Thiee sun was at our backs and the wind in our
face., Fifty yards in front of us we could see the
back of the buffale’s head. His horms weren't
wide but they were thick and shining in the
sun. He was asleep under o tree, mostly
abscured by thick bush. We waited for him 1o
turt §0 as (o et a better look at his boss — until
we were certain he was a mamre bull, we
wouldn't shoot.

waist-high stinging netles..  waiting.
Suddenly a second, larger bull we hadn't
scen stoad up nexe w the Bt The wind shifted
and we heard the clash of hom an a oee Limboas
the wo bulls evaporared. In breaking out of the
thicker the second bull gave us a clear view of who

he was - a big and old dagga boy!

Fur Al minutes we piinanking]].' sioesd in

Dagga

Matie exclaimed, “Lets gl and the chase
was on. We ran parallel w the bulls hoping w
catch them when they sropped, Moughing
through the waist high netdes our legs were on
fire, bur we caught up with them ar the nex
impencerable thicker. They lmew we were afrer
them and they were ready for us the second time.

Panting in the thin aie, lungs and legs on fire, |
couldn’t have been happice. This & whar 1 had
com fur,

1 have hunred in Africa many times and ghor
my share of Cape buffalo, Bur | was in search of 2
new challenge, Professsonal hunter and old friend,
Marle Oclofse, suggested we hunt on Moun
Geelai. Gelai is locared in the Lake MNatron Game
Control Area  in  Northern  Tanzania, ot
Masailand, close vo the Ngarongom Crater and
thic Screngett, With dense thickets ar ins peak of
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10 000 fr, ie is like a lictle rain forest above ohe
clouds, From the op you overlook Lake Matron,
a soda lake thar is home ro thouwsands of
famingos, Matic and | bave hunred buffals
together in the Maramen Delra of Morambigue,
the hille of the Seloas Game Reserve, and rhe
thickets of Masailand where the buffilo are w0
clusive and dangeroiis they call them “Ninjas™, 5o
when he said this would be o challenging hung, he
ot my full smention.

Natie is the part owner and managing director
of Wengert Windrose Safaris, based in Arusha,
Tanzanii, 1t has been one of the premier afan
companics in Tanzania for many years, and Matie
& his wife, Comé, are eontinuing the rradian,

Made i M- oyears old and has been a
Pﬂblli'uitlllul humneer since he was 18, His first
memories of hunting began when he was seven,
riding in safari cars in Namibia and other places
in Adrica with his Gither and his uncle. He helieves
in ethical hunting and manages the hunting areas
with preat care, For a poung man he hat o loe of
expetience with dungerous game = sixteen years,

Marie swessed thar we would peed w be in
shape for our mounmin hunt. We would he
climbing high enough o where we could ook
devwn an the douds, and the air was going w he
thii.

D 1o the steep rerruin, the use of vehicles was
our of the question, so we would be on foor the
whole way. Natie had made prior arangements
with the local Masai w hire some of them and
their donkeys as poroers,

My wile, Vickie, wis going with me, as was
MNarie’s wife, Cornd. Vickic was hunting bruabEale
and Comé wanted a good bushbuck, of which



their  senses are  excellent,

wuudy ﬁnfl_'ﬂud when wounded, They

'ﬂhnllnl'uﬂrr.ud

there are many on Gelai, The four of us have
huneed Illp'lhrr long .'r|1||.|_|_l||1 tor know how each
athied l!!l.llli.'\-, aid we !_-,ur .||-::|r|1_l| n.p|-,'|1d||||:|.'.

My wife and | began aur fitness progrim thinx
aleernated running with weighe lifting, and
climbing, We shot my 470 and Al6 on
weekends, and afier 2 few months we were rmdr
Marie and Corné spend a lor of dme in the bush
and are always in good shape.

Marie and [ boch shoor 470 NE double nffes;
custam buile by Constannne Consantinon of
Canco Arms, My wife wis cimylng 4 cusom 416
Remington  bolt acrion rifle, built on a
Winchieeer action b’r Conen Arms,

O our second day our my wife made a perfect
shiot ai an old bull, He mn about 50 yards and lay
down, We circled above him on the side of a
seep hill, Vickie shor him rwice more and her
hune wae over, 5o far so good,

People nften ask me why | continue 1o came t
Adrica to bunr Cape buffala, Ies one of those
questiong that i you have w0 ask, you won't
understand.

The angwer thar I've come up with i tha
butflo dre preae animale o measdre povirseli
lpim‘! 'ﬂwy have no werkneses, and all nlt
They ane

!m*lhr hl:ﬂ'l: and the will 1w fight hack,

o our modern world | myd-lrzg {5 nuuhi

everyth riable,
Buifule hunting s black u.i::wllir:g:u n
absolure. IF you push a buffalo he will charge you
and, vou will have 1o kill' him or suffer che
consequences. Such clariy b5 hard 1o come by,
and ance you expericnce i, mmm hunun;h

bland in comparison.

Natie and | have been lucky antwmmu

- hﬁﬁllp togedher a low We hﬂthh’ﬂﬁput FeEpECT

for the animal and are 0 owe ol its power and
cunning. Yer wher we bhunt them we are
exhilarared, there i no fear, we are the predator,
and we cart wait woger close with them, smell
ihenm, andd bein their space. We rely on each adier
when we are shoulder to shoubder together in a
thicker, 470 in hand, ll.p::lkin]; for buffalo. There
is nowhiere elsewe'l rther be,

That's where we were then, Logking for the mwa

n our modern world everything is a
shade of grey, and everything is
negotiable. Buffalo huntingis-black

and white.”
bulls, Seanding in brush so thick we could only

;muuﬂlﬂﬁﬂ\ﬂm‘ﬁ&hﬂthqm

there and Thty'kﬂﬂ’ﬁﬂﬂ'lhﬂ.‘ Who was
going to make the first move? T watched the lefi
edge of the thicker, Mazie the right,

b‘u:ld:nl]r the yaung | bl crashed our o the
rJ.EI'lr Watie ran w see him dﬂ:l]rmd 1 was ngh:

hehiind him. The okd bull was quictly trorting -
-tuid:umyﬁmut %mmhﬂlm:__
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a8 i diversion? Ie appeared 5o,

I fired twor quick shows, we heard che thumps;,
and knew 1 had hit him, Bar as quickly as he
appeared he was gone, kost inoa rngle of brash
and thigh-high sunging nettles. Hureydog oo
where we had lase seen him we found brighe
frothy blood < a lung shos. That was pood mews,
Iv was casy o follow the Blood wrail as ie went
stralght across a semi-open ares and ino anocher
thicker,

Muow it was o question of who would see
who first, We knew the old bull was waiting
for s, and would continue 1o do so unil he
was wichin sure seriking range I::Fuuc.hngin;.
1F we coubd see him first we would have the
advantage. Suddenly we heard crashing, and
didne know  whether e was coming for ws or
running sway. Fortumately he was going away and
1 fired quickly... more thumps, 1 was definively
hireing him yet he jusc kepe poing.

Ohce again we hastily followed thHmdl:ﬂE

v the next thick parch of brush, On m;hlln

we sealised he had cireled back sround on his trail

and was now hunting us, He had had enough.
Nﬂ:mh&ﬁﬂmaﬂl’: buffalo moved his head

o T
L -
e



around a tree prepanng ro charge — then [ too saw him and
shot and hit him under the right eye, He was instantly down,
yer remarkably he was back on his teer just as quickly. | shaot
him .1E:,|ir| ||'|n:'||.|.F|| l:|11' ‘.|!|.||||]|.Irr'\.. and he mirned to run, |
relonded quickly with the shells bevween my fingers, but he
disappeared in the thick brush, Cautiously we followed the
heavy blood erail, ready to shoot at any second. On parting
the thick, leafy rr1|i,1|.1c'. £UIT VEITS SUTRINE with adrenalin, we
saw him. He was dead.

| he |:|||| was old with hrJ'-':r. worn bosses and thick curved
harns, A beautful trophy.

Vickae, Comné and the trackers joined us, and after much
||||?_|i|_'|||'|_|_=. l.llli_"l'lll'la_". JIHl h.l\l\. .'ulill"l'l;rlF Wwe rlH'k IllLllnirl.'h |'|'|-||.t
refleceed on the afternoon’s excitement before heading back
to our tenes on the side of the mouneain, 1t was quire a day.

Hunting on Mt Gelai is definicely a different experience
I've read about old timers hunting on Mt Kenya and this is
much the same, with dense bamboo foreses, r-:l|||||1: Erissy
'|||.!-pu_'~.. steep hillsides and ehickers full |||'e~[|I'|HIJ'|i'. nettles, The
views from the wp are breathraking. We could see Mt
Lengai, the "holy mountain” of the Masai, Lake Matron, and
vast expanses of Masailand. 1 ooking down U the clouds,
one feels on op of the warld.

The hunting is challenging, the air thin, and the rerrain
tough, The bulfalo are smiart and the rewards are great. It is
o |'|l,'LI,"'¢'-\..t|-f||:|-' |I'|.|,' F"I.ll.\,l.' ri:-r Y I.;I.'“ LEmie |¥||I.r:|.||| I||||||L| I:'l.”.
more i place for the experienced hunter to work on his
Muaster’s degree in bultfale hunting,

Buffale are 1r|||:|.' Ereat animals 1o hune, Their cunning,
bravery, and vindictiveness if wounded are in my opinion
h:'}'un|| compare in the animal kingdom,

For a different, EXCIting and -.||.|”r||gi||g hunt, | definitely
recommend dagga bovs on Mt Gelai,




