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INTRODUCTION

LEE AND TIFFANY: THAT SPECIAL MAGIC
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Like many other avid whitetail hunters across the country, I’ve followed the meteoric rise to fame of America’s best-known hunting couple for several years. Six or seven years ago, I first saw them on their popular TV show Gettin’ Close, and I noticed right away there was something about this husband-and-wife team — something special that’s hard to put your finger on.

I wasn’t the only one who noticed this phenomenon. Tens of thousands of other hunters like me also saw it. What we saw was a combination of personality, charisma, intelligence, charm, camera presence and a special connection to us, the deer hunters of America, that made us welcome this all-American couple, Lee and Tiffany, into our living rooms every week as if they were old friends.

Tiffany — with her beautiful blond hair, big brown eyes and a smile that could melt an iceberg, along with her bubbly, spontaneous personality and adventurous spirit — quickly won the hearts of thousands of whitetail hunters of all ages and from all walks of life. She truly was — and is — the girl next door.
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To say that Lee and Tiffany are the most famous deer hunting couple in America today would be an understatement. But fame is a fleeting thing, and the fame they have attained was never intentional. The special magic that defines Lee and Tiffany is not anything you can manufacture or create. It simply happens.
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When they’re not making personal appearances or doing countless farm and management chores, Lee and Tiffany spend many hours filming their top-rated TV show, The Crush.

As such, she also won the hearts of wives, mothers and grandmothers who might have been joining their husbands afield. If they weren’t actually doing it, they were certainly thinking about it, and chances are they even tried it after watching Tiffany, because she makes it look so easy. Then there were the children — especially the sons and daughters of hunters, but particularly the daughters, who want to be just like Tiffany — who idolize her and look up to her as an icon.

Lee also brought his own special blend of talents to the table. Smart, handsome and never afraid of working long hours to achieve his goals, this young man also had great camera presence. (Some might correctly guess that he’s obsessed with whitetail hunting, but when you love what you do as much as he does, it’s easy to be passionate about every facet of your life.) Putting all the TV and celebrity hype aside, Lee is a gifted hunter who has been studying whitetails for most of his adult life, and he is a virtual encyclopedia of knowledge when it comes to hunting big, mature bucks.
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I dare say there might only be a handful of other hunters in North America who can match his storehouse of knowledge or experience. More important, however, he is an amazing and dedicated bow-hunter. Early in his TV adventures, he quickly showed us in a no-nonsense way that with a good knowledge of the subject, a lot of self-restraint, and determination and hard work, it’s possible for any serious hunter to shoot an outstanding whitetail — maybe even the buck of a lifetime.
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To say that Lee and Tiffany are the most famous deer hunting couple in America today would be an understatement. But fame is a fleeting thing, and the fame they have attained was never intentional. Lee, although a single-minded individual, never set his sights on having his own TV show. He simply had a passion for hunting big bucks, and he pursued that passion with an almost super-human energy for so many years that it eventually opened doors and paved the way for the amazing success that followed.
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It was never planned. It just happened, like an ocean tsunami that could not be stopped, and now the couple’s fame has reached epic proportions. And they’ll tell you the same thing again and again: “We just loved the hunting life, and we started doing it because we loved it so much, and we loved doing it together.”

The special magic that defines Lee and Tiffany is not anything you can manufacture or create. It simply happens. When it manifests itself in the form of a hunting couple like Lee and Tiffany, people notice it right away, and it takes on a life of its own. In a brief time, this Iowa couple has grown to be America’s most beloved husband-and-wife hunting team. Certainly, they have attained the American dream, and like so many successful people before them, they make it look ridiculously easy.
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But “easy” is not a word in this hard-working couple’s vocabulary. To be blunt, when they’re not out making appearances or hunting somewhere during the season, they work extremely long hours doing countless farm and management chores whenever they are at home during the off-season. When hunting season opens in late summer (they usually go elk and mule deer hunting in early September), they hunt almost every day like there’s no tomorrow.
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During planting season, which often includes most of April, May, June, July and August, Lee is frequently on a tractor from daylight to well beyond dark. When he gets home at night, do you think he sits down to rest and watch TV? Most people would be exhausted after having put in 10 to 12 hours on a tractor, but instead of relaxing, he and Tiffany are usually up well into the early-morning hours catching up on paper work and correspondence, or doing a thousand other tasks required of them. At various times of year, Lee also spends many hours at night poring over the thousands of trail camera photos he gets each month.

Lee and Tiffany are night owls who are constantly juggling a dozen tasks at once. For years, they’ve operated on only a few hours of sleep. Then, they’re up early and raring to go the next morning, ready to do it again. Their energy is boundless. They don’t go on vacations in the normal sense. Every day is a vacation to them, especially when they are working together on the farm. They truly love going out and making appearances at deer shows and other events, and they live for hunting season. But being together on the farm and spending an evening together at home is something they truly cherish.

If you take your average definition of passion and determination and multiply it by, say, 50, you might begin to have an idea of who Lee really is. And Tiffany is right up there beside him. While Lee is on the tractor disking or planting, Tiffany and her mom, Linda, might be taking their trusty old Ford truck — with 220,000 miles on it — into town to buy more seed or fertilizer. Or they might be out moving equipment from one farm to another, supporting Lee in every way.

No, being Lee and Tiffany is not the Hollywood life of leisure that TV might lead us to believe. But for this hard-working couple, it’s the life they have chosen because they love it so much. Everything they do is a labor of love, and it shows because they do it so well. Lee and Tiffany complement each other in so many ways.
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The thought, time and energy Lee puts into managing and hunting the farms he and Tiffany hunt are extraordinary. There is no extreme he will not explore and no technique that he won’t use if he thinks it will benefit his goal of being able to grow, protect and target mature 5- to 6-year-old bucks.

Lee is also a very enterprising individual. How many people do you know who love to hunt so much that they finagled a way to skip school in college so they could hunt almost every day and take off nearly the entire month of November? That would be Lee. And he still breezed through college with fantastic grades.
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How many college graduates have you heard of who get a job working shifts so they could continue hunting almost every day during deer season and take off almost all of November — just like in his college days — without getting fired? Not many. Only Lee could have pulled off those feats. Why did he do it? Hunting has always been the most important thing in his life, with the exception of Tiffany. Now, because they are a team, hunting is the most important thing in both of their lives.

Lots of young men who love to hunt dream about getting a job that will let them live their dream and make a living in the hunting industry. But in reality, very few ever achieve that dream. Lee never really wasted much time dreaming about how he could get where he wanted to go. To him, deer hunting was so all-consuming that he simply did it day in and day out, come what might. Then after he met Tiffany, they did it together.
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The Lakosky hit list of bucks Lee and Tiffany plan to target each year is almost legendary. Of course, Lee’s management program has been incredibly successful, and the couple has so many great places to hunt in Iowa and Kansas. Therefore, several of the bucks on the annual hit list make it through the season unscathed by default. But that’s OK, because Lee knows those bucks will only be bigger and better when the next season rolls around.

In August 2011, while working on this book, I had the pleasure of spending some time with Lee and Tiffany while they were on the road making appearances at several Bass Pro Shops stores in Indiana, Tennessee and North Carolina. Whenever Lee and Tiffany make appearances at deer shows or outdoor stores, they generate long lines of dedicated fans who come to see them. And often, those fans stand in line for hours just to shake the hands of Lee and Tiffany, or maybe get an autograph or picture.
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At the Indiana store, the four-hour event ended at 9 p.m. At that time, however, about 250 people were still standing in line. It was almost midnight when the smiling yet exhausted couple finally shook the last hand and signed the last autograph. It was not the first time they had done that. But they were happy to do it because they always feel a deep sense of gratitude to their fans. To them, it’s all part of the job.
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When we returned to their home in Iowa after a grueling five days on the road, Lee and Tiffany were eager to shoot their bows. Hunting season was not far off, and they wanted to get in as much practice as possible. Before leaving on the trip, Lee had set up a 3-D course in the woods behind his house, but he hadn’t had a chance to shoot it. The targets consisted of an elk, several deer, an antelope and several other life-size critters, each placed in the woods in natural settings to simulate real hunting conditions.

Shooting a brand-new Mathews bow that he would be hunting with in 2011, Lee dialed in his sight and consistently hit the elk target in the kill zone at 100 yards. I was blown away. Then he proceeded to shoot the antelope target and a mule deer target at 60 to 80 yards. Tiffany consistently shot several of the targets at 65 to 70 yards. Every arrow was in the kill zone.

When it comes to bow-hunting, knowing their equipment and knowing their quarry, Lee and Tiffany are truly professionals in every sense of the word. They are the real thing.
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I have known several very wise old men who have achieved amazing success in their lives, and they’ve all pretty much stated a kind of truth I will always remember. In essence, they said that as they look back on their lives and the succession of events that helped them fulfill their dreams, it almost reads like the chapters in a book that someone had written long before they started their uncertain journey. It was almost like some unknown force wrote out a script for their life journeys before those journeys actually began. And that script was somehow followed to a T, even though these men didn’t know at the time they were walking that road.

You could say the same thing about Lee and Tiffany, except for two things. First, they are not old timers; they are still practically kids. And second, they never set out to gain any kind of recognition or become the most famous personalities in the hunting industry. It simply happened.
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All they ever set out to do was to enjoy their passion for hunting and to be together. Everything else has been icing on the cake. Certainly, their stars must have been lined up just right, because everything they have done has propelled them into the limelight and led to the incredible recognition they enjoy today. And no one deserves it more.

But like all things, recognition and fame do not come without a price. As my good friend David Blanton of Realtree recently said, “They have handled their fame with a grace and dignity like no one else I have ever known in the industry. As personalities come and go in the hunting world, if we can continue to produce celebrities with the same values as Lee and Tiffany, our industry will benefit tremendously, and it will always be respected. They are the greatest ambassadors to the sport of deer hunting I have ever known.”
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CHAPTER 1

AN AMAZING SUCCESS STORY
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F or as long as he can remember, Lee Lakosky was infatuated with whitetails.

“My dad, Leonard Lakosky, and my uncles went deer hunting every season,” Lee said. “They were mainly meat hunters, like most people back in those days. Whenever they were lucky enough to come home with a deer — usually a doe, if they got anything at all — I would spend hours sitting beside the carcass — or sometimes on it — studying every feature of that deer. If it was a small buck, after they hung it in my grandfather’s barn, I would pretend to shoot it with my cap gun about 600,000 times, killing it over and over again in my imagination. My dad was a bricklayer, and we were just a blue-collar family.

“Tiffany and I do a lot of seminars each year, and one of the most frequent comments we get is, ‘I can’t believe you pass up some of the deer that you pass up every season.’ Sometimes we can’t believe it either, but it wasn’t always that way. To be quite honest, it wasn’t too many years ago that if I shot a spike, I’d be driving around with it in my truck for two weeks. Well, not literally, but it sure seems like it.
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Leonard Lakosky, Lee’s dad, poses with a big-bodied 8-pointer from northern Minnesota taken in the early 1970s. Note that the deer’s neck had been cut, a common practice in those days to properly “bleed out” a deer. The barn in the background, belonging to Lee’s grandfather, is where all the deer taken by family members were hung and butchered.

A proud Lee shows off his first buck, taken in November 1982. Lee shot the young 8-pointer with a Winchester .30-30 on opening weekend of the Minnesota season. He was 16.

“I grew up in the city of Minneapolis, and I could see the IDS Tower right from my bedroom window. I didn’t know anybody with any hunting property, and no one in my family owned any property, so it wasn’t like my family had any great places to hunt. But all of my relatives came from northern Minnesota, and that’s where my dad and all of my uncles hunted when they were growing up. So it became a tradition for us to go up there in the fall.

“We hunted in the Superior National Forest, and there were no food plots, no fields and very few deer. I started deer hunting when I was 9, but I didn’t shoot my first deer until I was 16 years old. Actually, I couldn’t legally hunt until I was 12, but I tagged along with my dad as much as I could before that. During those seven or eight years, I bet we didn’t see a dozen deer the whole time. There just weren’t very many in those days. Dad would sit all day, and sometimes when nothing was happening, he’d let me shoot a squirrel with my .410.
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Here’s Lee pheasant hunting with his dad in North Dakota in the late 1980s. Although Lee grew up hunting ducks and pheasants with his dad and several good friends, whitetails always held a special fascination for him.
	
Here’s Lee’s second deer with a bow, a doe, taken in the late 1980s. His first deer with a bow, also a doe, was taken about 1986, when he was 20. “I got interested in bow-hunting when I was about 13, but it still took me a long time to get my first doe with a bow,” Lee said.
	
“The deer population in that area might be a little higher now, but back then, by the second weekend of the season, we always hunted in waist-deep snow, and there were lots of wolves around. The first deer I shot was actually the first buck I ever saw. He was a little basket-racked 8, and when I got him, I could have died and gone to heaven.

“Everyone in my family hunted deer, small game and birds, but I don’t remember any one person having an overwhelming influence on my interest in deer and deer hunting. It was just something that I always wanted to do. I did a lot of hunting and trapping with my grandfather in northern Minnesota, but we seldom saw any deer.
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This is Lee’s first buck with a bow (circa 1988). When Lee shot this yearling 6-pointer at age 22, little could he imagine what the future would hold for him. During the next two decades, he would grow to be one of America’s best-known bow-hunters, with dozens of exceptional bucks to his credit.

When Lee’s diehard hunting companion Paul Landberg, left, shot this Minnesota monster in the late 1980s, it changed the way the hunters felt about chasing big whitetails. “From that day forward, everything else took a back seat to whitetail hunting, and I wasn’t going to rest until I shot a deer like that myself,” Lee said. Pictured with Paul and Lee is Paul’s dad, center.
	
“My grandparents’ house was located on the outskirts of town, and my grandfather had an old mounted deer in his basement. Every time I went to visit there, the first thing I did was run downstairs to the basement and stare at that deer. I was spellbound. And this was long before I was old enough to hunt. When I was about 5 years old, I remember sitting by the window and waiting for all my relatives to get back from a hunt. It seemed like I would sit there for hours, and 90 percent of the time, they came home empty-handed. My grandfather always had a big stack of Outdoor Life and Field & Stream magazines, and I would look through the pages and drool over the pictures of deer for hours on end.

“I was always fascinated with deer. Tiffany has even asked me how I could be so obsessed with deer and deer hunting at such a young age after I had hunted for all those years and seldom even seen a deer. Maybe that’s why.

“I would look in the magazines and see pictures of all those big deer other people were shooting, and I figured I must be doing something wrong. You’d see scrapes, and you’d see rubs up where we hunted, but we never saw any of the bucks that made them. I often thought, ‘Man, if I could just get one of these guys who writes all the articles about deer hunting to come up here, maybe he could show me how to do it.’ The men who wrote the stories in those magazines were magical to me. They knew it all.
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Lee arrowed his first Pope and Young buck in 1994. The big Minnesota 9-pointer grossed 150 inches.
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Lee’s 1994 buck was a mature, heavy-framed 4-by-5 with a split G-2. The rack netted about 134 inches.
		
“I’ve always been very stubborn, and maybe that has been a good thing through the years. I figured the deer had to be there, but I just didn’t know how to hunt them. That stubborn streak made me more determined than ever to learn, no matter how long it took. It wasn’t until I shot my first buck at 16 when things started to turn around.

“I started doing a lot of hunting with a good friend, Paul Landberg, a neighbor who grew up four doors down from me. There was a Holiday Food Store not far from us that had a huge sporting goods and hunting section (it’s a Gander Mountain now), and we would visit it on weekends or whenever we could. They were open 24 hours, and sometimes we would go there at 2 a.m. to buy shells when we were going duck hunting.

“When some of the first deer hunting videos started coming out, like King of the North with Curt Gowdy in the mid-1980s, we would rent those videos and spend every night on the weekends watching them and drooling over some of those big bucks. We watched videos with people like Tom Miranda and Dan Fitzgerald, and we got enthralled with deer hunting and the idea of shooting big bucks.

“Paul was a year older than me, and when he turned 16, our whole world changed. That meant he could drive, and our hunting horizons expanded dramatically. Paul and I are still very good friends to this day, and we still hunt together every season.

“Even though we lived in the city, we didn’t have to go that far to find good places to hunt on the outskirts of town, seldom more than about 30 miles from home. By then, I had gotten very interested in bow-hunting, and just about any landowner you asked would let you bow-hunt on their property. Bow-hunting was still sort of a new thing, and most landowners considered it a lot safer than gun-hunting, so it was easy getting permission.
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The pinnacle of Lee’s early bow-hunting career came in December 1995, when he shot his biggest buck ever, a Minnesota giant that netted 177 inches. To date, the buck is still the largest typical whitetail he’s ever taken.
	
“I got interested in bow-hunting when I was about 13, but it still took me a long time — seven long years to be exact — to get my first doe with a bow. I think I was 20 at the time. That would have been around 1986. The first bow I had was a Browning Nomad compound with laminated wooden limbs. It was beautiful. Paul and I would go out and knock on doors, and most landowners who deer hunted during gun season thought bow-hunting was a novelty. They’d give you a strange look and say, ‘You’re going to try to shoot one with a bow and arrow? Yeah, go ahead.’
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Lee shot this beautiful 135-inch buck on an abandoned government installation known locally as the Arsenal. Well-known outdoor writer Gary Clancy used Lee’s photo to illustrate his book Advanced Whitetail Hunting, published in 1996.
	
“We found a lot of places to hunt, but we didn’t know anything about deer hunting, and we didn’t have anyone to show us how to do it. So everything we did was by trial and error. The first buck I ever shot with a bow was a small 6-pointer a year or two after I shot my doe. I was probably 22. Looking back, that doesn’t seem so long ago.

An Obsession with Deer Hunting

“Today, I always find it very ironic that whenever Tiffany and I are at a deer show somewhere, little kids about 8 or 9 years old will frequently come up to us and show us pictures of giant bucks they’ve taken. It took me a lot longer than that to get my first good deer and to really make any progress in my deer hunting career. But after I shot my first buck with a bow, I wanted something bigger and better, and my hunting career started progressing fairly rapidly.

“Eventually, Paul and I found a place to hunt within the city limits of Minneapolis that had been closed to hunting for a long time. Paul’s dad happened to be a friend of one of the city council members, and we had heard that a certain section of land was going to be opened up to bow-hunting because the deer were getting overpopulated. We went and talked to some of the landowners, and they all told us, ‘You can’t deer hunt here. It’s not legal.’ But we told them we thought it was going to be open pretty soon. Actually, we had a head start on everyone else because we were so in tune with what was going on in the area.

“Every day during the summer, we were out looking at deer and knocking on doors, offering to bale hay or milk cows for the landowners, and every day we were shooting our bows and looking for spots to hunt. And we found some pretty good spots. Today, I often think about the fact that if I knew then what I know now about hunting mature bucks, we no doubt would have taken some incredible deer. Since everything we hunted was inside the city limits, no gun-hunting was allowed, and I’m sure there were some real giants around. But we never saw them.

“Paul and his dad had a place to hunt in the city limits that was owned by one of their relatives. At the time, we each had taken a few small bucks — mostly forkies — but neither of us had ever seen a racked buck while actually hunting. One day, Paul was hunting on his relative’s farm just down from where I was hunting when he came and picked me up. ‘I think I just hit a pretty good buck,’ he said.

I turned and walked a short distance, and bang, there it was. It was an absolute monster. It was the biggest deer I had ever seen, living or dead, and it took my breath away. ‘Oh, my gosh!’ I said.

“He didn’t really know how big the deer was. When it came through, he saw that it had a rack, and he simply aimed his bow and shot it. So we went back to the spot and searched for hours with flashlights. Around midnight, I thought I smelled something similar to what you smell when you’re gutting a deer. I turned and walked a short distance, and bang, there it was. It was an absolute monster. It was the biggest deer I had ever seen, living or dead, and it took my breath away. ‘Oh, my gosh!’ I said.

“The moment Paul saw it, we were jumping up and down and going crazy. It was a huge 10-pointer, and it grossed more than 170 inches. Up to that point, Paul and I had religiously duck hunted, grouse hunted and pheasant hunted together, but after I saw that deer, it was like a light bulb went on in my head. Even though I had never shot a deer like that myself, I wasn’t going to rest until I did. From that day on, every other kind of hunting took a back seat to whitetail hunting. Bird hunting got shuffled off to the side unless I filled my deer tags early. I was determined to shoot a big deer.

“My big day came several years later in 1994. Paul and I found a good spot to hunt out in Scandia, Minn., just north of Forest Lake. We were learning more and more each season about how to hunt whitetails, and that’s where I shot my first Pope and Young buck. He was a mature, heavy framed 4-by-5 with a split G2, and he grossed 150 inches. He netted around 134.

“The next year, 1995, we got permission to hunt on a 10-acre tract in Blaine, Minn., that hadn’t been hunted in 13 years. The land was next to a state park, and five acres of it was the part that the owner’s house was on, so we were basically hunting on the back five acres. The back five acres had a little four-wheeler track around it that was always planted in clover. The owner would mow the clover with a riding lawnmower, and the local deer would come out of the park and feed on the clover.
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When three small bucks stepped out on the afternoon of Sept. 24, 1999, there was no doubt that Tiffany was going to become a very competent bow-hunter. She made a perfect shot on the last deer in a line, thus embarking on a career that would produce many outstanding whitetails.
	
“Paul and I had each bought a new compound bow — PSE Mock Flight 4 compounds. That year, Paul had already tagged out with a good deer, so I was hunting alone. It was in later December just before Christmas. I had read stories and heard a lot about the secondary rut that occurs in late December, but I had never experienced it firsthand. I was hunting over that little clover plot when a doe suddenly ran out into the open.

“Two bucks were chasing her. Both deer were very nice bucks. One was a huge 10, and the other was a slightly smaller 8. The doe ran right past me. The big 8 ran right out into the open and stopped well out of range, but the big 10 was a lot more cautious. He stopped in the edge of the clearing about 45 yards away and would not step out into the open.

“It was a long shot, but Paul and I had been practicing every day. After the shot, the buck ran off and disappeared behind some brush. The doe and the other buck walked over to the spot where the big 10 had disappeared. Suddenly, they both perked up as if to say, ‘What the heck is that?’ and they bolted off. I saw two tails waving instead of three, and I thought, ‘Maybe I got him.’

“I walked over to the spot where I had last seen him. There was a lot of snow on the ground, and it was very cold. He was propped up against a bush in the snow, and when I got a good look at both of his antlers, I couldn’t believe it. He was huge. I almost fell over. That moment is still one of the most exciting moments I’ve ever had while hunting. It gives me goose bumps just to talk about it now. He was a huge buck with a beautiful rack that netted 177 inches. To this day, he’s still the largest typical whitetail that I’ve ever taken in my life. So for two years in a row, I was very fortunate to shoot two really good deer.

“In order to get to that point, though, it had taken me years of learning how to hunt. I made plenty of mistakes, and I had to learn how to control my emotions before the shot. Even today, I still get buck fever when I see a good deer. Your heart starts pounding, your knees start shaking, but you learn to control it.

“After that, the city of Minneapolis started a program called the Metro Resource Base, in which it offered bow-hunts inside the city limits. You had to take a bow-hunter safety course, but when you got certified, you could go into a lot of places where the city wanted to remove some deer. I didn’t get one the first year, but the second year I shot a pretty good buck that scored 135 inches in the Arsenal, a place we hunted in Arden Hills.

“The Arsenal was an old government military installation that had been closed down. In fact, well-known outdoor writer Gary Clancy used a photo of my buck on the cover of a book he did about bow-hunting titled Advanced Whitetail Hunting, published in 1996. I was thrilled.

Expanded Horizons

“By the late ’90s, Paul and I were in our early 30s, and we finally figured out that if we were ever going to shoot any trophy deer on a consistent basis, we’d have to go somewhere else to do it. So every weekend, we started driving down to Iowa and sometimes to Kansas just to look at deer.

By the late ’90s, Paul and I were in our early 30s, and we finally figured out that if we were ever going to shoot any trophy deer on a consistent basis, we’d have to go somewhere else to do it.

“We had read stories about how big these Midwestern deer were, and we had to see it for ourselves. When we first started going to Iowa, nonresidents couldn’t even hunt there, but we went just to look at all the deer out in the fields. We were blown away. We had never seen anything like it. We’d go around in the evenings and see 30 or 40 deer in a single alfalfa or bean field. That never happened in Minnesota.

“I didn’t know a soul in either of those states at the time or even the best places to go, but we would read about all the big bucks coming out of Kansas and Iowa in North American Whitetail, which was our bible. And while our friends back home were going to bars and parties on the weekends, we’d be in the car looking for deer in Iowa and trying to line up some spots to hunt, because we knew Iowa would eventually open up hunting to nonresidents.

“Later, when that first season opened in Iowa, we never even had to apply for the draw. There were nearly 500 leftover tags. So we started hunting on public land, and every year, we’d usually bring home at least one good Pope and Young buck.

“During the 1990s, I worked at an archery pro shop in Little Canada, Minn., called Bwana Archery Shop, owned by John Larsen. Every fall, he would hire me as a bow tech, and I would help people set up their bows. I was a fanatic about all the equipment and setting up bows the right way, and I loved doing it. Pretty soon, everyone got to know me, and I was setting up bows for dozens of people. Even today, I have a shop at home complete with bow presses and everything else I need to work on bows, and every year I still set up a lot of bows for my friends.

“By the time I was 25 in the early ’90s, I was hunting all the time, working at the archery shop in the fall or doing odd jobs like painting during the off season. I loved what I was doing, but all of my friends were graduating from college, getting jobs and buying houses. All I ever wanted to do was hunt. Even my sister came to me one day and said, ‘You’re never going to do anything with your life because all you ever think about is deer hunting.’”

Lee’s sister was only partly right. Yes, he was obsessed with deer hunting, but he also had ambitions and dreams, and he was willing to do whatever it took to achieve those dreams. At 25, one of his fondest dreams was to own some hunting land in a good area that he could manage for big bucks. He knew he had to buckle down and get a college degree to get the kind of job that would allow him to reach his goals. So he started attending the University of Minnesota-Duluth.
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Even though he had arrowed some big bucks in his native Minnesota during the mid-’90s, Lee knew he had to expand his horizons. He shot this outstanding 10-pointer while hunting in Kansas during 1998.

When he applied himself, Lee did extremely well in college. In fact, he did so well in math, chemistry and physics that he tutored other students all the way through school. And typical of the way he always planned his life around his fall deer hunting schedule, his grades were so good that he was able to arrange his classes or even skip classes when necessary to accommodate deer season. So even with a busy college schedule, Lee was still able to beat the system and hunt just about every morning and evening during deer season.

All I ever wanted to do was hunt.

Lee earned his initial degree in economics. Then, realizing how good he had it during his college days and not yet ready to get a real job — he was afraid a job might curtail his sacred hunting schedule in fall — he went back to the university and earned a second degree in chemical engineering.

A Different Kind of Arrow Affliction

Throughout his college career, Lee had worked at the archery shop. It was there, while getting his second degree, that a beautiful, blond-haired, 18-year-old high-school graduate with a bubbly personality named Tiffany Profant caught his eye. He and Tiffany had actually known each other for a long time. She and one of Lee’s sisters had been good friends for at least five years, so Lee had known Tiffany since she was about 12 or 13 years old. (Lee has five sisters and one brother.) Of course, at the time he first met her, Lee was about 20, and Tiffany had just reached her teen years. Although she was already eye-catching as a young teen-ager, she was much too young to consider dating.

But when they met later, things were noticeably different. Tiffany had grown up into a beautiful young woman. Ironically, at the time Lee went back to the University of Minnesota to earn his second degree in chemical engineering, she was just starting college there.

“So we would see each other around school during her freshman year, and we started hanging out and going out on a few dates,” Lee said. “Tiffany is so likable, and she has such a wonderful personality that everyone in the archery shop just loved her, and pretty soon we had her fletching arrows with us and coming by the shop on a regular basis.
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“Several years went by, and she had become an archery shop regular. Then one day out of the clear blue, I asked her if she would like to try shooting a bow. Being the adventurous type who is always willing to try almost anything, she said, ‘Sure.’ But since Tiffany is so small, we had a problem because we couldn’t find a bow small enough to fit her.

“Nobody was making bows for women at the time. She only had a 23-inch draw, and even back then, we couldn’t find anything that would work other than a kid’s bow. I didn’t want her shooting anything that I wouldn’t shoot, but about that time, PSE came out with a Mini G that was basically a small men’s bow with a 25-inch draw (the shortest draw length available at that time). So that’s what we got her. It came with 60-pound limbs, and we short-strung it to take some of the weight off and added 70-pound limbs. That way, she ended up with the 23-inch draw length that she needed. She was pulling about 50 pounds, and it worked very well for her.

“While I was working, she’d be over on the indoor range shooting away. All the pro shooters were always practicing, and naturally they took a real liking to her. They worked with her, and pretty soon she became a super-good shot.

“I never thought that she’d ever have any interest in hunting. For the first two years we dated, I would always take off during hunting season and be gone for nearly the whole month of November. By now, I was pushing 30, and Tiffany was around 22, and she had become a flight attendant with Northwest Airlines. So whenever I left to go hunting, she and her mom would fly to Hawaii for a week of relaxation.”

Several years earlier, during her first year of attending the university, tragedy had struck Tiffany’s family. At 43, her dad, Gary, a Vietnam veteran who was always in great physical condition and the picture of good health, died suddenly and unexpectedly from a heart attack. Only a few weeks before he died, Tiffany’s mom, Linda, had been diagnosed with breast cancer and needed a mastectomy. At 18 years old, Tiffany was faced with the possibility of losing both her parents.

So she dropped out of school during her freshman year and came home to help her mom get through the surgery and the follow-up chemotherapy. Much to her regret, Tiffany never returned to school. Instead, she got a job with Northwest Airlines as soon as her mother seemed to be on the road to recovery. That probably proved to be best for her in the long run. Because of her looks and personality, being a flight attendant was the perfect job for her. Linda went on to beat cancer, and today she has been cancer-free for many years.

A Hunter is Born

“Eventually, Tiffany and I started flying all over the Midwest, exploring new areas and looking for good places to hunt,” Lee said. “During the summer, we’d fly to places like Denver and rent a car and drive to eastern Colorado or up to Nebraska to look at certain spots in the southwestern corner by the Republican River, where some big deer had been killed. She just had that personality and that adventurous spirit, and she was willing to do just about anything that I wanted to do. If I said something like, ‘Let’s go skydiving tomorrow,’ she’d say, ‘Sure, that would be great. Let’s go do it,’ and she would do it without batting an eye.

“Sometimes, I’d drive down from Minneapolis to Kansas or southern Iowa to check out a certain area, and Tiffany would fly down and join me a day or two later. In those days, we knocked on a lot of doors and talked to a lot of people, asking permission to bow-hunt. I didn’t know anybody, and I certainly didn’t have any connections. But we had a lot of determination. Through trial and error, and the process of elimination, we found some great places to hunt. In those early days, we hunted on a lot of public land. You’d be surprised how good some of it was.

“So after we had been traveling all across Kansas and Iowa and other places, I finally just asked her one day, ‘Would you like to try hunting?’ She said, ‘Sure, why not?’ Up until that time, she’d been going with me, and actually sitting in a tree with me and helping me video. So when I asked her if she wanted to go hunting, she said, ‘I don’t know if I can actually kill anything, but I guess I’ll try it.’

“She was already a very good shot with a bow because of her experience at the archery shop. We’d also been shooting in 3-D tournaments with all of my buddies, and she always beat half of them. So right from the beginning, we got her outfitted with good equipment that fit her. She had all the pro shooters teaching her how to shoot with back tension, and I knew she wouldn’t have any problem making the shot. She had that part down. However, I knew that if she were going to have a problem, it would be in the killing part.

“The first time we went out, we went to my spot in Scandia, and three little bucks came out. She was a little nervous, and she wasn’t completely comfortable in that tree, and just before the three bucks appeared, she whispered, ‘I don’t know if I can shoot anything.’

“She’d been in a tree with me quite a bit filming with the video camera, but this was different because now she had to draw her bow in the tree, and that was a little more difficult to do. I was sitting just above her, and she was wearing her safety belt, of course, and her shoulders were between my knees, and I tried to make sure she was steady. I had set up her tree stand so that she could shoot from a sitting position.

“After those first three bucks came out, however, there was no doubt that she was going to shoot one of them. She was so excited. But at the same time, she was very calm. ‘I’m shooting. I’m shooting,’ she whispered. There was no question that she could do it.

“By the time the third buck came by at about 25 yards, she was still very calm, and I started talking her through it. ‘Use your 25-yard pin, draw back slowly, make sure you have your anchor point, burn that pin on that buck’s shoulder and just squeeze the trigger.’

“She was a perfect student as I walked her through it, and she absolutely smoked that buck. He was a nice young 6-pointer, and he ran about 30 yards out into an alfalfa field and dropped right there. She was still so excited. If you think she gets excited now on television with big mature bucks, you should have seen her after she shot her first little yearling buck. She was jumping up and down and calling everybody she knew. She called my dad and her mom and everyone at the archery shop. And everyone was so excited for her.

If I said something like, “Let’s go skydiving tomorrow,” Tiffany would say, “Sure, that would be great. Let’s go do it,” and she would do it without batting an eye.

“The next year, we went out to the same tree in the same spot at Scandia, and it was a repeat of the year before, only this time her second deer was a slightly larger 6-pointer. That year, I had also gotten her tags to bow-hunt with me in Iowa and Kansas, and she shot a beautiful 10-pointer in Iowa that scored about 130. In Kansas, she shot a very old buck with a big body. He probably scored around 140 inches, and he easily could have been 9 or 10 years old. She was so excited to get that old buck.

“On each of those hunts, we had always hunted together, and I was always in the tree with her. We were never apart in separate trees, because it was something that we wanted to do together. And I always had the camera and filmed every hunt just for fun. By that time, I was so totally into deer hunting that a friend of mine, Jim Hill, put me in touch with Gordon Whittington at North American Whitetail. Gordon encouraged me to write some articles for the magazine. So I started writing a few articles for North American Whitetail during the off-season when I wasn’t hunting, and I did a few for Deer and Deer Hunting as well.
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