
      e arrived in the Northern Serengeti at the end 
of September after most of the Great Migration had 
already taken its course across the Mara River into 
the Maasai Mara in Kenya. But then we did not come 
here for the migration. Been here several times before, 
done that. We were here to check out Nomad’s Lamai 
camp and, of course, the resident wildlife. 

There was plenty to enjoy in our comfortable, 
luxurious accommodations and the area around 
it that teemed with wildebeest, zebra and buffalo 
that declined to join the treacherous crossing of the 
crocodile-infested Mara River for greener pastures. 

During the very first morning our able guide, 
Anafi, produced the Big Five. Lots of elephant ambling 
towards the water, a large herd of buffalo, a leopard 
at close range, several sightings of lions, including a 
pride of fourteen, and a couple of black rhinos.  

In contrast to most other safari destinations in East 
Africa where rhinos are rarely or never encountered, 
there are an estimated thirty or so in this part of the 
Serengeti. (Park officials are reluctant to give out 
exact numbers as it might lure back the same rhino 
horn poachers that were responsible for the near total 
extermination of these creatures).

Many years ago the endemic Eastern black rhino 
(Diceros bicornis michaeli) were present in large numbers 
in this region before the poachers got to them. In 
the 1960s the few remaining ones were shipped to 
South Africa’s Kruger Park where they bred under 
strict supervision. Six years ago a number of their 
descendants were returned to Serengeti where stricter 

W security now provides them with the opportunity to 
multiply.

From our lodgings at Serengeti Lamai Camp on 
top of a large kopje we had a marvelous vista of the 
vast plains—Serenget in the Maasai language in fact 
means endless plains—dotted with the smaller kopjes. 
(Kopje in Dutch means hill). It is on these outcrops and 
boulders that both prey and predator find a lookout 
post. Klipspringers (rock jumpers) enjoy showing off 
their mountaineering skills along the slippery sides of 
these giant rocks placed here by Nature aeons ago.
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Tanzania OFFERS MUCH MORE 
THAN  the great Migration
Photographs by the author

On the rim of Ngorongoro Crater



Serengeti Sightings
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Leopard surveying the plains

Elephant and baby

Klipspringer on the  rocks

Lion cubs at play

Black rhino and calf

Well-fed crocodile

     ur safari started at Nomad’s Kuro Camp in 
Tarangire National Park—a first for me. After only 
two days I concluded that anyone who had missed 
out on the movement of thousands of ungulates 
northwards in what is known as the Great Migration, 
should stop in here for a few days.

In what seemed to be a rehearsal for the real show 
up north we saw hundreds upon hundreds of  not only 
wildebeest and zebra moving to and from the dwin-
dling water sources but rows upon rows of elephant 
and buffalo doing the same. One of the highlights was 
a herd of four hundred buffalo stampeding. 



O

Following the leader at Tarangire

Siesta time in the wild

The wildlife in Tarangire stay put and are not at 
all affected by the Great Migration but they apparently 
did  get the memo and replicate that single file walk 
with great precision. Our field guide Mollel managed 
in his own expert fashion to give us the best angle and 
view on all this activity.

   Yes, you are bound to occasionally encounter 
tsetse flies in Tarangire. The secret is to avoid the 
wooded areas as far as possible, to cover up your arms 
and legs and if you still get a few bites consider it a 
small price to pay for getting so close to large numbers 
of zebra, wildebeest and buffalo that serve as hosts to 
these nasty critters. 

      ur next stop was the Ngorongoro Crater 
where I wanted to check out Nomad’s new camp on 
the rim of the world’s largest caldera formed three 
million years ago when a large volcano exploded and 
collapsed on itself. Entamanu, as this new addition to 
the Nomad stable is called, offers a great view across 
the Crater from six well appointed luxury tents far 
away from the larger establishments that sprung up 
elsewhere along the rim. 

Entamanu even has its own welcoming committee 
in the shape of Maasai giraffes that know how to line 
up for great photographs. (See my banner picture on the 
first page). 

I was told that these stately, tall creatures stay 
along the rim as they are unable to negotiate the steep 
descent into the Crater with their unusual build. 

Of course, all the great privacy at the camp goes out 
the window, so to speak, when you enter the Crater 
to view the animals. Tens of vehicles with guests from 
large lodges line up for every sighting and even non-
sightings. (I was aghast when we encountered some 
twenty-five vehicles lined up to look at “a rhino.” We 
had trouble to discern a little grey spot in the distance 
through our guide’s strong binoculars).

This is why you need an expert field guide like 
Nathan who somehow managed to sneak us to 
worthwhile sightings away from the crowds. Instinct 
and knowledge enabled him to somehow anticipate 
the movement of animals and wait for them to get 
close.  

One unusual takeaway from the day in the Crater 
was  the time we spent observing within touching 
distance next to the road a shrike impaling a locust on 
the spike of a thornbush and then proceeding to nibble 
away. All the while other vehicles were speeding past  
in search of the next rhino, unaware or uninterested in 
anything so small.

Make no mistake. Ngorongoro Crater has plenty of 
animals. Even though some of them might migrate to 
the rim for additional food, most are staying put. The 
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Serengeti Lamai Camp

Serengeti Lamai Camp

Lamai Camp on a Serengeti kopje

Kuro Camp, Tarangire

Kuro Camp, Tarangire

Kigelia Camp, Ruaha

Entamanu Camp, Ngorongoro
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traffic might bother some, like me, who insist on a very 
private experience, but not everyone. 

     fter Tarangire, Ngorongoro and Lamai in the 
Serengeti we headed south to Ruaha National Park. 
Using a Pilatus instead of the workhorse Caravan 
we managed to cover the great distance between 
the northern Serengeti and Ruaha in an hour and 
forty minutes. We stayed at another Nomad six tent 
camp, Kigelia. It was bush chic, replete with bucket 
showers and all the luxury that you can expect in a 
well appointed tent under a sausage tree. 

But it is not the 
sausage tree that 
dominates. Ruaha 
is one large Baobab 
forest. These an-
cient trees dominate 
every facet of life in 
this vast national 
park—the largest in 
Tanzania. 

Some of them 
have survived for 
two thousand years 

despite the onslaughts from elephants that strip their 
bark for succulent nourishment. 

Our field guide, Joel, also introduced us to another 
facet of elephant ingenuity in their search of water. 
With the Ruaha river and its tributaries all but dried 
up at the end of 
September they were 
gathering on the dry 
sand to suck water 
from the deep.    

While Ruaha did 
not match the other 
destinations as far as 
numbers of animals 

Ruaha National Park



were concerned, we did see four of the so-called Big 
Five (no rhinos) plus plenty of bird life and other fasci-
nating creatures.

       ur last stop was Matemwe Lodge in Zanzibar 
for a few days along the crystal clear waters of the 
Indian Ocean in preparation for the long flight back 
to the United States. For those who are not inclined 
to take advantage of the many activities provided, 
including snorkeling, scuba diving and visits to the 
quaint town and fish market, there is a bar where 
bush babies frequent at night and several swimming 
pools as well as a private plunge pool at every unit.

This time around we opted for Qatar Airways 
through Doha instead of KLM via Amsterdam. The 
service was very good and the routing convenient. For 
those who are not set on staying over in the historical 
Dutch city this is a great option.

      s expected, the accommodations provided by 
Nomad were luxury in the bush or, as I prefer to call 
it, Hemingway on Steroids. The friendly service and 
special care were what I have experienced before at 
their other properties in Serengeti, Selous, Katavi 

and Mahale. Most important, however, is the quality 
of their field guides at all the camps we visited. 

I always insist that the softest bed, the best food 
and all the pampering at the camp can never make 
up for a bad experience in the field. In this respect 
Nomad more than met my expectations. The guides 
were all A-plus.

Nomad remains one of my preferred safari facili-
tators together with a few selected others that were 
approved by me for my clients in search of a trip of a 
lifetime in Southern or East Africa. Be assured that I 
will not send anyone to a destination not personally 
checked out by me.

Please let me know when you are ready for your 
first or repeat safari experience. I will be glad to as-
sist. In the meantime, please feel free to visit us at 
www.theultimatesafari.com for further information 
or contact me.

Dr. Les de Villiers
les@theultimatesafari.com 
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