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Big Bucks and Big Trout
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Bar Gross Bruisers

continued from page 37

When I reached the willows, I took a
break and glassed the herds. They had
moved farther away and were too far
for a realistic shot. Then two bucks
popped over the eastern hills and trot-
ted down to the willows. I watched as
one fed just off the two-track road to
the right of the willows. The other
disappeared in the willows to the left.

This buck was a shooter, so T eased
up for a clear shot. When T had a clear
path, he was standing only 150 yards
out, and I stood to set the rifle on top
of the shooting sticks: Then I realized I
had a confidence issue. I had never
shot from sticks standing up. [ couldn’t
get steady on him. Then he lay down,
s0 I could only see the top of his back
above the sage brush.

I decided to move up and closed the
gap to 70 yards by sneaking up
through the willows along the creek. I
was about ten yards from a clear shot
when the Bar Cross ranch manager
came bumping by in his truck, hauling
horses up to the northern pasture.

The buck stood up at the sight of the
approaching rig and ran off over the
eastern hill. At one point, he stopped
broadside at about 150 yards, but I
would have had to shoot directly over
the passing truck, not a good idea.
Foiled, I poked out of the western side
of the willows and glassed the other
herds, but they had moved on, easily a
mile distant.

Back to the truck and another two
miles north on the Bar Cross Ranch, T
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turned the truck around at a high spot,
facing south next to the northern
pasture fence line. T could see three
antelope herds grazing southeast of
my position, and I thought they were
worth watching,

The antelope were aware of the
truck, but seemed content for the
moment. [ knew the instant I opened a
door, they would put a mile between
us faster than I could get my vest on.
Fifteen minutes of vigil worked in my
favor as the closest group of four fed
behind a hillside.

I eased out of the truck and put my
bipod on the gun. T had lost confidence
in my shooting sticks. This time, I left
the pack and scooted quickly and
quietly straight east hoping the wind
stayed across me just enough. As I
approached the crest of the hill, I still
hadn’t seen the herd run out from
beneath, a good sign. I stopped to catch
my breath and eased the bipod arms
out to full length, hoping for a sitting
shot position. Another 50 yards through
the sagebrush and the herd broke
straight away. The largest buck split
right of the others, racing through the
coulee and up the far hillside. Then he
stopped to look back, quartering away.

The antelope’s sprint had given me
just enough time to sit on the downs-
lope of the hill facing them and steady
the rifle with the bipod rest. I had
followed the big buck from bottom
right to top left on the opposing hill,
and when he stopped, I shot. He
dropped in his tracks.

The light was failing, and snow
came in flurries with large, heavy

dream. It has not yet failed me, and I'm sure it never will."
Craig Boddington
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flakes as I finished up packing out the
meat and horns to the truck only 400
yards distant.

As 1 drove out of the ranch, I could
see the outline of the Wyoming Range
backlit with the setting sun. The Gros
Ventres and the Wind Rivers may as
well not have existed with the snow-
storm graying out the northwestern
and northeastern skylines. When
passed through the Willow Creek
headquarters, I spooked a nice muley
buck off the spring coulee that feeds a
40-acre lake. He angled up the hillside
to the west, stopping less than 100
yards from the truck. T walked around
the truck and glassed him, while he
stood there in the alpenglow as if he
knew I wasn't a threat that day. He
was a shooter, too.

Just before the river, a small covey
of sage grouse flew off the side of the
road. Crossing the bridge, I wondered
about those pools and knew the trout
would be aggressive about this time
of day. A six-weight with strong tippet
and a big dark streamer would be my
choice, I made a note to come back for
that date, and I did.

Bar Cross Ranch is a scenic
Wyoming cattle ranch with 11,118
deeded acres and an additional 20,738
acres in State, BLM, and National
Forest grazing leases, It is one hour
south of Jackson Hole and 15 minutes
north of Pinedale, all accessible on
paved road. Bar Cross Ranch is for
sale (see ad on page 80). A€




