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W hen I look back over the past two years it is with a sense of accomplishment and hope. It seems 
that it was not all that long ago that I approached the Western Canadian Representative of 
SCI with the desire to see a chapter in Red Deer with Natalie Nesbitt a few pens and stickers 

we attended the Red Deer Sportsmanship Show and at the end of three days we had 31 members of the 
new Red Deer and District Chapter of SCI and with that the work began!

So here I am two years latter excited to step aside and allow our new President to move us on to new and 
better things. With a new government in our province and issues like CWD, the Suffield Base Elk hunts, 
new sheep regulations and strong anti-hunting sentiment it is vital that we unite as a hunting community 
that we stand up for what we believe and that we focus our passions and make educated decisions in how 
we meet the challenges that lie ahead. I would encourage all of our members to get involved, to look for 
ways to help, and contribute. We need to increase our numbers and work hard to unify our voice with 
those who are like minded. We need to be strong and work as if our children’s heritage depends on us!

I would like to say thanks to those who supported me over the past two years. Central Alberta is a great 
place and we have many great businesses that are passionate about our great outdoors. To Wolverine Guns 
&Tackle, Sugar Creek Taxidermy, Northern B.C. Heli fishing, Smitty’s Oilfield Services, Alstar Oilfield 
Construction, Jan Oelofse Hunting  Safaris, my fellow President’s of our Alberta Chapters of SCI and so 
many others, thank you so much for your support and friendship.

Now rally around Jason Smith as your President, support him, share the work load, and be vigilant. Seek 
to do what is best, be “First for Hunters”, care for your fellow outdoors men and women and be involved, 
make a difference!

          with thanks
 Don C. MacGregor

Founding President - Red Deer and District SCI Chapter

Past 
President’s

Pen

W ell spring is here and I find myself with a new position in the club. I have some large shoes to fill 
but I am excited for the challenge. We have a lot to get done in the coming months. With a new 
government the list is endless. We need to rally together and make sure were stake holders with 

the new government to secure the future of hunting and fishing in Alberta.  There are many groups in need 
of our help. We have a few new groups that we are helping. The woman’s outreach center is the first we have 
committed too. We did the walk a mile in her shoes and raised just over 15000.00 for their cause. We have just 
put in the new archery range at the girl guide camp in Sylvan Lake. There will be some new proposals brought 
forth at the next few meetings. I encourage anyone interested in learning more or helping out to contact me 
for more info.

The stress on our game animals and their environment is increasing daily. The people in our community need 
more help as every day passes. So we need to band together and get our kids involved in their future. Please 
help us keep hunting strong and viable in our province.

I would like to thank Don MacGregor for his tireless devotion to the club and all our projects. I hope to carry 
on with his help and the rest of our new board to make the next two years a great success. These are very 
important times to make sure we keep up all the good work we have done in the last two years. 

Remember hunt with your kids, not for them.

Jason Smith
President - Red Deer and District SCI Chapter
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Our Mission
We will promote good fellowship among all who 
love the outdoors. Always working to educate and 
mentor people of all ages.

We will champion conservation of the world’s 
renewable resources. Promoting proper 
management of fish and wildlife, while 
demonstrating the roles of hunting and fishing 
as the most responsible and effective means of 
conservation in a modern world.

We will seek to build community, meet the needs 
of others and protect our environment.

A nonprofit organization promoting values, 
ethics and passion; in the hopes of creating and 
sustaining a bright future for outdoor enthusiasts, 
of all ages for many generations to come.

SCI Red Deer & District Chapter
3722 57th Ave
P.O. Box 22059

West Park, Red Deer
Alberta, Canada T4N 4R0

email: reddeer.sci@gmail.com

www.scireddeer.com

Be a part of the ongoing effort to preserve 
a way of life, to teach and train our future 
generations. We are SCI; We are First For 
Hunters, First for the Environment, First for 
the outdoors-men and women world wide. 
Enjoy the many benefits of being a member: 
Our world-class exclusive magazine; The 
Safari Times,  fantastic Hunt Offers, a 
Hunter Hot-line, the SCI Record Book and 
Convention acceptance, and 24/7 Global 
Rescue phone access, not to mention the 
fun and fellowship made available to our 
members. To join, simply mail the attached 
form to our address. Please include a cheque 
or credit card information. 

SCI - Red Deer...Become A Member

$50 Business Card
$100 1/4 Page
$200 1/2 Page
$400 Full Page
$500 Front Inside or

Back Inside/Outside
Cover Photo Credit: Darwin Chambers Photography.  Newsletter Design: Newsletter design 
and some photography copyright - Moonlight Productions Canada - Peter Fuzessery

www.scireddeer.com
Closing dates for 

Newsletter Submissions

October 30th, 2015

April 30th, 2016

Send your submissions to us by email
scird.submissions@gmail.com

ADVERTISE WITH US
Promote your business or advertise with us. 
Get noticed by those with similar interests. 
Costs are based on two issues per year.

Darwin
Chambers
Director



From the morning I woke up until the day I left, I 
was the most excited I’ve ever been. The thought of 
me going to shoot my first deer, I was ecstatic. My 
Father and I said our last goodbyes and headed for 
Saskatchewan. A few hours later we arrived at the 
ranch. We greeted our hunting guides Jason and 
Dean. Then me and my father unpacked our hunting 
gear from the truck and went to the firing range so I 
could shoot my gun for the first time, I was nervous. 
But, after two nearly bang on shots with my Browning 
.243 super short mag I was confident, so we went out 
to the blind. This is where we waited till dark. 

The next day, Jason dropped us off at the same place 
where, once again we waited. By noon all we had 
seen were three does and a fawn, so we headed back, 
got some lunch in us, and once again headed out. At 
around 5:30 we had seen two beautiful bucks, one of 
them got spooked so that just left the big one. I took 
my time, getting the shot lined up perfectly, and I 
shot. The buck made it about 7 yards before falling 
to the ground and dyeing. My emotions were mixed, 
excitement, remorse, sadness, and that’s when I broke 
down. But after calming down, my father called Jason 
and said “He got one!” Then we went to go look at the 
deer, the deer was so beautiful. I had never touched a 
deer hide so soft before. When Jason got there with 
the rest of the other hunters they were amazed on 
how big my first deer was. When we took it back to 
be skinned, everybody said the entrance was perfect 
and that the deer would have only felt it for a couple 
of seconds. The final point score was 178. On the 
way home all I could think about was where I was 
going to put the antlers up in my room. Fast forward 
a couple of months and there it is, the picture of me 
with my deer, I was so privileged to have my deer in 
the SCI magazine. I would like to give a big thanks to 
Northern Giants Trophy Ranch for letting me and my 
father hunt there. 

Submitted by:

    Connor Lyons

My Hunting
Trip

LAEBON HOMES
AARON MARTIN--Community Sales Manager

6 Thompson Crescent, Red Deer, AB T4P 0S1
12pm to 6pm Daily

amartin@laebon.com cell: 403-396-4016

• 5 lbs of Boar Belly/Pork Belly
• 1/2 bottle of Crabbies Ginger Beer
• 2 table spoons of fresh Ginger
• 1/4 cup brown sugar
• 6 cloves of minced garlic
• 1 tsp of sea salt
• 1 tsp black pepper
• 1/2 tsp grated clove
• 1/4 cup of bar-BQ sauce  on choice

Combine ingredients. Lay Boar/Pork belly in a pan covered in the mixture for 24 hours,  
turning the belly at least 2 times. Using the mixed ingredients as a brine place the contents in 
the oven at 200 degrees for 8 to 10 hours. Remove from oven and grill the belly on the BBQ 
until desired crispness is reached. Slice or cut into squares and serve.

Barbecue Boar Belly



When you read a title like this most would think Elk. But 
my Black Powder Bull had tusks. I wanted to do something 
a little different. I haven’t read many stories of people 
taking Elephant with a muzzleloader. From the research 
I did I knew it was possible but walking into a store and 
asking for bullets and a load for elephant is like asking for 
a toddler to never get in trouble. You get looked at like 
you’re a little crazy and they carry on 
with their day.

Being a outfitter I travel around the 
USA a lot and have many clients that 
hunt with muzzleloaders. So I asked 
lots of questions and was given many 
different contacts and numbers to 
call. One PH started to ask questions 
on a gun page. Most the responses 
were not very nice so that was a dead 
end. Many of the comments came 
back stupid or crazy. I did not want 
to do something crazy or stupid just 
different. I knew from reading all 
the books and articles that a solid off 
about 400 grns or bigger at over 2000 
fps would get the job done.

In 2010 I shot a lion with a single shot 
ruger #1 custom muzzleloader and to make a long story 
short, it scared the crap out of me. I have never wanted 
to have my PH back me up. So far so good I have avoided 
that situation. I wanted a second shot. I have a Merkel  500 
nitro express and often though that a gun like that would 
be a great platform for a muzzle loader. I couldn’t justify 
cutting up a 12000.00 dollar gun though. I talked to the 
Merkel reps in Reno and the informed me that their 12 
gauge shot guns use the same action. Well a few calls and 
a little Internet searching,  a used 12 gauge was found for 
400.00 dollars. Next was a gun smith that would tackle this 
project. Well needle in a hay stack comes to mind. In the 
end I found one in Manitoba to do the metal work after 
Ron Smith from Alberta built me some great round too 
octagon barrels with custom twist and groves for a 50 cal 
muzzle loader. Then I found a gun smith in Newfoundland 
that color case hardened the action. Then another cross 
country trip to BC for some English walnut. This was a 

logistic nightmare and this was all happening weeks before 
my hunt.

While this was all going on I was trying to convince the 
government that the 12 guage shot gun was now a 50 
cal muzzleloader. I might as well been potty training a 
alligator. I think the process would have taken a similar 
amount of time. I can have a shortage of patience at times 
and somehow our wonderful government seems to bring 
out the best in me. A couple of crayon drawings and slow 
talking got this all sorted out.

The load development in my single shot didn’t work because 
of the wrong twist in the barrel. My double muzzleloader 

showed up weeks before my hunt and 
I was banking on a new powder I had 
found. Black horn 209. I was using a 
sledgehammer 400 gr solid. I won’t 
say how much powder this double 
can handle but it was a lot. When 
all was said and done I was safely 
able to push a 400 gn solid 2250 fps. 
That is a mirror image of a 450-400 
nitro express. Well that was my new 
Elephant gun and was I happy with 
how it looked and shot. I had a 2 inch 
regulated group at 40 yards that’s as 
good as it gets.

My bags were packed and powder 
somehow made it to Africa without 
breaking too many laws. That’s a 
camp fire story. I was going to hunt 

the largest land animal in the world with a muzzleloader 
in Botswanna the last year it was open. Outfitter and PH 
Clive Eaton was my host and it was a hunt of a life time. 
Two good friends from Texas were hunting with me. We 
seen 475 bull Elephant in 4 days. We took 3 great bulls 
ranging from 55lbs to 69lbs.

My hunt started at 6am with a great breakfast and tea. My 
PH’s liked to tease me about my dislike of coffee. With 
in a hour of leaving camp we had Elephants in sight. A 
large family group with some lesser bulls. We spent the 
morning driving roads and looking for tracks. By 2pm we 
were on the trail of a great set of tracks. A short mile walk 
produced a broken tusk bull but our spirits were high. 
The sun was hot and not a cloud to be found. It is a truly 
remarkable place to be.
Just a couple miles down the road we seen a bachelor 
group of bulls and we made a stalk looking the group over. 
We had a very cheeky 35lb bull kick dirt on us. It got to 

12 yards. When he backed off we snuck out. My PH asked me 
how close I was to shooting, I replied inches and he smiled. 
That bull was about a yard from his comfort level also. One 
of the greatest hunting experiences of my life. That bull came 
up so it could drag It’s foot in the sand and shovel about 40 
lbs of dirt onto me and my PH. Trackers thought it was great 
entertainment.

By 4pm we found a bull hanging back from the road with a 
younger one. His body was huge so we went to check things 
out. A hour later I had taken my first Elephant on the first day 
of the hunt. This was my third Elephant hunt with about 80-100 
miles of walking over 26 days in camp.  My bull came in at 60 
lbs and was a one shot kill. A heart lung shot with the bull going 
50 yards and falling over.  The confidence in having that second 
shot was great and will be a memory I never forget.
 
I’ve never seen a more spectacular country or hunted from a 
better camp. Clive and his staff are as good as it gets. I will return 
to hunt with him one day. I hope SCI and the Professional 
hunters from Botswana can figure out all their political issues.

July 2016 will be the next adventure with my double 
muzzleloader when me and my daughter Kassidy go on her 
first safari with Izak Kirsten and WOW Africa safaris. Plains 
game and Cape buffalo will be on our list. I’ve never been more 
excited to go hunting in my life. Both my daughters enjoy 
hunting, fishing and camping. I’m very blessed to have a family 
like I do, and all the opportunities  to share my passion with 
them. Take your kids with you it’s something you will never 
regret. They are our future.

Jason Smith
President - Red Deer and District SCI Chapter

Muzzleloader
Bull

Jan Oelofse Hunting Safaris, our team of 
professional hunters, will provide you with one of 
the best possible hunting experiences available in 
Namibia and all of Africa. On an 80 000 acre large 
property, surrounded by all the big game such as 
elephants, white & black rhino, hippo, leopard, 
cheetah and lion, as well as all the other species on 
our price list and many more, your hunt will will be 
truly an African experience. The hunt is configured 
according to your very personal requirements 
and expectations. Our Professional Hunters have 
gained much experience in the field by dedicating 
between 15 to 30 years to their profession, which is 
equally their way of life.

F i r s t  C l a s s  Hu n t i n g
i n  Na m i b i a  s i n c e  1 9 7 5

• Predators
• Big & Small Antelope
• Classic Game

• Photographic Safaris
• Cheetah Feeding
• Rhino Tracking
• Fossilized Dinosaur Footprints

• Professional Hunters
• Skinning & Taxidermy Facilities
• Bowhunting available
• Rifle Rental - 30.06/270 /375 Avail

www.janoelofsesafaris.com



Growing up in a family primarily based around the outdoors 
and hunting, the outdoors have  always been apart of me. 
From hiking to fishing, camping to hunting. My sisters and 
I traveled where our parents took us, generally it meant 
however much gas they could afford to fill the motor home 
with. We grew up modestly but our parents always reminded 
us to travel the world and experience new things. That, we 
were told, is how we become educated and knowledgeable.

I had traveled a bit, Mexico, Bahamas, U.S. and Canada 
wide but never to pursue my outdoors passion much more 
then hiking trails and swimming. 
When Lake Hawea Hunting 
Safaris offered me the chance to 
hunt with them for a Otago Red 
Stag and a New Zealand Tahr. 
Well, sign me up!

As a single mom to 2 small 
children aged 3.5 and 7, it was 
an opportunity of a life time but 
it also made me worried that I 
was being selfish to pursue my 
dreams and goals. A constant 
inner turmoil that I’m sure any 
parent can relate too. Due to my 
children and thanks to Chris McCarthy, owner and guide, 
we shortened the hunt from 14 down to 10 days, 3 for travel 
and 7 to hunt. Going for 2 animals in that time span, could 
be done but it would be a steady 7 day hunt and that it was.

Kissing my kids goodbye and telling them how much I loved 
them before driving my truck to my parents house where 
they would drive me to the airport. I was excited and nervous 
all in the same. I hugged my Dad and kissed my Mom who 
both told me they were proud of me for pursuing my dreams 
and that nothing could hold down their wildest and youngest 
child, so have fun!

I met my cameraman, TJ at the check in. We were ready, but 
still had 28hrs of flights to ease the nerves. We met Chris and 
Erik, his hunting guide help, in Queenstown, we were ready 
to pursue the large game of Southern New Zealand.
Luckily for us, because it was a fairly short notice hunt, 
we utilized Chris’ guns. A 7mm and a .270, both excellent 
weapons that the whole team took practice on. A smart idea 
for all of us as we all shot different guns back home.

Chris and his wife Bronwyn and their 3 lovely young girls, all 
welcomed us into their home at Lake Hawea for the evening 
until we departed for our final destination, the Dingle Burn.

Waking up at 5 am, wasn’t as bad as it can be, as it was 1pm 
in Alberta. A little bit of grogginess from flying but nothing 
too bad. So with that we grabbed a light breakfast and hit 
the winding roads past Wanaka through the mountains to 
Dingle Burn owned by Greg and his lovely wife Pea and 
their 2 children and several chipper Jack Russell’s and 12,000 
sheep.

Day 1: As the sun rose, we 
situated ourselves on a small 
hill looking into a free range 
mountain face. Hearing half 
a dozen Red Stag in full rut, 
bellowing, we knew we signed 
up with the best outfitter who 
would deliver what we wanted 
in a hunt. We packed our day 
sacks and headed out to get 
a feel for the next week of 
intense hiking, that unless you 
know what it is like you will 
most likely come up short of 

prepared.

We regrouped when we arrived back at nightfall, lightened 
our loads substantially and enjoyed a feast of fallow steaks 
and company of Fallon (our cook for the week, another 
Canadian), Erik, (the well seasoned guide) and Chris (owner 
and operator of the outfit).

Being a group of 6 now, we knew there was going to be points 
that we would have to separate into 2, sometimes groups of 3.

Day 2: We saw a black fallow buck and his hinds less then 
30 yards away at day break. I was so in awe of the amazing 
animal that I was too busy gawking to lift my rifle and shoot. 
At that moment, I tapped Chris and said, “can I trade my 
tahr in for a fallow” what a unique and gorgeous animal. We 
tracked him around the mountain until lunch where we all 
sat down and discussed our love of the Fallow Deer almost 
as much as we loved the Red Stag. How could this deer be so 
underrated? TJ and I decided it was our ambition to acquire 
a Fallow and Stag each, while our friend Mike opted for my 
original hunt. The Tahr and a Red Stag with “lots of junk”. 
But we’ll get to his “19 point junk stag” another time.

The evening saw TJ and myself pursue the black buck who 
never came into good distance again and if he did, we were 
holding onto cliff edges. However we both now had Fallow 
buck fever.

Day 3: We separated into 2 groups, myself, Fallon and Chris 
while TJ, Mike and Erik went another direction. The day was 
cold, as it is fall in April and wet like our spring. The original 
plan was to head up in two spurts, up the mountain. However, 
the conversation was misunderstood and our group was left 
at the bottom of the hill. Chris set up shop at the base and we 
glassed for about an hour before heading off back to camp for 
lunch or so we thought.

The call of a Fallow is a unique one, a loud croak like a frog 
was coming nearer as we walked back to camp. Chris and 
I looked up towards the bottom half of the mountain and 
found 3 Fallow; 1 large black fallow, 1 smaller white and mine 
the white of substantial size. Chris and I decided to pursue 
my white buck.

We grabbed the second truck at camp and headed to Greg, 
the owner of the establishments house to borrow his son 
Ben’s Howa .243, a very similar gun I use to hunt deer with 
at home. Arriving at the base of the mountain we searched 
for my Fallow and soon he came out, the wind and rain 
picked up speed and we needed to make a choice. Do we 
pursue my all white dream buck or do we let him get away 
due to conditions? I had just flown to the opposite side of 
the world to hunt; not to pass up this opportunity. I wanted 
to make my kids proud to know that their Momma was a 
strong, fierce and wild woman. This is where my years killing 
paper targets, my years on a rifle team, my years of growing 
up as a product of my parents came to use. My years as a 
woman hunter, gaining steady hands and shallow breathing 
built up to this. Unkind conditions, in a new country, with 
a new species of animal, shooting a gun I had just let a few 
rounds rip moments before to make sure it was dialed in. 
(My confidence raised with hitting bullseye at 100m at the 
first pull of the trigger.)

Chris took the jacket off his back to help me prop myself 
into a good position. The wind pushed my gun and the rain 
spat in my face. I stayed calm as Chris focused the camera 
on my ghost buck. The Fallow moved and hid in the sharp 
thorned bush. In the position I was in I had to move, I then 
re-adjusted and the gun slid, again and again. If I made a 
shot, the shot must be out standing, a perfect kill shot. Not 
just in the kill zone but perfection is what I aim for. I knew 
I was running out of time as the buck was looking to bed 
down with the rain pouring on him as well. He truly became 
a ghost in the thick brush. Not even a speck of his hide or his 
substantial horns could be seen at times. I knew it was now or 
never as I saw brush movement. I positioned the Howa .243 
one last time to the place I believed he was moving out of 
the brush, 240 meters away up a mountain face. I pulled the 
safety off and took one long slow breath in and as I squeezed 
the trigger on my target I slowly exhaled. The .243 bullet 
was pushed by the wind slightly from my heart shot back 
into the liver. I took a moment and positioned myself for a 
second shot. This time nailing the heart and watching the 
animal go down. With the dense bush at the bottom of the 
mountain we knew it was vital to retrieve my buck as soon 
as possible. As white as he was, even the New Zealand bush 
could engulf him completely as I saw when aiming. Time was 
of the essence and off we searched to find him. Chris was the 
1st to find him, I followed as quickly as my shorter legs could 
move.  

The location of the expiration was not as prime as we’d 
have liked but I stayed with the buck as Chris ran down the 
mountain to get his knives. In all our madness of getting out 
that afternoon we realized we forgot a very important tool.
Sitting on the side of the mountain, with my beautiful white 
Fallow I thanked this animal for the feast I knew it would feed 
the weary hunters, Chris and his family in the coming weeks 
and a few scraps for the ever attentive mascots of our trip, 
the 3 Jack Russels affectionately named Ferret, Jack and fat 
Jack. I knew the money I paid to hunt this animal was going 
towards Greg and Pea’s farm and their children. It made me 
proud to be a hunter but even prouder knowing that I was 
giving back to these wonderful people.

Not only did I experience a moment of a life time, I lived 
something few have had the chance or have the ability to do.

Submitted by:

Ronica Johnston
We Are Wild Enterprises

Hunting the Ghost  Fallow





3rd Annual SCI Gun Dog
and Pointer Party!

August 21-23, 2015

Prizes, Free Camping, Clay Shooting, Archery Targets
Contact Natalie at info@sci-calgary.org / 403-397-0742

Pheasant & Chukar Hunting
Wessex Game Birds, Carstairs

$250 per person

$700 for teams of three

Friday Evening Arrival and Open Hunting
Saturday Team Hunts BBQ and Prizes

Sunday Morning Open Hunt and Farewall

With a name like WOW Africa, it is difficult not to stand out from the rest. Since 1996 we specialise in 
photographic, hunting and fishing safari’s in the southern parts of Africa. Wow Africa operates throughout all 9 
provinces of South Africa on different concessions, depending on the trophy requirements of the clients. Safaris 
are led by experienced Professional Hunters. We conduct both Rifle and Bow hunting Safaris in South Africa. The 
accommodation is in newly upgraded  lodges, with comfort and services. The trophies are delivered to the local 
taxidermy, for dipping, packing and export. www.wowafrica.com

www.nbchelifish.com

Phone: 403-896-8282
info@nbchelifish.com

Located right on the banks of the Nakina River, Northern BC. experience fishing in the land of the midnight sun and enjoy the untouched 
wilderness.  King/Chinook Salmon season - June 20th-July 23rd.  Hooking and landing one of these strong, fighting fish is a challenge and a 
thrill. Running between 15-65 lbs, with an average of 25-30 lbs. When you are at the peak of the run expect 20 plus fish a day.  Fall Steelhead 
& Salmon season - September 15th-October 15th.  We have the ability to fish for all 5 species of Pacific Salmon as well as steelhead in the 
same day, the ultimate Northern BC Heli Adventures Grand Slam (Chinook, Coho, Chum, Sockeye, Pink salmon and a steelhead)

A successful Alaska hunting trip comes down to one simple thing – experience. At Arctic North Guides, we’ve been using our unparalleled 
experience to lead clients into the rugged Alaska landscape on productive Alaska hunts for 30 years. Our professional Alaskan guide’s combined 
experience is over 70 years, and we are proud to offer trips focusing on wild animals that can only be found in the frontier landscape of our 
Alaska home. We are a true, full service Alaska guide and outfitting service, and our track record in the business speaks for itself. We offer big 
game hunts from mid-April to mid-November in two locations, the Brooks Range and the Alaska Peninsula. The Brooks Range features hunts 
for Arctic grizzly bear, caribou, Dall sheep, and wolf. The Alaska Peninsula is world renowned for Alaska hunts focusing on moose, waterfowl, 
and the mightiest of northern predators, the Peninsula brown bear or “coastal bear.”

Our staff of professionals includes licensed and experienced commercial pilots, guides, assistants, cooks, and managers. Every person you meet 
on our hunts is a seasoned expert at their job, dedicated to providing you with success.

The Best Hunting Guides in Alaska

Call Us At (907) 469-0581 or Toll Free (877) 907-2303



35240—Hwy 791 
Red Deer County 

Alberta - Canada—T4G 0M6 
403-227-2709 

QUALITY IS ALWAYS THE BEST BARGAIN 
*Eight month completion time on most pieces 

The excitement 
and adventure of 

your hunt is 
captured in our 

mounts.   

Our quality and 
creativity will be 

an investment that 
will pay dividends 
for years to come. 

CFIA Approved Cleaning and Disinfection of Imported Trophies Facility 

Do you have an interesting hunting story you want to tell? Maybe, you have 
some hunting knowledge you wish to share with the rest of the Central 
Alberta hunting community. How about that new scope or rifle you just 
purchased? We want you to tell us all about it. We publish several newsletters 
each year. Send several photos in high quality .jpg or .tif and a text or word 
document written in 12-point font to scird.submissions@gmail.com. If we 
publish your article, you will be notified prior, and any changes that may 
need to be made will be discussed. Remember, we may not be able to publish 
all articles submitted, but we sure will try.

Peter Fuzessery
I.T. & Design Red Deer and District SCI Chapter

UpRoar Newsletter Submissions

Southern Alberta 
Livestock Exchange 

Auctioneers for the 2nd Annual Red Deer 
& District Roar. Look forward to one 
spectacular auction again this year.

www.livestock.ab.ca

Draw Date: Oct. 13, 2015, Laebon Homes,Red Deer. 
License# 409137 Contact: 403-350-4628

Prize Value: Approx. $5000. 200 Tickets Printed 
Must be at least 18 years to purchase.

GUIDING
Timberline

Red Deer & District SCI
Youth Cougar Hunt Raffle

Donated by: Timberline Guiding

Ticket: $50.00



With excitement in the air and unfamiliar footwear four of us 
headed out to raise awareness and a little money for the women’s 
outreach Center. Hunters helping where we can. The club has been 
very active in our community and has given thousands of dollars 
to many groups and project. But we all realize that the women and 
children in our lives are why we do what we do. A strong sense of 
family values and hard work has aloud our club to donate just over 
15000.00 dollars to this great organization. Together we can all help 
stop family violence and get our families out into nature and show 
them what is really important. Please watch for other club  activities  
and event to get involved.

Jason Smith
President - Red Deer and District SCI Chapter
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