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PBS Magazine: Published quarterly by the 
Professional Bowhunters Society®. Contribu-
tions (manuscripts, photographs and/or artwork)  
are welcome and must be accompanied by a  
self-addressed, stamped envelope if they are to 
be returned. All material will be handled with 
reasonable care; however, the publisher as-
sumes no responsibility for the return or safety of  
manuscripts, photographs or artwork.

THE EDITORS of PBS reserve the right to 
edit or reject any and all material which may be 
deemed harmful to the Professional Bowhunters 
Society® or to the sport of bowhunting.

The views expressed in articles appearing in 
this magazine are those of the authors and not 
necessarily those of the Professional Bowhunters 
Society®.

The staff and publishers of PBS Magazine 
would like to emphasize to the reader that they 
should not assume that every product, individual, 
or service advertised herein has been fully investi-
gated for it’s credibility, ethical business practices 
or moral character. Should the reader encounter a 
problem when dealing with the advertiser, please 
call this to the attention of the publisher. An ob-
jective evaluation of the situation will be ren-
dered, and in the event the advertisement, service, 
product or person is considered by the PBS to be 
misleading, every effort will be made to withdraw 
such advertisement from the publication. The 
readers should not consider as an endorsement by 
the PBS products or services mentioned in articles 
submitted by contributors.

Materials submitted for publication should be 
sent to PBS, P.O. Box 22631, Indianapolis, IN 
46222-0631. Ads should be sent to PBS Adver-
tising Dept., P.O. Box 22631, Indianapolis, IN 
46222-0631.

PBS Magazine is assembled by the Charles 
City Press, Charles City, Iowa and printed by 
Sutherland Printing, Montezuma, Iowa.

This magazine is published as part of the 
overall program of the Professional Bow-
hunters Society® to educate its members 
and other readers. It is also a purpose of 
our publication to provide information and 
opinion that is timely, practical and read-
able. As it is also one of the objectives 
of the Professional Bowhunters Society® 
to be a forum for the free expression and 
interchange of ideas, the opinions and  
positions stated in signed material are 
those of the authors and are not by the 
fact of publication necessarily those of the  
Professional Bowhunters Society® or 
The Professional Bowhunters Magazine.  
Publication does not imply endorsement. 
Material accepted for publication becomes 
the property of the Professional Bowhunt-
ers Society® and may be printed in the 
Professional Bowhunter Magazine and 
PBS’s electronic media. No material or 
parts thereof may be reproduced or used 
out of context without prior approval of and 
proper credit to the magazine. Contribut-
ing authors are requested and expected to  
disclose any financial, economic,  
professional or other interest or affilia-
tions that may have influenced positions 
taken or opinions advocated in their arti-
cles. That they have done so is an implied  
representation by each and every author. 
Manuscript preparation guidelines may 
be obtained upon request. The editors  
welcome submissions.
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Like anyone who hunts, this 
is my favorite time of year. 
A cool front is on its way to 
Georgia as I write this, the rut 

is right around the corner. Just last 
weekend, after passing up way too 
many deer for one who is primarily a 
meat hunter, I killed a nice 8-point on 
the first cold morning of the fall so I 
am one happy hunter. Kurt Vonnegut, 
strange as he may have been to have 
written what he wrote, did have at 
least one great quote, “Don’t ever for-
get to realize when you are happy.” I 
don’t, and I don’t think most of you do 
either. Because we are passionate out-
doors people, we more than most live 
in the real world and appreciate that 
real world. I am also reading a novel 
by an author raised in the bush in 
Alaska and it is about that experience 
from the view of a young boy as he 
grows up. Only a few chapters in the 
boy says, “My father hates sport hunt-
ers.” I almost chose to be offended 
by that line but then realized that it 
does not apply to me (or anyone with 
whom I hunt) because I don’t hunt for 
sport. I hunt because I can’t imagine 
any other lifestyle and it is an abso-
lute and essential part of my iden-
tity, my survival and who I am. And 
when I do get exposed to those who 
do fit the term sport hunter, I am not 
all that anxious to engage with those 

folks either. Another great writer 
whose name escapes me wrote that as 
a hunter himself, he found it difficult 
to accept the most logical, emotional, 
passionate, and true defense of hunt-
ing – that hunting is a normal activity 
for man to do – to engage in nature 
as a participant not a spectator and to 
achieve sustenance at the most basic 
level from the so-called hunter who 
shoots animals while managing to 
never actually get out in to the natural 
world at all. I will leave it to you to 
figure out those practices he did not 
care for. No reason that I write this 
other than I find this stuff interesting 
to ponder as I think about how I pres-
ent myself to others as one who lives 
a hunting lifestyle. 

PBS continues to grow and I 
can’t wait to meet some new and old 
friends in Reno. This issue contains 
everything you need to know about 
the Gathering and thanks to Terry 
and Harmony Receveur for putting 
all of that together. Pope and Young 
recently put on a successful and safe 
convention at The Nugget and the 
reviews were all good. March is not 
far off, so book your rooms early. If 
you are a craftsman or photographer, 
please support our contests – they are 
member-driven and generate a lot of 
interest at each Gathering.

We continue to send out an 

E-newsletter once a month but right 
now, it is totally generated by Coun-
cil. To be interesting and relevant, we 
need more member involvement with 
content, especially if we can help 
somewhere on a political issue con-
cerning bowhunting. If something is 
going on in your state and we can mo-
tivate our members to send emails in 
support of the right side, let us know, 
but content can be anything that you 
think our membership may need to 
know now.

Big thanks to all the guys who 
sponsored and attended PBS hunts 
this fall. The success of that pro-
gram is amazing and the result is a 
lot of wonderful times and great new 
friendships. I can’t wait to retire so I 
can show up at a lot more of those. 
Finally, don’t forget the PBS Mem-
bership drive and the chance to win a 
$1000 credit for a custom bow from 
Big Jim’s Bows, a quiver from DWF 
Leather Artistry, and arrows from 
D&M Custom Arrows. Sign up your 
buddies today and let them join the 
fun.

See you all soon in Reno and keep 
the articles and pictures from this 
hunting season coming. Appreciate 
the support that we get from all the 
PBS Membership.

Matt Schuster

President’s Message
by Matt Schuster
matt@easterndynamicsinc.com
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Hunting seasons are coming 
and going rapidly now and 
I know many of you have 
great stories of adventure, 

fun, and success. Please take the time 
to jot down some memories and send 
them to Harmony as an article for the 
magazine.

I’ll be trying to pen a few lines of 
entertainment as I share the wonderful 
family vacation/alligator hunt I had 
with my amazing wife Tina, daughter 

Jennifer and her husband Stefen, my 
son Jeff and his wife Harmony (our 
very own Home Office manager). We 
had a ton of fun and were able to fill 
our limit of four alligators.

I was also able to share a great 
Alaska moose and caribou hunt with 
fellow PBS member John Havard. 
John is an example of what makes the 
PBS great. Over the years John has 
invited several PBS members to join 
him on an exclusive hunt with very 

limited access. I know a few of us 
PBS members are extremely grateful 
to John for his generosity. I am also 
very grateful for the PBS in provid-
ing an organization of like minded 
individuals that are willing to share 
their passion. The included photo of 
the aurora borealis was taken by John 
Havard with time lapse GoPro foot-
age.

I’ll do my required plug for the 

2022 Biennial Gathering in Reno, Ne-
vada and just state that I sure hope to 
see you there…DON’T LET COVID 
WIN! Best way to do that is to live 

your life to the fullest.
Thank you to all my friends in the 

PBS for all you do. Just keep doing 
what you are doing and the PBS will 
continue to grow and improve. Take 
the time to share a story, a photo, a 
donation to the Gathering, or even 
take a PBS friend hunting.

Aim small and miss small.
Terry Receveur

Vice President’s Message
by Terry Receveur
Terrance.Receveur@Taconic.com
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Council’s Report
by Jeff Holchin
jeffreyholchin@gmail.com

I recently completed another “once 
in a lifetime” bowhunting adven-
ture, which I try to do every few 
years. Why should I limit my-

self to just one such adventure? You 
shouldn’t either. My partner and I 
spent twelve days in a wilderness 
camp together and four more days to-
gether before and after the hunt. That 
provided plenty of time to think about 
the following items: 1.) It is very un-
likely that I would have been invited 
on this bowhunting adventure with-
out my PBS membership. Although I 
do have prior moose hunting experi-
ence and numerous wilderness hunts 
under my belt, we had never hunted 
together before but made great part-
ners for this hunt. My partner stated 
that after knowing each other for more 
than twenty years in the PBS, he was 
confident that we’d get along just fine. 
2.) Just about all of my best hunting 
adventures have been with my PBS 
buddies. Joining the PBS those many 
years ago was one of my best decisions 
ever, with benefits far greater than just 
receiving a quarterly magazine. We do 
have some new members who think the 
magazine is all the PBS has to offer for 
their annual dues, along with maybe 
some merchandise. If that is you, think 
again. Looking back, the real differ-
ence began when I made the decision 
to become more involved. Sometimes 
I had to step out of my comfort zone 
but it was worth it. How can you step 
up and become more involved? You 
could submit an article for the maga-

zine, participate on our web site and/
or social media platforms, listen to 
podcasts that we help sponsor, offer 
to help at the Banquets and/or OYGs 
(including doing a seminar, participat-
ing in the contests, providing items for 
the raffles, etc.), attend a membership 
hunt or even better – host one, become 
a Regular Member, run for Council, 
volunteer to be on a committee, etc. 
One of the favorite things that our 
leadership hears from our members is 
“How can I help?”. 3.) There were a 
handful of other PBS members team-
ing up to chase moose and/or caribou 
while I was in Alaska this fall, while 
two others went after moose solo. Just 
more proof that we PBSers love ad-
venture. And if we can’t be out there 
on adventures ourselves, the next best 
thing is hearing about other members’ 
adventures – please consider sharing 
your adventures and success in the 
magazine, on our website and on our 
social media platforms. Taking good 
photos makes any story even better, 
regardless of the outcome.

It has been a great year for attend-
ing Membership hunts and Odd Year 
Gatherings for me. By the end of this 
year and if the Lord is willing, I will 
have attended two OYGs, five offi-
cial Membership hunts and four other 
unofficial member hunts with just my 
PBS buddies. While sitting around the 
campfire on the Rough Mountain VA 
membership hunt, long-time members 
Craig Burris and Rob Burnham were 
talking about all the great meals they 
have enjoyed on past Membership 
hunts and they had the great idea of 
creating a PBS Cookbook. Rob and his 
girlfriend Danny have agreed to take 
the lead on this project. If you have a 

great recipe, especially if it features 
wild game, please email it plus a photo 
of the completed dish to Rob at rob@
burnhamphotography.com. You can 
send it to me via regular mail if you 
don’t have email. Perhaps this cook-
book will be available at the upcoming 
Banquet in Reno; yet another reason 
to attend. Hope to see you there – con-
tact me if you are a vendor.

Jeff Holchin

Table Mtn. Out tters
www.TableMountainOut tters.com

TMOHunts@gmail.com
307 632-6352

PO Box 2714, Cheyenne WY 82003
WY #29 - ID #11532

Wyoming- Antelope, Elk & 
Deer - hunting large private 
ranches with high success on 
trophy animals.

Idaho- Black Bear & Mt. Lion 
- hunting over a million acres 
of public land as well as over
150,000 acres of private land. 
High success on color phase 
black bear.

Experienced
Archery Guides
Quality Facilities

w/Great Food
License Assistance
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Council’s Report
by Preston Lay
longbow@cimtel.net

Hope all is well with you and 
your family. As I pen this 
report we are in the midst 
of most hunting seasons. I 

have already seen that some great ad-
ventures have taken place. I’ve seen 
that some of our experienced guys 
have  done well, as usual. Some made 
their first trips north to Alaska. These 

trips serve as a reminder of the spe-
cial organization we belong to. In most 
cases we go with a hunting partner that 
could be scripted as the ideal hunter to 
spend a long back country adventure 
with. We are able to get together and 
share preparation plans mostly due to 
PBS. PBS brings a special opportunity 
for like minded bowhunters to gather 
without fear of egos or bad attitudes 
rising up. I still say our membership is 
our best attribute.

The Gathering is well in the plans 
now. I hope you are able to attend. 
The Reno area offers a lot for fami-
lies other than just the PBS Gathering 
events. I realize we are still under try-

ing times but we are trending the right 
direction. Please consider donating 
item(s) for the auctions. These dona-
tions are so very important for PBS 
to pay the bills. Our membership has 
always been very generous and it’s 
much appreciated. Donations can be 
sent in care of Brian Morris. His ad-
dress is listed in this and the previous 
magazine. Thanks Brian for helping 
out with accepting and storing the do-
nated items.

I hope everyone has a prosperous 
fall/winter hunting season. May God 
bless you and your families. Hope to 
see you in Reno!

Preston Lay

Council’s Report
by Sean Bleakley
seanbleakley45@gmail.com

I hope everyone is having a safe and 
successful bow season. The white-
tail rut is starting to heat up in my 
neck of the woods and I find it very 

difficult to concentrate on anything but 
what’s happening in the woods. By the 
time this issue is mailed out, most of 
our bow seasons will be winding down 
and my mind will switch to the Bien-
nial Banquet in Reno. So far we have 
some great donations already secured, 
including many hunting and fishing 

trips. Many of our donated hunts are 
just members who have graciously of-
fered to allow the winning bidder to 
hunt with them on their properties. 

 For example: I have a pretty good 
spot for turkeys and have some world 
class fishing nearby. I decided to offer 
up a three day turkey hunting and fish-
ing trip in the Catskill region of NY 
for the Banquet in Springfield. Mi-
chael Schneider was the winning bid-
der. He and his son Matthew flew out 
to New York from Alaska and Califor-
nia this past May for our turkey hunt. 
Now, I actually wondered why some-
one would fly all the way to NY from 
Alaska just to chase a bird. But then 
it occurred to me that it’s just a dif-
ferent part of the country that Michael 

and Matt don’t regularly get to see let 
alone hunt, and Alaska isn’t exactly 
known as the turkey hunting capital 
of the world. As it turned out, we had 
a lot of action however a good clean 
shot never presented itself. I’m confi-
dent that both Michael and Matthew 
left with some great memories from 
“back east.”

 You may think that where you 
are may not have much to offer, but I 
guarantee that there is a member that 
would pay to hunt with you. So if you 
have the time and a spot that you’re 
willing to share, consider donating a 
spot in your hunting camp for the ban-
quet in Reno. The PBS is all about ad-
ventures, both big and small.

Sean Bleakley
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Chaplain’s Corner
by Gene Thorn

912 Kedron Rd., Tallmansville, WV 26237
(304) 472-5885 pethorn@hotmail.com

Down Time
It seems I have company when it comes to having shoulder miseries, 

I keep hearing about friends struggling with an injury. We are getting 
older and most of us have well used shoulders. Shooting high poundage 

bows for years, climbing trees, and negotiating rugged terrain puts a strain 
on old parts. I am recovering from shoulder surgery. I completely tore my 
rotator cuff in my left shoulder. Ironically I was working out at the gym 
when it ripped. I did a two hour mostly upper body workout and the last 
thing I did was reach up and grab on to gym rings and let my weight stretch 
out my muscles. My physical therapist advised me to always do this reach 
and hang to stretch out after a workout. I felt my shoulder let loose and my 
arm went limp, Not good! After MRIs my surgeon scheduled surgery. He 
cleaned up the mess and grafted in cadaver bone and tendons, as there was 
nothing left to attach to. It was a six hour long procedure. I was in a sling 
and not allowed to move my shoulder at all for six weeks. I am now five 
weeks into physical therapy and it is going well. It will take six months to 
heal but hopefully I can start shooting a light poundage bow next April and 
work up to hunting weight by fall. When it comes to bowhunting, I am in 
a down time. Despite not being able to pull a bow, I have been going out 
all fall and sitting in a blind over my food plots on the farm and watching 
deer and turkeys.

We all experience down time in different areas of life. Our country and 
this world is a mess right now and most people are affected by the things 
that are going on. People are hurting. Life can sure throw us a curve ball at 
times. Whether it is a health issue, job loss or change, finances, relationship 
issues, or whatever, there are just some things that stop our plan and re-
quires down time. What we do with down time is so important. It is a time 
to heal up, rest up, and prepare for the future. Remember that God is your 
source. Wait on the Lord and your answer will come in His time.

PSALM 37 : 1 Do not fret because of evildoers, Nor be envious 
of the workers of iniquity. 2 For they shall soon be cut down alike 
the grass, And wither as the green herb. 3 Trust in the LORD, and 
do good; Dwell in the land, and feed on His faithfulness. 4 Delight 
yourself also in the LORD, And He shall give you the desires of 
your heart. 5 Commit your way to the LORD, Trust also in Him, 
And He shall bring it to pass. 6 He shall bring forth your righteous-
ness as the light, And your justice as the noonday. 7 Rest in the 
LORD, and wait patiently for Him; Do not fret because of him who 
prospers in his way, Because of the man who brings wicked schemes 
to pass. 8 Cease from anger, and forsake wrath; Do not fret—it only 
causes harm. 9 For evildoers shall be cut off; But those who wait 
on the LORD, They shall inherit the earth. 10 For yet a little while 
and the wicked shall be no more; Indeed, you will look carefully for 
his place, But it shall be no more. 11 But the meek shall inherit the 
earth, And shall delight themselves in the abundance of peace. 12 
The wicked plots against the just, And gnashes at him with his teeth. 
13 The Lord laughs at him, for He sees that his day is coming. 14 
The wicked have drawn the sword And have bent their bow, To cast 
down the poor and needy, To slay those who are of upright conduct. 
15 Their sword shall enter their own heart, And their bows shall be 
broken. 16 A little that a righteous man has is better than the riches 
of many wicked. 17 For the arms of the wicked shall be broken, But 

the LORD upholds the righteous. 18 The LORD knows the days of 
the upright, And their inheritance shall be forever. 19 They shall not 
be ashamed in the evil time, And in the days of famine they shall 
be satisfied. 20 But the wicked shall perish; And the enemies of the 
LORD, Like the splendor of the meadows, shall vanish. Into smoke 
they shall vanish away. 21 The wicked borrows and does not repay, 
But the righteous shows mercy and gives.22 For those blessed by 
Him shall inherit the earth, But those cursed by Him shall be cut 
off. 23 The steps of a good man are ordered by the LORD, And He 
delights in his way. 24 Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast 
down; For the LORD upholds him with His hand. 25 I have been 
young, and now am old; Yet I have not seen the righteous forsaken, 
Nor his descendants begging bread. 26 He is ever merciful, and 
lends; And his descendants are blessed. 27 Depart from evil, and 
do good; And dwell forevermore. 28 For the LORD loves justice, 
And does not forsake His saints; They are preserved forever, But the 
descendants of the wicked shall be cut off. 29 The righteous shall 
inherit the land, And dwell in it forever. 30 The mouth of the righ-
teous speaks wisdom, And his tongue talks of justice. 31 The law of 
his God is in his heart; None of his steps shall slide. 32 The wicked 
watches the righteous, And seeks to slay him. 33 The LORD will 
not leave him in his hand, Nor condemn him when he is judged. 34 
Wait on the LORD, And keep His way, And He shall exalt you to 
inherit the land;And does not forsake His saints; They are preserved 
forever, But the descendants of the wicked shall be cut off. 35 I have 
seen the wicked in great power, And spreading himself like a native 
green tree. 36 Yet he passed away, and behold, he was no more; In-
deed I sought him, but he could not be found. 37 Mark the blameless 
man, and observe the upright; For the future of that man is peace. 38 
But the transgressors shall be destroyed together; The future of the 
wicked shall be cut off. 39 But the salvation of the righteous is from 
the LORD; He is their strength in the time of trouble. 40 And the 
LORD shall help them and deliver them; He shall deliver them from 
the wicked and save them, Because they trust in Him.
1.) First recognize that God is in control. There is no reason for fret 

and worry. It is counterproductive. This too shall pass. There will be better 
days ahead. A setback is not game over. A man of God once said, “I am an 
optimist because God is in control.”How do we stay up in a down time? 
Recognize that God is in control!

2.) Trust in the Lord! 1 Peter 5:7 tells us to cast our cares on Him be-
cause He cares for us. Nothing is too big for God. In Him are healing, de-
liverance, provision, peace, joy, and right standing with God. Read God’s 
Word and search out His promises. Verse 5 of Psalm 37 tells us - Commit 
your way to the Lord, trust in Him, and He shall bring it to pass. Have faith 
in Him to undertake for you in whatever your need is. If you trust in your-
self, you will get what you can do. If you ask for help, and trust in another 
person, you will get what they can do. If you pray and trust in God, you 
will get what God can do! 

I am looking forward to seeing many of you in Reno, Nevada in March 
at the PBS Gathering. It will be shining times. The opposite of Down Time!
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My name is Dennis Jackson. 
I am forty-nine years 
old and I’m from Parke 

County, Indiana. I have been 
married to my wife Dee for twenty-
one years and we have five grown 
sons, a teenage daughter and three 
granddaughters. I am employed 
by Taghleef Films where I do shift 
work giving me just over six months 
of the year to bowhunt and wander 
around in the woods. I am a second 
generation bowhunter who grew up 
among many of the early Indiana 
bowhunting pioneers. These men 
were responsible for getting archery 
equipment legalized and Indiana its 
own archery season. My personal 
ethics and values were learned 
directly from these men at an early 
age and have had a vast effect on 
my views about bowhunting. I have 
bowhunted for forty-plus years and 
if I am not hosting a tea party with 
my granddaughters, or bickering 
with my daughter (Nu Nu) the odds 
are high that I am in the foothills or 
river bottoms of the Wabash valley 
along the Indiana/Illinois state 
line bowhunting or scouting for 
whitetails. Whitetails are my passion, 
they have fascinated me since I was 
a child and I have spent my entire 
life watching, studying, and hunting 
them. I am fortunate that I have lived 

in  an 
area with 
p r i m e 
w h i t e t a i l 
habitat and a 
healthy population 
of deer my entire 
life.  And luckily I have 
an understanding wife who 
lets me pursue them three months 
a year. I have also been blessed to 
have been able to travel and visit 
many places while in pursuit of deer 
and other game, making friends 
and memories along the way. I had 
always struggled to find hunting 
partners who shared the same level 
of desire, drive, commitment and 
passion for bowhunting as I have, 
making me a solo bowhunter in most 

cases. That all changed when I 
joined and got involved with PBS. 
Through PBS I have met many 
friends who share the same passion 
for bowhunting as myself, I do not 
know why I waited so long to join! 
The enjoyment of my hunts with like 
minded people has only increased 
my desire for more bowhunting 
adventures.

Dennis 
Jackson

Parke County, IN

Regular Member Profile

CRAFTING QUALITY BOWS 
& QUIVERS SINCE 1982

www.GreatNorthernBowhunting.com
8635 Thornapple Lake Rd., Nashville, Michigan 49073

Phone:1(269)838-5437

Bowhunting Bowhunting B
Great Northern



PBS Magazine • December 20218

By Russell Lantier

Louisiana

This is an ongoing segment in the magazine titled “RE-
GIONAL PROFILE”. In this segment we will highlight one 
state and give a brief explanation of species available to 
hunt, out of state license fees, public land opportunities, 
and any other information that might be helpful to fellow 
members interested in taking advantage of that state’s hunt-
ing opportunities. This addition will probably be an evolv-

ing process so any suggestions or comments are welcome! 
Ideally, we would like to select a state in one region then 

move to another region altogether and continue the cycle 
until we have eventually covered all states. So please give 
some thought to contributing to the magazine in this small 
way for upcoming issues. 

G
rowing up, I can re-
call Louisiana’s license 
plates boasting the slo-
gan,  “Sportsman’s Para-
dise,” because, I suppose, 

of all the outdoor activities that were 
available to both residents and non-resi-
dents alike.  It seemed to me at the time, 
hunting and fishing were the only two 
outdoor activities that existed, probably 
because that is all I was interested in as 
a youngster in the ’50s. “Sportsman’s 
Paradise” was a great public relations 
campaign that still holds true to some 
degree, and it probably is a fairly accu-
rate slogan for a southern state that has 
long summers and mild winters, and 
affords plenty of time to recreate out-
doors.

But times have changed, and while 
the “Sportsman’s Paradise” moniker 
may be true for most outdoor enthusi-
asts, I wonder just how accurate that 
might still be for those who only hunt 
with bow and arrow, and even those 
non-resident bowhunters who do the 
same. We’ll further examine that ques-
tion in a moment.

There appears to be ample public 
lands for the outdoor enthusiast to enjoy 
here. Louisiana offers over one point six 
million acres of land in its fifty Wildlife 
Management Areas (WMAs), and in 
ten different refuges and conservation 
areas. Plus, there are over five hundred 
and fifty thousand additional acres for 
sportsmen to use in National Wildlife 
Refuges within the confines of the State.

These public lands offer quite the 
variety of habitat: upland pine-hard-
woods, cypress tupelo, pine savannas, 

bottomland hardwood and brackish 
marsh. Without having the most recent 
statistics at my fingertips, I suspect the 
most productive of those for whitetail 
deer, would continue to be the bottom-
land hardwoods located along the Mis-
sissippi River.

Like many other states, Louisiana’s 
big game hunting season for whitetail 
deer is complex, and is broken down 
into ten different areas covering the 
above listed habitat varieties and dif-
ferent eco systems. It’s far too complex 

Early season does on some of Louisiana’s public lands.



for the purposes of this regional profile 
to try to detail the specific areas for the 
various big game hunting dates, so for 
the sake of simplicity, let us just sum-
marize and say that the vast majority 
of Louisiana’s archery hunting dates 
run from October first to January thir-
ty-first of the following year. I’ll do the 
math for you. That’s one hundred and 
twenty-two days! Sounds impressive, 
doesn’t it? It is… and it isn’t!

If you’re a public land hunter who 
has no other option, there are various 
rifle hunting season dates that intrude 
significantly into those one hundred and 
twenty-two days to the tune of one hun-
dred and two of those days. Those rifle 
hunting dates are during the most opti-
mal deer hunting times, leaving only the 
first part of October to bowhunt white-
tail deer (and hogs) without having to 
dodge rifle hunters on crowded public 
lands. Keep in mind that the deep south 
is still hot and sticky during the whole 
of October. So, to the earlier question: 
Does that sound like “Sportsman’s 
Paradise” kind of opportunity to an in-
dividual who choses to hunt only with 
bow and arrow? And what about the 
non-resident? Does that sound attractive 
enough for an out-of-state bowhunter to 
spend the extra monies associated with 
non-resident licenses to come here? I 
can only answer that question for my-
self. My personal answer would have to 
be a resounding ‘no.’

To be fair, if a resident or non-resi-
dent had access to private acreage, and 
chose to use that land for bowhunting 
only, then that truly would be a one hun-
dred and twenty-two day archery-only 
season. THAT, my friends, is a “Sports-
man’s Paradise” for any bowhunter.

I briefly mentioned hogs a moment 
earlier. Like so many other states these 
days, Louisiana has more than our fair 
share, and they’re getting problematic 
in some regions. Subsequently, they are 
legal to hunt throughout the year. But 
again, there’s a catch. Broadheads are 
only legal on the public lands during 
our aforementioned big game hunting 
season (Oct. 1 - Jan. 31). Because of 
the hitch in those regs for public lands, 
the bottom line is that year-round hog 

hunting can only be done on privately 
owned lands. Translated, that means a 
bowhunter on public lands, has undis-
turbed bowhunting-only opportunity 
for hogs, only during the first weeks of 
October.

Let’s change gears a little bit. I’d like 

to point out what I consider one of the 
better “Sportsman’s Paradise” opportu-
nities that Louisiana has to offer for the 
bowhunter, both resident and non-resi-
dent alike; coastal bowfishing. Several 
PBSers have gotten together with one 
or more of the 
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A group of PBS brothers enjoying the spoils of one night on the waters along the 
Louisiana coast. 

One of our own, Kevin Bahr getting ready to drop the string on a tasty “Red” while 
night fishing along the Louisiana coast, as Mark Wang watches in anticipation.
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By William “Bubba” Graves

I
I could not think of a bet-
ter location to spend a long 
weekend with fellow PBS 
members than the Bighorn 
mountains of north central 

Wyoming. The Bighorns are a 
popular destination for hiking, 
fly fishing, hunting, horseback 
riding and now Odd Year Gath-
erings.

PBS members came from 
at least nine different states to 
gather for a weekend of what 
was to be a great time. This was 
the first time for such a gathering 
in this beautiful location, which 
provided many of us a reprieve 
from the summer heat. It was 
quite the pleasure to wake up to 
cool mornings and to enjoy the 
day without the sun giving one a 

beat down.
Even though there were not 

many people to attend this event, 
this did not prevent those who 
did attend from having a great 
time. A small gathering provided 
an opportunity to get to know 
one another better.  Many stories 
were told around what should 
have been a campfire, but a fire 
ban was in place that prevented 
us from having one.

We had a great time shooting 
the most scenic 3D course I’ve 
ever shot. Walking amongst the 
trees with the scent of pine in the 
clean mountain air was quite re-
freshing. 

Many arrows were loosed 
during the weekend with award 
winning events such as, a clout 
shoot, popinjay, and aerial tar-
gets. I’ll go out on a limb and 

Bighorn Mountains 
Odd Year Gathering 

2021



say that the clout shoot was the highlight 
of all the shoots. There is nothing like 
watching an arrow in such a long flight. 
Kudos to Duane Krones for his effort 
into making the targets for the popin-
jay, if you know Duane, you know he 
doesn’t half ass anything he does.

Shooting was just a small part of this 
rendezvous of likeminded people. I, 
for one, did not attend this gathering 
to shoot my bow, but instead to enjoy 
the camaraderie of friends, good food 
and swapping stories and making new 
friends.

 Jerry Krauth really stepped up and 
provided the awards for the events. The 
lasered engraved trophies he provided 
are a testament to his fine woodwork-
ing abilities.  Jerry also donated a couple 
of items from his collection. One was a 
handmade oversized arrow that he hand-
crafted and gifted to Steve Hohensee as 
a token of thanks for Steve hosting this 
Odd Year Gathering. Jerry also donated 
an arrow that was given to a lucky recip-
ient. This arrow was inscribed with the 
signature of the late Glenn St. Charles 

and was handcrafted by the daughter of 
Glenn, Suzanne of Northwest Archery. 
It was a pleasure to meet Jerry, his love 
of archery and the PBS was evident 
during his speech while presenting the 
arrows.

Another highlight of the weekend was 
the blacksmith demonstration put on 
by Dan Brockman. Dan’s iron work-
ing skills are quite impressive. We all 
watched in awe as he beat and twisted 
metal into beautiful tools, from bottle 
openers to steak flippers. Dan showed 
his generosity by donating some of his 
hand-crafted art to be given out to one 
lucky winner during a drawing.

 I want to thank Steve and all that made 
the trip to attend this event. it is the peo-
ple of the PBS that make gatherings like 
this a success and make me proud to be 
a part of the greatest bowhunting orga-
nization around.

If you have never attended a PBS gath-
ering, I encourage you do make plans in 
the future to do so. They are a great way 
to meet new friends and meet up with 
old friends.
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many bowfishing charter ser-
vices along Louisiana’s coastline, 
and gone out multiple nights for 
redfish, sheepshead, black drum 
and alligator garfish over the past 
several years. As always, weather 
can certainly impact the outcome, 
but more often than not, it’s been 
a productive outing.

Most of the charter services 
operate in the same way. They 
take groups of four or five bow-
hunters out at dark and shoot fish 
in the Louisiana coastal marshes 
for either a fixed amount of time, 
or until they’ve limited out. Many 
of these outfitters offer overnight 
accommodations, so when you 
come back to the dock in the early 
morning hours, there’s generally 
a comfortable bed waiting for you 
to catch a few winks.

Many of those outfitters are 
booked months in advance for 
weekend outings. Mid-week 
bookings are generally a little 
easier for more spur-of-the-mo-
ment planning. In the past, we’ve 
generally tried to go for two con-
secutive nights. For out-of-state 
bowhunters, it can be a long drive 
down to Louisiana’s southern 
coast, so the two nights, with bed 
and clean sheets to rest up in be-
tween outings seems to be a smart 
way to go. As a bonus, the three-
day charter passenger license is 
only ten dollars for both residents 
and non-residents alike.

Past outings by PBS groups 
have been detailed in the pages of 
this magazine in recent years. If 
it’s something you think you’d be 
interested in, look back to past is-
sues or feel free to contact me. The 
best way is to send me an email at 
russelllantier@gmail.com and I 
can share further thoughts on the 
best times to go and on some of 
the charter services with whom 
we’ve been most satisfied.

Regionally Speaking: Louisiana



Professional Bowhunters Society

M a r c h  1 7 t h -  2 0 t h ,  2 0 2 2

1 1 0 0  N u g g e t  A v e n u e

S p a r k s ,  N e v a d a  8 9 4 3 1

Room rate of $89 for any room

The daily resort fee of $26.00 per room, plus room tax of 13.5%, has been

WAIVED for PBS

Round trip shuttle to/from Reno

Tahoe International Airport

Daily wireless internet

Two bottles of water refreshed daily

Year-round use of Atrium pool

Fitness Center

Valet and self-parking

In-room coffee refreshed daily

Local and toll-free calls

Printing of airline boarding passes

Call the Hotel directly at 1-800-648-1177 and ask for Group Code: GPBS22. This code will allow the reservation

agent to access all the information regarding your March event. At the time of booking your guests can reserve

their rooms with their specific arrival and departure dates and request their room type (one king or two queen

beds/high or low floor/smoking or non-smoking rooms).

OR

Use the exclusive on-line “reservation landing page” by going to:  http://bookings.ihotelier.com/bookings.jsp?

groupID=3261237&hotelID=96145 This link will take you to the booking page where you can complete your

reservation and receive a confirmation.
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Friday Night: Monty Browning
Wilderness Adventure, 
Out of Retirement 20

22

Saturday Night: Connie Renfro 
Colorado’s Big 8

You just can’t keep a good man down! Monty had a brief brain fart and

let some folks know that he was getting old and would be retiring

from his wild bowhunting adventures. Well, that lasted about as

long as a cheeseburger at the Wensel’s house. Monty will be regaling

us with his phenomenal storytelling and providing wonderful

entertainment. Monty is an old school storyteller that keeps you on

the edge of your seat. His talks are filled with knowledge,

excitement, and humor. Monty has been an adventure bowhunter for

over 40 years. He is the author of "Bowhunting: A Passion For Life".

Monty has no corporate sponsors and has paid for his own hunts by

working 30 years in the local post office and dangling from high

trees as a tree trimmer. Humble, honest, and tough-as-nails are

words and phrases that have been used to describe him. His favorite 

Connie has been bowhunting for close to 25 years, and she is the

first, and at this time, the only woman to take the original “Big 8” in

Colorado. Connie wrote for Traditional Bowhunter Magazine for 19

years and has written several articles for other publications

(Compton Archives, P&Y Records Book, Colorado Bowhunters

Association Records book and has served on the board of directors

and as a coeditor of the Colorado Traditional Archers Society

newsletter.

You won’t want to miss hearing from one of archery’s most

successful and experienced bowhunters (male or female). 

saying is that “stupid should be painful”. You don't want to miss hearing a few of Monty's stories.
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  contests
Knife

Photo

Arrow Building

Jerry Pierce Bowyers Contest

Open to all. The membership will vote on the Best Hunting Knife. All entries become the property of PBS and will be
highlighted in the Saturday Night Auction. Entrants need not be present to win. Entries can be sent to Brian Morris at
2724 Mankas Blvd. Fairfield, CA 94534.  Please note clearly that the knife is to be entered in the knife contest. Include
an index card with entrants name, address, phone number and any other information that you would like the judging
membership to know about your entry

Participants may enter multiple photos per category ‚ All photos must be 8”x10” prints ‚ All photos become property
of PBS ‚ All mailed photos must be received by March 5, 2022. Photos may be hand delivered at the Gathering.  Each
photo must be marked with entrants name, address, phone number and email address.  All photos must be on photo
paper or light backing material.  No matting or framing.  Please package photos to prevent bending and send to Brian
Morris: 2724 Mankas Blvd. Fairfield, CA 94534

Open to any PBS member in good standing. Members need not be present to win. If the arrow shaft is footed, self-
nocked, or inlaid, then all work must have been done by the entrant. No sharp broadheads or field points. No illegal
components (eagle feathers, etc.) All entries become property of PBS 

  Professional Class:  Can be recurve or longbow made by those who sell bows commercially 

  Amateur:   Can be recurve or longbow made by those who do not sell their work 

  Primitive:  Self bows only 

Each entry must be titled and include an index card with the title, entrant’s name, address and any other pertinent
information that the entrant wants the judging members to know. Send INDEX CARDS ONLY (or e-mail) to Harmony
Receveur at the home office--PBS, P. O. Box 22631, Indianapolis, IN 46222 (or by e-mail:
professionalbowhunters@gmail.com) before February 15, 2022. This will give us an idea of how many entries and
allow us time to make display signs for each entry. Deadline for arrow arrival at Gathering is noon on March 17, 2022.
Those members planning to attend are asked to please bring entries with you. For those not bringing their arrows,
they can be sent to Brian Morris at 2724 Mankas Blvd. Fairfield, CA 94534. Entries much reach Brian before March 5.

Best matched 3-arrow set Professional Class 

Best matched 3 arrow set Amateur Class 

Best One Arrow Artistic – this can be primitive, artsy, or whatever the maker desires.

Bows become the property of PBS and are highlighted in the Saturday Night Auction
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PBS 2022 BIENNIAL GATHERING

RENO, NEVADA

TICKET ORDER FORM

MARCH 17-20, 2022

Name _________________________________________________ Regular Life ______ Regular _______ Associate_______

Spouse/Guest’s Name (if attending)   ________________________________________________________________________

Children’s Names (if attending) ___________________________________________________________________________

Address _______________________________________City _______________________State________ Zip Code________

Day Phone_________________________ Evening Phone________________________ Email__________________________

Individual Pricing:  *Friday Dinner & Auction   # ________@$50 $ ______________
     **Saturday Dinner & Auction   # ________@$55 $ ______________

                    Regular Life Member Breakfast (Friday)   # ________@$25 $ ______________
                    Thursday Social   # ________@$35 $ ______________

     ***Ladies Luncheon & Auction (Saturday)   # ________@$35 $ ______________
      Ladies Tour & Luncheon (Friday)    # ________@TBD $ ______________

(updated pricing and info will be available on the website soon)
      

Half Draw Package:        1 Friday Dinner & Auction Ticket
                            1 Saturday Dinner & Auction Ticket

              100 “General” Raffle Tickets   # ________@$125 $ ______________

Full Draw Package:         2 Friday Dinner & Auction Tickets
2 Saturday Dinner & Auction Tickets
200 “General” Raffle Tickets   # ________@$250 $ ______________

Additional “General” Raffle Tickets
100 for $50; 35 for $20; 15 for $10   # ______________ $ ______________

TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED: $ ______________

*Friday Dinner Choice:   _____Oven Roast Chicken  _____Beef Short Ribs   _____Mahi Mahi

**Saturday Dinner Choice: _____Salmon   _____Pork Tenderloin _____  8 oz. Filet Mignon

***Ladies Luncheon:  _____Teriyaki Chicken Salad   _____Fajita Beef Salad  _____Lomi Lomi Salmon Salad 

As an added bonus, any one (family) sending in their registration form by December 31, 2021 will receive 50 

free “General” raffle tickets.  Additionally the first 150 to register will be entered into a drawing to have two 

of your hotel nights comped by PBS.

Register online at professionalbowhunters.org or if mailing in registration please make all checks payable to 

PBS and mail to: PBS, P.O. Box 22631, Indianapolis, IN 46222. For questions call (801) 888-3802.

Canadian members must send International Cashiers Checks or Money Orders payable in US funds.
For your convenience, you may use MasterCard, Visa, or Discover Card--2.5% will be added to your total amount.
Please provide the following information:

Name on card if different from above: ______________________________________________________
Credit Card # ______________________________Expiration Date_______________ MC ____Visa____
Signature__________________________________ CVV________ Billing Zip Code ___________

Ticket order reservations made before January 1, 2022 will receive a name badge upon arrival in 

Springfield.  Deadline for receiving this form in the PBS Home Office is March 1, 2022. Tickets will 

be picked up at the PBS registration desk in Reno.  Tickets will NOT be mailed.       

@$40
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day and time event description location

THURSDAY - MAR 17

Noon - 5 PM Dealer / Vendor 
Booth Setup

The vendor display area will be open for setup. Redwood 7 & 8

Noon - 5 PM Registration Pick up your pre-registered materials or sign-up and purchase your tickets. Casino Tower Foyer

1 - 4 PM Donation Turn-In Register your donation at this time. Turn it in early so everyone has a chance to bid on your generous gift. Redwood 7 & 8

6 PM – 10 PM Welcome Dinner 
Social

Come mingle with the legends of archery and connect with old friends and new while enjoying great food and 
musical entertainment by our talented members Brian Halstead and Chad Slagle. The Nugget Hotel is providing 
a hosted 30-minute open bar for all attendees to include domestic beer, house wine and well liquor. After the 
30-minute open bar, the two bar stations will remain open where you may purchase your favorite adult beverage 
or soda. Enjoy a nice buffet of pizza, wings, and a few other offerings of salads and desserts. All of this for only 
$35 / person!

Cascade 2

FRIDAY - MAR 18

8 AM – 4 PM Registration Pick up your pre-registered materials or sign-up and purchase your tickets. Casino Tower Foyer

8 AM - 4 PM Donation Turn-In This is the time for you to turn in the item you brought to support the PBS. Redwood 7 & 8

8 AM – 9 AM Member Break-
fast

Kick the day off with a chance to schmooze with PBS Regular and Life Members. The breakfast has traditionally been 
limited to only Regular and Life Members, but we are opening it up to those who are considering applying for Regular 
member status or contemplating being a Life Member. Here’s your chance to ask the questions you may have. The 
breakfast includes the following: Freshly Squeezed Orange, Grapefruit Juice & Assorted Chilled Fruit Juices, Sliced 
Seasonal Fruits & Berries, Assorted Individual Yogurts, Assortment of Freshly Baked Breakfast Pastries, Muffins with 
Butter, Honey & Preserves, Assorted Dry Cereals, Granola, Whole & Skim Milk, Farm Fresh Scrambled Eggs*, Chives 
& Boursin Cheese, O’Brien Potatoes, Sautéed Peppers & Onions, Buttermilk Pancakes, Belgian Waffles, Maple Syrup, 
Butter, Sliced Strawberries, Applewood Smoked Bacon, Grilled Pork Link Sausage. Served with Nugget Signature 
Roast Coffee, Decaffeinated Coffee and Deluxe Herbal Teas.  Breakfast price is $25 / person.

Chalet Terrace

8 AM – 10 PM Bow, Arrow, Knife 
and Photo Contest

Bring your 8”x10” photo to enter into a contest in one of four categories (Hero, Youth, Trail Camera, Wildlife/Scen-
ery). Also, enter the bow you made in one of three categories (Professional, Amateur, Primitive). Arrow builders will 
have a chance to compete as well with 3 categories (Professional (3-arrow set), Amateur (3-arrow set), and Best 
One Arrow Artistic). We can’t forget our amazing knife makers and you can enter the contest to see if you are the 
best knife builder. A very nice CRKT knife will be awarded to each winner. All entries become property of PBS and 
are auctioned off to raise funds for PBS activities.

Nugget 2

8 AM – 10 PM Silent Auction & 
Bucket Raffle

Many donated items are placed in a bucket raffle or silent auction for you to take your chance or place your bid. 
General raffle tickets are included in Half and Full Draw packages and you can buy additional tickets as follows: 
100 for $50, 35 for $20, or 15 for $10.

Cascade 1

8 AM – 5 PM Dealer Displays 
Open to Public

This is your opportunity to handle and shoot the bows you’ve heard so much about, try on some of the new cloth-
ing, or to ask questions about some of the best bowhunting and other equipment made.

Nugget 2

9 AM – 9:45 AM Seminar:  Brian 
Morris - Hunting 
Hogs and Black-
tails in CA

Brian has been killing hogs and blacktails in Northern California for many years and is known as one of the most 
successful at it. Come and learn how you too may be able to kill a California hog or blacktail.

Cascade 2

10 AM - 10:45 AM Seminar: Norm 
Johnson - Spot 
and Stalk Mule 
Deer Hunting

They say even a blind sow finds and acorn once in a while. Norm will share some tips and tricks to help up your 
odds, a little bit, while spot and stalking mule deer in the West.

Cascade 2

10 AM – 3 PM Ladies Tour Tour historic Virginia City, NV, an old west mining town and still home to many Victorian buildings built during the 
19th Century after the Comstock mining boom.   Numerous historic displays, haunted houses, quaint shops and 
active saloons still make downtown a must see during any visit to the area.   A variety of interesting lunch options 
are available –some have been in business since the late 1800s.      For more information on just how cool Virgin-
ia City is visit: Travel Nevada – Virginia City      Bus will leave from The Nugget at 10 a.m. for the 25 minute drive, 
and pick up at 2:30 for return.

Virginia City

11 AM – Noon Seminar: Joey 
Buchanan - 
Talking Turkey

Joey is a Southern jokester that can spin a yarn while teaching you how to kill a wary gobbler.  Come and be 
entertained and taught by this master turkey hunter.

Cascade 2

1 PM – 5 PM Raffles and Silent 
Auction

Many donated items are placed in a bucket raffle or silent auction for you to take you chance or place your bid. Cascade 1

2022 professional bowhunters society

biennial gathering schedule 
*note schedule may be subject to change

schedule continued on pg. 18
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1 PM – 2 PM Seminar: Ethan 
Rodrique, 
Curt Cabrera - 
Self-Filming Your 
Hunts

Ethan and Curt will describe some of the details on how to self-film your next hunt. These two have miles of tape 
from their previous hunts and you can enjoy sharing their adventures. Self-filming is so much more than strapping 
a GoPro to your head! Come and learn how you too can preserve your hunting memories on film.

Cascade 2

3 PM – 4 PM Seminar: TJ 
Conrads - Haute 
Camp Cooking

TJ will provide a few tips, tricks, and recipes for preparing eloquent and tasty camp cuisine. You don’t have to eat 
hot dogs and spam on a hunt! Learn how you too can enjoy memorable meals on your next hunt.

Cascade 2

5 PM – 6 PM Social Hour Come early to schmooze with your old and new friends and enjoy an adult beverage from one of the two cash bar stations. Nugget 1

6 PM – 10 PM Dinner and 
Auction

Tonight’s dinner you can choose from three delicious main course options: Macadamia Mahi Mahi - Coconut Jas-
mine Rice, Mango-Papaya Relish, Toasted Macadamia Butter; Beef Short Ribs - Chianti Braised Short Ribs, Porcini 
Mushrooms, Boursin Mashed Potatoes, Pan Jus; Oven Roasted Chicken - Sweet Pea Risotto, Mushroom Ragout. 
Entrees Include Choice of Soup or Salad and Dessert. Served with Nugget Signature Roast Coffee, Decaffeinated 
Coffee, Deluxe Herbal Teas and Freshly Baked Rolls & Butter. Two bar stations will also be available to purchase 
an adult beverage. Following dinner there will be an auction of hunts, trips, bows, knives, arrows, crafts, etc. You 
won’t want to miss the chance for a dream hunt. The event and dinner cost is $50 / person.

Nugget 1

Guest Speaker: 
Monty Browning 
- Wilderness 
Adventure, Out of 
Retirement

You just can’t keep a good man down! Monty had a brief brain fart and let some folks know that he was getting 
old and would be retiring from his wild bowhunting adventures. Well, that lasted about as long as a cheeseburg-
er at the Wensel’s house. Monty will be regaling us with his phenomenal storytelling and providing wonderful 
entertainment. Monty is an old school storyteller that keeps you on the edge of your seat. His talks are filled with 
knowledge, excitement, and humor. Monty has been an adventure bowhunter for over 40 years. He is the author 
of “Bowhunting: A Passion For Life”. Monty has no corporate sponsors and has paid for his own hunts by working 
30 years in the local post office and dangling from high trees as a tree trimmer. Humble, honest, and tough-as-
nails are words and phrases that have been used to describe him. His favorite saying is that “stupid should be 
painful”. You don’t want to miss hearing a few of Monty’s stories.

Nugget 1

SATURDAY - MAR 19

8 AM – 11 AM General Member-
ship Meeting

President Matt Schuster will give a State of the PBS address and roll out initiatives and objectives for 2022. The 
meeting will be open to comments and questions.

Cascade 2

8 AM – 4 PM Registration Pick up your pre-registered materials or sign-up and purchase your tickets. Casino Tower Foyer

8 AM – 5 PM Dealer Displays 
Open to Public

More opportunity to interact with the vendors. Our vendors support PBS. Please support them by making purchases! Nugget 2

8 AM – 4 PM Raffles and Silent 
Auction

Many donated items are placed in a bucket raffle or silent auction for you to take your chance or place your bid. Cascade 1

8 AM – 4 PM Bow, Arrow, Knife 
and Photo Contest

Please place your votes to honor the artisans who participated in the contests. Winners will be announced at the 
banquet.

Nugget 2

8 AM - 2 PM Donation Turn-In The last opportunity to donate an item to benefit the great organization of PBS. Redwood 7 & 8

11AM – Noon Brian Koelzer 
- Self-Guided 
Montana Hunting

Brian will share tips and tricks for successfully hunting unguided in Montana. Cascade 2

11AM – 2 PM Ladies Luncheon This is a fun filled opportunity for the ladies of PBS to be served a delicious lunch and wine by a few handsome 
PBS members and to bid on some amazing donated items. Lunch to include choice of 1) Teriyaki Chicken Salad: 
Baby Greens, Red Bell Pepper, Water Chestnuts, Mandarin Oranges, Snow Peas, Sesame Soy Vinaigrette. 2) Fajita 
Beef Salad: Crisp Romaine, Roasted Corn, Black Beans, Tomato, Shredded Cheddar Cheese, Tortilla Frizzles, Chi-
potle Ranch. 3) Lomi Lomi Salmon Salad: Chopped Baby Greens, Cured Salmon, Tomato, Scallion, Onion, Cilantro, 
Sesame, Lime and Includes Choice of Dessert and Served with Nugget Signature Roast Coffee, Decaffeinated 
Coffee and Herbal Teas. All of this fun and food for only $35.

Chalet Terrace
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1 PM – 2 PM Dennis Dunn - Of 
Misadventures & 
Miracles

Dennis has been on this earth for over 80 years and most of them have been with a bow in hand. Dennis will tell 
stories of his lifetime of hunts and share tips on how to keep hunting into your 80’s.

Cascade 2

2:15 PM – 3 PM Seminar: Dr. Don 
Thomas - Bow-
hunting Australia

Don Thomas has spent his entire life outdoors. Although he worked for years as a physician, he has also been a 
commercial fisherman, bush pilot, and guide. He now writes full time. Don freelances regularly for most national 
magazines that cover fly-fishing, wing-shooting, and bowhunting and has authored 20 books on these subjects 
with several widely respected publishers. This is a great opportunity to hear from one of the legends of bowhunt-
ing. Don has been there and done that. You will have the unique opportunity to hear about the experiences Don 
encountered while Bowhunting Australia. Don is an elite storyteller and we guarantee you’ll be mesmerized by his 
adventures.

Nugget 1

5 PM – 6 PM Social Hour Another opportunity to catch up with your friends and enjoy an adult beverage that can be purchased from one of 
the two available bar stations. 

Nugget 1

6 PM – 10 PM Dinner and 
Auction

Plated dinner with your choice of Pan Seared Salmon - Green Bean-Artichoke Ragout, Potato Rosti**, Tomato Vin-
aigrette; Pork Tenderloin - Mustard-Rosemary Crust, Sweet Potato Gratin, Caramelized Apples; Filet Mignon - 8 oz, 
Grilled Asparagus, Fingerling Potato Hash, Port Wine Demi. Entrees Include Choice of Soup or Salad and Dessert. 
Served with Nugget Signature Roast Coffee, Decaffeinated Coffee, Deluxe Herbal Teas and Freshly Baked Rolls 
& Butter. Two bar stations will also be available to purchase an adult beverage. Ticket price for social hour and 
dinner is only $55 / person. Following the dinner will be an awards ceremony, presentation by Key Note speaker 
Connie Renfro, and a live auction of fun hunts, trips, award winning bows, arrows, knives, handmade crafts, and 
other amazing donated items. 

Nugget 1

Guest Speaker:  
Connie Renfro – 
Colorado’s Big 8

Connie has been bowhunting for close to 25 years, and she is the first, and at this time, the only woman to take 
the original “Big 8” in Colorado. Connie wrote for Traditional Bowhunter Magazine for 19 years and has written 
several articles for other publications (Compton Archives, P&Y Records Book, Colorado Bowhunters Association 
Records book and has served on the board of directors and as a co-editor of the Colorado Traditional Archers 
Society newsletter. You won’t want to miss hearing from one of archery’s most successful and experienced 
bowhunters (male or female). 

Nugget 1

10 PM – 12 AM Shipping Items 
Home - UPS Store 
(on site)

There will be an onsite UPS person to help you ship your newly purchased items home. UPS Store (on site)

SUNDAY - MAR 20

Worship Service Take the opportunity to give thanks for all that we have. Chalet Terrace

Welcome new members to the PBS family!
SEPTEMBER
Julius Carey Heard, Jr. - Cairo, GA
Matt Southwood - Arroyo Grand, CA
Roy Goo - Lihue, HI
Paul Mraz - San Luis Obispo, CA
Gene Rogers - Sunbury, OH
Joe Chason - Lewiston, ID
Dwight Senjem - Rochester, MN
John Hickman - Nesbit, MS
Kolton Kerr - Coatesville, PA
Jeremy Heath Gage - Marlow, OK
Daniel Quillian  Watkinsville, GA
Jim Lickfield - Williamsville, NY
Derek Trent - Grayson, KY
Gregory Shupienis - Hubbard, OH

OCTOBER
William Rayburn, Jr. - Charlotte, TN
Rick Collins - Grand Island, NE
David Knight - Woodinville, WA
James Smith - Murray, KY
Gordon Casey Meek - Glasgow, KY
Dennis Burnett - Maplesville, AL
Michael Delong - Lexington, KY

Christopher Scheide - Whitmore, CA
Patrick Sawyer - Fairbanks, AK
Scott Balcaen - Hinton, Alberta, Canada 
Richard Riese - Wauken, IA
Joshua Kalina - Centennial, CO
Matt Doolan - Dunedin, Otago, New Zealand
Kevin Friel - Pine Bush, NY

NOVEMBER
Len Wilson - Newberry, SC
Jay Turner - Appleton, WI
Alexandre Bugnon - Beacon, NY
Tim Gray - Littleton, NC
Zaccai King - Gallatin, TN
Emrah Oruc - Victoria, MN
Glace Rone - Kosciusko, MS
Aaron Arms - Claremore, OK
John Hurt - Lufkin, TX
Dario Gorghetto - Buccinasco, Milan, Italy
Brandon Mathews - Ardmore, OK
Tony Uliano - Pasco, OR
Lee Fletcher - Groveport, OH
Jonathan P. Barrett - Ridgeland, MS
Dave Kueber - Tonto Basin, AZ
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By Matthew Tyler

I
t’s hard to know where to start with this story… Maybe 
it being a lifelong dream of mine to own a piece of prop-
erty and harvest a deer from it, having an amazing wife 
that is so supportive during the deep valleys or highest 
peaks that choosing the “struggle” stick as the weapon 

of choice brings to a home, the heavy heartaches I have 
experienced the past few seasons with failed attempts chas-
ing trophy deer, or even the story of great friends that are 
always just a phone call away during late hours no matter 
if it’s a hopeful track or not. Regardless, I am blessed, and 
God’s timing is truly perfect. 

Three years ago, he blessed Addy and I with a home 
that sits on thirteen acres. Believe it or not it has proven to 
attract some great bucks, one of which I had pursued for 
the past two seasons. Long story short, after two opportu-
nities I had completely missed him once and delivered a 
nonfatal hit in the other, only to have him show back up on 
our property healthy a month later. But as fate would have 
it, shortly after that I would find out a neighbor success-
fully harvested him with a rifle. Talk about defeat... This 
brings me to the next lesson I learned the hard way: do not 
measure the success of your year based simply on if you 

successfully harvested one or two of the specific bucks you 
sought after at the beginning of the season. Learn from your 
mistake, this will often turn the joy of the pursuit into more 
like a job as you feel the pressure to obtain those one or two 
opportunities. Let’s be honest, we are already limiting our-
selves enough by taking the trad bow to the woods. I have 
found some of the most rewarding seasons to be those that I 
set out to attempt to harvest any deer that made the mistake 
of getting inside my comfortable range. This didn’t include 
age or antler size restrictions! This type of hunting builds 
confidence through real world experience. Eventually you 
will receive that shot opportunity at a “wall hanger buck” 
and at that point the chance of a well delivered arrow is 
at higher odds. Let’s not forget the last piece of this puz-
zle, practice, practice, practice. I have made the mistake 
to shoot my bow often leading up to opening day but after 
that rarely shooting it in the yard at a target. I would feed 
myself excuses like, “you don’t have time” or “you’ve been 
shooting all summer why continue?” Keep making time to 
shoot your bow at a target during hunting season, making 
sure not only your equipment is still performing as desired 
but more importantly your mental confidence stays sharp. 
If you do not have the natural tendency to be a self-moti-
vator, connect with a group of traditional bowhunters. This 
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way you all have accountability buddies. A successful hunt 
with a stick bow is rewarding because all the hard work and 
dedication it takes to become skilled at the sport so don’t 
forget about either if you want to find success more often 
than failure. 

Three different seasons I made the same decision to 
pursue specific “trophy” bucks only on my personal and 
other properties I am fortunate to get to hunt. But after un-
fortunate results, this philosophy when hunting put me in 
a place ready to throw in the towel when it came to using 
a traditional bow over modern equipment. Thankfully for 
close friends and family I decided to continue down the 
road I have been on the past five years. Why? Simply be-
cause when all the stars align with this method the sense of 
accomplishment can’t be replicated to me. It’s funny how 
things work as this past year I have had a few friends show 
interest in trying this same style of bowhunting. Did I think 
five years ago when I started this would be the case? Not 
after all the laughs I would often receive when other friends 
would find out what I was trying to accomplish. To say 
these guys have put in an exponential amount of spare time 
preparing for opening weekend this past Saturday is an un-
derstatement. A quick scroll through our group chat would 
prove that! As you can tell it brings me so much joy to just 
imagine each of them successfully harvesting an animal 
using this type of bow this season! 

On the evening of September 17th at around seven 
o’clock, my friend Mike and I had three large bodies head-
ing our way after watching a doe and a yearling feed under 
us for twenty minutes. My friend committed to try to get 
the entire hunt on film and let me have first shot. Two of 
the bucks, a wide but younger looking eight pointer and the 
largest, a tall twelve pointer fed into about eight yards. Un-
fortunately, between the brush, angle they faced and side 
of the tree I never felt comfortable attempting to make a 
shot. Before we went out to hunt this stand, we both agreed 
if a bachelor group got within range, we would shoot the 
first buck that presented a shot. After realizing it was high 
risk to try and attempt one on these two bucks the third 
buck stepped into an opening standing almost broadside at 
sixteen yards. In one fluid motion I took my bow from its 
hook, went to full draw, anchored, and released the arrow. 
The results presented a beautiful arrow flight right into the 
lower pocket of the buck’s armpit. An hour or so later the 
blood trail was thick, simple, and fulfilling after we found 
this beautiful ten pointer at the end. I was also informed 
after that Mike was successful at capturing the entire hunt 
on film! 

Where am I going with all this?
It’s simple… If you give up, you’ll likely miss suc-

cess just around the corner. Believe in God’s timing. If 
you want something bad enough, work hard. Cherish your 
close friends and invest time into them. Support your loved 
ones in each desired endeavor even if the failures are often 

causing additional stress in the home. Don’t be afraid to 
set uncommon goals. Struggling to find grit is better than 
living with regret. 

Finally, I want to thank all my friends that have put up 
with my long calls and text threads during the months of 
September through January, my friends and family that 
took the time to celebrate this personal milestone, the good 
Lord for this life teaching experience. Most importantly, 
thank you to my amazing wife who has been selfless every 
year during this season, encouraged me to keep pressing 
forward, put up with my repeated sob stories of defeat and 
been a great example of an indulgent spouse!

Author Notes:
My equipment included home-built Easton Autumn Hunter arrows, 

Zwicky No Mercy 170 grain broadheads, 50 lb. Martin Mamba and a 
Riverwolf Alpha quiver.
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By Eric and Carrie Dickerson

Ifroze. It’d been five days seek-
ing this moment. Five days and 
dozens of miles on foot to have 
a bull elk in range. I could see 
the steam come from his mouth 

as he bugled to his competition. It was 
so loud it gave me chills. I held my 
call, awaiting his next move and tried 
to spy Dad, who was just downhill, to 
gauge whether he was going to get a 
shot at this beauty. Just then a couple 
of cows came down the hill toward 
the bull. Would he break and follow 
the cows across the path of my seven-
ty-three year-old father, who was hid-
ing in the buck brush awaiting the shot 
of a lifetime, or turn and be the one that 
got away?

This story started sixty years ago 
when my dad, Roy Dickerson, started 
bowhunting as a teenager. For decades 
he has been an avid hunter of Indiana 
whitetail, quail, squirrel, grouse and 
turkey, and also black bear and mule 
deer. Many of these he has taken with 
a traditional bow. Despite his love for 
hunting, it took just a little coercion for 
Dad to agree to a fall hunt in the moun-
tains. I would do all the cooking and 
driving, I told him, and he just needed 
to jump in the truck. He would think 
about it, he said.

I wanted Dad, my mentor and a 
coach throughout my bowhunting ca-
reer, to make the journey with me, and 
I was ecstatic when he promised me 
on April 9 (the birthday that we share) 
that he would hunt with me again in the 
Rockies. We were looking to bring two 
racks back: his first, and my first with a 
traditional bow.

Hunters know the anticipation and preparation are part of 
the fun of a hunting trip, and we had a mere five months be-
fore we left home to make the most of it. We attended bow 
shoots around Indiana with Dad’s life-long shooting bud-
dies. My daughters also got in on the action during target 
shooting at home. They love “Pappy,” as they call Dad, and 
I found myself feeling nostalgic seeing him shoot with them 

and even sharing his knowledge of fly fishing with practice 
on our pond. We fine-tuned our shots and angling and then 
packed up.

On Thursday, September 9th at 4:30 in the morning, we 
were bright-eyed and bushy-tailed and headed out on the 
twenty two hour drive.

In our excitement, the drive went quickly. The dozens of 
hunting stories between us filled the time as we plotted our 

He Taught Me Well
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next big adventure. Before we knew it we were arriving at our 
camp on Friday. We got situated and planned for an evening 
hunt, on this, our first day; we would go our separate ways 
tonight.

As evening came, I headed up a drainage familiar to me. I 
have been successful at its head in prior years where the elk 
come to drink and get in the wallows. I settled in for a cou-
ple of hours. When thermals started shifting, I could hear elk 
above me in the black timber. The hair stood up on my arms.

I continued to hear a couple of bulls bugling in the distance 
throughout the evening. Around 6:30 a lone cow came down 
and dropped below me in the drainage.

Shortly after, I looked up into the quakies and I caught 
more movement: a good bull working his way to the wallows 
near where I was waiting patiently. He went out of sight as 
he came down the drainage and then reappeared with another 
bull. They were heading right toward the wallows, which 
were twenty yards from me, but they stopped for a drink at a 
spring just short of that. After what seemed like an eternity, 
but was really only a couple of minutes, they turned towards 
each other, sparred, and pushed one another back in the di-
rection from where they came. They moved to about fifty 
yards out.

After the bulls stopped sparring they headed back in my 
direction. I would have taken a shot at either bull, but as 
luck would have it the lead bull, the bigger one, got into the 
wallow at twenty yards and gave me a perfect broad-side 
shot. From my hiding place behind some logs, I came up to 
full draw and let the arrow go. It hit the bull right behind the 
shoulder and buried to the fletchings. The bull exploded out 

of the wallow, up the drainage, stopped at about sixty yards, 
and stood there. As I watched in disbelief the bull’s knees 
buckled, and he rolled to the bottom of the hill. The fifty two 
pound Timberhawk with a 150-grain Cutthroat broadhead 
had done its job and the time practicing paid off. What an 
evening! Now Dad had the whole week with me to chase 
them.

Over the next few days, we were on several elk but with 
no success. On Monday however we would have a closer en-
counter. That morning we slipped up a new drainage an hour 
before daylight. We set up overlooking a small pond, Dad 
below me, and I started calling. We could hear a bull bugling 
up in the drainage, and shortly after, a second bull chimed in. 
Just as daylight was breaking they were on each side of us.

After about fifteen minutes one bull had closed the dis-
tance to about one hundred yards and was coming on a string. 
Dad prepared for a shot as the very nice 5x5 bull rounded the 
corner heading right toward him! I kept cow-calling and the 
bull passed below Dad at fifty yards and stopped broadside. 
Of course, that was too far, so Dad held off. After several 
minutes the rest of the harem came in and took the bull over 
the mountain. It was such an exciting hunt even though Dad 

didn’t get to draw his bow.
That day we decided that we would make a makeshift 

blind in the buck-brush just above the pond. I was going to 
be above dad, fifty yards or so to do some calling. We hunted 
that night in the original drainage with no luck. We were 
hunting seven miles a day between the two drainages.

Four-thirty a.m. on Tuesday, the fifth day, came fast and 
we were both excited but tired! With a plan, we headed up 
the drainage where the two bulls were. Before we could get 
to the pond, we could hear elk bugling up around it. Not 
wanting to blow them out of the drainage, we slipped around 
with the wind in our face and were able to get above the pond 
and set up a makeshift blind for Dad.

As we worked and daylight was 
~ continued on page 24
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approaching, we could hear the bull 
bugling and coming to the pond. I 

gave dad the clippers and told him to clear some shooting 
lanes, and I headed back up fifty to sixty yards to do some 
calling. As I was working the bull, I noticed, on a different 
ridge, another elk coming down to the water in a hurry. He 
was a satellite, a nice 5x5, and seemed to want to get ahead 
of the first bull, which would bring him in front of Dad.

While all this is going on I can hear Dad with clippers 
making lanes, and could see the bull closing in. Dad looked 
up then and saw the bull at forty yards at the edge of the 
pond. He got ready. Dad was getting quite a show with two 
bugling bulls answering each other and the call.

After a couple of minutes of the bull standing there, basi-
cally locked up, I could hear elk coming from the other direc-
tion, down the drainage. I looked up. Here came two cows, 
heading for the pond and the bull at forty yards. I froze. It’d 
been five days seeking this moment. Five days and dozens 
of miles on foot to have a bull elk in range. I could see the 
steam come from his mouth as he bugled to his competition. 
It was so loud it gave me chills! 

Here is where our story had begun. As the cows ap-
proached, the bull broke and headed right for them giving 
Dad a thirty yard shot, quartered away. I could not see the 
bull at this time but heard the twang of the bow and a thud, 

like an arrow hitting a melon. In a split second, the three elk 
exploded and ran past me, up the drainage, and I could see 
a baseball sized red crimson spot on the side of the bull. I 
knew the hit had to be fatal. I watched the bull run over one 
hundred yards, and break over the ridge.

I was in disbelief that all this went down. I was jumping 
up and down and trying to get Dad’s attention; I could not 
see him through the brush. After five minutes that seemed 
like an eternity, I slipped down toward Dad.

When I reached him he was lying on his back in the make-
shift blind not knowing what had just happened. I looked 
at Dad and he looked at me and said, “I think I hit the bull 
back.” I told him where I saw the hit on the side of the bull, 
and I was sure he was only just over the ridge. The look on 
his face, I’ll never forget, he had the biggest smile.

After waiting a half-hour, we took up the blood trail. Try-
ing to track a wounded animal in sage and buckbrush is no 
easy task, but this time there was evidence everywhere. After 
a short tracking job and coming up on where I last saw the 
bull, our spirits were soaring. As we crested the ridge, I saw 
tine tips lying in the sage. I turned and looked at Dad, and 
said, “Congratulations! You just killed your first bull.” And 
the celebration began.

I have spent my entire forty-five years outdoors with my 
father, and this was by far our most remarkable hunt. We 
wanted to share our story with the PBS community which he 
has been a member of for forty-six years, and I am following 
in his footsteps.

~ continued from page 23
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By Monty Browning

I
am sitting in front of a real wood fire, reminiscing over 
years of adventure and reliving the romance of many 
hunts. It’s easy for me because whether I’m in our log 
home in upstate SC or our hunting cabin in Georgia, if 
it is cool weather, we have a fire burning. Annie and I 

both love a fireplace and the warmth and romantic mood it 
provides. And if there is a fireplace, there are animals, lots of 
animals. I suppose there are folks that would call it my “Man 
Cave”. Call it what you will, we call it home, and we are very 
comfortable here, with the animals.

From my early childhood memories I always wanted to 
be outdoors in God’s creation among the animals. And to a 
large extent, I have. As a young boy, I had no dad at home 
but I dreamed of hunting, fishing and living in the wilderness 
with wild and exotic animals. That was my dream but I had 
dogs, mongrels mostly but I loved them all. I had pigeons, rab-
bits, wild birds I live trapped and every critter I could catch. I 
dreamed of traveling the world hunting and living off the land 
and every other adventure I read about in the magazines at 
the barber shop. I waded rain swollen streams in summer that 
were in my mind, steamy African jungles, I chopped musca-
dine vines and sucked in the dripping water in my solo adven-
tures and even roasted a few birds I killed over a smoky fire. 
They were awful. But, I was living off the land and dreaming 
of someday realizing my dream.

 Now, looking back, I guess I have pretty much lived my 
dreams more than most anyone I know, for someone with 
little money. And, I am not ready to banish what amounts 
to a huge part of my life to obscurity. Simply put, I can’t 
imagine our house without the animals and the objects that 
conjure up such fond memories cast into a dungeon or other 
hidden areas.

 So, lets try to look at this objectively. I’ll be the first to 
agree that I am different, that has never been in question. 
But I was blessed with a number of gifts and talents that I 
have always been thankful for. I have been gifted with a 
number of artistic abilities. I painted with water color and 
oils throughout my school years and can draw and sketch 
and carve and sculpt with ease. I have enjoyed photography 

and have published a number of outdoor photographs over 
the years. But I have never been able to paint or photograph 
a wild animal that I was satisfied with as much as the wild 
animals I mounted during my years of doing taxidermy 
work. Taxidermy is an art in itself and in order to be a good 
taxidermist you must have artistic talent or gifts. And here 
is a little gem that you may not have thought about, taxi-
dermy is only preserving that which God has already made 
perfect. By the way, that’s tweetable.

 Now, lets delve into an area that most men shy away 
from to their hurt, and that is interior decorating. I suspect 
that a lot of the problem with folks today is television and 
the internet. Is it just me or does it make sense to pay good 
money to a person that you have never met, who may or 
may not share your core values or even your taste in art 
or fashion to come into your house to tell you how and 
what you should decorate with? And then, charge you an 
elaborate fee to tell you what you should like? I have never 
decorated my house to suit my neighbors. I wish my neigh-
bors had a real fireplace and animals in their houses. Don’t 
get me wrong, Annie is all about her nice things, her crystal 
and china cabinet, art and furniture, but it all goes well with 
wildlife art.

 I find it interesting that so many men hide their mounted 
animals in their “man cave,” but the family “cave” is full 
of unmountable critters, cats or dogs or both. I love dogs, 
period. I know it is probably a personal flaw, but I have 
never cared for house cats. I’m convinced that God created 
cats to work for a living. By work, I mean to live in the barn 
or shed and kill and eat mice or rats. It is a natural truth, 
once you take away one’s job and allow them to live on 
handouts, you remove the desire to be productive. Once a 
cat stops working and moves inside the house, it is reduced 
to shedding hair. I recall going to a family member’s house 
for dinner years ago. We dined in a fancy dining room and 
sat in really nice padded chairs. I was wearing black trou-
sers and when we left, I carried more cat hair home than 
leftovers.

 I can remember my mother and stepdad decorating their 
new home after retirement and moving to the S.C. coast for 
their golden years. My mother tolerated a few deer heads 
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in the small den where my stepdad’s gun cabinet stood. 
Then they started traveling and fishing. My stepdad caught 
a nice bonefish with a fly rod and had it mounted. It was 
small because bonefish are small, and not a problem. Then 
my mother caught a four foot tarpon and was so excited that 
the tarpon had to be displayed in the living room. I guess 
that would now be a “she cave”. She beamed when guests 
would look at the bonefish, having zero knowledge of what 
the heck a bonefish was but had to know, “Who caught that 
huge tarpon?” My mother loved to tell them, “Well you 
know I know it looks small beside my tarpon, but really, 
it does take a lot of skill to catch a bonefish.” Suddenly, 
especially after she saw the bill on the tarpon mount, taxi-
dermy was an art. She would have never paid that much for 
a painting of a tarpon. Picasso couldn’t have painted a deer 
or a pheasant that would be recognizable to anyone and yet 
people pay huge amounts of money for even a fake Picasso.

 Lets now put art into perspective. Taxidermy is very 
costly. An Alaskan Yukon moose shoulder mount today can 
cost upwards of $2000. And that is only after forking over 
up to $20,000 for a guided hunt. The point is, taxidermy if it 
is truly museum quality art is expensive. You may need to 
read that again. Unfortunately, there are a number of taxi-
dermists out there that are not artists, and that is sad. The 
old saying, “you get what you pay for,” applies here. Don’t 
try to save money to preserve your treasured animals. You 
will be reminded of poor quality work every time you walk 
into the room. Poor taxidermy work is probably where man 
caves got their start.

 Now, lets stay in traditional bowhunter working class 
homes, like mine. How much are you willing to pay for a 
painting or print? I have seen some fine paintings of moose 
and cape buffalo and I have a few high quality hunting 
prints myself. But, if I want to make a statement about what 
I consider fine art, it will be a shoulder or life 
size mount of that animal.

 Let’s go a step further. I have a number 
of friends who have built very expensive, as 
in hundreds of thousands of dollars in hunting 
and trophy rooms. I know one gentleman that 
budgets one hundred and fifty-thousand per 
year for his hunts. His trophy room alone is 
valued at over a million dollars. Now I don’t 
put much stock in trophy rooms as a separate 
part of the house, but to each his own.

 Let’s look at a few wildlife art, “taxidermy” 
costs. Let’s say that money is not a problem 
and you go to Africa to hunt a lion. The hunt, 
before you get back home will probably cost 
you fifty-thousand American dollars if you 
only shoot one lion. The shipping, crating and 
import fees and taxidermy costs will probably 
set you back eight to ten thousand dollars.

 Want to shoot an elephant or rhino? You 
can figure fifty to one hundred thousand for 

the hunt and hidden costs. Then if you want a life-size bull 
elephant mount, figure on another hundred thousand on de-
livery of the mount. And that is the reduced price for your 
good customer status. Not to mention that a good elephant 
double rifle will cost you another forty-thousand, or more. 
And, of course the average working class home is not the 
place for a life sized elephant or rhino, or a ten foot brown 
bear for that matter. If it won’t fit through the door it may 
need to be displayed in a larger area. 

 So, your wife doesn’t want your mounted game heads in 
“her” house, so you hide them in the shop or the basement 
(dungeon) where you probably don’t spend too much of 
your time, while the family sits and watches TV and mov-
ies that today for the most part, are not art!

 So, now that I have probably stepped on a lot of tender 
toes, let me give you the qualifier. I have a problem un-
derstanding why anyone thinks that the beautiful animals 
that God created for us to hunt, eat and enjoy are not good 
enough to display in our homes, and I guess the problem 
is that I simply don’t understand it. I can’t understand why 
someone who loves to hunt and is willing to pay the cost of 
preserving the beautiful animals would hide them.

 And if this makes you stop and consider what I have 
shared, good. If, on the other hand it has touched a tender 
nerve and raised an eyebrow, just remember that I told you 
that I know I’m different, and all I can say is that I am so 
blessed that the love of my life and my high school sweet-
heart and wife of fifty-one years is still happy to live with 
me in my man cave.

Monty Browning lives in a log house full of animals 
with Annie in upstate South Carolina. Monty’s book 
“Bowhunting,  A Passion for Life” is available online at  
MontyBrowningbook.com.
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By Gene Wensel

E
ver since I became an official senior citizen, I’ve 
been accused several times of teetering somewhere 
between senility and wisdom. Someone now has 
to push over seventy-five candles into my annual 
birthday cake that makes its way right to my hips. 

I remember when camo was only available in military 
issue or red and black checkered shirts; when deer camps 
all smelled like Hoppe’s #9; when four-wheel drive 
vehicles were all Jeeps; when blaze orange had not yet 
been invented. There were no ATVs, no cell phones, no 
GPS units, no snowmobiles, no trail cameras. Snowshoes, 
fishing creels, trout nets and treestands were all made out 
of wood. Luggage and bows did not have wheels. Boys 
built slingshots. Kids caught night crawlers and sold them 
with the help of a sign in the front yard. We had BB guns, 
we shot tweety birds stone dead without eating them, did 
daily chores unpaid and rode bikes without helmets. We 
played “Cowboys and Injuns,” constructed “forts,” both 
underground and up in trees. We carried “milk money” to 
school every day. Boys fought without knives, and in our 
hearts we knew that all girls had “cooties.” I’m still pretty 
sure they do.

When I was still a teenager, I visited the Orvis rod 
plant in Manchester, Vermont. From a rack in the front 
of their factory store, I lovingly fondled a featherweight 
split bamboo cane fly rod. It was only five feet long 
(much shorter than most fly rods) and was made for a 
five weight line…. perfect for many of Vermont’s small 
trout streams. It wore an all cork handle and a reel seat of 
simple split rings. If I remember right, it weighed a mere 
1 7/8 oz. It was a supreme example of artistic elegance 
and pure class. I wanted it very much, but the price tag on 
it said exactly one hundred dollars, way more than I had 
to my name. Today that same rod sells for well over two 
thousand dollars.

Prices have changed. Times have changed. People 
have changed. Society has changed. We’re now several 
generations removed from the farm but we still need to 
grow things. Half a century ago, the term “politically 

correct’ was nonexistent. “Boy scout” has taken on 
a whole new meaning, if you get my drift. Today’s 
youngsters spend all their free time in front of television 
sets, computers, on skate boards or at malls instead of 
out in the woods. All kids feel naked without their very 
own cell phone within reach. People previously known 
as “whippersnappers” now spend free moments playing 
violent video games, wearing head sets, ear plugs or have 
their eyes glued to some sort of screen while texting or 
talking on their cell phones. Kids stopped reading real 
books. Teens quit doing chores for under fifty dollars 
an hour. Teens also carry charge cards. They don’t walk 
anywhere they can ride. No more roving lawn mower or 
snow shoveling jobs are solicited. Boys wear earrings and 
necklaces. Girls get boy’s names tattooed onto various 
body parts. We recently had a “Commander in Chief” who 
thought he was an emperor. He looked and acted more 
like Steven Urkel than John Wayne or General George 
Patton. Now we must endure one who stumbles both 
verbally and physically. Our freedoms, faith and health 
issues are constantly stressed.

Our wind figuratively changed when hunting became 
an industry. In my opinion, it all started when television 
stole much of our free time. Interest in the “Big Three” 
hunting magazines soon waned. Television was King! So 
was Elvis. We had to endure live action TV bowling. Ed 
Sullivan offered us not only Elvis and the Beatles, but 
special talent acts like a guy spinning dinner plates on 
under-spined arrow shafts. We had Howdy Doody and 
a talking horse named Mr. Ed. I even watched Lassie 
right up until the episode where the kid’s mom got her 
foot caught in a huge bear trap, then sent their loyal dog 
rushing back to the barn with instructions to bring back 
a C-clamp. A dog smart enough to fetch a C-clamp?? 
Gimme a break….

Television went through understandable growing 
pains. Then a couple decades ago, actual hunting shows 
were born, finding an uncomfortable niche right alongside 
Star Wars, horror films, I Love Lucy re-runs, fifty new 
sit-coms and soft porn. Never again did we have to watch 

WHEN HUNTING 
BECAME SHOOTING
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Ozzie Nelson walk around his own home wearing a suit 
and tie when he had no apparent job. Mr. Ed went to the 
glue factory. Howdy Doody came down with mildew 
or dry rot, I’m not sure which, but the painted freckles 
eventually fell off his face. 

Today we’re offered full season, weekly TV episodes 
about people who catch turtles for a living, “exterminators” 
who don’t kill much except insects, hunters who 
seemingly talk with marbles in their mouths to the point 
TV producers have to subtitle whatever they say as if 
they’re speaking a foreign language. “I seen three bucks” 
makes hunters sound uneducated. On the TV menu are 
weekly shows about driving trucks on icy roads, logging, 
towing vehicles, raising little girls with double chins, the 
trials and tribulations of “Little People,” the fine art of 
junk picking and hoarding at it’s worst. Five year old girls 
are painted up for beauty contests. We’re even treated to 
one about the perils of being a meter maid. Drama choices 
are endless! Had enough? Apparently not quite yet.

With hunting shows, celebrities seemingly came 
out of nowhere, all jockeying not for entertainment 
or educational value, but for pole positions of name 
recognition among their peers, potential sponsors and new 
followers. Our attention and interest were tested with lots 
of whispering, poorly hidden commercials, catch phrases, 
bad acting by people trying to be funny, and shameless, 
even embarrassing, high five whooping and hollering 
rants. It didn’t take long for me to realize far too many 
celebrity hosts and guest hunters have a very hard time 
differentiating love from lust.

Television hunting shows made hunting look easy, 
programming youngsters to expect success without ever 
really earning it and getting quickly frustrated when “it” 
didn’t happen soon enough. Commercialized 
gadgets were invented and promoted to 
eliminate much of the process. Hunters 
became “athletes.” Hunting became a “team 
sport.” People right out of puberty decided 
to go “Pro,” with deadly intentions but 
foggy direction, skipping any degree of 
apprenticeship or woodsmanship skills along 
the way. I continue to see six year old kids 
posing their best “bad ass” faces for hero 
photos with few smiles. Kids young enough 
to wear pajamas with the feet attached are 
regularly seen posing behind trophy bucks. 
Youngsters who still get a lollipop whenever 
they sleep dry are shooting big game. Deer 
are now “whacked,” “popped,” or “smoked” 
from long ranges. Arrows became “meat 
missiles,” while bullets became “pills.” Just 
this morning I saw a photo of a bowhunter 
posing with his dead critter. On the horizontal 
rib cage of his prize sat an open can of beer. 
The words “awesome” and “That’s what 

I’m talkin’ about!” have risen to far more than standard 
verbiage.

With the “help” of television celebrities, who often 
seem to think of themselves as somehow very special, 
hunting slowly but surely lost its romance. Our “music” 
increased in tempo but lost its rhythm. Many hunters 
don’t even get into the woods anymore. There is no story 
attached to 90% of the deer killed on television these days. 
“Just put me in a good spot” is all they expect. Traditional 
deer camps were sold…. or only used for poker, booze, 
smoking, or to test drive new girlfriends.

Hunting became shooting. “Bows” that look more 
like James Bond tools came to be known as “weapons.” 
Instead of trying to get as close as possible to big game, 
the challenge evolved to how far away one could “whack” 
a deer with either bows or guns….it didn’t really matter. 
Just last night I watched a celebrity bowhunter “whack” 
his “biggest buck ever” (home grown to boot) from fifty 
six yards. I think that buck deserved better….at least the 
decency of a closer encounter with his predator. 

Primitive black powder firearms grew into nothing 
more than single shot rifles without the brass, using 
pellets rather than powder, big scopes, thumbhole stocks 
and attached bipods. I even saw a muzzleloader dude 
carrying two of them in case he needed a second shot! I 
made a mental note to myself: “There could be a market 
out there for double barreled muzzleloaders....maybe even 
repeaters.” 

Pre and extended primitive “weapons” big game 
seasons, those fought hard for and established by none 
other than our bowhunting pioneers, were quickly 
infiltrated by hundreds of thousands of opportunists 
simply looking for an easier way to ~ continued on page 30
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fill their entitled “extra” tags. Able 
bodied citizens sold or traded in their 

compound bows for scoped crossbows only eight inches 
wide. An air gun that shoots arrows is here.

“Hunting” shows often display sniper talent. Now, 
before someone takes a bead on me, I want to admit I’ve 
always admired and respected long range shooting skills 
of snipers. I’ve bought and read stuff by and about guys 
like Carlos Hathcock, Chris Kyle, Simo Häyhä, etc. But, 
when hunting is confused with long range shooting, one 
can’t help but realize sniper talent often emerges as superb 
target shooting at live targets. Again, no disrespect to long 
range sniper skills, but in my opinion, any game shot at 
over 300 yards is a whole lot more about shooting than 
hunting. The only real hunting part is spotting the animal 
from afar and stalking or crawling into position to set up 
for the shot. I might also mention here that I am an NRA 
“Lifer,” and by no means an anti-gun person whatsoever.

Back in the “Golden Age” of deer hunting, many if not 
most deer were killed with open sighted .30-30s. I once 
commented to my dad that a seemingly higher percentage 
of big bucks were taken in “the good old days,” even 
though total deer numbers were not nearly as high during 
that era. Dad pointed out the biggest reason was possibly 
because most hunters used open sights. Few carried, nor 
could afford, binoculars or scopes. Since shooting doe 
deer was not cool in those days, spikes and forkhorns with 
small antlers were not easily identified as bucks from long 
range, and so were not shot at. Huh…. 

In long range game shooting, with either gun or 
bow, the absolutely necessary and noble relationship 
between predator and prey is remarkably reduced or 
even eliminated. From greater distances, a game animal’s 
ability to even be aware of a hunter by way of their normal 
senses is reduced to all but worthless levels. Because 
of that fact, there is no longer any real connection with 
the animal, and therefore not much of a hunt. Elevated 
“shooting houses” set up on the edges of food plots are 
correctly named. 

Many, if not most, modern hunters are opportunists. 
Fred Bear himself put that philosophy into motion with 
his “two season hunter” concept, which in truth was 
little more than a shrewd marketing plan, at least at the 
time. Most opportunists are essentially the definition of 
the word. They choose expediency over basic principles. 
A big problem surfaces when opportunists sacrifice 
principles. Opportunists not only despise failure, but most 
cannot handle it. They dislike eating tag soup, preferring 
to kill their game “the easiest legal way.” Going home 
with no blood on their hands apparently leaves a bad taste 
in their mouths.

Most opportunists don’t belong to much of anything, 
because many are simply users who don’t really care. 
There is a big difference in having an interest in something 
and being passionate enough about anything to really care.

Hunters need to encourage and embrace the challenge 
instead of the “kill at all costs” attitude. Risking an 
unfilled tag often requires re-education of the general 
public to the sweetness of maybe accomplishing things a 
harder way, which is often also a simpler way. It becomes 
a values thing.

Slipping the crossbow mentality and justification into 
archery seasons under the disguise of it being a “more 
efficient weapon” (there’s that weapon word again) is 
little more than an opportunist’s excuse and a money 
driven marketing ploy. I had a hard time not laughing 
when an able-bodied neighbor of my brother lobbed off 
two of his fingers the very first time that he took a shot at 
a nice buck with his brand new crossbow. 

True disabilities aside, there is simply no reason to 
allow crossbows outside of gun seasons. When states 
dump the truly physically impaired requisite, we end up 
with ninety percent being mere opportunists. Once again, 
our biggest problem comes along when these opportunists 
sacrifice principles. Our deep outdoor passion should 
never be thought of as any sort of “entitlement,” which 
unfortunately is the way the majority of users interpret 
things today. In reality, opportunists might have efficiency, 
but they display very little class.

Using bows and arrows at ultra close range puts the 
hunt in hunting. Was a big buck shot from a vehicle 
hunted, or simply shot? Was he an accomplishment to 
be proud of or closer to nothing but a victim? In truth, 
many “sport hunters” have little or no desire (or time) to 
honestly engage an animal up close and personal, instead 
following the simplistic philosophy that getting a job 
done the quickest, easiest way is the best way. This last 
sentence in itself is a sad reminder that the hunting process 
has been watered down to pathetic levels. We need to get 
back into the woods! Shortening the learning curve that 
comes as a part of any apprenticeship is not the answer. 

Hunting needs to once again become a “values” issue, 
accepting challenges but not pushing past them. Extending 
one’s personal range limits quickly takes our passion from 
the level of a challenge to that of a stunt, often justified 
solely by the fact they saw someone on TV pull it off once. 

Respect for wildlife continues to diminish. Deer are not 
targets. We are not at war with wildlife. Product names 
need not imply death, destruction, fury, evil, or hatred. 

Who could have predicted egotistical hunting celebrities 
would someday show up in tour buses and pickup trucks that 
look more like they belong in a parade? Who would have 
guessed that hunting celebrities would make statements 
like, “I wouldn’t think of going hunting without wearing 
Brand X camo.” Who “woulda thunk” high tech broadheads 
would sell for fifty dollars each and the hunting industry 
might evolve to where breast implants would become a 
deductible business expense?

Hunting, our beloved passion, needs to be redefined and 
fixed...reborn if you will.

~ continued from page 29
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Self imposed rules of conduct can and should be shared, 
shown, and encouraged by wise, strong-willed people with 
good values. As things play out now, right or wrong is too 
often cast aside during the process of interpretation. 

I have nothing whatsoever against bait fishing, but it has 
always fascinated me how flyfishermen can smoothly pull 
off crusading their passion and beliefs with mass acceptance. 
They have their very own organizations, seasons, stretches 
of water, their own magazines, TV shows, mail order 
catalogs, outfitters, etc. without seemingly offending other 
fishermen using bait, spinning rods or high tech gear. They 
express and even flaunt class right before the eyes of “gill 
crushers” with minimal opposition. How can they do that? 
One of the reasons is that fishing can be a non-consumptive 
catch and release pastime, while death is a part of hunting 
that cannot be avoided nor denied quite as easily. 

I can’t help but ask myself why high-tech hunters, once 
they “master” their hunting tools, don’t naturally and 
instinctively realize such and revert to increasing personal 
challenge levels one way or another rather than pushing 
onward.

Hunting will regain its identity only by embracing the 

journey... selling the process rather than the product. There 
is nothing wrong with intensity, but we must express love 
of the hunt rather than lust for the hunt! Admitting and 
agreeing that there is in fact a problem that clear thinking 
could help is a step in the right direction, even if by 
addressing issues one hunter at a time.

Those in my circles have been talking about the dilemmas 
within modern hunting practices and the truth that there 
is a need to do something about them, but answers have 
been unclear. Translating these tasks to actions will be our 
biggest new challenge. We need to educate the masses to 
realize that at least right now, more of them are guilty than 
innocent. 

In truth, what you are reading here would never be seen 
published in any mainstream outdoor media because it would 
piss off multiple advertisers enough for them to jump ship. 
When principles face profits, the outcome is seldom positive. 
Most outdoor media needs to first recognize the fact that 
currently they are part of the problem more than the solution.

True love of the outdoors and passion for the chase is not 
for everyone, but in my opinion, it’s time to put the hunt back 
in hunting. 
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By John Scheels

“John, John... I got one... I got one...” Dennis called to 
me. I took a couple steps toward the sound of his voice, 
saw him and softly called to him, “Quiet... quiet.” I 
started walking toward him, through the fresh, ankle 
deep snow. He was looking away, toward the north. 

Then he turned back to me and kept looking back and forth. 
When I got to him, he whispered that after he had called to me, 
when he looked back toward the deer he’d shot, it had stood 
up and trotted away to the north. Now he regretted calling 
out loud to me. After bowhunting together for the last three 
years this was the first deer that either of us had hit. He whis-
pered that it looked like a very good lung area hit to him. He 
had seen the deer lie down in the snow about fifty yards from 
where it was shot. So, he figured that it was down for good. In 
his excitement, he called to me. Understandable. Neither of us 
had enough experience in bowhunting to be very composed 
yet and think before we might call out to our partner. 

And we were partners, for sure. Over the years, the term 
“partner” has evolved to be a very significant term to me. To 
me a real partner is someone that you are in tune with; some-
one that you can rely on.

We had been still hunting through the fresh snow, moving 
slowly into the east wind, through a wooded area that was 
thick with high grass and low bushes. It was December 23, 
1974. This technique of slowly moving parallel had provided 
us shot opportunities before. It is a form of a silent “drive”, one 

hunter pushing game to their partner. But we still hadn’t con-
nected. It looked like this was going to be the day, in Jefferson 
County, Wisconsin. We had to find that deer.

I had been hunting deer in central Wisconsin with my dad 
since I was fourteen. My younger brother eventually joined 
us and with our shotguns we took our share of deer on the 
firearms opening weekends. Those weekends had become the 
highlight outdoor experiences of the year to me. They were 
way too short.

Eventually, I was old enough to drive up to hunt the follow-
ing Thanksgiving weekend if I still had a buck tag or one of 
the precious “Party” tags that were awarded to a group of four 
hunters. Those were drawn far ahead of the season, through 
the mail of course. Usually those doe only tags were filled by 
dad on opening day. He was a depression era “meat” hunter 
and WW II marine combat vet. Dennis, a younger neighbor-
hood friend joined me on a few of those second weekend 
hunts. Eventually Dennis was invited to join the family open-
ing weekend gun hunts.

In 1971 I succumbed to the Fred Bear ads in the Outdoor 
Life magazines. If you’re old enough, you may recall the ones 
with Mr. Bear wearing camo, holding a bow on one side of the 
ad and wearing red plaid, holding a gun on the other side. Any-
how, that’s how I recall it. I decided to purchase a hunting bow 
so that I could spend more time hunting deer. I wanted a Bear 
bow of course, but still being a student, they were too pricey. 
At Whiffen Archery in Milwaukee, Larry Jr. directed me to a 

First Partner, 
First Deer,  
First Elk, Etc.
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fifty-four inch, forty-nine pound Red Wing Hunter bow. With 
a dozen wood arrows (six with field points and six with Bear 
Razorheads), an archery glove and arm guard I was ready to 
go! Shortly afterward Denny followed me with the same set 
up. We didn’t know any one who bowhunted. Our only guide 
was our Fred Bear “Archers Bible”.

Those days, about the only camouflage clothes that one 
could find were actual WWII or Vietnam era tiger stripe sur-
plus patterns. But we came up with an alternative. Denny’s 
mother worked for a company that sold and provided clean-
ing service for cotton work clothes. We bought a pair 
of used, faded brown coveralls for a dollar each. We tie 
dyed them with brown and green Rit dye in my parents 
wash tubs and Voila! We had full camo coverage! Even-
tually we bought white ones for hunting in snow, too.

Chasing deer with our bows for a few years in Waupaca 
County, WI had been fruitless but terrific fun. We learned 
so much about the woods, where the deer spent their time 
and traveled, that we both started regularly filling our gun 
tags each year. But the first bow kill had still eluded us.

Now we huddled to quietly discuss what to do to re-
cover the wounded deer that had run away. We went to 
where it had briefly laid down. Lots of blood in the snow. 
We were feeling positive. We followed the trail north 
another fifty yards to an elevated railroad right of way 
that ran east-west through the public hunting parcel. The 
trail went over it. We knew that there was a cattail marsh 
on the other side. With the December cold weather, we 

knew that it would be frozen solid. Now we were more com-
posed, thinking this situation through. We knew there was a 
parking lot that was closer to the cattail marsh, so I decided 
to hike back to the farm yard where we had permission to 
park and enter the public land. I would drive around to the 
closer parking lot. That would force us to give the deer time 
to expire and make for a much shorter “drag” to get it to my 
red Ford Pinto hunting vehicle.

When I finally reached Dennis back on the railroad right of 
way an hour had gone by. We entered 

~ continued on page 34



the tall cattails following the deer’s 
trail that had an increasing amount of 

blood in the tracks. We were moving slowly, silent, pointing 
out the trail to each other as we went. But inside we were each 
bursting with the anticipation of finally finding our first bow 
kill. Finally, about seventy five yards in Dennis spotted the 
downed deer. It had really not gone that far, maybe a total of 
one hundred and fifty yards from where it was hit, but we had 
learned a lot over those one hundred and fifty yards. And we 
had learned it together, as partners should. What a thrill!

So now we had to get the dressed deer out of the snowy 
cattails and about a quarter mile along the right of way back 
to the Pinto. Dragging was a challenge in the thick cattails, 
so I picked up the small doe and carried it on my shoulder 
while Dennis carried our bows. The carry was easy, youth and 
adrenaline go great together!

We tied the doe onto the top of the Pinto and drove to my 
nearby uncle Gordie’s house in Sullivan. He had lived there 
a long time with my grandparents until they had passed. Now 
it was just him and his husky. He took a photo of us with the 
husky and I took one of the deer on the Pinto. Now we had 
to register the deer. Those days there were deer registration 
stations set up in every little town, usually at a gas station, 
during gun season. But none were around in December, about 
a month after the gun season. We double checked the regula-
tions pamphlet, which we always had with us and confirmed 
that we had to register the deer at the Jefferson County Sher-
iff’s office. So, off we went to the town of Jefferson, with 
directions from my uncle.

What a joyous ride as we recounted the day’s successful 
adventure. We had 
waited a long time 
to do this and it 
was so much fun 
sharing it. When 
we got to the 
Sheriff’s office we 
strode in, still high 
on the success. 
We approached 
the desk where 
a deputy greeted 
us. I don’t know 
which of us asked 
about registering 
a deer. The dep-
uty stared blankly 
at us a few sec-
onds and in a fa-
therly manner said 
“Boys, deer season 
has been closed a 
long time.” Then 
he saw the blood 
on my white cov-
eralls… a lot of 

blood! “Son, have you been shot?” Dennis and I looked at 
each other and quickly explained that I had carried the deer out 
of the marsh and that is why I had blood on my white cover-
alls. Then, during that moment of our semi panic, fortunately, 
a younger deputy stepped through a door behind the desk and 
said to the older deputy, “Don’t you know that it is still bow 
season? Hey, congratulations, the tags are here in the drawer, 
where is your deer?” The other deputy hadn’t known about the 
bow season or the tags, but now he did! Whew!

Talk about relief! From the excitement of bagging the deer, 
to encountering the first doubting deputy, to having the other 
deputy “save the day” so to speak. It all added up to make the 
big adventure even more of a good story to be repeated many 
times over the years.

A few years later, in 1979 I made reservations for Dennis 
and I to go on our first western hunt. I sent in the down pay-
ments for both of us with Ed Wiseman of Alamosa, Colorado. 
Yep, that Ed Wiseman. We drove out in Denny’s pickup, a 
much more appropriate vehicle to bring home an elk in than 
a Pinto! And sure enough, Denny killed a cow with a bor-
rowed compound bow. He had figured that his forty-five 
pound Wing wasn’t enough, although in reality, it was. I had 
my sixty pound Howatt High Speed recurve. On the third day 
of the hunt, once again, we were still hunting, moving parallel 
into the breeze, through the dark timber on a north slope. I 
pushed a cow elk toward him. Just like the first deer kill! This 
time, Denny was silent after shooting the cow. After it ran out 
of sight, he quickly moved up the slope, caught up with me 
and got my attention. After a quiet huddle we silently waited 
a while before following the good blood trail together to the 
expired cow. Again we celebrated on another first for the both 
of us, partners.

Two weeks later, Ed was attacked and mauled by a female 
grizzly bear just a ridge or two from where Denny shot the 
cow. Ed stabbed the bear twice with an arrow, while it was 
mauling him, killing it. He spent a rough night on the moun-
tain before being taken to a hospital by helicopter. He is one 
tough dude. We figured that if that bear had attacked either one 
of us, we would have never made it off the mountain alive! 
That added even more depth to our first rocky mountain bow 
hunt adventure story!

Regrettably, Dennis wasn’t with me when I killed my first 
elk, also a cow, with Ed, two years later, in 1981. Dennis had 
to cancel, so I went solo. But of course, after my wife Betty, 
my life partner of forty-nine years as I write this, he was the 
second one with whom I called to share the successful bow 
hunt story.

Dennis and I shared some more hunts together after those. 
We stood up for each other’s weddings. But we lost Dennis 
to cancer way too early. I’ve had other great hunting partners 
and shared true adventures with them. They include my son, 
Bill. Most have been fellow PBS members. But I miss my 
first bowhunting partner. I often think fondly about Dennis 
and our early hunts. Especially when I am out in the woods 
on a bowhunt.
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By Dave Lay
A few years ago I had planned a week long solo back-

pack hunt into a local wilderness area here in Arkansas. 
I had done a couple of these hunts and had opportuni-
ties at bear, does and smaller bucks which I would have 
probably shot had I been closer to my truck, but I had 
found through my summer scouting, an area with a lot of 
good buck sign so I wanted to try to hold out for a bigger 
deer. I also didn’t want to end my hunt and camp early, 
I wanted to milk it all week if I could, ideally killing that 
dream buck on my last hunt day. Well as we all know, 
plans and dreams rarely play out like we want.

The hunt was planned for the first week in November 
before our gun season opened. I would pack in, set up 
camp and hang a stand I had carried in a few weeks prior. 
The weather forecast was great, I was ready. Well that is 
until a little over a week prior to leaving, I smashed the 
fingers on my left hand while unhooking a trailer load of 
firewood from my tractor. Just a stupid move. Being a 
left handed shooter, it looked like my hunt was over be-
fore it started. I made a trip to the emergency room to get 
my hand looked at. I had broken one finger and pretty 
severely cut/ smashed a couple others. So with a finger 
splint and bandages in place I had to figure out what I 
was going to do. I couldn’t shoot my normal sixty-two 
pound recurve nor any left handed bow for that matter 
but really wanted to make this hunt. 

 I borrowed a right hand fifty-three pound Bear Super 
Kodiak and found some arrows that would pretty much 
work out of it. After shooting it quite a bit I felt pretty 
good at close ranges, good enough that my hunt was 
back on. I could deal with the messed up hand. 

 I packed into the mountain bench I had chosen as 
camp, and even got camp set up with time to hunt that 
evening. Luckily the fickle mountain winds were right 
for my chosen tree so I did a quick set up and settled in 
for the evening hunt. 

 About an hour before I’d have to climb down I heard 
a buck chasing a doe in the distance. I could see them 
through the trees and saw he was a pretty nice deer. I got 
up and got ready, kinda questioning my reasoning that I 
could do this shooting a right handed bow that I had shot 
less than a week. I was set up on the edge of a cedar 

thicket in a mild funnel created by the head of a draw 
and a thicker area, so my hopes were high the doe 

would bring him through this choke point. But 

the time before dark was running short . 
 Well, she did just that, in her effort to shake the buck 

she had covered a lot of the surrounding area, eventu-
ally bringing him close enough for my limited comfort 
range. As rutting deer do, they don’t slow down much 
so she passed at a trot, he was a couple minutes behind 
her also at a trot, I think they both were worn out. My 
shot was a little back quartering forward, the Zwickey 
Delta on the 2016 aluminum shaft hopefully doing its 
job. I had no idea if I got to anchor or even close but 
the arrow hit pretty close to its intended target and sunk 
past the fletching quartering forward. My fears of the 
lighter bow and probably even lighter from a possible 
short draw were unfounded. 

 I gave him till dark, found the first blood, stuck an 
arrow in the ground at that point and went to camp. The 
forecast was for mid 20’s that night so I opted to trail him 
in the morning. That night was pretty sleepless. After 
getting up and fixing my morning hot chocolate, I went 
back to the stand. The blood trail was a good one. I found 
the arrow within just a few yards of the shot, it showed 
good sign so my hopes were high. The trail was pretty 
short, he ran a short distance before expiring, I was ec-
static to say the least. The coyotes had beat me to the 
deer but luckily only ate part of one hind quarter.

 You know the saying, the best way to mess up a good 
deer hunt is to kill a deer ? Well that fit this hunt per-
fectly. I had to get him to the truck which was luckily 
mostly downhill and loaded up. This was before I ever 
learned about deboning or quartering deer up. I left my 
camp thinking I’d return to hunt later in the week after 
caring for this deer. 

 I had blood soaked my bandages while field dress-
ing the deer and it looked really bad. So I visited a local 
clinic to get it rebandaged and the doctor highly sug-
gested I quit being stupid and just let it heal. Anyone 
who knows me knows that’s probably not going to hap-
pen. But I did opt out of hunting that week and instead 
hiked in and pulled my camp.

 So my plans for this hunt took a lot of turns. I didn’t 
get to kill my buck as planned, that is, with my faithful 
recurve on the last day of my hunt, but rather killing him 
on the very first sit with a borrowed right hand bow. 
One thing did go right in that I was able to drag my 
first Pope and Young buck off that mountain. 

Wrong Handed Buck
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By Paul Ladner

The late Larry Fischer hunted here in Illinois a cou-
ple years before he passed. Larry was a big guy and 
he seemed unaccustomed to hunting out of a tree. 
This particular tree stand is perched in a hickory 
that grew on one of the highest points on the farm. 

It is at an outside corner along the edge of the property in a nar-
row line of trees extending from a larger timber. 

When I first walked the farm it immediately caught my eye 
as an ideal ambush location. Tucked in and up among leafy 
branches the one shooting lane it has is perfect.

Climbing up is pretty easy but requires swinging around the 
tree between some branches to get in the stand. Larry didn’t 
think much of that. The lofty perch and panoramic view of the 
surrounding farm ground left him a bit uneasy too. He said it 
was so high he felt he was in heaven.

Heaven it was and that is how it comes by that name.
As with any spot it would be easy to overpressure such a 

gem. Heaven is easy to find, offers great views and ample shot 
opportunities. I have left it mostly for new hunters and rarely 
hunt it myself. It has provided exciting opportunities for many. 
My son, a nephew and a good friend all shot their first trad bow 
deer from the tree.

It’s proven less lucky for me. I have never had success in it 
even though I have had my opportunities. I missed low on the 
biggest buck I have ever had a shot at. I never laid eyes on him 
again. Later I missed a piebald doe. The ethereal deer had a 
spot pattern exactly like a fawn. That’s what I thought she was 
until I saw two normally pigmented fawns trailing behind her. 
She was big and beautiful. No one else ever saw her nor have I 
ever again. This was a deer you would hear about but it passed 
through like an apparition.

My recent sit there was typical. I duffed an easy opportunity 
at a nice doe. The sunset view from my roost was singularly 
beautiful. I soaked it in as every sunset is a gift from heaven.

Dark came and I looked forward to getting back to the cabin 
for evening happenings with hunting partners. Getting down 
was anything but routine. As I stepped off the stand to swing 
around the tree to the strapped on steps, the branch I was re-
lying on as a hand grip snapped. Suddenly I was falling out of 
the tree destined to land on my back or head after bouncing off 
several limbs.

In that instant all hope was lost and the outcome was un-
certain. Not all is as it seems. That stout branch was weak and 
rotten. That’s when my safety harness, that of late I have been 
faithful in wearing, was put to use. I could feel it grab me sur-
prisingly gently and halt the acceleration of gravity. It was a 
split second of compressed time that I can still not quite recall 
exactly. All I know is that the safety harness is the only thing 
keeping me from joining Larry in  knowing if that stand is re-
ally heaven-like. That simple device sure as heck felt like the 
hand of God.

Heaven And The Hand Of God 
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SKY ISLAND 
PECCARY
By William “Bubba” Graves

The wild and remote Davis Mountains are among 
Texas’ most awe-inspiring natural areas, evoking images 
of past hunters of this region. The area with mile high 
peaks, boulder lined trails and sheer cliffs is ideal habitat 
for spot and stalk opportunities for getting within longbow 
range of javelina.
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Formed by volcanoes and carved by 
wind, and water, the Davis Mountains rise 
more than 8,300 feet above sea level out of 
the Chihuahuan Desert forming only one 
of three sky islands in Texas. These sky 
islands provide home to many animals that 
are unable to survive in the surrounding 
harsh, arid desert. The Davis Mountains 
are home to several water shed canyons, 
water sources that support a diversity of 
wildlife.
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Once camp was set on an oak flat above 
a spring feed creek, the hunt went well. I 
stalked mid-day into the wind, got in close 
on them, and took one with a well-placed 
arrow. If you want camp meat that cooks 
up tasty on the tipi stove, javelina is a good 
target. Thank God for wild places!
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By Walter Francis

H
ere is my account of my 2006 mountain lion 
hunt. First, this is only my second season of se-
riously hunting mountain lions so if I sound like 
a rookie, it is because I am.  

I had been out checking for cat tracks sev-
enteen days since December first, opening day of mountain 
lion chase season in Montana. For the first few weeks the hunt 
consisted of hiking into the Lee Metcalf Wilderness area via 
draws or mountain ridges for several miles looking for fresh 
mountain lion tracks in 
the snow. The terrain is 
steep mountains; there 
is no level ground any-
where. When tracks 
are located, we hike 
back out to the trail-
head, get the other 
hunters who have been 
searching for tracks in 
other areas, the hounds, 
then hike back to the 
tracks, the chase is then 
started. This usually 
means before we let 
the hounds loose most 
of the group has put on 
between three and five 
miles, in the snow. I 
know, most people en-
vision the tracks being 
found via snowmobile 
or truck, not me; let’s just say I like doing it my way, or just 
maybe, I am not smart enough to use those methods.

The second weekend out we came across a nice sized set of 
tracks that we figured were a couple of days old. Normally we 
would not pay much attention to these tracks, but the hounds 
kept acting as if they were fresher than we thought. After lis-
tening to them howl for a couple of minutes we let the hounds 
off their leashes hoping the lion had a kill in the area and was 
still around, chase number one had begun. A half mile later 
we caught up with the hounds running around in circles, hav-
ing lost the scent. After several minutes we were able to sort 
out the tracks and determine the lion had followed a downed 
tree for thirty yards then continued on up the hill giving the 
hounds the slip. After a little discussion we decided to hike 
farther up the valley and hopefully cut the lion’s tracks, thus 
saving us some distance. Wrong decision, we found the tracks 
half a mile directly up the hill from where we left them. Next, 

we decided to follow the tracks with the hounds tethered to 
see where it would take us. To bring a long chase short, we 
turned back to the trucks a couple of miles later. End of chase 
number one.

After two weeks my hunting start time was changed to four 
a.m. so I could check out a favorite draw before other hunters. 
Also, instead of waiting for the weekends for the other hunters 
we decided to hunt everyday the conditions would allow (It 
had been a bad winter for a ski resort where I live, the slopes 
were late opening because of the lack of snow). Lack of snow 

had allowed the deer, 
elk, and big horns to re-
main high on the moun-
tains out of their normal 
winter grounds. This 
brings up rule num-
ber one when hunting 
mountain lions; moun-
tain lions are where the 
food is. That rule is ap-
plicable to most hunt-
ing. The weekday hunt 
usually consisted of me 
getting up at 4 a.m. run-
ning my favorite draw 
then meeting John (my 
hounds hunting friend) 
at the trail head at six, 
then checking another 
area before John had to 
be at work. On the days 
John and Lenny did not 

have to work we would all meet well before first light then 
check different areas until late morning.

Friday, December 29, 2006, was a workday, I hit the trail 
alone at four thirty with excellent tracking conditions. Walk-
ing up the trail I had made it a hundred and fifty yards before 
cutting a mountain lion track crossing the trail. After studying 
the track for several minutes, it was time to head back to the 
truck and wait for John and the hounds. Needless to say, it 
was a long hour until 6:00 when John was scheduled to meet 
me. When he had not arrived at 6:20 I decided to track John 
down and headed to my house five miles up the canyon, hop-
ing to get back before other lion hunters decided to check the 
trail. Following several unsuccessful phone calls attempting to 
track down John I called my hunting partner Lenny Brown to 
let him know I had found a track but was unable locate John. 
We decided I would go back to the trailhead while Lenny at-
tempted to locate alternative hounds 
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to run the track. This is where the 
zoo starts: Lenny got ahold of Randy 

Morin (fellow traditional bowhunter) who managed to locate 
five hounds for the hunt. Meanwhile back at the trailhead, 
Ray, another houndsman I know came by to check for tracks 
and offered to run the trail with his hounds if John didn’t show. 
Ray drove thirty miles down the valley to get the hounds and 
our friend Lance and more hounds. To avoid confusing every-
body with the details over the next three hours I will fast for-
ward to 10:30 when there were thirteen hounds at the trailhead 
ready to run the lion. We went from no hounds to too many 
hounds in three hours; meanwhile the tracks were getting cold. 
It was decided to only use eight of the hounds.

Finally, around 11:00 a.m., six hours after finding the 
tracks, six of us, Ray, Lance, Megan, Lenny, Randy, and me, 
set out on the trail. The lead hound was released on the 
track then shortly followed by the release of five other 
hounds. Two young hounds still being trained were 
kept on the leash for most of the hunt to learn to fol-
low a scent trail. Five minutes into the trail the hounds 
lost the scent, but Lance and Ray were able to decipher 
the tracks and get the hounds back on the correct trail. 
Lance, Megan, and Ray quickly proved their tracking 
ability, reaffirming my respect for their houndsmanship 
(Ya, I doubt that is really a word, but it should be). The 
trail went up a sixty degree slope for half a mile then 
circled around some cliffs forcing us to lose most of the 
hard earned elevation.

After clearing the cliffs, we worked back up the 
mountain to a saddle, regaining the lost elevation where 
we found Ray and Lance sorting out a lost trail. After 
five minutes we determined at least two cats had come 

through a saddle. The hounds were sent on the largest track, 
with Ray following the larger track and Lance on the smaller 
one. The rest of us tried to stay as high a possible, not wanting 
to lose any elevation. The tracks crossed each other several 
times over the next mile while continually gaining elevation. 
After a half mile the smaller lion track kept going level (same 
elevation) and the larger track started angling higher up the 
mountain at a faster rate. The hounds could be heard at times, 
whenever they topped over a distant draw. Lance figured they 
were about a mile ahead of us, so we kept plugging along. A 
half hour further up the mountain the hounds sounded closer, 
so Megan and Lance waited for us old folks to catch up. While 
catching up to Lance the howling kept getting closer and 
closer, though they were a lot higher in elevation than us. Fi-
nally, the hounds were directly above us, which had me think-
ing we had better start angling back up the mountain to head 
them off, when suddenly the hounds started their “lion is treed 
howl” about three hundred yards straight up the mountain. At 
this point the mountain was angled about sixty degrees but 
quickly changed to seventy five to eighty degrees requiring us 
to grab trees, brush, and/or rocks, as we scrambled up the hill, 
some faster than others.

Several hundred yards up the hill we saw the lion treed in 
a small pine tree located on the point of a cliff. We proceeded 
up an avalanche chute, then over and through steep rocks, to a 
ledge just below the tree that held the mountain lion. To get to 
the ledge we had to climb about ten feet under the treed lion, 
needless to say it was an impressive sight. It is beyond my 
writing capabilities to describe the mountain lion, panoramic 
view, terrain, and emotions, when reaching the snow covered 
ledge, I can only say it is near the top of my hunting experi-
ences.

After reaching the snow covered ledge everybody started 
taking pictures, with Randy also taking video of the moun-
tain lion. The last time I hunted with somebody taking video 
was with my brother on my mountain goat hunt in 1994 and 
I had forgotten how thrilling it is to relive the experience on 
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video (note to myself and those reading this: BUY A VIDEO 
CAMERA). I only managed to take a couple of dozen pictures 
myself, most of them were lousy, having taken them into the 
sun. Luckily for me the others were able to get numerous qual-
ity pictures. After photographing for ten minutes, it was time 
to prepare for the shot. I strung Pigger, my 63# snakey osage 
selfbow. With Pigger strung I removed the Great Northern 
strap on quiver, flexed the limbs several times, and then re-
moved a 675 grain hex pine shaft tipped with a 190gr Grizzly 

from the quiver. I was ready; the others finished taking pic-
tures and tethered the hounds.

For those of you who have not hunted mountain lions it 
is hard to describe the conflicting feelings that were rushing 
through my head. In the tree, I feel, was one of the most noble 
and beautiful animals there is, anywhere. However, there sat 
one of the most efficient killers of the critters I love to hunt, 
elk, deer, and big horn sheep. I can honestly say it would have 
been possible to walk away without shooting the mountain 
lion with little if any regret. However, I fought this argument 

with myself numerous times before committing to hunt 
mountain lions, always with the same result, take the shot.

(Side Note: This particular lion hunting unit was 
formed due to decreasing survival rates of the big horn 
sheep seven (?) years back, leading to the loss of our big 
horn season. The area biologist increased the lion quota 
resulting in an increased big horn survival rate. According 
to the biologist the hound hunter played a crucial role in 
the big horn sheep numbers rebounding back up to target 
levels. The big horn sheep season was reopened in two 
years (might have been three years after this hunt).

With the hounds tethered the mountain lion started to 
get nervous and appeared ready to jump from the tree. 
I quickly concentrated on the spot chosen earlier, drew, 
and released. The arrow flew eight yards striking the 
lion an inch or two high. The lion exploded up the tree, 
Lance and Ray both thinking I had 
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missed told me to shoot again. As an-
other arrow was knocked the lion was 

quickly descending the tree, I picked a spot and the second 
arrow was in flight, going a little high and to the right, out into 
the canyon below, or so I thought. The lion exploded strait 
down the avalanche chute disappearing into trees a hundred 
yards lower. Following fifty yards behind were a string of 
hounds, Lance, Ray, Megan, Randy, Lenny, and myself. The 
first three had a good lead on Randy, Lenny, and me because 
we were storing cameras and strapping the quiver back onto 
my bow. At the base of the tree I found the second arrow shaft 
missing the front eight inches and saw the first arrow broken, 
lying in the tree branches. I was confident the lion was fatally 
hit. However, the hounds were still howling further down the 
mountain.

Grabbing the broken second arrow, placing it into my 
quiver, I quickly headed down the avalanche chute. After a 
few steps my progress was more like semi controlled descent 
on my posterior for eighty yards, regaining my feet, quickly 
checking a new sore knee, pulled groin, then a quick run down 
the mountain, catching up with Randy and Lenny. The hounds 
had stopped howling for the most part as the three of us hur-
ried to catch Lance, Ray, and Megan.

Down the hill Ray and Lance started yelling that they had 
lost the lion and we had better hurry up. At this point I was hav-
ing trouble believing the lion had made it this far and started 
replaying the shot sequence over and over in my mind while 
continuing down the hill. Doubt started to creep in: maybe 
what I saw really didn’t happen, it would not be the first time. 
When we got to the others, I was thinking what the he** is 
everybody standing around for? Let’s get going and catch up 
with the cat! Suddenly, Lenny exclaimed, “Good Joke”, after 
seeing the lion behind a 
tree and everybody started 
laughing. For myself, I felt 
a range of emotions includ-
ing exhilaration, relief, sat-
isfaction, and sorrow.

Pictures were taken 
while everybody recalled 
their version of the shot 
sequence. Lance, Ray, and 
Megan all thought I had 
missed with the first arrow 
and made a good shot with 
the second arrow. Lenny 
and Randy thought the first 
arrow was good but had 
very little penetration while 
I believed it was both good 
and had good penetration. 
Lenny and I thought the 
second arrow had missed 
and Randy thought it had 

hit the lion but wasn’t sure where. Everyone’s version might 
have been influenced by the sun being directly in their eyes; 
that is my excuse, and I am sticking to it. Checking the lion, it 
was determined the first arrow had hit where I thought, about 
an inch and a half high, angling up, penetrating the near lung, 
grazing the top of the second lung, with an exit hole on the far 
side. Later that evening we found six inches of arrow shaft 
(two pieces, each three inches long) lodged in the lungs. The 
second arrow hit mid body, just below the spine. Randy found 
the broadhead from the second arrow with the broken shaft 
half way between the cliffs and the lion. My personal belief 
was the first broadhead was stuck in the tree and I verified that 
theory the next spring during bear season when I climbed the 
tree, found it, then dug it out. The previous year two mountain 
lions were taken in that same set of cliffs where I took mine.

After finishing the photography session Lance and I drug 
the mountain lion down the remainder of the mountain, which 
mostly entailed controlling the lion’s descent. During the de-
scent Lance told me at the start of the hunt he had serious 
doubts about the ability of the “crooked stick” I was carry-
ing to take a mountain lion, while doubting my claims it had 
already killed four deer. It was the first time he had seen a 
selfbow, which he called a “recurve,” not being sure exactly 
what it was.

After the hunt I shared pictures over the internet with other 
traditional bowhunters at Tradgang.com, receiving numerous 
questions regarding the size of the mountain lion. My answer 
remains the same: he is big but might look bigger in the pic-
tures than he really is, or he could look smaller. DOES IT 
REALLY MATTER? Everyone needs to answer that question 
for themselves.
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Candidate Profiles for Open Council Position

I am Andy Houck and I live in south-
east PA with my wife, Heather and 
daughter, Laurel. I am a commercial 
asphalt paving foreman for a local con-
tractor. I enjoy fly fishing and playing 
cat and mouse with these Pennsylvania 
mountain bucks at my family’s hunting 
camp in north central PA.

First, I would like to congratulate Sean 
Bleakley on being elected to Council, he 
will do a great job. It’s encouraging to 
see the amount of new members in the 
recent quarterly magazines. I believe the 
membership hunts and odd year gather-
ings have helped us gain momentum to 
grow our membership, thanks to those 
folks involved in making them possible. 
It’s these events that help showcase what 
we have to offer. Sitting around a crack-
ling campfire, sharing stories of the hunt 
or hunts past with fellow passionate bow 
hunters is the glue that binds us together.

I manage our Instagram social media 
page for PBS which is a platform that 

gives us free advertisement to the world 
using pictures and short video segments. 
Having a social media presence with our 
Facebook and Instagram pages, as well 
as partnering with a few podcasts, has 
helped broaden our reach to potential 
members.

In 2017, I attended the South Dakota 
membership hunt organized by Mark 
Viehweg. One evening, we stopped in 
at the local gas station for some provi-
sions for camp. In the parking lot we met 
some hunters from Ohio and during our 
conversation I told them about PBS and 
what we are all about. This past April at 
the Odd Year Gathering at Tim Denial’s, 
I found Will, that same hunter I met in 
the parking lot in South Dakota.

Continuing to grow our membership 
can be as simple as introducing a co-
worker, neighbor, the youngster down 
the street, someone you see at a 3D 
shoot, or even that fellow hunter at the 
gas station to PBS. Showing them why 

we love to pursue game with simple 
tools is what we need. I hope for the op-
portunity to serve this organization that 
has offered me so many opportunities, 
and great friendships, in a new way. I 
appreciate your time and consideration. 
Hope to see you in Reno!

Thank you,
Andy Houck

Hello, my name is William (Bubba) 
Graves and I am grateful to be asked to 
run for Council member of one of the 
finest bowhunting organizations there is. 
I am fifty-seven years old and have been 
a member since the late 90s with a short 
break while our country was engaged in 
active combat in Afghanistan and Iraq. 
I am proud to be a member of the PBS 
and my proudest moment was when I 
was selected to be a Regular Member 
back in 2015.

Through the PBS I have met many 
great people who share the same passion 
I have for the PBS and bowhunting and 
a number of them have become great 
friends and hunting partners. The PBS is 
full of people who are at the top of their 
game and are full of knowledge. I’m in 
awe of the vast amount of hunting ex-
perience one can find while attending a 
PBS function, be it a Biennial Gathering, 

an odd year gathering or a member hunt.
I have bowhunted since I was a teen-

ager and I have traveled all over the U.S. 
with my longbow in hand and have been 
fortunate enough to have taken many big 
and small game animals along the way. 
Many of these hunts have been with 
PBS members that I call brothers. Op-
portunities like these are why I want to 
give back to the PBS and serve on the 
Council.

I try to give back to the PBS any way 
that I can and one of those ways is to 
participate in the member hunt program. 
Many may know that for the past five 
years I have put on a unique member 
hunt in the Davis Mountains of south-
west Texas and through this I am able 
to share with PBS members a place 
that I love to hunt. To me a place like 
the Davis Mountains is too good not to 
share.

If voted into the Council I will con-
tinue to uphold what the previous Coun-
cil has accomplished and continue to be 
a positive example for the PBS, continue 
mentoring, recruiting and help our orga-
nization grow.

Thank you for your consideration. It 
is truly an honor to have been asked to 
run.

Bubba Graves

Andy Houck

Bubba Graves
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Bob Lagone on a recent hunt with his daughter.

Clay Burkhart killed this 10 pointer in Texas on October 4th.

Jeffry Evans with his second deer of the season. 

This doe was taken with a twelve yard shot after 

hunting all day in the rain.

Kansas deer taken by Corey Bailey with a Palmer Longbow 

and Magnus Stinger head.

Bob Lagone.



December 2021 • PBS Magazine 47

Send in your photos!
professionalbowhunters@gmail.com

PO BOX 22631 • Indianapolis, IN 46222

Bill Terry with his Wyoming pronghorn.

Idaho elk taken by Ron Crouch, Oct. 2021.

Seth Lankin had success with his longbow in Kentucky.

Justin Leubner’s sika deer.



PBS Magazine • December 202148

Index to Advertisers
Arrow Fix .............................................................. 33
Bison Gear Packs .................................................. 21
Black Widow Custom Bows ................................BC
Blacktail Bows ...................................................... 31
Blitz Broadhead .................................................... 43
Bowhunting Safari Consultants ............................ 34
DWF Leather Artistry ........................................... 24
Footed Shaft, The .................................................. 29
Great Northern Bowhunting ................................... 7
Push, The.............................................................IBC
Stickboys, The ....................................................... 42
St. Joe River Bows ................................................ 27
Table Mountain Outfitters ....................................... 4
Traditional Bowhunter Magazine ....................... IFC
Tuffhead ................................................................ 44

www.charlescitypress.com

Kameron Kuykendall, 
Graphic Designer
801 Riverside Drive

Charles City, IA 50616

Magazine Layout and Design by

PBS Merchandise
KTE Belt Buckle .................................................$62.00 ppd.
Embroidered Patch (qualified or associate) .............$5.00 ppd.
Decal (qualified or associate) ..................................$3.00 ppd.
Bumper Sticker .....................................................$3.00 ppd.

Order on the website or send all orders to: 
PBS, P.O. Box 22631, 

Indianapolis, IN 46222-0631
Make sure to include your name, street address, 

and telephone number with all orders.

See what’s happening at
www.professionalbowhunters.org
• Knowledge Through Experience Topics

• Discussion Forums • Online Store  
• Membership Group Hunts 

• Political Action Info • Gathering Information 
• Membership Dues Payment

• PBS History and Much, Much More!

Experience it for yourself!





Traditional by Nature
Precision by Design

For free catalog of our complete line of  
traditional bows and accessories write or call:

Black Widow Custom Bows
1201 Eaglecrest

Nixa, MO, USA 65714

417-725-3113

www.blackwidowbows.com 
info@blackwidowbows.com
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