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SATIB Trust supported project:

MAC - THE END OF AN ERA
Michelle Henley (text and photographs)

TRUST NEWS

This Project is supported by: In Collaboration with:

The Section Ranger in the Kruger National Park, Karien Keet, reported that a large tusked elephant was found dead on 31st October
2013. Having recovered the collar, it soon became apparent that this was Mac. A magnificent bull who we first collared in 2002 and
whom we have been following ever since. With a heavy heart we set out to establish the cause of death. Mac had just completed
his annual musth cycle in the Associated Private Nature Reserves (APNR) four months prior to his death.

Each year, for the past 10 years we
have had the delight of meeting Mac
in his testosterone-charged state
whilst in full musth. To reach us in
the APNR, he walked approximately
200 km from the northern regions
of the Kruger National Park, his non-
musth range. Upon encountering
him to the south of his bull area, his
powerful presence always appeared
to mask any indication of the
arduous journey he had just
completed. His rhythmic swaying
when he walked to accommodate
his tusks, each weighing over
100llbs, was mesmerising to watch.
Had we not fitted him with a satellite
collar more than a decade ago, we
would never have known just how
regularly he came south each year
in search of females. We would not
have known when we last took tooth
moulds of him in 2010, that he was
close to his mid-fifties. We would
never have imagined that his total
home range exceeded 7000 km2
(minimum convex polygon method).
 We would never have had the
privileged of measuring his tusk
growth with each successive
collaring operation.

Upon arriving in the Kruger National
Park, Mac’s splendid tusks had
already been removed and sent to
the headquarters for safe-keeping.
The total length of the right tusk
measured 2.47m in length, and the
left tusk was 1.94 m. The
circumference of each tusk was
approximately 50 cm. His tusks were
silky and reminiscent of a whale’s
ribs, both in size and curvature. They
also seemed strangely out of place
lying on the concrete floor, as if the
essence of what they represented
was no longer part of them. After
viewing the tusks we set out to find
the carcass, some 21km from where
his collar had transmitted its last
reading.
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