
Violent Encounter
by
Eyes Right 
Tarangire National Park, Tanzania – Our tour group left the lodge early in the morning.  We were hoping to see as many wild animals as possible by being in their habitat in the far cooler temperatures of early morning.   On the previous day, our first in Tarangire, we had been fortunate to see hundreds of elephants and smaller mammals, such as impalas (a small deer-size animal) and four cheetahs, but no lions or giraffes.  Our guides had told us not to worry, because the lions are difficult to find in the hotter parts of the day.  They were confident that trying a different part of this huge (1000 square miles) national park in the cooler temperatures shortly after sunrise would give us a good chance.
.
Our entry was just after 6:30 A.M.  It was definitely cooler than our first day, and shortly after taking a different road in the park we spotted several wart hog families foraging for food.  Like elephants and many of the other mammals here, they are not carnivores.  They travel in groups of 2-4 adult females with their young ones racing about them.  Most groups had perhaps 10-12 warthogs.   We soon learned that we were not the only ones watching the wart hogs.  On the far side of a pond/water hole we saw a pride of five lions lying on some large, raised curved rocks.  We stopped our Land Cruisers to see what might happen.
As the wart hogs came closer to the lions, none of the five moved anything but their eyes.   They obviously do this for a living, and, similar to the elephants, were not going to allow some human interlopers to interfere with their breakfast dreams.  As the wart hogs started to wander slightly further away, one of the lions, a young male, rose and began to slowly circle to our side of the pond with his eyes solidly fixed on the wart hogs.  He crossed in front of our Land Cruisers and began a methodical crouched stalking of the wart hogs.  These poor fellows seemed to have no idea that they were in mortal danger.  The lion was now very close to the ground and hidden from the wart hogs by some brush, although he was now within 25 yards of his prey.  Suddenly he sprung toward the cluster of wart hogs which immediately split into several groups while running for their lives.  The lion spotted a solo young wart hog and sprinted toward it.  The wart hog used quick zig zag motion to avoid immediate death, but the lion had the overall speed to continue the pursuit. Within less than 30 seconds it was over.  The lion had its prey firmly in its mouth.  
The other four lions were now up from their resting positions and coming to join the action.  The other young male lion suddenly bolted past us and took off after its buddy to try to steal the prize from its mouth.  They headed off into the brush and we lost sight of these two.  We never did learn who won the young wart hog, or if they gentlemanly split it.  The three remaining lions made some half hearted attempts to find some of the other members of the wart hog family, but soon appeared to be bored and slowly returned to their lookout station next to the pond.  They apparently were not that hungry, or perhaps they had made some kills of their own earlier in the morning.
Judging by our experience observing and filming this dynamic, and brutal, encounter in the animal kingdom, I can assure you that I now have a heightened respect for the power and cunning of the “King of the Jungle.”   There is certainly no shortage of food for lions in Tarangire.    Later in the day we saw numerous other wart hog families and even more impalas - all excellent dinner choices for the lions who live here.  I have no idea how many lions make the Tarangire region their home, but with no natural enemies and plenty of food choices, they would appear to have to worry only about illegal poachers and a natural calamity, such as a drought or a large fire.   One thing is certain:  I will never venture into anywhere in the Tanzanian wilds on foot.  I am still not certain that I was safe in that Land Cruiser.
I thought you might like to know.
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