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E D I T O R I A L
A  N E W  B E G I N N I N G

Sometimes you just have to stop and listen. And when you do, you then 

have to be willing to follow up and follow through with what you’re being 

told... because it’s important. I’ve experienced such a moment with the cre-

ation of this magazine. I stopped and listened, and now I’m walking the path 

that has been laid before me.

This magazine is about experiencing the wilderness. It’s about living among the 

animals and being stewards of the land as we were instructed to do. It’s about 

sharing the Good News and glorifying the One who gave these things to us.

Being in the wild places of the world is in our DNA... it’s a part of us. Of that I 

am absolutely certain. The desire to dwell there was placed in our hearts by 

God and is laid before us in the book of Genesis. Then God blessed them, and 

God said to them, “Be fruitful and multiply; fill the earth and subdue it; have 

dominion over the fish of the sea, over the birds of the air, and over every living 

thing that moves on the earth.” Genesis 1:28 [KJV].

When we venture forth, our stress levels almost immediately drop and our spirits 

rise. Being in the Grand Cathedral of God’s creation does that. It’s in that first 

touch of the breeze on your cheeks when the sun rises and floods the earth 

with light and warmth. It’s in the noisy chatter of birds and scurrying of critters 

on the ground when the world around you wakes up. The glory of His work 

unfolds in the sights, sounds, and smells that assault our weary senses when we 

finally unplug, leave the pavement, and return to where we came from.

Hunt... Fish... Subdue... and Live.

During His life, Jesus went to the wilderness for forty days to pray, and faced 

temptation. In the wild places of the world He resisted and was renewed, and 

this experience helped prepare him for the challenges He would face later on. 

His spirit was refreshed. If you are an outdoorsman, you can relate.

Mary Baker Eddy (Christian Science Journal) defines wilderness, in part, as “the 

vestibule in which a material sense of things disappears, and spiritual sense 

unfolds the great facts of existence.” I couldn’t agree more.

So... welcome to a new beginning... welcome to the Wilderness.
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D e r e k  P l e t c h e r

D E P A R T M E N T
A  B I B L I C A L  P E R S P E C T I V E

Indeed, that phrase is indicative of 

a few things here. First, this is issue 

number one of Wilderness Magazine, 

so that makes perfect sense. Second, 

we’re going to tie in the number one 

issue many of us face not only in the 

fi eld, but in the offi ce, in our social cir-

cles, and even in our own homes at 

times. That issue is the ethics of hunting 

and fi shing, and trying to answer the 

questions concerning the right/wrong 

arguments involved.

  Now, I’m no biblical scholar or prac-

ticed theologian… not even close. But 

I am someone with a renewed faith in 

our Lord and the greatness of the gifts 

He has provided, so I’m proposing that 

we take a look at the Bible for answers 

to the questions of whether it’s OK to 

pursue, catch, kill, and consume the 

animals that share this Earth with us.

  Typically, there are three general 

categories of people when it comes 

to hunting/fi shing activities:

• Non Hunters/Non Fishermen

• Hunters/Fishermen

• Anti Hunters/Anti Fishermen

The fi rst of these are folks who choose 

not to engage in hunting or fi shing 

themselves, but have no objections 

to others going afi eld. The second 

are obviously those of us who take up 

our shotguns, rifl es, bows, and fi shing 

gear every season to pursue fi sh, fowl, 

and big game. The fi nal group is com-

prised of those folks who are dead-set 

against hunting or fi shing of any kind, 

and will argue until they’re red in the 

face that any such activity is akin to 

murder. So who’s right?

  The apostle Paul said something very 

profound in 1 Timothy 4:1-7 [NLT] that 

I’d like to use in order to lead off this 

discussion... 1Now the Holy Spirit tells us 

clearly that in the last times some will 

turn away from the true faith; they will 

follow deceptive spirits and teachings 

that come from demons. 2These peo-

ple are hypocrites and liars, and their 

consciences are dead. 3They will say 

it is wrong to be married and wrong 

to eat certain foods. But God created 

those foods to be eaten with thanks 

by faithful people who know the 

truth. 4Since everything God created 

is good, we should not reject any of it 

but receive it with thanks. 5For we know 

it is made acceptable by the word of 

God and prayer. 6If you explain these 

things to the brothers and sisters, Tim-

othy, you will be a worthy servant of 

Christ Jesus, one who is nourished by 

the message of faith and the good 

teaching you have followed. 7Do not 

waste time arguing over godless ideas 

and old wives’ tales. Instead, train 

yourself to be godly.

  What Paul is effectively saying here is 

to not waste time arguing with those 

who go against the Word, and to 

thankfully accept the gifts provided 

for our tables. One could actually stop 

the discussion there, but I think that 

there’s more to the story in the way of 

specifi cs to be examined.

  For example, some will make the 

argument that we were put here as 

vegetarians and in one aspect that’s 

true... just refer to the 29th verse in the 

fi rst book of Genesis. However in Gen-

esis 9:1-4 [NLT] we read where God 

instructed Noah to use animals as 

food... 1Then God blessed Noah and 

his sons and told them, “Be fruitful and 
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multiply. Fill the earth. 2All the animals 

of the earth, all the birds of the sky, all 

the small animals that scurry along the 

ground, and all the fi sh in the sea will 

look on you with fear and terror. I have 

placed them in your power. 3I have 

given them to you for food, just as I 

have given you grain and vegetables. 

4But you must never eat any meat that 

still has the lifeblood in it. 

  At this point, we can take another 

step towards safely saying that the 

animals of the earth are here for us to 

utilize as food. But just in case there’s 

still a question or two out there, con-

sider these points.

  In Genesis 3:7 Adam and Eve tried to 

cover their bodies with fi g leaves sewn 

together. Notice God’s response in 

verse 21. God, Himself, made coats of 

skins and clothed Adam and Eve.

  In 1 Corinthians 10:26-26 [NLT] … 25So 

you may eat any meat that is sold in 

the marketplace without raising ques-

tions of conscience. 26For “the earth is 

the LORD’s, and everything in it.”

  One of the most powerful stories in 

the Bible is of the First Passover… in Ex-

odus 12:1-3 [NLT] we read… 1While the 

Israelites were still in the land of Egypt, 

the LORD gave the following instruc-

tions to Moses and Aaron: 2“From now 

on, this month will be the fi rst month 

of the year for you. 3Announce to the 

whole community of Israel that on the 

tenth day of this month each family 

must choose a lamb or a young goat 

for a sacrifi ce, one animal for each 
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household. 4If a family is too small to eat a whole animal, 

let them share with another family in the neighborhood. 

Divide the animal according to the size of each family 

and how much they can eat. 5The animal you select must 

be a one-year-old male, either a sheep or a goat, with 

no defects. 6“Take special care of this chosen animal un-

til the evening of the fourteenth day of this fi rst month. 

Then the whole assembly of the community of Israel must 

slaughter their lamb or young goat at twilight. 7They are 

to take some of the blood and smear it on the sides and 

top of the doorframes of the houses where they eat the 

animal. 8That same night they must roast the meat over 

a fi re and eat it along with bitter salad greens and bread 

made without yeast. 9Do not eat any of the meat raw or 

boiled in water. The whole animal—including the head, 

legs, and internal organs—must be roasted over a fi re. 

10Do not leave any of it until the next morning. Burn what-

ever is not eaten before morning. 11“These are your in-

structions for eating this meal: Be fully dressed, wear your 

sandals, and carry your walking stick in your hand. Eat the 

meal with urgency, for this is the LORD’s Passover. 12On 

that night I will pass through the land of Egypt and strike 

down every fi rstborn son and fi rstborn male animal in the 

land of Egypt. I will execute judgment against all the gods 

of Egypt, for I am the LORD! 13But the blood on your door-

posts will serve as a sign, marking the houses where you 

are staying. When I see the blood, I will pass over you. This 

plague of death will not touch you when I strike the land 

of Egypt.”

  To my sensibilities of hunting and fi shing, and the taking 

of animals for the table in a Christian perspective, I do not 

see how any arguments can honestly be made against 

these activities. In the selections shown here, it can be 

determined that God does not prohibit the killing of ani-

mals… but rather honors it. The clothing of Adam and Eve 

in animal skins, the meat in the marketplace, God hand-

ing animals to Noah, the Passover Meal… all of these 

things revolve around the shedding of animal blood and 

consumption of animals for food. The morality or issues of 

ethical killing do not come up. It’s not a question.

  As a way of closing this piece out, keep the words of Kind 

Solomon in mind the next time you head afi eld…  Proverbs 

12:27 [NLT] “Lazy people don’t even cook the game they 

catch, but the diligent make use of everything they fi nd.”

Seek out the gifts of the great outdoors, and accept them 

with grace and thanksgiving. God Bless, good hunting. 
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There is no doubt in my mind that 

the Good Lord has blessed me far 

beyond my worth.  If I never caught 

another bass He has seen fi t to let 

me fi ght dozens of largemouth over 

8-pounds.  Many of these were caught 

on surface lures.  Let’s look at a couple 

of them.

  The late June sun had almost disap-

peared beneath the western tree-line 

as my MOTOLURE top-water bass bait 

hit the water between two trees laying 

in the water about six-feet apart.  The 

vibration of the lure created enticing 

ripples on the mirror-still surface.

  As I moved the rod’s tip for the sec-

ond jerk of the cast my lure sunk into a 

tight whirlpool almost without a splash.  

When I set the hook it was like the bait 

hit a log.  However, logs do not pull 

back and strip line off a level-wind 

reel.  This one tested my drag imme-

diately.

  As I might have predicted, the big 

bass headed for deeper water under 

one of the trees.  I knew I was sunk 

if she got me in the brush.  I applied 

pressure on the spool with my left 

thumb and leaned back to turn her 

head.  She then came out and went 

directly under the boat.  This move put 

a huge amount of tension on my rod 

and my top three guides went into the 

lake with the leverage her weight ap-

plied.

  I fi nally got her headed back to the 

top and then was not too happy that 

she did.  The massive bass came all 

the way out of the water and shook 

her head violently trying to throw the 

lure out of her mouth.  I struggled to 

keep the line tight as she splashed 

hard back into the lake.

  The next time she came up my part-

ner, Brian Dralle got the net under her 

and she was mine.  The scale read 

10-pounds, 4-ounces.  She was and 

still is my largest bass taken on a top-

water lure.

  Late summer and early fall are great 

times for bass to aggressively attack 

top-water baits.  I use several different 

surface lures and I would like to take 

just a few minutes to highlight some of 
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my favorites.  These are in no particu-

lar order.

 MOTOLURE:  Since I already men-

tioned this lure and it has caught my 

biggest bass on the surface we will 

start here.  I have used the MOTOLURE 

for about 10-years.  It is responsible for 

catching me more bass over 5-pounds 

during that time than any other lure or 

bait.  Offered in several model and 

color combinations, the MOTOLURE 

has a built-in mechanism that causes it 

to vibrate.  Each time you “chug” the 

lure it resets the mechanism, causing it 

to vibrate again.

  This kind of action is new and different 

than anything else the bass have ever 

seen, regardless of the fi shing pressure 

on a particular body of water.  This lure 

is well made and very durable and 

dependable.  To get your MOTOLURES 

go to www.motolure.com.  I highly 

recommend them.

  ZARA SPOOK:  The side-to-side action 

of this minnow-imitating lure is com-

monly referred to as “walking the dog”.  

By rhythmically twitching your rod tip 

you can cause this lure to move back 

and forth during the retrieve.  This ac-

tion effectively mimics the motion that 

an injured minnow might make.

   The Spook comes in a variety of sizes 

and colors.  I prefer chrome during the 

day and black after dark and before 

sunrise.  Frog patterns with yellow bel-

lies also work well, especially in the 

smaller sizes.  

  BUZZ BAITS:  For over 40-years the buzz 

bait has been a favorite top-water 

lure among bass anglers.  Because the 

combination of both noise and move-

ment can really aggravate fi sh  this is 

one of the most exciting surface lures 

available.

  One tip to keep in mind with buzz 

baits is that you will need a very high 

speed reel.  Normal reels will take a 

long time to bring these lures to the 

surface.  Often you are outside the 

best part of the strike zone before the 

bait starts buzzing.  High speed reels 

eliminate that problem, bringing the 

bait to the top quickly.  BOOYAH  buzz 

baits are the best and are the ones I 
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recommend.

  JITTERBUG:  This is a longtime favorite of my Dad, my 

Grandpa and for me now.  I normally throw a big Jitterbug 

in the same conditions that most others would choose a 

buzz bait.  I can keep a Jitterbug in the strike zone longer 

than I can a buzz bait.

  Again, available in a myriad of colors and sizes this is 

a very versatile bait.  It can be used for everything from 

smallmouth to musky.  It is one of the best overall lures in 

my tackle box.

  The Jitterbug is an outstanding lure for summertime bass 

fi shing.  The commotion it makes on the surface is amaz-

ing.  It produces both feeding and agitation strikes.  I like 

the yellow jointed-frog pattern and I also like black for 

night fi shing.

  HULA POPPER:  In 1941, the Fred Arbogast Company put 

the Hula Popper on the market and, along with the Jitter-

bug, it became an instant classic.  This was the fi rst top-wa-

ter bait to feature such a skirt.  Later on Fred even added 

the Hula Skirt to some of his Jitterbugs.

  The Hula Popper is also a great top-water bait that you 

can keep in the strike zone for long periods of time.  I like 

to use this bait when the bass are really feeding well.  The 

chugging action can be done very slowly, giving hungry 

bass time to “sneak-up” on the prey and attack it.

  Often actively feeding bass, in warm weather, will prefer 

not to chase a meal, like with the Jitterbug.  That is when I 

fall-back to the Hula Popper to slow the presentation even 

more.

  To see the entire line of Zara Spooks, Booyah buzz baits, 

Jitterbugs and Hula Poppers go to www.lurenet.com.  Be 

sure to check-out my two web sites; www.mikeroux.com 

and www.americasbesthuntingsupplies.com.

May God bless all of your outdoor activities.

The MOTOLURE is the author’s most productive big bass 

top-water lure.

(Photo by Brian Dralle)
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When I went back to school to 

get a degree in Environmental 

Biology, my school work completely 

consumed my time.  I’ve not been 

able to do all of the fun things I used to 

do as much as I’d like. For example, I 

missed the springtime shed hikes three 

seasons in a row. Oh, I’d made it out a 

few times, but because I was too early 

they were fairly unproductive days. 

Still, it was good to be in the woods for 

even a few days instead of strapped 

to my studies.

  The lack of time was the same for the 

hunting seasons. The pattern became 

limited outings on weekends and holi-

days, and limited success as a result. 

As-such, I tried to maximize my time 

afi eld on familiar turf to increase my 

chances.

  I can’t emphasize enough the impor-

tance to know the country you hunt. 

I’ve been granted access to the land 

I hunt since the early 90’s, and when I 

go there it feels like going home. There 

is such a wonderful feeling of just be-

ing there, and most times my fi rst visit 

includes sitting on a hill in the pasture 

and letting the world go by for a while. 

I let myself get in tune with what the 

animals are doing and what their pref-

erences are at the time. Every year is 

different, but sometimes patterns car-

ry over from a year gone by.  

  During this particular season I was 

looking for a nontypical that had 

been seen the previous year by some 

others who also hunt the property. He 

had been spotted several times, and I 

planned on spending most of my time 

looking for him. I spent every morning 

of the hunt sitting on a hillside with my 

spotting scope and binoculars hoping 

I’d fi nd him. I located lots of deer, but 

not him.

  On the Sunday before Thanksgiving, 

I went to a place I had shot a good 

buck a number of years back. I re-

membered the thicket where he had 

trapped a doe, and how I fi nally got 

my shot at him two days later out of a 

nearby treestand.  I had guessed cor-

rectly that he’d be back around once 

the doe had gone through her cycle. 

As I sat on the hill reminiscing about 

that hunt, a buck much like the one 

in my mind’s eye walked out of the 

very same thicket.  Soon enough he 

was chasing does around in the brush 

below me. I could tell he had a huge 

body, but his rack didn’t match his 

body size. He carried lots of mass, but 

the 8-point rack lacked tine length. I 

considered slipping down the hill to 

shoot him, and I’m confi dent that I 

would have been able to, but I decid-

ed to keep looking.

  I went to visit a friend that evening, 

and while relaying the events of the 

day, we went through his pile of shed 

antlers he’d found the previous spring. 

As we were doing so, I pulled a shed 

from the pile that looked awfully simi-

lar to the critter I’d just described see-

ing.  My buddy smiled and said he’d 
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found that shed about a half-mile 

from where I’d seen the 8-point and 

that he had more sheds off that buck 

from previous years. I saw that buck al-

most every time I was in the pastures. I 

could count on him being in that draw 

should I change my mind.

  Monday morning I found a buck I 

would have liked to shoot. He was with 

several does in a thicket. He was a 

9-point, and if he’d been in possession 

of a tenth I’m sure he’d have been 

Boone & Crockett material. But even 

as a 9-point, he was an impressive 

deer. I had to exercise patience, as 

their location was going to be tough 

to approach from just about any di-

rection, so I spent most of the morning 

just watching.  

  I decided to put a treestand where 

the deer were crossing the draw on 

their way to a row of oak trees that had 

produced an abundance of acorns. I 

had the stand in place by early after-

noon, and once I’d climbed up I sat 

there the rest of the day. When I fi nally 

saw the rack of a buck up on the hill 

from the direction of the thicket, I just 

knew it would be him. The deer came 

slowly down the hill, stopped to tear 

up a tree, then continued on his way. 

When I was fi nally able to make out 

some details, I could see it was a small 

10-point, and not the big buck I’d seen 

that morning. All-told, four bucks and 

four does all passed below the stand 

without detecting me that evening, 

but the big nine never showed.

  The next morning I was on my hill 

again, watching a nice buck with a 

doe walk right by the treestand I’d 

put up the day before. He was a big 

10-point, with a heavy frame easily 

reaching the mid 140’s. This was a ma-

ture buck, and I was giving him serious 

consideration. So as you might guess, 

the evening found me back in the 

treestand.  

  It was a slow evening, but right at dusk 

a solitary doe fi nally came through a 

shooting lane. Because there didn’t 

seem to be much of anything else 

going on, I decided to use up a doe 

tag and put some meat in the freezer. 

When she was quartering away from 

me at 25 yards, I released the arrow. 

She ran over the hill, but I fi gured the 

shot was lethal so it didn’t concern 

me.  However, I had no more than 

watched her run off when I heard a 

pack of coyotes coming from the di-

rection where she ran, and that did 

concern me. I climbed down and 

looked for a blood trail, but was hav-

ing diffi culty fi nding blood in the prairie 

grass. I quickly made the hike back to 

my truck and solicited some help from 

a friend who lived nearby.

  We managed to fi nd a blood trail in 

the grass and followed it to a thicket 

on the far side of the hill. After locat-

ing my arrow, we also found several 

large pools of blood, but the doe 

wasn’t there.  We trailed her down 

the hill, following only small drops or 

blood scattered here-and-there. I was 
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fairly certain at that point the coyotes 

had jumped her, and considering the 

amount of blood she left in the thicket, 

had they not jumped her that’s where 

we would have found her. We tracked 

her until a half hour after midnight, 

and that’s when I finally told my friend 

I’d have to follow up in the morning.

  The next morning I quickly picked up 

where we’d left off the night before. 

From where we’d left off, I followed her 

on down toward the river, and then 

eventually into it. There was one set 

of tracks leading into the water, and 

none coming out. Although I spent 

most of the day looking, I never found 

the doe. It’s been a long time since 

I’ve lost an animal, but it’s an unfortu-

nate reality of hunting, and if you do 

it long enough it’s bound to find you 

sooner or later. Circumstances outside 

of our control can affect outcomes in 

ways we have a hard time accepting 

sometimes.

  The next day found me back on 

the hill. I was able to find the mature, 

heavy beamed 8-point again. I still 

didn’t chase him, even though I knew 

my friend had some sheds off of him. 

From my vantage point I spotted an-

other mid-140 class 10-point in the 

same draw I’d been observing a lot of 

the other mature bucks. I had to figure 

out how to hunt that place because 

time was getting short. It was Thanks-

giving Day, and I only had three days 

left to hunt. I spent all of Thanksgiving 

morning watching deer in the pas-

tures, and then in the afternoon I car-

ried a stand into the upper end of the 

cedar draw where I’d seen the bulk 

of the big buck activity. I knew I had 

to find a place in there where I could 

ambush a buck.

  As I walked into the draw, I walked by 

the place where I had encountered a 

nice buck that responded to a grunt 

call many years ago. At the time, I was 

looking for another heavy-beamed 

buck when a 10-point appeared 

in the draw below us. My grunt call 

brought him close, but I wasn’t able to 

finish the job. It wasn’t a coincidence 

that this was where I was seeing the 

mature bucks.  

  I found a large cedar tree near the 

head of the draw and started setting 

up. Years ago I wouldn’t have con-

sidered putting a stand in a place like 

that, thinking I’d be too far from the 

feed fields and creek bottoms where 

I usually see a lot of deer. But now I 

wasn’t hunting just any deer… I want-

ed to shoot a big buck and I could 

not ignore the fact that I’d seen a big 

buck in that draw every morning on 

this hunt.  

  I knew I’d want to walk in the back 

way when I hunted the place, so I 

parked at the rancher’s house to car-

ry the tree stand in by the same route 

I’d take the next morning when I hunt-

ed. That meant hiking a mile and a 

half across the pasture. The walk took 

some time, and hanging the stand 

took some time, and by the time I was 

finished it was too late to hunt that 

evening. It was just as well considering 

I’d made a bit of a racket trimming 

some shooting lanes. Anything in the 

draw had probably been pushed out, 

even though I was trying to be quiet.

  The next morning was the day after 

Thanksgiving, and I was in the stand 

when the sun came up. I saw a small 

buck come into the draw at first light, 

followed by four does at around mid-

morning. I wasn’t too concerned 

about not seeing a big buck yet. 

Previous experience told me it would 

be late-morning before I’d see them 

in there. At noon I thought I might 

try calling, and I tried the grunt call, 

twice.  I waited, and then heard a 

buck thrashing a tree in the draw be-

low me. I’m sure he had been bedded 

in the draw. I grunted once more and 

soon enough I heard hooves as they 

crunched the leaves. The sound told 

me he was definitely coming in my di-

rection, and when he exited the cov-

er only 18 yards from my tree, I could 

see a 10-point rack. He wasn’t as big 

as the ones I’d been seeing, but with 

only one day left to hunt I decided to 

shoot. He ran back down the draw, 

and I soon heard him crash not far 

away.  

  It was easy to find him, but getting 

him out of the pasture would be a little 

more work.  I called a friend to see if 

he could give me a hand, but I really 

didn’t need the help; I just wanted 

someone to share the success with. 
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My buddy brought his young son 

along, and we all had a grand time. 

It was great to share the achievement 

with them.

  I also enjoy sharing lessons-learned 

from hunts, and this experience taught 

me a few things worth repeating. 

Here’s the schooling my hunt gave 

me:  

1. Spending all day in the field pays 

off. Whether in a stand or sitting on the 

hill just watching, spending all day in 

the field allowed me to observe deer 

movement throughout the day. Based 

on that movement, I shot this buck at 

noon.   

2. Spending the time watching is ev-

ery bit as important as being in the 

stand.  Watching from a distance with 

a good set of binoculars and spotting 

scope can be a huge benefit in figur-

ing out what the deer are doing.  

3. And lastly, a lot of the big buck ac-

tivity was at the head of the draws 

rather than down along the creek 

bottoms. You can bet I’ll be looking in 

those places next year.
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D E P A R T M E N T
B U S H C R A F T  &  W I L D C A M P I N G

D e r e k  P l e t c h e r






B uilding a survival kit can be a 

daunting but very rewarding task 

for those of us who regularly venture 

into God’s great outdoors – espe-

cially if you ever get the opportunity 

to break it out and put it to good use. 

While going to a sporting goods store 

and purchasing “survival in a can” 

might be easy, it’s also very generic... 

meaning it may or may not contain 

items that you can actually use where 

you are at the time. Creating a cus-

tomized kit based on your needs and 

location makes a lot more sense, and 

isn’t necessarily as hard as you might 

think.

  With a little time and careful consid-

eration, you can create an EDC (ev-

ery day carry) kit for your vehicle or 

hunting pack that’s inexpensive and 

extremely handy. And it starts with an 

Altoids tin... that’s right, an Altoids tin. 

With a little creativity you have some 

fun putting these small but effective 

kits together. While an Altoids tin might 

not sound like much of a resource 

when survival becomes an issue, hav-

ing these types of items on-hand will 

defi nitely put your mind at ease should 

things get stressful. It’s better to have 

something and not need it, than to 

need something and not have it. 

That’s the theory behind the pocket 

survival kit.

   Here are some helpful suggestions to 

get things started.

   FIRE KIT: Always pack at least 2 meth-

ods for starting a fi re if you can. In 

this size of kit, a few matches and a 

fi resteel are excellent choices. Don’t 

forget to include the striker for the 

matches. Carrying some prepared 

tinder is also a good idea. Birch bark, 

dryer lint, and steel wool will all do very 

well for starting quick fi res.

  KNIFE/CUTTING TOOL: It would be 

easy to toss in any old knife that fi ts the 

box, but think about this one a bit be-

fore making a selection. Yes, any knife 

can be better than no knife, but when 

the chips are down having something 

reliable is always best. A small locking 

blade or quality multi-blade knife that 

can hold up to various cutting chores is 

what you want here. Don’t go cheap.

  COMPASS: Depending on the situa-

tion you fi nd yourself in, this little item 

could be one of the more important 

things you put in the kit. The small 

camp compass from Coleman is per-

fect.  It’s not expensive, but it’s reliable 

and can give great peace of mind if 

you’re walking out.

  DUCT TAPE: Who hasn’t heard the 

laundry list of uses for this item. From 

cordage to bandages, duct tape is 

the miracle resource for these kits. Not 

only does it stick stuff together, but it’s 

fl ammable and makes a great fi re ex-
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tender if your materials are wet. This 

is a must-have item and shouldn’t be 

overlooked.

  PICTURE WIRE: Use this as extra cord-

age, or as a snare for catching game 

if necessary. It weighs nothing but is 

strong and reliable.

  FISHING KIT: Pack a selection of hooks 

and some 10 lb. test fi shing line. If 

you’re not around water, these items 

can also be put to use as snare-mak-

ing materials or even a suture kit in a 

real emergency.

   LIGHT SOURCE: A compact LED light 

is perfect for a kit like this. They last a 

long time, they’re cheap, and they’re 

easy to fi nd. Birthday cake candles 

are also a good choice since they 

can aid in fi re making.

   FIRST AID: Keep it simple... a good as-

sortment of band-aids will handle skin 

abrasions and shallow cuts. Aspirin or 

Tylenol can handle aches and pains. If 

you have allergies, toss in some Bena-

dryl or other antihistamine. Finally, al-

cohol wipes and a small tube of an-

tibiotic ointment can help stave off 

infection. 

   PARACORD: Cordage is always good 

to have on-hand. For lashing some-

thing down, or tying things together, 

it’s better to have this item in your kit 

rather than risk having to sacrifi ce a 

shoelace.

  Obviously, the list here is just a few 

of the more obvious things you can 

carry around in a kit like this. Once you 

start thinking about it, the options are 

limited only by your imagination and 

your experiences. Consider your loca-

tion, and your activities, then tailor the 

kit to your needs. Enjoy the mints, too.
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F E A T U R E  A R T I C L E
P H O T O  E S S A Y

Then God said, “Let the land produce vegetation: seed-bearing plants and trees on the land that bear fruit with seed in 

it, according to their various kinds.” And it was so.

Genesis 1:11 [NIV].
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P h o t o s  b y  B a r r y  R a u g u s t
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F E A T U R E  A R T I C L E
B O W H U N T I N G

S h a w n  H a r d i n g




EXPERIMENT ONE... I woke up to 

the sensation of weight across my 

shoulder but this was unusual because 

this weight was sliding. I was sleeping 

in my blind waiting for a wake up call 

in the form of a cacophony of yelps 

and gobbles from the turkey fl ock 

roosted by the Saline River. Now with 

one, middle-aged, eye I cautiously 

peer into the darkened space to try 

and discern just what I’m dealing with. 

All around me are bluffs and rock out-

cropping and I’m freaking out (but 

being ever so still) thinking I have a 

rattlesnake cuddling up to me. In the 

past few years noticed that I have a 

growing need to keep my reading 

glasses handy. I can see great at a 

distance but not so great at 5 inches. 

So, without them, I squinted so hard 

that my eyes literally hurt, I determine 

the intruder is shiny and has lines run-

ning lengthwise. Probably not poison-

ous but I still need to be careful I’m a 

good distance from my truck. I decide 

to fl ip it into one corner and retreat the 

three feet away into the opposite cor-

ner. I hope it will then slide under the 

blind never to return. Maybe not the 

best plan. The snake fl ew, I retreated 

and then the reality of it all came too 

clear in the morning dim. This pissed 

off snake was working hard to slither 

away but instead of going under the 

edge of the blind it was wildly climbing 

up the inside of the blind, so I was de-

cided to crawl out one of the triangu-

lar openings. Understand, I’m still try-

ing my hardest to be quiet, there are 

turkeys to be tagged, but the blind is 

literally shaking as I squeeze through 

one of the shooting holes. A few min-

utes later I’ve collected myself and 

determined that the snake has left 

and the fl ock is still on the roost. Could 
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I still pull this off? 

   Nope. I didn’t shoot a bird that day. 

The fl ock fl ew into the fi eld on the other 

side of the treeline and fed away, far 

away from me. I did come away from 

this experience with two important 

observations: One... If a blind doesn’t 

have a fl oor sewed in and you’re in 

snake country I suggest not sleeping in 

it! Two... The tactic was sound. I was 

within ear shot of a fl ock of birds that 

ignored my snoring and may have 

been willing participants in my hunt 

had things not gone horribly wrong.

   After that incident, if I told you my 

turkey hunting was at its best when I 

was inconvenienced most would think 

I’m a little daft. 

   ATTACK THE TASK... Since the early 

nineties I’ve spent most of my springs 

learning how to turkey hunt. For many 

years Kansas listed their turkey as a 

big game animals and I hunted them 

close to my northeast Kansas home. 

Several birds fell to a cheap, single 

shot, 12 gauge shotgun. Eventually I 

decided I wanted to hunt turkey with 

archery equipment. Bowhunting add-

ed diffi culty to the task but it was a 

welcomed inconvenience. I struggled 

to fi ll tags but I did take a few birds in 

ground blinds constructed with dead-

falls and cedars. When pop-up blinds 

arrived they were quickly coined a 

“game changer” but I couldn’t afford 

the fi rst offerings. As the market began 

to accept them and less expensive 

options followed, I welcomed them 

into my arsenal. Actually they were a 

benefi t and allowed me the ability to 

hide my drawing motion but they re-

ally aren’t “run and gun” style equip-

ment. What I liked best about them 

was I maintained possession hauled 

them in and out and they stayed in 

my possession, on public land it was a 

must and only a minor inconvenience.

   As the two resident turkey species 

fl ourished, Kansas re-listed them as a 

game bird. Multiple tags and the abil-

ity to travel to different units within the 

state for two species kept my interest. 

The thing that I decided I liked best 

was I could leave work early on a Fri-

day afternoon and travel to a location 

several hours away and still be able 

to roost a bird or fl ock and then hunt 

the next morning. The problem I had 

with this routine was I was paying for a 

room and not really getting the ben-

efi ts of the purchase. Arriving late and 

working the birds meant there was no 

time to set up a camp and many of 

my spots were in a unit that only al-

lowed only one bird. With luck, I would 

be done the next day and that meant 

hauling out all my camping gear was 

pointless. 

   My answer to this issue was less ro-

mantic and probably not appealing 

to some. I went “vagabond” on the 

birds. From air conditioning and cable 

TV to crickets and shooting stars, I be-

gan experimenting with sleeping with 

the birds. The goal is to be effi cient and 

simple. An easy set tent (I prefer a tent 

cot) or covered truck bed eliminates 

the time and effort to set up camp in 

the dark. I have eliminated using the 

blind as my “tent” for now in prefer-

ence to these two options. I carry a 

LED fl ashlight and a headlamp for light 

sources, no lanterns. A sleeping bag, 

pad and pillow complete the pack-

age. This isn’t a campout, this is about 

getting close to the place you’re hunt-

ing and setting up fast and quiet. 

   There are trade offs but what I’ve dis-

covered is I’m less likely to get out of 

a warm comfortable bed then a car 

camp. Some will understand this more 

than others but my turkey hunting 

is more productive when I’m travel-

ing. Fortunately turkey lack a sense of 

smell so skipping the morning shower 

doesn’t hurt my efforts. 

   With accommodations in place you 

can now go about preparing for the 

morning hunt. A coyote howler, pea-

cock, woodpecker or owl call will let 

you know where the birds have roost-

ed and that evening you can quietly 
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F E A T U R E  A R T I C L E
B O W H U N T I N G

carry in your blind, seat and decoys 

close to their roost trees. I use realistic 

Avian X decoys and I set them up in-

side the blind ready to place outside 

in the morning darkness. By spending 

the time to set your blind up the night 

before, you only need to carry in your 

bow and calls in the morning. It simpli-

fi es the hunt and helps you move to 

and from your blind quietly. This system 

has been far superior to sleeping in the 

blind.

   REAP THE REWARDS... A few soft yelps 

in the grey dawn create a resounding 

chorus of gobbles from both toms and 

jakes alike. I set quietly and hope the 

decoys do their work and draw the 

fl ock to me. Another series of soft calls 

and I know they have located me. My 

hen decoys are set close to the blind. 

I set them a mere eight to ten yards in 

front of me to hopefully draw a tom 

in ultra close. As the sun touches the 

tree tops, three jakes strut into my re-

stricted view. The toms are apparently 

staying with the hens that roosted 

among them but I hope, after they es-

cort them to their nests, they will return 

to the fi eld in search of who called to 

them all morning. The jakes take turns 

pressing the decoys for affection over 

the next couple of hours but fi nd none 

and they eventually lose interest and 

bed down behind the blind as the tem-

peratures begin to rise. From my right 

I catch movement in the brush along 

the fi eld edge and cut a series of yelps 

and immediately get a response. 

Slowly the tom makes his way along 

the fi eld’s edge and approaches my 

decoys from behind my opening and 

I watch the three jakes give ground as 

the tom spits and drums just out of my 

view. One cluck and he erupts with a 

double gobble and then suddenly, he 

is there, dragging wing tips in the short 

wheat in front of me. I wait and let him 

get totally distracted while I lift my bow 

and draw behind the veil of my nylon 

cube. I wait for the right moment and 

release the arrow. My Zink calls broke 

his resolve, the Avian X decoys broke 

his heart and the Wac’em broadhead 

tipped Easton arrow broke his hips and 

allowed a short recovery. 

   After I tag the bird and take a few 

photos, I gather my equipment to-

gether and return to the truck. I quick-

ly roll up my sleeping bag and pad 

then move it into the cab to make 
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Left: The author celebrate his success 

on a gobbler taken vagabond-style.

(Photo by Shawn Harding)



room for my gear. I’m loaded and 

ready to drive home in just minutes. 

As I head home I plan for a hunt to fi ll 

the second tag still in my pocket. It will 

be much closer to home and frankly, 

harder for me to accomplish with the 

distractions and tasks that await me 

when I’m home. There is a lot to like 

about this vagabond style.
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Below: Tom Turkeys compete for the 

attention of Shawn’s decoy.

(Photo by Shawn Harding)

Organizing a few pieces of gear and putting the 

bird on ice gets you back on the road fast.

(Photo by Shawn Harding)



D E P A R T M E N T
W I L D  G A M E  C O O K I N G

VENISON KABOBS
Venison, cut into 1-inch chunks

One Package Whole Mushrooms

One Red Onion

One or Two Bell Peppers

One Pineapple (if you like it)

6-8 ounces of Teriyaki sauce

Pepper Seasoning Blend (to taste)

Olive Oil Spritz

• Marinate venison overnight in Italian dressing

• Cut vegetables into 2” chunks... leave mushrooms whole

• Arrange on skewers... meat... veggies... meat... veggies... etc.

• Spritz with olive oil (allows the seasonings to stick)

• Sprinkle with pepper blend seasonings

• Place on the grill, turning every so often until kabobs are 3/4 done

• Remove from grill and place in a baking dish

• Coat with Teriyaki sauce and place in 350 degree oven for 15 minutes

• Serve with rice or a pasta dish

U n c l e  R o d
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F E A T U R E  A R T I C L E
W A T E R F O W L  H U N T I N G

Kory & Chelsea Cr ibb

It was opening day of waterfowl season in central Mis-

souri. My crew and I go to a large local refuge every 

year to camp out, and to have a good time reacquaint-

ing with each other. We will be best buds again for the 

next 70 days. We camp and hunt for the fi rst three days 

of season, and usually do pretty well on the public land. 

This particular year I am going to tell you about was a unit 

we had never been hunting on. With the busy schedules 

we all had, nobody had time to scout the area before our 

hunt. I knew this was going to be a less than ideal situa-

tion. It seemed like we had just closed our eyes when 4am 

rolled around. All of us anxious hunters piled into the john 

boat with all of our gear, and a dog. We drove around 

the marsh for some time looking for the perfect spot, and 

I fi nally thought I had found it. 

  With about 4 dozen decoys in front of us, a couple of 

fl apper ducks, and a very well concealed blind, I would 

have thought we were in business.  At shooting light, the 

fi rst birds of the morning got up and worked perfectly right 

in the spread. They actually fi nished out, and we were 

able harvest a good looking pair of mallards. Unfortunate-

ly, they became extremely skittish after our fi rst go round. 

They were not fi nishing as well as we would like them to. 

They started bowing up and pitch in from about 45 yards, 

then BOOM, they would scoot to the right or left of us and 

move out. 

  After about 5 groups of birds, I stepped out of the blind and 

checked out our surroundings. I was completely shocked 
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at what I saw. Every main point of the 

slough, and every cove, had a group 

of hunters with decoys spreads rang-

ing from 3 to 5 dozen. Each group 

also had mojo fl appers and a boat 

blind. Well this looked familiar! There 

were cookie cutter spreads littering 

the marsh in every direction I looked. 

There was absolutely no salvaging our 

morning hunt. We packed up all of our 

gear and headed back to camp. We 

cooked us a nice breakfast, had some 

coffee, and convinced each other to 

head back out for an evening hunt. 

We were bound and determined to 

continue our duck slaying tradition at 

duck camp.  

  After thinking a while, I came up with 

a plan that I fi gured would be fool 

proof. We put the boat back in the 

marsh and motored down a boat lane 

to a spot with fantastic visibility. I killed 

the motor, and we all just sat back 

and watched. It wasn’t too hard to 

fi nd that unpressured spot where the 

birds were stacking up. We took it easy 

on our way to the location, and just 

bumped the birds a bit, most defi nitely 

not jumping them. A very low pressure 

push was all we needed to get the 

birds off the hole long enough so we 

could slide in. Usually, with low pres-

sure, the birds will slowly return to the 

spot they were in. As soon as were in 

in position, we deployed 5 mallard de-

coys, 4 teal decoys, and a jerk string 

with 3 decoys on it. We decided to 

ditch the boat and brush ourselves in 

individually. We all had our limit within 

15 minutes.

  For the next 3 days, we wore the birds 

out. All of the other hunters were really 

struggling back at base camp. In my 

opinion as a call maker and hunting 

guide, you have to be where the birds 

want to be. Also, you must be adap-

tive to your surroundings and be will-

ing to put in that extra effort. Water-

fowl hunting is not for everyone. It can 

be extremely hard and discourag-

ing, and you are fi ghting some of the 

toughest elements on a daily basis. 

After all the work you put in it, and the 

birds are getting skinny in yur spread, 

it defi nitely makes it worthwhile. One 

good day will push you through all 

of the slow days making you beg for 

more. Good luck out there, and let the 

feathers fall!

Kory and Chelsea Cribb are high school 

sweethearts and have now been married 

for two years. Kory has been an avid hunter 

his entire life, and, according to his father, his 

love for hunting began as soon as he was 

potty-trained. Chelsea was raised in a house-

hold that primarily hunted deer and turkey, 

but after Kory introduced her to waterfowl 

hunting, her passion mirrored his. The couple 

now bases their lives around their shared pas-

sion. Check them out at www.luckysnipe.com 

and www.fallingfeathersgc.com
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D E P A R T M E N T
W I L D L I F E  &  S T E W A R D S H I P




Fire. The mention of the word can 

conjure anything from images of a 

warm fi replace, a campfi re crackling, 

or major destruction. Depending on 

the situation, it can be a valued asset 

to land management or a destructive 

force to be feared. 

   Historically... and with careful appli-

cation... fi re is the major factor allow-

ing grasslands and healthy woodlands 

to exist. Natural fi res ignited by light-

ning as well as those started by Native 

Americans occurred throughout the 

year. Most often, these fi res occurred 

in areas with heavy growth and heavy 

debris on the ground.

  As fi re was either naturally occuring 

or was purposefully set, these thick ar-

eas were cleansed and the ground 

was set with new growth. In the case 

of grasslands and prairies, new stands 

of grass and forbs soon provided for-

age for bison, elk, deer and eventu-

ally for domestic cattle. In the woods, 

leaf litter, dead timber and other de-

bris was burned away, allowing new 

tree growth to occur and a natural re-

placement to take place.

  Today, controlled (or prescribed) 

burns still take place in the springtime,  

“And out of the ground the LORD God formed every beast of the fi eld, and every fowl of the air; and brought them unto 

Adam to see what he would call them: and whatsoever Adam called every living creature, that was the name thereof.” 

Genesis 2:19 [KJV].

“And the LORD God took the man, and put him into the garden of Eden to dress it and to keep it.”

Genesis 2:15 [KJV].

D e r e k  P l e t c h e r

clearing the previous year’s over-

growth and allowing a vibrant burst 

of new vegetation to emerge. In the 

interest of wildlife and people alike, 

these burns have tremendous benefi ts 

when conducted properly. Burns can 

increase desirable warm season grass-

es and forbs for food supply, nesting, 

and brood rearing cover for game-

birds. In addition, removal of excess 

litter improves access to insects, while 

increasing mobility and brood survival 

of the birds. Prescribed burning also 

benefi ts wildlife by controlling woody 

vegetation. Big game habitat can be 

improved with burning by changing 

the quality of the food resources, alter-

ing the plant and/or tree canopy, and 

by changing the overall composition 

of the plant communities themselves.

   In summary, the sensible use of fi re as 

a tool to manage the land and its wild-

life has been around for a very long 

time. And no matter how advanced 

we seem to think we get from year to 

year, dropping a fl ame into the dry 

grass still produces benefi ts as signifi -

cant as any modern piece of machin-

ery we’ve developed.
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