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EDITORIAL
The wild creatures living quietly among us
About fifteen years ago, Jeff Gaisford, now retired
from Esemvelo Wildlife and well-known to the media as
the spokesman for that body after many years as a senior
ranger, told me there was at least one genet in my garden,
since he could smell the distinct smell from its scent glands
(and I thought it quite likely that there would be more in
the huge heavily-treed garden of the house behind, where
gardening is a somewhat random activity). I began to look
out for this little lodger whenever my dogs needed to go
out during the night.
I came to know when the genet was around because my
dog, Bonnie - small, particularly pretty and sociable, and
almost frighteningly intelligent - would rush to the front
door and give the special bark reserved for this nighttime visitor that was quite different from the bark reserved
for geckoes, hadedas, monkeys and our other frequent
wildlife visitors.
The ‘genet bark’ had an annoyed ring to it: “I know
you’ve come to eat from my food bowl on the verandah
table, and I just won’t have it.” The bowl goes onto the
verandah table when she has finished her first round,
as she likes to eat in stages, and the residue has to be
protected from my gentle Labrador, Gaby, who is happy to
eat everything in sight, which is why he is now on a special
diet. On hearing the genet, Bonnie clamours to rush out,
jump onto the table and check her bowl. The genet is a
messy eater and always scatters food on the table and the
floor… or perhaps (like Bonnie) he searches out the pieces
of meat.
Then in the early hours of one morning, as I opened the
door to let one of the dogs out, I caught a glimpse of the
genet as it dashed through the bars of the verandah gate
and fled in a flash to sit on one of the branches of the
malaleuca that grows in abundant beauty to shade that
side of the verandah. There it sat, looking at me with its
big eyes. We were held together in the moonlight and the
silence. Even Bonnie was quiet for those moments.
Then the genet climbed over the trellis above my eastern
garden wall and ran across the patio roof next door before racing
up a drain pipe and vanishing. The light of the moon was so
bright that I could see its long white-banded tail and the dark
spots on its mongoose-like body. It disappeared under the eaves
of my neighbour’s home.
Some time later, I discovered that my neighbour knew about
the genet and that it had a nest in his roof. Fortunately, he, too,
is an animal lover and prizes having this quiet little tenant with its
nocturnal habits.
Sometimes I hear the genet, although it is usually silent,
but the noise it makes sounds almost like a hiccough.
I have found out that Craig Widdows, a Master’s student
in the School of Life Sciences at the University of KwaZuluNatal in Pietermaritzburg is undertaking research into
genet behaviour and would like to receive information
about genets from anyone who has spotted one on their
property or is lucky enough to provide a home for one
in their roof. Craig’s e-mail is craigw@hotmail.co.za, cell
number 083-7818725. Craig works under Professor CT
Downs. Please share any information, even if you think it
not particularly significant. He is also collecting genet faeces
in order to establish range of diet and would happy to come
and collect any found in roofs or trees.
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End of an era

When I heard about twelve years ago that Chris
Matheson was the new General Manager of the Durban
& Coast SPCA, I thought “Lucky them”. During most of
my eighteen years as an academic at the now Durban
University of Technology, Chris had been Director:
Grounds and Buildings and had run a campus that was
the envy of academic institutions far and wide. He was
as renowned for his awareness of small details as he was
for the well-kept buildings, the spotless lecture rooms
and other facilities, and the beautiful gardens and grassy
berms that gave the campus an air of tranquillity and
restfulness that was surely unique in the central area of a
bustling city.
The Durban & Coast SPCA is an entirely different place
today from what it was when Chris arrived. The attractive,
efficient new Springfield premises are aglow with
motivation and sense of purpose. Everything runs on oiled
wheels, so that things are made to look easy when they
are actually the result of skilful planning and commitment
to detail. The cattery is a delight, the kennels have all
been ungraded, the charity shop is a huge success, there
is a flourishing bequest society, the education project
has reached tens of thousands of children, the publicity
material draws attention to animal welfare matters well
beyond daily SPCA duties, and abuse of animals is seen in
the broader context of compassion for all living creatures.
There is even a nursery, and a charming coffee shop that
was recently chosen among the top one hundred coffee
shops in KwaZulu-Natal.
Leadership and management abilities are found in
combination less often than one might think. We read
about the star performers in leadership textbooks but
less often encounter them in real life. The Durban & Coast
SPCA has reached its present level of excellence because
Chris has both leadership and managerial skills. He is noninterfering when jobs are being done well, which gives
people a sense of accomplishment and a feeling of being
necessary, but little escapes him. He has a remarkable
sense of the whole and of the need for all the parts to
work together effectively. He really cares... not only about
work well done, but about people as individuals. He is
thoughtful and easy-going, but strong, principled and
hugely efficient, quick to praise, but equally quick to deal
with problems.
He leaves an SPCA that is operating at peak
performance, and it was with real pleasure that I learnt
from him that Caroline Smith is to be the new General
Manager. Not only has Caroline worked closely with Chris
since 2002, but she is a vibrant, highly efficient, attractive
personality in her own right. Having observed the truly
noteworthy developments at the Durban & Coast SPCA
over the past twelve years, and having worked closely
with Caroline myself on issues relating to the magazine, I
know her ability and her commitment to high standards.
And thank you, Chris, for the wonderful support I have
received from you since you asked me to take over the
editorship of The Animal Angle in 2002.
Shirley Bell
shirleybell@mweb.co.za
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PIGEON POST
From Corrie Verbaan: Update on wounded vervet
Hi, Shirley - Remember the male vervet with the lower back wound? You published a picture of
him when the wound was healed, but was still hairless. Well, here he is, back in good health. I have
named him Boris. I thought readers would like to know how well he has done.

Beautiful Boris has fully recovered from the horrific wound in his lower back. “Lean a little
closer, and I’ll tell you all about it,” he seems to be saying to Corrie Verbaan.

Evolution… an alternative view!

Here is the ‘poem’ passed on from The Idler:

The following came from a contribution sent by a reader,
J Clendennen, to The Idler for his Mercury column. I
am sending it on in case readers of The Animal Angle
missed it.
Yes, during the months when food is scarce I am one
of those who does feed the vervets that run along my
garden walls and occasionally I do lose a bit of fruit from
the kitchen when hunger causes one to dare to bypass
my dogs. I place bread and fruit on the very periphery
of my garden and do not let the vervets see me doing
this.
I do know that some people have had quite serious
problems with hungry monkeys and suggest that they
get advice from Monkey Helpline. We have left these
little creatures without their normal territories and must
somehow, in the name of compassion, allow for them to
live their little lives as best they can.

Three monkeys sat in a coconut tree
Discussing things that appeared to be.
Said one to the others, “Now listen you two.
There’s a certain rumour that can’t be true
That man descended from our noble race.
The very idea is sure a disgrace.
No monkey ever deserted his wife,
Starved her babies and ruined her life,
And you’ve never known a mother monk
To leave her babies for others to bunk
Or pass them on from one to another
Till they scarcely know who is their mother.
And another thing you’ll never see:
A monkey build a fence round a coconut tree
And let the coconuts go to waste
Forbidding all other monks to taste.
What if I put a fence round a coconut tree?
Starvation would force you to steal from me.
There’s another thing a monk would never do:
Go out at night and get in a stew
Or use a gun or club or knife
To take another monkey’s life.
True, man descended, the ornery cuss,
But, brothers, he didn’t descend from us.
Mercury reader, Glenashley

www.spcadbn.org.za
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Two views on vervets
A few months ago, Mary de Haas wrote a letter to
the Mercury criticising Corrie Verbaan’s plea on behalf
of the vervet monkeys that are often in our gardens
and that sometimes risk entering our homes to take
fruit or other edibles. She mentioned that troops in
the region of Pigeon Valley were becoming larger and
wider-ranging.
A contributing factor is, in her opinion, that so many
people, knowing that the food able to be scrounged
from the environment is often inadequate, have taken
to feeding them which, she feels, is likely to increase
their birth rate. She is of the opinion that this is unfair
because they then become dependent on unreliable
food sources.
“None of the solutions for dispersing them proposed
by activist groups works,” she says. “Surely those who
are working for their welfare could come up with some
device – for example, emitting some noise or smell
which repels them – which they could sell to raise
funds for their admirable work. Humans need to be
educated about not feeding them.”
She suggests that the Municipality take steps to
introduce sterilisation or relocate excess numbers to
nature reserves or to areas where troops are dwindling.
I have read that it is not always all that successful to
attempt to move vervets to other areas, as vegetation
and other conditions have proved unsuitable.
I did cut out Corrie Verbaan’s reply, but cannot find
it and wonder if you could locate it, as I felt it gave the
other side of the issue… the vervets’ side.
Mary C, Lamont Road

Corrie Verbaan’s response, which
was published in The Mercury
I speak for the vervet monkeys since they cannot
speak for themselves. Mary de Haas’s letter must be
answered.
Academics often have their world view conditioned
by theoretical considerations. It is certain impractical
for sterilisation or relocation to be implemented.
Malthusian theory aside, feeding of monkeys can be
no more than supplementary to their natural foraging
behaviour.
It is unlikely, to the point of impossibility, that
sufficient number of humans are sustaining or
enlarging troops by “artificial” feeding. Supposedly
increasing numbers are driven by nature’s
generational demands. Supposedly decreasing
numbers result mainly from cars, dogs, lethal devices
intended to protect homes, etc. (No one has done
a census.) Cars, you may say, have taken over from
the depredations of snakes, eagles and leopards of
former days.
Every home, building and street has replaced what
was originally pristine bush and supplied the vervets’
natural food. The difficulty of “making a living” in
urban areas is exacerbated by overt persecution.
I have my regulars and happily feed them. It is a
“safe house” where they sometimes rest for hours.
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It would be humane for suburban folk to set aside
a feeding table in a remote corner of their property.
Cost of food is negligible (items like over-ripe
bananas and other fruit, old bread, samp).
What happened to compassion? It is surely not only
for underprivileged humans.
Corrie Verbaan, Glen Hills

Quail rescue at Eden Crescent
Dear Shirley
Recently, while visiting his mother, Kevin, the son of
one of our residents, found a baby Fluffy Quail on our
swimming pool deck. How he got there is an absolute
mystery, as the pool deck is on the first floor of Eden
Crescent Retirement Complex, North Beach.
Luckily, Kevin and his partner, Theodora, are avid bird
lovers, and they have many wild birds living in their
garden. Gently transported in a small box, Quentin the
Quail (as he is now named) has entered a bird paradise,
is loved by his new owners, and is quite at home running
around with all the other wild birds and enjoying the
wild bird seed.
How good it is to have a story with a happy ending!
Yvonne Kolbe,
PRO Eden Crescent Retirement Complex
We cannot get enough of happy endings, Yvonne,
so thank you for sharing this.

Letter from Australia
My grandmother is the editor of your magazine,
The Animal Angle. We are a family of animal lovers,
and when we were in South Africa recently, my fiancé,
Andrew Spiers, and I left a sum of money with my
grandmother that we asked be used to help animals in
need. We thought it could be divided among several
needy animal owners who needed help with medical
attention or food for their pets and would also like to
donate money for five of the warm fleecy blankets used
by the SPCA to give greater comfort to the dogs in their
kennels. It was good to hear that all your kennels are
provided with beds on legs so that the animals do not
have to lie on the cold floor.
Andrea Marais,
Gold Coast, Australia

A reader pays tribute to Teddy
Sambu of Khayelitsha
Teddy Sambu of Khayelitsha, a photographer for
Woolworths, is a hero. But for him, greyhound Gina
would be dead. Gina became trapped in heavy bush
behind a schoolyard and struggled for two weeks
to climb out. Teddy heard what he called “terrible
screaming” night after night and could not find where
it was coming from. He thought it sounded like a
neighbour’s cat and says he always gets angry when
people do not care for their animals properly.
When the high-pitched sounds were still being heard

Visit our website
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on Mandela Day, Teddy was determined to find out
where they were coming from and climbed onto his
roof to see if he could see anything that would account
for them. What he saw was a helpless dog, stuck down
deep among bushes behind the schoolyard and unable
to get out.
He called friends and together they lowered ropes
and, after a struggle, managed to hoist Gina out. She
was emaciated and exhausted, having been exposed
to the elements for two weeks without either food or
water. Her survival was an absolute miracle.
They took her to the Mdzananda Animal Clinic.
Spokewoman for the clinic, Marcelle van Zyl, reported
that Gina was responding well to loving care and was
being fostered by Annelle de Wet in Rosebank. She
thanked Teddy Sambu for his rescue of Gina and said
that there were many good people in Khayelitsha who
really cared about animals and were the eyes and ears
of the animal clinic since without them there were cases
that the clinic would never know about.
Thank you, Teddy, for your persistence and your
caring.
Myra, Sherwood

Letter to my beloved Pixie
My dearest and most precious Pixie, also known as
Pix and Pickles, I have loved you since the day I chose
you out of a litter and you were the runt. I knew you
were the one. You grew up with me and helped me
through so many days of sadness. You were also there
for me when I was at my happiest. You ate my undies,
attacked the peanut jar, and devoured my whole slab
of Toblerone (which was very dangerous for you). When
I came home after work, you’d be bouncing up and
down at the front door, so excited to see me. You would
grin up at me all the time and you especially loved to go
on those lovely walks to the park.
We cuddled together every night in front of the TV,
and you would venture out to relieve yourself before
bed only if I were right behind you. You slept next to me
all night long. You barked at strangers and sometimes
ate lizards. You had a bit of a weight problem in those
earlier days and so did I… you were my little tub
of happiness, and I know I was everything you ever
needed. When you ran, you ran sideways, and I used
to laugh at you and tell you your wheel alignment was
out. We enjoyed every moment. There was nowhere I
didn’t take you.
When I introduced you to Dad, he dropped to his
knees and you jumped up all over him, licking and
licking him. I knew that he would love you and you him.
We moved to Durban and started a new life, filled with
precious memories of times shared.
When you were diagnosed with kidney failure and
given only two weeks to live, you lived for another
two years. Then, when it was discovered that you had
an enlarged heart with a hole in it, you were given a
sentence of just a week. But you kept clinging on, and
I made sure that you got the best attention and were
always comfortable.
www.spcadbn.org.za

But I know, my little girl, that you are tired. You want
to hang on, and I want that, too, and see how much you
don’t want to leave me. I wish I could just lay healing
hands on you and that you would be whole again – You
have been so strong and so very brave, but your little
body is weary, and I know I need to be the strong one
now and send you home. Don’t ever forget me and how
much I have loved you and will continue to love you for
a lifetime until we see each other again. I love you, my
Pixie, always…
Yvette Farinha

In memory of my beloved pet,
Bronx (24 July 2000 - 17 September 2013)
We salute you, Bronx. We miss you. Your
footprints live on in the fabric of our lives.
Bronx was a Staffie-bull terrier cross with
an unblemished record of devotion and selfdiscipline. He could jump two metres high, the
height of my boundary wall,and often did so. He
was so strong and alert. He was our priceless
gift from God, my son, my guardian angel, and
the one who protected our family and our home
since the day that Daddy died in December
2000. Before he said goodbye, Dad expressed
how he felt about this beloved animal (and also
fed him an ice-cream!). If Ma left home for even
a short while, Bronx would cry like a baby.
When one looks around and sees the fate of so
many animals in our society, it tells us so much
about the kind of society we are. What we create
in the world is what we ourselves become.
No one should adopt or take on an animal
if they do not commit themselves to its wellbeing. There is nothing more noble than caring
for an animal with all your heart. Blessed are
those who do so. My heart breaks when I see
how many animals suffer at the hand of callous
human beings.
Natalie Nair

Story of Cassie
This story is in memory of Cassie (born about February
2001 and died 4 September 2014). I went to the SPCA
in February 2001 in the hope of finding a German
Shepherd to adopt, but none was available. In one of
the cages was an adorable Dalmatian who gave me that
appealing look: “Please, please adopt me!”
I went home, but couldn’t get the Dalmatian out of
my mind. I knew nothing at all about Dalmatians, but
on the fourth day I phoned to ask whether she was still
available. She was. The only information the SPCA had
about her was that she had been found wandering
around in Umhlanga and that she was about two years
old.
I adopted her and for three weeks looked in the paper
every day to see whether anyone was advertising for her…
not because I didn’t want to keep her, but because I couldn’t
comprehend how anyone would not want her returned.
Luckily for me, no one advertised for a lost Dalmatian.
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So this was how we acquired Cassie. She fitted into
our home so well and just loved my other animals,
including the cats, and we all loved her from the first
moment. She had such a kind and sweet disposition.
My grandchildren, Paige and Tessa, would climb all
over her when they were young, and she was always
very gentle with them.
Anthea Cotterell
- See Precious Pets for Anthea’s photograph of Cassie. Ed.

Sandy’s message:
Speak up for abused animals
I have just signed a petition to free tortured chimps
and allow them to live safely in sanctuaries. Please
help by adding your name to the petition at http://
www.thepetitionsite.com/128/542/678/free-torturedchimps-to-sanctuaries.

Wildlife belongs in the city
I was interested to read Crispin Hemson’s article,
“Wildlife belongs in the city” in a Durban daily a
while back and fervently hope that those who
run our city take note of the sub-heading of this
interesting article: “The time to involve people with
an understanding of our ecological systems is now,
before plans have become set in concrete.”
And we can take “set in concrete” quite literally.
It is sad to see our gracious old homes on the Berea
demolished and their beautiful gardens vanishing
under uninspiring apartment buildings with their
paved surrounds. When did it become acceptable
for people to undertake “developments” in advance
of plans and for these to be provided after the fact.
This has just happened in the road where I live, yet
it is entirely a residential area. How can we put a
stop to this unacceptable official tolerance of rulebreaking?
I was interested to read in the Hemson article that
Pigeon Valley, where for many years I used to run my
dogs without ever feeling insecure, has about 100
locally indigenous tree species, whereas the whole
of the British Isles has only 33. And that Pigeon
Valley is the only place in the world that has “this
particular combination of flora, with two of South
Africa’s rarest trees present in large numbers”. There
are, he says, about 60 butterfly species there and
as many as 150 bird species visit this small reserve.
We have such huge biodiversity there, and I wonder
how many of us know that. He also talks of Durban
Bay, and I remember the huge flocks of flamingoes
one used to see there. Now the Bay is under threat,
and he draws attention to the need for extending
the spread of mangroves and restoring the quality
of the river water that flows into the harbour. Our
city wildlife is so precious, yet concern is expressed
by mere pockets of people. Our city is losing its
‘lungs’ as garden areas disappear under concrete.
Two areas of enlightenment that I would dearly like
to see are, first of all, permission to have small pets
in retirement complexes and suitable apartments,
and municipal insistence on having treed garden
areas included when houses are razed and replaced
by tarmac and multi-storeyed concrete.
L Shepherd
Crispin Hemson’s article, “Wildlife belongs in the city”, was
published in The Mercury on 24 February 2014. Included was
a beautiful picture of a Buff-Spotted Flufftail, a bird rarely
spotted, but living in Glenwood’s Pigeon Valley and sometimes
heard, Crispin Hemson says, “on damp nights”. Ed.
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Tommy the Chimp spent years living under the most
horrible conditions. He is now living in a cage inside
a used trailer lot. A New York appeals court will hear
Tommy’s case and decide on whether he has the right to
be freed. This decision is vital because it concerns more
than Tommy, awful though his situation is. It could set
a historic precedent for the hundreds of other captive
chimps in the U.S. If we want to change what is wrong
in the world, we have to speak up for those who cannot
do so for themselves.
Sandy Harvey - SPCA volunteer

We need to protect our bats
I have learnt so much about bats and
bat conservation since I came across
batcon.org, the site of Bat Conservation
International.

We really need to protect these amazing little
mammals that come out at night. They kill insects
and pollinate crops. And, no, they do not get caught
in anyone’s hair. Their hugely effective echo-location
system would entirely prevent such fanciful occurrences!
We have so much to learn about honouring life, and
we tend to believe too easily in practices that are not in
our longterm human interests. We need bats, and, as
with honey bees, we need to worry when we see their
numbers dwindling rapidly.
Fear of bats belongs between the pages of Bram
Stoker novels, and in scary movies, and is entirely
unrealistic in real life.
(I love the way The Animal Angle speaks up for all
animals.)
Liliane June Marshall
Visit our website

I’ll always remember you, Cyprian
It was a shock when
Chris
Matheson
phoned to tell me of
the death of Cyprian
Mbhele, a dedicated
young
man
who
had worked for the
Durban
&
Coast
SPCA for 21 years.
Chris knew I held
Cyprian
in
deep
regard. There was a
time when I used to
meet up with three
young men from
the Inspectorate –
Alfred, John and
Cyprian - before
they went to write
their exams in Gauteng, and we would talk about
the theory behind the legal protection of animals. I
was always surprised at the level of their hands-on
knowledge about animals, their dedication to their
work, and the depth of their humanity. The public has
few opportunities to get to know about the difficulties
and the heartbreak of finding and working with abused
animals and with the appalling cruelty that one comes
across at times. These men and women are the unsung
heroes of animal protection agencies.
Cyprian was one of the best. I remember his eagerness
and his determination to make a difference. I remember
his deep compassion. He was an outstanding handson field worker and was also particularly good with
educating people about how to care for their animals.
We would talk about this, and I remember how excited
he would get about this informal aspect of his work. I
feel privileged to have known him and will remember
him always.
Shirley Bell

With deep appreciation,
we bid farewell to Lucy Farrell
With more than a little sadness, we are having to
say farewell to Lucy Farrell, who has been a trusted,
passionate volunteer for the Durban & Coast SPCA for
over 48 years. She launched the book sale on the Bluff
in 1986 and has managed these sales ever since, doing
a marvellous job of raising funds for the orphans in
our care. Her further involvement included the Umbilo
book sales, which she ran in tandem with the Bluff book
sales, the annual Bridge drive at Greyville Race Course,
and working in the charity shop (then in Berea Road).
She also served on our Management Committee for
almost twenty years.
Lucy’s husband, Mike, to whom she was happily
married for 53 years, recently passed away, causing
Lucy to reassess her life situation and make the decision
to move to the Cape to be closer to her son and
daughter. She will be re-locating to Tulbagh in the New
Year to live on a smallholding with her daughter, three
grandchildren and four great-grandchildren.
We cannot adequately express our deep appreciation
for the incredible contribution Lucy has made to our
SPCA. Lucy, you will be deeply missed. Please always
remember that the selfless hours of hard work that
you gave to our organisation over more than 47 years
have made an immeasurable difference. We wish you a
happy and fulfilling retirement and know that you will
soon be seeking out another good cause in Tulbagh
which you will support with equal passion. Our loss is
their gain!
The Bluff book sales will continue under the
stewardship of Tayla Henry, Wally Townsend and Lyn
Kirby Hirst. We are grateful for their dedication and
look forward to many more years of highly successful
book sales on the Bluff.
(The Bluff book sales take place outside the Bluff
Road Spar on the last Saturday of each month. There
will be an additional sale on 20 December.)

Death of
Barbara Gordon
The sad news of the
passing of Barbara
Gordon reminded us
of the many happy
days she spent working
on the toy stall at our
Bargain Hunt. As well
as being a valued
volunteer, Barbara was
also a member of our
Bequest Society, and a
dear friend to many at
our SPCA.
www.spcadbn.org.za
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PRECIOUS PETS
Margaret Wasserfall says: "Here are two pictures of
Lulu,the gorgeous girl we found at the SPCA. One
picture shows Lulu with my granddaughter, Holly, on
the day on which we found her in the adoption kennels,
and the other is of Lulu in her new basket. We are
thrilled to have Lulu join our family.
NO. 1

She is an absolute delight and has a great personality.
She was at first shy, but quickly settled in and quite
rules the roost over Harry, our teacup Yorkie. We’d
love to know her story, but will never know how she
got ‘lost’ and why she was never reclaimed. We are
just so delighted to have found her and to be able to
offer her a safe and loving home, She has stolen our
hearts.”
Brenda Berry tells us: “Last year, my Labrador, aged 16 years, had to be put
to sleep, and the very next day I lost my 76-year-old mother. It was a very
sad week-end. My brother decided he would go to the Kloof SPCA, where he
filmed a dozen dogs and returned home with the recordings… and that is how
I found Duke, my Newfoundland cross. He was a stray found in Botha’s Hill and
very skinny. He was in famine mode for three weeks. I fed him six times a day
on a mixture of bread, half a cup of olive oil and two eggs. What a miraculous
recovery. Today he is the most stunning dog, proud, tail up, head held high…
and it is rare to hear him bark. He brings so much joy to our lives.”

NO. 2

NO. 3

Mrs C Prinsloo says:
“Here is our angel, Lulu.
She is very confident
and friendly, loves hot
meals, and is the queen
of the house. She
sleeps on my bed and is
very protective of me. I
love her dearly.”

NO. 4

NO. 5
Here is Anthea Cotterell’s precious Cassie, who died
in September. See Pigeon Post for Anthea’s letter
about Cassie.
Precious Pets is about stories that have happy
endings, and how we love hearing those.
Ronnie Scholtz tells us:“Meet the latest
member of the Scholtz family, 12-week-old
Pebbles. I am told she was found walking
the streets somewhere in the Umbilo area
and taken to the local vet, who kept her for
a week before looking for a home for her.
Fortunately for Pebbles, Janice got to the
phone before I did, and the rest is history.
Pebbles really loves her big sister, who was
also once an abandoned dog.”
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NO. 6

Elizabeth Peixote tells us: “Just over a year ago, we
adopted little baby Petal, an albino Maltese of mixed
breed, from the Durban & Coast SPCA. It was love at
first sight. We took her home to meet her new sister.
Mumbles. We had rather a rough start, as just a day
after she arrived, she became severely ill and ended
up in hospital for a week. We thought we were going
to lose her, but she was a real fighter. She learned to
manage her albinism and took a trip half-way across
the planet to join us in Hong Kong. We are safe and
happy and so grateful for our little Petal. She is the
quirkiest, hilarious, most loving little dog and brings
so much love into our lives, and into that of Mumbles.
We just wanted to let you know that there has been a
happy ending for one of the lucky ones.”

NO. 7
Here is Denise and John Sergeant’s beautiful Axel. They have a
special love for German Shepherds and have always chosen this
breed. Axel loves water and is a friendly, sociable chap.
NO. 8

NO. 9

Russell on the beach with
Anne and Dean when he
was a few months old

Chase settles in
Writing to our Adoption section, Brian says: “Thank you for
allowing me to adopt little Chase on Friday. What a stunning
and intelligent little dog he is. I thought you would like to
know that he has taken to our household in a huge way
and, after much exploring of his expansive new territory,
lost absolutely no time in befriending our Lexie (whom we
adopted from you recently after the tragic loss of our Smokey)
and her old companion, Blaze. He has really endeared himself
to our family in a big way. He is being showered with love
and affection from all sides, especially all the womenfolk he
is now surrounded by... and, of course, by me! You may wish
to let his previous owners know that he is in good hands, but
I would request that you keep my particulars confidential.”

www.spcadbn.org.za

Here is mastiff Russell, watching rugby with Dean and friends
and looking totally involved in the game. Russell is just
twelve months old here. He goes everywhere with Dean that
a very large mastiff could possibly manage to go, including
some places where his presence might be something of a
surprise! Night-time sees him snuggled under his duvet on
Dean’s bed, taking up most of the space. He loves playing on
the beach and plunging into the surf and is in peak condition.
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Daisy exploring on the mountainside

Here is Moya, on the front lawn of
The Cavern as a puppy.

Moya in May when the
aloes are blooming

Lulu and Daisy against the
grandeur of the Drakensberg

Moya… It’s cold outside,
but not in here!
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Daisy

Visit our website

Shirley Bell
Last May, Kingsley and Ronald Aitken invited me to their
daughter Dale’s spacious holiday home near Montusi in the
northern Berg. Kingsley’s maiden name was Carte, and the
Carte family owns Montusi and The Cavern, two glorious
luxurious but unspoilt Berg resorts, and also Sungabala
Mountain Camp, which is set amid pristine wilderness directly
below the peaks of Hlolele and Sungabala. Sungabala
Mountain Camp blends the wilderness experience with the
comfortable amenities of good accommodation. Google
Sungabala for stunning Berg photographs beyond what
words can express.
A formal dinner at Montusi and Sunday lunch at The Cavern
were both culinary events. The grounds are beautiful, the
surroundings unparallelled… and several well-behaved,
affectionate dogs have the run of the place, which gives it an
extra-special air that somehow lets one know that a sense of
what is valuable is really in place here.
The family also runs an excellent, well-equipped small
school, but more about that in a future issue when I know more
about it. Having our own Humane Education programme, we
are interested in what private people and organisations are
doing to provide good education services where they would
otherwise be limited or even lacking.
There can be no more beautiful place in the world than
where The Cavern, Montusi and Sungalala are situated. At
night the sky is hazy bright with stars we are never able to
see from the city. The silence laps around one, broken only by
the occasional sound of the wind or the call of a creature of
the night. The mountains have the look of going on forever.
Somewhere far beyond, there are villages and towns, but
somehow they have faded from awareness, and for now these
splendid mountains are all there is.

Daisy and Bella
in the snow.

Jude with Lulu

Moya as a puppy

Moya chasing lizzards

www.spcadbn.org.za
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FROM THE
DOG BOX
It is thirteen years since I took over the managerial post
at the Durban & Coast SPCA and set off on a venture that
would include input from many people and would culminate
in the creation of the Springfield facilities of which we are all
very proud. These have been remarkable years, and it is not
without a tinge of uncertainty that I have decided to retire, but
one somehow has an intuitive sense of when one has made
one’s contribution, and that the time has come to step back.
I look back on a working life that has held much interest and
fulfilment for me. After 29 years at what is now the Durban
University of Technology, I found myself deciding on a career
change. Well, a life change, really, because it involved my
wife, Trish, and I selling our home, buying a yacht and taking
ourselves to the United Kingdom. I had a naval background,
so this decision was not as surprising as it might sound.
The yachting episode was fun while it lasted, but I found
that I couldn’t see this as a long-term future occupation. I had
been too long in management, too much involved in creating
and planning and seeing ventures through to finality. There
is an extraordinary satisfaction in that, and I frankly missed it.
To go back a good many years, I had been greatly
influenced by three remarkable men, Alan Pittendrigh and
Andre du Preez who were successive Rectors of Technikon
Natal until they retired, and Neville Bennett, Vice-Rector:
Admin. What they wanted was to see projects carried to
an effective conclusion that would constantly enhance the
campuses and offer students an optimal environment. And
what I wanted was much the same. I especially wanted to be
responsible for the planning of projects in my field and to be
trusted to carry them out. These men were results-oriented
and non-interferers. They had high standards. I was in charge
of buildings and grounds, and nothing could have suited me
better.
Neville Bennett and I both had a naval background, and
that was how he came to suggest that the campuses of what
was then the College for Advanced Technical Education might
offer me scope for what he regarded as my particular forte.
This career move was ultimately to culminate in the position
of Director: Buildings and Grounds at Technikon Natal. We
could literally plan from the ground up, since the institution
had acquired multiple shabby old lower Berea properties
which would be demolished to accommodate the impressive
new Technikon which would be set amidst lawns and gardens.
So the Springfield SPCA was not my first experience of facing
a large piece of vacant ground and visualising what could
arise on it!
One of the valuable things I learnt during those years was
that management is management however the day-to-day
details of organisations differ. Even though management
styles might vary somewhat, there is a fundamental way of
doing things properly, and certain management qualities that
are inviolable, or should be: trust people who are trustworthy;
value people who do a good job; deal quickly and openly
with those who do not; be aware of the entire environment;
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deal with maintenance issues without delay; accept that
change is inevitable and direct it positively; encourage
commitment; value ideas whether you use them or not;
know the finances in fine detail; always have a vision of the
future. Few things give more security to staff than knowing
that moral responsibility begins at the top and filters down
to the most humble employee.
When I arrived at the Durban & Coast SPCA, I really had
little idea of how the organisation was operating at that time,
but I did know that nothing could work well without strong,
competent management. I knew that I loved animals, but I
also knew that there were staff members at the SPCA who
had years of experience in the animal welfare field, and
that loving animals was not enough. In fact, it could even
bring heartbreak at times. One has to learn to make hard
decisions, and they never become easier. But, even when
the business side is soundly in place, which is a position we
now enjoy at the Durban & Coast SPCA, no organisation can
fulfil its potential without dedicated staff giving of their best.
We have an excellent team. People can develop to their
strengths, and we are constantly looking at the performance
of our organisation and seeing how we can do even better.
No one should under-estimate the difficulties of working in
animal welfare. Those of our staff members who work directly
with injured or abused animals see things most of us would
rather not have to encounter. It can be devastating to carry
horrific images in one’s mind. Sheer courage is often needed.
It happens now and again that someone who has worked
with helpless, abused animals for years just cannot take it
any longer. There are some things to which one just never
becomes accustomed. But when cases of real cruelty occur,
what they do for us is confirm that the SPCA plays a vital role,
not only regarding its principal task of helping animals, but
in teaching compassion through our outreach education
programme and in working to educate people who have
been carelessly callous, often out of ignorance about the
sensitivity of animals. This is an educative function carried
out by our inspectors as part of their daily duties. We have
just lost one of our inspectors, Cyprian Mbhele, to illness and
mourn the loss of this fine man.
I look back on thirteen years that have proved more
fruitful and fulfilling that I could have imagined. It has
been more than worth it. With the Cato Manor facility
consigned to history, we have our spacious, utterly
practical but attractive Springfield campus with all its
attendant excellent facilities; and our Dolphin Coast
Branch in the Ballito area has been developed to the same
high standards. Our people take their responsibilities
very seriously; we have every reason to think that our new
appointments will prove to be real acquisitions; and I leave
the Durban & Coast SPCA feeling that Caroline Smith,
currently our experienced marketing manager, will be a
competent and committed general manager. We have
worked together for more than a decade, but her imprint
will be her own.
I wish to place on record my appreciation for the
tremendous support given to me by our Management
Committee and staff, as well as generous members of
the public and numerous caring organisations. Only
through consistent, compassionate hard work can all
of us together bring a great many more people into a
recognition of the value that animals bring to our lives
and of the need to treat them accordingly.
Chris Matheson ∙ General Manager

Visit our website
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from Caro ...

We say a very sad farewell to Chris Matheson who
has been at the helm of our SPCA since 2001. Chris
retires in December, leaving a legacy of a progressive
and well-run SPCA.

I have had th
e privilege of
working wit
h Chris for
years during
12
which time h
e has been m
y
m
en
tor, and an
inspirational
leader to our S
PCA staff. I
speak on behal
our staff and
f of
Management
Committee w
h
en
I thank Chris
for all that h
e has accompl
ished for our
SPCA, and w
him a very hap
ish
py and fulfil
ling retiremen
t.

HISTORY
Built in 1967 in Cato Manor

Almost 112 years after the first animal
shelter opened in Sydney Road, our SPCA
celebrated the opening of our new facility in
Springfield Park by Deputy Mayor Councillor
Logie Naidoo on 27th March 2008.

Construction on our new site commenced
in March 2007

The new premises for the Dolphin Coast
branch of our SPCA commenced in
August 2006

Durban & Coast

www.spcadbn.org.za
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This is the Durban & Coast SPCA today

Durban & Coast

SPCA

“When I arrived at the Durban & Coast SPCA, I really had little idea of how
the organisation was operating at that time, but I did know that nothing could
work well without strong, competent management. I knew that I loved animals,
but I also knew that there were staff members at the SPCA who had years of
experience in the animal welfare field, and that loving animals was not enough.
In fact, it could even bring heartbreak at times. One has to learn to make hard
decisions, and they never become easier.”

“Even when the business side is soundly in place, which is a position we now
enjoy at the Durban & Coast SPCA, no organisation can fulfil its potential without
dedicated staff giving of their best. We have an excellent team. People can
develop to their strengths, and we are constantly looking at the performance of
our organisation and seeing how we can do even better.”

BIG equipment

for cat rescue

Inspectors Fermin and Rupee responded recently to a call to
rescue a cat stuck up a large palm tree with heavily overgrown
fronds in Avenpalm Gardens, Phoenix. The cat had been up the
tree for three days.
Attempts to rescue the cat with the always ready assistance of
Metro Fire was unsuccessful as the ladders were unstable owing
to the high velocity of the wind. The Department of Parks and
Gardens was called in to assist, as the inspectors’ view of the cat
was impeded by palm fronds which needed to be removed. The
tree fellers were able to use a Bronto truck with an extendable
arm to reach the cat and bring it safely down.

Successful exam results for SPCA inspectors
National Council Qualifications

Nish Ramsamy (left) and Debbie Filmater (above)
of our Inspectorate proudly receive their National
Council of SPCAs Certificate of Competency from
SPCA Chairman, Neil Aubert.
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Durban & Coast SPCA News
PAWS IN THE PARK

CAROLINE SMITH

Hundreds of proud pet owners flocked to our Paws
in the Park event at Berea Rovers on 9 August to show
off their beloved pooches. Thank you to Pick n Pay and
the Daily News as our main sponsors. Your generous
contributions made this event a huge success. And
thank you to the co-sponsors and the members of the
public who supported this family fun day.

JACK PAROW:

FUND RAISING EVENT

The idea for a Jack Parow
evening at Mount Edgecombe
Country Club was hatched
by Richard Barrow and Len
Nel over coffee one Sunday
morning before their regular
golf game. It was always
intended to be a small event,
but as demand for tickets grew
it became evident that there
would be extra funds. They
both decided that they would
like the SPCA to benefit. The
evening was a huge success.

SPCA Durban announces:
NEW GENERAL MANAGER

With Caroline Smith taking over as our
new General Manager from January 2015,
Megs Tweedie will be our new Marketing
Manager, and Gail Stevenson has been
appointed Finance/Admin Manager.

You will hear more about both of
them next year via our newsletter.

www.spcadbn.org.za
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DURBAN & COAST SPCA NEWS

Our Umgeni Trail Run/Walk
We were blown away by the support for our Trail Run on
Sunday, 17 August, with 532 entries. Thank to each and
every one of you for running or walking for the animals! Our
sincere appreciation goes to the following sponsors: Moore
Stephens Chartered Accountants, Vanguard Fire & Safety,
Adroit Financial Planning, Sanlam Glacier, Talisman Plant &
Tool Hire, The Cavern Drakensberg Resort for the prize of a
weekend away for two, and all the co-sponsors who provided
the excellent lucky draw prizes.
Thanks to Bart Fokkens and team at Durban Green
Corridor for maintaining the trail and the exciting floating
bridge and for participating on the day, and also to Enanda
Quadi Athletics Club for marshalling so efficiently.
GU sponsored the energy drinks on the day, for which we
are very grateful. To the Riverside Trail team - Buzz Bolton,
Alison Chadwick and co - thank you so much for the huge
effort and organising put into this event, helping us to raise
a net amount of R54 000!

Winner of the lucky draw prize of a week-end for two
at The Cavern Drakensberg Resort & Spa, including all
20teas
/ The
Animal
Angle
/ December
2014
meals,
and
guided
hikes
- Juan Botsis
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DURBAN & COAST SPCA NEWS

SPCA | MY PLANET

ME & MY PET

PHOTO COMPETITION
We launched this online
competition
in
2010
in
partnership with MySchool,
and it has become very popular
with the youngsters. They
upload a recent photograph
of themselves with their pet. In
order to become a finalist, they
must gain the most votes for
that week. The finalists are then
judged.
The prizegiving took place at
Coffee Cats Café on 2 October,
and certificates and Toys ‘R’ Us
vouchers were awarded.

MENS 14KM
Eric Ngubane

WOMENS 14KM

WINNER

This photo competition encourages:
closer interaction between our SPCA and
the youth in our local schools; parents
to sign us up as a beneficiary on their
“MySchool” card in order to raise funds,
and a greater number of visits to our
website. We are on average presently
raising approximately R10 000 monthly
through the MySchool programme. We
would also like to remind parents that even
if they already hold a “MySchool” card with
a school as beneficiary, they are able to add
our SPCA as an additional beneficiary. Once
their children have moved out of school,
many parents prefer to support charities.
visit www.spcadbn.org.za

Adrian Dippenaar
(Chelsea Prep) and Rudi

Carryn Dickson

MENS 7KM
Michael Baker

WOMENS 7KM
Daniella Arrigo

(who is only 15 years old!)

1st Runner Up
Gabriella Broom
(Crawford, Durban
North) and Ira

JUDGES' CHOICE

Liam Corbett (Clifton)
and Roxy

2nd Runner Up
Our Judges' choice award went to Liam Corbett (Clifton)
and Roxy - also featured on the cover of our magazine.
www.spcadbn.org.za

Madison Thomson
(Penzance) and Maya
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ESELTJIESRUS

OUTREACH

Eseltjiesrus is continually asked to take in new donkeys that are traumatised
and in desperate need of loving care, and they have a considerable waiting list.
Update on Eseltjiesrus Donkey Sanctuary
The welfare of donkeys is of great interest to me,
as many of you now know, because they were part of
my childhood and because they are among the most
abused of creatures, and that is something that is heartbreaking. I therefore follow the work of the Eseltjiesrus
Donkey Sanctuary in McGregor with great admiration.
After seven years on rented property, Eseltjiesrus has
- with the help of a bond - bought its own land and now
has a permanent base for the work of the Sanctuary. This
has depleted their reserve funds since they also have
to develop the farm infrastructure: irrigation, fencing,
grazing, shelters, and a sick-bay for elderly or frail
donkeys. In addition, there will also be the Education
and Training Centre and a Feed and Maintenance store.
Spokie on arrival at Eseltjiesrus Donkey Sanctuary
BEFORE
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The new premises will give a safe home to up to
fifty donkeys and will enable Eseltjiesrus to expand
its educational work with children, especially those
suffering disabilities, and with donkey owners. Having
moved from Cator Manor to our efficient new premises
in Springfield not all that long ago, we know all about
depletion of reserves!
Eseltjiesrus is continually asked to take in new donkeys
that are traumatised and in desperate need of loving
care, and they have a considerable waiting list. They
tell us that donkeys, so often brutalised by humans,
seem to understand the pain that some humans have
to endure. You can read more about the donkeys if you
Google Eseltjiesrus Mcgregor.
Shirley Bell
Spokie with new friends six months later
AFTER
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DURBAN & COAST SPCA NEWS

TIME-LINE of a dramatic rescue
1st November: Inspector Fermin is called out to
rescue a puppy trapped in a drain in Merebank. The
puppy had been seen walking in the drain, but it then
disappeared into the pipe. Metro Fire is called out to
assist, but is unsuccessful in locating it.
3rd November: Inspectors Sadayan and Fermin
investigate again, but the puppy is neither seen nor
heard. When the manhole is checked in the afternoon
of that day, the food is still untouched, and there is
no sign of the pup. The person who had informed
us about the puppy is asked to contact us were he
to hear the puppy again, as he is regularly checking.
10th November: Our informant contacts us to
say he has again heard the puppy in the drain.
Camjet is called out to assist, and, with the use of a
motorised drain camera, the little creature is located
approximately five metres into the drain. The next
manhole down the line is checked, but by this time
the puppy has moved more than 35 metres into the
drainage system. The camera does not have the
capacity to go any further, and contact with the pup
is lost.

13th November: Inspectors Sadayan, Fermin and
Ramsamy are determined not to give up and make
another rescue attempt to reach the puppy. This time
they are able to block its movements between two
manholes, and it is successfully extracted with the
help of the ever-helpful eThekwini Fire Department.
The puppy, which is about eight weeks old,
is recovering at the time we go to press and is
undergoing treatment at the SPCA. A new home will
be sought for it as soon as it has fully recovered, which
is anticipated to be in just a few days.

HELP us help them...
To report animal cruelty and get veterinary help
after hours, please phone – don’t email –
After Hours Emergency

www.spcadbn.org.za

083 212 6103
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DURBAN & COAST SPCA

Humane Education Project
Laura Pretorius

As I looked back over 2013 at the beginning of this year, I felt encouraged at what we had
managed to achieve and at the positive responses from many children, teachers and principals.
The more I visit each school, the more I see how we are able to build on what had been achieved
earlier. SPCA posters, stickers, notes and rulers are much appreciated by both individual pupils
and the schools and form a practical link with what the children are learning about animals.
They learn that there is a real organisation out there, and that caring is an important human quality.

A few random comments from my notebook
After talking about fireworks to the Grade 7s at
Austerville Primary, they spontaneously began clapping.
I was bowled over, as I usually feel that it is difficult to
reach the older children in this community because many
are attached to using fireworks. It gave me some small
hope that we are getting somewhere.
At Moorlands Primary, both the Grade 4 and Grade 5
teachers commented on how much they themselves had
learnt by attending the presentation. One said that she
was impressed that the presentation had been given on
the children’s level, as that most presentations given at
the school by visitors were at a level above that of the
children, with the result that they could not understand
the content and often became bored and restless.
Highlands Primary is a small school. Three teachers
went out of their way to commend the presentation.
I was impressed at the level of comprehension of the
learners at this school. They asked intelligent questions
and showed interest in all the aspects of the talk.
At Greenwood Park Primary, the principal, Mr Africa,
is very supportive of our programme. I visited this school
two years ago and was much encouraged by the good
feedback from the learners arising out of the earlier talk.
I managed to fit in the first of three visits to Northlands
Primary before the school vacation. The venue at this
previous Model C school is outstanding. It is situated
in a corner of the large library. Some of the children
were shocked at certain information about the plight
of animals revealed in the presentation and undertook
to educate people in their communities to care for and
respect animals and also to report animal abuse.
Settlers
This school was very well-organised. I noticed that
one of the girls seemed extremely focused during
the presentation, and afterwards she told me that she
had received answers to questions that she had had
beforehand. It was also nice when several Grade 7s came
up afterwards and thanked me individually.
Van Riebeeck Park Primany
This school has had four changes of Principal in about six years.
It had become difficult for me to get a booking at the school, so
I was pleased to have an opportunity this year. I did find some of
the Grade 7s uninterested in animals and their well-being, which
always makes it harder to get across our message - but, on the
other hand, as a direct result of our outreach programme, the
school requested SPCA fund-raising tins, which will be kept in
classrooms for collecting change. The teachers also greatly
appreciated receiving the SPCA posters.
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Springfield Model Primary
Although their comprehension of English tends to be
limited, the children were keen to learn about caring for
animals. I had to simplify the presentation considerably for
them and stuck to basic issues, but their interest was evident,
and that is what makes it all worthwhile. One feels one has at
least planted a little seed, and that some change might come
of that.
Northview Primary
What a pleasure to visit this small school. Although the
school is surrounded by a very poor community with a limited
number of parents able to pay school fees, the management
does not regard this as an excuse to neglect their school. The
gardens are neat, the walls are freshly painted with lovely
murals, there are clean toilets (with soap), and the property is
well kept. Mrs Harilal assisted me during this visit, ensuring
that everything ran smoothly.

Visit our website

... children often make comments about dogs and cats not feeling pain as humans do,
leading to animals being picked up by their tails or the scruffs of their necks, along with
various forms of abuse and even cruelty. I always use these comments from the children
as an opening for discussion.
As I have previously observed, where a school is clean and
well-maintained, the children’s level of comprehension and
their general behaviour are noticeably better than in schools
where neglect and lack of interest are evident. In even the
poorest schools, high morale filters down from staff to
learners, and one immediately picks up that here we have a
principal and teachers that care.

Some of the artwork and comments made by the
children after Laura’s recent visit to Sherwood Primary
South Coast Madressa
This school has quite a Middle Eastern feel to it. Most
of the children are in traditional dress. The school is in an
extremely neglected, semi-industrial area, a couple of blocks
behind the old Makro premises on Edwin Swales Road. The
school has good security and feels like a small oasis in the
inhospitable environment surrounding it. Learners come
from all over the southern areas of Durban to attend. Since
my previous visit to this school, they have erected a multipurpose room. The learners are attentive and well-behaved.
I have seen extremely neglected dogs in this vicinity
and have encouraged the children to report any cruelty or
neglect they witness. I have emphasised that they have the
opportunity to make a difference in this area, even if they
don’t live there themselves.

www.spcadbn.org.za

Sherwood Primary
Since my previous visit, the school has changed
principals, with Mr Unger now in that position. He
gave me a warm welcome, and it was immediately
clear that he loves animals. On my arrival, I met one
of the three cats (neutered and spayed) which have
the run of the school. When I called the cat, it came
running to me, meowing and allowing me to stroke
it. The immediate trust that the cat showed me, a
stranger, impressed me, especially considering that
this cat is exposed to 700 learners with different
personalities, likes and dislikes.
Mr Unger told me that, as the school borders on
undeveloped land, they sometimes find snakes on
their sport fields. The children have been instructed
not to kill or get involved with these reptiles, but
to call school staff, who in turn have been trained
to relocate the snakes to the bush without harming
them. It is so much easier to deal with learners where
a foundation of respect and caring for animals is
already part of the environment.
On the final day of my visit, Mr Unger showed
me the artwork that learners had made after the
presentation. I was thrilled to see that both my
notes and the SPCA poster had inspired some of the
artwork.
General comments
One of the previous Model C schools, which I had
visited before, informed me that the teachers had
voted ‘no’ to this year’s visit on the grounds that the
children already knew the subject matter.
I explained that this particular presentation is not
entertainment but is aimed at preventing animal
abuse by raising levels of compassion. Fortunately,
this swayed the principal, and she welcomed another
visit, bypassing her teachers.
About 40% of the teachers sit in on the talks.
It is sometimes difficult to gauge their responses
during the talk, and I am encouraged when they
make positive comments afterwards. I have been
using the fireworks poster from the SPCA as part of
the presentation. Although the newspapers made
negative comments about these posters in 2012,
I have had no adverse criticism, which suggests
that the ‘noise’ was made by an isolated minority.
For instance, I had spent most of my time during
2013 in Phoenix, the area from whence most of the
newspaper complaints had come, and yet I came
across no criticism of the posters.
Children often make comments about dogs and
cats not feeling pain as humans do, leading to
animals being picked up by their tails or the scruffs
of their necks, along with various forms of abuse and
even cruelty. I always use these comments from the
children as an opening for discussion.
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Animal Stories
from around
the World
We have adapted interesting, unusual, and sometimes humorous and
delightful, snippets from various sources to share with our readers.

East London whale rescues highlight mystery of whale beachings
Members of the community of Winterstrand in the
Eastern Cape fought for hours earlier this year to keep
a matriarch whale from persistently attempting to
beach, followed by members
of her pod. When the beached
members of the pod were
discovered, rescuers covered
them with towels to protect
them from the sun and kept
pouring water over them. As the
tide came in, helpers created
as much noise as possible in
order to encourage the whales
to move away from the beach.
Thanks to their efforts, an adult
pilot whale, two semi-adults and
a two-metre calf were all found
to be still alive the following
morning.
Barbara Neuper and her family live in Winterstrand,
which is south of East London, and were alerted to the
whales’ plight by a friend who contacted a farmer to
bring his tractor and some tarpaulins.
Siani Tinley from the East London Aquarium and Kevin
Cole from the East London Museum arrived to direct
the rescue effort. The problem was that the matriarch
seemed determined to beach herself and kept returning
to shallow water, and it was suspected that there was

something physically wrong with her. They eventually
got her out into the open ocean, and the other whales
then followed her. However, she was later found dead,
washed up onto the beach farther
down the coast.
Left:
Caring
residents
of
Winterstrand in the Eastern Cape
keep a pilot whale calf wet and
protected from the sun during
the prolonged rescue operations.
Photograph: Michael Walker
Cole commented that an
increased
tendency
towards
beaching had been observed
recently, and it was speculated that
ocean pollution or seismic activity
in the search for shale gas might be
involved.
However, beaching by whales is not infrequent,
and many reasons have been suggested by marine
biologists, including the possibility that manmade sonar
can interfere with the whales’ echolocation, causing
disorientation or other sickness; abnormalities in the
earth’s magnetic field; or even pneumonia, where, being
the social creatures they are, whales might unknowingly
follow a sick or disoriented older whale towards the
shallows and find themselves beached. The beaching of
whales remains a mystery yet to be solved.

Okay, so now we've heard everything!
A Reuters news item
from Berlin earlier this year
reported that methane gas
from ninety flatulent cows
in a cowshed in the German
town of Rasdorf built up to a
high level and that “a static
electric charge” then caused
the gas to explode.
Flares of flame rose
upwards, damaging the roof
and slightly injuring one
of the cows, which had to
receive medical attention.
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Bootees for police dogs?
After successful trials in Germany, police dogs in
Berlin are being issued with shoes to protect their
paws from broken glass at riots and crime scenes.
The protective bootees are attached with Velcro
and are lined with a thin coating of stab-proof
material.
An item from Orange News

Visit our website

BRACKEN CAVE RESERVE BAT COLONY
This astonishing photograph comes from Bat Conservation International.
Bracken Cave Reserve in Austin, Texas, USA, has ten million bats, the largest
colony in the world. It is under threat owing to residential development.
(See their website.) BCI is endeavouring to find a way of purchasing the
property by way of a combination of public and private support. (Bats play
an inestimable role in insect control and pollination.)

GARTER SNAKE EMPTIES SWISS TRAIN

Kantonspolizei Bern

Here is the garter snake found after an extensive
search in a train in Bern
All 450 passengers were evacuated from a Swiss passenger train by
the police when it was reported a small snake had been seen slithering
aboard. The exercise caused considerable chaos. Passengers had
spotted the 50cm non-venomous black garter snake and alerted staff.
The passengers were all transferred to a train that left half an hour later.
It was thought that a passenger had brought the small snake aboard,
and that it had escaped. It was finally located in a ventilation shaft and
captured. In a country like ours, with its mambas, puff adders, cobras,
night adders and other poisonous snakes, a garter snake seems like
a rather small inconvenience, but the word ‘snake’ is enough to send
some people into a panic, perhaps partly owing to mythical associations
in the collective unconscious.

SNEAKY MIDRAND RINKHALS
CAPS THE GARTER STORY

A few months ago, Brian Mabasa returned to his car parked at the
Midrand Gautrain station to find it surrounded by security officials.
He was informed that a snake had been seen entering his car. And
so began his five-day ordeal. First of all, snake handler Andre Prins
was called, but eventually gave up the search because the snake had
apparently hidden itself “deep into the car”. During the next few
days, three more snake handlers had a good search, but could find
no snake.
Brian Mabasa decided that enough was enough and thought it was
time to drive his car home, stopping en route to consult another snake
handler, who searched without finding any trace of the snake. Mabasa
then drove home and parked his car in the garage, still feeling a bit
uneasy in case the snake, identified as a rinkhals, was still around and
worried that it might make its way into his home or into the property
of one of his neighbours.
The following morning, he saw the rinkhal’s head sticking out from
between the bonnet and right headlight of the car. He called a snake
handler who opened the bonnet, but could not see the snake. It
was revealed only when the fender was removed. Protected only by
gloves, the handler caught the large, venomous reptile.
The story of the garter snake on the Swiss train has gone round
the world, but a rinkhals hidden for days in someone’s car in South
Africa… well, this is Africa, isn’t it? We see these things as rather
less of a drama. I had a deceptively fragile aunt who virtually made a
hobby out of catching rinkhals cobras that would raid her hen houses
for eggs on her farm near Springs. She used to hang dead snakes on
a nearby fence. Her weapons were a long forked stick and a garden
spade.The rinkhals in the Gautrain parking lot had a happier ending
to its adventure.
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The London Daily Mail reported earlier this
year that a family of wild rabbits had uncovered
an 8,000-year-old treasure trove at Land’s End in
Cornwall. It included arrow heads, flint tools and
animal hide scrapers dating back to the Stone Age.
The rabbits dug two burrows alongside each
other and, in doing so, exposed a few of the
priceless relicts. They also unearthed a Neolithic
cemetery, Bronze Age burial mounds and an Iron
Age hill fort. Archaeological researchers will spend
the next couple of years excavating the 150-acre
site. Owing to the magnificent ocean and cliff
views, it is thought that the site would have been
chosen as the burial place of people of note in the
Neolithic community.
Archaeologist Dean Paton commented: “A family
of rabbits has just rewritten the history books.”
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We are losing our unique penguins
When I visited the Boulder penguin colony in May,
I was taken aback at how seriously the usual Boulder
population had decreased.
A Cape Argus article has reported that the population
of the African penguin has diminished so seriously
that the bird is now endangered. Abandoned or
orphaned chicks are being rescued and rehabilitated
by conservation authorities in an effort to rescue lives
wherever possible. Eighty-nine chicks had been rescued
at the time of the publication of the article.

Abandoned chick admitted to SANCCOB.
Acknowledgements to Francois Louw, SANCCOB,
for photographs.
The centres are run by the Southern African Foundation
for the Conservation of Coastal Birds (SANCCOB) at
Table View and Cape St Francis. It is estimated that at
the turn of the 19th century, there were as many as one
million breeding pairs of African penguins on Dassen
Island, off Yzerfontein on the West Cape coast. Last year,
there were only 3 900 breeding pairs on the island.

This species is found only along the South African
and Namibian coasts and is diminishing at the rate of
about 20 per cent per annum. Birdlife SA estimates
that the total South African population is now no more
than about 19 000 pairs. The Namibian population has
dwindled to a mere 5 000 pairs.
SANCCOB takes in 300 to 400 abandoned chicks from
colonies at Stony Point (Betty’s Bay), Boulders Beach, Robben
Island and Bird Island in Algoa Bay. Few are taken from Dassen
Island during this time as it has a different breeding cycle.

Normally, many penguin chicks are abandoned at the
end of the breeding season just before their parents
start their annual moulting cycle, at which time they
are not able to hunt for fish to feed their young. The
chicks starve unless the conservation authorities rescue
them. SANCCOB works with SA National Parks, the
Overstrand municipality and Cape Nature to find all
underweight and ill chicks.
To learn more, visit www.sanccob.co.za.

Extinction threatens
The African Penguin is more seriously threatened than
the White Rhino, with a population only about 14 per
cent of the 1950s level when the first official census was
conducted. In 2010, Birdlife International changed the
bird’s status from “vulnerable” to “endangered”. The
penguins’ lives are threatened by seals, sharks, oil spills,
and particularly by lack of food. Penguins eat mainly
sardines and anchovies, which are species targetted by
the commercial purse-seine fishing industry. The role
played by fishing industry is, however, hotly debated by
some.
Birdlife SA says that one way of stopping the population
decrease would be to know where the penguins go
after breeding or moulting. One way of tracking them
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is by fitting them with tiny GPS tracking devices that
weigh just 100g, but these cost R30 000 each, plus
R2 000 a month in satellite connection time.
“By knowing if they stay close to their breeding islands
after breeding or moulting, or travel away from them,
we can see if they are likely to come into competition
for food with the sardine and anchovy fisheries, and
whether implementing special management areas will
help,” says BirdLife SA.
To follow the tracks of tagged pengins, go to:
http://www.birdlife.org.za/conservation/seabirds/
tracking-penguins
(Adapted from a Cape Argus report)
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STORIES FROM AROUND THE WORLD

QUESTION

Is Africa going to lose her elephants to poaching?

Some people see the huge,
powerful African elephant as the
real ‘king of the jungle’, but the very
existence of the African elephant
is under threat. According to new
data released at the end of 2013
at the African Elephant Summit in
Gaberone, Botswana, up to 20 per
cent of Africa’s elephants could be
wiped out during the next ten years
if poaching continues at the present
rate. The conference was convened
by the Botswana government and the
International Union for Conservation
of Nature (IUCN).
The Convention on International
Trade in Endangered Species, CITES,
estimates that 22,000 elephants
were illegally killed in Africa in 2012,
with about 25,000 killed the previous
year.

Reuters

This elephant died after drinking water poisoned with cyanide in
Zimbabwe’s Hwange National Park last September. It was one of some
three hundred elephants killed in what was described as “a ruthless
massacre”. And what about the ‘collateral damage’ of poisoning
water sources? The ruthless poachers don’t care.

Reuters
Ivory from Gabon, Kenya, Niger and Zambia is
frequently trafficked to China and Thailand via Vietnam,
the Philippines and Malaysia. More than 40 tons of
ivory were seized in eighteen busts in 2013, the largest
amount seized over the past 25 years. The amount
of ivory that got safely through to the buyers must
therefore be huge, as the illegal trade would otherwise
not be so persistent.
According to the IUCN, Africa presently has about
500,000 elephants. Elephants in Central Africa are most
vulnerable, but intensive poaching further south puts
even the large elephant populations in southern and
eastern Africa at serious risk, especially in view of the
onslaught on our rhinos.
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Reuters
The Elephant summit was convened to devise policies
to end the growing illegal ivory trade and protect
elephant populations across Africa, including passing
stricter national laws to make wildlife crime more
difficult and increasing co-operation between countries
with elephant populations. One of the 14 measures
passed involves classifying wildlife trafficking as a
“serious crime.” According to a statement issued by
the IUCN, this will unlock international law enforcement
co-operation provided under the United Nations
Convention Against Transnational Organized Crime,
including mutual legal assistance, asset seizure and
forfeiture, extradition and other tools to hold criminals
accountable for wildlife crime.
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Helping to stop
the cruelty of

BEAR BILE FARMS
A rescue story
In February last year, the Andean Bear Conservation
Project received an alert from a Chimborazo Wildlife
Reserve official that his rangers had seized a young
bear found tethered in a Bolivar province community
in Ecuador. The veterinarian at the ranger station had
immobilised the little bear in order to remove the
heavy chains and ropes that held him captive. He was
weak and severely malnourished and had a serious eye
injury. He would have died shortly had he not been
rescued.
At first he was overwhelmed by the changes in his
life, refused to eat or drink, and was afraid of the
people at the sanctuary and of two other young bears
living there. He eventually began to eat and, with good
medical care, steadily grew stronger. Although doing
well, he remained “quite wild, and has a deep abiding
distrust of humans which will serve him well when he
is a free bear again”. The sanctuary named him Azul.
Andean bears such as Azul are the only survivors of
“short-faced” bears and are also the only bears left in
South America. Rescued bears are rehabilitated and
then released back into the wild in protected areas
within the Andes Mountains.
Attitudes are slowly changing
People’s attitudes regarding the cruel practice
of taking bile from helpless bears imprisoned on
infamous bear farms are slowly changing owing to the
determination and commitment of a few people who
care deeply.
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Sandy Harvey
A moon bear called Ung Hoa, rescued last year from a
Vietnamese farm for bear bile extraction, later became
the family pet. Two years after last being milked for her
bile, a horribly painful process, the family decided that
they had to do the right thing for the bear they had
come to care about, and they contacted Animals Asia
to collect Ung and give her a safe and comfortable
“retirement”.
It was the farmer’s children who had insisted that
the bear be turned over to the sanctuary. The farmer
turned down monetary offers for her and chose to
grant her peace and freedom at last. Twenty years ago
such an incident would have been unthinkable for any
bear bile farmer in China or Vietnam. There are still
more than 10,000 bears on bile farms in China, and
around 2,400 suffering the same cruel fate in Vietnam.
Ung Hoa was the 400th bear to be rescued by Animals
Asia The slogan of Animals Asia is “Until the cruelty
ends.”

How we can help
The Bear Group SA supports the rescue of
abused and tortured bears worldwide. It is a small
and courageous non-profit organisation in South
Africa which raises funds to support bear rescue
programmes around the world. Most of its funds go
to Animals Asia’s fight against bear bile farms and
to the World Society for the Protection of Animals’
attempt to eradicate bear-baiting in Pakistan.
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Trapped humpback whale

‘dances’ to thank rescuers
This is the true story of the amazing rescue of
a young humpback whale that had become heavily
entangled in a gill net and was almost at the end of
its struggles as it tried hopelessly to free itself and
to keep breathing. A gill net is part of a terrifying
stretch of heavy nets strung out across areas of
the ocean to catch everything living that happens
to swim into it. It is very wasteful because many
of the creatures that die in it are not the kind the
fishermen are wanting, and so their deaths are
unnecessary, pointless and cruel.
Michael Fishbach and members of his family
were sailing in the Bay of Cortez when they came
across a helpless, dying humpback whale that was
struggling to breathe as it became increasingly
entangled in the gill net.
Michael Fishbach is used to dealing with whales,
because his work is in the kind of tourism that
involves the great blue whale, the largest creature
in the world today, and probably the largest that
ever lived. He also works in scientific research,
education and conservation and is one of the
directors of the Great Whale Conservancy.
At first they thought the young whale was dead
because it was silently floating. They watched it for
some minutes and then noticed that it was rising
slightly in the water. Michael put on his snorkelling
gear and jumped into the ocean to have a closer
look. The whale was entangled in such a way that it
could never have freed itself.
As Michael swam slowly towards the whale’s head,
their eyes suddenly met. In that moment, Michael
knew that the whale realised he was there to help it.
Even so, he knew he was in some danger, because
a whale is powerful, and even a casual sweeping
movement could easily badly injure a human being.
The gill net was wound tightly round the whale’s
tail and pectoral fins and was trailing down to
five metres below the whale’s body. Two fins were
totally wrapped round with netting.
Michael radioed for help, but found it would take
at least an hour for another boat to arrive. By then,
the whale might have given up its desperate battle
to breathe. They realised that they would have to

Image courtesy of www.dailymail.co.uk

try to free it themselves and began to cut away at
the tough netting as fast as they could.
It was a tremendous battle. One pectoral fin
was eventually freed, and the whale, sensing that
freedom was possible, began to make swimming
movements, managing to move some distance
from the side of the boat. Then, tiring again from
the huge effort, it came close to the boat again
and swam right underneath its bow. The rescuers
continued to pull on the net, heaving and cutting,
heaving and cutting. The small boat began to fill
with netting.
Then the second pectoral fin was freed. Only the
powerful tail fluke remained entangled. They pulled
as much of the broken gill net into the boat as they
could, and after another hour had removed enough
of the net to make the final cuts.
“We did it!” was the joyful cry as the whale, slowly
at first, took off. Five tired human beings watched
in delight as, about 170 metres from the boat, the
whale breached high, flinging almost its whole body
out of the water in its pure joy at being free again.
For the next hour, the whale made about forty
breaches (gigantic leaps in which a whale jumps
right out of the ocean and then comes crashing
down with a mighty thud, sending wild fountains of
spray high into the air). It breached and made tail
slaps and fin slaps until they wondered how it could
possibly manage this amazing display of energy
after being trapped in the gill net and at the point
of absolute exhaustion. But once it could breathe,
its recovery was swift. It followed the boat for the
next hour before swimming away.
How little we know of what goes on in the minds
of animals and how much we have yet to learn about
what they can do and what they feel. We are all part
of the energy of our planet, and we need to care
about and protect all living creatures, human and
animal, in every way we can.
If you would like to see the video of this
moving rescue and the ‘thank you’ dance
of the freed humpback whale, go to www.
greatwhaleconservancy.org.
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