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San Diego Chapter Christmas Party & Trophy Room Tour

Date: Saturday, December 7th
Time: 5 pm – 10 pm

Tickets: $35 per person for Dinner and Open Bar

At the Pt. Loma home of Josh and Mara Zigman
550 Albion Street; San Diego 92103

Make your reservations at Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermy at 619-697-3217
or email events@sandiegosci.org

Casino Night Royale

— Prizes, Firearm Drawing, and Auction — 
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By Josh Zigman 
I recently returned from a 14-day bongo hunt with 
NSOK Safaris in Cameroon, Africa. The hunt was 
from May 1st to May 15th. I booked the hunt at the 
Las Vegas SCI show a couple of years ago. I flew 
Delta Airlines/Air France from San Diego to Paris 
and arrived in Douala, Cameroon the next day. 
      
The outfitter had a “meet and greet” team there to help 
me out of the airport and take me to the Le Meridien 
Hotel. There were no problems getting through the 
airport probably because I did not bring my own 
rifle. I did bring 40 rounds of .375 H & H and three 
boxes of BB shotgun shells for the duiker hunting but 
the ammo did not trigger any interest by the airport 

Bongo Hunt in Cameroon
authorities and I did not have to pay additional fees. 
After a one night stay at the Le Meridien Hotel, which 
was a very nice modern hotel, the outfitter picked me 
up to take me to the regional airport for a two hour air 
charter to the southeastern corner of Cameroon. 

We landed at a lumber company air strip just outside 
of the village town of Libongo across from the 
Sangha River which is the border of Cameroon and 
the Central African Republic. The hunting camp was 
an hour drive from the airport except our truck broke 
down so it took us three hours. The camp and hunting 
concession was carved out of the rainforest near the 
Lobeki National Forest.
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Continued

The camp compound consisted of a number of 
wood framed and tin roof buildings. There were 
four buildings for the hunters; each had two single 
beds with mosquito nets, bath facilities and air 
conditioning. There was a cookhouse/dining room, 
laundry facility, skinning shed, mechanics garage and 
several small huts for the camp staff and Pygmy staff 
and their families. The camp had pumped well water 
and a generator which was turned on early in the 
morning before leaving to hunt and then back on in 
the evening until 9:00 at night. The camp compound 
was comfortable and the food was very tasty with 
plenty of bottled water and soft drinks. They had a 
local chili sauce they called Pele-Pele which would 
singe your mouth if you put more than a pin drop on 
your food. 

My Professional Hunter’s name was Francois Taljaard 
from South Africa who could speak many languages 
— most importantly French, which is Cameroon’s 
second language. The hunting party was conducted 
with a typical Toyota Land Cruiser with Francois, four 
or five Pygmy trackers and a dog team of four or five 
small mangy Basenji mix breeds. Bongos are hunted 

by driving the logging roads in search of bongo tracks. 
There were five main hunting areas which took 
anywhere from an hour to three hours travel time. If 
a proper fresh track is cut, you track the bongo into 
the forest with the hunting dogs that are supposed 
to bay the bongo up (stop him from running) so you 
can catch up to it and take him. It all sounds great on 
paper but it’s not quite as easy as that. I’m not sure 
if my hunt was a typical bongo hunt but here is my 
account.
      
I knew it was going to be hot in Cameroon and I think 
I was mentally prepared for heat and humidity like 
the mountain jungles of Campeche, Mexico, where 
I hunted last year. Well, it was similar but much 
harsher. The intensity of the African equatorial heat 
(95 degrees F) combined with stifling humidity was 
impossible to get acclimated to. A short walk from 
my room to the truck and I was already dripping in 
sweat. After a walk through the jungle my shirt would 
be completely drenched with sweat as if someone 
had poured a bucket of water on me. Of course the 
Pygmies remained dry as a bone no matter how much 



6

work they did. For instance, it wasn’t uncommon for 
trees to fall across the road. If a 24” diameter tree fell 
in the road Francois would bark an order in French 
which always ended with the French words “vite--
vite!” and the Pygmies would jump out of the truck 
and chop the tree into pieces with their machetes and 
come back 10 minutes later like nothing happened. 
      
The rain forest was incredibly beautiful but everything 
that can sting, bite, prick and scratch was there in 
abundance and was a constant irritant. I got bit by 
tsetse flies and mosquitoes, stung by wasps and ants, 
pricked by a multitude of thorny bushes and cut by 
razor grass. 
      
There are other factors which I was not aware of prior 
to going on this hunt. The outfitter talked me into 

coming without my own rifle. While it is certainly 
easier and cheaper to travel without guns, one must 
be willing to deal with the unfamiliarity of the “camp 
gun” provided to you. In this case the “camp gun” was 
a Winchester Model 70, .375 H & H with open sights 
and a two pound trigger. A two pound trigger may be 
nice for target shooting but I don’t recommend it for 
jungle hunting—in fact, it’s downright dangerous. I 
found just how dangerous after an unsuccessful bongo 
stalk. I had chambered a round and put the safety 
on. The bongo got away and the hunt was over. I 
disengaged the safety to extract the chambered round 
and boom! The gun fired. Fortunately I had the rifle 
pointed in a safe direction and no one got hurt. We all 
wanted to get rid of the gun but there simply wasn’t 
another gun for me to use and the camp was fresh out 
of gunsmiths. After much consternation we basically 



7

agreed that I wouldn’t chamber a round unless the 
target was right in front of me and I would obviously 
not engage the safety. Boy, I learned a couple good 
lessons about camp guns—one, they are mostly junk 
and two, always bring your own. 
      
Another crucial aspect of jungle hunting is the rain 
factor—which no one had told me about. I guess I 
figured that I was going to the rain forest at the start 
of the rainy season so I would expect it to be raining. 
What I didn’t know is you need rain at least every two 
days (too much rain can be a problem as well but that’s 
another story). Rain is necessary because it washes the 
old tracks off the road and brings the bongos out of the 
jungle to and onto the roads at night. When the rain 
washes the roads clean new tracks stand out like white 
lines on black pavement. When I got onto the charter 
flight in Douala to fly into camp the pilot’s first words 
to me were “you better pray for rain—it hasn’t rained 
for 5 days.” I thought to myself, oh that’s just great—
another thing to worry about. When I mentioned this 
to Francois he told me not to worry, it will rain soon. 
Famous last words--it didn’t rain for nine more days. 
      
After the fifth day I gave up on the rain. The lack 
of rain was hurting us but it wasn’t the determining 
factor. The trackers were so good at tracking they 
could pick out a fresh “dry track” from a moving 
truck driving 20 miles per hour. The absolute critical 
factor was the dog team. On a 15-day Bongo Hunt the 
success rate is almost exclusively dependent on the 
quality of the hunting dogs. Hunting bongo without 
good dogs, or no dogs, is possible but it might take a 
couple of 30-day safaris to get the job done. In this 
outfit the dogs were owned by the Pygmies, not the 
outfitter. 
      
It just so happens that the Pygmies train their dogs 
to track monkeys not bongo. Consequently, every 
time we cut a track and put a stalk on a bongo, the 
dogs would bark at monkeys and scare off the bongo. 
Francois knew the lack of rain was a problem, knew 

the dogs were bad and knew we were in trouble. We 
went through nine days without rain and three sets of 
lousy hunting dogs. Although we overcame the rain 
problem we could not overcome the dog problem. The 
dogs simply would not bay up a bongo; however, they 
were quite good at running the bongos off. 
      
As you can imagine this was very frustrating. Day 
after day we would come back to camp empty handed 
and cursing at the dogs. We had already put together 
eight or nine bongo stalks which usually lasted two 
to three hours each only to wind up with failure after 
failure because of the dogs. By the eighth day I was so 
pissed off I made Francois call the outfitter in Spain to 
tell him that our dogs were useless and without proper 
dogs we were not going to kill a bongo. The outfitter 
apologized profusely and promised he would arrange 
to get a proper dog into camp.  
      
I don’t know how he arranged for another dog but sure 
enough the next day a new dog was driven into camp. 
The dog’s name was Village. Village didn’t look much 
different than the other dogs but his owner assured us 
that Village had bayed up “hundreds” of bongos and 
would certainly perform for us. We were skeptical but 
Village couldn’t be worse than our current pack of 
no good mangy mutts so we had reason to be a little 
optimistic. On top of this, the rain gods decided to 
return to the rain forest which they had forsaken for 
the last two weeks. Out of nowhere the sky turned 
black. The clouds drifted in really low and sparked 
off extremely violent thunder and lighting. Then the 
clouds started releasing heavy rain--in sheets. The 
sound of the rain banging off the corrugated tin roofs 
was deafening. It was very scary for about three hours 
and just as fast as it came it was gone. I went outside 
to have a chat with Francois and for the first time on 
the hunt we both sensed that our luck had changed.
      
We set out the next morning and cut a fresh bongo 
track not 15 minutes from the camp. We began our 

Continued
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stalk and what a difference this dog made. The bongo 
wasn’t far off the road. Village quickly ran him down, 
charged him, got in its face and wouldn’t let him go. 
The other dogs, which until now were all monkey-
busters, joined in and circled the bongo—barking and 
biting and keeping the bongo bayed up for us to get 
a good look. The only problem was Village bayed up 
a very small bongo. The Pygmies wanted this bongo 
dead but despite only having four days left to hunt, 
Francois would not consider letting me shoot him. 
Francois ordered the Pygmies to pull the dogs off the 
bongo and let it go. I was naturally disappointed we 
bayed up a “petite” bongo but at that moment I knew 
Village was a game changer. 
      
We marched out of the forest, got back to the truck 
and headed for a familiar logging road where we 

had unsuccessfully chased a big track bongo two 
times before. The roads were washed clean but 
were dangerously muddy, slick and slippery. We 
were fishtailing the whole way out looking for this 
particular bongo track. We knew where he was living 
and all we needed was him to come onto the road. 
Sure enough we cut his tracks in the exact same spot 
he had come out three days earlier. We got geared 
up and started our chase into the forest. This bongo 
was very weary of us and the dogs from our previous 
encounters and took us on a wild goose chase into 
the bush about three miles. The bongo kept going 
up and down the hills and back tracking and after 
a couple hours we thought he was leading us in 
circles. Francois and I both started thinking that we 
were wasting time but the Pygmy trackers disagreed 
and kept pressing on. Sure enough the tracks were 
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becoming red hot. The pygmies scooped up a 
generous handful of warm green bongo pooplets to 
show us that the bongo was right in front of us. Finally 
the dogs started barking. We had to move very fast 
through the dense forest to close the gap on the bongo. 
There was no time for Pygmy machetes to cut a path 
for us so we had to fight our way through the forest. 
      
When we got to the bongo it was chaos. The dogs 
had the bongo bayed up in thick bush. I could see the 
dogs, but believe it or not, I couldn’t see the bongo. 
You would think a 450 pound animal with orange 
fur and white stripes would be obvious to see, but no 
way. The PH grabbed me and got me on my belly and 
pointed at the bongo. All I could see was a small patch 
of orange-tan about 10 yards away. Francois yelled, 
“Don’t shoot the dogs! Don’t shoot the dogs! Shoot the 
bongo!” Not knowing if I was shooting the front end 
or the hind end I shot at the only thing I could see—
that orange patch. It turned out to be a perfect neck 
shot that dropped him straight down. 
      
Despair turned into elation. The Pygmies were 
jumping up and down and started hollering like they 
just won the Super Bowl. The bongo measured 31.5 
inches with nice thick bases and was estimated to be 
around 12 years old. The Pygmies skinned the entire 
bongo and made back packs out of tree branches, 
twine and leaves which they used to carry the meat, 
guts, hide, head and horns out of the forest. Nothing 
was left behind but the stomach contents. 
      
After the pygmies packed up the bongo we started 
back to the truck. Fortunately Francois had his GPS 
because not even the Pygmies knew which direction 
the truck was parked. It took us well over an hour to 
cut a path back to the road. Driving into camp the 
Pygmies started singing and chanting and Francois 
started blowing the horn to let everyone in camp know 
we had finally killed the bongo. Once in camp the 
whole place went crazy like I’d shot a leopard, lion or 
elephant. Off went the camp manager to the village to 

round up seven cases of beer and Coke courtesy of the 
“hunter” and they commenced to have a “gran” party. 
Francois and I took the rest of the day off to let it all 
sink in.
      
The hunt was not over. I still had four days to get a 
forest buffalo or a sitatunga. The next day, however, 
was a complete waste. The Pygmies were hung over 
and, to tell the truth, both Francois and I were very 
tired and suffered post bongo fatigue. We did manage 
to go “duikering” as Francois called it. For duikers I 
used the camp 870 Remington shotgun and my BB 
shells I brought from the states. Duiker hunting is 
much harder than I would have ever expected. The 
way you hunt them is to march into the jungle, find a 
big tree to sit under with some good shooting lanes, 
and then start calling them in with a natural distress 
call. 
      
These curious animals can’t help themselves and will 
come to the call to see what the problem is with their 
“distressed companion.” The only problem is they can 
figure out that something isn’t right in an instant and 
then they are gone. If you don’t have a lot of jungle 
experience it’s extremely hard to spot them even when 
the Pygmies and PH are pointing right at it. On the 
twelfth day I finally shot a beautiful blue duiker. 
      
The following morning we went after forest buffalo. 
We got on a good track but got busted by the herd 
sentry at 25 yards and the herd rumbled off into the 
forest never to be seen again. After lunch we went out 
for duiker again and I shot a Peter’s duiker. By the 
way, the camp chef’s preparation of bongo and duiker 
was superb. I don’t think I’ve had better meat than that 
bongo and the duiker was a close second. 
      
The last hunting day started badly but ended up one 
of the luckiest days of hunting I’ve ever had. We woke 
up to a severe downpour. It’s ironic that we got no rain 

Continued
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for the first eight days when we needed it most and 
after I shot the bongo we were getting too much rain. 
Since you can’t hunt in the rain we had to wait it out in 
camp. The rain stopped around two in the afternoon 
and Francois said we should go back to the lake where 
the sitatunga like to go after it rains. We had hunted 
this lake several times and not one time did we see 
any sitatunga, but what the heck else were we going 
to do? The buffalo wouldn’t come out to the road until 
after dark and there weren’t too many other hunting 
options. The lake was about an hour from the camp. 
      
On the way we cut a fresh sitatunga track on the 
road. It must have just crossed over. The Pygmies let 
the dogs out and Francois and I stayed on the road 
because the sitatunga have a habit of back tracking 
across the road after being chased by dogs. If he did 

that I could nail him. We kept walking up the road 
when an antelope broke out of the brush right in front 
of me. I had it dead to rights when Francois screamed, 
“Don’t shoot!” We had just spooked a magnificent 
yellow back duiker which is a big beautiful animal 
about the size of a female sitatunga. Unfortunately 
Cameroon recently put them on their protected species 
list – so only the poachers kill them. 
      
The sitatunga never came out so we packed up the 
dogs and made it to the lake. The lake borders the 
road and is about ½ mile wide and a mile and a half 
deep extending to the forest. To hunt sitatunga you 
walk around the perimeter of the lake glassing for 
males submerged in the water. After a short walk we 
saw two females. We kept going and spotted two more 
females. Almost to the corner of the lake Francois 
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spotted a nice pair or horns sticking out of the water 
and told me without hesitation to take him. The 
sitatunga was in the water about 75 yards away only 
giving me a head or neck shot. With no sticks and no 
scope on my .375 Winchester, I put the bead on him 
and squeezed the trigger. All I saw was a splash in the 
water. I chambered another round to shoot him again 
but Francois said, “You got him! He’s done!” 
      
The Pygmies ran into the water to fetch him and 
after the handshakes and the pictures they began 
the skinning and packing process. At this point it 
was already getting dark and we all forgot to bring 
flashlights. The lead Pygmy tracker was smart enough 
to bring a head torch I had given him as a present. He 
led the way in with 50 pounds of sitatunga on his back 
and we got out of the jungle an hour later in complete 
darkness. 
      
On the way back to the camp after I shot the sitatunga 
I almost hit another jackpot. It was dark and we were 
tired and anxious to get back to camp when we sped 
past this great big pig on the side of the road. Francois 
slammed on the brakes and yelled, “Giant forest hog! 
Shoot him!” But by the time I got the rifle out, shoved 
a round in and got into shooting position the hog 
slipped back into the black forest. That was a lucky 
forest hog!
      
The rain forest and the wildlife were truly spectacular. 
In addition to the game animals I shot we saw gorilla, 
chimpanzee, several species of monkeys, forest 
elephant, bay duiker, pygmy duiker, cobra, green 
mamba, terrapins, monitor lizards and a wide variety 
of birds. The gorillas and chimps would always voice 
their displeasure by screaming at us when we cut into 
their territory. That was something.
      
One of the unfortunate spectacles is the abject poverty 
in the villages. The villagers live in squalor with not 
much clothing and not much to eat. As a result the 
entire area is overrun with poachers and their snares. 
       

We chased several poachers out of the bush and 
confiscated some poacher’s bush meat stash which 
they abandoned in order to get away from us. Their 
illegal bounty was three “backpacks” of meat 
weighing about 50 pounds each which is a lot of 
duiker. Our Pygmies were very happy to get that extra 
meat for their families. Duiker is the preferred bush 
meat and poachers will wipe out an entire area of 
duiker without a second thought to conservation. It’s a 
real tragedy but a fact of life in the rainforest.
      
Overall this was a fantastic hunting trip. Francois 
was an intense and tireless man, well principled and 
extremely dedicated to get my bongo. He worked 
well with the Pygmies, camp staff and locals but also 
was tough as nails, a trait you really need in the back 
country of Cameroon. He also demonstrated a vast 
knowledge of the flora and fauna in the rain forest and 
was an excellent judge of game. The pygmies were 
friendly, tireless and enthusiastic about the hunt (most 
of the time they were well stoned from smoking home 
grown ganja which explains why they were so happy 
all the time). The hunt would not be possible without 
their special forest knowledge, forest sense and skill 
with a machete. 
       
I can honestly say that this was one of the most 
interesting and challenging hunting adventures I 
have ever been on. I am honored and fortunate to 
have successfully hunted one of the most beautiful 
antelopes in the world. 
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By Josh Zigman 
I just got back from the NWT of Canada on a guided 
hunt with Clay and Jim Lancaster with Nahanni 
Butte Outfitters. I had a very successful hunt taking a 
mountain goat, moose, and mountain caribou.
    
Last year I bought a long range rifle in .338 RUM 
caliber with a 5 x 20 Huskema scope to start learning 
how to shoot at long range. I brought it with me on 
this hunt for the express purpose of taking a mountain 
goat which had eluded me on two prior goat hunts. My 
primary animal was the Yukon/Alaskan Moose but 
the weather was hot so the outfitter thought I should 
hunt the goat first. 
    
The chopper put us on a mountain and we spent the 
next two days glassing, hiking and climbing. Finally 

on Friday the 13TH 2013 we spotted a nice goat on a 
cliff below us. We got into position about 120 yards 
directly above the goat. Before I squeezed the trigger, 
I specifically asked the guide if he was certain that 
it was a billy. The guide assured me it was a billy 
and to take him. I put a shot right behind its front leg 
and killed it instantly. I was very fortunate that it did 
not roll off the cliff because we would never have 
recovered it. 
    
The next task was to fetch the goat. We emptied our 
packs and started climbing down a 360 foot vertical 
chute. The guide was way out in front of me and got to 
the goat first. I yelled out to check between the goats 
legs and when he did I knew there was a problem. The 
goat I shot had the wrong plumbing making it a nanny. 

Northwest Territories Moose, Mountain Goat 
and Mountain Caribou Hunt
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Although I was extremely disappointed at least it was 
a decent nanny measuring 9.5” x 9”. 
    
The hardest part was getting to the goat and then 
packing it out after we skinned and butchered it. I got 
my choice of packing the meat or the cape and horns. 
I choose the cape and horns which must have weighed 
50 pounds. To climb back to the top I had to scale 
back up that 360 foot chute to the top of the cliff. This 
was about the hardest thing I’ve ever had to do while 
hunting and probably the most dangerous as well. I 
basically climbed out on all fours. 
    
The ironic thing about the goat hunt is I was expecting 
to have a long range shot but as it turned out the target 
was only 120 yards out. What I did find out is that 
the gun shoots so flat that there is very little variation 
from 60 to 200 yards when the turret is zeroed out at 
200.
    
Once we got back to our tent we called base camp and 
they sent the helicopter to pick us up the following 
morning. The chopper pilot flew us down to a knob 
overlooking a huge valley called Happy Valley. The 
valley had several ponds, heavy timber and lots of 

grazing pastures which made great moose and caribou 
habitat. 
    
The first day we spotted five bull moose and several 
cows a couple of miles away. The moose were rutting 
and fighting each other for the right to breed. One 
particular moose was obviously the king of the valley. 
We watched him chase off two small bulls and fight 
one older big bull. My first option was the king of the 
valley — I’ll call him #1. My second option was the 
big old bull — I’ll call him #2. 
    
Since we had just been in a helicopter, hunting 
regulations prohibited us from hunting that day and 
all we could do was glass and hope that he would be 
there in the morning. The next morning, however, the 
only moose we could spot was #2 and he was right at 
the foot of the mountain 1600 yards away. I still had 
plenty of time left to hunt so I decided to let #2 go on 
his way. 
    
Although it was sunny and warm, the guys at base 
camp told us a storm was coming in. We were short 
on water so we decided to hike down to the creek to 

Continued
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fill up our water sack. Coming out of the creek to hike 
back up to the tent we hadn’t gone 50 yards when #2 
moose came out of the creek to see who was making 
the noise. This put us in an awkward position of being 
in a stare down with a 60” moose and not knowing 
quite what to do. If I had my rifle out I think I would 
have probably shot him but it was holstered on my 
pack and I really didn’t have time to get it out and 
make a shot. Old #2 was curious but didn’t wait long 
before running up the valley and out of sight. With 
#2 splitting the scene we made the hike back up the 
mountain to the tent and glassed the rest of the day but 
#1 was nowhere in sight. 
    
By the end of the day the clouds moved in and it began 
snowing just as the guy at base camp forewarned us. 
The next day we were completely snowed in and all 
we could do to pass the time was play about 10 hours 
of Gin and listen to my country music collection on 
my iTunes. I couldn’t stop thinking what a mistake I 
made by not shooting old #2.
    
The next morning we rolled out of our sleeping bags 
to start the day. It had stopped snowing but it was cold, 
cloudy, and my bones were sore from sleeping on the 
ground. I went to relieve myself when my guide came 
running up the hill and said, “Grab your gear. I found 
#1!” I quickly got my gear on and went to glass and 
found him. He was at the bottom of our hill in the 
timber almost where #2 had stopped two days before 
about 1600 yards down from us. We hiked down the 
mountain and once in the tall scrub brush we couldn’t 
see him any more so we started using a grunt call to 
bring him to us. Knowing that #1 wanted to fight off 
all comers I felt good that he would come out of the 
timber. Sure enough #1 started answering our grunt 
calls. Then he finally came out of the timber but 
would only come as close as 450 yards. Rather than 
risk chasing him away I decided to shoot him from our 
spot – after all, I brought the long range rifle for this 
specific purpose. 
    
I had done some extensive practice at the Pala 
Shooting range at 400, 600 and 890 yards so I knew 
I could put that moose away no problem at 450 yards. 

The first shot hit him through the lungs and hunched 
him over. The second shot went through his front 
shoulder and dropped him. This 450 yard kill bested 
my previous longest shot of 360 yards. I recovered 
both bullets which opened up in the classic Barnes 
daisy petal pattern – Barnes TTSX 225 grain. The 
moose was 65” wide with 15 points on one side and 14 
points on the other. 
    
After we skinned and butchered the moose, we had 
that long climb back up to the tent. On the way we 
spotted a group of caribou grazing on the side of the 
mountain. There was one decent bull in the group and 
they were moving in our direction so we hustled up 
the mountain to get enough elevation to get a shot at 
him. 
    
Once we got high enough, I ranged the bull at 522 
yards. The wind direction was bad so I did not think 
we could get closer without getting busted – plus I 
was feeling very cocky about my shot on the moose! 
Aiming at his nose to compensate for the cross wind, 
to my surprise the first shot went through both hind 
legs anchoring him. I missed the second and third shot 
and then hit him with the fourth shot and he rolled 
about 100 yards down the mountain. 
    
I have to admit that the wind is a big factor to contend 
with on longer shots in the field. At the range, even at 
890 yards the bullet did not drift like it did in the field. 
We went across the mountain to recover the bull when 
I noticed his main beam had snapped off. I thought 
this happened from the tumble he took down the hill 
but with closer inspection it looked like I put a bullet 
through the main beam on one of my “missed shots”. 
If I tried to shoot that main beam 1000 times I know I 
couldn’t hit it once. To take the pictures my guide put 
it together with some athletic tape so at least we got a 
picture with his full rack. 
    
After skinning and quartering the caribou we made 
the hike back up to the tent at about 9:00 at night and 
called base camp to tell them the news and to schedule 
a pick up. The next morning the chopper came and 
took us back to the base camp for a hot meal and a 
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shower. Most of the moose and caribou meat gets 
donated to the local Indian Band. 

I can’t say enough positive things about the 
Lancasters. They are extremely well organized and 
run their business like a well-oiled machine. I think 
they had 15 hunters coming and going while I was 
there and all of them got their game. Even four bow 
hunters all shot their moose. 

The thing I like most about the Lancaster Family 
is that they go out of their way to accommodate the 
hunter whether that hunter is in good shape, bad 
shape, old, young and even if they don’t speak a word 
of English. There were a few European hunters who 
had this problem. Also, they listen to what the hunter 
wants to do on his hunt and help him achieve his goal 

– whether that means shooting with a bow, muzzle 
loader, rifle or a long range rifle.  

On the subject of long range shooting I was once 
very skeptical but I’m now a full convert to long 
range shooting as it really expands your hunting 
opportunities. This was my third hunt with the 
Lancasters and I highly recommend them for North 
American game. If anyone needs information 
regarding this hunt or other hunts with the Lancaster 
Family, please call Jim Lancaster at 250-846-5309 or 
email him at jladventures@xplorenet.com

(Editor’s note: there are a number of rifles, scopes and 
cartridges available to help you if what you’re aiming 
at is long range but you must master the wind before 
you can ethically extend your effective range.) 
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Auction 2014 Donor Dinner
A delicious Donor Dinner for Auction 2014 was 
held August 24th at Ingrid and Wilt Williams home on 
Pt. Loma. We raised a good amount of funding for our 
upcoming Auction and a great time was had by all. 
Thank you to our hosts, Ingrid and Wilt. 
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Hunter Safety
Chapter members Mike Barry and John Ehlers 
taught the California Hunter Safety Course to nearly 
50 students on August 17 and 18 at the Green Head 
Club near Pine Valley. The successful completion of 
this course is required to receive a hunting license 
in California and nearly every other state. Hopefully 
the successful students are enjoying their first 
hunting season with family and friends and the start 
of a lifetime of outdoor adventure, enjoyment, and 
memories. 
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SCI Foundation & Boy Scouts of America
2nd Annual Sporting Clays Shoot

February 4, 2014 • Clark County Shooting Facility • Las Vegas, Nevada

For registration information, please contact Kimberly Byers
520-620-1220 ext. 322 • kbyers@safariclub.org

Form your chapter’s four-person shooting team and 
join us for the Second Annual Sporting Clays Shoot 
benefiting Safari Club International Foundation and 
Boy Scouts of America. Meet Olympic shooters and 
outdoor TV personalities while enjoying a morning 
on the course, followed by a delicious lunch and 
presentation of shooting awards.

Individual Shooters - $350
 includes targets, ammunition, lunch, 
 K-80 Sweepstakes Ticket and shuttle service 
 from/to Mandalay Bay

Don’t miss this event and the opportunity to support
SCI Foundation and BSA.

Krieghoff International has donated a 32” Standard 
Grade K-80 Pro Sporter as the Grand Prize for the SCI 
Foundation’s Sporting Clays sweepstakes. The MSRP 
on this gun is $11,695. Tickets are $100 each and only 
300 tickets are available. Each individual shooter who 
registers for the shoot will receive one ticket for the 
drawing as part of their registration. 

Proceeds will go towards supporting the SCI 
Foundation and Boy Scouts of America partnership.
The drawing will be held on Saturday, February 8, 
2014 at 2:00pm in the SCI Foundation booth at the 
SCI Annual Convention.
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Leon Lesicka – The Man and His Water
By John Ehlers
Many southern California SCI members are familiar 
with the water sources installed by Leon Lesicka 
and Desert Wildlife Unlimited (DWU) throughout 
Imperial County and, to some extent, Riverside and 
San Bernardino Counties as well. 

In short, Leon designed a water source with no 
moving parts and little need for maintenance. The 
main parts are a 10,000 gallon fiberglass tank and a 
fiberglass drinker box that is 4’ wide, 12’ long and 8’ 
deep. There is a ramp at one end of the box so that 
desert animals can access the water in the box. A 
flexible hose connects the bottom of the tank to the 
bottom of the box so even when the box looks half full 
there is still 5,000 gallons of water available.

SCI San Diego has fully and partially funded a few 
of these projects and some members have participated 
in the installation. The tank and box are buried so 
nothing is above ground.

Water is collected by building a low dam in a small 
nearby wash. The key is running water and small 
washes run more frequently. When the summer rains 
hit, it only takes 15 minutes to fill the tank and the 
water will last two years. This results in a permanent 
water source and nearly 100 have been installed in 
southern California. 

Leon’s design has been adopted by the Arizona Game 
and Fish Department and they have installed nearly 
100 drinkers in southern Arizona.  

This is a brief history for those readers who are not 
familiar with or only have passing knowledge of 
Leon’s and DWU’s work over the past 40 plus years. 
What this is all leading up to is the impact that this 
has had on desert wildlife. 

We teach, as part of the Chapter’s Hunter Safety 
course, that wildlife needs food, water, and cover. 
Leon recognized that although the desert looks pretty 
barren to many of us, there is in fact an abundance of 
food and cover but a severe lack of water. Hence, his 
lifelong pursuit of bringing water to the desert.

To put this into perspective, between southern 
California and southern Arizona, there is now 
approximately 20,000 square miles of habitat that 
has been created by installing water sources of 
Leon’s design. This is an accomplishment that is 
unprecedented in the history of wildlife habitat 
management. We are talking thousands of square 
miles that now support more wildlife and provide 
more hunting opportunities.

It is an honor for San Diego Chapter of SCI to have 
been a part of this (albeit a small one) and for some of 
us to have met and worked with Leon.

We look forward to continuing this relationship and 
taking advantage of the at least tenfold increase in 
hunting opportunities that has resulted. Some of the 
areas where you never saw deer tracks before now 
look like deer freeways. 

In addition to the water sources, Leon has provided 
dove fields, pheasant releases, and hundreds of 
acres of wetlands while cleaning up the New and 
Alamo Rivers. Leon and his projects have increased 
awareness of the need for these kinds of conservation 
efforts within, and beyond, the hunting community. 
Leon Lesicka just may be the greatest conservationist 
of our time.

Leon and his
granddaughter

Ashley
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San Diego Chapter Big Bore Shoot 
By John Bahr
June 8th a Big Bore Shoot with about 34 
participants was held at Green Head Club on 
the new 300 yard range which honors Bill 
Poole. Shooters tested their skill by shooting 
at a Cape Buffalo target from 75 yards using 
shooting sticks and then offhand at 25 yards 
after a 50 yard run. This proved to be quite a 
challenge in the heat of the summer sun. 

Shooters used rifles from 300 Win. Mag. to 500 
Nitro express, both old guns and new ones. Bill 
Wilson also brought a very impressive Holland 
and Holland .470 Nitro Double Rifle. Thank 
you for the opportunity, Bill, to shoot such a 
nice rifle. 

The shooters enjoyed a German lunch prepared 
by Michelle and Madison Bahr. Renate von 
der Beeck also prepared a special treat of 
traditional German sauerkraut and brats grilled 
on the BBQ. After the delicious lunch everyone 
had the opportunity to try out new firearms on 
the 300 yard Bill Poole Range. 

Special thanks go to our range safety officers, 
Jaime Mendoza, Hubert von der Beeck and Bill 
Wilson. Also thanks to the Green Head Club 
and Wilt and Ingrid for allowing us to use the 
wonderful new range. 
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Cookin’ Corner
Wild Game Andouille Sausage
From Jim Conrad

Ingredients:
About 10 feet of sausage casing
4 lbs of wild game meat (venison, goose, etc.)
2 lbs of fat pork meat (boneless pork roast)
¼ cup finely minced garlic
2 tablespoons kosher salt (fine, not coarse)
1 teaspoon freshly ground black pepper
½ teaspoon cayenne pepper
¼ teaspoon ground thyme 

1 tablespoon ground paprika
¼ teaspoon ground bay leaf
¼ teaspoon dried sage
¼ teaspoon celery powder
¼ teaspoon mace
¼ teaspoon ground clove
¼ teaspoon allspice
¼ teaspoon dry mustard

Directions:
1. Cut the meat into 1 inch strips, so that they feed easily into the meat grinder. Put the strips in the freezer   
 until they are firm but not frozen solid and then coarse grind them, alternating between the wild game and   
 the pork 2 to 1 to get an even mix of meats.

2. Add all of the spices to the meat and mix thoroughly, using your hands (works best) or a large spoon. Cook   
 tablespoon sized portion of the meat mixture in a small frying pan and taste the result, adding additional   
 spices as your taste dictates.

3. Place the bowl of spiced meat in a larger bowl of ice cubes and water to keep the meat mixture as cold as   
 possible during the casing stuffing process.

4. Assemble the sausage stuffer and slide the sausage casing onto the stuffing tube in an accordion fashion. Tie   
 an overhand knot on the end of the casing and begin stuffing the casing. Stop stuffing when you have a   
 sausage about 10-12 inches long and tie the end with a string before cutting the casing off. 

5. Carefully pinch the stuffed sausage at the halfway point and then gently twist the casing a turn or two to   
 make two 5-6 inch sausages that are connected together. Hang the resulting sausages over a Shish Kebab   
 spear in a Shish Kebab rack (3-4 per spear) and then repeat the stuffing process until all of the meat mixture   
 has been used.

6. After all of the sausages have been stuffed, leave the sausages hanging on the Shish Kebab rack for an hour   
 or two in a cool room to dry, as the smoke adheres better if the casing is dry and a little tacky.

7. Smoke the sausages at 200 degrees for about 2-3 hours in a Big Green Egg or other smoker until an internal   
 temperature of 150 degrees has been achieved. If you’re using a Big Green Egg, placing the Shish Kebab   
 rack on a couple of bricks sitting on an upside down plate setter works well.

8. Shock the sausages in a cold water bath, and then pat dry. They are now ready to be vacuum sealed and   
 frozen or eaten right away.
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GREEN HEAD CLUB 
    

A shooting sportsman’s paradise just 45 minutes from downtown San
Diego! Situated on 308 acres, and surrounded by Cleveland National
Forest, Green Head Club boasts outstanding shooting facilities, a 

6 acre fish stocked pond, waterfall, old growth oaks, and an abundance
of wildlife. The Club was founded in 1968 by a local hunter and dog
trainer with a vision of a facility where like minded individuals could
gather to shoot clay targets, upland birds and waterfowl, and enjoy

outdoor recreational activities such as camping, hiking, and picnicking.
Today, Green Head Club is a family friendly facility consisting of: 

~ Sporting Clays Course ~ 
~ 5-Stand Sporting Clays ~ 

~ Skeet Field ~ 
~ Trap Field ~ 

~ 100 Yard Rifle & Pistol Range ~ 
~ Dog Training ~

 ~ Duck, Pheasant, & Chukar Hunting ~ 
~ Clubhouse ~

    
Green Head memberships are extremely limited, consisting of only 50
“A” equity members and 25 “B” non-equity memberships. 2013-2014

dues are $2,650 for “A” members and $3,200 for “B” members.

If you are interested in a membership, please contact the Membership
Chairman & Club President, Patrick W. McCormick at (619) 241-2237 or

by email at Patrick.McCormick@Protravelinc.com
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APPLY FOR ANY PLAN
OR VIEW BENEFITS

ONLINE AT:
SAFARIGLOBALTRAVEL.COM

Lowest prices for international travel
Includes evacuation and
 medical coverage
Trip cancellation plans
 available

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans

Lowest prices for USA and
 international travel
           Includes evacuation and
            medical coverage
                    Trip cancellation plans
                     available

Email: info@drinsure.com
Dawson & Associates

Bob Dawson
Safari Club Life Member

Phone (619) 460-5615

SAFARI
GLOBAL
TRAVEL
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We are Adobe Animal Hospital, 
a state-of-the-art veterinary facility located 
in Ramona, California. Staffed with three 
outstanding doctors and a staff of 
professionals who take great pride in 
the care and nurturing of your pets.
Adobe Animal Hospital provides advanced 
diagnostics, therapy, surgical procedures 
and hospitalization, when needed.
    
You will find us deeply committed to the 
very best care possible for you and your 
best friend. We welcome you to learn more 
about our facility, procedures and staff at 
www.adobeah.com.

Adobe Animal Hospital
218 Etcheverry Street
Ramona, CA  92065

760.789.7090
www.adobeah.com

ALASKA PENINSULA BROWN BEAR HUNTS
UNIT 9E

I’m now booking brown bear hunts for
May 10-25, 2014  (contact for other dates)

I guide only one or two bear hunters per season. Each 
hunter is guided by me and or my very competent 
assistant guide Jeff Matney. Hunts are conducted out of 
rustic cabins located in my hunting unit. I price my bear 
hunts on a trophy fee basis: hunt, $7,500 plus a trophy 
fee of $7,500 when a bear is taken. I have several past 
clients (caribou hunters) from the San Diego area that 
I’m happy to provide as references. I take pleasure in 
providing my hunters with a personalized experience.
 Hunt price does not include:
      • License and tag $585
      • Charter flight from Pilot Point Alaska to camp
  (round trip) $300
 • Booking policy is 50% at time of booking, 
  and balance due 60 days before the hunt begins.

Please feel free to call me for details
Mark Wagner / Boot Bay Guide Service
Registered Guide License #1222 • Phone (907) 617-0507 • E-mail: Mark@bootbayguideservice.com

 Taken May 2012 by Eli M. of Tacoma Washington  
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Is your portfolio
loaded for bear?

If not, hit the trail with
Lilly and track down the
investment, retirement
and estate plans that are
right for you.

Lilly Emerson, CRPC ®

Partner – Stratos Wealth Partners
Wealth Advisor
(858) 764-3810
lemerson@stratoswp.com
Lilly Emerson is a registered representative with, and securities 
o�ered through LPL Financial, member FINRA/SIPC. Investment 
advice o�ered through Stratos Wealth Partners, Ltd., a registered 
investment advisor and a separate entity from LPL Financial.

877 - 790 - 4876

PROCESS YOUR HUNT INTO THE PERFECT JERKY
– MINIMUM OF 20LBS OF CLEANED TAGGED MEAT  

CALL FOR QUOTE/PRICE      

ORDER SINGLE BAGS
FOR $7.50 + SHIPPING

ORDER BY THE CASE JUST $175.00 PER
CASE (25 BAG CASE) + SHIPPING



Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

28

San Diego (619) 221-8500           2838 Garrison St.
Los Angeles (Direct Line) (213) 625-1421

Looking for private land to 
           hunt, fish, hike or camp, 
maybe with your kids or 
grandchildren? You must see 
My Country Club! Over 60,000 
acres of mountain land, rolling 
hills, ponds and streams. Ponds are 
stocked with bass, bluegill, crappie and 
catfish. Hunt deer, turkey, dove, quail, 
pheasant, duck, geese, bandtail pigeon, 
rabbit and varmints on big acreage that is 
reserved for you. Archery hunters, we 
have set aside prime land 
for bow hunting only. 
Come up, hunt, fish, sight 
in your guns or just enjoy 
being in paradise and the 
beauty of the Southern 
California mountains. 
Contact MCC today 
760-782-3503 or info
@mycountryclubinc.com 

“THE MOST TRUSTED NAME IN WORLD WIDE HUNTING!”

Dates:  March - April

(780) 469-0579        Email:  ameri.cana@shaw.ca           
ameri-cana.com

Hunt Barren Ground and/or
Greenland Musk Ox

Our area holds 9 of the top 10 in the SCI Record Book as 
well as the World Records for B&C, P&Y and SCI. 

•  Professional Inuit Guides 2 x 2. 
•  Exclusive Area.
•  Full Week Hunt.
•  $7,500.00US - single species.
•  $12,500.00US - 2 species of Musk Ox.
•  Based out of Kugluktuk, Nunavut, Canada.

•  Also available - Arctic Grizzly in Fall.

Greenland Musk Ox Barren Ground Musk Ox

DAWSON & ASSOCIATES INSURANCE SERVICES
                                                                                                              SINCE 1977

Business Owners, Workers Comp, Liability,
Health, Life, Commercial Marine, Medicare

Direct Phone: 619.990.3068
Office:  619.460.5615

Fax: 619.460.5628
5000 Thorne Drive, Suite A

La Mesa, CA 91942
     

Email: info@drinsure.com
Website: www.DRinsuranceCenter.com

Bob Dawson
CA. License 0540346



Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

29

Attorneys at LawPITCAITHLEY & HOBBS

Office:  619-698-0977
Fax:  619-698-0978

BEARD HOBBS, Esq.
Construction Litigation / Business Collections

7844 La Mesa Boulevard
La Mesa, CA 91942
beardhobbslaw@cox.net
www.contractorjustice.com

LYONS & O’HAVER, INC.
MASTER TAXIDERMIST

OVER 50 YEARS FAMILY OWNED & OPERATED

www.lyonsandohaver.com
lyonsandohaver@sbcglobal.net

8180 PARKWAY DR.
LA MESA, CA 91942

(619) 697-3217
(619) 463-1053 FAX
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Support those who support us!
Our advertisers help us publish this newsletter for you by deferring some of the cost.

Be sure give them your business when shopping and take a moment to say
“Thanks for your support.”

Trophy Times advertising space now available
Business card size ad:  $75 per year
Quarter page size ad: $135 per year
Half page size ad:  $250 per year

For further information, please contact Newsletter Editor 
e-mail: newsletter@sandiegosci.org

•	Adobe	Animal	Hospital
•	Ameri-Cana	Expeditions	Inc.	
•	Dawson	&	Associates	Insurance
 Safari Global Travel
•	Chipitani	Safari	Company
•	Diamond	Environmental	Services	
•	El	Cajon	Gun	Exchange
•	Featherstone	Drywall
•	Fisherman’s	Landing
•	Glenn	D.	Mitchel	Realtors

•	Green	Head	Club
•	James	L.	Hill	D.D.S.,	Inc.
•	Beard	Hobbs	-	Attorney	at	Law
•	John	Latham	-	Master	Guide
•	Lilly	Emerson,	CRPC®

•	Paul	Loska,	Land	Surveying
•	Lyons	&	O’Haver	Taxidermists
•	Master	Liens
•	Motoworld
•	My	Country	Club

•	Nine’s	Ranch	Premium	Jerky
•	North	Star	River	Expeditions
•	Project	2000	Shooting	Range
•	Sage	Point	Financial
•	Tuffpak	by	Nalpak
•	Mark	Wagner	/	
 Boot Bay Guide Service
•	Ervin	S.	Wheeler,	M.D.,		 	
 F.C.A.S.
•	Wild	World	Adventures
•	Zigman	-	Shields

— FYI —
Local Hunting Resources for San Diego County and Nearby

Desert Wildlife Unlimited
http://www.desertwildlifeunlimited.com      
Pheasants Forever
http://www.pheasantsforever.org      
Quail Forever
http://www.quailforever.org      

California Fish and Wildlife
http://www.dfg.ca.gov/wildlife      
Bureau of Land Management
http://www.blm.gov/wo/st/en.html      
Cleveland National Forest
http://www.fs.usda.gov/main/cleveland/home

Rocky Mountain Elk 
Foundation
http://www.rmef.org 
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WANTED
The Trophy Times welcomes stories and reports of your outdoor tales of adventure in the areas of 
hunting, fishing, shooting, conservation and related subjects. Share these articles and stories with 
other members of the San Diego Chapter and have the satisfaction of seeing your article in print.
Please e-mail your stories and photographs to the Trophy Times Editor at 
newsletter@sandiegosci.org or mail to San Diego Chapter SCI, PO Box 600155, San Diego, CA 92160.

Are you missing the information that comes from SCI through their “Crosshairs Newsletter”?  Crosshairs 
is published with a California Edition containing pertinent information for our state.  You can subscribe 
by sending an email to: crosshairs@safariclub.org.

Bulletin Board
Are you looking for a hunting partner, information about a specific animal,

hunting locations, firearms questions, or other sports-related subjects?
Chapter members have the opportunity to post non-commercial items in the newsletter.

Contact the Trophy Times editor, newsletter@sandiegosci.org for information. 

Copyright ©2013 San Diego Chapter Safari Club International, all rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced 
or incorporated into any information retrieval system without written permission of the publisher. For permission, contact the editor.

If you would like to receive only an electronic copy of Trophy Times, please go to the Chapter 
website www.sandiegosci.org. Click on “Visit our Newsletter Page.” Click on “Subscribe to 
E-Newsletters,” enter your email address, and click on “Subscribe,” to receive the newsletter 
electronically. This will enable us to reduce our Trophy Times printing and mailing costs. 

Old Artists
Never Die . . .
Their Brush
Just Wilts!

50% 
OFF

All Originals
and Giclee’ Prints

by Hughie Lyons

View Online at
www.lyonsandohaver.com

(Woodcarvings to Paintings)

or call
619-697-3217

619-669-1523 (Evenings)

Sonora Mule Deer

Commission for Francisco Vega de la Madrid
Governor Baja California
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APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP
NAME _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________

PHONES_________________________________      _________________________________      ___________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

EMAIL ADDRESS________________________________________  OCCUPATION_______________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

(first)                        (middle)                                    (last)                                                                    (spouse)
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STREET________________________________________________  MAILING P.O.B______________________________________________

CITY___________________________________________________  STATE_____________________________ ZIP_____________________
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MEMBERSHIP DUES  -  PLEASE CHECK THE APPROPRIATE BOX
� 1 YEAR $65 National SCI dues & $25 San Diego Chapter dues - $90
� 3 YEARS $150 National SCI dues & $75 San Diego Chapter dues - $225
� SCI LIFE $1,500 National SCI Life dues, 60 and under 
� SCI SENIOR LIFE    $1,250, 60 and over
YOU MUST BE AN SCI LIFE MEMBER IN ORDER TO BECOME A CHAPTER LIFE MEMBER 
� UNDER 60 CHAPTER LIFE  -  $350              � OVER 60 CHAPTER LIFE  -  $250 
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Please complete the mailing address and email information as this is where you will receive Chapter and SCI correspondence.
If at all possible, we would like to utilize your email address for this purpose.

MAILING ADDRESS
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