Mount Camdeboo, 
vir die moeite wat julle gedoen het om die uitstappie so spesiaal te maak en die fasiliteite 
en personeel wat julle beskikbaar gestel het.  Dit word opreg waardeer.  Theuns Eksteen 
het die fotos verskaf. 
 
 

 
 

              ‘n Redelike nors Buffel kyk vir                    Val Loock en Katryn van Heerden 
                    Theuns diep in die oë.                          kuier ‘n hond uit ‘n bos. 
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Upcoming Events 
 
 
Please note that our ordinary meetings 
are held on the 2nd Tuesday of each 
month and start at 6pm sharp.  Bring 
along a chair and something for the braai 
afterwards.  
 
NB : Now that Summer is over, our 
meetings will be held at our Winter 
home – Ferdi and Helen de Wet’s lapa in 
Adendorp. 

Interested in birdwatching?  Why not join 
the Graaff-Reinet Bird Club?  They have a 
monthly birding outing, followed by a 
sociable braai, on the 1st Saturday of each 
month.  Subs are only R30.00 p.a.   
 
Contact Alan Collett on cellular 076 8986 
413 or e-mail arcollett@telkomsa.net for 
more information. 

 
 

GRANAAT SE ALGEMENE JAARVERGADERING VIND PLAAS OP DINSDAG  
14 MEI 2013 OM 18:00, BY FERDI & HELEN DE WET SE LAPA IN ADENDORP. 

 
 

GRANAAT’S ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING IS BEING HELD ON TUESDAY  
14 MAY 2013, AT FERDI & HELEN DE WET’S LAPA IN ADENDORP. 

 
 
 

Granaat Komitee Kontak- en Bankbesonderhede 
PORTEFEULJE LID  /  E-POS ADRES 

Voorsitter Paul Inman 049-8910590 paulinman@telkomsa.net 
Onder-voorsitter Theuns Eksteen 049-8922983 theunsdaf@telkomsa.net 

Sekretaris Dal Morrison 049-8922333 
073 1998 168 - 

Tesourier Benadie Snyman 079 225 9334 marthasnyman@gmail.com 

3 x Gewone Lede  
Brian Charles 
Gardner van Niekerk 
Jerry Rose-Innes 

049-8924662 
049-8924674 
049-8910255 

- 
gardner@eastcape.net 

jerry.roseinnes@gmail.com 
BANK TAKKODE REKENINGHOUER TIPE REK REKENINGNOMMER 

ABSA 334-216 Granaat Spaar 91 0077 0978 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DO YOU HAVE SOMETHING TO CONTRIBUTE?  
Please let us have your interesting stories and 
events for inclusion in our next newsletter. 

WIL U ‘N INTERESSANTE STORIE OF ERVARING 
MET ONS DEEL?  Voer gerus u bydraes deur sodat 
ons dit in die volgende nuusbrief kan plaas. 

Nuusbrief & Reklame 
Newsletter & Publicity Leonie Fouché  049-8923200 

  082 7077 403 fouche.leonie@gmail.com 
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Please help us to keep our Members’ List 
current by paying your outstanding 
subscription fee.  Only R50.00 per annum 
and you get to join us at our monthly  
meeting and sociable braai, receive an 
informative newsletter every quarter and 
participate in any other events that are 
arranged during the course of the year.  
(Pay less for two or more.) 
 
Annual subscriptions are payable in May, 
so please remember to renew yours now.  
You can bring your hard-earned cash to 
the next meeting, or make a direct 
deposit to our ABSA Savings Account, of 
which the details have been provided on 
the previous page.  Donations are most 
welcome. Thanks! 

 

 
 
 
Help ons asseblief om Nuusbriewe en 
ander belangrike inligting vinniger en 
meer doeltreffend by u te kry.  Die 
Komitee rig ‘n beroep op alle lede wie 
beskik oor ‘n  e-pos fasiliteit, om hul e-
posadres aan die Klub Sekretaris (Dal 
Morrison) of Tesourier (Benadie Snyman) 
te verskaf.  Stel ons ook in kennis indien 
u kontakbesonderhede verander. 
 
 

 
Onthou om u R5.00 bydrae vir 
die braaihout saam te bring 
na elke vergadering ~ baie 
dankie! 
 

 
 

  
 

 

All photographs by Leonie Fouché, unless otherwise acknowledged.  All articles are published in good faith.   
SPECIAL ACKNOWLEDGEMENT : Cover Page image of Rhigozum Obovatum with the kind permission of 
USA photographer Michael Charters  http://www.calflora.net     
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TTHHEE  HHIIEERRAARRCCHHYY  OOFF  NNAATTUURREE 
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SUBSCRIBE TO AFRICA GEOGRAPHIC 

 
 
 
…and receive a monthly issue of this beautiful glossy magazine, 
as well as their free fortnightly e-News WILD IDEA.    

 
 
 
PLUS  other benefits !!  

 
 

 
 

IMPORTANT NOTICE 
In September 2012, Africa Geographic 
was re-launched with this spectacular 
cover, inclusive of birding content and a 
wide variety of interesting articles! 

 
 
For more information visit their website       http://www.africageographic.com/  
OR   on Facebook      http://www.facebook.com/home.php#!/Africa.Geographic  
OR   e-mail your enquiry to           subscriptions@africageographic.com 

 
 
 
 
Also of interest : 

 
       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            (Updated reprints are available at Book Stores)  


