
 
 

Sometimes we wonder why 
we pursue our chosen ca-
reers, mostly we execute (no 
pun intended) each day in a 
s a t i s f y i n g  h a l o  o f 
"contentedness".  Some days 
however we find ourselves in 
a position that cleanses and 
refreshes our souls, clears 
the haze from the air, leaving 
you as fresh as the African 
bush after the first spring 
rains.  Yesterday was such a 
day............. 
  
It began as a cold miserable 
afternoon, an early sea-
son cold front with driving 
rain pelting our frozen bodies 
to a numbing cold.  Marcus 
my Swedish client kept mum-
bling something about "soft" 
A f r i c an PH ' s  and t he 
weather being no different from 
a cool Swedish summers day 
(He did however admit to wear-
ing thermal underwear!).   
  

Kudu were on the menu and we 
quickly found a group of cows 
with a big old dark grey bull in 
attendance.  The bulls have 
started joining the cow groups 
with the onset of the rut.. 

Hunting Africa’s Grey Ghost 

The race against the odds seemed to outweigh us….. 
  After a failed stalk due to the 
swirling wind over the savannah, 
we back tracked before waiting 
for things to settle down.  Cau-
tiously we crept up to where 
we suspected the Kudu to be, 
managing to get within 40 yards, 
the miserably cold crosswind 
assisting us in keeping our smell 
and noise down.  After trying 
unsuccessfully to get in a clear 

shot we withdrew to a safe 
distance and then circled around 
to approach with the wind in 
our faces and the sun at our 
backs.  Painstakingly (thorns 
everywhere) we crawled to 
within 80 yards of the bushes 
that we guessed the Kudu were 
holed up in.  Slowly the sun sank 
lower and first a cow and a calf 
appeared then another until a 

steady stream of more than 
twelve Kudu were slowly feed-
ing no more than 20 yards from 
us.  Flashes of the bull were 
visible as he thrashed his horns 
in the brush, true to form how-
ever he was not going to 
move.  The race against the 
odds seemed to outweigh us, 
Kudu were almost on top of us, 
alert eyes looking in all direc-
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tions, feeding down-
wind they would smell 
us at any moment, the 
sun suddenly seemed to 
accelerate to the hori-
zon, ready to plunge us 
into the African night, 
Digger (tracker dog no. 
2) whined quietly un-
able to control himself 
and uncomprehending 
the lack of shooting 
with the smell of kudu 
all around, our faces 
buried into the wet 

musty African earth, yet he did 
not appear.  Our hearts raced, 

seemingly thumping so loud 
that the Kudu would hear us at 
any moment.  The suspense 
reached new heights and satis-
faction had already been guar-
anteed, Marcus' memories 
were already full of an exciting 
hunt and had it ended here it 
would have been enough.  Our 
luck held out and the grey bull 
suddenly appeared as smoothly 
and efficiently as if he had spir-
ited himself there.  The "grey 
ghost" moved  gracefully in the 
twilight, all was still.  30 yards 
downwind a kudu cow barked 
in alarm, the man smell sud-

denly strong in her nostrils.  All 
around us Kudu stood ears 
alert as radar antenna, ready to 
bolt.  The grey bull stood nos-
trils flaring, facial veins promi-
nent through the swarovski 
8x30's, muscles bulged in his 
huge neck, already he gathered 
himself with his muscles clearly 
defined  as they bunched ready 
to flee. It had to be now and I 
tapped Marcus who smoothly 
lifted his rifle, looked through 
the  Zeiss scope and, instantly 
found his sight picture  in the 
gathering gloom and fired an 
instant quicker than what the 

at Hunt The Sun, news on 
hunts, hunting areas, new con-
cessions and any other newsy 
bits that could be of interest. 
The first frost coating the Land 
Cruiser windscreen this morn-
ing brought home the fact that it 
was time to find some jeans and 
a warm jacket, winter is upon 
us.  The excitement which 
stems from when I was  a young 
boy anticipating the oncoming 
hunting season still courses 
through my body, together with 
the smell of gun oil and dust, 
except that now each year 
seems a little colder.  Thoughts 

The Hunting sea-
son is again upon 
us and as usual we 
enter the mad 
rush and last min-
ute preparations 
for the on coming 
season.  In order 
to communicate 
better with past 

and future clients we have de-
cided to periodically publish a 
brief newsletter.  The aim of this 
newsletter is to distribute infor-
mation about what is happening 

spring to mind such as a 
teacher asking a young boy 
how many seasons there are 
in a year “cricket season and 
hunting season, Miss”  was his 
immediate reply!   Changes 
are all around us, the greatest 
being the worldwide threat 
on hunting.  I urge you all to 
take the time to become good 
stewards of our hunting by 
taking a youngster under your 
care, teaching them the ways 
of the veldt, (see competition) 
safe hunting and shooting  and 
thereby awakening our pas-
sion in them for future gen-
erations—Happy Hunting  

...and the grey bull suddenly appeared.. 

Editorial 

shivering and yapping with excitement  
entered the front right shoul-
der, diagonally traversing the 
heart. 
  
30 yards further we found him, 
the dogs already waiting trium-
phantly, shivering and yapping 
with excitement and the re-
leased pent up energy.  Marcus 
was ecstatic, a hunt that had 
surpassed a l l  expecta-
tions .  We quietly sat under 
the African dusk as George our 
tracker went to fetch the land 

cruiser, each deep in his re-
spective thoughts, sad for the 
passing of a savannah woodland 
giant, yet aware of the circle of 
life.  The huge bull’s body was 
already showing signs of wear 
and he would not have seen 
the end of winter. 
  
It was a joyful group who hud-
dled around the fire that eve-
ning, satisfied, tired and having 
hunted hard.  The stars seemed 
brighter, almost within reach 
and the wind still as the moon 
shone brightly reflecting over 

bull could move, cows were 
already running across his sight 
picture.  The 180 grain Norma 
Oryx from the .30-06 Blaser 
sped over the 40 yards and 
landed with a thump as the big 
bull wheeled around and ran, 
momentar i ly lost f rom 
view.  Quickly we were up and 
positioning for the follow up 
shot.  It was not necessary, the 
bull was already spent, only 
adrenaline taking him through 
the motions.  The bullet had 

The "grey ghost" 
moved  gracefully 
in the twilight, all 

was still.   
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Guess the size of the three 
Kudu horns and win a hunt 
for 7 days with Hunt the 
Sun including trophy fees 
for two animals from a 
choice of a Springbuck, 
Blesbuck or an Impala.   
 
Enterants must be under 
the age of 16 on the 1 
January 2009.  The prize 
includes all accommoda-
tion, skinners, trackers, 

hunting licenses, Govt 
taxes, road transport, 
skinning, food, beverages, 
rifle, ammunition and field 
preparation of trophies.  
Excludes airfares shipping 
and Taxidermy.   
Email your answers to 
mike@mikebirchsafaris, 
competition closes on 31 
May 2008, the hunt will 
be slotted in a vacancy 
either 2008 or 2009.  

Additional animals may be 
hunted as per the trophy 
list.  Judges ruling is final, 
prize may not be 
swapped for 
cash but tro-
phies may be 
exchanged. 
(see page 5 
for picture of 
three kudu 
horns) 

 

Junior Hunters Competition 

Kudu Tragelaphus strepsiceros 
ply not being an option for an extended 
hike over rough terrain.   In the Eastern 
Cape as young hunters we held driven 
hunts.  These consisted of hugely social 
affairs with the landowner inviting his 
special friends, family and depending on 
the drought position, his bank manager.  
The guns were placed in strategic places 
by the farmer or designated hunt master, 
safety was discussed and the beaters 
dispatched.  The beaters and youngsters 
attempting to drive the Kudu out of the 
thick bush, usually a ravine or heavily 
brushed area where the Kudu sheltered 
during the day.  Legend had it that the 
big clever bulls always broke back, or 
maybe it was that they always needed a 
few extra beaters, invariably however it 
was so with a big bull or two being 
bagged by the young brigade.  The ex-
citement of the whooping calls of the 
beaters as they spotted a bull, the maj-
esty of the glimpses of spiral horns disap-
pearing as fast as they appeared, stopping 
in clumps of bush only to be herded 
forward, the excited expectation of an 
opportunity to shoot, albeit a snap shot 
at a fleeting apparition, or the disappoint-
ment as the Bull broke back disappear-
ing , wiser, bigger older.  Many bulls sim-
ply disappeared, hidden in thick brush 
with beaters passing metres away, quietly 
waiting and then slowly stalking back, 
sometimes within reach of a youngster 

but mostly just away.  The kudu shot were 
then carried to the nearest access point 
where a vehicle could load it.  Brunch was a 
jolly affair with everybody sharing coffee and  
sandwiches or other home cooked delica-
cies,  The main fare however was the liver 
roasted on the coals and garnished with 
marrow from the big leg bones.  Fare fit for 
a king.  After brunch the hunt was usually 
repeated until the required tally was har-
vested.  The meat was usually handed out to 
all, with the beaters getting their hard 
earned share.  This was a very useful way of 
controlling numbers and a pretty social affair 
to boot.  Many a car ended up in a ditch 
after the customary barbeque and stronger 
tipple.  Kudu are now mostly hunted in the 
Eastern and Northern Cape using the spot 
and stalk method.  Vantages are chosen 
taking great care to be elevated and with 
the sun at your back looking into the wind.  
Careful glassing patiently looking for the 
telltale shine of a horn tip or movement of a 
bull and then a carefully planned stalk—if 
you’re lucky you might get a chance to 
shoot your bull.  Kudu start joining the cow 
herds from late April through to June, de-
pendant seasonal conditions.  The big bull 
always walks or runs last, often choosing to 
disappear into a clump of bushes at the first 
sign of danger.  Done correctly, kudu hunt-
ing is some of the most challenging hunting 
available.  To experience a driven kudu hunt 
in the old style or a challenging stalk contact 
us. 

Probably the most well known trophy 
animal in Africa is the Kudu, Trage-
laphus strepsiceros.  Anyone who has 
hunted in Africa well understands this 
mystique, an aura which you soon 
learn to respect.  With its radar 
shaped ears, incredible smelling ability 
and 20/20 vision, the kudu is a worthy 
adversary.  I constantly reassure my-
self that I am a higher being and can 
outwit and outsmart an animal much 
lower on the food chain.  Perhaps 
what I constantly need to be re-
minded of is that we humans have 
long lost the sharpness of our senses 
to compete with an animal that lives 
each day on the edge, expecting to be 
eaten.  I have long held a supreme 
fascination with the spiral horns with 
my earliest memories involving them. 
What makes the kudu so hard to 
hunt?  Every area in South Africa 
where Kudu are found require differ-
ent tactics to hunt. In Northern South 
Africa with its thick mopani wood-
lands many locals follow their tracks 
barefoot, slowly and painstakingly 
ghosting after them.  This is an in-
credible challenge and the one oppor-
tunity that I had to do this I was mis-
erably beaten again and again.  My 
usually good vision could just not 
compete with that of the Kudu.  Per-
haps it was my boots , barefoot sim-
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The Kudu is part of the 
spiral horns family  
Tragelaphinae.  Two 
species are recognized 
namely T. imberbis 
(lesser Kudu) and T. 
strepsiceros (the greater 
Kudu) of which there 
are three subspecies  
 
Distribution and 
Habitat 
Over most of South 
Africa where woody 

plants are found.  Global warm-
ing and the greenhouse effect 
aid in its distribution owing to 

the encroachment of woody 
plants.  Eastern Cape popula-
tions were managed as a sepa-
rate population but owing to a 
now, almost continuous distri-
bution between these popula-
tions this isolation will cease.  
Highly adaptable to most areas 
especially planted pastures.  
Kudu prefer broken bushveld 
with quality palatable browse.  
They are sensitive to cold and 
prefer warmer climes.  Cold 
fronts in winter often leave 
large numbers dead, especially 
old bulls and cows.  In dry con-
ditions needs water daily.  

When disturbed will flee but 
usually return after a few days.  
Big bulls live alone or in small 
groups.  Extremely elusive and 
secretive.  Eats leaves, bark, 
pods, sprouts and fresh grass. 
 
Colour description; roan to 
dark grey, darker in the bulls 
with 9-10 vertical white stripes 
more prominent in certain 
locations.  Well developed 
mane with white tips.  Older 
bulls become almost blue/grey, 
loss of hair results in a patchy 
coat especially in cows.  Excel-
lent sense of smell, sight and 
hearing.  Vocalises with a 
hoarse bark. 
 

Trophy listing 
Only the bull has horns.  Tro-
phies are difficult to judge accu-
rately and factors such as the 
depth of curl as well as the 
length need to be considered. 
Rowland ward minimum 53⅞ 
Record 73⅞ 
Mozambique 1963 
Measurement method: Method 
8 (along the spiral ridge, only 
longest horn) 
SCI min 121’ 
SCI Record 150⅟₂’ 
Measurement method: Method 
5 (along spiral both horns 
added to base circumferences) 
 

Social behavior 
Small family groups of cows, 
heifers, calves and younger 
bulls of between 4-12 animals.  
Loose family structure with 
interchanging occurring be-
tween groups. 
 
Hunting the Kudu 
Best hunted through ambush 
or spot and stalk.  Requires 
much patience.  Caliber choice 
is important, .270 is considered 
marginal with preference to .30-
06 and higher.  Ideal  for Kudu 
trophy  hunting is the .300 
to .338 class. 

Kudu Hunting Fact file  - Tragelaphus strepsiceros 

SPECIAL - African Starter Pack 

 

Description 
Bulls mass  174-315kg  cows mass 110-210kg 
Shoulder height 128-152cm  cow  119-141cm 
Sexual maturity 21-24 months  cow  15-19 months 
Gestation period 250-260 days 
Rut   April – July 
Calving season  Dec – May 
Lifespan  12 – 16 years  cow  7-9 years 
Home range  90-600Ha 
No of Calves  1 per season 
Inter calving period 10-15 months 
Calf weaning age 135-165 days 
Trophy age  greater 7 years 

.   
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7 days hunting  
2:1 (incl. accom., food, beverages, land trans-
port, trackers, Skinners, field prep of tro-
phies, Vat, hunting lic. etc. (excluded airfares, 
gratuities ) Additional trophies as per Price 
List 
 
 

1 Gemsbuck 
1 Impala or Blesbuck 
1 Springbuck 
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Hunt The Sun – continued excellence 

www.huntthesun.com 

A B C 

Hunt The Sun (HTS) is still in its embryonic phase.  As most will know, for the past 13 
years I have either hunted for other outfitters or governmental concerns as well as helped 
other outfitters to establish their operations.  The launch of my business last year to-
gether with the partnering and investment into Sunnydale to  established it into a pre-
meier hunting destination is the fruition of a dream.  Sunnydale offers a unique untouched 
game experience.  The road is still a long one though and we trust with only minimum 
bumps.  Hunting will remain the core business with every possible (ethical) manner used 
to ensure you succeed with your hunting endeavour and leave South Africa as a friend 
enriched from your experience with us. 
 
We have also partnered with Imbasa Safari in a strategic alliance.  Imbasa is owned by Rich-
ard and Hanna Bjorklund who reside in Camps Bay, Cape Town.  Imbasa Safari focuses on 
the European market while HTS has a market from North and South America as well as 
Canada.  I am the Hunting Outfitter responsible for both operations and the management 
thereof while we share all amenities.  This has empowered us to open up new markets and 
hunting areas. 
 
We have over 30 000acres of exclusive hunting areas in prime kudu habitat in the Eastern 
Cape.  Two new lodges have been planned for the Eastern Cape which allows for a special 
mix of vegetation types and corresponding species.  Add-on tours down the Garden Route 
as well as special luxury photographic safari options in Big 5 reserves are already available.  
Other exciting options such as fly in safaris to Mozambique and the ever popular Zimbabwe 
hunts are available.  We will be concentrating on the family market in 2009 with a drive to 
embrace the younger generation.  We are continuing to develop our product to your 
needs especially for non hunting partners.  We are proud to offer facilities such as spa 
treatments and saunas, exciting day trips to Mokala National Park and various shopping 
trips near our hunting areas.  Marketing has been successful and we have already seen the 
need to expand.  This will be done without compromise and keeping within our personal 
touch which includes all the experience we have gained as wildlife biologists as well as years 
of big game hunting, game capture and various exciting related conservation projects. 

Guess the size of these three kudu horns 
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