In the afternoon, Chameleon was in the vicinity of what is today
known as Satara Restcamp. There is a waterhole there called
Shishangani. To his delight, Chameleon came upon a tree full of
delicious purple-berries, called Umdoni, at this waterhole. If you look
carefully, you will see this large tree still growing there to this day.
These fruit are Nwabu’s favourite food. He
loves them more than flies. As he eyed the

fruit, Chameleon began to drool.

A lone bull elephant walked past, almost

squashing Chameleon underfoot. He was on
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}ﬁ';‘. his way to eat a creeper growing in Umdoni

called Momordica balsamina. The elephant ate leisurely before moving on.



