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pening day found Sean Shea and his hunting part-
ner Shawn Slider about a 1/2 mile apart working a
‘canyon over with their binoculars. Sean noticed
daer he was able to pick up were fmding and

yards out from the big buck the forky “nailed him™ and
stood up. It was catching because the 3x4 stood up also and
got nervous. He just kept eyes down, and after about 15
minutes the two smaller bucks just drifted around the side
of the hill,

By the time he worked his way to where he could see
into the depression, the bucks had gotten up and moved to
take advantage of the shade. Sean had an easy shot at the
4x4 who was now bedded with his back to him. Sean then
usedh:srangeﬁndettopmpointthndlsm ﬁ.ﬂand

the bi =



Sean’s buck was lost for 31 hours before recovery and the birds really worked his velvet over.
Because the velvet was destroyed the rack had to be stripped. Look at all the character this rack has.

believer that if you look directly into a
deer’s eye’s he will sense you, even if
he can't possibly see you. Sean kept
his eyes averted from the buck for the
next hour and a quarter.

The sun and the 4x4 had both
been staring at Sean forever, when all
of a sudden the big buck flew up out of

‘his bed and blew! 'Ihebmkfmkm-
_;:_hpm:s, lmt was pmhahlf just ﬂbO'I!IJl ur 0

the first ridge, as Sean watched. Sean
remembers thinking. He’s hit good
he'll want to go down hill.

It was 2:30 p.m. by the time Sean
recovered his pack and boots. The only
bad thing about the hit on the buck,
was it went in top of the back, but did-
't penetrate the bottom of the body to

‘create an e.xitll:ﬂe an& bluod ml!
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9 he passed the buck each time.

going down hill. It ran about 5 yards
off and parallel with the trail. The
tracking continued the rest of the day.
At 9:30 that evening Sean and Sham

“got a whiff of a dead deer.” He was
just a few yards off the trail he had
used for three trips in and the

area where he was




