
the journal of  the mountain hunter and committed conservationist 

®

Official publication of the Wild Sheep Foundation®

2025-26
RATE CARD & MEDIA KIT

Wild Sheep Magazine Print & Digital Editions
Digital Advertising with WSF



86  WILDSHEEP ~ SUMMER 2012

SUMMER 2012 ~ WILDSHEEP  87 

Joe Letarte

Alaska Wilderness Enterprises

P.O. Box 16075

Two Rivers, AK 99716

Phone: 907.488.7517

E: letarte@alaska.net

W: www.wildernessenterprises.com

Booth# 1204

Donation: Once again Joe Letarte is 

donation a 10-day hunt for Dall’s sheep 

in the Alaska Range. This hunt is for 1 

hunter and 1 non-hunting companion. 

12-DAY DALL’S 

SHEEP HUNT IN 

THE NORTHWEST 

TERRITORIES FOR 1 

HUNTER & 1 NON-

HUNTER WITH 

MOUNTAIN CARIBOU 

AS AN OPTION

Harold Grinde

Gana River Outfitters, Ltd.

Box 528, Rimbey, AB T0C2J0. 

Phone: 403.357.8414

Email: ganariver@pentnet.net

Web: www.ganariver.com 

Booth# 1025

Donation: 12-day Dall’s sheep hunt 

for 1 hunter and 1 non-hunter. Tag & 

license are not included.

BAJA, CALIFORNIA 

SUR, MEXICO, DESERT 

BIGHORN SHEEP 

Ty Miller

El Fuerte Outfitters

26501 Palisades Drive

Capo Beach, CA 92624

Phone: 949.606.3195

E: ty@elfuerte.com

W: www.bajabighornsheep.com

Donation: The Wild Sheep 

Foundation has been newly authorized 

to auction one desert bighorn sheep 

(O. c. weemsi subspecies) hunting 

permit for the 2012/13 hunting 

season. Established in 1999, El Fuerte 

Outfitters continues their success with 

both rifle and bow hunters. This is a 

free range wild sheep hunt with the 

winner having first choice of hunt 

dates. This hunt is a fully outfitted 10-

day package for one hunter and up to 

two non hunter guests free of charge.  

The hunt will take place in one of 

El Fuerte Outfitters several hunting 

areas located in the mountain ranges 

between La Paz and Loreto in Southern 

Baja, Mexico.

2013 DOnATiOnS

SHEEP HUNTS

12-DAY DALL’S SHEEP 

HUNT FOR 1 HUNTER

Stan & Deb Simpson

Ram Head Outfitters

P.O. Box 89

Warburg, Alberta Canada T0C2T0

Phone: 780.848.7578

Fax: 780.848.7550 

E: ramheadoutfitters@hotmail.com

W: www.ramheadoutfitters.com 

Booth#100

Donation: 12-day Dall’s sheep 

hunt in the Mackenzie Mountains of 

northwest Territory for one hunter. 

Tag and license not included. Air 

charter of $2,000 is the responsibility 

of the purchaser.

10-DAY DALL’S SHEEP 

HUNT FOR 1 HUNTER 

AND 1 NON-HUNTER

W: www.alaskakingfisherlodge.com

Booth# 1013

Donation: Enjoy 3-days and 4-nights 

of fishing in the beautiful state of 

Alaska with Kingfisher Charters & 

Lodge!
 

5-NIGHTS, 5 1/2 

DAYS OF FISHING 

FOR 5 SPECIECS OF 

THE PACIFIC OFF OF 

BARANOF ISLAND IN 

THE REMOTE SITKA, 

ALASKA!

(100% Fully Donated) 

Mike & Sally Trotter

Baranof Wilderness Lodge

P.O. Box 2187

Sitka, AK 99835

Phone: 530.582.8132

Fax: 530.579.3394

E: mtrotter@flyfishalaska.com

W: www.flyfishalaska.com

Booth# 231

Donation: This is a trip you don’t 

want to pass up! Fish for 5 1/2 days 

for 5 species of Pacific salmon, halibut, 

RX fish, trout, and dollies. Both salt 

& freshwater fish are available. License 

and fees are not included in this trip.

6-DAY FISHING TRIP 

IN ALASKA FOR 2 

ANGLERS

Lance & nikki Kronberger

Freelance Outdoor Adventures

4860 W Kianna Ave.

Wasilla, AK 99623

Phone: 907.864.0630

Fax: 907.864.0630

E: freelanceoa@mac.com

W: www.freelanceoutdooradventures.com

Booth# 501, 503

Donation: You don’t want to miss 

the opportunity to fish ALASKA! 

Lance and nikki Kronberger will host 

a 6-day, 5-night fishing trip on the 

beautiful Lake Creek. Enjoy fishing for 

sockeye salmon, pink salmon, chum 

salmon, silver salmon, and rainbows. 

You will get a real “Alaskan” adventure 

with these great donors and exhibitors 

of Wild Sheep! 

ONE WEEK STAY IN 

A MOUNTAIN CABIN 

IN THE BIGHORN 

MOUNTAINS OF 

WYOMING

(100% Fully Donated) 

Jeff Geiger

7472 Tottenham Place

new Albany, OH 43054

Phone: 614.668.8222

E: jeffrey_geiger@ml.com

Donation: The Geiger cabin is 

located approximately 10 miles outside 

of Buffalo, Wyoming off Route 16 

on Forest Service land in the Bighorn 

Mountains. The cabin is nestled along 

the north Fork of Clear Creek. it is 

fully furnished with 4 double beds, full 

kitchen, shower and propane toilet. 

Abundant fishing, hiking and other 

activities are nearby. ideal months are 

June through September (subject to 

availability). This is an experience you 

won’t forget. 

BEAR HUNTS

12-DAY KODIAK 

ISLAND BROWN 

BEAR HUNT FOR 1 

HUNTER

Dick, Sue & Sam Rohrer

Rohrer Bear Camp

P.O. Box 2219

Kodiak, AK 99615

Phone: 907.486.5835

Fax: 907.486.5800

E: rohrerbear@alaska.com  

Booth# 401, 403

Donation: 12-day Kodiak island 

brown bear for 1 hunter. License/tag 

fees not included. Dick Rohrer will be 

personally guiding this hunt!

TRIPS/BIRD 

HUNTS

3-DAY/4-NIGHT 

FISHING TRIP TO 

ALASKA FOR 2 

ANGLERS

(100% Fully Donated) 

Chuck and Jeanette Haydu

Kingfishers Charters & Lodge LLC.

P.O. Box 1043

Craig, AK 99921

Phone: 907.826.3350

E: rico@aptalaska.net

CURRENT AS OF PRINT TIME
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today, I h
ad felt was an extreme long 

shot, due to both the cost and the 

number of points needed before this 

tag would be drawn. Frankly, I h
ad 

expected I would be well into my 

70’s before I had a chance of getting 

this tag drawn. I had to wait until 

morning to confirm the message. I 

couldn’t sleep and knew my good 

friend, Scott Thomson, of Southern 

Safaris O
utfitters in Fairlie, New 

Zealand would be up, so I called to 

give him the good news. We imme-

diately discussed if he could do the 

hunt with me. Scott and I had met 

four years ago in a Dall sheep base 

camp in Alaska, where we were both 

hunting our first N
orth American 

sheep. We decided then to try to 

do our FNAWS together, and since, 

ARIZONA 

On the night of July 9, 2011, 

I checked my voice mail before 

going to bed. There was a 

message
 from Jay with the 

Arizona Super Raffle statin
g I 

had won the desert sheep tag 

for 2011-2012. 

I

DESERT SHEEP

 immediately saved the message

  and played it again and again 

    before my emotions poured 

out with a loud yell. My family 

came running into the den think-

ing something bad had happened to 

me. I explained that I had won the 

“Powerball” of all hunting raffles! I 

had been left a message by the Ari-

zona Sheep Society and had won the 

Super Raffle Tag for a desert sheep 

in Arizona. This tag was not just a 

regular unit sheep tag. The Super 

Raffle tag allowed me to hunt from 

August 15, 2011, until August 14, 

2012, in the northern units where 

the Nelsoni desert sheep ranged. 

If the message was correct, I h
ad 

obtained the ultimate sheep tag in 

North America—one that, until 

have hunted somewhere in the 

world each year with each other for 

big game and sheep. We agreed to 

look at dates of the primary rut and 

get back in touch on a schedule. I 

spent the rest of the night until th
e 

wee hours of the morning reading 

all the past raffle hunters’ sto
ries and 

looking at their videos.

The following morning, my 

dreams were confirmed, I had won 

the tag! I th
en set out to do as much 

research as possible for the right 

people to help me with my hunt of a 

lifetime. I have done very little
 hunt-

ing with guides to that point, and I 

knew that making the right choice 

was going to take time. I wanted to 

hunt this ram—not just show up to 

make the shot. In addition, this hunt 

By Donny yoUnG

2011
SUPER RAFFLE TAG HUNT

PRODUCTION SPECIFICATIONS
TRIM SIZE:  8.5"W X 11"H
SAFETY FROM TRIM:  1/2"
BLEED:  1/8" on all sides
BINDING:  Perfect Bound
LINE SCREEN:  150

As the premier publication of the Wild Sheep 
Foundation, its core readership is made up of 
hunters, outdoorsmen, and your potential buyers. 
Each full-color issue of Wild Sheep™ magazine 
is loaded with stunning nature photography, 
compelling feature articles, updates on wildlife 
conservation efforts, and the latest Foundation 
news. It’s one of the premier publications on big 
game hunting in North America as well as abroad. 
It also makes a great place to advertise your 
business.

By advertising, you’ll have an incredible opportunity 
to reach a loyal reader base. With distinct editorial 
content and key reader demographics, Wild 
Sheep™ magazine is an advertising opportunity 
you can’t afford to miss!
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This past summer, we laid plans for 
a foray into the Willmore Wilderness.

“Its vast, lots of sheep, no vehicles 
and we can get away from the compe-
tition. Let’s go for two weeks,” I sug-
gested. Savanna, although apprehen-
sive, agreed. We drove seven hours to 
Grande Cache. There we met with 
a packer who rode us and our gear a 
further four hours up Corral Creek. 
The relatively low, continuous moun-
tain ranges looked very sheepy. Deja 

ure sitting by a fire and massaging 
his feet. Indeed here, up a random 
valley and far from home, was our 
competition from the year before. 
He too, had wanted to see some new,  
less-crowded country. What were the 
odds!

The following days tested our 
mettle. We realized fairly soon that 
the packer’s version of “accessible to 
sheep glassing country” was different 
than ours.  In the end, Savanna and I 

gear proved worthless. Every step had 
bone-splintering potential.  Through 
it all, Savanna bit her lip, realizing 
complaining would only make mat-
ters worse. In a lifetime of hunting, 
sometimes extreme, this was some 
of my worst bushwhacking. Savanna 
and I forged lifelong memories that 
evening.

There were calm, downright beau-
tiful alpine moments, too, where you 
could gaze up the azure Smoky River 

“Dad it’s been great, but would you 
mind if we came out early?” Savanna 
cautiously queried after the first week. 
Realizing its best to quit while you’re 
ahead, I readily agreed.

***As Savanna was holding her A+ 
grades, we pulled her out of school for 
antelope. Pronghorn numbers were 
down dramatically after two tough 
winters here at their northern limits. 

hard evidence. Their courtship kept 
them dancing about 300 yards distant 
while we were pinned down.   

Predictably the wind picked up.  
Our shivering was partially from cold, 
partially from the excitement of the 
standoff. With the girls on either side 
of me, my rangefinder said 275, and I 
whispered, “Fire!”Savanna’s 7mm/08 spoke and the 

buck stared in disbelief. She shot 
again just as I saw her mother rock in 

ing over twice as much as she does. 
Tenacious like a bulldog, I guess.***The last week of October heralded 

the end of sheep season. Long story 
short, I scouted Kananaskis Country 
and found the ram of anyone’s dream 
just before nightfall on Thursday. Ar-
riving home at midnight, I told of my 
discovery.

“If we leave now we could be onto 
him at daybreak if we hurry.”

vu to images I’d envisioned as a teen-
ager while reading O’Connor’s ac-
count of taking his bighorn on Choc-
olate Creek in 1943.  I realized that 
while Savanna was familiar with fa-
mous contemporary hunters,  she had 
little connection to the old-school 
masters.  Reading O’Connor’s Sheep 
and Sheep Hunting on the drive up 
became part of her education.

Now, just as we were getting sad-
dlesore from riding steadily upward 
through dark, tangled timber, the 
promised campsite sprang into view.

“Peter and Savanna Koebisch?” 
mumbled an amazed, camo-clad fig-

sucked it up and backpacked a spike 
camp into the upper basins.  Other 
hunters even tougher were there too. 
One day we counted fourteen on 
various skylines.“Look at those losers on skyline,” 

Savanna grumbled. I gratefully real-
ized she had been paying attention 
and smiled.  Late one grey afternoon, 
yours truly suggested taking a short-
cut through an old burn, back to 
where camp ought to be. As soon as 
we were hopelessly committed to the 
dangerously steep descent through 
clutching alders—it started to pour 
hard and cold. Expensive new rain-

and sheep haunts blue with distance, 
as far as the pale, clear horizon. We 
glassed several goats, many ewes and 
lambs and seven, root-excavating 
grizzlies in a week. Three rams, as 
well, were spotted at noon from 
camp.

“Savanna they are too far to judge 
with this mirage, let’s get closer,” I 
instructed. Prepared to bivouac, we 
found them again after five hours of 
stalking.

“Two three-quarter curls and anoth-
er barely legal,” I called it.  Thankful-
ly, Savanna declined and we hastened 
on the four-hour return to shelter.

Yet permits were equally reduced, 
and we still had a quality hunt.  Two 
days of scouting via country music 
rockin’ 4x4 were a welcome change 
from sheep trekking. We narrowed 
it down to four contenders and put 
the best one and his harem to bed 
in the silver sage. Our wakeup call 
preceded theirs, and as daybreak 
gathered momentum, we had already 
slipped through the cacti and into 
position. Two hours of cat-and-mouse 
followed. Intuitively, the herd sensed 
that all was not well, but with a 
cooperating wind and our effort at 
keeping a low profile, they had no 

recoil. The old buck with two bullets 
in his chest never moved again. It 
took a moment to convince Savanna 
that her mother, Brigitte, had shot as 
well, as the blasts were superimposed.***For the Canadian Thanksgiving 

weekend we chartered a day of stur-
geon fishing on BC’s Fraser River. 
Randy Beck of UltimateSportfishing 
put us into eleven of these 200-mil-
lion-year-old relics. Not surprisingly, 
Savanna cleaned house with the 
most and biggest fish of the day. You 
tell me how a 5’2” little blonde kid 
can land a 7’2”river monster weigh-

Realizing it was the second-wind 
and adrenaline talking, Brigitte’s 
cooler head prevailed. In the end, I 
agreed to pull Savanna from classes 
at noon and look after my chiroprac-
tic patients until then. As it was, we 
dropped our backpacks in camp well 
after nightfall.Close to noon, we puffed up to 

where he had last been seen. Glassing 
basins lined with scattered tamaracks 
and a spiderweb of sheep trails proved 
fruitless. Then with naked eyes I 
spotted a lone ram behind us.

“He’s huge,” gasped a wide-eyed Sa-
vanna looking up from the Leupold. 

As soon as we were hopelessly committed to the 

dangerously steep descent through clutching alders 

 —it started to pour hard and cold.
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Joe Letarte

Alaska Wilderness Enterprises

P.O. Box 16075

Two Rivers, AK 99716

Phone: 907.488.7517

E: letarte@alaska.net

W: www.wildernessenterprises.com

Booth# 1204

Donation: Once again Joe Letarte is 

donation a 10-day hunt for Dall’s sheep 

in the Alaska Range. This hunt is for 1 

hunter and 1 non-hunting companion. 

12-DAY DALL’S 

SHEEP HUNT IN 

THE NORTHWEST 

TERRITORIES FOR 1 

HUNTER & 1 NON-

HUNTER WITH 

MOUNTAIN CARIBOU 

AS AN OPTION

Harold Grinde

Gana River Outfitters, Ltd.

Box 528, Rimbey, AB T0C2J0. 

Phone: 403.357.8414

Email: ganariver@pentnet.net

Web: www.ganariver.com 

Booth# 1025

Donation: 12-day Dall’s sheep hunt 

for 1 hunter and 1 non-hunter. Tag & 

license are not included.

BAJA, CALIFORNIA 

SUR, MEXICO, DESERT 

BIGHORN SHEEP 

Ty Miller

El Fuerte Outfitters

26501 Palisades Drive

Capo Beach, CA 92624

Phone: 949.606.3195

E: ty@elfuerte.com

W: www.bajabighornsheep.com

Donation: The Wild Sheep 

Foundation has been newly authorized 

to auction one desert bighorn sheep 

(O. c. weemsi subspecies) hunting 

permit for the 2012/13 hunting 

season. Established in 1999, El Fuerte 

Outfitters continues their success with 

both rifle and bow hunters. This is a 

free range wild sheep hunt with the 

winner having first choice of hunt 

dates. This hunt is a fully outfitted 10-

day package for one hunter and up to 

two non hunter guests free of charge.  

The hunt will take place in one of 

El Fuerte Outfitters several hunting 

areas located in the mountain ranges 

between La Paz and Loreto in Southern 

Baja, Mexico.

2013 DOnATiOnS

SHEEP HUNTS

12-DAY DALL’S SHEEP 

HUNT FOR 1 HUNTER

Stan & Deb Simpson

Ram Head Outfitters

P.O. Box 89

Warburg, Alberta Canada T0C2T0

Phone: 780.848.7578

Fax: 780.848.7550 

E: ramheadoutfitters@hotmail.com

W: www.ramheadoutfitters.com 

Booth#100

Donation: 12-day Dall’s sheep 

hunt in the Mackenzie Mountains of 

northwest Territory for one hunter. 

Tag and license not included. Air 

charter of $2,000 is the responsibility 

of the purchaser.

10-DAY DALL’S SHEEP 

HUNT FOR 1 HUNTER 

AND 1 NON-HUNTER

W: www.alaskakingfisherlodge.com

Booth# 1013

Donation: Enjoy 3-days and 4-nights 

of fishing in the beautiful state of 

Alaska with Kingfisher Charters & 

Lodge!
 

5-NIGHTS, 5 1/2 

DAYS OF FISHING 

FOR 5 SPECIECS OF 

THE PACIFIC OFF OF 

BARANOF ISLAND IN 

THE REMOTE SITKA, 

ALASKA!

(100% Fully Donated) 

Mike & Sally Trotter

Baranof Wilderness Lodge

P.O. Box 2187

Sitka, AK 99835

Phone: 530.582.8132

Fax: 530.579.3394

E: mtrotter@flyfishalaska.com

W: www.flyfishalaska.com

Booth# 231

Donation: This is a trip you don’t 

want to pass up! Fish for 5 1/2 days 

for 5 species of Pacific salmon, halibut, 

RX fish, trout, and dollies. Both salt 

& freshwater fish are available. License 

and fees are not included in this trip.

6-DAY FISHING TRIP 

IN ALASKA FOR 2 

ANGLERS

Lance & nikki Kronberger

Freelance Outdoor Adventures

4860 W Kianna Ave.

Wasilla, AK 99623

Phone: 907.864.0630

Fax: 907.864.0630

E: freelanceoa@mac.com

W: www.freelanceoutdooradventures.com

Booth# 501, 503

Donation: You don’t want to miss 

the opportunity to fish ALASKA! 

Lance and nikki Kronberger will host 

a 6-day, 5-night fishing trip on the 

beautiful Lake Creek. Enjoy fishing for 

sockeye salmon, pink salmon, chum 

salmon, silver salmon, and rainbows. 

You will get a real “Alaskan” adventure 

with these great donors and exhibitors 

of Wild Sheep! 

ONE WEEK STAY IN 

A MOUNTAIN CABIN 

IN THE BIGHORN 

MOUNTAINS OF 

WYOMING

(100% Fully Donated) 

Jeff Geiger

7472 Tottenham Place

new Albany, OH 43054

Phone: 614.668.8222

E: jeffrey_geiger@ml.com

Donation: The Geiger cabin is 

located approximately 10 miles outside 

of Buffalo, Wyoming off Route 16 

on Forest Service land in the Bighorn 

Mountains. The cabin is nestled along 

the north Fork of Clear Creek. it is 

fully furnished with 4 double beds, full 

kitchen, shower and propane toilet. 

Abundant fishing, hiking and other 

activities are nearby. ideal months are 

June through September (subject to 

availability). This is an experience you 

won’t forget. 

BEAR HUNTS

12-DAY KODIAK 

ISLAND BROWN 

BEAR HUNT FOR 1 

HUNTER

Dick, Sue & Sam Rohrer

Rohrer Bear Camp

P.O. Box 2219

Kodiak, AK 99615

Phone: 907.486.5835

Fax: 907.486.5800

E: rohrerbear@alaska.com  

Booth# 401, 403

Donation: 12-day Kodiak island 

brown bear for 1 hunter. License/tag 

fees not included. Dick Rohrer will be 

personally guiding this hunt!

TRIPS/BIRD 

HUNTS

3-DAY/4-NIGHT 

FISHING TRIP TO 

ALASKA FOR 2 

ANGLERS

(100% Fully Donated) 

Chuck and Jeanette Haydu

Kingfishers Charters & Lodge LLC.

P.O. Box 1043

Craig, AK 99921

Phone: 907.826.3350

E: rico@aptalaska.net

CURRENT AS OF PRINT TIME
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today, I h
ad felt was an extreme long 

shot, due to both the cost and the 

number of points needed before this 

tag would be drawn. Frankly, I h
ad 

expected I would be well into my 

70’s before I had a chance of getting 

this tag drawn. I had to wait until 

morning to confirm the message. I 

couldn’t sleep and knew my good 

friend, Scott Thomson, of Southern 

Safaris O
utfitters in Fairlie, New 

Zealand would be up, so I called to 

give him the good news. We imme-

diately discussed if he could do the 

hunt with me. Scott and I had met 

four years ago in a Dall sheep base 

camp in Alaska, where we were both 

hunting our first N
orth American 

sheep. We decided then to try to 

do our FNAWS together, and since, 

ARIZONA 

On the night of July 9, 2011, 

I checked my voice mail before 

going to bed. There was a 

message
 from Jay with the 

Arizona Super Raffle statin
g I 

had won the desert sheep tag 

for 2011-2012. 

I

DESERT SHEEP

 immediately saved the message

  and played it again and again 

    before my emotions poured 

out with a loud yell. My family 

came running into the den think-

ing something bad had happened to 

me. I explained that I had won the 

“Powerball” of all hunting raffles! I 

had been left a message by the Ari-

zona Sheep Society and had won the 

Super Raffle Tag for a desert sheep 

in Arizona. This tag was not just a 

regular unit sheep tag. The Super 

Raffle tag allowed me to hunt from 

August 15, 2011, until August 14, 

2012, in the northern units where 

the Nelsoni desert sheep ranged. 

If the message was correct, I h
ad 

obtained the ultimate sheep tag in 

North America—one that, until 

have hunted somewhere in the 

world each year with each other for 

big game and sheep. We agreed to 

look at dates of the primary rut and 

get back in touch on a schedule. I 

spent the rest of the night until th
e 

wee hours of the morning reading 

all the past raffle hunters’ sto
ries and 

looking at their videos.

The following morning, my 

dreams were confirmed, I had won 

the tag! I th
en set out to do as much 

research as possible for the right 

people to help me with my hunt of a 

lifetime. I have done very little
 hunt-

ing with guides to that point, and I 

knew that making the right choice 

was going to take time. I wanted to 

hunt this ram—not just show up to 

make the shot. In addition, this hunt 

By Donny yoUnG
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This past summer, we laid plans for 
a foray into the Willmore Wilderness.

“Its vast, lots of sheep, no vehicles 
and we can get away from the compe-
tition. Let’s go for two weeks,” I sug-
gested. Savanna, although apprehen-
sive, agreed. We drove seven hours to 
Grande Cache. There we met with 
a packer who rode us and our gear a 
further four hours up Corral Creek. 
The relatively low, continuous moun-
tain ranges looked very sheepy. Deja 

ure sitting by a fire and massaging 
his feet. Indeed here, up a random 
valley and far from home, was our 
competition from the year before. 
He too, had wanted to see some new,  
less-crowded country. What were the 
odds!

The following days tested our 
mettle. We realized fairly soon that 
the packer’s version of “accessible to 
sheep glassing country” was different 
than ours.  In the end, Savanna and I 

gear proved worthless. Every step had 
bone-splintering potential.  Through 
it all, Savanna bit her lip, realizing 
complaining would only make mat-
ters worse. In a lifetime of hunting, 
sometimes extreme, this was some 
of my worst bushwhacking. Savanna 
and I forged lifelong memories that 
evening.

There were calm, downright beau-
tiful alpine moments, too, where you 
could gaze up the azure Smoky River 

“Dad it’s been great, but would you 
mind if we came out early?” Savanna 
cautiously queried after the first week. 
Realizing its best to quit while you’re 
ahead, I readily agreed.

***As Savanna was holding her A+ 
grades, we pulled her out of school for 
antelope. Pronghorn numbers were 
down dramatically after two tough 
winters here at their northern limits. 

hard evidence. Their courtship kept 
them dancing about 300 yards distant 
while we were pinned down.   

Predictably the wind picked up.  
Our shivering was partially from cold, 
partially from the excitement of the 
standoff. With the girls on either side 
of me, my rangefinder said 275, and I 
whispered, “Fire!”Savanna’s 7mm/08 spoke and the 

buck stared in disbelief. She shot 
again just as I saw her mother rock in 

ing over twice as much as she does. 
Tenacious like a bulldog, I guess.***The last week of October heralded 

the end of sheep season. Long story 
short, I scouted Kananaskis Country 
and found the ram of anyone’s dream 
just before nightfall on Thursday. Ar-
riving home at midnight, I told of my 
discovery.

“If we leave now we could be onto 
him at daybreak if we hurry.”

vu to images I’d envisioned as a teen-
ager while reading O’Connor’s ac-
count of taking his bighorn on Choc-
olate Creek in 1943.  I realized that 
while Savanna was familiar with fa-
mous contemporary hunters,  she had 
little connection to the old-school 
masters.  Reading O’Connor’s Sheep 
and Sheep Hunting on the drive up 
became part of her education.

Now, just as we were getting sad-
dlesore from riding steadily upward 
through dark, tangled timber, the 
promised campsite sprang into view.

“Peter and Savanna Koebisch?” 
mumbled an amazed, camo-clad fig-

sucked it up and backpacked a spike 
camp into the upper basins.  Other 
hunters even tougher were there too. 
One day we counted fourteen on 
various skylines.“Look at those losers on skyline,” 

Savanna grumbled. I gratefully real-
ized she had been paying attention 
and smiled.  Late one grey afternoon, 
yours truly suggested taking a short-
cut through an old burn, back to 
where camp ought to be. As soon as 
we were hopelessly committed to the 
dangerously steep descent through 
clutching alders—it started to pour 
hard and cold. Expensive new rain-

and sheep haunts blue with distance, 
as far as the pale, clear horizon. We 
glassed several goats, many ewes and 
lambs and seven, root-excavating 
grizzlies in a week. Three rams, as 
well, were spotted at noon from 
camp.

“Savanna they are too far to judge 
with this mirage, let’s get closer,” I 
instructed. Prepared to bivouac, we 
found them again after five hours of 
stalking.

“Two three-quarter curls and anoth-
er barely legal,” I called it.  Thankful-
ly, Savanna declined and we hastened 
on the four-hour return to shelter.

Yet permits were equally reduced, 
and we still had a quality hunt.  Two 
days of scouting via country music 
rockin’ 4x4 were a welcome change 
from sheep trekking. We narrowed 
it down to four contenders and put 
the best one and his harem to bed 
in the silver sage. Our wakeup call 
preceded theirs, and as daybreak 
gathered momentum, we had already 
slipped through the cacti and into 
position. Two hours of cat-and-mouse 
followed. Intuitively, the herd sensed 
that all was not well, but with a 
cooperating wind and our effort at 
keeping a low profile, they had no 

recoil. The old buck with two bullets 
in his chest never moved again. It 
took a moment to convince Savanna 
that her mother, Brigitte, had shot as 
well, as the blasts were superimposed.***For the Canadian Thanksgiving 

weekend we chartered a day of stur-
geon fishing on BC’s Fraser River. 
Randy Beck of UltimateSportfishing 
put us into eleven of these 200-mil-
lion-year-old relics. Not surprisingly, 
Savanna cleaned house with the 
most and biggest fish of the day. You 
tell me how a 5’2” little blonde kid 
can land a 7’2”river monster weigh-

Realizing it was the second-wind 
and adrenaline talking, Brigitte’s 
cooler head prevailed. In the end, I 
agreed to pull Savanna from classes 
at noon and look after my chiroprac-
tic patients until then. As it was, we 
dropped our backpacks in camp well 
after nightfall.Close to noon, we puffed up to 

where he had last been seen. Glassing 
basins lined with scattered tamaracks 
and a spiderweb of sheep trails proved 
fruitless. Then with naked eyes I 
spotted a lone ram behind us.

“He’s huge,” gasped a wide-eyed Sa-
vanna looking up from the Leupold. 

As soon as we were hopelessly committed to the 

dangerously steep descent through clutching alders 

 —it started to pour hard and cold.
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see one ewe but, for the most part, 

we were untroubled by sheep and 
enjoyed the walk. On arriving back 

at the horses, we were left with the 

simple task of finding our way back 

to camp. We did eventually find it, 

but it is good to remember that trails 

through the brush do not always have 

a common point of origin.
We visited as we ate the fine 

dinner Frank had prepared, and then 

continued with lighthearted sharing 

through the evening, then turned in 

at about 10:00 pm; thus establishing 

our nightly pattern.The morning routines were a repeat 

of previous days, with the only real 

difference being the horses we rode 

and the direction of travel. This day 

we headed east, back to Moose Horn 

Saddle. Swinging north we pushed 

through the alder, lodge pole, and 
scattered spruce, slowly ascending the 

end of a finger ridge that extended 

east from the “sheep” ridge we had 

glassed the previous day. The idea 
(Frank’s) was to approach the ram 
band we had seen the previous day 

from the opposite direction, which 

afforded significantly more cover. 
Rounding the nose, Frank spotted 
through the spruce trees, a ram on 
the south side of the next finger ridge 

to the north at about 750 ft. The 
terrain was steep on both sides of 
the drainage we were looking across, 

and also densely covered on our side. 

We carefully dismounted and moved 

to a position that afforded a clearer 

view. Glassing and watching we were 

able to observe three of the four rams 

that we had watched the previous 
day. Each ram had different 
coloring phases and each, in 

its own way, would make a beautiful 

mount; one of the three was a full 
curl and met the legal standard for 

taking. Frank and Luke estimated 
that it would measure out at about 

36 inches. We quietly and slowly 
discussed our options, an approach 

was possible if we waited (I have it on 

good authority that rams bed down 

at 11am and rest until 2 pm). Frank 

and Luke were great. They applied 

no pressure on me to make a move 

on the ram (unlike my first guided 
hunt with an Alaska outfitter). I 
weighed the components of what was 

important to me in this wonderful 
adventure and, while there was a self-

imposed pressure to return to my new 

work position in Anchorage, there 

was a recognition that this hunt was 

truly a once-in-a-lifetime event. I 
quietly said to Frank and Luke “Let’s 

keep this one in our back pocket, 
back out and hunt elsewhere for a 
while”. They agreed, and that is what 

we did.
We quietly made our way out and 

backtracked past camp, headed south, 

with me wondering if I made the 
right call, yet wanting to experience 

as much of this beautiful country as I 

could.
For the next few days the 

sun stayed with us (actually, 
it was sunny for the whole 
10 days of my stay) and 
we rode horses and hiked 
where the horses couldn’t 
go (or I chickened out). 
The glassing was best in 
the morning due to the 
afternoon smoke-induced 
haze. Most of the time was 
spent above the tree line 
and, while we covered a lot 
of country on foot (probing 
all the ridges and canyons 
we could reach), it was our 
eyes that did the work.  We 
did find more sheep, but 
no legal rams; interestingly 
the color phase of all the 
sheep we were seeing was 
similar, typical gray/brown stones. 
A couple of woodland caribou 
showed themselves for a while, and 

an occasional mountain goat, but 
no bears. Floral color was provided 
wherever we traveled by cinquefoil, 

fireweed, larkspur, monks head, mares 

tail (which Iggie loved to eat, as 
she did everything), pea vine, and 
the unnamed beautiful small purple 

flowers that provided ground cover on 

the rocky ridges above the tree line. 

By Wednesday evening it appeared 

to me that we had worked out the 
country to the south of camp, so I 
asked Frank what he had in mind 
for the next day. He suggested that 

we head back to the area where we 

had seen the “Back Pocket Ram” 
and try to work around the drainage 

so that we could work the country 
to the north of the sheep ridge. This 

sounded like a great idea to me, so 

Thursday it began that way; however, 

the “idea” morphed as the day 
unfolded.

Frank was leading and we passed 

the point from where we had 
previously viewed the “Back Pocket 

Ram”. We continued on the small 
but distinct trail that wrapped its 
way though the spruce and lodge 

pole stands ending on the southern 

side of the draw. Frank stopped as 
we approached a break in the trees 

that would afford a view of a large 
section of the other side of the draw. 

Looking through the timber, he 
quickly pointed out a group of ewes 

on the opposite side situated about 

mid-slope and about halfway up the 

draw. We all reached for our glasses 

and in unison acclaimed, “There’re 

RAMS!!”. There were 10 rams about 

800 yards out. In studying them, the original group of four 
(we could recognize them 
from their color phases) 
had been joined by six more. There was a large 

full curl ram that Frank 
and Luke estimated to be 
38 inches, two full curl 
rams that were about 36 
inches (one of which was 
the Back Pocket Ram) and 
seven other smaller rams. 
Carefully we dismounted 
and quietly moved forward 
to the “clearing”, making 
ourselves comfortable as we 
started to watch.It appeared that the rams 

had only recently joined 
together; the “top dog” 
was well established as the 
dominant ram and was 

already lying down near the top of a 

large patch of rock scree. However, 

the others hadn’t sorted out who 
was second in command. It was now 

about 9:00 am, and we settled in 
while the rams went on with their 
debate concerning the “pecking 
order”. I’m sure the issue would have 

been decided more efficiently if 
any two had been left alone to sort 

things out, but it just didn’t happen. 

It appeared that as soon as two rams 

I quietly said to Frank and Luke, “Let’s keep this one in our back 

pocket, back out, and hunt elsewhere for a while.” 
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for its large mule deer bucks. The 

waterhole project lies about 10 miles 

north of the Grand Canyon.  Our 

van trip took about five hours – 1.5 

of those hours were on the highway, 

one hour eating and stretching our 

food, tents, cots, etc., etc., etc.  All 

of us thank him and his family for 

his exceptional planning. 

On the Midwest end, the planning 

and coordinating was accomplished 

by our trip chaperones: Joe Lynch, 

This is a totally gravity-fed system that should not 

require any maintenance for at least 30-50 years. Midwest Chapter, their parents, 

and themselves exceptionally 

well.  Thank you!  Those students 

attending were:

Ryan Miller, Maplewood, MN; 

Taylor Hall, Lino Lakes, MN; 

Austin Kadlec, Princeton, MN; 

Taylor Pease, Barronett, WI; 

Rhianna Miles, Couderay, MN; 

Josiah Proechel, Waseca, MN; 

Austin Lynch, Wyoming, MN; 

McCall Lynch, Elk River, MN; 

Coledon Eimers, White Lake, SD; 

Anna Cook, Independence, MN; 

Nathaniel Anderson, Sauk Rapids, 

MN; Taylor Bickman, Randolph, 

MN and Alexia Carlson, Carson 

City, NV.

Our project, named “Pick 

Point” was a total redo, positioned 

beautifully on the flat edge of 

two intersecting gorges.  The 

old waterhole was completely 

dismantled prior to our arrival. A 

new waterhole was then built in its 

place with the latest and greatest 

plans. This is a totally gravity-fed 

system that should not require any 

maintenance for at least 30-50 years. 

The system is made up of a large 

metal apron approximately 30’ x 

40’ installed at a 3° angle, which 

collects rainwater. The water feeds 

into a trough, then into two 4500 

gallon holding tanks. These tanks 

then feed into a walk-in drinker that 

is used by sheep and other wildlife 

for their water source. This whole 

system is protected by a steel pipe 

fence, which protects the structure 

from cattle and wild burros. 

Arizona Desert Sheep/Wildlife 

PICK POINT WATERHOLE PROJECT

On April 19, a group of 13 

students, ages 13 to 18, and five 

adult chaperones met at 5:30 AM 

at the Minneapolis airport to start 

our Arizona waterhole project 

adventure. We flew into Las Vegas, 

rented two large vans, and traveled 

east through Nevada, a portion of 

Utah, and back down into Arizona. 

Our destination was the famous 

Arizona Strip, which is renowned 

by Oscar Carlson

muscles, and the other 2.5 hours 

were on rough to very rough desert 

roads and trails. 

At our first stop, we met Chad 

Jones and his family who led 

us to the project.  Chad did a 

tremendous amount of planning and 

coordinating on the Arizona end. 

With his help, they provided the 

Kathy and Larry Strong, and Val and 

I.  This took a tremendous effort and 

I want to make sure to thank each 

and every one of you. 

Next I want to thank the 

students, who not only took time 

to write an essay to qualify, but 

also took time from school and 

certainly represented the WSF 

Over the years, these projects 

continue to improve.  They are 

designed and improved because 

of the coordinated efforts of 

the Arizona Bureau of Land 

Management, The Arizona Desert 

Bighorn Sheep Society (ADBSS), 

and the Arizona Game and Fish 

Department (AGFD). The AGFD 

personnel were the project planners 

and leaders. They did a great job 

trying to stay ahead of our youth, 

lining up their next project. When 

tested, the Midwest youth could 

really produce!  The youth were in 

charge of a lot of the hard work— 

digging postholes, picking and 

moving rocks, carrying concrete 

blocks and bags, mixing cement and 

concrete, etc., etc., etc.  

Although we never quite finished 

this project (we had to leave 

Sunday, morning, April 22, when 

it was about 90% done) it was very 

clear how it all fit and worked as a 

watering system for the wildlife. We 

did take a drive to look at a very 

similar project that was installed 

about an hour’s drive away next 

to a very deep, beautiful canyon 

where we saw some Great Basin 

rattlesnakes. Earlier in the day, the 

students discovered many interesting 

desert bugs, lizards, geckos, and a 

great-horned toad. 

New friendships were formed 

along with some new construction 

skills, and surely, a bit more muscle 

was developed. 

Overall, I think everyone had 

a great, great time learning the 

importance of wildlife conservation 

through hands-on experience and 

teamwork. WS
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