
An early kill for Lance’s previous hunter had created 
an opportunity for me. I had the good fortune to have 

two guides to begin my second attempt to kill an interior 
Grizzly. Two years ago I experienced an excellent trip, in 

which an initial snowstorm kept us in the tent for the first 
2 days, but it was a bonus to see a sow nursing cubs as well 
as a young boar mate with a sow. Still, no monster boars 
were spotted.
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Cresting the top of the knob, the wind was swirling with 
no evidence of the bear pair we had seen earlier. Creeping 
forward with one jacked in the chamber, Johnny and I 
scanned left and right, yet could only see a few yards ahead 
due to the bowling ball top we were crawling over. Then 
Deuce came into view, bedded down with his girlfriend. 

We were close, and they were unaware. As if by request, 
he lumbered up onto all fours and positioned himself 
broadside. Quickly, I raised myself into a sitting position 
and squeezed off a shot. At the blast of the .300 WSM, he 
bolted to the left, and started down the knob which we 
were all occupying. As I slammed another round into the 
chamber, the bear lost his footing and tumbled, causing 
him to drop out of my scope momentarily. Refocusing, I 
fired two more shots. The two guides were clearly excited 
as we examined Deuce. Lance shared he was the equivalent 
of a 200 point Mule deer, but I was mostly amazed by his 
beautiful colors and the sheer size of his head. As I write 

this story, he is 20 feet away from me with one massive paw 
raised, displaying his 4" front claws.

The early kill allowed me a bonus, as I had 2 weeks before 
my flight back to Oregon, and two daughters that live in 
Alaska. My eldest daughter, Maegan, and I had time for a 
couple of King salmon fishing outings after I got her set up 
with a new rod. Marin, my youngest, a sea kayak guide, had 
a spot for me in her beachside cabin across Katchamack Bay 
from Homer, where it was fun to see eagles, otters, and 
other local wildlife.

The teeth in the 26" plus boar skull showed extreme wear, 
with two fractured teeth exposing the nerves. This bear had 
seen 20 or more winters, and was a good one to harvest. 
Of my seven trips up north to hunt in Alaska, he ranks as 
#2. Topped only by a Dall sheep taken in the Chugach range 
during an adrenaline pumping, last evening, down-to-the-
wire hunt. However, that is another story!
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