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Part 1: Sable

Ben Weighill, Maartens Safaris

-

One of the few openings to scan the bush.



43September/October 2020

Beagerness to get day one of this African safari 

55,000 acres of wilderness was special and 
indeed a privilege, very rarely enjoyed in modern-day 
Southern Africa. 

every hunt, there are always certain priority animals. 
Some species just talk to the individual’s character more 
than others. On this hunt it was Sable. 

The Sable Antelope enjoys somewhat of an elevated 
royalty status, thanks to its history from the literature of 
Hemmingway and Ruark in Africa. The beast itself does 
not disappoint; long, thick curved horns, a jet-black face 
and a front-heavy body, lending weight to a gait that does 

On our concession, between spectacular old Baobab 
trees – a sign of a well-preserved wilderness – we picked 

need to drink daily and we cut a line, trying to intercept 
him on his way to water - or so we thought. 

As the sun peaked to mid-day, our tracker, who hunted 
the area for more seasons than he could remember, shook 
his head in slight amusement. He 
seemed to be the only one not feel-
ing the heat. We were too late. The 
bull had his drink and was heading 
into thicker cover. With female tracks 
crisscrossing all over the larger bull 
track, we decided to retreat. It was 

-

by my guests, whose excitement was 
overwhelmed by jet lag. It was only 

heat slightly defeated. Well rested, 
we returned to where this bull’s last 
tracks were seen. It was anyone’s 
guess to where he would exit the 

few kudu bulls and we decided not to 

I guided my guests to a spot that 

and waited. Saint Hubert was indif-
ferent to our quests. As the sunset signalled the end to a 
magical day one, the bull emerged, cows all around and 
showing themselves in the most unfavourable light. We 
had to let him be, at least for the moment.

fresh in our minds, we saluted the failing daylight with 

-
sion in South Africa and no-one was employed in the 
complaints department.

refreshments and a home-cooked dinner prepared by our 

-
nisce about past hunts and just enjoy the evening.

Even the sun is polite in the manner in which it wakes 

the day before. 

the pursuit becomes relentless. Our bull was on the move 
and we had to employ the noble art of tracking it in the 

by the cows seen in his presence the previous day.
Those who have not been fortunate enough to watch a 

master tracker showcasing his skills are missing out on an 
extraordinary experience. Quietly, at a pace slightly above 
a calm stroll, he moved. Next to, and never on top of, the 

-
ing where they have fed, or double backed on themselves. 

sets the hunter’s focus that something special could be 
just around the next corner - the same focus required for 
an accurate shot.

scan the bushveld and even fewer rises to bet above the 

out to my guests, some 200 yards ahead. All tracks so far 
suggested that the bull was nearby. With the wind in our 

 



44 September/October 2020

15 minutes in dead silence, I concurred with my tracker: 

proceeded at a safe distance alongside the cows. Then my 

hesitant and sure that the bull was close, as the tracks 
indicated. We paused behind a thorny bush in some half-

into a small clearing in front of us, totally oblivious to our 

animal. 
Rapid, precise and silent movements followed. 

ready.” 
The shot rang out, followed by the unmistakeable 

is the fashion of a well-hit Sable. He ran for only 50 yards, 
where he expired.

Moments like these cannot be put into words nor a 
picture to adequately capture the true essence of the 
experience. Before us was a large old Sable bull: jet-black, 

worn and the incredibly thick bases displayed the second-
ary growth of a madala  
remarkable trophy. 

recovered the Sable and took him to the skinning shed. 

revelled in the over-abundance of it and we sat down to 

perfect day.

About the author:
Ben Weighill is a young professional hunter for 
Maartens Safaris, a company that was founded by the 
late Basie Maartens in 1959 and currently owned by his 
son, Craig. Ben began developing his innate passion for 

-

his Master’s degree in Zoology, now applies his love 
and knowledge through responsible and sustainable 

Southern Africa.

Sunset day one and discussing the plan for tomorrow 
with our tracker.

dinner is served every night in camp.

-

a very old bull.
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