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THE  PRESIDENT
a  message  from

No data or discussion was pro-
vided.  WSFA has set up a Sheep 
Management meeting with ESRD and 
various stakeholders for March 4 in 
Edmonton to discuss these proposed 
changes.  

WSFA at this time does not sup-
port any changes to the sheep hunt-
ing regulations until solid evidence 
and data is presented to us to sup-
port the need for these changes.  

To date, we have asked for the 
raw data, but have not been pro-
vided any information.  The various 
stakeholders are communicating and 
uniting in their resolve to not sup-
port these changes until we can see 
all the data.  We are posting infor-
mation on our website to keep our 
members apprised of what we know 
and are learning as we go forward.  I 

urge all of you to go on our website - 
wsfab.org to review this data.  

In addition, there is a form letter 
(or better yet, write your own) to 
the Minister to ask for this informa-
tion and not support any changes to 
sheep regulations at this time.  Make 
sure you include a copy to your MLA 
as well!

In my first address to our mem-
bership in our Spring Newsletter, 
two of the platforms that I spoke of 
then and that I strongly believe need 
changing in the province to improve 
sheep and ungulate numbers is 
habitat enhancement and preda-
tor management.  We are working 
to look at more burns in winter and 
summer sheep range, and have also 
implemented a cougar incentive pro-
gram to provide financial incentive 

I am sending this message from 
the Reno Sheep Show and Conven-
tion, and there is a lot of excitement 
as old friends meet and discuss 
hunts and make new friends.  The 
Minister’s Special Licence sheep tag 
sold this year for $125K.

As many of you have heard, when 
I attended the AGMAG meeting on 
Dec. 03, ESRD announced three pro-
posed changes to the sheep hunting 
regulations.  These proposals are for 
2016 season and are:
1.  To implement a full curl rule 
from WMU 434 (south of the Brazeau 
River) to the USA border
2.  Shorten the season in SMA 1 
(WMU 302 & 400) by one week on 
the back end of the season
3.  Implement the Yukon Protocol 
measuring system as a standard for 
registering all sheep in Alberta.

OUR 
MISSION

REG PROSTEBBY, WFSA PRESIDENT

HELLO TO ALL OF OUR MEMBERS.  I 
HOPE YOUR 2014 SHEEP HUNTING 
SEASON WAS BOTH MEMORABLE AND 
SUCCESSFUL.  NOW IS THE TIME TO BE 
PLANNING THIS YEAR’S SEASON ! 



to outfitters and houndsmen to take 
more cougars in CMA’s on winter 
sheep range.  Very specific param-
eters are required in order to qualify, 
but to date we have started to take 
more cougars off the winter ranges 
already.

It is also time to renew your mem-
bership as it may have expired on 
December 31.  If you are unsure of if 
it is going to or has expired, please 
call Deena in Rocky (403.845.5544) to 
see if you need a new membership.  

Darrell Lendrum has stepped up 

as a Director to take on the mem-
bership portfolio, and has some 
great ideas to increase our member-
ship and be able to communicate 
with you our member.  Be sure you 
provide an email address so we can 
have group messages sent out and 
even the newsletter in the future.

I hope to see you at one of these 
upcoming functions, and am working 
hard to communicate and unite all of 
our various stakeholders and mem-
bers.  We hope to have an on-line 
survey soon to get more feedback 

from all or our members and distill 
the information via Survey Monkey 
or similar software program.  Please 
stay tuned and keep watching our 
website for updated information.  
Thank you. 

- Reg Prostebby
Reg Prostebby, WSFA President

reg.prostebby@shaw.ca
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a  message  from  the  president  (continued)

PHOTO CREDIT © DARRYN EPP PHOTOGRAPHY 



WINTER ISSUE - 2015 | 5

My name is Darren Cooney and 
I live in Sylvan Lake, Alberta.  I am 
a life member of the Wild Sheep 
Foundation, and have been involved 
with them for 9 years, the last 4 as a 
director. Since becoming a director, I 
have been involved in raising money 
for a number of projects, as well as 
for the youth camp that we put on 
each year.

I have volunteered at a number 
of sports shows, sold a number of 
“Hunt of a Lifetime” raffle tickets, 
and initiated the Corporate Spon-
sorship program to help offset our 
annual banquet expenses.  Thanks to 
our directors and generous sponsors, 
we have raised $90,000.00 with this 
program in the last 4 years.

On a personal note, I cut my teeth 
in the hunting world at a very young 
age.  I started riding along with 

my Grandpa at the age of two.  We 
would take the team of horses and 
wagon down into the bush in the 
fall to cut fence posts, but always 
managed to put a deer on top of 
the wagon load of posts on the trip 
home.

I will always remember those 
wagon trips and how Grandpa took 
the time to show me everything 
about deer hunting.

Fast forward 50 some years, and 
I have been blessed to have hunted 
from Manitoba and Alberta, to the 
Yukon, the Arctic, and most recently 
to Africa.

I thought my two trips to Africa 
for elephant, Cape buffalo, and male 
lion were priceless and the pinnacle 
of my hunting career.  Boy was I 
mistaken!  Don’t get me wrong, they 

were great trips, but I have mentored 
my grandson Jake and friend Barb to 
pick up this hunting heritage.

To watch each of them get their 
first bucks and black bears, ducks, 
geese, etc. brings back memories of 
my Grandpa in the old wagon teach-
ing me.

Now to hear both Jake and Barb 
talk about their hunting trips and to 
see the smiles on their faces, and 
see them both pick up the torch that 
was passed to me years ago in the 
back of an old wagon pulled by a 
great team of horses is…..Priceless.

In closing, we all need to pass this 
hunting heritage on to new hunt-
ers and our youth.  One way to do 
this is join an organization like the 
Wild Sheep Foundation of Alberta.  I 
highly recommend it. 

DARREN COONEY
meet  the  director:

“I WILL ALWAYS 

REMEMBER THOSE 

WAGON TRIPS AND 

HOW GRANDPA TOOK 

THE TIME TO SHOW 

ME EVERYTHING 

ABOUT DEER 

HUNTING.”
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Come the end of the year I passed 
and was super excited. I took my 
Hunter Safety Course back in May 
and also passed that. I target prac-
tised with my 243 rifle and got good 
at shooting. My dad, John Groat, 
owns and operates Lazy VU Rocky 
Mountain Pack Trips and I helped 
him all summer, which gave me a 
little time to shoot and get ready for 
my hunt.  So when the time came 
around to start the hunt I was pre-
pared for my once in a life time shot 
at the big boys of the mountain. 

On day one my dad, John Tanghe, 
Ken Kadutski and I packed up the 
outfit and took off for the four hour 
ride to camp. My dad only came part 
way in on the trail and then headed 

SHEEP HUNT
BIGHORN

back home as he had to work.  We 
got to camp around 4 o clock, set up 
camp, cooked supper, ate and went 
to bed. 

The next morning we got up at 
6:00 A.M., brought in the horses, had 
breakfast and left for a day on the 
mountain. After walking for ten min-
utes we stopped to glass and sure 
enough there was a group of rams 
and some ewes, but it was still two 
days until opening day. We also saw 
a nice ram over in another basin. 

We climbed all the way to the 
top of a mountain and had lunch 
and glassed some more but saw no 
sheep so we hiked along the ridge to 
another mountain top and saw some 

MY DREAM ALL STARTED WHEN 
MY UNCLE, JOHN TANGHE, 
PROMISED ME HE WOULD TAKE 
ME HUNTING FOR MY BIGHORN 
RAM IF I PASSED GRADE SEVEN.  

BY MONTY GROAT
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We viewed for an hour and a half, 
waiting for them to move - they 
never move! So we had to go down 
to the bottom of the basin and 
then up the other side to where the 
horses were. We went back to camp 
and got a game plan together for 
opening day.

We woke up early to the sound of 
a light rain tingling away on the tent, 
it stopped five minutes later. We got 
up and saddled the horses, grabbed 
my gun, put it in the scabbard and 
we were off for a long day on the 
mountain. 

We got to where we were going 
to tie up the horses at daylight and 
were climbing by first light.  We went 

to the top and down to where the 
sheep were the day before and set 
up a shooting rest at 225 yards. 

We waited a while and no sheep 
came so Ken snuck up top to see if 
he could see any sheep.  He didn’t 
see any so we went to the top to see 
if we could see the ram in the other 
basin and we did. We had lunch and 
made a game plan to get that ram. 

We took off over the shale rock 
and I was sliding and falling all the 
way across. We were 3/4 the way to 
the bottom of the basin and we saw 
some other hunters stalking the ram. 
So we went back down the mountain 
and up a draw saw some ewes and 
one legal ram up higher on the pass.  

goats on the way.  On another ridge 
there were some young rams and 
about a dozen ewes. That was all we 
saw that day and we hiked down to 
the horses and went back to camp for 
the night. 

The day before opening day we got 
up at the same time and had break-
fast, saddled up and headed out. We 
went up into a basin and went near 
where we saw those other rams and 
went to see if we could see that other 
nice ram we saw the day before. He 
was in the same spot.  We viewed him 
for 2 hours and started to go back 
to the horses. We hadn’t gone 300 
yards and there was a bunch of sheep 
where they were the day before. There 
were 13 ewes and 12 rams. 



8 | WILD SHEEP FOUNDATION ALBERTA

We climbed over the top and there they 
were, down where we saw them the day 
before, there were two and then four rams. 

I saw my ram - the first shot I missed to 
the left, he turned away so I waited till he 
was broadside again, I shot and I missed 
again! 

The third shot was 275 yards - he was 
hit, that 300 Winchester magnum did its 
job, he went a couple yards and piled up. 
He is a wonderful sheep for my first ram.  
We went to him and took some photos and 
got to work skinning him out. We packed 
95, 60 and 30 pound packs. We got to the 
horses and I was still in shock and happy! 

We went to camp and reviewed the 
video. I was one happy 13 year old! I have 
to say though I never quit sweating from 
the time we left base camp until we got 
back four days later – Sheep hunting is 
hard work!

I would like to thank a few people:
- Chris Watson our local Fish And Wildlife 

officer for doing my Hunter Safety Course
- John Tanghe for allowing me to come 

on this “hunt of a life time” and for being 
so patient with me and being such a good 
host and guide

- Ken Kadutski for being so patient and 
being such a good cook and for allowing 
me to use his 300 Win Mag rifle and help-
ing me through the excitement of shooting.

- My dad, John Groat, for buying my tags 
and bullets; and 

- Arne Johansen, of Hidden Creek Taxi-
dermy, for mounting my Ram.

This was my first animal and now I am 
hooked on hunting. I have since shot two 
whitetail deer and I can hardly wait until 
next fall!  

MONTY WAS BORN MARCH 6, 2000, IN EDMONTON, AB. 
HE HAS A TWIN SISTER, RAYELLE, AND LIVES AT THE 
ATHABASCA RANCH IN HINTON, AB. HE ENJOYS TRAP-
PING, FISHING, RIDING HORSES, AND HUNTING.

MONTY HAS BEEN GOING ON SUMMER PACK TRIPS INTO 
WILMORE WILDERNESS WITH HIS DAD SINCE HE WAS 
NINE YEARS OLD.  HE HAS HELPED WITH HIS DAD’S 
TRAP LINE FOR THE PAST SEVEN YEARS AND THIS YEAR 
HE’S STARTED SKINNING THE SMALLER ANIMALS THAT 
THEY CATCH.  MONTY RODE IN A COUPLE OF THE LOCAL 
RODEO’S RIDING SHEEP AND CALVES AND GYMKHANA.

HUNTING RUNS IN MONTY’S BLOOD.  HIS FAMILY INFLU-
ENCES INCLUDE:

BIGHORN  SHEEP  HUNT  (continued)

TOM GROAT, GREAT 
GRANDFATHER

JUDD GROAT, 
GRANDFATHER

JOHN GROAT, 
FATHER

NOT PICTURED:
MONTY’S UNCLE’S BUTCH, 
MANLEY AND DUSTY GROAT, 
AS WELL AS HIS UNCLE 
RANDY BABALA AND GREAT 
UNCLE JIM BABALA
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I  HAD NEVER BEEN OUT OF 
CANADA BEFORE BUT THIS SUM-
MER I  HAD ONE OF THE MOST 
UNFORGETTABLE EXPERIENCES 
OF MY L IFE.   I  WILL NOW SHARE 
WITH YOU MY STORY OF HOW I 
GOT TO GO DOWN TO MONTANA 
FOR F IVE DAYS,  TO NOT ONLY 
LEARN ABOUT THE HISTORY AND 
NATURE OF THE BOONE AND 
CROCKETT CLUB BUT TO ALSO 
MAKE CLOSE FRIENDSHIPS. 

For three years now I have been 
attending the Wild Sheep Foundation 
Alberta (WSFA) youth camp, which is 
a blast. We go camping for a week-
end, doing really fun activities, and 
learning how to become knowledge-
able outdoorsmen. Once our week-
end is over they go out with a bang 
and surprise us with some pretty 

cool prizes. At last years’ camp my 
friend Logan won the raffle prize 
to attend the Montana Wild Sheep 
Foundation camp at the Theodore 
Roosevelt Memorial Ranch.  I was so 
excited when my dad told me that 
he would send me down too. 

The countdown was on and a 
whole 1,040 hours later (not that I 
was counting) we finally arrived at 
our destination. 

DAY 1
It was a clear, beautiful day, the 

mountains looked alluring, and 
the air was fresh and crisp. As we 
entered the camp house Logan and I 
were greeted by our camp counselor 
Luke. It was a really neat facility 
with huge bucks up on the wall and 
a stealthy life sized cougar by the 

couch. There was also a really neat 
laboratory just down the hall from 
the kitchen. It was filled with tons of 
bones and bird mounts from around 
the ranch.  

Many of our fellow campers ar-
rived, but there were only 14 attend-
ees compared to 50 at the Alberta 
camp. Logan and I dropped our lug-
gage off in our dorms and returned 
out to the dining hall.  After some 
discussion we got to do our first ac-
tivity which was building a life-sized 
grizzly bear skeleton. It was really 
fun because everyone had to work 
together.  Also, I have never seen a 
bear skeleton which was fascinating.  

Luke directed us outside as it was 
getting dark.  He called us out to the 
fire area where we had a tent build-

BY MADELINE CRAIG

MONTANA  YOUTH  CAMP  EXPERIENCE

OVER  THE  BORDER

TOM GROAT, GREAT 
GRANDFATHER

JOHN GROAT, 
FATHER
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ing race. We took down the tents 
and sat by the fire which we had 
to make ourselves.  Every night we 
had to make a fire using a different 
method, which was really fun.  Then 
Luke told us that we were going to 
have a passing stick, and who ever 
had the stick would have the privi-
lege of talking.  When you had the 
talking stick you were going to tell 
everyone something good and bad 
every evening at the fire. 

That night we slept outside with 
just our sleeping bags and pillows. It 
was so neat getting to see the beau-
tiful gleaming stars above; almost 
every time you blinked there was a 
shooting star. The stars were so hyp-
notizing I couldn’t go to sleep and 
fullness of the moon was captivating.  
It was so breathtaking. 

DAY 2 
The next morning we had a really 

fun hike planned to Dupuyer Creek.  

There was a lot we learned that 
day - how to tie a fisherman’s knot, 
fishing regulations, and fish identifi-
cation. The hike down there was so 
entertaining.  Luke taught us about 
the different types of plant life in 
the area, and different bear signs to 
look for while traveling through the 
backcountry. 

Once we got settled near the 
creek, we unloaded our fishing gear 
and cast off into the clear blue creek. 
It wasn’t long before several of us 
decided to go swimming in the freez-
ing cold stream. Then we went to a 

couple more fishing destinations be-
fore we had to head back for supper. 

That night we used a flint and 
steel to start the fire and did the 
passing stick.  After that we had free 
time and most of us played capture 
the flag in the dark.  It was so much 
fun. That night we didn’t get to sleep 
outside because Luke thought there 
was a possibility of rain, so we just 
slept in the dorms. 

DAY 3
Today was our most extreme ad-

venture in my eyes. Luke brought us 
to this super neat place called Rock 
City. In Rock City there were hoodoos 
12 feet and taller, it was amazing. 
The hoodoos formed little mazes and 
caves.  There was also a huge gorge 
filled with turquoise water.  It looked 
like something you would find on 
a calendar. We spent almost all day 
adventuring those hoodoos.  It was 
so much fun and like nothing I have 

“THAT NIGHT WE SLEPT 

OUTSIDE WITH JUST 

OUR SLEEPING BAGS 

AND PILLOWS.”

over  the  border  (continued) 
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ever experienced before. Once we 
left, the rest of the evening was real-
ly chilly.  We mostly had chess wars, 
and watched some hunting movies 
because it was raining outside. 

DAY 4
The last full day.  On our schedule 

we had shooting, teepee rings and a 
guest speaker was coming to talk to 
us about journaling. That morning we 
had a delicious breakfast and were 
off in the vehicles for another trip. 
One of the best things about driv-
ing was the Chinese running races, 
which was running around the truck 
before the truck behind you caught 
up.  Once we arrived at the shoot-
ing range, there were three stations 
- archery, 22s and shotguns.  My 
personal favorite was the archery. 

About two hours later we went on 
little hike up a mountain and down 
to the teepee rings.  The teepee 
rings were really cool because there 
was so much history there and you 
could see all the circles of rocks that 
held down the teepees. I was really 
intrigued by all the time and effort 
that was put into them. 

Once we arrived back at camp a 
very wise guest speaker was wait-
ing for us.  He told us some really 
cool stories about him and his bear 

encounter, and a bit of history about 
himself. He brought us outside 
where he had us do a couple drills 
writing down what we saw and then 
what we heard, and last but not 
least, what we felt.  It was really 
interesting to get a different perspec-
tive on things, and to notice the little 
details in life.  

When he left it was time for our 
fire and the sharing stick. Tonight 
it was the girls turn to light the fire 
and it was really neat how we used 
our imaginations by using only a 
magnifying glass. That evening we 
played a great game of dark tag and 
went off to bed. 

DAY 5
It was kind of heartbreaking 

thinking that we had to go home.  
We didn’t really do many activities 
that day, other than learning how to 
tie multiple types of knots, making 
parachute bracelets, and scoring elk 
antlers.  Saying our last goodbyes 
was really hard for this camp.  I 
learned so many things, and made 
so many new friends that I will re-
member for a lifetime. 

The Montana Wild Sheep Founda-
tion camp one of the best times of 
my life and I hope that one day I can 
go back.  



BY DEREK OLSON
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I  WAS THE LUCKY WINNER OF THE WILD SHEEP 
FOUNDATION ALBERTA 2014 HUNT OF A L IFET IME, 
DONATED BY GUNDAHOO RIVER OUTFIT TERS.  WHEN 
I  FOUND OUT THAT I  HAD WON THE SHEEP HUNT,  I 
DECIDED THAT I  WOULD BUY A MOOSE AND GOAT 
TAG AS WELL,  JUST IN CASE THE SHEEP HUNT WENT 
QUICKLY.

2014  REPORT

HUNT OF A 
LIFETIME

Unfortunately after the sheep 
hunting was done, many in our camp 
came down with the worst flu bug 
ever, and I ended up bed ridden for 
seven days, so as it turned out, I 
didn’t get my moose or goat. How-
ever, this is how the hunt went...

First day was the start of a seven-
day horse ride into the most amaz-
ing mountain country, with the most 
spectacular scenery I have seen in a 
long time. We made it to our camp, 
and unpacked half our gear, because 
the plan was to ride another seven 
hours to our main spike camp the 
next day. 

So day three of the hunt, we 
saddled up and rode two more hours 
into some great basins and valleys.  
We ended up far back into a valley, 
and spot some really nice billies.  
Unfortunately, they were 400 yards 
into another outfitter’s allocation and 
they did not venture over the line at 
all. But never the less, it was great 
to see game right away. We climbed 
up to elevation anyway, just in case 
they decided to make a move over, 
and this gave us a vantage point to 

glass a few other basins. 

Something really cool happened 
once we got up there.  A group of 
goats came storming over the ridge, 
and started playing in the scree, with 
little kids jumping around as if they 
were saying, “Hey guys look at us”.  
We watched them for an hour, and 
then about 40 more goats came and 
joined on the top side. 15 minutes 
later, another 30 goats joined the 
bottom side. The whole side of the 
cliff was literally covered in nannies 
and kids.  It was very cool to have 
witnessed this.  

After glassing the entire area and 
not seeing any rams, we decided to 
spend our last hour glassing the next 
days’ area, so we rode our horses 
back, gained a little more elevation 
and set up to glass. After about 25 
minutes I spot a ram!  He was a five 
year old beauty!  Upon further glass-
ing, we see he is with a few others 
that are similar in size.  

As we are watching them, the 
wrangler spots some ewes on the 
next ridge over.  We get the spotting 

scope out, and at 1,200 yards we 
saw two mature rams hanging out 
together.  We looked at each other, 
and my guide Quinn says, “You’re 
shooting that ram!” 

With darkness falling on us, we 
put those rams to bed that night as 
we had no time to mad rush over to 
them. We then rode back to camp, 
and spent the entire evening looking 
at spotting scope pictures, trying to 
score and judge the two of them. 

Day four into the trip and the sec-
ond day of hunting we got up, had 
some “Gundahoo Granola”, packed a 
lunch, and headed for the mountain 
ridge where we saw those rams the 
day before.  As we rode the val-
ley bottom, stopping periodically to 
glass, we failed to locate the rams.  
Hoping they are exactly where we 
left them the night before, we rode 
one mountain range over and made 
our way over to some trees to tie the 
horses up.  

Just then, the biggest moose I 
have ever seen in my life pops out 
of some willows, trots out in front of 
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us, crosses the valley, and bunkers 
into a clump of timber.  I glass him 
the whole way, just drooling. 

Then comes the question, “You 
wanna take him?”  I quickly replied, 
“No way.  There are two crankers on 
this ridge, or the back side, and I’m 
not spooking them for anything!”  
However, I replay that answer in my 
head still to this day.  We figured 
he was about 58” wide, with five or 
six MASSIVE front tines.  He may not 
have had the longest paddles, but 
still a doozy by anyone’s standards!  

So, with the decision made to 
pass on the bull to avoid the risk of 
blowing out the rams, we tied up 
the horses and proceeded to hike 
up the steepest shoot we could find, 
covered in shoulder high willows and 
grass, up to about 7,200 feet, all in a 

serious downpour of rain and snow!  
If you have ever climbed a moun-
tain in the middle of a rainstorm 
before, you know what it’s like doing 
it with rain gear and trying to stay 
dry!  I put that Kuiu Yukon guide suit 
through the ringer! 

We got up to the top of the ridge, 
snuck across that nice sharp rock the 
last 80 yards, and had a peek over 
the edge to see if we could locate 
our rams.  Quinn gou up there and 
started fanning the mountain ridge 
one over from ours, and BOOM!, he 
had our rams located.  

As we watched them for the fol-
lowing hours, it rained and snowed 
about 2” while we tried to stay 
warm, layering up under our soaked 
rain gear. At one point the wrangler 
leans over to me and says, “I’m sure 

thankful you passed on that moose, 
these 2 rams are too good to be 
true….”  That put a smile on my face, 
knowing I made the right decision by 
not taking that moose.

  We watched and studied those 
rams all day, checking out their 
routine. They actually both came 
as close as 645 yards for about an 
hour, but no closer.  Now I have no 
problem banging a steel gong at that 
range, but wasn’t going to push the 
limits on a once-in-a-lifetime ram! 

We put them to bed for the night, 
headed back to the horses, and 
almost two hours later we hit camp 
and made a good chili for supper, 
looked at pictures again, studyied 
what kind of rams we had in front of 
us, and bounced different scenarios 
off each other.  
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Again I put myself to bed thinking 
which one is the one I want to take?  
And which one is better?  And If I 
shot this one, would I regret not get-
ting the other one?  You know, those 
kind of questions that will torment a 
sheep hunter.  Then the 64 year old 
wrangler said, “It doesn’t matter.  I 
have 13 rams in my life, including a 
slam, and I would shoot whichever 
one you don’t, because they are both 
great rams”.  That really made me 
feel good, hearing that from a guy 
that has looked at them all his life, 
and has helped Gundahoo Outfitters 
for the last 12 years on his holidays, 
just for the love of the hunt.

So day five, day three of hunting, 
we got up, saddled up the horses, 
and headed to the mountain range 
where we had put the sheep to bed 
the night before.  As we are head-
ing down the valley, we stop and 
glass to see if maybe they are on the 
move and feeding.  Yup, there they 
are, darn near straight across from 
us at sky line!  

We hunkered down in the thicket 
in the valley bottom.  We figure this 
could work out pretty good for us if 
we keep riding the horses to the end 
of the valley, and hike up to the top 
of the back end of the mountain. So 
we tied up the horses, and up we 
went again in our rain gear through 
the rain and snow, to the very crest 
of the mountain.  We snuck a look 
over the edge, into the first finger 
and...nothing there.  Then we worked 
our way around and had a peek into 
the second finger, and third, and 
so on until we hit the fifth and last 
finger slash edge of the mountain 
where Quinn peeked over the top 
and saw the unbroomed ram.  

Before he could motion for me to 
come up beside him, the ram got up 
and fed around the corner. DARN... 
So with that we devised another 
plan... Head to the very tip of the 
mountain top, and he should be 
about 60 yards below us.  But to our 
detriment, the mountain cliff shelfs 
out right there.  

We have an hour of light left, and 
we are probably done for the day, 
so we decided to head back to the 
horses and give it another try tomor-
row.  We haven’t spooked them yet, 
so we figure that this is a great idea.  
As we climbed back to the top again 
where we had dropped our packs, I 
decided to take a look back at where 
the rams were just 20 minutes ago.  
Quinn followed me and then points 
to where we had last seen the rams.  
As he is pointing I catch something 
in my eye and “HOLY COW!” I whis-
pered, “There is a ram right there!”  
It would have been 80 yards away. 

 We hit the deck, and slowly 
inched our way up so we could just 
see over the edge.  It was the five 
year old ram feeding just below us.  
Then we scanned the rest of the 
feeding area, and boom! At 160 yards 
there is a shooter bedded down fac-
ing away from us.  

Quinn leaned over and said, “We 
don’t get better chances than this.  
You’re gonna take him”  So we 
worked our way in to position every 
time the five year old ram dropped 
his head to eat, so he didn’t bust us. 

I got myself into a prone shooting 
position, took a lot of deep breaths 
as I was shaking from being frozen 
and adrenalin.....And boom!  One 
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shot in the boiler maker and he was 
down!  

I didn’t even react yet because 
we might have a chance at a double 
header if the other ram didn’t get 
spooked and comes back around 
to check things out.  Sure enough, 
five or six minutes later he poked 
his nose out and took four steps 
into the open and Crack!  Ross the 
wrangler put the second ram down! I 
was able to catch both shots on my 
Go Pro camera as well.  

After they both started roll-
ing down the hill, it hit me what 
just took place, and I doggy piled 
both Quinn and Ross!  After all that 
emotion, and sheep energy we just 
received, we started hiking down 
to see our trophies.  Then the hard 
work started.  

After capeing, and boning out both 
rams, packing them down the moun-
tain, and then back-tracking to get 
our horses, we got back to camp for 
our supper at about six in the morn-
ing, with mild hypothermia! 

Man, I can’t wait to go sheep 
hunting again! That’s the addiction, 
and the love of hunting in those ele-
ments! 

If you haven’t bought Hunt of a 
Lifetime tickets yet, I suggest you 
buy some! This hunt is amazing, and 
you will have a chance at one heck 
of a Stone sheep! 

Good luck everybody this hunting 
season, and to everyone that bought 
a ticket in this year’s raffle!  Any 
chance I could possibly win again? 

1st  Prize  -  Hunt  of  a  lifetime:

wayne  bowd  of lacombe,  AB

2nd  prize - fierce  custom  rifle

brandon   darling  of  calgary,  ab

3rd  prize  -  leica  spotting  scope

greg  stavropoulos  of blackfalds,  ab

congratulations  to  our  

hunt  of  a  lifetime
raffle  winners!
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RETURN TO:
Wild Sheep Foundation of Alberta
P.O. Box 2639
Rocky Mountain House, AB
T4T 1L6

MAIL TO:

YOUTH  CAMP  
WSFA  2015

DATE:  JUNE 5 -  7 ,  2015
LOCATION:  YAHA T INDA RANCH
AGES:  11 -  17 YEARS OLD
REGISTRATION FEE:  $25

FOR MORE INFORMATION, CONTACT:
BRENDA ERICKSON AT 403-638-4105
CHRISTY HALLOCK AT 403-845-3815

visit  www.wsfab.org/events  for  registration  info


