
Zimbabwe 2014 Elephant Hunt 

 

Why should Americans hunt elephant and buffalo in Zimbabwe? Zimbabwe has 
several parks that protect the animals within the parks. Elephants do a lot of 
damage to the trees. Elephants browse not only the leaves but they eat the bark 
off trees. They will push over or tear off an entire tree and then just eat a few 
leaves or one or two limbs and walk to the next tree and do the same. What 
they leave behind, the natives referred to as elephant tooth picks. They will 
devastate a forest. As the elephant herds get larger than what the parks can 
hold, the animals venture out onto the adjacent lands. The villagers of these 
lands see these animals as food. They set up snares and catch their meat. Yes 
they use huge cables as snares to catch buffalo and yes elephants in snares. 
This is not hear say, I was there and I have seen it with my own eyes. Anyway 
to stop the poaching, the government of Zimbabwe will issue a calculated 
allotment of permits allowing the land owners to sell hunts to hunters. The meat 
of the animal goes back into the community; the land owner is compensated 
handsomely for the damage to his trees. The compensation is a huge incentive 
to stop the poaching instead of promoting it. This program created a market 
causing investors to build elaborate camps to house these hunters all 
throughout the areas. I saw 25 to 30 luxurious camps while I was there. This 
stimulated the Zimbabwe economy and employed thousands of workers not 
only during construction projects but also long term to run the camps and care 
for the hunters needs. Trackers, skinners, professional hunters and lots more. 
This was probably no doubt the biggest financial industry in Zimbabwe. Well our 
government, with their infinite wisdom, decided that another country, Zimbabwe, 
isn't capable of managing their own resources. So we must do it for them. And 
since 90% of Zimbabwe hunters come from the US, they can do it. They past a 
law that you can no longer import any part of an elephant from Zimbabwe into 
the United States. Prior to the passing of this law, a hunt for a huge trophy 
elephant with 80 or 90 or 100 pounds of ivory on each side could cost upwards 
of $100,000. In a poor third world country, what could that do for an economy? 
But who's going to pay that kind of money if you can't keep your trophy?  No 
body that's who. Over 90% of the American hunters who had booked trophy 



elephant hunts in Zimbabwe cancelled their hunts. These outfits have gone out 

of business.ΟEvery camp I visited was empty and run down. Baboons, poachers 
and people passing through have destroyed millions of dollars worth of hunting 
camps. It's a crying shame. And now the poaching has gotten way out of hand. 
The land owners are promoting it to save their trees and for the meat. Everyone 
is being fed, trees are being saved and there is no other way off getting income 
for these destructive creatures. They are catching in snares 3 to 4 elephants 
and Cape buffalo per day, per area, as apposed to 5 or 6 permits a year issued 
by the government. If this continues, it won't be long and there will be no buffalo 
or elephant to hunt in Zimbabwe. None to speak of anyway. The good news is, 
because of all the cancellations, elephants are the cheapest they have been in 
a long time. And most hunters now days, have a fiberglass replica of their 
elephant made anyway. So there is no need to bring any part of the elephant 
back. Now if you were paying the higher rates, obviously you would want the 
ivory. If youôre willing to do this, donate your ivory, meat and hide to the locals, 
then have I got a deal for you. LOL. No, seriously, you can get an affordable non 
trophy elephant hunt or trophy hunt and help the Zimbabwe economy. 

 

My Elephant hunt in Zimbabwe 

My deal with Izak was that I would join him on a one month safari and film two 
Americans as they hunt Buffalo and Elephant. For filming their hunt and for 
airing a TV show, Izak gave me a substantial discount on my hunt. The only 
catch is, I canôt start hunting until the other two guys get done or until October 
1
st
 after their safari if over. 

Our original plans were to fly into Victoria Falls, Zimbabwe and to hunt about 2 
1/2 hours away. Literally 3 hours after I purchased my tickets, I got an email 
from Izak that our plans had changed and I was to fly into Johannesburg. What 
he failed to tell me was that because we were driving into Zimbabwe from South 
Africa, I needed to arrive two days earlier and leave 6 days later. I found an 
aggressive travel agent. He knew I was going to take a bath on the exchange of 
my tickets. So he is trying to save me money anyway he can. Delta was running 
some kind of special from Birmingham AL to Washington DC. Since I live near 



Birmingham, that works out great. So I thought? He was able to save me over 
$600 by booking the following: Birmingham to Atlanta to Johannesburg to 
Atlanta to BIRMINGHAM to Atlanta to Washington. Of course with a stay over 
night in Birmingham on the leg back. That way you have to claim your bags, 
stay the night then recheck your bags the next morning. Only I have no 
intentions of finishing the last leg to DC. Shhhh donôt tell anyone. For a $600 
savings this sounds great. Only last time I flew to Johannesburg from 
Birmingham to Atlanta, there was a very slight delay leaving Birmingham. I 
caught my connection but none of my bags did. Now I can survive without clean 
clothes, but not without my bow. I didn't get my bow until the last day of my 
safari. The only trip I ever made to Africa where I didn't shoot my animals. So 
rather than risk that again, especially on an elephant hunt, I chose to check my 
bags in Atlanta. The only way I could do this with the class fare I bought with my 
Delta medallion status was to check in, in Atlanta, before the flight in 
Birmingham boarded. If you haven't done it by then, your seat is cancelled and 
a standby passenger gets it. To insure that no Coker moment prevented me 
from doing this, I drove to Atlanta the night before, stayed in a hotel and made 
sure I was at the airport two hours before the Birmingham flight boarded. That 
would be 5 hours before the Atlanta flight departs. While driving to Atlanta, I got 
a call from my rental house maintenance man, Shawn, to inform me that my 
house on AVE S had burnt to the ground. I called my insurance agent and let 
him know what had happened and that I was going to be out of the country for 
over a month. Here we go again. As most of my hunts do, this one started off 
with some Coker moments. First Izak informed me that I should have arrived on 
the 8th not the 9th. Also, my departure date back home was too soon. Unable to 
change my return date until after I completed the first leg of my flight, I was 
going to have to do that once I got to Johannesburg. I was allowed to board the 
plane an hour and 40 minutes before it was supposed to take off, taking 
advantage of the fact that I am a frequent flyer medallion status so they let me 
on the plane first. This insures me adequate overhead space for all my camera 
gear and computer. As we pulled away from the gate and got on the tarmac, the 
captain announced that there was an electrical problem. Almost three hours 
later, they got the problem fixed, but then the jet engines had to be warmed 
back up. Finally we were in the air, but several hours late which meant that the 
Delta offices in the Johannesburg Airport would be closed when I got there and I 



would have to change my return flight at a later date. When I got through 
customs with all my luggage, to my surprise Izak was there waiting for me. I 
was supposed to stay at a bed and breakfast.  He informed me that he had 
cancelled my reservations at the Journey's Inn bed and breakfast and that we 
were going to travel part of the way to Zimbabwe that night. After we got a bite 
to eat, it was after midnight when I got in bed and we were leaving at 5:00 am 

the next morning. I finally fell asleepΟat 1:30.  I calculated incorrectly what time 

it was there in South Africa and I got up almost two hours too soon. With a little 
over 2 hours of sleep, I was dressed and ready to go before anyone else had 
even woke up. At least I didn't oversleep. That is always my biggest fear. Now 
I'm waiting for everybody else to get up so we can take this journey from South 
Africa to Zimbabwe. As I'm typing this, I'm looking at the Sun coming up in the 
background over the back of the mountains and it is a beautiful sight. 



After a 5 hour drive thru South Africa, we finally reached the Zimbabwe border. 
Zimbabwe's currency is the US dollar. It was an English colony, so 90% of all 
the people speak perfect English. They also speak several of their native 
languages. But for sure, they understand every thing you say. Crossing the 
border was an experience all in its self. It took a total of four hours to go through 
all the processes. I lost count at five different bribes Izak had to pay to speed 
the process up; and that was all just at the border. We still had several hours to 
drive to get to the camp.  During that drive we were pulled over by 4 different 
road blocks and Izak had to pay a bribe at every one from $20 or $30 dollars. 
When you get a traffic citation in Zimbabwe it is always $20 if you pay it right 
then without court cost you know. Not a lot of money, but a big hassle, unless 
itôs late at night and they come up with a reason to charge you more. This night 
they claimed that their captain demanded that all offenders after 9 pm be 
brought to jail for the night and allowed to pay their fine I the morning. To 
prevent this from happening it cost Izak $280.  

We finally reached camp and 2 hours after that we had dinner and about 1 
o'clock in the morning we were in bed. The next morning, I slept late. We had 
breakfast then drove around in the jeep while dragging the roads to cover all the 
old tracks. We crossed several groups of buffalo tracks and elephant tracks but 
most of them were any where from 4 to 7 days old. But we did cut a set of huge 
elephant tracks that was only a couple days old, so we were hoping tomorrow 
we can get on that bull. My face took a lot of sun this day. The sweat bees are 
terrible over here this time of the year. 

 



Day 2. On the second day of the hunt, we took out at 4:30 am in the morning, 
which is about an hour and a half before daylight. We rode for about 45 minutes 
and then hiked for about 45 minutes to get to a water hole that was almost dried 
up. We left for another water hole that was about an hour away.  We stopped at 
a water hole that had some water in it, but not any fresh tracks. So we drove 
another hour to another part of his property that after about a mile hike, we 
came to the river bed. Most of the river bed was dry but there were some 
pockets that had some deep water in it. There were lots of crocodile tracks 
going in and out of those pockets. We saw some yellowish, green trees that 
they said was a fever tree.  It was called that because when the settlers came to 
this part of the country and camped near one of those trees on the river, they 
would get malaria and thought it was coming from the tree. They didn't realize it 
was coming from mosquito bites from the river.  We saw a lot of baobab trees. 
Most of them were between 1000 and 2000 years old but we saw 1 that was 
close to 5000 years old. I can't even wrap my mind around a tree that old. We 
saw lots of scenery and lots of Stein buck and duikers. But we didn't see a 
whole lot of other game.  No plains game, no elephant, no cape buffalo. At 
about noon, we decided to head back to camp for lunch. Did I tell you how bad 
the sweat bees at this time of year? :-) :-) 

 

 



 

 

 



After lunch, we decided to drive around the property where we had dragged the 

roads to clear it ofΟall the old tracks. We found several places where a group of 
female elephant and calves crossed over on to our property from the 
Gonarezhou National Forest. The property we are hunting borders this Forest. 
The animals live in the forest and occasionally come onto the property we are 
hunting to feed there. Like I said earlier they have destroyed their food source in 
the parks. We found a spot where a huge elephant bull crossed over. We also 
found were 4 large Cape buffalo had also crossed. Only one problem, they 
would come into our property at night and back into the forest by day light. We 
decided to go back to camp and have an early dinner and go out at 7 pm to 
night hunt. It is legal to night hunt in Africa. Now you take a very scary dangers 
hunt like Elephant or Cape buffalo and you exponentially multiply the danger by 
hunting them in the middle of the night in the deep dark continent. No thanks, 
but that is what we are about to do. Since we are hunting right on the edge of 
the national forest, you must go pick up the forest Scout to ride with you.  He is 
like our Game Warden. They call him a scout but really he is the informant to 
make sure you donôt shoot any animals on the National forest side of the road. 

 

 

 


