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for shade, as they stopped regularly and more 
often in shadowy places. We were definitively 
catching up on them, confirmed when we 
found still-warm dung. 

A few minutes later, we caught sight of the 
herd at 300 yards in the middle of a grassy plain, 
and started to study them through binoculars. 
There was definitively a big old bull among 
them. But even bigger was the difficulty that, 
apart from one small bush, there was nothing to 
hide us to get closer. So the tracker and I started 
to crawl slowly towards them, pausing every 
time one of the buffalos stopped eating and 
raised its head to have a look around. It took us 
more than an hour to get to within 60 yards of 
them. We were in a good position, having the 
bull in side-view. 

Lying down, I put my elbows on the ground 
and aimed the barrel at the bull’s shoulder. I 
made sure that it was high enough so that the 
bullet would not hit any grass and be deviated. 
I took a long breath, stabilized the barrel, and 
squeezed the trigger. When you hunt buffalo 
you have to be conscious that as soon you 
shoot, you are responsible for declaring war! 
And no one has any certainty who will be the 
winner out of the belligerent parties.

However, I knew I’d made a good shot 
as I heard the bullet impact and could see 
immediately the nostril flooded by blood. The 
bull stayed a few seconds as if petrified. The 
others ran away, leaving the frozen bull behind. 
For sure it didn’t understand what was going 
on. and didn’t have time to find the answer as 
I had reloaded my gun and shot again. Even if 
the first bullet hadn’t done its job, the second 
one hit him again. The tremendous impact put 
the bull on the ground.

I waited a few minutes. It’s not wise to go 
immediately for verification. Even if mortally 
wounded but still alive, buffalo like nothing 
more than charging. Five minutes passed, and 
when we didn’t hear anything we stood up and 
walked towards the fallen animal, making sure 
that we approached it from behind.  But he 
was definitively dead. Both bullets had hit the 
shoulder, doing fatal damage in the heart area.

I went back several times to that part of 
Benin, and the hunting is still the same. The 
only difference is that nowadays a PH takes 
hunters hunting. But there is still the same 
pleasure of tracking a dangerous animal in the 
heat of day in mixed cover. 

Bertrand de Courcy heads a management 
consulting group in France, but also advises 
hunters on destinations in Europe and Africa. 
He has hunted extensively in Africa since 1975, 
especially West Africa, and in Rwanda where, 
unfortunately, hunting is closed. 

Bertrand de Courcy took his buffalo back in 
the old days when there were no PHs, and 
the hunter went it alone, with only a local 

tracker as back-up.

Photo courtesy of Club Faune
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In 1980, de Courcy hunted in the Porga region of 
northern Benin, along the Penjari River, which forms 

the border between Benin and Burkina Faso.

Bertrand de Courcy hunted buffalo in Benin in the days before an 
organized safari industry with permanent camps and PHs. Today, 

outfitters like Club Faune, offer another standard of comfort. 




