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Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation
FALL 2012

Photo credit:Joni Miller, Lander

Mark Your Calendars for Nov. 30-Dec. 1, 2012!
WY-WSF Winter Meeting
Days Inn, Thermopolis, WY (more info on page 6)
Hope to See You There!! Bring A Friend!
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2012-2013 Calendar of Events
November 3, 2012 19th Annual Fundraiser
National Bighorn Sheep Interpretive Center, Dubois
November 30-December 2, 2012 Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation Winter Meeting
Days Inn Safari Club, Thermopolis
January 9-12, 2013 Grand Slam Club/Ovis Convention
Grand Sierra Resort, Reno, NV
January 30-February 2, 2013 Wild Sheep Foundation Convention
Grand Sierra Resort, Reno, NV
May 31-June 1, 2013 Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation Convention
Parkway Plasa, Casper, WY
Cover Photo: WY-WSF Life Member #172 Mack Miller with his 2012 northeast British Columbia
Stone ram, taken with Tuchodi River Outfitters. Mack and Joni (WY-WSF Treasurer/Life Member
#247) capitalized on a short-notice cancellation hunt, to chase their dream (story on pages 20-21)
Interested in advertising 2X/year in The Rampage? If so, please see ad rates below.
Due dates for ads to be included in the semi-annual Rampage are October 15th and
March 15th. Get your message out 2X/year to 850+ wild sheep enthusiasts!!
WYOMING WILD SHEEP FOUNDATION

Wyoming WSF Board &
Membership Meetings
Wyoming WSF holds its winter board/membership
meeting on the first Saturday of December and summer convention/board/membership meeting the first
Saturday in June. Details and locations are listed in the
Calendar of Events and online at
www.wyomingwildsheep.org.
Funding requests for consideration at the winter
board meeting are due no later than Nov. 1. Funding
requests for consideration at the summer board meeting are due no later than May 1.
The Grant-In-Aid request form is available on the
Wyoming WSF website www.wyomingwildsheep.org.
Contact address:
Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation
P.O. Box 666
Cody, WY 82414
E-mail: info@wyomingwildsheep.org
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FULL COLOR ADVERTISING RATES
Full-Page $250 ($200/issue, 2 issues)
1/2-Page $150 ($125/issue, 2 issues)
1/4-Page $70 ($50/issue, 2 issues)
1/8-Page $50 ($40/issue, 2 issues)
Donations netting WY-WSF >$500 entitle donor to a free 1/4-page ad in
each issue of The Rampage.
Ads must be received in camera–
ready .jpg format by 10/15 & 3/15!!
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2012-13 Wyoming WSF
Officers & Board of Directors
President::
Mike Porter (6/2014)
2321 Easthaven
Casper, WY 82609
Phone: (307) 258-7040
E-mail: fullcurl@yahoo.com

Director:
David Bishop (6/2013)
P.O. Box 66
Moran, WY 83013
Phone: (307) 267-7041
E-mail: davidfbishop@aol.com

Vice President::
Jim Collins (6/2013)
910 Buchanan Road
Thermopolis, WY 82443
Phone: (307) 864-3929
E-mail: sdckjim@rtconnect.net

Director:
Steve Kilpatrick (6/2014)
2490 Horse Creek Road
Jackson, WY 83001
Phone: (307) 733-8346
Cell: (307) 413-7249
E-mail: stevekilpatrick@wyoming wildlife.org

Secretary:
Katie Luthy (6/2014)
P.O. Box 176
Story, WY 82842
Phone: (307) 752-8347
E-mail: kt_luthy@hotmail.com
Treasurer:
Joni Miller (6/2014)
6722 Hwy. 28
Lander, WY 82520
Phone: (307) 332-9119
E-mail:
joni.miller@fremontcountygovernm
ent.org
Past President::
Bob Sundeen (6/2014)
P.O. Box 111
Buffalo, WY 82834
Phone: (307) 217-1110
E-mail: trailswest@vcn.com

Director:
Meade Dominick (6/2014)
2832 Chopper Lane
Cody, WY 82414
Phone: (307) 899-1490
E-mail: meadedominick@hotmail.com
Director:
Jerry Galles (6/2013)
3332 Allendale Blvd.
Casper, WY 82601
Phone: (307) 234-6100
E-mail: jerrygalles@wyobeam.com
Director:
Daniel Hinz (6/2014)
540 Road 2AB
Cody, WY 82414
Phone: (307) 250-0056

Director:
Raleigh Whalen (6/2013)
614 S. 8th
Laramie, WY 82070
Phone: (307) 631-0741
E-mail: wyowhalen@gmail.com
WY Game & Fish Liaison:
Doug McWhirter
2820 State Highway 120
Cody, WY 82414
Phone: (307) 527-7125 or
(800) 654-1178
Fax: (307) 587-5430
E-mail:
Doug.McWhirter@wyo.gov
Executive Director:
Kevin Hurley
P.O. Box 666
Cody, WY 82414
Phone: (307) 578-8613
Cell: (307) 899-9375
E-mail:
info@wyomingwildsheep.org
WSF Chapter/Affiliate Coord.
Becky Layne, WSF HQ
720 Allen Ave.
Cody, WY 82414-3402
Phone: (307) 527-6261
Fax: (307) 527-7117
E-mail:
blayne@wildsheepfoundation.o
rg

Wanted: Your E-mail Address!!
Wyoming WSF is looking for e-mail addresses from our membership so that we can convey important information and communications in the timeliest manner possible (e.g., E-Newsletters). If you have not submitted an email address or need to update the one we have on file, please send it to info@wyomingwildsheep.org.
Wyoming WSF will not share your e-mail address with third parties, nor will you receive solicitations or
“spam” from our organization.
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WY-WSF President’s Message
Past Presidents
1983

Dave Steger

1984

Dave Steger

1985

Dave Steger

1986

Ron Ball

1987

Ed Novotny

1988

Ed Novotny

1989

Dave Steger

1990

Dave Steger

1991

Jack Hildner

1992

Jack Hildner

1993

Ron Ball

1994

Ron Ball

1995

Ron Ball

1996

Ron Ball

1997

Jim Collins

1998

Jim Collins

1999

Jim Collins

2000

Jim Collins

2001- Cole Benton
2002
2002- Cole Benton
2003
2003- Cole Benton
2004
2004- Cole Benton
2005
2005- Cole Benton
2006
2006- Cole Benton
2007
2007- Bob Sundeen
2008
2008- Bob Sundeen
2009
2009- Jack Morey
2010
2010- Bob Sundeen
2011
2011- Mike Porter
2012
2012- Mike Porter
2013

Hunting season is in full swing and hopefully you are making time to enjoy the great
outdoors. After a long season of dry weather and forest fires, Wyoming is finally getting
A LITTLE rain and snow, every little bit helps.
I have seen some tremendous rams being harvested around the state. It would appear
that ram quality continues to grow as hunters are taking older rams. There is a report of
a 14-year old ram being harvested this year, along with many other fantastic rams with
large bases and long horn lengths.
The 2012 WY-WSF Convention in Casper was a tremendous success. Total expenses
were $72,604 and total income was $164,168 with a net income of $91,564. This represents an $18,643 dollar increase from 2011, which was the previous best NET banquet.
Thank you to all of our sponsors, members, board, and staffer Kevin Hurley.
The WY-WSF board has been active in allocating funds to benefit wild sheep. Projects
funded between June-October 2012 totaled $31,900; this represents 9 projects that directly benefit bighorn sheep, primarily in Wyoming. Thank you.
The WY-WSF winter meeting is scheduled for November 30 – December 2 at the Days
Inn Safari Club in Thermopolis, WY. Jim & Cindy Collins have organized a great weekend. Please see the announcement on page 6 of this Rampage; please plan to attend,
and bring a hunting buddy or friend who are not yet members. There will be many activities for kids including pheasant hunts, swimming, and mock wildlife forensics/
crime scene investigations.
Also in June, your Board organized and passed the Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation
Endowment. If you are working on your estate plan or would like to donate a taxdeductible gift by year’s end, please consider the Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation. If
you are trying to manage your tax situations by year-end, with the proposed tax rate
changes, WY-WSF can also accept real estate and securities in kind.
WY-WSF is experiencing many great things. Membership has grown to over 750 members, 14 new Life Members joined during 2012, we have a fantastic relationship with
Gray Thornton and WSF National, we’ve worked hard to establish strong partnerships
with WSF Chapters and Affiliates around the U.S. and Canada, and we have a great Executive Director (part-time) in Kevin Hurley, who continues to make a true difference
for our chapter and for wild sheep. I also want
to thank WGF Commissioner Mike Healy and
Commissioner Ed Mignery (who is out hunting
sheep, in HA 3, as I write this!) for donating
Commissioner licenses for 2013. These licenses
are essential to WY-WSF fundraising and our
continued success.
Please remember, grab your favorite little hunting buddy and take them to the field to experience Wyoming’s great outdoors. I can’t say
enough, “THANK YOU”, to everyone for your
generous support of bighorn sheep, in Wyoming, and beyond.
Sincerely, Michael J. Porter (Life Member
#323)
WY-WSF President
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WY-WSF Executive Director’s Message
I hope all our members have had a great summer and fall, and that many of you are chasing something out
in the mountains or in the sagebrush, as I write this message. I know I’ve had a good summer/fall (story
on page 32), especially hunting Stone sheep in the Yukon with my son Kyle. What a fantastic trip/hunt/
adventure! Lifetime memories, for sure.
As Mike indicated in his President’s message, fall 2012 has seen some exceptional rams taken across Wyoming. While some areas may be a bit “off”, most hunt areas are cranking out some great rams, for both
resident and non-resident hunters lucky enough to have drawn a sheep license. At the winter meeting,
WGFers will have preliminary 2012 harvest figures to share with attendees.
Speaking of our winter meeting (please see page 6, for details!), Jim Collins has been busy (between
hunts!) making arrangements; this should be a great event, so plan on coming, and bring along a friend
who’s not already a WY-WSF member, and bring some kids/grandkids. Pay particular attention to the 3
pheasant hunts Jim is arranging for Friday, Saturday, and Sunday mornings. Space is very limited, so get
your name in to reserve a slot!
As always, lots going on in the bighorn sheep world. The WY-WSF Officers and Board of Directors are
fully-engaged in many topics involving bighorns in Wyoming, and beyond the state’s borders. As Directors, the Board needs to hear from the membership if they’ve got an issue in mind that needs some care
and attention. You know I’ll help in any way I can, as well.
Any NGO is only as strong as its membership and its budget, so please continue to help strengthen both.
We had a great convention/fundraiser in Casper in June, are already working on the June 2013 event, and
are hoping for a great turnout at our Thermop winter meeting by our members and others interested in
Wyoming’s bighorn sheep. Hope to see many of you there! Have a great and successful fall!!
WY-WSF Executive Director Kevin Hurley (Life Member #20)
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WY-WSF WINTER MEETING/BANQUET EXTRAVAGANZA
Days Inn Safari Club, Thermopolis

Nov 30, Dec. 1 & 2, 2012

Friday November 30
8:00 to noon Pheasant hunt *
1:00 to 5:00 PM WY WSF Board meeting
5:30 till ? Hors d’oeuvres and games in the bar
Saturday December 1
8:00 till Noon Pheasant hunt *
1:00 till 4:00 PM Membership Winter Meeting ( including funding )
1:00 till 4:00 PM Wildlife Crime Scene Investigation (CSI), for kids 10 and up **
5:30 bar opens and 6:00 Banquet/Auction/Fundraiser
Sunday December 2
8:00 till Noon Pheasant hunt *
* Pheasant hunts will have two 5-person squads per morning. Cost is $60 for adult, $45 for
youth 18 and under, which includes 3 birds per hunter (15 birds per squad). Bird dogs will
be available. Clay pigeon shooting will be available prior to the hunt, to get warmed up!
Furnish your own shotgun & shells. All hunters must meet Wyoming hunter safety requirements, and all hunters over 14 are required to have a Wyoming game bird license. Squads
will be available on a first-come, first-served basis. Youth numbers per squad will be limited.
Get signed up now!!
** Wildlife CSI is being conducted by WGFD Thermopolis Game Warden Benge Brown; Pre
registration is greatly appreciated!

A block of rooms is being held (till November 16) under WY-WSF @ $81.60/
night; please call Days Inn Safari Club, Thermopolis (307-864-3131) to make
your room reservation!
The Saturday banquet is $40.00/person if paid by November 23, or $45.00 at the
door. Send payment for banquet and pheasant hunt to WY-WSF, P.O. Box 666,
Cody, WY 82414, or email info@wyomingwildsheep.org. You can also call WYWSF Vice President Jim Collins (307-864-3929 or 307-921-0443) or WY-WSF Executive Director Kevin Hurley (307-578-8613 or 307-899-9375) for further info.
WY-WSF members will have a discount available at the TEEPEE POOLS; soak
& play!!
At press time, we are checking the availability of the Wyoming Dinosaur Center
for Sunday. We’re also investigating a possible Sunday morning Wind River
Canyon bighorn sheep viewing/field trip. Stay tuned for more information!
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Through the generosity of Larry & Brenda Pottterfield and MidwayUSA, a 4-rifle battery of Winchester Super Grade rifles was fully-donated to WY-WSF, then live-auctioned at the WY-WSF banquet in
Casper in early June 2012. Purchased by longtime supporters William D. “Butch”
Townsend III (Life Member #177) and Kathy Townsend (Life Member #200) for
$10,000, and by agreement with the Scholastic Shooting Trust Fund and MidwayUSA
Foundation, 50% of the funds raised from the sale of this rifle battery were returned
to, and matched 3:1 by, the MidwayUSA Foundation, in the name of a shooting organization to be selected by WY-WSF.
In a great show of support for Wyoming’s 4-H Shooting Sports program, both the
WY-WSF $5,000 share, along with an $8,500 share (50%) from WSF’s sale of the same
rifle battery at the 2012 WSF Reno Sheep Show, were sent to the MidwayUSA Foundation, in the name of the Wyoming 4-H Shooting Sports Program. This $13,500 donation, matched
3:1 by MidwayUSA Foundation, turned into $54,000 for Wyoming’s 4-H Shooting Sports Program!
Then, in an incredible turn of events, the Wyoming 4H Shooting Sports Program was able to raise
$50,000 of their own funds, and by submitting those dollars to the MidwayUSA Foundation, that
$50K was tripled, to a whopping $200,000!!
Deposited permanently into the Scholastic Shooting Trust Fund, what now totals $254,000 is available
to the Wyoming 4-H Shooting Sports Program via an annual grant for up to 5% of the fund balance.
This endowment will help ensure that Wyoming’s 4-H Shooting Sports Program, and its network of
youth shooters, adult instructors, and program volunteers will have a permanent source of revenue to
maintain and/or expand shooting and related opportunities for Wyoming youth in all 23 counties and
on the Wind River Reservation.
Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation thanks the Potterfields, MidwayUSA, the Townsends, the Wild
Sheep Foundation, Johnathan Despain and Steve Mack of the Wyoming 4-H Program, and everyone
who helped make this happen! In Chemistry class, they always talk about catalysts, that make “other
things” happen; in this case, WY-WSF was a real catalyst!!
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In late August , the 2012 Scholastic Clay Target Program
(SCTP) Western Regional shotgun competition was held
at the Cody Shooting Complex. More than a dozen western states, from as far away as Alaska and Arizona, were
represented by teenage boy and girl shotgunners, their
coaches, team mentors, parents, family members, and
friends. Participants not only spent 3 days competing,
they also enjoyed rodeo, dancing, whitewater rafting,
museums, and fun amenities offered in Cody Country.
Guest of honor was the only two-time repeat skeet
shooting Olympic gold medalist, Sgt. Vincent Hancock,
a member of the U.S. Army Marksmanship Unit at Fort
Benning, GA. Winning an Olympic gold medal in Beijung in 2008, then repeating as gold medalist in London
this past summer. Vince in an alumnus of the SCTP program, and once he leaves military service, he and his father Craig will be running the Hancock Shooting Academy, to assist young shooters turn their dreams into reality. What an honor and a privilege for these aspiring
shotgun shooters to spend time, shoot, and visit with
such a down-to-Earth Olympic champion.
Wild Sheep Foundation President and CEO Gray
Thornton (WY-WSF Life Member #342), WY-WSF
Board member Dan Hinz (Life Member #182), and
WSF Conservation Director and WY-WSF Executive
Director Kevin Hurley (Life Member #20) were on hand
throughout the 3-day event. Using some of the proceeds
derived via the sale of the MidwayUSA “Nearly Perfect
Rifle Battery”, WY-WSF and WSF co-sponsored more
than 200 team and individual awards, in a variety of categories and shooting events. A great event for all!!!

Mule Deer Foundation M.UL.E.Y. Coordinator Jon Zinnel and WSF President &
CEO Gray Thornton bracket some of the
young women and men shotgun winners
during the 2012 SCTP Western Regional
Shotgun Competition held in Cody in late
August.
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WY-WSF Membership Application
If you see a “**” next your name on the mailing label, your WY-WSF membership has expired. Renew
your membership today using the form below. If you’ve changed your address, use the form below to advise
us of the change or you can email address changes to info@wyomingwildsheep.org
Annual Membership __________$25.00
3-Year Membership __________$65.00
Lifetime Membership _______ $500.00*
(includes choice of a life member knife or plaque)

[* Optional payment of $100 down, $100/quarter, until paid]
_____Renewal _____New Member _____Life Member
Name_________________________________________________ Telephone # (_____)_________________
Address _____________________________________________

State___________ Zip ___________

City_________________________________________________

Email: __________________________

Life Members Only: ___ Fixed blade knife

____ Locking blade knife

_____ Plaque

Make checks payable to: Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation
P.O. Box 666, Cody, WY 82414
WY WSF Name Tags are available for purchase. The name tags are $10 each. Life members who order them will
have their life member designation included. To order a name tag, complete the form below and mail it along with
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Mark Your Calendars for our 2013 Annual Convention
May 31-June 1, 2013, Parkway Plaza, Casper

If you know someone who might be interested/willing to make a donation to WYWSF, please provide them with one of these donation forms, and ask that they
make contact (info@wyomingwildsheep.org) no later than May 15, 2013!!
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Volunteers Provide a Cool Drink for Wildlife
Ryan Amundson, WGFD Wheatland Habitat Biologist &
Will Schultz, WGFD Saratoga Wildlife Biologist
On July 14, 2012, a dedicated group of 17 volunteers from all over the state of Wyoming, representing the Bowhunters of Wyoming and the Wyoming Chapter of the Wild Sheep Foundation, helped Wyoming Game and Fish Department personnel develop a new water source
for wildlife high atop the Bennett Mountains in the Seminoe Range of central Wyoming. The
group installed what is known as a water “guzzler.” Guzzlers work by collecting water from
rain and melting snow in a large plastic collection apron, and storing it in a 1,800 gallon holding tank. The tank is covered by a lid to minimize evaporation, with the exception of a small
opening where wildlife can obtain water for drinking. Once the guzzler is full of water, it will
provide a source of summer drinking water for a variety of wildlife. The guzzler and collection apron are protected from livestock use through installation of a 3-wire exclusion fence,
that still allows passage by big game species to utilize the drinker. Wyoming Game and Fish
Department Habitat Biologist Ryan Amundson explained, “There are a number of mule
deer, elk, and bighorn sheep which frequent this area because of the excellent forage. However, there are no reliable summer water sources at this elevation, and the animals must travel
back down the mountain to Seminoe Reservoir or the North Platte River in order to obtain
water. Wildlife can expend a lot of energy searching for water and they can also become
more susceptible to predation in the process.”
The guzzler project was developed cooperatively by the Rawlins Field Office of the Bureau
of Land Management and the Wyoming Game and Fish Department. The BLM’s Engineering and Operations staff delivered the guzzler kit to the mountain, and utilized their heavy
equipment to prepare the project site for the team of volunteers. Funding for the guzzler
tank, collection apron, and fence was granted by several organizations including: Bowhunters of Wyoming, Wyoming Chapter of the Wild Sheep Foundation, Rocky Mountain Elk
Foundation, Water for Wildlife Foundation, and the Wyoming Governor’s Big Game License
Coalition. Susan Barrett, a BOW volunteer who traveled from Dayton to help out on the
weekend project stated, “Helping out on projects like this is just another way we can give
something back to the wildlife resources we enjoy so much.”
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Volunteers from BOW and WY-WSF, along with
WGFD and Rawlins BLM personnel, hard at work
on a hot day in mid-July 2012, installing the Bennett Hills water collection apron and guzzler, and
erecting protective fencing.
Remind you of a prison chain gang?? Well done
all, and thank you!!
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In June 2011, the Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation board and membership approved a $1,000 grant-in-aid request to the Wyoming Land Trust, to help in development and publication of this Landowner’s Guide to Fences and Wildlife.
We’re pleased and proud to have assisted with this valuable and important publication. WY-WSF has 150 copies of this 52-page report, which we would like to
share with our members. If you are interested in an electronic version (.pdf) of
this publication, or if you would like to receive complimentary hard copy(ies) to
share with landowners you know and neighbor, please contact WY-WSF
(info@wyomingwildsheep.org) to request these!!
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Squaw Mountain Cheatgrass Control Project Completed in Southeast Wyoming
Ryan Amundson, WGFD Habitat Biologist, Wheatland
In August 2011, over 15,000 acres burned in a wildfire southwest of Wheatland, encompassing most
of Squaw Mountain; the fire burned with high intensity in many portions of the mountain. Approximately 5,000 acres were previously burned in July 1994. Following that 1994 wildfire, cheatgrass invasion was very high on south-facing slopes. Knowing that the 2011 fire burned with similar intensity
and on many of the same slopes, plans were put in place to spray Plateau herbicide for control of
cheatgrass, post-fire. Unfortunately, 2012 will go down on record as one of the driest ever, with less
than 2” of moisture for the year recorded on Squaw Mountain. While the lack of precipitation during
spring/summer 2012 did not aid in vegetation recovery, it did slow down the growth of cheatgrass,
post-fire. Areas of known cheatgrass infestations and slopes considered at-risk were evaluated through
the summer months, and in early September 2012, 5,000 acres of south-facing aspects on BLM and
private lands were sprayed with a helicopter at 6 oz. /acre rate. Plateau herbicide, applied as a preemergent, works by prohibiting germination of cheatgrass seed. Two years of effective cheatgrass
control are expected, so by 2015 we hope that native, perennial vegetation that has re-established will
be able to naturally out-compete the more aggressive, annual (vs. perennial) cheatgrass.
Squaw Mountain serves as crucial winter range for mule deer, and several hundred deer utilize the area
every year. Bighorn sheep are found within close proximity of Squaw Mountain, and post-wildfire,
habitat conditions have greatly improved for bighorns, as dense conifer stands were removed. Steep,
rugged terrain is found throughout the mountain, and fits what bighorns are looking for in escapeand foraging-habitat. The WGFD will continue to monitor the area frequently, as bighorns are likely
to begin to utilize the area in the near future.
Partners contributing technical and financial resources to the project include the Wyoming Chapter of
the Wild Sheep Foundation, BLM (Casper Field Office), Wyoming Game and Fish Department, Platte
County Weed and Pest, Rocky Mountain Elk Foundation, USDA Natural Resources Conservation Service, Wyoming Wildlife and Natural Resource Trust, Wyoming Governor’s Big Game License Coalition, Cross C Ranch, and Gittaway Ranch.
16
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To assist the WY-WSF Board in their consideration of the WGFD Funding Initiative and proposed 2014 license fee adjustments, WY-WSF Executive Director Kevin Hurley put together
this information and these graphs, depicting a 36-year history of Wyoming BHS license costs
(both Res and Non-Res), a west-wide comparison of how current Wyoming BHS license
costs compared to other western states issuing BHS licenses, and a graph displaying the ratio
of NR:R BHS license costs, in Wyoming and western states.
WY-WSF attended the September 22 WGFD NGO meeting in Lander, participated in the October 11 WGFD webcast, and provided comments to WGFD by the October 24 due date; the
WY-WSF comment letter is available on our website (http://www.wyomingwildsheep.org),
since The Rampage went to press a week prior to the WGFD comment deadline.
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2012 BC Stone Sheep Hunt

Mack (LM #172) & Joni (LM #247) Miller, Lander, WY

Anyone who has ever hunted wild sheep will tell you there is a certain lure about it that drives you to want to continue to do it. Therein lies the problem. It’s not like elk or deer hunting, where you just get a tag and go. With
sheep, you either have to draw a tag through the state lottery, win a raffle, or be financially positioned where you
can just go buy the sheep hunts you desire. I come up short on that latter option.
This particular story began in June 2012 at our annual Fundraiser banquet in Casper. Wyoming WSF offered a
Stone Sheep Hunt in the Yukon at our Saturday night auction. There were about a dozen people who bid at the
start; within ~5 minutes, it was down to 2 people! Myself and another gentleman! And, the Auctioneer was looking
directly at me! By now, I’d already bid $6,000 more than the upper limit I’d set for myself. I was thinking, this is
more than I paid for my first house! Even though I had a contingent of friends backing me with moral support, I
wasn’t getting much in the line of financial support. You know, at $50 a friend, I don’t have enough friends to
cover $30,000. Needless to say, I folded at $29,000. After getting my heart rate down and wiping the sweat off my
brow, I realized that because of the “Lure of Sheep Hunting”, we had just conducted a successful fund raiser for
WY-WSF, and some other lucky hunter was off to the Yukon in 2013/2014.
There are times in life when I believe things happen for a reason. The night of the banquet, I was not successful in
my bid for a Stone sheep hunt, but I did win a beautiful Kimber 8400 Classic Rifle, and I went home with my bank
account still intact. Little did I know that ~2 months later, my wife & I would be on a plane headed for British Columbia to hunt Stone sheep.
Fast forward to September 2012. Periodically, I receive e-mails from hunt broker Bob Jacobson, informing me of
various hunt opportunities around the world. I had earlier received an e-mail about a cancellation sheep hunt in the
Yukon. Bob informed me that hunt had already been sold, but that my timing couldn’t be better. He had just received notice from Larry Warren at Tuchodi River Outfitters that he had a Stone sheep hunter injured at the begin20
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ning of his hunt, and Larry was offering the remainder of that hunt at a reduced price. I realized that even
though it was still expensive, this might be my chance to hunt Stone sheep. I ask him when this hunt might
take place, and he said NOW! I informed him that my wife Joni, who is a sheep hunter and an avid outdoorswoman herself would accompany me, if possible. He said even though this was a cancellation hunt with a short
time frame, Joni was still more than welcome.
Things happened at a whirlwind pace. Back on the phone with Bob Jacobson, he already had his travel agent
arranging flights and hotels. She had us departing Salt Lake at 5:00 p.m. the next day, heading for Fort Nelson,
B.C., via Minneapolis, Edmonton and Fort St. John. The final leg of our flight was on a 206 Cessna into base
camp at Tuchodi River, ~48 hours after my initial inquiry about a cancellation hunt in the Yukon!
After arriving in camp, we were greeted by Larry Warren and his wife Lori. He informed us we had a shorter
window to hunt sheep, and we would leave base camp right after lunch. His future son-in-law Mike Ford
would be our guide, and his youngest son Ricky would be our wrangler. They already had the horses saddled,
ready to go. Mike and Ricky brought us a set of pack panniers, told us “load your gear, weigh it, we’re headed
for spike camp”!
We spent the next 5 hours riding and glassing the beautiful mountains of the Tuchodi River area, arriving at
our destination after dark. Ricky and I took care of horses while Mike and Joni set up camp and started cooking supper. By the time we went to bed that night, Joni and I had gotten 3 hours sleep in the last 32 hours; we
needed to re-charge! The next morning we were up and refreshed. After Mike’s famous hotcakes, eggs and
stout camp coffee, we shouldered our backpacks for a day glassing for sheep. As most sheep hunters know,
everything you do always consist of going up, and up and up, through usually some of the most demanding
terrain on earth; this day was no exception! By the time we topped out on the final ridge and traversed down
the other side to a point overlooking a secluded bowl, we’d been hiking for about 6 hours! We had glassed
some sheep, but up to this point, no legal rams. It was getting late in the afternoon as we pushed a little farther
down the ridge. The wind was blowing pretty hard, so we were hunkered down under a rock outcrop. We continued glassing for sheep, when we found a band of 8 head, with one potential legal ram. It was decided we had
to start somewhere, and this ram deserved a closer look. The trek back to camp was a little easier knowing we
were going after rams the next day. We arrived back in camp by headlight, well after dark. During supper, we
hatched a plan for the next day’s stalk, and turned in for the night.
The next morning, we were up early for breakfast, shouldered our packs and headed up the mountain. We
hiked ~3-½ hours straight up, over then down the ridge to the east of where we’d seen the rams the day before,
to a point where we figured we could come down on top of them. We crawled the last 50’ or so, peered over
the edge, but saw no sheep. Mike and I crawled around the head of a ravine to a point ~50 yards further west.
Mike peeked over the side again, when he turned around and looked at me. I could tell by the smile on his face
we had found sheep! Right below us at 130 yards were 6 rams, but no legal rams! We knew there were originally 8 rams, so we hunkered down to wait. After about 90 minutes, the 2 big boys finally showed up from
some hidden ledges below. They jumped up on the bench where the younger rams were laying, pushed a couple out of the way, and bedded down. Finally, we were looking at 2 legal rams. After deciding which ram I
would take, I waited for the ram to stand and present a clear shot. After about 40 minutes, he didn’t stand but
he finally stretched his neck out and laid his head flat down in the grass for a nap. That’s all I needed. BOOM!
A nice clean one shot kill; the ram never even moved from his bed! Joni and Ricky joined us and we made our
way down to the ledges below to celebrate. After congratulatory handshakes and picture taking, we set about
caping and dressing the ram. It was nice that Joni and Ricky were along to experience the whole thing, AND to
help pack out the ram. It took us till after dark to get back to spike camp. The next day, we broke camp and
headed back to base camp. The rest of our time was spent riding the country looking for wolves, sightseeing
and taking pictures. Our time spent at base camp was really enjoyable, helping out and learning about Tuchodi
River’s operation. Everyone there made us feel at home. We especially enjoyed the company and the awesome
food prepared for us by Jodi, the base camp cook.
A huge Thank You to Larry & Lori for this opportunity to hunt Stone sheep, and to Mike and Ricky for their
hard work allowing me to take a great Ram. As they say in Boy Scout’s, “always be prepared”!!
21

22

“My Turn”

Brian Artery, Wheatland, WY

After guiding a few hunts and accompanying family and friends on bighorn sheep hunts over the
years, it was finally my turn to look for an Area 19 ram. I live in Wheatland, and have been fortunate
enough to experience some incredible hunts in the Laramie Range. I’ve always focused my spotting
scope a little higher on the mountain, in hopes of seeing a sheep. I dedicated only a couple of long
weekends in August to archery hunting, and saw several rams that confirmed why I had stuck with
Area 19 for so many years. On one particular archery hunt, whether it was luck or fate, I set my bow
down to glass and walked off without it. Several miles later, I realized I had left my bow on the mountain. While back-tracking to retrieve my bow, I stumbled on to this great ram that had expired over the
winter. My friend Mike Wakkuri had previously nicknamed this ram “little Argali”.
When September arrived my brother-in-law Mike Porter, friend Tad Marshall, and I backpacked in a
short distance to our favorite vantage point. After guiding with these guys for years and joining them
on personal hunts, I knew I was in good hands. We located several awesome rams early, but they were
just out of reach. After a few days, we decided to try a different location where I had seen large rams
during the summer. The next morning, we spotted two rams feeding at daylight. One ram grabbed my
attention immediately because of his large, deep curl, but I wasn’t 100% convinced that I should try a
stalk. Luckily, the ram didn’t move much throughout the day, and after a full day of glassing and debating, I was able to harvest this beautiful ram. The ram is 37 ½ inches on the long side, with just under
16” bases. I had just realized my 25-year dream of taking a bighorn in Area 19. I would like to thank
Mike Porter, Tad Marshall, and Steve Sherard for helping me realize my dream. I also want to thank
the Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation for investing in Area 19 bighorns. It was truly a great hunt, and
going home with two great rams was an unexpected bonus.
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WY-WSF Life Members Jim Collins (#10), Thermopolis, WY & Greg Murtland (#159)
Livonia, MI, with their 2012 Yukon caribou bulls, taken with Tim Mervyn in the Ruby Range.
Jim also collected a nice blond mountain grizzly! Congrats to both!!

Wanted: Your Hunt Story & Photos!
If you are a member, and have a hunt story and photos that you’d like to share with our membership, we want to print it! Just send it to Wyoming WSF, and we’ll try to publish it in our semiannual newsletter, The Rampage. Photos are also welcome. Send your story and photo(s) to: Wyoming WSF, P.O. Box 666, Cody, WY 82414
Stories can also be e-mailed (WORD .doc format, please) to: info@wyomingwildsheep.org. Emailed photos should be in jpg format, > 300 dpi, if possible.

Mark Your Calendars now for the WY-WSF Winter
Meeting in Thermopolis, November 30-December 2,
2012. Please see page 6 for details!
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66 South Main Street · Buffalo,
Wyoming 82834 · (800) 684-7682
· splure@vcn.com
WY-WSF Member Ryan Muecke, Powell, WY,
with a great Hunt Area 3 ram, fall 2012!
Happy sheep hunters!!

WY-WSF Member Jim Dawson, Wyoming Game and Fish Department’s Hunter Education Coordinator, harvested an 8-1/2
year old ram after many years applying for this coveted sheep
tag. His ram was taken in Hunt Area 5 south of Cody on a DIY
hunt with son-in-law Jeff Shideman. After 2 early September
hunts without success, Jim completed this hunt by taking his
ram on the last day of September 2012.
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BLACK HILLS GOLD in Hunt Area 20 - Chris Gonfiantini, Reno, NV
The beginning of a new year meant it was time to start applying for tags. When it was time to apply
for Wyoming, where I had 17 points, I was going to buy a preference point for sheep since I had knee
surgery scheduled for April. So, I did some home work and heard of a hunt that had relatively easy
terrain, could be self guided, and had a few good rams with 170+ potential. And, to top it off, Wyoming was issuing a single non-resident permit for Hunt Area 20. I thought, what the heck, even if my
knee isn’t rehabbed, what are the odds of me drawing this unit?
In returning from vacation with my family in May, I was going thru my stack of mail when I opened
up a Wyoming Game and Fish envelope, pulled out the green tag, which I thought would be for antelope and did a double take to see “Bighorn Sheep Hunt Area 20”. I remember getting a flyer from
Meade Dominick of 7D Outfitting, so I called him to see if he could shed some light on this unit,
even though I was not going to hire a guide. Meade was very helpful and told me to call Kevin Hurley,
who turned me on to John Kanta, a wildlife biologist in South Dakota. John was very helpful, and
gave me the history of the herd and what I could expect. I then called Joe Sandrini, WGFD wildlife
biologist in Newcastle. Joe was extremely helpful in explaining movement patterns of the herd from
South Dakota to Wyoming and back to South Dakota, justifying the long season (September 1 s- December 31)t. Joe also told me that I needed to get ahold of RC at the LAK ranch, to obtain permission
to access the southern part of the unit, which I did.
As October approached, my good friend drew an antelope tag outside Worland, so we decided to hunt
his speed goat for a few days, then head over to Newcastle to hunt sheep. In the meantime, my other
friend was going to fly into Billings and drive down with our other hunting buddy, to meet us in Newcastle.
As good fortune would have it, my buddy got
his pronghorn the first day, and we packed
up and were off. When we got to Newcastle,
we called RC from the LAK Ranch who was
gracious enough to drive us around the lower
part of HA 20, showing us the lay of the
land. The next morning, we were up early to
encounter 40 mph winds and snow flurries.
We glassed all morning long, with no luck.
We drove to the top where we talked to some
deer hunters who had seen 4 rams, but said
they disappeared in the trees. The next day,
we concentrated around this location, but
again no luck. We decided to go south and
glass down the ridges; not 10 seconds later,
Kent said “I’ve got them”. We first saw 4 mature rams, below them were 3 more. Then,
minutes later, we found 7 more young rams
on another ridge. At that time, the mature
rams got up and walked into the canyon. We
decided to beat feet to town, and pick up
Gary and Kevin who just arrived.
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After our very quick turnaround, we were back on the mountain making a game plan. Kent dropped
us off on top of the mountain and we worked our way towards the canyon where we saw the rams
disappear.
Halfway down Gary put his hand out….we were busted by a young ram 40 yards away. After a few
minutes, we backed out and had to go down and around him and one other ram that were in the trees.
When we got to the other ridge, Kevin spotted a mature ram near the bottom of the canyon. We decided that he must be with the other rams. He fed over the ridge, and we were off. Thirty minutes
later, we were on a rock outcropping looking at 7 rams about 100 yards away. After looking over this
impressive sight, the hunt was over. We put our headlamps on, and packed him off the hill. I had harvested a beautiful 8-year old ram that scored 172 2/8 B&C. The next morning, we decided to drive
straight back to Reno, 17-1/2 hours, since the adrenalin was still flowing! I would like to give special
thanks to the Wyoming Game and Fish for allowing a non-resident to hunt this special area.
Our congratulations to Jim Hens, Albany, NY,
on taking the pending new world record
(202+) Pope & Young bighorn, in Montana’s
famed Hunt District 680 (Missouri Breaks)!
Jim harvested the world record archery desert
bighorn ram on Tiburon Island, and harvested the world record Stone’s sheep ram in
British Columbia! Attention: Large Dall’s
sheep rams, beware of sharp flying
sticks
in fall 2013!! :-))

Jan Dams of Belgium and Jordan Martoglio with a HA 5 ram taken on one of
the 2012 Wyoming Governor’s BHS licenses.

WY-WSF Life Member Larry Masserant (LM
#38) of Newport, MI with a HA 5 ram taken
on one of the 2012 Wyoming Governor’s BHS
licenses
27

28

Hunt Area 19 Ram! Rory Shogren, Casper, Wyoming
This ram was spotted on different occasions during summer scouting trips, before being
taken on the 2nd day of the season. He had been hanging with numerous young rams all summer. He split off with another older, large ram, and one young ram. We looked for three days
for any one of those larger, older rams we had seen seeing all summer. We started two days
before the season, and finally got lucky and had them show up right where we needed them.
This ram was taken at ~90 yards, after accidently spooking some elk that were not seen during our stalk. He was taken in the Sybille Canyon area, and scored just under 170 B&C.
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“Finally” by Mark Bundy, Casper, Wyoming
After putting in for a sheep tag for 22 years, I was a little excited when I checked the Wyoming Game and Fish website and read “successful” for an area 4 sheep tag. I knew I was
getting close to drawing so had spent a lot of time and money on proper sheep gear. My
brother Miles and I have spent a lot of years hunting in Wyoming but never for sheep. I have
heard numerous stories of hunters who drew sheep tags and wanted to “do it on their own”
and struck out with no sheep. This seemed a little silly to me considering it is probably a
once in a lifetime tag. I had researched extensively and decided to go with Chris Nielson
from Cody (Gary Fales Outfitting). His sheep knowledge is incredible.
The day finally came and we were on horses headed to the most beautiful country a feller
could lay his eyes on. We spent quite a few days climbing with backpacks and glassing basins for a good ram at well over 11,000ft. We saw a lot of nice rams and finally came across
one that we decided to take a crack at. Chris put us in good range and my dream sheep was
on the ground. After pictures, the long hike to the horses and long ride to camp, it was well
after dark. We were all exhausted. The next day we packed out of the high country. I now
have a serious case of sheep fever and hope someday to go again. I can’t thank Chris
enough. I will enjoy having the sheep in my trophy room forever. They are magnificent animals. The most challenging and rewarding hunting I have done.
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Brooks Range 2012 Dall - Norm Decastro, Casper, WY
I booked my dream hunt through Cabelas Outdoor Adventures in February 2010 – Dall Sheep in Alaska’s Brooks
Range - August 2012. May 2012 found me starting my diet and a mountain biking regimen; 40 pounds later
(lighter), I was packed and on a plane to Fairbanks. The first thing I learned about Alaska is that it isn’t really easy
to get anywhere. From Fairbanks I flew to Bettles, then to Cold Foot, and finally to an airstrip in the bush where
my guide and wrangler were waiting for the hour ride into base camp. The next day found me on the trail with my
guide Tim Nelson and a couple of packhorses for a 4-hour ride to spike camp.
We saw between a couple dozen to 30-40 sheep on the way, mostly lambs and ewes. But, as we neared camp, we
saw groups of rams which we would check out in the following days. Once we got spike camp set up, gear stacked
and covered, and the horses picketed and happy, I broke out the optics and began scanning surrounding ridges, basins, and high points. On one craggy, nasty peak in the middle of a basin formed by two glacial creeks, I spotted 4
lambs and ewes, along with a couple of rams lower down on a ridge. I remember thinking to myself – “I can’t think
of a single reason I need to climb up that @#$%^&!!” Two days later, after 6 hours of climbing, I handed my camera to my guide Tim and told him “Well, I’m here, might as well get my picture!”
We hunted the area for 3 days, and saw over 150 sheep, of which more than 40 were rams. I turned down two legal
rams. One was a young “broomer” and the other was a full curl on one side, broken back at least 8 inches on the
other. Nothing wrong with either, just not what I had in mind for my wall. To this day I do not have a big muley on
the wall – for the same reason.On Day 4 we decided to break camp and hunt our way back to base camp. Weather
was moving in, and it began raining on and off, increasing in frequency and intensity for the balance of the hunt.
Stopping several times to glass on the way, we located what appeared to be a group of 10-12 rams in a remote basin
“around the corner” from base camp. We made our way back to the cook tent in time for a hot dinner and some
planning, to determine if and how we would go about getting a better, closer look at that ram band.
As it turned out, we never got a chance to look over those particular sheep. The next morning after breakfast, Tim
spotted a couple of rams way down at the far end of the mountain, behind camp, down toward the air strip. When
we had first landed, we looked over some sheep just around the corner from where these rams were located. I was
sure they were rams then, but at a distance, that was all we could tell. I think these were the same sheep, 5 days
later.
We saddled up and rode down the creek a couple miles to get a better look, determining that one ram warranted a
second look. It was now raining, varying between waves of light mist to moderate rain and wind. I am sure anyone
who has experienced Alaska can understand. We unsaddled the horses and picketed them, made ready with our
gear, and headed up the mountain. The climb started with lush, spongy (and WET) moss carpeted in wild blueberry, cranberries, and timber. As we climbed, the terrain turned to granite-like boulder fields covered with wet
(SLIPPERY!) lichen, what appeared to be a type of dogwood, and dense alder thickets interspersed with arctic willow. I can honestly say I have never seen anything like this. I have lived in Wyoming my entire life and hunted
every critter we have here, and this was a couple notches above anything I have ever experienced. We were climbing and crawling hand-over- hand through this jungle-covered boulder field, crossing creeks and crawling on hands
and knees through alder thickets. Even though I had Cabelas Alaskan Guide rain gear on, I was soaking wet – from
the inside. I sweated through one set of clothing, and actually stopped and changed into another set of dry layers,
which I proceeded to sweat through just like the first.
At one point, I was climbing at an angle up and to my left. Tim was above me resting (he apparently didn’t get the
word that a good guide is obligated to approximate the physical condition of his hunter) and waiting for me to catch
up when I stepped in a 5-foot hole and literally disappeared through the waist-deep brush. Oh, the look on Tim’s
face when I reappeared. At least he had the decency to make sure I wasn’t hurt before laughing at me. At some
point, we cleared the heavy vegetation and began moving laterally upward to close the distance into shooting range.
When we got into position, we ranged the rams – now a group of 6 – at 280 yards. Tim set the spotting scope up to
get a final look and confirm the ram was legal. Due to the extreme flare of his horns, it was actually hard to tell
from the angle we had – behind and well below the ram. After about 45 minutes, he stood up, turned around, and
laid down facing the other way. It was now VERY apparent we had not just a shooter, but a good one at that. I
moved up to a handy rock and had a bench-rest solid shooting platform, half- prone and half-standing, due to the
angle of the hill.
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Not wanting to shoot him lying down, I waited another 10 minutes for him to stand up and present a full target. I
was immediately snapped in and as I began to squeeze the trigger he laid back down. However, another five minutes passed and he was up again for good. I laid the cross hairs dead center on his body, right up behind his shoulder, squeezed the trigger…….and missed (later I found I had actually clipped his back). Yup, you heard me. Now
understand that I am a guy who prides myself on my marksmanship. When my .300 Weatherby speaks, I am used
to seeing something on the ground.
So the ram runs around the basin, now at about 350 yards, and quarters toward us, trying to figure out what just
happened. Confused, I put the cross hairs on his shoulder again, squeezed the Jard custom trigger, and the ram collapsed with a shot through the neck about 10 inches higher than my point of aim, tumbling end over end about 60
yards, before coming to rest on kind of a rock ledge in a depression. Tim and I shook hands and congratulated ourselves, and began gathering our things and repacking our packs. As we are packing, Tim looks past me and matterof-factly says “He’s up.” (This was as excited as I saw Tim the entire
hunt. The dude has ice water in his veins…..). I turned, and sure
enough, he was up on his front legs, butt on the ground, and kind of
wobbly. So I pulled my rifle from my Eberlestock pack, laid back
down, and now knowing where I was hitting, held on the bottom of his
chest and put a finishing shot behind his shoulder….. where the first
one should have been.
Did I mention how rough this hill was? In a place I used to elk hunt,
there was a hill we called “The Dirty Name” that we would climb first
thing each and every morning to get to our favorite elk ridge. This was
The Dirty Name’s big brother, or maybe even sadistic Uncle……It took
us 45 minutes to travel 300 yards or so (as the bullet flies) to where the
ram lay, and the rest is history.
I cannot adequately explain how truly blessed I felt at that moment. I had fulfilled a dream I have had ever since I
began reading Jack O’Connor books and magazine articles when I was about 9 or 10. I had walked and climbed in
the neighborhood of 25 miles, climbed thousands and thousands of vertical feet, had looked over nearly 200 sheep,
and glassed over 50 rams. I had actually turned two legal rams down, as I was determined to not just shoot a legal
ram, but one that met my personal expectation of a true trophy. We just sat down, drank some water, ate some trail
mix and candy bars, and marveled over the past few days. Tim is an excellent guide whose slow and deliberate
style of moving, hunting, and always having his nose stuck behind a set of good binoculars matched my hunting
style to a T. Like it should have been, I not only had a guide, but I made a friend I will always keep in contact with.
After taking a few dozen pictures – my camera, his camera, my iPhone, etc., we field-dressed the ram and conjured
up mouth-watering visions of ribs roasting over fresh coals – O’Connor style – and fresh loin seared brown on the
outside, medium rare inside. Liver and onions for breakfast. We tried to divide the load – most of the meat and gear
for me, the head and cape for Tim. We cinched up our packs and gingerly picked our way down another route, not
quite as steep and brushy but slimy and treacherous nonetheless. Hitting the creek bottom downstream from the
horses, we dropped our loads, made our way to our four-legged transportation, and rode back to camp, arriving past
midnight. Tim grabbed a set of saddle panniers and headed back for the packs, and I headed to the cook tent to rustle up some dinner and heat some water for cocoa and coffee.
I made my way to the tent I shared with my buddy Armon who had killed a boomer 41” ram a couple of days earlier. He asked if I had closed the deal, I said I had, and got a hearty congrats before he rolled back over in his cot
and went back to sleep. I changed into some dry stuff and followed suit. The next morning – as I noted before – it
was liver and onions for breakfast, handshakes and congratulations all the way around, and more pictures. This old
boy ended up measuring right at 37” with 13 ¼” bases, and was aged by Alaska Fish & Game at 11 years. The third
fellow in camp, Ian from Chicago, ended up taking the ram we had seen from spike camp with the broken horn, 37”
on the unbroken side and 10 years old.
Great hunt, great outfit, great guide, and possibly most importantly, GREAT pilot (Thanks Jay and Judy at Brooks
Range Aviation). Also, special thanks to Travis Baker, Hunting Consultant with Cabelas Outdoor Adventures, for
making this all come together.
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Once-In-A-Lifetime Thinhorn Hunt – Version 2.0
Kevin Hurley, Cody, WY
Following my successful August 2011 Dall’s sheep hunt in the Alaska Range with Mike Colpo of Lazy
J Bar O Outfitters, I wasn’t 100% sure what my next sheep hunting adventure might be; I just knew I
wanted another one. So, after mulling it over for 5+ months, doing tons of research, poring over
maps, reading reports and survey summaries, and talking with numerous sheep hunters and sheep biologist colleagues of mine, Day 1 of the Wild Sheep Foundation 2012 Sheep Show convention in
Reno found me making a beeline to the booth of Dean Sandulak, Trophy Stone Outfitting (TSO),
south-central Yukon Territory.
It only took a few minutes of visiting with Dean (& his wife Lori) before I made my decision. I liked
the feel and reputation of their family-run operation, and I knew about the rams they’d taken. So, right
there, before Dean “booked up” at our WSF convention and the following week’s SCI convention, I
booked a Stone’s sheep hunt with them for August 2012. Dean was able to accommodate the dates I
needed for my 21-year old son Kyle to come with me on this hunt. After being a non-hunting companion in AK in 2011, Kyle definitely wanted to “participate” this time around. Not being able to
swing a 2nd Stone’s sheep hunt for my college-age son, I got Dean to line Kyle up for black bear, wolf,
and wolverine. Our hunt was set!
Fast-forward to mid-July 2012, and I was driving north through BC for the second year in a row! What
a fabulous province! I visited friends and colleagues, saw some new country, and enjoyed the drive.
Kyle flew to Whitehorse, and after a day sorting gear (for the umpteenth time), we took a charter
flight from Whitehorse to Dean’s base camp. After confirming our rifles were “on”, and reducing gear
yet again, we packed up and rode out the next day for spike camp, a beautiful 4-hour ride. We spotted
ewes and lambs, the south end of a north-bound white wolf, a few caribou, and some gorgeous scenery. Arriving at one of Dean’s spike camp cabins, we discovered just how much Yukon porcupines enjoy plywood and 2X4s! Even though several courses of tin siding had been placed on this cabin, as
snow depths accumulated last winter, those “porkies” had quite a platform from which to do their
business. Needless to say, we spent a couple hours doing damage control, but our spirits weren’t
dampened in the least.
Opening morning found us glassing Glenlyon Peak, the highest point in the Glenlyon Range (Pelly
Mountains) at just over 7,000’. Two wolverines bounced around in the basin below us, but since we
had rams spotted on the slope above us, Kyle and I opted not to fill our wolverine tags at that moment. Of course, those were the only wolverines we saw in 12 days! Glassing on Days 1 and 2 confirmed rams, but we weren’t able to get close enough. With Day 3 being a complete rainout, we strategized for Day 4, making plans to climb Glenlyon Peak, to “…go where the rams were…”
With Dean, 19-year old guide Brad Friesen, and 18-year old wrangler Emily Beiler, Kyle and I rode
partway up the mountain, then Emily retreated with the horses. Once we gained enough elevation, we
spotted a group of 6 rams feeding in a large basin, way down the north slope of the mountain. Suddenly, something spooked that ram band (it wasn’t us!), and as we repositioned to find out what, we
were busted by two other rams. Our hopes were a bit dashed, but we kept slowly climbing to the top
of Glenlyon Peak, glassing as we went.
More glassing confirmed those two sentinel rams were not part of our original band, which now numbered eight, still way down the mountain below us. We talked for about 30 seconds, agreeing we
needed to bail off that ridge, and dive down into that basin. I loosely use the term “glissaded” to describe our descent; experienced mountain hunters know what I mean when I say we dug in our heels,
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lowered our rear ends, and slid down 1,500’ of talus and loose rock!
Belly-crawling and butt-sliding our way into position, we stalked within 200 yards of this band of eight
rams, which alternated between feeding, bedding, and play-fighting. Three of the eight rams were
“legal” by Yukon definition, but the ram I focused on stood out from his bro’s. But, his pals wouldn’t
leave him alone; they kept circling around him, striking him with their front legs when he would lie
down, testing his patience and his mettle. After running his buddies off for the last time, this ram
separated, stood, and likely thought about bedding down yet again. However, one shot from my favorite rifle (Ruger 7mm mag; nicknamed “The Preacher” by my buddy Ron Lockwood) at 187 yards
ended the moment; a 6+, 34.5” X 13.25” ram died where he’d stood, never taking a step. It was a
pretty emotional moment for me, having Kyle right beside me, again. It took us 15 minutes to drop
the 200 yards to this ram, so you can guess the steepness of the terrain.
Following all the shared congratulations and photo-taking, we caped and boned this ram, knowing we
had a heck of a climb still ahead of us. Let’s just say there is a new basin named “Hurley’s Hell Hole”
that now appears on Dean’s map. Leaving the kill site at almost 8:00 PM, we ground our way up
~1,700’, over the top of Glenlyon Peak, then dropped another 1,500’ back down to Emily and the
horses, reaching them about 11:30 PM. Thank goodness it stays light late that far north; combined
with a nearly-full moon, we had an enjoyable late night/early morning ride back to camp, arriving at
1:30 AM!
Fortunately (or unfortunately, depending on perspective), Day 5 was another complete rainout, so we
took it easy around spike camp, taking care of the cape and meat, and resting our weary bones. We figured we’d gained and lost over 6,200’ in elevation the previous day, to get that ram, and get him out.
Dean stated he’d never had a hunter go down into that basin before, and with any luck, he’d never
have another one go there!
By Day 6, the rains had quit, and we rode several hours to another spike camp, to check provisions for
Dean’s upcoming hunts and try to find some berry patches for Kyle to locate a black bear. Sure
enough, we found more porcupine damage at this camp too, so while Dean and Emily cleaned up that
mess, Kyle, Brad and I headed for the blueberry hills. It wasn’t long before we spotted what through
binocs looked to be a grizzly, but upon closer examination through the spotting scope turned out to
be a dark chocolate black bear, with a very grizzled back. A great stalk by Brad and Kyle put them
within 30 yards of this bear, but he spooked before Kyle could connect. Seriously bummed yet seriously jazzed, Kyle and Brad dropped back down to where I was with the horses, and we rode back to
spike camp.
Buoyed by the abundance of berries and bears, we were back out early the next morning, glassing the
same slopes we’d hunted the evening before. Sure enough, we spotted a large “black” black bear, and
the guys were off! As they approached this first bear, they spotted “Goldilocks” from the evening before; a quick decision resulted in a hard right turn, and they headed for this grizzly-looking black bear.
A great stalk followed by a great shot by Kyle filled this dream hunt for him, with a 6’ multi-colored
black bear. I was so proud and so happy for my son.
That night, back at camp, it wasn’t a “Dances With Wolves”-scale bonfire, but after caring for the bear
hide, Dean and I had the good sense to turn in, while Kyle, Brad, and Emily lit up the night and celebrated around a fire (the strongest drink they had was powdered KoolAid!). Just three young folk, enjoying the experience, celebrating the hunt, the wilderness, and the critters; the stories they shared the
next morning were amazing!
35

36

After almost 30 years in the outfitting/guiding business, Dean told us he could not recall a hunt where
he laughed more. We had a great 12-day trip/hunt/experience. With 3 washout days of rain during our
10-day hunt, and seeing Stone’s sheep, moose, caribou, wolves, black bears, wolverines, and a small
portion of Dean’s ~4.5 million acre concession, Kyle and I know we made the right decision in going
with Dean/TSO. As I told Dean when we departed, we booked as clients, and left as friends. Maybe in
a couple years when Kyle finishes his Mechanical Engineering degree at the University of Wyoming,
there might be an archery Yukon moose hunt wrapped in a camouflage ribbon waiting for him to unwrap!
Every time I do something like this, I realize how lucky I am to have been so deeply involved in the
wild sheep conservation and hunting world for the past 31+ years. I can’t wait for the next wild sheep
adventure, ‘cause I know there will be one!
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1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
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21
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23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35
36
37
38
39
40
41
42
43
44
45
46
47
48
49

Ron Ball (D)
Jeff Reynolds
Dave Steger
Don Schmalz
Harry Whyel
Freddie Goetz
Gene Hardy
Hale Kreycik
Dr. R. D. Keeler
Jim Collins
Mike Martin
Jack Hildner
Kent Stevinson
Fritz Meyer
Kathy Gay
Keith West
Lud Kroner
Serge d’Elia
Terry Marcum
Kevin Hurley
Craig Pitters
Sam Pancotto
Vincent Allegra
Dirk Edgeington
Cindy Reynolds
Fred Mau
David S. Luzmoor
Craig Kling
Sam Green
Cole Benton
Rodger Kendrick
Brian Valentine
Alfred P. Weeden
James L. Scull Jr.
Kay Thomas
Fred Thomas
Lou Misterly, Jr.
Lawrence I.
Masserant
Fred Pierce
Tyler D. Benton
Fred L. Novotny (D)
Lee Livingston
Richard Lennington
Lynn Stewart
Russ Green
Truman A. Wilkin
Tex Goerger
Ron Wilmes
Wally Young

50
51
52
53
54
55
56
57
58
59
60
61
62
63
64
65
66
67
68
69
70
71
72
73
74
75
76
77
78
79
80
81
82
83
84
85
86
87
88
89
90
91
92
93
94
95
96

Joshua Robert d’Elia
Ralph J. Campoli
John Zenz
Jesse Troutman
Tom Sauter
Thomas P. Grainger
Mike Crocker
Dyrk Eddie
Bob Kelez
Wayne Suda
Scott Jankowski
Solvay Minerals Inc.
Ron Dean
Ed Novotny (D)
E. Perry Edgeington
Randall K.
Edgeington
Michael J. Thompson
Dan Coletti
Douglas Liller
Ron Elkin
Tom Spawn
Bruce John
Thompson
Robert Sherd
Larry Brannian
Dan Gay
Ron Lockwood
Scott Bushnell
Jim Smith
Wayne Knapp
Debi Van Buren
Mike Hildner (H)
Patrick Zummo
Mike Turek
Douglas D. Cline
Dan Pocapalia (D)
William T. Hill, Jr.
Robert Van
DeRostyne
Tad Giovanini
Robert W. Jacob
Pat Poppe
Richard Wobser
Rusty Gooch
Todd Alley
John Wilson
Doug McWhirter
Glenn Anderson (D)
David G. Soderquist

97
98
99
100
101
102
103
104
105
106
107
108
109
110
111
112
113
114
115
116
117
118
119
120
121
122
123
124
125
126
127
128
129
130
131
132
133
134
135
136
137
138
139
140
141
142
143
144
145
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Michael J. Mahon
Pepper Neustal
David Connor
Joe DeCora
Elaine B. Benton
Mark Fountain (D)
Jeffrey Adam Milton
Bill Pidd
Kyle Hurley
Steve Hornady
Michael J. Wellman
B. Joe Coy
Tim Hockhalter
David C. Stull
Roger Donahue, Jr.
Bernard R. Harvey
Terry Davis
Tom Christiansen
Dave W. Daigle
Keith Dana
John Coulter
Joseph Konwinski
Bill Skelton
Ron Pomeroy
Jeffrey A. Keim
Gretchen Hurley
Terry Janssen
Lenore Smith
Joe Vollmer
Dennis Claman
Don Peay
Randall S.
Edgeington
Wally Needham
Al Benton
Steven Wildeman
Bob Sundeen
Gary Roebling
Allan A. Holland
Ron Crispin
Wayne Jones
Gary Keene
Jim Verplancke
Opey Hlavnicka
Robert Joslin
Ken Metzler
Gary Lease
Jenny Benton
Jackie Benton
Brenton Scott

146
147
148
149
150
151
152
153
154
155
156
157
158
159
160
161
162
163
164
165
166
167
168
169
170
171
172
173
174
175
176
177
178
179
180
181
182
183
184
185
186
187
188
189
190
191
192
193

Gary Ploeckelman
Cody Crocker
Jim Gibbs
Stephen K. Martin
Tom Trapp
Wayne Landrey
Chancy Brown
Brent Manning
Eric Rhodenbaugh
Catherine E. Keene
Mike Wakkuri
Brandon R.
Edgeington
Timothy J. Raver
Greg Murtland
R. Mark LeFaivre
Mark Bruscino
Chip Mooneyham
Betsy Grainger
James T. Grainger
Kristen E. Grainger
Lauren L. Grainger
Bob Barlow
Bill Rouse
Robert L. Mills
Cindy Spriggs
Tony Spriggs
Mack Miller
Cody Brown
Allen Kerkhove
Jess Forton
Mike Lapeyre (D)
William “Butch”
Townsend, III
Mary Ann Patton
Stephen Pedigo
David Ostlund
Robert Flansburg
Daniel Hinz
Tammy Scott
Bradley A. Thoren
Keith Micke
Rick Young
David B. Ball
Robert Finn
Mike Pilch
Mark Virant
Donald P. Chase
John L. O’Brien
Rod Krebs
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194
195
196
197
198
199
200
201
202
203
204
205
206
207
208
209
210
211
212
213
214
215
216
217
218
219
220
221
222
223
224
225
226
227
228
229
230
231
232
233
234
235
236
237
238
239
240
241
242

Bryan Berg
John W. Harris
Cort Feeley (D)
Brian McKay
Mike Milton
John Stevenson
Kathy B. Townsend
Curtis D. Townsend
Leslie Greene
Albert Ellis
Richard Schenk
James Schroeder
Roger Sebesta
Tom Arthur
Pete Widener
Brian Mutch
Oscar Carlson
Jim Wetzel
Ross Taylor
Sheri Howe
Stan Alles
Leon Atwood
Jeff Martin
Donny Robbins
Steve Shivy
Jack L. Morey, Jr.
Curt Shatzer
Wayne Fisher
Charles LaPorte
Jerry Galles
Michael L. Brownell
Rosemary Gooch
Greg Larsen
Kerry Fischer
Julie Fischer
Jim Wilson
Gary Butler
Cal O’Neal
M. Shawn Nelson
Allen Mooney
Roger Coguill
Don South
Bill Williams
Bill Suranyi
Connie Meyer
Justin Poppe
Kale Benton
Jason Teeples
Steve Kozisek

243
244
245
246
247
248
249
250
251
252
253
254
255
256
257
258
259
260
261
262
263
264
265
266
267
268
269
270
271
272
273
274
275
276
277
278
279
280
281
282
283
285
286
287
288
289
290
291

Doug Stinnette
Vonnie Stinnette
Cindy Collins
John Baughman
Joni Miller
Darin Hubble
Kenneth A. Cook
Robert C. Borgialli
David Nahrgang (D)
Paul A. Chervenak
Steve Kutzer
Samuel Lockwood
“Trapper” Jack L.
Morey, III
Joann Morey
Rachel M. Morey
John Hockett
Robert Model
Shanda Shatzer
Kate Skelton
Cyle Fife
Philip L. Havnvik
Lucy Turek
Steve Kilpatrick
Tom Easterly
Scott D. Butler
Jess Dingman
Patrick Mooney
Wade Alexander
Shelby Martin
Dan Merrill
Rod Litzel
Brad Borgialli
Shane Hampshire
Jeff Shelley
Michael Allison
Art Anderson
Diana Yellen
David Todd
Loren Kohnen
Brian K. Loveland
Larry Thoney
David F. Bishop
Tom Widiker
William S. Trapp
Mark “Jake” Carter
Randall Kresie
Justin Trail
Jay Wolfenden

292
293
294
295
296
297
298
299
300
301
302
303
304
305
306
307
308
309
310
311
312
313
314
315
316
317
318
319
320
321
322
323
324
325
326
327
328
329
330
331
332
333
334
335
336
337
338
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Shaun Friesen (D)
Daniel Clifton
James Creaser
Bobbi Troutman
Tara Troutman
George Joest
Joseph D. Freeman
Scott Heny
Rollin W. Pederson
Jerry Hampshire
Troy Vest
Carl Black
Pat O’Neill
Craig Nakamoto
Mo Salveson
John Pearson
George Lawrence
Jose Madrazo
Ambrosio
Jerry Alexander
David Cole
David Dybvig
Karen M. Moody
Larry Hicks
Randy Hopp
Gary R. Calvert
Brian Gee
Page Mays
Vance Diggins
Carl Shores
Mark Hampton
Dave Skaggs
Michael J. Porter
Mike Brown
Daryl Lutz
Gloria Taylor
Richard W.
Petersen
Tom Nordeen
Adrian G. Gonzalez
Kelley Kellogg
Luis A. Chapa
Jim Coffrini
Scott Shreve
Meade Dominck
David Hubbs
Larry Mauriello, Jr.
Jose L. Mallo
Ryan Fischer

339
340
341
342
343
344
345
346
347
348
349
350
351
352
353
354
355
356
357
358
359
360
361
362
363
364
365
366
367
368
369
370
371
372
373
374
375

Andy Andrews
Kade Benton
Bill Richards
Gray Thornton
Ruth Esperance
Will Garroutte
Eugenio Baeza
Greg Parrott
Mike Kinney
Jason Bleyens
Greg Strait
Brady West
Steve Furtney
Mike Tonn (D)
Joe Hutchison
Ed Brolyer
Diane DiJenno
Joel Meena
Griz Turner
Eddie Garro
Greg Clifford
Ryan Turk-Bly
Dirk Montgomery
Raleigh Whalen
Brad Morlock
Jim Wilson
Keith Stansell

Scott Talbott
Patricia Stansell

Nila Clifton
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Mark Your Calendars!
Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation Winter Meeting
November 30 - December 2, 2012
Days Inn Safari Club, Thermopolis, WY
Details inside - See Page 6!
Wyoming Wild Sheep Foundation P.O. Box 666, Cody, WY 82414

http://www.wyomingwildsheep.org
http://www.facebook.com/pages/Wyoming-Wild-Sheep
Foundation/166930633369943
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