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Dwight Ortmann with antelope taken on 
public land in Wyoming. Guided by his wife 
Edie Ortmann.
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Valdez, bev@safariclub-sfbay.org
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          707-496-3022                                                    www.ranchagent.com                                              707-489-4610  
            License#  665810                                                                                                                                                                                                                  License#  845366  

  Paradise  awaits  on  this  Santa  Clara  County  Ranch.    Enjoy  a  fabulous  4  bedroom,  4.5  bath  main  home  set-up  for            

entertaining  and  guests.    There  is  also  a  huge  garage/shop  with  a  large  meat  locker  for  your  successful  hunt,  a  trophy  

room  for  your  mounts,  and  an  executive  office  with  bath  upstairs.      The  abundant  local  wildlife  on  this  ranch  includes:  

deer,  quail,  wild  boar,  turkeys,  eagles,  hawks  &  more.    This  is  currently  an  active  ranch  with  9  cow  pastures,  5  horse  

pastures,  20+  ponds,  a  large  stocked  lake,  paddocks,  an  arena,  rifle/pistol  range,  miles  of  graded  roads,  trails  &  picnic  

areas...not  to  mention  incredible  views!                                                                                                                                                                  $5,900,000  

  

Splendid  acreage  with  abundant  deer,  extensive  roads,  

plentiful  water  &  creeks.    Working  water  troughs  and  fabu-

lous  views  appeal  to  horsepersons,  hikers  and  4  wheelers.    

Enjoy  the  cabin  with  kitchen  &  bathroom  that  sleeps  16,  

large  barn  &  a  sunning  deck  with  dipping  tank.    This  is  

Mendocino  wine  country  with  some  highway  frontage.        

                                                                                                          $2,675,000                                                                                                      
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Dwight Ortmann .......................................06-10
Jim Peters ................................................ 05-06
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Stanford Atwood ...................................... 03-04
Tomas Bermejo .........................................02-03
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Bill Gouin ..................................................00-01
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Glenn Chrisman ........................................98-99
Gabe Tabib ...............................................97-98
Dean Miller ...............................................96-97
George Cobb .............................................95-96
Joe Bullock ...............................................94-95
John Peterson ...........................................93-94
Al Lawson .................................................92-93
Brenton Scott ...........................................91-92

SPECIAL NOTICE

Safari Club International - San Francisco Bay Area Chapter Winter 2012

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 responsible for the accuracy 
of statements made in the articles and columns written by the newsletter staff or guest authors. 

Chapter Officers

President..................................... .Tom Mattusch 
President Elect ............. .............Robert Lawson 
Vice President ………………Dwight Ortmann 
Secretary.................................. . Paul Williamson 
Treasurer ........................................... Jim Peters 
Past President.......................... .Dwight Ortmann

Luis Balenko ......................................Bob Keagy
Tomas Bermejo ............................ Cathie Nelson
Glenn Chrisman ................. Richard Pierce (alt.)
Mike Davidson ...............................Anthony Puig
Tom Enberg ...........Jeana Rolsky-Feige (Sables)

Board of Directors

Awards Dinner ………………… Luis Balenko
Base Camp Editor.........................Beverly Valdez 
Budget Committee ............................ Jim Peters
Conservation ........................... Dwight Ortmann
Crab Feed……………………… ..Tom Enberg
Cubs ............................................. Ed Buchanan
Education ...............................Diane Sheardown
BBQ & Shoot ……………… .Gayla Bergstrom
Fundraiser Chair...............................Rob Lawson 
Fundraiser Financial Liaison.............. Jim Peters
Humanitarian .................................... John Ware
Legislative......................................... .Bob Keagy 
Marketing & PR. ............................... Bill Craves
Membership...................................  Luis Balenko 
Veteran’s Activities................... Glenn Chrisman
Sables ........................ ......... Jeana Rolsky-Feige 
Chapter Administrator................. .Beverly Valdez

Chairpersons

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 
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 resubmitted 
for additional issues. 

BECOME A FAN! 
If you are on Facebook, become a FAN  
of SCI-SFBay now to get the latest breaking  
news first. Just look for Safari Club - SF Bay.

You can also become a FAN of SCI National.  
Just enter SCI in the Facebook search box  
and join. 
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2012-2013 BOARD

President Elect: Robert LawsonPresident Tom Mattusch

Treasurer Jim Peters Past President Dwight Ortmann

Vice President Dwight Ortmann

Secretary Paul Williamson

BOARD MEMBERS

Luis Balenko 
Tomas Bermejo 
Glenn Chrisman
Mike Davidson 

Tom Enberg 
 Bob Keagy

Cathie Nelson 
Richard Pierce  

(alternate) 
Anthony Puig

Jeana Rolsky-Feige,  
(Sables President)

San Francisco Bay Area Chapter  
logo wineglasses by Riedel are available 
to purchase. These are restaurant  
quality (slightly more durable!) 
stemware that hold 21.5 ounces per 
glass. These are called the “Cab Merlot 
446/0.” Member cost is $15 per  
glass or 2 for $25. 4 or more are  
$12 each. Order yours now by calling 
or emailing Chapter President  
Tom Mattusch. (650) 726-2926 or  
tommattusch@comcast.net.

Chapter Wineglasses For Sale!
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Welcome to the start of 2013. Here is hoping this year brings you even greater hunts and experiences.  

It is definitely a turbulent political start to the year, especially on the gun control issues following the school shooting 
last month in Connecticut. While this was a horrific experience, it inevitably created even more rhetoric around the 
gun control issues we have faced each and every year. Do everything you can to help make sure we are able to continue 
in our sport. One way to do this is by making sure your friends and family are members of SCI and NRA. SCI is the 
leading organization looking out for your right to hunt; NRA leads the fight to maintain our Second Amendment rights. 
Be sure YOU help!

On a more cheerful note, look at what a great year it has been for the San Francisco Bay Area Chapter. Our 
quarterly newsletter, BaseCamp, won a top award from SCI National as “best of class.” The Chapter attained great 
accomplishments in member retention, winning a SCI Life Membership to be auctioned and a terrific firearm (a 
Montana Rifle package featuring a synthetic/stainless rifle with Zeiss scope and custom SCI engraving) that will be 
auctioned at our annual Wild Game Dinner. We had many great events again this year in addition to the Wild Game 
dinner – the summer BBQ/Shoot, the Fall Appreciation dinner, and the annual crab feed. The annual crab feed at 
Pacific Rod & Gun Club had the greatest attendance ever, under the guidance of Clan Enberg. Tom really knows how to 
put on a crab feed and he brings the entire family to make sure it goes off without a hitch. Don’t miss it next year! 

Your Chapter also had a very successful fall pig hunt organized by President-Elect Rob Lawson. Another chapter pig 
hunt is in the planning so be watching for your invitation to join the group hunting near Hollister.

And throughout the year your Chapter brought in speakers on a variety of topics. For the coming year we are increasing 
these speaker events for your knowledge and entertainment – we are continually trying to increase the opportunities 
for you to meet other hunters and learn about different facets of hunting here and throughout the nation and world. If 
there is a speaker you would like to see present to the Chapter, please let me know.

 Do you know any folks that are pro-hunting that aren’t SCI Members? Maybe they don’t hunt themselves but recognize 
the importance of hunting. Why not ask them to join SCI and the Chapter or bring them to one of our events.  
SCI – First for Hunters, is the C4 that lobbies for your hunting. SCIF - First for Wildlife, is the C3 part of SCI that 
concentrates on Conservation, Humanitarian and Education. Ask your hunting companions to join for three years or 
even for life – it saves a lot of remembering to renew every year.

Don’t forget to send in your hunting and fishing photos so we can see your trophies and follow your exploits. I would 
like to read some of the stories that surrounded your adventure as well.

 I hope to see a large number of you at the Reno SCI National Convention and at our Greater Bay Area Fundraiser, 
March 2, in Foster City at the Crowne Plaza. Don’t forget, many of the hunts and trips you see on auction in Reno can 
also be on auction at our local fundraiser – save some of your bidding to help locally!

Here is hoping your hunts for the coming year are successful and satisfying!

 

Yours truly,

Tom Mattusch
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MEMBER PHOTOS

Stanford H. Atwood, Jr. 
Atwood & Associates

750 University Avenue, Suite 130
Los Gatos, CA 95032

Phone (408) 395-5503 Fax (408) 395-5519
Email: stanford@atwoodlaw.net

Top Left: Tom Mattusch with crabs. 
Top Right: Tim Maier fishing in 
December on the Huli Cat. Right: 
Dwight Ortmann with buck taken with 
Tim Reich in Wyoming.
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January 23-26, 2013
SCI Convention / Hunter’s Market 
in Reno

March 2, 2013
Greater Bay Area Fundraiser 
in Foster City

March 20, 2013
Chukar 100

March 29, 2013
Deadline for BaseCamp  
articles / photos 

March 31, 2013
Quarterly Game Drive

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 650-627-7601 (phone and 
fax) or bev@safariclub-sfbay.org.

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 2013

Top: Ron Machado with Black 
Springbuck taken with John X Safaris, 
South Africa. Left: Braden Baxter 
enjoys some sand dabs before limits of 
Dungeness crab on the Huli Cat.



8

MEMBER UPDATE

We’d like to welcome all  

our new members to our  

SF Bay Area Chapter. 

Shawn Costello
James Boyd
Todd Parsons
Barry Waddell
Joshua Gruen
Michael Borden
Ron DeCausemaker
Kathy Dallas

Tomas Bermejo
Tom Enberg
Sandra Froman
Bob Keagy
Bill Keanan
Gunard Mahl 
Blair Nelson
Cathie Nelson

Richard Papapietro Jr 
Brenton Scott
Diane Sheardown
Jeff Stanley
Gabe Tabib
Roland Torres
Beverly Valdez
John Ware

Thanks to our Chapter Life Members  

for your commitment to our chapter goals!

And a final thank you to all the members who supported the SCI membership incentive by upgrading their 
membership to three-year terms. You helped us reach 200 points necessary for getting a custom rifle. Be sure to  
attend the annual Wild Game Dinner in May to get a chance to win it!
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!

The following information was recently shared with us by Kathy 
Lynch, our advocate in Sacramento.

Big Game Advisory Committee Members,
At prior meetings many of you expressed interest in knowing what you were getting for your big 
game dollar spent.  Speaking on behalf of enforcement I was asked to provide more than photos 
and stories of significant cases made by wardens.

Thanks to efforts by Assistant Chief John Baker and wardens statewide we can now give you a pretty 
good idea exactly what you are getting for funds spent on big game enforcement. Please find 
attached (see below) a breakdown of Hunting Enforcement hours for the fiscal year of 2011/12. 
Included is a breakdown on citations, warnings and arrests. Big Game in general accounted for 52% 
of hours spent on hunting related activity statewide. 

Thank you for your continued support of our wildlife enforcement efforts.

Respectfully submitted,
Roy M. Griffith Jr.
Captain / Hunter Education Administrator
CADFG / Enforcement Division
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GREATER BAY AREA FUNDRAISER PREVIEW

SPECIAL OFFER FROM ALGAR SAFARIS — FOR CHAPTER MEMBERS ONLY

For more information see the website at www.gbafundraiser.org

If you’ve wanted to hunt Argentina this is the perfect time! Algar Safaris, who has donated to 
the SF Bay chapter for 21 years, is o�ering a 10% discount on both day rates and trophy fees 
for big game hunts booked for 2013, 2014, and 2015. What a spectacular o�er!
Craig Boddington has said about Algar — “�e best red stag hunting I have ever seen in the 
most beautiful place! Many thanks for a wonderful stag hunt in Argentina.”
Red stag is only one of the many big game species you can take on your hunt — of the many 
other species, Pere David’s deer is especially prized as Algar is the only location worldwide 
where they are able to be hunted free range.
While you are there be sure to take advantage of the tremendous dove, duck, and partridge 
shooting and �y-�shing on the Traful River. �is has to be one of the most ideal locations for 
a combo hunt/�shing experience.
 �is o�er is for chapter members only so you must contact Beverly �rst to ensure your 
chapter membership is valid.  Cannot be combined with other Algar Safaris o�ers.
Start planning your Patagonia hunt today!

�is year’s Greater Bay Area Fundraiser promises to put the fun back in fundraiser! Start the a�ernoon 
(3:30pm) by enjoying the Wildlife Casino where you’ll enjoy a game of blackjack, craps, or roulette.  
Other popular games include the dice game, dart, and wine toss.  �e silent auction will be laid out for your 
browsing and bidding — and remember this is a fundraiser! Revenues fund our projects — supporting our 
wounded warriors being one of our most popular. Bid high and bid o�en to support the work we do in the Bay 
Area! 
Dinner will be started at 5:30pm followed by the live auction.  Enjoy an evening of great fun, good food, 
auctions, and ra�es. 
Early bird deadline is February 5, 2013. Register today at http://www.gbafundraiser.org/

Just a few of the outstanding items to be auctioned include

Limpopo Province South Africa hunt with Diekie Muller. 7 Day 
hunt for 2 hunters.  Includes $1000 credit towards trophies for 
each hunter.

Spanish hunt with Salvador Chias.  5 Day hunt for 1 hunter 
and 1 non-hunter. Includles trophy fee for one mou�on, goat, 
fallow deer or roe deer.

California deer hunt with Nick Tacito. 5 Day B-zone deer at the 
Golden Ram Sportsman’s Club. 

North Cameroon hunt with Cam Greig.  14 Day hunt for 2 people 
on the personal hunting estate of the Lamido (“king”) of Rey 
Bouba. 

Montana bear hunt with Bob McConnell. 5 Day fall bear hunt 
in West Yellowstone area, horseback pack-in and includes �y 
�shing.

Argentina big game hunt with Algar Safaris. 5 Day hunt for 1 
hunter and 1 non-hunter. Includes one wild goat trophy.

California Golden Opportunity Deer Tag
We are lucky to once again have the Golden 
Opportunity tag — may you be the lucky high 
bidder!
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SCI GREATER BAY AREA Banquet and Fundraiser
March 2, 2013 – Crowne Plaza Hotel, Foster City

For your reservation, fax this form to 650-627-7601 or email to fundraiser@safariclub-sfbay.org. Call Beverly at 650-627-7601 for questions.  
Register online at http://www.gbafundraiser.org.

Dinner Tickets  
 
_____ Full Table  (10 persons) @ $750 before Feb 2, 2013.    Receive $300 in General Drawing tickets and two (2)  “GBA BUCKS” tickets.
_____ Full Table  (10 persons) @ $825 after Feb 2, 2013. 
_____ Half Table (5 persons) @ $385 before Feb 2, 2013.   Receive $100 in General Drawing tickets and one (1) “GBA BUCKS” ticket.
_____ Half Table (5 persons) @ 420 after Feb 2, 2013
_____ Single Dinner Ticket(s) @ $80 each before Feb 2, 2013.  Receive $20 in General Drawing tickets
_____ Single Dinner Ticket(s) @ $85 each
_____ Youth Single Dinner Ticket(s) @ $45 each (12 and under). 

General and Progressive Bonus Drawings --  
THESE PACKAGES SOLD ONLY IN ADVANCE 

Total of Above: __________________  
 
Charge to VISA or MasterCard or  
make checks payable to “SCI” 

Card #: _____________________________________ 

Expiration Date: ______/______

Print Name: _________________________________

Address: ___________________________________

Signature: __________________________________

Tickets will be held at the door.
Seating Request: we will do our best to accommodate requests, be sure to advise others if 
you are asking to sit with them!  Best option is to purchase a table or half table.

Please return this form to:   
SCI Greater Bay Area Fundraiser
423 Broadway, #624
Millbrae, CA 94030
Phone/fax:  650-627-7601 
fundraiser@safariclub-sfbay.org

Guests (be sure to include yourself)

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

_____________________________________

 

      Early Bird Deadline: February 2, 2013 
You must register at the door after  February 27, 2013

_____  Bronze $100 Package
  $160 General Drawing tickets plus two (2) Bronze progressive 

tickets
  At event:    $120 General Drawing tickets plus one (1) Bronze 

progressive ticket

_____  Silver $300 Package
  $500 General Drawing tickets plus four (4) Bronze progressive 

tickets and two (2) Silver progressive ticket
  At event:   $440 General Drawing tickets plus two (2) Bronze 

progressive tickets and one (1) Silver progressive ticket

_____  Gold $500 Package
  $900 General Drawing tickets plus eight (8) Bronze progressive 

tickets, six (6) Silver progressive tickets and three (3) Gold 
progressive tickets.

  At event:   $800 General Drawing tickets plus three (3) Bronze 
progressive tickets, two (2) Silver progressive tickets and one (1) 
Gold progressive ticket.
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FRIENDS ENJOY THE CONVENTION FLOOR AND ENTERTAINMENT

�e chapter won the Publication Award for BaseCamp, the quarterly newsletter.  �e 
chapter has previously won for the annual fundraiser program and, in 2009, won the 
Chapter of the Year award.  BaseCamp was one of the �rst publications presented with an 
award in the very early days of SCI when it was edited by Hilary Goldschlager.  �is year 
the Publication award was accepted on behalf of the chapter by Beverly Valdez.

Former President and current Vice President Dwight Ortmann was 
selected as Regional Representative of the Year.  Since joining SCI and 
the San Francisco Bay Area chapter Dwight has been the fundraiser 
chairman as well as served on the Board. He has been instrumental 
in setting up chapter hunts and has been a key member of every 
fundraiser committee since 2004.

Awards won by members included Pamela Atwood for her non-typical blacktail, Dan Caughey 
III for his Argentinean Red Deer, and Wayne Finney for his capybara (also in Argentina).  

Harrison Atwood, one of our youngest chapter members, also received the Copper Hunting 
Achievement Award.

MEMBERS AND CHAPTER RECEIVE AWARDS

Lil M
iller and Cathie Nelson
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SFBA Sa
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die Ortmann, Lisa Mattusch, Tam
m

y Scott, and Lil M
iller

Lisa and Tom Mattusch

Jeanine and Gunard Mahl

Jo
hn

 N
ore

s, Jo
n Wimple, and Tom Mattusch

For more photos see our Facebook page!
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“NINE DOWN AND ONE TO GO” BY RON MACHADO

On my previous trip with 

John X Safaris, I traveled to 

Mozambique. It was full of 

adventure and excitement.

While I have been to South 

Africa many times, the 

adventure and excitement 

never stops.

On my last trip, once again, we 
went fishing in the Indian Ocean. 
Our party got into yellow tail tuna. 
That fish fights like no other I have 
hooked. No, they were not the largest 
tuna ever caught, but they were the 
first for me. I was able to share this 
adventure with my PH, Carl van Zyl, 
his close friend, Jose H. Gomez, 
from Mexico, Rick, Carl’s father and 
a couple other new friends. 

We fought and landed a boat load 
of tuna. Most were given to friends 
or locals. That evening, Carl, Jose, 
and Rick prepared a meal of sushi, 
ceveche, and barbecued blackened 
tuna. As I write this story, my mouth 
is watering thinking of that fantastic 
dinner. Thanks, guys.

Waking each morning to the sound 
of Lions near our camp was only one 
of the many treats at John X Safaris. 

Traveling is always more interesting 
when you meet new people. This trip 
was no exception. 

On the first evening, at dinner, I met 
a couple from Franschoek, a small 
town north of Cape Town. They were 
Paul and Anne, along with their 
three children, daughters Georgia 
Anne and Shannon and their son, 
Zack. The five of them were staying 
at Lalibela with their friend, Carla, 

a young lady who is an exchange 
student, from Saint Andrews, in 
Boca, Florida. They, along with our 
game ranger, David, made the next 
few days at Lalibela a delight. 

We were able to view African animals 
up close and truthfully, they were 
beyond description. David was 
knowledgeable and answered all 
questions without talking down to 
the young people. David had spent 
time living with the San people, 
the bushman’s tribe of Namibia. 
For three months, his personal 
teacher was an 89-year-old member 
of that tribe. I missed seeing them 
on their last day of game drives, 
as I went to Grahamstown for the 
annual Art Festival. I have always 
enjoyed the local art and exciting 
street food. While sitting at a food 
court, I glanced up and there were 
my new friends. We were able to 
talk and promise each other that 
we would keep in touch. I look 
forward to seeing them on a future 
trip. Actually, Anna told me that she 
would like to try hunting. Maybe we 
will be able to meet on my next trip. 

While in camp, I also had the 
pleasure of meeting Stephen and 
Karen Bassett. Stephen is an award-
winning author and artist. He is 
internationally renowned for his 
research into the cave paintings of 
southern Africa. His research into 
the methods and techniques used by 
the early cave painters is regarded by 
academics as some of the best in the 
modern world. Karen, also an artist, 
works with Mzamomhle Home Care 
Centre a charity that assists locals 
to raise their standard of living. 
Disadvantaged women and their 
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children seeking to improve their 
status in society and their African 
culture receive assistance from  
this group.

One evening, Carl, Jose, and I were 
invited to a dinner prepared by Lee, 
Carl’s sister, and her husband, Gary. 
We enjoyed a meal of wild game, 
local lamb, chicken, and side dishes. 
A great evening passed with food, 
fine wines, and conversation. 

As the days of relaxing and visiting 
at Lalibela, attending the local 
galleries, and dining in restaurants 
in Grahamstown were coming to an 
end, I was ready to start my hunt. 
Carl had been away in Johannesburg, 
attending a meeting of PHASA 
(Professional Hunters Association 
of South Africa). Carl serves as a 
member of PHASA’s Executive 
Board of Directors, a group dedicated 
to the high standards of professional 
hunters in South Africa.

My hunt in South Africa.

Arriving back at camp, Carl informed 
me we’ll try an evening hunt on a 
ranch next door. Eight years ago, the 
ranch was purchased by a reserve, 
and has yet to be incorporated as a 
fully fledged wildlife area. It takes 
many years for a new purchase to 
reach its maturity; hunting plays a 
vital role in the development costs. 
We went out after dark to hunt 
for Duiker. After many hours, we 
returned to the lodge without taking 
a shot. I had hunted for Common 
Duiker several times and have never 
had the luck necessary to harvest 
one. I hope that this trip does not 
continue my streak of bad luck.

Up early the next morning, after a 
light snack, we are off to the Karoo. 

Actually, we are going to Graaf-
Reinet, a beautiful old community, 
and then on to our destination, Glen 
Harry. After settling in our rooms, 
we meet Hennie, the manager, and 
Harry, the camp manager. Discussing 
what we are looking for over a 
traditional English breakfast, Carl  
and Harry set out a plan. In our 
rooms, we arrange our things and 
then back to the dining area to leave 
on my hunt. 

Carl wants to try for Klipspringer. 
The Klipspringer is a small mountain 
antelope that my 73-year-old knees 
may not be up to the challenge 
of taking. Of all the tiny ten, the 
Klipspringer is one trophy that may 
be beyond my ability. Driving around 
the ranch, we spot several and decide 
on one that may be within my ability. 
The males are always with their 
ladies, so we have more than one pair 
of eyes with which to contend. With 
Carl and Zwayi in front and Jose and 
Harry and me following, I find the 
walk is not as hard as I thought and 
after a short time I think that taking 
a Klipspringer might be within my 
capabilities. Two long stalks and 
many ridges later, I watch the rear 

ends of the small antelopes disappear 
over a ridge for the third time. Not as 
easy as I thought. Back at the truck, 
Carl suggests we try for a rock Hyrax, 
a small critter I have wanted for 
several hunts. 

Driving in search of Hyrax, we spot 
two klipspringers, a male and a 
companion, his mate. Carl continues 
to drive down the road some two 
hundred yards and pulls off. He 
tells me that he has seen this male 
before and if it’s the same one, it’s a 
very good one. We need to stalk back 
under the cover of the trees that line 
the road to get into a spot where I can 
take a clean shot. Carl and Jose grab 
the shooting sticks and the glasses 
and I grab the W-70 in .243 and head 
back, hoping to see the antelope still 
in the open. Clearing the trees from 
across the area where we saw the 
Klipspringer, I look up the hillside. I 
am unable to see anything until Carl 
hands me his field glasses. 

“NINE DOWN AND ONE TO GO” BY RON MACHADO



16

Following his guidance, I spot the 
antelope. He is behind a small brush. 
I place the cross hairs of the scope on 
the brush and wait for him to come 
out. As the antelope clears the brush, 
Carl says, “Ron, you need to take 
him now.” Squeezing the trigger, 
the animal jumps and runs down 
the hill nearer to us, then turns to 
our right, and runs back up the hill. 
This time Carl confirms; “You’ve hit 
him way too low. Take him when he 
stops.” The antelope stops on a large 
boulder. I settle the cross hairs on 
its shoulder, and squeeze the trigger. 
With the assistance of my friend 
and PH, Carl, I have done what I 
had thought impossible. I had my 
Klipspringer—old knees and all.

And what a beauty he turned out  
to be!

Later in the day, I use Carl’s .22 to 
take my rock Hyrax. We joked about 
the Hyrax possibly being the pending 
world record or gold medal SCI. 
While it is a very large Hyrax, I am 
not sure that SCI classifies them. 
It was however a pretty good laugh 
listening to Carl and Jose banter on 
about the world record rabbit!

A monster I’m told?!

One of the interesting things of Glen 
Harry is a small creek. It is the head 
waters of the Sundays River that 
runs throughout South Africa and 
enters the Indian Ocean just north of 
Port Elizabeth, into a bay now called 
“Nelson Mandela Bay.” 

Late that third day, we leave Glen 
Harry and drive about three hours, 
through the Sundays River Valley and 
into the town of Kirkwood. Carl has 
me staying at a grand old hotel by the 
name of Kronenhoff. It had been a 
private home years ago but has been 
refurbished and converted into a 
quaint hotel. We have dinner there, 
with Carl, Jose, and their friends, 
Francois and Karlien, husband and 
wife, and friend, CJ. 

It is a dark and cold night. Shortly 
after entering the ranch, Carl calls 
for the truck to stop. To my right, 
Carl shines the spotlight on a small 
opening in the brush, hands me the 
.22 rifle, and says “Watch.” He makes 
a short chirping sound, and a small 
animal shows itself in the opening. 
“Take him.” I shoot, and Carl yells, 
“You did it!” Did what, I am not sure, 
but Jose jumps from the truck and 
grabs a small critter. It turns out to 
be a small spotted Genet. 

Later on two sets of eyes are picked 
up in the spotlight. Looking through 
binoculars and spotting scope, we 
confirm one of the two sets of eyes is 
that of a large Duiker. The antelope 
is bedded down, and the shot is 
difficult. I settle the rifle on the 
target and take my time. After my 
shot, I am told the animal’s body did 
not move an inch. I finally have my 
trophy Duiker. It is an old mature 
male and while its horns are not the 

same length, they are heavy from the 
bases through the ends.

A long and cold, but rewarding night 
it turned out to be.

At breakfast the next morning, we 
decide to try for a Black Springbuck. 
This is another antelope that I 
have endured bad luck with in the 
past. I have done stalks and set up 
ambushes for them, only to come  
up short. 

Arriving at the area we soon realize 
a plan would have to be made if 
we were to succeed on a Black 
Springbuck this time round. Carl and 
I decide to build a hide around the 
base of a large tree. Cutting brush 
and branches and setting it in and 
around the base. Carl walks away, 
looks at the hide, walks back, and 
rearranges it. He does this several 
times, until he has me sit in the 
middle, with my back to the trunk 
of the tree. He walks away, looks 
at the tree and me, and smiles and 
says, “We’re ready.” Within a short 
time, we have antelopes walking as 
close as twenty yards in front of us. 
This might work, if a mature animal 
comes our way. Time passes, as 
Springbuck pass our hide. None are 
the size we’re after. There are a few 
that I think are big enough, but Carl 
smiles and shakes his head, “No.” 

As the afternoon wears on, a new 
group of Springbuck come into 
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our area. There is an exceptional 
common Springbok in the herd; 
more importantly, there are two large 
black Springbuck, also. Using the 
binoculars, Carl checks over the two. 
As the antelope mill around, I watch, 
waiting for the go-ahead to be given. 
Unfortunately, they join a larger 
group of animals, milling around 
and passing in front of one another. 
Then for no apparent reason, the 
group of mature males moves off to 
our right. The nice thing is they are 
now in single file. Then suddenly 
our opportunity arrives, “The older 
one is the last one in line. Take him 
when he stops.” It will be nice if 
he stops. The group continues to 
move but at a slow walk, about one 
hundred yards away. I have been 
following the large buck, since given 
the okay to shoot. If they continue 
walking in the same direction, they 
will be out of my shooting zone. I 
feel good about the walking shot and 
settle the rifle on the shooting sticks. 
Taking a breath, I take the shot. 
Carl had been watching through his 
field glasses and at my shot I hear 
him whisper, “Perfect.” The animal 
went right down.” “Great job.” As 
we walk up to my trophy, I can see 
that the horns are heavy, from the 
bases all the way to the tips. I have 
finally taken my black Springbuck. 
My bad luck, for whatever reason, 
has passed.

After taking the animal to the 
skinning shed, we drive up to the 
main house and set up for our lunch 
on the lawn between the main house 
and a large pond. Sitting back with 
my sandwich and opening a Castle 
beer, I thought to myself, all is good 
with the world. 

 

After an uneventful afternoon we 
head off back to base camp and later 
onto Grahamstown, the four of us 
discuss what has taken place over 
the last few days, and also, more 
importantly, what needs to take  
place in the next few days. A plan is 
laid out. 

Munching on some deep fried 
jumbo shrimp, on High Street, I 
buy a small wooden box and an old 
African mask. My trips to Africa are 
always enhanced by its people, art, 
food, and the culture. I truly love  
this continent. 

The plan for day six is for me to 
enjoy a game drive with Dave before 
heading out after Cape Grysbuck. 
He’d spotted a Cheetah while 
coming into camp – the perfect 
picture opportunity! This morning, 
besides the Cheetah, we have a 
chance to see Lions, Elephants, 
White Rhino, a variety of antelopes, 
small game, and tons of critters  
and birds. 

After a light, but satisfying lunch, 
we are on our way. We take the N-2 
through Port Elizabeth, then south 
past Jeffereys Bay. Two hours later, 
reaching Humansdorp, we take a 
secondary road. Within ten miles, 
we reach our destination. We need a 
Grysbuck tonight, Carl reiterates.

Driving through the area, we see a 
variety of antelope early on in the 
evening, but not the species I am 
looking for. Later we spot a giant 
one horned Grysbuck, but we decide 
to pass. As the night wears on, Carl 
tells me we are going to check one 
more valley. Ever since night has 
fallen, it has been raining on and off 
and when the wind picks up it makes 
everything cold and uncomfortable. 

Again, I know how hard the guys 
are working for me to harvest this 
specie, so I smile and say, “Let’s do 
it.”

Driving around in this last area, we 
see the normal critters and stop to 
glass several of them. Not what we 
are looking for. Sitting on the back 
trying to follow the beam of light, I 
suddenly spot a flash of movement 
under the light. Turning to Carl, I 
ask, “What is it?” “Take him. It’s a 
Grysbuck!” By the time I get my rifle 
into action, the small antelope takes 
off running. I settle my cross hairs 
on him and then lead him before 
squeezing the trigger. At the sound 
of my shot, all hell breaks loose. 
Carl is hugging me, Jose is slapping 
my back in congratulations, and 
Doug, who is driving, is screaming 
from the cab, “Great, great, great!” 
I have finally taken my Grysbuck. It 
is a beautiful antelope, petite, and 
auburn in  
color, with gray fur overlying the 
reddish color.

Nine down and one to go.

It is right at midnight, when I took 
my Cape Grysbuck. We have a two-
hour drive back to camp, so we say 
our good-byes to Doug and give our 
thanks, then head north following 
the roads we had driven earlier.

While Carl steers us home safely, 
Jose catches a nap on the back seat 
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with Zwayi, and I reflect on my trip. 
It has been a good one. I have been 
able to interact with locals, seen 
great country, been successful in 
my hunting, and have a trunk full 
of memories. I’ve come to realize, 
memories are the most important 
item trophy hunters take home  
with them. 

Once home in the US, I walk through 
my house and glance at the different 
trophies I have taken over the years. 
I look at the art I have collected, 
and all of them bring back pleasant 
memories. I look at my Nyala taken 
in the Limpopo area with P.H. 
Mynhard Herholdt, the huge Kudu 
I took with P.H. Charlie Joubert 
and recently, the last-second Cape 
Grysbuck with P.H. Carl van Zyl. 

Carl was a youngster when I first 
met him; I was hunting with his 
father, Rick, now retired. Carl has 
developed into a fine professional 
hunter. He and his lovely wife, 
Etresia, are expecting their first 
child, and I expect the business will 
continue beyond the years that I have 
allotted for my hunting. Some quiet 
evening, in my future, I hope to look 
back at my notes and relive all these 
exceptional days and nights I spent 
exploring the Dark Continent.

And with some luck I’ll have 10/10 
on the Tiny 10 when next you hear 
from me!
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March 20, 2013 all day!
$310 per person, plus $20 cash tip for bird cleaners  
Includes lunch, dogs, 200 birds! Birds cleaned and bagged

10 members maximum – contact Tom immediately to get your spot! 
Tom can be contacted by phone at 650.619.0459 or 650.726.2926. 
Email Tom at tommattusch@comcast.net

Make checks payable to Tom Mattusch, notate chukar hunt 3/20.   
Mail checks to: Tom Mattusch Chukar 100 
  PO Box 957 
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Black Point Chukar 100

Black Point Sports Club  6600 Noble Road  Sonoma CA 95476  707-935-0002  www.blackpointsportsclub.com
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Glenn Chrisman sent us the 

pictures in email, and wow 

he looked happy with a very 

nice whitetail deer. He was 

also sitting in a field with 

nice grass and trees behind 

him just beginning to 

develop beautiful fall colors. 

We could only dream of 

having a deer like that on the 

wall someday. 

We had tried whitetail hunting once 
in Missouri, but after 12” of rain in 
a single 24 hour period over two 
hunting days, packed it in with not 
so much as a doe sighting. This was 
2011, before the Chapter hunt in 
Wyoming last year, where we saw 
a lot of deer and shot a few, but no 
bucks for us within 400 yards. 

Where did Glenn shoot that nice 
deer? In Ohio! How did he decide 
to hunt in Ohio? He bought an 
auction item at the Greater Bay 
Area Fundraiser! Where in Ohio? 
Briarwood, and they are going to 
donate again the next year!

Schemes were plotted and budgets 
were set. The Briarwood website 
(http://www.briarwoodclub.com) was 
pawed-through like the Sears catalog 
of yore. In time, advertisements for 
the fundraiser were received and 
sure enough, Briarwood had donated 
again. Calendars were studied and 
maps were consulted. Yes, we could 
visit Beverly’s family and hunt for 
three days in a quick trip. Fundraiser 
tickets were bought, the fundraiser  
 

was attended and a good time  
was had. And we had won the 
Briarwood hunt!

We checked in right away with 
Chris Daniels, the owner-operator 
of Briarwood, in the weeks after 
winning the auction in April 2011. 
Always good to start locking down 
schedule and clarifying details as 
soon as possible. After working 
out that we’d like to hunt in 2012, 
not 2011, Chris provided us with 8 
different time-slots available, and a 
lot of good details to help us make 
the most of his donation. He also 
sent more pictures of hunters with 
beautiful deer, all artfully arranged in 
still-green grass with trees beginning 
to lose their leaves for the fall in the 
background. By February of 2012 we 
had locked down our schedule. We 
would hunt Briarwood in October 
2012. We were going to pick dates in 
November, but Chris advised  
“My favorite time to hunt is in Oct. 
and early Nov. because the leaves are 
changing, comfortable temps, and 
usually less chance of rain/snow.”  
We go by the mantra to trust our 
guide, so we took the earlier dates.

 

In June we started receiving more 
information with Briarwood. They are 
very organized and wanted to give us 
plenty of time to get paperwork done. 
We exchanged emails with Dianna 
Ward who works in Briarwood’s 
office. We received a nice Upcoming 
Hunt Information Welcome Packet 
which confirmed October temps of 
64-45, and November temps of 50 to 
35. We felt like we were well prepared. 

Our departure was a bit tricky, as we 
were flying out right after the annual 
Fall Appreciation Dinner. It was a 
red-eye, but otherwise travel was 
uneventful, and we arrived around 
noon at Briarwood, after checking 
in with Beverly’s brother who 
graciously lent us his car, “as long as 
we didn’t get any blood on the back 
seat or the trunk”. 

HUNTING WHITETAIL IN OHIO – BY JOHN WARE

Above: Glenn Chrisman with his 
Briarwood Whitetail and a big grin. 
Right: Chris Daniels with a happy client.
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We were greeted by Chris, and 
introduced to our guide, Mike Settler. 
After quickly unpacking and settling 
in, we checked zero on the rifle. We 
had some lunch at the Pine Lake 
Lodge where we would be staying. 
<pic3 - Caption “Pine Lake Lodge, 
Our Briarwood Home”> Over lunch 
we made plans for the evening. 
Beverly would be the first shooter, 
and she could take a deer anywhere 
between 150” and 179”. Depending 
on what she took there might be 
room in the budget, and time in the 
field, for me to take a deer as well.

After a short nap, we headed out 
to a blind with our guide. This was 
our first good view of the many 

waterways, bridges, waterfalls, and 
fishing spots that make Briarwood 
such a haven for fishers. We could 
imagine spending a wonderful 
afternoon on a warmer summer or 
fall day with pole in hand. 

Mike‚ as is often the case with 
guides‚ was a fun guy to hang out 
with, combining good humor with a 
comforting serious regard for basic 
safety and accomplishing the goals 
of our hunt. He clearly had spent a 
lot of time in the field, but had gotten 
to the point in life where his most 
proud hunting moments seemed to 
center around the accomplishments 
of his son.

Our first evening we sat in an 
elevated blind, really more of a 
shooting house, with commanding 
views over fields, a lake, and a food 
plot. The food plot would be our focus 
for this sit. We saw deer after about 
1/2 hour. In our book that alone was 
exciting. We even saw some bucks, 
although nothing that was quite what 
we were looking for. <pic4 - Caption 
“The Food-Plot Action”> We did have 
the privilege of getting to see one 
200+ buck walk by – he was out of 

range in more ways than one. We 
also witnessed an interesting dispute 
between a farm cat and a 2 year old 
buck. We were amused to see the 
buck ended up backing down. Gusts 
of wind were shaking the blind, 
growing even stronger as the evening 
progressed, and the temperature 
dropped pretty rapidly. As we exited 
after sunset, we fought the wind and 
definitely felt the cold as we hiked 
back to the truck. We might have even 
been hit by a few snow flakes.

At dinner that night, we met the 
other group of hunters we were 
sharing the property with. Father, 
Son, and Grandfather, all there to 
take deer! We of course wished them 
the best of luck, and it would add to 
the excitement to see what animals 
they bagged as well as our own. Mike 
shared a story (one of many) of a 
hunter he had guided a few seasons 
back. As is sometimes the case, they 
had to work hard for their deer, and 
after things finally came together, 
the guy let out a big yell and slapped 
Mike on the butt! As Mike put it, 
“It wasn’t the slap so much as the 
lingering that had me alarmed.” We 
all laughed.

The next morning we awoke in a 
winter wonderland. Maybe 4” of snow 
had accumulated over night, and it 
was still coming down. Mike had 
picked out a new blind back in the 
timber for us, thinking it would be 
a bit warmer and out of the extreme 
wind. We had an exciting drive across 
the property, and a pre-dawn hike 
through the snow, into the woods. 
We felt like we had been transported 
to a new world, yesterday was green 
and fall foliage. Today was the shades 
of grey and white resulting from a 
densely hardwood covered hillside, 
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Top: Pine Lake Lodge, our Briarwood 
home. Bottom: The food-plot action.
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and wind-driven snow. Unfortunately 
the windows face into the wind 
on this blind, combined with the 
shade of the trees, making for poor 
picture taking. We did start seeing 
deer after about 1/2 hour, and saw 
deer throughout the morning. One 
210” deer apparently decided even 
that wasn’t enough head gear, as he 
paraded around the area sporting 3 or 
4 extra points created by a decent size 
branch stuck across his two antlers. 

We also saw a deer that fit our 
target range, but Beverly decided to 
pass on him, as she was hoping for 
something more non-typical. He 
was a nice symmetrical 5x5, but his 
Surroyal’s both leaned to one side. 
When things started slowing down 
around 10:30AM, we packed up, and 
hiked out. The path back to the truck 
was completely obscured by the snow 
that had fallen since we arrived, but 
it wasn’t too far and of course Mike 
knew the way.

As we drove the property line, 
preparing to turn inward across the 
property to the lodge, we found the 
deer Beverly had passed on earlier 
now bedded in the snow just above 
the road in a small valley where he 
was out of the wind. We sat in the 
truck for a good 10 minutes looking 
the deer over through the binos, and 
debating whether she should take 
him. It was entirely her decision, and 
might have been influenced by a fear 
of being back out in the snow for 
the evening hunt, but she eventually 
decided to bag him. One shot over 
his back to get him to stand up, and 
one through the lungs put him down 
within 10 feet of the road. He fell in 
an open spot with good light for some 
field pictures, and then we loaded 
him into the truck. 

Beverly and I were ecstatic, this 
certainly qualified as a monster buck 
in our book! In the skinning shed 
before lunch, we discovered that the 
larger buck with the branch through 
his antlers had moved to the other 
side of the property, where he was 
taken by one of the hunters in the 
other group. It was awesome to see 
that buck up close as well. Briarwood 
has an efficient setup for skinning 
and managing trophies, including 
a rack to support the deer on its 
back while gutting, an electric hoist 
with scale to measure the “on-the-
hoof” weight, and a walk-in cooler 
where they posed the deer for formal 
pictures at the end of the hunt.

After some discussion over lunch 
with Chris, and the discovery that 
the buck Beverly took was on the 
smaller end of our range, and thus we 
had some room left in the budget, it 
was decided that I would be packing 
the rifle that evening, and the next 
morning if necessary. Mike and Chris 
had identified three specific bucks 
that I might be able to shoot. This 

was characteristic of Briarwood--they 
know what they have and manage 
the property carefully to maximize 
the potential of deer and fish. One of 
the bucks was known as “The Sword 
Buck” because he had a main beam 
that came straight out like a sword, 
and I really wanted to see him, but 
that wasn’t to be. 

We sat that evening in a ground-level 
permanent blind over a food plot. 
We saw a ton of deer, but not one of 
the magic three. We also got a show 
from some local turkeys, who like 
to eat deer food. We headed back to 
the truck after dark, and planned 
to return to the same spot the next 
morning.

 

SCI will not allow scoring the branch.

“I love the deer but not sitting in snow!”
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Sleep came easy and the next 
morning we were up and ready to go. 
We snuck back into the same blind 
before dawn, and shortly started 
seeing deer. We had 3 to 4 bucks in 
the field and along its edges most of 
the morning, including one monster 
non-typical known as “Medusa”. 
What an awesome buck! If we win 
the lottery, I’m sure we’ll be going 
back for him. Well into the morning, 
a lone buck emerged from the pine 
trees bordering the food plot, and 
headed across the field. He was a 
gnarly looking buck with a lopsided 
antler configuration. Much more 
non-typical than Beverly’s deer. After 
a quick whispered confirmation from 
Mike, I took one shot. He ran, circling 
back into the woods. The woods were 
thick, so we couldn’t see him fall, but 
after a short wait to give him time 
to expire, it was an easy tracking job 
to recover him. A red trail of bright 
lung-blood on fresh snow is hard 
to miss. After some field pictures, 
we drug him to the food plot, where 
Chris met us with a Rhino to load the 
deer. Snow was falling again as we 
packed up to head back to the lodge.

After lunch we had posed pictures 
taken, which was surprisingly 
comfortable. A lot of the snow had 
melted off by then, but we requested 
pictures showing the snow. 

Beverly’s deer had a gross-weight of 
225lbs, and measured in the 150s. 
John’s weighed right at 200lbs, and 
scored in the 130s. After pictures, we 
finished packing up while the deer 
were loaded, then took a tour of the 
Belle Fontaine area to meet with the 
various folks that would take care of 
things for us. We met Sid and Dave 

Sutherly, the local taxidermist who 
would do shoulder mounts for us. 
We were happy to see they proudly 
displayed an SCI logo. 

We met the Brenner Family at 
Brenner’s Butchering, proudly 
processing wild game in the same 
location for over 40 years. 

I think we met at least four family 
members while we “got educated” 
about the proper handling of venison. 
We returned to the lodge, handled the 
paperwork, and were on our way. As 
we drove off the property we spotted 
a couple of really nice bucks, so we 
know they are there waiting for the 
next lucky hunters to hunt Briarwood.

Epilogue: We just received 180lbs of 
venison via FedEx, and look forward 
to our first taste of Ohio deer. We’re 
very happy and a little proud to 
be in a position to donate to the 
Wild Game Dinner and the annual 
Feed the Hungry event this year! 
Briarwood has donated to our chapter 
again for our annual dinner, and I’d 
encourage you to consider bidding. 
This is definitely hunting, but you’ll 
see a lot of deer so your odds are 
very good of going home happy. The 
accommodations are a notch above 
most. It could be a great family trip, 
and by our estimation they could 
accommodate 4-6 hunters in a party. 
And remember, if the outfitter says 
“…the leaves are changing, with 
comfortable temps and usually less 
chance of rain/snow”, usually less is 
not a guarantee! (*smile*)

HUNTING WHITETAIL IN OHIO – BY JOHN WARE

Above: Posing in the snow. Center: Sid 
and Dave Sutherly. Bottom: A family 
business.
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Helping to protect 

California’s natural resources 

is now just a few mouse 

clicks away. This week the 

Department of Fish and 

Wildlife (CDFW) launched 

the online sales of the 2013 

Warden Stamp and the 

award-winning publication 

Outdoor California.

The Warden Stamp Program was 
initiated in 2010 to address the need 
for better equipment and training 
for the state’s wildlife officers and 
to provide funding for special law 
enforcement programs. There are 
fewer than 400 wildlife officers 
(formerly called wardens) to patrol 
and protect 159,000 square miles of 
California’s natural habitat.

“From catching poachers to stopping 
polluters, wildlife officers put their 
lives on the line every day to protect 
California’s natural resources,” 
said Chief Mike Carion of CDFW’s 
law enforcement division. “Due to 
funding levels, our enforcement 

staff often lack the necessary 
equipment to get the job done safely 
and efficiently.”

For $5, individuals can purchase the 
newly designed 2013 Warden Stamp. 
All funds raised from the sales of 
the stamp go to purchase essential 
law enforcement equipment for 
wildlife officers and to support 
CDFW’s K-9 program.

For more than 60 years, Outdoor 
California has celebrated the state’s 
natural habitat and wildlife with 
compelling features and stunning 
photography. The bi-monthly 
magazine offers behind-the-scenes 
access to the fascinating work of 
department environmental scientists 
and chronicles cases brought by 
CDFW wildlife officers in the 
Thin Green Line feature. Annual 
subscriptions for the magazine are 
just $15.

CDFW adds the Warden Stamp and 
Outdoor California to its catalogue 
of products and services available 
through its Automated License Data 
System (ALDS). The department 
introduced ALDS two years ago to 
simplify the purchasing needs for 
the state’s hunters and anglers. 
The online capabilities have made 

it easier for thousands of sports 
enthusiasts who have Internet 
capabilities to purchase the state-
required licenses, tags and stamps 
without traveling to a CDFW office 
or agent.

To purchase the Warden Stamp 
or Outdoor California, please visit 
www.dfg.ca.gov/licensing/ols/.

To view and image of the 2013 
Warden Stamp, visit https://
nrm.dfg.ca.gov/FileHandler.a...
cumentID=58651

This year’s stamp was sponsored 
by the California Game Wardens 
Foundation and the Sportsfishing 
Conservancy, which is also selling 
the Warden Stamp online at http://
sportfishingconservancy.org/

CDFW LAUNCHES ONLINE SALES OF 2013 WARDEN STAMP AND OUTDOOR CALIFORNIA PUBLICATION
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I was hosted by Dan Tichenor 
and Troy Collingswoth from the 
California Houndsmen. We planned 
a hunt by Covelo, our base camp 
was Rick Bullock’s cabin. The closer 
we got to the planned date, the less 
enthusiasm I had as it had been 
raining heavy for about 5 days. I have 
been in the Covelo area when just a 
few rain drops turn Covelo dirt roads 
into a slippery mess. When I arrived, 
streams that could be stepped across 
were raging rivers. Land that had 
no trace of water were 3 foot wide 
coursing rapids. However, there 
were two trucks with some red tick 
hounds. I was not going to shy away 
from this adventure.

It turned out there was another 
hunter from Kentucky, who would 
take his bear before I got a chance. 
I was able to watch this entire 
scenario and experience the whole 
event before it was my turn, which 
was certainly a bonus. One of the 
houndsmen, Dan, had dogs on a 
platform on top of his truck. The 
dogs got to sniff the wind and howl 
when they encountered scent. The 
other houndsmen, Troy, had a 
modified kennel on the back of his 

truck, the dogs heads could stick 
out and sniff the wind. The entire 
group would stop to look at sign 
when the dogs howled excitedly. 
We had several stops as the dogs 
would ‘strike’, howl excitedly upon 
detecting scent. A couple times, 
there was a massive chase, but 
we never found what the hounds 
were after. I did buy a bobcat tag in 
case they put up a bobcat. One of 
the more massive loops the dogs 
pursued was suspected of being a 
bobcat, and it was the first of the 
saying, during a hound hunt, you 

are frequently hunting for your 
hounds. Hours later, the dogs would 
be recovered. I asked why they don’t 
use GPS to track the dogs. Turns out 
there is a law on the books against 
that sort of thing. With the amount 
of time we spent trying to recover 
the dogs and knowing what my  
dogs mean to me, I thought that  
law was pretty lame. Another strike, 
dogs turned loose and the balance  
of the day until dark, trying to 
retrieve dogs.

Day two, more rain, overcast and 
fog. There was a good strike, the 
dogs were turned loose and the 
houndsmen said they had a bear 
treed. I could not hear the howling 
and barking myself. It was some 
distance away. The group of hound 
handlers, hunters, photographers 
and well wishers charged uphill 
through brush to find the dogs 
and see what was going on. That 
mountain side was steep, brushy, 
rocky, slippery and a challenge to 
negotiate. There were times my heart 
was beating so hard from the charge 
up the mountain, I thought it was 
going to bruise my chest. Getting air 
was difficult. The sound of the dogs 

I attended a fundraiser during the SB 1221 political debates. I bought a bear hunt with 

hounds for several reasons. I could not imagine what a bear hunt with hounds would be 

like. If it was outlawed, I wanted to have experienced the event. I wanted to help raise funds 

for the political fight. And I can barely admit, I have never taken a California bear. When 

I carry a California bear tag, it seems to emit some invisible aura that warns bears in the 

entire county to go elsewhere. I have encountered lots of bears in the state. While fishing on 

the Klamath I have seen as many as 10. I chased a bear in Yosemite to get a better picture. I 

have found bears on Wilderness Unlimited property near Laytonville. Every encounter was 

without a bear tag. Years ago, I was up by Covelo using a wounded rabbit predator call trying 

to get a bear to show, bear tag in hand. I was overrun by does, looking for fawns.

THREE LEGGED BEAR – BY TOM MATTUSCH
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faintly howling and barking aided 
the adrenaline switch to force me to 
forego rest. What seemed like one of 
those against all odds situation, the 
howling got a bit louder, we knew 
we’re on the right track approaching 
the dogs and whatever was in the 
tree. There was a bear high in a 
tree, with dogs screaming excitedly 
below. The Kentucky hunter decided 
this bear was OK after passing on 
two others the dogs encountered 
before I arrived. His .44 Magnum 
rifle barked a number of times, and 
the bear came down out of the tree 
and ran away! 10 shots are fired as 
the bear runs through all the folks, 
the dogs are tied up and can’t chase 
the bear. The dogs were untied and 
handlers with dogs on leash took off. 
They were all gone quickly, and now 
I was running through brush trying 
to track them and the action. Dogs 
started howling again, there was a 
single shot. Several of us went that 
direction, through extremely tough 
terrain to find a couple houndsmen 
and one dead bear. The chase both 
ways took hours, there would be no 
more hunting that day. I was on deck 
for the next days challenge. I wanted 

a big bear, the other hunter wanted a 
small bear that would fit in scene in 
his trophy room.

Thick fog prevented any glassing 
down low on initial arrival. It rained 
off and on, more on than off. The 
all weather roads were starting to 
defy the all weather criteria. Small 
slides blocked portions, trees had to 
be cut and moved where we safely 
passed the previous day. If you have 
hunted a lot, you know the feeling, 
this isn’t going to happen this trip? 
The thoughts were starting to nag 
the back of the mind. Rain, slides, 
trees down, there were times when I 
wondered if for safety, should we get 
off this property. A dog barked, we 
found some sign. Then several of the 
dogs barked and they were released. 
Barking and howling changed to a 
fever pitch, the dogs had something 
going on. We looked at a map and 
wondered about walking on the 
road a half mile or so to get closer 
to the dogs. The alternative was 
almost vertical downhill and then 

whatever that lead to in order to 
find the dogs. Perhaps I should 
have bought a lottery ticket that 
day. A bear had run into a culvert 
under the road! The houndsmen 
explained bears had taken refuge in 
a culvert on previous visits but no 
one could figure out how to get to 
them. Getting down to look inside, 
using a light, one could see a fine 
bear about 7 feet away from the 
opening. Think about this. Get down 
on the ground, hold a light and there 
is a big bear head looking back at 
you. There was consider discussion 
if the bear was shot, how to get it 
out. My more pressing concern was 
laying on the ground in front of the 
opening, was the bear going to tear 
my face off after I pulled the trigger. 
Troy thought I should use his .45/70 
with huge Barnes hollow points. I 
was comfortable with my 7mm Mag, 
but after about the tenth time the 
professional host offered me a larger 
caliber, I thought to myself, he does 
this a lot more than I do. I took him 
up on the .45/70.  I layed downhill, 
feet way above my head, on rocks, in 
mud and running water. Seeing that 
bear so close, I have visions of things 

THREE LEGGED BEAR – BY TOM MATTUSCH
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not working well and how I would be 
hauled away. I squeezed the trigger 
and did my best to get up and in 
position for when the bear came 
charging out for revenge. Nothing 
moved. No sound other than the 
constant baying of the hounds 
nearby, which also made it difficult 
to hear anything. I took a flashlight 
to look in to see what had transpired. 
I learned smokeless powder – isn’t. 
I couldn’t see a thing. Going to the 
other side of the culvert, nothing 
but blue fog, but the water running 
through the culvert turned red, for a 
long time! When the smoke cleared, 
it was still pouring rain, we had a 
bear, we needed a plan for removal. 
Rube Goldberg would have been 
proud. We got the bear out the other 
side, it was down a steep hill. Thank 
God for winches on trucks, a dogs 
leash was tied to the neck and a 
truck winched it up. It wasn’t huge, 
225 pound range. Up on the road, 
pictures were taken, in drenching 
rain. Nice chocolate brown hide 
and funny, one of the legs seemed 
broken. There was no sign of 

scarring, the bullet was no where 
near the leg. I noticed the claws on 
one foot where much longer than  
the claws on the other foot. One leg 
was sure floppy compared to the 
other. I had hoped to get the skull 
measured, but the .45/70 at 7 feet, 
left the skull with the consistency of 
a bag of marbles.

Prior to going up, I had a couple 
requests for bear meat. I dropped 
the bear off at Save More Meats in 
Pacifica and cut off the front quarter 

to give to a friend to make sausage. 
I mentioned the floppy leg and 
asked him to report back on what 
he found. Turns out the bear had no 
shoulder socket and the humerus 
was too short to have reached the 
socket anyway. The bear had been 
essentially three legged since birth, 
which also helped explain why there 
was such long hair over the pad on 
one front foot any why it preferred 
culvert and holes rather than 
climbing trees. I brought the bear 
to Half Moon Bay and had the tag 
signed off by the local Warden and 
the tooth removed.

THREE LEGGED BEAR – BY TOM MATTUSCH
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DONATION OF GAME MEAT HELPS THOSE IN NEED

A new study commissioned 

by the National Shooting 

Sports Foundation 

and conducted by Mile Creek 

Communications reveals 

that last year 11 million 

meals were provided to 

the less fortunate through 

donations of venison by 

hunters. Nearly 2.8 million 

pounds of game meat made 

its way to shelters, food 

banks and church kitchens 

and onto the plates of those 

in need.

“Given our challenging economic 
times, hunters’ donations of venison 
have never been more important to 
so many people,” said Stephen L. 
Sanetti, president and CEO of NSSF, 
the trade association for the firearms, 
ammunition, hunting and shooting 
sports industry. “These contributions 
are just one way hunting and hunters 
are important to our way of life 
in America. Learning about these 
impressive figures makes me proud 
to be a hunter. I have donated game 
meat during the past year, and I 
urge my fellow hunters to strongly 
consider sharing their harvest.”

The study revealed that donations 
were largest in the Midwest and 
the South. The Midwest provided 
1.3 million pounds of game meat, 
amounting to 46.1 percent of total 
donations, with the South close 
behind at 1.25 million pounds 

and 45.7 percent. The Northeast 
contributed 7.2 percent of total 
donations and the West 1 percent. 
Though lower than other regions, the 
West’s contribution still accounted for 
108,520 meals.

“Certainly the Midwest, South and 
Northeast benefit from having large 
populations of white-tailed deer,” 
said Jim Curcuruto, NSSF’s director 
of statistics and research. “These 
figures are from confirmed sources, 
but annual donations could easily 
be double this amount if ‘direct’ 
donations from hunters to friends 
and family are included.”

Curcuruto added that NSSF 
commissioned the study to better 
understand the size and scope of 
these venison donations.

Groups often cooperate to ensure 
a successful donation program. In 
Georgia, according to the Athens 
Banner Herald, the Georgia Wildlife 
Federation pays for the meat to 
be butchered and packaged at 
state-licensed processors, the state 
Department of Natural Resources 
oversees the program and the Georgia 
Food Bank Association coordinates 
distributions. Additionally, the game 
meat satisfies shelters’ need for 
nutritious food items. Dave Williams, 
who manages food resources for a 
northeast Georgia food bank, said in 
the Banner Herald that he is focused 
on acquiring more nutritious items 
and noted, “Deer venison is such a 
low-fat, high-protein item, agencies 
greatly appreciate getting it.”

Another recent news report out of 
the Indiana-Kentucky-Illinois area 
pointed out that one deer can feed up 
to 200 people. Ground venison is a 
versatile food, with cooks using it in 

pasta sauces, chili, tacos, meatloaf, 
burgers and other dishes.

Individual hunters donate game meat 
and even pay for processing, though 
many hunters choose to work with 
organizations dedicated to the cause 
of helping the hungry. Many of these 
groups were sources for the NSSF 
study and include Hunters for the 
Hungry, Farmers & Hunters Feeding 
the Hungry, Hunt to Feed and 
Buckmasters, among others. Visit this 
website for more information about 
groups active in various states.

 

SF Bay Chapter  
donates over 1 ton of  
wild game each year to  
four organizations.  
Get involved by donating.  
Bring your wild game  
donation anytime to  
be included in the  
next donation.  

Donations accepted  
Tues to Thursday  
10am to 4pm at: 
Beals Martin 
2596 Bay Road Ste A  
Redwood City, CA 94063
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BOB’S MOST RECENT ALASKA ADVENTURE – GOAT HUNTING WITH GLACIER GUIDES

In answer to your question,  
this was the most comfortable 
goat hunt imaginable. 

Glacier Guides accommodates only 
two goat hunters at a time. The 
78” Alaskan Grandeur is extremely 
well-appointed, with staterooms for 
the two goat hunters. You leave each 
morning at 6:45-7 a.m. in aluminum 
skiffs. It is bitter cold while you 
hunt during the daylight hours. The 
hunters and guides are generally 
home by 6:30 p.m., though, due 
to the short daylight hours in this 
northern latitude. 

Upon return each night, you are 
greeted with a hot gourmet dinner, a 
hot shower and a comfortable  
bed (wow!).

Zach and Alisha are the guides, 
a husband and wife team, and 
extremely professional. As you may 
recall, Alisha was SCI’s Professional 
Hunter of the Year several years ago.

We hunted the first day in a tidal 
fjord, with a fairly flat valley floor and 
steep mountains on all sides.

Several goats were seen on the 
hillsides, and some climbing was 
involved, although in my case, due 
to the knee problems, no more than 
300 yards or so, up a frozen creek. 
It was extremely slippery, with slime 
on the rocks and ice and snow, so I 
regret that I fell several times, once 
banging my scope pretty hard when 
I slipped  and fell backwards.  The 
particular goat we were watching 
obligingly came downwards, however, 
and I was presented about noontime 
with a 200 yard uphill shot through 
fairly thick alders. 

 

I had some problems with the shot, 
as I discovered that I had knocked my 
scope a bit cattywumpus on one of 
the falls, but hit the goat twice. It ran, 
but we eventually caught up with it, 
as one of my shots had taken out a far-
side shoulder.

Both myself and the other hunter, 
a Bering Sea crab boat captain, Mr. 
Dennis McKibbin, ended up getting 
record-book goats on the first day. 
Dennis’s hunt was much tougher, but 
he got a real dandy of a goat.

The team went back the next day to 
retrieve the goats from the precipitous 
hillsides, but, alas, all I could do was 
watch and provide moral support.

This was a great experience, as I 
had lusted after a goat for years. I’d 

recommend this hunt to anyone, but, 
unfortunately, for obvious reasons, 
Glacier Guides is currently booked for 
goat thru 2016!

Incidentally, they moved the Alaskan 
Grandeur to avoid an on-coming 
storm, and so we were additionally 
treated to a several hour cruise 
through the justly-famous Inside 
Passage. 

I was honestly very sad to leave and 
get on the floatplane back to Juneau.
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SABLES MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION (NEW OR RENEWING MEMBERS)

“Continuing Our Outdoor Heritage”

Join Sables
___ Yes, I want to support the conservation and 

education goals of SCIF Education Advocate 
- Dues $50 annually

___ Yes, I want to take advantage of the special 3 
year membership offer – Dues 3 years for $75

___ Yes, I want to be a Life Member of SCIF 
Sables and show long term support for SCIF 
conservation and education goals with a $500 
single payment  ($250 for SCI Life Member)

___ Other Education Donation  $__________

Sables Mission
To further the understanding of our outdoor 
heritage, including the positive role of hunting, 
through the creation and support of wildlife 
conservation education programs that are 
consistent with the educational mission and 
purposes of SCI and SCIF.

Sables Member Values
Sables are leaders in educating others about the 
value of hunting and in promoting our hunting 
and outdoor heritage.

Sables Goal
To increase public participation in hunting and 
outdoor recreation activities.

S i n c e  1 9 8 4

Name _______________________________________________________________________

Address _____________________________________________________________________

City__________________________________State/Prov_________        ZIP______________

Home Phone ______________________________ Work ___________________________

Phone____________________________________Email____________________________

Chapter Affiliation__________________________________________________________
Referred by:  __________________________________________________________ 

___ Hunter   ___ Non-Hunter       

Bill my credit card:     pMC      pVisa        pAMEX      pDiners          pDiscover

Account No. ______________________________     Expiration Date_________________

Name on Card (print) _______________________________________________________

Signature __________________________________________________________________

Check enclosed  _______   Make Checks Payable to “Safari Club International Founda-
tion”

Please mail to check and membership form to:

SCIF San Francisco Bay Area Sables
423 Broadway #624 
Millbrae, Ca 94030
Fax to: 1-650-627-7601

SCIF San Francisco Bay Area  
Sables Membership Application

Join online at 

www.safariclub-sfbay.org

San Francisco Bay Area
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MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION (NEW OR RENEWING MEMBERS)

(Please Type or Print Clearly)
Name:  _______________________________________________________________SCI Member #____________ 

Address:  ______________________________________________________________________________________

City:  ____________________________________________________ State:____  Zip: ________________

Primary Phone:   ____________________________     Alternate Phone:  ____________________________________

Fax:  _________________________    Email:  _________________________________________________________

Firm name:  ____________________________________________________________________________________

Firm address: ___________________________________________________________________________________

*Preferred communication:   Phone   Fax    Email
Would you be interested in serving as an officer or on a committee in this chapter?  
Yes ( )    No  ( )        If yes, in what area would you like to be involved?  _______________________________________
Applicant Signature: _____________________________________________________________________________

Date: ______________________      Sponsor: (required) __________________________________________________

San Francisco Bay Area  
Chapter Dues Only

Safari Club International  
Dues Only

San Francisco Bay Area Chapter and 
Safari Club International Dues

One Year  $20 $65 $85
Three Year  $50 $150 $200
Life  $300 $1,500 $1,800

* You must be a life member of SCI to join the chapter as a life member, you must be a three-year SCI member to join the chapter  
three-year program. You may join the chapter at any level that is consistent with your National membership. Special memberships are  
available for senior and international members. Please contact us for more information!

****************************************JOIN OR REWEW ONLINE **********************************************
Pay by Paypal online at http://www.safariclub-sfbay.org/membership.pdf
********************************************* PAY BY CHECK ******************************************************
Please return this form together with your check to: Safari Club International – SF Bay Chapter

423 Broadway, #624
Millbrae, Ca  94030-1905

****************************************** PAY BY CREDIT CARD *************************************************
Fax to:  San Francisco Bay Area Chapter – SCI at (650) 627-7601      

(  ) MasterCard   (  ) Visa           Amount: $__________.00
Card Number: ____________________________________________ Expiration:  ____/______/_____ CCid __ __ __

Name on card: __________________________________________ Phone: _______________________

www.safariclub-sfbay.org
650.627.7601

2009
Chapter of the Year



San Francisco Bay Area Chapter of SCI

423 Broadway #624

Millbrae, Ca 94030

Tel and Fax: (650) 627-7601

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 

hunting 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 help-

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

come to love the sport tomorrow.


