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Editor’s Note
Mike McKnight
Some random ramblings on a hot, humid and windy afternoon.
Every newsletter Dana and I have the same text message exchange, usually a week or so before the
publication date:
Dana:“Do you have enough content?”
Me:“Nope”.
Dana:“Ok, I’ll beat the bushes.”
The material then magically flows in and it did again this edition. I would encourage everyone,
though, to send in something - a story, regardless of length, or a picture or two in advance of the
deadline. Please help us out with this publication. We need your material.
I hope you all followed the link in the email and took the survey concerning the issues relating to deer
and non-residents. It was emailed out to all of you and literally took longer to open the link than it did
to complete the survey. If you didn’t do so, don’t grumble about the actions taken by the Board.
If you haven’t otherwise heard, something called the RETURN (Repealing Excise Tax on Unalienable Rights Now) our Constitutional Rights Act has been referred to the House Ways and Means Committee and the House Committee on Natural Resources. THIS BILL WOULD REPEAL THE
PITTMAN-ROBERTSON ACT!!! Unless you have lived under a rock your entire life I think you
know the importance of Pittman-Robertson funds to state game and fish departments and other conservation projects. I would encourage each of you to look at who is sponsoring this legislation
(spoiler alert: it is not any of our SD folks). It will be important for all of us to stay on top of this bill.
On a better note, the Senate has introduced the North American Grasslands Conservation Act. I wrote
about this in a recent past issue. As I said before the name of the game is habitat and in western states
grasslands and habitat are synonymous, not only for upland birds but big game as well. Ranchers
seem to be supportive. Sadly, however, NONE of our congressional folks are in favor. If you disagree, reach out to Senator Thune and Senator Rounds as well as Dusty Johnson. Make your voice
heard.
Fall is just around the corner. Be safe. Be well. Play hard and have fun!

Next deadline to submit articles or
pictures is October 1

Email articles, photos, want ads, cartoons, and letters
for newsletter submission to :
Mike McKnight
msmcknight2912@gmail.com
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Secretary/Lobbyist Report
Dana Rogers
SDBI once again petitioned the Game Fish and Parks commission on three areas of concern
during the July meeting in Spearfish. The general membership voted to put the petitions for a
cap and draw for non-resident archery deer, non-resident archery antelope and non-resident
big game license fees. As your lobbyist, I was there to lobby the commissioners and staff as
well as present the petitions the board drafted together.
Huge thanks to Stuart Griffith and Jim Dahlberg for making the drive to testify to the commissioners in person. Several SDBI members also took the time to zoom or teleconference
in, thank you! President Justin Broughton, Trevor Davis, John Meyen, Joel Murano, Zach
Hunke, Jason Stone and a few others did a great job letting the commissioners know their
opinions.
The results were that the commissioners heard our concerns and believed there is an issue
that needs to be resolved. Unfortunately, they killed the specific petitions and put the ball
back into the GFP staffs court. Two senior GF&P staff members talked to me immediately
after the vote and discussed the way forward. They intend to get several "stakeholders" opinions on how to resolve this and make a recommendation for changes to the commission this
fall/winter. The commissioners asked for that specifically so the changes can go into effect
for the 2023 hunting season.
This approach concerns me. This wholistic approach 'may' likely include several other
groups that do not share our concerns. Here are some of the examples of compromises and
courses of action that I heard from a few commissioners and staff in my discussions with
them.
•

Make all archery licenses any whitetail with some type of draw for more limited mule
deer harvest

•

Make all public land archery licenses a draw with unlimited private land licenses

•

Eliminate ER/WR/Statewide archery permits and create Regions or Zones that are
drawn individually with 8% going to NRs

•

Eliminate current allocation and draw archery licenses per county/unit (like rifle) for
archery with 8% going to NRs

•

Require archery permits to be one of the two "preferred choices" in the overall deer
drawing (like firearms)

•

Cap and draw for all archery licenses (both resident and non-resident)

•

Later start date for archery opener for all
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Secretary/Lobbyist Report
Dana Rogers
As you can see, these suggested courses of action from a few are NOT the specific targets of
our petitions. I can tell you that for whatever reason, our GF&P has the mindset that if they
are going to reduce opportunities for non-residents they "have to" reduce opportunities for residents as well.
The board discussed a survey/poll for SDBI members so that we can get an idea of what (if anything) the membership would tolerate or prefer in the way of changes. We need to know this
so that when GF&P discusses these options we will have an idea of what you can tolerate as
far as changes. Many of you may balk and simply say you don't want any changes to resident
archery at all. I can understand that, but the department is going to want to do "something" so
please consider that with your thoughts.
The commissioners and staff need to hear from you! It took us going to them FOUR separate
time with petitions like this to finally convince the commissioners there is a problem with
pressure from non-residents. Mule deer harvest specifically is way out of proportion, as is antelope pressure. PLEASE contact the commissioners and give them your thoughts. They need
to be kept on course here. As you can see from some of the conversations and suggestions I've
been involved in, there are many far reaching thoughts that do NOT have the residents best interest or wishes at their core.
As always, feel free to call me to get more amplifying background information on these processes and proceedings. I like to discuss these with as many members as possible to get your
thoughts and wishes.
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2021 Deer
Aaron Rogers
It was the morning of September 18th 2021 and odds of my first velvet buck were becoming less daily. The previous day I made a great stalk on a deep forked 5 point. Only to
blow a perfectly broadside shot at 12 yards. The shot was supposed to happen at 37 yards
but the buck had a different plan. With my single pin slider set the buck popped out of the
cut and in the excitement, I didn’t compensate for the difference.

Mid-morning on the 19th a 30” 3pt decided to use the same bed as the 5pt the day before.
With a different wind then the previous day I came up with a plan. I would come from the
top, little did I know he would be bedded so tight to the bank all I could see was tips of the
tines as I approached. At 30 yards I slowed the stalk only moving if the breeze increased
to cover my steps. It didn’t take long and I was close enough to touch him with my arrow.
After a couple minutes one of the other 2 bucks with him woke from its nap. It didn’t take
long before he realized I was there and jumped to his feet. At the same time, I drew my
bow and the big 3 stood. He is now facing strait away at 2 or 3 yards and his back is at
feet level. I settled my pin and squeezed the trigger sending a gold tip thru him length
ways. The short distance shot was followed by a short recovery and a long hot pack out
after breaking him down.
Good news, I found the 5pt on the second day of rifle and was able to harvest him after the
clean miss earlier.
Good luck to everyone in 2022.
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My 2022 Spring Bear Hunt
John Meyen
I scratched another hunt off my bucket list of hunts after my trip to Saskatchewan
this spring. I’ve hunted bears in the fall in Minnesota three times. My first archery
bear hunt was in 1996, it was a DIY hunt and I got a decent bear with my Jennings
Forked Lightning. I had planned on taking spring bear trip like this for years, so
when the opportunity came up this spring, I decided to take it.
I planned on taking this trip with a friend from Watertown, SD until May 13th (Friday
the 13th) when my friend was cleaning up after a recent storm and smashed his right
hand. It was worse than that, he almost lost his trigger finger too. This happened
five days from the day we had planned on leaving for Canada. He still really wanted
to go and said that he thought instead of a bow, he could shoot a shotgun lefthanded. His doctor told him that he would lose his finger if he went on the trip. The
doctor told my friend’s wife that he had some doubts about saving the finger even if
he stayed home. My friend reluctantly made the decision to stay home and I made
the decision to make the trip alone. The outfitter made some calls to some clients
from Michigan who would be in camp with me at the same time. We agreed to meet
me in Prince Albert and we would make the last part of the journey (mostly on gravel
roads) together.
On the way to Prince Albert, I got a call from the outfitter asking if I would have room
and be willing to pick up a set of tire & rims for the guide in Saskatoon. All I had to
do was meet someone and load the tire & rims into my pickup. I agreed and picked
up the tires. The outfitter then told me that he had just found a bear for me when
they were checking SD cards from their trail camera. I had told him earlier that I
wanted a big black bear, no white blaze on his chest and no cinnamon bear or
blonde bear.
We met the outfitter and guide on the gravel road about twenty minutes from bear
camp. They were waiting there for the tires. The guys from Michigan headed to
camp and I stayed and helped with the tires. By the time we changed all four tires
on his pickup and made it to camp it was too late to go out hunting that day.
The next day the guide took me out to where they had gotten the pictures of the big
black bear. I popped up my Double Bull blind and the guide helped carry my gear
over to the blind. I think I was all set up by noon. My bear came in about 1:00. He
seemed nervous and walked away without offering a shot, but that wasn’t the end.
He came in a four more times before my guide came to pick me up before dark. I
drew back on him several times, but he would never offer a shot. The bear came in
once, stood up and scratched his back on a tree about 30 yards from me. Bark &
limbs were flying everywhere, and he looked like a giant! He came in once, walked
right toward me, laid down facing me at 12 yards and ate candy off the ground.
When I got back to camp, I was telling my guide and the outfitter about the bear
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My 2022 Spring Bear Hunt
(continued)

John Meyen
coming in five times and I don’t think they believed me. I told them that I have the
whole thing on film and gave them my SD card from my camcorder. I think they were
a little shocked after watching my videos. They said you’ll get him tomorrow.
The next day the guide said he would like to sit with me if it I didn’t mind. I said fine. I
think the outfitter and guide thought that I was doing something to spook the bear.
We set up at the same place as the day before. The first bear that came in had a
bald-faced cinnamon bear. He stayed for a long time, but I had no interest in shooting him. A small black bear came in too, but he was very nervous and the bald-faced
bear chased him off. That was all that came in and it was time to pack everything up
and go pick up the other hunters. My heart sunk!
When we stopped to pick up the other hunters, they were sitting on their chairs on
the edge of woods by the road. We asked why they were already back by the road.
They said that they had seen a couple bears and had shot one a bear. We unloaded
the Otter sled that they used for hauling the bears and headed to the bait to get their
bear. I looked with my binoculars when we were about 100 yards from the bait and
said, I can see your bear it’s right by the bait barrel. The other hunters replied no,
our bear fell about 20 yards from the bait. So we had another bear on the bait. The
guide asked if I wanted to try for him. He said it looks like he has claimed this bait
and we might be able to walk right up on him. I could see it was a big bear, so I said
let’s try. I ran back to the pickup and got my bow. The other hunters stayed back as
the guide and I slowly walked toward the bear. When we got about fifty yards from
the bear, he looked up and ran away. We motioned for the other hunters to bring the
sled up to retrieve their bear. As we walked up and were loading the other hunter’s
bear, the bear that had ran off kept coming back in. The guide told me to find a good
spot and get ready because he was sure the bear would come right in before they
would ever get a hundred yards from the bait. He was right, the bear kept coming
back in. He made a couple of bluff charges at me and huffing at me too. It took twenty to thirty minutes before he finally gave me a broadside shot. When my Muzzy
tipped Easton FMJ hit him, he jumped and ran off over a little rise in the ground and
out of sight. My guide came up and asked if the shot felt good. I replied yes! I walked
over to my arrow, looked at it and sniffed it. There was blood all over where the arrow hit after it passed through, I was sure I made a good hit. I started tracking the
blood and after about twenty yards the guide said that he could see the bear so I
could quit tracking. I ran back to the pickup to get my camera so we could get some
pictures before it got dark. They tried to weigh my bear back at camp. They wrapped
him in a net and put the hook from a scale through several parts of the net, but the
net kept breaking when they would start lifting with the chain hoist. They finally said
based on the way he filled the sled, they would estimate him at 325 to 350 lbs. I’m
having the skull cleaned by beetles, so I don’t have an official Pope & Young score
on him yet.
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My 2022 Spring Bear Hunt
(continued)
John Meyen
Like most hunts, my bear hunt had it’s share of highs and lows. It was a blast! I had
only planned on doing this once, but I have sent in my deposit for another spring
bear hunt in 2023. My friend’s hand and finger are healing and he is planning on
joining me in 2023.
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My 2022 Spring Bear Hunt
(continued)
John Meyen

This was my target bear.
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My 2022 Spring Bear Hunt
(continued)
John Meyen

The bald faced bear

Baby bear

Bald faced bear taking a selfie with a trail cam
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Archery Pronghorn 2022 and the Future
Robert Mahaffey
Somewhere in this newsletter you’ll also see a pronghorn marinade recipe I submitted which should be the giveaway that I’m obsessed with pronghorn. Let me
lead off by saying this: If I could only bow hunt one species it would be pronghorn
and at the same time if I had to give up hunting a species to assist in repopulating
them it would be pronghorn. With that said here we are just a few short days from
the archery pronghorn opener. As most of you know our states Pronghorn population is front and center of a current tag reduction conversation. Pronghorn numbers are down? I’ve spent lots of time reading through population, tag allotment,
and harvest stats. It’s really kind of a lot to digest as the actually studies are spread
out over a longer period of time.
Here’s what I do know…Pronghorn are not a renewable resource. They’re an incredibly delicate part of our ecosystem. One bad winter and it’s back to starting
over. There’s nobody raising pronghorn in a pen for the state to purchase and release. Relocation is tough like most other non renewable species of game (Mule
Deer, Sharptails, etc.) usually resulting in a high mortality rate. I don’t own a plane
or have enough income to dedicate it to doing my own actual pronghorn counts.
Therefore I have to trust that GF&P are honest in their numbers. As I grow older
it’s much easier for me to eat a tag than say too myself there’s no way I’m going
home empty handed. I’ve seen the piles of pronghorn in the beds of pickups traveling down I-90 seeing fully well that there are a good percentage of does mixed in
the hunters harvest. Hey-if the state gives you a tag fill it. I don’t want this article to
be controversial but as we see the influx of non-resident hunters traveling to our
state to hunt our non renewable resources I ask you “Are we doing enough to protect the future of Pronghorn”? As hunters can we be as detrimental as a severe winter storm? It’s not an accusation. It’s a question. How can we assist in the increase/
stabilization of our states pronghorn population? Currently nationally we have a
Wild Turkey Federation, Ducks Unlimited, Elk, Trout, pheasant, Sheep, etc. Do we
need a state organization strictly focused on the long term future of pronghorn in
our state? If not, what can we do as individuals or small groups? Or maybe it’s not
a real issue? I’ve always felt as a Bowhunter that we as a culture are one of the most
connected to wildlife groups in the world. And topics like this are where we
shine. Feel free to crush my soul via email at: robertdmahaffey@icloud.com
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Antelope Carne Asada
Robert Mahaffey
We’ve all heard it…Antelope is not good to eat. Well there’s a lot of factors that get it to the
point where it’s not good to eat. And 99.9% of that isn’t because of the Antelope. It’s usually
game care, preparation, and cooking method. But most of that’s for another article. My family
loves Mexican and South American food. Honestly a lot of our game that the family harvests
goes into these types of authentic recipes. Here’s a recipe that can be used on every cut of antelope meat. For this recipe though it’s on a loin. Also it is important to understand this isn’t a
recipe to hide the taste of the antelope meat…instead it just enhances it to a whole new level.
Place all of the below ingredients into a large bowl:
3 large crushed/minced cloves of garlic
1-Bunch Cilantro chopped super fine
1-Tablespoons cumin
1-Teaspoon pepper
1-Teaspoon salt
1/2 cup olive oil
1/8 cup brown sugar
Zest and Juice of 1 lime
2-Tablespoons soy sauce
*Give it a taste!

Mix thoroughly. Place a fully thawed loin in the bowl and coat evenly.
Once this is complete place the loin and all of the remaining marinade in a large one gallon
ziplock. Throw it in the fridge for 4-8 hours then grill.

We’re all a little different so how you grill your meat is up to you. But let’s just say we’re not
friends if you grill it into shoe leather. It’s always medium rare at our house. While the meat
is on the grill keep slathering the remaining marinade on the loin until your loin is grilled to
your liking. Remove the loin and wrap in foil for about 10 minutes. Remove and squeeze a
13

Antelope Carne Asada
(continued)
Robert Mahaffey
little lime juice over the loin. Then slice thinly or chop it into smaller pieces. Put the meat on
your favorite taco, salad, rice, or just eat it as finger food. Antelope meat is amazing, healthy,
and a fruit from all your hard work!! Enjoy.
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The Bucks That Got Away
Ronn McDaniel, O.D.
Almost all of us have that story of the “one that got away”. Over the past 45 years of archery hunting I can say that I have many stories, like the whitetail in 1984 that haunts my
dreams to this day. A massive, tall tined 6x6 that mimics the typical sheds of the NE state
record. But this note is to discuss the quest of two different Muley bucks that I pursued for 3
years each.
The first buck was in my 15X binoculars at approximately 1.5 miles away, he was lying
down with his head resting sideways on one beam. It was odd I couldn’t see points well but
the rack was huge and heavy. I found the buck bedded the next day to realize that he was a
tall, heavy and wide 3x3. A light haired old brute with many years of experience, just seeing
him where he was bedded and the direction of the wind proved that he was a survivor. I left
him where he was for a later time. I stalked that buck on several occasions that season and
just couldn’t cut the distance. The next season I was looking at him on opening morning, he
was a little smaller, probably lost 4” of width and lost tine length but he still had the mass.
His body was another shade lighter in gray but he was still sharp and alert. During the rut I
passed on a larger 5x5 broadside at 34 yds because my pursuit was for the old 3x3, (no regrets). During the whole season he was just always out where I couldn’t close the stalk or
there were other deer in the way which would have spooked if I had attempted to sneak by
them. Late in the season, with 6” of soft snow, I thought I had him. I watched the herd he
was with head up a trail I knew well. The wind was in my favor, my soft white camo from
head to toe was perfect for sitting in small trees and I hurried out in front of them to get on
the trail. I counted 34 deer go by. Does, fawns, small bucks all walked slowly past me within 25 yards. He never came by, I waited an extra 45 minutes hoping he would be in the tail
end but he didn’t ever show up. Third season rolled around and I was again looking at the
old bruit, he was once again smaller but still very heavy. He didn’t appear to move as well
as in the past but still looked very healthy. The season was tough, I only got one good stalk
to about 70 yds. He just had that sixth sense going and I couldn’t get within range and I
once again went away with a tag in the backpack. I was happy to see the old boy in the 4 th
year, figuring now this buck was at least 10 yrs old, his body was almost as light colored as
his face and the antlers grew up heavy but had more of a reindeer look to them in a 2x3
fork. I let him go, figured I owed it to him to live out his last days without me chasing him
through the breaks.
The giant. A deer one doesn’t see from South Dakota. Bucks like this come out of Arizona
and Utah. I was muzzleloader hunting in the snow and walking 8-12 miles a day was about
as much as I could handle. One evening I saw a monster of a muley in the skyline running
about a mile away that had seemed to have spooked from seeing me. The next day I was also busted at over a half mile away, didn’t keep my head down peeking over the next ridge
and got busted by him and another big buck. I put on 87 miles that season and never saw
them again. Opening archery the next year I was back and had a nice 4x4 grazing at 60 yds
in front of me. All of a sudden below me I could see giant antlers walking past, it was the
giant. A 33” wide and tall 6x6 in full velvet. He walked out and started grazing at 42 yds, all
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(continued)
Ronn McDaniel, O.D.
I had was his rear end facing me with a slight right side of his body showing. So I waited at
full draw for the quarter turn to the right. All of a sudden he picked his head up and cranked
it backwards to the left, and blew. That was the last time I saw him that season. The next
year I saw him once, again on the move heading to unknown territories. In the 3 seasons I
had over 300 miles of stalking that terrain just to see the giant a few times. I look back at
that time with the “Texas Heart Shot” opportunity and yes, I could have taken the shot, my
arrows hit a 1.5” spot at that distance consistently, they are tuned and carrying fixed blade
broadheads at 84 ft lbs of kinetic energy. But I have no regrets, he didn’t deserve that shot
and thinking back there is ALWAYS a chance something could go wrong. Murphy’s Law
can be a real bugger to deal with.
Bowhunting isn’t always about the kill or the trophy, it’s the experience and the challenge.
We bowhunt to enjoy the Nature that our Creator made for us to enjoy, and sometimes we
get to enjoy the taste of the meat as well. Even though I would like a big rack to mount and
put in my basement, I have the memories, the miles and miles of the physical challenge, the
exhaustion and muscle cramps waking me up after a tough couple of days hiking and the
satisfaction I gave it my all. My manhood is still intact and isn’t any different by passing on
a shot that I feel is unethical. No regrets.
Please have a safe and successful fall season, I’m getting the itch for seasons to open and
please spread the ethics of the hunt wherever you go, the animals deserve a clean, quick ethical shot.
Ronn McDaniel, O.D.
VP SDBI
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Kraus Family Bear Hunt
Al Kraus
Our family bear hunt was booked for 2020 but the covid craziness and closed boarders
changed our plans. We booked our hunt with Kisslinger outfitters in La Loche, Saskatchewan, about 18 hours straight north. I was referred to Kisslinger through my friends Jim and
Andy Scull . Jim had been numerous times and was always telling me stories and showing
me pictures of what an awesome hunt it was. He was right!! On a side note, I have been
stung numerous times in past by outfitters and in the last 20 years have not booked a hunt
unless I personally know someone that has been on the hunt. This will save many of you
trouble and money in the future.
My wife and I have been bear hunting many times in the past. Bear hunting is my wife’s
favorite hunt. It is such a fun, relaxed, no stress hunt. You sleep in, go fishing, shoot your
bow, have a big lunch, shoot your bow some more, maybe take a nap, and then hunt the
evenings!! The initial plan was just take the 2 kiddos bear hunting and introduce them to
the awesome Canadian wilderness experience!!! I was going to sit with my daughter and
my wife with my son. But after talking with the outfitter, Darney, and hearing how many
bears there were, I couldn’t resist not to throw my recurve in!!
My son Will just turned 17 and is a very accomplished bowhunter for his age. My daughter
Avery just turned 14 and has never shot anything with her bow. We spent a LOT of time
this spring practicing with her bow. We practiced on a black bear 3d target from treestands
and our deck. I wanted to keep her 20 yards or less to ensure her accuracy and kinetic energy were spot on. I took a couple of lone wolf portable treestands along in case the permanent bear stands were too far of a shot for her.
The day after school we packed up the truck and headed north. We broke the trip into 2 days
to make it a little more enjoyable on everyone.
Our hunt was a 5 day hunt. Darney had a big group finishing up on Monday , so the initial
plan was to show up at camp sometime on Sunday. Fish Monday and hunt Tuesday through
Friday . Darney had told us many times that there were so many bears due to 2 years of no
hunting pressure that it should only take a day or so to kill a bear. We pulled into camp on
Sunday about 2 in the afternoon . We were planning on just hanging out, getting our gear
organized , making sure our bows were dialed in, or maybe fish? Nope. Literally within 5
minutes of meeting the guides and camp cook our guide Jamie said we would be heading to
bear stand in 45 minutes! Game on!! We were scrambling putting the kids gear together and
making sure there sights were on.
By 3 o’clock Jamie, Avery and I are sitting 3 across the front bench seat of a pickup truck
headed down a gravel road. As we drove, Jamie was telling us stories of all the bears and
encounters from the previous week. My wife and son were in a different truck headed to another stand. We drove for about half hour and turned off the gravel onto a small very narrow
2 track. The trail was very narrow and jack pines loudly scrapped down the sides of the
truck reminding us of an automated car wash. As we rounded a curve Jamie hit the brakes
and said “ there’s a bear on the bait.” Sure enough, the bear had his head in the tipped over
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(continued)
Al Kraus
barrel and did not know we were there. My daughter was soooooo excited!!! After a few
minutes of watching him we decided we might as well drive in and blow him out so we could
get in our stand. Little did I know but as we drove closer the bear lifted his head ,looked at
the truck and instead of running away put his head back in the barrel!! When we pulled up
next to the stand the bear finally stood up and walked about 5 yards away and just watched us
as we climed up into the ladder stand. My daughter asking “ is this normal ?”me replying
“no”. The bear never left. As soon as Jamie drove away he was back eating again. The baits
consisted of cookie dough and cliff bars that didn’t make the cut in production.
The first hour we saw 11 different bears. After the second hour I started to lose track of who
was coming and going unless they had a distinct color or characteristic. My plan was to sit
with Avery the first night and watch bears and let her get comfortable being around them before actually shooting one. After the first hour my daughter looked at me and said “ I’m ready
to shoot one!!” We had 2 different sows with small cubs come and go. About 9 pm, and 2530 bears later, a sow came walking down the trail with a big boar following. My daughter instantly looked at me with wide eyes. She knew he was a shooter. He followed the sow in but
fed at the bait at a quartering to angle. He ran a younger male off but once again did not offer
a shot. The sow he was following finally had enough and they left with no shot presented.
Avery was bummed, but what a night. It felt like we were hunting in Bear Country USA off
Hwy 16!!
The next night we were back on the same stand by 3. Anticipation was high that the big guy
would show again. The second night was a repeat of the first. Bears constantly coming and
going. At one time there were 4 nice bears eating. My daughter was taking pictures of the 4
bears when they all took off running into the bush huffing and blowing. I knew what caused
it. Avery’s big bear was coming in!! She grabbed her bow as the sow walked in with the big
guy close behind. The sow gave us the perfect shot but the big guy didn’t. The sow started
moving around the barrel repositioning the boar. Finally he presented the shot. Avery and I
had discussed many times about where to aim on a bear. She knew what to do. As she drew
her bow my heart was racing and I prayed for a good shot. When she shot, her lighted nock
flew absolutely perfect. The bear ran 25 yards and tipped over!!! We both looked at each other with tears in our eye’s and the look of “did that just happen?!” I texted Jamie on my
inreach and we got down and walked over to her bear. He was a toad! Avery couldn’t even
lift his head. We took some field photos and admired what a beautiful creature he was until
Jamie arrived.
As a bear camp custom. When someone shoots a bear you honk your horn as you drive into
camp. This way everyone knows you have a bear in the back of the truck. As we entered
camp Avery was laying on the horn. As we pulled up towards the campfire the whole camp
was there cheering. What an awesome experience for my daughter.
After telling the story of her hunt. My son told us of his evening. They had a giant blockhead
with a grey face come in but he stayed behind the bait and left out the same trail never offering a shot. They showed me the video of him and he was huge. Will’s big bear was definitely
smart and knew how to play the game with the fixed stand location. The one thing he had
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Al Kraus
never been introduced to was a portable treestand. The next day we went in early and hung a
stand on the downwind side of the trail he came in on. My wife, Avery, and I got in the wooden stand. Like clockwork we saw ol’ greyface coming down the same trail from the swamp as
the night before. As he closed the distance to the food I saw Will draw his bow unnoticed by
ol’ greyface. The giant stopped for a second, looking at us in the stand. But it was too late.
Will made a perfect shot and we all watched greyface go down in less than 30 yards. Unbelievable!!!! He was an old warrior with a huge head and no upper or lower teeth, just his canines. Jamie and Darney later aged him at 16-18 years old.
Well, with 3 days left . Dad was up to bat!! The next day we all 4 loaded up and headed to a
new stand. On the way to the stand Jamie was telling us about this spot. It was an hour and
half away. It had a huge sow living there and they were getting random pics of a big boar with
a huge head. He said it was denser forest and you rarely see the bears coming, they just appear. He was right. When we got there it was much thicker. The bait was about 17 yards away.
Perfect for my recurve. My wife, Avery, and Will got in the wooden stand and I hung a portable off to the side of them. I had my family sitting with me to watch me shoot a bear. Pretty
awesome! As the bears started to show they mainly came from behind me so I could not see
them until they were below me. You will never hear a bear. They are silent. About an hour before dark a huge bear appeared under me. As I was looking at it I realized it was the sow Jamie had told me about. I had no longer realized it was a sow when another bear appeared under me that absolutely dwarfed the sow. I had my recurve laying in my lap so I slowly got it
into position. He had come into the bait perfectly, slightly quartering away. I concentrated on a
little tuft of hair just behind the shoulder as I drew to the corner of my mouth. I saw the lighted nock disappear into the tuft of hair. Thank goodness!! He ran into the bush behind my family and they watched him tip over. What a hunt!!
If you ever get a chance to take your family on a bear hunt, do it! It is a very laid back, relaxed
hunt. And unlike most other hunts these days, it’s relatively reasonably priced.
Forgit to mention… Fishing was AWESOME!!
Equipment used. Avery was shooting a Mathews “prima”, 42 #’s,25” draw, axis 5mm 500
spine with 100 grain slick trick.
Will was shooting a Mathews v3x, 60#, 26 1/2” draw, axis 5mm 400 spine with 100 grain
slick trick.
I was shooting a 53# Black Widow, axis 5mm traditional 400 spine with 125 grain helix
broadhead.
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South African Safari
Dana Rogers
I've dreamt of bowhunting in Africa since I was a young man. Many opportunities were
looked into and lots of research went into it over the years, but I just never could bring myself to pull the trigger. The last few conventions I even bid on the donation safaris but came
up short of winning the trips with my self-mposed budget limits. With the past few years craziness over covid, the African safari operators really took a huge hit. The travel limitations
and requirements kept the vast majority of hunters away, thus most safari operators were suffering and prices continued to drop.

Former treasurer Ryan Biel and I had talked about doing a trip together the past few years
and when I came across an operator offering some fantastic deals I looked into it and finally
booked a trip for late May and early June of 2022. I was able to negotiate some real bargains
and a great opportunity for us to enjoy 10 days in Limpopo South Africa hunting a variety of
plains game species. Bowhunting Safaris South Africa is operated by Adriaan Britts and his
father Donnie and brother Rudi had combined efforts on a new concession. They'd all been
operating separately on their own prior to 2022. There were risks involved with going with a
new operation but the references I talked to in depth about the Britts family assured me that
Adriaan and his family would ensure we had a great experience.
Overseas travel is something I'm used to having spent 28 years in the US military. To most
others, it's quite an arduous experience. I prefer to look at trips as adventures and this one
was certainly all of that. Ryan and I couldn't get our flights lined up together so we traveled
separately. I flew from Rapid City to Denver, then on to Frankfurt Germany and down to Johannesburg South Africa. Ryan arrived via Paris and came in a few hours after I arrived. After a bit of concern coming through customs and gathering our bows we jumped in the
"bokkie" (pickup) and headed for the concession.
From there Ryan and I had the definition of an adventure. Lots of ups and downs, highs and
lows involved. They'd had a lot of recent rain in early May so the bush was very green and
thick. That resulted in the animals not coming to the water or feed consistently so sitting in
the blinds wasn't really all that effective. We wound up walking and stalking nearly exclusively. We'd also drive the "bokkie" around on the roads and trails trying to spot game and
then dismount and stalk in close enough for a shot.
The adventure had way too many twists and turns to capture in one short article, so I'll try
and space many of them out over a few issues. By the end of our trip, Ryan had taken five
awesome animals and I had managed four. We only had to pay the trophy fees for each animal so our trip wound up extremely affordable. This operation is one of the very few that
does not charge daily rates, so our ten days of hunting, food, beverages and lodging came in
extremely affordable.
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South African Safari
(continued)

Dana Rogers
All in all, it was a great adventure and we were both left wanting to come back as soon as we
can. We provided them feedback on suggested changes we felt would help improve their operation and client experience. The clients they've had since over the summer have done even better with improved conditions in the bush and more drought to ensure more animals went to water and feed over the blinds.
To give you a couple examples of how far some of the prices have dropped the past few years,
a friend of mine paid $15,000 for his cape buffalo just three years ago. If I'd managed to take a
cape buffalo on our trip, it would have cost me about $8,000 US. Just a handful of years ago
Sable bulls were also in that price range well over $12,000. The Sable bull I managed to take
cost me about $2,400.
I am planning to book another trip for late next July or early August. If you'd be interested in
joining me in South Africa, please let me know and I'll give you all the information. I'd like to
get a group of SDBI members together that want to experience Africa, I know we'll have one
heck of an adventure and take some great animals.

25

1973 Bear Hunt Trip!!
John Anderson submitted by Paul Anderson
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1973 Bear Hunt Trip
(continued)
John Anderson submitted by Paul Anderson
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Lower, Lower, Lower
Mike McKnight
The title of this article has meaning to anyone that has bowfished and rings especially true to
me because I simply cannot get myself to shoot low enough. I have been fortunate to chase
paddlefish successfully now for three season and each year my friend (and financial planner extraordinaire) Adam Walter politely reminds me to “aim lower”. I try but apparently don’t try
hard enough and, like when I used to play golf, get plenty of shots in before having success.
This year was no different.

Adam has a boat that is rigged for bowfishing with an elevated shooting platform and everything else you would need to bowfishing. We met up at about 8:30 am in Yankton on June 17,
2022. I previous years my son and his friend Justin Kubesh had drawn tags as well but this year
it was just me and Adam. It was a beautiful morning - seasonably cool, clear and just enough of
a breeze to keep the bugs at bay. The water was low. On prior year’s hunts the water had been
high and murky. This year it was low and clear and it was a completely different hunt.
We motored in to position below the dam and the difference in water conditions made it evident
immediately that this was going to be a lot different from the other two years I had hunted. Paddlefish could easily be spotted at varying depths beneath the surface and the trick was going to
be limited to me shooting low enough to connect when one I wanted to shoot came close
enough to the surface. Prior years had been more similar to playing “whack-a-mole” - a fish
would surface with only a heartbeat of notice to assess the fish, draw and shoot, with many
shouts of “there’s one over here, one over there, right off to your side etc”. At least that was
part of my bag of excuses in prior years.
Adam had told me before we even got going that all the fish this year for some reason were
about the same size and his assessment was spot on. While there was a small variation there
were no fish that were dramatically bigger than any other. He spotted one soon after we got settled. I drew and heard “lower, lower, lower still”. I shot and missed. Shortly after, another shot
high and outside. Let me digress a bit before I continue. I am 64 years old and have been shooting a bow since I was about 5. I am not a bad shot. So if you know or see Adam tell him that
for me. Please.
The next opportunity was within minutes. I connected albeit still high on the back. The fish
took off and after a short time we were able to get the fish in the boat and tagged. It was the
biggest paddlefish I have taken to date. I have also included a picture of the fish Adam shot later that day after I had left.
If you have never tried this I would encourage you to do so. The bill makes a pretty neat, prehistoric looking kind of European mount. They are delicious to eat but you need to take care
with the meat, removing the blood line and soaking the filets overnight in buttermilk before
freezing.
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We’re Out There Drawing
Down So You Can Too
When you need sports gear or just a little advice, come
to Scheels. Our expertise doesn’t come from a book or
a brochure. We learn by doing. We’re archers too,
shooting 3-D leagues and backyards all summer. And
we’re hunters, using every spare minute we have to be
in the field. Visit with the archery experts at Scheels.
We’re right there with you.

SCHEELS
41st and Western Sioux Falls 334-7767
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Take out an Insurance Policy on your Future
SOUTH DAKOTA BOWHUNTERS, INC.
What is South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc.?
•

South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc. is a bowhunting organization interested in preserving and upgrading bowhunting in South Dakota.
• South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc. is a leader in the South Dakota
Bowhunters Education Program.
• South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc. is a leader in fighting the anti-hunting
movement in South Dakota.
• South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc is a strong lobbyist working in the best
interest of Bowhunting.

What benefits would I gain by becoming a member of the South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc.
•

A VOICE to the GF&P Commission, GF&P Staff and the SD Legislature through SDBI.
• A quarterly newsletter (shown top right) full of stories, pictures, and
tips from SDBI members. This newsletter also keeps you up to date on bowhunting seasons and license
availability. The satisfaction of knowing you have done your part to insure bowhunting future in our
state just by joining.

-------------------------------------------Please Print Clearly

--------------------------------------------------

Mail to: South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc.
24021 Twin Rocks Rd
Hill City, SD 57745
Name: _____________________________________ Phone: ___________________________________
Address: ____________________________________ Email: ___________________________________
City: ___________________________ ST: __________ Zip code: ____________________________
New

Renew

Single Membership 1 Yr.
Family Membership 1 Yr.

$20
$30

Single Membership 3 Yr.

$50

Life Membership

$250
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South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc
24021 Twin Rocks Rd
Hill City, SD 57745
Address Service Requested

SDBI
24021 Twin Rocks Rd
Hill City, SD 57745
www.sdbi.net
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