
Rama  - Kindergarten 
Adoption active from Mar 19, 2021 - Mar 18, 2022 
https://www.sheldrickwildlifetrust.org/orphans/rama  (There are multiple photos 
and videos of Rama at this link) 
 
Male 
Age at adoption: 3 years old 
Current Age: 3 years old (born approx. Nov 8, 2017) 
Rescued Feb 1, 2021 
Reason Orphaned: unknown 
 
Rama’s Story: 
- Barely into the New Year, we received reports of a lone calf on El Karama Ranch in 
Laikipia. He was about three years of age, far too young to be on his own. His back legs 
appeared to be severely bow-legged, which hindered his mobility and added a further 
element of concern to his situation. 

Our SWT/KWS Mount Kenya Mobile Veterinary Unit arrived on the scene to assess the 
calf. After darting him, they carefully inspected his hind legs and concluded that his 
condition was a birth defect and didn’t require further treatment. Given that he was a bit 
older, the decision was made to release him, in the hopes that he would be scooped up 
by a passing herd.  

After a few weeks, however, it became clear that no reunions were in the calf’s future. 
He was living a lonely life, largely ignored by passing elephants and increasingly 
vulnerable to predators. Once it was abundantly clear that he was indeed an orphan, 
KWS determined that he would be rescued and brought into our care. 

The calf was too big to be transported to the Nursery by air, so we set the wheels in 
motion for a ground operation. Our elephant moving truck made the long drive north to 
Nanyuki and then beyond to El Karama Ranch, where our team overnighted to prepare 
for a morning rescue. 

While we were in position bright and early on the morning of 1st February, the calf was 
nowhere to be found. Our teams and El Karama staff embarked on an extensive search 
through the bush, but he had vanished. Just as we feared the worst — that he had 
fallen victim to lions or perhaps hyenas — he was found holed up deep in a thicket. 

Everyone breathed a collective sigh of relief to locate the young calf. He was promptly 
darted and, once asleep, transported into the truck. He awoke to find himself ensconced 
in his compartment, surrounded by a thick layer of hay and soft mattresses. The vet 
team and our experienced Keepers monitored him throughout the journey, but he 
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remained remarkably relaxed. It was slow going to Nairobi and the convoy didn’t pull 
into the Nursery until nine o’clock that night. Given his size, it took a number of men to 
usher him into his stockade. He was stabled next door to Kiasa, who was extremely 
concerned about her new neighbour. She made it her mission to make him feel at ease, 
taking up position at their shared partition and extending a welcoming trunk. Her 
presence had a calming effect on the calf, and by morning he was drinking milk from a 
bottle and suckling on his Keepers’ fingers.  

These rescues are always the most poignant: Calves who have been alone for so long 
that they are visibly grateful to be rescued. He was delighted to be amongst a new 
family and lavished love on everyone he met, Keepers and fellow orphans alike. We 
named him Rama, a nod to El Karama Ranch, the place of his birth. 

While Rama was relieved to close the chapter on his lonely ordeal, the battle to save his 
life was just beginning. He was riddled with worms, so we had to carefully treat him 
while also tending to his fragile health. His first days with us were touch-and-go, as he 
collapsed frequently and required all hands on deck to revive him with IV drips. 
Fortunately, his condition improved enormously once he was free of parasites, and the 
quantity of worms that were expelled from his body was truly astonishing. 

For those rescued who are as starved for company as Rama, it is important to get them 
out with the other orphans as soon as possible. So, the moment he was strong enough, 
he had his first foray into the forest. We kept him with the smaller orphans, allowing him 
to get a taste of the routine while remaining closer to home. Everyone was very ecstatic 
to have a new friend in their midst and immediately clustered around him, jockeying for 
time with the new arrival.  

Despite all his improvements, Rama’s mysterious ailments continued. Fortunately, his 
bow legs don’t affect him as much as we initially feared. They do lend him a unique 
appearance and gait, but he is able to move fairly well, particularly now that his strength 
is returning. However, rather disconcertingly, he seemed to have very poor vision. It 
continued to deteriorate, until he completely lacked sight. We called in a specialist who 
reported that his eyes were in perfect working order, so it must be due to other 
neurological factors. Interestingly, he never seemed remotely fazed by his deteriorating 
vision and just went about his days as normal, responding to scent and sound. Things 
are looking up for Rama, however, and while he doesn’t yet have full eyesight, it is 
coming back day by day.  

Rama is a remarkable calf. He has overcome formidable circumstances with a 
lionhearted spirit, reminding us of Luggard in many ways. Everyone who meets Rama, 
human or elephant, is instantly enchanted as he is just so happy to be alive and 
surrounded by loved ones, and that sunny outlook rubs off on all who are in his orbit. 
We can only imagine how scared he must have been for all those weeks on his own, 
but Rama is a survivor — and now, he will never be alone again. 

 



Larro – Grade 1 
Adoption active from Mar 19, 2021 - Mar 18, 2022 
https://www.sheldrickwildlifetrust.org/orphans/larro  (There are multiple photos 
and videos of Larro at this link) 
 
Female 
Age at Adoption: Approx 9 months old 
Current Age: 3 years old (born approx. March 15, 2018)  
Rescued:  January 2, 2019 
Reason Orphaned: Human-Wildlife Conflict 
 
Larro’s Story 
 
On the 2nd January we were asked to help rescue an orphaned baby elephant, observed alone 
and struggling within the Ripoi area in the Masai Mara. The little calf was close to a homestead 
and the community had reported her presence to the Kenya Wildlife Service (KWS), who having 
gone to the scene had ascertained the baby was indeed alone and orphaned before contacting 
the Sheldrick Wildlife Trust. 

The calf was reported to be small, less than a year old and thus very much milk dependent. She 
had been observed for two days with no elephant herds sighted in the area. We set about 
preparing the rescue kit including blankets, rope, tarpaulin and the first aid kit containing the all-
important rehydration fluids which can be so essential for a young calf who has obviously gone 
for a number of days without mother's milk. Two Sheldrick Wildlife Trust Keepers set off for 
Wilson Airport, where the chartered airplane was waiting, and took off before 3pm, landing in 
the Masai Mara at Siana airstrip around 3:45pm. 

From the closest airstrip to where the baby had been reported was a 30 minute drive, and the 
Keepers were mindful that because of the late hour time was of the essence. The KWS vehicle 
that collected them drove straight to the area where the baby was, as she had not yet been 
captured by the KWS or Olarro Scouts who remained at the scene monitoring the situation. 

The Keepers found her in a thicket where the scouts and rangers were still observing her, and 
they re-established with the KWS rangers, Olarro Scouts and the local community who first 
reported the elephant, that elephant herds were nowhere in the area. They were told by Masai 
Community members at the scene that they had observed her for a few days alone, and she 
looked thin and dehydrated. The Keepers approached the calf holding a blanket to cover her face, 
and it did not take long to subdue her due to her size and weakened state. We estimated her to be 
approximately 10 months old. 

After capture the little calf was loaded into the land cruiser and driven to the airstrip, where she 
was hoisted by many helping hands into the plane and the IV fluids inserted into her veins for the 
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duration of the flight back to Wilson Airport. The plane landed at Wilson Airport just before 
dark at 7pm, then she was driven the short distance to the Nairobi Nursery where she was safely 
lifted into a freshly prepared quiet stable. She was placed in the stable next to Enkesha, who was 
curious of all the activity going on next door to her at such a late hour, but she was most friendly 
and welcoming to the new little arrival, which provided enormous reassurance to the little calf. 

After the calf had settled down into her new surroundings, the Keepers brought her a warm fresh 
bottle of milk but she only managed to drink half, unused to the taste of the new formula, but at 
9pm she took her feed without hesitation. She was given an injection of Vitamin B as well as the 
other routine prophylactics prescribed to new arrivals. After a couple of hours she settled down 
and she soon fell asleep after her tiring ordeal. She was not strong enough to stand up by herself, 
so required assistance to be brought to her feet throughout the night in order to continue with her 
important milk feeds. 

We decided to call the little calf Larro, after the area in which she was found. The initial days 
were precarious given her weakened state so we kept her for five days in the stockade 
compound, as she grew accustomed to the Keepers, the new surroundings and milk, and grew in 
strength. Once we were confident she had the strength to join the others in the herd we allowed 
her out with them, and she was very well behaved, settling quickly into her new environment, no 
doubt comforted by the welcoming nature of all the other elephant orphans surrounding her. 

In her initial few weeks at the Nursery she remained gaunt and weak, so when the other orphans 
walked off deeper into the forest to browse during the day, she remained back with Luggard as 
company who she became very friendly with extremely quickly. On her second day out with the 
others, she rushed into the mud bath in excitement, however this proved to be rather premature as 
she was not yet strong enough to handle playing around in the thick mud and soon she exhausted 
herself and became stuck. The Keepers had to remove their socks and boots, roll up their trousers 
and wade in to retrieve her. She's become extremely trusting of her Keepers and already adores 
them, preferring to spend most of her time with them when out in the forest rather than the other 
elephants. 

The reason for Larro being orphaned remains unconfirmed, but she does come from an area that 
has seen increased human-wildlife conflict in recent months. The DSWT/KWS Mara Mobile 
Veterinary Unit has between August and December 2018 treated 28 separate cases of speared or 
arrowed elephants in this same area. Most were able to be saved thanks to the swift response 
taken when these cases were reported. 

There was however a female elephant who had been arrowed and in the panic fell down a steep 
ravine resulting in a broken spine, unable to move she had to be euthanized by the KWS Vet. She 
was a lactating female obviously still with a dependent calf who was nowhere to be found at the 
time. This incident happened on the 22 November 2018 and it is certainly possible that Larro 
was her calf, given that her body condition was consistent with an elephant baby of that age 
being without mum for many weeks. Possibly she remained with the herd until such time she 
became too weak to keep up with them.  

 



Bondeni – Grade 2 
Adoption active from Mar 19, 2021 - Mar 18, 2022 
https://www.sheldrickwildlifetrust.org/orphans/bondeni (There are multiple 
photos and videos of Bondeni at this link) 
 
Male 
Age at Adoption: approx. 0 weeks old 
Current Age: 2 years old (born approx. January 31, 2019)  
Rescued:  February 4, 2019 
Reason Orphaned: Human-Wildlife Conflict 
 
Bondeni’s Story 
 
On the morning of the 4th of February 2019, a newborn elephant wandered into a 
village bordering the Chyulu Hills. Why a calf so young had been abandoned, remains a 
mystery. However, we must surmise that his herd was disturbed as they ventured onto 
community lands, and in the chaos, he was left behind. Given his sorry state, he must 
have travelled far: His tiny feet were covered in lacerations from the lava fields that jut 
out of the land surrounding the Chyulus. This precarious terrain presents a hazard for 
any creature, let alone one with such tender footpads as a newborn elephant. No 
elephant herds had been sighted in the vicinity, dashing any hopes of reuniting him with 
his mother. 

As soon as our Kibwezi Forest-based teams and KWS received reports of the calf from 
the nearby community, we mobilised a rescue. In the meantime, the community he had 
wandered into was vigilantly protecting him. However, the arrival of a newborn elephant 
is enough to pique anyone’s interest, and crowds were gathering to catch a glimpse of 
the unusual sight. When our Umani Springs Keepers, Kenze De-Snaring Team, and 
KWS rangers arrived on the scene, they were met by a calf who was visibly 
overwhelmed and afraid. We named him Bondeni, after the area where he was found.  

Our Kaluku Field HQ, which was just 20 minutes away by air and a location tailored for 
neonates, would be a perfect place for Bondeni to spend his infancy. While we 
organised a helicopter, the rescue team convened at our nearby Umani Springs 
Reintegration Unit so he could receive urgently needed care in a quiet environment. The 
Keepers there, who are used to caring for the increasingly burly Umani orphans, were 
totally smitten by this little cherub. While it was tempting to raise him there, there was 
one crucial stumbling block: The older orphans like Sonje, Murera, Lima Lima, Quanza 
and Zongoloni would be so besotted that they would scoop him right up, making it 
difficult for the Keepers to provide the specialized care and regular milk feeds that are 
so vital for a fragile baby of Bondeni’s age. We experienced this many times in Voi, 
years ago ,which is why we don’t raise very tiny babies alongside our older orphans. 
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And so, we kept the Umani orphans a good distance away so as not to over complicate 
matters. Soon, one of our most experienced Keepers, Misheck, arrived with our pilot 
Andy in the SWT helicopter. Bondeni was carefully tucked into the back of the aircraft, 
with Misheck by his side for the duration of the short flight. He arrived at Kaluku with the 
full day ahead of him. 

It was clear this little boy was bursting with personality. Bondeni was so young that he 
did not fully comprehend all that had unfolded in his short life, and embraced his new 
family at Kaluku without hesitation. He joined two slightly older females who were very 
enamoured to have such a tiny bull round out their trio. During the first day, Bondeni 
was initially struggling to walk due to his very sore feet, so we paid special attention to 
his wounds cleaning them and administering topical antibiotics. For the rest of the day 
he happily followed his new human-elephant family around the lawns of Kaluku and 
along the white beaches of the Athi River. 

Under the expert care of Keepers Misheck and Kingoo, Bondeni grew up in a cosseted 
environment that is perfect for infant elephants. He also had the benefit of Angela and 
Robert’s undivided attention and the company of some other baby orphans. He has 
spent the past year and a half exploring the pocket of paradise that is Kaluku, playing 
on the river’s beaches and napping under the shade of acacia trees. Given the hot 
temperatures, it was not unusual for him to have two or three mud baths in a single day. 
He blossomed into a very playful boy who is constantly on the move, and he loves to 
charge any moving target! Like all baby elephants, he still needs plenty of sleep. At 
night, he and his girl friends would retire to their custom stables, which were built to 
mirror those at our Nairobi Nursery. Just like at the Nursery, each bunked up with a 
dedicated Keeper, who provided tailored care throughout the night. 

Kaluku has been a perfect home for little Bondeni to spend his early years, but it has 
become clear that he would benefit enormously from the mentorship of older elephants. 
While his girl friends provide coddling in spades, he needs the company of slightly older 
bulls, who will teach him how to spar and all other things that little elephants love to do. 
On top of that, Tsavo is extremely dry at the moment, so finding ample greens to satisfy 
his growing appetite was becoming a challenge.   

For these reasons, we decided to move Bondeni and his two special female friends to 
our Nairobi Nursery.  Here, they could benefit from the company of the other orphans, 
forming special friendships that will carry them throughout their life, as they slowly make 
their way back to the wild over the coming years. As an added bonus, Nairobi has been 
blessed with ample rain this year. Food is plentiful, as evidenced by the Nursery babies, 
all of whom are fat as butter!  

This time, our graduation procedure was reversed. As the clock struck midnight on 3rd 
September, we loaded the trio of babies onto the moving lorry. The drive to Nairobi took 
place overnight, so they would be in transit when temperatures are coolest. Bondeni 
and his friends munched on fresh greens and enjoyed milk bottles from the comfort of 



their individual compartments, soothed by their Keepers throughout the journey. The 
convoy made very good time, pulling into the Nursery at 4:00am.  

We prepared three neighbouring stables for the new arrivals, which they placidly 
entered with their trusted Keepers, who have been by their sides from the very 
beginning. Nothing gets by our Nursery matriarch, Maisha, and she quietly watched 
proceedings unfold from her own stockade. We have no doubt that the elephant 
communication channels were abuzz with activity, as word got out that three new 
arrivals had appeared under cover of darkness.  

Of the three, Bondeni was the most agitated when he realised he was no longer in 
Kaluku. He expressed his displeasure by doing headstands in his stable, but true to 
form, these angry acrobatics soon morphed into rolling games in the hay. That morning, 
Bondeni and his friends were slowly introduced to the rest of the Nursery herd. 
Unsurprisingly, it was love at first sight. The older females rushed around him, caressing 
him with their trunks and shadowing his every move. While they provide him with the 
affection that any young elephant needs, we know he will also thrive off the stimulating 
friendship of other young bulls like Roho, Naboishu, and Mukkoka. Misheck and his 
other Keepers from Kaluku have also relocated to the Nursery, and their comforting 
presence has gone a long way in helping Bondeni and the girls settle in.    

From the jagged lava slopes of the community lands below the Chyulus, to the sandy 
riverbanks of Kaluku, to the red earth of Nairobi, Bondeni has already journeyed far for 
an elephant so young. Here at the Nursery, he will continue to find his footing and, when 
he is ready, he will continue his journey back to the wild at one of our Reintegration 
Units in Tsavo. Until that time, our spoiled little Bondeni will continue to flourish among 
the fellow orphans and Keepers who he already considers family. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Mukkoka – Grade 3 
Adoption active from Mar 19, 2021 - Mar 18, 2022 
https://www.sheldrickwildlifetrust.org/orphans/mukkoka (There are multiple 
photos and videos of Mukkoka at this link) 



 
Male 
Age at Adoption: approx. 11 months old 
Current Age: 3 years old (born approx. September 24, 2018)  
Rescued:  September23, 2018 
Reason Orphaned: Unknown 
 
Mukokka’s Story 
 
On 20th September 2018, while on a routine fixed-wing patrol with SWT pilot Neville 
Sheldrick, the Tiva De-Snaring Team leader, Nterto Kapina, spotted the tracks of what 
appeared to be a lone elephant calf wandering down the Tiva River. 

Shallow, semi-permanent pools along the dry riverbed are the only source of water for 
several kilometres, so there are tracks of literally hundreds of elephants criss-crossing 
the soft sand. Amazingly, despite this, Kapina was able to identify a small set of tracks 
that were slightly fresher than the others and moving down the river without a 
herd. From the air, he was able to follow the tracks for a little over 20km before they 
disappeared. Unable to spot the calf from the air after an extensive search up and down 
the river, the team followed up on the ground the following day, picking up from where 
the tracks were lost the previous day. 

They tracked the calf as far as they could, but were unable to locate it. Fortunately, 
however, the DSWT funded Mobile North De-Snaring Team was on patrol in the same 
area and two days later found the calf back in the riverbed and still alone. After 
consultation with the KWS Veterinary Office Dr. Jeremiah Poghon, the SWT/KWS De-
Snaring Team rescued the desperate little bull who miraculously managed to avoid 
becoming a meal for predators. 

He is approximately 12 months old, and thankfully he had access to water from the Tiva 
ponds that still remained in the sand, but was predictably thin and very dehydrated as a 
result of his ordeal.  He was secured by the team and loaded into the back of their land 
cruiser, before being driven some 25kms to the SWT Ithumba Reintegration Unit where 
he was placed in one of the elephant stockades that have been purpose built for newly 
rescued calves.  Here the Keepers could calm him down, ensure he got both milk and 
rehydration fluids while plans were made to have him flown to the Nairobi Nursery, 
because he is very much a milk dependent calf still in need for special around the clock 
milk feeds and intensive care.  In the meantime he was cooled down with water 
splashed onto him and fed cut vegetation as well. 

The Nursery Keepers eventually arrived in a Cessna Caravan at the Ithumba airstrip at 
4.30pm and the little bull was transported the short five kms distance to the airstrip and 
then immediately loaded into the aircraft. A drip was fixed so that he could benefit from 



IV fluids for the duration of the flight and with little time wasted he was whisked up to 
Nairobi.  

The baby finally arrived on site at the SWT Nairobi Nursery situated within the Nairobi 
National Park at 6.30pm and was carried into a freshly prepared stable next to another 
recent arrival Dololo. After his medication was administered he was raised to his feet 
and encouraged to drink a bottle of warm milk, and very quickly began suckling the teat 
ferociously, desperate for more.  Special green treats were cut and placed in his stable 
and a Keeper remained with him throughout the night. 

We named this very sweet, good looking little boy Mukkoka, after a location along the 
Tiva River, a sand river fringed by Doum palms where he so desperately wandered for 
days before being found. He is a very lucky little bull who owes his life to the exceptional 
tracking skills of Nterto Kapina who realised from the back seat of a Super Cub aircraft 
that he was looking at the tracks of a baby elephant walking alone, and it was because 
of this that continued and exhaustive searching went on for three days by the ground 
teams until finally he was located. Field and aerial recces have scoured the area in 
search of the possible carcass of his mother, but to date none have been found so the 
reason for him being abandoned remains a complete mystery. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ziwadi – Grade 4 
Adoption active from Mar 19, 2021 - Mar 18, 2022 
https://www.sheldrickwildlifetrust.org/orphans/ziwadi (There are multiple photos 
and videos of Ziwadi at this link) 



 
Female 
Age at Adoption: approx. 12 months old 
Current Age: 3 years old (born approx. March 9, 2018)  
Rescued:  April 7, 2019 
Reason Orphaned: Unknown 
 
Ziwadi’s Story 
 
On 6th April 2019, a lone calf was spotted wandering within the Oloisukut Conservancy 
in the greater Masai Mara and conservancy rangers were tasked to monitor her and 
report back in case she joined up with a herd.  

On 7th April, the same calf was reported 10 kms away, she was still alone and now 
wandering within community lands near Enasoit area. Apparently she had been 
following herds boys with their livestock, and any vehicle that came close, seemingly 
desperate for company. Reports revealed that an arrow had been fired into her, and the 
SWT/KWS Mara Mobile Veterinary Unit was duly informed of this with KWS requesting 
she be retrieved and rescued, given that she was now visibly growing weak and her 
ventures into unprotected community lands were endangering her own life, and 
stressing the villagers out given that she was approaching young herds boys with their 
goats and sheep. 

She was easy to locate and the SWT/KWS Vet team were able to safely restrain her 
without the use of drugs, fearful that she was too weak to cope with sedation. One 
arrow head was removed and the wounds cleaned and antibiotics administered before 
transporting her in the back of the waiting land cruiser to Kichwa Tembo airstrip in the 
Mara Conservancy. The Nairobi Nursery team had in the meantime been informed and 
an aircraft with elephant Keepers on board was already en route to the Mara, arriving to 
the airstrip soon after the team with the calf, so everything was carefully coordinated, 
which was imperative as time was marching on and the hour was growing late. 

Assisted by KWS rangers and community scouts the Veterinary team and Keepers 
strapped the calf for flight, as we always do, so that they remain still and safe 
throughout the journey, and then with many hands helping she was hoisted into the 
aircraft and made comfortable before being flown to Nairobi with IV drips infusing into 
her ear vein throughout the flight. Orphan elephant Enkesha was moved into a stockade 
and our new arrival replaced her in the stable close to Maktao. She was visibly stressed 
but at the same time too weak to thrash around, but she did take her milk.  It was clear 
that she was riddled in parasites and had obviously been alone a long time before being 
first spotted, and as a result her condition had deteriorated. While she had a rotund 
tummy, this was deceiving, because infact she had little strength; the combination of 
parasites and a lack of milk having taken their toll. We knew we were going to have a 
long road ahead getting this baby elephant healthy again, and our little girl was 



definitely traumatized by events.   As the days passed a number of collapses happened, 
which needed a quick response to keep her alive, and so it was that she remained in 
her stable for a good week before we felt it was safe for her to venture out. 

As it turned out she had become totally hooked on the confines of her stable, finding 
solace in this safe, warm environment and was at first extremely reluctant to leave this 
space. Very early on we noticed something strange, as if she lost sight for a time, as 
she would sometimes walk into the wooden walls of her stable. We called an eye 
specialist to come and take a closer look to see if all was well with her sight and it was 
confirmed that her eyes were not affected.  When she eventually mustered up the 
courage to leave her stable it was baby steps at first, just around the compound. By this 
time she was hooked on her Keepers and would not leave their sides, and she 
remained too weak to consider anything more than traipsing around the Nursery 
area. We named our fragile little girl Ziwadi, which means ‘a gift’ in Swahili.  She was a 
vulnerable one year old calf, and we think, given her behaviour and subsequent 
physical challenges, she must have suffered more trauma both physical and 
psychological than we were initially aware of, all before she was retrieved and came into 
our care. 

Ziwadi’s routine did not change for many weeks; we took everything at her pace. We 
still had the bouts of no sight when she would walk into a barrier that earlier she had 
navigated, or walk into a tree, but these would pass, and to this day she has a quirky 
idiosyncrasy of drinking water by plunging her head in the water troughs, drinking by 
mouth rather than using her trunk, although she can drink with her trunk, which she 
does occasionally. Slowly we managed to coax her out into the forest where she first 
joined Luggard, and then finally the other members of the Nursery herd. One day while 
out in the Park she fell to the ground, and Keeper Peter rushed to her side only to notice 
her shaking while lying there, but at the time assumed she had tripped on a stick and, 
having fallen, was shaking due to her general weakness, which we had experienced 
before. Our battle with parasites was on-going, so not much was made of that incident, 
putting it down to the usual weakness we had been dealing with up until this point. It 
then happened on another occasion, this time when she was bedded down for the night, 
resting on the soft hay of her stable. She began shaking uncontrollably, and it was 
obvious she was having a seizure, and this time the Keeper on duty was able to film it 
so we could all witness what happened. While disconcerting to watch, the seizure 
passed and in its wake everything resumed to normal. These bouts have been puzzling 
for us and the vets, as it has happened a few times since, in various differing scenarios, 
manifesting like epileptic seizures. This is the main reason we have been so cautious in 
placing Ziwadi on our fostering program, mindful that this little elephant has travelled a 
hard road and definitely has some neurological issues. We have however noticed that 
these bouts, and the temporary blindness, have become less frequent recently, and 
Ziwadi is beginning to mix in more comfortably with the other orphans, even venturing 
down to the midday mud bath and our public visiting hour. She is a very sweet gentle 
elephant, who loves to wag her tail enthusiastically when relishing her cut greens in her 
stable or at the mud bath. We are working hard to heal Ziwadi, both physically and 



psychologically, and have seen immense improvement over these past three months, 
so we are extremely hopeful that she will make a full recovery with time. 

 
 


