
issue #3

IN THIS ISSUE
- POTHOLE PUDDLE DUCKS
- CONTROL YOUR SCENT IN THE WOODS
- DIRTY TRICKS







PAGE 8

PAGE 12

PAGE 18 Cover Shot: A beautiful morning view from a treestand by Derek Pletcher

F E A T U R E S

W H A T ’ S  O N  T H E  I N S I D E

D E P A R T M E N T S

WATERFOWL HUNTING
08 POTHOLE PUDDLE DUCKS
Mike Roux describes the challenges 
and fast-paced excitement of 
hunting ducks on small waters. 

BOWHUNTING
12 CONTROLLING YOUR SCENT
Michael Schirer shares tips and 
tricks to decreasing your scent 
and increasing success.

PHOTO ESSAY
16 FERTILE GROUND
Barry Raugust’s camera lens 
shows the lush beauty of God’s 
great wild places.

BOWHUNTING
18 DIRTY TRICKS
Shawn Harding shares his bag 
of dirty tricks for moving critters 
to within bow range.

OUTDOOR MINISTRY
06 CLOSING OUT THE YEAR 2013
A study on how faith brings 
strength and endurance in the 
face of uncertainty. 

WILD GAME COOKING
22 UPLAND POTATO CHOWDER
A new way to enjoy your game 
birds in a thick and rich bowl of 
creamy potato chowder.

BUSHCRAFT & WILDCAMPING
26 FEELING THE PRESSURE
Util izing a barometer to predict 
animal movement can greatly 
improve your success rate.

TIPS & TACTICS
28 MAKE THE MOST OF WHAT YOU HAVE
Aaron Glenn of Red River Calls 
gives advice on maximizing use 
of small properties for varmints.

 

4   W i l d e r n e s s  M a g a z i n e  -  s h a m a n c a m o . c o m



S T A F F  A N D
C O N T R I B U T O R S

E D I T O R I A L
M E R R Y  C H R I S T M A S

It seems that more and more these days, wishing someone a Merry Christmas is one 

step away from inciting a riot. Political correctness and a societal fear of offending 

someone have somehow overtaken our desire... and to a degree our willingness... to 

step up and say those two simple words.

    Simple words... but very significant words. Merry Christmas.

   The popular term nowadays is Happy Holidays, which seems to have become a 

catch-all phrase to accommodate everyone’s comfort level with the multitude of 

holiday celebrations going on around this time. I’m not sure what everyone around 

me celebrates... if anything at all... so using this term in some regards seems just as 

risky to me. What if the person I’m speaking to is a holiday curmudgeon... a veritable 

Scrooge in every sense of the word who celebrates nothing... wouldn’t wishing such 

a person Happy Holidays be just as offensive? Just sayin’...

    As believers, we are called to remain strong in our faith even in the face of adver-

sity, and to stand firm when challenged. In Psalms 34:1 [NLT] it says, “I will praise the 

LORD at all times. I will constantly speak his praises.” And it is at this time of year that 

these praises should be at the forefront, for it is now that the world anticipates the birth 

of our savior, Jesus Christ. So as for me and my house... and my family... we will happily 

wish you a Merry Christmas. Amen.

   This time of year is also for giving. As it is often said from Acts 20:35 [NLT], “You should 

remember the words of the Lord Jesus: ‘It is more blessed to give than to receive.’” 

So when you’re out shopping for your family and friends, take time to evaluate what 

blessings you have already received, and perhaps find an opportunity to bless some-

one less fortunate. If there is one thing I can speak to here, it is the fact that no matter 

how tight you may be running, there is always someone else out there who’s running 

even tighter. And that person may be no further away than the next cubicle, or next 

door, or even seated next to you at the dinner table. That being said, taking a mo-

ment to consider a tag on the local Angel Tree or to contribute a few dollars to the 

office pool for a needy family can reap results that go beyond description. You may 

never get to see those results in person... the smile on a child’s face when they open 

gifts that were otherwise not possible, or the look of joy on a mother’s face when she 

is able to provide those gifts under the tree along with a hot meal on the table... but 

that shouldn’t stop you from helping bring those results to fruition.

   If these things aren’t enough to convince you to give, then remember what is said in 

John 3:16 [NLT], “For God loved the world so much that he gave his one and only Son, 

so that everyone who believes in him will not perish but have eternal life.”

   And that, my friends, is the greatest gift of all. Merry Christmas.
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O U T D O O R  M I N I S T R Y

CLOSING OUT THE YEAR

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

And what a year it has been. Across 

the world it has seen new begin-

nings and tragic endings. Joy and heart-

break, political conflict, war, and peace.

   As we watch the year come to an end 

and anticipate the new year to come, 

I am reminded of how God works in a 

similar way in our lives. He is a god of sec-

ond chances... the source of strength 

and renewal for all of us.

   One of my favorite verses is Isaiah 40:31 

[NLT], which says, “But those who trust in 

the LORD will find new strength. They will 

soar high on wings like eagles. They will 

run and not grow weary. They will walk 

and not faint.” 

   There is a lot of comfort in this verse for 

me, because it tells me that when we let 

God into our hearts as well as our minds, 

we stand strong in the face of adversity, 

temptation, and the difficulties that this 

world can throw at us. It tells me that no 

matter how strong we think we are on 

our own... and we may indeed possess 

strength as individuals... ultimately our 

strength is in the Lord. 

   The verse also tells me that when you 

place your trust in God and his word, you 

will experience a patient endurance 

that may not otherwise be possible. It 

says that you will run and not grow wea-

ry... walk and not faint. Notice that it says 

nothing of distance or time... just that 

you will endure. There are no limitations.

   With the sun setting on 2013 and a 

new uncertain year ahead of us, I place 

even more emphasis on these attributes 

of strength and endurance. Our nation’s 

leaders are lost, mixed up, confused, 

conflicted, and it seems that they are 

listening less and less to the people. Our 

nation’s position in the global communi-

ty seems to be sliding as more and more 

revelations of espionage and back-alley 

operations surface every other day. As 

a whole, our country has more than its 

share of issues facing it in the new year.

   As these issues filter out to our respec-

tive states, cities, and communities, we 

will need to be more vigilant and reliant 

upon each other, and upon our faith to 

make sure we come out ahead. 

   If I have learned anything over the last 

couple of years, it’s that we can’t do it 

all on our own. We can try, but eventu-

ally we will fall. I know... I’ve been there. 

As such, I’d rather soar like an eagle... 

run and not grow weary... walk and not 

faint. God Bless you all in the new year.
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M i k e  R o u x ’ s
O U T D O O R  N O T E B O O K

POTHOLE
PUDDLE
DUCKS

Ducks and duck hunting are both 

broken down into two separate 

categories.  First let’s look at the ducks.  

There are two types of ducks that fre-

quent our air and waterways each fall.  

There are “puddle ducks” and there are 

“divers”.  They are segregated as follows:

   

The above list does not cover every spe-

cies, but does show the ducks we most 

often see around here.  It is logical that 

these two types of ducks would prefer 

different types of habitat to use on a reg-

ular basis.  Divers like open water.  That 

does not mean you will not shoot puddle 

ducks in open water, even though they 

prefer small, more secluded pockets of 

flooded timber.

   It is the puddle duck’s preference for 

shallow, flooded areas of timber that 

caused the pothole to become such a 

popular duck hunting spot.  A pothole 

is an open area of water, usually only 

a couple of acres, that is in or at least 

partially surrounded by brush or trees.  

Puddle ducks love places like this to rest 

and feed.  Some of my finest duck hunts 

have been while shooting pot-holes.

   The plan for opening weekend of duck 

season was set.  John Caldwell had al-

most a dozen client hunters coming in 

for the first day.  There would have to be 

quite a few limits filled before we could 

hunt, so we both decided we would just 

guide on Saturday and hunt together 

on Sunday, after most of the hunter had 

headed home.

   Saturday was pretty slow for every-

one.  They got some shooting and a few 

ducks, but a five duck limit was hard to 

find.  John and I decided that we would 

try a pothole that laid beside a corn-

field on the second morning.  Earlier in 

the week, while he was setting decoys in 

front of the pothole’s only blind, he had 

seen Mallards and Canada Geese using 

the spot.  We were hopeful for a good 

shoot.

   We motored to the blind well before 

daylight.  Even then Woodies and Mal-

lards could both be heard overhead.  

There was not much wind and the tem-

perature was around 40.  These were 

not the ideal waterfowl conditions, but 

this time of year you take what you get.  

John’s black Lab Mud would handle the 

retrieving duties.  We were set about 

twenty minutes before shooting time.

   Wood Duck squeals rang through the 

timber on the east side of the pothole, 

which is lined by several acres of big 

hardwoods.  The west side is many hun-

PUDDLE DUCKS
MALLARDS

WOOD DUCKS

GADWALLS

WIDGEONS

TEAL

PINTAILS

DIVING DUCKS
CANVASBACKS

REDHEADS

BLUE BILLS

RINGNECKS

GOLDEN EYES

MERGANSERS
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John Caldwell shows the rewards of hunting pothole puddle ducks.

(Photo by Mike Roux)

dreds of acres of corn.  South of the blind 

is a flooded marsh that extends almost 

to the Mississippi River.  The water depth 

in the pothole is about four feet and the 

blind faces the north.

   The blind itself has an almost flawless 

design.  All of John’s blinds are great, 

but this one’s my favorite.  The blind has 

a small porch that runs along the back 

and both sides.  This makes getting out 

of the boat, into the blind and vice-ver-

sa, very easy.  The boat slip is covered 

and camouflaged with willows.  As is the 

blind itself.

   Several dozen duck decoys and a 

bunch of Canada floaters surround the 

blind.  As you put together a blind and 

decoy spread, you never really know 

what the birds can see from their angle.  

Your assumption is, if they come in close 

enough to shoot, it must be O.K.  On that 

day I am sure it looked good.

   Our first customer of the day was a 

Woodie.  That was predictable.  He 

zipped by the decoys on my side.  “Take 

‘im!” John shouted.  I did, but it took two 

shots.  I was not unhappy about that 

though.  Many’s the time I have missed 

the first duck of the year completely.  

Mud was released to do her thing and 

our next volley was Green Wing Teal.

   We were both sitting when three teal 

flew low and directly over the blind.  

They were flying north, away from us.  

We both hit our calls at exactly the same 

time.  The teal turned like they had hit 

a brick wall.  Their quick 180 was now 

bringing them back right at us and 6 feet 

off the water.

   As the three Green Wing projectiles ar-

rived at the outer edge of our blocks, we 

both stood and fired.  There was no talk-

ing.  No one said, “Shoot!” or “Take’em!”. 

We both simply stood at the same sec-

ond and both fired two shots.  “Splash....

splash, splash” is what we heard next.  All 

three teal went down hard.

   Now ducks could be seen flying in virtu-

ally every direction.  We saw flocks of div-

ers out over the river.  Most of the ducks 

interested in the pothole were under-
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standably puddle ducks.  Mallards were 

working our decoys now.  There were 

about a half-dozen birds, three of which 

were drakes.  John and I were both do-

ing close-in calling with our MOUNTAIN 

SCREAMER duck calls.

   As the small flock banked around the 

west end of the blind, their wings were 

set.  Their glide path brought them to 

within twenty yards of the front of the 

blind.  All three greenheads splashed af-

ter the shooting.  

   Our next excitement came when an-

other Green Wing Teal buzzed the blind 

on John’s side.  Again our calls turned 

the speedy little duck and he flew 

straight back to meet John’s steel.  That 

teal gave John his five duck limit.  Two 

Mallard drakes and three teal are not 

too bad.  We were both pleased, but I 

still had two ducks to go.  

   Earlier that morning I had seen a flock 

of about thirty teal west of the blind over 

the corn.  John had not seen them and 

gave me continuous grief about making 

up the sighting.  As the flock of at least 

thirty Blue Wing Teal blasted over our de-

coys, his tone changed.  “Call! Call!” he 

said.  We both hit comeback calls and 

the flock of “blue-winged bottle rockets” 

turned on a dime.  As they made their 

pass, I dropped the lead bird.

   “Good shot!” John yelled.  “But why 

did you stop?  You still need one bird.”  

The answer was easy.  The teal were 

knotted-up so tight; the chance of killing 
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Mike Roux enjoys the thrill of shooting ducks in timber-filled potholes.  

(Photo by Lance Terstriep)
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more than one bird with my second shot 

was very high.  I did not want to take 

that chance.  “Besides,” I said.  “I want 

to end the day with a greenhead.”  I did 

not have to wait long.

   A lone Mallard hen examined the de-

coys, set her wings and glided in.  As she 

landed just in front of the blind, my gun 

was still in the rack.  “Good boy,” I heard 

John say softly.  I knew he was grinning.  

I continued to call as the Suzie swam 

among our blocks.  What a set-up.

   I just caught a glimpse of the flock as 

they circled the blind.  Twenty Mallards, 

maybe more.  But they were behind me.  

I readied my gun as John handled the 

calling, expertly.  His call was truly sweet 

and Mallards began dropping from the 

sky like rocks into our blocks.

   I got on the first duck in.  It was brown.  

I swung to another.  It was brown, too.  I 

swung to a third duck.  Brown!  “They’re 

all hens!” I remember saying out loud.  

I lowered my gun to get a better look 

at the whole flock.  There were several 

ducks already down before I could posi-

tively identify a drake.  One shot and 

the morning ended with a very close 

“splash”.

   I looked at my watch.  It was 8:30AM.  

We had managed two limits of puddle 

ducks in about an hour and a half.  Four 

Mallards, five teal and a Woodie.  It was 

the truest definition of pothole puddle 

ducks.
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SCENT
control your

to increase success
M i c h a e l  S c h i r e r

If you live east of the Rockies, chances 

are a whitetail hunt is part of your an-

nual hunting calendar. And if you’re ex-

perienced at all you don’t need some-

one to tell you that of all the senses a 

whitetail possesses, the ability to smell 

danger is at the top.  That makes scent 

control of utmost importance, and this is 

especially true for the bowhunter.

   There are a number of commercial 

products out there that claim to help 

in controlling scent, and some of them 

actually work. Used in combination they 

will go a long way toward scent control, 

and in this article I’ll share with you the 

ones I use and the steps I take to mini-

mize my scent in the woods.

   The first step in the process is to get 

your hunting clothes clean and scent 

free. This is best done by using unscent-

ed detergents… preferably ones that do 

not contain color brighteners. Wildlife 

Research, Robinson Labs, and Hunter’s 

Specialties all make products fitting that 

description. Since I’m not a pro staffer for 

any of them, it’s the availability of prod-

ucts at the local shops that determine 

my selection. So when those products 

are not available I rely on mainstream 

detergents like Tide Free or All Free. Add-

ing some baking soda in the rinse cycle 

also helps.

   Rather than drying the clothes in the 

dryer where the smell of dryer sheets can 

linger, hanging your gear outside pro-

vides a more natural smell. My own pref-

erence is to dry them by the light of the 

moon. My wife always asks why that is so 

important… but trust me… it just is. There 

is an explanation, although it really has 

nothing to do with scent control. It has 

more to do with timing, and needs to be 

addressed in another article. Some folks 

have written entire books on the subject.

   Sometimes when the hunt is far away 

from home, it’s necessary to do laundry 

at a laundromat. In cases like these, it’s 

best to go when no one else is around 

or at least when traffic is minimal. There’s 

nothing quite like going to do laundry, 

pulling your clothes out of the dryer, and 

quickly having them polluted by ciga-

rette smoke. There ought to be a law 

against smoking in a laundromat.

   Once the clothes have been dried, 

they go into scent-safe containers. Using 

different bags or bins for different layers 

is helpful. For example, outer layers get 

some sort of cover scent thrown in with 

the clothes. Earth scent is a favorite, but 

the natural vegetation of the area can 

be used as well, such as pine or cedar 

boughs. When the inner layers are scent-

free they get stored in scent-safe con-

tainers to keep them that way. This sys-

tem keeps cover scents isolated to outer 

layers and everything else completely 

scent-free until it’s needed.

   After the clothes are considered, it’s 

time to concentrate on personal hy-

giene.  It’s been said that human hair 

contains a lot of scent.  Eliminating most 

of the exposed hair might not win any 

beauty contests, but it helps in eliminat-

ing odor. A number 2 clipper cut will 
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work wonders. It helps the body stay 

cool during warmer temps, therefore 

limiting perspiration; and it means a 

hat on the head during cooler weather 

to help keep warm, which incidentally 

provides one more layer to contain 

scent. 

   On a daily basis the first step is to show-

er using unscented soap and shampoo.  

It seems that the HS brand is most avail-

able in my area so that is what I use, 

although any brand will do. Once the 

shower is over, drying is done with a tow-

el prepared in the same manner as the 

clothes, followed by unscented antiper-

spirant. I think they all have a smell even 

though they say unscented, but some-

thing in this area is better than nothing. 

Scent free powder on the feet and groin 

area also helps to keep down perspira-

tion issues, and then of course there’s 

the brushing of the teeth.  Just think… if 

your spouse complains of your morning 

breath, imagine what the deer think!

   Layering of the clothes is next, which of 

course is dictated by how cold it is.  Using 

one-or-more layers of undergarments 

is my starting point, followed by a layer 

of scent absorbing clothing. When the 

outer layers are put on, scent killer spray 

is liberally applied with high concentra-

tion in areas where scent is normally a 

problem. Going through this spray by the 

gallon is why it gets ordered that way, 

one gallon at a time.  I generally don 

my outer layers when nearing the tree 

stand, that way there’s not too much 

heat built up during the walk in and as a 

result, less chance of sweating.

   The last article of clothing is a good 

set of rubber boots. It doesn’t take too 

many times of having a deer scent you 

from your entrance path while wear-

ing leather boots to realize that rubber 

boots are the way to go.

   You’ve heard the saying by one of the 

name brand charcoal clothing manu-

facturers, “Forget the Wind, Just Hunt.”  

Well, even though I use their products, 

and believe they do help (if nothing 

more than adding a layer), that’s the 

opposite advice that really needs to be 

conveyed. The first lesson in scent control 

a person should learn is to play the wind. 

It’s common advice, but it is the most im-

portant in the scent control game. It is 

so important that if you don’t learn this 

lesson, there’s a good chance of being 

detected even with all the precautions 

and work done to get scent free.

   So why go to all the trouble of control-

ling scent? Because it might mean an 

animal thinks you are a lot further away 

than you really are. When playing the 

wind, the best places to be are those 

where the animals cannot smell you 

when they are coming or going, but by 

controlling scent, you might get by with 

an occasional ill-timed drift.

   My favorite story when talking about 

scent control involves more than just 

playing the wind. While using the wind 

to my advantage, I also used the ani-

mal’s acceptance of certain human 

presence to get to and from my stand 

without detection.

   Watching from a high point, several 

miles of river basin could be observed. 

From that vantage point I observed that 

the deer were entering the thick under-

story along the river by traveling near a 

duck marsh on their way from the grain 

fields to the bottoms. The grain harvest 

had already taken place, so it was easy 

enough to spot the head and shoulders 

of deer. By placing a stand along the 

trail where they entered the understory, 

they could be intercepted before they 

entered the thick brush.

   From the activity observed while glass-

ing and then on the subsequent day in a 

stand, it appeared the rut was just get-

ting underway. A front was forecast to 

Rather than drying the clothes in the dryer where the smell of dryer 
sheets can linger, hanging your gear outside provides a more natural 
smell. My own preference is to dry them by the light of the moon....
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move through about mid-week, first as 

snow, and later as rain. It did rain, but 

not much… just enough to help wash 

down the scent that was left when I 

hung the stand. It was a place that 

needed a north wind for an evening 

hunt, or a south wind for a morning hunt. 

For the next week, that particular stand 

would be the place to be… depending 

on the wind.   Getting to the stand in 

the evening wasn’t much of a problem 

because any approach would not be 

through the deer. A morning hunt would 

present problems however, as there re-

ally wasn’t a back door and the normal 

approach would be through someplace 

where the deer might be. It looked like a 

no-win situation for a morning hunt.

   But there was just so much sign that not 

hunting that place in the morning hours 

didn’t make sense. So, once the weath-

er pattern had changed and the north 

winds shifted to the south, it was impera-

tive that the approach be figured out. 

The solution ended up being quite sim-

ple. The deer were so used to area duck 

hunters approaching their blinds about 

an hour before light that all I needed to 

do was to follow the trails the duck hunt-

ers used and I’d avoid bumping deer. I’d 

need to be there extra early, but it was 

the most common sense approach.

   There were two waves of deer in the 

mornings. One came just before first 

light, when the only things that could 

be seen were the silhouettes of the deer 

as they went by. When the first group 

came through, it appeared to be does 

and fawns. It was too dark to make out 

a rack with the naked eye, but by using 

the binoculars it was obvious that none 

of the deer that came through carried 

antlers. A small buck came by later, and 

he pinned me down.  It must have been 

the movement of using the binoculars, 

because the wind was perfect.

   At mid-morning, just when there was 

the expectation of more deer move-

ment, a doe and yearling were spotted 

across the weed-covered flat. It didn’t 

look like either was a buck, but the bin-

oculars were left unused to prevent 

detection. As the deer approached 

and spent time around a small patch 

of brush, the sound of a buck’s antlers 

thrashing around could be heard. He 

thrashed the brush, and then worked 

a nearby scrape. What was originally 

thought to be a doe and yearling was 

actually a large buck and a doe.  The 

smaller deer…the doe… continued her 

slow progress toward my stand with 

the buck tagging along. Wherever she 

would go, he would go.  

   With the previous experience of being 

picked out in the tree, the plan was to 

shoot from sitting down, and that meant 

rotating in the stand to get good posi-

tion.  When the buck entered the shoot-

ing lane it was time to draw, but by the 

time the bow was readied, the buck had 

moved through the lane. Rather than 

letting down and adding to the move-

ment, the trigger hand was dropped to 

chest level to rest.  When the buck was 

a few steps closer and a shot presented, 

the bow was brought back to shooting 

The author shows off the results of 
what careful scent management 

can produce in the deer woods.
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position and the shot taken. At 12 yards 

there is a high confidence level in mak-

ing the shot, because close proximity 

increases the odds in the hunter’s favor.

   The massive 8-point buck was taken 

by using all of my scent control meth-

ods, and then-some. Using the wind and 

staying clean certainly helped, and it 

didn’t hurt to capitalize on the deer’s 

acceptance of the early morning distur-

bances by the duck hunters. Most likely 

it was the combination of all the efforts 

because when a buck of this caliber is 

taken everything has to be perfect, but 

when it comes down to it I firmly believe 

that reaching perfection will always be-

gin with learning to control your scent.

HOMEMADE SCENT KILLER SPRAY AND 
FOR THE DIY HUNTER...

Ingredients:

16 oz. hydrogen peroxide 

16 oz. distilled water 

1/2 cup baking soda 

1 oz. unscented shampoo 

Step 1) Gently mix all of the ingredients in a 

large bowl until the baking soda dissolves. 

Pour this mixture into a large lidded con-

tainer and let sit for 3 days. Keep lid loose to 

allow for escaping gases.

Step 2) Fill a clean plastic trigger sprayer 

with the scent killer and you’re ready to go.

Step 3) To make scent killing wipes, place 

brown multifold paper towels - the kind that 

comes in stacks, not on a roll - in a small 

plastic tub with an airtight lid. Cover them 

with scent killer and let it soak in. Pour out 

excess liquid and replace the lid.
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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

He turneth the wilderness into a standing water, and dry ground into watersprings.
Psalm 107:35  [KJV].
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Fertile Ground

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

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

I’m impatient. I don’t sit in a treestand 

well but I can’t stalk or still hunt to save 

my life. If finding a good funnel between 

a bedding area and a food source im-

proves the odds of seeing deer then I 

want to know what I can do to make it 

even more appealing. If I can employ a 

tactic that appeals to their ears, nose or 

eyes… short of setting up bait stations… 

I will. I don’t care to argue the morals 

or ethics of buying corn by the ton and 

programming the animals to come to it. 

It’s legal and I am happy for those that 

enjoy that encounter but it isn’t my cup 

of tea. I do have my own dirty tricks and 

a basement full of hides, heads and fans 

that hate me for that.

SOUND REACTION

When I first tried rattling, I worked with 

my father and set up on the ground in 

big plum thickets and hunted deer like 

turkey hunters set up for wary toms. The 

shooter sets up thirty yards downwind 

of the caller while they fake a fight of 

heavyweight magnitude. This not only 

involved striking two heavy antlers but 

also beating the ground and raking 

brush around you to mimic an epic bat-

tle. A buck would come in hot looking 

for the fight and usually circle downwind 

using the worn trails that crisscross the 

heavy brush. Often times you could hear 

and see the deer heading in your direc-

tion, therefore when they closed in you 

needed to be at full draw. As they hit the 

shooting lane you mouthed a grunt and 

waited for a shot opportunity. It worked 

pretty well and I shot one buck at a mere 

four yards. I swear I saved my Dad’s life 

at least a couple of times. I think it ac-

tually worked better than rattling from 

a treestand but that’s how I do most of 

my rattling these days. I like using real 

antlers. I’ve never found anything on 

the market that equals a big set of fresh 

sheds when it comes to faking a deer 

brawl. I treat rattling like fishermen treat 

bait... big bait is for big fish and big ant-

lers are for big deer. I want to be heard 

by every mature buck in my “neighbor-

hood” and see who comes calling. If I 

do my part then I can claim I’ve tricked 

a buck’s ears.

PERSONAL SPACE

One of the hardest parts of hunting 

antelope at a water hole is having the 

animal come into your location in a po-

sition that you can take advantage of. 

Small waterholes, seeps and man-made 

tanks are easy but big ponds require a 

little more effort. No matter where you 

set your blind the antelope will choose 

to water as far from your set up as pos-

sible. I taught myself a dirty trick to ma-

nipulate the animals’ personal space. To 

keep antelope considering a watering 

spot closer to the blind I had to develop 

a way to make them uncomfortable 

watering on the far banks. I’m pretty 

sure anything in the water out of the or-

dinary would push the antelope away 

from that area but I wanted something 

subtle that didn’t put them on-edge. I 

sat on several hunts and saw waterfowl 

fly in as well as shore birds, but a great 

blue heron seemed to have the greatest 

effect on the goats wanting to water. I 

ordered a heron decoy from Cabela’s 

and tried it in 2012, and sure enough it 

did exactly what I hoped. The pronghorn 

were sometimes curious but typically just 

adjusted their approach and shortened 

the shot for me. On the fifth day of the 

hunt the second-best goat I’d seen on 

the trip approached my setup. When 



ABOVE: Shawn tricked this bruiser into bow range with aggressive rattling. BELOW: A 

buck antelope changes its course when faced with a great blue heron decoy.

(Photos by Shawn Harding)
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he saw the heron decoy he moved 

away, acting as if he was on his way to 

an alkali-ringed pond further northeast. 

But as he hit the hillside the herd turned 

south and looped around approaching 

my blind head on. I had to wait for the 

buck to turn broadside as he pulled his 

feet from the sucking mud but it shaved 

ten yards off my shot and I hit my mark at 

thirty five yards.   

PICTURE PERFECT

I know how well decoys work in the 

spring when turkeys are amorous, and I 

know you can kill birds without a pop-up 

blind… I’ve done it. But I can’t imagine 

how hard it would be to draw on a bird 

without the distraction of a decoy. For 

close encounters they are important to 
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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

This beautiful buck was distracted by a decoy long enough to present 

Shawn with a shot. (Photo by Shawn Harding)

keep the animal focused on something 

besides the slow motion movement that 

means them harm. The most fun you can 

have during rut, besides rattling, is incor-

porating a decoy into the mix. In the past 

I cussed the bulky plastic decoys that re-

quired a bag to haul them, not to men-

tion the noise they made carrying them 

through the brush… but they worked. 

In 2008 I called in a big ten-point buck 

that was aggravated by the Comman-

Doe decoy that had been modified with 

a single antler attached to the plastic 

head. He approached with ears laid 

back, hair raised and whites of his eyes 

visible. He is my biggest deer to date. I 

followed up that buck with a very wide, 

young eight-point in 2009 that nearly 

launched the decoy before my arrow 

redirected him to the middle of the field 

where he laid down for the last time. 

Since that time I’ve given up on the big 

and bulky decoys and now use the fab-

ric style. During the rut they have proven 

to work very effectively. Decoys create 

a misdirection of focus, and that distrac-

tion allows you to make movements at 

close range you might not be able to 

get away with otherwise. That dirty trick 

has added a couple of nice bucks to my 

collection.    

FUR AND FEATHERS

I carry a turkey call and a predator call 

with me when I deer hunt and for good 

reason. This season I’ve had three bob-

cats walk in front of me. Of course it was 

too early to take a furbearer when they 

were seen, but odds are you are going 
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to see more than just deer while you are 

out in the fall. Hoping for a meal or the 

companionship of others is a surefire 

dirty trick. I’ve killed several fall turkey 

from treestands and occasionally I fill 

deer tags early enough that I can set up 

a blind and focus on fall birds. They are 

harder to call in but much easier to pat-

tern in the fall in my opinion. Gathering 

calls like a an old hen’s “call to roost” as 

well as a poult’s “ki ki run” are good for 

drawing in a fall bird. Last season I shot 

two coyotes while bowhunting. It was a 

simple as squeaking on my first knuckle 

and the song dog was making his way to 

me from the distant edge of the pasture. 

Now I might have thought that it was just 

dumb luck except that I did it again a 

week later. Both turkey and predators 

have a keen sense of hearing as well 

as sharp eyes so prepare quickly for the 

shot after they commit to your calls. Take 

the first shot opportunity you get within 

your effective range, because there are 

no second chances with either of these.  

Dirty tricks are not new to hunting. The 

American Indians wore hides to allow 

them to close the distance on game 

animals, and today we use ghillie suits to 

creep into range. Trappers used beaver 

caster to lure animals into their trap sets, 

and we now use the aromas of food, sex 

or cover to mask our own smell. Even 

more popular today are sprays that kill 

the bacteria that cause us to smell in 

the first place. Of all the dirty tricks I think 

the sense of smell is the toughest to fool. 

Then again, maybe the use of our smell 

could be used as the dirtiest of all tricks. 

Maybe we could use our stinky human 

smell to manipulate the game in our di-

rection. I think I’ll start coming up with a 

new product and I’ll call it Dirty Tricks in 

a Can.    

The decision to call when this big coyote showed  up resulted in a 
clean shot opportunity and a fine pelt. (Photo by Shawn Harding)
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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

U n c l e  R o d

UPLAND POTATO CHOWDER
Diced Pheasants or Quail 

5 lbs Potatoes

1/2 lb Bacon

1 Bunch Celery

1 Large Yellow Onion

1/2 lb Butter

1 Quart Heavy Cream

Milk (as needed)

Pepper Blend Seasoning (to taste)

1/2 Cup Flour

1 Cup Shredded Parmesan Cheese

• Dice potatoes into quarter-sized pieces

• Place pieces on sheet pan and coat with olive oil

• Season with Pepper Blend Seasoning

• Place in 350 degree oven for 30 minutes or until golden brown

• Add diced celery, onion, and bacon to a stock pot with margarine

• Cook until vegetables are tender and bacon is done

• Dust game bird with flour and sauté until golden brown

• Add 1/2 cup flour to stock pot with vegetables and stir, forming a roux

• Pour heavy cream into the pot... this will thicken quickly

• Add milk sparingly to reach desired thickness

• Add game bird, potatoes, and cheese

• Stir together and let simmer for 10 minutes

• Add more milk if mixture is too thick then serve! 





COYOTE

canis latrans
barking dog

THE TRICKSTER
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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

The day’s hunting or fishing is done, 

and you’ve retired to your campsite 

for the evening to rest and recuperate. 

As you stoke the fire and stretch out, try-

ing to relax, you are jolted upright by a 

wild chorus of howling and barking. As 

the darkness closes in around you, the 

concert continues with more voices join-

ing at every turn. More wood goes onto 

the fire, and all of a sudden relaxing isn’t 

as easy as it was a few moments ago.

   As it’s name implies, the coyote (trans-

lated from Spanish as “the trickster”) is a 

cunning and tricky critter. These adapt-

able animals will eat almost anything. 

They hunt rabbits, rodents, fish, frogs, 

and even deer. They also happily dine 

on insects, snakes, fruit, grass, and carri-

on. Because they sometimes cross paths 

with livestock and pets, many ranchers 

and farmers regard them as destructive 

pests. This trend continues to grow, as 

the coyote’s adaptability has allowed it 

to move from its old habitats in prairies 

and deserts to almost every landscape 

of North America... including our own 

backyards in cities and suburbs.

   As game animals, coyotes making chal-

lenging adversaries in the field. Oversize 

ears, a fantastic nose, and keen eye-

sight make them a true test of a hunter’s 

patience and skill. While hunting and 

trapping both contribute to mortality 

rates for coyotes, typically these animals 

rarely live past 6 to 8 years in the wild. 

While they have few... if any... natural 

predators, they are highly susceptible to 

sarcoptic mange, heartworms, rabies, 

and distemper. The aforementioned 

lack of predators and healthy breed-

ing seasons can quickly equate to high 

concentrations of coyotes in any given 

area. As such, if you see or hear one... 

you can bet there are many more shar-

ing the space.

   Despite its sometimes less-than-opti-

mal perception among some people, 

it’s hard to imagine what the camp fire 

would be like without that concert men-

tioned in the opening paragraph. Coy-

otes have their place among Native 

American folklore, English literature, and 

our own modern historical record. Think 

no further than popular Looney Tunes 

animations and Wile E. Coyote. In all 

regards, the animal’s evasive nature, in-

ventiveness, and cunning are often cel-

ebrated... and always respected.

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

PRESSURE
FEELING THE

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

   Today’s technology defines baromet-

ric pressure as away to indicate that the 

air around us has weight. When warm 

and cold air masses come together 

they form fronts... the boundaries be-

tween the fronts are called Isobars and 

indicate lines of equal pressure. The dif-

ference in pressure on either side of the 

Isobar determines “high” or “low” pres-

sure. This gets a bit more complicated 

when one considers that the air pressure 

is caused by gravity pulling molecules of 

air toward the center of the Earth. Throw 

in the fact that everything changes at 

altitudes vs. sea level, and it quickly gets 

beyond my station in life.

   So let’s keep it simple and discuss what 

this all means to deer hunting...

   As sensitive as humans can be when the 

barometer rises or falls, whitetails (for ex-

ample) are even more acutely tuned to 

changes in the weather and this greatly 

influences daily behavior patterns. This is 

why deer move more a day or two be-

fore a coming storm, bed-up and hide 

during the squall, and then move again 

as the barometer begins to rise.

   One or two days prior to a storm ar-

riving, deer will move with the falling 

barometer. This activity will be primarily 

focused on food sources, as the animals 

anticipate being unable to feed during 

the worst of the weather. Hunting a stand 

or blind near an active food source can 

bring success. As the barometer contin-

ues to drop and the front closes in, deer 

will begin retreating to bedding areas. 

When the peak of the storm arrives, the 

deer will be bedded down, and usually 

only still-hunting will bring encounters. Af-

ter the storm passes deer will leave the 

bedding areas to resume feeding or oth-

er seasonal rituals like rutting behavior.

   Research has shown that the peak 

feeding activity and movement occurs 

when the barometer is between 29.80 

and 30.29... pre and post-storm. Keep 

this in mind, because although pre-storm 

hunting gets a lot of press... and rightfully 

so... the post storm period happens to 

be the top producer of big deer during 

the rut.

   A deer’s natural barometric gauge will 

inform it of changes in the weather... of-

ten days in advance... telling them when 

to feed, when to take cover, and when 

it’s safe to come out again. So keep an 

eye out for that ring around the moon, 

and prepare to spend some quality time 

hunting peak activity in the deer woods 

this season!

When it comes to forecasting 

weather and trying to determine 

what Mother Nature is going to throw at 

you in the morning, barometric pressure 

can be a leading indicator. Generally 

speaking, a falling barometer can be 

associated with a ring around the moon, 

and is usually associated with stormy 

weather approaching. A rising barom-

eter follows the storm as skies clear.

   Humans can detect pressure changes 

through experiences with discomfort. 

The old yarns about Grandpa’s bun-

ions acting up when weather is coming 

aren’t really all that far off the mark. As a 

storm approaches, barometric pressure 

drops and humidity levels rise, often pro-

ducing pain or swelling in joints, along 

with sinus pressure. Cluster headaches 

can also result from sinus issues, with re-

lief coming only when the storm passes.

   For generations, those of us who ven-

ture outdoors have had special interest 

in tomorrow’s weather. Those with the 

knack for such things studied clouds, not-

ed shifts in the wind, and paid close at-

tention to Grandpa’s bunions. They also 

watched the behavior of the birds and 

animals around them. All of this went to 

making an educated guess about what 

to expect in the near future.





D E P A R T M E N T
T I P S  &  T A C T I C S

WHAT YOU HAVE
MAKE THE MOST OF

MAXIMIZING USE OF SMALL PROPERTIES FOR PREDATORS
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A a r o n  G l e n n

I have hunted all over the southern half 

of the United States and it seems that 

everywhere I go I come across people 

who say, “I wish I had more places to 

hunt.” Don’t we all! What I have found 

is that if you use the right techniques you 

can make the most out of the few plac-

es that you have to hunt. 

   Let’s say that you have a neighbor 

or a friend with 20 acres that has prob-

lems with coyotes getting their chickens 

and they ask you to come over and call 

them up to shoot them. We all know 

that 20 acres isn’t a huge area to call 

and most people will go to the middle 

of the 20 acres and call one series of 

rabbit screams or coyote yips. Whether 

successful or not, they are done be-

cause they are out of places to hunt.  

My thinking is, if there are 20 acres, I can 

call two… maybe three… different ar-

eas on that 20 acres. Here is how I do 

things. Look at the spread… is it a rect-

angle or is it one big square? The layout 

of the land will determine your calling 

stands, and although you can’t shoot 

across the fence line, nobody said that 

you can’t call a predator that is hang-

ing out on the adjacent property. With 

that being said, try to set up in corners 

of the property… not right on the fence 

line because you will need to be shoot-

ing in that area once varmints cross the 

boundary. Instead, set yourself up 40 –80 

yards off of the property line if possible. 

This gives you enough room for a coyote 

to come running in, but still not too close 

for him to get hinky.

AFTER THE SHOT

Let’s say you call in a coyote, fox, bob-

cat or whatever it is that you’re calling 

up. What you do after the shot is cru-

cial to your next calling stand. If you’re 

like me, after I take a shot and lay one 

down I want  to whoop and holler, high 

five my buddy and retrieve the critter 

while talking in my “normal” voice.  That 

is exactly what you don’t want to do if 

you plan on making any more stands in 

a close proximity. The best thing to do is 

just be still and stay alert. If you want to 

do a coyote distress call after the shot 

that’s fine, but after you quit calling, be 

still, listen and wait. Predators, deer, and 

feral hogs are out in the woods 100% of 

their lives and they hear shooting all the 

time, so unless the shot is really close to 

them they generally take a quick look in 

the direction of the shot and check for 

movement. I really don’t think they can 

tell much difference between thunder 

and a gunshot, so be patient after you 

shoot. After a few minutes have passed, 

quietly retrieve your game and then 

walk just as quietly to your next stand 

without talking. I once heard from an 

old buddy of mine, “You need to sneak 

through the woods as if these coyotes 

can shoot back.” If you have that in your 

head, then you’ll be way more cautious 

and quiet in the woods. If you take off 

trampling and talking on the way to your 

next spot, it’s not going to be a produc-

tive series for you. 

WIND

If the wind is blowing over 10 mph there 

is a good chance that you can call 

more stands on the property. A call will 

carry downwind very well, but if you are 

calling with the wind in your face you 

will need to call and then walk about 

150 yards and call again. That’s what I 
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do. Shoot, I was calling this little 30 acre 

place just on the outskirts of a subdivision 

just recently, and the wind was blowing 

about 12-15 mph. I first called down-

wind, because I knew that it would carry 

to an open field with a creek running 

right through the middle of it. I knew a 

coyote could run through that field, and 

then use the creek for cover while try-

ing to figure out where that dying rabbit 

was before making a mad dash for the 

sound. I called one up, shot him, called 

again for about 2-3 minutes; and then 

sat still for about 5 minutes. I then turned 

my seat around and began calling with 

a long range rabbit distress call (Long 

Range Bandit) so that it would punch 

through the howling wind. Would you 

believe that as soon as I started calling 

I see a coyote pop up from laying in the 

grass only 80 yards away from me, and 

one well-placed shot laid him right back 

down in his bed. He didn’t hear anything 

that went on before… not the calling… 

not the gunshot, not anything. This is a 

great example of utilizing the condi-

tions and the layout of the land to get 

the most out of your predator calling. I 

would rather have four 20 acre proper-

ties to hunt on than one 200 acre prop-

erty any day. Be creative with the land 

and conditions and you’ll be successful.

Aaron Glenn is the President of Red River 

Game Calls, in Westminster, TX. He is also 

a pro-staff member with Shaman Camo. 

Learn more about calling varmints at

 www.redrivercalls.com.



LUKE 2:1-12 [NIV] The Birth of Jesus

1In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should 
be taken of the entire Roman world. 2(This was the first census that 
took place whilea Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3And everyone 
went to their own town to register.

4So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to 
Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David, because he belonged to the 
house and line of David. 5He went there to register with Mary, who 
was pledged to be married to him and was expecting a child. 6While 
they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, 7and she gave 
birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed 
him in a manger, because there was no guest room available for them.

8And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping 
watch over their flocks at night. 9An angel of the Lord appeared to 
them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were 
terrified. 10But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you 
good news that will cause great joy for all the people. 11Today in the 
town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the 
Lord. 12This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in 
cloths and lying in a manger.”

Remember the Reason for the Season
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