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THE AUTHOR’S SPANISH IBEX HUNT 
WAS INCREDIBLY SUCCESSFUL,  

BUT THE GRAND FINALE WAS

MORE   THAN HE HAD
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B Y  T I M  H E R A L D

DARED TO EXPECT.
MORE   THAN HE HAD

M y good friend and owner of TGB Outfitters in Argentina, 
Alejandra Trigo, emailed me a photo of himself and a 
beautiful Beceite ibex one cold February day — with a 
message that I had to go to Spain, and do the hunt.
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Fast forward about a 
year, and my good 
friend Gary Joseph and 
I were there hunting in 
the same area with the 

same outfitter, Caza Hispanica. Vi-
cente Gil is the owner and was also 
personally guiding us, and a better 
host one could never ask for. Vicente 
is a gentleman above all, and a very 
serious hunter who knows how to 
produce for his clients.

We started out on the Island 
of Mallorca in the Mediterranean 
where Gary took a nice old Balerian 
bok, which is a recognized Capra 
Slam animal. That hunting expe-
rience was beyond compare as we 
stalked billies on cliffs that literally 
dropped hundreds of feet straight 
into the sea. Dramatic landscapes 
were in every direction, and the 
group of guys that we hunted with 
were among the most passionate 
and fun I have had the pleasure of 
being afield with anywhere in the 
world. 

After Mallorca, we moved up 
into the mountains north of Valencia 
where we would hunt Beceite ibex. 
It was quite cool in the mountains, 
with some snow still in the highest 
reaches. I was immediately taken by 
the fact that the ibex were in areas 
with lots of evergreen trees. They 
were definitely in the rocks, as the 
whole place was rocky, but I had 
never hunted a mountain species 
that inhabited terrain where they 
could disappear so easily into the 
cover of forest. 

The hunting was superb as we 
rarely went 2-3 hours without 
seeing ibex, but Vicente was very 
selective, and he wanted us to only 
take old and high-quality billies. 

Late one afternoon, we glassed a 
group of ibex about 500 yards away 
on top of a plateau that dropped 
thousands of feet into the valley be-
low. There was no way to get over to 
where they were as there was only 
one small land bridge that connect-
ed the main ridge to the plateau that 

was almost like a suspended island. 
We sat back and watched as a 

band of nice billies moved our way, 
and I was glassing with my legs 
literally dangling over the cliff. That 
was as close as I could get. It became 
apparent that there was a point that 
they would get to that would be the 
closest possible, and it was roughly 
310 yards away. 

Finally, after what seemed for-
ever, the three largest billies were 
feeding in the area we had hoped, 
and Vicente pointed out the largest 
to me. He had wide, flaring horns, 
and I thought he was one of the 
most majestic animals I had ever 
seen. I was shooting a .300 Win mag 
with my trusted 180-grain Win-
chester Accubond CT load, and my 
Nikon Monarch 7 scope was zeroed 
at 200 yards. 

Gary ranged the billie at 308 
yards, and when I looked at the 
sticker on my stock that correspond-
ed with my Nikon BDC reticle, I 
saw that my first circle under the 
crosshairs was 307 yards. How con-
venient!

When the billie hit a small open-
ing between the brush that he was 
feeding in, I had a slightly quarter-
ing away shot, and I dropped him in 
his tracks. Our whole group erupted 
in celebration, and relief poured 
over me. 

It took us about 30 minutes to get 
over to my trophy, and we were so 
lucky as he could have easily rolled 
just a bit further and fallen into a 
virtual abyss. He didn’t though, and 
laying my hands on those sweeping 
horns is something I will never for-
get. What a day we had!

The next afternoon, after mul-
tiple stalks, Gary scored on a very 
nice, high and heavy Beceite ibex 
that was a part of a band of about 10 
great trophies. We were on a roll and 
loving every minute of it.

The following day we travelled 
to far south Spain and stopped at 
a wonderful restaurant that is a 
hangout for the bullfighting crowd 
and matadors that brave the mas-
sive toros. The meal was beyond 
description as we ate acorn-fed ham, 
and each of us had a half suckling 
pig that was prepared in an ancient 
wood oven that was the centerpiece 
of the restaurant. 

I was to hunt a southeast Ibex 
next, and after a steep and high 
climb in crusted over two feet deep 
of snow, I was lying on a rock, look-
ing across a small draw at a band of 
ibex on a cliff only 165 yards away. 
There were a few nice billies, but the 
one that was obviously the largest 
lay facing away and didn’t move 
more than his head for over 45 min-
utes. All the others would stand and 

The author and Gary Joseph with Herald’s first Beceite ibex.
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feed, spar, shift positions, etc., but 
the big boy was content to snooze in 
his rocky bed.

Finally, after an hour, I saw him 
shifting his front legs, and I knocked 
off my safety. As soon as he stood and 
gave me a broadside shot, I touched 
the trigger and sent another Win-
chester Accubond CT to its mark. 

Like my first ibex, the southeast 
billie simply dropped on the spot. 
He did slide down the hill about 100 

yards, but thankfully he stopped on 
a small ledge, or we would have had 
big problems. 

He was simply magnificent being 
aged at 13 years old. He had very 
thick horns with big knobs that were 
chipped and showed his age and re-
sults of many battles. As I knelt over 
him in the snow, I could look to our 
south and see the glimmering Med-
iterranean and wondered how moun-
tain hunting could get any better. 

We were officially finished with 
our hunt at that point, but we had 
2-3 days left in Spain. On our drive 
back north, Vicente told me about an 
absolute giant Beceite ibex that he 
had seen a few times over the past 
two seasons but had not been able 
to take. He said, “Tim this billie is 
incredible. I think he will be in the 
top 10 in the world, but we have only 
seen him a couple of times each of 
the past two seasons, so he is elusive. 
I know his home range, and I think 
we should go try for him since you 
have some time left. We will only 
hunt him and no other billie. What 
do you say?”

Now seriously, what could I say? 
Of course I wanted to go hunt this 
incredible and almost mystic ibex, 
but I knew with only two days of 
hunting, I would have to have more 
than my fair share of luck just to see 
him, not to mention get a shot at 
him. But hey, you can’t take an ibex 
like that hanging out at the hotel!

The first morning back in the 
Beceite area, we were cursed with 
intermittent snow and steady 25-30 
mph winds and gusts up to 40 mph. 

Glassing for SE ibex.

The author and his OLD southeast ibex billie- you can see the Med. in the background.

Good Glass is Key 
on Mountain Hunts
I didn’t have to shoot at extreme 
distance on this ibex hunt, but the 
farther that you can shoot comfortably 
on mountain hunts, the more 
successful you will be, and you will end 
up with better trophy quality. 

Good optics are imperative on any 
mountain hunt as you will spend more 
time glassing than anything. My choice 
for any optics intense hunt is a Nikon 
EDG 65 mm spotting scope and EDG 
10x42 binocular. The ED glass is as 
good as any on the market anywhere 
on earth, and the clarity and light 
gathering simply cannot be beat. You 
will also not experience eye fatigue 
looking through these great optics. 
When you glass for days, this is very 
important.

My scope was a Nikon Monarch 7 
4x16x56 with a 30mm tube. This 
scope also has ED glass for that same 
unmatched clarity, and a BDC reticle 
for bullet drop compensation. Teamed 
up with Nikon’s Spot On program, you 
can rest assured that you will be able to 
put your bullet exactly where needed 
even at very long range. I have tested 
this system on everything from a .223 
to a .458, and it truly is always Spot On. 
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We had a couple of the local guides 
with us, and Silvino and Oscar were 
spread out in areas that we couldn’t 
see. After a couple of hours, Oscar 
came sneaking in to our glassing 
position and said he had spotted 
a HUGE ibex not far away. We all 
regrouped and moved about a quar-
ter mile, and there he was. Across a 
canyon, moving in and out of heavy 
cover, was an ibex of proportions 
that I did not know existed. 

We moved a bit closer using the 
evergreens on our side as cover, and 
we ranged the billie at about 400 
yards. With the wind blowing right 
to left down the canyon, and the fact 
that I was weak from a fever I had 
had all the night before, I just simply 
did not feel comfortable shooting. 

We moved on down the hill and 
finally cut the distance to about 300 
yards. The big ibex was standing 
literally posed on an outcrop offer-
ing me the perfect shot, but just as I 
was settling my rifle on the shooting 
sticks, he turned and melted back 
into a small pocket of trees.

We sat there for the next ten 
hours waiting for him to emerge, but 
at dusk that evening, we hadn’t laid 
eyes on him again and had to throw 
in the towel. 

The next morning we were right 
back in the same spot. The wind was 
just as bad, and through the morn-
ing, we got more snow. At times, we 
couldn’t even see across the canyon. 
We saw 3 to 4 other really nice bil-
lies, but the monster never showed. 

Two hours before dark, the guys 
were getting desperate. Silvino told 
us he was going to hike around to 
the back side of the ridge we thought 
our ibex might be on so his scent 
would float over the top, hopefully 
making the ibex move slowly away. 

We figured we had nothing to 
lose, but I have never had one of 
these plans work out. We discussed 
all the safety issues and decided on 
how it would work, where we could 
shoot safely and where we couldn’t, 
and Silvino took off. 

An hour later, we saw a couple 
decent ibex move off the ridge and 
eventually around the point on the 
end out of our sight, and I figured 
that was it. A few moments later, 
Gary pointed out an ibex straight 
across the canyon from us on a big 

rock, and Vicente quickly told us this 
was the guy we were after. He was 
truly huge. 

He was moving up the canyon 
to our right, and he was fully 100 
yards under the ridgeline. We knew 
Silvino was not going to come on top 
of the ridge, so this was a very safe 
angle. I just had to hope the billie 
would stop and offer a good shot.

Finally, on top of a big boulder, he 
stopped, facing right and quartering 
toward me. Gary ranged him at 325 
yards and the wind was howling. I 
had looked at the Winchester ballis-
tic calculator the night before and 
made an estimate that my wind drift 
was going to be 30 inches.

I put the top circle at chest 
height, but out at his nose, tried to 
time my heartbeat, and touched off 
another Winchester Accubond. 

This time my target did not drop. 
He did a 180, and took off down the 
mountain to the left at full tilt. I 
pulled out in front of him and shot 
again being sure I missed, and a few 

seconds later the guys told me he 
had stopped on a small ledge way 
down the hill. I had to reposition, 
but could see the ibex quartering 
away hard with his head down, and 
I knew he was in bad shape. I had 
actually hit him both shots. He was 
now about 375 yards away, and I let 
fly with my last shell. It dumped 
him over the ledge, and I just heard 
a roar behind me. Vicente, Gary, 
and Ionela, our translator, were all 
cheering and hugging, and I knew 
what I thought I saw was not a 
mirage.

It took us a full hour to get 
across the very steep canyon, and 
Silvino and Oscar were already 
there waiting. I could tell by their 
unbridled excitement that this was 
a special animal, and when Vicente 
and I finally reached him, we were 
speechless. 

Gary and I had taken a couple of 
great Beceite ibex the week before, 
but he was so big that this billie 
looked like a different species.  

Gary Joseph and a great Beceite ibex.



Gary Joseph and a great Beceite ibex.

Contact Us For More Information:
Reservations: Carin Neethling

Email: hunt@agagia.com
Tel: +264  81 128  4134 

Mobile: +264  81 149  3838
Website: www.agagia.com

Agagia Hunting, owned 
and operated by the 

third generation 
family ranch Owner 

and Professional 
Hunter Tielman & 
Carin Neethling, 

together with Agagia 
Hunting Team, invite 

you to come and 
experience their 
stylish facilities  

in the heart of the 
African bush veld.

We believe in Nature & Wildlife conservation 
and accept the challenge for “the perfect 

shot.” Hunting with conservation depends 
largely on your support as a client. Without 

your support conservation areas such as ours 
would not be possible.
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He was heavy, tall, wide, and 14 years 
old. He was perfect. 

When we took him back to town 
and had him officially measured and 
checked in with the government of-
ficial, it became even more serious. 
The measurer was completely taken 
back by the size of the ibex, and he 
and everyone else that saw it wanted 
a photo with the horns. He told us 
that that was the biggest he had ever 
checked in for that region in over a 
dozen years.

A couple months after returning 
home, I got an email from Ionela 
giving me the score of the ibex after 

drying. I looked it up in the SCI 
record book, and if I entered him 
(and I am not a record book guy), he 
would rank either number 8 or 9 of 
all time. Again, I have never entered 
an animal in a record book, but it is 
pretty cool knowing that he is that 
big compared to what has been tak-
en over the years.

Honestly, this ibex would have 
been one of the top few trophies of 
my life no matter what his score, 
but he truly is world class. The trip 
overall was absolutely one of the top 
three of my life, and I can’t wait to go 
back and hunt with Caza Hispanica 

and my friend Vicente Gil for the 
other two species of ibex that I did 
not hunt on this trip. We already 
have a Rhonda and Gredos hunt 
scheduled for next year, and I know 
it is going to be another incredible 
adventure. 

Tim Herald is an owner/consultant in 
the hunt consulting firm Worldwide 
Trophy Adventures. To contact Tim 
about an ibex hunt, joining him on 
one of the many group hunts he 
leads to different locations across 
the globe each year, or help with any 
other hunt, drop him an email at tim@
trophyadventures.com.  

Xxxxxxxxxxxxx

The author with his monster Beceite ibex.


