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GOABC
I

PRESIDENT’S
CORNER

t is and has been both a pleasure and an honor to represent
the membership through my duties on the GOABC board
as a former Director, Regional President, and now as President.
I would like to thank the membership, as well as current and
former members of the GOABC board for putting their trust in
me. It is a trust I take seriously, and look forward to working
with the GOABC board, membership at large, and our staff.
I will also take this opportunity to acknowledge our now
Past President, Sean Olmstead. Sean kept our board on track
for the past four years, under the less-than-ideal conditions
of COVID restrictions. Sean was a big reason we as a board of
directors were able to navigate this tumultuous time. I look
forward to working with him as we work together to ensure a
seamless transition.
It was great to finally get Together Again at our AGM in
March. Having been three years since our last face-to-face
AGM, it was exciting and refreshing to interact in person with
our members, board members, partners, and government
representatives. It always brings home how much more productive we can be when we’re in the same room. I’d like to
thank the staff for putting the AGM together under duress, as
time constraints, and COVID restrictions made this gathering
a challenge logistically.

SOME POSITIVES OVER THE LAST YEAR
Hearing that the borders would reopen on August 9th, 2021
was some of the best news I’ve ever received. As a result, BC
outfitters enjoyed an almost full fall season. (Unfortunately,
our members in the Yukon and NWT didn’t fare quite so well.)
Bookings for this year have been strong and I am excited about
the 2022 hunting season.
We’ve continued our involvement with two remarkable coalitions, Unlikely Allies, (unlikelyallies.ca) and the Fish Wildlife
and Habitat Coalition ( fwhbc.ca). I’m excited to see some
progress on improvements to the Forest Act and the Forest and
Range Practices Act. Forestry reform is critical to protect and
restore our forests. Improved habitat will build healthy and
abundant wildlife populations.

2 |
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Michael Young with wife Terrie Lynn
President, GOABC

We just received confirmation that GOABC’s First Nations
Guide Mentorship Program has received funding for the fourth
year in a row, indicating that the reconciliatory outcomes
produced continue to impress government. We also received
Destination BC Co-Op Marketing Grant funding for the tenth
year which helps financially. This level of government funding
speaks volumes.
Dealing with the challenges and myriad of issues we’ve faced
over the years has only solidified my belief that the GOABC is
on the right track. It is very important that we continue with
our strong advocacy on behalf of the outfitting sector. And
along with that, interacting with all levels of government,
provincial and First Nations, stakeholders, partners, and the
public at large.
I am proud to say that we have built an organization that,
along with its staff, is the envy of many NGOs. The GOABC continues to strive to improve in both advocacy, and the services it
provides to our members and it is my honor to lead the charge.

NEWS &

VIEWS

dealing with COVID. The experience was certainly much different than the restrictions we have been living within here in
BC. Having a break from it all felt a bit like the thrill of recess in
elementary school. Ah, sweet freedom!

DSC in Dallas, The Sheep Show in Reno, and SCI in Vegas
were all good signs for the future. Can you say, “pent up demand”? Those GOABC members who exhibited reported
positive sales, some even said, “best show ever.” I witnessed
very good attendance at the events and strong support of the
auctions. And I am pleased to report that I made it back home
without Omicron (or any of the other variants). Unfortunately,
not all our folks were quite so lucky. Seemed ridiculous that we
Scott Ellis, Executive Director, GOABC

had BC outfitters with COVID who were not able to go to the
US and other BC outfitters in the US that could not go home.

B

ritish Columbia is open for business! And to prove it, the
GOABC membership gathered in Kelowna for our first
in-person AGM since 2019. I am pleased to report that our 55th
annual event was a great success. The best part–being Together
Again, in person! Despite factors preventing the attendance of
many, numbers were strong, and engagement was positive.
We also took the time to celebrate! Bruce Ambler’s band,
The Blue Wranglers, knocked our socks off at Fun Night, and
it was great to celebrate and acknowledge both award winners
and members who have passed away since we were last in
person at our Awards Night.

We are pleased to see that many jurisdictions have changed
their approach to dealing with this pandemic including,
Germany, the UK, Denmark, Spain, Ireland, and Australia. In
Canada, Alberta, Saskatchewan, and Quebec eliminated vaccine passports and mask mandates in February. BC finally did
the same on April 8th. We need to learn how to live with COVID.
We expect the borders to remain open and the vaccine
requirement to stay, but we are pushing for the testing requirement to be removed.
Approximately 2,500 non-resident hunters came to BC

The board had focused and productive meetings both the
day before, and the day after the AGM, and are eager to move
forward to address the issues affecting our members.

after August 9, 2021, and the general consensus was the border

Back in January, I enjoyed a breath of fresh air when I went
south for shows and saw how our American friends were

the travelling hunter. We are excited about the 2022 hunting

crossing experience was positive. Based on the way hunters
are booking with outfitters, the borders are not a barrier to
season and hope you are too.
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NEWS & VIEWS
As I sit to write today spring is just around the corner here in
central Alberta. I am sure we have all seen enough of winter and
look forward to warmer sunny days. Although the world today is in the midst of all
kinds of turmoil, we do have some good news to share. The government of the NWT
is planning to end the public health emergency on April 01—this means we should
be back to normal operations for the coming season. I know I cannot wait! I am not
convinced that our federal government will come to their senses and end all of their
travel restrictions in time for our summer season, but I am sure we will be able to find
a way to navigate through the bureaucracy.
Harold Grinde, President, Association
of Mackenzie Mountain Outfitters

Personally, I cannot wait to get out to our camp and away from the craziness that
is our world today. I am sure that many of you who read my ramblings feel the same
way about your hunting adventures. They give you an opportunity to get away from
the pressures of business, family, world events, and the information overload we expose ourselves to on social media. Years ago I
wrote about missing the “good old days” when we packed the horses and went on 21-day hunts with no communication with the
outside world. There was no safety net—we were responsible for our own destiny. If we forgot to pack it, we did without. If someone
got hurt, we patched them up and dealt with it as best we could. We worked hard, hunted hard, and slept really well at night! Life
was not necessarily easy, but it was simple, refreshing, and invigorating. Yes, it is nice to have that Sat phone or InReach in the event
of an emergency, and yes, technology has many advantages. I understand all of that, but I do want to encourage each of you to soak
up as much of your next hunting experience as you possibly can. Bask in the peace and quiet of the wilderness. Enjoy the fresh air,
the awe-inspiring majesty of God’s creation. Refresh yourself. I know I will. See you all at camp! Good Hunting!

There was no sign of twilight’s glow as I swung up into
the saddle. The stars filled the sky from ridge top to ridge
top, the smoke rose straight up from the chimney – there wasn’t a lick of wind. This
camp was one of my favorites, nestled in alpine timber, a small creek gurgling 30 yards
away. The lush grass above camp made for happy horses and easy wrangling.

Mac Watson, President,
Yukon Outfitters Association

The first time I’d been in this camp, I’d had limited experience. I hadn’t known
which trail to take, or which ridge was the best route to climb up to the ram pastures.
I’d been energized, optimistic, and ready to work hard…and had learned a few lessons
along the way, often the hard way.

A multitude of birthdays had passed since I’d last been here. A lot had changed,
yet this camp was as I remembered it. Over the years, the shared expertise of hunters,
guides, and outfitters had evolved my hunting. Strategy, planning, and methods matter; these elements so often dictate the out
outcome. I liked to think I hunted more strategically and efficiently now than when I was first here.
We tied the horses in the last tiny clump of trees and began our climb to the ridge top as the eastern glow washed out the last
light of the stars. The rising sun warmed our backs and began to light the basin below. As we began to glass, a band of three rams
appeared out of the dark shadow on the basin floor. Golden curling horns, my pulse quickened. Time to plan and apply what had
been learned – the adventure is now!
Here in the Yukon, the sun is finally pushing back the snow to higher elevations and the alpine meadows are beginning to take
on their summer shades of green. After a winter of preparations, Yukon outfitters will soon be on the mountains again, starting fresh
new adventures and making new stories. On behalf of the YOA membership, we look forward to hosting your next great hunting
adventure.
Happy trails and successful outcomes!
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DSC’s mission is to ensure
the conservation of wildlife
through public engagement,
education and advocacy for
well-regulated hunting and
sustainable use.

JOIN US!

DSC Convention January 5-8, 2023
info@biggame.org I www.biggame.org I

Dallas Safari Club I (972) 980-9800

PREFERRED
DSC’S 40TH CONVENTION
DALLAS SAFARI CLUB
By all measures, DSC’s 40th Convention
was a resounding success. It was great being together, face to face, to pick up where
we left off. We enjoyed seeing old friends,
meeting new ones, handshakes, and
seeing both new and familiar exhibits at
Convention this year, none of which were
taken for granted.
With over 25,000 attendees at the
Convention, our exhibitor partners reported exceptional sales, with some reporting
record numbers. Further, DSC continues
to benefit from high member retention,
with Convention serving as the on-ramp
for many to sign themselves and family
members up for Life Memberships.
Those who have generously given to
the DSC Foundation visited and fellowshipped in the new Askari Lounge this
year. We are blessed to be the beneficiary
of many members that financially support the mission of DSC. Through their
philanthropic giving, DSC Foundation is
able to support many needed conservation projects, educate the public about
the proven benefits of legal, regulated
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hunting, and advocate for the necessity of
science-based wildlife management.

THE GSCO HUNTER AND
OUTFITTER CONVENTION

As we turn the page to a new fiscal
year, we are excited about the return of
member events and the upcoming DSC
Foundation Gala. The Gala will be held
at the famed Frontiers of Flight Museum
in Dallas on June 4th. The event includes a
keynote speaker, live and silent auctions
featuring very unique and exclusive opportunities, and recognition of some of
our strongest supporters.

GRAND SLAM CLUB/OVIS

Those at Convention might have met
our new Director of Development, Brian
Fienhold. Brian comes to us with a vast
amount of industry and development
experience and expertise. He will be
attending many Chapter banquets and
meeting with members across the U.S.
this coming year. Brian can be reached at
Brian@biggame.org or by calling the DSC
office (972-980-9800).
Thank you for your continuous support, and we look forward to taking our
exceptional start to the year onward.
Corey Mason

CEO, DSC & DSC Foundation
Certified Wildlife Biologist®

Like many of you, I’ve just about had
my fill of this pandemic stuff. Cancelled
hunts, restricted travel…the list goes on
with a multitude of tribulations. After
attending several hunting conventions
recently, it appears we are beginning to
experience some positive traction. As
a casual observer, I see most attendees
wanting to go hunting and booking hunts
accordingly. Most of us are tired of staying
at home and more than ready to hit the
field or mountain. Many exhibitors were
pleased with brisk bookings. Hunters
were writing checks. It certainly was
a breath of fresh air to see the hunting
industry rebounding after this worldwide
hiatus. Hunters and outfitters alike will
enjoy getting back in action. It will be
evident, hunting is the number one conservation tool.
The GSCO Convention just concluded, and the fellowship and camaraderie
were most appreciated. Like other conventions, the auctions did well, hunters
were booking hunts, and everyone enjoyed the face-to-face conversations. Our

CONSERVATION PARTNERS
Youth 3 Award was especially highlighted
by 15 young hunters being recognized.
It is imperative we recruit and retain a
younger demographic. The future of hunting hinges on it. You will be hearing more
about our youth hunting initiatives in the
future. In the meantime – let’s enjoy the
great outdoors and if possible, take a kid
hunting.
Mark Hampton

Executive Director, GSCO

SCI STATEMENT ON
ELEPHANT HUNTING
SAFARI CLUB INTERNATIONAL
As the leader in defending the freedom
to hunt, Safari Club International (SCI) is
active on the frontlines protecting hunting
and conservation across the globe. Of particular concern is the recent international
movement to ban international hunting
and trophy imports, based on misguided
emotions rather than scientific facts.
Last fall, Environment and Climate
Change Canada sought public comments
on potential further restrictions on the
import and export of elephant ivory,
specifically including a ban on hunting
trophies. SCI sent a letter detailing

strong opposition to this consultation, as
southern African countries already have
well-regulated hunting of elephants, with
extensive benefits to both elephants and
local communities. A vital component of
elephant conservation is species management, which international hunting
provides in addition to game meat,
employment, anti-poaching efforts, and
revenue benefits to communities.
Additionally, this consultation limited
participation to Canadians, and sought
no input from the people it will affect
most: rural Africans. There is very low
trade of ivory in Canada currently, and
it is highly regulated by range states and
CITES, making additional regulations
completely unnecessary.
The comment period has since closed,
and SCI is actively monitoring the situation. SCI will continue to fight against
misguided efforts to harm hunting and
conservation. While these efforts may
nominally seek to protect species, further restrictions on hunting and wildlife
imports will most assuredly harm, rather
than help international conservation efforts. Hunting plays one of the most critical roles in the protection of species and
habitat and is an important mechanism

towards increasing the world’s biodiversity. Around the world, SCI is always First
for Hunters!
W. Laird Hamberlin

CEO, Safari Club International and Safari Club
International Foundation

BOONE AND CROCKETT
CLUB’S 31ST BIG GAME
AWARDS TO BE HELD JULY
21-23 IN SPRINGFIELD,
MISSOURI
BOONE AND CROCKETT CLUB
The Boone and Crockett Club’s 31st
Big Game Awards will be held July 21-23,
at Johnny Morris’ Wonders of Wildlife
National Museum and Aquarium in
Springfield, Missouri. The event recognizes the biggest heads, horns, and antlers
from North America entered into the
Boone and Crockett Club’s record book
during the last three years. Invited trophies will be panel scored in late April and
the public display will open on May 1.
Hosted by Bass Pro Shops, Cabela’s,
and Wonders of Wildlife and in partnership with Centennial Sponsor Federal
Ammunition, the 31st Big Game Awards
celebration will include three days of
MOUNTAIN HUNTER • SPRING 2022
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PREFERRED CONSERVATION PARTNERS

recognition events starting with a welcome reception on July 21. On Friday July
22, the Jack S. Parker Generation Next
event, sponsored by Buck Knives, will recognize the youth hunters with trophies
accepted during the awards period. The
final banquet on July 23, presented by
the Wild Sheep Foundation, recognizes
the top animals within 38 categories that
were entered into the Club’s records program since 2019.
The Boone and Crockett Club began
recording measurements of mature male
specimens, taken in fair chase pursuit, in
the early 1900s to evaluate the health of
big game species. At the time wildlife was
in decline, and the National Collection
of Heads and Horns was established by
Club members in 1922, “in memory of
the vanishing big game of the world.”
As wildlife recovered in the mid-1900s,
thanks to conservation efforts initiated
by sportsmen, record keeping showed
the success of these efforts. In 1947, the
awards program was developed, and
shortly after, in 1950 the Club adopted
an equitable, objective, and consistent
measurement system for the big game of
North America.
To purchase tickets for the 31st Big
Game Awards, go to boone-crockett.org/
big-game-awards.
Jodi Stemler

Boone & Crockett Communications Lead

RECORDS FALL DURING
SHEEP WEEK®
WILD SHEEP FOUNDATION
Wild Sheep Foundation’s 45th convention, the Sheep Show® and Sheep Week®,
again broke records for conservation
funding.
The premier event for raising dedicated funding for wildlife agencies through
the auctioning of their special conservation permits, eleven permits were sold
for record amounts, with one tying an existing record. From these twelve permits
alone, $2,274,500 was raised.
•

•
•
•
•
•

•
•
•
•
•
•
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The new records include:
$285,000 – Taos Pueblo Rocky
Mountain bighorn, Gorge Hunt
($200,000 in 2021)
$305,000 –Wyoming Rocky Mountain
bighorn ($135,000 in 2021)
$310,000 – New Mexico Rocky
Mountain bighorn ($240,000 in 2021)
$210,000 – New Mexico Desert
bighorn ($193,000 in 2021)
$80,000 – Navajo Nation (61,000 in
2021)
$200,000 – Taos Pueblo Rocky
Mountain bighorn (tie $200,000 in
2021)
$187,500 – Colorado Mountain
bighorn ($180,000 in 2021)
$175,000 – Nevada Desert bighorn
($165,000 in 2021
$32,500 – Nevada Pronghorn
($27,500 in 2021)
$345,000 – Oregon Rocky Mountain
bighorn ($60,000 in 2017)
$67,500 – Wyoming Moose ($210,000
in 2021)
$77,000 – Nebraska Elk ($33,000 in
2020)

In all, an astounding $4,794,000 was
raised from conservation permits alone in
three evening auctions. Depending on the
permit, eighty-five to one hundred percent
of these funds are directed to these fish
and wildlife agencies for big game species
conservation, management, and enhancement programs. The balance that WSF
retains is also directed to wild sheep and
habitat conservation through its mission
programs. Agencies depend on these
funds and the Wild Sheep Foundation
to raise them. According to the Western
Association of Fish & Wildlife Agencies,
74% of all wildlife agency wild sheep conservation funding comes from either an
auction or raffle conservation permit.
Other Sheep Week® auction highlights
include:
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

$360,000 – Montana Rocky
Mountain bighorn
$230,000 – Yukon/Kluane Dall’s sheep
$240,000 – New Mexico Big Game
Enhancement Package
$235,000 – Alberta Minister’s Rocky
Mountain bighorn
$120,000 – California Rocky
Mountain bighorn, Cady Mountains
$300,000 – Arizona Rocky Mountain
bighorn
$165,000 – Idaho Rocky Mountain
bighorn, non-Hells Canyon
$165,000 – British Columbia Rocky
Mountain bighorn

In addition to agencies, WSF’s convention success will allow it to fund many conservation partners including major grants
to GOABC for work in the province of BC.
Gray N. Thornton

President & CEO, Wild Sheep Foundation

Stone Sheep

OVER 50 YEARS OF OUTFITTING EXCELLENCE

Canadian Moose

er

O U T F I T T E R S
Mountain Goat

10,000 Sq. Miles of Remote Hunting
Territory in Northern British Columbia

Mountain Caribou

hunt@spatsizi.com
www.spatsizi.com
250.847.9692
Box 3070, Smithers, BC
Canada V0J 2N0

Northwest

BIG GAME
OUTFITTERS
In business since 1966

Black Bear
Moose
Sheep
Mountain Goat
Jack Goodwin
Box 344, Mile 5 Atlin Highway
Atlin, BC Canada V0W 1A0
 (250) 651-7766
 nbgohunt@gmail.com

bcbiggamehunting.com
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CONSERVATION
MATTERS
with Shane Mahoney
Shane Mahoney is considered to
be one of the leading international
authorities on wildlife conservation.
A rare combination of historian,
scientist, and philosopher, he brings
a unique perspective to wildlife issues
that has motivated and inspired audiences around the world. Named one
of the 10 Most Influential Canadian
Conservationists by Outdoor Canada
Magazine and nominated for Person
of the Year by Outdoor Life Magazine,
he has received numerous awards
including the Public Service Award
of Excellence from the government
of Newfoundland and Labrador and
International Conservationist of the
Year from Safari Club International.
Born and raised in Newfoundland, he
brings to his writings and lectures a
profound commitment to rural societies and the sustainable use of natural
resources, including fish and wildlife.

Thank you to SPORTS AFIELD for
permission to reprint this article.
Photo credit: Shane Townsend
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PROTECTING OUR HUNTING
CULTURE
North America’s hunting traditions are of global importance
and deserve recognition and protection on a formal,
international level.

D

o you ever wonder where the hunting world is headed? If so, you are not
alone. To try and answer this question, we need to focus on the big steps
that brought us to the world of hunting today. Doing so helps us realize that
what we know of this activity is actually a powerful blend of inherited, as well
as experiential knowledge. Because of the inheritance aspect, one way to ensure
hunting’s future is to uncover those elements of our tradition that resonate with
a wider, shared world experience. Along that road reside unexpected, powerful
voices in support of our own. But we need to find them; and recognize them
when we do. It is time for North America’s hunting community to look outwards
more, and inwards less, for support. We might be surprised by what we find.
This probably seems like a leap of faith. Why would the world care about our
traditions, especially given the criticisms hunting often receives? Well, for just a
moment, try and separate hunting from the rest of your life, from your community, your family, your country. Try and tease it apart from your personal history,
from the stories and homes of your grandparents, from the animal imagery on
your walls and the dogs you love, from the wild spaces you cherish and that old
rough camp in the country, from the foods you prefer, and the old boots and
mackinaw you can’t throw out, from the friends you’ve made, and from the old
rifles with their scarred stocks and worn swivels and straps. Yes, and then try
and separate all this from the moment when suddenly you stopped learning the
ways of a hunter and began sharing your own knowledge of the natural world
with someone else eager to learn; the time when you became the medium

through which history itself was shared. The time when “rite
of passage” was suddenly more than just an expression.
Well, it is not so easy to accomplish this separation thing,
is it? Might as well try and split your mortal body in half and
still have it work. You and your hunting are bound up with
something far bigger than yourself, I’m afraid; bigger than
your family, bigger than even the mental space you call home.
And that bigger thing is called culture, a wondrous blend of
time, experience and inherited faiths and knowledge that lets
you recognize who you are, and lets others do the same. In the
end, culture will matter more than anything else you possess,
probably because it encompasses everything important to
defining who you are. In a way, you are captive to your culture.
And, your culture is captured in you.
Well, now; at some level, there is a world culture, a global
inheritance. And it also struggles with some of these separation questions. Writhing deep within it are the large forces that
helped shaped our humanity…mythology, religion, traditional
knowledge, science and technology…and no one can doubt
that hunting was one of the most powerful of these. Arguably,
hunting shaped virtually all other formative processes. Thus,
no matter how the world might try, eliminating hunting from
humanity’s shared cultural identity is simply not possible, any
more than you can, as an individual, separate your hunting
tradition from your wider culture.
Culture is a complex thing, of course. Like coral reefs, cultures are slow, cumulative processes that organically change
over time. Somewhere along the way, however, cultures become more than processes; they become outcomes. Culture is

thus difficult and slow to build; but, unfortunately, culture can
be easily destroyed. Culture is not just the past, or present or
future; culture is all of these things. It cannot be sliced like cold
meat; it is more like a rich stew, its complex taste the result
of many ingredients. Cultures matter most to the people who
share them in common; but are, also, of genuine interest to
the wider world as well. And why? Well, partly because culture
and human rights are linked; and “rights” matter to everyone,
no matter what their culture may be. Furthermore, cultures
help explain the human journey, shed light on our adaptive
past, and illuminate the inherent capacities and learned
behaviours that led us on our extraordinary journey to the
present. Cultures are products of our engagements with the
natural world and through our past, they offer insights to our
future. Cultures matter, therefore; and preserving them matter
as well – to the local culture and to the world at large.
Very often, culture is discussed in terms of physical realities;
of monuments, buildings, technologies and natural sites. This
certainly was the focus of the United Nations Educational,
Scientific and Cultural Organization (UNESCO) World Heritage
Convention of 1972 which first brought together the ideas of
nature conservation and the preservation of human cultures.
When this significant moment arrived, the North American
hunting community, regrettably, took no notice. We failed to see
the relevance of this movement to unite culture and conservation, despite our inherent empathies for this approach. Perhaps
the easiest way to explain this indifference was the emphasis the
convention placed on culture’s physical attributes.
We already knew, of course, that culture is far more than
physical objects or locations; and that, in many ways, it is the
MOUNTAIN HUNTER • SPRING 2022
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non-physical attributes of culture that are the most defining
and resilient. One can easily break a temple made of stone;
but breaking the faith buried in the hearts of men and women
is much harder, is it not? So, there are a lot of things about
cultures that you cannot measure with a tape or weigh with
a scale, or capture in a photograph. Hunting expresses many
such characteristics, doesn’t it? Yet, how to preserve such
things must surely rank as one of every culture’s greatest challenges; for without these things, cultures cease to exist.
Thus, when in 2003 these non-physical realities were given
formal, global recognition under UNESCO’s Safeguarding
Intangible Cultural Heritage Convention, something of lasting
importance to the hunting cultures of the world, including
our own, transpired. For here, finally, was a global perspective on culture that was inclusive and which focused its lens
on the relevancies of all practices that contribute to human
development, including the sustainable use of living, natural
resources. And the convention’s mission was clear: to encourage countries to recognize, within and across their borders,
the inherent value of such knowledge and practices to communities and to make efforts to institutionally safeguard these
cultural phenomena.
Amongst its many points of emphasis, the convention calls
on all signatory parties “to ensure the recognition of, respect
for and enhancement of those farming, fishing, hunting, pastoral, food-gathering, food preparation and food preservation
knowledge and practices, including their related rituals and
beliefs, that contribute to food security and adequate nutrition and that are recognized by communities, groups and in
some cases, individuals as part of their intangible cultural
heritage”. Obviously, our North American hunting traditions
fall well within these prescriptions; and, thus, what we hold to
be of importance in our personal lives and culture, really does
matter to the world. Hunting’s critics might choose to ignore
this convention; but hunters definitely should not! Being cited
and explicitly recognized in a United Nations’ convention is
something of real and lasting value.

12 |
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Currently more than 175 countries have ratified this
convention. For various reasons, neither the United States
nor Canada has done so; but this need not hold us back.
International recognition of hunting as a legitimate aspect of
our global inheritance is an extremely positive step and one
the North American recreational hunting community needs to
capture in its own positions and statements, while pursuing
recognition on UNESCO’s Representative List of Intangible
Cultural Heritage of Humanity. This is exactly what falconry
did; and its recognition by UNESCO in 2010, championed by
the United Arab Emirates, is viewed as the single most effective support for the continued practice of falconry worldwide.
To be recognised as an Intangible Cultural Heritage,
cultural elements must be transmitted from generation to
generation and recreated by communities and groups in response to their environment. These elements must be shown
to provide people with a sense of identity and to promote cultural diversity and human creativity. These are all attributes
that apply, forcibly, to our recreational hunting traditions in
North America. Generational exchange? The bedrock of this
business. Hunting and a sense of identity? Who would deny it?
Hunting and creativity? The tools, techniques and innovations
are too many to comprehend. Diversity? Ask the alligator
hunter, the duck or turkey hunter, the quail hunter or the
sheep or elk hunter about that! Some days they seem to come
from different worlds.
While numerous states and provinces have passed legislation recognizing citizens’ rights to hunt, and various other
Acts reflect the cultural importance of hunting and fishing to
the citizenry of both Canada and the United States, these are
all processes internal to both countries. Recognition of North
America’s hunting culture as an Intangible Cultural Heritage
by UNESCO would add another layer of global legitimacy
and ought to be pursued. In the meantime, North American
hunters and their organizations should explore how to use
the language and intent of UNESCO’s Convention for the
Safeguarding of the Intangible Cultural Heritage in defense
of their own culture and way of life. This, after all, is why the
convention exists.

McGREGOR RIVER OUTFITTERS
California
Bighorn
Sheep
mule deer
moose
cougar • lynx
black bear
mountain goat

Black Bear Moose Mountain Goat Wolf

BRUCE & TERRY
AMBLER
250.459.2367

Family Owned & Operated
Eric & Monica Hanson
Box 1885, Station A
Prince George, B.C. V2L 5E3

amblersbighornguiding@gmail.com

Email: mrohunts@outlook.com Phone: 250-614-3488

Clinton, BC Canada
amblersbighornguiding.com

visit www.mcgregorriveroutfitters.com

WIDRIG

OUTFITTERS (97) LTD.
Yukon Horseback Hunts — 36 Years of Outfitting

DALL SHEEP

MOUNTAIN CARIBOU

ALASKA-YUKON MOOSE

GRIZZLY

CHRIS WIDRIG

139 Falaise Rd., Whitehorse, Yukon Y1A 3C8
 1-867-333-9660
 chris@widrigoutfitters.com

www.widrigoutfitters.com
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HIGHLIGHT
of the HUNT

Hunter John Knox from Georgia with his
Mountain caribou, taken September 2021 with
NWT Outfitters.

Hunter Dan Burzon of New Jersey with Canada moose.
Guided by Neil Berard of Backcountry BC and Beyond Ltd.

Submit your “Highlight of the Hunt”
photos to see your most compelling
BC hunting memories featured.
Send us your pics of the moments that made your hunt
stand out from all the rest. Submit to communications@
goabc.org with the outfitter’s name, species and/or names
of people in photo, your home state, province or country,
and adventure date.

Joanne Turchanski took this beautiful bear
with Horseshoe Creek Outfitters in spring
2021. Measured 18 15/16” squared at 6’ 9” –
great chest markings!

Brian Rubright of Pennsylvania took this goat with Silent
Mountain Outfitters in the fall of 2021.
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Brock Allison of Alberta with his moose taken in
September 2021 with Nahanni Butte Outfitters.
John Hubbard of Texas with his goat. Guided by
Darren Reghenas of Elk Valley Bighorn Outfitters.

Ryan
Wolfenden’s
first deer
taken in the
fall of 2021
with his
dad, Troy
Wolfenden
of Beaverfoot
Outfitting.

Copper River Outfitters connected hunter Andre
Morrisett of Quebec with this lynx in December 2021.

Northwest Big Game Outfitters guided Scott McIntyre
of Colorado to this 57” bull moose in October 2019.

Bob Kalantari of New Jersey, guided by Brent Sinclair of
South Nahanni Outfitters. Dall sheep, mid-August 2019.
MOUNTAIN HUNTER • SPRING 2022
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Tammy Wood

Sossy Outdoors

Tammy Wood is a wild game and seafood chef, author, and
international huntress. When her husband of 18 years was killed
in a workplace accident, she was left with their five children and
a sixth on the way. It was then that she began to hunt to feed
her family – and her love of wild game cooking blossomed. She
competed in Master Chef Canada, finishing in the top ten before
publishing her first recipe collection, The Venison Cookbook. She’s
a contributor to the food editorial in BC Outdoors Magazine,
is a Pro Staffer for Cabela’s Canada, and is an ambassador for
Browning Firearms. Her TV show, Sossy Outdoors, began airing
on the Canadian Sportsmen Channel in January 2020. She loves
welcoming newcomers, youth and women to the outdoor lifestyle
and participates on the board of SCI West Coast, and presents on
sportsman show stages across BC and beyond.

Bison:the New What’s for Dinner!

I have been serving up quite a bit of bison meat in my
restaurant lately, getting my customers excited for the other
wild game I will soon be bringing in. I have been able to outsource bison, wild boar, venison, and elk, and the response
has been amazing!

Bison meat is very similar to beef, although I find bison
to be a bit smoother in texture with sweet notes. Health
wise, it’s very lean, high in protein with an abundance of
iron and zinc, with good amounts of phosphorous, niacin,
selenium, and vitamin B6 and B12. Bison is leaner than
beef, lower in saturated fat, and has fewer calories if you
are looking for a healthier alternative. I find that bison has
finer fat marbling, which I think attributes to the softer and
more tender palate feel.
Bison can be prepared just like beef, making it one of the
easier wild game animals to prepare.
CONNECT WITH SOSSY OUTDOORS ONLINE!
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I’ve not yet had the opportunity to hunt bison, although
I have put in for a limited entry hunt in BC every year for the
past 12 years. Maybe one day my number will be drawn, and
I’ll have the chance to enjoy that hunting experience. In the
meantime, there are many bison ranches producing readily
available meat in retail stores across the country. This is a
great thing for us folks unlucky in the draw, and a great way
to demonstrate to non-hunters how good wild game tastes.

Bison can be used in so many applications, the sky’s the
limit! From tacos, pasta dishes, roasts, burgers, and kebabs,
it can make the perfect alternative to beef. Here are a couple
of tasty ideas that are proving to be very popular with my
customers.
SOSSY’S SALOON
7215 Pioneer Ave, Agassiz, BC

#sossyoutdoors

@sossyoutdoors

Bison Tacos

Bison Sliders

Ingredients
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

1 lb ground bison meat
4 tbsp chilli powder
2 tsp Kosher salt
2 tsp cracked pepper
4 tbsp crushed garlic
3 tbsp lime juice
8 4-inch flour tortillas
1 cup shredded head lettuce
16 thin mango slices
1 cup diced tomato
¾ cup chopped cilantro
Garlic aioli (1 cup mayo, ¼ cup olive oil, 5
cloves crushed garlic, 1 tsp black pepper,
juice of two lemons, well blended)
• 1 cup feta cheese, crumbled
• 8 teaspoons guacamole

Method of Preparation
Heat skillet on medium high, with a bit of oil. Add
ground bison once hot. Chop fine as it browns, adding
water to steam as needed. Add chilli powder, salt, pepper, and garlic, and cook until fully cooked.
Remove meat from heat and add lime juice, stirring well.
To serve, lay tortillas on serving plates, two per plate.
Add chopped tomato and mango. Put one teaspoon of
guacamole on top and cover with bison meat. Add a
teaspoon of garlic aioli. Place a good helping of shredded
lettuce over top, then drizzle with a bit more of the garlic
aioli. Sprinkle chopped cilantro and crumbled feta over
top. I like to add a lime wedge on the plate. Enjoy!

Ingredients
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

•
•
•
•

1 lb ground bison meat
1 tbsp garlic powder
1 tsp Kosher salt
1 tbsp paprika
1 tsp cumin powder
½ cup Panko breadcrumbs
2 eggs
Garlic aioli (1 cup mayo, ¼ cup olive oil, 5
cloves crushed garlic, 1 tsp black pepper, juice
of two lemons, well blended)
½ a red onion sliced thin in rings
One cup of micro greens (I use a variety called
Broccoli Brassica)
10 mini slider buns (I use brioche sliders)
Butter for sliders

Method of Preparation
Place the ground bison in a medium bowl, and add
garlic, salt, paprika, cumin, breadcrumbs, and eggs. Mix
very well. Roll the mix into 55-gram balls, flatten into a nice
round patty, and chill for twenty minutes on a cookie sheet
lined with parchment paper.
Pre-heat a flattop or skillet with a bit of cooking oil. While
heating, slice the slider buns and cover generously in butter.
When the skillet is ready, fry the patties for three minutes
per side or until the internal temperature reaches 160 degrees.
Toast the slider buns on the skillet until insides are a
golden brown and crispy on the edges.
To serve, place three bun bottoms on each plate. Add a
tablespoon of garlic aioli, then place the patty over top. Add
a few thin rings of red onion and top generously with micro
greens. Place the bun tops, securing with a thin pick.
Serve and enjoy! These are a juicy appetizer that your
guests will enjoy immensely!
MOUNTAIN HUNTER • SPRING 2022
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Miller’s Outdoors Ltd.
Big Game Guide Outfitters
Northwest BC

Specializing in Coastal Mountain Goat & Black Bear Hunts

Scott & Kayla Miller
millersoutdoors@yahoo.com
1-250-570-2505 -Scott
1-250-640-5510 -Kayla
MillersHuntingOutdoors

millershuntingoutdoors.com
Now Offering Freshwater Fishing for Lake,
Rainbow and Bull Trout, Dolly Varden & Burbot

Bowron River Guiding
Family owned and operated since 1964
Moose and Black Bear

Scott and Lynn Pichette
PO Box 140, Willow River, BC, Canada V0J 3C0
 250-963-9612
 778-349-2326  brgmoose@telus.net

MooseHuntingInBC.com
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WWW.GOABC.ORG
604.541.6332
info@goabc.org

NO
COMPROMISE
DEW POINT JACKET
D U R A B L E W AT E R P R O O F P R O T E C T I O N W I T H O U T T H E W E I G H T

Our 3-layer GORE-TEX Dew Point Jacket offers lightweight waterproof protection for
volatile weather. Minimalist construction features include 20-denier nylon ripstop face
with soft GORE® C-KNIT® backer technology for breathable comfort and packability, pit
zips for expelling heat, micro-taped seams to reduce weight and zippered pockets that
are accessible while wearing a pack belt and Mountain Optics Harness.

COPYRIGHT 2022

SITKAGEAR.COM

CALIFORNIA
DREAMIN’
By Dave Turchanski
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The summer flew by and as September got closer, I was in
contact with Melvin discussing plans for the hunt. He kept me
updated on the sheep they had spotted, and we talked about
the situation in his area due to the wildfires burning all around
the Okanagan and causing lots of backcountry road access
closures, etc. On August 27th, he let me know the original hunt
start date of September 1st was going to be pushed back indefinitely due to some delays in getting his new area transferred
over. With the help of Scott Ellis, Executive Director and CEO
of the GOABC, and Andrew Walker, Senior Wildlife Biologist in
Region 8, and others, the transfer was finally official by end of
day on September 27th. Having hoped for this, I had driven the
15 hours from my home in Fort St. John south to the Christian
Valley the day before. That left us only three days in the season
to hunt. Not much time, but both Melvin and I stayed positive
that we could get it done.

Outfitter SPOTLIGHT

Kettle River Outfitters
Owner:
Tami Kilback
Location: East Kootenays, BC
Species:
Black Bear, Bobcat, CA Bighorn
Sheep, Cougar, Lynx, Mule Deer,
Rocky Mountain Elk, Shiras Moose,
Turkey, Whitetail Deer, Wolf,
Small Game, Upland Game Bird
Mail:
Phone:
Email:
Web:

121 Kilback Road,
Oliver, BC, V0H 1T1
250-498-4176
mkilback@netbistro.com
www.kettleriverguides.com

After our 5 a.m. breakfast, my guide, Robert Mattes, and
I headed into the high country above Okanagan Falls. We
eventually parked the truck, put on our backpacks, and headed
out in search of “the big one.” As it goes with sheep hunting,
the next couple days involved lots of glassing, hiking, and
more glassing. It wasn’t long before we spotted some ewes and
lambs, and then a while later, a band of rams moving through

“

Being a resident of BC, I don’t
typically hire local outfitters but
COVID had produced a wide
variety of unusual opportunities

“

E

arly last spring it came to my attention that a well-known
outfitter from southern BC, Melvin Kilback, had recently
purchased an additional guide territory and, due to COVID and
only having Canadian hunters that year, had a sheep tag still
up for grabs. Being a resident of BC, I don’t typically hire local
outfitters but COVID had produced a wide variety of unusual opportunities, and this was one I was keen to snap up. After talking
to Melvin, and a couple days of discussing with my wife how we
could make it work, we decided to buy the tag. The California
bighorn sheep was the last North American wild sheep I needed,
as I had already completed my FNAWS/Grand Slam and also had
taken a beautiful Fannin sheep in the Yukon. A few days later, it
was official when I received a hunt contract from Melvin’s wife,
Tami. I couldn’t wait for September 1st to arrive.
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the underbrush. The wind was blowing approximately 30-50
kmph so we decided to head back to camp and relocate the
rams first thing in the morning.
At 5 a.m. the morning of September 28th we were back up
on the mountain and found the rams again. After carefully
studying the whole band, we decided there was definitely a
shooter but decided to go check out other areas we had not
yet seen before planning our stalk on this ram. The remainder
of the day was spent scouting other areas and studying other
sheep but no other rams stood out like the one we had already
found. We decided to relocate and hopefully connect with the
ram the next morning.
September 29th we were on the mountaintop at daybreak,
and it wasn’t long before we found the band of rams we’d seen

the day before, about 950 yards away. Now it was getting exciting! All eight rams were milling around, and we decided “we
gotta go!” After a careful and quiet stalk, we got just above the
rams and my ram soon headed towards us over top of the hill.
Once I had a good shot (at 53 yards), I let my 300 short Mag
come to life. After a few minutes, we found my monarch of a
Cali dead and it was hugs and handshakes between Robert and
I. A call was placed and Melvin and Tami came out to the site
to join in the celebration.
Huge thanks to Robert, and Melvin and Tami of Kettle River
Outfitters for their part in my successful hunt and helping
me take the first California bighorn sheep in their new area.
The backcountry is what dreams are made of and where great
friendships are formed.

MELVIN KILBACK
June 14, 1954 – November 26, 2021

It is with the heaviest of hearts we share of the sudden
loss of GOABC member and beloved friend, Melvin Kilback of
Kettle River Outfitters at the age of 67.
Melvin was a kind and enthusiastic member, always volunteering and helping others. Most recently, he served the GOABC
membership as the Region 8 President, and Convention Chair.
He had exemplary attendance at meetings and his unique
perspective and thoughtful questions frequently led the board
into valuable discussions.

Whitney (Reid), siblings Marvin (Edith) and Loreen (Gordon),
and the entire Kettle River family during this challenging time.
Condolences and tributes may be left for the family by visiting
www.nunes-pottinger.com.

He had a huge, devoted, and generous heart and went to
great lengths to ensure new hunters and those with special
needs were given the extra attention required to make their
hunt an especially positive experience. He frequently took the
time to encourage the GOABC staff with kind words and boxes
of cherries picked fresh from his orchard in Oliver. He was a
humble man of commitment, generosity, patience, integrity,
and faith. Melvin was so many things to so many people and
will be deeply missed.
Melvin was an outfitter for over 41 years. He passed suddenly on Friday, November 26th while doing what he loved in the
Kettle Valley wilderness.
A celebration of Melvin’s life will be held at the Kilback
family farm this June in advance of the cherry harvest. Please
join us in sending all our love to his wife Tami, daughter
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full facility lodge with all amenities



  
 


 
 


 
 


 
 
 
 


Mackenzie Mountain Outfitters
Stan Stevens
Recent
Trophies

Phone # 250-719-8340
www.mmo-stanstevens.com
mmostanstevens@gmail.com
Facebook
Mackenzie Mountain Outfitters
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Sh iras M oose
High est Sh iras M oose
q uota in th e worl d! !
A l 1 - on - 1 Sh iras moose h un ts
1 0 0 % sin ce 2 0 1 4 !
Ask for our reference list.
covertoutfitting@yahoo.com
 2 5 0 .4 6 9.36 4 8

Moose/Mule

Deer Combo

covertoutfitting.com

YUKON HUNTS
DALL SHEEP
MOOSE
CARIBOU
GRIZZLY

Contact:
CHRIS & SHARRON
McKINNON
PO BOX 89
Athabasca, AB
T9S 2A2
(P) 780-331-2440
(C) 780-910-9778
www.huntbpo.com
chris@huntbpo.com

ALBERTA HUNTS
BLACK BEAR
WHITETAIL DEER
TRAPLINE TOURS
Contact:
CHRIS & SHARRON
McKINNON
PO BOX 89
Athabasca, AB
T9S 2A2
(P) 780-331-2440
(C) 780-910-9778
www.huntmco.com
chris@huntmco.com

Elk Valley
Bighorn
Outfitters
Hunting British Columbia’s Rocky Mountains for:
Elk, Bighorn Sheep, Mountain Goat, Shiras Moose, Black Bear,
Mule Deer, Cougar, Lynx, Wolf

Ryan & Denise Damstrom
250.421.0476
ryden@skcmail.ca

Sam Medcalf
250.425.5531
sam@elkvalleybighorn.ca

elkvalleybighorn.ca

MERVYN’S

Yukon Outfitting
Horseback Hunts
Excellent Dall Sheep
Alaska Yukon Moose
Mountain Caribou
Wild Wood Bison
Grizzly and Black Bear
Wolf and Wolverine

Let your
adventure begin!

BIGHORN SHEEP • MOUNTAIN GOAT • ELK • SHIRAS MOOSE
MULE DEER • WHITETAIL DEER • BLACK BEAR
COUGAR • BOBCAT • LYNX • WOLF

MYO
Tim & Jen
Mervyn

www.yukonsheep.com

Email: myo@yukonsheep.com
Phone: (867) 633-6188
Box 33036 Whitehorse, Yukon Y1A 5Y5

ALEX AND LORI SMUTNY
250.426.8099
1960 Wilson Road, Cranbrook, BC V1C 7H4 CANADA
www.buglebasin.ca • Email: info@buglebasin.ca
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SILENCE IS
GOLDEN
By Bob Russell
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C

OVID-19 had us nervous right up to the last moment.
My best friend Dean Klopfenstien, my brother-in-law
Kenny Kness, and I were scheduled for a moose hunt with
Opatcho Lake Outfitters for September 2021. The preparation
had been more extensive than our previous hunts in BC and we
had completed our COVID tests, filled out the new ArriveCan
app on our phones (a struggle all its own for us old guys) and
had our passports and vaccination cards in hand. Still, as
we approached the border crossing at Sumas, Washington,
we were apprehensive about our chances to get through unscathed. After a brief interrogation and a somewhat longer
wait, we were given a clean bill of health and sent on our way. A
victory all of its own!
We overnighted at Hope, British Columbia and the next
day travelled the remaining seven hours to our destination
at Opatcho Lake Outfitters, just east of Prince George. As we
drove into the yard, we were met by Ken Watson, owner of
Opatcho Lake Outfitters. Ken is a big man, and as his hand
engulfed mine during our initial handshake, I knew we were in
good hands, literally. We soon settled into our cabin. It was very
comfortable and our porch overlooked Opatcho Lake, a beautiful little lake tucked away in the timber. During the course

of our stay, we would enjoy many hours sitting on that porch,
letting the worries of the real world wash away…
Later that day we were summoned to dinner and given an
introduction to the entire crew. Keith, Barry, Corey, and Darren
would serve as the guides for us and the two other hunters in
camp. Crystal, the camp cook and wife of Ken, would soon
prove to be both the nicest person in the world as well as the
hardest working person in camp. After a delicious dinner, we
were assigned to our individual guides. Keith would be guiding
me and my friend Dean, while my brother-in-law Kenny would
be guided by Barry. After the initial small talk and planning for
the morning hunt, we were off to bed.
The next morning, we were up at 5:00 a.m. to enjoy another
fantastic meal for breakfast. The morning was crisp and clear
and our spirits were high. We were right on the cusp of the
beginning of the moose rut, and were sure it would be a quick,
successful hunt. Our hunting area was about an hour’s drive
from camp, so we jumped in the rigs and were off. After arriving we had a short walk to where we set up to begin calling.
At the first cow call from Keith, I was sure that moose would
come running out of the woods. That thought stayed with me
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for the next three hours as he continued to call periodically,
and yet nothing answered back or came into the open. We took
a break during midday, and at 3 o’clock we were right back in
the same spot experiencing the same nervous anticipation.
Darkness fell on us with neither sight nor sound of a moose.
As we loaded up the truck for the ride back to camp, our spirits
were still high, as this was only day one of our 10-day hunt.
Upon returning to camp, we learned that Kenny had
turned down a small bull. This was his first moose hunt, so
his self-control was admirable. When they called this bull in
and spotted him, his guide Barry asked if he wanted meat or
horns. To this Kenny had replied “I want meat… with a little
bigger horns.” Thus, the young bull was allowed to mosey off to
become a bigger trophy in the future.
During dinner that evening, talk centered around the fact
that the moose were not talking at all. Ken and his crew weren’t
worried by their silence but were definitely confused by it. They
anticipated that moose would be fully in rut and very vocal by
that point.
Day 2 the weather turned rainy and windy. Our hunting spot
for the day looked to be the perfect habitat, however the moose
were still quiet. We spent all day at this spot, sitting through

28 |

MOUNTAIN HUNTER • SPRING 2022

a variety of downpours, to no avail. The bulls apparently were
uninterested in Keith’s plaintive wails that attempted to entice
them to investigate.
Day 3 brought more of the same with the moose remaining quiet and the hunters beginning to get restless. Up to this
point, no shots had been fired and no moose had been taken
by the entire group of hunters. Nevertheless, the guides and
Ken continued to be optimistic and continued to work hard
to pull out all the stops to get the moose interested. They were
becoming increasingly befuddled as to why the moose were
still not vocalizing. Ken theorized that the unusually warm
weather was keeping them quiet, and we all hoped for some
colder weather to kick start their rut.
Day 4 of the hunt brought early success for my brother-inlaw. He and Barry caught a bull out in the open at 7:00 a.m. and
quickly dispatched it. Kenny’s wish had come true – he now
had meat and a bigger set of horns. His first moose ever measured 42” and became the first moose taken by Opatcho Lake
Outfitters since COVID-19 had shut them down more than
a year and a half previous. Kenny could not have been more
ecstatic and he and Barry spent the day retelling the story and
basking in the glow of success.

able to see him fall from our point of view, so there was a great
feeling of both relief and satisfaction when we found him. As it
was getting dark, we quickly field dressed him and headed out
before any hungry grizzly bear could sneak up on us.
Back at camp we happily shared our story with all. This
moose had come up behind us, within 20 yards of Keith, without making a sound until he saw Keith and gave out a small
“oof !” Never would I have expected an animal that big to be so
stealthy.
The next day was spent retrieving my moose. Ken, Keith,
Barry, Dean, Kenny and I all loaded up and headed back to the
scene of the kill. Ken had loaded up his quads and chainsaws
and was off. Watching Ken and Barry ride though diversion
ditches and over logs and other obstacles was worth the price
of admission. These guys really knew what they were doing! We
had to cut trail to get to the bull, but with everyone working together we quickly quartered and loaded him onto the quads and
headed back to camp. I was so impressed with the willingness
of everyone in camp to pitch in to get the job done. I had not
experienced this teamwork in other camps I had been in, and it
was an awesome experience. Back at camp we measured my bull
at 49”, my largest BC moose ever. I couldn’t have been happier.
The rest of the hunt continued to be slow. The moose remained unusually quiet and despite the best efforts of all of our
guides, refused to respond to calls. On day 9 of our hunt, Kenny

Meanwhile, Dean and I were still waiting on our first hint
of success. We had set up on the eastern slope of a ridge
overlooking a large clearcut abutting a bog. We were about 30
yards below the top of the ridge and had spent all day calling
and watching this area. Keith, our guide, was setup about 10
yards above us and had been working hard to entice the area’s
moose. About 6 o’clock everything changed. I was watching
the clear cut, when Keith began frantically waving me up the
ridge. “C’mon, c’mon, c’mon,” his motions implored. I grabbed
my rifle and raced to the top of the ridge. Keith had sprinted
ahead and was 30 yards in front of me still imploring me to
hurry. At this point, I wasn’t sure exactly what was happening.
I had neither seen nor heard a moose and wasn’t sure if Keith
had either. Well, once I got along side him, I could see what the
commotion was about. Moving toward the timber was a beautiful, mature bull. Unfortunately, he was running directly away.
I got on my knee, hoping he would give me an opportunity. Just
before he was to enter the timber, Keith let out a cow call that
stopped the bull in its tracks. He turned, looking back up the
ridge toward us, giving me just a brief quartering-away shot.
I took it.

Outfitter SPOTLIGHT

Opatcho Lake Guide Outfitters
Owner:
Ken Watson
Location: Omineca (North Central), BC
Species:
Black Bear, Canada Moose, Cougar,
Lynx, Rocky Mountain Elk, Wolf,
Small Game, Upland Game Bird
Mail:
Phone:
Email:
Web:

9380 Bendixon Road,
Prince George, BC, V2N 5V8
(250) 960-8970
opatcholake@gmail.com
www.opatcholakeoutfitters.com

Luck was on my side – it was a clean kill shot and the bull
tumbled not 60 yards from where I had shot him. We weren’t
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and I hunted with Dean during his morning hunt. Again, no activity so he and I decided to take the afternoon off to organize
our gear and prepare for our departure. The afternoon slipped
into evening with no sign of Dean. Dinner was half over when
he finally walked in the door with his hands in his pockets.
As soon as he exposed his hands, we saw the blood and knew
he had been successful. Another moose had quietly snuck in
within 15 yards of Keith before presenting itself. Dean was unable to get off a shot, and the bull moved off into the clear cut.
Keith had cow-called him back within range and Dean made a
perfect shot. That made our party three for three and this one
of the most successful hunts in recent history.

Again, the camp rallied the next morning and one more
moose was quickly quartered and put into game bags for the
long trip home. Many hands make light work, and that definitely seemed to be the motto for all of Ken’s guys.
This was my and Dean’s sixth hunt in BC and very possibly
our best. Kenny will be spoiled for life, as his first experience
was so fantastic it will be hard to top. I can’t say enough about
everyone at Opatcho Lake Outfitters. They are a first-rate, topnotch outfit and if you are interested in hunting moose, bear,
or lynx in BC, Ken should be the first guy you talk to. I have, and
will continue to, recommend Ken to anyone who is interested
in hunting BC. I don’t know how you could go wrong.

“

That made our party three for
three and this one of the most
successful hunts in recent history
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Wild Sheep Foundation in partnership with the Association of
Mackenzie Mountain Outﬁtters (AMMO) and NWT Tourism present

win
a
Dall’s
sheep
hunt!
JOIN THE WILD SHEEP FAMILY OF HUNTER-CONSERVATIONISTS

SCAN HERE TO
JOIN OR RENEW.

2021-22 WSF Membership Drive & Appreciation Campaign
Join or Renew and you could WIN a
Dall’s sheep hunt with YOUR choice
of AMMO outﬁtter! Plus, Adam Foss
will join you to ﬁlm your hunt!
• Hunt date determined by outﬁtter availability and winner’s choice.
• Includes Air Charter from Norman Wells to/from Base Camp (sponsored by AMMO)
Foss of Foss Media will accompany the winner on hunt and capture their
• Adam
memories on camera (still and/or video per winner’s preference)
CAMPAIGN ELIGIBILITY PERIOD: JULY 1, 2021 - JUNE 30, 2022
Already a member? You too can enter the drawing at $50/entry! (5 entries maximum/member.) Call WSF: 406.404.8750

867-444-4868
www.canoloutfitters.com

NWT
JOIN OR RENEW ONLINE AT: WWW.WILDSHEEPFOUNDATION.ORG

BC Trophy Mountain O utfitters
Celebrating 30 years in operation

info@ bctrophymountainoutfitters.com
www.bctrophymountainoutfitters.com

45 years of professional guiding experience in our exclusive area of 1386 km2

Kevan Bracewell, O utfitter T. 1 -8 00-21 5 -09 1 3 F. 25 0-9 8 4 -7 5 3 8
P O Box 1 4 1 9 , Lillooet BC V 0K 1 V 0 Canada

Mountain Goat • Bighorn Sheep • Mule Deer •
Black Bear • Cougar • Lynx • Bobcat • Canadian Moose
Coyote • Timber Wolf • Upland Birds • Waterfowl • Freshwater Fishing

STONE SHEEP
MOUNTAIN GOAT
CANADIAN MOOSE
BLACK BEAR

NORTHERN
BRITISH COLUMBIA

RYAN 250.692.9925
MATT 250.251.0015
BCWILDCOUNTRY@GMAIL.COM

WWW.BCWILDCOUNTRY.CA
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RETURN TO
GRIZZLY BASIN
By Pasquale Madrigrano
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t all started in 2010 when, after a couple of months of research, a friend and I decided to book a combo elk/
mule deer/whitetail deer/black bear hunt with Grizzly Basin
Outfitters. Fast forward to September 26, 2011, when we finally
boarded our flight from Montreal to Calgary, then rented a
truck for the final leg of the journey to Cranbrook. We were in
awe to see the vast playground awaiting us.

Prior to my arrival, I had been confident I was in shape and
ready for the hunt. As an eastern hunter in the boreal forest and
tundra, I could walk 10 to 20 km a day – yet nothing had prepared
me for the steep Canadian Rockies! I was unprepared except for
a good pair of hunting boots. No backpack, just a waist sack. I
couldn’t believe my eyes to find myself on a horse heading to a
remote hunting cabin.
The first morning our main target was elk. We started with a
steep mountain climb, walked the ridge, went down, and headed
up a second mountain. By the time we were three-quarters of
the way up, my legs couldn’t take it anymore. We took a small
break while the guide, Travis Crabbe, started bugling. Not two
minutes passed before we heard an answer back. Two minutes
later we spotted movement about 200 yards up the hill from us.
Although we could see only the front shoulder and head facing
us, I shouldered my rifle, preparing to take the shot once Travis
declared him legal. Yet, just as he gave me the go-ahead, the elk
vanished; he must have scented us.

A day or two later, we were walking quietly along a ridge behind our guide, me in the middle and my hunting partner Claude
last. Suddenly, Claude yelled “ours” meaning bear in French.
Even though Travis didn’t speak French he understood! He took
out his small 12 gauge and moved in front of Claude to scare the
juvenile grizzly away. Which he did, but that bear was stubborn;
he came back three times, even though we threw rocks at him.
Thank goodness he finally stayed away, as Travis said if he kept
coming back, he might have to shoot to scare him off.
We didn’t have an opportunity at another elk on that trip but
we did have a chance on a huge black bear. I decided to pass at
the time, though, since we were hearing bugling nearby. We saw
plenty of mountain goats, and since Claude and I agreed it would
be fun to try one year, before we left we gave Travis a deposit for
a 2014 goat hunt.
October 2014 saw us back at Grizzly Basin Outfitters, glad to
be with Travis for our third hunt.
On the second day, we spotted goats on a mountain across
from us, but between us was a grizzly sow with her cubs. We
decided to take the long way around to reach the goats. Starting
our walk at around 9:00 a.m., we stopped midway to have a bite
to eat. While eating, we saw another huge grizzly below, walking
slowly in our direction, so we packed up and continued our
climb towards the goats.

On that hunting trip, it was the only time we came close
to harvesting an elk, although we passed on a couple of nice
whitetails. After seven days of hunting it was time to head back
to Montreal, empty handed, but having enjoyed the best hunting
trip I’d done so far. While saying goodbye to owner and guide
Travis, my partner gave a deposit for the following year.

Hours later, we arrived at the bottom of the ridge where
the goats were now starting to move up the mountain. Claude
placed his backpack on rock, laid his 300WSM on it, calculated
the distance at 700 yards up a steep incline, and with Travis’
blessing, took the shot. The goat dropped. Lucky and unlucky for
us! Lucky it stopped fast; unlucky that the 700 yards between us
was as steep as a building.

September 2012, opening day of elk season, there we were
again – this time well prepared with good boots, backpacks, and
binoculars. We hunted a different basin, again with Travis as our
guide. Right away we heard more bugling than the year before.

It took almost two hours for us to climb up to the goat. Once
there, we couldn’t believe how huge this billy was! After celebrating and taking pictures, Travis began skinning. It was around

On the third day of the hunt, we were climbing towards a
nice basin with Travis bugling while walking when he got a hot
response. We quickly hid behind a fallen tree stump. In front of
us was thick brush where we could hear the bull walking and
bugling, but we could not see him. When we got up from behind
the stump, the elk saw us and bolted. We caught only glimpses of
huge antlers through the trees as he disappeared.
We continued our climb, with Travis not too happy about the
missed opportunity. He taped the shiny stainless-steel barrel on
my partner’s rifle, remarking that the sun reflected off it like a
mirror, which may have spooked the elk. Forty-five minutes later,
Travis spotted the elk moving towards us at about 75 yards. We
were hesitating but when he said, “Shoot!” we both shouldered
our rifles and shot. The bull crossed a small creek and fell. We
had just shot a huge 6 x 6 monarch. After quartering the elk, we
headed back down the mountain, keeping an eye open for the
grizzly we had seen right after killing the elk.
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8:00 p.m. once we’d finished packing the meat and started our
journey back to the horses. In my backpack I had all the extra
gear from each guy, Claude had the hide, and Travis had the
meat. Although we knew the sow, her two cubs, and the loner
boar grizzly were nearby, we couldn’t take the long way out, as
it would have taken too long. The first part back was pretty easy
going, but nerve racking since it was pitch black and we were
walking in bear territory with backpacks full of food. By the time
we reached the bottom of the hill where the horses were waiting
up top, Claude and I were dead tired. We would start to hike and
make it maybe 50 feet before taking a break, often falling asleep
for a minute or so, until Travis would say, “Come on guys.” We
finally arrived at the horses around 1:00 a.m., then finally back to
camp an hour after that.
I’ve thoroughly enjoyed all three times I’ve been hunting with
Travis, and I hope to get back for a fourth one soon. Hunting
out west simply cannot be compared to the east – the view, the
abundance, and the diversity of animals you see on a hunt is
incredible.

Outfitter SPOTLIGHT

Grizzly Basin Outfitters
Owner:
Travis Crabbe
Location: Kootenays, BC
Species:
Black Bear, Bobcat, Cougar,
Mountain Goat, Mule Deer, Rocky
Mtn Elk, Rocky Mtn Bighorn Sheep,
Shiras Moose, Turkey, Whitetail
Deer, Wolverine, Wolf
Mail:
Phone:
Email:
Web:

“

It took almost two
hours for us to climb
up to the goat.

“
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PO Box 242, Jaffray,
British Columbia V0B 1T0 Canada
(250) 429-3943
info@grizzlybasin.com
www.grizzlybasin.com

GANA RIVER OUTFITTERS LTD.
Horse or Backpack Hunts

RIFLE OR BOW IN CANADA’S NORTHWEST TERRITORIES

Hunt the Beautiful Mackenzie Mountains

For a First Class…Fair Chase Hunt…
HAROLD GRINDE • Box 528, Rimbey, AB T0C 2J0

EMAIL:

PH: 403-357-8414
ganariver@pentnet.net WEB: www.ganariver.com

Gundahoo
River Outfitters
Call Now: 1-250-442-8195 | www.terminusmountain.com
BRITISH COLUMBIA CANADA

Specializing in
Stone Sheeep, Moose, Caribou,
Mountain Goat and Black Bear

MUNCHO LAKE, BC

QUINTIN THOMPSON

Box 2941, Rocky Mountain House,
Alberta Canada T4T 1P2

 403-391-7879
 Toll Free 1-866-GRO-HUNT
 info@gundahoo.com

gundahoo.com
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A DAY
IN THE
LIFE OF A
WRANGLER
AND IT TAKES 2 HUMAN
DAYS TO COVER
by Jedidiah Griggs

B

efore I begin to expound upon the details of a wrangler’s
day, I should make one thing crystal clear. Not every
day is as wonderful as the day I will describe. Some are just
downright miserable, but they are the exception, not the rule.
This is just the story of a regular day. Actually, as days go, it’s a
pretty good day.
I should probably define some technical terms, common in
the guiding industry, that I will be using quite frequently. The
word “wrangler” comes from a word in outfitter language that
literally means slave. As the years went by, outfitters began to
pay their wranglers, in order to attract new wranglers, and so
this term is not quite so applicable today, though it is still used.
The “guide” is the guy who is old enough to take life pretty
easy. Guides are somewhat fragile, and require lots of sleep,
in order to function properly. The guide has two primary jobs;
looking for wildlife, and bossing the wrangler. The first job is
usually attempted by sitting in the most comfortable spot he
can find and napping with his binoculars raised to his eyes.

The second is performed with the aid of shouting, cussing and
inevitable excuses such as, “I’d help ya, but I’m pretty sure I
sprained my left eyebrow when I was glassin’ yesterdee...” and,
“I guess I’m not as young as I use to be. I s’ppose you’ll have to
do it...”
The third person in the typical hunting group is the “hunter”. This is the person who pays for the whole trip and is the sole
reason for the existence of such species as sheep, goats, moose,
deer, elk, horses, outfitters, guides, wranglers, etc. Hunters are
professional in every way, always arriving in perfect physical
condition and bringing a gun, which they use to shoot the
wings off a flea at 500 yards (hunter’s slang for meters).
Horses are the primary reason for the wrangler’s existence.
They have four legs, one tail, and a sadistic imagination.
The verb “wrangling” refers to the actions of a wrangler
plying his trade. Specifically, the wrangler’s attempts to chase,
catch, and saddle horses without becoming maimed or killed
in the process.
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The sleeping bag is a bag that the wrangler bought or
was given before he started wrangling. Inevitably, this bag is
designed to cool the occupant during periods of hot weather.
This becomes immediately apparent in the morning when the
wrangler has to break some of the ice off his toes before putting
his socks on.
A tent is a flimsy, shelter-like item that is designed to collect
water on the inside while allowing the occupants of the tent to
freeze to death. They are designed to be difficult to escape by
the inclusion of a zipper that gets stuck twice for every inch it
is moved.
“Days” for a wrangler are of differing lengths, but most are
somewhat longer than a normal human’s day.
The length of a “night” is also widely variable, but usually
consists of the hours between midnight and 2 a.m. Anytime
after 3 a.m. and before noon is considered “morning” and is
free to be utilized in a productive manner.
Now that you are familiar with the basic terminology, let’s
begin.

12:00 A.M.
Having unsaddled and hobbled the horses and attached bells
to their necks, the wrangler now proceeds to untie them and
chase them as hard as he can in the direction opposite of the
highway. After about three miles he lets them be and returns to
camp. As the wrangler drags his exhausted body back into camp,
drooling and panting from the exertion of his chase, he makes
sure to announce himself. Otherwise, he stands a fair chance of
being shot by the guide, who often mistakes him for a bear.

12:30 A.M.
Now that he has safely re-entered camp, the wrangler can
relax and spend the rest of the night deep in sleep, uncomfortably nestled in his frigid sleeping bag, and squirming in
an attempt to avoid some of the protruding rocks and bumps
beneath. He settles in, ready for the recharge he so badly needs.
The guide beside him has been asleep on his thick Thermarest,
in his toasty warm sleeping bag for 4 hours already, waking
only to ensure that the returning wrangler wasn’t a bear. The
hunter snores loudly from the other tent.

12:31 A.M.
The guide hisses in a whisper loud enough to be heard by the
horses, two miles away, “Hey! Wake up!” He elbows the wrangler
in the ribs, jolting him awake in an instant. “There’s a porcupine
in camp,” he says, shifting slightly to get more comfortable.
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12:31:05 A.M.
“Yep,” replies the wrangler, as he untangles himself from his
sleeping bag. He can hear the characteristic gnawing sounds of
a porcupine somewhere in the camp, chewing on a pack box.
He gropes around for a flashlight, fights his way through fifteen
zippers to get out of the tent, turns on the flashlight and scans
the camp for porcupines.

12:31:06 A.M.
A dozen bright spots of light, porcupine eyes, reflect the
beam of the flashlight as it sweeps across the camp. The wrangler is busy for a few minutes, scrambling wildly around camp,
chasing porcupines up and down spruce trees, yelling, cursing,
and wishing he’d put his boots on. Once they’ve all retreated, he
stumbles back into bed, closes the tent, and falls asleep to the
snoring of the hunter and the heavy, even breathing of the guide.

12:39 A.M.
Ding-i-ling-i-ding-i-dong-a-ding!!!
The horrid sound of ringing bells instantly transports the
wrangler from his sleeping bag, sending him charging off after
the horses, his boots flapping loosely, untied on his feet. A distant observer would notice a wild light, bobbing around and into
trees, and screamed obscenities in pursuit of the multi-coloured
shapes of fleeing horses. If the horses pass by camp they will
head for the highway. The highway is conveniently located a
12-hour-hike away from the camp. Hence the wrangler’s haste.
After crashing through the bush for five miles, the wrangler
lets the horses go with a stern warning not to return to camp
until morning. He stumbles wearily back to camp, dragging his
tongue through the moss and doing his best not to let it snag on
a root. He forgets to warn the guide that he’s not a bear and has
to wrestle the tent to the ground and take the gun away from
it. When it stops yelling long enough for him to get his point
across, the guide emerges and together, he and the wrangler
mosey around looking for the tent stakes. When they finally get
the tent set up again, it is nearly 2:00 a.m.

4:00 A.M.
“We should think about getting the horses,” says the guide
in a low voice.
Carefully note the use of the word “we.” It is important to
recognize the correct meaning of this word when it is used by
a guide speaking to a wrangler. Look also at the phrase “think
about.” The correct translation of this sentence is actually
something like this, “Go get the horses.”
The wrangler has, by this time, chased the horses off three
times and gotten up for porcupines five times. He has been in

his sleeping bag for a grand total of 30 minutes and looks like
a year-old corpse as he is dumped unceremoniously out of his
sleeping bag by the guide. By the time he wakes up, he is already
walking in the direction he’s been chasing horses all night.

5:00 A.M.
It has begun to snow. Wet and cold, the wrangler returns
to camp briefly to put on more layers. He has determined that,
somehow, the horses tip-toed carefully through camp sometime after the last time he chased them. They are now scot-free
and hobble-running to the highway.
The wrangler is careful to put enough layers on that he
won’t freeze solid in the wind and snow, which have increased
in enthusiasm considerably. But he doesn’t put on too many
layers, for a couple of reasons. If he were to put on all his layers,
then he would have nothing dry to wear for the rest of the hunt.
Also, if he tripped and fell, he would, in all probability, become
high-centred on the bulging mass he is wearing and would be
unable to regain his feet.

5:30 A.M.
With greater protection from the elements, and a backpack
full of halters, the wrangler sets off to catch the horses. He
merrily slogs through knee-deep mud, and smashes through a
sea of willows; laughing as his cold lips and nose are whipped
by willow switches. Down the trail he goes, humming whatever
song pops into his head.

5:36 A.M.
The wrangler comes to the river. A steep cliff on his side
forces the trail to cross the river. Usually, this is done on horseback, but in this case...

6:00 A.M.
Having thoroughly contemplated the depth and temperature of the water, the wrangler is now ready to step in.

6:00:02 A.M.
The wrangler extends his right foot over the ominous rushing water and carefully lets it down onto a rock. Instantly his
right leg is soaked up to his crotch. The water is cold enough
to instantly freeze the blood in his leg. He slowly puts all his
weight on that foot and then abruptly learns just how slippery
the rock is. His arms and left leg twirl almost fast enough to
lift him out of the river, but before he succeeds, he runs out of
endurance and belly-flops onto the surface of the river.

6:00:03 A.M.
The wrangler, wild-eyed and coursing with adrenaline,
claws his way out of the riverbed, and onto the far side, having
taken ten quick steps to get across. He is soaked to the bone
and the wind and snow do their best to freeze him in place.
Breaking the ice off his pants, he starts off hiking once more.
He can barely discern a hint of grey in the east, which is good,
because his headlamp was violently shorted out in the river.
He heads down the trail, as best as he can see it. A distinctive
“slish, slosh, slish, slosh” accompanies his every sure step. The
unsure steps are the ones accompanied by, “slish, slosh, Trip!
Whack! Thump!” Other sounds follow these preliminary ones,
but I will refrain from writing them, just in case there are children reading this.

7:00 P.M.
Right on time, after 12 hours of hiking, the wrangler bursts
from the bushes to see the horses standing patiently around
the trailer, which they assume to be the magic portal to home
and good hay. The wrangler catches the sulking, disappointed
horses and ties them together, nose to tail. It is almost dark
again, and his headlamp is still useless, but he hopes for the
best as he jumps up on the lead horse, bareback. He starts back
towards camp, making good time, only stopping every five
minutes to untangle one horse or another.

8:30 A.M.
The next morning, the wrangler walks into camp, string of
horses in tow. Water drips from every part of his body as he ties
the horses. His hat is nowhere to be seen and his rain jacket
is shredded. A large, purple-blue bump stands out on his forehead above his left eye. His hands are rubbed raw from pulling
on the lead-rope. The glare on his face keeps the hunter sitting
meekly beside the fire, and makes the guide hesitate before
asking, “So, how’d it go?”

9:00 A.M.
After saddling the horses and devouring as much food and
cold coffee as he can find, the wrangler heads out with the
guide and the hunter for the day. The snow has stopped, as has
the wind, and the sun is brightly shining, beginning to warm
everyone up and dry them out.

11:00 A.M.
As they ride, the wrangler’s spirits begin to lift. Now arriving at the terminus of how far they can take the horses, he
ties the faithful steeds to trees and prepares the hunter’s pack
for climbing the mountain. It is at this point that the hunter
chooses to tell him the good news.
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“Well, son – I sure do appreciate you carrying my pack up
the mountain today! I had to do it myself yesterday, and it just
about killed me.”

wrangler turns sideways, locks his knees, and skids down the
trail which has turned to mud with all the traffic and moisture.

The wrangler looks for the top of the mountain but can’t see
it. His shoulders slump as he understands what he is about to
do. He strains as he tries to lift the pack off the ground. With a
lot of grunting and groaning and some help from the guide, he
finally manages to get himself underneath it.

9:00 P.M.

12:00 P.M.
A slippery, shiny trail leads up the mountain. Upon closer
inspection, one can see a guide striding effortlessly along,
seemingly unaware of the pack on his back. A million feet
behind him is the hunter, his hands grasping for every shrub
and blade of grass he can reach to pull himself along. His face
and arms are shaking with exertion and glisten with sweat.
Occasionally he glances sideways at the sheer slope he has just
ascended. He then shudders in terror and jerks his gaze back
towards his toes. But neither the hunter nor the guide is on the
shiny trail. That trail ends over near that funny shaped...
Oh, wait, that’s the wrangler! The hunter’s pack is on his
back and his own pack is 10 feet down the trail behind him.
He is bent over double and his whole-body heaves with each
panting breath as he trudges up the mountain, his back parallel to the trail, his arms dragging on the ground behind him.
The bright sun, such a wonderful source of heat earlier, has
transformed the land into a convection oven.
Suddenly, the wrangler jerks to a stop and back-tracks a
couple steps, holding his mouth. Ah, he stepped on his tongue.
Since he’s stopped anyway, he slides the pack off his back and
sits down for a minute to pick some of the gravel off his tongue.
When his breathing has slowed down to a heavy pant, he slowly
raises himself to a semi-upright position and slips and slides
down the sweat-puddled trail to his own pack. On his way up the
second time, he has greater trouble getting traction on the slick
trail. He slips, falls, and rubs his face through the dirt repeatedly
during his ten-foot trek to where he left the other pack. As he
looks to where the guide should be, all he can see without binoculars is a tiny moving speck, way up on the mountain...

Returning to camp, the wrangler now unsaddles the horses.
He sets about making a supper of whatever freeze-dried food
was left for him. He quickly realizes that he has no water with
which to cook and must now perform one of a wrangler’s most
common chores, the water run. This activity is poorly named.
There is no running involved. Instead, a specific style of trudge
–the Water-Boy Trudge— is employed by the wrangler. This
step is characterized by a stiff, uneven pace and a peculiar
arm-stretching technique. The wrangler first finds every bottle, pot, bag, bladder, cup, boot, and spoon that he can find. He
then drags this pile of stuff to the nearest source of drinking
water, approximately 25 miles away. Meticulously, he fills each
of the containers right to the brim with water before attaching, by methods such as stacking, tying, and balancing, each
container to one or the other of his arms. He then strides stiffly
back to camp, elbows banging against his knees and water
splashing rhythmically in all directions.

12:00 A.M.
Having hobbled the horses and attached bells to their necks,
the wrangler now proceeds to untie them and chase them as
hard as he can in the direction opposite of the highway. After
about three miles he lets them be and returns to camp. As the
wrangler drags his exhausted body back into camp, drooling
and panting from the exertion of his chase, he makes sure to
announce himself. Otherwise, he stands a fair chance of being
shot by the guide, who isn’t actually there. But it’s good to
maintain the habit. Before he falls asleep, the wrangler chuckles to himself as he imagines the guide trying to sleep beside
the snoring hunter.

A SPECIAL THANK YOU
Artist Ben Crane created the illustration on
page 39 just for this story! To enjoy more of his
work, read on!

6:00 P.M.
The wrangler finally stumbles onto the site the guide has
chosen for the spike camp. He dumps his pack out on the
ground, wrings out his shirt, helps set up the tent, and then
heads back down the mountain. This maneuver is known as a
drop-off. The wrangler and his horses drop the guide and the
hunter off on the top of some mountain to allow them to hunt
farther from the main camp. The wrangler then takes the horses back to the main camp until the guide needs a pick-up. The
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SUBMIT YOUR STORY
The Guide Outfitters Association of BC (GOABC) is now accepting your stories of memorable hunting experiences with
our members. These stories may be chosen for publication in
upcoming issues of Mountain Hunter™ magazine.
Visit MountainHunterMagazine.com for more information.

TRUTH IN
HUMOUR
The Art of Ben Crane
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en Crane was born with a pencil in his hand, which he
says caused his mother some consternation. Coming
from several generations with some loose screws, his twisted
view on life seems genetic. Humorist Phil Callaway says,
“Genius is one step away from a lot of things, insanity is one of
these. This guy may be crazy, but genius can afford to be.” Jeff
Foxworthy simply said of Ben, “I’m a fan!”

Raised on the edge of a small town in central Alberta in
a hunting, fishing, and camping family, Ben has a myriad of
experiences to draw from, with a unique way of looking at
life. Following high school and a very short stint as a cowboy,
Ben realized art and music was his passion. He worked as a
commercial illustrator for seven years before launching out
on his own, showing and selling his western cartoon fine art
across western Canada and into the US at cowboy festivals and
other venues including the Charlie Russell Museum, Cowboy
Christmas in Las Vegas, the big western art show at the Calgary
Stampede, and his mother’s fridge. After marrying Sharmon in
1990, the young couple found themselves at a small art show in
Cody Wyoming with a room full of other western cartoonists,
and by the time they left that weekend, the Cowboy Cartoonists
International was born, with Ben as one of the founding members. This led to a lasting and incredible association with greeting card giant, Leanin’ Tree, for whom Ben has been painting
for over 29 years. He is considered by them to be one of their
top-selling artists.
In addition to producing commissioned art, book illustrations, and art prints, Ben also travels throughout western
Canada and the US as a singer/songwriter, headlining at most
of the western festivals in Canada. He is also a record producer,
working out of his Jinglebob Music Studio and engineering
albums and singles for singers across western Canada. What
instruments he can’t play himself, he hires out to many top
session players from Alberta to Branson to Nashville, whom he
never in his wildest dreams would have thought that he would
consistently work alongside of and be considered by them to
be a friend and peer.
When he’s not on the stage or in the studio, you’ll find
Ben out in Alberta’s bush country west of Sundre, Caroline or
Rocky Mountain House, exploring new country and enjoying
the same old haunts of his childhood like the Clearwater River,
Limestone Mountain, and Corkscrew. He lives with his wife of
32 years on the home section that’s been in her family for six
generations, with a 150-mile view of the blue Canadian Rockies.
View more of his art and music at www.bencrane.com.
Here are Ben’s words to describe the stories behind some of
his cartoons.
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CATTLE DRIVE
One of my favourite forms of intelligent humour
is a pun or other wordplays. It hit me one time that
there could be other ways of interpreting the term
“cattle drive”. Here you see the young bull calves
going for a joy ride to celebrate the last day of their
freedom – you can see the burdizzo flying out of the
back of the truck. We never done this at all when
we was kids did we?

Ben at his “easel”.

NO TRESPASSING
(PAGE 43)

You’ve been there. We all been there. The
most impressive and wildly non-typical Boone &
Crockett record breaking buck that you’ve been
stalking for two weeks has finally let you get close
enough to take that shot. You follow him for miles
through sub-zero, neck-deep floating muskeg and
impossibly thick underbrush, over seven razorback
ridges and across sixteen raging torrential mountain streams. His tracks are only seconds old, his
steaming droppings are so fresh they’re still bouncing, your heart is racing somewhere up between
your eyeballs. Suddenly you come out of the clearing and there he is. On the other side of a posted
fence line. Enough said. Let the crying begin.
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LUCKY
Everybody knows this dog, but up until now nobody had captured a professional studio portrait of her. Now we know
what she looks like. She’s survived gores by a bull, being run over by the school bus, fights with the lawnmower, and
probably a shark attack. She has thrown seventeen litters and can mostly see out of one eye. This aptly-named gal has
more lives than three cats and despite her condition still shows up every morning ready to successfully accomplish the
work of three men.

WHAT A STUPID LOOKING HAT
This is a true story told to me by the bewildered outfitter in the picture. A European gal of decided stoutness had
booked a week-long trip way out on the upper Clearwater. The staging area was a four-hour ride from base camp so by
the time Her Heftiness arrived in camp, any sense of civility she might have started out with was lost somewhere on
the trail three hours behind her. She had asked for a pillow for her saddle but that didn’t seem to ease her suffering as
they wound their way through muskegs and rivers and over deadfall. When they finally got her safely on the ground at
camp, she looked around in disgust and said in her thick German accent, “Germans! Komm to Kanada und all I see are
bloody Germans!” Being dressed pretty much the way I have her here she rolls over to the boss, looks him up and down
in derision and said, “Vot a schtupidt looking hat!” and promptly retired into her tent. The rest of the longest week in his
career apparently went downhill from that uplifting start, but doggone it – they say the customer is always right!
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BEAR NECESSITIES

SALT LICK

As I recall, cowboy poet Bryn Thiessen and
I discussed this concept late one night over very
strong coffee. We just let our brains wander to see
where they ended up. That in itself is an exercise
that should carry the caution of, “These stunts
are executed by professional thinkers. Don’t try
this at home.” Set in the Harrison Flats area of the
Clearwater River in Alberta, we wondered what
bears would do when they came across a full set
of clothes from a mountain man who was in the
process of his annual bath. By the looks of his fleeing horses, it’ll be awhile before he gets back to the
comforts of camp again.

This was the first card I drew for Leanin’ Tree,
based on one of the coolest things I’ve seen cows
do. Leanin’ Tree’s first reaction back there in ’93
was “Ewww.” They labored for a year over the decision of whether or not it was too gross for human
consumption, finally giving it a whirl against their
better judgement. This crazy card is still selling
nearly 30 years later, with captions such as “Picked
this one out for you – Happy Birthday!” and “Happy
Father’s Day from your little snot!” on cards to “One
lump or two?” on a coffee mug.
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BRAINWORMS
My brother-in-law Jesse Lynch has been breaking horses all his life, many times for other folks. That’s when you get
some real interesting characters. Horses too. He was working on one particular horse that blatantly exhibited exactly
zero brain cells. Her conformation was beautiful, but she had a “No Vacancy” sign upstairs. Jesse figured she was suffering from a bad case of brainworms. I knew that I just had to make the horse a blonde…
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WE HUNT: Stone Sheep, Moose, Goat, Caribou, Elk, Black Bear & Wolf
WE FISH: Lake Trout, Bull Trout, Arctic Grayling, Dolly Varden,
Northern Pike, Rainbow Trout & White Fish

Darwin & Wendy Cary

5615 Deadpine Dr, Kelowna, BC V1P 1A3
Tel: (250) 491-1885 | Cell: (250) 859 4327
Email: info@scooplake.com | www.scooplake.com
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TO THE TOP
AND BACK
By Tom Kotlarz
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eautiful country, but just plain nasty weather. That was
the sum of my thoughts on the mountain goat hunt I was
guiding. To say it was wet was an understatement. If the rest of
the season went like this, I wasn’t going to need to shower, I’d
just need soap.
We were glassing a lone billy from the bottom of the valley
floor, and the climb to get to him was looking more and more
disconcerting. If you’ve hunted the high country, you know
what kind of day this was. Fog was rolling in and out, rain
was turning into snow and then back again, and all in all, the
weather gods couldn’t make up their minds. Matter of fact, we
couldn’t make up our minds either. By the time we climbed up
there, it might be fogged in to the point where we couldn’t see
20 feet. So, maybe we should kick back and wait a day for the
weather to cooperate.
Oh yeah, maybe I should say who “we” were.
There were three of us on this hunt. My hunter, Rick who
hailed from Pennsylvania, my head guide Corey, who had
graciously offered to tag along just for the hell of it (his first
hunter of the season was not coming in for a couple days yet),
and yours truly. We had taken a walk up the same valley to spot
some goats the day before and had seen a couple, including the
billy we were currently looking at. The weather had been about
the same and unfortunately, the forecast was not looking much
brighter. So here we were, wetter than a whale’s armpit, wondering if we should take the plunge (or the splash might be a
better descriptive word).
We were in a very remote valley which ended in a gorgeous
cirque basin with a series of glaciers in the back. A small glacial
river flowed along the bottom of the valley, its waters a constant grey color due to all the sediments from its icy source. We
would usually hike in along the creek bottom and glass up to
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the top of the mountains. The multiple basins above the timberline provided great habitat for its shaggy habitants and we
could usually spot a few goats every time. Once we located one
we would distinguish whether it was a billy or a nanny, and if
it was a good, mature billy, we would go after it, often camping
out on top of the mountains.
I looked back up at the billy and then at Corey who was
intently glassing the goat. “Think we can do it?” I asked. “I think
it’s worth a shot, he’s bedded, and the weather looks like it’s
going to stick around the rest of the week anyway.”
Corey, who’s always ready to hike, instantly agreed. Rick,
who was stoked to go and was showing it in every way possible,
also gave his OK. The next few hours, however, made all of us
question our decision.
We started our ascent of the mountain, taking a break every
now and then. We scrambled through alder slides, getting even
more soaked until we finally slipped into a band of timber that
led to the timberline. If the goat was still bedded in the same
spot, the timber we were in would give us cover close enough
to get a shot. Between the wet vegetation and the constant
downpour, we were drenched. The timber was definitely less
thick than the alders had been, but the going was very steep.
Occasionally a rock outcrop would force us out of the timber
and back into the alders.
Finally, we began transitioning into the more scrub timber
that characterises the timberline, but Rick was making some
strange noises to put it lightly. The poor guy was puffing so
loud, Corey and I were getting concerned. Here we were, three
quarters the way up a mountain in very remote country, in less
than favourable conditions, with a hunter who was not used to
this kind of country, and to his credit, was 68 years old. Every
once in a while, one of us would ask how he was doing and the

answer was always the same, “I’ll be fine. If you give me enough
time, I’ll make it up there.” Rick really wanted his goat. When I
had picked him up, he said this was probably his last extreme
hunt. He had gone for goat before in Alaska and while his son
had tagged out on an 8 ¾ inch billy, Rick had gone home with
an unfilled tag. Rick is the kind of guy that anyone would enjoy
hunting with, so I really wanted to get him his goat.
As we made our way along the timberline, I was constantly
glassing ahead in case the goat had moved. Finally, we approached where we should have been able to see him in his
bed. We looked high and low and nothing! It’s cases like this
when you really question if you made the right choice. Here I
had dragged a 68-year-old hunter up a mountain after a goat
that was not there anymore, and I didn’t know if he could
hike up another mountain after this trek. After we had double
checked and taken a break, I decided we would travel along
the timberline to get a better viewpoint in case the goat had
headed up into the cliffs. As we walked along, the rain turned
into snow and the fog moved in. I was really questioning our
luck now. It looked like we might not be able to see 20 feet soon,
let alone spot a white goat in the fog.
However, every once in a while you catch a break. For whatever the reason, Lady Luck took pity on us. I looked up and saw
the white rump of a goat about 200 yards away from us on the
shale slide. We instantly dropped down and I quickly glassed
the goat as it turned around. A billy – and a nice one too! And
not the one we had originally seen! I shrugged my pack off
and placed it for Rick to rest his rifle on while he waited for
a shot. As I reminded Rick to shoot low since we were in very
steep terrain, the goat walked around a scrub tree and then
right out in the open, broadside. We might be wet, cold and
uncomfortable, but the goat definitely wasn’t! He strolled along
in his fancy fur coat, perfectly adapted to the conditions and in
no hurry, until he spotted the three odd looking rocks below
him. He wasn’t quite sure what to make of us. This area saw few
human visitors down at the bottom of the valley, let alone up
top, and well, it was unlikely this goat had ever seen anything
human before.
While the goat was lost in thought broadside (maybe he
needed a GPS…sorry, terrible joke!), probably wondering what
we were, Rick sent off a warning shot to, you know, just keep it
fair. The goat took off and Rick sent off a second warning shot.
I thought this was a bit odd as he had been excellent shot on
the range and didn’t seem to have buck fever, until I noticed
the second shot was about a foot over his back. Quickly I told
him to shoot lower and the next two shots were right on and
the goat dropped.
As if this wasn’t exciting enough, the goat started rolling
down the steep shale slide, directly towards a 40-foot cliff
that ended in 10-foot alders. As I sprinted towards the goat,
I hoped I wouldn’t catch the horned end of him. That could

Outfitter SPOTLIGHT

Silent Mountain Outfitters
Owner:
Tom Kotlarz
Location: Kootenays, BC
Species:
Black Bear, Bobcat, Cougar, Lynx,
Mountain Goat, Mule Deer, Rocky
Mtn Elk, Shiras Moose, Whitetail
Deer, Wolf
Mail:
Phone:
Email:
Web:

4421 Fenwick Road,
Fort Steele, British Columbia
V0B 1N0 Canada
(250) 464-9565
silentmtn@gmail.com
www.silentmountain.ca

be embarrassing. Luckily I didn’t and with the help of Corey,
secured him and dug out a resting place for him.
Rick was somewhere between stunned and ecstatic that his
dream hunt had finally come true! He started to shake our hands
but it just ended up in a bear hug; those guys from Pennsylvania,
I tell you! Just kidding – Corey and I were just as stoked!
As we examined the goat, we found he was about 7 ½ years
old, and at 9 ¼ inches was a nice mature billy. Maybe not the
biggest goat on the mountain, but we sure had earned him! It
was about then that we realized the sun was out and there was
a big rainbow behind us. The weather had done a complete 360
to top it all off.
We quickly took pictures and prepared the goat for the trip
down. As I loaded the cape and meat into my pack, I mentally
thanked the goat for what he had given us. Not only meat and
horns for the wall, but the challenge of meeting him on his own
ground, for the purpose it gave us to brave the elements of the
mountains, the adventure of it all, and making us feel more
alive than we ever could in more civilized country.
The terrain in which these goats reside is unreal, full of
beauty and excitement for those with an adventurous spirit. I
know I’ll be back, even just to visit the peaks these majestic
creatures call home. Hunters like us always have a calling to
come back into the high country we have come to know, and in
which we have come to know ourselves. We are truly blessed to
still have wild spaces to travel and explore. Long live the wild
country and those who appreciate it!
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Join B&C this SUMMER in
Springfield, Missouri

OVER 100 TROPHIES ON DISPLAY FROM MAY-JULY!
– TOP SCORING N.A. BIG GAME
– RECORD-BOOK YOUTH TROPHIES

AWARDS BANQUETS AND AUCTION JULY 21-23
PLUS, CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION OF B&C’s
NATIONAL COLLECTION OF HEADS AND HORNS

VISIT OUR WEBSITE TO LEARN MORE
WWW.boone-crockett.org/BIG-GAME-AWARDS

Boone and
Crockett Club’s

31
big
game

st

awards

CENTENNIAL SPONSOR FEDERAL AMMUNITION | 31ST BIG GAME AWARDS PRESENTING SPONSOR WILD SHEEP FOUNDATION | GENERATION NEXT YOUTH AWARDS PRESENTING SPONSOR BUCK KNIVES
HOSTED BY BASS PROS SHOPS – CABELA’S – JOHNNY L. MORRIS’ WONDERS OF WILDLIFE NATIONAL MUSEUM & AQUARIUM
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Thursday,
March 24
Fun Night
A

B
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C

D

A

Newly-elected GOABC President, Mike
Young with his First Lady, Terrie Lynn

C

Terrie Lynn Young, Sue Moland, and Wendy
Cary catch up at the Fun Night cocktail
reception

B

Long-time members Stu and Cherie
Maitland (Eureka Peak Lodge & Outfitters)
and North River Stone guide Miguela Minto

D

President Mike Young and Jack Goodwin of
Northwest Big Game Outfitters
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Convention Photos by: Royce Sihlis Photography

A

A

Kim Lewis draws the winners

B

Scott Ellis and Jennifer
Johnson of the GOABC, and
Tim Killey, President, BC
Trappers Association, winner of
Trip Donor draw

C

Ladies Diamond Necklace Draw
– Scott Ellis and winner Wendy
Cary (Scoop Lake Outfitters)

D

Outfitter Rifle Draw – Scott
Ellis and winner Tami Kilback
(Kettle River Outfitters)

E

Stewart wins a team of two
in the annual Jurassic Classic
sturgeon fishing experience.

F

Dan Fremlin, Bruce Ambler
(Amblers Bighorn Country
Guiding), Dustin Bentall, and
Trixie had everybody’s toes
tapping right out of the gate.

B

C

D

E

F

Entertainment
featuring

the Blue Wranglers
Visit them on Online!
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Friday, March 25

Awards Dinner & Silent Auction

Lynzy McCowan-Tetreau (TM Outfitting) chats
with Lynn Pichette (Bowron River Guiding) as
husbands Scott and Mike chat off to the side.

Scott Ellis, GOABC CEO, Event Sponsor Keith Balfourd
of Wild Sheep Foundation, and Sean Olmstead, Past
President GOABC.

National Anthems
singer Heidi Hewitt
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Eric Moland of SCI
Canada says grace
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Welcome from Scott
Ellis, GOABC CEO

Event sponsor, Dallas Safari
Club (Corey Mason)

Ron Fleming (Love Bros. & Lee Ltd.)
honors those we lost over the past two
years in his Last Campfire toast.

The annual GOABC awards
await assignment to their
new owners.

GOABC Past President Sean Olmstead (Prophet
Muskwa Outfitters) receives the Oufitter of the Year
award from last year’s winner and GOABC Vice
President Doug McMann (Skinner Creek Hunts).

Aaron Fredlund (Besa River Outfitters) accepts the Guide
of the Year Award on behalf of his long-term guide,
Randy Bedell. Presented by newly-elected GOABC
President Mike Young (Lonesome Mountain Outfitters).

Wendy Cary (Scoop Lake
Outfitters) presents the
Lady of the Year award.
Marcella Hubbard accepts
her award remotely.
See video of Macella
accepting her award!
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Stewart Fraser (Itcha Mountain Outfitters / Cariboo
Chilcotin Guides President) presents the Fair Chase
Award to Dan Simmons for his cow moose sign project.

Dan Simmons’ proud papa, Charlie

Impromptu live auction raised $3400 for the cow moose sign project.
(Scott Ellis and Jennifer Johnson at left, with Trina Cary providing an assist at right.)

Sean Olmstead’s 2022 President’s Award presented to
Corey Mason of Dallas Safari Club with trophy-hoisting
backup provided by GOABC CEO Scott Ellis.
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Darwin Cary (Scoop Lake Outfitters) receives the
Frank Stewart Award from GOABC Vice President
Aaron Fredlund (Besa River Outfitters).

Healthy competition for silent auction items between Todd Howard
(Sikanni River Outfitters), Kayla and Scott Miller (Miller’s Outdoors) and
Scott Ellis (GOABC).

Martin Wettstein (South Caribou Outfitters), Ron Nemetchek (North
River Stone) and Gord Hutchinson.

Ron Nemetchek (North River
Stone) and Martin Wettstein
(South Caribou Outfitters) place
their bids via the Online Hunting
Auctions app.

Stewart Fraser (Itcha
Mountain Outfitters
/ Cariboo Chilcotin
Guides President)
peruses the many
silent auction items.
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Tyler Hogg
1-(778)-208-7111
txguideoutfitters@gmail.com
Customizable BC backcountry hunts
Horseback | 4x4 | River Boat | Backpack
2WD Off-Road Motorbike
Available Dates for 2023!

MOOSE

BIGHORN SHEEP
ELK
GOAT
BLACK BEAR
MULE DEER
WHITETAIL DEER
SHIRAS MOOSE
COUGAR
TURKEY
WOLF
LYNX
BOBCAT

BLACK
BEAR

ELK

MULE DEER

MOUNTAIN
GOAT

WOLF

WHITETAIL
DEER

WINTER
TRAPPING

www.txoutfitters.ca

@txoutfitters.ca








         



        



     
   

Marty and Carrie Lightburn
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PO Box 69, Jaffray, British Columbia, Canada V0B 1T0
Cel: 250.489.9058 | www.rmho.ca | rmho1998@gmail.com

Eureka Peak Lodge & Outfitters
Hunts for Mule Deer, Whitetail Deer, Black
Bear, Mt. Goat, Moose, Cougar, Lynx and
Wolf in Beautiful British Columbia Canada

Stuart Maitland / Outfitter Since 1981
Box 135, Horsefly BC, Canada V0L1L0
Cell: 250-395-6736
Toll Free: 1-877-538-6566
adventure@eurekapeak.com
www.eurekapeak.com

South Nahanni
OUTFITTERS LTD.

Dall Sheep • Mt. Goat • Mt. Caribou • Alaska-Yukon Moose

Backpack Hunts enjoyed by all –
using Bushplanes and Helicopters
Phone: (867) 399 -3194
Werner and Sunny Aschbacher
Whitehorse, Yukon, Canada

www.huntnahanni.com
NORTHWEST TERRITORIES – CANADA

FAMILY RUN FOR OVER 40 YEARS NEAR GOLDEN, BC
We have been on many great
trips since 1973. However our
trip to Beaverfoot Outfitting may
have topped them all!”

From beginning to end
everything was fantastic. What
an incredible trip and adventure.
What an amazing place this is!”

- JK, Texas

- NZ, Wisconsin

www.beaverfootoutfitting.com 888.830.6060
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A DIFFERENT PERSPECTIVE
Michael Sabbeth is a lawyer, author and
consultant in Denver, Colorado. See his book
The Good, The Bad & The Difference: How to
Talk with Children About Values. Available at
Amazon.com http://tinyurl.com/c5flmmu Now
available as a Kindle EBook. He is currently
completing a book for young hunters titled The
Path of the Honorable Hunter: How To Honorably & Persuasively Defend & Promote Hunting.

GIVE COVER TO EMPOWER
YOUNG HUNTERS
I was chatting with Chris Dorsey, founder of Dorsey TV,
in his office about why the phrase “trophy hunting” was so
destructive to hunting. We were preparing for a podcast to be
aired on Sporting Classics to discuss ways hunters can fight
back against what Dorsey described as the “toxic anti-hunting
culture.” Each year, in the United States, the International
Hunter Education Association graduates 600-700 thousand
students. That’s a lot of educated young people. But an anti-hunting show on Netflix can reach 70 million people. Thus,
hunters must increase their competence to compete successfully in the public arena.
Dorsey crafted a memorable phrase: that hunters must
“give cover” to the young hunters. He analogized to a standard
in the US Code of Military Justice: that an officer could be court
martialed for sending a soldier into battle without a weapon.
You’ve seen the scene on TV and movies. A police officer or a
soldier tells a buddy, “Shoot in that direction and give me cover
as I advance to a better position.” The hunting community acts
carelessly when it sends young hunters into the public realm
without the proper weapons. Words, arguments, facts, and
confidence are the weapons our young hunters need.
Every reader, I am certain, has had the experience where a
hunter has been called a murderer; a killer of beautiful innocent
animals or accused of lacking compassion. When attacked like
that, many young hunters have told me they “feel bad about
themselves in the moment,” “get nervous,” “are embarrassed”
“are silenced,” and are unable to express their thoughts, feelings, and experiences. They admit they are unprepared to fight
in the toxic anti-hunting culture. When confronted, many turn
away in silence. They self-censor. In the real world, self-censoring is surrender.
In August 2014, the Pew Research Center, an offshoot of
the Pew Charitable Trusts, published the results of a survey
on people’s willingness to discuss contentious issues on social-media platforms like Facebook and Twitter. The survey
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showed if people thought friends and followers disagreed with
them, they were less likely to share their views. “It has long
been established that when people are surrounded by those
who are likely to disagree with their opinion, they are more
likely to self-censor.”
Standing up for yourself and your beliefs is difficult. As a
lawyer in Colorado, I recently received an email informing
of a continuing education course: How to Deal with Bullying
Behavior from Opposing Counsel. If lawyers, with all their
power and education, need instruction to stand up to bullies,
imagine the challenges for a youngster, a teenager, to stand up
to anti-hunting intimidation and verbal abuse.
Young hunters must get the support of the larger hunting
community to become stronger and more confident. Several
strategies can help attain those goals. Give the young hunters
facts—what hunting does for sustaining wildlife populations;
what disease and poaching and predation does when hunting
is eliminated. Give them the words and the arguments. Show
them how to refute the attacks. Build the competence of
hunters to organize facts, think clearly, and learn of hunting’s
contribution to wildlife conservation.
Competent young hunters will become more confident.
Greater confidence will encourage the young hunters to stand
up to the typhoon of the toxic anti-hunting culture. Sure, there
is a downside to standing up for yourself. You might lose a
friend or anger an adult. But there are rewards: you gain the
friendship of people who support your values. And remember
this: saying nothing is viewed as weakness, and weakness invites more attacks. Be confident and be strong and stand up for
the good that hunting accomplishes.
Michael Sabbeth is the author of the new book, The
Honorable Hunter: How To Honorably & Persuasively Defend
& Promote Hunting.
Search for The
Honorable Hunter
on Amazon, or scan
one of these links:
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Fifteen years of testing, modifying boots
and listening to our customers led us
to create a light hiker that feels agile,
protective and handles like a dream.
We started with our tough Mountain
Boot Last atop the light and grippy
Grapon™ outsole, and added
K-Straps tying the base of the heel
to the seven inch, double and
triple stitched, padded upper,
securing you in for the ride.

Corrie II
COMPLETE COMFORT AND CONTROL WHEREVER YOU GO...
VISIT US ON SOCIAL

WWW.KENETREK.COM | 800-232-6064

