came to know a lictle blt of thrs no-man s
land thanks to the first-hand information
glVCn to me by my dear friend, the late

~ Jose Penykoevi, who was the first to visit this

'i,partkof Angola several times in the 19505

ster Iephant — 15 ft 2 in (4m 1 cm) up
lon drsplay, fully mounted
nian Museum in Washlngton

‘y contlnuous search for new

ucky o combxne 1t wn;h my
passion:. the exploranon of remote and lost

er great

Angola as VThe Land at the End bf the \World
 fascinated me - primitive 2 and nearly unk.now .
- with only a tiny administrative post called
: Lurana, with a dlstrrct commrssroner who had

 the privilege to enjoy the most Ionely,f bormg -

and lousy hfe in the Whole countryf

1naccurate

Desplte the 1mprec1se ‘and
maps of the terrrtory, for years 1 dreamt of
going there. - -But its remoteness, the expenses
Jinvolved, and the total lack of help formed an

;lmPQS“bJe‘ barrier, and continued dreaming

’46” - ; (Voil:umevlié

Isue3

5 course I was Very curious and on my arnvai

Black rhino weve plentiful, and Tony took the all-time Angolh record in

1)6 3 along the Lumna River, whose

my 1mpossrble dreams

’ In 1962 1 was huntmg in Uganda, a -
wonderful country in those days before the

some weeks later i in Valencia, rny hometown, I

telephoned him.
- In a few words he explained the matter: In

1961, some good friends from Lisbon had
obt:nned from the Angola Government the

rlghts to a huge huntrng concession in The
Land of the End of the World’ under the

ch,arge was’ nottrdeal, and thlngs went from bad
tOkWOrse,'to the point that the Government
 warned that, if thmgs did not improve, they
would lose the concession rrghts, together
~with the large amounts of money mvested
Fenykoew and his friends wanted me to take

~ over and reorganize the company. For me thrs

“was a fantastic proposition, to be able to go
to the land of my dreams like a paramount

chief, explore the country, open tracks for

ront ,101'11 measured 30-3/4 mtbes.

 was rmpera We 0 op

: ;Matabeieland,



Hunting Stories of Yesteryear

— Z

- the great chief Mzﬂlkam, he shot around 400' k
- elephants, all with his 4-bore gun. V
In the extreme tip of the south-east corner
of Angola, along the Cuando River, we

established % ‘mini camp on kkthe left bank, in -
; :’Northern’k Rhodei‘si‘;i,y where one Land-Rover
‘was kept to go to Katima Mulilo and bring -
all the necessary supplies back to the bo‘r‘dcf.' :
From here everything was sent to An‘gbla,“,
 loaded on a pontd‘on made with empty petrol
drums and strong planks. The crossing from
one side of the river to the other took an khour, :
following an open channel thmugh the high
grass and aquatic Vegetatmn Another Lan -
Rover waited on the Angolan 51de to ke .
everythmg to the main camp, about 50 kmj_ :
away on a very poor. track The admlnxstratlve"
post of Luiana was about nine km up  the river
in a beautiful place With blg trees, home to "
hundreds of doves , ' '
On arrival at Luiana Camp I met the people
: workmg there: one camp manager, two PHs,
and two drivers for the huntmg cars, all of -
them Portuguese, plus all the native workers.
The camp, with its small chalets and central
dining room, was in b‘etter'cdhdfitic‘)n’ than T
‘ '~expccted : o

Fmally I was at the gate Of my wonderland From 1962 to 1964, PH Tony Sanchez-Arisio hunted the remote Cuando-

. After a few days in camp sorting out roblems - ;o . . . = ]
» P 8RR : Cubano Province in south-east Angola with Luiana Safaris, whose main

I started to prepare to explore the country ; . : ;
e 2 Prepa - ; = office was in Luanda which, luckily, be could contact by radjio.

- between the Cuando River in the east, forming -

tracks, very well marked in the san.
expectation could not be better. -
Along the way, trying. to find the easiest way

for a future track the natives marked the trees .
with their axes. Later, the Land Rovers could
cross the bush without much problem. -

e : . Angola, these bush tracks are named
Cape bnﬂ‘k[o were pwsem‘ & both Ing bﬂdv mul ml[ groups, with many fine &8 »

traphy heads among them, like this 47-inch set of horns. The biggest in
the area, taken by another PH, measured 52.5 inches.

/and one ofour ob)ecnves Was










’ Lrtde by httle we went ahead, reachrng p
' never vrsrted before by 2 whrte man. GPS

maps of sorts, markmg the rivers and

waterholes, 50 necessary for

The elephants in south-east Angola had
short and very thick tusks, that averaged
between 50 to 70 lbs per side, although
Tony took several in the 80- to 90-1b class.
His biggest was a 103-1b single tusker.

 chief, an old person full of
well known hunter and whcn I

qurckly answered Yes, I know

question was: “Where?”
reply, pcmtmg ahead wrth hrs e, ‘was:

the bush

. never a si )
to m‘e'like s
e elephants ’
~ were always present in hlgh ,
- numbers, like 10 n
~ Kenya in the golden day
e - One day, walking along the
: sm/]l Kandonge River, we counted 23 of them,
~going and coming from the water, somethrng
‘that today would look like a fantasy, butitwas f
- 'Very true only 45 years ago. _ the gove
- The bull elephants in the Cuando- Cubango ~ from
- area had the brggest bodies I have seen in my
fhfe, real monsters. I have hunted elephants aH

| over Africa and never saw such huge specrmens
_ as those. Lions were always present, and 4t = s
night we heard their roar from many different h

e o diesiony. When we started the safaris
esl o o used to shoot them without bart, in dayhg

: they were quite tranquil, lookrng to us with
frcurrosrty as though trymg o ﬁnd out what ¢




‘back and forth from' Serpa Pinto.
the trailer was full with diesel drums for

. e Ummog, always m double gear on the'

- sandy track. = ~
Durlng those unforgettable years explormg
. _’the very last corner of the territory, my great

7"?reward was to be the ﬁrst white person .

_to put his feet in virgin territory, to meet
people who had never before seen a i

- face, and to know a pure Africa as it was

~ before the arrival of the European
?/{Paradise
: : By_the end of 1964 I had done all that was
required by Fenykoevx and his friends who
';‘yalso hunted with me there.
i the company had grown and there were too
~ many people around. So I convinced myself
that it was tirﬁc to say good-bye to Angola

where T had enjoyed myself up to the very

last dro”p, and' go back to my old hunting

grounds in the Sudan, Kenya,. Ubangul— :

Chari, Somalia.

~After 1 left, the company contmued for‘j i

years; later, people from Mozambique went

there to hunt and httle by httle, iny,

l‘orfy, a Unimogws“rith‘a‘t\ra'i‘le,r that journeyed -
Half

By that time
shoulder.

E[eply‘a’nt,i ;;ml vor

a real \

but the memo 'es; aré as fresh as chough ‘
was only two days ago that walked dless

miles wtth my 416 R.tgby rlﬂe on the
1L could turn “back the lock
I would want nothing more than t

e-live
those happy days of dawns along the Lulana, .
River and mghts with the Southern Cross
shlmng in the sky l1ke dxamonds

PH Tony Sanchez—Armo is the author\{ ‘



. o e
The elephants in ‘The Land at the End of the World’ had the biggest bodies Tony has
ever seen in bis lifetime, like this one, pictured next to Tony, who is 6 feet 4 inches tall.

g .

The hunting area was sparsely inhabited by small groups of primitive, pure-blooded
Bushmen, known in Angola as ‘Mukankalas,’ like the young girl pictured here with Tony.
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