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Editors Note:

What drives you on your hunts? 
Are you banking on the tag of a 
lifetime and hunting the biggest 
animals on the planet, or are you 
going to buy over-the-counter 
and and make memories with 
the people that matter most?

Now, I am not saying that mem-
ories won’t be made from the 
tag of a lifetime. I am saying 
that the memories you will tru-
ly remember and cherish will be 

the ones with your kids, family, 
friends, or other important peo-
ple. Your hunts don’t all have to 
have this focus, but I urge you to 
try and go on one hunt a year in 
which the people you are with 
and the memories you create 
together are the main focus. 

I love hunting giant bucks eight 
miles deep and alone just as 
much as the next hardcore DIY 
bowhunter, but I promise you 

- I would trade that in a heart 
beat for another hunt with my 
son, dad, wife, or other people 
that matter to me. Experienc-
ing the hunt with them means 
more than the antlers on the 
wall and seeing the excitement 
on my son’s face is well worth 
everything that accompanies 
taking him. 

Tag season is upon us. Some of 
the states are already past their 

deadlines but others are fast 
approaching. Its hard to believe 
this time of year is already here.  

Colorado non-resident license 
deadline is the first Tuesday in 
April. Wyoming deadline for full 
priced deer and antelope is May 
31st.

I wish you success, and I look 
forward to hearing all of your 
stories along the way.  ZH

This is where it’s at...

 “A different focus for a different outcome.”
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   Choosing Your Gear By: Joe Brown

Tips and Tactics

Every time I go out to hunt, I 
learn something new about my 
gear, my hunting spots, and what 
it means to hunt public land. 

First of all, look at your hunting 
spots to determine what the 
ideal gear would be to get you in 
quietly and quickly; if you make 
too much noise, you will spook 
the game that you are there to 
hunt and ruin that spot that you 
spent so long finding. Do you 
hunt public land where you are 
essentially patterning the other 
hunters? Then you may want 
to look at a climbing treestand. 
Whereas if you have private land 
to hunt, you are able to have 
several hang-on stands set up 
for different weather and game 
conditions. Now that you know 
what kind of treestand you want 
to use, or possibly even a ground 
blind in place of hang-on stands, 
you are ready to determine the 
type of pack you want and other 
essential gear.

How far is your desired hunt-
ing location? If you are going 
to be walking a good distance, 
you need a pack that can car-
ry all the necessary gear for a 
single or multi-day hunt. This 
will dictate what size pack you 
need. Obviously, a larger pack 
is necessary for multi-day hunts 
vs a small pack to carry just the 

daily essentials. Also, if you plan 
on packing out your animal, it 
is important to have an internal 
or external frame pack. A frame 
will support the load you plan 
to carry out after harvesting an 
animal.

The bow itself is also an impor-
tant consideration. Do you hunt 
in a densely covered forest that 
is difficult to maneuver? Then 
you may want a shorter ax-
le-to-axle bow. If you are trek-
king a great distance to get to 
your hunting spot or even hunt-
ing in cold weather, you may 
want to consider a carbon bow 
for the lightweight and temper-
ature neutral properties.

My Gear:
My Treestand:
I started using a hang-on stand 
during my second season and 
absolutely loved it. The ability to 
leave your set on the tree over-
night on multi-day hunts means 
that you can save some weight 
after the initial pack-in. How-
ever, as mentioned above, this 
also limits your mobility. After 
a few recent run-ins with other 
hunters, severe weather condi-
tions, and non-hunters, I decid-
ed that it would be best to go to 
a climbing treestand. This works 
best for me as I only hunt highly 
pressured public land. 

“I took my front bar off 
and shifted my rear off-set 
around to be oriented to 
the front of the bow and 
off to the left of the riser.”

“I decided that it would 
be best to go to a climb-

ing tree-stand. This works 
best for me as I only hunt 

highly pressured public 
land.”

My Pack:
I am on my third iteration of 
packs and I believe that my cur-
rent pack is the best for me. It 
is a large fanny pack that has an 
expandable portion that I can 
unzip to turn it into a full day 
pack. This allows me to go from 
morning or evening sits in the 
fanny pack configuration to the 
full day pack on all-day sits. 

My Bow:
I originally had a front stabilizer 
(10”) with an off-set back sta-
bilizer (8”), but decided to try 
something a little different. I 
took my front bar off and shifted 
my rear bar around to be orient-
ed to the front of the bow and 
off to the left of the riser. This 
provides very similar balancing 
characteristics as the previous 
setup without the added weight.

Lessons Learned:
The lessons that I have learned 
over my past couple hunting 
seasons were not cheap lessons. 
They say that you always pay for 
your education, but hopefully 
this article has given you some 
things to consider before spend-
ing unnecessary money.

JB
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A Wyoming Giant Bites the Dust 
By: Jessee Craig

The day I found out I had drawn a moose tag I could not have been 
more excited! Drawing a moose tag is not something that happens  
very often in a person’s life. I knew right then and there it was a 
hunt I needed to take very seriously. Shooting a moose was on my 
bucket list and on top of that I planned to do it with my bow.

The first thing I did that evening was research moose - how to 
judge them, typical habitat, food sources, and anything else that 
would be valuable in preparation for this hunt. I was surprised at 
how much trouble I had finding any real data on moose specific to 
my area. I drew an area that in the past has been known to have big 
moose but the populations had declined greatly due to the wolves 
and grizzly bears. I knew this could have a big impact on my hunt.

Fortunately for me, seven years prior, my dad had drawn the same 
area and shot a small bull so he knew a few places to hunt. We got 
out his old map and reviewed all the places he recommended. First 
chance I got, I headed for Pinedale, Wyoming with three horses and 

all the gear I needed for a summer scouting trip. I had big plans to 
ride and cover as much country as possible. Not knowing this area 
at all and never stepping foot in it until now, my top priority was to 
cover country and learn the land. 

On my first trip to scout, I arrived late that night and slept in the 
pickup with the horses rocking the trailer till morning. Let’s just say 
this whole moose hunting thing was already starting out rough. 

I woke up early and was well on my way as the sun came up. I went 
to all three places my dad had told me about. At one point I trekked 
through nothing but willows for a solid five miles. At the end of the 
day, I had traveled almost ten miles and still hadn’t seen a single 
moose. Honestly, it was very discouraging. I decided to scout in a 
large loop, with the plan of returning to my truck the next day. As 
evening came I made camp in a meadow about a quarter mile off 
the main trail.

One trick I learned from my dad is to camp away from the main 
trails. Grizzly bears and predators use those trails at night, and if 
you are not camped right on them there is less chance of having 
one of these creatures in your camp in the middle of the night. 
Fortunately for me the horses and I made it through the night with 
no problems. 

The next morning, I was up early and on my way back to the pickup. 
I was 75% through my trip with no moose sightings yet, but still had 
some hope of seeing a moose. As I rounded a corner into a small 
meadow, with the sun casting small shadows from directly above, 
there in the trees stood a cow and calf moose. I struggled with my 
horse to get him to stand still while I attempted to take photos and 
videos, meanwhile the moose stood around seemingly without a 
care in the world. After getting some video footage of this cow and 
her calf, I was on my way once again with high hopes of shooting a 
big bull moose. We made it back to the pickup, and I had decided 
exactly what area I was going to check out next to try and find the 
giant bull moose I had been dreaming of. 

The next weekend of scouting I drove my pickup up a pass called 
Union. I still wasn’t very impressed with the terrain. Something 
about the areas I had been looking for moose just didn’t seem right. 
There was potential for moose, as the cow and calf had proved, but 
something in my gut told me they still weren’t where I’d find the big 
one I hoped to shoot.  I was frustrated, but I still hadn’t tried the 
spot that the locals suggested. Of course, my trip up the pass had 
taken me all day and I wasn’t able to head into the next area until 
about 12 a.m. that night. 

My trip in to this new area started out quite well. As I was climbing 
a mountain road in the dark I came around a corner only to see 
a young bull moose in the headlights! Up until this point in the 
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last three scouting trips I had only 
seen two moose, so I was quite 
excited. I continued driving up this 
mountain road with plans to once 
again cover as much country as 
possible. As I approached the top 
of the mountain I found a road to 
pull off on and camp for the night.

As I slept on the side of the main 
road, I woke up to a loud noise and 
looked up just in time to see a four 
wheeler go by. I happened to have 
my driver’s side window down and 
as a second four wheeler drove by 
they pulled up to my truck to talk. 
After finding out these guys were 

through the trees as he goes out of our sight.We heard the bull go crashing“ ”black bear hunting, I asked them if he had seen any moose. The way 
his eyes lit up is something I will never forget. The guy proceeded 
to tell me exactly where he had seen the biggest bull moose of his 
life. We exchanged numbers and he sent me photos of the two 
large bulls he had seen. Using the photos he sent me, I found the 
exact spot they were taken from. I never saw the large bull moose 
but I knew the exact drainage they was in and knew they had to be 
close to the area. 

With opening weekend fast approaching, I gathered everything 
and got ready for my hunt. As I drove to my hunt area I imagined 
killing a giant bull moose over and over in my head. The drive is 
long and I didn’t make it there until about 3 a.m., but I was up the 
next morning at five with the horses saddled and we were on our 
way the little mountain to look for the bulls! My cousin had come 
to help, and our hunt had begun.

We glassed multiple spots for hours on end but only saw domestic 
cattle. The cattle had just been moved in and it worried me that 
their new presence may have ran my moose off. After an unevent-
ful morning, we made it back to camp to have a bite to eat. I told my 
cousin I wanted to drive some roads on the four-wheeler and look 
for moose that evening. He chose to stay at camp for the evening 
and look after the horses. This is where I feel like things happen for 
a reason. As I traveled that evening over countless roads looking for 
moose I once again saw nothing. I got back to camp after dark and 
my cousin told me he had seen the big moose literally 500 yards 

or less straight across from our camp! We ate dinner, made a plan, 
and went to bed with visions of the giant bull dancing in our minds. 

The next morning, we woke up and walked straight across to where 
he had last seen the moose. As I was sitting there watching a wil-
low patch, something caught my eye up on the mountain side. The 
moose was about a half mile from where my cousin had seen him 
the night before. Once I realized my eyes weren’t playing tricks on 
me and it wasn’t a domestic bull cow, I instantly jumped up and 
started running as fast as I could to cut the moose off!

I ran across the meadow, having to stop and go as the moose would 
come in and out of the trees on the mountain side. He had the up-
per hand because he was uphill from me and could easily see me. 
As I got closer to the tree line that separated me from the moose 
I began to slow my stalk. I moved into the dense trees and made 
it about fifty yards, but began to think I had spooked him - he was 
nowhere to be found. Then, for just a split second, I saw him move 
on the open hillside. I made my way to the edge of the tree line and  
spotted him through a small gap. There he stood, with not a clue I 
was there. 

I ranged him at 50 yards. He was close and only slightly quartering 
away - I thought for sure this was a done deal. Then, he turned his 
head and looked directly at me! A creature of this size staring you 
down at 50 yards is extremely intimidating...and my nerves got the 
best of me. I completely missed my shot. To this day I do not know 
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“After reviewing the camera footage, I realized 
the shot I made was not a killing shot and this 

moose was going to live to see another day.”

“Putting your hands on a creature of this 
size and beauty is like nothing that can be 

explained until you do it! “

exactly where that arrow hit. 

He jumped sideways, ran out to 70 
yards, and once again stopped and 
stared at me. Once again, I shot and 
missed. I blame this on the combina-
tion of rushing my second shot and 
the fact I still had more adrenaline 
rushing through my veins than the first 
time I had ever gone archery hunting. 
This time he ran again, only going 
about ten yards across the hill before 
stopping broadside. I ranged him again 
to find he was still at 70 yards. Once 
again, with nerves like you cannot be-
lieve, I rushed my shot. Another miss. 

I was at a point of desperation, not 
only because I was beyond frustrated 
but also seriously embarrassed at my 
performance. I am a better archer then 
this and I knew it.  

For whatever reason, the moose con-
tinued to stand there, allowing me to 
take a fourth shot. This shot I took my 
time and tried to calm my nerves as I 
squeezed the trigger. Whack! I heard 
the unmistakable sound of an arrow 
making impact. I thought for sure I had 
killed a bull moose until I realized the 
hit was high...very high.  

I reviewed the camera footage and 
confirmed the shot I made was not 
a kill shot. This moose was going to 
live to see another day. With evening 
quickly approaching, I was upset, frus-
trated, and couldn’t get my mind of the 
bull I had wounded. I began my search 
to track down this bull. 

After covering as much ground as pos-
sible, I had only one more willow patch 
I still needed to check. As my cousin 
and I walked along the edge of the 
trees to this willow patch, we both saw 
a paddle move in the trees. I immedi-

ately hit the ground, realizing I had found the moose 
I wounded, and he was still alive. I crawled across the 
ground towards him until he stood up from his bed and 
began grazing his way back towards where I had shot 
him that morning. Had I had not known this was the 
same bull moose, I never would have guessed he had 
been hit with an arrow that morning. 

My cousin and I stalked him along the willow patch 
for around a quarter mile. As he was cresting a hill, we 
looped around the base to try to cut him off. We cleared 
the aspen trees and my cousin spotted him right in front 
of us. I ranged him again at 50 yards and drew back 

JC

right as he walked behind a tree. I let my bow down, 
took five big steps forward so the tree was no longer 
between him and I, and once again drew back. This time 
I seriously concentrated, took my time, and placed the 

arrow perfectly behind his shoulder. I 
released my arrow, and heard that soft 
meaty tissue sound you hear when an 
arrow makes good contact. The bull 
went crashing through the trees and 
out of sight. About ten seconds later 
we heard the moose grunt and could 
hear what sounded like gurgling blood. 
This time I knew I had made it happen! 

It was late in the day so we decided 
to play it safe and wait until the next 
morning to look for my bull. We went 
directly to the spot I had shot him and 
found him laying dead only fifty yards 
from where we saw him run out of 
sight. As I put my hand on this mag-
nificent animal, I couldn’t help but be 
amazed at his sheer size and beauty. 
Putting your hands on an animal of 
this size and beauty is like nothing that 
can be explained until you do it! I had 
shot a Wyoming shiras moose of a life 
time and I couldn’t believe it. His ant-
lers were in full velvet and he meas-
ured just over four feet in width. 

I never in a million years imagined 
I would draw a moose tag, let alone 
shoot one of the largest bulls harvest-
ed in Wyoming in 2017! I haven’t got 
the official Pope and Young or Boone 
and Crocket scores back but I am sure 
he will make both. However, at the 
end of the day none of that matters. 
What really matters is that I put in the 
time, effort, and energy required to 
be successful, and even when things 
weren’t going my way, I stayed posi-
tive and made it happen.

“WITH EVENING QUICK-
LY APPROACHING, I WAS 
UPSET, FRUSTRATED, 
AND COULDN’T GET MY 
MIND OF THE BULL I HAD 
WOUNDED.”
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Last Minute
Elk

For the past few years I have 
been lucky enough to hunt in 
Alaska during the fall. The hunts 
have been amazing, but it has 
cut into my regular archery elk 
hunting, leaving me only a com-
bined five days in the elk woods 
for the past two seasons. 

In 2016 I focused the 2.5 days 
I had to elk hunt on getting my 
buddy Adam a bull. We parked 
the truck at 3am and by 4pm 
we had dropped our packs to 
set up camp. That night I called 
in a 350” bull and Adam missed 
the first bull he ever shot at with 
his bow... Everything on the set 
up seemed perfect but I made 
some small mistakes. I like to 
think that I would have already 
made these minor mistakes and 
remembered not to make them 
if I had been hunting elk all sea-

son. We were still able to call in 
a few more bulls on that short 
trip but we hiked out with no 
meat on our packs.

2017 was almost the same sto-
ry. I got home from Alaska 3 
days before the archery elk sea-
son ended. I washed my gear, 
and that night Adam and I set 
off for our favorite elk spot. We 
parked the truck and started our 
hike about an hour before sun-
rise. When the sun came up the 
bulls started to bugle and the 
hunt was on! 

Within 20 minutes we were 
working a bull at 70 yards when 
a cow busted our movement 
and the herd started to push 
off. The wind was a little swirly 
so we hung back 200 yards as 
we followed the herd across 

“I couldn’t believe it, 
3 hours into my elk 

hunt and I had 
just shot a 

great 5x5!”

By: Lane Walter
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the hillside. Eventually the herd 
stopped around a bedding area.

The air was filled with the musky 
scent of elk urine and cow calls 
(the stuff elk hunters dream 
about). Adam and I set up at the 
top of a steep slope with the 
bedding area right below us. Elk 
were running back and forth in 
the trees below us and it only 
took ten minutes before some 
of them wanted to check out 
the sweet cow calls that Adam 
and I were making. 

Adam pointed past me and that 
is when I saw a nice 5x5 walking 
down a trail that would pass 30 
yards below me. When the bull’s 
head was behind a tree I drew 
my bow back and settled my pin, 
I had a narrow window to thread 
my arrow through but the shot 
was true and I watched my ar-
row pass through his vitals. The 
bull spun around but did not run 
off because Adam was making 
more cow calls. The bull was 
quartering away from me but I 
thought I could sneak another 
arrow into his vitals. I drew my 
bow back and let the arrow sail. 
I heard the arrow connect but it 
was further forward than where 
it should have been and the bull 

ran off taking the whole herd 
with him. 

I couldn’t believe it! Three hours 
into my elk hunt and I had just 
shot a great 5x5. We found my 
first arrow covered with good, 
red blood but figured that we 
would let the bull rest for an 
hour before we started to track 
him. We found the blood trail 
20 yards away from the arrow 
and started to follow it. At first, 
the blood trail was easy to fol-
low, but then it started to slow 
down and before I knew it I was 
on my hands and knees looking 
for blood. 

After losing the blood trail we 
started a grid search using our 
compass and GPS to keep the 
grid lines. After grid searching 
for a while we went back to the 
blood trail and searched again 
but the rain started shortly af-
terwards and washed away any 
chance of us finding more blood.

My dream hunt had just turned 
into a nightmare, I could not re-
member the last time that I had 
shot an animal and been una-
ble to recover it, especially with 
how confident I was with my 
first shot. Adam and I searched 
for most of the day and returned 
the next day and the following 

morning. At night I was listen-
ing for coyotes that might have 
claimed my bull and during the 
daytime I was looking for ra-
vens, but we never found him. 
The rest of the hunt consisted 
of me calling for Adam and our 
friend Deren, who had come up 
for the last 1.5 days of the sea-
son. Adam got close to tagging 
out as well, but yet again we 
found ourselves packing out on 
the last day with light packs.

After spending 20+ days a year 
bowhunting elk in previous sea-
sons, I thought that I would re-
member not to make the little 
mistakes, but all it took was a 
few very short seasons to forget, 
and I was making some mistakes 
that I would not have made 
three years ago. Most of these 
things were small, and Adam or 
I caught them before I blew any 
elk out, but the big mistake for 
this trip was forcing the second 
shot. I knew that my first shot 
was good but I thought “why 
not get another arrow in him?” 
If I had just been a little more 
patient, I most likely would have 
been presented with a better 
angle or I could have watched 
the bull bed down and expire 
close by.

“After losing the blood trail we 
started a grid search using our 
compass and GPS to keep the 
grid lines.”

LW
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Jumping
Jack Trailer

By Chad Frank

These are my thoughts on this trailer after purchasing it, towing it over 2,200 miles, and staying in it for 3 days with my 
dad.

This particular trailer can sleep up to four people and can be customized in a number of ways. We had carpet added and 
three extra bed extensions. There are other accessories that include but aren’t limited to: a lantern post, propane tank 
carrier, water rack, cooler rack, boat bar, two different sized awnings and kitchenette top, and half bed extensions. I believe 
that at $6995.00 this is a very affordable option for a base camp!

I would absolutely recommend one of these to anyone 
looking for a better option than a traditional tent.

”“



Pros: Cons:

I believe these trailers are a great ‘step up’ base camp option from a traditional style tent. Being up off the ground is 
a big plus. We endured one night of around 15 degrees and another in which the wind was blowing pretty hard. Like 
I said, a stove option would be great for later season use if you didn’t want to have a propane style heater inside the 
tent. The ease of use and easy tow ability make this an incredible option. Stability is also of no concern because you 
have one flip down stabilizer in the back of the trailer and the jack in the front. You can’t even tell when the other 
person is moving around in the trailer at night. I would absolutely recommend one of these to anyone looking for a 
better option to a traditional tent.
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• Amazingly easy to set up. 
• Take down is also incred-

ibly easy.
• Very spacious inside. 
• Easily to tow.
• Fits into the same size 

area as a traditional tent.
• Ability to haul a boat, 

four wheelers or side-by-
side on top of the trailer.

Fully set up, the tent is ac-

tually 12’ x 8’ and there is a 

ton of room inside. 

One cool feature is the 

ability to haul a boat, four 

wheelers, or a side-by-side 

on top of the closed trailer.

• The hand screws you 
put in to hold the trailer 
wings closed are a slight 
pain to work with.

• No stove option.

G e a r  R e v i e w

This thing is amazingly easy to set up. Once you do it the first time you can probably set it up in five minutes, and that’s with one per-
son. Take down is also incredibly easy. I’d say to do it right, you would need maybe 8 minutes.

Set up, the tent is 12’ x 8’ and there is a ton of room inside. There are beds on each side and you can add half bed extensions to in-
crease the size of the beds or make benches by the flip up table. Six windows provide plenty of air flow and light. The doors are 2-way 
zippered. There’s a flip down tailgate that allows you to take your boots off before entering. There is also a large table that you can set 
up outside.

I would like to see a stove option added. There are packable tents that have stove options available and I don’t see why it couldn’t be 
included in these trailers. 

In Conclusion

CF
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S1 E1 Hannah’s 2017 Archery Antelope

YouTube

2016 Wyoming Archery Mule Deer

Channel

Upcoming YouTube Videos in April

Live April 3rd Live April 9th Live April 16th

Every Friday a new gear review comes out. Check them out

HERE!

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2zaiREgNp_8&index=2&list=PLAoLt4Pdhk3lblkxb9vZ1WZm8BZwkiTD_
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yZy_sHS5szU&t=2s&list=PLAoLt4Pdhk3lbBOHKaFzCMsZSufDwY0QF&index=1



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yZy_sHS5szU&t=2s&list=PLAoLt4Pdhk3lbBOHKaFzCMsZSufDwY0QF&index=1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=2zaiREgNp_8&index=2&list=PLAoLt4Pdhk3lblkxb9vZ1WZm8BZwkiTD_
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=48TihygWqDA&list=PLAoLt4Pdhk3l5qDSkoWjsg4A0_hi0jgCr


We Appreciate the Support

Kifaru Internation

Dark Energy Tech

Elevation Fitness Trainging

Maven Optics

Gannett Ridge Hunting Equipment

Valkyrie Archery

Sitka Gear

Bowtech Archery

Rokslide

Shot IQ
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Podcast Feedback Winner
Kasey Mardis

He wins an  Archery 
Maniacs shirt. Thanks 
for the feedback 
Kasey!

To enter, simply give us your feedback about our podcast. Winners will be selected monthly at random. 


