
A FUNNY JACKAL STORY 
 

This is a funny story about jackal hunting, it happened and we all had a 
good laugh about it. 

 
I hunt often or let me say OFTEN with a very good 
mate of mine, Deon - South Africa’s top breeder in 
Simbras bulls, and he is one of the best rifle shots I 

have ever seen in my life, he is awesome with a rifle. I 
am the music man, I gooi the top 20 hits and he 

lets fly with his 270. 
 

This story is taken from our files and I decided to publish it as it was funny, it 
all went down on our last course I offered clients in the Free State. 

--------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

On our second night we made our first stand at this place, the dung 
beetles had been busy here! It was a massive area full of bales of hay. 

The big bales of hay helped hide us as we also appeared like a bale 
from a distance from the back. 

 
 



Anyway, after we got ready everybody settled down to await darkness, 
Deon decided to have a sleep while we waited as this photo from our 

personal collection reveals. The jackals appeared as shown with black 
line; they stepped out of the grass and walked into the open field. 

 
 

Anyway, about 5 minutes later I told the guys on the bakkie to watch 
carefully, as sometimes the jackal will walk out of the tall grass and 

onto that open field with the bales as they will try catch mice etc, and 
yes you guessed it – after I said that about 5 seconds later about 150m 

away out walked 3 jackals into the opening, and onto the open field. 
 

Deon dropped two of them and the third ran like blazes! 
 

It was amazing, the one guy asked me if I had phoned the jackal to tell 
them to walk out, amazing at that time I told them the jackal appeared, 
from a distance the bakkie looked just like a bale of hay so they knew 

nothing, again Deon was the man with his 270! 
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