The author with
his cheetah
taken on the last
day of his
Namibian safari.

s an outfitter myself, I know
just how important it is to ask
the right questions when you're

talking to a prospective client. The last
thing you want is a surprise on
changeover day, like a 500-pounder
plopping out of the float plane, all excit-
ed about the backpack sheep hunt they
booked with you over the phone. It isn't
that special needs hunters can't be taken
care of; it's just that it's nice to know
ahead of time so the logistics can be
worked out.

"So, you'll be hunting and you'll be
bringing a second hunter -- who will
that be?" Hentie Van Heerden, the
well-respected Namibian outfitter knew
the rule.

As a client, on the other hand, I
know just how important it is to avoid
answering the right questions when
you're talking to a prospective outfitter.

"That's right, I'll be hunting and . . .
WOW! Did one of your clients take that
kudu!?" 1 pointed at one of the many
impressive pictures in Hentie's brochure.

"Yes, we take kudu every year that
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Shockey with his 55-inch kudu taken with
his Knight rifle and a Nosler bullet.

will push 60 inches . . . and who did you
say the second hunter will be?"

"The second hunter? Holy smokes!
JCan I expect to see a gemsbok as big as
that if [ book with you?"

"Yes, I have some exceptional areas
where you can find 40-45 inch gemsbok
... and the second hunter?"

"Well, I was planning to bring . . .
No Way! Springbok and Cape red
Hartebeest! You must be hunting high-
fence ranches?"

"No, never. I can, however, arrange
to take you to high fence ranches if that
is your desire, but my areas are free-
range, fair chase areas . . . and you were
about to tell me who the second hunter

Cheetah are common in Namibia and are often shot by farmers as
predators. The population in Namibia is thriving, however.

will be?"

"I'm in! Here's my check! Sign us
up! Look how much money this is! Go
ahead, take it!"

"The second hunter?" Hentie didn't
swallow the bait.

If I was going to hunt with him, it
was obvious [ was going to have to come
clean.

"Oh, I'm sorry, the second hunter,
that would be Hal, Hal Shockey, great
hunter, you'll like him, sleeps a lot dur-
ing the day though, and coughs and spits
a lot too, but he can shoot like a sniper,
except he's blind in one eye, and he gets
dizzy if he walks more than a few hun-
dred yards, but ever since he had the
operation to remove his colon he's much
better about misplacing his false teeth!"

"Your father by any chance?"

"Yep. Love him to death."

The wonderful thing about outfitters
is that every single one of them had a
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father at one time or other.

"Has he ever been to Africa?"

"Nope, but it's been his dream for
the last three quarters of a century."

"Go ahead and make the check out
to Van Heerden Safaris."

Entering the Kalahari Desert

The months before the safari passed
in a continual blur of serious questions
from my father.

Ring. Ring. "Hello? Yes, it's me dad.
Yes, I can hear you. Yes, it sounds far away,
that's because we live 1,000 miles apart --
well, since 1974 when I left for the uni-
versity. Yes, really. No, I can't tell you
what the temperature will be in Africa,
but we are headed to the Kalahari Desert
-- that's right, it should be pretty warm.
Well, that's up to you, but I'd leave your
heavy wool long-johns in Saskatchewan.
Fine, bring them along anyway. Sure, why
not? Bring the red pair too."

(Continued on page 56)

Kudu are a magnificent animal with spiral horns. Any horn over 50
inches is good, 60 inches is exceptional.
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"pan," a mud-cracked flat nearly a mile
long and half that wide. Every one of us
studied the distant ram in our binoculars,
trying to figure an approach. In the end,
there was only one choice, sneak nearly
two miles around the pan and come in at
the ram from the exact opposite direc-
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