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It's the only place where walking safaris allow you to get closer to the "big game" than 

any,,vhere else, and that's what appealed to me most. I was also hoping to see the African 

wild dog, the continent's most efficient hunter, with an impressive 90% success rate. To put 

that in perspective, lions barely reach 30%. 

Zimbabwe's ecosystem is very similar to Botswana's, with its own advantages and 

disadvantages. As a less popular and younger safari destination, it has less infrastructure ... 

but also less mass tourism. That combination was part of the strategy. 

The second decision was the tour operator. Last year, Machaba Safaris invited us to visit 

their operations in Botswana and Zimbabwe. I couldn't attend due to other commitments, 

but Isa (my right-hand woman and a savvy traveler I trust implicitly) went in my place. 

Taking advantage of the trip, I coordinated with the people at Wilderness and Desert & Delta 

so she could directly compare the three major safari companies in the region. Surprisingly, 

she returned delighted with Machaba and compared their operations to the very best in 

southern Africa. Her enthusiasm was enough to convince me to choose them as our operator 

in Zimbabwe for this trip. 

We flew from Windhoek to Victoria Falls in under two hours. From there, we took a Caravan 

208 to Mana Pools airstrip. In Africa, private flights are prohibitively expensive and often 

unnecessary, so we rely on Mack Air's routes. 

Our flight included several stops: first in Hwange (45 minutes) to pick up passengers; then 

in Kariba (an hour and a halO, home to the world's largest artificial lake (180 km3 of water), 

to refuel; and finally, after another hour of flight, we landed in Mana Pools, our destination. 

The African Bush has a peculiar smell. It's a mix of damp earth with something like 

eucalyptus, which is actually a combination of local plants, animal droppings, and mystery. 

A potent petrichor with a hint of mortality. You're here, and you know you're a tourist in the 

food chain. 

Before touching down, our pilot shouts "wild dogs" loud enough for everyone to hear. This 

news particularly thrilled me, as in my many visits and nearly 200 days on safari, I had 

never seen these highly efficient hunters, possessing the most fascinating social structure on 

the continent. 

Juan, who had arrived in Zimbabwe directly from Johannesburg that morning, was already 

waiting for us in the van when we landed. We greeted each other warmly while our guide, 

without time or place for introductions or formalities, told us: "wild dogs are here, let's go 

guys." 
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On our way back to camp, we were enveloped by a stonn that was the perfect ending: 

cinematic, intense, worthy of Kenya. Three hours, several landslides, and two river crossings 

later, we were back. Exhausted, soaked ... happy. 

Because every great concert needs an encore, after the rain had passed, everyone on the deck 

of their tent enjoyed one of C.Ottar's oldest traditions, where they prepare a hot bath for you 

in a canvas tub (the same canvas used in the tent) accompanied by fruit, cheeses, nuts, and 

the drink of your choice, in my case, chamomile tea. 

In the golden days of untamed Africa, when the world still believed the wild could be 

conquered, one man left the plains of Iowa to follow the call of the African thunder. His 
name was Charles "Chas" C.Ottar, and his legacy would not be an ordinary story, but an epic 

forged in fire, gunpowder, and honor. 




