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Greetings to all.

Well we are heading into our first meeting for the year with
a very full calendar ahead.
We have a great schedule of guest speakers and party hunts
coming up and also will be introducing the new membership
structure and online renewal process. We have been doing the
online renewal for some months now and hope to have all the
bugs in the system ironed out but as with anything new there
may be a few glitches that we encounter in the first couple of
months. Please bear with us as once the system is running
smoothly it will reduce the workload of a few committee
members, namely the Treasurer and membership Sec. by
dozens of hours of their time
If you have any issues with the process please contact
us by Email and we will rectify the problem ASAP. Please
also remember that our records are only as good as the
information you put in the renewal form or new membership
application.
Just a reminder of the upcoming Shot Show that will be
held in Auckland next month. There has been a huge amount
of work done by a team of Club and Committee members
headed by Ross Woon, so make a big effort to go along and
see all the latest gear and equipment on show for the hunting
and shooting fraternity.
This summer has been so hot that I haven’t even
considered going for a hunt. I don’t think my pack would be
able to hold all the water I would require to last a day. I was
at home working in the garden and over the day consumed
more than 10 litres of water. In saying that, you would most
likely find the deer in the cooler valleys close to a water supply
if you decided to get out.
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Zeff atop the Sth
Island mountains.
Photo Credit:
Callum Sheridan

I am current trying to plan a hunt into the lower Te
Urewera’s Whirinaki Forest area in latter March and hope
to have a list out in the next couple of weeks. It will be a
helicopter fly in leaving from Rangitaikei on the Napier
Taupo road not far from Taupo.
You will be limited in gear by weight constraints
depending on the type of helicopter we use and that will also
affect the fly in costs. So if you decide to go you will need to
be conservative with gear and be prepared to pre-pay for the
helicopter before we are due to go. The areas I hope to pick
will be relatively easy but there may be some snowfall damage
(a couple of years ago) in a couple of places that can make
hunting a little harder. This area has not been hunted that
hard so hopefully deer numbers will be good.
I also hope to do another hunt in April which will be in the
Pureora Forest park area. This will be a road end hunt so you
can take what you want in regards to equipment and food.
Just a final
reminder that we
are heading towards
the Club AHT
and Photographic
Competitions so
don’t just blaze away
with you gun but get
that camera out and
shoot like there’s
no tomorrow. There
will be some stiff
competition this
year.
Dave Nicol
Club President.
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FEBRUARY
CLUB NIGHT
13/02/2018 7:00 PM - 10:00 PM

SPECIAL GUEST PAUL MICHAELS
AUTHOR OF HUNTING LUCKY - A CLASSIC KIWI YARN

One Grey July morning Paul Michaels unwittingly used
his last 20 dollars to drive to Whakatane to meet a crafty
old fur buyer, who took him into the rugged and remote
Te Urewera forest to hunt possums for fur. Paul only
planned to stay a couple of weeks, but what unfolded was
an unexpected epic adventure full of hard case characters
and incredible circumstances that lasted for over three
years. A fur buyer once said Paul was lucky when it came
to hunting. However as this classic kiwi yarn unfolds, we
find out that there was far more to it than that. Hunting
Lucky will delight people from all walks of life. It is a true
kiwi classic that was written for everyone.
From Chapter 4: Trapping Te Pua "A cheeky young
stag ran across the ridge in front of me. I gave him a fawn
call, and he skidded to a stop and stood frozen to the spot
while I took a couple of photos. Then I yelled at him just
to see what he would do, “Get out of here!” He wouldn’t
go. I yelled again and waved my arms, but he didn’t flinch.
Then I walked towards him and he turned to run, so I gave
him another fawn call and he turned around again. He
stared at me with a very confused look on his face. I ran
NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH: PROTECTING & PROMOTING HUNTING

straight at him and he finally trotted off to the side, but
then he stopped again to look back. I couldn’t stay to play
with him any longer, though. I was running late, real late."
Paul will be sharing some of his adventures, on the
night & the book will be available to purchase with a
special price of $35 for all members! Or you can purchase
it online for $39 at https://huntinglucky.co.nz/product/
hunting-lucky/ Please note its not available at stores!

PRIZES
ON
THE
NIGHT
RED STAG TIMBER HUNTERS CLUB
DVDS, H&F VOUCHERS & LOADS
MORE COURTESY OF
ALL OUR GENEROUS
SPONSORS.
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AUCKLAND NZDA STAND - ASB SHOWGROUNDS 16 - 18 FEBRUARY
In the unlikely event that you have missed the previous couple of BTs, we have a stand at the inaugural
February SHOT EXPO. This is being held at the ASB Showgrounds, 16 – 18 February 2018 and is intended to be
the largest event for Shooting, Hunting & Outdoor Trades (SHOT) in Asia Pacific. It is designed as a showcase
for local and international brands, products, gear and accessories.
This is a fantastic opportunity to showcase NZDA Auckland to the wider public, regarding who we are and
what we are about. As part of our stand we have a head skinning demonstration, daily competitions, spot prizes,
together with audio visual information about hunting, in addition to the benefits of becoming a member of NZDA.
A huge thank you to our 20+ members who have put their hand up to help out either staffing or setting up/
dismantling our stand. For all of our volunteers I will be at the February club night from 6.30pm. So do come and
see me to pick up your SHOT entry pass, polo shirts and a copy of the roster. If you are unable to make the February
night, drop me an email at rwoon@deerstalkers.co.nz or give me a call on 0225 685 695 to arrange collection.
Once again and on behalf of the committee, we truly appreciate everyone who has been able to support this
event and we are sure you will gain NZDA knowledge and networking opportunities. - Ross Woon

KIT-UP

NZDA AUCKLAND BRANDED MERCHANDISE
AVAILABLE TO PURCHASE AT CLUB NIGHTS
GREAT COLOURS, HARD WEARING & DURABLE

TEES $10 - POLOS $31
FLEECE TOPS $45
& VESTS $39 - SEE ANDY
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WORKSHOP
So youv'e got your trophy deer - now what?
BRENT NEVILLE from TASMAN TAXIDERMY
will be giving a head skinning demonstration at the
club, so you can skin your deer head in preparation
for the taxidermist. Newer and younger members
this is for you! Even seasoned pros might pick up
a tip or two. If you are going hunting in the next
six-months, you never know when that trophy
potential stag, buck, bull or boar will come walking
out in front of you!
We are able to offer club members an interactive
workshop where you can expect to be on the end
of a knife, scalpel and spoon. We are very lucky
to have a club member who is a professional
Taxidermist walk us through the process of taking
out a head skin, working around eyes, ears and lips
with tips and tricks that the pros use. Field care and
salting of a head skin will be covered as well as a
few other tips to take care of the skin until you are
out of the bush.
Space is limited & free to members, you must
register via our website deerstalkers.co.nz/events
Thanks to Brent of Tasman Taxidermy tasmantaxidermy.co.nz
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SOUTH ISLAND HUNT TRIP

HUNTING
WITH A
LEGEND
CALLUM SHERIDAN

It’s not every day you get the opportunity to hunt with
a legend such as Zeff Veronese, so when the opportunity
arose of course I was very keen. After talking with Zeff at
the NZDA national conference in Christchurch, some plans
were put in place for a trip later in the year.
The following months saw a few phone calls backwards
and forwards to confirm dates etc, myself, Dave Nicol and
James Mckenzie were organised to go on the trip, leaving
early on a Thursday morning to fly to Christchurch with
all of us arriving early at Auckland airport to check our fire
arms in. The usual difficulties were encountered with new
staff and new rules, however once this was sorted we made
our flight being the last ones to board and getting “that
look” from the rest of the passengers as we made our way
to our seats.
Arriving in Christchurch on a foggy morning the plane
had a couple of attempts at landing but we were soon on the
ground, exiting the arrivals area Zeff was front and centre
waiting for us, with the usual greetings taking place we
collected our baggage and firearms and were on our way.
We stopped at a local supermarket to stock up on the
necessities, we then made our way to Zeffs house where we
were to pack the food and gear into the trusty Toyota hilux
for our journey.
Pulling into the driveway and stopping in front of the
garage with its door open all 3 of us couldn’t believe our
eyes. The side and rear wall absolutely covered in trophy’s
from decades of hunting, mainly Chamois and Tahr horns
with a couple of full mounts. After picking our jaws up off
the ground we got the guided tour, hearing a few story’s
behind the various sets of horns, antlers and tusks, as well
as seeing all of the NZDA awards for the antler, horn and
tusk competitions and the photographic and video awards
which numbered over 300!
After packing the Hilux there was time for a cup of tea
and a biscuit prepared by Zeffs wife Gwen and then we were
off, making our way to the helicopter base a few hours drive
from Christchurch with a stop for lunch and numerous
“cockaleaky” stops (as referred to by Zeff). During the few
hours we were in the car I learnt a multitude of new phrases
that were to be commonly used over the next 7 days.
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While travelling to our destination we came across a
late model 4x4 which was quite obviously a rental with a
driver who was not familiar with the NZ roads, continually
crossing the centre line around corners and having a few
to many near misses that could have been fatal. After all
agreeing to call it in and a further half an hour of following,
witnessing some pretty hairy stuff, a police car arrived and
pulled them over in front of us, pulling in behind them
we showed the police woman a couple of short videos. She
thanked us and proceeded to take the keys from the driver,
at this point we carried on our way, although we may have
ruined someone’s holiday in our beautiful country we most
probably stopped a fatality.
Getting close to our destination the cloud was low, but
we held high hopes of getting in that afternoon. . . it wasn’t
to be; arriving at the base and speaking with the chopper
pilot we were told it was too cloudy to fly, we had a few hours
before dark for the cloud to lift, still hopeful getting the
gear in a pile and waiting. While waiting the demon hoards
arrived in the form of midges or sand-flies, these were no
north island insects, I would liken these more to a small
animal and millions of them! It was getting close to dark
and a final conversation was had with the pilot, conclusion
being we would be spending the night at the helipad, we set
up our sleeping arrangements, made some dinner and had
a couple of beers and attempted sleep. I had just set up my
bivy bag with my alpine sleeping bag, what a mistake, as it
was quite muggy it was like being in a sauna but if I had a
zip open even a fraction the demon hoards would invade, a
few sleepless hours went by, by this time getting completely
sick of it I moved into an old hanger, there were less of the
creatures in here so managed to get a couple of hours sleep.
We woke the next morning to FOG! Bugger, optimistic
it would lift we made a cuppa and had our gear ready, by
mid-morning no such luck, during the day I had a wander
around the native bush behind the hanger where the
farmer had Deer and Tahr, managing to sneak up on a
couple of the deer to get a photo which were cagey. Later
on, talking about which firearm we had brought on the trip,
Zeff’s far outshining our north island bush guns being a
custom made 30.378 Weatherby magnum with a 32 inch
barrel going to 34.5 inches with the muzzle break, a very
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impressive piece of kit. Also, luckily James had brought
monopoly deal playing cards after a few games throughout
the day we consumed a couple of beers and settled in for
another night at the hanger fighting off the demon hoards.
We awoke the next morning to FOG! Bugger, although
this time we had a few clear patches and the wind was up
helping to clear it, by mid-morning it was looking very
promising, making sure our gear was packed and ready,
just finishing off a brew the sound of the chopper broke
the silence, at last! We were away, Zeff and Dave going in
the first load and myself and James going in the second,
with only a short flight of under 10 minutes we were on the
tops going to around 1500 meters above sea level in a basin
which would be our home for the next 5 days.
Quickly going about setting up camp with a large 6 x 4
meter fly in the middle as our lounge area, getting our day
bags ready we were set, by this time it was around 1pm and
it was glaring sun and very hot we thought we would give it
a couple of hours before heading out it was good to finally
have a sleep without being eaten alive! We awoke around
3pm making a plan to head up the hill behind camp, about
300 vertical meters and only about 100 horizontally so
fairly steep, before this could happen Zeff would film us
leaving camp so he could put a video of the trip together at
the end, after the first of many takes that we would be the
stars of over the coming days we were given instructions on
the rest of our trip, (to keep it simple) we would always hunt
together and always follow Zeff as well as whoever spots the
animal gets the first shot (if they so choose). Not being used
to this style of hunting within 10 minutes of leaving camp
was my first warning for not conforming, Zeff’s voice to the
side of me saying “Hey amigo” as a walking pole was waved
in front of me – I had gone ahead of Zeff, not purposely
going ahead but being in a day dream, lead to many more
warnings and telling “off’s’ over the next few days for me.
As we arrived on the small saddle above the basin, we
were greeted with a magnificent view of northern facing
slopes, rocky out crops and snow caped mountains in
the back ground. We approached the edge on all fours
keeping low so as not to scare any potential game. Spotting
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something didn’t take long, James was the first to spot a
bull Tahr bedded down on the opposite face below us, once
this animal had been spotted they all seemed to come out
of the wood work, another two animals below that, one a
bit closer to us, they were all bull Tahr moving about the
scrubby faces. We watched intently for half an hour or so
that’s when I spotted a Bull only 220 meters away, we were
to move in to a shootable position, watch and prepare for a
shot.
When we were in position Dave noticed a Chamois
looking at us just below the bull I had spotted, as we
watched the bull closed the distance between the two and
seemed to be pushing the Chamois out of his area which was
interesting to watch, anyway back to lining up on the bull,
I had a comfy rest and was getting step by step instructions
on what to do next by Zeff, once dialled in the Kimber
broke the silence, Crack! And the bull tumbled down the
hillside and over a bluff about 60-80- meters high towards
us disappearing into a scree gut. My first Tahr down I was
feeling fairly chuffed, after the usual congratulations our
attention was back to the hill, another bull had emerged
roughly the same distance away, it was Daves turn to
shoot, obtaining a rest fairly quickly and being instructed
on exactly what to do the .270 did the job, Crack! The bull
went cartwheeling down the hill, bouncing off rocks and
boulders eventually disappearing into the same scree gut as
the first but slightly further down.
While we made our way towards where the animals had
fell sideling around the hillside, James spotted 3 bulls on a
slip face roughly 400 meters away, feeling confident lining
up on one and letting rip, the closest bull which looked to be
the biggest reared up and headed into the scrub just below
the scree gut the other two had fallen into, looking to be a
fatal shot the bull must have been running on adrenalin,
we carried on to retrieve the animals, coming up the gut
where the animals had fallen we took it slow, With Zeff
cresting the hill first and myself seconds behind, the light
was starting to dim and a bit of mist was starting to appear.
A few moments after stepping to look into the scree gut my
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eyes focused on a Tahr staring straight at me only
15 meters away, I quickly lifted the rifle and neck
shot it, it was the animal I had shot it had fallen
down the bluff and survived, incredible how
resilient these animals are, after the shot it rolled
further down the slope.
I took a couple of steps towards inspecting the
animal, but was quickly reminded of the rules
“HEY!” a voice announced from behind me,
followed by “neeeigghhhhh brruughghghg”
(horse noises) I turned to see Zeff waving his
walking pole, “Sorry Zeff, I guess its follow the
leader then” (I replied), I was then described
as a four letter word beginning with C, we
carried on our way to inspect our quarry.
Once we neared the first animal, Zeff
began to film while I lifted its head for the
camera. . .Nooo. . .one horn had been knocked off during
its fall, my first Tahr will definitely be a memorable one! On
inspection the first shot had entered though the spine just
behind the shoulder, I started to take some meat and my
one horned trophy, while Zeff and Dave carried on 100 or
so meters to the next animal, which had fallen further and
harder, surely it had no horns!
When they reached it the head was in perfect order, not
a scratch! As It was getting close to dark with a big climb
ahead of us we decided not to search for the bull James had
shot. I searched until the others returned for the broken
horn but with no success.
We headed back up the scree gut to the ridge which
would join the saddle which we had been on earlier, by
the time we reached the top it was time for head lamps, we
descended to camp in the dark using the GPS as the fog had
fully covered the hill.
When back at camp a few yarns where had, as well as
listening to Zeffs stories of the old days, which truly sound
like the golden years of hunting in NZ. Bed was a welcome
sight, with no demon hoards attacking my soft north island
skin, I was soon fast asleep (But not before Dave who was
asleep within 10 seconds of entering his tent!) which was
evident by the harmonious snoring which continued for
most of the night and echoed around the valley until the
early hours.

The next day we awoke to a clear calm day, breakfast was
out of the way quickly there was a feeling of excitement of
the full day ahead, we planned to head west “ish” and look
into a large scrubby gully it was only 400 meters or so from
camp, our vantage point was an easy walk over pretty flat
ground.
Looking into the Valley with a view of the Tasman sea
in the distance, it didn’t take long to spot game, a mob of
5 or 6 Chamois feeding their way up the rocky creek bed
towards us.
James was to shoot first with Zeff on the camera and Dave
ready for the second shot, I ranged the animals between 280
and 300 meters, the front animal seemed to be a good buck
of at least 9 inches or more, once lined up James let rip with
a clean miss, the animals moved around seeming not to
know where the shot had come from probably due to the
echoing in the valley, the buck moved up out of the creek
and was still in view, crack! Another shot from James the
buck flipped backwards out of site down the hill looking
to be well hit, almost at the same time Dave sent some lead
flying at a nanny on a large rock in the middle of the creek,
it reared up and flew into the scrub on the true right of the
creek.
After the usual congratulations we started to make our
way down the head of the gully and into creek this took
longer than expected as the country was in reality a lot
steeper than it looked, we reached the area James had shot
his Chamois first and started the search amongst the rocks
and thick scrub, Dave headed down to where he had shot
the nanny.
After 30 min of searching there was no sign at all of the
big buck and there was good dark blood spots on the rock
where the nanny had been, it couldn’t be far. . . The country
was rocky covered in scrub with holes disappearing some
meters into the ground all around the creek area.
We came together in the centre of where we had seen
the animals to discuss our next move when up above us 2
chamois appeared, then a couple more, it must have been
the mob still spooked moving off.
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from my shots at the bottom of the hill, I was now perched
up a bluff and having dropped the day bag with Dave,
not thinking, as I grabbed the gun to chase the animal,
I shouted as quietly as I could down to Dave “I’ve got no
rounds left, bring the bag!” although Dave was far away I
could just make the look on his face of, are you kidding?!
and the shake of the head said it all!
All this time the Chamois just sat staring at me, as Dave
was struggling up the hill I encouraged him “put some pace
on” yelling as quietly as I could again, “it’s a good animal”
(it wasn’t).
Once I had the rounds in my hand one was loaded and
the animal despatched at about 15 meters, hoping it was
going to fall off and roll to the bottom, but of course it didn’t
it stayed dead still exactly where it sat, I hung on by the skin
of my teeth around the top of the bluff along the narrow
game trail and finally reached the animal on a 500mm x
500mm bench where it had originally sat barely room for
my feet and the animal with a sheer drop of 40 or 50 meters
below, knowing I could not prep the animal here off it went
tumbling down into the snow grass below.

Ranging them between 300 and 350 meters, I let a couple
of shots off at a Chamois on top of a rock the second one
looking to connect and the animal moved to the side Dave
followed a buck around the hill side taking two shots that
connected well to drop it.
The decision was made for James and Zeff to stay and
look for the big Buck, myself and Dave would follow the
blood of the Nanny up towards where I had shot the second,
then cut across and retrieve Daves buck.
Moving up the hill there was a solid trail of blood which
seemed to just keep going and going eventually we were
over 100 meters elevation above where the trail had started,
and we had started, it was getting hard to track in the long
snow grass.
As we got higher we were nearing the rock I had
shot the nanny on, Dave was slightly behind which is
understandable being an old fella and all, the one problem
was he had the gun, the second I realised this the Chamois
I had shot popped its head out of the tall snow grass and
started moving away, I motioned to Dave to come quick
once I had the gun all I could see was a head looking out
between some scrub about 50 meters away, I lifted the gun
and pulled off a shot as best I could as I puffed away after the
climb, clean miss, I was hoping for a miracle with a head
shot in those conditions. The animal moved around a steep
bluff and into cover, calming myself down I moved forward
slowly, up on to the narrow game trail that made its way up
a steep face.
Most of the way up the face I reached the scrub the
animal was in, I could see it only 3 or 4 meters away but
with no chance of a shot due to the thick bushes, I shook the
bushes and it made a move further up the hill to sit at the
very top of the bluff and stare down at me, I moved slowly
and calmly into a position to shoot, a bit of pressure on the
trigger and click. . . Silence, I had not reloaded the mag
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We arrived at the animal it had two horns roughly 6 - 7
inches not a big trophy by any standards but it was my first
Chamois and one to remember! Later review of the video
showed the bullet had hit the rock below sending shrapnel
into the under side of the animal, these are tough little
critters with a will to live like no other.
We made our way around a relatively easy face to Daves
buck in not much time at all, we spotted it quickly in some
scrub stone dead, on inspection it had two fatal shots to its
shoulder with exit wounds the size of a fist again showing
how hardy these animals are, it was dead on its feet but still
managed to run another 150 to 200 meters, the buck was
close to 9 inches and Daves grin was from ear to ear, not bad
for your first chamois! we caped it out and we made our way
back to the others.
We arrived back to find they had no luck with finding
the big buck, it must have crawled into a big underground
crevasse or under a bush and hidden itself well, from all
accounts the shot hit it hard and would have been fatal.
The rest of the day was spent climbing out of the gully
to make our way along the highest ridge to scope territory
for the coming days, we made our way back and dropped
down into the big basin where base camp was about an
hour before dark, we head skinned the animals and cleaned
the capes as best we could over a couple of beers and some
vino, re hashing the events of the day.
My head hit the pillow hard that night happy with the
feeling of anticipation for the next day, I was soon asleep,
but not before Dave, as the hill sides echoed with the sound
of a low rumble interrupted by the occasional passing of
wind by all.
The next day we awoke to another still and perfect day
with little wind, we had decided to head along a ridge
running south east, which meant climbing high to gain
elevation and make our way along the rocky ridge looking
down into the scrubby gully’s.
We were away by 8am and climbing up the hill with the
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sun already beginning to heat up, as we got into
the top part of the climb we slowed to keep an
eye out for any game still out in the open, no
sooner than we had slowed down we crested
grassy ridge, looking to my right I spotted a
chamois sunning its self on a knob further
down the hill.
I motioned to the others that there was
an animal in the open, pointing to James to
follow me so he could get a bead in the animal
we dropped out of sight to hook round to
close the distance to a little over 120 meters,
Zeff was close behind with the camera ready
to film the action.
We crept up over a small hump on the
ridge looking directly down on roughly a
30 degree angle at our quarry, James got
into position with the .308 Howa rested on his day bag, a
few seconds passed and then, Crack! Followed by a good
hard thud, as the bullet travelled the morning sun was still
relatively low and behind us, for a split second the projectile
or at least the trail could be seen arcing towards the target,
it was quite something. The animal dropped on the spot,
kicking a couple of times and sliding forward off the knob
out of sight. Zeff got the whole thing on film, looking at
it later was great, showing the bullet entering from above
right between the shoulder blades. We congratulated James
and started to plan our descent.
We made our way down a steep snowgrass gut that
eventually turned into rock and low scrub,
On our way down I spotted a mob of Chamois, with one
looking to be particularly good, I let the others know and
searched for a good rest amongst the scrub on the steep hill
side which proved difficult, I eventually found somewhere
satisfactory, we had moved around a bit much and the mob
were onto us moving briskly away through some scrub 300
meters down the gully, stopping every so often to look back.
I could see the buck he was up on a rock standing
broadside I ranged it at 330 meters dialled in the Kimber
but struggled to find him in the scope within, all the time
having some gentle encouragement from behind “just
F#*%&#G shoot it” in a thick Italian accent. The second I
got him in the scope he moved off to sit in some high scrub
another 40 or 50 meters downhill with only the head and
neck showing, I hurried to get a bead on him again and
hastily pulled off a shot, again seeing the projectile arc
towards the target and then dip just below into the scrub
and the animal take off out of site, BUGGER! After a small
tantrum of cursing and blinding, I realised I was the only
one to blame, not re adjusting for the further distance, not
being in a comfortable position etc etc. . Lesson learnt!
We carried on to retrieve James’s quarry, finding it in a
heap in the head of a small snowgrass gut. A few photos and
some video was taken, and we were off with the head and
some meat.
For the rest of the day we carried on along the main ridge
finding big rocky areas with pockets of snow and the odd
mount cook lily which was well and truly photographed
to death, a couple of hours in we spotted a group of 8 or 9
NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH: PROTECTING & PROMOTING HUNTING

Chamois but they were to far to pursue that day.
We stopped for lunch and a bit of a kip, and decided to
head back glassing on the way, but not before I climbed
to the top of the next peak to check out the terrain on the
other side in hope of finding some good territory, the others
waited as I went for a scout. As I got to the top the cloud
seemed to drop away to reveal 360 degree views, I took my
phone out for some photos, as I turned it on it went crazy
with notifications from the real world, typical. . .the only
place with reception we found the entire trip, I got some
snaps, made a quick call to my wife, ignored the real world
and headed back to the others.
Heading back down the very steep snow grass slope
in a bit of a day dream and probably going a bit to fast I
slipped falling hard on my rifle with the bolt jamming into
my ribs instantly winding me, but I was also sliding at a
rate of knots towards a small saddle below and coming to
a stop in some snow and ice, lying there trying to catch my
breath and coming to the realisation that could have been
much worse, it was lucky there was a flat spot below me and
not one of the bluffs that were 50 or so meters either side, it
could have been much worse! Looking back up, I had slid
about 30 meters in about 4 or 5 seconds. Getting to my feet
there was a bit of a crack and a stiff spot where I had fallen
on my rifle, not thinking much of it I carried on to meet the
others.
Arriving back we discussed that there was not much
immediate good glassing area beyond the peak and we
headed back to camp glassing and taking photos on the
way, we arrived back at camp with an hour or so of light
left, we had a couple of beers with a Vino to finish off and
made a plan for the next day to head towards the group of
chamois we had seen earlier that day.
More snoring from Dave.
We awoke to another blue bird day, quickly got breakfast
out of the way and were soon climbing up a more gentle
snow grass slope than the one the previous day, my ribs had
well and truly tightened up and were aching by this stage,
if I tightened the waist and chest straps on my day bag it
seemed to take away most of the aching. We were at the top
within 30 or 40 minutes looking down a long open spur
THE BUSH TELEGRAPH FEBRUARY 2018 10

that eventually turned into scrub and then bigger native
bush 4 or 5 km away, where it dropped off steeply into the
river below. There was not a breath of wind and not a cloud
in sight with Mount Cook in the distance.
After a few photos and a short time glassing we moved
down and to one side to glass the side of a scree face where
we had seen the mob of chamois the day before, it didn’t
take long to pick them up again slightly further down than
we had seen them the previous day, roughly 500 meters
from our current position and on an angle of well over
45 degrees. The decision was made to move closer, so we
dropped into a steep sided gut and made our way down out
of sight being careful to remain silent, the still mountain
air carrying any small noise miles in all directions due to
the lack of wind.
We emerged at the bottom on small flat with a crest about
20 meters away, still well out of sight we moved to the crest
to look down on the area where the animals where, we had
now closed the gap to 250 meters, within shooting range for
us north island bush hunters. The animals were still in the
same area feeding away with no notions of us being there,
the scrubby crest did not offer much of a chance for a rest or
shooting position so we decided to move down the face of
large scattered rocks to find a suitable spot.
The minute we silently slipped over the crest a Kea
started squawking above us, then two more joined in, little
buggers, they must have some sort of deal going with the
Chamois.
We all froze and let them have their say, after 5 or so
minutes 4 of them came to land on a rock only 2 or 3 meters
from us, trying not to frighten the noisy birds we continued
to move slowly down between large rocks to find a suitable
spot, no sooner than we had started moving again, we heard
small rocks tumbling down a scree slope about 50 meters to
our right, looking over a young Chamois buck was on high
alert looking straight at us and moving quickly towards
some scrub, again we froze and watched him disappear
crashing though the scrub the noise echoing all around, so
far our “stalk” was not going so well.

retrieve the chamois, we reached the top of a scree shoot
which we headed down to look for the animal Dave had
shot, James stayed above with the radio so we could be in
communication. We found the animal 200 meters or so
further down the hill, some photos and video were taken it
was an old nanny pushing 9 inches.
While at the bottom we heard a shot from above where
James was, radioing him we were informed he had knocked
over another Chamois across just across a small gut from
where he was sitting.
Zeff started to head back up to video the retrieval
proceedings as I gave Dave a hand dealing with the Chamois
head and cape etc.
Before the slog back up the steep hill in the beating sun,
was when I realised I had left my water at camp, not a good
situation to be in, I had remembered seeing a tarn further
down the main spur so there was hope of a drink soon.
We made our way back up through the scrub and
scattered scree, which seemed a lot longer and steeper
than on the way down, as it always does after retrieving an
animal. Once at the top we made our way to James and Zeff,
on the way looking to a ridge line above to see a silhouette
of a Chamois looking down at us, there was certainly no
shortage of game in the area, we rounded a rise in the side
of the gut to find James had a 7 inch nanny on the ground
and was looking fairly stoked with himself as it was an off
hand shot at over 100 meters.
At this stage water was at the forefront of my mind so it
was decided myself and Dave would carry on to the tarn
and wait for James an Zeff there, Arriving at the water
which was much further than anticipated the out side was
surrounded by red stag droppings and hoof prints, the
water was full of tadpoles and water boatmen, that was not
enough to put me off though if it was good enough for a stag
it was good enough for me, especially in this heat!
After drinking plenty we had something to eat and a
snooze, I awoke to Zeff and James asleep in the tussock
nearby, I had a quick scout of the immediate area looking

We arrived at a big flat rock in a perfect shooting
position about 20 or 30 meters from the small crest above,
keeping low and lying on our stomachs we started glassing,
the mob had moved into cover most likely because of all
the commotion. We continued to glass, holding on to what
hope we had left. Then Dave whispered “there’s one”, it was
slightly more to the left and possibly didn’t get as much
of the noise as the others did, the animal looked to have
reasonable length horns and was facing away from us, I
ranged it at 220 meters as Dave was getting into position
for a shot, I let him know the distance and waited for him
to shoot.
Boom!, the .270 let rip and the animal cartwheeled
backwards down the hill and out of sight looking well hit,
it wasn’t going far.
We turned around to see a couple of Kea's not far away
watching the action, they must be used to following hunters
around as the shot didn’t seem to faze them.
Continuing down the main spur to an easier spot to
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into some scrubby basins and
finding another tarn a few hundred
meters away that had much cleaner
water, which I just about drank dry
before returning to the group.
It was about 3pm and we had
roughly a 2-hour climb to the top
to then drop back down into the
large basin where base was, we
made our way slowly back up the
long spur, with the weather still
perfect and the heat still intense,
arriving at the top of the spur
to see the Tasman sea in the
distance completely flat and still
not a breath of wind, we had
certainly picked our weather!
Dropping
back
down
towards camp, myself and Zeff
decided to spend the last couple
of hours before dark glassing a large flat area across a
steep gut only a few hundred meters from camp.
We sat taking in the view with the ocean to our right,
scrubby basins below us turning into towering snowy
peaks in the back ground, I could think of worse places to
be on a Thursday afternoon!
After a few minutes we spotted large bodied red stag in
the early stages of velvet grazing roughly 600 meters away,
we didn’t need the meat and he looked like he had good
head potential, as well as probably being well over 100kg it
wasn’t hard to make the decision to leave him be.
We watched the stag for another hour or so and with no
other game seen we made our way back to camp and the
last of our beers which were a welcome sight, feeling pretty
shattered we all slept well.
The next day was again good weather with a bit more
fog and cloud hanging around, myself, Zeff and James were
heading out, Dave was going to stay around camp to clean
his head skins and take some photos.
Again we climbed up and out of the base camp basin
and followed the main ridge along towards an area we had
seen on the first full day, it was made up of rocky outcrops
and scrubby faces, on our way through a wide flat section
of the ridge we moved out to the side to glass some scrub,
not having much luck due to patchy cloud moving over the
area, we moved back to the centre and continued where we
saw a group of 3 chamois on high alert bounding across the
tussock no more than 80 meters ahead. James spotted them
first but being behind it was not safe to shoot forward, he
let us know they were there but we were not quick enough,
seeing the last one disappear over a knob, it looked to be a
reasonable buck. These 3 were well spooked and never to be
seen again, they must have been sitting amongst the rocks
as we walked right past them!
We carried on and found a good rocky outcrop to sit on
to glass some low scrub, after about 15 minutes I picked up
a group of four chamois grazing away, not aware we were
there. I ranged them at 280 meters and dialled the Kimber
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in to suit, I tried to pick them up in the scope, a slow breeze
was blowing the clouds up over the face this proved difficult
with visibility being obscured.
Finally, we had an opening I found my target and let
rip, the first shot I thought had missed, the animal moved
forward, I let off another shot instantly, following up with
a third just to make sure, looking back on Zeffs video
footage the first shot hit the animal from behind between
the shoulder blades the second missed and the third put it
down.
We looked above to a large pointy rock and where to use
that as our marker to find the animal we sidled around high
and where going to drop down to it, as we go closer there
seemed to be a few pointy rocks, I dropped down at the first
one to have a look, soon realising I had dropped to early, I
sat down on a rock amidst the scrub for a breather, looking
back to the out crop I was initially on top of, trying to get an
idea of where I was, I ranged the outcrop at 150 meters so
knew I still had a way to go.
As I ranged the outcrop something below caught my eye,
I moved the range finder down to see a Chamois right below
where we had been sitting, through the mist and cloud it
looked to have good length and was only 100 meters away, I
motioned to the others to my right I was going to shoot leant
against the rock I was sitting on and let rip, it collapsed into
a heap my shot was well placed and had gone right through
its chest.
James waited as myself and Zeff moved through the
thick scrub filled with huge spear grass bushes and hidden
holes, I arrived at the animal about 2 meters in front of Zeff
as he filmed the proceedings.
As I approached its head was hidden by its body due to
the way it fell, I lifted the animal for the camera and could
not believe my luck. . .
One horn, a Tahr with one horn now a chamois with one
horn, you wouldn’t read about it. . . the horn hadn’t broken
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off during the fall but was due to horn rot Zeff explained,
pointing out the deformed rough base of the missing horn
the other one was starting to go the same way but had not
yet fallen off, horn rot is common on the west coast due to
the damp conditions, although it was a single horn it was
a good horn just over 9 inches, Zeff guessed the animal to
be around 8 years old, I took the head to go with my one
horned Thar and we carried on our way to find the next
animal.
We climbed straight up and out of the horrible thick
scrub, we had a sit down and a managed to talk Zeff into
waiting as I went down to James and carried on to find the
other animal, at 79 years old going everywhere we did is
bloody impressive, I’ll be happy to be able to get out of bed
at that age!
I met James and we carried on down found the right
pointy rock, this time I was able to stand on an overhang
and look down into the scrub, almost instantly I spotted the
chamois stone dead in the tussock 10 meters below, this was
the easiest retrieve of the trip.

others with their gear and thanked James Scott.
On the way back we stopped in fox glacier township for
a big feed of bacon and eggs and we were then on our way.
Arriving back at Zeffs that evening around 5pm we
packed our bags ready for the flight back to Auckland, Zeff
dropped us to the airport and came in for a beer at the bar
while we waited for our flight to board, as we approached
the stairs (roughly 40 - 50 stairs) that lead up the bar, Zeff
announced that it was a race and two stairs at a time he
bounded to the top, leaving us all for dead! Looking rather
pleased with himself, exclaiming he still had it, while doing
a short jig at the top! He then put on an act of a being a
decrepit old person, hobbling towards the bar, for a laugh.
My first trip to south westland was an experience I will
never forget and I cannot wait to get back there.
Thank you Zeff for taking the time to show us a style of
hunting many of us north islanders are not accustomed to
and showing us around what is truly a paradise on earth,
you are a true legend.

We dealt with the animal and headed back up to meet
Zeff who had made a flag out of a plastic bag and walking
pole so we could easily spot his location in the maze of rocks
and snow grass, we arrived at the top of the steep knob and
had a bite to eat, while discussing the day’s events, while
we where retrieving the animals Zeff was on the radio to
Dave who had spotted some game not far from camp and it
sounded like he had got one and was off retrieving it as he
wasn’t replying.
After a short rest we made our way back to camp, arriving
to an empty camp around 5pm we called Dave again this
time getting a reply of heavy breathing a bit of coughing
and spluttering and managed to make out “ill be back in an
hour, it’s a bit of a steep climb”
We tidied a few things as we were to be picked up at 9am
the next day. Roughly 1.5 hours later Dave rolled into camp
looking well and truly knackered, after catching his breath
he produced from his bag a Chamois head, he now had the
full set a buck, a Nanny and a Kid! With horns of about 2.5
inches if it was lucky! Thinking it was a larger animal with
its head obscured he had dropped the animal from some
distance then dropped down a couple of hundred meters in
elevation to retrieve it to find possibly the smallest Chamois
ever shot, the head will make a good conversation piece as a
coffee table ornament or key hook!
We had a meal that night of Tahr fried in onion and red
wine, although a bit tough, Tahr is a very tasty meat and I
would happily eat it again.
We were picked up the next day bang on 9am by James
Scott, on another perfect blue bird day. Myself and Dave
went first, with James and Zeff coming out second. While
they waited James had a shot with Zeffs 30.378 just at a
piece of moss on a rock from 400 meters, without making
any adjustments to the scope and aiming straight at it, it
was bang on, the ultimate alpine hunting weapon!
As we waited at the heli base for the other two, we were
re-introduced to the demon hoards which I had not missed
at all, we moved our gear to the back of the truck, helped the
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CONGRATULATIONS CALLUM
YOU’VE WON A $25 VOUCHER
THANKS TO WESTGATE
HUNTING & FISHING

If you’ve got a story to tell, send it in with some photos to:
bt@deerstalkers.co.nz & go in the draw to WIN!
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Each month the club arranges hunts to different areas & you’re welcome to join!
If your new to the club & want to gain experience & confidence in the bush
this is certainly a great oportunity - for more info partyhunts@deerstalkers.co.nz

PARTY HUNTS

CALENDAR

2018

MARCH 23rd-25th dnicol@deerstalkers.co.nz
Whirinaki Forest. Depart early Friday 23rd March from
Rangitaiki return Sunday 25th, Flying with Phil Janssen
Central Helicopters, based at Rangitaiki on the Napier
Taupo Road 20 odd Km from Taupo, 3 Huts avail.
Upper Matakuhia Hut Topo 50 Map BH38: 19118E 56888N Cost of Helicopter $750. 3 persons, 6 per hut.
Lower Matakahia Hut Topo 50 Map BH38: 19119E 56844N Cost of Helicopter $750. 3 persons, 6 per hut.
Central Te Hoe Hut Topo 50 Map BG38: 19229E 56945N Cost of Helicopter $1200. 3 persons, 3 per hut.
Further info to follow.
APRIL 14th-17th dnicol@deerstalkers.co.nz
Kaimanwas fly or walk in - details to follow majority Sika deer - ROAR season!
MAY 12th-15th dan@deerstalkers.co.nz
Ahimanawas - Fly in from Tarawera tearooms on the
Napier Taupo Rd with Chris Crosse from East Kaweka
helicopters. Post roar, there are a number of blocks
available with huts & permanent tents in place, each
camp has gas cooking and 4x bunks. Predominantly
Sika hunting with the odd Red, Probably an 80/20 split
depending on your block, at the end of May it is possible
to still get the odd Sika making a bit of noise but the roar/
rut is generally tapering off, a good time to catch the
stags out in the open feeding after a hard month or so of
rutting. This hunt allows for 7 blocks with 4 people total
of 28 hunters Max, rates for the Auckland NZDA party
hunts only is $400 per person including hut/land fees.

JUNE 2nd-5th callums@deerstalkers.co.nz
Galatea Rd end - Situated at the back of a farm at the base
of Galatea foot hills with a cabin avail on first in first
served basis $20 per night per person, running water, hot
shower & long drop toilet. Plenty of space to set up tents
as well, cabin facility’s can be used by campers, it has a
large wrap around covered deck. Good numbers of pigs,
Rusa deer & Red deer in the area. The hills are steep but
you don’t have to go to far to find fresh sign a relatively
good level of fitness would be an advantage.
JULY 21st-24th jj@deerstalkers.co.nz
Kaimanawa/Kawekas - Fly in with Heli Sika, Camp or
Hut Details to be confirmed.
AUGUST 3rd-6th callums@deerstalkers.co.nz
Urewera Fly in from Heli resources just outside of
Murupara to various huts in Te Urewera, huts are ex
doc huts (cooker etc will be needed) some areas are fly
camping only with no hut. good numbers of Pigs, Rusa
Deer and Red deer. Cost $250 per person if there is 3 to
a chopper or $750 for the chopper Max 3 people per hut/
campsite this hunt allows for around 21 people max.
SEPTEMBER 2nd-3rd lachie@deerstalkers.co.nz
Kaimanawa/Kawekas - Fly in 4 people.
OCTOBER 21st-24th jj@deerstalkers.co.nz
Kaimanawa/Kawekas - Fly in with Heli Sika, Camp or
Hut Details to be confirmed.
NOVEMBER 23rd-26th dan@deerstalkers.co.nz
Spring Sika Hunt Fly-In ex. Heli Sika ... Details to be
confirmed.

If your interested to join in on a hunt, get in touch with the organiser - the earlier you do the better!
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RANGE REPORT
I trust that you all had a safe Christmas & New year. . This year the
range has got off to a good start with both Sunday general practice
days before Anniversary weekend fairly busy. As usual the morning
sessions are still busy.
The new range calendar has been completed & should be available
to all members around mid Feb.

INTERCLUB MILITARY SHOOT (200M)

HEARING PROTECTION

Please ensure that you and your companions wear very good
hearing protection while shooting. The following hearing protection
standard is the minimum we recommend, Grade 5 ear muffs,
Specially moulded ear plugs to a grade 5 standard or a combination
of ear muffs and foam type ear plugs.
THE FOLLOWING IS NOT ACCEPTABLE.
The foam type ear plugs by themselves or The use of low grade ear
muffs by themselves.
Prior entering the range you will be asked what type of hearing
protection you will be using. If you turn up at the gate without
hearing protection or intend to use just the foam type ear plugs you
have the option of hiring a set or buying a set of earmuffs at the range.
We are not in a position to loan good hearing protection to you.
YOUR HEARING PROTECTION IS YOUR RESPONSIBILITY.

2018 RANGE FEES

The following range fees apply for the following range year as set by
the Committee.
Any current NZDA member without an Auckland range card $10.00.
Any current member from another shooting organization $15.00.
Any visitor who has no club affiliation, but with an NZDA member
$20.00. All other visitors who are shooting $30.00. Under 16 Free.
The Auckland NZDA range card is only available to current NZDA
members & current members of other shooting organizations.

INTERCLUB MILITARY SHOOT 26TH NOV 2017

We had a successful military shoot with ten shooters from the two
clubs attending. Our branch put up a team of five shooters against
Antique Arms six & the North Auckland four. The scores are as
follows,
Prone Sit

Kneel

Standing

Total

Dennis Regan

30

0

15

5

50

Anthony Lewis

8

1

7

19

35

Brock Thaggard

38

16

18

9

81

Harold Cox

32

27

14

2

75		

The final team scores for the event were, Antique Arms 296 points,
Auckland NZDA, 241 points.
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UPCOMING
EVENTS

WHEN
WHERE
TIME

Sunday 11th February 2018
North Auckland NZDA Range
Riverhead
9.00 sign in, 9.30 start.

This interclub military shoot challenge will be between the
Auckland, North Auckland, South Auckland NZDA branches and
the Antique Arms [Auck. Branch]
There will be a series of shoots held over the year using the Auck. &
Nth. Auck. ranges.
The intention is to make this a social fun shoot using military bolt
action rifles fully wooded with as issued sights.
Due to restrictions placed on the North Auckland NZDA range we
are only able to shoot in the prone position. This match is going to be
a 20 shot prone shoot not a 4P shoot.

AUCKLAND BRANCH
ANNUAL RANGE DAY
WHEN
WHERE
TIME

Sunday 18th February 2018
NZDA Auckland branch range
Matariki Forest, Riverhead.
9.30 am

This range day is for the whole family with the following
trophys to be competed for.

BARRY CUP

Open to all financial members, CF, 4P x 5 shot plus sighters @
100m. All shooting gear can be used.

BAILEY CUP

Open to wives and daughters of financial members, lady
members of the Branch. CF, 4P x 5 shot plus sighters @ 100m.
All shooting gear can be used.

BATES CUP

Under 21 years, daughters and sons of financial members. CF,
4P @100m [Women and males 15 years and under permitted
to use .22 RF]
Cont. on next page.
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RANGE REPORT
UPCOMING
EVENTS
CONT.
BAILEY CUP

15 years or under, daughters and sons of financial members,
.22 RF, 4P x 5 shot plus sighters. Shot at 50m

CLUB TROPHY

Under 13 years, daughters and sons of financial members.
.22RF 10 shot @ 50m

BENCHREST & LOAD
DEVELOPMENT
SHOOTS, SATURDAYS
Auckland Branch members who wish to do some practice shooting
at the Benchrest & load development morning shoot session will be
allowed to come along to do that type of shooting.
This opportunity is for Auck. Branch members only, including
family members to do some extra practice shooting . Please do not
bring along anyone who is not a member.
The Benchrest shooters will still have priority on that day.
Your shooting will be restricted to the 100m range. Depending on
the number of range officers who are rostered on.

AUCKLAND BRANCH
RANGE OFFICERS
RANGE WORKING BEE MEETING
WHEN
We will start with the club Trophy first followed by the Bailey cup
for the 15 & under. We will let out any of the younger members &
parents who wish to leave before carrying on for the remainder of
the shooting.

WHERE
TIME

Saturday 24th February 2018

NZDA Auckland branch range
Matariki Forest, Riverhead.
9.00 Gate entry

This is a notice that we are going to hold a working bee at the range
on the above date. This replaces the Rimfire silhouette shoot as
previously advertised. The following work to be carried out is a
follow up after the last one & needs to be carried out before the prize
shoot.
1. Finish off the 50m target support system.
2. Lift up the Astroturf on the 200m mound for filling up the dip.
3.Lift up the Astroturf on the 100m mound & smooth off.
4. Lift up the Astroturf in front of the 100m mound so the ground
level can be raised.
5. General range tidy up.
Please bring along spades, shovels, grubbers, loppers & general hand
tools. If you are able to help please contact me on [09] 846 1946
[evenings].
The names of all helpers on the day will go in the draw to
WIN a $100.00 voucher to be drawn at the March club night.
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Just a reminder to all current Auckland branch Range Officers that
there will be a meeting on Wednesday 28th February 2018 at the
club rooms starting at 7.30pm. Please contact me if you are not able
to attend.

1ST INTERBRANCH
SHOOT, 11TH
MARCH 2018

The first round of the Interbranch shoot is going to be held on 11th
March 2018 at the Auckland Branch range starting at 9.30 am. This
is a 4 positional shoot x 20 shot plus sighters at 100m.The Auckland
Branch currently hold the Interbranch Trophy.
I want to put up a good team so will be contacting members before
the event.
Should you require any further details please contact Arthur
Winterton on [09] 846 1946 [evenings] Auckland Branch
Range Convenor.
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RANGE CALENDAR
IMPORTANT

• PLEASE DO NOT TURN UP ON DAYS WHEN WE HAVE SPECIAL SHOOTS ON THE RANGE & EXPECT
TO DO A GENERAL PRACTICE SHOOT. YOU WILL BE TURNED AWAY
• MAKE SURE YOU READ THE PROGRAMME PROPERLY
• YOUR GATE ENTRY TIMES ARE EARLIER THAN THE RANGE STARTING TIMES
• RANGE CONTACT: ARTHUR 09 846 1946. EMAIL: RANGE@DEERSTALKERS.CO.NZ

GATE ENTRY TIMES: IN 8.45AM - 9.00AM
			
IN/OUT 12.45PM - 1.00PM
FEBRUARY 2018
DAY

SESSION

GATE ENTRY

EVENT

RANGE

Sat 03

AM

09:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

100m, 25m

Sat 03

PM

12:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

100m, 25m

Sun 04

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 04

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

04:30

Sat 10

AM

8:45 - 9:00

Benchrest & load development practice shoot. NZDA Auck. members only.

100m

12:45

Sat 10

PM

12:45 - 1:00

200m Practice. NZDA Auck. members only.

200m

04:30

Sun 11

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 11

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

04:30

Sat 17

AM

09:00 OMNI

Pistol club shoot.

25m

Sun 17

PM

12:00 OMNI

Pistol club shoot.

25m

Sun 18

AM

09:00 NZDA

Auck. Annual Range day. No general practice.

100m

Sat 24

EXIT

Range Closed for Working Bee.

Sun 25

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 25

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice

100m, 25m

04:30

RANGE WORKING BEE
SAT 24TH FEB
PLEASE HELP & GO IN
THE DRAW TO WIN A
$100 H&F VOUCHER
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RANGE CALENDAR
IMPORTANT

• PLEASE DO NOT TURN UP ON DAYS WHEN WE HAVE SPECIAL SHOOTS ON THE RANGE & EXPECT
TO DO A GENERAL PRACTICE SHOOT. YOU WILL BE TURNED AWAY
• MAKE SURE YOU READ THE PROGRAMME PROPERLY
• YOUR GATE ENTRY TIMES ARE EARLIER THAN THE RANGE STARTING TIMES
• RANGE CONTACT: ARTHUR 09 846 1946. EMAIL: RANGE@DEERSTALKERS.CO.NZ

GATE ENTRY TIMES: IN 8.45AM - 9.00AM
			
IN/OUT 12.45PM - 1.00PM
MARCH 2018
DAY

SESSION

GATE ENTRY

EVENT

RANGE

EXIT

Sat 03

AM

8:45 - 9:00

Black powder cannon & mortar shoot.

100m

12:45

Sat 03

PM

12:45 - 1:00

Black powder rifle practice.

100m

Sat 03

AM

09:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

25m

Sat 03

PM

12:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

25m

Sun 04

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 04

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

04:30

Sat 10

AM

09:00

200m Centrefire Silhouette shoot. No general practice.

200m

Sun 11

AM

09:00

1st. NZDA Interbranch social shoot, CF x 4P x 5 shot per position. No General Practice.

100m

Sun 11

PM

01:00

NZDA Auck. Branch Agg. Shoot, Rimfire x 4P x 10 shot per position. No General Practice.

50m

Sat 17

AM

09:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

100m, 25m

Sat 17

PM

12:00

OMNI Pistol club shoot.

100m, 25m

Sun 18

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 18

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

04:30

Sat 24

AM

8:45 - 9:00

Benchrest & load development practice shoot. NZDA Auck. members only.

100m

12:45

Sat 24

PM

12:45 - 1:00

200m Practice. NZDA Auck. members only.

200m

04:30

Sun 25

AM

8:45 - 9:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

12:45

Sun 25

PM

12:45 - 1:00

General Practice.

100m, 25m

12:45

PUT PEN TO PAPER & WIN!
GET YOUR STORY PUBLISHED IN THE BT
& YOU COULD WIN A ONE YEAR SUBSCRIPTION
TO A NZ HUNTING MAGAZINE OF YOUR CHOICE
IN NZDA AUCKLAND’S “BEST WRITTEN
CONTRIBUTION” ANNUAL COMPETITION.
KINDLY DONATED BY MIKE MORSE
NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH: PROTECTING & PROMOTING HUNTING
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WIN
GO IN THE DRAW TO

A TIKKA T3X

COURTESY OF OUR SPONSOR BERETTA

SIMPLY COLLECT POINTS BY
ATTENDING THE RANGE,
WORKING BEES,
PARTY HUNTS & CLUB NIGHTS!

Every NZDA Auckland club member
is in with a chance to WIN*
WINNER DRAWN AT AGM JULY 2018

PLEASE NOTE IF WINNER IS ABSECNT AT AGM - IT WILL BE RE-DRAWN

1 point - attending club night,
range visits & activities
2 points - official range comp,
range officer duty & measuring duties
3 points - working bees & party hunts

THE MORE POINTS YOU EARN
THE BETTER YOUR CHANCE TO WIN !
*TER MS & CONDITIONS APPLY, MUST BE R ECOR DED VIA WILD APPR ICOT,
MUST BE LICENCED, MUST ATTEND THE AGM TO R ECEIVE PR IZE.

NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH: PROTECTING & PROMOTING HUNTING
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NZDA AUCKLAND
BRANCH SPONSORS

WIN A $25
VOUCHER

SIMPLY SHARE... FOR A CHANCE
TO WIN A VOUCHER THANKS TO
WESTGATE HUNTING & FISHING
We’ve all got a good yarn about the
one that got away, the trip from hell
or greatest hunt ever!
Share them with the club!
We’d love to hear your stories,
send it in with pics if you have em
to bt@deerstalkers.co.nz
if yours is chosen you WIN an H&F
voucher to gear up
for your next adventure!

Hunting & Fishing Northshore & Westgate
huntingandfishing.co.nz
The Hunters Club facebook.com/huntersclubnz
Beretta berettanewzealand.com
Black Watch Reloading blackwatchreloading.co.nz
Ridgeline Clothing outdoorsportsnz.com
NZ Guns & Hunting Magazine
nzgunsandhunting.co.nz
NZ Ammunition Company nzammo.co.nz
Rod and Rifle Magazine rodandrifle.co.nz
Tasman Taxidermy tasmantaxidermy.co.nz
Kilwell Sports kilwell.co.nz
NZ Hunter Magazine nzhunter.co.nz
Serious Shooters seriousshooters.co.nz
Cameron Outodoors cameronoutdoors.co.nz
Reloaders Supplies reloaders.co.nz
Steve’s Wholesale steveswholesalenz.com
Repco Henderson repco.co.nz
Fit 4 Life Fitness Centre fit4lifefitness.co.nz
Barry Clarke Automotive barryclarkeauto.co.nz
David Neil and Associates davidneil.co.nz
Latitude Commodities Ltd latcom.co.nz
Pinzon Marine pinzon.co.nz
CJS Construction

NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH WEBSITE deerstalkers.co.nz

NZDA AUCKLAND
BRANCH CONTACTS:

president@deerstalkers.co.nz
secertary@deerstalkers.co.nz
treasurer@deerstalkers.co.nz
committee@deerstalkers.co.nz
range@deerstalkers.co.nz
party-hunts@deerstalkers.co.nz
bt@deerstalkers.co.nz

ADDRESS

7 Target Street, PO Box 44301,
Point Chevalier, Auckland 1246
MEETINGS

Branch meetings are held at
our Clubrooms, 7 Target Street,
Point Chevalier on the second
Tuesday of each month at
7.30pm
(except January).

facebook.com/deerstalkers/

IF YOU HAVE ANY CONTRIBUTIONS
FOR THE BUSH TELEGRAPH
PLEASE SEND THEM TO
BT@DEERSTALKERS.CO.NZ
The views expressed in this publication are those of the members
and individuals, not the club or NZDA organisation as a whole.
NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH: PROTECTING & PROMOTING HUNTING
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NZDA AUCKLAND BRANCH SPONSORS - CLICK LOGO TO LINK
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