
 

Field operation at Kanha was carried out between 1st to 7th June 2023 and between 26th to 29th June 2023 at Satpura 

Tiger Reserve. The capture and translocation was facilitated by effective use of narcotic - Thianil ® (Thiafentanil, Wildlife 

Pharmaceuticals) and an array of short, intermediate and long acting tranquilizers (Azaperone, Haloperidol, Perphenazine). 

Narcotics provided short induction time and tranquilizers provided support to counter initial excitement during capture 

(Azaperone), during transport (haloperidol) and to manage post release acclimatization (Perphenazine). The captures were 

carried out during early morning hours and animals transported during the day. 

The field procedures following immobilization included stabilization and positioning of animals, shifting on to stretcher, 

animal weighing and taking body measurements, biological sampling, deploying colour coded neck bands and radio-collars 

and finally loading into transport truck. 

Special attention was given during transportation to ensure that the animals are subjected to minimum stress and 

environment is conducive for travel. For the travel from Kanha Tiger Reserve, the distance of about 400 km was covered in 

13-15 hours while it took almost 22-24 hours for covering a distance from Satpura Tiger Reserve. Few essential stoppages 

during the journey were taken for providing fodder and water to the animals, cooling of vehicle, health examination of 

animals during transport. Releases of animal captured from Kanha were carried out in the night while the animals from 

Satpura were released during day time in specially designed soft release enclosure in SDTR. Forty-four gaur (28 from Kanha 

Tiger Reserve and 16 from Satpura Tiger Reserve) were successfully reintroduced in Sanjay Tiger Reserve. The animals are 

being intensively monitored in SDTR by a dedicated monitoring team comprising frontline staff of SDTR and WII research 

team.  

The successful translocation of these magnificent animals is a testament to the combined efforts of forest officials, 

Scientists, experienced veterinarians, and wildlife experts, who worked tirelessly to ensure the safety and well-being of the 

gaurs throughout the process. Contact: nigamp@wii.gov.in
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In the streams, there were lots of huge rocks covered 

by slimy green algae called periphyton algae, with 

long, broad marks on them. 

On the way further, there were a few oroxylem trees 

bearing its flat log pods, which gave it the name 

Indian Sword tree. The big red flowers of this tree will 

be open only at night and are specifically bat 

pollinated. Catunaregam spinosa is an attractive tree 

with a curious feature called thigmotropism which 

means the tree feels ticklish or is believed to be giving 

a shivering response when we softly touch it. One of 

my friends, who claimed to have the softest hand, 

volunteered to tickle the tree. We were curious to see 

the outcome, and when he did it, to our great 

surprise, the tips of the branches started shivering, 

which was unbelievable. On the way, when we got a 

nice cascade and pool of water, we threw ourselves 

into it. Enjoying the splashing water, we didn't want to 

get out of it. When we climbed on the banks to dry 

ourselves, we saw leaves without petioles lying on 

the floor. Those were the leaves of Terminalia elliptica 

(Crocodile bark tree) dropped by Langurs after 

feeding on its petioles. Usually, chitals eat these 

dropped leaves forming a feeding association 

between them. 

day. Near Kolhu Chaur grassland, we spotted a group 

of River Lapwings. An interesting fact about river 

lapwing is that they have claws at the bent of their 

wings, somewhat similar to Archeopteryx. A golden 

jackal flashed out from nearby bushes, stared at us 

and then ran away. At the beginning of the journey, 

Dr Suresh told us about the chances of seeing 

collared falconet, whose westernmost limit is the 

Kolhuchor grassland. So naturally, we kept our eyes 

on the sky to spot the bird. Giving us an utter delight, 

suddenly it flew to the sky from a tree on the 

periphery of the grassland, caught an insect and 

again came back and sat on the branch. We also saw 

a baya weaver nest near a small swampy patch within 

the grassland. Baya weavers always prefer to nest 

near waterlogged areas.
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Mahseer yearlings were swimming in shallow calm 

pools of the river while our feet received the cool 

welcome of Kolhu waters, marking the beginning of 

our five-day trek along the riverine habitats of 

Lansdown Forest. We set out from Saneh Forest rest 

house with our faculties, Dr Suresh Kumar, Dr J A 

Johnson, Dr Navendu Page, and a few Gujjars, to 

Kolhu Chaur when the sun was almost above us. We 

crossed the river and started walking the moist 

deciduous forests along the banks of Kolhu. On the 

way, we observed tracks of Otters on fine sand 

leading to the river. Otters, semi-aquatic species, 

enjoy habitats with nice deep pools of water with the 

potential of big fish catch and fine sand banks as their 

grooming sites. 

Further, we encountered a small congregation of 

Tiger beetles, a predatory beetle species. They are 

one of the favourite meals of Amur Falcons. 

Throughout the day, our task was to try identifying 

plants by observing the leaf arrangements, feeling 

their texture, and smelling and tasting them. It was 

easy for species like Aegle marmalade since they 

have a characteristic smell. Giant Bauhinia climbers 

were quite fascinating and were sighted throughout 

the journey. These are now known as Phanera, and 

this particular species whose nice big leaves we 

borrowed for eating our food out in the forest is 

Phanera vahlii. Agave plants which looked like giant 

Aloe vera, were seen with lots of tiny bulbils on the 

central stalk. These mini-Agaves are the vegetative 

propagules of the plant and are not to be confused 

with flowers or germinated seeds. A few meters 

before our first camp in Kolhu Chaur, we saw a great 

slaty woodpecker on top of a snag which was quite an 

exciting sight. Since the sun was almost going down, 

we could only note down their characteristic bald 

head and relatively bigger-sized body. By the time we 

reached the camp, we had crossed the river so many 

times as if we were walking the river and crossing the 

trek paths. Later at night, we all slept on the veranda 

in our sleeping bags. After an excellent fortifying 

breakfast, we set out before nine o'clock the following 
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to the fire line ridge between Lansdown Forest 

division and Sonanadi wildlife sanctuary. From there, 

we could see an elephant herd drinking water in the 

Ramganga reservoir at a distance. We also spotted a 

flying Red-headed vulture from there. They are also 

known as King vultures, as the other vulture species 

wait for their arrival when they spot a fresh carcass 

because only the red-headed vulture can tear open 

the carcass. 

We stayed there one more day because of the heavy 

downpour, and the water level in the river was 

relatively high. We spent our day observing the 

visitors of profusely fruiting ficus trees and learning 

fish trapping methods in a nearby stream. The very 

next day, we trekked back to where we started and 

returned to campus with an arm full of valuable 

learning from nature brightening our spirit of 

enthusiasm and adventure.

Dr Navendu was so excited to show us the snow 

orchid, Diplomaris hirsuta, a rare sight. It grows on 

rock, and the plants we saw bloomed with white 

flowers, which were even rarer. Reaching the 

Chowkam camp, we spotted nest sites of great slaty 

woodpeckers. These social hole nesters prefer to 

have individual nests that are closer to one another. 

We camped at Chowkam, and the next day, we went 

Dr Johnson explained to us that those were the 

feeding trails of Labeo which use their suctorial 

mouth to scrape out those algae. These rocks are 

essential for riverine species since they act as a 

hideout and feeding grounds. We could see Syzygium 

trees and Acacia catechu all along the waterlogged 

areas. We had to climb a bit to reach our next camp 

Chowkam. On the way, we saw Colebrookia 

oppositifolia plants whose leaves will be convenient 

when we live in the wild as their soft leaves can be 

used as toilet paper. 

S
U

M
M

E
R

 2
0
2
3

Before our high-altitude tour this May, I was sure I 

wanted nothing to do with mountains. I knew I would 

struggle to climb for kilometres, forced to watch my 

classmates go ahead. And I don't do well with cold, 

and I'd never pitched a tent in the rain, and I wasn't 

interested in alpine animals anyway, and - well, I had 

a hundred and one reasons for why it would be the 

least enjoyable of all our tours.

And I wasn't wrong about any of those things. It was 

colder than I imagined, the climbs were steeper and 

more taxing than I expected, and my knees still hurt 

even now, two weeks after the last day's long 

downhill trek. There was one point at which I actually 

lay down and refused to climb any further! And yet, 

by the end, I was pleasantly surprised to realise that I 

was more grateful than anything else. I pushed my 

limits further than I knew I was capable of, and I saw 

landscapes that I never thought I would experience.

There are, of course, the views that invariably make 

their way to photo exhibitions and glossy book 

covers. Everyone can appreciate the beauty of an 

unbroken, mist-shrouded snowfield, the source of a 

dozen crystal-clear streams of water cold enough to 

make your teeth ache. No one remains unmoved by 

the sight of a ring of immense white peaks encircling 

the horizon, each with legends to their name, bearing 

the weight of thousands of millennia on their ancient 

shoulders as they 

reach for the sky. 

And the sky itself is 

beautiful in its own 

way, one minute 

thick with clouds 

c lose enough to 

touch ,  the  nex t 

m i nu t e  a  c l e a r, 

wonderfully deep 

blue that lets the sun 

flood the mountain 

slopes with gold. At 

night, the one and only time I braved the cold to leave 

the tent, it glowed brightly with twice as many 

diamond-like stars as it normally held.

But as incredible as the views were, the wildlife really 

charmed me. I may never work on alpine animals, but 

I can no longer say I'm indifferent. The first to greet 

us was the thick-maned Himalayan langurs, majestic 

and powerful and afraid of nothing. We saw several 

Royle's quick and busy pikas scurrying past our feet to 

safety in rock crevices. There was goral on lower 

slopes, neat and dainty from their heads to their 

hooves, butting heads fiercely on a riverbank; there 

were monals with feathers painted a hundred 

brilliant, shimmering colours; raptors were soaring 

high enough to defy identification, playing with the 

wind like a toy. And of all the people who climb the 

more well-worn temple paths, how many stop to 

notice the herd of tahr, thirty or forty strong, nearly 

inv i s ib le  among the  grass  tussocks  and 

rhododendron bushes on the cliffs opposite? How 

many sit and watch them, admiring how easily these 

proud animals climb the steepest slopes and navigate 

the narrowest paths?

I still don't want much to do with walking mountain 

trails, but the untameable peaks, the endless sky, the 

air as pure as ice and the animals reign supreme over 

it all…. they weave a spell that defies description. A 
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