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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE o cmmaiiiiiin

Ray Hollingsworth

% Hunting season is already here for most of us, and that means that this is the time
to be in the outdoors. | can admit that this year | was the last one in deer camp
o buy one of those new fangled cross bows, but | have to say, WOW! . These are
& high tech devices, and boy are they fast. Now if | can just stop from getting buck
"~ feverin the future, maybe | won't miss the next big buck | get in my sights, like |
missed that big ole eight point buck opening week. But that is what hunting is
about!

In the month of September | attended a meeting in Lansing with other Michigan SCI chapter presidents.
The meeting provided much information about current events in the SCl ranks as well as a briefing on
the status of the proposal to make Belle Isle a state park There were in attendance a couple of MDNR
conservation officers and two managers from the state that infroduced two new programs they are
working on, which they hope will be supported by the SCI Chapters in Michigan. One of the projects
is for a memorial to be built at the MDNR Ralph A. MacMullen Conference Center on the north Shore
of Higgins Lake for MDNR conservation officers killed in the line of duty. To date there have been 12
officers killed in the line of duty, the last one being in October of 1986 in Grand Traverse County. The
other project is the Michigan Conservation Officer Association’s "Child Wish Project" for conservation
officers to take children with serious illnesses hunting, fishing or camping into Michigan’s great resources
and camp grounds for a day or two similar to what we do as a chapter here. | feel that any tfime you
can help the kids, it is a good thing to do. Both of these projects appear to have merit, so | will present
them to the board of directors at our October meeting.

The other big event that was held in September was our pheasant shoot where all attendees had a
great fime. Over two hundred birds were put out, and | can say there were sfill quite a few running
around when | left. We were fortunate to have three Army veterans in attendance with us that day,
one being in a wheel chair, so his grandson, who is currently in the National Guard, took his place
behind a shotgun for him. There seemed to be a lot of good heckling going on just because "yours truly"
won the first money bird! . The steak lunch was great, and we commend the folks at the Ring Neck
Ranch for the great job they did hosting the Detroit SCI Chapter for this outing. | would like to personally
thank everyone that attended the event.

Well just like any good salesman, | have to mention the up-coming 2013 fundraiser to be held on February
8th and 9th at the Sterling Inn. We have changed a few things for this event, so we are excited to have
a few new things going on. One change is that Bass Pro will be providing the guns for the event, to
enable us to provide a wider assortment of weapons choices for our raffle winners including new high
tech ones as well as a couple of unique ones. We will also have Mike Ridely performing for us on Saturday
night between 5 pm and 7 pm. He is the guy that sings, “ I'm a Michigan Man”, the theme song for the
"Michigan Out of Doors" television program. Finally, beer and wine is included in your ticket price on
Saturday night, what a deal!

Hope to see you there this year,
Ray Hollingsworth, President
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@ AWLS (American
Wilderness
Leadership
School)

@ AWLS Sports
Equipment

@ AWLS Tuition for
Michigan Teachers

@ Canadian Outdoor
Heritage Alliance

@ Challenged Youth
Hunt

@ Conservation Force

@ Detroit Area Boy
Scouts of America

@ Detroit Area Kid's
Fishing Derby

@ Detroit Rescue
Mission

@ Disabled American
Veteran Hunt

@ Hunter’s Defense
Fund

@ Hurricane Katrina
Relief Fund

@ Metro Wildlife
Management Base
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@ Michigan DNR &
Africa TB Research

@ Michigan Dove Bill
Initiative

@ Michigan
Legislative
Sportsmen’s Caucus

@ Midwest Fish and
Wildlife Conference

@ Milford High School
National Honor
Society

@ MSU Museum
Display

@ MUCC (Michigan
United
Conservation Clubs)

@ Ontario Federation
of Hunters & Anglers

@ Protect “The Right
To Hunt”

@ Quality Deer
Management
Association

@ Sables ‘Hands On
Wildlife Kit’

@ Sables 30% Donations

Nm

@ Salvation Army
Food bank

@ SCI 30% Donation

@ SCI Foundation

@ SCI MIC (Michigan
Involvement
Committee)

@ SCI MIC Black Bear
Study

@ SCI MIC Graduate
Scholarship Fund

@ SCI MIC Michigan
Moose

@ SCI| MIC Predator
Prey Project

@ SCIl Museum'’s
Michigan Moose
Display

@ SCI Northwest
Chapter

@ SCI Novi Chapter
Sensory safari

@ SCI Patriot Fund

@ SCI Washington
D.C. Office
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@ SCI Young Hunter
of the Year

@ Scientific Wildlife
Management for
Michigan

@ SHAP (State Hunter
Apprentice
Program)

@ SHAP First Aid &
Survival Kits

@ Sportsmen Against
Hunger

@ Toys for Tots

@ Tracks Magazine
MUCC

@ U.S. Sportsmen’s
Alliance

@ Wildlife Education
Foundation

@ Wildlife Legislative
Fund of America

@ Wyoming Chapter
FNAWS

® YO Ranch
Apprentice Hunter
School

THANKS TO YOUR GENEROSITY, DONATIONS TOTAL OVER $1.3 MILLION!
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My professional hunter (PH) Fred suddenly
reached out and grabbed my shirt at the
shoulder and with a concerned look on his face
yelled

By Robert Berndt



As | took off following Fred, | suddenly realized
why he sounded the alarm and that | could
be in big trouble for two reasons; first, | could
hear the screaming chorus of elephants
behind me, and second, | could see our Loz
tracker already 200 yards in the lead with the
apprentice PH right behind him. As | was the
oldest and slowest one of our group, if anyone
was going to be caught
and stomped by this
angry mob of elephants,
it would be me!

I've read stories of hunters
having unpleasant
encounters with dangerous
game, and for a brief
instant as | was running, |
pondered what had |
goftten myself into this fime.
I'd be lying if | said | wasn't
scared. Fred seeing | was
falling behind, came back
and grabbing my arm
yelled, “ Run faster!l”, to
which | retorted * I'm
going as fast as | can!”
It didn't help either that
we recently had walked
through areas of knee
deep water, so my wet
boots added to the load
my legs were trying to move. The fear that
at any moment | would be whacked from
behind by some 12,000 pound screaming,
infuriated elephant finally began to subside
as Fred and | neared the rest of the group
at the waiting boat, and Fred indicated we
should now be safe. Fortunately, the herd
stopped when they reached their fallen
member and then forgot about us. When
you pick a fight with dangerous game, you
should expect some excitement.

My hunt began as Fred and | chartered into
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Below: The boat used to traverse the Chobe River.

Above: The camp on the Zambexzi river.

Katima Muillo, a small airport in the Caprivi
Strip of Namibia. The Caprivi Strip is a narrow
appendage of land at the northeast corner
of the country bordering on Angola, Zambia,
and Botswana. We were met there by the
apprentice PH Naude, and began our drive
to our camp on the Chobe River near the
Kasika and Impalila conservancies. | had a
great view from my front
door looking across the
river at Botswana and could
see buffalo, letchwe, and
elephants atf all times. | was
also warned to be careful
near the water during this
hunt because of the
abundance of crocs and
hippos, that later serenaded
us every night.

Because the levels of both
the Chobe and Zambezi
rivers were still higher than
usual, the area we were
hunting was also wetter.
We used a boat to fraverse
the Chobe and its feeder
channels to search for
elephants, glassing many
each day this way. When
Fred would see a bull that
had potential, we would tie
up the boat and proceed on foot to get a
better look. Like most PHs, Fred, even after
determining that the bull was not a shooter,
still worked us in close to these giants to get
me accustomed to the awe experienced
by being so near the biggest land animal
on earth. The first experience of stalking within
50 yards of one of these giants will definitely
get your attention. Those that have never
hunted them usually think of them as grey
docile animals that perform in the circus
doing fricks. This does not describe the wild
African Elephant, and those that have
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learned real fast that they are wild and dangerous
adversaries. The African Elephant is definitely
a member of the dangerous game group.
Nothing in nature will get your attention quicker
than a screaming 12,000 pound elephant at
close range that has decided to come and
stomp you. Furthermore, there is no other
animal more capable of doing just that.

As we were cruising late one morning, we saw
a large group of elephants feeding near the
river. Fred spotted a bull

spot for a shot. Fred and | had been through
a number of discussions on frontal and side
shot placements, so | felt confident that |
could make the shot.

As we approached a large brushy tree, the
trail made a sharp right turn just beyond the
tree. As Fred cautiously reached the tree, he
stopped so that he could peer around to
get a better view of the bull's location.
Unfortunately the apprentice PH didn't notice
that Fred had stopped, so

in the group he thought
might be the one we were
seeking. He was definitely
much larger bodied than
any otherin the herd and
| could clearly see two
long tusks. | could also tell
by the way Fred and the
tracker were talking that
this was the one. We tied
up the boat in a spot that
enabled us to approach
the herd with the right
wind, a key concern
because there were a
number of females with
young ones in the group.
Fred said we sure don’'t
want to get involved with
them saying that mother
elephants with calves tend to be more
aggressive than the rest of the animails in the
herd.

The bull was walking on the edge of the herd,
so we were able to follow along on the
downwind side away from the females as
we tried to get close to him. All of a sudden
he broke off from the group and appeared
headed alone towards the river to drink. This
was the break we needed. We began to
close the gap walking single file behind Fred
on a game frail that would put us in a good

Above: Stalking elephant in the long grass.

the apprentice PH walked
into Fred hitting the shooting
sticks he was carrying against
the metal of Fred’s rifle. The
loud clang immediately
caught the bull’s attention,
and with a trumpet so loud
it seemed to shake the ground,
he spun around and with ears
spread wide began to come
toward us. Fred shouted
“Get back!", pushing us back
several yards, He ordered
Naude to set up the sticks
and told me to get ready.
As the bull rounded the tree,
he pulled up with dirt flying
in all directions while looking
down at us from a scant
thirteen yards deciding his
next move. Running through my mind was
the enormous size of this animal. All the books
and magazines | have read never got across
how really big elephants are. You also realize
there is no way to cut and run. Fred said,
“Between the eyes!”, but | was already on
him. A split second later the bull dropped his
head ready to charge just as my shot rang
out. | saw a puff of dust blow up off his
forehead, but because the bull dropped his
head at the last second, my shot narrowly
missed his brain, yet the impact staggered
and stopped him. He quickly spun to his right,
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