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It not every day you spot giraffe from the window of your
aﬁrolo/ane as it lands. My fellow passengers, many from colder
European climes, are craning their necks ot the firct g//m,oge
of African widlife a< we fouchdown at Hoengru/f'g Eactyafe
A/’rport and the excitement among us is PMPab/e_

We are inthe Timbavati Noture Reserve, inthe heart of the
Greater Kruger National Fark, The best known nature reserve

inthe world and o Pr/gﬁne wildernecc that ic bigger thanthe land
area of the Netherlande.
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Our Paﬁvg geP&mfe a< we emerge from The qua/‘nt bughcamp -
ctyle ajrlbort and my Pm‘/v ic headed to Motewari Frivate Game

Recerve, 7o i< new luxury accommodation, Geiger's Gamp An
hour lafer, af fer check/‘ng in at Motewari and Freghen/‘ng up
with a welcome drink and cool face fowel, I'm in a. Land Rover with
o handsome blonde field guide, Chad Cocking, who alco haPPeng )
be o well-known wildlife Phofogm{sher around here.

A yellow-billed hornbil ic Perched on the bonnet, Peck/ng of its
image in the rear window. * They re territorial, <o he thinke hic
image is another bird, GX}D/&/}OQ Cocking, <tarting up the vehicle.
Ac we roll on #nfough the bush fowards Geiger G&mp, Two
kilbometers away from Motewari, we Sweep under o glbecmcu/ar
arch of QP/dGV webbing "§P/derg . one of summer's P/eagureg,"
cmiles Chad.




At Geiger's Camp, Chad jumps out and surveys he dirt path
Tothe camp. “Elephants ... just have o make sure they're
not in our Pm‘h," he exP/aJng) faking the lead up the gfepg )
The sweeping screed deck trat I've been <o looking forward fo
surveying. It doesn't disappoint. Thic ie Geiger Camp's piece
de resictance, o graceful, factefully decorated gm%er/ng ]o/cwe
for quest< overlooking a panorama. of African widernecs
’ouncmm‘ed by o dictant dry river bed where, r/ghf now, | cee a
family of e/ePhcmfg.

An ov&/—ghaped inflnity pool circled by over<ized cuchions
and deck chaire ceamleccly blends with nooks of ceating. A
gum)bmoag couch, and a cmatfering of gorgeously uPholgfered
anﬁ@ue chairs, offeet with <olid wood fables and Afvicana, has
me wandering around o while before cetting on one spot with o
G+, courtecy Octavia, Geiger Gamlb ‘e ch&rm/ng buter who wil
be my guardian and friend for my valuable chunk of fime here
Budt-the best ic 1o come. Octavia IDOWQ 10 a lorge gha/se
@Proach/ng the deck on my left: A female e/ePhamf appenrs,
Paddlng Towarde us, her frunk ge&rah/ng out marwle frute
fllen fo the ground. She comes <o cloce | can cee the detail of
her ong eyelaches, and 1o thic (mexPeded bush theatre, | enjoy
avmyoavg-gfy/e Junch of vegetable P&gfa, }Dork mince kebabs with
Fzatziki cauce, bean calad with cherry fomatoes, croutons and
eqq, and foccacio 9arn/glved with rocemary, cerved ac a buffet
by the head chef Grace. Two Savannah Dry'e fake me dreamily
10 a bucole suncet, before | head off o my suite fo take a rect
rect before dinner.




Thic ic where | gpenf my days relaxing by
he Poo/ on an oversized cushion
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One of Iife's P/easweg is waking up in The cocoon of . luxurious
white linen bed, and thic morning | fake time 1o epjoy it, gazing at
my roomthrough the haze of mosquito netfing underneath the faint
rhythmic cound of the ceiling fan above. ln one corner ic a writing
desk with ite R/emp/e chair, offcet by one of Marion's br/ght
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impregsionistic painfings depicting birdlife. Each room containg a
colourfill octrich leather box. ctocked with watercolour paint fo bring
out the artict in you.. Next fo he deck ic an old Ga’oe Duteh-ctyle
wardrobe and a chest that has Iived many lIvec. Inthe other corner

ca /ove/y old /em%er—loane/ed room divider nex:t1o an old brace
ctfanding /&m{s. A chaice bunge offerc a view fromthe windows

We emerge refreshed onthe deck, now bathed in yelow light from the |
Parm“ﬁn /ampg, 10 find Octovia ctocking the hostecc trolley with a
<election of red wine. A cingle candle-Iit fable ic <et for my companion

and | underneath o. canopy of <tars, and onric wonder flly cerene

adjoining French doors that lead onto my private bush pario. 2’

evening, surrounded by elegance in one of the wildest P/aceg left on
earth, | feel comP/efB/y o peace. Dinner i< a starter of mushroom
and leek fartlet with bakamic reduction, followed by grilled beef
fillet with peppercorn sauce, courtecy the falented hand of Grace.
Culnary Perfecﬁon ft'< an infimate evening of fine red wine and
bush ctortes, lke <o many that must have been fold over the yearc
that the Geiger family has owned fric camp. ff's hard 1o et go of hic
QP@C/(J] n/ght but finally | cuccumbto my cuite, fothe cool white
cheetc chrouded in mongfo netting, for <atiating g/eeP.
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[ eventually rice, Wrap myzelf in one of Two colour fl Kikoi ctyle,
Towel-lned gowne }Drov/ded, and run a bath, which furns outto be
another of Geiger Gam,b o treafs. The freectanding, ball-and-clow
bath ic matehed with old coPPermPg and a generous copper bacin
cet in a woodentable, flanked by o P&mFH’n lantern cet against a
ctone wall, comp/efeg Thic morning gﬁee}Ded in olde worlde charm.
| decide o submerge my<elf in Geiger'e OamP Today rather than go
on the pre-dawn drive, o shuggle info it ke an old cachmere jercey.
Geiger'e Gamp ctarted off ac a home, after all, co | want+o linger
and find out about the Peo,o/e who once lived here.

tt was buitt inhe £0's, on a.site carefully chosen by Mario and
Megane Cecare who wa< heading Motewari, ac a modest refreat
called ot the fime Shlaralumi Cottage for the late Kolond Geiger,
who wa.c managing the company at the fime while hic wife Roxy
helped withthe marketing. But tragedy ctruck in 1778 when
the light aircraft that Roland was< in coming back from bucinese
in Eum}be crached info the Ngong Hille in Kenya, leaving behind o ‘
heart-broken famly and a business in the midst of expangion.
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The Geiger family's love affair with Timbavati Nature Recerve began 0
years earler, in 1778, when Faul and Mechthid Geiger bought o.farm
called ‘Jove'. Then in 1781, Geiger Purahaged a chare inthe neighboring
Iomperfy, Motcwari, one of the first games bdgec in South Africa
offering, from 1775, thLO cafaric fo their quests, hen owned by
Colin HarPer and Freddy Fickard. A year loter, Faul bought the whole
Pm{serfy. Since then, the ctoriec of the Geiger fumily, Motewari and the
Timbavati have become inextricably intertwined. it was ot Motewari
that Roland and Marion learned o drive, that Roland celebrated hic
Zl<t birthday, that Marion 9ot married fo Fabrice, that their mother
Mechthid celebrated her 70th bir-thday.
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Back o Geiger e anHP, Two kilbmeters away from Motewari Faul
ée/ger was preparing 1o retire when hic son's frogedy gfoPPed
everyone in their Pm%g.

dthe alluring hum of This
1£+0 be the lasT human on
o home full of notalgio.

The only cound ic of birds an
rimordiol P)cwe) and | imagine myse
earth, Profeav‘ed within thic gumPﬁ)u
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Roland had warted expand hic smallFwo-bedroomed home, made from

rock and <tone and run on 9as, 70 accommodate friende and other famﬂy.
Determined 1o realize her huchand'e dream, Roxy 90110 work comP/eﬁng
the rennovations. nthe lote 2000's, the Gamp wac fransformed info o

gelf-cafer/ng camp, <till run on gac fr/dgeg and ovens.

Fastforwardtofoday and here | am, admiring the recults of the
lnbour of love that ha< gone into it cince, courfesy Roland's sicter
Marion, whose artworks adorn each of the four Frivate Bedrooms,

her husband Fabrice Orengo de Lamaziere, andtheir friend and

collaborator, Ga]be Town inferior designer David Sfrauce.

One of Geiger GamP < geme ie the lbraxy, a.cnug hideaway with
a choice of spota o read and epjoy o.glass of port or fipple of
wh/'gkey from o decanter, a bookease full of a books on African
wildlife, decorated with an fa,gc/mﬁng array of ifems collected by The
Geiger family over the years, like the ngw/ of wooden crocodies fhot
decorate the wall next+to the ﬁreP/ace and a.chunky vintage rado
<rtting out ite retirement on a bookshelf: My eye light< on a.cmal
wooden desk with a. candle and copper /amlb) above which ic a Porfm#
by Marion of her dad, Faul, ic cet against the ctone wal.

FAUL AND
MARION GEIGER




Getting cloce fothe wrouche

Africo ic famed for on an
ic what Motewari i

4 wildlife that Coucth
African wildife cofar,
¢ really ol about
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For me, thic unascuming Iittle scene is the g/)/rima/ heart of
Geiger's Gamp. On my game drive loer, with our glghﬁngg of
/eoPard, warthog, zebra, e/e}bhcwnL and giraffe, | concider how
continually amazed Roland and Roxy must have been af their

extraordinary Iife inhic age-old covanna.

ROAMNG 7 £BRAS

Every bush experience wield comething new, and on fric
adventure the main P/ayerg are q Pod of h/PPO, clowly bobbing
about intheir vast dam, and a lone male e/e]ohanfﬁmf our
affable quide Godfrey telle uc might be going info must (an
annual period of heightened sexual activity and aggression).
“They are lesc Prob/emm‘/‘c if they get lucky,” cmiles Godfrey.
Relatives of my firct friend, the yellow-billed hornbil, fIit around
ac we drive back, and ac The orange ball sun greacec down, o
g{:eamcu/ar curtain of ctare appears above.

Thic evening, my companion and | opﬁo take dinner in Geiger

Gamp ' Boma, a cecluded open rondavel within the camp thot offer<

avery different feel 1o the deck. Nected inthe bush under the

ctars, it ic an infimate, fruly African experience Thot fille all the

cences, and again, we he/P ourselves o a delicious buffet dinner.
This fime e menu ic atasty, traditional South African braai
with boerewors, steak done 1o Perfecﬁan, Pomfoeg) m/e//epa]o
(ground maize) and a. choice of calnde.




Er/gh#eyed, cmiling Dctovia. ic waiting with coffee and rucks af
51%0m onthe deck, and | cetfle info my @Po/nﬁed gpoﬁo make the
most of another mystical morning at Geiger's Gamlb. Motewari field

guide Richard arrivec at bom with four other quecte from Motewari
Gome Lodge. A< | clamber in, my blouse has got wughf up in The Zip
of my bag, and he readly unP/ckg it."One of my more unusua) quest
re@aegfg,“ he /aughg. We rumble along in hic Land Kover, under
QP/d@VW@b archee frechly spun, passing Two waterbuck.

Being a loagh—/ov/ng South African, | have done more game drives
than | can count, butthic morning furne out be one of the most
memorable, a< we come across Nfombi and her near-grown male
OFFQIDr/ng engaged in a kind of P/ay, with him pretend fo leap on her
from atree branch. LeoPardg are colifary and it may be weeks,
even days, before Nfombi will want nofh/ng further o do with her
"baby’, <o thic ic atruly rare and g,oec/a/ moment: Thic g/’ghﬁng
has us all excited, and we couldn't ack for more. But-the bush ic
ever Surprising, and on the the way back a giraffe appenrs in the
road, loftily ctarec at uc for a whie, then ﬁp-ﬁ)eg info the bush ac
ézu/eﬁy as che aPPe&red. Then Kichard QP07L§ o newborn forfoice,
about the cize of the Pa/m of my hand, and we marvel at fric Iittle
miracle of nature. The smaller creatures here are ac fascinating
acthe lnrge ones.
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Back af Geiger @amp, Dctovia ic Preg/dlng over another feact, thic
Time & breakfast for champions. Freshly cqueezed juices, a choice
of fruite or cereals, and not least, a gcrumpﬁoug hot breakfact of
eqqs, bacon, causages, mushroome and fomato ic awaiting us. After
o cecond cup of coffee, | eye out one of the deck chaire next fo he
nfinity Poo/. | decide o QPend a lzy day reading, allowing my earc
o cavour the enveloping guietness of the bush. | watch o lizard
zig-za4 over it< rock, and lnter, a< though callng me o lunch, | hear
o Qqu/‘rre/ tluck-clucking from a. beam inthe thatched roof.

OTEALK 4D RELAK

For the more adventurous, Geiger's Gamp offer<two wonderful
activity options. One ic an overnight <tay in an elnborate frechouse
called ‘Giraffe's Nect o chort dictance away, arriving just before
suncet1o bed down with nature af an elevated Pos/ﬁon. Your
guide leads you up a set of sfeps through a frapdoor, emerging on
0. SPALIOUS Viewing deck contoining SUmptuoUs beds andtwo cosy
chaire af a.long fable overloking Xanat<i Dam

Giraffe'e Nect e about getfing as cloce 7o the wilderness ac
POQQ/I?/@ without forfeifing any creature comforts, which include
a delectable dinner and drinks, <erved by <toff before leaving you

alone until the nexct morving when a. guide wil come and feteh you. A
fented cection of the deck ic your eco-bathroom, <o no need o climb
down from your P/aﬁbrm above the bush. To feel truly ceamlece with
nature, you can leave the front cection of the roof open 10 gaze at
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af the canopy of ctare from your bed while listening fo the calke of
hyem, lion and n/g/vﬁar. If rain ic coming, you g/mP/y cover qu/fh
the retractable canvac roof

If you choose an overnight walking <afari, you will be P/‘cked up from
Geiger's Camp o have lunch at Motewari Gome Lodge, hen head off
af ferwarde with your guide 10 a.chosen dectination, gfoPP/ng along
the way. A< the day easec o cuncet, you'l ng‘ o fented campg/'fe
Tucked under trees, deeP inthe bush. Your quide wil ructe up o fire
and prepare delicious meal. Thic experience is for . maximum of
wo queste accommodated in one or two fente. The fente are kitfed
out with proper beds and ol the luxuries you may need, /'nc/ud/ng )
bush bathroom. Foll asleep o sounds of nocturnal wildlfe. Licten out
for the deeP purring of an e/ePhami the how! of a. hyena. Then wake
up freshto a cteanming cup of fea of coffee, before hea,d/ng off on

another bush walk meditation, refurning fo The bdge for brunch,

The cecond option is an overnight walking cafari Having done an
overnight walking <afari, | can recommend-thic a< one of the most
memorable fringe yow'l ever do, a.cencual journey that bringe you
up close and Pergona/ withthe animals, birde and inect< Iving in
The bush. ou experience thic incredible environment a.< though you
are a bush animal yourelf, while learning about-the diverse flora of
thic area courtesy your knowledgeable and exper/enaed guide
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By now, I'm feelng very much Parf of the Geiger's G&mlo famil,
and it'e become abundasrtly clear that the family” includes each
and every member of <taff. Octavia has chared many inferecting
ctories with me over the Pagfﬂn’ee days, and | have learned from
Grace that <he has been here for .. years, h0n/‘n9 her culinary
craft 1o excellent standard with cheffing courses along the way.
Lome employeeg have lived and worked at Motewari Private Game
Regerve for nearly 30 year<. Field quide Godfiey Mothebula, for
one, was born and roiced on Java, The Geiger's original property.
Hic mother and foher looked af fer the camp accommodation, and the
Geigers put Godfrey through school before he decided o get hic fleld
guide alua/‘no/caﬁong. "l wowldn't want 1o be anywhere elce. Thic ic
home,’ Godfrey felle me over my last breakfact af
Motewari Game Lodge before deparfing.

Thic all embracing management <tyle, which has
defined Motewari's business culfure fromthe
out<et, ic very much Par% of he ethos of Geiger'e (lamP. Strict
concervation and custainable fouricm Pr/nc/‘lb/eg have aJwaye been
folowed, and Motewari Frivate Game Reserve ic certifled by the
Fair Trade in Touricm South Afvica. (F T TSA). It has aleo achieved
Gold Clacs ctatuc onthe Heritage Environment Cer tification
Frogramme, which i< ba.ced on infernationally recoghized
custainabilty and reglbong/lo/e businesg initiatives.

Facked and ready fo head back 1o Hoedspm/f affer atasty hot -
breakfuct, my lact cup of coffee downed, | feel cod+o leave Thic '
gpec/a/ ]b/cwe, with i< tradtions, it< remarkable hictory, it< loyal _
and friendly <taff. Geiger's Gamlb has fouched my <oul, but then r
again, I've alwaye been o lover of old cforiec with characters ving ,
lives that are expansive and out-of-the-ordinary. I‘
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GEIGER'S CAMP

LODGE
Tel: +27 15793 1718
Fax: +27 86 514 9360
reception@motswari.co.za

RESERVATIONS
Tel: +27 21 427 5900
Fax: +27 21 427 5901
reservations@newmarkhotels.com

MARKETING
Tel: +27 21 427 5900
Fax: +27 86 558 6730
marketing@newmarkhotels.com

PHYSICAL ADDRESS
Motswari Private Game Reserve
Limpopo, Africa

HEAD OFFICE
16 Hilton Road, Oranjezicht,
Cape Town, 8001

www.motswari.co.za | www.motswariblog.co.za
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