The author with his fine golden wildebeest bull

Gold rush

in the bushveld

Johan Smit

The golden wildebeest may be
a freak of nature for some, but
for me it is one of the unique
colour variants of the bushveld.
I have been on many hunts with
international clients where the
no. 1 buck to hunt on their list was
the golden wildebeest. Since then
I couldn’t wait for the chance to
hunt one myself.

W

e were invited to film our 12th
episode of HunTech Game
& Outdoor at Sekgweng
Hunting Safaris in the Rooibokkraal area
of Limpopo. As we scheduled this hunt
for mid-February, we knew we would
be hunting during the rainy season.
We also knew we had to bring our
“A-Game” with to hunt all the animals
on our list if we wanted to film an entire
episode of HunTech.
Arriving on the farm round midday, we

were greeted by Andries Badenhorst, the
PH on the farm. He helped us to unpack
our vehicle and we enjoyed a light meal
before setting out for the first session.
A gemsbuck had been on my wife
Beulah’s list for quite some time, and
when she was given the opportunity to
harvest a bull, she didn’t think twice. She
and Andries disembarked from the vehicle
to start stalking the bull. In the distance
we saw a dark cloud appearing, so we
knew our time for this stalk was limited.
The wind picked up, which made their
stalk easier as they could sneak closer to
the gemsbuck at a faster pace. Thanks
to the rain earlier that morning, the spoor
was clearly visible and they could track
the herd much easier. Then Andries
spotted the herd and soon they were able
to get within shooting distance.
After Andries had put up the shooting
sticks, Beulah carefully lined up her sight.
As the rain was nearly upon them, there

was no chance to look for the biggest
buck and they had to settle for one of a
reasonable size instead. One gemsbuck
presented Beulah with a quartering-away
shot and she squeezed the trigger.
Beulah was using my .303 rifle, which
I had loaded with 179 gr Titan bullets.
The gemsbuck’s hind legs collapsed and
he went down within 5 m from where
he had originally stood. Then the rain
started pouring down and we had to
take cover under some trees during the
photo session and wait it out. Seeing
how dry this region was surely made one
appreciate the rain.
Beulah had great appreciation for her
gemsbuck trophy. We waited for the rain
to subside and then spent a good amount
of time to take some nice photos. We use
a lot of photos throughout the year for
promotional material, etc, so it is crucial
for us to get sufficient video footage as
well as photos.

After the rain had cleared, we
returned to the lodge where we enjoyed
the sounds of the bushveld around the
campfire. We had a braai and the ranch
owner, Johan van Rooyen, and I had a
chat about our golden wildebeest hunt
the next morning.
That night I tossed and turned in
my bed. I felt like a kid the night before
Christmas, thinking about the golden
wildebeest and my chance to harvest
one. Up before sunrise, I walked to the
lodge where I made myself a strong cup
of coffee and watched the sun rise over
the beauty of the bushveld.
Andries and I set out as soon as we
could in search of the golden wildebeest.
Andries knew the area that they regularly
frequented and we started stalking in
their direction. The clouds were moving
in again but it didn’t worry us too much;
our weather app had indicated that rain
showers were expected that afternoon
again, so we knew we had limited time to
look for the wildebeest.
When spotting the blue wildebeest, we
found some golden wildebeest among
them but couldn’t get a clear shot as there
was a lot of thick brush between us and
the herd. They had also seen us, so we
couldn’t move either. The next moment
the animals snorted and took off. Luckily
the sand was still moist and we were able
to see their fresh tracks. Andries and I
wasted no time in following them.

This is what I enjoy most about
hunting – you notice all the little details
in nature around you. Have you ever
noticed how quickly the dung beetles
crawl out everywhere when there is
fresh scat? Or how certain species walk
together in symbiotic relationships? I am
a dedicated hunter but I still have the love
to appreciate the beauty of nature.
Andries spotted the wildebeest up
ahead and they moved into a clear area.
This gave us the upper hand because
we still had brush to use for cover to
stalk closer and stay undetected. Among
the blue wildebeest herd was an older
golden wildebeest bull. This specific bull
was used in a breeding programme but
couldn’t reproduce anymore and was
moved to the game farm. He would be a
great trophy for me as he had a unique
story that could be told one day.
Andries got us to within shooting
distance and set up the shooting sticks
for me. He said I should get ready and
follow the golden wildebeest bull, which
was still walking. As soon as he stopped,
I should take the shot if I had a clear
shooting lane.
I could feel the adrenaline pumping
through my veins and my heart rate shot
up. Looking at that golden wildebeest, I
could not help but imagine gold particles
rushing through me – I felt the gold
rush! I lined up my scope on the bull’s
opposite shoulder as he was walking in

The author’s wife Beulah was
thankful for the chance to harvest
this gemsbuck. The carcass was
processed and we were able to make
good use of the meat.

Enjoying the campfire with the cry of
jackals in the distance

a quartering-away position and waited
for him to stand still. I was using my
faithful .303 rifle, loaded with 179 gr Titan
bullets. Then the bull stopped, turned his

head and stared in our direction.
Andries said I should take the shot
as soon as the bull was in the clear. I
squeezed the trigger, hitting the bull in
line with the opposite shoulder, and he
collapsed in his tracks. Andries told me to
reload and stay on him; if he jumped up, I
should give him another shot.
The bull expired, so there was no need
for a follow-up shot. Walking closer to my
quarry, I felt my heartbeat slowing down
– the hunt I had been looking forward
to so much was over. I had my golden
wildebeest, with a story to tell. I always
look at animals in a different way to most
other hunters. I like bucks with funny
spots or colours and now I would add this
special bull to my trophy wall as well – not
because he has big horns but because of
his unique colour.
We returned back to camp after the
hunt and enjoyed dinner next to the fire
pit. This is where memories are made,
where you can sit around the campfire
SCAN ME –
WATCH THE
FULL EPISODE

and share your stories of the day’s hunt
and what you would have done differently,
or where you can just take the time to
appreciate the beauty of nature that God
created.
Each hunter has his own thoughts
and passion but let’s rather show support
for one another and stand together. The
hunting industry is under pressure and
we hunters should join hands and forces
before we lose the opportunity to share
our hunting stories and pictures. Don’t
get bullied by social trolls; report them
on social media and if your life is being
threatened, contact your local authorities.
It’s time that we stand together!
HunTech Game & Outdoor travels
all across South Africa, giving us the
opportunity, in association with GAME
& HUNT, to share these hunts with you.
Contact us today and let’s share a hunt!
For more information about our
sponsors and destinations, visit our
website at www.huntechpro.co.za and
SCAN ME –
WATCH THIS
GOLDEN
HUNT NOW!

‘Seize the Moment’

find us on Facebook under:
Huntech Game & Outdoor.
Visit our YouTube channel for
more videos:
https://www.youtube.com/tjoeriekie

My .303 rifle did not fail to impress!

