fck Holl telephones

from Lisbon 10 say that

Joap Fernandez, Hoit s

represantalive In Parlugal.
tas “one kel of 3 humting story”
Raw ematian, plus fractured Enghish
compel Joao 1o speak frankly ana
withoul artifice

"It was in 1995 My first time
i Fanzamia, || was my firsl day's
funting - and | simost disd”

He was hunhing balow Mount Meru
by raoe thieen Tanzania with Manual
Silva hie professional hunter. Highly
expenented, Silva was a family friend
and a tefiow countrymean. The action
beging mid-afternoon

“We seethis big buffale standing
alone.” says Joao " We leave the ruck
2nd walk within perhaps 30 metres

“When Silva stops
moving, the buffalo
turns on me, And |
have one bullet left -
in the gun.”

of him. If | eould shoot formuil would
ba & viery good bufi#o shot. Ang |
shool him i the right place, just
behind the shoulder But he doesn’t
dop; he rurs nto the tall grass
Fshout to Shiva "Why don't you

choot? | don't have thmes to reload.
shoot!” Bul he-says: "No, no, Joan |
am the professional: | only shoob il
the buttalo charpes

“We carry on tracking hirm we
sge [0ts of blood. He is ruming hird
and whan | shaot him again hestiil
doeg not fall, My ghot is too far back
onthe belly. | say Lo Silva. You must
sheml - maybe we are taking chances
here' Hig says, Mo, don't worey, | have
peen i thies situation many times
petore today

The killer

In his travels around the world auctioneer
Nick Holt uncovers some remarkable stories,
as Elizabeth Walton discovers.

The butfalo runs away and
waits for ws-to cateh up. We
nave changed places. Now hes
Hrting us. He waits and walls in
the Lok grass while we &re OKIng
for biood and he'charges - from
seven metres, | take another shot
and then Stvia shoots!

Silva's shot merely pengtrates
Thie hide; no more

"The bullet & very obd, A
professional hunter keaps his
billlsts forgyey becaide ba takes
&0 few shots, | step back, and the
buffalo sweepspasl

“He wants Silva; he does not
want me. [ don’t know why. | warl
Lo shoot again bul be i on lop ol
Silva anel | tisk shooting the man
not the butfalo, Dust and rocks {ly
averywhers because that animal
VEry angry,”

Hirns and 1usks are teaning into
Sllva, he sereamsat Joao to Shoot.

| couid do nothing.” be says. his

despair chilling, “When Sihaz stops
frcving, the butfals Wwrns on me And
| e one Bullet kit - in the gun
Ang | am so near that when | put the
stope up | sees all bukalko: | am lwo
fretres from Kim, | put the bullet
betwean his ayes and he drops down
Fingh,

Miraculously, Sihea ‘gets 10 his teal
“His clnthes are gonea He wears
twi strips of clath and one boal He
says, ‘L am okay. But | don't Kow'if i

15 possibie 1o nave lunch again with
yeel i Partugal. Becatse | Lhink | am

going to die loday, As he turns his
biack | see two big holes like this,
Joao holds upa st “And the blood
i5..7 he mmes ife-biood pumping
away. His voice drops

| can see thenside of the man
Artery cut, you know?
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Joao Fernandez with the intimidating auction lot.

Slva collapses: He 15 stratohed
oul on the back of the fruck to head
Back to camp: Two hours later Joao
miade radio contact and pleaded lor
arborme assistance

“They say we dan't Hy al night.,
Take Sdva to Myonga, which s 3
small village, | make the guy as
comiprtable as possible.” 15 ha
conscinus? “Always Bul fime is
FuTng ot

For three hours they drive #dong
a rhad sufface wrecked by the
glephants’ seasonal migration “The

“A fax is sent to my
family saying that it
is me who is dead -
killed by a buffalo.”

truch bounces and Siva 1s BLrEdIng
imIhe back | stop taik to him @ litte
hil. and travel & ttle bl mone: And
theen hie stopped screaming. And
thes s midmight; He dies exactly
at midnighl under that incredible
African shy,

“When | arrive-at Nyonga. | am so
angry, With afra, With boffaloes.

With everything.” Worse was to come

“A fax & sent to my family saying
that (L8 me who s dead - killad by
2 putako: My wite 15 pregnant; she
dimns! luses the child and my father
Almiczl dies from shock,

Three long days later, knowing
pothimg of the fax, Joao reaches
Arusha and:a tefephone and calls s
tamilly Lo comeey the news of Silva's
death. For them, Joan's voice came
trom beyond the grave. "l said. 'Hell
and they cannot pelieve i

Returming homa with the homs
detached trom the buttaln, loao
created the magnificent hizad, which
will feature m Holt's Marchzale. Joaa
tid not pick un'a gun for bwio years
writil @ professional hunter friend
parsuaded him Lo take 2 tharapetic
trip to Alrica

RS S00n a5 Farrved: after @
travuma ke thal. everything came
bach. It's good that | am alive, but
ivary hime | go to Alnca now, the
huffatoes mess with my head." m

® Holt's naxl-salé is on March 257
Lomdor, wyew, holtsauotionesrs.com



