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ROGER McCOSKER
Roger McCosker
(NV) recently did a
multi-species hunt in
Spain to earn him the
Capra World Slam
Super 20. We will let
him take it from here:
Spain is a wonderful
country in which to
hunt and spend time. This was our second trip
to Spain to hunt with Antonio Teruel of Iber
Hunting Spain and it was absolutely a blast!
The whole trip was excellently planned and
flawlessly executed. We were pursuing three
species of ibex and a Mallorcan wild goat to
complete my Capra Super 20. It also completed
my Spanish Slam of Ibex and on the last night
in Spain, Antonio surprised me and generously
presented an Iber Hunting bronze trophy for
taking the four Spanish ibex.
Our first species to hunt was the Gredos ibex.
We stayed in a medieval castle as our hotel,
where the food was great. On our first morning,
we hiked close to six miles into the La Sierra de
Gredos mountain range, before we spotted ibex.
The shot was 300 yards, which was a snap with
Antonio’s rifle I had borrowed.
Next up, we flew to Mallorca Island in the
Mediterranean for three days, to hunt the
Mallorcan wild goat, or boc. Mallorca Island is
a favorite vacation spot for wealthy Europeans,
with good weather and a rugged coastline,
where the boc resides. The hunt was short and
interesting. We stayed at a beachfront resort.
Again, the food and ambiance of Mallorca
will not be soon forgotten. Also, they have a
wonderful winery, with grapes growing in very

Roger McCosker (NV) achieved his
Capra World Slam Super 20 with this
Ronda ibex from Spain.

This Southeastern ibex was taken by
Roger McCosker (NV).

Roger McCosker (NV) with his Gredos ibex from Spain.

steep rugged terrain, which seems to make the
wine better.
We flew back to the mainland and drove five
hours to a small village to hunt Southeastern
ibex. We stayed in the historic small town of
Bacares, in a wonderful old hotel/restaurant
deep in a mountain valley. This was a steep
mountainous agricultural area, where almonds
and olives are their prime crops. We located
ibex the first day but found them to be very
spooky. The second day we changed areas and
Antonio’s rifle was making me a star with my
third single shot kill.
Next up was the Ronda ibex, which was
located in the Sierra Tejeda Mt. Range (between
Malaga and Granada). Antonio put us up in a
wonderful hotel on La Vinuela Lake. The first
evening we arrived, Antonio asked me if I wanted
to go up the mountain, or did I simply want to
wait until morning. I chose to go check out the
mountain and was fortunate that I did. Late
in the evening, while it was still light, I shot a
wonderful old ibex at 150 yards, that we aged at
15 years. Interestingly, I shot my Southeastern
ibex at 8:30 a.m. and my Ronda ibex at 8:30
p.m. on the same day.
The rest of the trip was spent vacationing
and enjoying the areas, historical sites, the
food and ambiance. We spent the last three days
in Malaga, Spain, during their historic and
major celebration of Easter, which included
parades and colorful/passionate devotional
ceremonies. Spain is truly a wonderful country
to visit, vacation and hunt. Antonio Teruel and
Iber Hunting Spain are experienced, solid and
reliable, whom I definitely recommend to other
hunters.

Roger McCosker (NV) and Antonio Teruel of Iber Hunting
with Roger’s Mallorcan wild goat.
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Wounded Veteran HuntS
At the 2018 Slam Quest Convention we
were able to honor Chief Warrant Officer
Five Bradley Garfield (USMC) and Captain
Chris Migliaro (US Army) for their service
and sacrifice to help keep this great country
free. Bradley, Chris and their wives traveled
to Spain to hunt with Antonio Teruel of
Iber Hunting and had a great trip, taking
several great trophies. These hunts are made
possible each year by the generous donors of
our Wounded Vet Program and it is an honor
to be able to send these deserving vets on
their dream hunts. After returning from the
hunt, Chris sent the following report:
From the moment GSCO called me to say
I had been selected as one of their Wounded
Vet recipients in December 2017, there wasn’t
a single day that passed that I didn’t think
about this trip to Spain. To say I was excited
would be an understatement. When the day
finally came to leave, I could barely contain
myself and started getting overwhelmed with
questions inside my head: What if I don’t see
anything? What if I don’t get close enough
with the bow? What if I miss? What if they
make me use a rifle, and so on. But all I kept
telling myself was to relax and enjoy the trip
and the rest would fall in place.
We were greeted at the airport by Antonio
and Sergio and immediately taken to lunch at
a little local spot en route to the mountains,
and man, was the food amazing: fresh fish,
squid, clams, oysters and more. This would
not stop for the next seven days! After about
a three-hour drive through olive country,
we arrived at our hotel resort tucked in this
beautiful valley on the edge of the Spanish
Government Hunting area. Over the next day
and a half, we would eat some absolutely
overwhelming meals, go for a hike through
the mountains, check my gear, shoot my bow
and prepare for our first morning of hunting.
Being a bow hunter in a country that is
predominately gun hunters made me a little
nervous and anxious to see how I would do
and whether Sergio my guide and the Park
guide (Feme) would try to push me toward
using the rifle, but they never once did. They
encouraged me and stayed positive, stalk
after stalk, and never gave up on my bow and
me. The first day we saw some great animals
(red stag, fallow deer, ibex and mouflon) but
never really were able to close the distance
until that afternoon when I got to 30 yards
on a female mouflon and was able to make a
perfect frontal shot that put her down quickly.
After that, I think any doubts that Sergio and

Chris Migliaro (NJ) arrowed this female
Southeastern ibex on his 2018 hunt in Spain.

Chris Migliaro (NJ) with his second
Southeastern ibex taken with Antonio Teruel
of Iber Hunting.

L to R: Wounded Vet honoree
Captain Chris Migliaro, Kate Migliaro,
Antonio Teruel (Iber Hunting),
Maile Garfield and Wounded Vet honoree
Chief Warrant Officer Five Bradley Garfield.

Feme had about the lethality of a bow quickly
disappeared.
That day, we had seen an elderly woman
driving through the park in her white Volvo
SUV several times and every time she looked
lost and confused, but never stopped to ask
for help or directions. Day two came and we
saw her four more times before lunch alone!
We were about to eat lunch and she pulled
up and started pointing down the road and
showed Feme pictures on her camera. She
had been talking pictures of animals the
past two days and had just seen a nice ibex
feeding on the other side of a ravine about 10
minutes down the valley. We hopped back in
the truck and headed toward the area to try
to glass this ibex.
He was still feeding and I was able to get
into 27 yards while Sergio and Feme hung
back near the trail to get video. With perfect
wind and the ibex completely oblivious to
me being there, I was able to take a slightly
quartering too shot, breaking his front
shoulder, passing through his heart and
lungs and exiting his rear quarter, putting the
ibex down in seconds just three yards from
where he was feeding. I was overwhelmed
with emotion from what I had felt over the
past 12 months of preparing and waiting for
this exact moment and it was everything I
dreamed of.
The next three days I spent blowing stalks
and battling changing winds trying to harvest
a fallow deer and mouflon but was never able
to connect. Regardless, my goal and mission
was an ibex – mission accomplished, and the
other animals just mean that I’ll have to go
back to Spain!
The hospitality of the Iber Hunting family
was nothing short of amazing. I ate like a king
for a week, met some great people, and left
with amazing memories, new friends, and a
new love for hunting the mountains of Spain.
I can’t thank GSCO enough for this oncein-a-lifetime experience and Antonio of Iber
Hunting for his generosity and hospitality.
Meanwhile, Brad Garfield had this to say
about his hunt experience in Spain:
As one of the 2018 GSCO Wounded
Veteran hunt recipients, I was privileged to
receive a five-day hunt sponsored by Antonio
Teruel of Iber Hunting. I was blessed to
have my wife, Maile, accompany me on
the trip to Spain, which began on Friday
afternoon, October 26, 2018. One very
early surprise we received was that Antonio
informed us that he had coordinated with a
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Danish hunter/videographer who would be
traveling with us and would be filming our
hunting adventure.
The flight to Madrid was uneventful, but
lengthy. Then a short one-hour flight to
Malaga, and this old “knuckle dragger”
was about to embark upon a hunt of a
lifetime. We were met at the baggage claim
by Antonio after clearing customs. Then we
all loaded up into his truck for a three-hour
drive into Cazorla National Park, were we
would spend the next week. We arrived late
Saturday afternoon at a magnificent hotel/
spa in the middle of a spectacular National
Park, where we were soon lavished with
about a 10-course meal, and all the drinks
and deserts one could consume. My wife and
I were completely exhausted from the two
days of sleepless travel, so we turned in for
a long, well-deserved rest.
Sunday was a day of preparing gear,
resting, and meeting our videographer,
Steen Andersen, of Denmark. After more
feasting on local seafood and the like, we
turned in early in order to get some sleep
in preparation for what was sure to be a
challenging day of climbing mountains in
search of our first trophy, a Southeastern
ibex. Since I decided not to bring my own
rifle on the trip, I borrowed one from
Antonio. He lent me a rifle and scope that
I had never seen before, let alone had an
opportunity to shoot prior to getting out into
the field, so I was a little nervous right out
of the chute.
After a very restless night of anxiously
tossing and turning, morning finally came,
and I met up with Antonio for a little Spanish
breakfast consisting of doughnuts, pastries,
and cold-cut meats. I grabbed a few Diet
Cokes from the bar, and we were off into the
National Park to meet our ranger to begin a
day of spot and stalk hunting. Unbeknownst
to me, this would end up being a day of hiking
some very difficult rock-faced mountains for
which I was ill-prepared, coming from the
state of Texas.
After about four hours of quite exhaustive
hill climbing, I asked Antonio when we were
going to go back to the truck for lunch, as
I had left the pre-packed lunch that was
prepared for us back in the truck. Antonio
looked at me with an inquisitive, “What
are you talking about, stupid?” look on his
face, as he asked, “Didn’t you bring your
lunch?” I quickly replied, “I thought we
were going to be getting in and out of the
truck as we were spotting and stalking!” He
then informed me that we were out for the
entire day and would not be going back to
the truck. I was a little concerned, but as a
good Marine, I just pushed on.
After about five hours of straight hiking,
we finally made it to the summit of a very
high peak without seeing a single ibex. We
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then began our downward trek toward the
vehicle. About an hour into our descent, the
ranger observed what appeared to be a large,
very dark ibex lying down about 600 meters
below us. We quickly stalked to within about
300 meters, for a more manageable shot. I
got set up into a good, stable sitting position
where I waited for about 30 minutes for the
animal to stand up and present a good shot.
All the time Antonio was building up the
suspense by telling me that the ibex was the

GSCO Wounded Vet hunt recipient
Bradley Garfield (TX, left) and hunt sponsor
Antonio Teruel of Iber Hunting with
Bradley’s southeastern ibex taken on the
first day of his hunt, October 2018.

This European mouflon from Spain was taken
by Brad Garfield (TX) in October 2018.

Brad Garfield (TX) also connected on this
fallow deer during his 2018 Spain hunt.

darkest one he had ever seen.
Finally, the ibex cooperated and stood up.
I relaxed myself, took a few deep breaths,
let it out, and slowly squeezed the trigger.
The ibex reacted as if it had been hit. Steen
assured me that it was a good shot after
watching the video playback. We quickly
descended the remaining 300 meters to the
point of impact. Although we did not find
any visible signs of a hit at the impact site,
we split up and began searching. Within
about five minutes the park ranger located
the ibex down an embankment about 40
meters away. I was ecstatic! My first animal
taken in Europe, and he was a beauty! We
took a few pics and quickly caped him out
for about another one hour of hiking to the
trucks.
Since I must be concise in my writing,
I will summarize the rest of the hunt as
follows: Tuesday-More spot and stalk
hunting resulting in harvesting two female
ibex, and one very nice mouflon ram.
Wednesday – Another successful day of
hunting as I harvested a fallow deer.
Thursday – Was a very long day of
hiking, searching for the elusive red stag.
Approaching sunset, the ranger finally
spotted a nice stag about 300 meters below
us entering a field. I quickly set up for a
rushed shot. The deer must have winded us,
as he began to trot off. The ranger whistled,
and I quickly took a less-than-desirable shot
at the animal. We all heard the impact and
observed the deer’s reaction to the impact.
We rapidly descended from our perch and
began searching where the stag stood. We
quickly found small droplets of blood and
some bone fragments. Darkness quickly set
in and caused us to terminate our search.
We established a plan to return tomorrow
morning to continue the search.
Friday – We returned to the area where
I had shot the stag to continue searching.
After four long hours of fruitless searching,
we called the search off for the day. The
ranger explained to us that he would return
tomorrow with a dog to continue searching.
I was very disappointed and was feeling
very bad about the possibility of injuring an
animal. We returned to the hotel. We quickly
packed our things and checked out. We said
goodbye to our new friends at the hotel and
were back in the truck driving to Malaga
to catch our flight back home. During our
drive Antonio received a call from the
ranger notifying us that he had located my
stag. What a relief! A very happy ending to
an exceptional hunt in Spain.
My first hunt to Europe was a resounding
success, and one I will remember for the
rest of my life. I would like to thank GSCO,
its donors, and especially Iber Hunting for
sponsoring this incredible journey.

