Han Lars

verybody wans 1o see wildlife. Unformunatey, no one
has the parience 1o sit and wait. because thar is whar it
takes. No skill involved. This makes the chance
encounters, wsually in auromobiles, more poignant.

Cars are natural “Blinds™ and make excellent waldlife |
| characteristics could be discemed. The male had 2 black blocch on his

oheervatories.

| have a friend who planted a seed in my mind which chviates

awtamabile observations for me. A major poal of his has been to stalk

a deer, then rowch . After deer, mounain sheep, elk, wolves; the
possibilities are endless.

O afewoccasions, hal Fhearmedly,
I've tried. Deer are wary creatures asd
| am impatient. They watch me as [
watch them and when | get 100 close,
they wander off a siep or . They
always maintin the same sl distance. |

Ia stdying Adido, a martial art, |
siudents practice balance, coordina-
tiom, and presence by training in the |
dark. The first thing | leamed thisway
is there is an innately known distance
berween people that will not be vio-
lated. It is equivalent 1o the length of
your outstretched arm and your
parner’s. Mo mamer who [ wained
with, the moment they entered my
“inmer sphere,” I knew it and
insipcoually moved o mainain this
diszance.

[t was the same with any deer |
tried 1o sneak up or; they dways main-  {
tained thissphese ofspace within which
I was nvot allowed.

[ learned a vechnique from Les
Chow, a wildlife bislogst with the
Maional Park Serrce, for approach-
ing large mammale. 1% called “look-
ing for yourwaller.” The procedure is

The other deer was a female. She moved up to the male; they
rubbed noses and “kissed.”™ The female ran her tongue over the nase
of the male licking charcoal dust. Both their tasls rwitched ar dlouds of
insecis. Their big ears scanned for sounds like radar dishes.

The closer | got, moving in inches now, the more individual

lower lip; the kind you've seen in certain breeds of dogs. The female
had a sparse covering of whiskers on her chin. | estimated we were
about ten fezt apart. Close enough. Slowly [ sank to the grousd and
sat on my heels. Lez them come to me,
and then...

To my left | heard the crack of a
brokea twig, “Whiskess” looked anx-
iously at the sound and relaxed; it was
i rwo moredeer come to graze. They were
both Remake and comparing them o
Whiskers it was plain she was pregnant.
Herbelly hung low and waswell rounded.
. The two new arrivals sampled the

coals. “Black Lip™ moved in and pushed
them aside by kicking ar them with his
foreleg. Scill on my heels 1 moved, irre-
sistibly, claser, | was beginning to feel
part of the group; my presence didn’t
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The deer seemed '|:.rE,r:r than life,
b, P.l.l'liﬂ:k.ﬂl". smaller than [ ex-
pected. They acrually looked larger from
| fusther away. Maybe thar is because it
| was casy 1o convinee myself they were a
| different size. When | hdped Les dan
and ug bears, they always scemed tiny
until the sedacive wore off and they
began to miove,

Black Lip yawred, smacked his lips
and seemed to enjoy licking the coals as
much 25 kids like sce cream. Whiskers
shaok her head, serarched, and moved in

rmple and it works pretcy well. In a2
random patiern, head dewn, eyes on
the ground, you wander rawards the
animals, az if “looking for your waller.™ Dieer, or mountain sheep, will
naote your presence but seem to assume you're browsing and let you
appreach cleser than when salking, It seems to have something to do
with eye contacr; predators make eye contac.

I've tried this technique and it worked for me. I"ve yet to toucha
deer but | came close o it this sammer, Strangely, the closer my
appreach, the stronger my desice (o move away.

I walked inte my campsitz in Sequoia MNationa Pack one day
find two deer licking the coals from the BBC). They were probably
afier sale The campground was neardy empty and deathly silent.

The deer didn't notice me at fint. | walked methodically, but
stlently, rowards them. Getting closer, | withed for my camera and

began 1o speculate when the animals would sare and walk away. [ was i

within 30 feet whea one, 1 male, looked up at me. | stopped. We sared |
at each ocher until | remembered; [ began to search the ground for my
waller. Soon, the male looked =.'-'=.:|.I :.nd Wi h:u:lr. to licking the coals.
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By Peter Stekel

next o him. He didn’t seem o mind
having her around. The two ather fe-
mules kept their distance, althouph one
showed slight interest in me.

1 continued wasching the four deeruntil they began to wander off
They moved 1o the nex campsite 10 explore. Then. while perring up
to move arcund my camp, the deer stopped 1o inspect me. They
maved in closer.

I watched the deer watch me. In a momens, we couldn’t have been
maore than one arm's length apart. Whiskers, the closesz, took a small
step towards me and | discreetly moved back. She sezmed pleased and
looked back over her shoulder ar the others. Black Lip noddad his head
slighdy. Whiskers murned around and joined ber friends; topether they
moved away.

Were they contemplating what it would be like to touch 2 human?

Peter Stekel is a writer, hiker, mountaineer, environmental
educaror and g member of The Mounrtaineers.
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