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By Ryan Hatfield

B&C brings you an
exclusive look

at two tales behind a giant
whitetail, from his shed
antlers to the story of how
he was finally taken.

Zach Lindamood and his father
Cory with the shads from 2003.
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Ohio Typical Shatters
State Record

Cory Lindamood and his family live
in rural Ohio, hetween Miamishurg
and Springhoro. Cory, his son Zach,
and Zach's friend Kevin Guston spend
a lot of trime each year around deer,
actively pursuing them and watch-
ing them through the windows of
their home.

Cory installed a feeder on their property, not to at-
tract deer for hunting, but to enjoy watching the ongoing
show of backyard wildlife. It worked like a charm. Soon they
had the pleasure of videoraping a multitude of deer that wan-
dered through their property.

While they had the pleasure of seeing many bucks
over the vears, one buck in particular stood
out. For four years running, Cory had hours
of videotape of a giant buck that would
eventually fall to Brad Jerman’s crossbow.
In fact, he says, he has live action of the
buck as it was in the velvet-shedding stage

in the fall of 2004.

New

He notes that
in every year, this same
buck was clearly the

26 = Fair Chase Spring 2003

new Ohio state record whitetail.
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dominant animal of any they had seen. Cory says the
buck looked as if it was a bodybuilder, very muscular in
stature, and oftentimes intimidated all of the other bucks
around it. He also says that from year one of their footage,
the buck always had a ten-point typical frame.

Cory admits that he had several opportunities to har-
vest the giant buck, but was uncomfortable about it. He sim-
ply knew the animal too well. Forsaking the temptation, he
and the boys never once chose to pursue the deer. Instead,
they hunted other property that the family owned.

That didn't stop them from searching for its shed
antlers, however. In February 2003, Cory, Zach, and Kevin
were actively searching the area around their home. The buck
had been coming in quite often to the feeder, and they
were confident that the sheds would be somewhere nearby.

Their hopes were realized when Zach and Kevin found
the sheds only 50 yards from the house! The buck had dropped
them as it had jumped a fence. The boys, both 12 at the
time, were ecstatic about
their find.

For the next 19
months, they continued
to intermittently see the
local monarch. Finally,
Cory took live video of
the buck for the last
time. It was fall of 2004,
and the regal antlers
of the fine whitetail were
just beginning to unveil
themselves.

A Prayer
Answered

The first time Brad
Jerman saw the big white-
tail was the night before
he would get not only
a first chance to shoot
the buck, but also an in-
credible second chance.
He was unknowingly
only one-half mile away
from the Lindamood
property, and with no
knowledge of its history. He was just scouting for a big white-
tail. He had heard rumors of a large buck that had been roam-
ing the area, and had gone in to see if he could locate it. The
rut was just coming on, and he hoped the deer might be start-
ing to move a bit more. Jerman was in his stand at dusk and,
as the last beams of twilight faded, he managed to capture
45 seconds of video on the buck.

He went home that night and watched the video. As
he watched the images over and over, he thought the

Brad Jerman pictured with his

The buck has an entry score of
201-1/8 points.
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buck had a chance to make the Boone and
Crockett Records Book. Needless to say,
he got very little sleep that night. He prayed
the buck would be roaming the same area
the next morning.

Three o’clock in the morning found
Jerman awake and already at his hunting spot.
The area he was hunting had open fields that
completely surrounded the dense thicket
in which his stand was locaced. [t was a
new moon, and extremely dark. He crawled
on his hands and knees toward his stand to
avoid spooking any deer in the area. It took
45 minutes to move that last 100 yards.

Eventually, Jerman made it to his
stand location. He placed a scent dispenser
and readied himself to get into the stand.
Finally, he decided to stand up and, of course,
proceeded to spook the big buck right out of
the area.

He had made it with three hours to
spare. The long wait would only seem longer
now, as he knew the potential of what the
day could have in store for him.

As the firse flickers of light began
to tease the horizon, he saw movement
immediately. He looked closely and quick-
ly idenctified the deer as the big buck he
had videoed the night before. In the pre-
dawn light, the antlers almost seemed to glow
against the background.

Jerman had no shot at the buck. It
walked right under his stand and out of sight
into a thicket. His mind ached as he won-
dered if he had lost his only opportunity at
a lifetime buck.

After 15 minutes of painful waiting,
the buck miraculously returned and present-
ed an 18-yard shot, Jerman took aim and made
aswift, penetrating shot into the body of the
largest deer he had ever seen.

As Jerman approached his quarry, he
was overjoyed at what had taken place. He
had just taken the biggest buck of his life!
It would be hours later when he would find
out he had done much more than that.
He had just raken the largest rypical white-
tail in the illustrious hunting history of the
state of Ohio.

NOTE: BRAD JERMAN'S DEER HAS BEEN ENTERED
AND ACCEPTED INTO THE BOONE AND CROCKETT
CLUB'S 26TH AWARDS PROGRAM WITH AN EN-
TRY SCORE OF 201-1/8 AS A TYPICAL WHITE-
TAIL. THIS SCORE 1S SUBJECT TO VERIFICATION BY

urements are amazingly snmilarthroughout tha rack. The only ma]or dlﬁarences are in the

main beam and G-1 lengths that the buck added over the following two years. While B&C
does not accept shed antlers into its Records Program, this is a great chance to see
how this buck's antlers changed over the last two years. Gary Trent officially scored the

antlers, and unofflctally scored the sheds.

11y Sheds from Brad Jerman's buck

e A iﬂlﬁhlml.l.[,[ﬁlu.Ilhl.l.[.n .m February 2003 from November 2004
Right  Left Diff. Right Left Diff.

E. Length of Abnormal Points - - 2-6/8 - - 1-0/8
F. Length of Main Beam 27-5/8  25-7/8 1-6/8 29-6/8 293-0/8 6/8
G-1.Length of First Point 8-1/8 10-2/8 2-1/8 11-0/8 11-7/8 7/8
G-2.Length of Second Point 12-7/8 1328 3/8 11-1/8  13-0/8 1-7/8
G-3.Length of Third Point 12-1/8  12-5/8 4/8 12-2/8 12-5/8 3/8
G-4.Length of Fourth Point ~ 70/8 56/8 1-28 568  7-6/8 208
H-1. Circ. - Burr and First Point 4-6/8 4-6/8 - 5-0/8 5-08 -
H-2. Circ. - First and Second Points ~ 5-0/8 5-0/8 - 5-1/8 5-2/8 1/8
H-3. Circ. - Second and Third Points 5-1/8 5-2/8 1/8 5-1/8 5-3/8 2/8
H-4. Circ. - Third and Fourth Points  4-4/8  4-5/8  1/8  4-5/8 5-1/8  4/8
Totals 87-1/8 87-3/8 95-0/8 89-6/8 95-0/8 7-6/8

THE 26 TH AWARDS JUDGES' PANEL. SHOULD
THE PANEL VERIFY THIS SCORE, IT WOULD BECOME
THE |0TH-LARGEST TYPICAL WHITETAIL EVER TAK-
EN. THIS MAMMOTH DEER WAS TAKEN IN WARREN
CounTy, OHIO, ON NOVEMBER 10, 2004, AND
NOW STANDS AS THE LARGEST TYPICAL EVER
RECORDED IN THE WHITETAIL TROPHY-LADEN STATE.
[T TAKES THE TOP SPOT FROM A BUCK TAKEN IN

2000 By LoweLL E. KINNEY IN Sc10TO COUNTY.
THAT BUCK SCORES 191-5/8.

THE BOONE AND CROCKETT CLUB WOULD
LIKE TO SEND A VERY SPECIAL THANK YOU TO OF-
FICIAL MEASURER GARY TRENT, WHO WENT TOGREAT
LENGTHS TO HELP WITH THIS STORY. GARY MEAS-
URED BOTH THE ACTUAL ANTLERS, AS WELL AS THE
SHEDS. HE ALSO TOOK THE PHOTOS OF THE SHEDS.

For28 vears, \Randy Mihy patiently keptplttingin'fora bighern-sheep
permitinihisihomeistatelofiMontana: For 27 years, he goethisianntalire-
jectionlletter Heleveniwent toWyominglinibetween, but hisihuntthene
fallowedia'severewinterkilllleavinglhisiqguestforabighoinramiuniulfilled

andimaybeleavinglsaltiinithe wolnd:

Blutfinally,lonithel28thitry; he drew!hisiMontanaisheepitag forDistrict
482 inlEergusiColinty: ke didiasimtchiscotiting'asiheicould,lincliding get:
ting'somelbigiramsionividec: Hisiscouting/trips|provided morelentertain:
mentthan hewould havelliked, however, asthelnarrowly missedibeing

bitten'by a'striking rattlesnake:

Heandisomelfriendsiplitiipla wallitentthree
daysibefare'theiseasoniand/scoltedijustpriortoithe
openeralheysawsomelbigiriams andiguickly/decid-
edwhereithey\wolldihtntithelinextimorning:

iThelnextmorning, fuhy.circlediaround\where
heitholghtthelrams wollld be,andisaw.another
hunterputtingithelsneakion'semething. Tuhy:then
saw a\good ram, butinetthelbiggestiofithe three
helhadiseent Helelected to pass. /A shortitimelater,
Mihyranlintoithe ram'againiand reassessed the sit-
tation: fihat otherhunterwasntmakinglit any. eas-
ieritolpassiupithisiram:\Whatifithelotherhintershoots #

anditheyialliscatter, helwondered:

Helgetiinto a prone pesition and toliched thetrigger. Alloud boom
filledithe'canyoniandithe ramwentoutofisight ke hadn't'even appreached
hisifalleniram before helsawithe twolbigger ones helhad been'lockingifor.
iticolldihavelbeen'aldisappointmentforRandy, blithelknew better. His guest
was finallyloverland helhad'justtaken thelramiofallifetime.
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New #6 Kansas Non-typical
Tyler Remington

234-1/8 non-typical mule deer

Gove Co., Kansas, 2003

Deer season seemed like it would never come for Tyler
Remington. It was bad enough that a young man with
hunting in his blood had to wait, but couple that with
Tyler s missing a monster buck the previous year, and it
was almost torture.

Finally, hunting season arrived. Tyler drove the 80
miles from college to hunt with his dad and brother Derek.
He had missed opening morning due to school, but they

now headed out to where they hoped

It was had enllllgh their dream buck would be.

F that a young man
‘with h“nt"‘g in I]!s They had been there only a short
blood had to wall, time when his dad spotted the big
hut couple that with buck that Tyler had missed the pre-

The area they chose was split
between small canyons and CRP grass.

vious season. Tyler couldn’t believe

Tyler’s MISSING @  his luck. He had thought for sure that
monster huck the someone would have found it that
IlI‘IWi(IIIS Vear, and it
was almost tortlre. ulars and thought the buck looked

morning.
He looked through his binoc-

bigger than ever. It was with some
does, but was hard to follow in the tall grass. Tyler and
Derek stalked the buck while their dad waited behind.
He remembers his heart pounding as they got closer.
All they could see was the huge antlers above the grass.

JosephiGalandy drew alspeciallgrizzly'tag for the
spring|grizzly huntinisoutheastern'BritishiCelumbia
in2004; Hefigures hisloddsief drawingthe tagiwere
nearlyloneiiniifty:iNeedlessitolsay; Galandy wWasivery
excited whenlhe drew: Helthenlputallfhelhadlinto
thelhunt:ThelCranbraok

area, whereithe hunt

woulditake!place}iis

at the foot of
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Tyler Remington pictured with his records-book non-
typical mule deer that scores 234-7/8 points.

Finally, a shot presented itself. Tyler shouldered his
.270 and focused on the neck. He squeezed slowly, and the
rifle thundered. The buck never heard the shat and
never moved an inch, falling on the spot.

As they raced up to the big buck, another 170-class
mule deer appeared out of nowhere. Derek quickly dis-
patched the buck, and now both tags were filled with awe-
some Kansas mule deer.

Tyler's 2003 non-typical mule deer is the sixth-
largest mule deer ever taken from Kansas, and one of only
seven ever that make the All-time minimum. This buck
is a shining example of modern wildlife management per-
petuating quality herd composition and hunting op-
portunities.

many tewering peaks ofithelCanadian Raockies:
Galandy wouldibelrightin the midstofithe miaon
his\grizzly quest.

Helbeganlhtntinglon'Aprilfl; butsaw/nolgriz-
zliestfor quite'some times @niMay 30; he wasihik-
inglin thelMilezKHigh!Slidelareaiwhen'he'spottedia
sow. grizzly‘rollinglaroundiin'the'snow: ke stayed
andwatched, hopingja|big bearmightbelinithe area.
Soon he saw one: Galandy decidedtolcross the creek
to get a betterllook'— not'aiminor decision. [t was
May inithelRockies, andithe\waterwas lipitolhis knees:
Ifithelwaterwas not'moyving, chances ane itwould
havelbeenifrozen:

FHe made his\way acrossithe frigidiwater, erossed
throughithealders; and sawithe'headlofa bigboar:
itiseon bedded'down, and/Galandy made hisimoyve:
iHecircledaroundandigotaboveithelanimal- Alqtick
checkiwithia rangefinder showediit would be'a
243:-yard shot, whichihe made:

Galandy/sthigh-elevation BC! grizzly.was, 1o
him} theitrophy ofalifetime:ihelbear was eightifeet
frominose toitail; sgliared neanly 10-1/2 feet, and
scored 24-3/16 points'— enoughitoimake B&EsAll-
timelAwardsiminimum:




New South Dakota State Record
Heath W. Larson
$9-2/8 Pronghorn » Perkins Co., S0, 2003

Heath Larson and his family love to hunt deer and prong-
horn in their home state of South Dakota. It
was on one of these excursions, on a deer hunt
in 2002, when Heath first saw the giant prong-
horn. It didn't take much thought to decide
where he wanted to apply for a pronghorn
hunt the following season. Luckily, he was
fortunate enough to draw the tag on his first
attempt.
Heath was joined on the hunt by his
father Alan, and brothers Scott and Alan, Jr.
At 4:30 a.m. on opening day, they left their home
for their chosen hunting grounds.

As the first hint of light appeared,
Heath and his dad split off from Scott
and Alan, Jr. It wasn’t long before

Heath spotted three bucks near a wa-
terhole. Two of them were gigantic!
Unfortunately, they were over on pri-

Opening|day ofitheithree-day2003!Pennsylvanialbear
season found Brian/Coxe, hisifatherNelson Coxe, Jr,
and hisibrother Nelson/Coxellilloutin the'woods
after black bear. It wasiNovember 24; andithey were
gladito'be out and abolit:

Theyhadnollucktheffiist day/orthelnext mornn-
ing. After lunch, they decidedtotry aldifferentlloca-
tion, and foundigoeod sign ofiallarge bear. The area
was adeepiravine withiheavy/laurellcoverandajismall
creek running through'the bottom:

Asitheyarrived, they\were greeted!by anlelder
gentleman. FHe'had just comeifromithelravine, but
hadn't'seenanything. Withidisappeintment, he!stat:
ed that he hadn't seenla bear inlalfew years, and
that this'\would belhisilastyear ofichasing them.

Brian/sifatherand!brotherstayed|upionitheiridge,
wherethey/couldisee/downintoithe laurels: Brianiven:
tured/down to the bottomifor'a hike alongithelcreek.
He'had genel200iyarnds, partly .crawling threugh'the
thicklaurel, when he clt albig beartrackin thelsnow:
He walked|guietly foranotherhundrediyards whenlhe
spottedlallargelblack'spetiontalsmalliisland where the
creekiseparated. It was albig bear!

He tried'to geticloserfor abetter shot, bt
spookedithe bear. Brian gotioffa'shotjustasithe bear
bolted, butthoughthelprobably had missed. He raced
upito the'spot oniwhich the bear hadibeen'stand-
ing, and followed!itsitracksiforabout50 vands be-
fore'hefoundioutthat hehadindeed hit hisitaraet.

The wounded bearran backiandiforthithrough
the maze ofilaurels. Brianfollowed/closely behind; and
helsawithelbear aishort distance away onia smallicliff.
Itwas waiting there, seeing iflit was being followed.
Brian|putene'more'shotinand, asthebearwhirled to
run, it'slippedioffithe cliffiand ontojthe rocks below:
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vate property that they didn’c have permission to hunt. They
had no alternative, but to watch them and then move on.

Two hours passed before Heath and his dad re-
turned to the area. They hoped the bucks might wander
off the private property and choose to bed in the draws on
the adjoining public ground. Their hopes and hunches
paid off, as the bucks got up, one by one, and srarted making
their way off the private property.

Heath quickly made a big circle, giving the bucks a
wide berth, trying to intercept them as they came into a small
draw. He waited patiently for what seemed an eternity, but
was only a half an hour before he finally saw movement. A
short time later, a 70-yard shot presented itself, and Heath
connected with his .30-06.

As Heath walked up to his first-ever pronghorn buck,
he was in awe of how magnificent it was. But even as big
as it looked to the happy hunter, Heath had no idea it would
soon become the largest ever taken in his home state of South
Dakota. That just makes the story that much sweeter.

NoTE: THE 89-2/8 SCORE IS A PRELIMINARY EN-

TRY SCORE. THIS SCORE COULD BE SUBJECT

TO VERIFICATION IF THIS OUTSTANDING TRC- f 3

PHY IS CALLED TO THE JUDGES' PANEL. ™ ’
A

P

Brianicalleditolhisibrotherand/dad, who'showed
upshortly thereafter Brian andihis dad waitediwhile
his|brotherwentforthein ATV: Ten'minuteshad passed
when, to their astonishment, the stubborn bear
roseitolhisifeet! Helshook telregain his'balance'and
starteditoward Brian'and'hisifather Luckily, Brianihad
his:30-06handyand finishedithelbearwith one'addiz
tional shot.

lihey recruitedimore helpitolloadithe bear, at
which'point they hadisevenimenistrigglingitolliftit
onto/the ATV. [ttook alliseven ofithemitwolhours to
moveithe bear allittle'over 100 yards.

They toakthe beartoithelcheck stationlim Beltsville;
where'thelbear tippedithelscalelat 626 poundsifield=
dressed and had an estimated! live:weight ofi 739
pounds. Mhe giant bruiniwasi 12 years old, meas-
ured 8l inchesifrem nosetoitailland65linches around
the waist. It hadlalsolbeen tagged twice, butithe
bear hadtorniout both'tags.

Brian Coxe/sigigantic black bearfrom|Carbon
County, Pennsylvania,inow stands as the sixth=largest
black beareverrecorded:|ltisialsethe'second-largest
ever fram Pennsylvania:

In memory of |



New Golorado State Record
Eddie L. Kinney
192-1/8 tynical whitetail = El Paso Co., C0, 2003

Ed Kinney was elk hunting a new area a few years ago, and
during those hunts, he had seen a number of whitetail.
Common sense teld him he should come back someday
and try hunting the area for whitetail. The area was a con-
trolled-hunt draw, and in 2003 Kinney drew a cag for that
area. It was in EI Paso County, Colorado, and Kinney be-
gan hunting on November 8.

There was a slight wind that day, but no snow yet.
Kinney was on a bluff averlocking a creek at dawn, but he
saw no deer. He began walking, and then saw three does come
out and drop into the creekbed.

Kinney decided ta get closer and see what might
decide to follow the does. The whiterail rut was picking

Eddie Kinney

up, and maybe a buck would follow their trail. ( _
pictured with

He was soon proven correct, when he looked upand 1% 7
saw a giant buck following the does’ trail. The buck wasara  cojorado
trot, with its head down, and hot on the scent. Kinney fired s | State
a round from his .270 Remington at 60 yards. The buck fell \ Record
. i | ¥ i 4 whitetail
right on the spot, landing on top of its antlers. Kinney believes (S8 .~
that if the ground had been any harder or had been frozen, g8
the rack would have been broken in the fall. '
What had originated as an elk hunt sev-
eral years earlier ended up yielding a life-
time trophy of an entirely different sort. Eddie
L. Kinney's 2003 192-1/8 typical white- /¥
tail now stands as the new Colorado ' ¢
State Record, surpassing a 186-3/8 buck §
taken by David,,
A. McCracken in
Adams County in
1996.
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