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A party with Safaris galore
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Manchester Grand Hyatt, 1 Market St., San Diego, CA

Expanded Auction ’16 includes:

• Friday night ‘Meet the Exhibitors’   - 5:30 p.m., in the SCI Suite at the Hyatt
• Saturday evening, doors open at 4 p.m.
Check out the $1,000 Progressive Drawing Grand Prize!
		An incredible ‘Hunter’s Choice American Safari’ donated by SNS Outfitters
& Guides of Wyoming / Jackson Hole Outfitters.
The winner may select one 5-Day, 1x1, 2017 hunt from the following:
• Wyoming Black Bear
• Wyoming Rocky Mountain Elk
• Wyoming Combo Antelope & Mule Deer
• Combo Mule Deer in SE Montana & Whitetail Deer in the Black Hills of Wyoming
Plus, this SCI Chapter Gun of the Year in .300 Win Mag & matching Zeiss 3-15x42 scope!

Total Prize Value: Over $10,000
1 in 40 Chances to Win!
If the winner of this prize decides not to accept it, they will be offered a $5,000 cash alternative
and this hunt and rifle offering will be moved into the Live Auction.
News Flash: The California Department of Fish & Wildlife has awarded our Chapter with the
one and only California Pronghorn Antelope Fundraising Tag to be offered in our Live Auction
along with the winning bidder’s choice of 1 of 20 firearms!

Make your online reservations now: www.sandiegosci.org
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President’s Message
By Jim Conrad, San Diego Chapter President
Hunting, especially trophy hunting is under attack as
never before. Recent polls indicate that while nearly
80% of the public supports hunting, that percentage
shrinks to less than 30% if you ask them how they feel
about trophy hunting.

Please understand that SCI is ‘First for Hunters’ as
well as ‘First for Hunting’ and is fully engaged in
defending your right to hunt in California, the United
States, and world-wide. While many of their efforts
make headlines and are highly visible, other activities
are necessarily conducted discretely and out of public
view. Rest assured that SCI is working for you and
won’t give up the fight.

The problem is one of perception, with many people
not understanding that trophy hunting doesn’t mean
simply killing an animal in order to cut off its head to
hang on the wall. Most people don’t realize that nearly
all trophy animals are consumed for their meat, if not
by the hunter then certainly by others.

Goose Hunting in Alberta 2015
By Steve Turigliatto
This was my 15th straight year of my
pilgrimage to Alberta, Canada for
waterfowling and this year ranks near the
top for numbers of birds, weather, and just
plain good times with the local Albertans
and friends that met me up there (I drove).
Geese are our real targeted species with
specks (white-fronts) being our favorite
to eat. Grain fed mallards is high on our
list as well. With that said there’s just
something special about those big honkers
committed and coming into your decoys....
It never gets old.
For a freelance hunter, this area is a
waterfowler’s dream. If you don’t have the
time for driving up, I recommend Claudio
Ongaro’s operation in Stettler, Alberta.
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South Africa Lion Hunt
By Josh Zigman
At the Las Vegas SCI show last February, Jim Conrad
and I were both interested in a lion hunt and decided
that if we were going to hunt lion we’d better book
our lion hunt this year, as the anti-hunting lobbyist
already succeeded in pressuring the U.S. Fish and
Wildlife Service to require a USFWS permit to hunt
lion starting in 2016. The feedback we got from some
people “in the know” was that after putting lions on
permit status, it won’t be long before they up-list the
lion to “Threatened Species” status; resulting in the
prohibition of importing lion trophies into the US.
Remember the Polar bear? Unfortunately I think it
won’t be long before the African lion receives the
same “protection” from our all-knowing government.

(where I hunted last year with great success at his
ranch in Namibia) but also from Alex Campillo, who
has hunted with Johnny several times and had very
positive things to say and many great stories. Johnny
used to be popular with many of our San Diego
SCI Chapter members, including Alex Campillo as
mentioned, Mark and Catherine Buchannan, Craig
Wong, Mike and Lynne Connelly, Gerry and Terrie
Faust, and Mike Rogers Sr. and Mike Rogers Jr.  
We booked our flights with Steve Turner at Travel
with Guns and flew into Joburg after a long grueling
flight from San Diego to Washington DC and from
DC to Dakar, Senegal where we sat on the plane for 2
hours without air conditioning, waiting for refueling
and passenger exchange for the south bound trip to
South Africa. We had made arrangements with the
Afton House to meet us at the Joburg Airport and to
expedite the gun permitting nightmare which is the
norm at Joburg International. This was money well
spent and they did a yeomen’s job getting us through
this dysfunctional bureaucracy. We overnighted at the
Afton House which was a quaint bed and breakfast a
few minutes from the airport. If you have been there
you no doubt have had their BBQ rib eye steak for
dinner which was delicious.

Our objective was to hunt our lions in May and get the
trophies back into the U.S. as soon as possible after
that. I had already hunted my first lion back in 2011
in Tanzania. He was a nice old lion but East African
lions have light colored manes and I was determined
to get a big, dark maned “MGM” lion which meant
destination--South Africa. This would be Jim’s first
lion hunt and his second trip to Africa. We spent 3
days interviewing outfitters and finally decided to book
a ten day hunt with Johnny Vivier at Wintershoek
Safaris. Johnny came with strong references, not only
from Jerome Philippe, owner of the hunting blog:
AfricanHunting.com and Ozondjahe Hunting Safaris

In the morning, the Afton House people drove us back
to the airport and handled the entire gun processing
fiasco again to get us on a domestic
flight out to Uppington, which was a
2 hour flight to the North Cape. The
camp manager for Johnny picked
us up in Uppington and drove us 3
hours north to one of Wintershoek’s
game farms called Gamagara
located in the “Green Kalahari”.  It
is named as such because they get
more rainfall in this region than
the more northerly Kalahari Desert
and the flora is greener, thicker and
taller. We got there late in the day
with just enough time to sight in our
rifles and take a tour of the game
farm.
The next morning we hopped into
Range Rovers and drove another
3.5 hours north to the Kalahari to

PHs & Hunters
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hunt lion. We pulled into the San Souci Ranch which
is about 15 miles from the South African-Botswana
border, just before lunch. We were unpacking our
gear when a troop of baboons invaded the compound.
One of the ranch hands started swearing at them in
Africans and yelling at us to shoot them. I looked
at Jim and Jim shook his head no, so I grabbed my
300 Weatherby and before an audience of around 10
bystanders, I put the biggest one down at 100 yards;
the others baboons ran for the mountains--my kind of
place!
The lodge was built in the early 1950’s and is still
owned by the original family. The architecture was
a Dutch colonial brick structure with high ceilings,
thatched roofs and Dutch style dormers--loads of
character. The interior was very inviting and comfy
and there were lots of memorabilia and old trophies
of critters not huntable anymore. They had an outdoor
bar with a camp fire area centered between the main
dining lodge and the bungalows where everyone hung
out after hunting.
After the baboon and lunch we hopped in the Range
Rovers and headed out lion hunting. Jim was up first.
We cut a lion track on the road late that afternoon and
got out to look around. It was too dark to start stalking
him so we marked the track and went back to the
lodge.

Josh’s Baboon

The next morning we hit the road around 6:30 am. The
morning temperature droped down to about 35 degrees
Fahrenheit so it was a little brisk. All I brought was a
light sweater so I froze my butt off until
the freeze burned off around 8:30 am.
We spent some time on the road before
we picked up the lion’s track again and
set off on foot after him. The hunting
party consisted of Jim, Jim’s PH, Donns,
my PH, Yvan and three trackers.  The
terrain was flat, overlain with a thick
layer of fine red sand, knee to thigh high
grass, with banks of thick thorn bush
and sparse trees scattered about. We
were on the lion’s tracks for a solid hour
when Donns noticed something peculiar
sticking out of the grass.  At first we
thought it was the lion but quickly saw
that it was a dead, bloated Gemsbuck.
The lion had killed it early that morning
and had eaten out the entrails already.
Donns knew the lion would not go far
with a belly full of Gemsbok.

Tracking Jim’s Lion

Continued
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We walked in a large circle to identify where the lion
had entered and exited the kill site. The hunt then
continued, with us following the trackers and PH’s
through the thick bush, when Donns finally spotted
the lion crouched down under a thorn bush.  Jim set
up about 25 yards from the bush. The lion was looking
directly at us with thick brush in front of him, making
it difficult for Jim to get a good angle. Jim changed his
position and finally got a clear view of the lion’s vitals,
pulled the trigger and made a good shot. He followed
up with another and dispatched the lion.

mane, razor sharp claws and a tongue as course as
100 grit sand paper. After the congratulations and
photography, we all lent a hand and hoisted him
onto the back of a Range Rover. That lion must have
weighed between 400 and 500 pounds. We drove back
to camp and brought him to the skinning shed. Jim’s
rifle was a Heym Martini Express in .375 H&H Mag.
and he killed the lion with 300 grain Trophy Bonded
Bear Claw bullet.  The skinners extracted one of the
bullets and it deformed with a classic mushroom,
retaining at most of not all of its weight.

When we approached him, all I could think of is what
the late Steve Erwin would say--”By crikey--he’s a
beauty!” He had a huge noggin with a nice big dark

That night we had a wonderful dinner prepared by
“Kalahari Mari” the camp cook and knocked back
a few cocktails by the camp fire. I loved sitting

Jim’s Lion
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around the camp fire looking at the star
constellations with the bright Southern
Cross blaring at us and camp Elands
coming within 15 feet away from us to
feed on the Acacia pods. The Elands
seemed oblivious to us as they munched
on the ripe seed pods.
The next morning we set out to find my
lion. We cut tracks early in the morning
but my lion wasn’t as cooperative as
Jim’s and it took us three days to get
the job done. This lion did a great job
of running away and evading us--can’t
blame him for that I guess. The day I
Josh’s Sable
shot him we hiked all morning, bumping
and chasing the lion. To our dismay, he would only sit
still long enough to catch his breath and then off he
went again, before we could again catch a glimmer of
him.

running away again and we put into overdrive to catch
up to him, only to lose him once again in the thick
bush. We stopped to try to figure out where he went
when Yvan spotted him crouching down in the grass
about 30 feet behind us and in front of Jim and Donns.
The lion’s fur and mane was perfect camouflage in
the tall grass and we had walked right past him. The
unarmed trackers wanted nothing to do with the lion
and ran away leaving me and Yvan to figure out where
to shoot him. Actually, I think Yvan knew where to
shoot him but I wasn’t positive and I didn’t want to
screw up the shot. Yvan kept whispering “shoot…
shoot!” and all I could see was a tiny clump of dark
lion mane sticking up from the grass. Even at that
close distance, the lion was totally concealed in the
grass.

By noon the temperature reached around 85 degrees
and we were as tired as the lion. Yvan and Donns
called it off at noon to take the pressure off the lion
and let him be for a couple of hours. We ate lunch,
hydrated up and left camp just before 3:00 pm, going
back to the spot we left him earlier.  The trackers
wasted no time getting back on the lion’s tracks and
we marched on double-time after him again. Finally,
we spotted him about fifty yards ahead of us. The
lion was magnificent and got my blood pumping like
a fireman in a five alarm fire.  Unfortunately, the lion
wasn’t ready to make his stand and ran off again. We
caught up to him again, and again, but I couldn’t get
in position for a good shot. My .416 started getting
heavier and heavier each time that lion ran off and I
start doubting if it was going to happen.  We had been
tracking this lion for over 16 miles. I thought Jim was
going to give up and head back to the truck but I’m
proud to say he kept up with us step for step and mile
after mile. Walking that far and that fast, in soft beach
sand, in the hot sun, isn’t easy for anybody.  

Feeling the pressure, I aimed for the middle of the
mane and fired. The lion was stone dead and never
even twitched a muscle. As instructed, I hit him
with a follow-up shot from about 10 feet but it was
unnecessary.  Yvan, Donns and Jim were very relieved
and the trackers came back with sheepish grins on
their faces. A poor shot most certainly would have
resulted in a charge and at 30 feet away it would only
take him three leaps and a couple seconds to strike
us.  Again I thought, crikey! What a hunt and what an
incredible lion!

After the third time the lion ditched us I was totally
tired and dehydrated I thought the lion would win
the day and the hunt would be postponed until the
next morning.  Yvan refused to quit and pushed us to
continue. We marched further, when Yvan saw the lion

I can now say from experience that this hunt was
far more exciting than the earlier lion hunt I did in
Continued
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Josh’s Lion

a few klipspringer bucks but nothing to write home
about so I didn’t shoot. Although Jim’s buffalo hunting
didn’t shape up, he did kill a nice Burchell Zebra and a
really nice old Blue Wildebeest bull.

Tanzania which was accomplished by hanging lion
baits and shooting it from a lion blind. There is a lot
more strategy in getting the lion to come to the baits
and it is even more difficult, because you can’t shoot
them at night, but there is nothing like the raw, naked
feeling you get tracking a lion in tall grass and thick
bush… what a rush! Hunting in the thick bush after
a 450 pound cat that can ambush you and tear you to
shreds is about as exciting as it gets, and it’s definitely
on a par with hunting Cape Buffalo or Land Hippo.  

With only one day to go and no real hope of killing
a nice Cape Buffalo (or even any Cape Buffalo) at
Gamagara, Johnny decided to move the hunting party
south again to Johnny’s main ranch just outside of
Kimberly.  We got up at 4 am and drove another 3
hours and made it to camp around 8:00 am. This
camp was much more open than the Gamagara ranch
and had many elevated rocky crags and even a small
mountain range you could get up into to glass and
stock prey. Jim and I split up with Jim, Johnny and
Donns in one truck and me and Yvan in the other
truck.  I thought I was done hunting and just going
for a tour of the ranch but I brought my rifle just in
case there was a nice wart hog or something else that
was interesting. Yvan and I were on the road when he
spotted a huge hairy wart hog. We got out of the truck
to put a stock on it but it disappeared into the brush.
We backed out of our position and climbed up into one
of those rocky crags which gave us some elevation and
cover. The wart hog was nowhere to be seen but Yvan

The successful killing of the lions didn’t mean it
was time to go home. Jim and I had some additional
animals to hunt and five days to spare. The next
morning we packed up the trucks and bid adieu to
the soft red desert sands of San Souci and drove back
down to the Gamagara Ranch. Jim’s goal was to kill a
Cape Buffalo and I had some plains game on my list.
Jim’s buffalo hunting proved to be a battle, with the
buffalo winning. The buffalo kept using the thick bush
to their advantage and Jim could not get a shot. I fared
a little better with the plains game, killing a Roan
Antelope, Sable and Mountain Nyala in the next four
days. Yvan and I also tried our hand at Klipspringer,
making a 2,000 foot climb up a mountain. We saw
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gave him one more blow and dropped him.  Jim
looked at Johnny and Donns and said “Okay Johnny…
I’m ready for some back up!” Johnny and Donns could
not believe the shot. Johnny told me he never had a
client kill a Cape Buffalo at that distance before and
never had a client kill one on his last hunt day. I don’t
think anyone was as happy and relieved as Jim.

noticed some horns sticking out from under a tree
about 150 yards away. It was a nice Red Lechwe buck
which I had been eager to hunt up north but had no
luck. I had him in my cross hairs for quite a while but
I didn’t want to shoot until he got up. Then the Lechwe
must have winded us. He jumped up and with his nose
in the air he was ready to bolt when I ticked off a shot
and smoked him. We were gutting the Lechwe when
the chatter on the radio started up. I knew this meant
that Jim must have killed his buffalo!

Reflecting back, this was one of those trips which
came and went way too fast. Alex Campillo was
spot on when he said Johnny would provide an
experience that would exceed our expectations. The
accommodations were fantastic, the food was great,
the hunting vehicles were clean and well maintained
(not one flat tire on the whole trip), the staff were
polite and orderly, the trackers and skinners were very
competent, the trophy quality was superb and Johnny,
Yvan and Donns were not only were terrific in the field
but made you feel like brothers at all times during the
hunt.  I’ll never forget the enjoyment and relaxation
that came over me sitting around the camp fire with
everyone at night up in the Kalahari. Talk about a
remedy for relieving stress--I would advise a visit with
Johnny’s crew at Wintershoek Safaris in South Africa!

We got in the truck and cruised over to Jim’s party.  
Jim, Johnny and Donns and several trackers were all
surrounding a great big old Duggaboy with beers in
their hands and smiles on their faces. The bull was
covered in mud and obviously a really fine specimen
with huge bosses.
Jim’s hunting party had followed a small herd of
buffalo up the mountain I spoke of earlier. But the
herd gave them the slip and left the hunters on top
of the mountain, while the buffalo ended up in the
valley below. They were glassing the buffalo when
Donns put down his binos and lit up a cig. Donns had
been busting his hump for 5 days trying to get Jim on
his buffalo and was depressed almost to the point of
exasperation. I guess Donns figured
the buffalo was not to be when Jim
sharply said what the heck are you
doing with that cig? Donns replied
that the buffalo were too far away to
shoot—“We can’t shoot him from
here. If you wound him it will be a
mess and we might never find him”.  
Jim looked at Donns and Johnny and
said “Come on! He’s only 225 yards
out… I can make that shot!” Johnny
looked at Jim and said, “Well,
alright but Donns and I will have to
back you up!” Jim found a rest for
his .375 with its 1 X 6 Swarovski
scope, aimed and squeezed the
trigger. The first shot struck the
buffalo broad side in the shoulder
and stopped him. The buffalo was
puking blood out as he stumbled
a few more feet. Jim reloaded and
Jim’s Cape Buffalo
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Yukon Moose Hunt
By Jim Conrad
I’ve always wanted a moose but never could find a
quality hunt that didn’t require a tent spike camp in
some remote location that required a charter fly-in
and more ruggedness that I was prepared to endure.
In 2014 I thought that I had booked such a hunt in
the Edmonton, Alberta area but as it turned out, after
seven days of hunting, my guide and I never even saw a
mature bull moose so I got skunked. Undeterred, I went
outfitter interviewing and hunt shopping at the 2015
SCI Hunters Convention in Las Vegas, NV and was
the successful bidder at an evening auction on a Yukon
moose hunt offered by Ceaser Lake Outfitters. I’d
already decided that this was the hunt that I wanted and
let the outfitter know that if I didn’t win it that evening
that I would be back to book it from them the next day.
As it turned out, I ended up making a full price bid so it
was a triple win: SCI made out with maximum revenue
being generated; the outfitter made out because hunts
that sell for full retail value speak well of the donor and
generate business for them; and I made out because I
got the hunt that I wanted. The hunt was a 10-day 1 X 1
hunt in the Yukon from a boat, with a cabin for lodging,
and didn’t require an air taxi because we’d be driving
from the outfitter’s home in Watson Lake to where the
boat was docked.
In mid-September 2015 I flew from San Diego to
Whitehorse, YT via San Francisco, CA and Vancouver,
BC. I overnighted in a motel in Whitehorse, rented a
car and then drove for about 4 hours to Watson Lake,
YT. I had dinner with my outfitter Terry Wilkinson

(the father), Ruth (his wife) and Joel (their son) at their
house that evening and they explained how I would be
going driving out to the boat with my guide, Robbie
Porter in the morning which would take us about 2
hours and then we would have about a 2 hour boat ride
down the Hyland River to the cabin and camp.
The next morning I parked my rental car at the
Wilkinson’s place, loaded my gear into Robbie’s pickup
truck and Robbie and I drove to where his boat was
docked. Robbie parked the truck and we walked down
to where his 18’ skiff was tied up. The river bank was
fairly steep but I didn’t think that we’d have much of
a problem getting all of our gear loaded into the boat,
until I realized that Robbie had a 50 gallon drum
of gasoline loaded in the back of his truck and that
we had to unload that 450 lbs. drum from the truck,
carefully roll it down the river bank to the boat, and
then somehow load it into the bow of the boat and then
maneuver it over three bench seats to the stern. We used
boards, leverage and brute force to finally get it loaded
and then tossed in the rest of our gear and headed down
river to the cabin.
The scenery going down river was simply breathtaking,
with the deciduous trees having already turned
golden, mixed with the tall green pines, and the steep
mountains in the background. We saw a few cow moose
and their calves on the way, but no bulls. After about 2
hours, we arrived at the cabin and because the water in
the river was so low, we had to dock the boat about 300
yards away and pack the gear back to the cabin. Oh yes,
we also had to unload that 450 lbs. drum of gasoline and
my back was really starting to complain. The lodging
was an authentic log cabin of about 12’ x 12’ that was
constructed several years earlier from local logs using a
portable band saw to split the logs and make the lumber.
Robbie showed
me where a bear
had made his entry
last year and once
inside tore most of
the inside of the
cabin apart. The
scars were a vivid
reminder of just how
deep into the north
woods we were,
where wild things
lived and we were
the guests/intruders,
depending on your
perspective.
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I knew that this was going to have to be a free hand
shot to compensate for the boat’s motion. At 150 yds.
the moose was curling his upper lip with his nose in the
air, obviously trying to wind us to figure out whether we
were a threat or not. At 125 yds. he was getting nervous
and I saw his front feet starting to shift his weight in
preparation to bolt. I had the crosshairs on his vitals
and squeezed the trigger. The 180 gr. 300 Win. Mag
found its mark and the bull buckled slightly but then
immediately regained his posture and began to head
for the black timber behind him. While I knew that this
was a ‘dead moose walking’, the further away he got the
more work we were going to have in getting him packed
out and into the boat.
I immediately jacked another round into the chamber
and put the crosshairs on his shoulder and just as I
squeezed the trigger, Robbie shifted his position to get a
better view of what was happening and the boat rocked,
causing my shot to go high. I said “Stay still… don’t
move” while I was loading another round. This time the
bull was heading directly away and up the bank so I put
the crosshairs on his the middle of his back and fired.
The shot broke his spine and he went down hard.
We powered up the jet drive outboard and made for the
shore, docking as close to where the bull went down as
we could. When we got to the moose we immediately
saw how impressive his antlers were, with massive
bases and what a tape measure confirmed to be a 50”
spread. One antler tine had a tip broken off, obviously
from fighting with rival bulls. His worn down teeth
confirmed that he was about 10 years old and perhaps
just past his prime. Skinning him revealed several cuts
and bruises from recent dominance determining fights.
This was indeed a trophy animal.
The two of us spent the entire remainder of the day
butchering the moose, packing the 1,000 lbs. plus
of meat back to the boat, traveling back to camp,
unloading the meat from the boat and hanging it on
the meat pole, then doing the tedious final knife work
on the cape and antlers. By dinner time we were both
exhausted. We turned in early that night, because
we knew that the next day we had to repeat the meat
loading and unloading process again, as we broke camp
and headed back to civilization.
This was a fantastic adventure and I would highly
recommend that you consider Ceaser Lake Outfitters if
you’re in the market for a trophy class moose, grizzly
bear, black bear, caribou or wolf hunt in the Yukon.

We went hunting downriver later that afternoon and
spotted a cow moose swimming across the river. We
cut the engine and watched her get to the bank and
climb out of the river. She kept looking back to the
other side of the river and we kept watching where she
kept looking, expecting perhaps a calf or hopefully an
amorous bull moose to appear. Eventually, she moved
into the black timber and was gone. I had been using my
binoculars to watch this whole scene and noticed that
Robbie had not. I asked him why and he admitted that
he had forgotten to bring his binoculars. No problem I
thought, because his eyesight without binoculars was
probably much better than mine, even with binoculars.
We headed back to the cabin and settled in for the night.
The next morning we headed back downriver at first
light and within an hour I spotted a bull moose about
600 yards away on the river bank. I glassed him
carefully and told Robbie that this looked like a shooter
to me. Robbie asked to borrow my binoculars and after
a few moments he agreed. We cut engine and decided to
just let the boat drift downstream to get within shooting
range, hopefully not spooking the bull. I kept glassing
and using the built-in rangefinder in my Leica Geovid
8 x 24s, as the range to the bull closed… 500 yds., 400
yds., 300 yds., while simultaneously clicking down the
ballistic turret on my Swarovski 2.5 x 15 rifle scope to
match the range.
At 200 yds. I passed my binoculars to Robbie and
tracked the moose using only my rifle scope which was
set to its lowest power. The boat was gently rocking and
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Wood Bison at Home on the Range
By Ned Rozell
This article first appeared in the Alaska Fish &
Wildlife News, October 2015 and is reprinted here
with permission.

“Now that I’ve seen them on the landscape for a few
months, I’m confident they can do anything a wild
bison can do,” Seaton said in his Fairbanks office.
The massing creatures adapted to boreal wetlands
have been seeing the territory since they were airlifted
and boated to their former stomping grounds during a
few complicated 2015 missions.

These nights, Tom Seaton is dreaming less about
red-brown, steaming, humpbacked hulks. He’s also
getting more sleep, knowing dozens of wood bison
that galloped to freedom behind his snowmachine
last spring are wandering new country, munching
grass and having babies. So far so good in the attempt
to stock Alaska with a giant that vanished from the
swamps not long ago.

By monitoring satellite transmitters clinging to
massive necks by belts designed for elephants, Seaton
has watched the bison make huge clockwise loops
through the Innoko National Wildlife Refuge and
beyond. One cow has swum the Yukon and is north of
Russian Mission. A few bulls also crossed the big river
and almost made it to Unalakleet on the Bering Sea
coast.

“It’s turning out better than I could have hoped for,”
said Seaton, a biologist with the Alaska Department of
Fish and Game in Fairbanks. He is head of a project
in which 130 wood bison are now roaming the low
grass and sedge country near the village of Shageluk.
Shageluk is a village of 130 people on the Innoko
River.

Seaton is pleased to see most of the bison circling
back to near their introduction points near the village
of Shageluk.

In this “intense monitoring stage,” Seaton recently
flew out to the new herd to sample portions of their
bison patties, in order to see what they are eating.
He issued this report on the creatures, most of which
had been living for years in captivity at the Alaska
Wildlife Conservation Center in Portage.

“One of my biggest worries was they’d go away
to where they couldn’t find each other again,” he
said. He got a bit nervous when he watched some of
the collared animals dispersing as far south as the
Kuskokwim River.
“But then they did a big loop
back,” he said. “They were just
exploring. Now they know the
hills, the flats, where the good
vegetation is.”
The quiet country where the
Innoko runs next to the Yukon
is now home to bulls the weight
of 10 men, smaller but more
numerous cows, and a few calves
born on the muskeg this summer.
This modest population is the only
group of wood bison in the United
States (plains bison that live in
other areas of Alaska, the Lower
48 and Canada are a different,
smaller species). Seaton expects
the herd will grow to somewhere
between hundreds to several
thousand animals.

Wood bison are strong swimmers and have crossed the Innoko and even the Yukon River.
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Twenty years after Stephenson’s
suggestion, Seaton took over the
program. Amid a blur of activity,
he remembers a lot of meetings
bringing people together from the
three potential areas. Of the three
largest habitats, Seaton focused on
the Innoko River area even though
it was farthest from the road
system.
“Even the barge trip is 1,000 miles
to get to the Innoko,” he said.
“But Innoko people consistently
supported the project.”
While people in other areas
thought the introduction of bison
might interfere with potential oil
and gas development, Shageluk
and lower Yukon residents always said yes when asked
about the return of wood bison.

Sedge meadows in the area where wood bison were first released.

Wood bison were in Alaska before. Adapted to low,
wet areas, wood bison lived in Yukon Flats and other
areas of Alaska from about 10,000 years ago until
they disappeared.

Seaton found that others liked the idea too. With a
budget too small to get 130 animals from south of
Anchorage to the middle of western Alaska, he begged
for help.

In 1991, a Fort Yukon resident told now-retired Fish
and Game biologist Bob Stephenson his mother had
stories about bison living
near the village. Elders
interviewed from 1991
- 2000 in Beaver, Birch
Creek, Chalkyitsik, Fort
Yukon, Venetie, Minto and
Nenana shared stories of
bison or at least knowledge
of them. Some mentioned
seeing herds of bison near
Eagle, Circle and Fort
Yukon in 1916 or 1917.

Continued

Stephenson knew the
rare creatures existed in
Canada, so he proposed reintroducing wood bison to
Yukon Flats. Yukon Flats is
one of three areas — along
with Yukon/Innoko and
Minto Flats — with ample
grasses, sedges and forbs
for bison.
Bison on the landscape. A calf is resting in the grass.
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Safari Club International
donated $100,000 biologists
used as matching funds
added to federal grants for
wildlife restoration. Linden
Transport discounted their
C-130 bison-airlift flights
by $100,000. Steelfab of
Anchorage donated more
than $30,000 in modifying
conex containers to hold
bison. Inland Barge of
Nenana discounted their
bison-moving odyssey on
the Tanana, Yukon and
Innoko rivers by $13,000.
“People stepped up in every
way,” Seaton said.
Why?

Wood bison in the spring of 2015, shortly after the initial introduction.

“I think everybody likes wood bison,” he
said. “People like the idea of restoring a
native species to Alaska, filling that hole
in the ecosystem. It’s the last big animal to
come back to the U.S.”
Things haven’t been perfect for Alaska’s
newest wild bison. A few animals died after
relocation: some from stress, others fell
through rotten spring ice. Big snowfalls or
ice storms in the area could make it hard on
animals that reach their food by sweeping
away snow with their woolly faces. But the
stately beasts are back on the landscape, in
one of the few places on the globe that could
accommodate them.
Since the late 1970s, the University of
Alaska Fairbanks’ Geophysical Institute has
provided this column free in cooperation
with the UAF research community. Ned
Rozell is a science writer for the Geophysical
Institute.

State wildlife biologist Tom Seaton spent the summer of 2015 intensely
monitoring the newly released bison.
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Musings About Hunting
By Hubert von der Beeck
Part IV: What is Hunting? A definition.
In Part III of the series “Musings About Hunting”
we talked about the reasons WHY we hunt.  Now we
shall discuss what the ingredients are to have hunted.  
Trying to define WHAT needs to be present in order
to have hunted.  Most of us hunters seem to know
what hunting is but we rarely can we put it in words or
express clearly.  We just go out and do what we love to
do.  However, while we are going on in our activity we
instinctively know if we have “hunted” or not.  

c) The hunted needs to have a chance to get away.
Ergo, the activity has to occur in a natural setting
which allows an escape.  The gladiator in the arena did
not hunt the panther that had been let out of the cage,
he fought with it because neither found himself in a
natural setting.   For that reason, a bull fighting cannot
been considered as hunting, either.
d) One needs to take possession. Killing is simply the
final stage of hunting.  It’s conclusion, it’s completion.  
Without killing the hunted animal, one has not hunted.  
The hunting activity has not been completed.  Just
going through the motions of pursuing a game animal
and not killing it means that one has not hunted.  Thus,
a photo safari is not hunting.  It is an activity, a sport,
a hobby, an adventure. Or as famous philosopher Jose
Ortega y Gasset said:  “Hunting is what a person or
animal does to take, dead or alive, of some other being
that belongs to a species basically inferior to its own”.

Let’s look at a couple of scenarios: It is elk hunting
season in Montana.  A rancher who has a hunting
license and elk tag steps out of his ranch house and
sees on the hillside behind him a herd of elk with the
old bull which he has observed for years. He quickly
grabs his rifle and kills the bull.  Question: Has he
hunted?  And if not, WHY not?
An old lion in Zambia became a man-eater.  It is very
hungry, and lying outside of a little tribal village in the
high grass; looking for food.   Suddenly a little boy
comes running by and the lion grabs the kid, drags him
away, kills and eats the boy. Has this lion hunted?    If
not, WHY not.  

e) Equality between the hunter and the hunted.
The general public assumes that there is always an
inequality between the hunter and hunted i.e. between
the evil hunter and the innocent, helpless deer.  They
think that the game does not have a fair chance due
to modern firearms, long range firing capabilities, use
of magnifying scopes etc.  Yes, there is some degree
of inequality but it cannot be excessive.  Otherwise it
is not hunting.  Thus, to equalize the chance between
the hunter and his prey, we have instituted rules and
regulation in sport hunting i.e. length of hunting
seasons, bag limits, restricted shooting hours, trophy
minimums, fair chase rules, hunting licenses, tags, and
more.

The answer to both examples is that the rancher as well
as the lion have not hunted.  The first one just shot an
elk but not hunted an elk.  The later one ambushed a
boy but not hunted the boy.  Hopefully, the definitions
below will make this clear.  Here is what is necessary
to have hunted:
a) Only a higher being can hunt a lower being and
not visa versa. The cat hunts rats. The lion hunts
antelope. The spider hunts flies.  The shark hunts
smaller fish.  Humans hunt wild game.  But a lion does
not hunt a human being.  It stalks, ambushes, grabs,
kills a man. If the hunted is also a hunter, then it is
not hunting.  It is called combat, fight, murder etc like
soldier against soldier or murderer against victim.   

To be continued…

b) Hunting is not reciprocal. In hunting, one animal
(or human being) is striving to hunt while the other
one strives not be hunted, is trying to avoid the hunter.   
Ever encountered a whitetail deer that tried to sneak
away?  Or pheasant that flew away?  An elk just
standing at a hillside outside a ranch house is not trying
to avoid being hunted.  Why also call it “Shooting fish
in a barrel”.
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The Lion Kill in Zimbabwe is Overstated
By Jim Marinos
I am Jim Marinos, a local San Diego resident of
86 years. I have been a hunter and a fisherman for
most of those years. I have been fortunate enough
to have done both in Alaska, Africa, Mexico, Costa
Rica and the United States. I have an experienced
understanding and appreciation for the hunting and
fishing experiences in those countries as well as the
critical opposition to those activities from persons of
other faiths. The First Amendment to the Constitution
protects free speech in most cases. Opinions on
animals, hunting and fishing are protected despite their
accuracy, intended impacts, and prejudicial origins.
A recent article by local attorney, Larry Shea, in the
San Diego Union Tribune is just one expression of
opinion on the recent taking of a lion in Zimbabwe.
All hunters, except a very few, have strong beliefs in
ethics and legal conduct. We sincerely and intensely
follow the rules, regulations and laws because we
understand their purposes are to protect wildlife, the
environment, and the involved individuals. I have
hunted extensively in Botswana and Tanzania, and am
well aware of the standard and customary laws and
regulations of each African country and the positions
of the fish and game departments as well, in each.
Each country counts among its valued resources, the
wild animals, fish and water fowl that inhabit their
country. Each country has given lengthy and serious
consideration to the regulation and management
of its resources and wild game is way at the top of
their priority concerns. As a result, every hunter
and fisherman that enters an African country or any
foreign country is well aware of the laws, rules, quotas,
limitations, and requirements of that jurisdiction.
Every country, through its fish and game department
establishes quotas every year on the taking of its
resources. Only so many lions can be harvested in
a nation in a given year. In certain years in the past
it was prohibited to take any lions depending on the
professional counts of the members of that species.
The law requires every hunter and fisherman to
pay for, obtain and carry with him or her a genuine
legitimate license for hunting and fishing in that
country. In nearly every country there is an additional
tax and a stamp or certificate required for most special
animals or special species of fish. Alaska requires not
only a fishing license but a king salmon stamp. Lions,
leopards, cape buffalo, kudu, and on and on, each have
in addition a separate and special license fee for the
prospective taking of that animal. Those generally
range from between $250 to $5,000 each for the cost

of that permit. Afterwards, most countries impose a
“head tax” on the recovery and removal of the skin or
any part of the body of the felled animal.
The point is clear. Countries are not naïve or ignorant
about their resources; on the contrary, they are very
astute, very sensitive and very pro-active. Ninety
percent (90%) of the revenue generated from licenses,
stamps, certificates, fees, and taxes are used to support
game management, game propagation, and poaching
repression. Safari Club International (SCI), for
example, has provided enormous sums of money to
African nations to not only assist in game management
and game propagation, but also for poachers posses to
organize trained government representatives to track,
hunt, arrest and prosecute the native poachers who
are responsible for decimating 90% of the animals
felled in a given year. The American customer hunter
represents but a minute fraction of the causes for
the removal of any animal or fish from any country.
Poaching in Africa is rampant and the stories are
endless about huge and outrageous killings of animals
for the collection of their parts for profit. All of
those activities are conducted by natives of their own
countries and are not the responsibility of Americans
or Frenchmen or Germans or Italians or Greeks who
choose to pay the substantial costs for the permission
to hunt in foreign countries.
Animals, by and large, have a much shorter lifespan
than humans. I believe it is fair to say that most wild
trophy animals have a lifespan of 15 years or under.
When a majestic bull or buck is taken by rifle or bow
and arrow it is usually in the latter quarter of its life
and in many instances he is impotent and unable to
procreate or sire offspring. It has been proven that as
a general rule the older, bigger bulls and bucks control
a pride or flock of many females who he aggressively
and assiduously protects. When he is removed by
a hunter or dies of natural causes it immediately
frees up the pride and the flock of females allowing
numerous younger and more vigorous suiters to enter
the relationships and to regenerate the propagation of
young newborn animals replenishing and enhancing
the herd, the pride, and the flock. The fish represent
similar factors. Salmon returning from their usual
five year excursion into the ocean organize in large
and wide staging areas along the shore gaining weight
and strength preparing for the trek up the rivers
and tributaries to the headwaters for spawning and
inevitable death. The salmon lay their eggs followed
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by the male excretion of Mother Nature’s fertilizer and
then they both die. Science and biology have proven
that halibut by and large, over 90 pounds in weight
are females loaded with thousands of eggs. It is the
practice of 99% of the fishermen in the world to catch
and release all halibut estimated to be over 90 pounds
because they are females and we all want to replenish
and reinvigorate the fishery. No one wants to maintain
a healthy species, pride, flock or group of animals
or schools of fish more than the recreational hunter
and fisherman. This should come as no surprise to
intelligent, reasonable and average people willing to
consider two sides to every argument.
It appears incontrovertible that since the first caveman,
who was able to be ambulatory, hunting became a
necessity of life. Biologically, animals chase animals
to eat. Caveman chased animals to avoid being
killed themselves and to eat and feed their families.
Hunting and fishing are nothing new to civilization.
A particular perspective based on experience adds the
dimension to the situation of a contest. The animals
and the fish live and thrive in their environment.
They understand the bush, the brush, the terrain, the
typography, the foliage, the wind currents, the tide
currents, and the total composure of the environment
far better than any human. A hunter or a fisherman
enters the environment that is understandably the
domain of the wild animal or the wild fish. It is true
that man and woman have a good deal of technology
available to them to try to balance the percentages
of success. Many animals identified and spotted
by professional guides and hunters escape safely.
Nearly all animals and fish in the world avoid a
terminal attack by a human being. The experience of
hunting and fishing has developed into a challenging
contest between the animal who lives in, occupies
and understands the environment against the
intruder seeking to collect a species to represent a
successful winning of the contest. Fair and reasonable
people will want to know both sides of the hunting
argument and should provide calm understanding
and contemplation of the ramifications extant in a
situation. Environmentalists, in the main, are sincere
people who deeply believe that their concepts are
unconditionally correct and cannot possibly be
challenged or controverted. Likewise, many hunters
and fishermen are very adamant about the genuine
equitable and ethical legitimacy of hunting and fishing
under intelligently controlled rules and regulations.

The hunter and the professional guide who lure an
animal out of a reserve merely to kill a specimen is
very wrong and is highly condemned by 99% of the
hunters and fishermen in the world. That conduct
repels against the concept of fairly and earnestly
conducting the contest and contradicts the “fair chase”
philosophy of most hunters. On the other side of
the spectrum is the situation where a philanthropic
benefactress leaves a substantial amount of money
to build a breakwater and a lovely beach for the
pleasures and excitements of young children only to
have political pressure exerted by environmentalists
violate and contradict the philanthropic trust of that
generous lady, to prohibit the children from ever
further enjoying the wonderful gift and to instead
prioritize the use of that specific development by seals
and sea lions further excluding normal participation
and enjoyment by families. The extremes achieved by
environmentalists are very disturbing to most people
and specifically to hunters and fishermen, fathers
and mothers. Nevertheless, the political powers have
elected to prioritize seals and sea lions over human
beings. Candidly, we cannot figure that out.
The bottom line is quite clear. There is room in the
world for many contradictory opinions and there are
practices enjoyed by many people that have been
ongoing for millions of years. The herds of deer
exponentially increase in numbers. I am not aware of
the amount of money donated by environmentalists for
the game management, game propagation, and healthy
control of animal populations, but I suspect that it
is a small fraction of the money spent and invested
by hunters and fishermen most of which is directed
into activities and procedures that protect the herds,
protect the fisheries, and enhance the perpetuation
of the numbers of beautiful, majestic and wonderful
animals and fish that occupy this shrinking globe.
More common sense and less emotional bias will
surely improve the comprehension of the issues.
Politicians driven by environmental groups should
better understand the realities of regulations of
hunting and fishing and promulgate based on facts
and realities rather than simply appease disgruntled
environmentalists apparently to enhance voter support.
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Pronghorn Project – Update 5
T

pronghorn would come from the Arizona Sonoran
Pronghorn Recovery Team, who have a very
successful breeding program and are releasing
animals into new territories in Arizona.  Peninsular
pronghorn exist only in the wild in Mexico.  However,
because they are a severely endangered species, the
Los Angeles Zoo has begun a breeding program in the
United States using animals obtained from Mexico.  
They are anxious to find an area in the United States
to release animals from their breeding program and
the Chuckwalla Bench is their preferred site based on
the study cited above.
Of course, because these are endangered species,
the final decision on which sub-species to relocate
rests with the Pacific Southwest Region of the U.S.
Fish and Wildlife Service.  Their senior biologist
has participated with the group described above and
agrees that we need to evaluate both sub-species
and present as much scientific data as possible to
assist them in this decision.  We recently briefed
their regional managers on our project and it was
well received.  They even indicated that they would
dedicate staff to support the preparation of necessary
documentation.
San Diego SCI sees our role in this project as being
an advocate and an enabler. We have provided the
“vision” of this native species once again roaming its
natural habitat and we convened representatives of the
multiple organizations who will need to be involved in
the project.  We believe we have achieved consensus
on the desirability of making this vision a reality, no
small feat given the diverse organizations involved.  
We have initiated the process of getting “buy-in”
from upper management and are confident they will
see the conservation value in proceeding with this
project.  Finally, we are helping to enable progress
on this project by providing funding to address
initial questions that would otherwise be stalled by
the inordinate time it often takes large bureaucratic
organizations to take action.  For example, we
provided funding to collect archeological specimens
and for their DNA analysis shortly after the need
for this analysis was identified.  We are also in the
process of having Mexico’s Pronghorn Recovery Plan
translated from Spanish to English.  This document
will be particularly important if USFWS elects the
Peninsular Pronghorn option.  Whereas a Government
organization could take several months to identify a
contractor and issue a contract for this task, we believe
we can accomplish this in a few months by funding a
bilingual graduate student to perform the translation.

he goal of San Diego SCI’s Pronghorn Project is
to re-introduce pronghorn antelope to their native
habitat in Southern California.  Pronghorns roamed
an area in Southeast California as late as 1942.  
They disappeared from this area during World War
II, probably as a result of the huge training facility
established there to train General Patton’s tank corps.  
We do know that these pronghorns were either the
Sonoran or Peninsular pronghorn sub-species, both of
which are endangered.
Starting in 2012, we convened a team of participants,
including the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, Bureau
of Land Management, California Dept. of Fish &
Wildlife, the U.S. Marine Corps, the San Diego
Natural History Museum, the Los Angeles Zoo
and the Arizona Dept. of Game & Fish.  The team
considered the pro’s and con’s of various approaches
to re-introducing the pronghorn.  The first order of
business was to identify suitable habitat for pronghorn
re-introduction and to determine which sub-species of
pronghorn once inhabited the proposed re-introduction
area.  In 2013, Kevin Clark of the San Diego Natural
History Museum conducted a study to find suitable
pronghorn habitat in Southern California.  This
study considered several factors (sources of food and
water, size of area, and lack of human development)
and concluded that the most desirable area for reintroduction was the Chuckwalla Bench, East of the
Salton Sea in Riverside County.  Subsequent site
surveys have confirmed the area is suitable habitat for
pronghorns.
To determine which sub-species may have inhabited
the Chuckwalla Bench, an extensive search for
archeological pronghorn specimens near this area
was conducted, and 12 samples were gathered for
DNA analysis by the University of Arizona.  The
results indicate that some of the specimens contained
evidence of the Sonoran Pronghorn sub-species while
others indicate the Peninsular Pronghorn sub-species.  
Fortunately, Mark Jorgensen, the featured speaker at
our July Chapter dinner and retired Superintendant
of the Anza-Borrego Desert State Park, told us of
two other archeological pronghorn specimens held
by the Park; these are of particular interest because
they were discovered closer to the Chuckwalla Bench
than previously analyzed specimens.  We have been
working with the Park and with the DNA experts
and anticipate completing the DNA analysis for these
recently discovered specimens this fall.
We are fortunate that both Sonoran and Peninsular
pronghorn are available for release.  The Sonoran
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San Diego SCI and
its members are fully
committed to the success
of this project and we
look forward to making
a significant contribution
to the conservation of this
endangered species.  The
progress to date would not
have been possible without
the generous support of our
members and we thank you
for helping realize our vision
of seeing pronghorns again
roam in Southern California.

Wild Peninsular Pronghorn Antelope photo taken by Pete Riger.

California Pronghorn Antelope Fundraising Tag
A
re you tired of waiting to draw a California
Pronghorn Antelope tag? Well it’s no wonder because

By law, 95% of the revenue from sales of fund-raising
tags is deposited in the Department’s Big Game
Management Account. The remaining 5% will be
retained by San Diego SCI to help defray Auction ’16
expenses.

there are less than 200 of them issued each year and
there are over 15,000 applicants!
Now here’s the good news… the San Diego SCI
Chapter has been selected by the California
Department of Fish & Wildlife to auction the one
and only 2016 -2017 California Pronghorn Antelope
Fundraising Tag. This highly sought after tag will
be included in the Live Auction at our Auction ’16:
American Safari Party event on March 5, 2016 at the
Manchester Grand Hyatt San Diego.
This tag is valid for zones 1-6 for one buck pronghorn,
within the 2016 -2017 season dates, using any legal
method of take for pronghorn (archery or rifle).
Need more incentive to bid on this once in a lifetime
tag… the winning bidder for this tag will be offered
their choice of any one of the approximately 20
firearms displayed on the ‘Targeted Drawing
Firearms’ table at our fundraising event. That’s right;
we’ll order you your choice of any one of those
approximately 20 firearms as part of your winning
bid!
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Save the Date

Saturday, March 5, 2016

Manchester Grand Hyatt, 1 Market St., San Diego, CA

“American Safari Party”
A party with Safaris galore

Expanded Auction ’16 includes:
Friday night ‘Meet the Exhibitors’
5:30 p.m., in the SCI Suite at the Hyatt

Saturday evening, doors open at 4 p.m.
Check out the $1,000 Progressive Drawing Grand Prize
Offering a choice of four hunts for Bear, Elk, Antelope, or Deer and a
Kimber.300 Winchester Mag., with Zeiss Scope
News Flash: CDFW has awarded our Chapter with the one and only
California Pronghorn Antelope Fundraising Tag for Zones 1-6 to be
offered in our Live Auction along with the winning bidder’s choice of
1 of 20 firearms!

The Ultimate Event for Sportsmen
Make your online reservations now: www.sandiegosci.org
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Safari Club Christmas Party
— Trophy Room Tour —
What a night is planned for you... Josh & Mara Zigman
are hosting our Christmas party and trophy room tour event!
Their Trophy Room brags over 125 mounts from the following places:
U.S. States:
• California
• Idaho
• Montana
• North Dakota
• Kentucky
• New Mexico
• Texas
• Florida
• Iowa

Canada:
• British Columbia: fort St. John,
Vancouver island, Quenel,
Williams Lake, Terrace,
• Alberta
• North Pole: Griese Fiord
• Quebec: Labrador
• Northwest Territories, Fort
Simmons,
Nahanne Mountains

Mexico:
• Baha
• Señora
• Campeche

Plus More Countries:
• New Zealand
• Africa
• Tanzania
• Botswana
• Cameroon
• Namibia
• South Africa

Event Details
• Date: Saturday, 12/5/2015
• Time: 4 PM - 8 PM
• Location: Home of Josh & Mara Zigman 550 Albion Street San Diego, CA 92103
• Cost: $40 per person - Cash, Credit Card, or Check at the door

Reservations Required
Please go to http://www.sandiegosci.org/event/christmas-party-2014/?instance_id=66
and make reservations online.
If you have any questions, please email meetings@sandiegosci.org
Remember - a reservation made is a reservation paid!
We look forward to seeing you!
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NWTF, founded in 1973, is a non-proﬁt conservation and educational
organization dedicated to conserving wild turkeys and other game
animals and preserving hunting traditions.
Website: http://www.sandiegoturkey.com/
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

Lowest prices for international travel
Includes evacuation and
medical coverage
Trip cancellation plans
available

Lowest prices for USA and
international travel
Includes evacuation and
medical coverage
Trip cancellation plans
available

APPLY FOR ANY PLAN
OR VIEW BENEFITS
ONLINE AT:
SAFARIGLOBALTRAVEL.COM

SAFARI
GLOBAL
TRAVEL
Email: info@drinsure.com
Dawson & Associates
Bob Dawson

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans
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Safari Club Life Member

Phone (619) 460-5615

Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

A LASKA PENINSULA BROWN BEAR HUNTS

I

UNIT 9E

guide only one or two bear hunters
per season. Each hunter is guided by me
personally. Hunts are conducted out of
rustic cabins located in my hunting unit.
I take pride in providing my hunters
with a personalized experience.
I’m happy to provide references.
Please feel free to call me for details
Mark Wagner / Boot Bay Guide Service

Taken May 2012 by Eli M. of Tacoma Washington

Registered Guide License #1222

Phone (907) 617- 0507 • E-mail: Mark@bootbayg uideservice.com
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L

ooking for private land to
hunt, fish, hike or camp,
maybe with your kids or
grandchildren? You must see
My Country Club! Over 60,000
acres of mountain land, rolling
hills, ponds and streams. Ponds are
stocked with bass, bluegill, crappie and
catfish. Hunt deer, turkey, dove, quail,
pheasant, duck, geese, bandtail pigeon,
rabbit and varmints on big acreage that is
reserved for you. Archery hunters, we
have set aside prime land
for bow hunting only.
Come up, hunt, fish, sight
in your guns or just enjoy
being in paradise and the
beauty of the Southern
California mountains.
Contact MCC today
760-782-3503 or info
@mycountryclubinc.com

DAWSON & ASSOCIATES INSURANCE SERVICES

SINCE 1977

Business Owners, Workers Comp, Liability,
Health, Life, Commercial Marine, Medicare

Direct Phone: 619.990.3068
Office: 619.460.5615
Fax: 619.460.5628
5000 Thorne Drive, Suite A
La Mesa, CA 91942

Bob Dawson

CA. License 0540346

Email: info@drinsure.com
Website: www.DRinsuranceCenter.com

Beard Hobbs & Associates
Beard Hobbs, Esq.
Construction Litigation/Business Collections

1014 Broadway, Suite A
El Cajon, CA 92021

San Diego (619) 221-8500
2838 Garrison St.
Los Angeles (Direct Line) (213) 625-1421

beardhobbs@cox.net
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Office: 619-201-8467
Fax:
619-749-0656

www.contractorjustice.com

Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

LYONS & O’HAVER, INC.
MASTER TAXIDERMIST
OVER 50 YEARS FAMILY OWNED & OPERATED

8180 PARKWAY DR.
LA MESA, CA 91942

(619) 697-3217
(619) 463-1053 FAX
www.lyonsandohaver.com
lyonsandohaver@sbcglobal.net

Trophy Times advertising space
now available
Business card size ad: $75 per year
Quarter page size ad: $135 per year
Half page size ad: $250 per year
For further information, please contact Newsletter Editor
e-mail: newsletter@sandiegosci.org
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

Support those who support us!
Our advertisers help us publish this newsletter for you by deferring some of the cost.
Be sure give them your business when shopping and take a moment to say
“Thanks for your support.”

• Mark Wagner /
Boot Bay Guide Service

• Beard Hobbs - Attorney at Law
• Chipitani Safari Company

• Master Liens

• Dawson & Associates Insurance
Safari Global Travel

• My Country Club

• Diamond Environmental Services

• National Wild Turkey Federation

• Ervin S. Wheeler, M.D., F.C.A.S.

• Northstar River Expeditions

• Featherstone Drywall

• Paul Loska, Land Surveying

• Fisherman’s Landing

• Project 2000 Shooting Range

• Gateway North Outfitters

• Sage Point Financial

• Glenn D. Mitchel Realtors

• SNS Outfitter & Guides

• John Latham - Master Guide

• Tuffpak by Nalpak

• Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermists

• Wintershoek Safaris
• Zigman - Shields

WANTED

HUNTING STORIES, ARTICLES, PHOTOGRAPHS
The Trophy Times welcomes stories and reports of your outdoor tales of adventure in the areas of
hunting, fishing, shooting, conservation and related subjects. Share these articles and stories with other
members of the San Diego Chapter and have the satisfaction of seeing your article in print.
Please e-mail your stories and photographs to the Trophy Times Editor at
newsletter@sandiegosci.org or mail to San Diego Chapter SCI, PO Box 600155, San Diego, CA 92160.
You do not need to include an article or story to submit a photograph
to be considered for the front page of the next newsletter.
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Bulletin Board
Are you looking for a hunting partner, information about a specific animal,
hunting locations, firearms questions, or other sports-related subjects?
Chapter members have the opportunity to post
non-commercial items in the newsletter.
Contact the Trophy Times editor, newsletter@sandiegosci.org for information.

Membership Report

Since our very successful Auction ’15 event, ten new members have joined the Chapter. Eight of
these joined at our two summer dinner meetings, which have also proven to be productive venues for
generating new memberships. We welcome all of the new SCI members to the San Diego chapter of
SCI!
								Respectfully submitted,
Jack Hawley, Membership Chair

San Diego SCI Book Review
BACKTRACKING GRANDFATHER an autobiography covering some seventy years of hunting
experiences and the history of these times by Wilt Williams. Published 2014; hard cover, signed.
FISH OR CUT BAIT “the remarkable life and sport fishing legacy of Captain Bill Poole”
by Chuck Garrison.
Both of these books are about local members and are well written and interesting.
The books are free and can be ordered by contacting Ingrid Poole-Williams at 619-222-1334.
Donation instructions are sent with each book, should the reader care to make a tax deductible
contribution, after reading that will benefit youth in the field or Chapter conservation projects.

If you would like to receive only an electronic copy of Trophy Times, please go to
the Chapter website www.sandiegosci.org. Click on “Visit our Newsletter Page.”
Click on “Subscribe to E-Newsletters,” enter your email address, and click on
“Subscribe,” to receive the newsletter electronically. This will enable us to reduce
our Trophy Times printing and mailing costs.
Are you missing the information that comes from SCI through their
“Crosshairs Newsletter”? Crosshairs is published with a California Edition
containing pertinent information for our state.
You can subscribe by sending an email to: crosshairs@safariclub.org.
Copyright ©2015 San Diego Chapter Safari Club International, all rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced
or incorporated into any information retrieval system without written permission of the publisher. For permission, contact the editor.
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SAN DIEGO CHAPTER SAFARI CLUB INTERNATIONAL
www.sandiegosci.org
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP
NAME _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(first)
(middle)
(last)
(spouse)
PHONES_________________________________
_________________________________
___________________________________
Home — include area code
Business — include area code
Cell — include area code
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Please complete the mailing address and email information as this is where you will receive Chapter and SCI correspondence.
If at all possible, we would like to utilize your email address for this purpose.
EMAIL ADDRESS________________________________________ OCCUPATION_______________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
MAILING ADDRESS
STREET________________________________________________ MAILING P.O.B______________________________________________
CITY___________________________________________________ STATE_____________________________ ZIP_____________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
MEMBERSHIP DUES - PLEASE CHECK THE APPROPRIATE BOX

❑
❑
❑
❑

1 YEAR

$65 National SCI dues & $25 San Diego Chapter dues - $90

3 YEARS $150 National SCI dues & $75 San Diego Chapter dues - $225
SCI LIFE

$1,500 National SCI Life dues, 60 and under

SCI SENIOR LIFE

$1,250, 60 and over

YOU MUST BE AN SCI LIFE MEMBER IN ORDER TO BECOME A CHAPTER LIFE MEMBER

❑ UNDER 60 CHAPTER LIFE - $350
❑ OVER 60 CHAPTER LIFE - $250
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Enclose check for $________________________________or go online at www.sandiegosci.org to use PAYPAL.
________________________________________________________
_________________________________
(APPLICANT’S SIGNATURE)
(DATE OF APPLICATION)
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

PLEASE MAIL TO: San Diego Chapter SCI

• P.O. Box 600155 • San Diego, CA 92160

