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Issue No. 29 – September 2008

 
New Members 

The Committee of Management 
welcomes our new members who have 
recently joined the Vintagers.  We 
sincerely wish Angus Cordingley, Barry 
Evans, Paul Palermo, Graham Rowe, 
Peter Gilmour and Brandon Robinson a 
very warm welcome and we wish you all 
have plenty of enjoyment within the 
Club as a Member of the Vintagers. 
 
 

Further Exciting News!! 

In the previous issue of “Hammers 
Back” we advised that a group of 
Tasmanians were considering of forming 
a branch.   
However, before they officially take the 
plunge, a few enthusiasts led by Ray 
Williams of the Derwent Valley Field & 
Game Club have scheduled a Vintagers’ 
style novelty shoot on 7 December 
2008, refer to the website 
(www.dvfg.com.au) for further 
information.  

A warm invitation is extended to all 
members who wish to participate and 
assist in this wonderful day with the 
Tasmanian “Vintagers”! 

Both Judith Kent and Peter Smith 
certainly will be attending, as they hope 
some of you also will participate.   

This should provide the ideal 
opportunity to take a holiday in 
beautiful Tasmania with plenty to do 
and see, including fishing and hunting. 

 

 

President’s Report 

A relatively small group braved the cold 
night air and attended our necessary 
Annual General Meeting on 2nd 
September at the SSAA Springvale 
Range complex, with the Committee of 
Management from the previous year 
being re-elected.  A review of the 
previous year results highlighted and 
confirmed that each shotgun shoot had 
a nomination average of 72.75 persons, 
a result that had never been achieved 
in the past.  In addition, the Club’s net 
asset position had grown by a further 
$2670, taking it to $10,039 as at 30th 
June 2008.  For those of you who were 
unable to attend the AGM, we will be 
publishing the Club’s financials in the 
December addition of Hammers Back.  
Unfortunately, the space is simply not 
available in this edition to do so. 

Our recent September shoot at the 
SSAA (Vic) Eagle Park complex proved 
to be worthwhile.  This was the first 
occasion that we had visited the 
shotgun ground layout, and many of 
those amongst us were not even aware 
that it even existed!  We sincerely 
thank both John and Nancy Disher 
(executives and backbone of the SSAA 
Little River Sporting Clays) for the trap 
set up, ground layout, and catering.  
The “feedback” following the shoot has 
been most rewarding, and extremely 
positive, and trust that you will all now 
believe me when I advocate that it 
“never rains at Eagle Park” (It only 
hails!!!!!). 
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Our Namibian Adventure. 

By: Sue and Mark Brenton 
 
Ah Africa, once again the amazing 
unforgettable colours that are ever 
changing. And on this adventure we 
encountered some of the most amazing and 
ever changing scenery. 

So this year we choose a self drive tour of 
Namibia in the South West of Africa. Albeit 
with some trepidation from me, with a 
husband that gets lost two streets from 
home! But with the reassurance that dirt 
roads are different and easily navigated I 
excitably looked forward to our tour. With 
the possibility of it likening the “Griswolds” 
on tour!! 

We left home with the 18 year son in 
charge! The closest he’d been to the 
washing machine was to pass it on the way 
to the lounge room and the only purpose, in 
his eyes, for the toilet brush was to chase 
his younger brother around with it to annoy 
him. But these things are sent to try us and 
test us!! Yea right!! 

The holiday started, in total panic!!!! Qantas 
(good on them) decided to pull a strike. So 
the few days prior to leaving were spent in 
total confusion with constant phone calls, 
watching the news and the internet as well 
as throwing last minute luggage together. 
But our 7am flight left on time with the only 

delay at Sydney Airport, caused more by 
the debacle up there due to renovations. 

So next we arrived at Johannesburg Airport. 
Here come my tips, as usual. Stay in the 
airport if you can. Two hours of queuing to 
get through customs for just one nights 
stay, is not fun. Especially since you’ve 
already done it at Sydney. And then you 
have to do it all again the next day to 
leave!!! Ah but that’s just part of travel.  

So off to the hotel madly following our 
newest black guide to the hotel pick up via 
the back streets. Trying to get those flight 
legs going to try and keep up, and looking 
around wondering where in the hell you’re 
being taken!  

Here we met some fellows Aussies. Their 
first time. And boy were they confused. The 
whole tipping business was all too much for 
them. And to make matters worse they got 
a cheeky young lad who asked for more 
money. The buggers can pick a novice a 
mile off!!! 

One night in Johannesburg. Good!!! So 
dinner at Aust time mid night!!! And in a 
casino precinct that has created a complex 
that is always daylight with blue skies and 
clouds. Freaky start!!!! 

A win at the casino at 8am and off to the 
airport!! That queue again. Ah well all part 
of it. And on to Windhoek. With only a 
pleasant hour and a half flight and actual 
real steel cutlery!!! Only in Africa!! We 
arrived at the much smaller and easy to 
navigate Windhoek Airport, picked up the 
hire car and were off.  

Getting to the first port of call was relatively 
painless, with only one missed turn. Apart 
from the continuous cries of disgust from 
the driver that we didn’t stop at the 
taxidermist, easily found by the great pink 
elephant and many other weirdly coloured 
animas at the front gate!  After real 
assurance we would go at the end of the 
trip a placated driver was happy to relax at 
the first lodge.  

We spent a nice relaxing evening here 
except for the City tour we were subjected 
to. This was prearranged as part of our 
tour. Not recommended. At least not with 
our guide Willy. 

First there was the debacle over paying. 
That took 45 minutes. Even the supplied 
voucher didn’t convince him. So more time 
on the phone!! Then off we went. Saw the 
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German statues and the German buildings 
and the garden. All very nice. Then we got 
Willy to take us shopping!! All we wanted 
was an eski and of course the supplies! All 
good. Or so it seemed. Nah Willy couldn’t 
get that right! With the trolley full we were 
then told it was after 12pm on a Saturday 
and no you couldn’t buy grog! Great! At 
least we got the trusty eski! So Willy then 
feels compelled to show us the ghetto side 
of Windhoek. What a treat. And this went 
on and on! And it was Saturday afternoon, 
apparently their party day!  So the streets 
are full of urinating, vomiting drunks, and 
coming up to the car asking for money. But 
Willy felt we needed to see his version of 
cultural shock and over and over again. 
Needless to say we cut the tour short and 
opted for the bar at the lodge! 

So the next day is the true start to our 
Namibian adventure. And we were off to the 
Kalahari and Bagetelle Game Ranch. This 
was a wonderful start to our trip. Our chalet 
set high in the red dunes overlooking a 
flood lit water hole, situated far away from 
the lodge area giving a much needed walk. 
We lunched by the pool with the pet 
springbok, Jacky the pet gemsbok and 
Pepper, the pet cheetah just across the 
garden in her enclosure! All the other 
guests frenzy feeding on the food while we 
privately watched Pepper and her mates, 
the boys, romp about! After a nice relax we 
headed off to our Sundowner. Sundowners 
are as traditional in Namibia as Friday Night 
at the Pub in Aussie!!  But a little bit more 
pizzazz. Either full bar set up or glasses 
elegantly stacked on the bonnet of the car, 
snacks. All very civilized!  

Our drive took us through the game ranch 
situated in the vast red sands of the 
Kalahari, with breathtaking scenery and a 
sunset to match. Here on this drive I saw 
my first Oryx. In Tanzania I was so 
disappointed not even catch a glimpse of an 
Oryx, an animal that fascinated me. We 
even spent a full day at Mkomozi belting 
around dense bush on; well I guess they 
were officially  roads! All to no avail. But 
here in Namibia I had my chance! Such 
excitement! Little did I know they were as 
common as cows. And little did I know I 
would get to see them every night, right 
next to the veggies!!! 

 Do you know the Monty Python skit Spam? 
Well that what I called Oryx! Oryx stew, 

Oryx kebabs, Oryx lasagna Oryx schnitzel! 
You name its Oryx. Thus Oryx Spam!!! 
SPAM SPAM SPAM. The Namibians are so 
proud of their National icon they serve on 
the plate each night!!! Cooked well Oryx is 
like beef and very nice, just every night got 
a bit much!!   

After a lovely night spent with the staff and 
owners and a great nights sleep we spent 
the next morning on a cheetah drive. These 
cheetahs are in rehabilitation, some will be 
re-released but most won’t. Pepper the girl 
is on her own and Paul, our guide and 
cheetah expert can play with her, 
unfortunately we couldn’t!!! We then went 
in with boys who roam free on several acres 
and we got the chance to walk with them. 
But they didn’t hang around for too long!   
We jumped at the chance but some of our 
fellow German tourist weren’t getting out of 
the car for anyone!!  We headed off mid 
morning for the next destination. Paul gave 
everyone good advice- drive slow especially 
on gravel roads, allow for wild life on the 
road and keep your head lights on for the 
dust cover and don’t drive at night. Namibia 
has a high number of accidents, usually one 
car accidents. You can see why. Our 
European cousins, more use to driving the 
Motor barns, hit the gravel roads with the 
same gusto and speed. All this beautiful 
scenery just passes them by!!! And after 20 
mins on the road you can fully understand 
Paul’s concerns, especially when we had to 
start off with dodging baboon!!!! I never 
liked Baboon!!! 

It was a long drive to Fish River Canon, 
through some truly amazing scenery, and 
dodgy roads! Fish River Canon is like the 
Grand Canon. America and Namibia 
disagree with which is the biggest. But one 
good thing about the Fish River Canon is 
you can see the Grand Canon without going 
to the good ol US of A!!!!!! We spent a day 
exploring the Canon and the vistas are 
spectacular. Here we stayed at the Canon 
Lodge. Home to the “Fawlty Towers” 
Manuel!!! And there were 3 of them!!! My 
broad Aussie accented husband totally 
confused number 1 and sent him on a trek 
across the other side of the lodge area 
carrying 40 kilos of luggage. Bear in mind 
the rooms were about a kilometre walk 
away from the car and main area!!! This 
was great for stretching those plane 
tightened legs but not good as you 
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staggered back to your room, after dinner 
and got totally lost!!!   

For the sundowner (always the sundowner) 
we went on a guided walk to the top of the 
rocks with Fritz. Fritz taught us about plants 
and rocks with the constant interruption of 
one badly behaved child whose parents 
completely ignored him, while we all 
panicked as he ventured dangerously close 
to sheer drops and head butted the 
blinding, killing plant!!!!  

So the one thing you’re going to hear about 
in Nam is the plants. They all love to waffle 
on about the plants. What gets me is you 
stagger around these deadly plants for a 
couple of days and then they tell you how 
dangerous they are!!!!! And believe me they 
are, according to the spiel you get very 
deadly!! Not a word of snakes and scorpions 
just stinking plants!!! 

So after another night with the bumbling 
Manuels who returned to table about 5 
times to get the same order!!! We headed 
off again to the next destination.  

On the way we stopped to visit the wild 
desert horses. No-one really knows where 
they came from, however the theories are 
abounded. But they graze with Oryx in the 
middle of no where and have adapted 
incredibly to the harsh conditions. From 
there it was up the highway (ah bitumen 
what a treat!!) through the restricted 
diamond mining area. Tip- don’t stop!!!  You 
can feel the nasty men with the binos!!!! 
And on to Luderitz. Ludertiz was a thriving 
port town but now days large boats cannot 
get in because it’s too shallow. I reckon 
they use that as an excuse coz they just 
don’t want to go there! Nah didn’t like 
Luderitz at all. And a bad navigator made it 
worse by directing us right into the ghetto 
area!! Panic!!! Opps! Back at the hotel- the 
ghetto looked better! After a hell dinner 
with the brat family from the Canon, the 
bad prawns kicked in.  Not nice! We were 
very glad to leave early the next day. 

Well at least we got ice from the Hotel 
which was a treat after the days spent in 
Tanzania with not an ice block in sight!!! It 
is far more “civilized” (to use the word” 
loosely) than Tanzania. We soon learnt that 
the vast supply of “essentials” are simply 
not needed to be dragged around. You can 
get almost anything and the English 
speaking staff at the supermarket are more 

than happy to help you even when you can’t 
figure out the money!  

Off on another long day on slow driving 
gravel roads, via the horses who were no 
where to be seen! Thus we realized how 
lucky we were to see them the day before. 
Lunch at Aus overlooking a gum tree!! And 
on through some fairly hairy mountain 
passes! Our next stop Farm Sinclair. This is 
a farm and guest farm. Many Namibians 
open up their farm as Guest farms to get in 
on the tourist dollar. Smart thinking!  

We walked the farm with our trusty host, 
Tassie the boarder collie, who is so well 
versed in the art of customer satisfaction 
she follows you everywhere, escorts you to 
dinner and sleeps at your door!! Well 
trained, and the guests take her for a walk!! 
This was lovely evening with Karen our host 
serving exquisite food (unfortunately not so 
enjoyed by myself with the left over taste of 
bad prawns) and an insight into Namibian 
life. We were amused at Karen’s slight 
distain for her fellow hunting farms, 
especially when the farm is a Karakul sheep 
farm. This is an amazing pelt sold mainly to 
European and Asian countries. But to get 
the pelt at its best they slaughter 48 hour 
old lambs!!!!  

The next day we headed for the Soussusvlei 
dunes, passing the beautiful Namib Naukluft 
Mountains. Here we stayed at Kulala Desert 
Lodge which was just charming with 
wonderful staff. However they were a bit 
bemused at the Aussies who (with drinks 
inclusive) kept them up late and drank the 
bar dry, got up at sparrows the next day 
and banged on the door for coffee, then 
climbed up the dune! Then when they 
couldn’t find an opener the Namibian 
Crocodile Dundee opened the bottle with a 
lighter!!!   

We spent 2 days here, with the first day 
raining which was unheard of and the locals 
were freezing!!! The first night (and yes 
sundowner) we headed to the Sesriem 
Canyon, which was again amazing.  

The Dunes are an amazing sight especially 
at sunrise and a photographers delight! And 
climbing them is wonderful and a great way 
to get the best view. Well apparently for 
some of us!! I headed off and once I 
acclimatized to the altitude change was off 
and running! It was great. Waving back to 
Mark who was waving. Well turns out he 
wasn’t waving he was waving me down, as 
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he thought he was having a heart attack!!  
Carrying 2 jackets 2cameras and 2 litres of 
water, binos (oh and a small antelope , as 
he carried on latter) wasn’t the best idea!!! 
Oh well he made it and it was soft tumble 
down if he keeled over!!!. To get down is 
like moon walking and such fun.  

After 2 days we headed off to Swakopmund, 
via the middle of no-where!! Listening to 
Namibian style country music! Swakopmund 
claims to be more Germany then Germany. 
Not so sure about that, but certainly is very 
German. We spent 3 nights here at the very 
upright Hanza Hotel, shopping, resting and 
quad bike riding in the dunes. This was 
awesome all be a bit scary for the novice 
here. But after a while I got going, and a 
little too fast. I was soon told to slow down 
so as to make sure the rest of the Nam 
experience wasn’t in the local hospital!!! 3 
nights, for us bushies, was far too long 
here, but for the 80 percent German 
tourists that made up visitors to Nam, they 
love it!!    

We started out early the next day for a very 
long drive to Palmwag Lodge in 
Damaraland. Here we enjoyed some of the 
most beautiful vistas and were lucky to see 
a lone rare Desert elephant on the side of 
the road. Two nights were spent at 
Palmwag going on game drives. We saw the 
lesser seen Mountain Zebra, kudu and of 
course Oryx and springbok! Williem our 
guide was a strange one, who specialized in 
those damm poisonous plants!! Not again!! 
Although he could drive and proved this 
when our drive was cut short to do a mercy 
dash to return a very sick Frenchman back 
to camp!  

The next drive was too Ongava just outside 
of the Etosha National Park. On the way you 
can visit the official Petrified Forest. We 
stopped at the headquarters but with a 
myriad of “Park Officers” ready to pounce 
on you to go on the expensive wander 
round a few trees we opted out. Didn’t 
matter the whole way along the road were 
makeshift Petrified Forest tours. I think they 
get trees from the side of the road and glue 
them together!!!  

So today we hit bitumen!!! Oh wow!! And 
that not all we nearly hit!! Always driving at 
a lesser speed than everyone else Mark saw 
something on the road ahead. Ah probably 
baboon. No warthog and there they go! Yep 
except for the big bugger who did the last 

minute dash! The brakes were hit and the 
eski full of water, beer champagne and wine 
went flying across the seat with what looked 
like Niagara Falls pouring out on to the 
rental car floor and seat! Whoops!!  After 
much yelling, swerving and looking for any 
more of the buggers we stopped to cup the 
pond of water we created in the back of the 
car. With other drivers looking on in total 
dismay!!!  

Damm warthog!! 

On, very slowly and cautiously to Ongava, 
with the eski safely strapped in by the 
seatbelt!!  

Ongava is a very expensive lodge and home 
to a white and black rhino rehabilitation 
area, with much success.  It is 25 ks in from 
the road after going through a very serious 
guard at the gate. That’s 25ks at 20ks ph! 
The dining area looks over a floodlit 
waterhole where a variety of animals come 
into drink.   

Here we met Harry the pom, whose only 
dietary need was beer and lots of it!! 
Needless to say we got on very well with 
Harry!!!  

Teacher our guide took us out on the 
concession, belting through rough roads 
(why? We don’t know!) But finally after 
seeing black faced impala, waterbuck and 
kudu, oh and of course Oryx!!! We were 
heading toward Rhino!! We had not seen 
Rhino in Tanzania and we were very excited 
at this prospect. Bang! Yep a flat tyre!!! But 
give Teacher his due we snuck up on the 
Rhino. With the clunk, clunk, clunk of the 
flat to the ground tyre!! But yes, we saw 
not one but three a mother, juvenile and 
baby Rhino at the waterhole. What a sight. 
They are truly magnificent animals. So 
there we stopped for our sundowner and 
tyre change.  

We banged back to the lodge and the dining 
room, where a very efficient African advised 
us of the dinner time and then casually 
advised us there was a black rhino at the 
waterhole! I don’t think he expected the 
“Oh good on ya” he coped from me!!!  
So we spent pre dinner drinks watching this 
rhino and her baby and a cheeky black 
backed jackal that soon learnt the size and 
might of a mother rhino!! 

The next day we were to follow the Ongava 
vehicle into Etosha National Park to save us 
time as we were going on to the other end 
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of the park, but before we hit the road news 
came of Lion at the waterhole so the hunt 
was on. Albeit to no avail. Personally I think 
it would have been easier just to go back to 
the dining room balcony! But for the 
American tourists the belt around the bush 
in the car seemed very exciting!. Back to 
the car and onto Etosha, with a frightening 
clunk going on under our car! Ah well no 
time to stop animals to see!  

We headed straight to the waterhole where 
the scenery is literally wall to wall animals. 
Kudu, Zebra, Springbok, Giraffe, 
Wildebeest, Oryx and Impala all politely 
letting each have a drink without so much 
as a snort!! Also know as a lion 
smorgasbord!!!   

We traveled through Etosha seeing a blaze 
of animals with the Ongava guide and fellow 
guests. We were lucky to score Lloyd, who 
was traveling with some American guests 
(Barb the very loud Southern yank whose 
sole desire was to see an Elephant and 
make sure we all heard about it. Goodo! but 
she kept confusing them with two Zebras 
standing together!)  Lloyd, not only an 
extremely quick witted and funny man, is 
the trainer of all the guides with the 
Wilderness Safari Group. So his knowledge 
was beyond amazing, which was handy coz 
Teacher our guide knew very little!!!  Lloyd 
kept us quiet amused with his many 
anecdotes and travel experiences. Then he 
sent several Africans and tourists into total 
confusion when a fellow Ongava excursion 
drove up next to us. Of course the guides 
were about to commence the age old 
African tradition of yakking for half an hour 
while you sit in car twiddling your thumbs!!! 
Lloyd in full animated state jumped around 
shouting “Kudu Kudu Kudu at the 
waterhole”!!! Like it was an extinct animals 
first sighting!!! Well it certainly got them 
moving!!! And the old hands laughing. 

So we spent the morning with this crew 
finally seeing an elephants bum for Barb!!! 
Then headed off in our car, albeit a bit late 
and quite concerned about getting to the 
other end of the park by gate close of 
sunset. But with a lunch pack and cold beer 
and cider we were happy as pigs in mud 
taking on our own safari!!! The trip was held 
up with black backed jackal casually trotting 
on the side of the road, zebra refusing to 
move their large bums out of the way and 
giraffe moving out of our way at their 

leisure only!!  We passed the pan which 
looks like glimmering water not the salty 
mud bath it is, and stopped to walk down to 
the pan with very bemused kudu looking 
on. Lloyd had taught Mark (the new great 
white guide) how to spot fresh elephant 
poo!! With this sudden found expertise he 
proceeded to dissect and evaluate each 
piece of poop on the side road. He 
reassured me after a short time we were 
nearing elephant, deduced from his CSI 
analysis of the Poo!!! Yes I thoroughly 
agreed, as I suggested that may well could 
be the Elephant right in front of the car and 
please HIT THE BRAKES!!!!  

So here we are in the middle of the Etosha 
National Park on a well planned schedule 
and stuck!! Going no-where with an 
approximately 6000 kg pooing bull Elephant 
not interested in moving one inch!! Except 
when he would start heading off the road 
and then do the Elephant waltz right back to 
same position. However what an amazing 
experience. Though he did cop a berating as 
we had been looking for this stinking 
elephant for Barb all morning.   

After half an hour and the rest of the herd 
traveling straight for us!! Our Elephant 
decided to move on and we cautiously drove 
around him. Mark did have the car in gear 
ready the whole time!!! Just in case and to 
placate the very worried passenger!! 

We headed to the end of the park passing a 
myriad of wildlife on the way and reached 
the waterhole at the end of the park. There 
we cracked a bottle of champagne and 
settled into the peaceful surroundings 
watching the animals come into drink. Ah 
the serenity! Yea right! until the Aussie 
heads for the eski and sits on the horn!! 
Blasting every ones serenity right out the 
door!!!! Yep how embarrassing. Even the 
giraffes shook their heads!!! 

Well unfortunately the time came to head 
for the gate and just in time, and onto our 
new digs for the night, Mushara. Mushara is 
a lovely lodge set on a large concession with 
rolling green gardens that, at night, the 
diker come into graze on! Right next to the 
pool, would’ve love to catch one and take it 
for a swim, but we decided that wasn’t the 
go!!  

After a relaxing night we headed off via the 
lovely town of Tsumeb to Okonjima, a lodge 
set at the base of the Omboroko Mountains, 
and part of the Waterberg Plateau. 
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Okonjima is also affiliated with the AfriCat 
Foundation who specializes in rehabilitating 
cheetahs.  

We arrived at the gate to be met by Thomas 
the guard who immediately went into a 
frenzy at our arrival radioing to the camp- 
“Bush camp, bush camp, bush camp, family 
Brenton arrived”, we could only imagine the 
panic at the other end. After a long drive 
slowed down by the 40kph cheetah signs! 
We arrived at our  new “home”. Again a 
lovely spot with a dining room overlooking 
the waterhole home to many animals.  
That afternoon we headed off to track 
leopard with Albert our new guide. In tow 
with some of the most painful poms put on 
this earth!! What a treat!!! Boy we missed 
Harry and desperately needed him to sort 
out these ‘know it all two bit snobs’!!!  

The leopard here are wild but are collared to 
keep track of. They are tracked by a device 
similar to rabbit eras for a TV. But I reckon 
it would be easier just to look for them. And 
they are wryly buggers moving sideways 
every time we did. But after a long time and 
many” sightings” (generally they were of 
trees!) by are ‘knowledgeable’ poms! We 
finally tracked the tricky bugger down and 
on a kill. What an amazing sight.  

Now one thing, this is the AfriCat 
CONSERVATION right! So we’re after the 
leopard. Well don’t let a tree get in your 
way!! Either Albert mows it down with the 
4WD or Gidieon, on board for the sole 
purpose of destroying trees, cuts them 
down!!! But not too much damage as they 
clip bit by bit by twig by twig. It’s painful!!! 

Dinner is special time with all the guests at 
one table. Great sitting with the pains we 
were about to feed to the leopards!!! The 
smart German couple with us pretended not 
to speak English!!!  After dinner we headed 
off to a hide to view Porcupine, honey 
badgers and possibly leopard. It was an 
amazing treat for us except for the painful 
pom who had to shine the torch at the 
nocturnal animals and whine to go home 
coz it was dark!! GRRRRRRRRR!!!  Worse 
still on the way home we were lucky to see 
an Aardvark, till it staggered off blinded 
from the torch shone right in its eyes!! By 
guess who? Yep our painful pom!!!! Luckily 
they took us back to our rooms and the bar 
was shut or I do believe a certain pom may 
have been blinded for quiet a while and 

walked strangely with a torch placed firmly 
up his bottom!!!  

The next morning we headed off to the 
AfriCat foundation area, to the cheetahs. 
Some of theses cheetahs will be 
rehabilitated and sent back to the wild, but 
some for various reasons, cannot as they 
would not survive. This can be for a number 
of reasons such as very debilitating injuries 
or raised as pets and unable to hunt. You 
drive through two enclosures. The first 
(100,000 acres approx) are wilder cheetahs 
and they are to be placed back into the 
wild. The second, while don’t get me wrong 
are wild cheetahs, are more used to 
humans as they are feed regularly and 
know the routine!! Whilst some may say its 
‘zoo like’, it’s not in my opinion. When a 
cheetah jumps up to the car with a fierce 
growl, you still get a start believe me!! But 
it is a wonderful experience giving you the 
chance to get up close to theses magnificent 
animals and to hear their cries and growls 
and purrs and see how they move and 
interact with each other. It was a truly 
amazing experience and one not to be 
missed. On leaving the enclosure Albert was 
radioed through advice of a leopard and we 
sped off to track it down. From a distance 
we again got to catch a glimpse of these 
beautiful cats.  

We headed off at lunchtime on the final leg 
of our safari to Windhoek, and on the 
promise of the taxidermy visit!! Well, well it 
ended up more for the shopper of the two of 
us with a souvenir paradise to be had!!!  
That didn’t work out right!!! Just costly. But 
Mark did get to purchase his proudly 
displayed Oryx horn lamp! Great SPAM in 
the lounge room!!! 

A night in Windhoek and shuffle of luggage 
and back to the airport to drop off the now 
dry!! hire car and on to the next leg of our 
journey. 

So from here it was onto Okapamu for some 
bird shooting for Mark and a rest for me!! 

Or not so!!! We were picked up from the 
airport by the owner the very energetic 
Birgit. Birgit goes at one hundred miles a 
minute-not an hour !! We took off down the 
highway with Birgit excitably telling us all 
about her hunting lodge  and how her 
English isn’t so good. It wasn’t the English it 
was how fast she goes!!! Even driving at 
160 ks per hour, while talking on the phone 
organizing her delivery of Wildebeest!! We 
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hung on as we made it to the farm in record 
time!!  

On arrival cases were flung into the room 
and we dashed to the game truck to head 
over to the wildebeest delivery!! After much 
discussion and after Birgit, all 5 foot nothing 
of her, climbing to the top of the truck and 
walking along the rough poles that make up 
the open topped roof, she agreed to the 
load delivery and then unloading started. 
Not so easy- none of them would get out of 
the truck and none of the Africans were 
going anyway near them!!! After truck 
moves and a lot of carry on the Wildebeest 
were off the truck bar one dead and one 
half dead one. It was amazing to see this 
happen and be a part of it and be so close 
to the animals.  

We headed back for lunch.  Here we met 
the Lithuanian hunters. Sven (not their 
names but what I renamed them Sven and 
Sven) gave us 20 minute spiel on the 
political and geographical and economic 
situation of Lithuania!!! I was speechless, 
Mark only asked him how he was going!!! 
And to make it worse in the quiet of our 
Villa Mark reminds me of the similarity to 
the Borat movie!!! I couldn’t keep a straight 
face from then on!!!!    

Birgit is Austrian and presented us with a 
traditional Austrian dish for lunch-Wiener 
Schnitzel. Ah a break from Oryx my eyes 
and tummy lit up!! Yep, right!! try 
Namibian/ Austrian SPAM!!!!! ORYX!!! And 
this was the theme for the whole time!! Ah 
Lasagna yey. Nah Spam!! Goulash yey!!! 
SPAM!!!!  

After lunch we headed back over for the 
Zebra delivery!! Again very exciting and 
interesting but you have to stand a bit 
further back as those buggers will kick and 
will hurt! 

Okapamu is a hunting and guest lodge 
about 100ks out of Windhoek on a large 
area with true free range hunting. The lodge 
is lovely and well appointed and extremely 
relaxing. Well yes it’s just Birgit is a 
whirlwind!!! But no she is an excellent host 
and made our stay there very special.   

The early mornings and afternoons were 
spent out in the field and lunch and mid 
afternoon and the evenings are spent eating 
drinking and relaxing. It was wonderful!!!  

Meals were all spent together with our new 
Lithuanian friends, Brigit and the occasional 
visitor. There was a mixture of English, 

Lithuanian, German and Afrikaans spoken! 
Then add to that Marks Australian which no-
one understood!! And every time he spoke 
everyone would turn to me for translation!!  
Yep it all got very confusing especially after 
the triple gins Birgit insisted on pouring 
down your throat for starters!!!!  

Even the Lithuanians relaxed after they 
bagged their big Kudu, which they were 
very proud of and involved much back 
slapping!!!! 

Drives were spent out on the hunting area 
where you saw an abundance of animals. 
After getting through to the guide as to 
what he wanted Mark got to stay by the rich 
waterhole and lay in wait as Sand grouse 
and doves poured in by dozens!! There were 
also long walks through the bush in hunt for 
guinea fowl and francloin. Two of guineas, 
Christian our guide, decided to pass to me 
to take back to the truck!!! Marks new bird 
girl!!! And all I was doing was heading back 
for the Sundowners of gin and tonic and 
beer!!! The only time he didn’t have a 
camera!!!   

Each day was a proud collection of birds and 
good day of fun for the hunter! And for me 
well that was enjoyable, but so to was the 
chance to sleep in and relax!! 
After 4 wonderful days with Birgit we 
headed back to Windhoek for the trip home. 

All very sad to leave, including Birgit. 
But at least we will have our lasting 
memories and amazing photos to enjoy.  

And after the always long trip home (made 
longer coz you don’t want to come home!) 
we hit a freezing cold Melbourne!  

And the 18 year old- well he was in one 
piece and so was the house! And indeed 
everything was sparkling clean and in 
order!! Guess there were experiences to be 
had for all!!   

Our Namibian experience was a truly 
wonderful trip. It is an extremely safe and 
easy place to get around. The scenery is 
amazing and the people lovely and a place 
we would highly recommend. Self driving 
was easy and enjoyable and gave a new 
aspect to traveling in Africa. Once again we 
left a little of ourselves in Africa with the 
reassurance we will be back- not to reclaim 
it- but to add a little bit more. For you 
always leave apart of yourself in Africa, 
that’s just what this amazing place, does to 
you.    
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This next article was written by Lionel Swift 
for the “Guns & Game” Magazine. 
 
Proof read PLS 31 08 2007 
 

Reloading 2½˝ X 12g Cartridges, 

and a Few General Reloading Hints 
 
The first point one must ponder is: Why 
would one reload these days, and why 2½˝ 

cartridges? 

Well first of all it is still possible to reload 
cheaper than buying ready made rounds, 
and some shooters still get added 
enjoyment from their efforts in competition 
using their own handiwork. 

The soaring price of lead, and therefore 
shot, is effecting the price of both reloads 
and new ammunition. 

Secondly, regarding 2½˝ cartridges there 
are many fine old guns, usually English SXS 
‘doubles’, which are chambered for these 
usually lightly loaded cartridges and the 
simple fact is that these smaller 2½˝ 
loads cost considerably more than the 
equivalent 2¾˝ loads, sometimes 150% 
more! 

When questioned about this, the retailers 
and distributors pass the buck to the 
overseas manufacturers who state that 
there ‘is less demand’ for the shorter 
cartridges. 

Granted that’s certainly true, and it’s 
equally true that just a few years ago there 
was more demand for large cars, but the 
smaller ones were still much cheaper! I 
think the truth is that they charge more 
‘because they can’! 

Many of these old 2½˝ guns are highly 
prized by their owners, and in England 
today there are many who choose to shoot 
with nothing else, particularly in game 
shooting but also in skeet and ‘sporting clay’ 
target disciplines. 

These facts provide ample reason to ‘load 
your own’ with respect to 2½˝ cartridges 
particularly. All the components cost the 
same – including the cases which virtually 
cost nothing for either 2½˝ or 2¾˝. (Since 
you either keep those you’ve fired, or pick 
up other peoples’ discarded cases at a 
shooting ground.) 

For simplicity I have loaded only 28gram, or 
one ounce, shot loads. This is a very 
common load used for most target 
disciplines, and is also adequate for quail 
and rabbit hunting. It is also the simplest 
load to use in 2½˝ cases, with a ready-
made plastic (36g!) wad. 

Special Equipment and Components for 
2½˝ Reloads 
Equipment 
There are only two pieces of special 
equipment needed, and you can readily 
make both by hand. 

One is a guide made from a short length of 
pipe to hold the 2¾˝ case while cutting it. 
The other is a set of three spacers made 
using the bases of empty cases which lift 
the short cases on the last three stations of 
the press. 

Components 
All the components are quite standard as 
used in 2¾˝cases, with the difference being 
that you shorten the cases as described, 
and the wad used for your 28gram load is a 
36gram wad. (This apparent conundrum is 
explained later.) 

You can either use 2½˝ cases you have 
already bought and fired, or you can very 
easily shorten 23/4 cases by using a simply 
made guide and a Stanley knife. You must 
use Winchester cases with the Winchester 
wads described below. (All ‘striated’ or 
parallel cases require special slightly larger 
diameter wads.) 

Shortening 2¾˝cases. 
This is much more simple and far quicker 
than you would imagine. 

The tools needed are basic – a Stanley knife 
and a small piece of pipe for a gauge. 
The most common pipe to suit is 25 mm 
PVC electrical conduit. (Electrical conduit is 
measured by outside diameter, so the inside 
is a nice loose fit on the body of a 12G 
case.) 

You will only need about 70mm length to 
cut to an exact length later, measured 
against a 2½˝ (65mm) case. Most 
electricians using this size pipe would give 
you such a small piece. 

You can use a steel pipe of similar diameter, 
but you will blunt the Stanley knife quicker. 
Place the 2¾˝ case in the pipe, then hold 
the case down vertically on a bench with the 
left hand, while cutting around the top of 
the protruding case with the Stanley knife. 
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The vertical disposition holds the case down 
firmly on the bench and stops it from 
turning. It is of interest to note that you will 
not be removing the whole of the previous 
star crimping, be it 6 or 8 crimp. You can 
then use whichever crimp tool you wish (6 
or 8) regardless of which the case was 
originally. 

After cutting a few cases you will become 
very adept. (Should you still have trouble, 
you could seek advice from your local 
Rabbi.) 

Powder, caps and shot. 
All these components are identical to those 
used in the 2¾˝ cases, and the shot, of 
course, is lead shot. 

Wads. 
Many of the currently manufactured 2½˝ 
cartridges use a fibre/cardboard 
combination of wads, mainly to create a 
component chain short enough to fit into 
the 2½˝ case. These fibrous wads are hard 
to find, expensive to buy, inflexible in 
catering for various powder charges, and 
rather messy to load in any press. (Some 
shooters find it disconcerting to occasionally 
see some confetti like debris from these 
wads in the air when used to only one 
plastic wad visible.) 

The wad I use and recommend is essential 
in the success and simplicity of this system 
– it’s the 1¼ oz (or 36gram) wad, but using 
only 1oz (28grams) of shot. 

This wad is much shorter in the ‘legs’ and 
overall and enables the 28 gram load to fit 
perfectly in the shorter case. 

At first glance this ‘large cup-small charge’ 
may appear a paradox, but when you 
compare the 28gram and 36gram wads, 
(see photo) you will see the cup which holds 
the shot is almost identical in each wad. 
(Obviously a small portion of the 36gram 
load must fit into the normal 2¾˝case just 
above the cup.) 

It is this shorter overall wad which 
allows the standard 1oz load to fit in 
the shorter case, and is vital to the 
success of this project. 
NB If you use the striated or “parallel” 
cases either cut to length or ‘scrounged’ in 
actual 2½˝  size, you will need the special 
wider diameter wads. In the common and 
successful Italian brand “B&P, or Baschieri & 
Pellagri” wads there are two lengths of 36g 
wads. The shorter model is the preferred 

one which then, like the Winchester, or 
formed cases, procedure, usually needs no 
press adjustment. 

Reloading presses 
Most modern presses have long e been 
designed to load only 2¾˝cases, with some 
brands being adjustable up to 3’’, but most 
are not capable of being adjustable down to 
the 2½˝ case size. 

I use a MEC Model 650 which is one of the 
most popular in Australia and is, typically, 
almost impossible to adjust to 2½˝ cases. 
This is equally true of most other common 
brands of reloading presses in use here. 
Furthermore, if one could adjust down to 
2½˝, one would be reluctant to do so when 
it’s usually only for a smaller quantity, and 
desirable to keep the settings for the 
regular 2¾˝cases. 

Fortunately I’ve been able to adapt and use, 
without adjustment, my 650 MEC to load 
the 2½˝ cases, then swing back to 2¾˝ 
without change of settings! 

There is one little qualification - the process 
I’ve developed is somewhat slower when 
loading the 2½˝ shorter cases. 

This is because I process the short cases 
through only three stations, then collect 
them in a 50 unit container*, then re-
process them through the remaining three 
stations with a spacer inserted in each of 
the three secondary processes. That makes 
it slower but it’s still very satisfactory. 

*The ‘container’ mentioned above can be 
purchased, or made from a block of wood 
with holes drilled to hold the cases. The one 
I use is moulded polystyrene which housed 
some pharmaceutical phials. 

You can also use it later for finished loads, 
as it’s always handy to gather them in 
sequence while loading so that any fault 
which occurs can be traced back quickly 
rather than a very large number needing 
dismantling. This is true, of course, 
whichever size cartridge is being reloaded. 
The three primary processes. 
The first three stages are: (a) de-capping; 
(b) re-capping combined with ‘dropping’ the 
powder load; and (c) placing the wad and 
‘dropping’ the shot charge. 

These operations should be done rotating 
the press as usual. (Or using whatever 
action is normal in your press up to the shot 
charging station.) 
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This means you process three cases at a 
time, collecting each charged case at the 
third (shot and wad charging) station, and 
storing them in a holding tray until you 
have, say, 25 or 50 loaded but uncrimped 
cases. 

The three secondary processes. 
These are; (a) partial crimp closure; (b) 
crimp closure; and (c) edge rolling. 
Unlike the first three stages, these are 
done one cartridge at a time. 
First place a spacer in each of the remaining 
press stations for crimping, closing and 
rolling the end of each case to finish it. 
The spacers are cut from the base of an 
empty 12g case with a hacksaw by hand (or 
with a parting tool on a lathe) to an exact 
thickness of the difference between the 
length of a 2¾˝and a 2½˝ case. (At the risk 
of sounding a little ‘strange’ I must point 
out this is actually not 1/4˝! It’s nearer to 
only 3/16

th because the standard 2¾˝case 
isn’t quite 2¾˝most times, and the height 
of a “2½˝ case” isn’t really 2½˝ but 65mm, 
or 29/16”. Therefore the spacer height should 
be the actual difference between the two 
case lengths. In an MEC press this is level 
with the flange holding down the case in 
these last three stations. 

As the case in no longer held down on the 
press platform, the case when loaded may 
stick slightly on the ram of these last three 
stations, but not so tightly that it cannot be 
pulled out readily by hand. (Try to rotate 
the case slightly while pulling down if it 
sticks.) 

Process the powder and shot charged cases 
which you have collected in the holding 
tray, through each of these last three 
stages individually - that is, one at a time - 
as distinct from the earlier processing which 
did three stages at a time. 

Do not rotate the press here, but take each 
case through each stage separately. (I did 
say the process was a little longer.) 
The result should be a loaded cartridge 
every bit as neat as your usual 2¾˝size, 
without altering your press settings. 

So select whichever powder load you 
usually use for 28 grams of shot in the 
2¾˝cases, and proceed as above. 

Reloading in General 
Striated (tubular or parallel) Cases in 
Particular 

I now refer to the mainstay of reloading, the 
common 2¾˝cases. Most reloaders have 
been using the Winchester compression 
moulded cases as their preferred type for 
many years, but these cases are becoming 
hard to find. Even Winchester now loads 
many of their ammunition choices in the 
‘parallel’ (striated or tubular type) cases. 

This latter type is also used in almost every 
brand and type of imported 12G 
ammunition and, as every shooter knows, 
there are literally hundreds of different 
imported brands, almost all of which are 
discarded after firing.  

The other major Australian manufacturer of 
12G cartridges, “Champion” also exclusively 
uses the parallel case. 

These ‘parallel’ cases are made from pieces 
of striated tubing, parallel inside and out, 
and the metal head appears to be crimped 
or moulded onto the piece of tubing. 

Compression moulded cases are formed 
from a slug of plastic moulded in a press, 
onto which the metal head of the case is 
crimped. 

The parallel cases have long been regarded 
by reloaders as ‘impossible to reload’ but 
this is far from correct, they simply require 
the correct wads. 

Special wads 
If the special wads used by the 
manufacturers of this ammunition are used, 
any brand of parallel case can be reloaded, 
usually without any adjustment of your 
press. These wads are larger in diameter 
than those for compression moulded cases. 

As mentioned in the 2½˝ procedure above, 
the most common wads for 1oz (28g) in the 
larger diameter for parallel cases are again 
the Italian brand “B&P, or Baschieri & 
Pellagri” In this size there is only one 
length, unlike the 36g wads. 

If the standard(smaller diameter)  wads 
used in compression moulded cases are 
used in the parallel cases, they will not 
allow sufficient pressure or velocity to 
develop as they are smaller in diameter. 
Conversely, if the larger ‘parallel’ case wads 
are used in Winchester (or any other) 
compression moulded cases they will not fit 
and will jam in the case before seating on 
the powder. This will be obvious, as the 
shot charge will not fit in! 
It should be appreciated that parallel cases 
will not have as long a reloading life as the 
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compression moulded type, but I have 
processed many four or five times, and 
three times is common. Fortunately, gun 
club bins are full of these once-fired parallel 
cases so there is no shortage.  
(Who knows, the supply may shrink 
somewhat if this article prompts people to 
follow my example, but I’m sure there’ll be 
plenty for all.) 

The wads, when sourced, are also usually 
cheaper than the compression formed type, 
which is another good reason to try out the 
system of reloading the “impossible to 
reload” cases! 

The vast majority of parallel cases are 6-
crimp rather than eight, but again most 
presses allow convenient interchange of the 
crimp starter head. Of course when the case 
is shortened, either crimp may be used, 
whichever was used originally. 

Resizing 
If you use only cases fired in your own gun 
you should not usually have to resize, but if 
you pick up a random quantity from various 
guns, it is a good idea to try each in your 
chambers before reloading. This ‘gauging’ in 
the gun is quicker and easier than using a 
calliper.  

(Rather than resize those unsuitable I 
simply discard them, there’s plenty more to 
pick up.) 

Some General Hints for Reloaders 
1. Collect a few plastic detergent powder 
measures from packets of laundry powder. 
There are a couple of different sizes 
available, and they are always thrown out 
when a new laundry detergent packet is 
opened, because the one from an earlier 
packet lasts forever. 

These little dippers can be used to collect 
powder and shot from the odd spoiled 
process, and can also be used to catch dead 
primers if the original collecting container 
has been lost or damaged. 

2. Install your press on the bench on top of 
a small tray. An old oven tray, metal dish or 
similar device is ideal. 

If you haven’t one of these handy, bend up 
your own using a vice and hammer or 
contact a mate with a sheet metal folder. 

The idea is, of course, when the inevitable 
occasional spill of powder or, even worse, 
shot occurs it won’t go all over the bench or 
floor. It will collect in the tray you’ve 
installed under the press, and can be 

scooped up with a small paint brush and 
one of the aforementioned little dippers. 

3. If your tray is too small to use the dipper 
around the press, have an empty cartridge 
case handy from which the crimp has been 
cut, and brush the shot/powder into this. 
Either method is quicker than using a piece 
of paper or other improvisation. And the 
whole system is infinitely quicker than 
having ‘no tray’! 

Acknowledgment: 
“Guns & Game” is published quarterly by 
Safari Publishing, $30 per annual 
subscription, PO Box 270 Nyngan NSW 
2825. 
The magazine is also available in 
newsagents at $7.90 per copy. 
 
 

Patterning Your Shotgun 

By Chris Hammond 
 
This method of “sighting your Gun” was 
advocated in the 1920’s by famed English 
Gunmaker the late Robert Churchill and is as 
relevant a method today as it was in his time. 

Many shooters would be surprised to know 
that some double barreled shotguns were 
poorly regulated at the factory and shoot their 
individual barrels to different points of aim.  
Such a state of affairs is not a recipe for 
successful shotgunning and it is helpful to 
know if this is occurring to you, it might 
explain why certain types of targets often get 
away.  Putting it simply, it is possible to be 
looking straight down the rib of your gun and 
still not be able to reliably put a pattern where 
you are looking. 

The trick with shooting reliable patterns is to 
stand 16 yards from the target with your front 
foot being the measuring point.  Staple a 
piece of but butcher’s paper with a central 
point marked on it to the target.   

Start by putting 3 shots from your bottom 
barrel into one sheet, then remove it for later 
analysis and replace it with another sheet and 
shoot 3 shells through the top barrel.  The 
shots give you a very reliable picture of the 
point of impact and it can be adjusted 
accurately by allowing 1/16 of an inch 
adjustment on the stock for every 1 inch the 
pattern needs to be moved at 16 yards. 
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If your gun is shooting it’s pattern 6 inches 
high and you want it shooting spot on, that is 
50% above and 50% below the point of aim, 
then you have to lower the comb of the stock 
6/16 or 3/8 of an inch. 

If the gun is shooting a little left or right of 
centre then you have to have the stock bent 
or shave the appropriate amount off the side 
of the stock where your cheek rests against 
the comb to get the patter centered where 
you want it. 

Gun fit is a large and complex subject in itself, 
but you need to alter the stock to fit you 
rather than you fitting the gun, patterning is 
an essential part of this process. 

It is a tremendous help psychologically to 
know exactly where your gun shoots, to get 
this benefit it is vital that you pattern your 
gun and get it shooting exactly where you 
want it, once you’ve got this sorted it is time 
to concentrate on the mental aspects, which 
makes up most of successful shotgunning.  

 

Useful Tables 
Approx. No. of Pellets 

 in a given charge 
Approx Pattern Diameter 

in inches 

Shot 
Size 

24 
grams 

28  
grams 

32 
grams

Choke 16  
yards 

30 
yards 

#4 119 135 152 ¼ 21 38 

#6 195 225 253 ½ 17 32 

#7.5 306 350 393 Full 14 26 

#8 359 410 462    

#9 512 585 658    

 

Good Shooting 

Chris Hammond. 
 
 
 

Display Night at the Guild 

On the Monday 24 November 2008, a 
combined display with the Guild of single 
shot, magazine and double rifles including 
accessories and accoutrements will be held.  
After such a successful night last year, the 
Guild invited the Vintagers back and we 
encourage the members to attend this 
fascinating display night.  Supper will be 
served. 
Setting up is from 6:30pm. 
Doors open at 7:00pm.  Please diary this 
interesting activity. 

 

Beretta Girl Action II  

Ask all the girls in your life to get involved.  
It is a fun day for all the family to watch the 
girls hit targets is satisfying. 
 
Come and meet the Olympians in not only 
the shooting sport but other sports. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

DISCLAIMER 
 

The articles, opinions and sometimes unusual 
views expressed in Hammers Back are not 

necessarily those of the Editor, or the Vintagers 
(Order of Edwardian Gunners) Inc., and are not 

to be taken seriously 
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AUSTRALIAN ARMS AUCTIONS Pty 
Ltd 

30TH COLLECTOR’S AUCTION  

on  

5th October 2008 
2008  

Eley Park Community Centre 
87 Eley Road, Blackburn South 

Melways Ref. 61-H5 
 
Contact: 

Rob Lansell 

0409 348 577 
rlansell@netconnect.com.au 
      or  

Roly & Cheryl Martyn 

admin@australianarmsauctions.com 

0428 543 377 
or 03 9848 7951 

 

Cobaw Shooting Range 

Members, Cobaw Sporting Clays is a fun 
day, shooting the Flush.  Why not get a 
party of 6 to 8 guns and give Jon Thomas a 
call or email him to arrange an exciting 
shoot in the beautiful Macedon Ranges.  
Details are below. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Gunsmith 
Looking for a Gunsmith who has extensive 
experience with double guns and rifles, give 
Rolf a call. 
 
 

Stockmaker  
Looking for a Stockmaker who has 
extensive experience in making top quality 
stocks and forends (hand made). 
 
Call Ross Waghorn on 9779 0318 
 
 

For Sale 

 
2 Winchester Grand European 501 
   1 Trap – S/N K404962 
   1 Skeet – S/N K416 143 
Interchangeable stock and fore-ends, recoil 
reducers, release trigger.  Original cases in 
good condition.   
Both guns in excellent condition.   
(Inspect at Boronia Firearms – Phone Pat or 
Mark on 9762 2677) 
 
Contact: 
Chris Hammond 
M:  0425 734 065 
L/N  472-258-90B 
 
 

 

Cobaw Sporting Clays 
www.cobaw.com 

In the magnificent  
Macedon Ranges, one hour  

from Melbourne Airport 

Syndicate and private shooting  
available. 

Try the Cobaw Flush – up to  
200 birds over five drives.   

Great Fun!! 

Design the shoot to suit  
your party. 

 
Shoot@cobaw.com 

(03) 5423 7146 
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Horseriding 

 

Our Sponsors 

We wish to thank all our generous Sponsors 
as without their generosity the raffles would 
not be a success they are.  
 
 

 

 
Firearms and Accessories 

 
 
 
 
 

Advertisements Anyone? 

Members who wish to advertise their 
businesses are welcome.  Please send your 
copy and we will place it in Hammers Back 
for everyone to see at no cost. 
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Shoot Calendar 

Forthcoming Shoots and Events: 
 
Sunday 12th October 2008 
Vintage Cup, Greenvale Field & Game. 
(see flyer for further details) 
 
 
Monday 24th 24 November 2008  
Display Night at the Guild 
(see flyer for further details) 
 
 
Sunday 30th November 2008 
Christmas Shoot.  Melbourne Gun Club, 
Victoria Road, Lilydale 
 
 
 
2009 Calendar is being organized by the 
Committee of Management and will be 
announced shortly. 
 
 

Ken Barrell – Exclusive to Melbourne 

Just opened in Elizabeth Street The Galleria.  
This is a brand new shop to Melbourne.  You 
must visit it to believe it!  
Beautifully made Italian men’s suits, 
jumpers, tweed jackets for the Vintager, 
and ladies jumpers, tops etc.  

 
 

 

 

 
 
Okamapu guest and hunting farm is situated about 110 km north-east of the international Airport Windhoek 
and within one of the best grazing and game areas of Namibia. 
 
Our total hunting area is about 100 000 ha which offers our hunters any game or landscape. 
 
We also offer a bar and dining room as well as a beauty salon under the charge of Birgit, a pool, a jacuzzi, a 
tennis court with flood lights, table tennis, horse riding, clay pigeon shooting, game watching drives and 
short outings are arranged on request. 
Children are most welcome and we made provision for their entertainment too in order to give you the 
most memorable holidays imaginable. Various Hunting packages are available  
 
 

Contact: Mark Brenton 
Email: smbrenton@aanet.com.au 

Phone: MOB: 0405517501 
A/H: (03) 59953404 


