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A FEW WORDS FROM CRAIG
40 YEARS!! Iowa FNAWS will be celebrating its
40 Year Anniversary at our next fundraiser which is
scheduled for February 23rd, 2019 at the Sheraton
in West Des Moines. This should prove to be a
very memorable event. In addition to several
unique raffle items, we will have a great array of
live auction items as well as several unique items
commemorating this special event.
Speaking of special items, one of our great
supporters, Dick Rohrer of Kodiak, Alaska is
donating the rifle he won from our 35th
Anniversary. If you recall, this was a specially
made, one-of-a-kind Bansner Ultimate Hunter
chambered in .300 Weatherby. It was one of the
last rifles to come from the original Bansner
facility. Also to commemorate this event, we have
a specially made rifle from Best of the West. Both
of these rifles will be a part of the highlight of our
fundraiser and will be part of a special raffle, the
information of which is attached.

information on making reservations at the Sheraton.
In addition to the phone number, (515)223-1000,
you can make your reservation through the website,
www.starwoodmeeting.com/Book/iowafoundationo
fnorthamericanwildsheep. The Sheraton has given
all attendees a special rate of $105.00 per night.
The Sheraton just went through a massive remodel
and is very grateful for having us and I believe you
will find the facilities as nice as anywhere around.
The surrounding neighborhood boasts many
restaurants and entertainment venues, so you may
want to extend your stay and make a mini-vacation
of the weekend.
So far, my year has been pretty exciting as far as
hunting goes. In February, I was able to go on a
last-minute mountain lion hunt with my good friend
and guide extraordinaire, Josh Martoglio. We were
able to get a very nice cougar. Needless to say, it
took all I got, and a couple of tugs and pushes from
Josh’s boys to get my old, fat butt the last 400 yards
up the mountain…but I finally got there with about
15 minutes to spare of legal hunting time. Great
hunt with a great crew!

Another special item we will be having will be a
drawing for a hybrid UTV, appropriately called a
HuntVe. The winning ticket will be drawn at our
fundraiser. This too will be a part of the special
raffle. Elsewhere in this newsletter, you will see
more information on this drawing as well as how to
purchase tickets.
Myself and the rest of the Board are diligently
working on gathering hunts and other donations for
this fundraiser. If you would know of, or would
like to donate to this event, please contact any of the
Board members. Their contact info is listed in this
newsletter. Or, you can fill out one of the hunt
and/or merchandise donation form which is
included in this newsletter. We will be sending out
a list of preliminary auction and raffle items in the
coming months.
The fundraiser will be held at the Sheraton in West
Des Moines which is a new venue and is very
conveniently located right off the I- 80 interstate.
Attached is a Registration form which includes the

Then in Late April and early May, Laureen and I
went along with Pat O’Neill and Lois and Bob
Roback to Russia. I was able to get a very nice
interior brown bear, which is like our Grizzly Bear.
This bear rivals in size to my Kodiak Brown Bear.
After the hunt, we had a nice time touring St.

Petersburg and Moscow. All of this was arranged
by another of my great friends/outfitter, Vladimir
Koshcheev.

Finally, this past September, I went on a very
exciting and successful mountain goat hunt with
Sam Rohrer on Kodiak Island. This was a long
overdue hunt for I had met Sam 14 years earlier
when I went on a Brown Bear/Sitka deer hunt with
Ted Schutte, and since that time, I have been
threatening Sam to take me on a goat hunt. Boy,
did I ever get my money’s worth. I don’t think Sam
nor his assistant, Brett Watts, ever heard a hunter
whine more than me!! And, to top it off, Sam
introduced me and set up a successful free-range
bison hunt with Frank Bishop. Frank outfits hunts
for free-range Bison on Kodiak…who would have
thought!! These bison started from a herd of 40 in
the early 70’s and have grown to around 400 to 500
head and are considered free-ranging.

I don’t know if you noticed but all of these hunts
were done with guides and outfitters who I have
built long-lasting relationships with and who I can
truly call my friends….this is what hunting is all
about, and I would not exchange it for anything in
the world. Also, to cap it off, I was able to garner
donations for our upcoming fundraiser from these
fine friends, including a spot and stalk bear hunt, a
mountain lion hunt, a combo sea duck/deer hunt and
bison hunt.
I have a couple of more hunts to do before the
year’s end…..accompanying Laureen on an aoudad
hunt in Texas with Rowdy McBride, a western
Nebraska mule deer hunt in November, and a
combo ibex hunt in southern Spain in December.
Gotta love this time of the year…don’t know if my
kids think as much for I love spending their
inheritance!!
On another note, we were finally able to get a bear
hunt together for our great little Life Member,
Carson Looney, who went to Maine for black bear.
The report I got back from his mom Crystal, was
that although Carson was unsuccessful, his words
were, and I quote, “Mom, it’s okay that I didn’t see
a bear because it’s all about the experience”. I will
tell you that when I read that, it really brought tears
to my eyes and I am very proud to have Carson as a
Life Member of Iowa FNAWS! I look forward to
seeing Carson and his family at our fundraiser next
year and can’t wait to hear his story! What a fine
young man!
In closing, please remember that it is hunting, the
great outdoors and Iowa FNAWS which gets us all
together, however, the underlying relationships and
experiences created by the combination of the
above is what makes memories which last a
lifetime, for as I was once told, ‘Everything is
either a dream or a memory”….how true!!
BOARD MEMBER PAT O’NEILL AND HIS
TULE ELK, by Pat O’Neill
I was contacted by outfitter Cary Jellison owner of
G & S Outdoors. He had purchased the hunting
rights to the Shamrock Ranch in Northern
California on Hwy. 101. It's a really beautiful
17,000 acre ranch with several water holes
throughout the property. He had 7 Tule Elk tags and
wanted to know if I was interested in coming out for

an Elk hunt, I said sure as he had guided me to a
Desert Sheep that I drew in Nevada a few years
back and enjoyed hunting with him. Kay and I flew
out to Sacramento, California rented a vehicle and
drove to the ranch. My good friend Brent Sinclair
from Pincher Creek, Alberta said he'd fly down and
help with the hunt. He met us at the airport as we
landed about 15 minutes apart. We went out
scouting the first day and spotted the bull that I
ended up harvesting the next day. With all the fires
in Northern California this summer the smoke
would hang in the valleys in the early morning until
the winds picked up to move the smoke out. It was a
rather quick hunt but I always say a bird in the hand
is worth 2 in the bush. There’s a lot to see and do
out there with the Redwood forests only a few miles
north of the ranch.

more spot and there she was a nice chocolate bear.
Beautiful country out in the Selway Wilderness
Area!

BOARD MEMBER GREG SCHULTZ AND
HIS DAUGHTERS’ HUNTING
ADVENTURES, by Greg Schultz
My oldest daughter and I hunted a private ranch just
north of Wright, Wyoming during the last week of
antelope season 2017. I was able to get to the ranch
a day early to do some scouting and hopes of
finding a few good antelope for her to chase (and
maybe one good one for me to chase after using my
open sight revolver). As luck would have it there
were plenty of good antelope yet on the ranch and I
was able to locate and leave alone 3 or 4 that were
worthy of a look with her.
BOARD MEMBER KYLE NAKAMOTO AND
LIFE MEMBER GRANT STROUD WITH
THEIR IDAHO BEARS, by Kyle Nakamoto
Grant and I were sitting in the bar one mid-summer
evening when he picks up his phone and says to me
“Kyle, wanna go on a bear hunt?” Of course I think
it’s just the beer talking so of course I say yes. Next
thing I know we have ourselves a guided hunt with
Ready Outfitters in the Selway Wilderness of Idaho.
We flew into Missoula, MT, and was picked up by
our ever so cheerful camp cook Anna who takes us
down to Lochsa Lodge of Lolo Pass Idaho. The next
morning we meet the two other hunters from
Wisconsin, one of whom has taken 29 bears in his
life, and proceed to horseback into basecamp. It was
slim hunting for three days, as the Wisconsin boys
only saw one bear. Grant shot a nice black bear the
evening of the third day. I had about given up all
hope on the hunt as I had not seen so much as a deer
or elk let alone a bear the whole trip. Luckily for me
on the last day as we are packing out we check one

So, we make it to day three, a snowstorm, 35 mph
winds and lots of "maybe there's a bigger one back
in this pasture" and we are finally able to locate
several different bands tucked out of the wind in a
large basin. As we are glassing, a dandy pushes a
herd of 15 does over the hill into the basin and he is
"THE ONE". Taylor and I made our way up the
backside of a knob in hopes of cutting the distance
to under 300 yards, but the buck has other ideas and
starts to push the does to a small waterhole that was
invisible until we got to the top. Luckily, we were
out of sight of the buck for the most part, we snuck
back around the backside of the knob and made to
the side hill to see how close we could get. 433
yards. That's it. Lots of coaching while looking
dead into that 35 mph wind, tears rolling down her
face, Taylor pulled out a shot that will live with me
forever. Of course, so will that smile.

So, while waiting for Taylor to arrive on the ranch, I
was able to locate some good antelope, but to take
one with a 4" .357 magnum, I had to find one that
fit the stalk, not just the biggest antelope on the
ranch. I shoot this gun a lot so I am comfortable
longer than most, and the gun is super accurate, so it
is up to the task if I do my job. After I had located
several for Taylor, I went back to an area that would
allow me to come in on top of some antelope if
there was a good one there. As luck would have it,
there were two in the draw, one of which would
give me a shot if it didn't move too far. Antelope
never move, so off I went. As I made it about 800
yards to get around the backside of the hill it was
on, God blessed me again as the buck bedded on the
side hill. Another mile to go and I should get a
shot.
After making a long loop and busting mule deer
does that the antelope apparently don't care too
much about, I was able to come in on top of that
antelope. It had been a half hour since I had seen
him, but I was cautiously optimistic. As I came
over the top, I'm stoked, he was still there! Wrong
hill though...back around the hill again (the hills
look the same on top of them compared to a mile
and a quarter away through a spotting scope). This
time, I was on the right level and as I snuck as close
as I dare, the buck is up quartering to slightly at 70
yards. My shot was true and the buck was mine.

As we drive through Rapid City, things are not
looking so good. We heard the forecast, weather
was going to cooperate and it started early. FOG.
Thick as pea soup fog. Not good when you plan to
find antelope, or any game for that matter. The fog
lasted well into the morning as we got onto the
ranch as Brooklyn agreed that we wouldn't see any
from the hotel room. Nothing to see until after
noon when the fog lifted briefly. A blown stalk, a
deflated kid, but two mule deer sheds and things are
looking better. The fog stayed away long enough
for us to spot a band of about 25 with a couple of
good bucks in the bunch a mile away, so the chase
was on. We made our way down hill and as luck
would have it, the antelope were up and moving to
us. Snuggled behind the rifle and calm as a
cucumber, Brooklyn made a great shot at 199 yards
on an old warrior. Needless to say, I was on cloud
nine for sure.

So, I've been skunked on the auction for the
mountain lion hunt the last 3 years. You could
probably read into this that I just need to bid higher
and you are probably 100% correct. Well, after
missing out on the 2018 hunt with Dieringer
Outfitters in Arizona, I called and booked a hunt
mostly because it fit into my wife's schedule. I need
to find something else to bid on this year.

So we are back at the same ranch one year later, and
I have my 12 year old daughter Brooklyn with me.
This is her first big game hunt and she took the
Hunter's Safety Course over the summer so she's
legally ready. Just as important, she's been shooting
lots of .22 to get ready and we are confident out to
300 yards if we can keep the excitement under
control. I should have known better, she is cool,
calm and collected.

As I arrived at the home of Dieringer Outfitters, I'm
greeted by some of the nicest people I've ever met.
The Dieringer family made me feel right at home
for the next several days and I had some of the best
cooking I've ever had on a hunt. It's not very often
you chase up and down the mountains of Arizona in
90 degree heat and gain weight, but I've always
strived to do my best.
Day one I spent a total of 11.5 hours on horseback,
not what I was hoping for or expecting, and I am
not a rider normally. Day two found us driving the
dusty roads of the mountains in hopes of catching a

track, and sure enough, by 1:30 in the afternoon, we
had tried twice but the track didn't quite come
together. Just as we were about done for the day,
one last track was spotted and the chase was on.
After going about a mile side hill, the dogs jumped
down the hill about 700 vertical feet and stopped on
the GPS monitor right back to a spot they had
already been. We took off down the hill to corral
the dogs, but they sounded like they still had
something. Sure enough, the cat was about 45 feet
up the tree, we were 12 yards away but looking cat
eye to eye. Grab the GoPro, the cat got spooky, so
no time to think, just shoot. A short 20 yards later I
have my cat. A great hunt for sure.

BOARD MEMBER JEFF LAPPE AND HIS
HALF SLAM, by Jeff Lappe
In March of 2017, I received a call from Dennis
Campbell. I had forgotten about the Super Slam
drawing that was set to take place that day. Dennis
opened the conversation by mentioning the
upcoming IA FNAWS banquet and then took me
totally by surprise by informing me that my name
had just been pulled for the Dall sheep hunt with
Majestic Mountain Outfitters. I was in such shock
that I was more or less stuttering through the rest of
the conversation with Dennis. Later that month,
Majestic Mountain Outfitters (MMO) just happened
to have a booth at the IA FNAWS banquet. I met
Jeff and Cyndi Chadd at the Iowa banquet that year
but felt as though I had known them for years.
They were very friendly and outgoing, answering
questions and giving me the information, I would
need for my hunt.
After meeting and visiting with the whole Chadd
family at the 2018 GSCO convention, and with Jeff
and Cyndi at the 2018 IA FNAWS banquet, I was
ready to chase the white rams again. I had hunted
Dall sheep in Alaska four years earlier, and

although my guide/outfitter and I had worked very
hard and put on many miles, we never saw a legal
ram.
Talking with Mr. Chadd, he informed me
that the area I had previously hunted was very
accessible and close to Anchorage therefore, it had
extremely high pressure from locals, which would
explain why we didn’t see a local ram. The MMO
hunting area, on the other hand, is very remote and
tougher to get into, so it has very low pressure. I
had figured that first hunt was going to be my one
and only chance at taking a ram, so winning this
hunt in the Super Slam Raffle was truly a life
changing blessing.
I arrived in Anchorage a couple of days early and
met up with Mike and Nick Martin, a father and son
from Missouri who would also be hunting Dall
Sheep. We shared a rental car and made the drive
from Anchorage to Tok. The weather was beautiful
and perfect for flying, so Mr. Chadd called and got
us flown in a day early. After a couple of bush
plane rides we were in base camp. Again, it was
like seeing old friends we’d known our whole lives
and the conversations were easy and lively. It was a
very nice camp; inviting, comfortable, clean,
patriotic (flying Old Glory), and comprised of all
top-notch gear and equipment.
Jeff informed me that my guide, Bryan Griffin, had
been out scouting and had been watching a band of
seven or eight rams for a few days. In the three
days before I arrived Bryan had seen six grizzlies,
including one that had charged, forcing Bryan to put
a shot in the ground in front of it to stop the charge.
All of the grizzly activity must have been too much
for the rams because they vacated the area the day
before I arrived. Looking around some more, Bryan
found another band with three rams in a high saddle
going back and forth between drainages. Jeff said
that one or two of those rams could possibly be
legal and we would start by looking at these rams.
I was going to pack four days’ worth of gear in my
backpack and hike up river about three hours.
MMO’s packer Ben would take me about half of
that distance where we would meet Bryan and go on
the rest of the way with him. Bryan is a tall, thin
man that fits the bill of a mountain guide very well
and is very friendly, laid back, knowledgeable, and

tough. Spike camp was already set up when I
arrived and consisted of two tents, a fire ring, a
“bear deterrent” tarp, and a tree with some hanging
food bags.
I began to get situated and get acquainted with
Bryan while he did some camp chores and started to
prepare Mountain House meals. After our meal, we
finished our preparations for the next morning’s
early start. Rising at 4:30 the next morning was
quite a shock to the system. I had left Iowa during a
bit of a heat wave. It had been in the mid-nineties
with high humidity and now, digging through my
pack, my fingers hurt with the mid-teen temps
during the crystal-clear night. We started our hike
in the dark and after a couple hours we spotted a
ram on a ridgeline, but only momentarily. Bryan
climbed high points several times looking for the
ram, but it had dropped into a hidden bowl and
could not be seen. There was a stepped bench
running down the middle of the drainage. With the
ram on the left side, we headed up the right side.
Nearing the top of the chute we were in, we started
climbing up the side of the bench. Before cresting,
we stopped and I waited while Bryan went on to
have a look. After a short wait Bryan returned and
excitedly said “grab your stuff, let’s go!” Bryan
had spotted three rams coming down toward the
bench from the hidden bowl and ranged them at
about 165 yards and getting closer.
When we got to the top of the bench the rams were
nowhere to be seen. We kept scanning ahead and
advancing cautiously, crested the bench, and were
now making our way down the other side of the
bench. Suddenly Bryan signaled to get down and
get ready. He set his backpack down on end and I
got my Weatherby set up on it while he sat behind
his spotting scope. For forty-five minutes we
watched the three rams from sixty-five yards. They
were feeding in the very bottom of a deep cut and
would come up to scan for danger occasionally.
Never presenting a shot, they eventually started
feeding up the cut. Knowing that our wind was
quartering up the hill and towards the cut and that
we would be busted, Bryan decided we would back
out. We quickly backed out, circled around, and
came back in above the rams. This time sneaking in
didn’t work quite as well. The rams busted us and

blew out of the cut. Bryan made the final
determination that the big ram was definitely legal,
and after stopping a couple of times to look back,
presented a shot. One shot from my 300 Weatherby
at 76 yards followed by a short run and the ram was
down. After the shot, I gathered myself and
realized that a lifetime of dreams had just come
true. Twenty years of trying and applying and my
number one goal of taking a wild sheep was
complete.
After photos, taking care of the ram, and packing
back to camp, we cooked sheep tenderloin over an
open fire on sharpened Alder sticks. Before turning
in for the night we went down to the glacier fed
river to soak our feet. This gave a whole new
meaning to the word “cold.”
The next morning, we arrived back at base camp
and found out all three hunters had taken a ram on
the first day. Jeff said in his 35 years of guiding,
that was the first time for that to happen. He also
thought my 76-yard shot was only the second ram
shot with him under 100 yards.
We were in camp for a couple of days with rain.
When the weather broke we hiked to another camp
with Bryan and Ben to clean up some bear damage
and just get out for a while. When we got near the
other camp, we spotted a bear feeding on a hillside.
After a 265-yard shot, we took care of the bear and
cleaned up the campsite before returning to base
camp that night.
That week we feasted on grilled sheep backstrap,
meatballs, chili, stroganoff with spaetzli, fresh
blueberry cake and pancakes, and all kinds of other
incredible meals and desserts.
MMO is an
incredible family business that is very well run in
which everyone works very hard to make sure
clients are happy and successful.
I would
recommend them to anyone and can’t wait to hunt
with them again.
About three weeks after returning from Alaska, I
headed west to Colorado from Iowa. Earlier that
spring I was informed that after fourteen years of
applying I had drawn a Rocky Mountain Bighorn
sheep tag. I called Turner Guide Service and talked
to Mark, he was very knowledgeable and had lived

in the area his whole life. After talking with a few
other outfitters and several past tag holders in my
unit, I called Mark Turner back and booked with
him for the opening week.
I arrived a little early to acclimate and talked with
Mark about what he’d been seeing. He had been
seeing a band of four rams, two small rams and two
good rams. The evening before opening day we
headed out to see if we could find the rams. We
ended up finding two of them one drainage over
from where they had been, one small ram and one
of the good rams. We watched them until dark, and
after observing other people watching the rams,
decided to get started early. Starting up the
mountain at about five, it was still dark and thick
with blow down. After climbing a for a while we
decided to stop and wait for it to get light because
we felt like we were making too much noise
stumbling through the fallen trees in the dark. Once
it was a little light we were off again. Finally, with
good shooting light, we reached the patch of quaky
aspens near where we had last seen the rams.
Slowly making our way through the trees, Mark
spotted the ram. I had problems locating him right
away since I was looking up higher, but he was only
135 yards away and about the same level. After
finding a shooting lane through the trees and getting
set on the sticks, I made the shot. A few steps and
the ram was down. Mark did a great job and his
wife is not only a great cook but also excellent at
spotting game. I will definitely be back to hunt
with Mark next time I draw a tag in Colorado for
any animal.
Twenty years waiting for my chance to take a ram
and now two rams in less than a month. What an
incredibly lucky year and what a ride it was. I still
find it hard to believe and am reliving it daily.
Many thanks to everyone involved in helping me
get to my Half Slam.

LIFE MEMBER CARSON LOONEY ON HIS
BEAR ADVENTURE, by Crystal Looney
Carson said to tell you, "Awesome job"!!!!
He picked out the emoji for you.
We had a really great time on his hunt. The weather
was a little crazy and he didn't see any bear, but he
had such fun shooting pistols and bow and arrows,
canoeing, playing by the lake, hunting for a bear,
and so much more. He said, "Mom, it's okay that I
didn't see a bear because it's all about the
experience." I was quite impressed for that to be the
outlook of an eight year old boy. He is wise beyond
his years! He told Nathan the same thing and he was
so impressed with his positive attitude the entire
time that he invited all of us to come back next year
to try again. He would like to have us back on the
third week of the season, which is a little earlier in
the year. They also surprised him with several gifts
from the camp, from Remington, and from Foxpro.
The owner of Foxpro stayed in camp and Carson
really enjoyed getting to know him too. He plans to
return on the week Carson returns next season.
Carson's guide took excellent care of him and kept
him very well entertained in his down time. The
camp was so beautiful and peaceful and the staff
was amazing. Nathan let Preston tag along to scout
moose one day. He loved it so much he is thinking
he would like to go to guide school. Nathan invited
him to come work for him when he finishes high
school to give it a try before going to guide school.
He is over the moon with excitement about the
opportunity!

On the reverse side of this page is the Iowa
FNAWS 40th Anniversary Raffle Extravaganza
Form.
I will see all of you in February, good luck this
hunting season!
~Kyle Nakamoto

Mountain Goat, Kodiak Island AK, Randy Kramer

Caribou, Healy AK, Randy Kramer
ANNUAL BANQUET
The 2019 Iowa FNAWS banquet will be held on the
February 22nd and 23rd, at the Sheraton West Des
Moines, Des Moines, IA. Friday will a social
evening in the hospitality suites, with the banquet
being on Saturday. If you wish to reserve a table,
please let me know, on your banquet registration
form, who will be sitting with you. Anyone who
registers in advance will have a pre-printed name
tag at the registration desk. Depending on time,
people registering at the door may receive a hand
written name tag.
Lastly, I will be putting together next year’s gun
calendar in the last quarter of the year and have
them ready for the banquet. That being said, please
send more pictures for the calendar. In addition, if
anyone knows of an outfitter or sponsor that would
like to sponsor a month, please let me know.
Sponsorship includes advertisement in the calendar.

