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the shrill yelping had completely 
drowned the sound of my ampli-
fied caller.

But as good as this all may 
sound, those of you who have 
pursued heavily pressured snow 
geese during recent years can al-
ready guess what happened next. 
Hanging up at a range of 50 to 60 
yards, the swirling mass of geese 
continued to circle the decoys 
while stubbornly refusing to fly 
closer. This increasingly common 
behavior is just one the reasons 
why many snow geese manage 
to live well into their teens and 
that current populations have ex-
ploded to the point of destroying 
their arctic nesting grounds.

Although none of the geese 
would approach to less than 50 
yards, there was nothing to pre-
vent me from taking a few photos 
which is exactly what I did. Before 
long, an inquisitive group of eight 
or 10 geese moved dangerously 
close to effective range. I tried 
to keep an eye on them while 
continuing to shoot photos. Sud-
denly, and literally out of the blue, 
a lone goose appeared to the side. 
The bird was all over me before I 
could react. If the goose had been 
any closer, I could have knocked 
it down with a stick.

Trading camera for gun, I 
watched as the bird circled to 
the rear. Maybe his coming into 
the spread and not getting shot 
at would convince that bunch of 
eight or 10 to the same, I reasoned. 
Not so. After making two more 
passes, the single bird --- a mature, 
blue-phase gander --- suddenly 
drifted away from the decoys. 
A moment later, he changed his 
mind and returned at a height of 
eight or 10 feet. Looking to the 
side, I saw the lower group was 

still hanging about 40 yards high. 
It was time to make a decision. 
Having been through this drill a 
dozen times before, I concluded 
that one fat goose in the hand is 
worth several hundred milling out 
of range. I pulled the trigger, and 
the season’s first goose tumbled 
to ground.

My new pup, Jack, rushed to 
investigate. When compared to 
other waterfowl, snow geese seem 
to have a “unique and curious 
aroma” as one dog trainer put it. 
Many hunting dogs actually have 
to be taught that it’s OK to retrieve 
them. I was delighted that, after an 
introductory sniff or two, the pup 
gently picked up the goose and 
playfully galloped back.

But there was little time for 
celebration. The migration was 
on and more geese were already 
streaming in from the south. From 
horizon to horizon, the sky was 
filled with the incredible lace work 
pattern of advancing snow geese.

Although today’s snow goose 
limit of 20-birds-per-day is un-
precedented in our lifetime, you 
never need to bag that many to 
have a successful hunt. With one 
prime bird already in hand, a new 
dog that was apparently loving the 
smell of snow geese, and morn-
ing sky beginning to refill with 
the sight and sound of migrating 
waterfowl, my hunt was already 
made.

Returning to the blind, the first 
new flock of high geese was nearly 
overhead before I switched on 
the caller. Laying back, I couldn’t 
help but smile as a hundred or 
more birds simultaneously set 
their wings. Today was going to 
be fun. 


