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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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First, a big THANKS to all of 
those who put on PBS Hunts 
and Odd-Year Gatherings this 
spring and summer and also 

those who staffed booths at the many 
traditional events at which PBS was 
represented. As of mid-July, we have 
two hundred and five new Associate 
Members just since January 1, 2021. 
Those excellent numbers are a tribute 
to all of you who help promote what 
makes PBS great, like those above, 
and those of you who just mention 
how much you enjoy PBS to your 
hunting buddies. We also, no doubt, 
achieved a lot of growth due to the 
support we get on social media and 
from the traditional podcasting com-
munity so thanks to all of you, too. 
You are growing our lifestyle as well 
as our organization and only good can 
come of that.

 In this issue are details of the 
Reno Gathering – Thanks to Terry 
and Harmony Receveur for putting all 
of this together. It is never too soon to 
book your room and the sooner you 
do, the better we can prepare to make 
it a one-of-kind experience. Interest 
is already sky high and I can’t wait to 
see all of you there. If you have never 
been to our Gathering, you have no 
idea what you are missing. So don’t 
miss it.

 Jeff Holchin, who had been a tire-

less supporter of PBS for many years, 
is nearing the end of his term on 
Council. Once again, we are fortunate 
to have two immensely qualified can-
didates for the open Council seat in 
William “Bubba” Graves and Andrew 
Houk. Thanks to both of them for the 
willingness to step up and serve. The 
election is still a few months out, but 
both have profiles in this issue so if 
you are a QRM please check them out 
and participate in the upcoming vote.

 As I write this, most events are 
over and hunting season is just around 
the corner – in fact, Brian Morris has 
already taken a nice summer blacktail 
in California (hope you saw the pic-
ture in the August E-Newsletter). For 
those of us in the rest of the country, 
it is an exciting time of year as we 
get our gear tuned up, plan trips with 
buddies, and prepare to make lifelong 
memories.

 Speaking of memories, I had 
an interesting experience concern-
ing memories recently. I am going 
to make a very long and interesting 
story, short. I recently reconnected 
(after losing touch with them eight 
years ago due to a move) with four 
young men that I mentored years ago 
through the Big Brothers/Big Sisters 
program. Born in St. Thomas, VI and 
living in a rather rundown apartment 
complex, none of these boys, who 
were cousins, had any knowledge of 
their fathers, and the only men I ever 
saw were not role models. Anyway, 
over the next five years we went to 
a bunch of traditional shoots, hunted 
squirrels, fished, camped, rode horses 
and did a lot of other things that were 
not particularly special to me, it was 
just my life. What impressed me most 
is that they actually listened to a lot 
of what I said – I know because at our 

reunion dinner, they quoted my rules 
right back to me - finish school, don’t 
get anyone pregnant, get a job, and 
keep that job until you get a better 
job. Good decisions mean a good life. 
Simple stuff and they seemed to have 
followed it all. Whether I had any-
thing to do with that is questionable, 
as they had a very strong maternal 
influence, but what they have accom-
plished is impressive. All four are 
college grads, employed and doing 
very well. Two are still shooting re-
curves, and ready to go hunting. One 
is married and his wife said at din-
ner that it was interesting meeting the 
guy that turned her husband, who is 
black and from “the islands” like she 
is, into a first rate redneck. But what 
struck me most at dinner was the fact 
that although nothing we did together 
was particularly memorable to me 
and most was forgotten long ago, it 
sure was to them. They remembered 
everything because each experience 
was HUGE for them – four young 
men from the city that never would 
have gone horseback riding in the 
mountains, camped out at a big tradi-
tional rendezvous, or caught fish and 
had shore lunch on a remote river. It 
made me feel two things – first, grat-
itude for the way I was raised, and 
that I still have positive role models, 
many PBS members, in my life now, 
and second, a bit guilty because I am 
not currently mentoring any young-
sters right now. The first part will last 
forever, and the second part I plan to 
change as soon as possible.

Hope you all have a great fall sea-
son in the woods!

Matt Schuster

President’s Message
by Matt Schuster
matt@easterndynamicsinc.com
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Thank you to all who stepped 
up and manned booths for 
PBS at Cloverdale, Compton, 
ETAR, Tennessee Classic and 

for all the work put in by PBS members 
for the four Odd Year Gatherings held 
in PA, VA, WY and WI. The exposure 
and fun of these events combined with 
podcasts by The Stickboys have the 
momentum of PBS rolling strong. You 
guys are killing it. By the end of June 
2021, PBS has signed up as many new 
members as we did in all of 2020. As 
most of you know, bowhunters tend to 
be pretty low key and generally are not 
known as “joiners”. The success PBS 
is having in growing membership num-
bers is because all of you are getting the 
word out about what PBS is all about. 
We are a bowhunting family and love to 
share what we know with others. Well, 
we have a pretty phenomenal opportu-
nity for all of us to rekindle old friend-
ships, share our hunting adventures, 
and offer some sage advice to many of 
the new PBS members. Council is in 
full preparation mode for our 2022 Bi-
ennial Gathering to be held March 17th 
– 20th, 2022 in Reno, Nevada. 

We have a really great program 
being planned and are looking forward 
to seeing all of you there. Following 
are a few of the highlights of our Reno 
Gathering and no, it’s not a typo. PBS 
negotiated a phenomenal room rate of 
$89 / night. Flight cost to Reno is re-
ally off set by the huge savings on hotel 
rate.

Nugget Resort and Casino
1100 Nugget Avenue
Sparks, Nevada 89431

Reno Nugget Hotel Highlights
•	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

Room Reservation Process
•	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 in-
formation regarding our March event. 
At the time of booking our 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	 our	 exclusive	 on-line	 “res-

ervation landing page” by clicking 
on: http://bookings.ihotelier.com/
bookings.jsp?groupID=3261237&ho-
telID=96145 This link will take them 

to our booking page where you can 
complete your reservation and receive 
a confirmation.

Special Guest Speakers
Friday Night: Monty Browning – 

Wilderness Adventure, Out of Retire-
ment.

Saturday Night: Connie Renfro – 
Colorado’s Big 8.

Amazing Seminars By
•	Brian Morris - Hunting Hogs and 

Blacktails in CA
•	Norm Johnson - Spot and Stalk Mule 

Deer Hunting
•	 Joey Buchanan - Talking Turkey
•	Curt Cabrera, Ethan Rodrique - 

Self-Filming Your Hunts
•	TJ Conrads - Haute Camp Cooking
•	Brian Koelzer - Self-Guided Mon-

tana Hunting
•	Dennis Dunn – Of Misadventures & 

Miracles
•	Dr. Don Thomas – Hunting Austra-

lia

Fun Ladies Luncheon with a Black-
jack Tutorial & Showgirl Demo

Welcome Reception Live Music By a 
Few of our Talented PBS Members

Vice President’s Message
by Terry Receveur
Terrance.Receveur@Taconic.com

~ continued on page 4
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Council’s Report
by Jeff Holchin
jeffreyholchin@gmail.com

~ continued from page 3

I recently happened upon a PBS mag-
azine that was over thirty years 
old, issued right after the organi-
zation’s third Banquet, which was 

in Wheeling, WV. Fred Richter was 
the president and the Council was 
loaded with well-known members like 
Jay Massey, Tim Reed, Barry Wensel 
and Jim Chinn. It was fascinating to 
read this magazine edition and get a 
feel for the mood of our organization 
back in 1990 – besides the columns 
and letters to the editor expressing ex-
citement, satisfaction and relief after 
a very successful Banquet, the main 
items discussed in detail were threats 
to bowhunting by crossbows (how de-
pressing if they had known then that by 
2021, crossbows would be allowed in 
archery seasons of almost every state) 
and the growing anti-hunting move-
ment (with columns on this subject by 
G. Fred Asbell and Dr. Dave Samuel), 
the possibility of allowing the presi-
dent to serve more than one term, and 
the need for an office with paid staff 
to be located near Charlotte, NC. One 

up-and-comer named Don Thomas 
wrote an article about the “Archer’s 
Arm” problem while another young 
fellow named Monty Browning told us 
how to build a longbow. The Ramblin’ 
Rednecks were offending people and 
hurting tender feelings way back then, 
before it was a thing!

Reading what the PBS was all about 
in 1990 made me realize how the men 
and women back then left us a great 
legacy to build upon, and I couldn’t 
help comparing their legacy to what 
we as an organization are building 
now. What will our legacy be, thirty 
years from now? While some of the 
PBS members featured in that 1990 
magazine have since passed on to the 
happy hunting grounds, or are no lon-
ger active in the PBS, many are still 
with us and there is no doubt that more 
of our membership is older rather than 
younger. Just take a look around at 
the recent Banquets. I am NOT saying 
that’s a bad thing, heck I am fifty-five 
years old and ain’t exactly a spring 
chicken myself, but I know that we as 
an organization will die off if we don’t 
recruit a lot more QUALITY younger 
members that are not just family mem-
bers of existing members. While this 
“problem” has been discussed for 
years, we are finally making real prog-
ress in the recruiting of quality younger 
members. As a Councilman who will 

soon hand over my reins to another 
member, I am proud to have helped 
the PBS get more involved with social 
media in general and with the sponsor-
ship of younger bowhunters like Clay 
Hayes and podcasters like The Stick-
boys and The Push in particular. It is 
a fact that these younger PBSers are 
our best recruiters now and that is a 
good thing, even if social media and/or 
podcasts are not your thing. I am also 
proud that we will have four Odd Year 
Gatherings this year and the Member-
ship Hunt program has grown consid-
erably since Jim Curlee resurrected it 
about ten years ago in South Dakota, 
and has become a great recruiting tool. 
The OYGs and the Membership Hunts 
provide a lot more opportunities for 
members to do what they love – camp, 
cook, shoot some arrows, spend time 
with other PBSers and maybe chase 
some animals with their bows. So, I 
think we are building a great legacy 
now that will help the PBS for years to 
come. Time will tell.

PS – if you will be hunting from a 
tree this fall and winter but not using a 
safety harness, I will find you in Reno 
and kick your butt! Seriously, please 
be safe and use a harness and lifeline! 
I hope you have a great fall hunting 
season, and that you will join the fun 
in Reno!

Jeff Holchin

Tempting Local Activities
•	World Class Casino on Site
•	 Spring Snow Skiing at Lake Tahoe 

(a short forty-five min drive)
•	 Fantastic Local Fishing (Truckee 

River, Pyramid Lake, Lake Tahoe)

•	National Automobile Museum
•	Nevada Museum of Art
•	Truckee Riverwalk
•	Animal Ark
•	Brewery Tours

It’s not too early to make your room 
reservations and please let Preston 
know what items you may have to do-
nate for our auctions and raffles.

Aim small and miss small.
Terry Receveur
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Council’s Report
by Preston Lay
longbow@cimtel.net

At the time of this writing 
it’s the dog days of sum-
mer. This time of the year 
means preparation for the 

coming fall. It’s punishing the body to 

climb mountains and pack meat. It’s 
getting our shooting eye tuned in. It’s 
checking our gear and making sure the 
loose ends are secure. Whether it’s a 
far away excursion or back yard hunt, 
it’s our craft and it’s what we do.

Hopefully you all are planning to 
attend the gathering in Reno. It’s shap-
ing up to be another grand event. We 
are fortunate with many gifted and tal-
ented members and many great semi-
nars and crafted items. It’s a great way 
to network and plan a future hunt.

PBS appreciates all the donations 
and greatly depends on these to ensure 
we move forward in a good way. For 
all those who have graciously given, I 
say thank you. Please consider donat-
ing again. Small or large they’re ap-
preciated. We have incentives in place 
for donations. Give me a call and I will 
explain the options. 

I wish everyone a safe season and 
great success. God bless.

Preston Lay

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

The dog days of summer are 
upon us and by the printing 
of this issue we should all 
be in a bowhunting frame 

of mind, with broadheads sharpened, 
arrows tuned, shooting lanes cleared 
and all the little loose ends tied up for 
the season ahead. Many of you will 
be in pursuit of bear, elk, moose and 
deer by late August and early Sep-
tember in many states. I wish you all 
the best of luck. For those of us who 
have to wait until October, it’s going 
to be a long hot summer.

 I was informed by Harmony in the 

PBS office that as of mid-summer, we 
have had 205 new members sign up. 
That is outstanding! I would like to 
thank all who have given their time 
in the PBS booths that were set up 
at archery events and rendezvous. I 
would also like to thank Dalton Lewis 
and past Councilman Ethan Rodrigue 
for introducing the PBS through their 
Stickboys Podcast. Keep up the good 
work! 

 To the new members, welcome! 
Those of you who have joined after 
March of this year should have re-
ceived a “Welcome” email from me 
explaining the two different mem-
berships. If not, please contact me 
and I will send it to you again. If you 
are a new member and you are also 
new to bowhunting, I feel that you 
have definitely made a great choice 
in joining the PBS. I suggest that 

you try to attend a PBS event if at all 
possible, such as a membership hunt, 
gathering or the Biennial Banquet in 
Reno. You’ll be hard pressed not to 
find someone who is willing to share 
their knowledge and to make a friend. 
Those new members who come to the 
PBS with years of experience, I en-
courage you to do the same and to 
share your experience. Whether its 
woodlot whitetails or exotic hunts on 
faraway continents, your knowledge 
is invaluable. I also want to encour-
age all of you to submit an article 
to our magazine. I don’t care if it’s 
about your first squirrel hunt where 
you lost every arrow or a month long 
expedition into the Yukon, we’d all 
like to hear about it. Become involved 
in the PBS and don’t let it be “just a 
magazine”. 

Sean Bleakley
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Chaplain’s Corner
by Gene Thorn

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

The Twisties!

I have been watching some of the Tokyo Olympics 
the past couple weeks. I am glad to see the shooting 
sports so well represented, especially given the way 
this world is going. Archery, rifle, pistol, and shotgun 
competitions are participated in by men and women 

from numerous countries. Archery has even been shown 
on Olympic television coverage and clips of other shoot-
ing events have been shown. Back in my younger days I 
competed in 3D-course and indoor archery shoots in sev-
eral states. I enjoyed it, and won numerous trophies. It was 
good practice during off seasons and honed my skills. I 
lost my desire to shoot competitively somewhere along the 

way, and since then when I have gone to 
a 3D shoot or archery rendezvous I 
just shoot for fun. 

USA gymnast Simone Biles 
has been referred to as the “Great-

est Gymnast of All Time”. She had 
a shot at winning six gold medals in 
Tokyo. She qualified for all six. Then 
she started making errors in practice, 
and performed a shaky vault routine 
in the first team event. She withdrew 
from the first five events because she, 
and mental health experts that exam-
ined her, said she had a mental block 
called the “twisties.” I had never 
heard of that term but evidently this 
is a common problem for gymnasts. 
The brain does not connect with the 
body to perform the intricate moves 
required to do the “in the air/wow 
things” that gymnasts do and that 
Simone is a master of. She could not 
recognize where her body was in the 
air in relation to the ground which 
jeopardized landing safely. I thought 
about it and I quickly related to what 
she is going through. Archers have 

their own version of the “twisties” 
called target panic. I know many bow-

hunters who have miserably struggled 
with target panic. The common version 
is that the brain during the draw will 

not let the archer get their arrow back to their anchor point, 
resulting in a premature release and a wild shot. Using a 
clicker is a way many overcome the problem. I have had 
my own weird type of target panic. When shooting multiple 
arrows at a target I would pretty routinely tear up arrows by 
hitting one of those already in the target. Given the time, 
effort, and expense I have put into making or buying ar-
rows, my brain started protecting my arrows by sabotaging 
my shooting. If I only shot one arrow, and then pulled it, 
all was good. The problem came when I tried to shoot at 
another of my arrows. My control center would not allow 
me to focus and release an arrow. Without focus the arrow 
would not fly true. 

We can lose our focus spiritually and get spiritual “twist-
ies.” We do not recognize who we are in Christ and start 
missing the mark. If we are a born again child of God we 
are a new creature in Christ. We are being molded into His 
image. When we miss the mark, we must repent and turn 
the other way from sin and live a life worthy of HIM. 

Philippians 3: 12 Not that I have already attained, 
or am already perfected; but I press on, that I may lay 
hold of that for which Christ Jesus has also laid hold of 
me. 

13 Brethren, I do not count myself to have appre-
hended; but one thing I do, forgetting those things 
which are behind and reaching forward to those things 
which are ahead, 

14 I press toward the goal for the prize of the upward 
call of God in Christ Jesus.

We must move ahead, forgetting the past and striving 
to get it right in the future. Simone Biles competed in the 
balance beam competition and won the bronze medal. She 
made her routine simpler to overcome the “twisties.” I did 
the same thing with my bow shooting. I put multiple dots on 
targets and shoot one arrow at each. On a 3D target I shoot 
one arrow in the center of the vitals. When shooting in a 
hunting situation, there are no nocks to focus on anyway. 
My Robin Hood splitting arrow days are over. Sometimes 
in life we get too busy and get too many irons in the fire. 
If we don’t have time for church, Bible reading, prayer, 
relationships, and helping others then we are too busy and 
things need pared away. Let’s press on and overcome the 
spiritual “Twisties!”
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After the season, now what?
Trash and litter really annoy me. It is getting worse and 

plastics, glass and other materials take centuries to decom-
pose leaving an awfully ugly scar on the landscape. 

I really enjoy hunting a state park close to my home in 

Delaware. Unfortunately, this park attracts a lot of home-
less folks as well as deer. I don’t know how to fix the home-
less problem, but I do know how to clean up their camps. 
It’s amazing what they leave behind. I find complete camps 
with tents, cushions, bedding, clothes, canned foods and 
mounds of discarded trash, plastic bags, blue tarpaulins, 
propane bottles, you name it. 

Anyhow, some of these camps are a mile inside these 

pristine areas and are left in disgusting shape. That’s where 
I come in with my two deer carts and begin the clean up 
process. I concentrate my efforts starting immediately after 
the season ends in February and before vegetation grows 
back covering the mess. It takes a few months to get them 
all, this year for example I removed eleven camps and it 
has taken three months. It also presents an opportune time 
to do some early trail camera work and preseason scouting. 

Usually I contact game officials, identifying the location 
of camps and advising my course of action. And, in some 
cases even making contact with those folks living there. 
I do my best to convince them to go to shelters but some 
people I can not change their minds. Most tell me of bad 
circumstances which got them there, and most are in tran-
sition, needing short term free accomodation until they get 
right again. However, with any contact I politely emphasize 
not to trash the forest and leave no trace.

I have received help from Tanger Outlets. They allow 
me to use their forty yard container with compacter, which 
makes trash disposal much easier.

See you down the trail,

Nick Horton

Cleaning up Camp
editor
letter to the



I
t is amazing how the simple word “Alaska” can stir 
deep emotions, memories and dreams. Heads quickly 
fill with images of adventure and gallantry: rafts filled 
with hard horns against a colorful September palate, or 
misty mountain tops and beasts that roam such lonely 

places. 
Alaska truly is an amazing state and I would imagine it is 

on the “to do” list of many a PBS member. My first trip was 
in 1999 for caribou. After that, I hunted in Alaska almost 
every year until I moved up here in 2009. There are cer-
tainly other PBS members with significantly more hunting 
experience in this great state, but I can hopefully offer a 
few insights into a profile of Alaska for those considering 
an adventure up north.

For starters, Alaska is HUGE. From southern Southeast 
to the tip of the Aleutian chain, it stretches almost entirely 
from the east coast to west coast of the lower forty-eight. 
One year my hunting partner, Steve Hohensee and I hunted 
on Adak Island for caribou, and it took around ten hours 
just to fly there from the state capitol of Juneau. Simply 
driving from Anchorage up to the northern extent of the 
haul road is the equivalent of driving from central Missouri 
to the Canadian border. This can make planning a trip in-
timidating so to quickly narrow it down, it’s best to pick 
one species you’d like to hunt and plan your trip for that 
species. There are ten huntable species of big game (count-
ing brown and grizzly bears as one) and eleven species of 
big game total. Polar bear being the one species that is not 
legal to hunt.

Alaska is divided into twenty-six game management units 

of which each unit has multiple subunits.
Requirements to hunt: All non-resident hunters must have 

a general hunting license ($160) and a metal locking tag 
specific to the species they are hunting (note that a species 
of lesser tag value may be tagged with a higher value tag, 
for example a caribou can be tagged with a moose tag). See 
the regulations regarding the various age and hunter educa-
tion related requirements. Most species also require a free 
“harvest ticket” that must be filled out upon harvesting of 
game. Residents must have a general hunting license ($45), 
free harvest tickets and locking tags for muskox ($500) and 
Brown/Grizzly bear ($25) when required.

Alaskan terrain is as varied as it gets. Glaciated peaks and 
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By Ben Pinney

Alaska

This is an ongoing segment in 
the magazine titled “REGIONAL 
PROFILE”. In this segment we will 
highlight one state and give a brief ex-
planation of species available to hunt, 
out of state license fees, public land 
opportunities, and any other informa-

tion that might be helpful to fellow 
members interested in taking advan-
tage of that state’s hunting opportuni-
ties. This addition will probably be an 
evolving process so any suggestions or 
comments are welcome! 

Ideally, we would like to select a 

state in one region then move to an-
other region altogether and continue 
the cycle until we have eventually 
covered all states. So please give some 
thought to contributing to the maga-
zine in this small way for upcoming 
issues. 



rainforests in Southeast Alaska are completely different 
than the rolling treeless tundra of the North Slope. Some 
moose hunts are conducted in swampy river plains while 
others are based on relatively dry ridge top base camps. 
Even the terrain on a Kodiak Island deer hunt varies greatly 
from the treeless southern end to the much more forested 
north end of the island. The sheer cliffs and precipices of 
mountain goat country are in stark contrast to the relatively 
calm grassy bear flats in the same country. If hunting via 
boat, a raging white frothy sea that seems destined to send 
you down into Davey Jones’ Locker can turn into a peace-

ful mirror of tranquility within minutes... or vice versa.
An overview of species:
I’ll do my best to give a general overview of species and 

logistics but due to there being many units, subunits and the 
vast expanse of the state, I can only write in generalities. 
For starters, a great resource is the “species profile” section 
of the Alaska Department of Fish and Game website which 
can provide significantly more specific information than I 
can here. https://www.adfg.alaska.gov/index.cfm?adfg=an-
imals.listmammals

OTC (over the counter tag) – No guide requirements
Caribou:
Population – Estimated 750,000 animals distributed be-

tween thirty two herds, some of whose territory is shared 
with the Yukon.

Nonresident tag fee: $650
Caribou are one of the “quintessential” Alaskan animals 

and my heart always palpitates a little when thinking about 
chasing these nomads of the north with stick and string. 
Caribou are currently faring “OK” in Alaska. While the 

days of the famed Mulchatna herd are over, caribou in other 
areas of the state are doing better. Herd populations fluc-
tuate and sometimes crash (like the Mulchatna). One herd 
that is currently at its highest level is the Forty Mile herd. 
However, this is relative as the Forty Mile herd’s highest 
level is around ninety thousand animals whereas the West-
ern Arctic herd declined over the past decade but is around 
two hundred thousand animals and still over twice the size 
of the Forty Mile herd. There are quite a few other herds 
and many options for a caribou hunt. Generally the best 
time to hunt caribou falls in August or September. MOST 
quality caribou hunting means a bush flight although there 
is opportunity along the haul road for a truck-based hunt. 
This is in the Dalton Highway Corridor Management Area 
which is archery only and just about the only road-based 
caribou hunt I’d consider knowing you’ll be accompanied 
by anyone else who decides to drive north from Fairbanks 
for a long weekend hunt. Cost wise, by the time you add 
in the price of a vehicle rental and fuel, you won’t be too 
far off from a fly in hunt. A standard bush flight is likely 
around two to three thousand per person depending on 
group size and flight distance. Bull caribou are around three 
hundred and fifty to four hundred pounds on the hoof and 

there are generally no antler size restrictions.
Moose:
Population – Estimated 200,000
Nonresident tag fee - $800
Moose are also one of the “classic” Alaska game spe-

cies. There’s truly nothing as exciting as hearing those first 
“oomph... oomph” grunts of a bull moose responding to 
your call. It’s a prehistoric experience and stimulates the 
most primal synapses in our brains. It’s even more intense 
when they are so close you can reach out and touch them. 
Just ask a few PBS members who have been there. Moose 
are found throughout most of Alaska, but densities vary 
widely. There are many areas where overall moose popu-
lations are very healthy, but it may 
take several hunts to pinpoint an 
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ideal area. There are also many, many places you could 
hunt and never see a moose... ever. Moose hunts involve 
a bush flight. The two standard hunt options are: 1.) Drop 
hunts where you camp in one location. 2.) River float hunts 
where you move camp every few days and float to a new 
location. Generally, almost all moose hunting is done during 
the later half of September with many seasons ending around 
the 20th or the 25th of the month. This is prime rut time and 
all it takes is one lovesick bull to hear your call and come 
looking for love. There’s absolutely nothing quite like being 
in bow range of these behemoths of the north. Antler restric-
tions commonly require a fifty inch spread or three or four 
brow tines on one antler. I personally like having the brow 
tine option which is much easier to judge than fifty inches.

Sitka Blacktail deer:
Population – Estimated 345,000
Nonresident tag fee – $300
Sitka Blacktails are attractively stocky little deer with dou-

ble white throat patches. Mature bucks can easily reach the 
two hundred pound mark. Their population is about three 
hundred and forty-five thousand most of which is focused 
either on Kodiak, Prince of Wales, or the ABC (Admiralty, 
Baranoff, Chichigoff) islands. Prince William Sound does 
have deer on several of the islands but from what I’ve heard 
numbers are significantly less dense there. I’ve hunted these 
deer successfully in Southeast Alaska and Kodiak and had 
fun hunts in both places. They can be relatively easy to call 
in with a fawn bleat but keep an eye out for bears. Numerous 
hunting partners and I have had close bear encounters when 
hunting deer with a call. Calling can be incredibly effective 
and so far, has been worth the slight chance of a bear en-
counter. Stalking and ambushing are also effective on high 
alpine hunts (both Southeast Alaska and Kodiak) and on Ko-
diak during the rut. Southeast rut hunting is best suited for 
calling as the deer are generally at lower elevations and in 
thicker cover. Generally, the rut is in late October through 
mid-November. Planes, boats, and road vehicles can all be 
used to access deer depending on location and time of year. 
Regardless of where you hunt, heavy snowfall (and wolves 
in southeast) can significantly affect deer numbers. Cost 
wise, a deer hunt is more affordable than moose or caribou 
as flights are generally shorter, costing less and tags are the 
most reasonable of all species.

Black Bear:
Population – Estimated 100,000
Nonresident tag fee – $450
 There’s almost no better way to welcome in spring than 

stalking jet-black tanks nibbling on fresh spring beach grass 
in Southeast or South central Alaska. Months of cold moun-
tain winds are replaced with joyful bird songs and a sense of 
life renewed. Most areas in Southeast are now drawing hunts 
for non-residents, so be sure to look at the regulations and 

plan accordingly. In Southeast units, there is both a spring 
and fall season with limits of one or two bears but in many 
areas the limit is up to three bears per hunter with no closed 
season. The rest of the state is OTC for black bears and there 
are many opportunities and locations to choose from. Spot 
and stalking bears in berries on mountainsides or on salmon 
streams is always exciting.

OTC species but Guide required for Non-residents
Brown bear and Grizzly bear:
Population – 30,000
Nonresident tag fee - $1000
Guided Hunt fee - $15,000 - $20,000
These bears can weigh up to one thousand pounds. A 

brown/grizzly bear hunt is a true test of nerves. Being within 
bow range of North America’s apex species is an experience 
unlike any other. I’m sure that every bowhunter who has 
ever been within thirty yards of one of these bears, has the 
experience etched in their mind eternally. There are spring 
and fall hunts. Generally, for brown bear, spring hunts are 
tide flat/coastline hunts and fall hunts involve stalking on 
salmon streams. There are a few salmon streams in grizzly 
country, but they are the exception. Most of grizzly hunting 
is spot and stalk.

Dall’s Sheep
Nonresident tag fee - $850
Guided Hunt fee around $20,000
King of the Mountain, hunting Dall’s sheep is an epic ad-

venture you’ll never forget. The season is typically in August 
and September. Sheep are in most large mountain ranges 
such as the Brooks, Alaska, Wrangell and Chugach. There 
are other smaller pockets of sheep within the state as well. 
Low density, sweeping vistas, steep mountains and many 
miles of hiking is the name of the game. I have only been on 
a couple of sheep hunts, primarily because the season over-
laps with my favorite creature (see below). Perhaps one day 
I’ll feel like I’ve shot enough mountain goats to start focus-
ing on sheep. If sheep were in my back yard, (i.e, if I lived in 
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central or south-central Alaska), I’m sure I’d hunt them a lot 
more. Huh, that’s starting to sound like an excuse.

Mountain Goat:
Population – Uncertain. Estimated 33,000. Goats are the 

least studied large game in North America due to extreme 
terrain and weather.

Nonresident tag fee - $600
Guided hunt fee – $12000 – $15,000
Goats are my personal favorite. They are found through-

out all of the southeast and south central Alaska mainland 
up to Prince William Sound as well as on Kodiak Island, 
Revillagigedo island Southeast) and Baranoff island (South-
east). I believe there are many areas where you may be the 
only human a goat has ever laid eyes upon. The terrain and 
weather (be it good or bad) alone will be enough to leave an 
impression for a lifetime. I’ve been on several dozen goat 
hunts and I’m sure my knees will tire of it long before I do. 
There are no horn restrictions and while nannies are legal 
to shoot if they do not have kids, it is generally discouraged 
to shoot a nanny. Many goats have surprisingly small home 
ranges and nannies generally do not start reproducing until 
three or four years of age. Statistically, the older nannies are 
more likely to produce billies, so taking a mature nanny out 
of a small home range group can significantly influence that 
local population for many years. Limit is typically one goat 
per year. Season lengths vary but tend to be fairly liberal, 
mostly due to the terrain and weather keeping many goats 
safe. Fog and clouds can make visibility and navigation vir-
tually impossible. Many goat hunts have been canceled or 
rescheduled due to the mountains being “socked in”.

Draw only species – no guide required
Muskox :
Nonresident tag fee - $2200
Population – 5,000
For all practical purposes, Nunivak Island is the only op-

portunity for muskox in Alaska. The draw odds are slim at 
one percent, but hunter success is VERY high. Logistics are 
challenging but not insurmountable as there are good options 
for local transporters and guides (if you choose) who know 
the animals and terrain well.

Bison:
Nonresident Tags $900
Population - 900
Draw odds one to less than one percent. Beware there are 

several draw hunts and they are either extremely remote and 
logistically challenging or they involve a high percentage of 
private land requiring a trespass fee. If you’re lucky enough 
to draw a remote hunt, look to the Alaska Department of 
Fish and Game for transporter options. I’ll never forget a 
wonderful story in Traditional Bowhunter Magazine about 
Alaska Bison. I believe it involved Brad Adams and possibly 

Bart Schleyer.
Elk:
Nonresident Tag fee - $600
Population – Estimated at 1300 animals
Elk opportunities are limited and exist basically on Afog-

nak and Raspberry islands near Kodiak Island or on Etolin 
and Zarembo Islands in Southeast Alaska. The opportunities 
are limited and logistically challenging and honestly your 
time and money are better spent hunting other more “classic” 
Alaskan species. If I wanted to hunt elk, I’d hunt in the lower 
forty-eight.

There are other draws for brown / grizzly bear, black bear, 
moose, caribou, mountain goat and sheep. Typically for spe-
cies requiring a guide, you’d choose the guide first and they 
would tell you if they wanted you to apply for a particular 
draw. Personally, I only put in for muskox, bison and a cou-
ple of higher quality sheep tags. All the hunts I do are almost 
exclusively over the counter.

Once you’ve settled on a species, I’d recommend advice 
from fellow PBS’ers who have been there and done that. 
Contact flight services / pilots and tell them what you’re in-
terested in doing. You’ll learn a lot that way. Biologists can 
be a good resource too... sometimes. Unfortunately, I’ve also 
spoken with some who gave me the impression they were 
rolling their eyes thinking, “Great, another hunter who wants 
to know the best place to hunt moose.” I’ve even been told 
to land on lakes that don’t exist. The main point is the more 
homework you do, the more pieces of the puzzle you have in 
place. Regardless of what animal you choose to hunt first or 
next in Alaska, there’s truly no knowledge better than knowl-
edge through experience. Yes, it is expensive, logistically 
challenging, and even dangerous but I’ve said it before that 
time waits for no one. Just say “yes” to the call of the wild 
because you don’t know if you don’t go.

We list the following names of members who have applied 
for regular membership in PBS and have been approved by the 
Council. These individuals have completed a lengthy applica-
tion and are currently in their one-year probationary period. If 
you are a regular member and see any reason why any of these 
applicants should not be accepted, please send a signed letter 
stating your reasons to PBS Senior Councilman Tom Vana-
sche, 37731 NE Bond Rd., Albany, OR 97321.

Please note, the Council can only take into consideration 
statements that can be defended. FACTUAL STATEMENTS 
ONLY, not hearsay or personal unfounded opinions, can be 
considered as reasons to reject any of these applicants.

-PBS Officers and Council

Associates applying for Regular status:  
Todd Brickel - Colorado Springs, CO

New Qualified 
Regular Members
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By Todd Brickel

T
his past fall, after waiting outside the shop of my 
favorite licensing agent since 4:00 a.m., my early 
bird approach was rewarded when I received a 
leftover license for Unit 3 pronghorn here in Colo-
rado. I had the same tag the year earlier after accu-

mulating  preference points. During that hunt I was fortunate 
enough to take my largest pronghorn to date, a 73 6/8” beauty 
that I shot from a blind with my longbow. Needless to say, I 
was excited to get back to the high desert prairie and see what 
this year had in store for me.

Sitting solo for fifteen hours each day in a blind overlook-
ing a waterhole gives a bowhunter plenty of think time to pon-
der and question the world around us. The alone time offered 
by bowhunting is one of the most rewarding aspects of the 
hunt. The only questions to answer are my own. There are no 
phones and no meetings, just me and the prairie life all around.

Earlier in the summer while visiting the local archery shop, 
I received a question from a bowhunter about why Pope & 
Young minimum scores are “so low”. This young man has ex-
perienced considerable success in his bowhunting pursuits and 

felt that it wasn’t much of a challenge to take a 125” whitetail 
deer, or 145” mule deer, or 67” pronghorn. Alone now in the 
blind, my mind drifted to that conversation and caused me to 
question myself more deeply. Here I was, back on the familiar 
prairie, overlooking a familiar waterhole waiting for a mature 
buck to arrive. I have had success hunting pronghorns over 
waterholes in the past, taking multiple P&Y bucks. On day 
three the question I kept asking myself was, “Do I really need 
to shoot another pronghorn from a blind over a waterhole?” 
Clearly there is nothing wrong in doing so, and frankly I en-
joyed it immensely on my past hunts. But here on this day 
my internal questioning caused me to pause, reflect, and judge 
the challenge I had chosen to accept. Is it too easy to shoot a 
P&Y pronghorn buck? Should the minimum score be raised 
as suggested by the bowhunter to me earlier this summer? Or 
was it that the challenge is what needed to be increased, not the 
minimum score? Clearly there are more substantial challenges 
awaiting any bowhunter that chooses to stalk within bow range 
of a prairie speedster rather than waiting in the dark shadows 
of a pop-up blind. On the afternoon of day three, I decided 
that for me the answer wasn’t that I needed to take another 



pronghorn for the sake of doing so, but I did need to 
increase my challenge. I struck out on the prairie for 
the next three and a half days spotting many quality 
bucks and failing to get close enough for a shot – but 
I had a tremendous time in doing so.

The rules of Fair Chase bowhunting form the basis 
of giving our prey a fair chance of eluding the bow-
hunter in pursuit, and that the pursuit is conducted 
honorably. The question I asked myself is this – are 
these rules enough for me? Is this all there is to fair 
chase, or is there a more challenging approach to 
bowhunting, maybe a fairer chase?

If a bowhunter decides to increase their personal 
challenge and therefore conduct their hunt with fairer 
chase, will the rewards of the hunt have more mean-
ing? For me, the answer is an absolute yes.

In today’s world of instant answers, instant knowl-
edge, instant expertise, and instant success it seems 
easier to rationalize that the end justifies the means. 
Technology has a way of bringing us instant any-
thing, but approach can as well. As I listened to the 
young bowhunter’s point of view, it took me a mo-
ment to form an answer. I encouraged him to focus 
more on those things within his control, rather than on things 
controlled by others – minimum scores for example. If taking 
a P&Y whitetail from a tree stand in Kansas, over a bait, with a 
scent elimination device overhead is seemingly too easy, then 
I would suggest increasing your challenge. Lose the bait and 
scent elimination technology. Put your feet on the ground and 
pursue your next buck by still-hunting a woodlot, or stalking a 
resting deer in the middle of a CRP field. Success can still be 
yours, but likely with more effort and it is the increased effort 
that may lead you to feel like you too have conducted your 
hunt with fairer chase.

One of my favorite experiences in the outdoors came in 
2014 when I drew a black bear tag here in Colorado in a lim-
ited entry unit. Taking a mature bear with my bow had been 
a goal of mine for many years. In 1997 I tried to achieve that 
goal when I booked a baited black bear hunt in Alberta. After 
six days in a stand I squandered two opportunities and came 
home empty handed. Sure I have had a few tags in my pocket 
since then – just in case, but I hadn’t really hunted black bear 
seriously. In 2014, I decided that needed to change. On open-
ing morning I had hiked three miles from the trailhead parallel-
ing a small creek and scanning an oak brush covered hillside. I 
continued scanning the oak brush for any sign of bear feeding. 
Finally at 7:30 I picked up the rapid and erratic swaying of 
oak brush in the distance. A quick look through my binoculars 
revealed my quarry. A beautiful, jet black bear busily feeding. 
Due to my excitement, I hastily backtracked to get the wind in 
my favor, crossed the creek and began my stalk. If only I had 
picked a landmark. A few minutes later I found the bear, fifty 
yards up the hillside staring holes through me as he paced back 
and forth woofing and barking at the intruder that interrupted 
his breakfast. Thinking the gig was up; I began talking to the 

bear and suggested he come on down the hill a bit closer if 
he wanted to deliver such insults. Moments later that is ex-
actly what he decided to do. Now at thirty yards, he continued 
his pacing, woofing and barking. While typically thirty yards 
isn’t out of question for taking a shot with my recurve, on this 
morning I was feeling the need to be a bit closer. Then to my 
right I noticed brown fur moving just on the other side of the 
brush. It was another bear, but I couldn’t tell if it was large 
or small. As he moved towards the first bear, the black color 
phase bear retreated and I then realized that this chocolate bear 
must be more dominant. As I prepared for him to appear with a 
few more steps forward, he turned and reversed direction. He 
walked back the way he came and as he made it to the mead-
ow’s edge he took a course walking nearly straight away from 
me. Here I was, within bow range of two bears, and facing the 
possibility of not getting a shot at either one. As he began to 
take on a quartering away angle, I loosed my arrow and col-
lected my first bear, a beautiful ten-year-old boar.

The challenge and excitement of being on the ground, eye 
to eye with two bears, by myself, with no back-up protection 
resulted in a satisfaction with my success that could not have 
been equaled by taking a bear over a bait. I hunted over bait, it 
was fun, it was exciting, and it is an acceptable approach, but 
for me stalking bear on the ground in the close quarters of Col-
orado oak brush enabled me to experience a fairer chase hunt.

I encourage all bowhunters to have bowhunting goals. 
Whether it is a goal to take your largest whitetail this fall or a 
goal to take another species, plan your hunt with the level of 
challenge that gives you the reward you are seeking from your 
pursuit. And if you ever feel that maybe your hunt was just a 
bit too easy and less satisfying than you expected, then look 
for ways to increase your personal challenge with fairer chase.
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From Our Facebook
Join our Private Facebook Group to stay caught up on the adventures of our 
members, get advice from your peers, or just to connect to other members

What a small world! Or, PBS is everywhere. 
As we were camped at our incredible river front site in NW Wyoming a young couple 

and their son pulled up looking for a spot to pitch a tent. It turns out that Steve Miller is 
hooked on traditional bowhunting and just recently joined PBS. He and his wife, Rachel 
and son, Jacob had flown up from their home in Georgia, rented a car and were camping 
their way around the Yellowstone area. 

Naturally we made quick friends with plenty to talk about including some mutual 
acquaintances. We ended up sharing the spot with them for three nights.

Posted by Joe Lasch:



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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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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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.       
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Welcome new members to the PBS family!
JuNE
Murray J. Seratt - Bartlett, TN
Bobby “Tripp” Myrick III - Biscoe, NC
Phillip Armfield II - Climax, NC
Cossie D. Scott - Weber City, VA
Derek Belcher - Granbury, TX
Jeremiah Dehnert - Old Town, ID
William Goodwin - Bedford, VA
Darrell Shanholtzer - Chelsea, OK
Kevin Nowack - Pittsford, NY
Mike Gioia - Glenwood, NJ
Brian Corbin - West Marion, OH
Kimberly Timberlake - Enon, OH
Ronald Kulas - Delafield, WI
Rob Wallace - Elizabethtown, PA
Cole Rosselli - Terre Haute, IN
Rebekah Stephens - Blanchester, OH
David Grogan - Cumming, GA
Wayne Slaven - Albany, GA
Tony Messina - Charles Town, WV
Tyson Wilkerson - Monticello, GA
Donny Williams - Tullahoma, TN
Marc Weier - Montello, WI
Clayton Holland - Manassas, VA
Jason Threewitts - Vinton, VA
Donny Chambers - Shelbyville, IN
Jeremy Buck Johnson - Trafalgar, IN
Perry Williams - Danville, IN
Peter Staranko - Peoria, IL
Joe Hopwood - Vincennes, IN
Pat Obryan - Arlin City, TN
Ben Holtz - Stockton, IA
Kevin Wilber - Flat Rock, IL
Kendall Techau - Cynthiana, KY
Tim Cassy - Cynthiana, KY
Mitchell Glantz - Cedar Rapids, IA
John Nanoon - Cedar Lake, IN
Dusty Essick - Highlandville, MO
Jed Gitchel - Grant, MI

JuLy
Michael Grandstaff - White Pigeon, MI
Judy Bowers - Bull Shoals, AR

Fred Bauder - Harrisville, PA
Courtney Adams - Paradise, PA
Willie Leonard - Covington, LA
Landon Winowiecki - West Bloomfield, MI
Jesse Hanley - Pittsburg, PA
Fernando Nunez - Durango City, Mexico
Michael Duggan - Brooklyn, NY
Bill Gunderman - Presque Isle, ME
Jason Robert Miller - Oxford, OH
Matt Young - Francisville, LA
Mitchell Wilson - Hampshire, IL
Ben Warmack - Tallahassee, FL
Nolan Freeland - Arden, NC
Josh Freeland - Ellicott City, MD
Justin L. Pierce - Big Cliff, KY
Colton Gilman - Red Lodge, MT
Justin Leubner - Sulphur, LA
Shane Baker - Thunder Bay, Ontario Canada
Dave Rutherford - Bluff City, TN
Sam Rochell - Fayetteville, AR
Anthony Moss - Aurora, IL
William Mason - Williamstown, WV
William Kyle Shaffer - Georgetown, TX
Ervin J. Byler - Spartansburg, PA
Allen Byler - Atlantic, PA
Ervin D. Troyer - Atlantic, PA
Joey Weaver - Centerville, PA
Alan Flinchbaugh - Yoe, PA
Noah Walburger - Lafayette, NY
Ryan Steer - Venus, PA
Kyle Boldae - Northfield, NH
Art Heckathorn - Sharpsville, PA
Robert Fisher - Knox, PA
James Galantino - Sound Beach, NY
Doug Biddle - Milton, PA
MIchael Wheeler - Wilson, NY
Jon Starkweather - Selinsgrove, PA
Josh Sanborn - Bethlehem, CT
Roy Ahrord - Gasport, NY
Jesse Aungst - Pine Grove, PA
Tim Kellner - Kitthanning, PA
Dave Yoder - Hadley, PA
Christopher Tanczos - Selinsgrove, PA

Eric Tanczos - Bath, PA
Ed Pinnette - Litchfield, CT
Steve Motosicke - Canonsburg, PA
Ron Scott - Ulysses, PA
Michael Bolduc - Northfield, NH
Scott Diccon - West Monroe, NY
Michael Ledrich - Dover Plains, NY
Joseph Doug Baxter - Chillicothe, OH
Jonathan Christenberry - Plymouth, NC
Jared Martin - Mifflinburg, PA
Curvin Oberholtzer - Millmont, PA
Matthew Goldstrohm - Rural Valley, PA
Steven Barnes - Apollo, PA
Christopher Galantino - Middle Island, NY
James Michael Galantino - Middle Island, NY
Andrew Reed - McKean, PA
Richard Marsh - Collegeville, PA
Nolan Iezzi - Fleetwood, PA
Devon Renninger - Reedsville, PA
Cory Cessna - Penfield, PA

AuGuST
Austin Hartentstine -  Russell, PA
Austin Carpenter -  Rabun Gap, GA
Jordan Hotchkiss -  Candler, NC
Casey  Grimes - Nokesville, VA
Stephen  Lewis - Rome, GA
Brandon Ford - Strasburg, VA
Andy Maynard - Stambaugh, KY
Mike Hill - Sheffield Village, OH
Alex Martin - Nampa, ID
Benjamin Tyler Hall - Jonesville, NC
J. King Simpson - Olmstead, KY
Foster Cain - Kingsland, GA
James Clark - Auburn, AL
Roger Dunbar - Waukesha, WI
Sarah Coltrin - Schaumburg, IL
James Mckinnon - Schaumburg, IL
Jake Viehweg - North Mankato, MN
Mike Spitzer - Franklin, WI
Steve Frahm - West Allis, WI

President
Matt Schuster
1663 Ivey Road
Warrenton, GA 30828
Phone: 404-386-2229
Email: matt@easterndynamicsinc.com

Vice President
Terry Receveur
8855 Stoddard Lane, 
Indianapolis, Indiana 46217
Phone: 518-755-9119
Email: Terrance.Receveur@Taconic.com

Council-At-Large
Norm Johnson
1545 Decker Pt. Rd.
Reedsport, OR 97467
Phone: 541-271-2585
Email: norm@blacktailbows.com

Secretary/Treasurer/
PBS Magazine Editor

Harmony Receveur
P.O. Box 22631
Indianapolis, IN 46222-0631
Phone: 801-888-3802
email: pbsmagazine@gmail.com

PBS Office
Harmony Receveur
P.O. Box 22631
Indianapolis, IN 46222-0631
Phone: 801-888-3802
Mon.-Fri. 10:00 AM-2:00 PM EST
email: professionalbowhunters@gmail.com
PBS Website: professionalbowhunters.org

Professional Bowhunters Society® Council
Councilman

Jeff Holchin
1860 Rocky Face Church Road
Taylorsville, NC 28681
Phone: 828-303-6120
Email: jeffreyholchin@gmail.com

Councilman
Preston Lay
P.O. Box 73
Jennings, OK 74038
Phone: 918-757-2259
Email: longbow@cimtel.net

Councilman
Sean Bleakley
130 Lindsey Ave
Buchanan, NY 10511
Phone: 845-243-4226
Email: seanbleakley45@gmail.com
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By Colby Farquhar

A
s a boy growing up in rural southeast Okla-
homa, if I wasn’t hunting or fishing, I was 
dreaming about it. One of the animals I 
dreamed of hunting was the javelina. A crit-
ter of the desert southwest, a foreign land-

scape to an Ouachita Mountain rat... The more I learned 
of these incredible animals, the more I dreamed of one day 
hunting them.

Two years ago I joined the Professional Bowhunters 
Society, somewhat on a whim as it seemed like a good or-
ganization, but one I had only heard of from podcasts and 
TBM articles. I enjoyed the magazine, and I began to get 
a sense that many of the members shared a similar outlook 
on hunting. I loved the idea of the member hunts as well. 
A way for members to get to know each other, facilitate 
having a good time, and hunting in places we may not oth-
erwise have the opportunity to. Sounds great! When I saw 
the hunt hosted by William “Bubba” Graves in the Davis 
Mountains of western Texas, I knew I wanted in. I reached 
out via the forum and kind of forgot about it, as there was 
no new info for a future hunt. Out of the blue, months later, 
I had a message from Bubba inviting me for the upcoming 
hunt. I was ecstatic!

Upon arrival at the roughly nine thousand acre ranch that 
we would be hunting, I met my fellow hunters, William 
Newman, Michael Schwister, and Duane Krones. I had pre-
viously gotten to know Bubba on the drive out. It didn’t 
take me long to realize I was in good company all around.

This country is awe inspiring! Steep rocky canyons 
topped by sheer rock cliffs greeted me in every direction. 
To my surprise, there was water in the bottom of the can-
yon, surrounded by vegetation, and there were even fish 
and tadpoles! And this in a drought year. Being an amateur 
naturalist, I was in awe at the diversity found in this gem 
of the desert. The species of particular interest for me, the 
javelina, was here, and I was going to be able to hunt them 
in this amazing country! I was going to be able to fulfill a 
childhood dream here, spot and stalk hunting javelina, in 
amazing mountain country, with my longbow.

The first couple of days were a whirlwind of awe at the 
scenery and the history. Bubba, an encyclopedia of knowl-
edge on the area, graciously showed me around the ranch. 
One day, he took me on a fifteen mile roundtrip hike to see 
the largest pictographs in the region. It was on this hike that 
I saw my first aoudad and javelina of the trip! This place is 
absolutely incredible. Everywhere you look is another view 
that leaves you speechless!

La JaveLina escondido



 The hunting was somewhat slow the first couple of 
days, with Mike being the only one to get into game. We 
were all thoroughly enjoying ourselves though, exploring 
the country during the day, eating dinner together in Bub-
ba’s tipi, telling stories, and getting to know each other at 
night.

 The third day of the hunt, I decided to explore Escon-
dido “Hidden” Canyon, which was said to have a large ti-
naja, or pothole of water, at its head. My ascent was brutal, 
the only path being up the very bottom of the canyon itself. 
This path took me up, down, around and over boulders the 
entire way, roughly 6/10s of a mile and 
four hundred feet of elevation gain. Upon 
reaching the head of the canyon, I came 
upon the tinaja, a huge pool several feet 
deep and twenty yards across, eroded out 
of solid rock over the eons by water falling 
off the two hundred foot cliff overhead. I 
just sat there, shaded by the overhanging 
cliffs, in a box canyon in West Texas, by 
a huge pool of water, feeling blessed to be 
here, for a long time.

Feeling quite content with my day’s ex-
plorations, and completely satisfied with 
the entire trip, I began my descent. While 
traversing a particularly nasty section, I 
began to hear rocks rolling downhill. A 
sure sign of animals on the steep slopes 
above me, I settled in to see what was 
there. After several minutes of glassing, 
I finally saw the source of the sound, ja-
velina! It was above a vertical cliff face, 
and maybe two hundred feet above me. I 
realized that the only way up would be up a rock slide, then 
to climb the twenty feet of broken rock of the cliff face, the 
rest of the steep hillside being choked by thick vegetation.

I began the climb, some of it being hand over hand, and 
upon reaching the top I realized that the javelina had moved 

off while feeding. I began to close the distance, and soon 
realized that there was a group of six feeding heavily on 
yucca as they moved up canyon. In spite of swirling winds, 
extremely steep terrain, and noisy rocks and vegetation, I 
somehow closed the distance to inside thirty yards. That 
was when I felt the wind swirl to my back, a sadly common 
occurrence in this beautiful landscape... Upon the wind 
swirling, the closest javelina threw his nose in the wind, 
grunted, and they all began moving off.

I moved on, slowly following them. To my surprise, 
upon reaching the next rocky ledge I found the entire troop 
twenty yards away and below me. I knocked an arrow, 
drew, and released... watching my arrow bury harmlessly 
in the dirt over my target’s back. Luckily, they didn’t bolt, 
but bristled up and began popping their teeth, affording me 
a second opportunity. I watched this arrow fly true, and 
bury in what I believed to be a perfect spot. At this, javelina 
scattered in all directions.

Upon getting to my arrow, I was dismayed to realize 
that the shot had actually been farther back than I realized. 
Having seen where my animal had gone and believing an-
other shot possible, I began my approach. I once again crept 
within range. With my quarry under ten yards, and a small 
hole to shoot through, I drew and released. My arrow hit the 
rocks beside it, and at this point, my excitement took over 
and I embarrassingly emptied my quiver, the only hit being 
when I grabbed my blunt by mistake!

At that point I decided to back out, knowing that was 
the best option, and having seen where the animal went. 
The next morning I returned, with Bubba accompanying 
me. My quarry wasn’t where I believed it to be, but was 
quickly located as Bubba started up 
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~ continued from page 21 the hill below me. Unbelievably, it was still alive! A last 
well placed arrow and I was kneeling beside my first ja-
velina. A dream dating back twenty-five years or more, 
culminating in a beautiful female javelina whose meat has 
graced my table, and whose skull and hide will grace my 
home, constant reminders that dreams do come true.

Upon field dressing the animal, we realized that my 
first shot had indeed caught one lung, ranging rearward 
after that. Javelinas are incredibly tough animals, only in-
creasing my respect for an animal many people seem to 
despise, for reasons unknown to me.

That night, Willie shared some of the onions he had 
packed in, and cooked the tenderloins and heart on top of 
Bubba’s wood stove, and let me tell you, it was GOOD!

The rest of the trip went by in a blur, with blown stalks 
on pigs, attempts at aoudad, watching more javelina, and 
just trying to take in the experience as much as possible. 
Before I knew it, the trip was over, and everyone was 
heading out in their own directions. Until next time guys...

 I can’t say enough about how incredible this experi-
ence was. I want to give a special thanks to Bubba for host-
ing this hunt, being a good hunting companion, and for the 
hours of conversation along the way. I also want to thank 
the PBS for making this all possible. The whim that caused 
me to join this organization was a blessing I couldn’t ap-
preciate at the time. It was a true pleasure getting to spend 
a week in the desert, hunting a very unique animal, and 
enjoying the company of my fellow PBS members.



By Justin Webb

T
he first time I shot a recurve bow I was a twenty-
year-old kid on leave from the Army for a couple 
weeks before I was to be shipped to eastern Af-
ghanistan for a ten month deployment. I had gone 
over to see a good friend of my family that I had 

known since I was a boy and had learned about guns, reload-
ing, hunting, and shooting from. He had several nice shoulder 
mounts as well as European mounts of a variety of different 
animals ranging from whitetails to caribou, moose and even a 
couple of Dall sheep. I had seen these mounts regularly since 
I was ten years old and was still in awe of them ten years later 
(Still am today). But what I learned on this visit, that I did not 
know before, was that all those big deer I was looking at were 
shot with a recurve bow, at less than fifteen yards, from the 
ground. 

My interest was piqued and after playing twenty questions 
about recurve bows and hunting with a recurve I found myself 
walking around in the field behind his house shooting Judos 
out of an old Wing bow at fallen leaves. I really enjoyed my-
self that day and I got it in my head that when I got back from 
the Middle East and settled down that I would try to get better 
with a recurve and maybe one day try to hunt deer with one. 
When I finally got out of the military and moved back to my 
home state of Indiana I got ahold of my old friend and talked 
to him about getting set up with a bow. As it turned out he 
had several bows and he set me up with a sharp looking Black 
Widow that was made in 1994 and he also set me up with a 
dozen cedar arrows to get started. I had everything I needed to 
go to the woods and hunt with a recurve. 

Over the next few years, I would make a few trips a year 
into the woods at my in-laws property with that Black Widow 
SB in the hopes that I would get close enough to a mature 
deer and be able to get a shot on it. Unfortunately to this day 
I still have not been able to make contact with a deer with a 
recurve and until about six months ago I hadn’t really shot 
my recurve regularly in a couple years. That was until last 
fall (2020) when my wife and I were able to buy the adjacent 
property to her parents thus giving me even more of an oppor-
tunity to get close to a deer with a bow. I got bit by the bug 
again and started shooting religiously. I would even keep my 
bow in the truck and head over to the property to walk around 
and stump shoot before dinner. Traditional archery podcasts 
have become required listening while driving back and forth 
to work and trying to learn the best way to improve my con-
sistency occupies my thoughts whenever I can get away from 
work. To quote that same good old friend that introduced me 
to traditional archery ten years ago, “You’ve got it bad!”

My wife and I usually set goals for ourselves around 

Christmas/New Years that cover several aspects of our lives, 
ranging from our faith, finances, work, family, and personal 
goals. When she asked me what personal goal I had for my-
self in 2021 the answer was easy and was also met with a 
little light laughter. I am going to make a push to take a deer 
with a recurve instead of a rifle this year. It will not be easy, 
but it is something that I am setting out to do and hoping to 
make happen. Everybody wish me luck and good luck and 
God Bless to all of you!

September 2021 • PBS Magazine 23

Ten Years in the Making



PBS Magazine • September 202124

By Stéphane Ducoli

A
s they say, “Luck is when opportunity meets 
preparation.” Saturday after work, my wife 
picked me up. The car was loaded with my 
Great Plains and Black Widow longbows, 
arrows, fine wines and food to go to Téné, 

a place in the middle of New Caledonia where we rent a 
property to hunt. Two weeks ago, we were in the same 
place to prepare for the roaring. After two hours of driv-
ing we arrived, unloaded the car, and took the single track, 
barefoot, to search for the big stag. I made the choice to 
explore “la vallée des palettes”, a forest between two hills 
where I saw a big stag last year. After one hour of walking, 
we heard his roaring! I said to my wife, “Yes! He’s here, 
we must to be discreet!” We continued to walk in his direc-
tion when I noticed approximately sixty yards in front of 
us, hidden behind a small niaoulis (a local tree), a small re-
flection. I continued quietly in his direction. No chance, the 
stag escaped through the bush and disappeared. We tried 

to follow him for a short time before abandoning pursuit 
and making the choice to meet up on the ridge tops. Re-
connaissance and glassing were the only two options once 
we were on the ridges. Sunday, after a long night of sleep, 
we made the decision to explore the same valley to find the 
stag. After thirty minutes of walking barefoot, I showed 
my wife the two does on a hill just in front of us and said 
“Just a quick look to be sure that no stags are around the 
two does.” There weren’t any, and a few steps later, I saw 
a deer on the same path as us at two hundred yards. I did a 
quick look through the binoculars to be sure and point out 
that it’s a young deer. Of course, I decided I had to go there. 
Following the edge of the forest while remaining under the 
wind, I was so close to the deer hidden behind a bush. I 
shot and placed my arrow into an opening through the bush 
and passed through the deer from his neck to the thigh! The 
young deer was facing me at ten yards. Success! 

News from 
somewhere far, 
far, far in the 
South Pacific 

(New Caledonia)
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By Rich Thompson

A
s spring turkey season approached, my wife, 
Kathy asked me what I have planned. I re-
lated that I had talked with Norm about six 
months earlier and he mentioned that we 
should get together this year. I couldn’t 

have agreed more especially since turkeys have been hard 
to come by at a nearby location I normally hunt.

As opening day started drawing closer, Kathy asked if 
Norm called yet. Sure enough, in early April, he called to 
start firming up our plan. He also had a trip to Hawaii with 

his wife, Kathy and in-laws planned about that time so his 
turkey time would be limited.

I also learned he was not real crazy about chasing tur-
keys in the rain and we would make final plans once the 
weather forecast was known. The weekend before Wednes-
day’s opener, the forecast was for SEVEN SUNS! We would 
meet in town for dinner the night before and then drive out 
to the ranch.

Our first choice for dinner was a “great Mexican restau-
rant”. Unfortunately, it was closed, perhaps a Covid-19 ca-
sualty. Our next stop was an upscale restaurant on our way 
out of town. We got the lowdown on all the specials and de-
cided on Chicken Cordon Bleu. When dinner arrived, Norm 
stuck a fork in it, picking around looking for something be-
sides broccoli. “Where’s the chicken?” Norm asked before 
the waitress could set my plate down. Suddenly, Norm was 
“Sir” and she dashed off to the kitchen to get an answer. 
Well, none of the help knew where the chicken in Chicken 

Cordon Bleu was so we just decided to go vegan and make 
up for it next day. A great start to our hunt, a one plate dis-
count on dinner!

On the way out to the ranch, we had to stop at another 
property and pick up a big, estate sized lawn mower and slow 
several times to look at flocks of turkeys, the last of which 

was on the far end of the property we would hunt. From 
the ranch yard we 
immediately spot-
ted two large toms 
trying to navigate 
a fence across the 
nearby creek. This 
was going to be 
very good!

We quickly un-
loaded a few items 
then grabbed one 
of the UTVs to 
tour the property. 
Norm pointed 
out landmarks of 
where deer, elk 
and bears have 
fallen to arrows 
on previous hunts. 
However, no tur-
keys were spotted 
on the timbered 
hillsides above 
the ranch.

Back at the 

THE GREAT PAULETTO RANCH TURKEY SHOOT

Turkey alley 

Main house

The Best
Bowhunting
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World...

we can take you there.

For a FREE bowhunting catalog, call:

(800) 833-9777
www.bowhuntingsafari.com

bow-safari-ad-8-2004BGA:bow-safari-ad-8-2004BG



September 2021 • PBS Magazine 27

house, we settled in for the evening catching up and mak-
ing hunt plans. Opening morning came early and the coffee 
aroma provided the call to action for sleepy hunters. Draw-
ing on past experience, Norm sent me up the hill behind the 
house to find a gate the turkeys duck under to get between 
pastures. He took up a positon at a large barn on the far end 

of the complex of out buildings.
In the dark, I had no idea on the best spot for my blind 

except close to the gate. As the sky brightened and it became 
obvious where the sun would be shining and that I had made a 
mistake. The sun would shine right into my face. Turkeys were 
gobbling everywhere but still far enough away that I could 
quickly move to the uphill side of the gate for a better position. 
My tom and hen decoy combination should still work.

Turkeys continued talking everywhere throughout the 

morning, except for the pasture I was in. It became obvious 
they would not be moving through the gate. I left the blind and 
confirmed what my ears were telling me and quickly picked 
up my blind and headed down to the farm as gobbling and 
yelping continued from among the buildings.

Then I spotted Norm ducking in and out of buildings. He 
waved me over and explained the situation. I had yet to lay 
eyes on a turkey. This played out like a scene from the movie, 
The Good, The Bad, and The Ugly with Blondie and Tuco 

stalking between buildings trying to get the drop on bad guys. 
This kind of situation rarely works when using bows and ar-
rows but I did finally get a close look at our quarry through a 
window.

We watched as all the turkeys casually strolled away and 
decided to get some lunch. Norm’s wife, Kathy had made the 

drive over from the coast for the day and met 
us at the house with provisions. During lunch 
we talked about a revised hunt plan realizing 
we needed to focus our hunt on where the tur-
keys wanted to be and not where we thought 
they ought to be. If they wanted to be around the 
buildings, that’s where we would be although 
it just didn’t seem to be like real hunting. We 
decided on a spot along the creek, under a tree 
would be my spot for an evening hunt.

Next, we unloaded the aforementioned 
mower and Norm was off like Mario Andretti 
buzzing around several acres of lawn that needed 
mowing. Kathy and I sat on the front porch and 
caught up on things. Norm had a lot of grass to 
mow.

Towards late afternoon we decided it was 
time to man our blinds for the evening hunt and 
hoped the mowing hadn’t disrupted the turkey’s 
routine. Just as the first birds showed up – so did 
a pick-up truck with two ~ continued on page 28

Author’s blind

Toms strutting for the hens on the lawn at Pauletto Ranch
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guys, a canine box full of dogs and 
a trailer with ATV. Needless to say, 

this made the turkeys very nervous. The guys loaded up in the 
pick-up and went through the ranch and into the hills beyond. 
I had no idea what that was about!

After another hour or so, more turkeys appeared. Once 
again, so did another pick-up. This time a guy got out and 
started fussing with and cussing a hose finally backing out 
the entrance gate in his truck. At this point I had a few choice 

words myself. There was no point in calling as the turkeys 
maintained a safe distance from my blind at all times. He re-
turned several minutes later when I saw Norm walk up to talk 
with him. I still had no idea!

Then the first pick-up drove back out and 
Norm stopped them. I exited the blind as the 
afternoon hunt was doomed! Norm explained 
the first truck was government trappers that just 
showed up and the second was Kyle watering 
three bulls he pastured at the entry gate.

We decided it best to head for the house as 
Kathy was preparing dinner. Rib eye steaks 
would make up for the Chicken Cordon Bleu. 
Following dinner, Kathy headed back home 
while we took care of the dishes. Norm sum-
moned me from the kitchen to look out and see 
a big tom walking by. The thought occured to 
me that I needed to go sit in the blind for one last 
evening hunt.

Sure enough, another tom with four hens 
showed up on their way to roost. They had to 
fly across the creek and began that crazy, hur-
ried, pacing back and forth next to the blackberry 
tangle along the creek. The hens didn’t hesitate 

for long but the tom felt the need to pace up and down the 
edge a few more times before finally jumping in the air with 
wings flailing. The last I saw of him from the blind, he wasn’t 
gaining any altitude and suddenly there were thrashing wing 
sounds coming from the blackberries – then quiet.

Seconds later, the tom managed to get airborne again only 
his navigation system was toast and his direction was 180 de-
grees off. Again, unable to gain altitude and on a line to hit one 
of the buildings – WHAM! Twenty pounds of turkey plowed 
into the corner of the building, feathers exploded and he tum-

bled down onto Norm’s freshly mowed lawn. I was out of the 
blind in a flash heading for the crash site and Norm hurried in 
from his blind. There was a trail of feathers from the impact 
site for about one hundred feet over to the next briar infested 

~ continued from page 27

Turkey fan, beard, calls and freshly fletched Surewood Shafts 
ready to see action during fall deer and elk seasons

Wing bone calls by author with decoration my hunter, fletcher, 
photographer, artist, Ron French
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creek, but no sign of the turkey.
After the first day, it was obvious to us that these birds 

knew that everything has a place and recognized when some-
thing new was added to the mix. With that, we had just enough 

time to reset my blind before dark, tucking it under low hang-
ing branches of a cedar tree and off the freshly mowed grass. 
Surely, this would fool them and tomorrow would be differ-
ent!

With new blind locations set, we slept in a bit later the next 
morning. At least I did, Norm was already up with a cup of 
coffee and some kind of computer device checking the morn-
ing news. We had plenty of time so there was no last minute 
gathering of equipment before trying to beat daylight to a far-
away blind.

After more coffee and a big cinnamon roll, we were off 
to our blinds. Day two started much quieter than the opener. 
After an hour or so in the blind, I heard some soft yelps 
through the briars from across the creek. It didn’t take long for 
the first hen to set her wings touching down very close to the 
house. Another followed immediately, then the whole flock hit 
the ground. Their yelping signaled the all clear for the tom’s 
arrival.

Being undisturbed they were in no hurry to get anywhere 
and milled around with all toms in full display mode. As the 
sun got higher they were drifting away from my position and 
towards Norm, finally disappearing from my field of view. I 
did not put any decoys out so I did not try to call.

About an hour later, I spotted four hens and a tom and they 
were coming my way. They were side by side and the tom 
would be closest to me and well within bow range. But noooo! 
As they closed the distance to about twenty yards the tom cut 
across behind the hens to the other side. I let them get directly 
in front and the tom was still close enough. I waited for him to 
stop, draw, shoot – miss! Once again their apparent instincts 
and familiarity with their habitat won the day.

As I was gathering up my arrow, Norm appeared and an-

nounced that he was successful from his blind. So we headed 
over to the house to look at a nice 20#, long bearded tom he 
had brought to bag. The flock I watched earlier walked right 
past his blind. Norm made one of the toms pay with his Black-
tail longbow.

After photos and lunch, Norm had a few chores like clean-
ing a filter for the well. (This time, I would make sure the 
hoses were all reconnected for Kyle). We loaded some equip-
ment onto his flatbed trailer and he was ready for the trip 
home. Norm had much to do before his flight to Hawaii but 
suggested I stay the night for an evening and morning hunt 
before heading a few miles north to check out my regular tur-
key spot. The evening hunt was very quiet with a few distant 
gobbles but no birds sighted. Remembering how “blind shy” 
these birds were, I decided to use Norm’s magic spot and get 
things ready for morning.

With no hurry to get in position for the day three hunt, I 
took my time and finally got into the blind about 8:00 a.m., 
but again, not much gobbling. Forty-five minutes later a hen 
walked by and my blind passed inspection. After a few more 
moments, I heard distant gobbles from behind me, then two 
toms appeared in a field to the east followed by a nervous hen 
walking by the blind. Wouldn’t you know it? Just as the action 
began to heat up, I heard a pick-up!

Norm told me to expect his father-in-law some time that 
morning. The interruption was short as he fired up a dump 
truck and headed out. I just happened to be looking the right 
direction at exactly the right time and spotted two birds flying 
across the creek – it wouldn’t be long now! Yeah – Right!

I neither saw nor heard anything from the two turkeys for 
an hour and a half. Finally, they appeared by the pump house 
where the grass was still moist and there was the added del-
icacy from the filter cleaning. Then once again they headed 
back down over the rise into the yard where I could not see 
them. With my blind moved, proof positive they can tell when 
something is amiss in their territory.

They wandered the lawn for an- ~ continued on page 30

Norm and author with Norm’s 2nd day tom

Author with 3rd day tom
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~ continued from page 29 other hour and a half and I was get-
ting antsy. To keep myself occupied, 

I had been texting Norm (with my time consuming flip phone) 
of the proceedings since the first hen showed up.

Getting impatient, I finally slipped out of the blind and 
worked my way down the inside of a long shed and spotted the 
two toms walking between all the ATV/UTVs parked under 
the carport! They carefully surveyed everything and when 
things looked normal – they would take advantage of any and 
all food sources. That explains why everything was fenced 
especially with the local blacktail deer being as brazen as the 
turkeys.

I was sure one of the toms “made me” in the tool room 
section of the shed but he calmed down and walked across the 
front lawn catching up with his buddy. I quickly got back to 
my blind and was butt kicking myself for pushing them back 
down onto the lawn after sitting for almost four hours. What 
to do now?

Nothing ventured – nothing gained! I pulled out my old 
faithful Lynch box call, chalked it up a bit and stroked out a 
few strong yelps to make sure they could hear. I followed that 
with a few more yelps and finally, dragged the lid across the 
call in a long purring sound.

After four hours, there they came to find that hen. I grabbed 
my Wallace recurve, nocked a fifty year old cedar arrow 
tipped with a Bear Razor Head, which had been gifted to me 
by a friend which was part of his father’s old archery gear.

As they approached my shooting lane they could now see 
the blind and became antsy. Their pace quickened a bit and I 
made adjustments to my position in the blind as they passed. 
The first was almost past but the second hesitated and the 
string dropped. A big - fat - miss! I quickly reloaded as tur-
key #2 gave me a second chance. This time the arrow looked 
like money but I’ve learned not to count turkeys until all the 
feathers settle.

I could hear a turkey talking while I quickly exited the blind 
and peeked around the corner of the shed immediately spotting 
a turkey flat on the ground, wings fanned out, tail spread, head 
laid over on his back. There would be one less turkey on the 
roost that night!

I noticed the big lawn mower sitting in the open barn door 
across the way, so I went to sit down to savor the moment 
while looking at a beautiful 20# gobbler, then I made the call to 
Norm thanking him for a great turkey hunt at Pauletto Ranch.
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By John Stockman
“It is my pleasure to inform you that your application 

has been reviewed by the Executive Council and approved 
unanimously,” signed by Roger Rothaar, secretary/trea-
surer on April 12th, 1972.  Thus began my association of 
forty eight years with PBS.

Later that year I booked an elk and mule deer hunt with 
a Colorado outfitter. Among the group of nine other bow-
hunters were two PBS members—Roger Rothaar and Bill 
Fowlkes. Roger remembered me as a new member and in-
troduced me to Bill. The three of us became friends on that 
hunt. I saw qualities in Roger and Bill that I didn’t see in 
the other hunters. Roger was one of the best bowhunters I 
had ever met and Bill was one of the best shooters I had 
ever seen. Roger was the only one of us who killed a bull 
on that hunt.

I was pleasantly surprised to learn that both Roger and 
Bill planned to attend a PBS banquet and deer hunt in Har-
rison, Nebraska on their way home. The three of us joined 
a few other PBS members at a motel for an informal eve-
ning event. It was the first banquet I had attended. On the 
following day, I was fortunate enough to shoot a whitetail 
buck on a nearby farm where a PBS member had secured 
permission to hunt.

Since the first gathering, I’ve attended most banquets 
(except when deployed) and enjoyed every one of them. 
Mingling with many of the most ethical and knowledgeable 
bowhunters in the world has always been special to me. 
The enthusiasm is contagious. Banquets are an opportunity 
to make new friendships and renew old ones. They have 
come a long way from my first one in Nebraska. Now the 
banquets feature membership meetings, seminars, auctions, 
guest speakers on Friday and Saturday evenings, contests 
for bowhunting photography, knife making, arrow making, 
and bow making. Tours and events for the lady/spouse at-
tendees are also included. I am always impressed with how 
smoothly things function, and that is because officers and 
members make it happen. That’s what PBS members do.

Over the years that I have been a PBS member, I have 
hunted many species of game in a wide variety of locales. 
Some of my hunts have been solo and some with PBS 
friends. Some were do-it-yourself hunts while others were 
guided. The hunts I’ve enjoyed most were with PBS mem-
bers. The camaraderie of these hunts was more meaningful 

to me than whether or not I tagged an animal. Following is 
an example of a hunt that was not a great success in terms 
of taking animals but very gratifying in several ways.

Several years ago I joined three longtime PBS friends—
Jack Denbow, Bob Seltzer, and John Peeler on a hunt for 
moose and caribou in Newfoundland. One other bowhunter 
had also booked a hunt for the same week. Each morn-
ing a guide would take his assigned hunter by boat to a 
predetermined location to hunt. The usual practice was to 
glass from an elevated location and attempt to maneuver 
into bow range if we saw a moose or caribou. Our sightings 
were few and stalks even fewer. The caribou population 
had plummeted and moose were nearly non-existent. The 
weather was even worse than normal for Newfoundland. 
Wind, rain, and fog were daily conditions. We saw sun-
shine for one day on our hunt.

One night a particularly strong storm struck our camp and 
continued into the following morning. At breakfast the out-
fitter told us that the storm was predicted to hover over our 
location for most of the day. He suggested that we might 
want to spend our day in the comfort of our cabin rather than 
deal with the storm. He said that if any of us wanted to hunt 
he would accommodate us. John Peeler and I said we wanted 
to hunt. I suspect our guides questioned our sanity, but if they 
did they didn’t express any objections. Our decision to hunt 
that day resulted in the most terrifying boat ride I’ve ever 
experienced.

After a long cold day of hunting, with no sightings of 
moose or caribou, we boarded our boat for the return trip to 
camp. We were cold and soaked to our skin. The wind was 
howling and whitecaps were pounding our small craft—we 
were taking on water. Visibility was negligible and I hoped 
the guide could see well enough to avoid crashing into the 
numerous rock outcroppings that jutted up out of the lake. 
Drowning or dying of hypothermia were real possibilities in 
the event of a crash. When we beached our wallowing craft 
at camp I said a heartfelt prayer of thanks to God. I don’t 
think we would have survived without His divine interven-
tion. I resolved to consider more seriously the advice of my 
guide and outfitter in the future.

All five hunters and their guides and the cook and the 
outfitter ate breakfast and dinner in the cook cabin.  The food 
was plentiful and delicious.  The cook treated us to popular 
Newfoundland delicacies such as cod tongues and salt beef.  
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She also packed a satisfying lunch for each hunter and 
guide. She varied the menu each day. I could not resist 
comparing my Newfoundland lunches to those I had on a 
guided Wyoming antelope hunt. There our cook, appropri-
ately called “Mad Jack”, each day gave us a peanut butter 
and jelly sandwich, an orange, and a cookie. What a con-
trast! My Newfoundland guide said we would eat lunch at 
noon. True to his word, we began lunch at precisely 12:00 
(not 11:59 or 12:01). He was the most punctual man I’ve 
ever met. When he said he would meet me at the boat or 
rendezvous point at a certain time, he was there.

I wondered why Bob Seltzer sat as far away from Jack 
and John as he did at breakfast and dinner. I soon learned 
the answer. Both Jack and John are ravenous eaters. I made 
the mistake of sitting between them. One would distract 
me while the other stole my food. Evening meals were es-
pecially enjoyable as each hunter/guide team related their 
day’s events and their plans for the following day.

The well organized and perceptive outfitter attempted to 
pair compatible hunters and guides. For example, I was the 
oldest hunter in camp and my guide was about my age. We 
enjoyed hunting together. While preparing for the hunt, I 
researched Newfoundland’s geography, economy, form of 
government, and climate, in addition to game populations 
and trends. My research contributed to my enjoyment of 
the hunt. My guide and I have remained in contact since 
the hunt.

Prior to our hunt, Jack told me about an inflatable rub-
ber sex toy that he had seen. It was called “Dolly the Love 
Sheep”. It had red lips and long black lashes. I ordered 
one online and took it with me on the hunt and told no one 
about it. After we were in camp a few days I asked the 
outfitter if he would participate in playing a joke on Jack. 
He jumped at the chance. The next morning after everyone 
was seated, the outfitter left the kitchen and returned with 
Dolly. He handed her to Jack and said that Dolly had come 
in on the supply plane with a note from 
Jack’s wife that she didn’t want him to 
be lonely. Everyone but Jack howled 
with laughter. Jack blamed Bob. Bob 
professed his innocence. I kept quiet.

The four of us hunted hard from 
daylight to dark and saw very few 
moose or caribou. John Peeler, who 
is a very determined bowhunter, was 
the only one of our group to shoot any-
thing. He spotted a stag (as male car-
ibou are called in Newfoundland) and 
belly crawled across the sodden tun-
dra to within bow range and nailed it. 
I was not surprised at his success. He 
hunts hard and smart. Any animal that 
offers him a reasonable opportunity is 
in serious jeopardy.

At the beginning of our hunt the outfitter asked us to 
consider holding out for a stag, rather than filling our tag 
with a cow, since the caribou population was suffering a 
precipitous decline. On the last day of our hunt, my guide 
and I were lying on our bellies overlooking a caribou 
crossing. Visibility was limited and it was foggy, windy, 
and raining—typical Newfoundland weather. I had been 
passing my time idly watching water flow down my bow-
string to my nocking point and then dripping off in front 
of me. At about noon, a lone cow splashed into view and 
stopped broadside at ten yards and violently shook her rain 
drenched body like a cocker spaniel. I had not drawn my 
bow on the entire hunt and now I was offered an oppor-
tunity to shoot a caribou. My guide gave me a sidelong 
glance and I shook my head no. After all, I still had a few 
hours left to hunt and who knows, I might see a stag. If 
not, c’est la vie.

On the day before our hunt ended, the other bowhunter 
in camp left on the supply plane. At breakfast the final 
day, we noticed that the bowhunter’s guide was missing. 
In private, Bob asked the outfitter why Joe (the missing 
guide) wasn’t as breakfast. The outfitter explained Joe was 
distraught over the tip that the hunter had given him and 
wondered if he had not worked hard enough for his hunter. 
He was hurt. The outfitter explained the tips the guides 
receive are an important part of their income.

Bob explained the situation to Jack, John, and me, and 
asked if we would be willing to contribute enough cash 
to leave the same amount tip for Joe that we were leaving 
for our guides. We said yes and willingly made our con-
tributions. Both Joe and the outfitter were visibly moved 
by our action and stated that were weren’t expected to do 
what we did. We respectfully disagreed with them and felt 
good about our part in righting a wrong. That’s what PBS 
members do.
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By Tim Antoine

As September approaches, I have been reflecting 
on my past elk hunting experiences. Year after 
year, I have taken notes on gear and situations 
in the field. I have come so close 

to taking an elk but was always unable to con-
nect. Elk, for all the time I have hunted them 
seem to be my best adversary.

I went on my first elk hunt in 2005. It was a 
spike camp in unit sixty-five in Colorado. Al-
though it was just a spike came, one day the 
outfitter took me into some rugged country 
on horseback. He knew I had horse experi-
ence and was used to riding rough mountain 
terrain. That day, we saw a minimum of two 
hundred elk. There were so many of them that 
they were hard to get close to in the high open 
meadows and the winds were swirling relent-
lessly. I never was able to get close enough 
for a shot but I did gain a bunch of experience 
hunting thermals out west. The rocky terrain 
that I saw the herd walk through with loose 
shale was memorable. I wouldn’t have be-
lieved they could have traveled in the places 
they went. It was more suited for bighorn or 

mountain goat than for elk.
The next year, I went on a fully guided hunt and it was 

only as good as your guide was. It was a learning experi-
ence. My guide was on the mountain with me when he got 
hypothermic as a storm moved in. His speech was slurred 
when I found him taking shelter under a bush as I was hunt-

Finally



ing a wallow. That was the last day of my hunt as I ended it 
early getting him back to camp. I then realized that I didn’t 
need a guide.

A few years went by when in 2010, there was a post on 
Trad Gang for a group elk hunt with a limited number of 
people. I got on the alternate list and when it was all said 
and done, there were eight of us that met in northern Col-
orado. We had a base camp set up that was five miles in 
from the trailhead. From there, we would spike camp out 

in different directions. We kept a log of hunter plans and 
returns to base camp for safety reasons. Prior to the hunt, 
I was contacted by Bob Brundage since my driving route 
would take me within a few miles of his house. We rode 
and hunted together. One hunter in our group managed to 
shoot a cow eight miles in on a good ridge that first year.

In preparation, I bought a four-man Kifaru tepee, a 
pack, and the rest of the gear needed for a ten day back 
country hunt. I was able to learn an elk mouth call with a 
diaphragm but it was different from my turkey calling that 
I was accustomed to. That year, I called in a few elk only 
to have them hold up that last fifty yards or so. Elk were 
bugling everywhere we went that year. You could throw a 
piece of wood in the fire and a bull would bugle. Probably 
coincidence, but listening to bugling bulls all night sound-
ing like they could be right in camp was memorable. It 
was the best trip I ever had as far as the elk being vocal. I 
went home, made notes and practiced with my diaphragm 
calls till the next year.

In my preparation for the next year, I bought a Heads 
Up decoy. I was determined to try to get those young bulls 
into shooting range. The first day on the mountain, we 
arrived in camp 
to meet two other 
hunters that had 
spent the previ-
ous week hunting 
in the same areas. 
The walk in was 
long and I man-
aged to get my 
pack weight down 
to thir ty-nine 
pounds from sixty 
the year before. 
I waited for Bob 
on two separate 
occasions on the 
trail wondering 
about his health 
and his heavier 
pack. I wanted to 
set up my tepee 
and get acclima-
tize to the altitude 
but Bob arrived in 
camp and wanted 
to immediately 
walk another three 
miles up to hunt. 
I know we set up 
a few times with 
no responses. I fi-
nally went to the 
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Fellow bow hunters sharing my spike camp site. Eating brook 
trout that I caught fly fishing.

Bob Brundage and I hiking out after a storm pushed us off the 
mountain.
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spot where I had called in the bulls 
the year before. I was about to give 

up when I heard a glunk. I turned to Bob and asked if he 
heard that. He said he did but had never heard that noise 
before. I have only heard it on an audio tape. I got out my 
bugle and gave a mock imitation of a satellite bull. We got 
an immediate response. Bob turned to me and asked if we 
had time to entice the bull to come in shooting range since 

it would be dark soon. With nothing to lose, I put Bob in 
the direction of the bugle and I went down a ditch to the 
right in case he circled to get down wind. I had hung the 
Heads Up decoy cow head on a pine tree then cow called. 

I then noticed a bull about sixty yards out staring motion-
less. He would not commit. I thought that he should have 
seen the decoy but it seemed like he stood there forever. 
Slowly, I crawled up the shallow ditch on my belly and 
set up behind the decoy. I did an estrous whine with my 
mouth call and I could hear the bull running up the hill 

towards the decoy. In the time it took me to knock an 
arrow, he was eight yards facing me with the dumbest 
look. I was at full draw but I could not shoot. The shot 
was facing on and Bob was on the other side of him. In 
a split second he could not figure where the rest of the 
cow was with only the head showing, so he walked down 
the hill stopping fifteen yards broadside. Once again, the 
bull stared looking back puzzlingly. I still could not shoot 
without risking Bob. Because of being protected by the 
hill and the angle, Bob had a clear shot and I know the 
bull had run past him initially within ten yards. The bull 
ran down the hill and slowed offering me a shot but he 
was out of range. I walked down the hill and asked Bob 

why he had not shot. His response was, “I did, I did!” We 
looked for blood and I heard the bull moving, so we sat 
there on the side of mountain as it got dark, talking about 
our experience. After an hour, I tracked the bull to where 
I had heard him expire. We left the bull with plans on 
returning at first light. As we walked into camp, the other 
two hunters were sitting by the fire as Bob went over and 
excitedly told them about his bull. After our fellow bow 
hunters had spent a week there with no encounters, I en-
dured a bunch of grief jokingly. 

My next close call would take place in 2014 in south-
west Colorado in a new area I had scouted online. After 
hunting a few other areas with encounters with spike bulls 
and bears, we hiked three miles into an area and set up 
base camp. I was using a Hilleberg Akto tent, from there I 
hiked up to a bench where I found elk sign and three spike 
bulls having a grand time splashing in a small pond. As 

Solo elk target.

Wallow where I had a missed opportunity at eighteen yards.

Day after I shot my bull

~ continued from page 39
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weather was moving in that evening, I decided to hunt a 
wallow a short distance from the pond and have Bob or 
Charlie hunt the pond. As dusk approached, a bull came 
into the wallow stretching his neck out to drink. As he 
slurped the small amount of nasty dark water that was left, 
his vitals were only partially exposed because of a tree. At 
only eighteen yards I waited until he stepped out. By then 
light had faded and I didn’t feel the shot was there. An-
other missed opportunity and I could have made that shot 
over and over but it just wasn’t meant to be. The storm 
moved in and drove us off the mountain after spending 
two solid days in the one man Akto. 

The last few years have been spent hunting elk with two 
local friends. One of which is a PBS member and that I 
converted to traditional archery. They are from my county 
and we look forward now to our yearly pilgrimage. I have 
learned our area very well over the last couple of years. I 
found a spot that most people would not hunt but I always 
see elk there. The year before last, I shot a bull in the 
shoulder and he was then shot by a fellow hunter with a 
long bow as he responded to a cow call. A few days later, 
I shot under a nice bull in dark timber. I shoot instinctive 
and my mind fooled me into thinking he was closer than 
he actually was. It was a great year with my hunting part-
ner seeing elk every day. Because of the arrow failure, I 
changed my set up to a stainless steel outsert and a thick 
walled arrow.  

The next year, I bid on a life sized Solo elk target on 
Trad Gang to benefit the PBS. I glued the target to a cut 
out piece of plywood attached to 4x4’s. I practiced prior 
to the trip getting used to the size difference and my per-
ception. Opening morning of the season found me in the 
same spot I had shot the bull in the shoulder the year be-
fore. I also saw several cows at that some location. After 
sitting there since day break, a few hours went by when a 
bull appeared walking slowly on the game trail. He was 
on alert probably due to the fact he had cut my trail on my 
way to the stand. I started to draw on him when I got the 

sense from his body language that he was going to bolt. 
The bull turned and began to walk directly away to about 
twenty yards. I realized that it was now or never. With the 
bull facing away, I picked a spot angling forward to come 
out through his chest. This is a shot that I have practiced 
routinely on a 3D deer target from a ladder stand at my 
home archery range. As I ran through my shot sequence, I 
drew back and released the arrow without hesitation. The 
bull exploded out of there and I followed his path until 
he was out of sight. I thought I heard him expire but was 
not taking any chances. I sat for an hour thinking, is this 
finally it? Have I killed my first elk? I started to track but 
there was no blood. I could only see the disturbance in the 
vegetation and I started to get a little nervous but I found 
him ninety-nine yards from my stand. It looked like he 
had died on a dead run. Later, as we prepped the meat for 
the pack out, the arrow had penetrated his heart but there 
was no exit wound. The arrow had angled down the length 
of his body. As we packed the bull out, one of my hunting 
partners said, “This is some expensive meat.” It was hard 
to determine how much per pound it really cost in the end 
but to me it was worth it. A lifelong dream of taking an 
elk with a bow was fulfilled. 

The very next morning, I hunted over the carcass since 
I had a bear tag. I heard a loud animal coming through 
the brush, I didn’t think it was a bear. I never had bears 
make that much noise but I was hopeful. Then out stepped 
two bulls offering me an array of broadside and quarter-
ing away shots. I filmed the show and wondered why this 
could not have happened in years past. So as I sit here 
typing this, I have great expectations for this upcoming 
pilgrimage and hoping it does not take me another fifteen 
years to fill a tag.

Want to be in-the-know about all things PBS? 
Join our emailing list for all the latest updates 
on your organization. If you have not received 
an email from the PBS President in the last 
month then we do not have your correct 
email address. (Be sure to check your junk 
mail folder as well as sometimes your email 

system may filter them as spam.)

Please email Harmony your best  
email address at 

professionalbowhunters@gmail.com  
to be added to our email list!
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By Matt Schuster

C
ovid aside, 2020, at least hunting-wise, was 
the best of times and the worst of times for 
me. After a feverish and nightmare filled 
night, I woke up with a terrible case of ver-
tigo and lost two elk hunts and a boatload 

of money due to it. I have but a vague memory of August 
and half of September and those memories I do have 
are of a debilitating brain-fog, constant nausea, and frus-
trating and worthless visits to various doctors. I figured 
it all out just in time for an outstanding deer season, 
but hogs mysteriously (Well, not really – the club down 
river from us was pouring out two tons of peanuts a week 
and we don’t bait so there is no mystery.) disappeared 

from my stomping grounds along the Ocmulgee River in 
South Georgia, and I saw hogs only twice and managed 
to kill only one of those. After deer season, I started 
chasing them on unfamiliar public ground and had a lot 
of fun, a few close calls, but brought home no pork so I 
was excited when hog killer extraordinaire Buck Ernst 
called and asked if I wanted to chase some pork the last 
weekend of small game season on a WMA where he sup-
posedly had a hotspot. Although he had a freezer full of 
pork, he badly needed a whole hog to cook for his up-
coming nuptials and providing that beast for a feast was 
our goal. And we hunted them hard. At least we tried to, 
but they did not cooperate even a little bit. Like a lot of 
hunting stories this one started out with disappointment.

Wedding Hog

Wedding Hog



 After a lengthy boat road up a narrow river late 
on a calm and clear Friday afternoon, Buck 
dropped me off on a sandbar to look around 
one side of the water while he motored 
over to the other side to check it out. 
I had strict instructions. We needed a 
pig at least one hundred and twenty 
pounds to feed his wedding party. 
Although I put a few miles on and 
enjoyed walking through the thick 
cane along the river, and saw some 
fine looking white oak ridges, there 
was little fresh sign other than a lit-
tle rooting in leaf piles on the high 
ground. Buck, who has a reputation 
as a hog magnet, seemed to have his 
usual attraction and had some action 
almost immediately. He climbed up 
the bank into a thicket of small trees 
and river cane that was rooted up from 
one end to the other. Heading upstream 
and upwind, the distinct smell of pigs hit 
his nose within a hundred yards so he paused 
to listen and was soon rewarded with some 
soft grunts in the cane right along the river. When he 
eased up and took a knee so he could see underneath 
the bowering brush, the perfect hog for his bbq, a 130 
pounder, lay just fifteen yards away nursing a couple of 
her progeny. All she had to do was what nursing sows 
usually do when finished feeding– roll up to her belly 
before standing - and he would have a perfect broadside 
shot. As anyone who has hunted flatlands in the south 
knows, time spent close to game with noses as sensitive 
as a hog’s is always limited, and Buck prayed for some-
thing to happen quickly as the minutes ticked off. Other 
pigs were rooting nearby but only one offered a shot. 
He was a nice black boar, but under a hundred pounds, 
who came by rooting obliviously in the soft sand but if 
Buck shot one that small, he would have to cut his bride, 
Katie’s family off the wedding guest list – not a good 
way to start a marriage so he wisely passed. Finally, the 
little ones moved off the sow but instead of rolling up 
the sow jumped straight to her feet putting her vitals be-
hind some arrow-deflecting brush. At the same time just 
a whisper of a breeze hit Buck in the back of the head, 
and all the pigs disappeared off the menu as fast as a 
cheeseburger in front of Biggie Hoffman.            

 On Saturday, we put in twenty-plus miles between 
us, hopping in and out of the boat to check all over the 
WMA and just did not find anything where Buck said 
there is usually a bunch of hogs. I would be happy to tell 
you exactly where we were but I would hate for you to 
take the time, effort and expense to go all the way back 
there just to be disappointed because there are no hogs 

there. That and the fact that Buck swore me to ab-
solute secrecy. Anyway, late Saturday afternoon 

Buck, who really wanted a hog to cook looked 
at me and said, “Dang, there is just nothing 

going on here. I wish we had some other 
place we could go try that we might feel 
like we have a prayer of finding a hog.” 
“We do,” was my reply, “It’s a long 
shot but there has been a big group of 
hogs on a long skinny piece of prop-
erty that I hunt. We might get lucky 
and catch them there but honestly 
there has only been one pig killed 
there in the last twenty years but that 
was by a guy who I took over there a 
month ago. But it is less than an hour 
away and nobody has been over there 

since I was.” I said this in spite of the 
fact that my feet 
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Buck and Katie

    Bent broadhead



and back were killing me and I re-
ally just wanted to go sit on the 

couch and swap hunting stories with Buck, but being a 
big fan of marriage – at least other people’s marriages 
– I felt like I had to help Buck any way that I could. 
We decided that any spot with fresh hog sign had to be 
better than where we were so we hauled our tired butts 
over to a spot we call the The Barred Feather. Shaped 
like a spatula, the handle runs along a creek that is thick, 
flood-prone, and skinny but leads to the paddle which 
is covered with white oak and other mast trees but still 
has a lot of understory for cover. The border on the back 
side is a thirty acre beaver swamp and on the west is a 
monster clear cut. Perfect pig habitat although hogs only 
showed up in the last couple of years and finding them 
on the property is a hit and miss exercise. As we walked 
the half-mile along the creek leading toward the swamp, 
I could feel Buck behind me looking around and seeing 
very little pig sign on either side of the old dirt road. I 
breathed a sigh of relief when we hit high leafy ground 
because fresh rooting was everywhere. We slowed 
down a bit as we moved toward a large food plot that 
is also the highest point on the property from which we 
could hear anything feeding in the immediate area. We 
paused on the east edge of the plot, and instantly heard 
a soft grunt. We simultaneously threw our hands up and 
pointed southwest. Ten seconds later, a big sow followed 
by a couple thirty-pounders walked across the corner of 
the food plot and entered the woods on the other side. 
We were in business!

 Because the edge of the food plot is grown up, and 
we had the wind, we went right at them. I was slightly 
in front of Buck and could just see in to the edge of 
the woods when Buck 
whispered, “Shoot that 
one right there.” Just to 
my left was a sow laying 
down but I either didn’t 
like the angle or maybe 
I just thought I could 
save Buck from getting 
married (Just kidding 
Katie!) if I didn’t shoot, 
but I didn’t. I don’t know 
how many pigs were in 
front of me but there was 
a bunch. But there was 
also a dirt mound and a 
bunch of small trees, and 
in the poor light I saw no 
shot at a bbq hog– I will 
blame that on my old-
man eyes or maybe I was 
just trying to save Buck 
from ruining his life and 

getting married (Just kidding Katie!) but Buck needed a 
hog and said again, “Shoot.” I still didn’t but Buck got 
lucky. An even bigger sow than the one laying ten yards 
to my left sensed some danger, turned toward us, and 
stepped right in to the open to see what all the whisper-
ing was about. This time Buck was not going to wait for 
me and as I heard an arrow drawing across a rest, I drew, 
too. The pig killer’s arrow smacked home and as the sow 
whirled so did mine and the woods became a chaos of 
running pigs. Buck said, “I drilled her.” And he did. We 
gave her a few minutes then eased over to find blood 
right at the impact site and good blood it was. We could 
still hear pigs ahead of us so stood for more than a few 
minutes then slowly followed steady blood, and it was 
pitch black when we heard a pig doing a death moan just 
ahead of us. We stopped again and the sow, a good one 
hundred and seventy pounds, was dead from a perfect 
double lung shot when we reached her. Well, Buck’s 
shot, in spite of slicing through both lungs, was not per-
fect because unlike me, he had not instinctively avoided 
a small tree on the other side of his quarry that bent the 
tip of a perfectly good Bear Razorhead. My arrow took 
the other hog as she was wheeling away and my broad-
head came through perfectly fine, thank you very much. 
Had Buck’s arrow been a quarter of an inch to the right, 
then it would have been a truly perfect shot but I am 
giving him full credit anyway, after all, he will soon be 
married and may never get to kill another hog.

 A long night followed, and I hope it leads to a long 
marriage because Buck got his wedding pig, just in time, 
and I got a good story, and even an invite to the wedding. 
And if Buck is as good a husband as he is a cooker of 
pork, he won’t need another wedding pig.
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UNITED WE ACT
for Preserving Bowhunting’s Traditional Values

It is the purpose of the Professional Bowhunters Society® to be an organization whose membership 
consists only of persons who are considered Professional Bowhunters in ATTITUDE, and who vow:

• That by choice, bowhunting is their primary archery interest, and their ultimate aim and  
interest is the taking of wild game by bow and arrow of suitable weights in a humane and 
sportsmanlike manner;

• To share their experiences, knowledge and shooting skills;

• To be a conscientious bowhunter, promoting bowhunting by working to elevate its standards  
and the standards of those who practice the art of bowhunting;

• To provide training on safety, shooting and hunting techniques;

• To practice the wise use of our natural resources, the conservation of our wild game and the 
preservation of our natural habitat.

Associate Members receive these benefits:
• A quarterly magazine, The Professional Bowhunter
• Participation in PBS programs
• Use of the PBS Information/Education Services

• Free use of the lending library, including  
 videos and books
• The opportunity to defend the sport against  
 anti-hunting forces

Associate Member Application

Name __________________________________________

Address ________________________________________

City __________________  State _____ Zip __________

Age _____  Hunting Bow Weight ___________________

Email Address ___________________________________

Phone ( ) _______________________________________

Referred by _____________________________________

o Gift

Payment Method
(choose one)

o Check o Visa
o Mastercard

Credit Card Number  ________________________ CVV________ Expiration Date _____________

Phone ( ) ___________________________ Signature ___________________________________

I firmly agree with the goals and principles of the
Professional Bowhunters Society®

and apply for Associate Membership.

_______________________________________________
Signature

Mail completed application to:
Professional Bowhunters Society®

Associate Membership
P.O. Box 22631 • Indianapolis, IN 46222

Phone 801-888-3802
email: professionalbowhunters@gmail.com

PBS Website: www.ProfessionalBowhunters.org

Yearly fee: $35.00 per year • (Canadian members: $40.00 U.S. per year) • Shoulder patch: $5.00 • Decals: $3.00
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Ben Pinney, 2021 Alaska Bear
Ronnie Bauer

Bo Slaughter
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Steve Leffler on his successful Wyoming hunt.

Greg Szalewski, 2020 Wisconsin Buck
Kevin Bahr (top)

Send in your 
photos!

professionalbowhunters@gmail.com

PO BOX 22631

Indianapolis, IN 46222
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