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Jim Peterson 

The President’s Point 

Another year has begun which means it is convention time again.  We will be having our annual convention at the VFW 
in Rapid City on February 25th starting at 4pm.  More details can be found on page 7.  I strongly encourage everyone to 
attend the meeting.  We have many topics that we need to discuss and we need to get everyone’s input.  I will email an 
agenda as soon as we pull one together.  If anyone has a topic they would like to discuss, please send it to me. 
 
We continued to support our youth interested in archery and bowhunting through direct support of the South Dakota 
Youth Hunting Adventures as well as several 4H Archery Shooting Sports groups including: 
 
 Black Hills Home Educators 
 4H Rosebud Indian Reservation 
 Milbank Valley Archers 
 Marshall County Youth Archery 
 4H Archery Kingsbury County 
 
We would also like to acknowledge the recipient of our SD GFP Wildlife Manager of the Year.  The Game, Fish and Parks 
gave us a list of several candidates and we have selected Andy Lindbloom as our Wildlife Manager of the Year from SD 
Bowhunters.  We will be supporting the SD GFP with a donation of $500 to the program of their choice in honor of 
Andy’s service to South Dakota and the 
Game, Fish, and Parks. 
 
We will be discussing our budget in great-
er detail at the convention meeting, but 
this issue of the newsletter may be the 
last issue that we physically print and 
mail out.  Some members do not current-
ly have an email address, but we are go-
ing to make all future newsletters availa-
ble on the website.  
 
A couple items were mentioned recently 
that we wanted to spread the word 
about.  The Pope and Young annual con-
vention is going to be April 8th in St. Louis.  
I encourage you to attend this event.  You 
can find more information at  
www.pope-young.org.  Also, apparently 
there is a green rug that SDBI used to 
have that was donated with our logo on 
the back.  Does anyone know where that 
is? Let me know if you have any ideas. 
 
Jim Peterson 
SDBI President 
sdbi.net@gmail.com 
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Send articles (email or on disk if possible), photos, 
want ads, cartoons, and letters for newsletter submis-
sion to : 

Jim Peterson 
3114 Meadow Lane 
Spearfish, SD 57783 
Sdbi.net@gmail.com 

Next deadline to submit articles or  
pictures is March 30 

In August/September of 2016 I went on a multi-species hunt with Mike and Carol Danielson of Little Dease Ventures.  Although 

primarily a rifle hunting outfit, the Danielson's a chance to hunt all of the big game species they outfitted for in one shot and most 

importantly to me, were willing to work with me to try and use my bow to take the animals I wanted.  Stone sheep and mountain 

goat would be my primary objectives. 

Time flew as I prepared for the hunt with physical conditioning, gear lists, and daily shooting of my bow. Before I knew it I was on 

the road from home in South Dakota headed to Northern B.C. Due to a series of unplanned but fortunate personal life twists, I would 

keep driving after the hunt and land in Anchorage, Alaska where I would start a new job just a few days after I left the mountains. I 

arrived in Dease Lake on August 14 and met Mike at his home in town. We visited about various aspects of his operation and had a 

great dinner after going over my licenses, tags and plans for the hunt. The following morning I met my guide Jason Trudel, his 14 

year old daughter Cheyenne, and wrangler Mike Muir, all of whom would be accompanying me into the mountains for the 21 day 

hunt. We trailered horses about an hour from town where we unloaded the pack string and readied for our adventure. It would be my 

first horseback hunt, something that turned out to be kind of a challenge for me although I adapted to the daily use of the four-legged 

mountain taxis quite well. 

We road horses about 7 hours back into the mountains, and set up base camp at one of Mike's two primary sheep/goat camps.  Mike 

chose this area for me to hunt specifically because the terrain was the most conducive to bow hunting in his area. Our first day was 

raining but we went out to a point high above camp to overlook a big basin anyway. After about three hours in the wind and rain, we 

were about to call it quits when Jason spotted a loan billie feeding below us and in our direction. We watched him until he disap-

peared in the cliffs almost directly below us. After a short discussion and planning session, the stalk was on. Three hours later Jason 

and I went down a big rock slide and got in right above the unsuspecting goat. After we closed the distance to under 20 yards, I got 

positioned on the side of a huge boulder that I thought he would feed out from under. Ultimately he came up from the off side of the 

big boulder and smelled us at 15 yards. He spooked but not too bad. We watched him settle down across the basin, then headed back 

to camp to eat and dry out.  

The next day the weather was much better and we went to the same basin. Almost immediately Mike spotted the same goat in some 

different cliffs and again the stalk was on. The first approach we took was difficult as the wind seemed to change constantly. The 

billie winded us at 200 yards and began moving up and away into rougher country. Around a ridge from us he ran into another billie 

we hadn't seen. This calmed him down and he joined his new buddy feeding on a high grassy bench. We followed the two and they 

soon bedded in some really steep cliffs that seemed approachable from above. Jason and I made a big circle and were dropping in 

from above the goats when I caught a glimpse of one's back walking along a ledge 60 yards below us. We stopped in some big rocks 

right out in the open. As we were discussing what to do next, the billie from the day before popped up right below us at fifty yards. 

He looked us over but never picked us out. He slowly fed around and kept easing closer. Pretty soon the other billie appeared and 

followed his buddy up the hill in our direction. I drew and started to shoot several times but each time the animal moved or turned 

and I had to wait. They finally fed to a bench twenty-three yards below us. I saw ready to go and center punched the closest one 

(they were about the same size). It was a very steep angled shot but close. After the hit, he just walked forward, went over a ledge 

and disappeared. We waited a bit while I settled down then crept down the hill. I found my trophy bedded on a bench close by and 

followed up with a second insurance arrow, Moments later I had my hands on my first American Rocky Mountain goat, what a rush.  

By Gary Colbath 

British Columbia Adventure 
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Jason guessed my goat to be approximately six years old. He had 9 1/2 inch horns with good bases. His hide was nice with no rubs and starting to 

get some winter hair. My new Mathews Halon had performed perfectly. The Easton injection arrow made a complete pass through and did its job as 

well. After skinning and loading up the animal, we headed back to camp to celebrate and cherish the great accomplishment. I was on cloud nine.  

Day three was a camp day to take care of my goat and re-charge our batteries. Jason had twisted his knee while packing the goat out so he especial-

ly needed the rest. The next several days were spent looking for sheep. The weather was less than cooperative and we never had two consecutive 

days where the mountains were clear. We were having trouble finding sheep as they were not in any of the spots where Jason normally found them. 

We saw mountain goats daily and a few caribou. Finally on day 10 we spotted a group of ewes on a mountain about two miles from camp. Just 

before dark, a ram appeared who definitely needed a closer look. The next day we headed that direction. Jason knew the area and got us in close to 

a group of 13 ewes and lambs. It was really neat to watch them from just a few hundred yards away without them knowing we were there. We fi-

nally found the ram after getting around the ewes. He was a big bodied, heavy horned ram but one year short of being legal. As we stalked in to get 

a closer look and confirm his size, something in the timber below him spooked him and sent him running. He ran through a valley and over a ridge 

a mile away and was still going last we saw him, he's probably still running. 

After that day, Jason decided we should move to a camp about a six hour ride away. We packed up and headed out early the next morning. As we 

got near the new camp, Mike and Jason spotted three caribou bulls up on a high ridge. One looked legal from a mile and half away so we dismount-

ed and quickly got some gear together. Jason and Cheyenne stayed with the horses while Mike and I started the climb straight up to the bulls. As 

we climbed the hill, the bulls bedded up on an open grassy slope above a big rock chute. We jumped in the rocks and got out of sight. As we con-

tinued to climb and got to about 50 yards, I could first see one set of small antlers near the edge of the bench. The wind was bad. If we went left, 

they would see us too early and spook. If we went right they would wind us. We went right choosing the concealment of the rocks over an open 

approach, as I really wanted to get within archery range. As we got close to being able to see up over onto the slope, the two smaller bulls stood up 

and walked to the top of the slide to look down at us. Clearly they smelled us. I thought the game was over. We froze crouched in the rocks and the 

bulls stood above us at twenty-five yards grunting and stomping trying to get us to move. They knew we were there, just not what we were.   

After ten to twelve minutes of excruciating motionlessness in the rocks, Mike and I slid forward as the bulls turned to walk back up the bench out 

of sight. I was able to move up about ten yards to a big boulder and peek up onto the slope. For the first time I saw the big bull. He was bedded 

facing away at thirty four yards. I settled down and waited. He stood up about five minutes later and I drew as he rose. He turned broadside to 

stretch and I sent an arrow his way. The shot was perfect, penetrating both lungs and sticking in the far shoulder. He bolted down hill. It was the 

same arrow that I shot the goat with and again I was wearing my lucky hat! The bull piled up less than 100 yards away. Although I knew he was 

big, I could not believe my eyes once I actually stood over the majestic animal. Both body and horn were larger than any other caribou I had ever 

shot. The meat is great by the way and has filled my freezer. Mike and I celebrated and relived the hunt as we broke down the bull in fading light. 

We shared a juvenile like excitement over the whole experience which really made things special. This bull was my third caribou species towards 

my Super Slam. 

Weather haunted us over the next several days 

and we never could find a legal ram to chase. 

We pulled out of the mountains a few days 

early and hunted for moose from town. My last 

day Jason and I floated a river for the day look-

ing for a bull. We saw cows and calves but 

nothing legal to pursue. The experience was a 

fun way to end this great hunt. Although I lost 

several hunting days to rain, fog, and snow at 

the end, my trip was a great adventure. I took 

two trophy animals with my bow, both of 

which were on my Super Slam list.  My first 

ever horse-back mountain hunt was one I will 

always remember.  Mike and Carol have a great 

operation and I would highly recommend them 

to anyone looking for a high-class mountain 

adventure. I hope to go back and hunt with 

them someday as I have some business with a 

Stone sheep that still needs attended to. 

By  Gary Colbath 

British Columbia Adventure 
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Saturday, February 25, 2017 

VFW 

420 Main Street, Rapid City  

 

4:00-5:00 SDBI Meeting 

5:00-6:00 Social 

6:00-7:00 Banquet Meal ($30 per person, $50 for two) 

7:00-9:00 Hunting Slide Show, TBD 

 

We really need to have as many people go to the meeting as we can get so we can dis-

cuss many of the topics that govern SDBI. Times are changing and we need to get on the same 

page about many things. For the banquet meal, the VFW is going to provide a spaghetti dinner 

but will allow us to bring in our own food as well. Last year we had a great time the Friday be-

fore convention at our game feed, so I encourage everyone to bring a wild game dish (or des-

sert) to the banquet to share.  

 

Following the meal, I may say a few words to summarize the meeting and the state of SDBI, 

we will likely do our auctions/raffles for the few items we have, and then I want to invite any-

one to share their hunting story from the past year. We will have a computer setup to provide 

the video/slides you may wish to share, and give everyone the chance to tell their stories. If 

you wish to participate, just let me know and I will help get everything setup for you.  

We would also like to encourage everyone to bring anything (new or used) they may want to 

add to our auction.  If you can send me a note on what it is, we can decide whether to put it on 

the silent auction or live auction.  

 

 

2017 SDBI Annual Convention 
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The 2016 season began like usual, with plenty of scouting, placing cameras and checking doe patterns.  My 
usual and favorite spot was again filled with doe and fawns, which meant it soon would be visited by bucks 
during the rut. 
 
This year I revisited a spot I seldom hunt much, but according to the owner, he had seen at least five bucks 
spending more time than usual around his trees.  He also said the deer had been doing more damage to his 
fruit trees than in previous years.  I continued to visit his land at least once a week and had not seen much 
activity, so I went back to my favorite spot where I had seen a few small bucks. 
 
Halloween day I decided to check out the grove of his once more and climbed into the stand about 6:30am to 
get an early start and planned to stay all day if needed.  I used some new spray called “Hot Shot” and sprayed 
three short blasts, then began a rattle sequence for 30 seconds, then put down my horns and waited.  It was 
8:17 when I saw a glimpse of antlers about 30 yards down the trail that passed 10 yards in front of my stand.  
I waited with my bow, prepared to fire if it was a big buck. 
 
My stand is on the east side of the grove with a well worn trail in the center of the trees and allows me about 
20 feet of shooting room, but to my surprise no buck appeared.  He had to have reached the opening by now 
unless he winded me, but the wind was in my face.  A few seconds later he appeared on the outside of the 
trees, which made my shot about 20 yards now and a smaller window to shoot in.  I shouted, “Hey,” not sure 
why, but he stopped and looked my way.  I went to full draw and pulled the trigger.  I saw my lighted nock 
enter his side like a tracer shell, and hit his right side without a pass through. 
 
A high jump and crashing corn was all the sights and sounds 
I heard as the buck plowed into the field.  Sitting about 10 
minutes, I climbed down and began to track my buck.  Very 
little blood for 50 yards made me back out and decided to 
come back later, giving him time to expire.  One hour later, 
too eager to wait longer, I continued the tracking.  I found 
more blood sprayed on the standing corn.  I knew he would 
be down now, and in 50 yards more, there was my trophy, 
much bigger than I thought.  After taking pictures to send to 
friends as bragging rights, I loaded my buck into my truck 
and headed home, still amazed at his size, and shaking a 
little still. My taxidermist, Vic, grossed him at 145 points, 
but I think he’s a little bigger, unless that’s wishful thinking 
on my part: Never the less, I am very satisfied and glad I 
don’t have to hunt in the cold of winter.  I still have a tag to 
fill in Nebraska, but this buck tops last years and that’s very 
fulfilling, so on with the hunt. 
 
I thank the Lord for this opportunity.  
Bruce Duerksen, Marion, SD 

By Bruce Duerksen 

Halloween Treat 
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More Pictures 

 

Professional Bowhunter Society Opposes Drones: 
As an organization, the Professional Bowhunters Society (PBS) is in strong opposition to the use of aerial drones for 
any aspect of bowhunting. Using this highly advanced electronic device for the scouting of huntable game totally vio-
lates the fundamentals of fair chase. Drones employ every element that the PBS stands against – including: removing 
the necessity of being on equal terms with quarry, applying excessive technology to the act of bowhunting, and 
treating game with disrespect – as an object to seek out and destroy rather than to respect and attempt to bow hunt 
on fair terms. Using drones for bowhunting directly violates the ethical doctrine that we endorse as an organization 
and as bowhunters. PBS is a major leader in educating bowhunters, and we will speak loud and clear to our member-
ship, and all current and future bowhunters we contact, that this device has no place in ethical bowhunting. We will 
fight against the use of drones for bowhunting at all levels of jurisdiction and in all places where we go afield. 
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SDBI Sponsors 

 

   41st and Western  Sioux Falls  334-7767 

 

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 



11 

 

Take out an Insurance Policy on your Future 

SOUTH DAKOTA 

BOWHUNTERS, INC. 
What is South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc.? 

 South Dakota Bowhunter, Inc. is a bowhunting  
   organization interested in preserving and upgrading      
   bowhunting in South Dakota. 

 South Dakota Bowhunter, Inc. is a leader in the South  
   Dakota Bowhunter 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 South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc. 

 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 

 

Name:____________________________________________ Phone:_______________________________ 

Address:___________________________________________ Email:_______________________________ 

City:___________________________ ST:_________ Zip code:___________________ 

 Family Membership 1 Yr.  $30 

New 

 Single Membership 1 Yr.  $20 

Renew 

 Youth/Student Membership $10 

 Single Membership 3 Yr.  $50 

 Life Membership  $250 

Sponsor:___________________________  

MAIL TO: South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc. PO Box 351, Pierre, SD 57501 

Visit our website www.sdbi.net 

 Electronic Membership              Free 
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South Dakota Bowhunters, Inc 
P.O. Box 351 
Pierre, SD 57501 
 
 

Address Service Requested 

Have you moved 

or has your ad-

dress c
hanged? 

SDBI 
P.O. Box 351 
Pierre, SD 57501 
www.sdbi.net 


