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Better To Be Lucky Than Good
Jay R. Wolfenden n 325-3/8 Woodland Caribou n Middle Ridge Pond, Newfoundland n 2005

Jay Wolfenden has put his time in, and has very 
much earned most of the game he has come 
by. For that reason, he has no reservations 
about laughing at the ease with which his hunt 
went for what is the biggest woodland caribou 
entered so far in the 26th Awards Program.

Wolfenden had booked a woodland caribou 
hunt in Newfoundland. Upon his arrival, he found that 
the outfitter had been short one guide, and so had 
found a new person on short notice to come in and 
help. That didn’t bother Wolfenden; he was there for 
the experience and still had confidence. The interest-
ing part, though, was that as hunter and guide left to 
find caribou, neither had ever seen the area before.

They left camp, crossed a body of water on a 
boat, and were beginning to survey the area. It was 
generally a slightly corrugated country, full of bogs 
and small ponds, with scrubby-looking 15-foot-high 
spruce. There were no major landmarks, just small 
knobs dotting the landscape.

They began to climb to a knob, where they ran 
into another guide with a client. As they stood there 
deciding who would go where, Wolfenden looked over 
and saw what looked like the flash of a white pickup 
moving through the trees about 600 yards away. Then 
it hit him; they were far removed from the nearest 
road, and the flash was no pickup!

Wolfenden looked over at his guide and said, 
“How about that one?”

Wolfenden’s guide, who had never guided for 
caribou before, thought it looked plenty good enough. 
They quickly ducked out of sight and began the stalk. 
They were able to eventually get to 100 yards and 
make a good shot, which Wolfenden performed with 
his 7mm Weatherby.

Jay notes with a smile that there really wasn’t 
much to it but blind luck. Either way, he says, they 
were still back to camp with a big caribou and having 
coffee by 9:30 a.m.!

Wolfenden’s caribou is a prime example of 
what a great trophy these smaller, more compact cari-
bou are. With great shovels and great mass, they are 
unique and intriguing trophies.

A Decade’s Patience is 
Rewarded
Gary Darrah n 29-3/16
Alaska Brown Bear 
Buskin Lake, Alaska n 2004

Gary Darrah’s search 
for a big Kodiak 

Island Alaska brown bear began over ten years 
ago. During this stretch, he had passed up 
many good bears. He was determined to wait 
for just the right one, or take none at all.

On the morning of November 17, 2004, Darrah 
and his friend Dan Clark were out at first light near 
Buskin Lake. They were after a specific bear that they 
had been tracking the day before. It had snowed during 
the night, allowing for some excellent tracking opportu-
nities — too good, in fact. They soon cut the tracks of 
two additional bears, and had to spend a fair amount of 
time deciphering the ground information. They finally 
got back on the biggest track, which took them through 
some thick alders.

Tracking an Alaska brown bear in thick cover 
can be risky business, and that fact was in the forefront 
of their minds as they proceeded. After more than two 
hours of penetrating the alder and on full alert, they 
heard the bear walking through the brush only 50 yards 
ahead! They kept on, and were just coming out of a small 
creek when Darrah looked up and saw the bear only 20 
feet from him! 

At that point, everything became a blur to Darrah. 
He whispered, “There he is!”

A few minor expletives were whispered while 

Darrah tried to find 
a good shot; he had 
only seen the head at 
that point. The bear 
started to move, of-
fering Darrah an 
opening. He fired 
his .338 and struck 
the bear in the 
chest. The enraged 
bruin started spinning 
in circles and slapping at the sting, literally spraying the 
hunters with snow. Darrah sent another round behind 
the shoulder, which sent the bear down the hill at full 
speed. It drifted out of sight before coming to rest 150 
yards away.

They waited more than half an hour before moving 
in. The bear was finished, so they set to work on getting 
their huge prize out of the bush. Two days later, silhou-
etted by moonlight, they finished the grueling packout. 
They used a kid’s sled, which became so heavy that they 
had to rig harnesses and pull it out like a dogsled.

Gary Darrah’s decade of patience had paid off. 
His bear squared out at 10 feet 2 inches and has a perfect 
dark-brown hide with no rub spots. At 29-3/16 B&C, it 
is also the fourth-largest bear entered so far in the 26th 
Awards Program.

Wolfenden’s 
woodland caribou 
is the biggest entry 
so far in the 26th 
Awards Program 
– scoring 325-3/8 
points.

Darrah’s Alaska 
brown bear, taken 
after hunting the 
big bruins for more 
than ten years, 
scores 29-3/16.


