
With the continuation of Covid Closures, we went 

into our 2020/2021 Cat season with almost an 

entirely blank slate. We knew we needed to do 

something to stay afloat during this trying time, 

and with our incredible following, managed to 

scrape together the best Cat season we have ever 

had here at Arcadia.

We started things off with Phillip Lowry. Phil is 

a young up-and-coming hunter, who has a huge 

passion for the wilderness and nature. This was 

Phil’s first ever hunt, and luck was on his side. On 

day one, we came across a good track, and within 

a few hundred yards, had a beautiful fat cougar in 

the tree for him. Most hunts don’t start and end 

that fast, but this one sure did! 

With time remaining on Phil’s hunt, we continued 

to poke around looking for more video footage 

for Phil for his documentary film, and came across 

a nice young Tom in prime mule deer winter 

range. As part of our management tools here, I 
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knew it was imperative to remove a few extra cats 

this year to help our deer and sheep. We let the 

hounds loose, and after 4 hours of cat and mouse, 

had this nice Tom treed. This is only the second 

cougar I have harvested for myself, and he will 

make a beautiful rug for the lodge. 

After a late cancellation hunt due to Covid, we had 

a last minute opening after Christmas. Francois St-

Louis was the lucky taker on this hunt, and booked 

it only days before the hunt began. Francois came 

out shortly after Christmas, in the only available 

window he had free from work. We were on big 

cougars right off the bat, one getting away in the 

cliffs the first day of the hunt. Day two we crossed 

over 15 different cougar tracks, young toms and 

females alike. Day three saw us giving chase to 

the biggest cougar of our season, although we 

didn’t know it at the time. This guy made us work 

for him, running up and down the river valley 

from top to bottom three times. More than once 

we thought he gave us the slip, but the hounds 

stayed true and kept it up. At the end, we thought 

we were done, when low and behold, I saw the 

big cat trotting up the road towards me. When 

he spotted me, he jumped uphill, and we quickly 

dumped the remaining puppies that were sitting 

in the dogbox. Those young dogs were hot on his 

heels, and had him treed within 150 yards. The 

old dogs literally “walked” to the tree 15 minutes 

later, absolutely beat from a full day of chasing this 

big cat. Without those pups, we would never have 

caught this big guy! This chase will go down in the 

history books for one of the most extreme runs we 

have ever had, but it certainly paid off! With a 15 

5/8” skull, this big record book cat was a serious 

cougar! Congrats Francois. 

PHILLIP LOWRY 

FRANCOIS ST-LOUIS



Next up we had my family come out for a last 

minute hunt as well, again, trying to fill the void of 

cancelled hunts due to Covid. My dad had never 

been able to come up and hunt with me before, so 

this was a pretty unique experience for us all. My 

youngest brother Danny and mom tagged along. 

We ran the roads for two days with no luck, as 

nothing seemed to move. Sometimes that happens 

and we go through dry spells. Inevitably, things will 

move when they get hungry though, and that’s just 

what happened. We cut a nice Tom track coming 

out of an area we had previously checked, and 

knew it was smoking hot. We let the hounds go, 

and had him treed up a gnarly steep canyon a few 

miles distant. To get there, we needed to climb 

down a steep snowy slope. On the way down, my 

dad slipped and punctured a hole right through his 

ear on a sharp stick…a one in a million injury! We 

had the talk, whether to run to the hospital or get 

the job done. I grew up with this guy pushing us to 

our limits, and now it was my turn to do the same 

to him. After a few minutes of convincing, he said, 

“Screw it, let’s do it!” and kept on hiking. After an 

hour of hiking with blood running down his cheek, 

we made it to the tree and harvested an awesome 

big Tom. The best part, this Tom sported ripped up 

ears as well, so was a fitting cougar to harvest on 

this day. After the shot, we quickly caped out the 

cougar and went back to camp, and drove down 

to town and the hospital. A few stitches later, we 

were back in business and enjoying ourselves at 

camp. One heck of a day! (After boiling out this 

cougars skull, we discovered his occipital bone was 

crushed, likely from an ungulate kicking him in the 
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face. It is truly amazing what these animals can go 

through and survive!)

A week later, we were back at it with Justin 

Cromarty from Kelowna. Justin helped us build an 

awesome mezzanine in our shop, and to repay the 

favour, we got him out cougar hunting. On day 

two we found one heck of a track, and began to 

put the time in to flush him out. We tried running 

him on day 3, but ran into too many other tracks 

and got messed up. Day 4 we returned, and found 

the cougar’s out track. He took the hounds into 

some of the nastiest deadfall we have seen in our 

area yet, and after a challenging hike, found “Old 

Swayback” in a leaning tree staring down at us. 

He jumped the tree once, but the hounds were 

on him and quickly put him back up. After Justin 

made a quick clean shot, we discovered he was 

skin and bones; starving. His lower ankle was fused 

solid at an angle from an old injury, which greatly 

inhibited his ability to run or hunt. This cougar was 

on his last legs, and we likely saved him a harsh 

death starving or being killed by another predator. 

Congrats Justin on your great old cat! This big 

Tom also went book, measuring 15 1/8” B&C, the 

second record book cat of our season.

Our next hunt was one for the books, and too 

much happened to write in short here. In a 

nutshell, one of our trucks was totalled by another 

driver on the road, and one of our best hounds 

was killed by a nasty old cougar. It was a major 
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setback on all levels. We had no option but to 

make the best of it, and that’s just what we did. 

We called in the reinforcements to get it done, 

and two good friends came out with their extra 

dogs and leant a hand. With 10 dogs on her trail, 

this old female wasn’t getting away again. We put 

her up and finished the job. We discovered later 

that this same cougar had likely killed another dog 

before we purchased this concession, on the exact 

same ridge, so she was a great cat to remove from 

the population. She had been barren of kittens for 

many, many years, and was certainly not helping 

the cat population in the area anymore anyways. 

Mark Goluch will have stories to tell his family and 

friends for years to come about this one!

John came out next, and for the first time this 

season, we had a hard time finding cougars. Not 

because they weren’t there, but because the 

weather was persistently pounding us with snow 

and wiping out all the fresh tracks that were laid. 

Day after day we were at a loss for what to do. 

Every track we found was covered in snow. Finally 

on the last morning of the last day, when the 

weather cleared, we crossed a fresh track within 

a few miles of camp. We know a good thing when 

we see it, and weren’t about to pass it up! The 

hounds had a mess of tracks to suss out in the 

timber, but once figured out, they quickly put the 

cougar up, and we weren’t far behind. Congrats 

John on sticking it out and getting it done with us! 

Shane and Erica Laye were up next. They have 

been fantastic return clients of ours for the past 

three years, and have become great friends. Erica 

had previously harvested a nice Tom Cougar and a 

giant 36lb Bobcat, but was looking for one more. 

This hunt didn’t disappoint. We had been after 

the “River Tom” all year, having chased him back 

with Francois a month and a half previous, only 

to lose him in the cliffs. When we discovered his 

track once again, we stayed on it. We walked it 

out for over 16 miles on foot ourselves, tracking 
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him, making sure we knew where he was going, 

as he was in no-mans-land most of the time. He 

eventually made a grave error and touched the road 

system below, walking on it less than 30m, but that 

was enough. We jumped ahead and walked it out, 

and found he had killed a small bighorn lamb and 

stashed it under a giant Ponderosa Pine. He had 

killed it the night before, and it was FRESH. We 

spread out, and found him exiting stage left above. 

The hounds gave chase, but he quickly lost them 

in the cliffs once again. I scaled above and helped 

them get through the two cliff bands they couldn’t 

quite figure out themselves. Once through, they 

blitzed past me and had the big Tom treed a mile 

ahead. This was our second biggest cougar of the 

season, and a true mountain monarch! We had been 

after this Tom for over 4 years since we purchased 

the area, and he constantly evaded us and got 

away. This cougar specialized in killing bighorn 

sheep, and removing him from the area will pay 

dividends for our sheep herd and population health. 

Congrats Erica on your monster Tom! You guys 

deserve him!

To end our season off, our good friend Peter 

Gutsche came out to help us harvest one more 

female from the area. We knew of an old female 

living in prime Mule deer and sheep winter range, 

and wanted to remove her from the system to give 

those ungulates a break. Peter came out with Nolan 

Osborne to document the hunt, and on day two, we 

found this nice old female crossing our skidoo track. 

She ran through a few cliff bands, confusing the 

dogs, but after 2 months of running in this country, 

they had the cliffs figured out and soon after put 

her up in a tree. Pete made a clean shot and had his 

cat. This old female was a key player in the decline 

of the bighorn in this specific area, and removing 

her will greatly help this regions ungulates as well. 

SHANE & ERICA LAYE

PETER GUTSCHE
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What began as a bleak season quickly turned into our best ever, and we successfully harvested some 

of the best cougars to date here at Arcadia. We could not have done this without the help of our 

awesome Houndsman, Jacob Blair. Jacob is young and keen, and doesn’t give up on the track. We 

thoroughly enjoyed working with him this year. Other key players were Clint Andros, Nate Venables, 

and Nate Kelly. We worked with some of the best Houndsman in the industry this year, and enjoyed 

every minute of it. Thank you to all for helping Arcadia have the best cat season yet, and we can’t wait 

to see what next year brings! 


