San Diego Chapter
Safari Club International

Price $3.50
Vol. XXXIII, No. 2, April 2012

“CONSERVATION OF WILDLIFE AND PRESERVATION OF THE HUNTER”

Ward’s Outfitters

Steve Ward and his staff have over 45

years of expertise in guiding rifle and bow
hunters to trophy elk, mule and Coues
deer in Arizona and Mexico. When he is
not guiding, Steve is in the field producing
videos for TV and searching out trophy
game and, more importantly, access to the
primitive ranches where the best trophy
animals are often found. He has access to
over 55,000 acres of private land.
Steve lives and works out of Willcox,
Arizona, where he balances his passion for
hunting and guiding with the demands of
raising a young family. Please join us and
hear Steve describe the outstanding big
game and hunting opportunities he offers in
Arizona and Mexico.
Don’t miss this meeting!

Ward’s Outfitters
Thursday, April 19, 2012
Tom Ham’s Lighthouse
2150 Harbor Island Drive
San Diego’s Harbor Island
5:30 pm No-Host Social Hour
6:30 pm Dinner
7:30 pm Program
Tickets reserved by April 13 - $35
After April 13 & at the door - $40

Reservations:
Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermy
619-697-3217
or e-mail meetings@sandiegosci.org

Drawings and Door Prizes

2012 Calendar of Events
April 19

Ward’s Outfitters
Tom Ham’s Lighthouse,
Harbor Island
May 19
Wounded Warrior Pheasant Hunt
My Country Club, Santa Ysabel, CA
June
To Be Announced
July 18
Annual Meeting
with Craig Boddington
Bali Hai Restaurant,
Shelter Island
August 18
Trophy Room Tour
at the Zigman Home
August 25 - 26 Hunter Safety
For updates see www.sandiegosci.org
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President’s Message

By Barbara DeGraw
Pictures are worth a thousand words. What a grand
evening of celebration and opportunities galore to
“Go Wild” at our annual Auction. We hope you
secured the trip or item of your choice. Thank you to
our Auction Chair, Ace Blackburn, and the dedicated
Auction Committee. To put on a big event it takes the
volunteers that put it all together, the exhibitors that
add a wonderful source of one-on-one information
about services and outfitters, the donors that are ever
so generous, and not to be forgotten, are the bidders
who are the people who take the event over the top to
success.

For the first time the Chapter had a booth at the
Del Mar Gun Show on March 10 & 11. It gave us
an opportunity to introduce, to a wider public,
Safari Club International, the San Diego Chapter
and its programs in conservation, education
and humanitarian services as well as providing
information about hunting opportunities that are
available both locally and worldwide.
We invite you to join us for any of our scheduled
events. You will benefit from the great programs
we have in store for dinner meetings, the Big Bore
Shoot held at P2K Shooting Range in El Cajon, the
Wounded Warrior event to be held at My Country
Club, the Hunter Safety class offered for youth at the
Green Head Club near Pine Valley, or perhaps the
day planned to help with banding pigeons. No show,
no benefits. Want to see other types of offerings?
Why not volunteer to help us organize. Others will
appreciate your ideas and efforts.

The Chapter is proud to be a sponsor of the great
San Diego Junior Pheasant Hunt. The hunt has been
expanded to include a shotgun clinic the day before
the hunt. The hunt is so much more than providing
the first opportunity for our youth to experience a
bird hunt over the ever fascinating bird dog. For 72
youth and twice as many accompanying adults the
day becomes a lifetime memory.

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.

WANTED

Support those who support us!

Our advertisers help us publish this newsletter for you by deferring some of the cost.
Be sure to give them your business when shopping and take a moment to say
“Thanks for your support.”

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 sandiegosci@aol.com
or mail to San Diego Chapter SCI; PO Box
600155; San Diego, CA 92160.
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Adobe Animal Hospital
Ameri-Cana Expeditions Inc.
Big Bore Productions, LLC
Dawson & Rosander
Insurance
Safari Global Travel
Chipitani Safari Company
Dez Construction
El Cajon Gun Exchange
Featherstone Drywall
Fisherman’s Landing
Green Head Club
James L. Hill D.D.S., Inc.
Beard Hobbs - Attorney at Law

•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

John Latham - Master Guide
Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermists
Master Liens
Miche Bag
Motoworld
My Country Club
Nine’s Ranch Premium Jerky
Project 2000
Shooting Range
Tuffpak by Nalpak
Ervin S. Wheeler,
M.D., F.C.A.S.
Willow Creek Archery
Zigman - Shields

Tanzania Safari of a Lifetime

By Josh Zigman
I booked this hunt with Americana Expeditions/
Tanganyika Wildlife Safaris at the SCI Convention in
2007. The safari took place in the Selous Game Reserve
in Tanzania from August 8 through September 1, 2011.
My son Louie and I flew into Dar es Salaam two
days early and stayed at the Kilimanjaro Hotel which
was very nice. There were no problems getting into
the country and we arrived two days early to get
acclimated to the time zone and do some sightseeing
and shopping. This was a wise decision because one
of my bags (with half my ammo) did not arrive until
the next day. The city was crowded but at no time did
we feel threatened or nervous. Tanzania was once
a German colony and English is taught as a second
language or third behind their tribal language and
Swahili, so it was very easy to communicate with
the locals. We went to the important landmarks, the
produce market, the National History Museum and
the flea market for souvenirs. The flea market had lots
of cool stuff and you are expected to haggle with the
vendors exactly like Tijuana. The outfitter picked us up
at the hotel on the third day and drove us to the airport
where we boarded a bush plane for an hour and a half
flight to the hunting block and camp.

Mediterranean style and very good. They would
prepare a traditional breakfast of eggs, bacon and
sausage if you wanted, but generally we just had some
toast and coffee. Laundry was done on a daily basis and
I found out quickly that I over packed by about 75%.
The hunting was conducted from a custom Toyota
Land Cruiser. Our team included the driver, a game
scout, the PH (Nicolas Dubach) and three trackers. We
would set out at 6:30 AM looking for tracks, checking
baits, and looking for game. Game was hunted ‘spot
and stalk’ -- no shooting from the truck. The hunting
ranged from extremely easy to very difficult. We spent

The hunt was a 21-day safari. All animals are
completely free range and you are only allowed to hunt
mature trophy males. The camp compound was clean
and there were several Masai guards posted 24/7 to
keep the hippos, baboons and crocodiles out of camp.
We found lion and leopard tracks just outside the camp.
We stayed in huge canvas tents which were covered
by thatched roofing from the Macouti Tree. The wash
facilities were always clean and outdoor hot showers
were ready when we returned from the hunt each day.
There was a central dinner/lounge structure where
we took all our meals. Cocktails and hors d’oeuvres
were served after shower time and dinner was served
shortly after that. The chef was excellent and we had
everything from lobster and fish to freshly killed game
prepared in a variety of ways. I thought the zebra was
the best meat of all.
The PH prepared a light lunch out in the field which
consisted of pasta salad, potato salads, chopped salads,
rice, fruit and usually some game meat--all prepared
4

a lot of time burning the tall grass in the plains
which really gets the plains game moving—they
can’t resist the green shoots that grow shortly
after the burn. Because the terrain was almost
completely flat and burnt we wound up stalking
the game on our bellies most of the time. This was
quite uncomfortable in the equatorial sun which
was unbelievably strong and the burnt grass shoots
cut your knees up to the point where it was easier
to “duck walk” than to belly crawl (knee pads
were not on the equipment list but I would take
them next time).
Since the primary objective was the big cats
the whole safari was managed to achieve this
goal. This meant we hunted certain animals on a
“schedule” in order to hang baits for the cats. It
would not do to shoot a bunch of animals the first
week because the baits would rot and we would
be without bait later on in the safari. For instance,
the first week we killed a Cape buffalo, hartebeest,
wildebeest, zebra and impala. After the kill and
the picture taking, the trackers went to work field
dressing the animals, salting the hides, cutting
out the backstraps, hanging the baits and dragging the
gut pile. If a bait was hit and there were big tracks,
they would set up a trail cam to identify the cat if it
came back to feed. If the cat looked good, the trackers
built tree blinds for the lion and ground blinds for the
leopard. I went to three different leopard blinds and two
different lion blinds before I tagged out.

.416 on the Cape buffalo and hippo. The .300 was
definitely useful as many of my shots were between
200 and 300 yards. All guns performed great. It is
interesting to note that it is permissible to hunt with
hand guns in Tanzania. Hunting hippo with a .454
Casull or a .460 S&W would be quite a thrill. Next
time I would leave one of the .375’s and take a shotgun.
There were a million birds there and I could have easily
shot limits of dove, partridge and guinea fowl while
driving the roads looking for game.

We saw lots of elephant, hyena, wild dogs, lion, hippos
and plains game on a daily basis. We also saw female
and immature male kudu, eland, sable and warthog, but
no trophy animals — I think we were too early in the
season for this game. The PH, trackers and camp staff
worked their tails off and really made the trip enjoyable.
The trackers were better than blood hounds at tracking
and figuring out the bush.

Getting out of Tanzania was more challenging than
coming in to Tanzania, but the Outfitter’s staff was
right there to pave the way thru customs, security and
check-in and, despite some tense moments, there were
no big problems.

I brought four rifles with me: a .300 Weatherby mag,
two .375 H & H’s and a .416 Rigby (my son went with
me as an observer so that made taking four weapons
possible). I wound up using the .300 on most of the
plains game, the .375 on the lion and leopard and the

Overall this was one heck of a hunting trip unlike
anything I’ve ever experienced before. There really
wasn’t anything I didn’t like about the safari, except
maybe the bar bill at the end of the trip but that goes
with the territory.
Continued
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Buffalo
I now know why hunters love hunting Cape buffalo so
much. The challenge, along with the danger element,
makes for a very exciting adventure. Typically we
started by driving the roads and when we cut a track or
spotted a herd the truck stops and the PH and trackers
put together a plan to track and stalk the buffalo.
Basically the plan involves getting downwind of the
buffalo and tracking the poop trail and listening for
buffalo grunts until you get close.

My last bull turned out to be a very old bull with a 14”
closed boss. I dropped him with one shot thru the spine
just in front of his front shoulder. We used my CZ 550
.416 Rigby with 400 grain Swift A-Frame bullets on all
the buffaloes (and the hippo) and I was able to recover
most of the buffalo bullets. The bullets mushroomed
perfectly and retained about 85% to 90% of their
weight.

This is easier said than done and the tracking
usually took one to three hours. Many times we
tracked them though tall grass which gets your
heart pumping when you know they are only
yards in front of you but you can’t see them.
Once you got close enough the plan was refined
to figure out how to cut off the herd to get a shot
at a big bull.
The last part of the stalk is extremely difficult as
you can spook the buffalo very easily, especially
if they wind you (to our dismay, this happened
a few times). Also, it was very difficult to target
a good bull in a herd of 300 to 400 moving
buffalo. That being said I got
lucky and took my first buffalo
on the first day of the hunt.
Louie took his the second week
and my last one was taken at
the beginning of the third week.
The first two buffaloes went
down after three shots each to
the front shoulder. The first shot
stopped them in their tracks and
then came the finishing blows.
Despite my warnings, Louie
forgot to put a strong grip on
the .416 and got “scoped.” You
can see from the picture that
he wasn’t too worried about his
wounded forehead and he is
the proud owner of a handsome
battle scar.
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Hippo
Hunting hippo is the most hairraising, adrenalin pumping hunting
I have ever done. You are only
allowed to hunt hippo out of the
water in Tanzania which makes the
hunting extremely exciting. Hippos
can go from zero to 30 mph in a
heartbeat. The hippos live around
the “motundoo” or river. They are
in the river and out of the river.
Some of them are in plain sight
and lots of them are in the thick
bush where you can’t easily tell
how many or what sex they are.
The objective is to shoot a big bull.
In order to do this you have to get
close to the hippo – like 15 to 20
feet away.
We hunted hippo three times before I finally made a
kill. The first time we found a hippo in the thick bush.
My PH said to us, “If I say run that means RUN – not
wait and admire the big hippo.” As we approached
the first hippo we found out that this hippo was a
big female and she wasn’t in a good mood. First she
started wagging her tail. Then she raised her head.
Then without warning she took off after us. There was

no need for the PH to say anything as all eight of us
were racing down the bank and across the river in two
seconds flat. I think we could have out-sprinted Jesse
Owens.
After chasing hippos for another hour or two we
decided to cut off the chase as the hippos were getting
extremely agitated and this is when accidents usually
happen. The next day we went to a different
part of the river. This part of the river was
thicker bush with lots of hippos. We started
chasing a hippo with huge tracks. He led us
deep into the bush where we lost him. All of
a sudden we realized we were surrounded
by hippos. The hippos were very confused
and two baby hippos got separated from their
mothers and came running right through our
group.
You know things are hairy when the PH
and the trackers are nervous as all get out.
We started backing out of there and another
female faced us down and did a mock charge.
We were able to work our way around the
rest of the group and get to a safe spot. I have
never sweated so much in my life. You really
Continued
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Two for one: Wildebeest and Zebra
We put a very long stock on this wildebeest. He busted
us and ran several hundred yards and stopped to graze
next to a small herd of zebra. Belly crawling, we got
to within 250 yards of the wildebeest and zebra. A
stallion was off by himself and within shooting range.
I had already been on two unsuccessful zebra stalks so
I decided to take the zebra instead of the wildebeest as
the zebras were very skittish and incredibly difficult
to hunt. I shot the zebra and no sooner than it hit the
ground my PH said “Shoot the wildebeest!” Fortunately
for me and not for the wildebeest, the wildebeest stood
there looking at the fallen zebra so I shot him, too!

have to be alert and your head must be on a swivel at
all times. The last thing you want is to provoke a charge
where you are forced to kill a female hippo or a young
male. We broke off the chase again after a couple hours.
The next day we went to a third spot on the river and
found the mother lode of hippos. There were probably
300 to 400 hippos in the river and hippos out of the
river on both sides of the bank. We must have crossed
the river several times and spotted many females and
juveniles. Finally we came to a spot were the river
hippos were coming out of the river and making their
way down the bank. We spotted a good bull in the thick
bush. The problem is that we had three other hippos
facing us down. We had to stay perfectly still for about
30 minutes until the three other hippos decided to go
away. The PH and I put the final stalk on my hippo.
He was about 30 feet away and behind some thick
bush. I had to reposition myself and get closer to get a
clear brain shot so I shouldered the rifle and closed in
on him. I shot him right between the eyes at about 15
feet. He dropped dead just like a perfect brain shot on
an elephant. The reaction of the hippo kill on the crew
and my son was one of great relief. I think everyone
was very happy to get that part of the hunt over with. I
would like very much to do that again!
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Lion
My lion was the pinnacle
moment of the hunt – I
killed him on the morning
of the last day. New lion
hunting regulations took
effect this year which makes
it illegal to take a lion less
than 6 years old and they
must be shot during daylight
hours. This puts a great
deal of pressure on the PH
to correctly judge the age
of the lion. If the lion is
found to be under age, the
trophy is confiscated, the
PH is fined, and the PH
license is revoked. The new
regulations make it very
difficult to hunt lion right
now but ultimately I think
this will be very good for
the lions and for the hunters. We saw young males in
the bush almost every day and those lions will all be
huntable in three to four years.

trackers dragged the hippo out to a tree and the PH
put a game camera on the hippo. The next morning
we found that our lion was feeding on the hippo. The
trackers went back to the old lion blind and took it
down and rebuilt it in another tree about 60 yards
away from the hippo. We also hung a water buck for
insurance.

Unfortunately we only saw one mature lion. We started
hunting this lion on the second day of the hunt. The
lion hit the bait and left mane hair on the tree and bait
and tracks on the ground. The PH put a game camera
up and the next morning we got a positive ID that this
was a legal lion. The PH had the trackers build us a tree
blind which took about four hours. The lion came to
the bait around 9:00 PM and laid right down next to the
bait. The lion stayed there until around 12:00 PM and
then abruptly ran off. It was a full moon and I think he
saw us in the blind as we were watching him. The lion
never came back to this blind and we did not see any
tracks from the lion afterwards.

We got into the lion blind around 5:00 PM and sure
enough the lion came to the hippo around 9:00 PM
at night just like last time. There were several hippos
feeding and grunting right underneath our blind. The
lion was very angry with the hippos and was growling
and roaring at them all night long. The hippos gave us
a huge assist because they kept the lion guarding his
bait all night long and into the morning when I finally
shot him. I used the .375 H & H Sako Kodiak, Barnes
Triple X bullets. Needless to say I wound up buying the
camp staff more drinks — but it was well worth it!

With four days left on the hunt I had all but given up
on the lion hunting. The day before I had killed a hippo
and because it was late we left him in the bush. We
checked my hippo at first light the next morning and
noticed that a lion had started to feed on him. The lion
tracks and mane hair measured up to our lion. The
9

Hunting With North Texas Outfitters

By Dennis Kerr
November of last year found me back from Idaho early
and pouting around the Escondido house with gout.
That untimely ailment struck three days prior to my
annual deer/elk hunt near Saint Maries, Idaho, and the
day after I had purchased my licenses and tags, nonrefundable, of course. As the pain ebbed I tried to think
of something to assuage my disappointment. It was
then that Sylvia reminded me that one of our daughters
had purchased a North Texas Outfitters hunt for two at
the 2010 Auction, and that she thought it was still good.
I dug into all the secret crannies of my desk and came
up with the manila envelope confirming the hunt.

an hour or so we merged into rush hour traffic on our
way to the ranch located northwest of Dallas in Chico,
Texas.
We arrived at the ranch early evening and were
greeted by our hosts, Paul and Chris Cantrell. We
had the place to ourselves and Paul served up a great
meal, one of many we would enjoy that weekend. Our
accommodations were very comfortable. Their large
lodge was appointed with taxidermy, a big screen TV,
pool table, and…yikes, an open bar.
The ranch is over 1000 acres and has various habitats
ranging from forest, brushy plain and marsh. It has a
couple of water features, too big to call a “pond” yet
a little small to be deemed a lake. This was my first
encounter with “high fence” hunting and I truly did not
know what to expect.

I immediately called my friend and hunting buddy,
Keith Daniels, a Chapter member who lives in
Newport Beach. I recalled that Keith had purchased a
N.T.O. hunt at Auction 2011 and I was hoping we could
make the hunt together. Keith was excited, and gave
me some dates to work with.

After a hearty breakfast we loaded into one of the
three or four decrepit, but comfortable and serviceable
Suburbans that they use for hunting vehicles. We had
told Chris that we each wanted a feral pig for openers
and he obliged us by placing us on stands that morning.
The stands were large, plywood box affairs about six

My next call was to Cliff Morgan, a neighbor both
here (Escondido) and on Hayden Lake, Idaho. Cliff
had indicated an interest in hunting, although he had
no experience in the sport. He had purchased a Savage
.30-06 some years ago, and had prevailed upon me
to give him some shooting tips. After a few sessions
at the range in Idaho, Cliff had
become proficient with his rifle
and was interested in taking the
next step…hunting. Cliff was a
“go” as well.
We arrived at DFW early Friday
afternoon. The flight was tolerable,
although the airlines charged me
$125 for my big gun case, both
over-size and overweight. What
are you going to do??
We opted for a rental car rather
than the ranch’s shuttle service.
I’m sure the service was fine but
we wanted to stop at Cabela’s, pick
some ammo, and allow Cliff to
visit with his daughter who attends
nearby Baylor University. After

Dennis and Cliff.
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I had never heard pigs before, but
instinctively knew the sound. Soon
they seemed to appear, almost
magically, out of the bush. First, one,
then 2, 3, a whole sounder. I retrieved
my rifle from the corner of the stand,
slipped the safety off, and started
looking at the porkers through the
scope. We had discussed hog shooting
with Chris and his suggestion was to
shoot a smallish hog if you wanted an
eater. Since this porker was to be an
eater for Sylvia, by special request, I
figured I would take one of the “bacon
and egg” size hogs. As I looked
at the critters through the scope it
dawned on me that I had absolutely
no experience on sizing feral hog. As
I puzzled over the appropriate size,
which ranged from piglets to porkers,
they ran off. That solved that!

Cliff, Dennis and Keith.

feet off the ground. Each stand was outfitted with a
couple of chairs and provided vistas in all directions
through side windows. I crawled into my stand in the
morning darkness and listened as the Suburban lurched
and clanked away to drop off Cliff and Keith.

Shortly Chris and the boys appeared with a hog on the
rack tucked into the Suburban’s hitch receiver. Cliff had
taken it at 100 yards, his introduction to hunting. He
was very excited, clearly taken by the sport and high

I awoke with a start at the sound of
the shot! Apparently I had dozed
off in the “comfortable” metal
folding chair that served as the
stands’ sole piece of furniture. I
rubbed the sleep from my eyes and
got my first look at the ranch in
daylight. From this vantage point it
was brushy and adorned with a few
non-descript trees in all directions.
I settled down and began to
watch in earnest for a porker. In
the background I could hear the
squawk of ducks and an occasional
shotgun report.
I was entertaining myself watching
a couple squirrels run around in
front of the blind when I heard
the unmistakable sound of pigs.

Dennis and Sika deer.

Continued
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Chris pointed out that many of these
animals were extinct in their native habitat.
There were animals from every continent.
I could identify most of the animals, but
not all. We surveyed axis deer, red stag,
Sika deer, black buck and many African
species.
During lunch we discussed the animals we
wanted to take. I could not make up my
mind, nor could Cliff. Chris suggested
that we go out and look some more and
maybe something would tickle our fancy.
The original Suburban had apparently self
destructed, so we transferred our “stuff”
to another one.
As we traveled the varying topography
I was amazed by both the number and
variety of animals present. I was also impressed by the
diversity of the terrain, plains, hills, valleys, forests, all
confined by an unobtrusive “high fence”. The animals
were not docile, but rather very wary. As long as the
Suburban moseyed along, they seemed to pay it no
mind. However, once the vehicle stopped the animals
came to full alert, and the sound of a door would send
them running.

Cliff, Dennis’ Sika deer and Keith.

fives were exchanged all around. Keith had passed up a
couple of good pigs, and almost shot a ram, but decided
to pass on that as well. I told my side of the story,
leaving out my sleeping. When I finished Chris said
that everybody falls asleep in a stand now and then. He
must have heard me snoring.
We set out to survey the hog population so that Chris
could point out to us the size of a good meat hog.
Although obviously confined, the hogs had
plenty of room to roam, and we spent some
time before we encountered a group of
them. Chris pointed out those best suited for
table fare and Keith sized one up for a shot.
As he exited the vehicle the hogs took off
like rockets before he could even chamber
a round. They may be fenced in, but they
certainly still had their instincts.
On the way back to the lodge for lunch I got
to look at more of the property. There is a
large stretch of land which Chris deemed the
veldt, some stretches of forest, brush, and as
I said a couple of “ponds.” The fences were
not blatantly obvious. As we drove we saw
various species of animals, everything from
American bison to various goats and sheep.

Keith’s Axis deer.
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At last Keith determined to
take an axis deer. They are
beautiful animals and we
applauded his choice. It was
now early afternoon and the
plan was for Chris and Keith
to drive as close as Chris
felt comfortable and then
stalk from there. We spotted
a nice pair in a gully, drove
past and stopped over a small
hill. Keith and Chris quietly
exited and began moving back
toward the deer. Cliff and I got
out as well, but stayed by the
vehicle.
We heard the shot and saw the
two deer run toward the forest
to our right. Soon Keith and
Chris appeared, moving at a
Dennis, Cliff’s red stag, and Keith.
trot. Keith had taken what he
thought was a good shot, but the axis humped up and
ran off, which is every hunter’s worst nightmare. We
looked for that deer for the next two and a half hours,
finally Keith brought it down with a 150 yard, off hand
shot. As we examined the trophy we were amazed to
note that the first shot had missed the animal’s spine by
just inches, yet it still ran.
We started next morning on the hog stands again. This
time I stayed awake; well, most of the time. A bunch
ran by and I looked them over. Spotting an eater, I
aimed right behind his ear and made bacon. I awoke
to the sound of the Suburban grinding to a halt outside
my blind and hastened down. Hadn’t I seen the giant
hog just outside my blind?? Guess I missed him. As we
drove off I caught a glimpse of that giant hog. He was
nearly the size of a rhino! No kidding! Oh well, Sylvia
wanted a table hog.

started clicking away and my deer sprinted. As deer
will do, he stopped to look back, and I took the shot.
What a beautiful trophy.
Cliff decided to do it up big with a red stag. We agreed
that this was an excellent choice. For a new hunter this
would be a trophy of a lifetime. Chris and Cliff made
a careful stalk, and Cliff made a perfect shot at about
150 yards. Believe me, as his shooting coach I was
holding my breath and squeezing my trigger finger as
I watched him. After high fives and slaps on the back,
Cliff admitted to being nervous about the shot. “I told
myself, just do as Dennis says, hold and squeeze.”
All and all our experience at North Texas Outfitters
was a fun one. I will not enter the debate over high
fence hunting at this point, other than to say it was an
interesting and fun hunt. For Cliff it was an exposure
to our sport that he could never experience under
different circumstances. Is it contrived? Somewhat,
but it is hunting, make no mistake about that. North
Texas Outfitters has supported the San Diego Chapter
with numerous Auction donations and they deserve our
support.

After a great lunch I decided on a Sika deer. That
species hails from Japan, where they are extinct. They
are lovely creatures with hairy faces and nice antlers.
As we sneaked into shooting range Keith was behind
me with his camera. All was well until the paparazzi
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Ninth Annual Junior Pheasant Hunt

By Susan Bowers and Doug Streed
The Ninth Annual San Diego Junior
Pheasant Hunt, sponsored by San Diego
Chapter of SCI and SCI Foundation was
held in the fields near Santa Ysabel, CA on
March 3rd and 4th. Seventy-two excited
and happy youth hunters checked in at 7:00
AM to start their adventure in the field with
this 2-day event. Each youth was given an
orange hat emblazoned with the San Diego
Junior Pheasant Hunt logo, a name tag with
their team designation number and color
and a drawing ticket for their pheasant to be
mounted by a local taxidermist. The teams
were headed up by a volunteer outfitter
and each held a colored flag for the kids to
identify as their team.

Alana Dunaway overseeing the archery station.
Volunteers for the day included three
presidents of related sporting organizations, two San
Trappers, a seminar about turkeys and then to the fields
Diego County Fish and Wildlife Commissioners, two
for the actual hunt for two pheasant and finally to the
college professors, one medical doctor, one California
pheasant cleaning station with their bird.
Game Warden, one veterinarian, three San Diego
When the last team finished cleaning their birds, lunch
Chapter, SCI board members, five California Hunter
was served. Janice Mendenhall and her family from My
Safety Instructors, twelve dog handlers, and 45 other
Country Club were busy serving delicious hamburgers
equally important volunteers. After a safety briefing,
and hotdogs with chocolate chip cookies for dessert.
a solemn moment to honor our military, and wounded
While the kids were eating, tickets were drawn for a
and fallen warriors, and the pledge of Allegiance,
bow donated by Jim Connors owner of Willow Creek
the teams started toward one of eight stations. The
Archery and a 5-day hunt in South Africa with Inyathi
stations included an archery field, .22 rifle range,
Safaris donated by Andy Goudeau.
shotgun trap range, dog retrieving exhibition by Raney
Ranch Retrievers, Department of Agriculture Federal
Instruction at the shotgun station.

John Massie teaching the turkey seminar giving the junior hunters
and adults more insight to turkey hunting than they could ever get
anywhere else.
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The accompanying photos and captions capture the
quality of instruction given by the volunteers on this
Ninth Annual San Diego Junior Pheasant Hunt. It
should be noted that the specific necessary components
for this to happen are both human and financial
support.
San Diego Junior Pheasant Hunt thanks the San Diego
Chapter of Safari Club International and Safari Club
International Foundation for their continued support.

Allowing a junior hunter command a retrieve.

Bird Cleaning under expert eyes.

The perfect shot of a clay bird. Bryan Palle instructing.
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Auction 2012 — We Went “Wild”
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Continued
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Continued
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January 5, 2012 Meeting
Babe Winkelman drew a record crowd to hear
about his “Life in the Wild” and his dedication to
bring an appreciation for nature to his family and
others. Babe is, indeed, an inspiration to hunting,
angling and all outdoor participation.
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December 2011 Christmas Party
& Trophy Room Tour
The holidays were celebrated at the home of
Ingrid Poole and family on December 10th where
attendees enjoyed the beautifully decorated home
and the magnificent trophy and art displays. Tasty
food by Nati’s Restaurant and a great opportunity
to meet with old and new friends!

Membership Report
Welcome to our latest new Chapter members!
Lisa Armacost
Kurt Hoffman
Bryan Herbert
William Hartsock
Whitaker Smith
Lilly Emerson - Chapter Sables Committee
The Chapter has recently established a Chapter
Life Member category for which you must be an
SCI Life Member to qualify. Chapter Life Membership is offered at $250 for those over 60 and
$350 for younger members. Chapter Life Members
will not be required to pay chapter yearly dues.
Our first Chapter Life Members are:
Laura Beth Buck
Jeff Buck
Ginger Byrum
Barbara DeGraw
Andy DeGraw
Beard Hobbs
Josh Zigman
New Chapter Life Member Laura Beth
Buck celebrates winning a hunt during
Auction 2012 “Go Wild”.
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

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 water fowl, 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. 2011-2012
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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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

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
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

“THE MOST TRUSTED NAME IN WORLD WIDE HUNTING!”

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.
Dates: March - April
•
•
•
•
•
•

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

(780) 469-0579

Barren Ground Musk Ox

Email: ameri.cana@shaw.ca
ameri-cana.com

L

ooking 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

ORDER SINGLE BAGS
FOR $7.50 + SHIPPING
ORDER BY THE CASE JUST $175.00 PER
CASE (25 BAG CASE) + SHIPPING
PROCESS YOUR HUNT INTO THE PERFECT JERKY
– MINIMUM OF 20LBS OF CLEANED TAGGED MEAT
CALL FOR QUOTE/PRICE

877 - 790 - 4876
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

Ralph S. Hernandez
President

651 Vernon Way
El Cajon, CA 92020
Phone (619) 593-6771
Fax (619) 593-9069

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

worktohunt1@yahoo.com
License #738218
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors
DAWSON & ROSANDER INSURANCE
Business Owners, Workers Comp, Liability,
Home, Auto, Health, Life, Annuities, Medicare

Direct Phone: 619.990.3068
Office: 619.460.5615
Fax: 619.460.5628
5000 Thorne Drive,
La Mesa, CA 91941

Bob Dawson

CA. License 0540346

Email: Info@DRInsure.com
Website: www.DRinsuranceCenter.com

•
•
•
•

PITCAITHLEY & HOBBS Attorneys at Law

PRELIMINARY LIENS
MECHANIC’S LIENS & RELEASES
STOP NOTICES-PAYMENT BONDS
MILLER ACTS

MASTER LIENS A Construction Document Preparation Service

BEARD HOBBS, Esq.

Construction Litigation / Business Collections
7844 La Mesa Boulevard
La Mesa, CA 91942
beardhobbslaw@cox.net
www.contractorjustice.com

Office:
Fax:

LAURA HOBBS
President

619-698-0977
619-698-0978

2724 Navajo Road
El Cajon, CA 92020

Telephone: 619-460-9020
Facsimile: 619-460-9025
www.masterliens.com

LYONS & O’HAVER, INC.

MASTER TAXIDERMIST
OVER 50 YEARS FAMILY OWNED & OPERATED

8180 PARKWAY DR.
LA MESA, CA 91942

(619) 697-3217
(619) 463-1053 FAX
www.lyonsandohaver.com
lyonsandohaver@sbcglobal.net
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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, sandiegosci@aol.com for information.

•

ARCTIC 10 MAN TENT, GI: 6 men can erect in less than 30 minutes, lightly used, packable, single pole,
inner liner, 8’ 9” L x 17’ 6” W, 198.9 sf, 2 - 5’ High Doors, ± 130 #’s -- $777 Bill 858-292-5882

•

16 gauge Parker Brothers VH, Del Grego restored, 28” SS, case included, restored to new condition,
$3,500 invested.

•

300 WSM Winchester model 70, wood laminated stock; Leupold 3.5-10 VXII, condition 95% $700
(ammo available, reasonable price).

•

7MM STW Winchester model 70, Ultimate Classic-factory letter, super grade walnut stock, fluted barrel,
Leupold 3.5-10 VXII, condition 95% $2,850. (ammo available, reasonable price).
E-mail Bud Green bud@williamgreencpa.com or call 619-303-8291, ext. 103; or 619-894-0618.

•

Two Muzzle Loading Rifles: White Grand Teton Model .50 Caliber $750
and White Model 77 Stainless .50 Caliber $400. Contact Lyons and O’Haver 619-697-3217.

•

Swarovski ATM 80 HD Spotting Scope w/ 20x60 Eye Piece – Mint Condition w/ Original Box and Papers asking $2,800.

•
•

Swarovski SLC and EL Doubler – Mint Condition – Asking $250.

•

Canon GL2 Mini DVD Camcorder and accessories – Mint Condition – asking $700.

Brunton Eterna 10x25 Mini Water Proof Binoculars w/ padded sling carrier –
Great Condition – asking $120.

Various other hunting items for sale – please inquire! Contact: 619-992-8196 or www.asrla.com

•

Montana Fishing Trip. Float or drift. Boat for 3 days. Cost $370 plus license, pole rental, transportation.
Location is Iron Wheel Ranch in Whitehall, Montana. Date: June 16-29, 2012.

•

Alaska Fishing Trip. Target Sockeye salmon at Clearwater Lodge. One opening left for 7 days fishing,
lodge guided boat. Cost $2200. Plus license and transportation. Date: July 7-14, 2012.

•

Alberta, Canadian Honker Hunt at Northstar Outfitting in Marwayne, Canada. All food, lodging, guides,
ammo inclusive. Cost $2750. Three openings left for a three day hunt. Transportation not included.
Date: September 5-8, 2012.
Please call Noel Allan 858-488-7882.

Copyright ©2012 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.
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SAN DIEGO CHAPTER SAFARI CLUB INTERNATIONAL
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

NAME _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(first)
(middle)
(last)
(spouse)
ADDRESS ________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(number and street or P.O. Box)
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(city)
(state)
(zip)
(country)
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Home phone - give area code
Business phone - give area code
FAX phone - give area code
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Occupation
Company name
PLEASE LIST GUN, HUNTING AND CONSERVATION GROUPS YOU BELONG TO: _______________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
GIVE US A BRIEF PICTURE OF YOUR HUNTING EXPERIENCES, INCLUDING YEAR, SPECIES COLLECTED AND LOCATION OF HUNT:
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
WHAT MEMBERS OF SAN DIEGO CHAPTER, SCI ARE YOU ACQUAINTED WITH? ______________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
New Member Dues
One Time Initiation Fee

$ 90 Per Year ($65 National & $25 Chapter)
$ 50
$140 Total

PLEASE MAIL TO: SAN DIEGO CHAPTER MEMBERSHIP
P.O. BOX 600155
SAN DIEGO, CA 92160

Your Signature ________________________________________________
Date _________________________________________________________
E-Mail ________________________________________________________

