DEER #1: 5x7, unofficial gross score 166 2/8

Ever since I was nine years old, I have followed the
hunting trails of my father with big hopes of seeing him
get the big one. Eleven years later, he is still my very own
personal guide and I newhave a new understanding of the
term:“‘buck fever.”

Crystal Faessler of Lone Butt,
British Columbia, took this great
\mule deer in November of 2003,

\ and her dad couldn't be more

| proud. It's sure nice to see
hunters like Crystal enjoying the

great outdoors. The 12-pointer

. has a gross score of 166 2/8

inches. These excellent photos

were taken by Meridee Faessler.

It was September 2002 when it all started. Dad and I
set out on our usual hunting trail one morning. We headed
towards a nearby clover field, where we spotted a group of
mule deer does feeding just outside the treeline. All
excited, we planned our stalk, hoping to stir up a buck. I
went ahead and waited where the game trail ended at the
next field, while Dad worked at pushing the deer towards
me. There I sat waiting, not knowing what to expect. Then
I heard a noise, and only 15 yards away behind a thick

spruce tree stood a buck. I could hear him rooting around
and smelling the air. He knew I was there. When he finally
stepped out, I was completely taken aback by the huge
velvet rack in front of me. Before I could make a shot, he
looked overat me and took off running.

The 2002 hunting season passed, and before I knew it
the 2003 season had already begun. It was time once again
to hunt for more big bucks. I always told my dad my first

buck had to be four points or better. I wasn't interested in
any small stuff. He tried a few times to persuade me
otherwise but knew I was pretty serious.

On November 14, 2003, Dad met me as I arrived home
from school that evening.







