
Chapter member John Ware-Kudu-220yds, 
47.5” Taken on John’s birthday - this was 
his best present ever.
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Fall Appreciation Dinner:

October 28, 2008

 Board of Directors Meetings 

3rd Thursday of each month

Vic’s Restaurant 

San Carlos  6:30 p.m.  

Please call Beverly Valdez at 650-697-6538.
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ANNOUNCEMENTS

Chapter members can look back 
on the 2008 California Legislative 
session with a sense of pride. Three 
particularly damaging bills that 
would have variously terminated the 
Cow Palace Gun Shows, or would 
have mandated unreliable Star 
Wars”Smart gun” technology, or the 
ammunition registration bill, all 
were defeated.

Letters, calls and e-mails from 
concerned sportsmen, including San 
Francisco Bay Area chapter members 
were crucial in stopping these ill-
considered bills. 

SCI President Dennis Anderson 
took time from his busy schedule to 
join our Legislative Representative, 

Kathy Lynch, and San Francisco Bay 
Area Legislative Chair Bob Keagy in 
a Sacramento meeting with Cali-
fornia Senator Torlakson’s Chief of 
Staff, point out the problem with the 
ammo registration bill (AB 2062), 
and the problems and enormously 
expensive bureaucracy that it would 
create. Senator Torlakson heads the 
important Appropriations Commit-
tee. Dennis must have been pretty 
persuasive, as the bill never got 
through the Appropriations Com-
mittee. Thanks, Dennis!

We can look forward to a challeng-
ing 2009 session, but we can also 
look back on 2008 with some satis-
faction.  –Bob Keagy 

The contents and opinions expressed in Base Camp are those 
of the writers and do not necessarily reflect the views of the 
Safari Club International San Francisco Bay Area Chapter 
or the general membership.  Information and articles in this 
newsletter are intended to inform the members about chapter 
activities and present various viewpoints and issues of 
general interest.  Base Camp, however, cannot verify or be re-
sponsible for the accuracy  of statements made in the articles 
and columns written by the newsletter staff or guest authors.  
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Past Presidents’ Council CIRCULATION AND ADVERTISING POLICY

Base Camp is published four times 
a year – Spring, Summer, Fall, and 
Winter issues – by the San Francisco 
Bay Area Chapter of Safari Club 
International.

Advertising is accepted for Base 
Camp to subsidize its publication. 
Space is available in 1/8 (Business 
card size) at $50.00, 1/4 page at 
$90.00, 1/2 page at $170.00, or 
full page at $340.00, respectively, 
prepaid with submittal of artwork.  
Ads run for one year, (four issues) 
and will be in black and white.  

Advertisers must submit camera 
ready artwork to the Advertising 
Officer, c/o Chapter Office.  Sorry, 
photos will not be returned, unless 
accompanied by a self-addressed 
stamped envelope.  Member ads 
will be accepted for sale of personal 
property such as sporting equip-
ment and special hunting or fishing 
opportunities.  There are no fees for 
these ads and they will be run for a 
single issue only unless resubmitted 
for additional issues. 
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THE CLASSIFIEDS

Free Member Ads!

Advertisements from Safari Club 
members will be accepted for sale of 
personal property such as sporting 
equipment and special hunting or 
fishing opportunities.  There are no 
fees for these ads and they will be run 
for a single issue only unless resub-
mitted for additional issues.

Please mail, e-mail, fax,  
or call in your ad to: 
San Francisco Bay Area Chapter  
of Safari Club International

Chapter Administrator:   
Beverly Valdez

Address:  423 Broadway, #624,  
Millbrae, CA 94030-1905

Phone:  650-697-6538

e-mail:   bev@safariclub-sfbay.org

2008-2009 BOARD

President 
Dwight Ortmann

President Elect 
Tomas Bermejo

Treasurer
Jim Peters

Vice President 
Tom Mattusch

Secretary 
Paul Williamson

Past President
Dwight Ortmann
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Lorem ipsum dolor 

sit amet, consectetuer:

 adipiscing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna ali-

quam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exerci tation ullamcorper 

suscipit lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam nonum-

my nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad 

minim veniam, quis nostrud exerci tation ullamcorper suscipit lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit 

amet, consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet 

dolore magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud 

Exerci tation ullamcorper suscipit lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetuer adipi-

scing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna aliquam erat 

volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exerci tation ullamcorper suscipit 

lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh 

euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim 

veniam, quis nostrud exerci tation ullamcorper suscipit lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, 

consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore 

magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud exerci tation ul-

lamcorper suscipit lobor. Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam 

nonummy nibh euismod tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi 

enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud 

Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetuer adipiscing elit, sed diam nonummy nibh euismod 

tincidunt ut laoreet dolore magna aliquam erat volutpat.Ut wisi enim ad minim veniam, 

quis nostrud exerci tation.

enim ad minim veniam, quis nostrud 
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MEMBER PHOTOS

Top Left: Beverly Valdez-Impala-110yds 
With George, PH, at Bombazi. 

Bottom Left: Need caption here.

Top Right: Need caption here.

Bottom Right: Beverly Valdez-Blesbuck-
280yds, 16.5” Shot at the bottom of a 
deep bowl with no roads - a long, heavy 
hike out.
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS

October 2�, 2008
Annual Fall Appreciation Dinner 
Crowne Plaza Foster City

January 8-11, 2009
ISE Show, San Mateo

January 21-2�, 2009
    SCI Annual Convention 
    Reno, NV 

March �, 2009
Annual Greater Bay Area 
Fundraiser

June �, 2009
Wild Game and Award dinner

August 23, 2009
Bob Bergstrom Memorial BBQ  
& Shoot

September 2�, 2009
San Jose Feed the  
Hungary / National

If you are interested in becoming 
more active with the San Francisco 
Bay Area Chapter, contact any Board 
member or Beverly in the chapter 
office at 650-697-6538 (phone and 
fax) or bev@safariclub-sfbay.org.  

Delores Peters presenting Gayla  
Bergstrom the plaque honoring the 
work Bob did with the Cubs.

John Ware-Zebra-97yd This was one uphill hunt! With George, PH, and Wiseman, 
tracker, from Bombazi.

Diane Sheardown with Impala raken during a trip in Botswana.
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MEMORIAL

ILAH GLASS UHL

1934 – 2008

Sables and SCI lost a dear friend and 
Life Member on August 4th, 2008.  
Ilah Glass Uhl enthusiastically lived 
life to the fullest, becoming active in 
SCI’s hunting, education and conser-
vation projects shortly after marry-
ing her late husband, Jim Uhl, who 
passed away in 2006.  She became 
an avid hunter and expert shot at age 
60, traveling throughout the United 
States and the world with Jim on 
many different hunting trips.  She 
and Jim turned their living room into 
a trophy room, where her trophies 
were often the ones most prominent-
ly displayed.

Ilah was inspirational, and through-
out her life encouraged many teen-
agers to improve their lives and 
education, often taking them into 
her family to better help them.  Her 
daughters, Terry Dean and Sandy 
Rath, told us that throughout their 
teenage years, all of their friends 
wanted to be adopted by Ilah.

Love of life, family, friends, and God 
were all important to Ilah.  She cre-
ated wonderful holidays for her family 
and vast extended family, always find-
ing time to include everyone in the 
celebrations.  Their friends became 
her friends, and were always welcome 
in her home,  She’d just  pull up an 
extra chair to the table, no matter how 
last minute it was.   Her love of and 
faith in God gave her the courage and 
strength she needed to face her life’s 
many challenges, including the rapid 
successive losses of her four siblings, 
her son, and her beloved husband, 
Jim, shortly before being diagnosed 
herself with acute leukemia.

An adventurous, positive attitude and 
staying active were the backbone of 
Ilah’s life.  With her first husband, 
Theodore Glass, she learned to race 
cars and became skilled in rally rac-
ing.  In later years, she pursued that 
passion by zipping around in her 
sporty Thunderbird.  And after mar-
rying Jim Uhl, there were numerous 
hunting adventures, including a rare 
African safari for a leopard.

Humor and humility provided 
balance in life for Ilah.  Whatever 
situation she faced, no matter how 
wondrous or difficult, she used her 
fabulous sense of humor to carry 
her through.  Ilah was very success-
ful in her careers:  jewelry sales, 
dispatcher for the Union City Police 
Department, mortgage broker, and 
more.  Always energetic, she led scout 
troops, was national president of the 
Navy Wives Club, started a singles 
club (where she met SCI member Jim 
Uhl), gave stimulating talks in Toast-
masters, and held chapter offices in 
the international sorority, Beta Sigma 
Phi as well as numerous positions on 
the local and national SCI and Sables 
organizations.  Ilah led with humil-
ity and by example in all of these 
organizations, quietly volunteering 
and taking charge while recognizing 
the efforts of and encouraging others 

to do the same.

Ilah was always one of the first to ask 
her Sables friends to join her in help-
ing at the Sables booth and conven-
tion luncheons.  She also served on 
the 2005/06 Humanitarian Services 
Committee and was always on hand 
to work.  Ilah will be greatly missed 
at her local San Francisco Bay Area 
Division and chapter.  She held most 
of the offices in her Sables division, 
and was the chapter’s first woman 
president (1999/00 and 2004/05), 
fundraiser chair three times and 
education chair.  Ilah even encour-
aged her grandson, Jeremy Glass, to 
volunteer time at the chapter’s annual 
fundraiser.

Ilah was also instrumental in grow-
ing the membership – she was the 
direct cause of dozens of new mem-
bers both male and female, and many 
of those became actively involved in 
the chapter by volunteering for the 
board and the annual fundraiser 
committee.

Now we must join together and con-
tinue Ilah Uhl’s spirit:  to inspire our 
youth and women, love all, remain 
actively adventurous, and help others.

For those who wish, Ilah’s family has 
graciously suggested donations in her 
memory be sent to:

SCI Foundation Sables  
Scholarship Fund
Attn:  SCIF Sables Program Manager
SCI World Headquarters
4800 West Gates Pass Road
Tucson, AZ  85745-9490
or
Leukemia and Lymphoma Society
Donor Services
P.O. Box 4072
Pittsfield, MA  01202
www.leukemia-lymphoma.org

Ilah with Jim in Africa.
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THE SABLE MIOMBO CORNER

CUBS SHOOTING SPORTS PROGRAM 2008

Become more involved  

with Sables by contacting 

President Jeana Rolsky-Feige 

by e-mail at sablespres@

safariclub-sfbay.org.

The Sables has two "Safari in a Box" 
kits  — one is on permanent loan to a 
local school and the other is available 
on loan for your use. 

The Box is very useful for teachers at 
any level, parents in PTA or school 
functions, environmental educators 
in local, state and federal parks, 4-H 
and Scout leaders, wildlife conserva-
tion educators in State and Federal 
fish and wildlife agencies, community 
nature centers and hunting, fishing 
or trapping organizations who do 
wildlife education programs in their 
community. Safari In A Box is even 
being used in the children's wing of a 
hospital.

Safari In A Box provides a great 
hands-on wildlife experience in or out 
of doors, for any age. For many, this 
is the gateway to appreciation of the 
outdoor world and provides their only 
contact with a wild animal. 

If you would like to borrow the Safari 
in a Box for your next scout meet-
ing, school or club show-and-tell, or 
other activity just let one of the Sables 
know. Contact President Jeana or the 
Chapter office for more information.

Introducing the new SCI Cubs  
shooting sports program for 2008.

First shooting day will be November 
1st, 9AM at Coyote Valley Sporting 
Clays. 1000 San Bruno Ave, Morgan 
Hill, 95037.

Buck Buchanan will be the shooting 
instructor, shooters must preregister 
to participate!  
Contact Buck Buchanan  
925-998-5086 or  
buckb@safariclub-sfbay.org

Firearms, ammo, ear and eye protec-
tion will be provided. Personal fire

arms will be permited with approval 
of the instructor.

This is a SCI chapter-sponsored activ-
ity with no cost for the youth. One 
adult must attend with the youth and 
may participate for a fee.

Varied shooting and hunting activi-
ties are planed for 2009 and will be 
announced in the next BaseCamp 
publication and chapter web site 
when firm dates have been set.

Additional shooting instruction for 
2008 can be arranged by contacting 
Buck Buchanan.

2008 Hunter Safety Education Class

November 7th,  8th and 9th.

Friday  Nov 7th, 2008   
7:00pm-10:00 pm

Saturday  Nov 8th, 2008  
8:00am-5:00pm

Sunday Nov 9th, 8:00am-12 noon

Students must attend all 3 days
Location - Tracy/Livermore area
Preregistration required,
Contact Buck Buchanan
925-998-5086
buckb@safariclub-sfbay.org 

Book your next antelope hunt with 
Arctic Lights Hunting.  Our New 
Mexico Trophy Antelope can’t be beat.  
This is a great hunt for family or good 
hunting buddies.  Call us for information 
packages to be sent or any questions!
Arctic Lights Hunting
Craig and Kelly Meyer
770-389-1508 or 
678-294-3237
arcticlightshunt@aol.com

What we do Best!  Trophy Pronghorn Antelope

www.arcticlightstaxidermy.com
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2ND ANNUAL NATIONAL HUNTING AND FISHING DAY CELEBRATION

On Saturday, September 27th, 2008, 
chapter members volunteered their 
time to celebrate National Hunting 
and Fishing Day.  Our event also 
supported SCI’s Sportsmen Against 
Hunger program by donating some 
200 pounds of fish and game to The 
Salvation Army in San Jose.   The 
Salvation Army’s cook prepared a de-
licious meal, which chapter members 
helped dish out and serve to around 
110 residents and homeless people.  
SCI’s Sportsmen Against Hunger 
program serves nearly 250 million 
meals annually in all 50 states in the 
U.S., parts of Canada, and several 
other countries around the world.

Ligaya Sorich, the Senior Services 
Director of San Jose’s Salvation  
Army says, 

“I applaud this organization 

for their service to the com-

munity.  The generous  

donation of game meat will 

go a long way in providing 

meals that are hearty, healthy 

and tasty!”

National Hunting and Fishing Day 
was created in 1971 to commemorate 
conservation successes funded by 
hunters and anglers, which benefits 
all who enjoy wildlife and wild places.  
Hunters and anglers generate $1.7 
billion which is entrusted to state 
agencies annually for fisheries and 
wildlife restoration and management 
as well as for hunter and boater safety 

education.  In California, hunting and 
fishing sports directly support 53,500 
jobs and generate $452 million in 
state and local taxes. 

Special thanks go to our chapter 
member volunteers:  Delores Peters, 
Gayla Bergstrom, Nic Bullock, Bryan 
and Jeana Feige, John Ware, and 
Beverly Valdez.  And an extra special 
thanks to Cam Greig who collected all 
the donated fish and game and then 
delivered it to The Salvation Army for 
us.  (And thanks to Dwight Ortmann 
for loaning us his freezer during the 
collection process.)

 

Jim and TinaMarie at Arrow Five have added travel services to support you even more than ever. TinaMarie would 
be more than happy to do make arrangements for you or you can do it yourself right on the website.

Call (707) 923-9633.

 www.arrowfiveoutfitters.com 

www.arrowfivetravel.com 



HUNTERS PARADISE   IN 
MORGAN HILL

More details: includes a gourmet cook’s dream kitchen — everything 
is top of the line!  Also includes 4 fireplaces and mulitple H/AC zones. 
The front door has views all the way to the French doors leading to 
solar pool and spa. 
The upstairs bedroom wing has stairs leading to the kitchen area 
and has its own pool/family room. 
Includes a dog kennel, and 4 car garage with 180 sq ft workshop. 

21 acres with deer, pigs, 
quail, doves, and wild turkeys 
for viewing or hunting on 
your own park yet is only 5 
minutes from Morgan Hill.  
Terrain is flat to rolling hills 
with oak groves and fruit 
orchard.

This is a one of a kind property 
with lots of room for barns, ponds, 
a guest house, and vineyards.  The 
views are unbelievable — you 
MUST see them!

This magnificent 7550 sq ft home was 
custom built 8 years ago and is perfectly 
designed for entertaining and family liv-
ing with 6 bedrooms and 5.5 baths. The 
list of amenities goes on and on.

The trophy room as designed by renowned architect Tom Julian has beautiful intricate black 
walnut detailing.  At 20x40 with 22 ft ceiling, it’s a perfect place to gather around the fireplace, 
have guests at the bar or watch movies. A spiral staircase leads to one of 4 balconies,  perfect for 
trophy viewing.  An adjacent firearms vault, 10x12, provides a safe home environment.

Contact:
  Leslie Ames, CRS, GRI
  Alain Pinel Realtors
  President’s Club
  www.LeslieAmes.com 
  leslieames@apr.com

TAKE A VIRTUAL TOUR AT APR.COM
by entering “Morgan Hill” and click “Search” MLS 80812508
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FIRST ANNUAL BOB BERGSTROM MEMORIAL BBQ AND SPORTING CLAY SHOOT

 So many friends and SCI members 
came to celebrate this first event in 
Bob’s memory.  Gayla invited a whole 
entourage of celebrities.  Family 
members like her sister, Madlyn, 
brother-in-law, Lou Del Grande; niece, 
Annette and her husband, Donald 
Schiltz with their 9mo. old daughter, 
Morgan (She missed out on the burg-
ers this year.); Bob’s cousins, Ken and 
Adele Bergstrom and their daugh-
ter, Gina Ryan (from Sacramento); 
friends, Leah Schultz and Jan Corder; 
hunting buddies like, Dave Leech and 

his wife, Ana; Matt Michiels; John 
McGannon, his wife and their sons 
were there to show their support to 
Gayla and their love for Bob.

 Two new banners heralding this 
venue to our devoted SCI member, 
Bob Bergstrom, were displayed along 
with a delightful picture of Bob and 
his son, Eric.  As the long-standing 

(13 years) chairperson of the SCI 
youth group, THE CUBS, he taught 
hunter safety for years to hundreds of 
kids/future hunters there at Coyote 
Valley Sporting Clays.  The SFBA 
Chapter of SCI presented Gayla with 
a plaque to commemorate this first 
annual event.  She graciously accept-
ed it and then spoke about the picture 
of Bob and her son, Erik, as a child.  I 
think she laughingly said, “The beer, 
in the picture, was consumed by Bob 
so Erik could use that can for target 
practice.”  

The Atwoods and several other people 
donated monies to the chapter to 
sponsor programs for the Cubs.   
Buck Buchanan, the new Cubs’ 
chairperson, is planning several 
fun things.  The chapter’s board of 
directors recently approved the use of 
these donations to purchase a 20-bird 
pheasant card at Suisun Marsh, for 
the Cubs to use.   

The winners of the Sporting Clays 
Shoot were Alex Rolsky (#2) and his 
friend Fred Sanderson (#1).   
The Golden Gate Chapter was a  
“no show”.

Gayla said, “There were a great many 
friends who had planned on partici-
pating, including my son, Erik and 
his wife, but they all ready had plans 
for the holiday weekend.  I think we 
will surpass this year’s attendance 
in 2009.  Thank you for honoring 
Bob in such a special way.  I know he 
would have been thrilled!”  

The 2nd Annual Bob Bergstrom Me-
morial BBQ and Sporting Clay Shoot 
is scheduled for Sunday, August 23, 
2009. See everyone there!  

Submitted by D. Peters

Blue skies, sunshine and moderate temperatures greeted everyone at the Coyote Valley 

Sporting Clays for the BBQ on 8/31/08.  The elk burgers made by Gayla Bergstrom and 

friends were flying off the grill.  Jim couldn’t cook them fast enough.  Malcolm Cousens 

donated 12 lbs. of elk and Gayla fashioned it into 64 scrumptious burgers.  There were 49 

adults and 6 youths to consume almost all of the burgers.  Jim also got raves for his  “Teriya-

ki Thighs” and “Bernsteins Breasts” of chicken, but the elk burgers were “THE HIT!”  Delo-

res had lots of help “in the kitchen” from volunteers Gayla and her friends, Leah and Jan. 

There was also some shooting goin’ on.

Gayla Bergstrom with plaque commemo-
rating the inaugural barbeque.

Plaque commemorating 1st annual Bob 
Bergstrom Memorial Barbeque.
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I first want to thank the Sables for 
allowing me to participate in one of 
the most interesting and informa-
tive summer activities I have had the 
pleasure to attend.

This summer I spent 8 days outside 
of Jackson Hole, Wyoming at the 
American Wilderness Leadership 
School. The time was structured for 
the most learning possible. Classes 
were held in the field, as well as, in 
the classroom. Activities ranged from 
educational to entertaining.

A typical day began at 6:30am with 
breakfast served from 7:15 to 8:00. 
Entrees included eggs, pancakes, om-
elets, home fries, bacon, sausage and 
biscuits. (For three of the meals, I was 
a ‘hopper’, in charge of getting the 
food and beverages for my table, as 
well as clean up.) After breakfast, we 
usually met in the main conference 
room to review the day’s agenda.

On the first day, we participated in 
activities to help us learn the names 
of the fifty teachers in the training 
program. The rest of the morning 
we hiked through meadows learning 
about various plants and how their 
life cycles played a role in feeding 
wildlife. The most interesting plant to 
me was a pine tree whose cones could 
not reproduce until the intense heat 
of a fire opened the cone.

Lunch seemed to be the largest meal 
of the day. There was a variety of food 
including many fruits and vegetables. 

When there was bread, it was home-
made and delicious. Some of the 
lunch meals were picnics where we 
listened to lecturers on a range of out-
door topics; speakers included: fish & 
game and mammal reduction staff, 
park rangers, and water controllers.

Afternoons usually started in the 
conference room where we heard in-
formation on environmental changes; 
or, on site where state employees 
shared their expertise. The topics 
covered informed us about the state 
laws on land use, animal control, and 
life cycles of local species. One day 
was spent on an eight-mile, white 
water rafting trip, another was spent 
on learning how to shoot a rifle, load-
ing a musket, using a bow and arrow, 
and still another on a field trip learn-
ing the proper focus and framing of 
picture taking.

Dinners were around 6pm, and were 
started with a prayer or poem about 
nature. Even though we were never 
given the meat from local animals, we 
did enjoy a variety of delicious home 
cooked meals. Leftovers were place 
in a refrigerator for those who might 
get hungry later. Nothing ever went 
to waste; everything possible was 
recycled.

After dinner we met in the confer-
ence room to play out some of the 
environment activities from the 
400-page book we were given, or we 
watched slide shows of local species. 
Evenings ended around 9:30pm. 

When we had free time to either go to 
bed, or converse with the friends we 
made during our day. One evening 
we went to the natural hot springs for 
swim, another we went to town to en-
joy the local sights, and still another 
we enjoyed singing around a camp-
fire with the group. I played guitar on 
that night.                      

What I came back with after the 7 
days of being at the American Wil-
derness Leadership School was an 
understanding of the need of hunters 
to help control certain species from 
dying from starvation due to over 
population and lack of vegetation. I 
was comforted to hear that the meat, 
from the animals that were killed, to 
cut down the numbers of the herd, 
was being given to local charities such 
as Goodwill or Salvation Army to feed 
the poor and needy.

The highlights of the week included; 
sharing information with other 
educators, learning survival skills, 
and listening to experts who under-
stand what is needed to keep the 
environmental cycle continuing. All 
in all, this was the best 8 days I have 
ever spent on environmental educa-
tion. Thank you all for covering the 
expenses that allowed me to have 
a wonderful summer vacation of 
learning. I feel revitalized and ready 
to teach students more about the real 
world of biology. I will have a video 
of wildlife and activities available for 
anyone interested by November.

HOW I SPENT MY SUMMER VACATION  BY PAT NUGENT





Name/Dinner Choice: Name/Dinner Choice:

Name/Dinner Choice: Name/Dinner Choice:

Name/Dinner Choice: Name/Dinner Choice:

Name/Dinner Choice: Name/Dinner Choice:

Total enclosed:  $________
Make checks payable to: SCI San Francisco Bay Area Chapter
p MasterCard p Visa
Cardholder Name:                Signature
Card Number:

Expiration Date: CVV (card id):

RSVP to 
San Francisco Bay Area Chapter

Safari Club International
423 Broadway, #624

Millbrae, CA 94030-1905
FAX: 650-697-6538

Special Guest Speaker
Lance Keller

Custom Rifle Fittings

Learn what it takes to make your rifle fit 
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The next morning, we flew to Johan-
nesburg, in order to transit the next 
day via Vic Falls to Kasane, and then 
to Bottle Pan Safaris, located in far 
Northern Botswana. On a map, the 
Bottle Pan concession is located 
roughly between Kasane and Pan-
damatenga, about 40-50 miles inside 
the extreme north eastern corner of 
Botswana.

On this leg, we stayed one night in 
Kasane at the Chobe Safari Lodge, 
next to Chobe National Park, where 
we went on one of their spectacular 
(and highly recommended) evening 
cruises, before continuing on the  
next morning to our destination, 
Bottle Pan. 

Bottle Pan Safaris is heavily oriented 
towards hunting trophy elephant, and 
has exclusive hunting rights to the 
850 square-mile Commercial Hunt-
ing Area 12, which was one of the 
favored haunts of Fredric Courtney 
Selous, arguably the most famous 
of all elephant hunters. The name 
“Bottle Pan” derives from the milk 
bottle Selous left there wedged in a 
leadwood tree as a mail-drop.

My good friend, Mike Murray, has op-
erated Bottle Pan for the last four or 
five years. This would be my seventh 
hunt with Mike, my fourth Botswana 
hunt with him, and my second Bottle 
Pan elephant hunt.

Mike greeted us with his normal good 
cheer, and we were very delighted 
that his lovely wife, Helen, and his 

engaging step-daughter Meagan 
would be in camp for the first week, 
giving Pam some welcome female 
companionship. The camp is built 
around two sides of a lovely lagoon, 
with permanent tent-bungalows on 
one side for clients, and the airy and 
spacious dining hall/lounge on the 
adjacent side. The client tents include 
a porch looking out over the lagoon, 
a main area with two soft beds, and a 
spacious rear bathroom/shower area. 
The camp is beautiful, with five-star 
furnishings (yes, we detected Helen’s 
deft touches!), four-course gourmet 
dinners, fine wines, and an evening 
show each night of elephants, roan or 
cape buffalo coming in to drink from 
the lagoon. 

I believe it safe to say that even the 
most jaded client would think he’d 
died and gone to heaven!

Hunting begins early at Bottle Pan, 
with a lot of rattling down the dusty 
roads, looking for recent bull elephant 
tracks. Any really good elephant bull 
track that is recent is evaluated, and if 
both large and recent, followed deter-
minedly on foot.

We rattled down sandy roads, with 
Mike constantly fighting with the 
loose, swervy sand in the road, seeing 
many elephant tracks, but nothing too 
spectacular. Mike pumps water into 
four widely-spread “pans” (ponds) on 
the huge concession, and the track-
ers and Mike would very carefully 
check tracks around these sources of 

We left the Dati concession the next morning on the “magic-carpet “ Caravan, and reported 

again to the sumptuous Addis Sheraton. That afternoon, we visited Ethiopian Rift Valley 

Safaris’ office, signed the dip-and-pack instructions, settled up the staff tips, and repaired to 

a very nice local restaurant for a delightful farewell Ethiopian dinner and floor show.

That was one tough elephant.
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water in the sere landscape. By late 
afternoon we entered the valley of the 
(now dry) Nunga River, where I had 
shot a bull several years earlier.

The Nunga valley is quite shallow, as 
most of Botswana is flat as a billiard 
table. A twenty-foot hill is quite re-
markable, and a thirty-foot hill would 
probably cause nose-bleeds.

Nevertheless, there is a low ridge 
on one side of the valley, that was 
highlighted by the setting sun. As 
we drove slowly, we spotted the dark 
gray backs of several elephants on 
the ridge. We braked to a halt, and 
glassed the bulls quite carefully. One 
turned in the slanting, golden  after-
noon sun, and his 50+ pound ivory 
glinted in the warm  sunlight.

This bull was most memorable, 
because his ivory was more of the 
“Tanzanian” type: long, slender, grace-
fully curving, and quite symmetrical. 
He stood at 200 yards full broadside, 
with his elegant tusks gleaming snow 
white in the now pink setting twi-
light. Mike said it was just too small 
for a first-night bull, but it was truly a 
beautiful elephant, with elegant ivory 
that would haunt me for the balance 
of the hunt.

We saw, evaluated, and rejected well 
over seventy bulls (!), and ignored un-
told numbers of cows. I would carry 
my .470 Nitro Krieghoff or  
my .458 Winchester pretty much 
interchangeably when we went hiking 
off after tracks, although my .458  
carried better. 

One of the daily surprises was the 
amount of roan we were seeing. We 
were both happy to see these hand-
some and impressive antelope, even 
though they were not huntable in 
Botswana. We attributed their pres-

ence in such numbers to the continu-
ous availability of water. We also saw 
eland, including a monster “blue 
bull”, family groups of zebra, impala, 
and two lonely hippos, unhappily 
stranded in the small pans by the on-
set of the dry season.

By the sixth day, we were on a large 
boundary road, when the trackers on 
top of the truck, having the advantage 
of height, spotted four big-bodied 
bulls about a quarter mile inside 
Mike’s concession, and heading 
towards Mike’s nearest pan. We dis-
mounted, and I grabbed the .458 and 
a handful of solids, shared some with 
Mike, and off we went.

Tracking through the dry, crackly ter-
minalia shrubs, prickly thorn-brush 
and other uglies, we soon got within 
about 200 yards of the four bulls.  
Mike was watching the wind, and we 
circled around to the left for a couple 
of hundred yards, in order to have the 
wind in our faces.

As usual, Mike did his binocular 
“bob and weave” routine, craning and 
leaning, peering and dancing about 
on tiptoes, trying to get a definitive 
look at the four bull’s ivory.  If avail-
able, he’d climb the smallest, bob-
bing thorny bush, or go piggyback, in 
order to get a better look. 

He then turned to me and stage-
whispered “I think we must take the 
one on the right”. This was about a 
one-hundred yard standing broad-
side shot, using the sticks. I had told 
Mike that I wouldn’t try to be fancy, 
and that I’d put one into the massive 
heart/lung area.

The elephant obligingly stood still, 
reflectively chewing, and I put the 
crosshairs exactly two thirds up the 
upper front leg, and about one foot 

back. The first shot was absolutely 
perfect.

The elephant hunched up, charac-
teristic of a heart-shot, then began 
to slowly walk off. I have never been 
one to stop and admire a shot, so I 
made a second shot within seconds, 
and within nine or ten inches of the 
first—clearly a good lung shot. For 
good order’s sake, I pounded a third 
shot into the same spot. All well and 
good, but the elephant ambled un-
concernedly off, seemingly none the 
worse for the pounding.

Somewhat disbelieving, Mike and I 
ran about 300 yards, and we caught 
up with the four bulls, milling around 
in an open clearing in apparent con-
fusion. Mike yelled urgently to shoot 
again, and that “our” elephant was 
crossing in front of the other three 
bulls. The tracker set down the shoot-
ing sticks, and I got ready, when, to 
my horror, my scope again failed, as 
it had on the buffalo, and I could only 
get the most hazy of images through 
the Leupold, rather like looking 
through a frosted shower door.

I didn’t want to take the hazy opaque 
shot, as I saw that “our” elephant 
was passing directly in front of the 
other three, and I didn’t want to 
take a chance of wounding another 
elephant, so I yelled to Mike to take a 
shot if he could, which he did.

Meanwhile, I frantically fiddled with 
the scope, remembered the similar 
buffalo incident, changed the power 
settings, and again the scope mysteri-
ously cleared. I put another Barnes 
.458 500-grain solid into the suddenly 
clearly revealed heart/lung area, and 
Mike yelled “great shot”--- which 
pleased me, except that the elephant 
seemed unaffected!!!
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By this time, the four  

elephants were thoroughly 

alarmed, and began that 

hurried trot that eats up so 

much ground.  I ran through 

the dry brush and threw a 

fifth .458 at the retreating 

elephant, again being very 

careful that I shot at the right 

elephant, and trying desper-

ately to break a back hip, but 

with no discernable effect, 

save for the flat “thwhap” of 

another solid hit. 

At this point, Mike said that he was 
going to have to run like hell, and for 
me to wait, as my 63-year old legs 
were simply not fast enough to catch 
up with trotting elephants. Mike and 
head tracker Letoto then dashed off. 
I waited three or four seemingly end-
less minutes, then heard three quick 
.458’s from Mike, followed by silence. 

The tracker, Letoto, came back and 
gathered both myself and the Govern-
ment of Botswana game scout, and 
we went about another 400 yards, 
to where the elephant lay on its side, 
quite dead.

I couldn’t believe what had happened. 
It was, in my experience, simply 
impossible for any living land animal 
to run a quarter mile or more with 
at least four well-placed .458’s in the 
heart/lung area. Mike was equally 
surprised. By this time, it was getting 
late, and we determined to come back 
at first light

Coming back in the cold Botswana 
morning with Pam, Helen and 
Meagan, the requisite photo sessions 
followed.  What I was anxious to see, 
however, was what happened to the 
fusillade of well-placed .458’s.

We rolled the great carcass over 
with the Landcruiser winch, whin-
ing at the load.  There, right behind 
the front leg were four .458 holes, 
closely grouped. As the staff began 
to butcher out of the carcass piles of 
rich, red, elephant meat, I asked that 
someone cut into the heart, to see 
what the devil happened.

Of the four closely-grouped shots, 
amazingly, one .458 had deflected on 
a rib, and lodged behind the shoulder 
blade, most certainly not a killing 
shot. A second .458 had gone into the 
lungs. The third .458 (my first shot?) 
was, astoundingly, found loose in 
the bottom chamber of the elephant 
heart. That is, the elephant had run 
a quarter mile with a hole poked in 
one side of its heart, and the .458 
simply did not have sufficient energy 
to continue on and punch through 
the heart, but instead merely dropped 
“plop” into the interior chamber of 
the heart muscle. 

Mike’s fourth, final, finishing shot, 
when I had not been present, had also 
merely poked a hole in the side of 
the heart, and also was found rattling 
about in the bottom chamber of the 
heart. Mike was using the same .458’s 
I was (as I had lent him my “spares”) 
and he was getting similar results.

I cannot speak for others, and 
perhaps I over-react, but, despite its 
excellent performance on two buffalo, 
I will never again use a .458 Magnum 
on a large elephant.  I cannot help but 
conclude that it simply does not have 

the energy to decisively penetrate the 
heavy skin, bones, muscles, etc. of a 
mature bull elephant and get into the 
vitals with sufficient residual energy. 
I deeply regretted grabbing the .458 
instead of the Krieghoff .470, as I 
know that the .470 has the necessary 
“oomph” to blow through the vitals. 

The elephant was 60 pounds of 
gleaming ivory on one side and 55 
pounds on the other, with an eighteen 
inch tusk diameter at the lip. This 
would turn out to be a silver medal 
bull under the SCI scoring system. 
We estimated him at 55 years of age, 
based on the well-worn footpads, and 
his 12,000-or-so pound bulk.

As we had tagged out early, Mike ar-
ranged to pick up two Steenbuck tags, 
as we had seen a lot of the fat little 
antelope in the course of our hunt. I 
also had a hyena tag, as, despite many 
trips to Africa, I had always only seen 
hyenas when hunting intently for 
some other specie. We had great fun 
with the Steenbuck, taking two fine, 
succulent specimens for the pot. Hap-
pily, the .340 Weatherby simply blew 
right through the little antelope with 
fairly minimal meat damage.

The hyena, on the other hand, were 
stubbornly uncooperative, and we 
spent several evenings trying to find 
a hyena at last light, with no success. 

Mr. Firi—an excellent trophy hyena.
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Botswana does not allow baiting, but 
we decided to go and check out the 
general area of the elephant carcass, 
and at last we were successful, with 
a phenomenally good quick, clean, 
shot. The hyena is an accomplished 
predator, with a fearsome reputa-
tion in local lore. The hyena I shot 
weighed at least ninety pounds and 
had a skull measuring consider-
ably larger than a big leopard (19 _ 
inches!), with broad, strong, jaws, and 
monster four-inch front paws. Quite 
a trophy! 

As we had used up the available tags, 
and still had six days to go, we laid 
plans to fly from Botswana south to 
Mike’s Eastern Cape ranch “Ryger-
spoort”, to see if we could dig up a big 
Cape Kudu, and maybe, just maybe, 
“pull a rabbit out of a hat”, and find a 
big caracal.

We transited Vic Falls, caught the 
flight to Johannesburg, over-nighted 
at the Airport InterContinental , and 

flew the next morning to Port Eliza-
beth. After an uneventful three-hour 
drive, we arrived at Mike’s home, the 
farm being (comparatively) green and 
lovely.

Mike’s Dad, Peter greeted us, together 
with Helen, Meagan, and Mike’s 
faithful and efficient assistant Merika. 
A real “old home” reunion if ever 
there was one. Mike has built a new 
lodge about ten miles from Ryger-
spoort, and at this new lodge (Sable 
Lodge) we met Mike’s Mom, Penny, 
whom we had known for years, and 
another old friend, Mike’s assistant 
P.H., Sakkie. 

We had good luck the second night. 
Sakkie had set up some varmint calls 
to try to call in a caracal, but the wind 
had turned squirrelly, and so we 
deemed it a bad job, and packed up 
after about an hour. We hadn’t gone 
one-half mile, when the lights picked 
up a pair of eyes off to the side of the 
road.

I jumped out of the truck, got posi-
tion on a rock, and, lo and behold, 
there in my crosshairs was a caracal, 
hunched down . Obviously, Mr. Cara-
cal had heard our varmint calls, and 
was ambling down to check things 
out. I thanked my lucky stars, and 
it was an easy and quick shot on a 
caracal that weighted well over thirty 
pounds and might make “top ten”.

We had equal luck in getting a fine 
49” Cape Kudu on a ranch we drove 
to outside of the lovely Cape-archi-
tecture town of Graaff-Reinet.. I wish 
I could say that this was as good as 
my other shooting had been, but I 
did prove the truth of the ancient 
Texas adage that “There’s hope while 
there’s lead in the air”.

The kudu was beautifully symmetri-
cal, heavy, and, since the landowner 
was a veterinarian, the kudu was 
authoritatively aged to be about twelve 
to thirteen years old.

Passing back through the trim, clean 
streets of Graaff-Reinet, we stopped 
for lunch at a little courtyard restau-
rant, where home-made chutneys, 
jams and jellies crowded the shelves, 
and containers of roses and gerani-
ums surrounded the sun-dappled 
court-yard diners.

I used up my remaining day and 
evening resting, and going out for 
an evening drive to see if we could 
put a dent in the porcupine popula-
tion which were destroying Penny’s 
landscaping, and which grew to 
prodigious size. We were reasonably 
successful, and two of them ended up 
going into the staff stew-pot, which 
also finished off my available .340 
Weatherby ammo.

Our time had run out, and so we 
packed everything up. Upon packing My very old trophy Cape Kudu----beautiful, aren’t they?
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the .458, I took the scope off to carry 
it in my hand luggage, and I was sur-
prised to hear a distinct rattle, indica-
tive of a loose element. No wonder 
the scope had been acting up!

Well, that’s about it. We regretfully 
left our South African friends, and 
were driven to the Port Elizabeth air-
port, passing massive fields of lovely 
orange-blooming aloes with blue-gray 
leaves. It took us three days to get 
home, as we had to re-trace our steps, 
and pick up quite a bit of luggage we 
had left at the Addis Ababa Sheraton, 
finally returning to San Francisco on 
a glorious, crisp September after-
noon.

The following points seem to me 
worthwhile to bear in mind in plan-
ning an extended African trip:

1. Unlike some recent reports, we had 
no particular difficulties with clear-
ing our three-gun battery through 
numerous check-points in Ethiopia, 
Botswana and South Africa. This was 
due to a lot of detailed data provided 
to our P.H’s well in advance, so that 
necessary permits were waiting for us 
at each destination.

The only real problem surfaced in 
Johannesburg upon our departure, as 
the Airport security firm did not have 
a contract with our carrier, Ethiopian 
Air, to securely deliver our guns from 

the check-in counter out to the air-
plane. This was eventually resolved, 
but only after much running around 
and some rather tense discussions. 
The point is that preparation seems to 
pay off. In respect to Johannesburg, I 
recommend the use of an expert expe-
diter to assist in avoiding any such 
difficulties as I encountered, such as 
Air 2000.

2.  For the second or third time in a 
row, the luggage containing ammu-
nition was delayed several days. As 
far as I can figure, our T.S.A. spots 
the ammo on the scanner, and kicks 
it out for a time-consuming manual 
search, usually causing the luggage 
involved to miss the flight.

I have always felt it advisable to 
schedule at least three days at your 
destination for sight-seeing, down-
time, time zone acclimation etc., 
before your hunt, but now this is 
additionally recommended in order 
to allow missing baggage to catch up 
with you, in case of need.

Also, I would keep to fairly standard 
calibers, in case your ammo never 
shows up. Nearly every P.H. will have 
an emergency stock of .30-06, .300 
Win Mag, .375 or .458 Lott squirreled 
away, and I am also informed that 
your South African gun permit allows 
you to buy ammo in that country. 
What I am saying is don’t take your 
wildcat .383 Whiz-bang, without hav-
ing a fall-back of some fairly common 
caliber.

3. Travel as light as you can. Luggage/
weight allowances are shrinking, and 
once you get off of the  
international ticket, regional/local 
airline baggage allowances are ridicu-
lously small.

4. The weakness of the U.S. dollar is 
appalling. This is particularly true in 
South Africa, where a nice hotel room 
can run the Rand equivalent of $300 
U.S. Budget accordingly for hotel and 
out-of-pocket expenses.

5. Yes, you can use your VISA card in 
an increasing number of places, but 
you’re likely to get hammered 3% for 
“foreign transaction fees” by VISA 
USA--which can add up quickly!!!!!! 

6. Air charter costs have always been 
substantial, but with increasing av-
gas costs, the weak dollar, etc. they’ve 
gotten very, very significant. For a 
Caravan, figure today (2007) $1,000 
per hour in Ethiopia, and remember 
that you’ve got to pay BOTH ways 
(that is, they’ve got to get the plane 
back to base) and you’ve got pay for 
this time/mileage as well. So budget 
liberally!

7. As always, carry prescription drugs, 
air tickets, basic toiletries, etc. in your 
hand-carried bag.

8. Finally, with the growth of debit 
cards and credit cards, there has been 
a decline in the use of travellers’ 
checks, and it is now quite difficult in 
some areas to cash them. This can be 
quite awkward, particularly when you 
had planned upon giving travellers’ 
checks for tips.

I hope these thoughts are helpful to 
the reader. GOOD LUCK & GOOD 
HUNTING!!! 
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This is an extremely welcome and  
very large caracal.
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Welcome to our new members! These 
members have joined since our last 
BaseCamp.  

We now have 222 Chapter members 
and 33 Sables members! Our goal is 
225 Chapter members by December 
2008; help make this goal a reality by 
encouraging your friends to join.

Michael Favreau

John Galeotti

Roberto Morello

Joe Benedetti

Dino Gurchet

How do you win a great new hunting 
or fishing product? Just by encourag-
ing your friends to join the local SCI 
chapter! Every time you are the spon-
sor for a new member you receive 
one chance to win. The winner is 
drawn annually at the Wild Game and 
Awards dinner in May so you have 
plenty of time. Get the membership 
form and encourage your friends to 
join today!

GOT TECH-ACHE?  CALL TODAY! 
We all have painful times with our computers.  Ted Potter of 

TechMarin is Diane Sheardown’s brother and fishing buddy.  He’s 
offering a 25% discount on your first service call (by phone or in 
person) when you mention this ad.

We solve 80% of problems on the phone in 20 minutes or less 
so reach for your phone, not an aspirin, for:

•	 Spam removal service that eliminates 99% of spam from ever reaching your inbox

•	 Networking from 2 to 500 computers, home or office, Ted provides you with the 
service you need so YOU can relax and use your computers where you want them

•	 Web site maintenance

•	 Automated off site backup systems and specialized backup software for Microsoft 
Outlook.

CALL 415.479.4548     ***     SCI MEMBERS SAVE 25%

MEMBER UPDATE



San Francisco Bay Area Chapter

423 Broadway, #624 
Millbrae, CA 94030-1905

(650) 697-6538 phone and fax

Yes! I support the conservation and educational goals of SCI. Enclosed is my check.

	 o		$30.00 One Year
	 o		$75.00 Three Years

Yes! I want to be a Life member of the SCI Sables and show long-term support for SCI's conservation and 
educational goals.

	 o		Enclosed is my check for $500
	 o		I am an SCI Life member; my check for $250 is enclosed.

o		New member o		Renewal

I am interested in working on the following committees:

o		Educational o		Fundraiser
	 o		Conservation o		Membership
	 o		Humanitarian o		Other:

Other suggestions:

Name:

Address:

City: State: Zip:

Home Phone: Work Phone:

Fax: Email:

*Preferred communication: o	Phone o Fax o Email

Sponsor:

Signature:

SABLES MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION (NEW OR RENEWING MEMBERS)



(Please Type or Print Clearly)

National Member #:

                            Date: Chapter Affiliation:

Name: DOB:

Occupation: Spouse Name:

Address:

City: State: Zip:

Home Phone: Work Phone:

Fax: Email:

Firm name:

Firm address:

*Preferred communication: o Phone o Fax o Email

Would you be willing to serve as an officer or on a committee in this chapter? Please check one:

o  Yes   o  No If yes, in what capacity would you like to serve?

Applicant Signature:

San Francisco Bay Area Chapter Dues Only ................................................. $20.00
San Francisco Bay Area Chapter and Safari Club International Dues .............. $75.00

Please return this form together with your check to:

Safari Club International – SF Bay Chapter
423 Broadway, #624
Millbrae, Ca 94030-1905

JOIN BY FAX

Fax to: San Francisco Bay Area Chapter – SCI at (650) 697-6538

o  MasterCard o  Visa o  American Express Amount: $               .00

Card Number: Expiration: /     /

Name on card: Phone:

SPACE BELOW FOR MEMBERSHIP COMMITTEE USE ONLY

Date: Sponsor:

Approved: Membership Date:

Chapter Membership# o Badge o Certificate

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION (NEW OR RENEWING MEMBERS)



San Francisco Bay Area Chapter of SCI

423 Broadway #624

Millbrae, Ca 94030

Tel and Fax: (650) 697-6538

www.safariclub-sfbay.org

MISSION STATEMENT FOR SAN FRANCISCO SAFARI CLUB INTERNATIONAL

To promote good fellowship among those who love the outdoors and the sport of hunting, 

shooting and fishing.

To promote conservation of the wildlife of the world as a renewable resource in which hunt-

ing is one management tool among many.

To help conservation efforts by supporting worthwhile projects, both verbally and financially, 

when possible.

To educate our youth in the safe and proper use of firearms and to interest and teach them 

in conservation and preservation of the forests and animals, which are our national heritage.

To share the latest hunting experiences and information of our members so that other 

members may profit from same.

To operate the association as a non-profitable organization, originated for the enjoyment of 

the members, and with the thought in mind that perhaps we can be of assistance in helping 

to conserve and preserve the animals which we love to hunt today for those who will come 


