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Foreword

BY MErRvYN COWIE, C.B.E. E.D.

FounpER AND PAST DIRECTOR OF THE
REovar Namonal PArREs OF KENYA

Memories of catastrophies, calamities and crises, which at the time scem
disastrous or at best disheartening, soon fade into the shadows of the past and
et lost in o quickly-changing world,

It is therefore fortunate that David Lovatt-Smith has recorded some of the
interesting events and the miracle of the water, going back over forty years in
the history of Amboseli. The great variety of problems which call for a
warden's - attention leave litile time for detailed notes on day-to-day
happenings but David Lovatt-Smith has drawn on his vivid recollections and
presented this fascinating, and at times provocative, account of his personal
cxperiences as a young and dedicated warden.

Theze problems, in various disguises, continually confronted me in the
establishment and development of all the National Parks and Heserves in
Kenya and which, in a word, arose through the lack of money.

We can be proudly grateful 1o people like David Lovan-Smith who made
up a fine team of wardens and who persevered through very difficult times
with restricted finance to safeguard at least a vital part of Kenya's wonderful
wildlife heritage.

I commend this absorbing story to anyone who hopes there will always be
an Ambosels.

l ML,HCWL

Mairobi
February 1986




To JEan

Introduction

STAMDING ON OBSERVATION HILL some 33 years after [ first stood
there and marvelled at the breathtaking beauty of the country all around me,
it began to dawn on me that | had been a witness to perhaps the greatest
environmental change the area had undergone since the lasi eruption of the
great mountain Kilimanjaro mllena before, At that time the primordial
upheavals of Nature transformed the whole georama of Africa which was still
in its comparative infancy. Now, in the flower of its youth, the change had not
been brought about by further sublerranean forces of Nature but at the hand
of a new and perhaps just as terrible a force, MAN. Man, the latest addition
(e the species which inhabit the planet and the one with the least excuse (o
tamper with its everyday workings.

As | looked around me from the top of the hill that day in January 1985, 1
couldn’t help casting my mind back just three short decades to the days when,
from those same heights, | could see tens of thousands of wild animals
roaming the plains with Rhinos wallowing in the mud baths just below and
Lions and Cheetahs and Wild Dogs lazing under the beautiful and plentiful
vellow fever Acacia trees. Life was there in abundance, and every ncre
boasted its own community of wild inhabitants. Mow there seemed so linle
left, The plains were bare of game, the trees had all but disappeared and the
mud wallows had long since ceased 1o be the favourite midday meeting place
of the famous long-horned Rhines of Amboseli. Cenainly the great swamp
was still there, and yes, there was & herd of Elephant and another of Buffalo
with their usual flock of Egrets in close attendance. But where were all the
Rhinos now? Where all the trees, the Cheetahs and the great herds of plains
game?

1t was man, of course, who was responsible for their absence. He was the
one who brought about this desolate scene. Either direcily by killing or
indirectly by creating the conditions where it became impossible for them 1o
thrive, mankind individually or collectively caused their departure. No
longer, 1 was telling myself, was Mature now in command. Mo longer were the
forces that fashioned the great beauty of the place able to compete with man's
technical alwlities and his unnatural greed. It seemed as though the human
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species had now assumed Nature's role and all over the planet a dark shadow
was being cast ever wider by the ravages of man in a world he has the power
but not the authority to change and on an environment he does not own. |
suddenly felt terribly saddened and wondered how it would be after another
three decades had passed.

Yet, as I stood and contemplated this tragedy and tried to find a reason or
an answer, & voice more powerful seemed to be saying “Take heed! All is not
what it may first appear to be. Ponder, for a moment, the true facs.
Whatever man may build himself up to be he will never replace Nature.
Though he thinks he's in control now, he deludes himself. He s, after all,
fashioned from the same dust as all other life on earth and is still, no matter
how he boasts, subject to Nature’s whims and Her plans for the future of this
carth. Take heart,” the voice was saying, “all is not what it may seem. Trust
H::I-, for whatever happens, you'll see, will be for the best in the end. Oialy
belicve and it will be casier for you to endure the inevitable. 1t is your
weakness if you suffer more than your due pain, because you rebel against the
mevitability of change and dwell too much upon the thought of past events.
What will be, will be. But Nature is still in overall command and whosoever
dares to meddle too much with Her workings and fails to heed Her warnings,
does s0 at their peril and must be prépared thereafter to reap the
consequences of their actions. After all, did Dinosaurs not also once roam
these plains? Above all, remember that 'Nature never did betray the heart
that trusted her'.”

S0 there I stood and wondered and tried to understand. And as | pondered,
my thoughts were suddenly distracted by a movement to my right. It was a
lizard that had climbed up on a small rock only a few feet away from me, with
its head characteristically bobbing up and down in display. As I watched, it
began to stalk a grasshopper on a tuft of grass nearby. Then 1 saw to my
amazement that the creature had lost one of its front legs completely and only
had a stump for the other. It was having to push itself along with its two sound
back legs, keeping its head off the ground with the stump, It managed 1o
manoeuvre itselfl 1o within a few centimetres of the grasshopper when its
tongue flashed out and the insect was safely in its mouth.

Lizards are the favourite prey of Eagles, and this one muest have had a
mighty battle to gain its freedom from the jaws of death at some bygone day.
But what had happened after its successful escape from the walons of that
great bird? What prospect did it have with such an enormous handicap ind
how on earth could it have triumphed over such a terrible disaster? For
clearly it had overcome its adversity and survived. How? What had motivated
it, and why did it succeed against such odds? The answer can only have been
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the total acceptance of its predicament and its commstment (o carry on as best
it could. If that lizard had, for one moment, given uwp hope it would have lived
om for just a few more hours, Instead, i had accepted the mevitable, adapted
o the pew conditions in which i found wself, and thrived. In modern
Eanguage it applied posiive thinking

As | watched, fascinated, 1 began 10 understand that the whole Amboseli
story was encapsulated in the saga of that litile Lizard, 1 could see that
nothing in Namre is backward-looking or negative. She doesn’t stop to think
what might have been. There & no profit in that. She docsn't teach her
subjects, after the adwvent of a disaster, to sit pathetically and cry for help.
They must gather up the picces, lick ther wounds and make the best of what's
lefi. She, it 15, who is the onginal Positive Thinker and she moulds her
subjects to the same pattern to work and plan for the future of the planet and
the unverse, Man, it seems, s 3l the only exception (o Mature's design. He
has et 1o bearn the basic rule that &lf things living are equally imporiant and
man no more 50 than the resti,

As 1 walked down from the hill T came o realise my mistake, my all oo
cormmon human ervor, 1 should stop fecling sorry for mysell abowt the state |
found &t Amboseli, Things must be accepted for what they are, not what they
might have been. If T am not happy about the future being in the hands of
man, then [ must do something positive to help. After all, 1 did have
something to offer. 1 knew the arca as well as anyone and had plenty of
practical knowledge which 1 would be able to transmit 1o others whe might be
in a position to influence the future course of events for the better. Not only
that, but I knew | was one of the few people living with the ability to record an
eve-witness account of the miracls that occurred at Amboseli in recent times.
For this reason alone, perhaps I owe it to the fufure inhabitants of the arca
and 1o visitors 1o the Park to tell the story of the first years of the area as a
Mational Wildhfe Reserve so that it can be recorded for all time.

50 the bopk was conceived, The story is a remarkable one and there is litle
doubt that Fate or Mature {one and the same to me) had more than just a
passing hand in the evems that occurred in the fate 1950k, I it gives a
modicum of encouragement to the fufure custodians of the Park to know that
we also were confronted daily with disappoiniments, frusirations and failures
which seemed to spell disaster at the time but which actually turned out to be
for the best in the end, then I shall feel something positive has been achieved.

Pages § & W Evenlng light on Kilimanjaro from Ambosel




12

Crarren ONe

The Seeds of Decline

WHEREVER TRAVELLERS EXPLORE the wilds of Africa they will
always be able to find something of particular interest 10 catch the eye as they
journey through the wilderness, but the traveller to Amboseli inds a very
special magic about the place as he wends his way towards the Park, IT he iz
travelling by car or even flying in, it is always the mountain that gives the first
indication to the approach of the Park. The 5,80 metre high dome looms
closer all the time and the traveller cannot help but be constantly aware of the
mass of this, the greatest single standing mountain in the world. 5o vast is the
landmass of Kilimanjaro that however fast one travels, the mountain scems to
accompany one on the journey, so that even after several kilometres it still
appears to be no closer

Kilimanjaro, the name originates from two swahili words: Kifima — hill
and Nparo — tall, 15, in fact in Tanzania. The story of why there is a curve in
the boundary line which conveniently gives the mountaim to Tanzania instead
of Kenya, i5 a fascnating one.

In the 1880 Britain and Germany agreed to divide this part of East Africa
between themselves while at the same time paying lip service 10 the Sultan of
Zanzibar who also laid claim to large parts of the area for the purpose of
farming his very lucrative crop of slaves. Zanzibar had been the main slave
market for the whole of castern Africa for gencrations. Swahili and Arab
slavehonters would bring in large numbers to be sold o Arabia, the Middle
East and beyond. Mow the British and Germans were trying to put an end o
the trade.

The popular story of the boundary line used to be that Britam and
Cermany were aboul (0 agree on a dead straight line from the coast 10 Lake
Victoria, when the Kaiser's son, Queen Vicloria's grandson, reminded his
grandmother that Britain would have two snow-capped mountains on the
equator, if the boundary line was straight, while Germany would have none.
The Queen was then zaid to have agreed that this was not fair, and had
ordered the boundary to be changed in CGermany’s favour, placing Kiliman-
jorg in German East Adrica
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This touching little story must have been made up by some Colonial Officer
to help cover up the shortcomings of Whitchall, as the real story is quite
different — il not just as guaint.

By 18835 the British already had considerable interests in Uganda, but had
ta travel all the way down the Nile from Khartoum 1o get there. The quickest
and most direct route lay from Mombasa, through the impenetrable Masai
country, into which no one had yet dared to travel. So there was great
strategic value in opening up a southern route from Mombasa around the
southern slopes of Kilimanjaro away from the Masail. The British had a strong
naval presence in Zanzibar at that time, trying to enforce a blockade of the
slave trade, Their “‘man’ in Zanzibar was John Kirk on whom the Sultan relied
a great deal for advice, particularly on foreign matters. Kirk's main brief was
to do everything possible o run down and eventually stop the slave trade, but
in so doing, he was to keep Sultan Barghash sweet. Kirk somehow succeeded
in achieving both these seemingly opposing tasks admirably. _

Before the boundaries had been agreed upon with Germany, Kirk
managed to persuade the Sultan that it would be a good idea if he annexed a
piece of land around Kilimanjaro as it was ‘highly fertile and should be an
asset to the Sultan's expanding Empire’, knowing full well that once the
Sultan claimed it officially, it would be as British as if the Union Jack itself
was flying there.

“The mouninin ssems 10 siotmpany one on the jearmey,”
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The Saltan's army commander, another Britisher. General Mathews, was
despatched with a force of men to Kilimanjaro and duly arrived at Moshi to
plant the Sultan’s flag. Unfortunately he was not allowed to proceed until he
had given the obligatory ‘reward’ 1o the local warlord WaChagga Chief
Mandara, a man with an eye to a good business deal! Bargains having been
struck, the flag was duly raised on a rather decrepid old Magpole and a Treaty
signed by Mandara, carried back to Zanzibar.

That, however, was not the end of the story. The Germans had got wind of
wlhat was going on behind their backs and they also had designs on the same
piece of country. They immediately sent out a force of their own. under a
certain Dr, Juhlke who arrived at Moshi about four months after the
Mathews’ party, They were also confronted by the same old wily Chief
Mandara, who couldn’t believe his luck! The story he told was that he had
been forced into signing the Sultan's treaty against his will and that he had
always wanted to go along with the Germans. He had not failed to notice the
very interesting looking gifts they had brought, either. After a respectable
dn:_al had been struck, the Sultan’s Mag was removed and the German flag
fa:nr:-_i on @& somewhat smarter flagpole. Juhlke returned in trivmph to
Zanzibar with the piece of paper carrying Mandara’s signature, and duly
waved it in front of Kirk, '

As it happened, Whitehall ai that time desperately needed Germany as a
friend for reasons which were well outside the African arena, Troubles were
brewing with France over India and Turkey, so they needed all the friends
they could get. Tt was decided that a blind eve should be turned 1o Ciermany’s
somewhat ‘below the belt’ claim 1o the Moshi area, and it was never
contested, much to the dispust of Kirk and the Sulian.

The start and finish poinis of the boundary dividing German and British
Luﬂ Africa had already been agreed upon and it was going to be a physical
impaossibility to survey a line over the 5800 metre mountain, So the boundary
Commissioners between themselves agreed to take the line around the
northern foothills of the mountain, thus not only giving the Moshi arca hut
the whole mountain to the Germins.

d It _'r:s interesting 10 conjecture what the history of Amboseli might have been
if Kirk had been ordered by Whitehall not to give in to the Germans and
Kilimanjaro had always been in Kenya,

The presence of the landmass of the mountain affects the local climate 1o
soamec extent. Snowtall which occurs on the upper clevations feeds the glaciers
but on the lower, forested slopes, the snowfall turns to rain. The porosity of
the volcanic soil and the structure of the rocks beneath, act like a drainage
bed and allow the melting snow and ice and rainwater to percolite through
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the interior to appear at the base in the form of springs which are situated at
intervals around the foothills,

Oin the southern and castern sides, these springs create lakes such as Lake
Jipe and Lake Chala or they form small rivers which have their sources on the
lower slopes, To the nocth, around Amboseli, the couniry is so level that the
springs create great swamps, which, for all practical purposes are at the same
level as the dry, dusty plains. So that when visitors arrive at the Park for the
first time after a long drive across dusty plains, they are amazed 1o see lush
green grass and papyrus suddenly appearing out of the mirage. The Yellow
Fever trees (Acacia Xanthophloea) grow in the vicinity of these swamps
where the water table 15 never far from the surface. and it is these beautiful
trees which, with the mountain in the background, creates the picture for
which Ambosel 15 50 famous,

Since history was recorded in this part of Africa the water level in these
swamps has generally remained stable, any rise or fall being so insignificant as
o raise little atlention from the local Masa people who owned the land and
used the swamps to waler their stock,

Before the Evropeans came, the Masai covered the largest proportion of
Kenya and they were by far the most dominant tribe of all eastern Afnca,
They commanded the greatest respect from all their neighbours as well as any
slavehunters and missionaries who would always keep a wide berth around
Masailand for fear of being attacked.

The Masai are divided into groups which are best described as “clans’. Each
Clan has a chief and the paramount chief is the Liabon, The Clans are
subdivided into "Sections” and it is the Loitaiok Section of the Kisongo clan
that occupy the area we now call Ambosel:.

The Loitaiok people always used the swamps and were happy to share the
water and grazing they provided with the wild animals. On the whaole, the two
factions lived in harmony, the Masai respecting the wildlife and their night 1o
the life-givimg swamps. Occasionally clashes ook place, particularly in the
driest part of the vear when both water and grazing became in short supply,
but on the whole each respected the other and thrived.

In some areas, close (o these swamps, the Phoenix palm grows which the
Mazai call Tukar, so that the surrounding area became known as Ol (the)
Tukai, Within this area are four man swamps known as Namalog, Ologinya,
Tukai and Ngong Narok, There are also some other smaller water-holes 1o
the west known as Kitinsa.

The earliest recorded observations of the area were written by a Scotsman
named Joseph Thomson who is acknowledged as being the first European 1o
set foot in Masal country and live to tell the tale, Just over 100 years ago, in
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Massiland — overlooking the Amboseli area.

18E2, he entered what was then known as the Njiri Plains from
He was accompanying a Swahili slavehunter who was on his w
coast to Lake Victoria to gather another batch of
the Zanzibar slave-traders. The hunter®
Tl_mnmm met him at Taveta just as the hunter was about o enter Masailand
ml]l_ a large caravan of porters. Juma hoped to “buy’ his way through b

trading l:_ucmi-s for a safe passage, thus affording him a much shorter rmgulr: tg
the hunting grounds to the north. No slaves were ever taken from the Masai
themselves. The hunters would not dare. The Masai morani or warriors ma.de
very short work of anyone on whom they could find the slightest excuse to use
their razor-sharp spears or simis, and there have been cases of whole caravans
being massacred by those ferocious and brutal fighters. Although it was by l'ﬂ.-'l'
the shortest route from the coast to the more slave-worthy tribes near the
Lake, even by the late 1880s po missionaries and very few slavers had
ms::ag_edh;u pen;:mlt the dreaded Masai country. :

(A8 It happened, Joseph Thomson picked a lucky time to make his

into O Tukai. The Loitaiok morani had just keft to go on a large calﬂ;:;irg
up-country and the elders who were left at home to look after the women and
children seemed more disposed towards this strange white person and his

Lottokitok,
ay from the
merchandise to deliver (o
5 mame was Juma Kimemata apd
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Adfrican fellow-traveller. They saw that he was apparently bringing no harm to
them and because he was brave enough to enter their country, he held their
respect and they let him pass through. His reputation preceded him so that he
managed 0 travel throughout Masaland and live to tell his story.

In his book, *Through Masaland®, he marvels at the spectacle of such
countless herds of wildhife on the Njin Flans and wonders “how so much
abundance of wild animals can possibly survive on the dry, dusty plams’, At
that time great herds of Zebra, Wildebeest, Hariebeest, Eland and Gazelle
roamed the plains of Amboseli, accompanied by their predators Lion,
Cheetah and Leopard. Packs of Hyena and Wild Dog were never far from the
herds. Thomson tells of considerable numbers of Rhino but surprisingly very
few Elephant and Buffalo. He was a careful recorder of the animaks he saw,
50w can safely assume that there were very few Elephant and Buffalo Ol
Tukaui at that time, thus providing ws with a valuable reference in view of the
developments in the ecology of the O] Tukai area

Some of the species he saw would soon come 10 be known as ‘Big Game’,
words which spelt disaster for many of them. Sadly Thomson himsell was no
exception 1o the obsession for Killing wild animals, and he recounts exploiis of
shooting game “for the pot’. He encountered his first Rhino in O] Tukai and
proceeded to shoot it and many more throughout his journey to Lake
Victoria. How little can he have realised that with one stroke he was marking
the beginning of the appalling decimation of wildhife in this part of Africa
which, until that moment, had remained as Nawre ordained since time
immemorial.

He records the stalking of that first BEhino i some detail and i1 15 sobering
1o reflect that az he pulled the trigger on the unfortunate animal, it was as if
he had fired the starting gun for the race against time on the extermination
and possible extinction of not only the Black Rhino species but also many of
the larger mammals of castern Africa. Sobering, too, o think that like so
many others he just could not sec the enormity of his actions. He loved
shooting wild animals and was able to write about his exploits later without
the slightest inkling of remorse. Why 15 it that 50 many hanters have the sort
of love of nature and animals that just to see and admire them from a distance
s not enough? They must go on o possess them like a child who cannot resist
picking the flower she sdmires so much, Why must we leamn our lessons too
late when all the irreparable damage iz done?
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Cuarrer Two

Having to *Suffer Progress’

N 19K THE BRITISH ADMINISTRATION created the Southern Game
Reserve which covered a large part of southern Kenya and included the area
which was to become known as Amboseli. Embasel, from which the name is
derived, is the Masai word for the large dry lake-bed or pan 1o the northwest
of the mountain. This lake-bed forms the boundary between the Kisongo and
Matapatu clans of Masai. The creation of such a large area as a wildlife
preserve was indeed a far-sighted move for those davs, and while not all
specics of animals were protected — game-hirds and certain antelopes could
still be taken — there was a good measure of protection. The only trouble was
that the Reserve shared a common boundary with the International boundary
of Tanganyika where there was no such protection in force and where
shooling was still allowed. Many herds of plains game migrated over the
border in the wet seasons where their numbers would be sadiv depleted.

Dwring the first world war in 1914 the area all along the border became
heavily populated with troops from both sides and thousands of animals were
glaughiered both for the pot and doubiless to refieve boredom. Owerall,
whilst the Southern Game Rescrve cased the situation somewhat, in the
comparativiely short time since the Evropeans came to the country at the torn
aof the century, there was a very considerable reduction of the herds in
Amboseli and the sarrounding country, Surprisingly, although the Masai had
lived with the great herds up until that time and looked upon them as part of
their heritage, they did not seem to object to the Killing which they now saw
going on around them. Perhaps by then they were powerless 10 s10p it anyway
or maybe with their ever increasing herds of domestic stock they were not
unhappy to see them go to make room for their own cattle, sheep and poats,

Before the Europeans came, the Masai were essentially pastoralists. They
grew no crops nor did they kill any wildlife for food, They smply lived off
their herds, so that the stock & man owned represented his entire wealth.
Money was unknown 0 them. Their herds were much smaller then, partly
due to the endemic diseases such as Rinderpest and East Coast Fever and
partly because of the continual internecine wars and marauding which kept

Havires 10 ‘SurFer Prooress’ 19
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herds at a much lower level.

By the 1920s, the British Administration introduced veterinary care and
compulsory inoculation against Rinderpest resulting in the virtual eradication
of that disease, With the cessation of all tribal wars and the restraming of the
morant activities, the herds of all domestic stock soon swelled to miny times
their previous numbers. Even then. miomey was still of no value to the Masai,
Their wealth lay entirely with their cattle, sheep and goas, The more 4 man
had, the wealthier he was, and true to human nature every Masai strove to
enlarge his wealth by increasing his possession of stock. Soon it was possible
to see caltle out-numbering wild animal herds on the plaing of Amboseli and
in the Ol Tukai swamps, At last this part of the world, too, had been brought
under the influence of western veterinary know-how. Amboseli could (iTH
escape having to “suffer progress’, and inevitably the balance of nature, 50
carefully maintained over the millenia was upset. If only humans were able 1o
benefit from this ‘progress’ without expense to the other creatures with shom
we share this planet, no one could complain, But it must be very questionable
whether any but a tiny minority actually benefit in the shart term — cerfainly
the American Indians did not. The trouble is that unlike all other life we
humans have no predators, yet with all our knowledpge we have not learnt 1o
control our numbers. Of necessity we can only live and multiply at the
expense of the rest of life on carth, But have we that right?

Olpposiée abave: A Mazs famidy mowiikg lo better grazing grounds.
Olppastte below. Dhtaining blood from 4 gow 10 mix with rmrl».
s Laoitaiok Mesal married wonmsen

— part of the Masad's staple dis




CHAPTER THREE

Bold Ideals — Slender Means

THERE HAD ALREADY been plans for the creation of National Parks in
Kenya before the second world war. In 1938 public demands for their
establishment and for a more effective system of preservation and presenta-
tion of Kenya's wildife led to the appointment of & committee charged
specifically with the task of putting forward recommendations. The main
attention was directed towards what is now the MNairobi National Park.
However, the intervention of the second world war prevented any successful
achicvement until 1945 when the National Parks Ordinance was enacted,
based on similar legislation in other countries. A board of 14 trustees was
nominated and Mervyn Cowie appointed as their executive officer. Nairobi
National Park was subsequently gazetted followed by Tsavo and other smaller
Parks. Amboseli was proclaimed a National Reserve in November 1945,
Thus, no time was lost in sctting aside vast tracts of Kenya's beautiful
countryside for “, . _ the safeguard of all objects whether animate or
inanimate within the preserve . . . for the interest, advantage and enjoyment
of the peoples of Kenya and the world”. Bold and positive words indeed, but
sadly not backed up by the financal actions required to match them. For the
allocation of funds by the British and Kenya Governments turned out to fall

far short of what was possible to operate these wonderful Parks and Reserves
effectively,

The National Reserves, of which Amboseli was but one, were different
from the MNational Parks in one major feature. Within a National Park the
coundryside and all wildlife is preserved 1o the exclusion of everything else
and no human development allowed. It was for the benefit of the nation as a
whale. A National Reserve, on the other hand, was a local term denoting an
area for preservation where the reasonable needs of the human inhabitanis
living within the area must take preference. It was a compromise between a
National Park and a Game Reserve, where the establishment of a National
Park, while eminently desirable was not easily possible

The Trustees could see the potential problems looming on the horizon in
trying 10 make an area of land already populated by a pastoralist tribe into a
conservation area. Indeed, the drastic change in the ecology of the Ol Tukai
arca that had taken place over the previous three or four decades was already
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apparent 1o them. They would be taking on an arca heavily over-populated
with domestic stock which were competing ficrcely with the remnants of the
wildlife which once abounded there. Nevertheless, it was still & remarkable
picce of country with the great snow-clad mountam ever present watching
henignly over the fate of its nerthern environs, where those photogenic acacia
trees remained even if many of the wikl amimals had disappeared. The
animals that were left seemed surprisingly tame. Perhaps, after all, the fact
that it had been a protected area for over 40 years had given them some
degree of confidence. Anyway, from now on they would be fully protecied
with the agreement of the landeowners: the Loitaiok Masai.

Even betore the Matonal Parks took over the administration of the area, i
was 4 favourite game-viewing place for visitors from East Africa and other
paris of the world. Toursts were brought in by Kuoni World Tours from their
cruize ship in Mombass to expenence a might around the camp fire in the
middle of the Afrcan bush, One of the main routes in O Tukad = stll known
as Coronia Avenve, named afler one of the lusury ships. Budge Gethin, who
owned and ran the Namanga River Hotel, had also been bringing in selected
visitors on photographic safaris since the early 193k, and knew the area
better than any other Euwropean.

Budge, whose Father was a native of Co. Sligo, Eire. had lived in Kenya
since he was a young man. He came to Kenya to work for the Standard Bank,
but after a year went on o work for Karen von Blixen until war was declared
in 1914. He volunteered and served with the King's African Rifles in the
machine-gun Corps in the East African campaign. It was while he was
stationed near Namanga during the Battle of Longido that he first saw his
future home. When he came out of the army in 1924 he was one of the first to
set up @ business taking visitors on photographic safaris.

The enterprizse soon developed, but while other White Hunters were taking
clients oul on shooting safaris, Budge would only take those who wanted (o
see the animals in their natural surroundings and not down the sight of a rifle.
He was an Ardent conservationist and was seldom, il ever, to be seen with a
gun. One of his first clients was ex-King Ferdinand of Bulgaria and Budge
took him to Mamangas where he knew from his war days there would be a
profusion of wildlife to photograph.

S0 fond of the Namanga area did he become that he established a staging
paast it the bottom of the hill known as O Donyo Orok (the Black Mountain).
The staging post consisted of a rondavel standing in two acres of land which
he acquired from the D, C. Kajiado, Clarence Buston. In charge of building
ihe staging post was Abdi, his Somali gun-bearer from the war days. Abdi had
stayed with Budge after he left the army and became his right hand man. In
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fact Abdi staved with him for the rest of his life and became an integral part of
the safar business and latterly of the hotel at Namanga. When Budge became
confined 1o a wheel-chair ai the end of his life, Abdi was constantly at his
side, The two were inseparable and their comradeship reflecied the accord
that stems from true respect beiween fellow-men,

The staging post soon became an overnight rest house and eventually
Budpe enlarged it into a fully fledged hotel. Namanga Hiver Hotel became an
oasts for travelless betweeen Nairobi and Arusha and also for visitors (o
Amboseli where the main gate 1o the Beserve was later sited. He continued to
take many visitors into Amboseli and in 1934 established a small camp in the
Ol Tukai area known as Rhino Camp, 1t was sited where the tented camp now
stands but at that time was surrounded by a lovely stand of Yellow Fever
trees, which sadly have mow all disappeared. During his sorties around O
Tukai he sometimes encountercd poachers, both black and white, Because he
did not like to see his animals being killed, he constantly made representa-
tions to the government, and when subsequently the idea of a National Park
was mooted, he was one of the first to persuade the Trustees into making
Amboseli a protected ares. When it was eventually proclaimed a Mational
Reserve in 1948, Budge, and later his son Pat, was given a concession 1o keep
Rhino Camp and continge (0 bring in their clients, But they were not at all
happy at having to abide strictly to the Park Regulations which were perhaps
somewhat over-realously enforced by the Parks administration. The regula-
tions curtailed movement within the Reserve and closed it aliogether during
the rainy scasons. A certgin amount of friction was inevitable which
eventually in 1958 led to the closing down of Rhino Camp.

Budge's real name was Percy S5t Laowrence Gethin and the origin of his
nickname = uncertain, Pat beheves it was his decided stubbormness and
refusal to budge as a manter of panciple. 1 hke to think 11 was because of his
greal love of birds; he always had a well-stocked aviary a1 the hotel and
budgerigars were his favourite. Even now when I hear the cheerful chatter of
budgerigars it always takes me straight back there and reminds me of the
welcome I, like so many other fravellers, always received on arriving tired
and dusty at the Namanga River Hotel.

In 1950 O] Tukai became famous as the setting for the Ealing Studios film
“Where Mo Vultures Fly', later shown as the Royal Film Performance for
1952, The film told the story of a young Game Warden Irying to start a new
Mational Park in Kenva and of the problems he encountered preserving his
beloved wild animals from the attentions of an old elephant poacher. The
Ohd-Timer knew all the local inhabitants much better than the voung Game
Warden himself and had been shooting clephants there undisturbed for years,
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and now resented the intrusion. The Game Warden ol course mn_;eed.s i
catehing him red-handed one day and s him over o :Irc au_thun[pcr!-.. _Thn:
Game Warden was played by Anthony Steele and his wife by Dinah
Shendan.
Together with their young son, Tom (William Simons), in the film, they
experienced all the adventures which in truc story-book fashion might be
associated with a young family living in the bush. The mast famous scene,
which apparently brought the Royal audicnce to the edge of their seats,
depicts an incident which had actually happened to the warden of the Hmn_:nhl
National Park, Ken Beaton, and his little son Ronnie. The boy finds a lion
cub apparently lost, picks it up to take home o Mummy, u_ehu. s:pccchl:_u
with horror, sees the mother lioness following close behind. Ihe boy, quite
unaware of what's happening and the imminent danger he's in, i eventually
scen by his Father and told very firmly to put the cqb.dnwn on the ground and
walk away. By this time his Mother 13 frantic and it is only at the I_u-.it minute
when the lioness is poised 1o spring on the litthe boy that the cub is reunited
with its mother and all ends happily, 1t was a sensational sequence and the
film was universally acclaimed. The lioness and her cub were of course tame
ones, and were owned by Tabs Taberer, soon to become warden himsell of
the Amboseli National Reserve .
The actors and film crew stayed in the bandas or coltages which were part
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of the headguarters of the Reserve. Ealing Studios added to the sccommoda-
tion and brought in an electric light plant together with other comforts not
usually supplied to National Parks ficld stafl. When filming was finished, 1 hey
kindly left these behind, which served as the nucleus for a safari lodge. Hay
Hayward, who was seconded from the Tsavo National Park, built the O]
Tukai Lodge, as it became known, and sited it under some particularly lovely
Yellow Fever trees with a view across the plains to the mountain beyond. The
six bandas and all the headquarier buildings were made of papyrus from the
Ologinya swamp close by. The bandas, now increased to twelve, s1ill remain
1o this day though the papyrus walls have been replaced with mud bricks and
there is a bathroom and kitchen attached. They have lasted longer than the
beautiful but shortlived fever trees and sadly there is no longer any shade
under which to sit and sip a lunchtime drink.

The Reserve was administered initially by Ken Beaton, Warden of the
Nairobi National Park somc 100 miles to the north, Ken was & most
charismatic person. Like most Game Wardens of that era, his carcer began
with elephant hunting but he very soon became sickened with it and applied
0 join the National Parks Service. He was taken on as their first warden in
the field where he was able to apply his very considerable abilitics to much
better use. He had a deep affection for animals and a love of wildlife which
showed in his writings and all his works with National Parks. His first love was
the Nairobi National Park and the story of the formation of that Park will also
make interesting reading one day. He went on 1o be appointed as the first
Director of the Uganda National Parks and assisted in their initial foundation.
I had the good fortune to work under him for some time in the Nairobi
National Park and have valued the experience ever since. Perhaps in a way his
untimely death in March 1954 at the age of 49 was a blessing in disguise, for
he could not easily have lived to see the degradation of those wonderful
Uganda Parks during the Amin period which resulted in the decimation of
their wildlife populations,

Between them, Ken and his assistamt Tuffy Marshall could do little more
than make occasional visits to Amboseli and establish Ranger Posts af
Namanga and Lemeboti and build boundary markers, They set up stone
cairns at the four corners of the Reserve which was rectangular in shape. It
stretched from Post number 49 on the international boundary near Loitokitok
along to Boundary Post 41 near Namanga in the west, thence to the peak of
Elemparasha Hill and along to Lemepoti hill to the north. In all the Reserve
covered 1,260 square miles (3,260 square kilometres), over eight times the
size of the present Mabonal Park.

On completion of the building works Hay Hayward was appointed Warden
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to the newly formed Mount Kenya and Aberdares Mational Park. This keft
Amboseli with Rangers but without any regular administrative staff and as
visitors were now staying ot the O Tukai Lodge it was thought necessary for a
warden to be stationed there permanently. Tuffy Marshall was therefore sent
down to look after the arca wntil a permanent warden could be appointed,
Subsequently Tuffy was appointed senior warden of the western section of the
Tsavo Mational Park and he handed over to Tabs Taberer in June 1951, The
prosperity of Amboseli now really began 10 get under way.

g e

il )
“Fabs' Taberer — Warden of Amboseli from 1951 10 1963, with the lion cub "Ambo’ who was
foumd abandoned ot & few days old and reared by hand
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“Tabs’

TABS WAS A TOUGH and uncompromising warden. Bormn on Mew Year's
Day 1905 in what was then Southern Rhodesia he led an entirely ‘wild’ life,
and as & boy was never far from the wilds of the African bush. He was never
far from trouble, either. True to form, it was not long before he was occapied
in hunting elephants for their ivory — not always legally, cither. His father
held a very senior post in the Southern Rhodesian government and there were
some red faces on one occusion when a particularly tiresome elephant
poacher had been the cause of expensive measures having to be taken in the
south of the country, The poacher turned out 1o be none other than the son of
the person setting up the ambush. ‘Mpondo’, as he was then known, was
given a very serious reprimand and sent off to Kenya to cool his heels. Like so
many other hunters, duning his time in the bush he had grown to despise the
killing of wild animals and after four years in the army in which he reached
the rank of Major, he deaded 1o throw his nfle away and become the
proverbial hunter wurned gamekeeper. The busheraft be leamnt in his younger
days stood him in good stead and unlike 5o many of his fellow Europeans he
had a good understanding of the Africans with whom he worked; more
importantly because of the work he was about 1o undertake, he was highly
respected by those with whom he worked, from the lowest tracker to the
noblest chief, He was well qualified, then, to be sent into this particular arena
where all these gualities would be required to the fullest extent in his coming
dealings with the Masai and his charge to protect and conserve the wildlife
within his area, the size of an English county. Encouragement he had in
plenty from his Dircctor and from the many visitors to the Reserve, who
always left with glowing reports of the wonderful scenery and the ease with
which they had seen the animals that Amboseli bad to offer. Surprisingly,
encouragement was not 50 forthcoming from the government and Trustees of
the Parks who, in their first report written in June 1951 state: "In our opinion,
the preservation of & large number of wild animals in the ranching areas of the
Masai Land Unit, the largest reservoir of game in Kenya, will very shortly
become difficult if not impossible.”

Undeterred by this somewhat depressing pronouncement (which has,
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mevertheless, in large measure been proved correct), Tabs set about
administering his area with great enthusiasm. Poaching as such was no longer
a serious problem. The Masai were always keen (0 report any stranger secn
roaming about the area. But there were many other difficulties concerned
with the interference of Masai stock by the wild animals and sorting out those
problems took up much of his time. Also the morani were continually getting
into some kind of mischief, occasionally with fatal results. They would use
any excuse to go off on a lion hunt — one of their traditional sports — and
Tabs would have no one killing hir lions; they could go and find some outside
the Reserve if they were all that keen to show their prowess. Lions were the
animals Tabs held closest to his heart, and be made no bones about it. His pet
lioness lola which had featured in the film “Where No Vultures Fly', had
come 1o a very sad end when, having been told he must not take her 1o
Amboseli with him, he had arranged to send her to the Dublin zoo. She had
been crated ready for shipment and was in transit waiting at a farm near
Mairobi when she managed to escape. She calmly walked up to a
neighbouring farm, and the astonished farmer, thinking this to be a
dangerous wild lion, took out his gun and shot her dead. Tabs never really got
over the shock and though he had other tame lions later, none of them could
replace his beloved lola.

By the beginning of 1952 Tabs had his work cut out dealing with the Masai
problems, the formation of new roads and Ranger posts as well as looking
after the requirements of the visitors, <o I was sent down 1o join him as his
assistant warden on February 14th 1952,

Ome of the first jobs Tabs sent me out on, was o pacify some Masai at
Namanga who had been worried by a pack of hyenas. When food becomes
short, hyenas will occasionally form a hunting pack and become a thorough
nuisance to hoth wildlife herds and domestic stock. Hunting like a pack of
wild dogs. they will single out a victim from a herd and chase it relentlessly
until it succumbs from pure cxhaustion. When they can find easicr prey such
as domestic ftock they will follow a herd and take two or three animals before
the herdsmen can do anything about it. After two days of tracking the pack, |
found the culprits and managed to shoot the two main ringleaders bul my job
was mainly to show good faith to the Masai as Tabs had little sympathy with
these particular Matapatu who would not take the normal precautions.
Having been in Kenya less than two years, and looking perhaps younger than
my 22 years of age, my experience of the Masai was limited and | was afraid
the elders might not have the confidence in me. 1 also knew their reputation
for aloofness and their preference for dealing with older Europeans able to
converse in the Masai language instcad of Swahili. 50 this little cpisode
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helped put a small feather in my cap, and gave me some much needed
confidence.

To his increasing disaffection, Tabs soon found himself acting as more of a
hotelier than he anticipated. The day to day running of the visitors” bandas at
the Lodge was becoming a major occupation. Dealing with vasitors required
guakitics with which Tabs was not well endowed. Indeed, sometimes his
abruptness led (o some very red faces af Head Office in Mairobi, On one
occasion, & leading dignitary from a neighbowring independent African state
visiting O Tukai Lodge found to his great displeasure that he had been
assigned a banda which did not have the luxury of a shady tree nearby, The
Warden was summoned to account for this. When Tabs arrived, he explained
that all the oiher bandas were already taken for that day, When this excuse
did not satisfy the gentleman who was becoming rather more trucalent, Tabs
simply said that he was sorry, nothing more could be done now, but that next
time he came 0 Amboseli he would remember to book him a tree! Needless
to sav, the African gentleman did not continue his stay but went straight back
to Mairobi and complained bitterly to the DMrector.

After a year or so of living in "The Cottage’, one of the larger and original
bandas, Tabs was given permission to build himself a family house in the same
style as the other buildings with a makati (papyrus) roof and “The Cottage’
was turned into a house for visiting V. 1L Pz, The new house had to be sited in
the same confines as the Lodge, so a8 to be near the headquarter buildings.
Tabs budlt it, complete with a swimming pool at the end of the line of bandas
— though at a discreet distance from them — and from then on it was known
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Fennis 'I.|h:r=r with ker f:nr:nd Teeka'. Amboseln 1952

as The Warden's House, Tabs and his wife, known to all as "G’ together with
their little daughter, Fennis, then aged five, made it their home for the next
etght years,

The Taberer's daughter Fennis had always lived in the bush. Prior to Tabs’
appointment to Amboseli their home had been a tent in the Tsavo Park and
she always had plenty of both tame and wild animals 1o keep her company.
She had no fear of them and helped her Mother 1o look after any sick of
orphan animals that were brought in by Tabs, his Rangers or visitors. But it
was a different matter when Iola the honess grew up. '0" refused wo have
anything to do with her and was never very happy about Fennis being left
alone with her. S0 when Tabs was away on safari it fell io Upaa their faithiul
factotum to look after lola and tend to her needs. Upaa moved 1o Amboseli
with the TaBerers and went on to look afier many more tame and semi tame
orphans that inevitably find their way to & warden’s house. Upaa is now the
oldest inhabitant of O Tukai. It is still to him that any sick or orphaned
animal 15 always brought to be taken care of.

For my accommodation as an Assistant Warden, | was allocated one of the
bandas, number nine, and then later 1 was also piven permission to build
myself & small house at the other end of the Lodge. Later, this had to be
enlarged when 1 brought my new bride back to spend the first years of our
married life together there,
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Rhino in Abundance

FACILITIES AT THE OL TUKAI LODGE were very basic compared with
the luxurious hotels of wday. Visitors staying overnight had to bring all their
food, bedding and cooking utensils with them. They usually staved for two or
three days, going out in their cars morning and evening for game viewing,
They would generally take a Ranger Guide with them who was able to find
the particular animals they wanted to see, more easily. Even from a good
distance, with their well trained eyes they could distinguish a Rhino from a
rock or ¢ Lion from a tree stump and when the Lions were found of
something of particular interest had happened, word was passed round at
camp and the next Banger o go out would be able to take his clients directly
i the spod, thus saving a lengthy search. Tabs encouraged visitors to take a
Ranger CGuide with them as they were always smart and well disciplined and
although visitors had to pay for their services they ended to prevent the rules
of the Reserve being bent or broken. Speeding was the common Gauly, and
getting out of their cars whilst close to the Lions was another favouwrite
pastime, while some people, on occasions, actually tried to feed oranges (o
the elephants!

The whole area was closed to visitors Tor three and-a half months of the
vear during the two wet seasons, There were few four-wheel drive vehicles
then. The first Land Rovers were supplied to us in October 1952 and after
making do with Chev or International trucks they revolutionised our
capability for patrolling the area. There were no permanent tracks and cars
could wander at will over the plains. Any tracks that formed, were the result
of a number of vehickes following the same way and eventually making a
temporary route. As long as there was not too much traffic. these tracks
tended to grass over again during the rains when the whole area was rested,

For the months of Apnl, May, Movember and half December the whole
area was closed to visitors, The onset of the rains wsually resulted in the
entrance roads becoming impassable, and to avoid continually rescuing

Chppoure abowve: 'Gortie’ and a call. The Rampers called her ‘Mumber 27
Chppasind below, A& Sccton of Rangers ander Sergeant Mwonzia
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people, the answer was complete closure to all visitors, unpopular though this
action often was. The wardens, of course, always looked forward to this time
as we had the whole arca to ourselves, We could then get down 1o some real
research into important matiers concerning conservation without the pelty
diversions of seeing to blocked drains or mending water pumps or being nice
to ¥.1.Ps. During these closed periods we might see no outsiders for weeks on
end, and if Denis Zaphiro the Government Game Warden at Kajiado
dropped in on us in his little Piper Cub plane, it would be a red-letter day for
us and cause for celebration. In contrast, there is now a daily scheduled flight
from MNairobi throughout the year! But the main reason we closed the Reserve
for these few weeks of the year was to give the area a chance to recoup from
the copstant pounding of vizitors” cars. The animals were also spared the
harassment that comes with over-zealous photographers bent on trying to get
them to produce some quite uncharacteriztic pose for the sake of "a good
picture’. There were, after all, as many as ten of iwelve cars going round the
area at one time, Little could we guess what was fo come! Today there are
something like 330 available beds with as many as 50 cars or mini-buses
touring the area at any time.

Amboseli soon became highly popular with tourisis as more and more
people took home stories of how they found and photographed Elephant,
Rhino, Buffale, Lion, Cheetah and a host of other animals in just one
evening's drive round. (Mten, White Hunters would bring their clients in to
Amboseli at the end of a shooting safan so that they could photograph at
close quarters the same species of animals they had been trying to shoot in
other parts of the country. For at Ambosel the waldlife was becoming famous
for its wlerance of humans, their cars and the clicking of their cameras.
Famous enough for it to head the list of places for any visiting V. LP. to Kenya
to be taken in order to see an exciting example of Kenya's waldlife. The list of
famous names rose daily in the O Tuka Lodge visitors' book.

Most of all it was for Bhinos that Ambosel was becoming famous.
Mowhere else in Africa was it possible to see and photograph Black Rhine in
such abundance, and with such comparative ease, The two best known were
nicknamed by the Rangers, ‘Mumber One’ and ‘Number Two’, because of the
size and length of their horns. More affectionately they were known 1o the
visitors as “Gertie’ and “Gladys, nicknamed by Syd Downey the White
Hunter, ardent conservationist and Amboseliphile, No one ever knew if they
were sisters or mother and dacghter, but by the shape of their highly
distinctive horns they were obviously very closely related and were always to
be found in the same vicinity and usually with a calf at their heels. They both
had korns of near record length which broke off at the base at much the same

A byd the wildlife was beooming famoas for ils Wolerance of hamans, thele cars and 1he
chicking of their cameras

Heloew fefl; “Pixie”, one of Gertie's calves which was born wiibout gars,

Helow sighe: ‘Gladys', or ‘Number 1°, after ber from bomm had brokes conipletely off.




38 AmBosELl — Normaing SHoORT oF A MIRACLE

time in 190, Sadly Gladys did not live to grow much of a replacement, bt
Crertie grew another to much the same length and shape; in fact within ten
vears it was difficult to tell the difference between the new hom and the one
she lost in 1960, They both produced many offspring and in 1953 Gertie gave
birth to a bull calf which had no ears. He was given the name ‘Pixie’ and he
oo became famous and wazs much photographed

By 1952 the publicity that Ambosell was gaining, especially from the
growing number of wildlife flm-makers such a8 Armand and Michaels Denis
who were frequent visitors, meant that more and more people came (o know
aboul the place so swelling the number of visitors. The O Tukai Lodge was
seldom empty even during week days, and at weekends it was always full. The
fascination of Amboseli was that a visitor was never sure what kind of wild
ammil may be seen round the next fnnge of trees. Evervthing from Elephants
1o Bat-Eared Foxes could be expected together with a great selection of both
resident and migratory birds providing a vanety of inlérest on every nocasion.

We constructed a small waterhole about 100 metres in front of the bandas
with a pipe from the Lodge main water supply. The waterhole was in full view
from the bandas and always attracted a great many amimals day and night. I
was the one place the animals knew they would ot be disturbed by the Masai
or have to compete with their stock for the precious water. Visitors could sit
on their verandah in the heat of the day sipping a cool drink and waich the
animal world go by. Baboons there would always be in plenty, arfiving on the
dot of medday. Zebra and wildebeest would be coming and poing throughout
the hattest part of the day and there was always the resident herd of impala
which never moved far from the waterbole, Occasiwomally a pair of lesser kudu
would walk tmidly up to the water's edge and if there was not oo much nosse
or movement in the lodge to frighten them, they would take a few sips ol
water before tiptoging back to the safety of the sodom apple close 1o the
Dloginya swamp. Bul it was at night that the waterhole really came into its
own. We noticed that the more Gmid animaks became much bolder during the
hours of darkness, Sometimes in the early evenings when visitors were busy
with their supper or preparing for bed, with all the hights ablaze one could sce
Rhino coming in to water, The Rhino must have known that the camp was
imhabited by a number of humans and when the wind was in the right
direction they would be able to get their scent, Even o, they would be quite
unperiurbed. In daylight the same Rhino would be very much more alert and
E¥EN AERTCESIVE.

It would not be unusual for a pride of Lion to water there and rest for a
while during one of their nightly forays. To be woken in the middle of the
might by the full throated roaring of a lion only vards away is something o
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dine out on for many years after and if, on inspecting the ground outside the
banda door the next morming vou see pug marks where the king of beasts
passed only feet from where you were sleeping, well! this was really the
essence of Africa and something to be savoured always. At Ambosel it wis
by no means uncommeon for visitors to be able to boast of the experience.

The construction of the waterhole proved a very interesting point on the
damage to vegetation by game or cattle. Wherever cattle. sheep and goats
concentrate, the damage (o grass, bushes and even the trees is quite obvious.
Mot only are they pounded by thousands of hooves but the soil is pulverised
until it blows away in the sky. Around this waterhole, though, which was kept
under very careful observation, the grazing hardly suffered and the trees
certainly did not. Even during the driest periods of the year when we counted
some 700 head of plains game watering there daily, together with all the
smaller game, the effect was mimmal proving that wild animals do not destray
their habitar if allowed 10 live naturally.

The Lesdimg Hode. Everyone comes to see and bear him
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CHAFTER Six

The Dust Clouds Gather

THE LOITAIOK MASAI had watched the growing number of visitors to O]
Tukai with a mixture of interest and apprehension. Many were mguisitive (o
sec the somewhat weird-looking Europeans who may have just armved rom
Europe or America with their pale, white faces, now red with sunburn, Some
of the women, they saw, had painted their lips with a kind of red-ochre ke
the marani use tor their war paint. The Masai women, alwavs very conscious
of their own looks, were fascinated to see how the European women dressed
and would go off into peals of giggles and laughter at some of the outrageous
styles worn on safari. S50 that while the women and those without tribal
responsibilities were quite amused to see these strangers in their midst, some
of the elders and headmen were worried that if Ol Tukai became too popular
with the visitors, the Mational Parks or Government might try to edge them
out of their lands to make way for more founists and more wild animals. Tabs
did his utmost to allay any fears they might harbour of this sort of thing
happening and we always welcomed the older members of the local populus
in the camp to sit and have a chat whenever time permitied, They made sure
o return the compliment to us and we were always welcomed into any
manyaite while out on our daily patrols.

The Masai knew we charged visitors an entrance fee to come into the
Reserve. They could see that the MNational Parks were benefiting by the fact
that tourisis were paying 10 come in and see these wild animals, which, to a
certain extent, they looked upon as their own. After all, past generations of
Masai, unaware though they may have been about it at the time, lived here in
such a way as to leave the countryside pristine and unspoilt with the wakd
animal herds virtually intact. This appealed to Europeans, and the Mational
Parks, having taken over the responsibility of keeping the area pristine, were
now exploiting it and encouraging visitors to come in and stay, as long as they
paid for the privilege. Surely, then, the Masai argued, part of that money
belonged to the Masa,

It was difficult, though, to explain 1o the elders that the amount we charged
people 1o come in was nowhere near enough 1o pay for the administration of
the Reserve let alone 1o give some o the Masai as well. We tried 1o explain

. o "

Mimes Semey %h-l'll imberpreding ai a barara. Also, from lefi io nght: Reggie Bosanaqued, Tabs, the
guthor, ke Disimct Commassiomer and Loitaiok Headmen.

that the upkeep of the roads, the Lodge and the gates as well as the general
administration of the area cost far more than we could recoup from visitors
and thai the Mational Parks were subsidised by the Colomial Government,
Having said all that, Tabs still believed it was right and proper that something
should go to the Masai, even if it was just a token to show our good faith so
that they could feel they were getting some matéral advantage from what
they felt were their amimals on their lands being exploited.

Our Director Mervyn Cowie and Tabs had a meeting with the elders and
reached an acceptable compromise for a proportion of the entrance fee
money to be paid over to them. This was duly arranged, but such are the
workings of local government, even in the wilds of Africa, that the money
never found its way into the hands of the people for whom it was intended. It
had 10 be paid into the coffers of the District Council at Kapado, 1H) miles
away, and was lost into the general funds. So in the end, it did not help our
relations with the locals to any great extent.

Mevertheless, we were able to give them help in other ways, The nearest
dispensary for medical treatment was 50 miles away at Namanga, 50 they
would come to us to treat their sick which, where possible, we were happy o
do. Sometimes we would be asked fo 1ake hospital cases 1o Kajiado by truck
and when it was serious we never hesitated.

41
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The first such case | had to deal with, and one which showed me how varied
the duties of a Warden can be, was a moran who had had an argument with
one of his fellow morani, and in the heat of the moment a spear had been
thrown in anger which had found its mark with great accuracy, Once the poor
chap who had thrown the spear realised what he had donc, he ran all the way
tor the camp, over three miles, to find me in the hopes that 1 could save his
life, for he was quite certain the others would kill him if the one he had
speared, died, | found the boy, for that's all he was, at the spot where he fell,
with the spear still pinning him 1o the ground. It had gone right through the
lower part of his chest presumably missing all vital organs as he was chatting
away quite happily 1o the bunch gathered around him. For safety reasons they
had left the spear in until 1 came, thinking 1 would know the best way to
remove it and hoping that [ would bring bandages 1o staunch the wound.
There was no question of my funking it in front of that crowd of morani, most
of whom I knew, and whose respect it was essential that | held. 5o, gingerly
turning him over an his side and cleaning the other end of the spear that was
protruding from his back, | took a deep breath and carefully withdrew the
spear which, to my surprise, came out quite easily. The moran never uitered a
sound. Luckily there was little blood and the wounds back and front were
comparatively easy to staunch. | took him off in the back of the long
wheelbased Land Rover all the way to Kajiado without a murmur from him.
Subsequently | heard he had made a complete recovery, and became the best
of friends again with his assatlant.

Generally. our relations with all the Loitaiok people were good. Tabs and |
took pride in the fact that through careful contact and open discussion on all
matters relating (o the Reserve, we maintained a high degree of respect with
them. Tabs usually dealt with the headmen and elders with whom he shared a
common interest and | with the morani, being much the same age and
perhaps with some of the same aspirations, The main problems always arose
over the activities of these young morani warriors, As with any young men of
that age anywhere in the world, they were full of themselves and wanting 10
show off 10 each other and, of course, 1o the girls, The peak of their daring
was to kill a male Lion with a spear, and this had been a vradition handed
down over the generations. It was very hard for us 1o explain why this now
had @ stop. All along the smoraed had found it difficult 1o adjust o the new
‘code of conduct’ set by the Government. There could no longer be canle
raids and other mischievous sortics on neighbouning tribes. This inevitably
lefi them looking for other ways to get their ‘kicks”. The lion hunt tradition
had died very hard throoghout the whole tribe. Furthermore they could not
understand why, in some arcas of their own land, white people could go ot

Tre Dust Croups GatHER 43

and kill Lions with their guns while the sorand were severely punished if they
spearcd a Lion in a fair and often for them, fatal fight, In any case, if Lions
attacked their cattle, it was surely only right that they should protect their
livestock and in the natural course of events it would often be an old and sick
Lion that resored to killing cattle and by spearing these old Lions it was, to a
cerfain extent, a natural method of culling the Lion population.

Drifficult though these conflicts of interest were, 1t must be sakd that the
Masai at that time never killed wild animals in the Reserve maliciously except
in defence of their stock.

For about four months of the year the Masal were out of the area in thesr
wel weather grazing lands and we seldom saw them, It was in the dry season
that the competition for the water in the swamps became acute. The fact that
the swimps provided the major part of the only permanent water available to
the Loitaiok meant that they also had to graze their cattle within striking
distance of the water. The grazing herds of plains game also necded the land
and water for the same reason and the drier the season the more acute the
problem became. Inevitably confrontations took place occasionally ending in
tragedy for cither the Masai or the animals and sometimes both

In the drest period of 1953 some irresponsible meoranr sel five 1o part of the
DHoginya swamp, which spread close w the O Tuka camp and Lodge. Tabs
endeavoursd to control the fire by the wsual devices of back-burning and
cutting breaks but his task was complicated by several unfortunate Rhino in a
state of panic frequently charging in between the beaters. Tabs himself very
nearly failed to escape, as having dodged one Rhino be did not realise that i
was followed by a second and be was tipped up in clouds of dust and smoke,
some unfortunate animals were badly burned and had to be destroved later,
while others wandered about in a dazed condmion. The fire eventually died
out and, as with all Afoca, it took only o few weeks after the rans for the
burnt ares to return to its onginal state. However the episode served to
highlight the underlying problem of trying 1o preserve wildlife in a
comparativBly small area when human activities must take preference over
the interests of the wildlife.

It was difficult to see any light at the end of the tunnel. Omn the one hand
more and more wild animals were being encouraged to come into the arca
where they knew they were protected and on the other, the Masai herds were
continually increasing in number because of the advance in veterinary care.
The conflict could only tncrease and it became clear that as there was no
question of the Loitaiok bemng tumed out of their own land, something
lundamental would have 10 be done 10 overcome the conflict of interests if the
area was (o conbinue as. 4 wildlife sanctuary and ounst attraction
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For the three years up to 1955, the Government were sufficiently happy
about the future of the Reserve to allow Mafional Parks to appoint two
permanent Wardens and a Ranger force of 20 to administer the 1,260 square
mile Reserve. The total allocation of money to run it was just £8 000, {We did
not keep the money we received from wisitors which was paid into the
Mational Parks Central Fund in Nairobi). We had a small Ferguson tractor
and trailer and a three ton lorrv. A gang of 15 labourers were employed to
carry out road maintenance and building works and there was a stalf of eight
to run the Lodge and look after the visitors® bandas. We had two office clerks:
Simeon Kioko and Moses Sepey both of whom spoke good English and were
alwavs most courteous towands the visitors. Moses was a Masai from the local
Matapatu clan and would act as an interpreder for us if required. Although we
could understand a good deal of the Masai language . on some oocasions it was
important that there should be no misunderstanding between us. and Moses
was a4 very good liason for us.

Although conditions had not been all that favourable in the previous vears,
1955 turned out to be very nearly fatal for the wildhife of Amboseli. The
Reserve had to endure some of the hardest conditions in living memaory of the
Masai. Only two and a quarter inches (60mm} of rain were recorded between
1st January and the end of Ociober. The place was never blessed with a heavy
annual rainfall but under this miserly amount it was disastrous, In normal
vears of drought, when the rains do eventually arrive, the vegetation and
wildlife soon revert to normal as Africa has such a great resilience,. But when
things are so finely balanced and where the competition for the only
permanent water and grazing between wild animals and domestic stock s too
great, then the wildlife i the first to suffer. Where there s also no reservoir of
game 1o top up the numbers o take the place of those which have succumbed
to the drought, then the result of such a drought can be catastrophic, There
were few reserves of plains game oulside the boundaries of Amboseh and
there s a minimum pumber of amimals below which the species will not
cantinue o thrive and breed, During this fatal year of 1955 two species of
antelope disappeared from the Ambosch scene: one was Coke's Harteheest
and the other was Eland. Few of these species have over been scen af
Amboscli since then, The months of September and October were the worst.
We estimated there were some 100,000 head of domestic stock in the 250
square miles area of O Tukas at the height of the dry season. The dust clouds
hanging over the area became thicker each day and the number of visitors
dropped dramatically, no one comes hundreds of miles over dry and dusty
roads just to sec herds of cattle. It became increasingly clear that while the
rains, when they eventually did arrive would bring temporary relicf, the

The Dust Crovns Gataer 45

underlying threat to the wildlife was growing with each dry season.

The problem was all too casy to see. The area belonged 1o the Masai and
provided them with their only means of livelihood, They had heen there for
generations. It was just unfortunate that Mature had placed these swamps
which the Masai had always used, in such a wonderful setting where they also
acted as a magnel to all the wildlife for miles around. The swamps were not
large enough to allow all these numbers of animals to drink, and certainly
there was insufficient grazing for them all.

We became aware of a very important factor during that 1955 dry season.
The Masai herdsmen informed us that, contrary 1o what we had been led o
believe, from a nutritional point of view, they disliked the grazing in the Ol
Tukai area on the volcanic dust soil. They grazed their herds there purely
because of the permanent water in the swamps which remained when all other
watering places had dried wp. This fact would turn out to be of major
importance to. the future of Amboseli in years w come.

The local chief was Lengu Ole Mbaa, a man of great integnity who held
considerable sway over the local families and who knew only too well the
problems we were all facing. We had endless discussions with him as to how
wee could reconcile the two factions — domestic stock and wildlife. He was as
anxiows as we were 10 keep the equilibrium. He knew, as all Masa knew, that
a diversity of wild plains animals roaming over large tracts of country tend o
improve the grazing, not only for themselves but also for domestic stock as
well, given reasonable numbers. On the other hand overgrazing by cattle will
sour the goil, and sheep and goats which are not selective grazers will strip the
ground completely of vegetation. Lengu had no wish o see the end of the
wild animals which were, after all, part of the Masai heritage.

When we realised they did not particularly favour the (1 Tukar lands for
grazing, the obvious answer to the problem was to provide watering places for
the Masai herds outside, in what they called their wet-weather grazing arcas.
Lengu himself had been guite agreeable to this idea, arguing that if their
herds could water in areas where the grazing was of better quality, they would
have much less need to come into O Tukai at all. The majority of local elders
went along with him on the idea, although there were a few who vosced
serious doubts about the scheme, as they felt they were being edged outl of
their lands; while the present representatives of the National Parks may be
perfectly genuine, the British Government had a habit of changing their
administrative staff with monotonous regularity and there could well be
others coming after, who, having inserted the thin end of the wedge, would be
inclined to give it a hefty blow. Nevertheless, Lengu and the majority carried
the day and were prepared to go along with us on the idea, for that was all it
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could be at this stage.

We had no money or authority to actually carry oul any construction or
il'l".'l_"ﬁligﬂiﬂn work into the g1|.‘:l|J|'||.l WklEr !'||'|-I|.=:rlli:|.| af the areas we weprse
talking about. It would be up to our Director to persuade the Government o
sanction the work and put up the money. We were very pleased to be able o
report i Head Office that we had reached an understanding with the local
Masai that if water was provided for them in certain areas, they would
undertake to keep large numbers of stock out of the (1 Tukai area during the
dry seasons of the year. 1t was a great step forward. No pressure had been pui
on the Masai to agree to restrict their stock pumbers and we were most
encouraged.

Mervyn Cowne, congratulated us on our achievement with the Loitaiok at
this local level, but he warned us that he held out Little optimism for finding
sufficient money even for the hydrological survey, ket alone for the actual
drilling operation and pumping equipment, for we were talking about the
sinking of shallow boreholes to provide the water. 1t was a pood start, though,
and proof that the Masai were prepared to show goodwill, and a valuable step
in the right direction

A great deal of formal discussion and behind the scenes lobbyving by
Mervvn Cowie followed, and a meeting of the Game Policy Commiliee was
held at O Tukai in Apnl 1956 (o examing the whole question of game, cattle
and water. It was, of course, patently clear to the committee that waler was
the k|31_.- L Ih:: whﬁh: prnhh,:m.
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The 1956 Game Policy Committee, as if came to be known, was set up by
the Kenya Government . . . (o design and recommend a sansfactory wildlife
preservation policy for the future of Kenya®, Sitting on this commitiee was
one of the Mational Park’s Trustees Dir Likimani and our Direcior, Mervyn
Cowie. In its terms of reference, the committee was reguired to furn its early
attention o the problems at Amboseli. This was good news both for the
Masai and for us. Perhaps someone would begin to take some notice of the
Amboseli problem ai last.

After their meeting at Ol Tukai, the Game Policy Committee’s report to
the Government gave encourdgement o all concerned. They rased the ssue
of Amboseli 1o one of “proper land usage’, rather than a dispule simply
between cattle and game., They pointed out that no area should become so
over-populated with domestic stock that it became detrimental 1o the land
itself and Amboseli was no exception (o this rule. The correct use for any
pastoral area is the protection of the land in its natural state and as such, wild
animals would automatically have their place. The problem should be seen no
more or less than simply a question of good housckeeping by the Masai.

At the same time the committee reporied that im their view the only
long-term solution to the specific problem at O Tukai was a network of
boreholes and water troughs 1o be provided tor cattle at intervals outside the
ared, 10 relisve the pressure in the dry season while at the same time enabling
the Masai to make better use of their more favourable grazing grounds, As a
first step towards this goal, they recommenided that a hydrological investiga-
tion should be carried oul with all due haste, 10 assess the groundwater
potential of the area.

These recommendations having been made public, Arnold Foster, the
Diistnct OMfwer at Loditokitok and Jock Green, the Livestock Officer called a
mesting with Lengu and his headmen, to which Tahs and | were invited, to
peck out the best sites for such watening places. Seven sites were shown to ws
by the Masu, effectively encircling the whole area. If, indeed, water could be
provided atthese places there would be a radical change for the future of the
whole area, not only by leaving the swamps virtually free of cattle, but also by
preventing any more erosion of the sod and destruction of the vepetation
created by the vast herds of cattle trekking 1o and fro to the water each day
cutting great swathes of bare land through the plains 10 the swamps,

It was only a comparatively short time afterwards that we heard that the
Government hed decided to implement the first phase of the Committes’s
recommendations and our spirits rose even higher when Mr. Lehner,
hydrologist from the African Land Development Board (ALDEY), arrived at
the camp with his small exploration drilling rig to carry out the survey, At last
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some positive sieps were being taken to alleviate the situation and build on
the goodwill we enjoyed with the Masai al present. We began 1o feel the
Government was on our side after sll. Little did we know the real truth of the
mEller!

The Hydrologists report showed that there was water in plenty ai all the
sites we showed him. It would not be necessary 1o drill to more than 150 feet
(45 metres) at any of the sites 1o be able to obtain the required quantity of
water, and at some sites, the holes would be even shallower. Now all that was
necessary was to drill the holes, fit them with a diesel or wind-powered pump
and build the simple concrete drinking trough. The trouble was that the
Government had not declared its overall policy towards Amboseli vet, and we
were left guessing. We didn’t have to wait for long. though, and Tabs and 1
were delighted when, as a result of Mr. Lehner's favourahle nvestigation
report, it was decided 1o drill & trial borehole at Kitenden, south west of the
Lodge, in the foothills of the mountain. In November 1956, Mowlem's
drilling rig trundied through the Nama nga pate inio the Reserve accompanied
by a hydrologist from the Public Waorks Department, Gerald Campbell who
was o oversee the drilling operation and confinye with the hydrological
survey,

During the next six months, four boreholes were drilled in different areas in
which water was found in quantity. Now, it was just 2 matter of equipping
them to put the whole scheme into effect,

Alas it was not to be, From facts which have emerged since that time, it is
now certain that the Government, in its wisdom, had actually made up its
mind at that time to lose Amboseli as a wildlife sanctuary. [t had decided the
Ol Tukai area was so small that the needs of the human population must, of
necessity, take preference and that if the game could not survive on i1% cwn in
the dry scasons, then so be it. There was little enough money as it was for
wildlife preservation even in the established National Farks, let alone for the
the Mational Reserves which were by no means secure and which could be
de-nationalised at the whim of any future Government, It was fell to he
wasting good money to develop Amboseli as a preserve for wildlife and
tourism. The needs of the growing human population were paramount and if
the wildlife could not endure the corresponding ‘progress’, then they would
have to go.

It was left to the hydrologist, Gerald Lampbell, to give us the bad news,
During the six months or so which the borehole drilling operation had been
going, we had come to know Gerald very well and he was a familiar face
around the camp area. A native of Co. Durham and a product of s
University, Gerald came to Kenya as a geologist with the PW.D. A great
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e S e T
deal of his time in Kenya was spent working in Amboseli and being a bachelor
like myself at that time, he lodged with me in “No, 9, and also later when we
both moved into the Assistant Warden's house mg_n:lhr:r. He h-_:ta.mv: a great
ally to Mattonal Parks sharing much of the same visions an.l:l aspirations on .I]'.n:
reasons for preserving wildlife in their natboral surmundm;-.i here in Africa.
Subsequently he worked in most of the other Parks at one tme or another on
various water projects before finally ending his days, still working on water
1 projects, in South Afnca.
Mi&ﬂ?ar.;z‘f:tuf:::l from Mairobi one day with a very long face and told us that
he had been ordered to equip only one of the four hmei_mln. and that was the
one on the western side of the dry lake-bed, well outside the O Tukai arca.
Poor Gerald, he hated having 1o be the one 1o break such bad news, _m.adr:
worse by the® fact that the only reason that gmrii:cu_la.r hole was 1o be equipped
and put into service was becausse the Matapatu, in whose arca the borchole
was sited, had recently been bringing their herds across the dry 1akl:-hl-|:-dl L
the water-holes at Kitirua where clashes had u-:'u!:u.m:d 'A'_lth our Loitaiok
herdsmen. 5o the reason for bringing that hole into service was purely a
political one which had nothing to do with the wildlife problems at 01 Tukai.
The other three boreholes were not 1o be equipped and the driller hﬂFl (0
cease operations. It was now oul in the open; the '[_"m*-'t'.'lmmtllt had -l:h:l:I_dr:l:l:
not o implement the 1956 Game Policy Commintee's recommendations
towards Ambosel any further,

el q.-.-' i,

“Whil e spanmer disd
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There followed a great outery. The Covernment came under pressure from
all angles, not only from the local press but also from public opinion locally in
Kenya and from abroad. By now, Amboseli had many friends from all over
the world who had been there and experienced ils breathtaking beauty and
some of the wonders it had o offer. “Where else in Africa,” they asked, “was
it possible to see such a variety of the world's largest land mammals so easily
and under such scenic conditions?” The Kenya Government came under
increasing fire when people realised that by doing nothing it was effectively
waving goodbye to Amboseli as a wildlife refuge. Articles appeared in the
local and international press vilifying the Government for allowing such a
situation to develop, The word's wildlife preservation societies were all
up-in=arms censuring them, oot the least of which was the Kenya Wildlife
Society (later the East Afncan Wildlife Society) who made wery strong
representations o the Governor, Sir Evelyn Baring.

Dwring this time, the Masai came in for a great deal of condemnation from
the press: “Why were the Masai cattle allowed to dominate the water-holes at
Amboseli? Most of their caitle are diminotive and degenerate and they
should be made to cull them and sell the meat, such as it was. Amboseli s a
national asset and as such it must be preserved for the good of the nation as a
whole, not just one particular tribe.” Letters poured into the press daily, and
most of them were very eritical of the Mazai and their lifestvle which, far from
helping (o preserve wildlife as it used fo, now actually threatened the future of
it all over Masailand.

Much of the criticism was well-founded. There was no doubt the Masai did
not require for their subsistence the enormous numbers of cattle they now
had. Advanced weterinary care had meant an increase of cight times the
amount of cattle in Masailand since the Euwropeans came and they had
undoubtedly been slow in disciplining themselves on controlling the numbers
in accordance with what was good husbandry given the and conditions
prevailing. They certainly could and should be blamed for bad housekeeping.
On the other hand, the Europeans were not blameless either. They had
brought about a situation in Kenya where there was now only a few areas
where there were sufficient wild animals left to bring tourists in o see them. Tt
was the Europeans who altered the status quo, not the Masai. The game had
becn turfed out of large arcas of the White Highlands by European farmers to
make way for crops. There had also been a drastic reduction in the numbers
of wild animals generally over Kenya, particularly plains game, during the
second world war, and the Masai could not be blamed for that either, It was
not surprising, therefore, that the game tended 1o concentrate in compara-
tively small areas like Amboseli where the Masai happened to live,

A Masal herd being led fo walcr at the Mgong Marak swamp.

In fact. the National Parks appreciated this viewpoint and weni 1o p;ml_alj.L
lengths to dissociate themselves from any condemnation, recOgNIsINg that 115;
Masai owned the land by right of Treaty made in 1911 with the Bmh
Government. The National Parks Trustees r:mg_mse:d that s long a.ﬁl'l g
problems could be examined from the aspect of soil and water s:nr:s:_nalm]:u.
the likelihood of finding a solution sgemed more possible. So that when the
news that the Government was nol going 1o spend the money on equipping
the three boreholes, leaving Ol Tukai in the lap of the gﬂds. the Trustees
made very strong representations 1o the Minister, pointing ot that _hg.l &0
doing, he had sounded the death knell of Amboseli. At the same meeling, in
March 1957, the Trustees stressed their disappointment that the Minister u1;
his wisdom could not find it possible to allocate more funds to the T{Jnammt
Parks; giving as an example the paltry sum of only £8,800 for demF F?::r
purposcs in the year 1957758 for the whr.?h: of the Royal National arl_ i

Kenya, a figure which represented precisely a nn:-—_IIHMBmII..!'I P;.n 3 :‘aq
total development money for Kenya for that year. This, I!'IL‘.}' poante m;l.h :
the degree the Kenya Government attached to the importance of Uheir
ional Parks. _
Nuﬂﬂing back it seems almost unbelievable that the people responsible for
such miserly sums, whether in Nairobi or Whitehall, had yet to appreciate
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that these Parks and Reserves would be the one and only tangible national
assel of any value that they would be able to pass on to a future Nation and to
a future generation of Kenyans'. There is no doubt that the Kenya
Governmeni, having formed the Southern Game Reserve in the first decade
of their administration, rested on their laurels. Thereafier they were slow to
the point of being dilatory regarding the preservation of their country’s
wildlife resources, Successive experts in the field of ecology, roology and
wildlife management, since 1933 when Captain ‘Archie’ Ritchie, one of
Kenya's first game wardens, submifted a plan for the formation of tree
Mational Parks, warned the Government of the penalties of not having a
comprehensive wildlife policy for Kenya. Regrettably the Government
consistently avoided grasping the netile for the whole of the remaining 30
years until Independence, and it is 1o their everlasting shame that this is now
an historical fact.

With all these representations aboul Amboseli being made to the
Crovernment from all over the world, the only suggestion they could come up
with was for the area to be handed over the Loitaiok people themselves to run
as a Mational Park and to exploit the tourist potential. Such an impractical
idea only served to emphasise the lack of motivation they had to find a
realistic solution. Anyone who had bothered to find owt, knew that it would
be impossible for the Maszai at that time to embark on such a venture. They
had no capital resources that would be reguired for an undentaking of this
nature, nor did they have the slightest interest in the idea. Other than that,
the Government were adamant that there would be no money forthcoming to
provide the necesary water outside the O Tukal swamp area, and that was
the end of it.

MNothing short of a miracle could save Amboseli now,

* It i= interesting 10 note that P. Thresher, im a report pablished in the World Animal Review (o
1981, estimated the value of an adol male lion in Amboseli for aifrocting touns) isoonee b b
1515000 oo £375, 000,

ﬂ'ﬁﬂlll‘e .
Abave: m Fever trees of one of the Kibrua water-holes.

Below: “Umne Tusk Chaslie’. Fie was always breaking buts off bis tusks uniil be was befi
with ondy a stump.




CHAPTER SEVEN

Nature Takes the Lead

BY AUGUST 1957 the situation was becoming desperate. More cattle than
ever were in the area and the dry scason was only just beginning. The Masai
were already losing many cattle daily through lack of grazing. They began to
realise now that the grazing could not sustain the nuombers of cattle, but they
kept them there in order to reinforce their claim, fearing that the
Government might change their mind and declare it a fully fledged National
Park. For the first time relations between us and the Masai began to
deteriorate seriously. The conflict of interests was just too great and the
Masai were not going to be the ones to lose out just because a fow white
people from overseas wanted to see elephants and zebra drinking their water
and grazing their lands, We began 10 see manyaitas appeaning in places we
had not seen them before and found that they were not 01 Tukai people at all
but had been “encouraged” to come in to the area on purpose to help swell the
numbers. Lengu was powerless to order them out as the “encouragement” had
come from Kajiado, the District Headguarters, The people in the visiting
manyaitas were not as well disposed towards the wild ammals a2 the locals
were, and the Rangers were soon bringing in reports of animals being found
dead with spear wounds, Buffalo, Rhino and one of the resident black-maned
lions from the Kania pride fell to the contests of the visiting morand; anfics not
perhaps condoned by the elders but not seriously condemned by them either.
I was out constantly, investigating complaints from herdsmen about cattle
being killed by marauding Lions or Leopards. Even Elephants will sometimes
take it upon themselves 1o “see off” a herd of cattle that have come o graze
too close to them in the swamp, with disastrons resulis. [ have seen a dozen or
more cattle knocked over and killed by a really determined and bad-tempered
tusker in one short mélée.

The situation grew worse daily as the game was being forced out of the area
by so preat a concentration of cattle and their herdsmen. There were few
waterholes elsewhere in that region except in Tanganyika and once the game
was over the border it was likely to be shot. As a result of this desperate

perod a great many wild animals were lost in the last few months of the 1957
dry season.
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A Buffalo spearcd by Morand neas Ologinya swamp — Sepaemher 1957

With all the pleas wo Government falling on deaf ears, Tabs amud I at last had
to come to terms with the reality of the situation. Mervyn Cowie, our
Director, admitied to us on a visit he made in September that year that all our
efforts were in vain and that the Minister concerned was not going to budge
on the issue. As though to underline the expendability of the pﬂam hie told us
that | was to be transferred to another Park in October, leaving Tabs on _I'u5
own. It was a bitter blow to us all, particularly for Tabs who had been striving
for harmony between the National Parks and the Masai for the lasi sy years
without let-up. We couldn’t understand how any Gw-eml:ncm could be so
callous #s to risk leaving an area of land that had been described as one of the
most beautiful animal sanctuaries in the world. _

I was sent 1o deputise for Tuffy Marshall, warden u_lf the western section of
the Tsavo Mational Park while he wis away on st months leave.

Just beffre 1 left, at the height of the dry season, Tabs and | were out on
one of our evening patrols when we noticed that the track on which we
sometimes ook a short cut to Observation Hill (route A on the map) had
suddenly become water-logged and was impassable. This track went through
an area of sodom apple close 1o the edge of the Ngong Nm_-nk .w.:.amp. The
track had become boggy before, but always during the rains. Now it was

towards the end of the dry season when the swamp should be receding, It was
unusual, to say the least. .

After 1 had left for Tsavo on 15th October, Tabs continued 1o walch the
water with growing interest. A few days later he drove along the same track
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again and sure enough the water had reached even further. So he decided to
plant some sticks at the edge of the water 1o try and get some indication of
how much it was advancing. To his increasing excitement, every time he went
to the place he found the sticks enveloped in water, so would plant athers
further back. Some days he would find the water had extended by just a metre
or 50, others by two or three metres in one day. It now became a datly ritual
10 measure the water.

The water seemed to be extending down the narrow depression in which
the sodom apple grew and the interesting thing was that it was coverng the
whale width of the depression on a front as much as 150 metres wide, Tabs
could see there was a very considerable increase in the volume of water, and
presamed it must be emanating from the springs which fed the Ngong Narok
swamp.

Walking around in the sodom apple, which was over two metres high, was a
fairly hair-raising experience as the place always abounded with Rhino and
Buffalo — not the most endearing of animals 1o meet on foot in that thick
bush. On one occasion, when he had taken his young daughter Fennis with
him, he was so engrossed with planting the new set of sticks that he failed 1o
notice that Fennis had wandered out of sight to fetch more sticks for him,
Fennis was then 12 years old and was aware of the dangers that may be
lurking in that type of bush. She had grown up in Amboseli and had learni 1o
know and respect animals in their wild environment, Tabs suddenly became
aware that Fennis was not beside him and sensed something was wrong. The
sodom apple was not quite so thick in that particular place and he could see
for about ten metres in any direction. Everything was fuite quiet and he did

not want to call out to her for fear of frightening any animals that happened to
be in the vicinity, and anyway he knew she could look after herself all right.
However, he was about to start looking for her when Fennis appeared from
behind some particularly thick bushes walking very slowly backwards towards
him concentrating hard on something not too far in front of her, He watched
in horror as out of the bush, not six metres in front of her walked a VY
menacing looking full grown Lioness. Each giep Fennis took back, wias
accompanied by a step forward by the Lioness. The Lioness was literally
seeing her off, and Fennis was keeping her head and walking backwards
facing the Lioness the whole time. Tabs grasped the situation immediately
and stood his ground until Fennis was beside him, and they both then carried
on walking slowly backwards to where the Land Rover stood, the Lioness
following with her tail swishing from side to side and her ears back in threat,
She pursued them right the way back (o the safety of the Land Rover, Once
they were safe inside, the Lioness simply laid down on the ground and rolled
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othing had happened. ;
mﬂ;,mmk the Ii‘..um! Rover up to the top of Cbservation Hill whm-;
they looked down and saw through the binoculars that three little cubs ha
joined the Lioness at the spot where they left her. She had good reason to see
off her territory. ; S
th:TT:h:ﬂ\:l;nt on m:asurli?th: increase of water with his sticks for three
weeks of 50 until the rains broke and with the ground now wet fr.um.h&,?;r
rain, the new water moved on apace. There seemed to be no stopping it. The
old track on which the water was first ru::nl:! wu; now under a sheet of open
i m le bushes inundated. .
walitr;r:ﬂ:yi::wﬂi?ics ?ﬁp;:he Tsavo {West) F‘a{k at Mtito Andei, 1 L::.uid
about the progress of the new water over the radio fn::m Tabs. A{I the Par ;
were in radio communication and we had a ‘call-up’ at eight o'clock c.u.jd
morning from head office in Mairobi. At the end n-f n-fﬁq:l husiness [ wi >
go back to calling ‘Nan Peter Five', the Amboseh n;!l sign and Ta$;ﬂw
give me the latest news on the developments. By mid December, Ta :fs
able to tell me that the water had reached the second and main track (o
Observation Hill {route B on the map), some 500 metres rn?m its m{mng
point and still on the same wide front. He could hardly beheve :h;] ;4:5
happening. Here was an area of water covening some 13 HET:;.I } mm]:
three months before had been a dry dusty stretch of sodom apple. Apart
the bushes still showing through, it was open water and at the edges, water
birds began to appear: Ducks, Herons and Waders, birds we seldom saw at
Amboseli apart from rare visits in the rainy season. e
The new year 1958 saw the water continuing 1o move inexorably a!r:tngm :
shallow depression and now it was threatening to cut off other tracks ah
were having to be made to Obscrvation Hill and the whole of the sout
western section of the Reserve. Clearly a bridge or causewiry would hmrE:;
be built to allow permanent access to those areas, particularly Kitirua w :ﬁd
had some small water holes dotted about and where the game frequen
more than e cattle. The trouble was that Tabs only had the gang of 15 yn;mg
labourers, the Ferguson tractor and the lorry which did not tip am:lll.h:m e
had to be loaded and unloaded by hand. It was not the ideal uniml': o
build a causeway 110 metres long by four metres wide at the top, but with no
extra money, he had little alternative but to make a start before the water
her. )
ﬂn;:dch'?:la LT:: where he thought he could finish the construcion before
the encroaching water overtook it. It was not an easy task. The base of aﬂ
carth bund or dam wall should be dug down into the ground 1o give ita goo
foundation, but there was obviously no money for that degree of perfection.
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Rock was collected from some four miles away and brought 1o the sile,
off-loaded and placed on the ground by hand interspersed with soil to bing
the rocks together to try and produce a watertight structure. Unforiunately
the surrounding soil is litile more than volcanic ash and uscless as a binding
material, so red soil had to be dug up by hand and brought in from some ten
miles distance. At its highest point, the causeway was just over a meire above
ground level so that in total there was nearly four hundred cubic metres of
rock and soil required to complete it and it took much longer than Tabs had
anticipated. The water had already reached the botiom of the cauzeway long
before the top was finished. It became a hectic struggle, and although the
rock stood firm, there were many breaches of the bund and it was by no
means ceriain that the water coold be contained without the aid of much
larger machinery.

In the meantime, Gerald Campbell, who was still in the area linishing off
his work on the groundwater potential, ook a somewhat lively interest in the
proceedings. As time went on, he began to get the feeling that events were
overtaking him and that Mature was beginning to take a hand where others
feared to tread. He had no easy answer as (o why the water had suddenly
appearcd except that an carth tremor may have dislodged rocks deep
underground and opened up a fissure or aguafer. But Tabs had also noted
that the water was rising in the other main swamp, Ologinya, though to a
much lesser extent, which made the earth tremor idea less hkely.

The Masai, who had been out of the area for the previous two months
during the rains, were astonished to see the open streich of water when they
returned. Tabs was anxious o ask them if they had any recolfection of this
happening before, Bul they were as surprised as he was about it and even the
oldest amongst them had never seen the like of this before nor did they know
of any history of the water coming beyond Mormatior {Observation Hill),
MNevertheless, they were delighted to see it and were nearly as excited as Tabs,
whao, by this time, had all sorts of ideas about how the water could be used to
OV TCOMTLE nm‘ny of the problems of the past years, But would the water stay?
O would it start receding again once the dry season started? Every moring
Tabs would drive down to the causeway and look at the depth gauge installed
by Gerald to give an accurate idea of the rise and fall of the water depth. 5o
far, there had only been a steady nse.

The miracle was beginning to unfold.

Opposise above: The view from Observation FEll, 1956
ﬂ-t'ﬂ‘:. The ssme view in 19835
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Man Begins to Help

TUFFY MARSHALL was so keen to return to his beloved Tsavo Park that
he cut short his leave and armived back a monath or so early, in the middle of
March 1958, Tabs has hstencd to this bit of news on the “Blower’ with
interest. By now he was sufficiently confident the water was there to stay that
he approached his Director for assistance to help with all the opportunitics
the new water now presented. Mervyvn Cowie agreed that it was essential to
exploit every ounce of potential from this providential gift to Amboseli, 50 he
posted me back there after 1 had completed handing Tsavo [West) back to
Tuffy at the end of the month,

What a change | found at O Tukai, After only five months there was an
entirely different atmosphere both in the camp and with the Masai, When |
left in October, 1 had said "Good-bye' to Amboseli for good, and now here [
was back in No 9 banda once more, with the old feelings of optimism
cverywhere, something I hadn't felt since 1 was first sent there, five years ago.
1 had only been back in the banda ten minutes when Tabs bundled me into the
Land Rover and off we went to inspect the progress.

Although I had more or less prepared myself for what to expect, it was
completely overwhelming to actually see the 1% mile lake in place of the dry,
dusty plain [ left such a short time ago. [t was unbehevable. The main track to
Observation Hill was wnder four feet of water, with ducks and other
waterfowl in residence. Herds of Wildebeest and Zebra had already found
safe places 1o water and Grant’s and ‘Tommy's' were feeding on the lush
green grass on the margins of the lake, Afver all the problems Amboseli was
having 10 cope with when 1 lefi, the sight before our eves was incredible. Tt
was very exciting and | could well undersiand Tabs' enthusiazm when he used
to talk about it over the *‘Blower” to me. | found it difficalt to take in just what
it could mean for the future of the place, Tabs, who had had time to think out
the best course of action to develop the water, was full of ideas to channel it
down to where the Masai had originally wanted the boreholes to be sited, but
knowing the resources available, | couldn't sec how it was possible, But he
was overflowing with optimism, and what an incredible thing if we could get
the water right the way down to the lake-bed and so stop the Masai from
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coming into the area at all. Now we would show the Government who was
really looking after Amboseli! But how long would it last? Why had i
appeared so suddenly? Was it just a temporary phenomenon that would pass
and in six months we would see the land returning to a dust bowl once again?
We didn’t have time to stop and consider these nagging thoughts too long. We
must just make the best of it while it was here.

It was fairly obvious that the main thing would be to try and channel the
water, or certainly some of it, as far away from the swamp as we could
possibly get it, and to where the Masaj would be willing 10 make use of it
Tabs and Lengu had already discussed the setting up of a watering point some
distance away from the causeway and the local herdsmen were very keen that
the water should be provided for their herds in the form of a small trough as
near to their best grazing grounds as possible. They much preferred the lands
to the north of O Tukai on the better quality red, loamy earth. The nearest
point of this good grazing land was over six miles away and so it was quite out
of the question that we could get the water that far. Nevertheless, we would
damn well pet it as far as we could)

The next day, Tabs sent me off with Gerald Campbell to have a look at the
most likely route for a canal starting at the causeway. Up to now, the
causeway had been built as a continuous bund with water building up behind
it. Slowly but surely the water was nising up the wall and before long, unless
something wis done to relieve the pressure and lead the excess water away,
there would be no bund at all; washed away by the volume of water
accumutlating behind ir.

On our way to the causeway, Gerald and 1 called in at old Zakimba's
manyaita. | often called there o have a chal with the old headman and his

“family — and now I wanted to ask him if he would come with us and point out
the best sites for watering troughs for the local herds, if we could ever get the
water that far. Zakimba greeted me as usual with a pat on the head, much ac
he would one of his own sons. He was very old and had been born around the
time Joseph Thomson had made his epic journey through this part of
Masailand. He had been Chief of the whole Kisongo clan many years before
and was now revered by all as a Patnarch. He was a wise old gentleman and
had been a great ally o MNational Parks, smoothing over difficultics which
Lengu, being only & section chief, had less authority to control, His age belied
his wit and wisdom when it came to a ‘baraza’ or meeting of the elders,
Although a past Chief has little say over tribal matiers, because of his
particular charisma, Zakimba's words and advice were alwavs respected and
much attention paid to them. He was a grand old man with a great sense of
humour and always had a twinkle in his eye. One of his sons, Parut, spoke
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Zakimba was hoen shout the ime the fimt Europeans came 1o Masailand . He was Chiel of ihe
Kisongo clan many years ago.

perfect English, and some years before, 1 had been invited to attend his
circumsion ceremony which was o great honour, and we continued 1o keep in
touch with each other.

Zakimba loved showing me the special places of interest in these lands
where he had grown up, and never missed a chance 1o go round in the Land
Rover with us, Most of all, he was anxious to show us the sites of old
marnyatias, remembered not usually for where sons or grandsons had grown
up, but where favourite cows or bulls had been born or had died. Like all
Masai, his life fromn warmriorhood on, revolved entirely around his catthe and
everything else took second place. ‘On our way to the causeway in the Land
Rover, he showed Gerald and me the site of his old Mpaash manyatta, as he
had done a dozen times before, where he had become the proud owner of six
fine bullocks paid to him as part of his first dasghter's bride price. | knew the
story 50 well and never had the heart 1o stop him from repeating it each time
we went past the spot. It was of hittle consequence to the old man that this
time there happened to be four large bull elephants feeding from a trec
overhanging the site, and [ believe he hardly even noticed them.

The three of us got out of the Land Rover at the cavseway and began
walking down the depression which followed on from the course the water
seemed to be taking. 1t could hardly be described as a river bed. as in some
places it flattened out and the depression disappeared altopether. It was,
though, just possible to make out the existence of some form of a watercourse
from many years ago. Zakimba told us that this area which had slightly darker
soil was known as El Simek or Sinet, so from then on we always referred 1o 0
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as the Simek river,

After following the course of the depression for some time, we eventually
came out onto the dry lake-bed of Embosel, Lake Amboseli. Gerald believed
there must have been a watercourse down to the lake-bed in some bygone
day, but it was impossible to say when it last flowed. Zakimba was adamani
that in his lifetime they had never been able to water cattle beyond the
botom of Normatior (Observation Hill), and he had never heard any history
of water from the Ngong Narok swamp reaching further that that, even in the
wellest seasons.

Gerald said that given the same quantity of water that we had at the
moment, and sufficient gradient, he could see no reason why it shouldn't be
channelled right down 10 where we were standing on the lake shore, assuming
there was money and machinery to do it. Zakimba's eyes really lit up and he
became very excited and even more talkative, explaining in great detail how
they would dig the watering trough for the cattle, and how they would be able
0 spend all the year round in the red soil area. (Presumably thinking how
much this would benefit his stock numbers and therefore how much wealthier
he would bel)

We returned the way we came in great spirits, buoyed up by the thought
that the place we had been standing was, after all, almost the exact spot where
we had wanted to site the main borehole for the Masai herds back in 1955,
Was it coincidence? Zakimba didn't think so! “Nyama ya Ol Tukai siwesa
kufa kama mungu bado iko!”™ “The wild animals of Ol Tukai won't die while
God is still about!™ he said with a chuckle and a shake of his shiny bald head.

We drove back 1o camp and reported to Tabs. We decided there and then
that money or no money we should try to put the plan for the canal into
operation as soon as possible so as o have something working before the
approach of the next dry scason. A culvert would have to be cut into the
causewiy and the water allowed to flow through into a channel cut along the
depression, Without any extra money over and above the normal road and
building maintenance money, cutting the channel would not be easy, and in
cffect, the £267 officially allocated to the upkecp of roads in the Reserve
would be all that we could spend on the project and road maintenance would
have to go by the board for the next year or so. Firstly we had to establish that
there was, in fact. a fall from the causeway to the lake-bed.

It wok Gerald and me ten days of careful surveying to complete the work
right down to the lake-bed. Gerald had been allowed to stay on and help with
exploiting the potential of the new water, It was the least the authorities could
do to help us now that the prospect looked brighter, From the causeway we
found it was just under 6 kilometres to the edge of the lake. But we found to
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our dismay that the total fall in that length was only 1-8 metres, a gradient of
only one to three thousand — virtually flat. What we found was anything but
encouraging as, although there were long stretches of completely flat ground
where a channel could be dug fairly easily, there were some arcas where the
ground was appreciably higher, through which a much deeper channel would
have 1o be excavated, and we had visions of expensive machinery hire killing
the project. An alternative would be to increase the height of the causeway 1o
give more fall, as Gerald believed we needed 2 minimum of one 10 two
thousand in order to get the water to flow through the small canal we
envisaged, but we soon found out that if we increased the height of the dam
by more than half a metre the whole countryside would begin to flood and the
water would be lost. S0 we had no alternative but 1o try for the canal and
hope the water would continue at its present rate, Of even increase,

By now the idea of troughs for the herds coming in from the north had been
fully discussed with the clders concerned and they were as keen as we were to
get started on the canal. The plan was 10 build a series of troughs on the way
down towards the lake-bed to cater for as many herds as possible. The first
trough was to be sited some two kilometres down from the causeway where
there would be a total fall of about one metre. One trough would at least give
us something to go on and by then the authoritics might, if it proved 1o be a
SUCCESS, give us some money 1o carry on with. We still had no machinery apirt
from our TEA model ‘Fergie’ tractor, but 1 knew Tuffy had a D4 bulldozer in
the Tsavo Park and if we could lay our hands on that, it would improve our
carth-moving capability no end. We went cap in hand to Tuffy and pleaded
with him tix let us have it for a short tme, until we could get something of our
own, We had ro use all our powers of persuasion 1o get him to part with his
precious DM, Tuffy prided himself that the roads in Tsavo (West) were the
best of all the Parks and this was his prime piece of equipment for maintaining
them. He was very loath to part with it at all, but in the end we managed o
persuade him to et us have it for a month &t the most on condition that we
paid the driver and the fuel costs.

The D4 was soon on its way trundling across the Chyulo Hills from Mtito
Andei some 60 miles away. The driver wasted no time in putting it to work
pushing up the banks for the canal. He was very skilled and handled it well, so
greal progress wias made — to start with. The dry dusty volcanic soil was easy
1o shift, though the resulting banks were a very crude and simple affair only
just strong enough to contain the water. By this time a sympathetic Roads
Engineer from the Public Works Department had “donated’ a one metre
diameter culvert which was mserted into the dam wall and just below it
Cierald installed a Cipoletti weir 10 measure the volume of water flowing
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through the culvert. The water at last began o Oow,

We made the canal two metres wide and took careful levels all the time to
make sure the water would no overflow the sides of the canal, The D4
ceriainly did jis job well where the ground was low and banks had o be
pushed up, but about hall way to the trough site there was a piece of higher
ground some 30 metres long, which although it was barely two metres
higher, gave us great problems. The bulldozer blade only moves up and
down, so to dig a small canal two metres wide is almost an impossibility. Tuffy
had only loaned us the machine for one month, and when the end of that time
arrived we found we were still some distance from the trought site, because of
this high ground. But with our gang of 15 also helping to dig, we eventually
got through. The game became quite a problem too. Although the
embankments were much easier 10 build, they proved to be very susceptible
to breaching by herds of Elephant coming in to water at the channel, and the
longer the channel became, the more time we had 1o spend each moming
mending the breaches made by animals the previous night.

Although we were determined to make it work, we knew in our hearts the
canal would only be a temporary affair. We simply hoped that the water
would fow and the channels survive for long enough to be able to show the
Government just what a difference there would be when some of the Masa
herds were safely oul of the swamp areas in the dry season and to prove to
them thiat the Masai would be happy to stay oul as long as water was provided
in their best grazing lands, There was a ot of hoping and praying, those firss
few weeks, but the water confinued to flow without failing us, OFf course it
would have been such a siniple matter to install an underground pipeline from
the causeway dam to the trough site, but with no money whatsocver, the idea
Wwas 8 non-starter.

S0 everyone lent a hand with picks and shovels including some of the Masai
themselves, most of whom had never seen a tool like this before, let alone
used one. The gang of 15 Kamba labourers had many a laugh at the expense
of a morar in full dress, trying desperately to swing a pick-axe like the rest of
us. That sort of work did not come easily for them. The only equipment they
ever carmed or used were their weapons: knobkerry, simi and spear, and they
certainly knew how to use them!

The site of the trough was in a low part of the Simek depression, bt stall
had to be excavated out with the P4 1o bring the water in the trough to the
correct height for the cattle to drink. The herdsmen were very particular
Chppasire abaove: Tally's D4 channelh h:;u.:ﬁll o piece of I'IIE‘I'| pround

(Fppsite frefom: Tr!a‘mh', i slem bre canal mede by snimals warerimg
from 1 overnight
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about this point. The trough itself was about 100 metres long and constructed
carefully so that the water would flow down at the optimum rate, in order that
about 40 cows at a time could drink, The Kisongo knew more aboul designing
these troughs than we did, as they use them at the Sinya wells round 1o the
west of the mountain, Unfortunately we declined to take their advice on how
to form the trough. We brought in red soil which we made into a mud out of
which to fashion the trough, similar to the way we made the mud bricks for
the bandas. We were soon to learn our lesson.

The trough was finally bwilt and the D4 returned to Tuffy at Tsavo. We
decided to have a grand opening ceremony when the first herds came in. The
ceremony was 1o be performed by Zakima, whose cattle, of course, would be
some of the first to use the trough,

The appointed day was 4th July and all the herds that were lucky enough 1o
be chosen were assembled on the plains close to the trough site. We were all
gathered there to witness the great moment. Grerald was there together with
Tobe and Patsy Morris who had been working with us while on holiday from
Cevlon, all the Rangers we could muster and even a few visitors who had
heard about the story while in camp. The little reservoir was full and the
herdsmen were ready to call in the first bunch of cattle. With a suitable
fiourish Zakimba drew the bung out of the pipe leading to the trough, and the
water began to flow. It was a great moment for all of us. At last we had really
achieved something positive out of the Heaven-sent gift of this new water.
Mow, Masai and wildhfe together were going to benehit directly from it.
Zakimba, with a broad smile on his face as the first cow came in to drink,
looked over to Tabs and me as much as to say “Perhaps you Europeans did
brong some good ideas with you after all.”

We all looked on with growing pleasure and satisfaction as the first herd
was watering. Unfortunately our euphoria was somewhat short hved, Within
a matter of only a few minutes the water began to pour down the trough face
into the area where the cattle were standing. The Masai had been quite right.
The cows were piercing the trough wall whilst drinking and it was
disintegrating before our eyes, Evervone rushed 1o plug the breaches after
each group of cattle had finished and it was only by continual plugging that we
managed to get them all watered, When the last of them were through, the
Masai commandeered our 15 labourers and set-to 1o build their own trough,
Within two days they had it completed to their satisfaction, and this time it
was entirely successful keeping some 6000 head of catile out of the swamps, at
the same time giving them easier access (0 betier grazing near their
manyattas, Now at last the game was able o use some of the swamps in

peace.
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By this time our relations with the Masai had changed completely from
those of & year ago. CGone was the old antagonism. Mot only were the
herdsmen very grateful to Mational Parks for helping them to water their
cattle much closer to better grazing grounds, but also they could see that we
were penuinely anxious 10 help them and were not simply easing them out of
the area in order to preserve the wild animals at their expense. This in turn
fed 10 a more mutual trust between us. Unbeknown to anyone outside, we
had, i fact, formed an unofficaal committee composed of the local Dstrict
Offwcer at Laitokitok, Lengu, Tabs, myself and four local herdsmen. The idea
behind the formation of this commitiee was primaniy 1o encourage the Masai
to become more involved with the day 1o day workings of the Reserve, We
not only discuszed specific problems which arose concerming the Masa and
game, but also the assistance they were able to give us by reporting any
unuswal incidents they saw. Poaching was seldom a problem, but there was
always a possibility of it becoming a nuisance and the Masai were soon aware
of any suspicious characters in the area; also, covering the ground on foor, as
they did, they would often know of incidenis befalling the wildlife long before
we did, and in fact it was one of Ole Kiparia's sons who brought in the firsd
repart of the loss of ‘CGrertic’s” horn, after it had broken off. The success of the
committee proved to us that as long as people are well versed in local
conditions they are willing to assume responsibility and excrcise it wiscly, We
knew there would be always be occasions when the morand would spoar
animals just for the hell of it. When this had happened before, there were
always great difficultics and plenty of good excuses, but no one really
belicved them and we seldom got the real story. Now, whenever there was a
problem on either side we would be welcome in any manyatia or a headman
would come into the camp and we would st and discuss the thing through.
The Loitaiok were showing great willingness to accept not only the idea but
the fact of Mational Parks in their midst. The partnership worked very well
and should have been a blueprint for wildlife conservation throughout the
whole of the Masai Land Unit. Given the logical course of events over the
ensuing years, the Kisongo, and probably the Matapatu as well would have
agreed to limit their stock numbers of their own free will in and around the
borders of Amboseli. As it was, duning that 1958 dry seasen the O Tukan area
was relieved of a great many cattle, leading in turn (0 fewer sheep and goats,
It was an enormous relief for all concemed, not the least of which was the
vepetation which had suffered badly the previous year from the vast clowds of

ordle above: Firgl coew i drink ot Zakimba's trough.
cpite belew; A herd walers at the pew trough.
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dust set up by these herds.

We now began 1o notice a definite increase in the level of the other SWamps
and waterholes in the arca, though this was not as significant as in the Npong
Narok swamp. The Ologinya swamp now boasted some lovely stretches of
open witer on which scores of different water birds could be seen and filmed.
Indeed, with all the open water around a great number of both migratory and
resident water birds were to be seen at Amboseli, adding anodher interest 1o
its already diverse wildlife populations. Here one could not only see many of
the dry country birds such as Barbets, Sandgrouse and Bustards, but also
Waders, Herons and Pelicans associated with water margins and lakes. Upto
now there had been no permanent open water at Amboseli and comsequently
very few water birds were ever scen apart from the odd Plover or Egyptian
goose. Now there was a host of every sort and description to be seen, Great
flocks of waders from Little Stints to Curlews: a dogzen different species of
Ducks and Geese; at least eight species of Heron, as well as Stilts, Rails,
Jacanas, Coots and Kingfishers and even Avocets. On one morning's patral, 1
counted 62 different species of birds within the first 20 minutes of setting out
from the camp. Most magnificent of all were the wonderful Fish Eagles with
their inimitable call — a sound we had not heard before at Amboseli but
which was becoming quite common. My list of birds grew daily and word was
already getting round the ornithological world that Ambaoseli was the place to
study water birds,

One visiting ornithologist who 1 failed 1o recognise at first, was sitting on
his verandah in the Lodge one afterncon admiring a Sta rling pecking at the
erumbs on his tea table. As | passed by, 1 remarked how attrsctive the Bird
Was and asked if he new it was actually a Superb Starling, as opposed 1o
others that were building nests in a nearby tree. He showed great interest and
we chatted for a few moments. He remarked how lucky [ was to be living in a
place surrounded by such an array of beautiful birds: also that he had seldom
seen such a variety of African birds in one small area. It was not until later
that | discovered that I had been talking to Roger Tory Peterson, one of the
world's most renowned ornithologists.,

The plains game were also benefiting from the advent of the new water.
Healthy herds of wild animals always encourage others to come into an area
with good grazing, not necessarily 1o compete with existing herds but more (o
complement them. We began to see Hippo for the first time and even small
herds of Buffalo. Hitherto, there had only been old male buffalos and it WS
interesting to see these herds now appearing out of the swamps. There began

to be a regeneration of the Yellow Fever trees, particularly in certain well
defined areas close (0 the swamps.
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Altogether things were looking up. Ham!'e Was laki{:g things into HE! 0w
hands and with a litthe help, man's destruction of previous years Was going o
rhaps reversed,
Msiﬁﬁ:;du:ﬁ tﬁhﬂc umc:ﬁp of Zakimba's trough, as it s00n hm:amlc ::n;:,
we set our sights on building another further down towards :::1: ake- “e;
There now seemed plenty of water to supply a second trough, a mufpe. aSLiII
that if it kept on at the same rate through the culvert at the er.'1”;m:5
crossing our fingers, we surveyed another trough site about two kilon
m:.“'-":'rmﬂ;::ngﬂ had the D4 to help with excavating I_I‘h: Eha!rm:i and thl:}'::}:s
still no money forthcoming to help us. Mervyn 'CEIM'!I:. while plrf:w:v_dlwn ;
feat we had performed virtually “out of 'lhv:_ hat', could sill give 1:.:'1:“
encouragement financially. So, as more machinery was out «.Jr{’ll_slt':::I|= q::_-r;sgg
we employed another six Kamba labourers to swell the gangi.w : Tj; e
3004~ {£15) per month for their pay had to be found from Fh un Ao
Lodge cleaning staff, much to the disgust of John Hﬂ_::ngm whi wu:.f an .l
is) in charge of visitors' accommodation there. Taking 'Ilhﬁ money from l'-::k.
source meant that John would be unable l_u_ha'uc the visitors hﬂl‘!.ll.!ﬂﬁ as s.rn'
and span as he would like but we felt the visitors would forgive th:hht:mﬁn:.::l-
laxity in such a good cause. Everyone worked hard on digging t I::nzﬂ =
and at one time or another we all found ourselves with a :zmbr.ur 5 b
our hands working away at the Endh;f ]tjh:: ru:]“"li-\::-adnrtaf;;-“hﬁmaiu
i ess-panged into doing their bit an
ﬁ:mﬂ nﬂcgn hicmn stripped to the 'i:-'ai:sl hiﬂ:kiﬂ;p, away al the gmur::l
together with a squad of his Rangers, in time 0 the Int-rrrnlnabl_-t! sang to
which the Kambas work whenever there’s a job that can be dm_ie .:ln |.1a1_u.s~u|:|r]!.é
They really are the most rhvthmic p&_:tlplt amd 1 am mm{:}]:;u; ::::]I:!:Eb\r
without equal in Africa. The annual display of dancing on Christm u: i
the Kambas in the camp on the football pitch was something never b
missed. It would be so sad if, because of n:.;._':i:rn :r-r:mh-, their unigue
inli | quality of singing and dancing di e, -
mfﬁ;::;;i:tlcq'& ré.ie' |ra|:r:§:r was ko working overtime and the :-:Ia:h: we ,IF:':
attached 1o the rear linkage was able o simulate the D4 to a sma :ll'cml .
two kilometres of channel that were Eclnﬂ.rur:l:!m:‘l between Zakim 'l: .“|,WE1
and the next one which we called Ole Kiparia's trough, were l:uu ar::im
entirely by hand in just over a month, The success of the h;rsﬁ 1 :L,gé]}
:nmufagr:d everyone to try and complete the next one Is-etnr}:: t t;gll;nmn
the oneoming dry season. Having learnt by our m.mg:b.es on i :Kv:_un-.-11-:; i
of the previous trough, we sailed thruu:gh the bu:lld.mg of Ole IIE:T'l- s
made it double the size into the bargain, Gerald's fears about the gr
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being insufficient for the water ¢
volume of water seemed 1o
impetus required to ‘push’

o flow, were alleviated by the fact that the

be increasing all the time and this gave the extra
the water down the canal,

The breaching of the u i inki
_ _ pstream banks by game drinking from the canal
Eﬂm;ﬂhm to give problems and eventually we gave up trying to plugmfh:
rea a Ie:g bﬁtweez th:dmuscun:y and Zakimba's trough. That whale BFE5 was
beco ooded and yet there was still enough water to flow d
| : _ own 10 the
nriﬂtildrﬁﬁu:;tffl h:;}-tﬁhml:nr lﬁiﬂ, Just eleven months afier we first
evel Dack al the Ngong Narok swamp, we ble
o witer some 15,000 head of cattle right aw bt
AR ay from the swamp and gam
arcas, and (e Kiparia's trough was four kilometres down lmml:he un::in;j

boundary of the swamp: all of thi :
: i5 was .
ot Gosirament mnm,-,l:-_ was done without an extra penny of Parks

Righr: Fish Eagle (Cuncuma votfer].

Below: Elephant wate from the
serving Iakmﬂ': trough. S
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BY THE END OF 1958 it was clear the Zakimba's trough was soon going to
ke inundated by the rising water. The canal was continually being breached
and the water was progressing down on a wide front along the width of the
depression. In order to keep a drinking trough open at that site, plans were
put forward to pump water from the stream into a new trough built on the
higher ground at & point just above the threatened trough. Once again this
scheme, costing relatively little, had to be abandoned because of lack of
money. S0 we sct our sights on building a new set of troughs right down on
the dry lake-bed where Zakimba had shown us the ideal site on our first walk
down the Simek depression just a year ago. We could see now that two or
even three troughs at the edge of the lake-bed would be of the greatest value,
Many thousands more stock from both the Loitaiok Kisongo and Matapatu
could be discouraged and perhaps prevented from coming into the € Tukai
arca at all if they were diverted to this point on the lake-bed. One of the main
advantages of siting the trough at that particular place was the lack of any
vepetation there, so that although many thousands of head of stock would
congregate there, the ground would suffer no appreciable damage from the
pounding of all those hoofs, Another major benefif which would result from
these new troughs was that Zakimba agreed (o move his own manyalia over
there, within easy reach of them; thus the last of the Masai villages would be
removed from the immediate vicinity of the swamps and for the first time, the
game would have access to them without competition from the Masai herds,

Uinfortunately we had a problem. The Simek depression up to this point
had run in an easterly direction straight towards the lake-bed. Now, only
some 300 metres away, it ook a turn 1o the south going parallel with the lake
shore, coming oul into the lake-bed another two kilometres further on. The
reason for this change in direction was an outcrop of higher ground which
formed a natural barrier to the shortest route to the lake. This piece of ground
was known as "Mlima wa Kifaru’, Rhino Hill, 50 named because some years
before we had found a dead Rhino lying there under rather strange
circumstances. On first inspection of the dead beast, we could find no
indication of why or how it had died, but on tuming it over, we could see
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quite clearly a large gash in the Rhino’s belly where a tusk had pierced. From
nearby tracks, we established that the nearly full-grown Bhino, weighing over
a tonne had been lifted bodily clean off the ground by an Elephant. Only one
tusk had enfered the body and the unfortunate animal had only been able 1o
walk a few steps from where the encounter had taken place before it dropped
dead. It must have been fast asleep and been taken completely by surprise by
a very bad tempered old bull Elephant. As to why it happened, we never
found out, nor have 1 ever heard of a similar incident before or since.

The problem with Mlima wa Kifaru was that if we followed the natural
course of the depression all the way round, 1 would mean a further two
kilometres before we reached a site for the new troughs, two kilometres
which the herds would also have o travel, about which the herdsmen were
oot at all happy. It would certainly be much easier as it was simply a matter of
continuing with the slow but mow well established method of forming the
canal. But with Zakimbas trough about to be put out of action any day by the
rising water and Ole Kiparia's full to capacity, there was little time left before
some of the cattle would be back in the swamps.

T take the short cut through the hill would mean using a large machine to
dig the channel as we found the *hill’ to be over two and a half metres high.
The cost to excavate this cut with the correct machinery we estimated o be
ahout £1,000 which made the whole idea quite impossible and this time there
was no question of digging through the hill by hand. Even the D4 would mot
ke man enough for the task, We put the idea out of our minds and started
digging the alternative route, much o the disappointment of the Masai,

Meanwhile the news of all this activity had reached the ears of the
Governor of Kenya, &ir Evelyn Banng. He had heard about the new water at
Amboseli and about the efforts we were making to try to exploit it 1o the
benefit of both the waldlife and the Masa. Being o keen ormmithologist he had
also not failed to hear about the profusion of birds now at Amboseli. In
Auvgust 1959 he decided to pay us a visil (0 see for himselfl what was going on

I had just returned from leave with my new bride, Jean, when Sir Evelyn
made his visit, Jean and | had met at Amboseli earlier in the year, when she
visited O Tukai Lodge with her mother. 1t was a bit of love at first sight,
though she teased me later that the only reason she really married me was so
that she would have a chance to climb Kilimanjaro! We did, in fact spend part
of our honeymoon climbing the mountmn which waz an unforgetiable
experience, But that’s another story!

Tabs azked Jean and me f we would accompany the Governor and his
party on a tour of the Simek River and water troughs and it was with a
tremendous feeling of satisfaction that | was able to show His Excellency not
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Lefi: Db Kiparis snd one ol his

! kecrdsmen. ;

Helow: Hippo with a _gash in ifs
ahnudder from £ E

i Ce o . - h 1.
only the abundance and variety of hirds #T%thﬁh{ms‘g"ﬁ:::;:;dm:f i‘n:?u
happy relations we had with the Masa. He wat
s I:Ll;;dller:r:m-: E!:Iu water at both Zakimba's and (e Kiparia s.mzmgttm ar:;:l
I.lfu:l:'mL ke 1o several herdsmen. He was able 10 see the énormous a.d;;a:u:s,: e
all S;F!.::w thousands of cattle having 1o tramp less than h:.nllE tﬁ msna e
water than if they were having to walcr at the swamp, with B0
in damage to soil and grazing. ;
dml:;?:u;:bmrll' 'iixpfr:ssud with what he had seen, al[\:dfmtf l:ackltnd“:r:stt:;;i
i i i his belief that =0
th the Masai later, he spoke about :
!I!::a.hq:jh:nwd.wminnal Parks were able to gel [0 gnps with the problems that lay
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ahead on a local basis as was happening at present, the future of OF Tukai
looked very rosy indeed. He went on to say that he would like 10 see the
future of Amboseli lying in the greater delegation of authority to the elders of
the Kisongo and Matapatu people themselves. For this reason he was
recommending 1o the District Commissioner that the unofficial committee
composed of local Masai, National Parks and the District Officer, should now
be made official, with the intention that such a body should eventually take
over the running of the Reserve completely, Now that he understood the
Masai had accepted the idea of & tourist attraction in their midst, and had
their promise of co-operation in making it & success, such major steps forward
must be welcomed and should be built upon. He said that he had already
obtained a commitment from the National Parks authorities to work together
with the Masai and with their expertise in running Parks or Reserves of this
nature, he could see nothing but a promising future for the area as a wildlife
sanctuary and tourist attraction, with the one overniding condition, which
was, of course, that the new water in the Simek River continued to flow at the
same rate, Without that ‘gift from heaven’ he was afraid it would just become
another cattle ranch, with no wild animals and certamnly no tourists. The
Masai elders, of whom there were between 50 and 60 at the meeting, listened
to the Governor's words with unusual attention, One after the other, Chiefs,
sub-Chicfs, Headmen and Elders got up to reply and said how relieved they
were 1o hear that the Ol Tukai area was not going to be taken away from them
and made into 3 National Park from which they would be excluded, as was the
rumour going around the district Headguarters at Kajiado. They said they
would co-operate with the Parks staff as much as possible regarding stock
aumbers in O Tukai, and looked forward to hearing more news of
developments on the partnership ides for Masaj and Mational Parks to run the
Reserve jointly. The baraza ended on a note of great optimism and everyone
felt that Amboseli had taken on a new lease of life.

Alfter the meeting, I took the Governor down the Simek to where we had
reached with the canal so far. | was careful to show him our current problem
concerning the high ground at Mlima wa Kifaru and explained why it was so
imporiant to be able o tike the short cut to the lake bed. He could see how
near the water was 1o the required site bui harred from reaching it by the high
ground, and he was able 1o appreciate my frustration at being so near and yet
w0 far. He questioned me closely as to reasons for getting the water to that
particular point on the lake-bed and on the importance of getting it there
quickly, before the cattle were back in the swamp further up river. He was

most sympathetic and even intimated that it may be possible to get help with
finance for the project.

HL.E. The Governar, Sir Evelyn Baning's baraze with the Masal Cheels and Headmes, O Tuksi,
August 1959 S
i 1 have created a good impression as less than week after
wr.lilc:'.::::slgg::g:me over the rad'ug from Head 'L'!'Eﬁnn to say there was 2 Frﬁ;
of a thousand pounds on its way to us ‘For David to take the short cut’,
owerjoyed. _ .
wgn:jllhe rr:{:rhlﬁl was in the bag we lost no t'le: in emploving Santa Sm'_ig-J;. :
firm of carth-moving contractors in Nairobi to carry out the wk. 4
Inaded one of their D8 bulldozers with scraper onto the first awmla_hle gmd;
train to Sultan Hamud, which was the nearest raithead 1o Amboseli. The HE
driver was & villainous looking Gujerat fellow whao &l:ll:mll:r had a I‘I.-l:'a-r‘lhn
gold and for whom nothing was too much trouble. His unprnnnurbctahle
name sounded rather like ‘Littlemore’, and as this turned out to be somewhat
i stuck. - 1
ip'ilhcm;ur;ﬁ;nl;-ﬂ: from Sultan Hamud ook three days and with Littlemore’s
own caravan pulled behind the scraper, the whole lumbering ?rm:s;-cr_n
lnoked somewhat incongruous (o any unsuspecting visitor passing it ]:m t :::
way to the Beserve. The &0 mile ‘dash’, made at a speed of 4 m.p. m:ﬁ?
without mishap and they arrived on site on October 14th 1959, Imm m:
they went into action, On the face of it, this very large mac]jm-: should n;t
mine fool wide channel over the distance of 430 metres in about ml ays.
To begin with all went well. The hulldn:m:r. Em! scraper, nicknameid F:::zf
and *Vera® by Jean having once heard the driver’s name, made short wur 5
the top few feet. With a bit of luck there should have been some money
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over to help with making the troughs down on the lake bed, But our luck did
net hold our, Unforunately a strata of very hard silica rock appeared ai a
depth of about one and a half metres down, 50 hard did this rock prove (o be,
that with all their weight and power, "Percy” and "Vera® just bounced off it and
could not shift the flint-hke layer. The width of the channel was determined
by the width of the scraper at nine feet, so that the bulldozer blade which was
a foot wider, had to be removed from the DE tractor before the start of
operabions. 5o that piece of equipment could not be wsed on the rock. Even
though we found the layer of rock to be comparatively thin — not more than
50 centimetres in most places — it was so hard that iy as they may, the
machinery could make no impression on L

Fortunately we were on good terms with the manager of the meerschaum
mine at Sinya which was just over the border in Tanganyika. 1t was here that
the famous Amboseli meerschaum pipes were made, and the manager,
Howard Ashley, had an air compressor which he was persuaded 1o bring over
together with iis two jackhammers. The idea was to try and pencirate the
layer of rock to weaken it so that "Vera' could get a grip on it. The idea was
good but in practice the area of rock was so large and o hard that it took ages
to drill through. After half a dozen holes had been drlled, the chisels had o
be taken all the way back to the mine to be resharpencd, a round trip of 40
kilometires or s0. We dnlled the holes close wogether and though *Percy’
would charge into the channel a1 full power with “Vera® set as deep as
possible, they would emerge at the other end with barely a wheelbarrow Tull
of rock, After “PercyVera-mg’ for two days, all we had 1o show for our effors
wits @ large area of rock scraped clean and covered with holes. The scraper
was jusi unable to crack the rock.

The next suggestion was (o use explosives. Howard Ashley had a few sticks
of gelignite and a licence to use explosives, 50 he came over next day and set
off one or two sticks to sec what happened. The resulting crater provided the
answer to the problem. The trouble was that he only had 14 sticks of gelignite
and one stick was sufficient for only three sgquare metres. We were poing to
need at least a couple of cases of 48 sticks each to do the job, While we were
blasting away with our few remaining sticks, Svd Downey, who happened 1o
be staying at the Lodge at the time, came over o see what all the nokse was
about, We explained what we were trying to do and Syd, bless his hean, sized
up the situation, went straight back to the Lodge and sent one of his Land
Rovers off 1o Arusha 1o collect two cases of the explosives for us. The next
day the Land Rover returned safely with its precious cargo, all paid for by
courtcsy of Ker and Downey Safaris Limited.

The blasting then continued bul progress was very slow. Afier a fortnight
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Above: Some of the gamg of Wakamba lsbourers waorking on the chamnel.
Hefow: “Percy-Vem-Litlemore" excavating in “David’s Cat”
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with ‘Percy Vera' on the site, the cut was barely hall completed and the
moncy was running out fast. We tried not to think of the financial side, As
long as we had the machinery working, we praved that someone else mighi
take care of the payment. Head Office always scemed to be able to find
money from somewhere in a crisis and once we had the channel through,
nothing else mattered. [t became a routine of drilling holes, and planting the
pelignite, at which, licence or no licence, [ had become a dab hand {though at
the cost of some really crashing headaches from handling the explosive).

Drays went by and tempers began to fray. There was always a pood supply
of "experts’ on tap willing o give advice, but it just came back to the same
answer: anything quicker required more money. It was al matter of ‘Percy
Vera Littlemore” each day. 1 was out there from dawn to dusk and Tabs was
there whenever his other commitmenis allowed. He was geifing noticeably
cdgy and so was . When the scraper was at a standstill one day because of a
broken blade and the air compressor had just stopped for the umpteenth time
blocked by dust in the air filter, Tabs came over and suggested [ should have a
drink with him that evening. During the conversation e was very concerned
to hear if everything was all right with my married life as I had been acting so
strangely just lately! | explained that there was nothing wrong at all in that
direction, i1 was just that 1 was not good at hiding my frustration over the
channel, He admitted then that he was also fed up with the whole thing, as he
was taking a lot of “stick” from Head Office about the money running out. The
short rains had not vet broken and it was hot, dry and dusty and we all knew
that if the water did not get through and the £1000 was wasted, not only would
it jeopardise our relations with the Masai, but also we would be ualikely 1o
get any help for the project in the future.

By 7th November the money finally ran out. Tahs knew this, and I knew it.
So did ‘Littlemore’, but no one mentioned it and we just continued on. A
letter was sent from Head Office sayving that the machinery must now be sent
back without fail. Somehow that letter pot ‘muslaid’. Progress with the
gelignite was still painfully slow and as we came near to the last few sticks we
had to use each one very carefully to make sure it had the maximum effect on
the rock. Mevertheless, progress, however slow, was being made and the
gallant gang of labourers — most of whom were boyz of only 16 years old —
dug away at both ends of the cut where it was more shallow and soon we
began to see the end in sight.

Since ‘losing’ the letter from Head Office, there had been frantic messages
telling us to send the machinery back at once and that the owner Mr Singh
would be on his way down to claim the machine back. But Tabs managed to
find enough excuses to hang on to *Percy’ a few more days, just long enough
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Litthemore'. Wo mever
{oum] out his feal name

to reach the edge of the lake-bed. We had prevented the water from entening
the cut as it would have been churned up into mud and the rock layer madel
mare difficult to crack. 50 the last I;;:.w feet ”{DE’","""& at the entrance to the
: to be breached on ‘Opening Day .
m'l'f'.llnwl':in-!:ttnhnr 24th, “Percy’ finally broke |1|mug:h o l.h:riukr:. For th:
whale of the six weeks it had taken to get through, “Littlemore had remaine
with his machinery every single day. He had looked after it with love at;i f;]ffc
and it had repaid him by giving him no :ruuh!u: apart from the nd_»d . 0 n:1
hlade. Considering the hardness of the rock it was no mean athmm;.
Although ‘Littlemore’ had always lived in a town, he was not the i]:ghm;t h_l
perturbed at the nightly ‘visitations” he had from the ammals around his
caravan which was parked at the work site, way out in the bush. He m:mlﬂ
often wake up to find tracks of lion or :h:;fhant around in ?hﬂlmnmm!_; am_:l 14:"
us of being woken in the middle of the night by '_mm:l:hﬂg scratching |19|=d
against the side of the caravan. Though he knew little about them, he seeme
10 have no fear of wild animals at all and always appeared perfectly at peace
i i surroundings.
wliz:h:a;umccked ﬂd rechecked the levels of the cut 1o _mah:« sure there
would be no doubt about the water flowing down the canal. That evening we
were 1o have the thrill of breaching the remaining gr-t_'uund to ulJ-_aw um water
1o flow down our very expensive cut finally bringing it the fuJ!I six kilometres
from where it had started flowing only (wo yoars before. I“hl_rs was the very
spot on which we had stood with Chict Lengu in 1955 when trying to persuade
the Government to sink a borehole here and then again fater with Zakimba
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when the water first started 0 fow ind he chose it as the idesa) place for
troughs in order 1o keep the cattle out of the swamps. It seemed unbelievahle
that such a dream was now ahout te become a reality.

Duite a crowd had gathered to watch the opening ceremony, There was the
usual smattering of Masai, mcluding of course Zakimba who never missed a
chance of a bit of excitement like this; Howard Ashley from the meerschaum
mine, without whom we should never have succeeded in making the cut:
Gerald Campbell and a host of Rangers and camp staff all of whom had
worked hard on the canal. Also some visitors who had been invited to witness
the great event, though I think few of them realised the poignancy of the
moment. The Kamba labourers were told 1o breach the remaining pisce of
ground and at last the water began to gush down the channel while we all
cheered like mad. It was & moment of Joy for all of us, and one of great
significance 0 me, personally.

Our joy, however, was short lived, To our growing horror the water slowed
up and gradually came to a halt barely halfway down the cur, We Were
transfixed. We could not believe what was happening in front of our very
eyes. The water was simply disappearing. T jumped down into the channel
and as | did so, it dewned on me what was happening. It was nothing to with
the levels; the water was reaching as far as the area of hard rock and then
soaking down into the ground through cracks caused by the explosives. They
must have opened up fissures underground through which the water was
simply disappearing. It was too much to bear. | found myself desperately
trying to block up the eracks in the ground and encourage the water along a
bit more, But it was hopeless. Plenty of water was entering the cut, but by the
time it was halfway along, all the impetus was gone and nothing, it seemed.
would persuade it to go any further. It was too Fate to start rechecking levels
OF Lo try anything else and in any case ‘Littlemore” had already packed op
ready 10 make an early start back to Sultan Hamud the next morning. We
simply could not keep him any longer,

The visitors we had invited, discreetly took their leave of us and the Masai
drifted quietly away without & word, The rest of us left, shattered and very
disheartened. After six weeks of desperately hard work, drained physically,
and mentally worrying about the cost piling up, we had 1o face the Fact that
the project in the end had been a failure, We knew when we kept the
machinery on ‘illegally’, that if the project failed we could end up by having to
pay the extra cost ourselves; so that didn't help, either,

That night we had the first of the short rains. A violent storm broke over
the camp and I had a very restless night. T dreamt of being engulfed in walls of
water, unable to move my feet which were stuck in a horrible #liuey mid,
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The next morning Tabs and [ were due 1o go and 5:il,1:: a new Hanger Post at
Lengisim on the northern borders of the Reserve. Having :.ml;cn up late and
therefore been somewhat later than usual for the Rangers” daily drill parade
on the football field, T did not see Tabs until the radir:n callvup. al Bam. He
arranged to pick me up after breakfast so that we could just !:all i at the gut,
on our way to Lengisim, There had been a fair amount of rain locally and we
hoped the storm may have reached as far as the cut when it might have helped
the situation a bit. On our way we passed 'Lllll:nm-r.c with his machines
already well on his way back to Sultanhl'lamud,l?ul we did not stop to talk. He

us and looked his usual happy self.
“ﬁﬁal:l.ﬂlumﬂd out to be a glornons sunny day after the night’s storms h.nd
cleared the air around, There was a freshness that always follows the first rain
after a long dry period when withered leaves and blades of grass, brown from
the months of cruel dessication, shake off the dust and a tinge :.pf Ereen
appears once more like magic in anticipation of the da:,‘.s_nf regencration suon
to come. This is the time when a special fragrance, peculiar to :h¢_ plains erl:r]
Tukai is revealed; only once or twice a year is this sweet smell of life unveiled.
Giving to all & promise of good times ahead it seems bo emanate frovm the very
edarth itself. This spirit of optimism becomes infectious. Even the l_rhe.dralg;gl_ud
old wildebeest, the epitome of despair and dejection as he plods hiis way with
hunched shoulders and mournful moans over the bare dusty plains at the
height of the dry season, even he catches the feeling of fresh new days 10
come and submits, perhaps a shade EEI[-cnnsn:inusJ].-_, to a show of skittishness,
kicking his heels in mock aggressiveness and stotting stiff-legged across the
st-free plains,
nu:s:'tl'l'l:bs and Finllnwcd down the same old track we knew so well that led 1o
the Simek, we ourselves began to catch this feeling of optimism ahmarl_. As
we drove nearer the cut we could see the dry lake-bed with its tantalising
mirage but the closer we drove the more we began to rc-a.1|§l: l.hal it was n..:||.
the usual mirage we saw every day; there n:a]'{'f' was waler !hu. e, S_Qm:hm:.
we couldn't believe there had been encugh rain du_rmg the night as it usually
took some days of heavy downpour before producing a covering of water on
the lake-bed. The closer we came, the more we realised there was water
covering a small area and we were too excited even to suggest 1o each other
hat it mi ean.

" We wrﬂ'-E:tn in silence until we came near the bank of the cut where we
could see some Masai gathered. We got out of the Land Rover and walked
{or did we run?) up to the edge to look over and the most wonderful sight
imaginable met our eves. The canal was covered from end to end with water
and it was flowing perfectly unhindered down to the lake. It was a memaorable
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moment for both of us. Tabs, who was never given to much outward signs of
emotion turned o shake my hand and slap me on the back.

I was completely and utterly speechless with g mixture of emotion and
enormous relief fooding over me. If there could be said to be a precise
moment when the future of Amboseli as a wildlife sanciuary was clinched, 1
believe it was then, The water, a8 it flowed down the channel of the cut,
signalled for me the climax of the parinership we had entered into with
Mature all those months before, when She provided us with a rich storehouss
of water — the tool for us to do the job of ensuring the security of the wildlife
for many years to come at Amboseli. We knew there were question marks on
the distant horizon, but for now, between us, we had overcome the seemingly
msurmouniable problems of too little water and no money to provide more,
At this moment we had the landowners, the Masai, in complete accord with
us, the Mational FParks, and a treasure house of water — currency o buy time
until a future Kenya Government would appreciate the true value of
Amboseli and be prepared to spend some money to keep it for all time. It was
indeed a happy moment.

Zakimba was standing beside us beaming all over his wizened old face. He
had caught the magic of the moment. “Mungu nilizaidia watu walizaidia
wenyvewe,” he sad, simply — “God helps those that help themselves.” We all
shook hands warmly and congratulated ourselves. The task was now virtually
complete. Afterwards, we realised that although we had seen the water
disappearing down into the small cracks in the canal, these had filled
overnight with the extra water from the rain and it had been sufficient to
saturate the ground fissures and allow the water to continue its fow, Given
time, even without the overnight rain, this may have happened, but we didn’t
stop to think of the whys and wherefores, we were so uiterly relieved, and we
went on our way o Lengisim in the highest of spiriis,

Subsequently it was a comparatively easy task o construct the three
troughs on the lake shore and thereafter many thousands of catile used them
daily. The excess water was led off to form a small lake of about 100 acres
down on the bed iitself. Tuffy parted with his D4 once again to allow us o
push up a bund to make the lake within a lake. Gerald Campbell called it
Lake Conch because of the millions of conch shells brought up while digging
the bund, and the lake became host to many more flocks of water birds.
Lakimba named the cut “David’s Cut’, because he said there would always be
some of my sweal and tears flowing dowm it!

Simon Trevor joined us in 1960 to take over my place when 1 was o be
posted permanently elsewhere. Before Jean and 1 finally left Amboseli on
ZInd June 1960 we had the joy of seeing great flocks of pelicans on Lake
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%8 i , birds which made the
onch together with masses of other mugralory ‘
E;E;-cuv:: ihﬂe om their journey south. The greatest :hn:l! of :-d_lr:aThL:: :::lnn::
i i i d stayed for some days. 1he
sizeable flock of Flamingos flew in an : s
i y ] Lake Amboseli because
s nigos resident on the once dry okd . _ :

f::;[:‘gﬂi!?;;jﬁ to it from a river six kilometres long, a!ll:n:fll with a little ::I..p
from us, well! . . . toall those that knew the area and had Iwu:.d l!.'ll'l.'rl.l-gtjl:t t::-
dirﬁcuhland almost catastrophic years when the fate of the wildlife was in the
balance. to us it was nothing short of a miracle.

Flamingos and Pelicans on Lake Conch.
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Reprieve — For How Long?

THAT'S HOW IT REMAINS TODAY in 1985, It was 25 years before |
returned 1o Amboseli and found it with the ‘New Water' still flowing down
the Simek River in even greater volume than when 1 left. Most of the people |
spoke 10, had no idea that the Simek had not always been there and were
amazed to learn that less than 30 years beforehand there had only been a
small swamp which did not even reach as far as Observation Hill. All the area
of swamp and open water downstream from there was once just part of the
dry dusty plain,

The water has increased in volume over the years and the causewsy has had
to be nearly doubled in length and built up further in height. Sadly Warden
Taberer did not live to see the true fulfilment of his work. He died in 1967
only frve years after leaving his beloved Amboseli. In recognitionof his work
and dedication to the wildlife of Amboseli, 1 asked the present warden
Geolfrey Lolkinyici if the causeway could henceforth be known as Tabs’
Causeway,

The area of Zak m_1l:ra'n trough is covered with a mass of papyrus and ithanji
prass and over the site of Ole Kiparia's trough, is now a large open lake with
hippos residing in the decpest part, Water flows down Davids Dut at many
tmes the rate it used o, and Lake Conch is an unrecogniscable swamp well
out into the dry lake bed with herds of wildebeest and zebra grazing on the
fringes. Nu!: only is the witer now reaching the lake through the cut, but it is
also I:rau'el_lmg along the original depression that went south providing et
more grazing and water in that area as well. The miracle has taken oo and
the O1 Tukai area has continued 1o grow as a wildlife sancutary second to
wm-:::d gving pleasure to thousands of visitors each year from all over the

The Elllli Amboseli National Reserve was replaced in 1971 by the new
Amboseli National Park covering a much smaller area coinciding more or less
with just the Ol Tukai area. As to the wildlife itself over the same 25 years

though there have been a few encouraging developments, overall, there has
been a very noticeable decline in the numbers of most species with the
exception of Elephant, Buffalo and possibly Lion. The most significant loss
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has been the depletion of the rhinos. When [ left in 1960 we knew of about 60
in the Ol Tukai area alone and up to the 1970's Amboseli was still renowned
for its Rhinos. Now there are less than a dozen, in the whole of the area
covered by the old Amboseli Mational Reserve.

1 saw three females each with a calf at heel and these will clearly not be
sufficient numbers 0 carry on breeding unless others are brought in. There
are also less Cheetah, Giraffe, Baboon and Hyaena as well as other smaller
mammals such as Bat-Eared Fox. How much of the reduction in the numbers
of these animals is due to the enormous decrease in the Yellow Fever trees,
others more qualified than 1, will be able to assess. bul certainly the lack of
trees now give the whole of O Tukai a completely different aspect to thirty
years ago.

There are considerable gains in numbers of the resident Elephant and
Buffalo population. Both these species rely heavily on the swamps for food
and water and the increased swamp area, which must be at least six times the
size it was prior 1o 1957, has a great deal to do with the prosperity of these
species. Amboseli must surely be the best place in the world to see and study
wild elephants in comparative salety and at such close quarters, The amoum
of plains game appears o be greatly reduced and there is certainly a marked
reduction in the numbers of Thomson's gazelles. But the birds have benefited
greatly from the increase in swamp area and the variety and profusion of them
make it indeed an ormithological paradise.

Many people asked for my opinion as to why so many trees have
disappeared at Amboseli in the past 20 years or s0. The estimates | have
heard vary as to the actual amount of decrease and there is no doubt thal the
major proportion of acacia woodland has now disappeared.

The reason, in my apinion, is quite simply the disproportionate numbers of
elephants now residing in the Park as compared with 50 or 100 years ago.
Even 3 years ago in the 1950°s 1t was not as easy to see an Elephant in the Ol
Tukai area as it is today when herds are guaranteed to be seen only a short
drive fromt any of the Lodges. 1 am told that 600 elephant now reside in or
near the Park.

The reason for this extraordinary increase is, 1 believe, twofold. Firstly the
swamps have given rise to much more food than was available years ago. The
increase in water resulted in more vegetation, which in turn encouraged more
elephants to come into the area and reside there. If the swamps ever retuim 1o
the 1957 level, 1 believe there would be a drastic reduction in the elephant

taom.

Secondly 1 believe the increase is traceable directly to human development
on the fringes of the Park. Elephants have been protected in the Amboseli
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area since the Southern Game Reserve was formed in 1906 and | venture to
suggest that as a result of this protection, from then on the numbers gradually
increased. The main difference, though, was that the elephant population was
not static then. They migrated over the whole range of the southern part of
Kenya and into what is now Tanzania. In the 1950s we could see a herd in O
Tukai one week, and two weeks later we would see the same herd 50 miles
away the other side of Namanga Hill.

There were plenty of times when it was difficult to see any clephanis at all
in the O Tukai area and it was not until the 1960s that we began to recognise
mdividual bulls that remained month after month. Now their MIEration rogles
have virtually been cut off, There is considerable agricultural development on
all the fringes of the Park with the possible exception of the northem
boundary. In the Kimana, Lodtokitok and MNamanga areas there are
settlements which now effectively cut the migration routes completely. One
of the main migration routes westwards used 1o be along the Namanga River
and round the base of Ol Donyo Orok Hill, It was not uncommon for visitors
staying at the Namanga River Hotel to be woken at night by an elephant
feeding on the makuti roof of their banda. When | enquired from the petrol
pump attendant at Namanga in 1985 as 10 whether I could see some Elephanis
nearby, he looked at me in blank amazement and told me there had been no
Elephant near Namanga for many years. It is likely to be the same story at
Loitokitok.

Thus the herds have been ‘caught” in the Park where they know they are
protected, and as it were ‘fenced in” away from angry farmers worried about
their crops. There has, for the first time, become a resident population of
Elephant in Ol Tukai, something quite new for both the area and the
Elephant themselves. This has resulted, in my opinion, in an unbalancing of
the whole ecology of the area from the top of the food-chain downwards,
directly affecting the numbers of other species as a result — Giraffe, Baboon
and Vervet Monkey to name the obvious ones.

There is no mention of Elephant by Joseph Thomson during his brief
journey through Njiri, or Ol Tukai a hundred YCArS ago, S0 0t muost be
reasonable to assume that when we first began to note the Elephant
population with any degree of accuracy in the 1950s, the numbers were
already on the increase even then. Now there are many more.

Elephants appear to know the areas in which they are protected. Warden
David Sheldrick of the Tsavo National Park used o suy that he could rell
where the boundary of his Park was when he was flying over, by the numbers
of Elephant on one side and the absence of any on the other.

The main bulk of their food is grass or similar vegetation. It appears that

o —— -
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; ; itions they will only feed from trees occasionally. In the
Eﬁgﬁ“{ﬂwﬁ mit unmgnnmn to see bull elephants pushing down trees
and feeding from them. It was, however, very unusual to see !'H:rdu_ul' m#rﬁ
and calves feeding from trees. This was hefu_rc the herds hecame resident a
the year round. Only a few bulls were residing permanently and these were
the ones which were damaging the trees, We were mm:ernu! B'I:ruull th_.s n:w
phenomenon even then, and later, when they began mdlmmmap.t;y
de-barking larger trees which died as a result, we became Erl:l'rcml:l.jr WOFT 4
So when 1 returned 25 years later to find so much more farming developmen :
on the boundaries of the Park, 1 was not whaolly surprised to sec mhe
devastation of the trees. | found Amboseli was not the only place to
affected, either, all the other Parks in which Elephants reside have their share

i by de-barking. .
ﬂfﬂtﬁtﬂﬂn the El:phan? populations rmmr::i_ lrl:l?lj.' and unrestricted, |
believe they obtained all the necessary minerals, vitamins and trace :::hmehnm
they required from the different terrain a-nd_w:gctauun thr_n_u@ w 1 =£
ranged. Now, 1 assume, they must try 10 oblain these necessitics from ahT':‘ﬂtmi:.
reduced range and who knows what there may be in acacia bark whi i
important to the health or even uu.n-?val_ of an Elephant whl_:h no ﬁngerﬂm
free range. Elephants kept in ﬁp;i;;l}f 1:;-:'::5 ﬂi:t;m remain healthy u

i constant su of minerals and vitamins. _ )
w’[‘l'r:ei::mulu{ this ::Er:;mlun for me, lies in a piece of woodland in 01 Tukai
in the area known as Mpaash. When I left in 1960 there were about ten a;rcs
of flourishing acacia woodland, the growth of which we had been l'l:;l:rl’ ng
carefully over the previous years, On my returm to the siame areahwt:r;
later the trees had all been flattened. One could sec that each tree =
systematically stripped of its bark and the smaller branches chewed a
eaten. Every single tree was dead and it was clearly elephanis that were
reml;kw;hen the numbers of Elephants increase in a locality, it is in 1h¢i:;
nature 1o feduce the tree cover so as to enable more grass (o gmw.hlilav
Sheldrick certainly felt this to be m;%se when elephants decimated the tree
COVET | Tsavo Park in the 1970s. ] _
FmI:m;r:ivnr the reason, we cannol escaps l.h: conclusion that having
created a sanctuary for Elephants which is considerably smaller than their
boundless natural range, we must [ace the fact that the area s nol going to
remain as we humans would like to see it. In an area as small as the Amboseli
Mational Park we have a choice of Eltphaull_*. or acacia, but not both —mnut |;
any quantity, anyway. A compromise nugj_nt 'be_ the answer, hul.ﬁ I|:|:1
becomes a zoo, managed according to advice given by the scientisis.
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Woodlamd destroyed by Elephants at Mpaash. O1 Takai 1985,

"-}-'rth all the rescarch work being done on elephants at Amboseli by
dedicated scientists such as Cynthia Moss, Joyce Poole and others, one would
hope that something of value to the Elephants will emerge, but illwuld he a
hl:awr person who would stick their neck out and tell the Warden of Ambosali
with any degree of confidence to reduce his numbers of Elephants 10 so man
per square kilometre in order to keep the Park with some degree of uu:au:i;r
woadland attractiveness, Regrettably someone will do it before long and thus
the slippery slope to a controlled environment by man will be greased a bilt
more. Better far to let Nawre decide. The hlst-:;r:r of man's endeavours to
;::pm;e on Nature is littered with examples of crashing mistakes learnt too
j mr:w : rslfl:lu-I -.-,t.ht harm has been done and the repercussions have become

As to the new water and why it g ared in the f;
pve_lhunl:s and make an informed guﬂ.:p; as 1o the xif;:;tg:ﬁ's:gimnitﬂ}?g
continucd to flow in ever increasing quantities. Increased rain fall would be an
obvious cause, but I have searched all available rainfall records for the
u::-rth-e;m_ slopes of Kilimanjaro, which must form the catchme nt area for the
'F'Jl Tl_llm springs, and they show that there has been no appreciable incremsse
in rainfall since 1933 when records were first started al Loitokitok. Th
n:mn:!s a]ml show conclusively that there was no sustained incregse i-n th:
years just prior to 1957 when the Simek first started flowing. It must therefor
be safe to assume that rainfall fluctuation is not the answer 2

The g]ame_rs on Kibo, Kilimanjare's main peak, have been r.r_czdin at a
;tcady rate since Hans Meyer first recorded a decrease seventy five mrﬁm
ubsequent scientific investigations, notably those carried owt by Sheffield
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University in 1955 and by Stephan Hastenrath from the University of
Wizconsin, have found the glaciers to be receding at a fairly comstant rate all
over eastern Africa. These studics show that as the rate of melting has
remained constant over a long penod, this also is exceedingly unlikely 1o have
contributed at all to the increase of water from the springs.

There has, however, been a catastrophic de-afforestation of the montane
forest on the northern slopes of the mountam and this, 1 beheve, could have
contrivuted to the advent of the ‘mew” water. It is well known that a great deal
of water is required for the absorbtion and transpiration of tropical montane
forest and its complementary vegetation. An average of 760 millimetres (30
inches) of rain falls on these lower slopes annually, where up o the 1930s the
forest remained for all practical purposes in its ‘natural’ state. In the 19408
some cutting down of the indigenous forest took place, between Loitokitok
and Kamwanga in Tanzania, and this was replaced with conifer plantations.
In the 1934)s the forest was cleared on the north western slopes in Tanzania to
make way for European farms at O Molog and during the 1950s we recorded
secing some mtensive fires sweep through the heathlands above the forest,
All this may have had a beaning on the ground water-table, but [ believe the
miin cause has been the drastic redoction of the forest cover along the whale
of the northern slopes which started in the 1950k and has increased
progressavely since thal ime,

When | returned to the Loitokitok and Ronga area in 1985, 1 expected to
see less forest, but 1 was not prepared for the scene of devastation with which
| was confronted. Square kilometres of the old indigenous forest had now
disappeared. In its place were thousands upon thousands of acres of maize
and other crops. The remaining forest must be a fraction of the original, The
Masai, who are said to own the land but have never farmed it themselves, ket
it out to anyone by the acre for the sum of Shs 3H- per year, There appears
to be no limit as to the amount of tree-felling allowed with the land turned
mto farmiand. Mor is it as though the local people require the extra food.
Most of the produce is transporied oot of the arca to towns in Kenya and
Tanzania. It is difficult to understand why any Government could allow the
destruction of something so irreplaceable and of such great intrinsic value to
the Mation as this virgin, tropical rain forest, for the paltry sum of just 20
dollars an acre.

Is it not possible, however, that quite by chance this sad turn of events has
been the very cause of the new water appearing at O Tukai?

Rainwater that fell on the forested slopes in former years, would have been
taken up and absorbed in large measure by the great forest trees and other
complementary woodland vegetation, Now, with nothing but shallow-rooted
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farm crops left 1o soak it up, the rainwater simply percolates down the very
porous voleanic soil to swell the volumes of water appearing at the foot of the
mountain as the springs at 01 Tukai.

Whether or not this is the cause of the ‘new water’, it remains to be seen if
the relentless destruction of that montane forest will have a detrimental effect
on the annual rainfall of the whole area. If so, it wall be the Masai themselves
who will be the first (0 sulfer and the Shs 3MV- per acre per year will come
nowhere near o compensating them for the losses they will suffer,

Nevertheless, whatever phenomencon it was, to Ambosel the ‘new water’
was indeed miraculous, Looking back to those critical years of 1935 o 1953
and having spoken to some of those responsible to Government at that time,
it is quite certain that if the water had not armived at the time it did, the
Government would have been unable to justify keeping an administrative
staff there. Without constant protection, the wild animals would have
dispersed as they have over the rest of Kenva Masailand, apant from Masai
Mara, and there would have been no Amboseh National Park, For this
reason, if for no other, Amboseli must always remain as something very
special in the annals of the world's wildlife sanctuaries; those who visit it and
those who gain employment from it can feel a litle privileged o witness s
boundless beauty and enjoy its remaining wildlifie.

Whether it can continoe as such a comparatively small sanctuary, with all
the pressures from human development on s borders and from a
Government trying to squeeze as much out of the tourist potential as it can, is
doubtful in the long run. The Parks staff will have to work with Nature, at the
same time as keeping the confidence of the Masai, The Loitaok did not find i
edasy W0 come 1o terms with the new Independent Government's policy
towards Amboseli and there were grave problems as 4 resull, These problems
are now in the past and hopefully the younger generation of Masa will
gradually face the fact, as all races have to from time to time, thai sacrifices
have to be made in order (o achicve security for the future and a degree of
prosperity for their children.

Nature has provided Kenya with unigue and wonderful wildlife refuges. It
is now up o those in authority to make sure they hold these areas as bastions
against the tide of modern human development, so that all peoples of the
world, and particularly the local peoples who secured those arcas until the

Europeans came, have something of valoe 10 hand on to those that come
after.
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