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Michael Goulding (15)
“I learned a lot about patience. I 
used to shoot way too fast. You 
have to have teamwork as this is 
both an individual and a team sport. 
The coaches emphasize safety 
every weekend and we have a little 
talk.”

Carter Howell (14)
“I focus on techniques: 
hold points, body 
position, and where to 
place my gun to shoot 
different birds. Gun safety 
is very important and 
discussed during every 

practice: how to hold, carry, muzzle control.  Our 
coaches are very safety-oriented.”

Dylan Runyan (13)
“I like skeet the most. It 
gives me all different angles 
and is good practice for 
hunting because of that. I 
have made friends, learned 
life skills, and have fun.”

Collin Goulding (13)
Collin first started shooting when he was 
nine. He loves shooting trap and being 
part of a team. He also plays football 
and lacrosse, shoots archery and hunts.

Sydney Rockwell (14) 
Sydney loved shooting from the 
very first day and is becoming a top 
competitive shooter. She loves 3-Gun. 
She wants to get a shooting scholarship.

Josh McMurran (15) 
“Keep your mind open 
and listen better as it helps 
concentration and focus. Be 
responsible and think about 
the gun and be careful. Our 
coaches always cover safety 
every time we shoot.”

juniorshooters.net

Volume 20 / SPRING 2015

JUNIOR SHOOTERS
The Boise Buckshots

Recipe for Great Shooters

 Making
 
A mark

MGMIronmanYour Not a Sheep Hunter Until...

You’ve Been Tur and Ibex Hunting

When the Train
Runs Off the Track

Becoming a USPA 
Range Officer

Display until 07/15/15

  #110052
Spring 2015



JUNIOR SHOOTERS
Awesome
Juniors
Jalise
Justine
Wyatt
Joseph
Sara
Jennifer
Michael
James
Madey
Sally
Tom
Sydney
Ashley
Raymond
Andy
Ben

1. After how many rounds did Ashley head out 
to the skeet Range?  

2. What stage was the MGM Long Range 
Bonus? 

3. What is the name of Sydney’s Mom’s 
shooting club?  

4. What is the length of the FN A5 with a 20” 
barrel?  

5. Bonus Question:  What was the weight of 
shot load mandated by ISSF in 1991?  

Trivia

Word 
Search

Hidden
Bullet
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Meet the New JuNior 
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Madey Trujillo (14)
Madey started shooting 
when she was nine with a 
Mossberg .410 shotgun. 
She shoots trap, sporting 
clays, and skeet in the 
SCTP program, but she 
loves sporting clays the 
best.

Kevin Chase (14)
Kevin likes 
shooting better 
than video games. 
He loves to hunt 
and shoot trap and 
really enjoys being 
on the SCTP team.

Jalise Williams (11) & 
Justine Williams (10)

Two sisters that love to 
shoot. They attended a 
variety of clinics on safety 
and perfecting skills and 
fundamentals and then moved 
up to individual training 
with some of the best. Look 
for them as top competitive 
shooters in the future.

Sara Brandenburg (20) 
Sara has written for us 
before, but not since she 
graduated high school and 
went off to college. She is 
a sheep hunter of renown; 
being the youngest female 
to get all four North 
American sheep at 16.

Jared McMorrow (16) 
“Shooting is much better than video 
games; video games don’t even come 
close. I started shooting at 11 using a .22 
with my dad and my cousins. I started 
shotgun at 13 with my dad who took me 
out with a youth Remington 870 and we 
shot clays. I like skeet the best.”

Find this bullet 
hidden in 5 places in 

this issue!
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Safety	 Notice During article development, firearm testing, 
training, and participating in shooting activities, Junior Shooters 
insists that all juniors are supervised by an adult and follow NRA-
approved safety rules. In addition, the taking of photographs 
must always be accomplished in a safe manner. Any photographs 
taken in which the camera is in front of the firing line, or what 
would be the firing line, are made using a remote camera.

Warning	Readers:	  Be advised that there may be products represented in this 
magazine as to which the sale, possession, or interstate transportation thereof 
may be restricted, prohibited, or subject to special  licensing requirements.  
Prospective purchasers should consult the local law enforcement authorities 
in their area.  All of the information in this magazine is based on the personal 
experience of individuals who may be using specific tools, products, equipment, 
and components under particular conditions and circumstances, some or all of 
which may not be reported in the particular article and which this magazine has 
not otherwise verified.  Nothing herein is intended to constitute a manual for the 
use of any product or the carrying out of any procedure or process.  This magazine 
and its officers, authors, consultants, and employees accept no responsibility for 
any liability, injuries, or damages arising out of any person’s attempt to rely upon 
any information contained herein. All shooting photos were taken under adult 
supervision and photos taken from in front of the firing line were done via remote 
camera.

Editor’s Word: 
The intention of Junior Shooters magazine is not only to 

encourage youth shooting and new shooters, but also to help 
juniors grow and prepare themselves for the future. The idea 
is that this can be accomplished in multiple ways:

Providing a publication that is dedicated to juniors 
and their families. Does this help? You bet. It gets youth 
enthused, especially when they can see that 60% of the 
articles are written by juniors. They can talk about what they 
have accomplished and where they want to go. They can 
explain how much fun they had at a shooting event and what 
great comradery they have with other juniors at events. They 
even have a chance to write product reviews about firearms 
and other products.

Something youth can look at, read, and relate to and say, 
“Look, Dad, she (or he) is shooting and having fun. Can I 
do that?”

Fun? Yes, they must have fun. But is it all about fun? No 
way! It is about helping juniors from everywhere grow to 
be better individuals and prepare themselves for the future. 
How is this accomplished? I would like to say through hard 
work and dedication, and many times that is true. However, 
many times it’s just making the opportunity available. I can’t 
begin to count the times I have started with a new shooter, 
who may even be a little hesitant, but when you tell him it 
is almost time to go, they ask: “Can we shoot some more?” 
“Can we run through the stage one more time?” This is 
encouraging and very rewarding. Even more rewarding is, 
“What targets do you want to tear down first?” “Can I help 
load the truck?” “What do you want me to do?” This is what 
I hear time and time again, and it shows that what we are 
doing is working.

It makes me happy to see a growing appreciation for the 
sport in their minds while at the same time they are learning 
life skills. They want to help, to be a part of team, to work 
with others and show compassion, be a good sportsman, 
make new friends, come out of their shells, and even write 
about their experiences. They learn about how to write, think 
about their articles, how to take photos, and how to thank 
and appreciate the opportunities their parents, sponsors, and 
coaches are giving them, and, yes, have fun and always learn 
about safety, safety, safety.

Not everyone can grow up to be a fully sponsored 
competitive pro shooter (the number is really very small). 
They can learn the industry and possibly work in the industry 
resulting in more shooting time and maybe get some of 
their shooting expenses paid for. They can also learn how 
to handle both success and failure – the up of winning and 
the down of losing. Many of them tell me the enjoyment 
they get in helping their teammates and being around other 
shooting competitors. If they choose a different career 

field than the shooting sports, which most of them will do, 
they have acquired a set of life skills that will make them a 
happier, better person and prepare them to grow into the best 
young man or young woman they can be. How they relate 
to others and their confidence in themselves is encouraged 
to the point where they are happy with the person they are 
becoming. 

How we coach and work with shooters will not only 
affect their lives and what kind of person they become, but 
also have an effect on every life they touch. If this effect is 
positive, then we have done our jobs.

Oh, did you read about the number of matches they won 
or that they are first in their class? No. Why? Because this 
is what may come about, but it is not the purpose. We want 
better, safe shooters that are a credit to themselves, their 
community, their parents, sponsors, and coaches. That 
doesn’t always mean winning the match. It does mean 
becoming the best person you can be.

PROOFED
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By: Jalise Williams (12) and 
Justine Williams (11)

Start at a young age shooting rifles and shotguns with 
father. At ages 9 and 10, go to the Ladies’ Pistol Clinic at the 
Southern Utah Practical Shooting Range with mother. This is a 
free clinic held at the Southern Utah Practical Shooting Range 
every Wednesday to help train women in handgun safety and 
to help perfect skills and fundamentals.  They have already 
trained more 1,200 women and youth.

Continue with training at the Southern Utah Practical 
Shooting range where they promote practical shooting and 
the 2nd Amendment. Continue mixing in tactical performance 
clinics and individual training sessions with Bob Wolf, Glen 
Wong, Brian Nelson and other terrific volunteers. 

Join the United States Practical Shooting Association. Get 
a shooting journal where you can record your successes and 
goals. Start shooting competitions and training for Nationals 
and World Speed Shooting Championships.

Attend the STI/USPSA Junior Camp where students from all 
over the country come together to get trained by world class 
shooters. Max Michel, Phil Strader, Ron Avery, Brian Nelson, 
Troy McManus, Bob Wolf and Ken Nelson volunteered their 
time and were super instructors. Meet a bunch of new friends 
who have similar interests, get fed terrific lunches, and meet 
one of the nicest people in the world, Kim Williams, USPSA 
Executive Director.

Sell a lot of raffle tickets and attend the MGM Junior 
Shooters Camp at the Parma Rod & Gun Club with nationally 
recognized instructors Matt Burkett, Eddie Garcia, Manny 
Bragg, Travis Gibson, Brian Nelson, Chuck Anderson, Steve 
Shroufe and Travis Tomasie. Attend instruction during the day 
and superb activities at night such as an inspirational speech 
by Travis Gibson. Have dedicated personnel like Mike and 
Rhonda Gibson supporting the youth.

Continue getting support from Mountain River Mechanical, 
and mom and dad. Have Tac-Tech-Cal Custom Kydex Holsters 

I am Jalise Williams and I’m 11 years old and I am 
Justine Williams and I’m 10 years old, and we are 
competition shooters from Southern Utah who have 
only been shooting competition for nine months. A 
lot of people have asked us how we got so good at 
shooting so fast. We have built our recipe because we 
believe that shooters aren’t born, they are made.

• Two motivated girls
• Two supportive parents
• One shooting range
• A dozen + volunteers
• Ladies’ night
• Two shooting journals
• USPSA Junior Shooters Camp
• MGM Junior Shooters Camp
• TPC training
• 14,000+ dry fires
• Perceptive sponsors

Great Ingredients:

Recipe 
for Great 
Shooters

PROOFED
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make two awesome holsters and mag holders. Get 
asked to be on the Berry’s Manufacturing Factory 
Team where you get to shoot with an outstanding 
team, shooting top-notch bullets. Have Dead On 
Ammunition sponsor the making of the magnificent 
ammunition. Glean additional support from Prado 
& Kramer Realty. Have Paul Cabigao take some 
amazing pictures of you. Last, but not least, gain 
two XCR-L rifles from Robinson Armament with 
the help of CNC Prose. 

Bake in the hot St. George, Utah sun for nine 
months. Continue with training plans, which 
include Tactical Performance Center Handgun 
and Multi-Gun Boot Camp, competition clinics, 
handgun master clinics, local competitions, 
and major matches such as Utah State USPSA 
Handgun Championship, Area 2 Championship. 
Don’t forget to dry fire every day!

Great 
shooters 

aren’t born, 
they are 
MADE!

Recipe has been 
doubled to build two 
competition shooters, 
but could be applied 
to a single shooter.

Yield:
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I would first like to express my deep gratitude toward MGM targets and the huge opportunities we as juniors are given because of MGM. 
When I think about it, they don’t really just teach you how to shoot well, but they do a good job of it and also focus on making sure that we 
will be good people who will represent the Second Amendment in a positive manner. Even in our eyes as juniors, we see this camp as the 
opportunity of a lifetime. So, in this area I’d like to say…thank you MGM.

Now, onto the teachings of some of the greats; learning foot transitions for moving place to place, proper scoring in USPSA (quite difficult 
for a 3-Gunner to process), shooting under a barricade, shooting from the draw, and even a little bit of rifle shooting. All of these ingredients 
mixed into one, big, junior shooter camp cake (so delicious). All in all, I strongly believe I walked away with more skills with my pistol in 
three days then I could have gained in three months.

Between these two factors of significant skill building and great character building, I can obviously say that the MGM camp is a very 
worthwhile experience to all junior shooters interested in furthering their skills and improving themselves as people. I strongly recommend 
attending this camp next year. I hope to see you there.

By: Wyatt Irish (16)

MGM Junior 
Camp 2014

PROOFED





TrackTrain
Runs Off The

Have any 
of you ever 
had the best 
3-Gun match of 
your life only to get 
a DQ on the last day of 
the match? I don’t know 
about you, but I have. My 
intentions for this article are 
not to tell you solely about my 
DQ, but more of how one should 
learn from it, handle it and be a better 
shooter and person because of it. I know 
that many of you have also gotten a match 
DQ; for example, my dad always says, 
“There are those who have and those who 
will.” He should know that because he 
got a DQ at the USPSA Nationals held 
in Bend, Oregon years ago on the 
“Attack of the Killer Tomatoes” 
stage. After having some of 
the best runs he ever had as 
a Grand Master shooter 
he was striving to 
get into the Top 20 
which was a good 
possibility, but 
alas, he was 

disqualified 
and he handled 
it okay and he was a 
good sport about it. When 
he was disqualified he k n e w 
he had done wrong and u n l o a d e d 
his gun before the RO even told him. He 
could have thrown a fit or tried to keep 
on going, but he didn’t because he knew 
that what he did was wrong and he made 
the tough and harder decision of doing the 
right thing by stopping himself.

I had pretty much the same scenario 
this June at the Freedom Munitions 3-Gun 
match in South Carolina. I had a stellar 
match, actually one of the better matches I 
have shot in my life. It was the third to last 
stage, Stage Two to be exact. There was a 
full-auto stage rifle that you had to shoot 
followed by some easy shotgun targets 
and then pistol steel and paper in the next 
bay. At the sound of the buzzer I grabbed 
the machine gun, pulled the trigger back 
until it stopped firing and flicked the safety 
forward and set it in the dump bucket. Then 
I ran to the staged shotgun and took the 
four clays on the move pretty fast and then 
took out the rest of the clays and dumped 
the shotgun on empty. After I had gotten 

r id 
of the 

s h o t g u n , 
I retrieved my 

pistol from the holster 
and shot the remaining paper 

targets and ran to the next bay to 
take out the pistol steel and the paper. 
I walked away after getting my pistol and 
my shotgun feeling good about a fast run. 
Then the RO called me up to the line and as 
luck would have it while shooting the full-
auto rifle it knocked me back a little and I let 
off the trigger just enough so that it didn’t 
fire the last round, there was still a round 
in the chamber. I still felt good knowing 
that I had put the safety on, good to be 
safe huh? Well not exactly, when I tried to 
put the safety on I had flicked it from full 
auto, past semi and part of the way to safe. 
Now my good run turned into a match DQ 
because there was a hot gun with the safety 
off and I had just been disqualified at the 
best match of my life. Not only that but the 
next two stages were practically made for 
me since there were segments of smoking 
fast pistol followed by long-range rifle and 
some shotgun. Like I said, those two were 
going to be pretty good for me, but it didn’t 
turn out that way. I didn’t even get my hat 
from the prize table.

When I was disqualified I could have 
squirmed my way back into the match and 
left with a prize, but instead I walked away 
with my integrity intact. I could have used 
many excuses like, “Oh well I’m just a kid 
and I didn’t know any better.” That would 
be like the worst thing I could have said 

because I 
(and many 

other juniors) 
that have been 

disqualified are 
playing an adult game 

so we should know 
better, and if we don’t, we 

shouldn’t be shooting at the 
match. Or, I could have argued 

that it was a new match rifle that I 
had never shot before and the safety 

wasn’t worn in or that I wasn’t properly 
briefed by the RO on full-auto guns and 

how they work. But at the end of the day it is 
the shooter’s responsibility to make sure the 

gun is in a safe condition. At the end of 
the day it’s not good to use excuses like 

these and it’s especially not good for 
a junior to use excuses like these 

because we are the stewards of 
the sport and people pay more 

attention to us. If you do 
want an arbitration you 

better make sure that 
you have a good 

reason because 
if you’re just 

trying any 
ol’ excuse 
to get 

back into the 
match, your 

match might 
still be intact but 

y o u r honor and integrity 
will not. To me, my honor and 
i n t e g r i t y are far more important 
than a good match. This is especially 
true for those of you that are sponsored 
shooters. There is not only the danger of 
you bringing dishonor to your sponsors, 
but the sponsors may not want you to 
represent their company. My DQ was hard 
but I took it on the chin and I hope you 
will too.

It is important to learn how to deal with 
events such as DQ’s but that is not the only 
intent of my article. I think it is important 
for all junior shooters, myself included, 
to know how to handle themselves when 
the train does run off the track. The 
honor and integrity I have spoken of is an 
essential part of the world of competitive 
shooting, but also in life in general. These 
attributes can play a role in getting your 
first job or maintaining relationships with 
other people. It is necessary to keep calm 
and learn from your mistakes. The day I 
got disqualified was even harder for me 
because on that same day I learned that a 

By: 
Jo
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Take a kid 
fishing,	
learn 

about	life.

Take a kid to 
the	range,	learn	

about	life.
I	didn’t	let	
derailment 

stop me from 
shooting.

fellow shooter (one that I have met, talked 
to, looked up to and known for a while) 
was involved in a cheating scandal. Even 
though I was not the one that was cheated 
it still hurts me because that is the exact 
opposite of the qualities needed in our 
sport. Sometimes others are affected by 
things that leave bad first impressions, like 
when I saw a world class shooter on TV 
throw equipment around and have a hissy 
fit after a bad run. I know this shooter now, 
and he’s not a bad guy, but sometimes 
when I hear the shooter’s name I think 
of when he carried himself badly on TV. 
I am positive he is a better person now, 
if he did that more he would have a bad 
reputation. A reputation is what we will 
carry with us for the long run. These may 
seem like inconsequential details but it all 
goes back to when I got disqualified. That 
was the first time I had shot with that RO 
and if I had thrown a hissy fit I may have 
portrayed myself poorly with him and other 
witnesses. That is why it is very important 
to pay attention to the message received by 
others, not only the message intended by 
you; that way you can learn to get back up 
when the train runs of the track. My mom 
and dad tell me that honor and integrity are 
personal traits that carry with you for your 
whole life. They don’t come with overall 
placement in a competition. My parents 
have taught me that placing well in a 
match and losing your honor and integrity 
is a losing proposition. As I grow older I 
must remember this advice and strive to 
do the right things for the right reasons 
and to maintain my honor and my integrity 
regardless of the outcome. My mom and 
dad remind me often that if I truly desire 
a life of service in the military the sooner 

I learn this life lesson the better. I can tell 
you, this summer I sure have learned a lot.

Often the derailments I have been 
subjected to are while shooting. For 
instance, I shot the 2014 South Carolina 
Championship with a stock gun that was 
straight out of the box that I had never 
shot before. It did not have the customized 
features of my normal Limited 10 gun that 
had broken just days before the match. 
This was not the way I wanted to shoot the 
match. I didn’t perform like I wanted to, 
but life kept going and the sky didn’t fall 
down on me. 

The 2013 VA/MD Sectional was a major 
derailment; see the Front Sight article in 
the “Letter To The Editor” section from 
July/August 2013. This was supposed to be 
my first major match with my dad, as well 

as my first major USPSA match in general. 
I shot it alone with the help of other quality 
people while my dad was in the hospital for 
several weeks from a work related injury. 
I missed my dad a lot and it was hard to 
compete, but that derailment turned out 
well thanks to my fellow shooters and it 
had a positive influence on me.

My dad told me of another DQ story. He 
was at the Rio Salado range in Arizona, 
his home range in the late 80’s, when he 
quickly drew his Browning High Power. 
The Arizona heat was over 100 degrees, 
sweaty hands and a poor grip sent his pistol 
flying through the air and landing 10 feet 
down range with the muzzle pointing back 
at him and the RO. My dad looked at the 
RO and said, “Looks like I’m done for the 
night”. My mom and dad went for pizza 
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that night grateful that nobody was hurt and 
to discuss how to avoid this in the future. 

It is disappointing to me when my gun 
malfunctions or I miss that tiny piece of 
steel, but I know to keep moving forward. 
Every time I am disappointed at a match, 
regardless of the reason, I want to come 
back to the next match as soon as possible 
to give it another go. I am 13 years old, and 
I do get in a funk (what my dad says) and 
after discussing things I am ready to shoot 
again. In a way, failure keeps me coming 
back for more because I know that one day 
everything will come together, until then a 
positive attitude is the best ammunition that 
money can’t buy.

My dad instructs me as he has instructed 
hundreds, if not thousands, of others in how 
to shoot. He has taught me to be a good sport 
and the reasons why competitive shooting 
is a good family activity. At age 13 I am 
beginning to understand more of what he 
says. He told me he has won a major match 
“back in the day” but that he didn’t feel he 
accomplished his goals. It was more about 
learning from his mistakes and applying 
what he learned from his mistakes and 
applying what he learned at the next match. 
My dad can “win” when he comes in 25th 
and lose when he comes in 1st. That’s just 
how he is and I am beginning to understand 
why.

My father was in an instructional class 
at his work and he was told to create a 
PowerPoint. His Power Point was named 
“Take A Kid Fishing, Learn About Life.” 
It explained how fishing is more than 
simply catching fish. I think now he would 
change the name to “Take A Kid To The 
Range, Learn About Life.” The life lessons 
I have learned while shooting with my dad 
especially when life disappoints you and 
your train does go off the track have been 
a challenge, but beneficial, and I think this 
junior competitor will be better able to 
handle life’s disappointments off the range.

What will you do when your train runs off 
the track?

My suggestions are:

1. Keep things in perspective - this is a 
sport and we are kids, mistakes happen 
and we need to learn from them

2. No pouting and no hissy fits
3. Seek advice on how to correct any 

issues or problems as they present 
themselves

4. Get back on the range (or back into 
life, whichever is the case)

5. Remember why it is you are on the 
range in the first place (to have fun)

6. Stay focused on the positive and the 
positive will come into focus.

Plenty of assistance and encouragement 
from mom and dad is also a big plus!
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You’re Not a Sheep Hunter 
...until You’ve Been Tur and Ibex Hunting



17Volume 20 SPRING 2015

In just three weeks my life changed. I 
grew an appreciation for home, especially 
the things I take for granted like running 
water. As I packed my suitcase and threw 
in my last pieces of Sitka Gear, I realized 
it was going to be an eventful three weeks, 
equipped with scarves to show my respect 
to the Muslim culture which dominated the 
countries I was visiting. 

After what seemed like an eternity in the 
air, I planted my size-six-feet on the soil of 
some of the most forgotten countries, the 
first being Azerbaijan. The hidden faces 
stared at my exposed pale skin, round 
eyes, and of course camouflage luggage. 
However, when I met the men who would 
have my life in their hands for a week, I 
suddenly felt at ease. These people know 
the mountains more than I know my home. 

With their irrigation boots on, we piled 
into a Russian Jeep, along with twine, wire, 
and gallon-sized bottles holding the fluids 
and parts together. As I clung to the handle, 
I poked my head out the window and 
gazed at the unforgiving mountains outside 
wondering what I had gotten myself into.

I made the mistake of asking my guide, 
Şendoğan (pronounced “Shawn-do-
juan”), what tur (a wild goat native to the 
Caucasian Mountains) hunting would be 
like, what was to be expected. With a little 
childlike grin, Şendoğan’s face said it all 
without any words and just a beaming grin. 
I knew this would be tough. I was on the 
adventure of a lifetime. Hunters like Butch 
Kuflak, one of the most well-known sheep 
hunters in the world said, “You are not a 
sheep hunter until you’ve been on a tur 
hunt. It is one of the hardest hunts there is.” 
After hearing this, I knew just what I was 
getting myself into.

We bounced along the river bed, fluids 
spilling out of the hood, the worn face and 
wise eyes glancing in the shattered rearview 
mirror to meet my smile every now and 
then. Although we communicated through 
hand gestures and not through actual 
talking, I have never felt so comfortable. 
These people live in the mountains; their 
only clock is sunrise and sundown. They 
have to prove themselves each and every 
day. Waking up to black tea and walking 
miles was a part of their daily life. I felt 
honored to be welcomed into it with open 
arms. 

The Jeep rolled across boulders the size 
of my body until we reached the river. 
The bald tires finally had had enough and 
forced us to ride horseback to get up the 
mountains. The horses were some of the 
smallest I have ever ridden, yet despite 
their size, they were the strongest I have 
ever been on. Battling the flies and the 
rugged terrain, we made it to base camp. 
Even at 10,000 feet it was difficult to 
breathe. As my gaze followed the ridgeline, 
I knew my lungs were in for it as we would 
be climbing 4,000 feet more. 

As I watched the blood drip down my 
walking stick from my hand that had been 
sliced open by the sharp shale, blisters 
forming on my feet, sweat glistening on 

By: Sara Brandenburg (20)

You’re Not a Sheep Hunter 
...until You’ve Been Tur and Ibex Hunting
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my forehead, and tears falling down my 
sunburned face, I realized this was the 
hardest hunt I had ever been on. I kept 
telling myself, “Take three steps and rest.” 
The miles passed by as my legs grew 
more and more exhausted. Six hours later, 
we made it to the top of the mountain as 
my guides excitedly motioned me to the 
edge of the cliff. They pointed down the 
mountain and motioned me to follow. 

As I crept down the mountain, my guide 
told me to leave my walking stick, climb 
on his back and hang on tight in areas that 
were too dangerous for me to crawl on. 
In other areas it was too dangerous for 
me to be on my guide’s back and I had to 
brave it alone with the comfort of a rope 
tied around my waist – just in case I fell. 
I winced around every rock, praying it 
would not take me down the mountain 
as rocks crumbled under my worn boots. 
My hands trembled and my body became 
hesitant with every step. I knew if I made 
one wrong step, I would fall to my death. 

Seeing the fear in my eyes, my guides 
backtracked and held my hands through the 
cliffs. This not only gave me the confidence 
I needed to get through the cliffs, but also 
the speed we needed to reach the tur before 
they moved. I wiped the tears from my 
eyes, thanked the sweet Lord for getting 
me to the majestic animals in one piece, 
and steadied my .260 on the jagged cliffs. 
Just 120 yards away was my tur in a group 
of five. This tur dwarfed all the others; he 
was more mature judging by the way he 
stood, his horns swept over his head and 
down his back. The others followed him 
and it was evident he was the leader, more 
importantly, the oldest of the herd. These 
animals are unlike any other I have hunted. 
The way they carry themselves through 
the most dangerous terrain, claiming 
dominance and making the cliffs appear 
to be flat with the grace they walk through 
them. The men who risked their lives to 
protect mine gently said, “Make it count 
girl!” 

I placed my finger on the trigger and 
gently squeezed off, knowing I had to make 
this shot count, otherwise they might leave 
me here for the eagles! “Thawack!” I knew 
I had just taken, and very much earned, this 
incredible animal, as I heard my shot echo 
through the mountains. The herd turned 
the corner and down mine went, tumbling 
even further. The men who saw my tears 
through the steps finally had their own as 
they hugged me with surprise! 

You know it’s a dangerous hunt when 
your guides have to tie a rope around your 
waist and hold your hand up and down 
the cliffs. I became one of the guys as I 
followed these nine amazing men around 
the beautiful and ever-so-dangerous 
Azerbaijan Mountains. “Thank you Lord, 
for guiding my steps and listening to my 
prayers as I spoke to you every step of 
the way, praying that I would make it. 
I’m alive and have a tur DOWN!!!!” Not 
only had we conquered the mountains, 
we all built a bond of trust that we had to 

maintain to reap the rewards. Tur hunting 
is a hunt in and of itself; you put your body 
to the test, examining every step you take, 
heart beating so fast it echoes throughout 
your body, beaming through your ears to 
the rhythm of sweat pouring down. I know 
now I am a true sheep hunter. 

Mongolia
After two weeks of tur hunting and 

traveling some of the most uninhabited 
countries, we packed up and headed to 
the most forgotten, desolate place of all: 
Mongolia, home to 2.8 million people 
(which is less than the capital of my home 
state). Mongolia is unlike any country I 
have ever been to; it is home to some of the 
most gentle, yet gruff people. Driving is a 
guessing game because of their dirt roads; 
potholes the size of my car, and no street 
signs. Their country is loaded with deserts 
and high mountains, holding some of the 
most beautiful and graceful animals – the 
Altai Ibex.

We flew into one of the smallest airports 
and were picked up in a Russian jeep, 

which was the driver’s pride and joy. The 
100-mile trip took the five of us 13 hours 
on unpaved roads, passing through deserts 
and the mountains that make the border 
between Mongolia and China. They live in 
yurts, there are no cities, and we passed a 
total of 10 cars the entire drive.  Only one 
flat tire, where the rim came apart!  As the 
temperature dropped, the cook and I began 
to get to know each other as we had to hang 
on and keep warm. We tried to sleep, but 
the road was way too rough. So she slept 
and I was hanging on! Her smile did more 
talking than words could ever have done. 
She communicated with me through her 
eyes when I gave her things to bundle up 
with like blankets and scarves. We made 
it to camp at two o’clock in the morning, 
greeted with a warm fire and our very own 
yurt. I wanted to bring one home. These 
things are so cool! There is a stove, a little 
sink and beds! It’s like a hotel room in 
the middle of nowhere. Mongolia! I love 
it there and the people are incredible! We 
had one guide who spoke okay English, 



19Volume 20 SPRING 2015

one cook who was such a sweetheart 
(she sat on my bed playing with my 
binoculars, sipping tea with me and 
watching me write), one younger girl 
who’s my age, one driver, and two 
guys who were just chillin’ (I think)! I 
was too excited to sleep; not knowing 
what any of the terrain looked like, I 
anticipated morning. 

The argali and ibex horns glistened 
with morning fog; they sparkled in the 
sunlight, making my anticipation and 
curiosity grow even more. Expecting 
to ride on horseback or even camel, the 
Russian jeep roared downhill, the driver 
smiling. On the road again, we were 
bouncing through the rough Mongolian 
terrain. With the wind howling over 30 
miles per hour, I hunkered down and 
buried my pale face and round eyes, 
dozing off until the wind startled me 
awake. Surprisingly, the trained eyes 
spotted a group of ibex and we quickly 
went after them, sliding down the 
boulders, almost twisting ankles; yet 
when my guides turned around they 
asked the popular question, “Are you 
doing okay?” With a simple smile and 
nod of the head, to their surprise I was 
fit from the previous hunt, so I was all 
smiles. 
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this countless times before, and my Nosler 
ammo struck. The ibex ran up the hill, the 
lead one was definitely hit. I followed the 
ibex with my scope as hopelessness filled 
my heart. I watched the ibex trail over the 
mountain and on to the next, losing the 
herd amongst the crosshairs. My guide 
quickly got on them with my binoculars and 
excitedly motioned me to come. We ran up 
the mountain, not the ordinary jog up the 
mountain; I’m talking lungs bleeding, legs 
cannot bear to take another step! Just when 
I thought I needed a break, I was granted a 
spurt of energy because I knew what was at 
the end of this run! 

My legs rejuvenated and started sprinting 
faster and faster. I practically fell into my 
guide when he stopped and I was still going 
full speed! He motioned for me to grab my 
gun and pointed toward the cliffs. I crept 
up, steadying myself on some jagged rocks, 
placing my crosshairs in the middle of the 
ibex’s chest. Just when I got my breathing 
controlled, I looked back to see my dad, 
my hero, best friend, the one who pushes 
me to my fullest potential and the one who 
introduced me to my greatest passion. With 
a smile and an “attagirl” I turned back to 
reality and squeezed the trigger only to 
watch my ibex collapse. The countless hours, 
miles under my blistered feet, sweat, blood, 
and tears, I proved myself to be a true ibex 
hunter. My nickname for the rest of the trip 
was “Tom Sara Tom Tom!” (Tom meaning 
“big” and “Sara” to get my attention): “Big 

Sara Big Big!” 
My life has been deeply touched by the 

people of Mongolia and what appreciation 
they have for each other. I knew the cook 
and I had a special relationship when she 
took it upon herself to wash my less-than-
clean hair. I watched the nomadic fingers 
run through my dirty brown hair; the 
shampoo was the only difference between 
my American skin and her nomadic, hard-
worked Mongolian skin. In return, I did 
her make-up, dressed her up in American 
clothing, and took pictures of her and me. 
(Or, in American terms we took “selfies”!) 
They do not take anything for granted; they 
value family, friends, honesty, hard work, 
and they truly love hunting. The simplicity 
of their world forever changed mine.

The tears rolled down the cook’s cheeks 
as she clenched my hand when we said 
our goodbyes. The Mongolians forever 
changed my outlook on life. We have all 
been blessed with one chance to live, and 
it is up to us to decide how full our glass 
will be. These people live life to the fullest 
every day. They cling to their loved ones, 
value companionship from their herds, and 
truly live off the land. What an unforgettable 
experience. Despite the language barrier, 
I made some friends that will last me a 
lifetime and even got to hang out with some 
camels! Thank you, Mongolia, I’m headed 
home.

“The world is a book and those who do not 
travel read only a page. - Saint Augustine”

When I first spotted these beautiful Altai 
ibex, they flashed in the sunlight, their 
horns beaming, running across cliffs that 
would take me hours to conquer; making 
me appreciate them even more. What a level 
to be on when you’re after something that 
moves with such elegance as they ease over 
the rocks. We spotted a group of five ibex 
with one absolute giant amongst them. 

After a few failed attempts of trying to 
go after them, or as hunters call it “stalks”, 
we made our way back to the van where our 
heads were all dropping and swaying from 
side to side as we rocked back to camp. I 
have never been so exhausted, mentally 
or physically. It was a hard day to recover 
from as I watched the giant ibex slip away. 
I knew my chances were slim to reconnect. 
However, my hope grew when I watched the 
men work their techniques which had been 
passed down through many generations. 
Hunting was more than hunting to these 
people; it’s survival, how they feed their 
families and live the nomadic life. 

I woke up to the ladies in camp jumping 
on my cot handing me a chocolate bar and 
hugging me. It was my 20th birthday, one I 
would never forget. We woke up at good ol’ 
4:00 a.m. again, but I had a different kind of 
feeling instead of being groggy and sleepy; 
I was wide awake! For some reason, I knew 
this was the day! 

On the drive home the night before, we 
stopped by Nunca’s mother’s yurt. I was 
asleep in the van but Dad went in for some 
goat’s milk and meat. Nunca’s mom is a 
reader in which she does something spiritual 
with stones and they tell her where the guides 
should go hunting. I guess she’s never been 
wrong and every day they ask her where to 
go. She said the “high mountains” and we 
would be receiving a gift when we got there! 
They are extremely spiritual people (I think) 
seeing that I only know three words it is so 
hard to understand! “Ish” means “ibex”, 
“tom” means “big” and “bithla” means 
“thank you” .

We headed up to the high mountains and 
got stuck in the mud at 5:00 a.m. Whew, it 
was a booger to get out! We finally made 
it to some nearby cliffs and we all snoozed 
while the two main guides looked for ibex. 
We woke up to the driver saying “go, go, 
go” and he pointed down the mountain, so 
we went fast! I’m surprised we didn’t twist 
an ankle or two! We sat at the base of this 
mountain and my guide told the interpreter, 
“Tell Sara happy birthday. The big one is 
back!” My heart thudded and I smiled up at 
God! 

We made a game plan of bailing off the 
side of the mountain and crawling out of 
sight until we got close enough for a shot. 
With the big guy still in my mind, I prayed 
as we hiked along the ridge. My guides 
motioned me to sit down as my heart began 
to pound. The group of three ibex were 
bed down and we crept our way down the 
mountain, hiding ourselves until we belly-
crawled on the ridge across from them. At 
520 yards and a downward slope, we ranged 
them to be 120 yards downhill. I gave my 
guide the nod as he counted to three. On 
“three” I squeezed the trigger that had done 
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