FANATIC FEATURE

Much to everyone’s relief that was on board, the little
propeller plane landed smoothly at the tiny airport in
Swan River, Manitoba, and my friend and I finally met
our outfitter and his wife, Garry (pictured above right
with Steve and his buck) and Nancy Nemetchek of Bear
Camp Outfitting. Mark Guilford, my cameraman for
the week, and myself were enjoying a bite of breakfast
with our host and hostess when Garry commented,
“...the conditions are tough right now... really tough,
and the rut is the deadest I've seen it in 28 years of out-
fitting and guiding.”

To say the least, those were not the words I had hoped to
hear. I even joked about whether or not Mark and I
should jump right back on the next plane and save our-
selves a lot of time and energy. Nevertheless, I proceed-
ed to say that the challenge would be greeted without a
spirit of complaint and that all we could do is try our
best and let the Lord take care of the rest. If we saw a
good buck and was able to film the harvesting of him,
that would be a bonus. If we didn’t have success, then
that would be the Lord’s will and that was okay, too.

During the 13-mile trek back to the comfortable tent camp
that would be our home for the week we never saw one
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deer, which was extremely unusual according to Garry. It
took us roughly four hours to travel the distance on horse-
back, and not only was it disappointing that we hadn’t
seen a deer, but the ride itself was a bit more physically
challenging than I anticipated. I have ridden horses very
little during my lifetime, so I really didn’t know quite
what to expect when I heard we would be riding horses all
week, not only back to the campsite, but also to our hunt-
ing stands each morning and evening. Besides some tired
muscles and a sore rear end, the long ride was uneventful,
thankfully, as the horses are well trained and mild.

The area that Garry and Nancy outfit is roughly 70 square
miles in the famed Duck Mountains region of central
western Manitoba. It boasts of some of the best whitetail
and black bear hunting in all of Canada. This pristine, pre-
served forest is as remote and breathtaking as one could
imagine. It consists of a mixture of black poplar, aspen and
red willow, with huge pine and spruce trees dotting the
landscape, along with numerous sloughs/meadows of
immense proportions and several rivers winding
throughout. The sight of such a remote, vast and beautiful
wilderness makes the experience worthwhile in and of
itself, but then to let your imagination run in all kinds of
directions as you ponder what wildlife exists there is
almost as exhilarating. Wolves, moose, elk, coyotes, black
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