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What are the chances of shooting and killing a 350+ bull elk? Chances are pretty 
good if you are dedicated to the hunt and putting in the time for scouting the area 
you’re hunting. Or if you are very lucky…like I was in 2011! Here is my story.

 In 2005 my husband, Vic, drew a Fishlake/Thousand Lakes limited entry bull elk tag. 
Never in our wildest dreams would we have ever believed he would end up with a 409 
gross bull from a unit we had never hunted before! So for the last six years I have been 
staring up at this magnifi cent bull on my wall, dreaming of the day it would be my turn. 
I have been putting in for the Wasatch Unit for years. Mostly because it’s close to home, 
and I am a mom of four very busy boys under the age of nine, which makes getting out and 
hunting diffi cult for me.
 As I started getting up there in elk points, I fi gured I should be drawing that Wasatch 
tag at any time. A few years later, I still hadn’t drawn that Wasatch tag. I decided to try my 
luck and put in for the Fishlake/Thousand Lakes Unit. I knew they had potential for big elk 
there, since I had been staring at that 400+ bull elk all these years.  Draw results were 
in and fi nally luck was on my side. After fourteen years of putting in for elk, I fi nally drew 
my coveted tag! Plans for many fun camping trips and scouting the area were underway.
 My goal was to shoot a 350+ bull, so I had my sights set pretty high. I wanted a bull 
that could still look nice on the wall and not be a disgrace next to my husband’s elk. By 
August, we hadn’t even set foot on the Fishlake Unit! Between life, work, and our boys’ 
soccer and baseball games we just couldn’t get that trip planned and get out there to scout. 
We weren’t too stressed about it. We knew the area we wanted to hunt and where to go. 
 Finally the hunt was here, and we pulled into camp late Thursday night. We just had 
Friday to scout. My parents came up to camp with us, and my sister Lynette, her husband 
Jerry, and their son Darron came up to help with my hunt. My sister was there to take care 
of my kids so I had all the time I needed to hunt, while she was there.

 On Friday morning we 
spotted a defi nite shooter only 
about 1,000 yards from where 
my husband shot his elk in 
2005. This bull looked to have 
the same good genes Vic’s 
bull had. He had beautiful, 
symmetrical horns, and he was 
wide. He was far away when 
we spotted him and we couldn’t 
get a real good look at him, but 
I knew for sure I wanted to go 
after him in the morning. We 
did spot a few more potential 
bulls during the day, so we were 
pretty optimistic for the hunt.
 By Friday night, a storm 
had rolled in and it stormed 
all night long. On opening 
morning it was still raining and 
the canyons were all fogged in. 
By late morning, we decided to 
chance it and go out and see if 
we could fi nd anything. The 
wind was not on our side, so we 
decided not to go in above the 
elk we spotted the day before 
and have him smell us and spook 
him out. So we hiked up into the 
canyon below him. We didn’t 
see or even hear one elk.
 That evening we decided to 
go in from above, and when we 
got to the trail we were going to 
go down, we saw some tracks 
from another hunter from the 
morning hunt, and knew why 
we hadn’t seen or heard the elk. 
We headed back to camp after 
another night of no elk to make 
plans for the next day.
 I come from a religious 
family, and grew up not hunting 
on Sundays. Normally I don’t 
have an issue with that, but I 
had a strong feeling not to go 
hunting on Sunday, so I decided 
that we weren’t going out. We 
could just sit back at camp, 
relax and enjoy our fi rst trip of 
the year with our family.
 That wasn’t an easy 
decision for me to make. I had 
only nine days to hunt for an elk 
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wasn’t spooked at all and we decided to go after him. We got up to where we had seen him 
last and I found a bed that reeked of elk. This big boy had been bedded down on top of the 
ridge, probably all day.
 We went over the ridge and all we saw was a big, open canyon with another ridge 
full of pines and quakies on the other side. We knew that when this elk stepped off of this 
ridge into that canyon we had a chance at him. I found a dead rest and was getting ready 
when Vic pointed out another elk coming down from the top of the ridge we were facing, 
just over 600 yards away. He was heading our way and he had an agenda. He either could 
smell some cows just over the ridge, or the bugles from the elk we had been after had 
encouraged him to come off his mountain. Whatever it was, he was in a hurry and nothing 
was going to stop him! Before my husband could open his mouth to say it, I said to him, 
“That one’s a shooter!”
 We waited till he got about 420 yards away, when Vic said he was going to bugle and 
see if we could stop him for a better shot. He bugled and the elk stopped, giving me a perfect 
broadside shot. I shot, hitting him good and he walked a little ways and went down behind 
a pine. We watched him for a bit, knowing he was mortally wounded. He got back up and 
staggered a bit and I put another one in him just to make sure. As I was fumbling to get 
another round in the gun, my husband watched him tumble over and was down for good!
 By the time we got to him, it was full dark. What a beauty he was and there was no 
ground shrinkage on him at all! I had plenty of help to get him out and back to camp, with 
the help of Vic, Jerry, Darron and our good friend Paul who just happened to show up in 
time for all the work! He was offi cially scored 385 5/8 gross by Rusty Hall.
 Do I consider myself lucky? Yes, extremely lucky! Not only with my fi rst elk being 
a trophy, but how I got to share this hunt of a lifetime with great people and had a blast 
too! And he won’t be a disgrace hanging up there on the wall next to my husband’s 
magnifi cent bull either!

• RIFLE: Custom built Remington 700 STW • SCOPE: Nikon Monarch 6 1/2x20
• CAMO: Kings • BULLETS: Berger 168-grain • RANGEFINDER: Bushnell

• BINOCULARS: Leupold, with Crooked Horn Outfitters bino system
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that I had waited fourteen years 
to get, and I was losing all my 
help on Monday. My sister, her 
husband and son had to leave by 
Monday afternoon. My parents 
were staying to help with my 
kids, but they are in their 80’s, so 
I was worried about them. So if 
I got one, it would only be Vic 
and me getting the elk out. The 
pressure was there to get an elk, 
especially one that I wanted, by 
early Monday morning.
 Later Sunday afternoon, Vic 
and Darron were playing around 
with the elk calls, when they 
actually had an elk bugle back 
just below our camp! We were 
camped near an area where you 
could get great cell service, so 
there was always someone down 
below our camp, using their cell 
phones. Some other guys were in 
the area and had seen the elk we 
heard bugling, so they headed up 
to our camp to fi nd out if we had 
a tag. Come to fi nd out, it was 
LeRoy, who happened to show 
Vic the area back when Vic got 
his tag. He was up there scouting 
for a guy who had a tag but had 
his sights set on a 380 and bigger 
bull. They had watched a big 
350 bull just below our camp 
and wanted to know if we were 
interested. My husband looked at 
me and asked me if I wanted to 
go check it out. A 350 or bigger 
bull elk just below camp? Yeah, 
let’s go check it out!
 So much for the “rules” 
of no hunting on Sunday! We 
grabbed our gear and headed to 
the draw where they had seen this 
elk heading down. We quickly 
hiked up the ridge, and when we 
got to the top, we just happened 
to look across the road at the 
ridge on the other side and saw 
a nice bull on top of the ridge. 
After studying him I decided 
he was good enough, so I tried 
to get a dead rest, but before I 
could, he went over the hill. He 

Vic Jones’ Utah bull taken in 2005 scored 409” gross.
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