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My First Antelope Hunt

By Chris Vassel

At last it was July and the word came that after seven
straight years of applying for an antelope permit, I was
finally drawn in unit 2c. Not my first choice but I was very
happy none the less. Being married to a hunting guide and
outfitter meant preparation was the first priority. My
husband John and I both knew how hard an antelope tag is
to get. We wanted to make sure every detail was taken care
of for an enjoyable and successful hunt, Preparation many
times is the key to making such dreams come true.

‘We made a plan to scout every other weekend until the
season came, and a checklist of other important items. One
item was what rifle I would use? My older .308 had been
jamming some and only had open sights. A call went out to
Joe Machac a good friend and the best gunsmith in town.
He assured us he could have my rifle ready to go before my
hunt. When we dropped it off to him I brought to his
attention of a special need I had in the scope department,
you see I shoot right handed but have a false right eye so I
have to use my left eye. He knew of an offset scope mount
that would allow for just that type of set up.

Next on the agenda was getting to know the unit. We had
driven by it many times but had never hunted there. We
racked up thousands of miles during our scouting trips. It is
more than 200 miles one way from our home in the valley.
Our first trip was a real eye opener. Much of this unit is
covered by private land. As we drove around different
areas and in an out of developments, we were indeed
seeing antelope but much to close to homes to hunt. So we
began studying all the maps of the unit to find open public
lands and the roads that would take us there. It was lush
green from all the summer rains; the grass was at least two
feet tall in many places and the ground very moist and
muddy. Some of the roads on the map were either grown
over or gone, so we came to many dead-ends. But after a
few weekends we had them pretty well figured out.

While we were driving around learning the unit and
the roads a very important aspect of our scouting was also
taking place. This was our spotting of antelope, we began
marking the maps with the letter “A” everywhere we saw a
buck. Also we decided to nickname the larger ones so we
could map their territories. This was so much fun! I love
viewing wildlife. We spent countless hours enjoying these
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great creatures and their habits. Soon we knew the territo-
ries of 3 very nice bucks. Mr. Big was my 1* choice, very
close to 20” with heavy bases. Next was Hugo who we
figured to be around 18” also with good mass. Finally there
was Mr. Heart who didn’t have quite the length or thick-
ness as the others but would still push 17”” and who’s horns
spread out and then curved back in at the top to make a
beautiful heart shape.

Now with the hunt just a few more weeks away I
picked up my rifle to “zero it in” and to get used to the new
scope set up. It worked fantastic and I was very comfort-
able with the groups I was shooting. The next ten days or
so flew right by.

It was now the morning before the season and we were
off to find Mr. Big. He was right where we expected him to
be, which was a relief. We watched him and his does for
awhile, soon a smaller satellite buck wandered into his
territory and the race was on. He ran the smaller buck more
than a mile before he stopped his pursuit, Mr. Big then
returned to his harem and laid down to rest. We decided
that we should go look-up Hugo. He too was in his normal
hangout. After a short while of watching and feeling
comfortable of his whereabouts, we decided we should go
keep a close eye on Mr. Big. When we returned to his area
we couldn’t locate him and the sun was marching quickly
to the west. Soon we spotted some does and figured they
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