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Members of Mid-Michigan SCI or Isabella
County Sportsman's Club may use the
shooting range located at 2872 W. Millbrook
Road just east of Winn Road. The lock
combination is 4440 and changes yearly
on February 15th. Please carry
membership identification on you

when you visit the range.

www.midmichigansci.org

Standing Committees

Chairmen are listed first

Chapter Trophy Awards - Joanne Witte, Larry Wirre, Tim Becker,
Brad Eldred, Roger Froling, Don Harter, Larry Higeins, Scort
Holmes, Joe Mulders, Bill Shelt, Art Street.

Conservation/Govt. Affairs - Larry Witte, Jim Walker
Dispute Resolution - Don Harter, Joe Mulders, Kevin Unger
Matching Grants - Jon Zieman

Front Sight Publication - Mary Harter

Education - Randy Raymond

Membership - Bill Shelr

Nominating - Don Harrer, Kevin Unger, Joe Mulders
Programs - Roger Froling

Special Events - Kevin Unger, Tim Schafer, Scort Holmes, Jim
Walker, Randy Raymond, Mike Strope

Annual Awards Banquet/Fundraiser - Joe Mulders, Abby
Mulders, Don Harter, Mary Harter, Bill Shelr, Tim Schafer, Mike
Strope, Kevin Unger, Joanne Witte, Larry Witte

Qutfitter Donations - Roger Froling, Kevin Unger
Shooting Sports - Tim Schafer

Humanitarian Services -
Handicapped Youth Hunt - Randy Raymond
Sportsmen Against Hunger - Mike Strope
Veteran's Hunt - Bill Shelt, Randy Raymond

Public Relations - Jim Walker

The Front Sight is rthe official publication of the Mid-
Michigan Chapter of Safari Club International, keeping
club members informed about local club activities, and
encouraging and defining good sportsmanship. The Front
Sight Magazine is published quarterly: January, April, July
and October. Distribution 400+,

Check our own www.midmichigansci.org website for copies
of the Front Sight, listing of events, and fundraiser auction
items.

Please support our sponsors! Call or write them for catalogs
and information on their products and services. Make sure

you tell them you saw their information in The Front Sight.

Page 1



Page 2

PRESIDENT

Kevin Unger

2247 N. School Rd.

Weidman, MI 48593

w989 773-1711, c 989 560-7288
kevinunger L@ frontier.com

VICE PRESIDENT & FUNDRAISING CHAIR

Joe Mulders

5700 Four Mile Road

Bay Ciry, MI 48706

h 989 686-0118, ¢ 989 450-8727
jmulders55@r gmail.com

TREASURER

Scott Holmes

3894 Hiawatha Meadows Drive
Mt. Pleasant, MI 458858

1y 989 772-6081, c 989 560-1949

scottia ljskitchens.com

Roger Froling

1000 Dildine

[onia, M 48846-9584

h 6165274622, c 616 291-0066
ritoling(@ chartermi.ner

Larry Witte

11219 Birch Park Drive
Stanwood, MI 49346-7564
h 231 796-4927

¢ 231 250-5538

witte 1939 charter.net

Tim Schafer

1406 LaPearl Rd.

Weidman, MI 48893

1 989 644-3291, ¢ 989 506-3516
schaflkr(o cmich.edu

Mike Serope

1100 Bollman Drive

Mt. Pleasant, MI 48858

h 989 772-1863, c 989 506-1113

mstropecustombuilder(@ gmail.com

Date

April 7, 2014
April 7, 2014
May 5, 2014
May 5, 2014

Reservations required. Please call and leave a messag

SECRETARY

Joanne Witte

11219 Birch Park Drive
Sranwood, MI 49346-7564

h 231 796-4927

c 231 250-5528

witte 1939 charternet

EDITOR

Mary Harter

1375 N. Cedar Point Drive
Weidman, M[ 485893

h 989 644-2333, ¢ 989 506-3577

harter63(m gmail.com

Bill Shele

1783 Kuhl Korr
Essexville, MI 48732
089 450-6248

stpinto(@ aol.com

Randy Raymond
9439 Pere Marquette
Clare, MI 48617-9112
h 989-465-1648

hlackbearrandy(rgmail.com

Jim Walker

1936 8. MacKenzie Lane
Mrt. Pleasant, M1 48858
stillwalks( yahoo.com

c 989-205-6570

Jon J. Zieman

4410 N. Verity Road
Sanford, MI 48657-9388
h 989-6587-9712

w 989-636-6336
jjzieman(a tds.net

DIRECTORS

Michael 1. Johnseon
1012 Counrry Way

Mt Pleasant, MI 48858
c-989-289-4310

b - 989-289-3755

johnstonhome @ charternet

Mike MacEachron
510 Escott Street

Big Rapids, MI 49307
w-231-349-4167

macsoutdoors charternet

REGION 19 DIRECTOR

Don Harter

1375 N. Cedar Point Drive
Weidman, MI 48593

h - 989-644-2333, c - 989-330-1065

harter65 @ email.com
o

SCI BOARD OF DIRECTORS,
EXECUTIVE PRESIDENT ELECT
Larry Higgins

1894 Kosiara Rd.
Gaylord, M1 49735

h -989-732-0728, c -
[hhrpwtier gmail.com

989-370-0645

Chad M. Stearns
155 \‘U [,UV\‘ Rl.’lflki
Stantord, MI 48657
w - 989-386-1523
c - 989-600-4077

cstearns(@ jayssportinggoods.com

SCI Mid-Michigan Chapter Meeting Schedule
* SUBJECT TO CHANGE

Meeting Type

Board Meeting

Membership Meeting

Board Meeting

Membership Meeting

Time

4:30 p.m.
6:00 p.m.
4:30 p.m.
6:00 p.m.

@
SGCX

Location

Comfort Inn
Comfort Inn
Comfort Inn

Comforr Inn

¢ at 989-560-7288

www.midmichigansci.org



Your President - Kevin Unger

We just finished our 2014 fundraiser at the
Soaring Eagle Casino and Resort. We had over 70
vendors there berween outhitters and hunting ex-
hibitors, We had companies such as PSE Archery,
Browning Safes, and Zeiss Scopes exhibit for the
first time, just to mention a few. We had outfitters
from all over the world including Treland, Russia,
British Columbia, Alaska, Africa, New Zealand

and ma Yy maore.

The show was a hig success despite the bad
weather on Friday, the 2 1st. We normally have an
average of 1,200 to 1,500 people come through
the doors on Friday, but with the adverse condi-
tions we had less than 300, We sall had a great
auction on Friday night and 1 personally would
like to thank everyone who was able to attend.

When the weather eleared up on Saturday,
we had many visitors and over 600 people for din-
ner and the auction. We had special guests, SCI's
CEO Phil DeLong and National SCI President Elect Larry Higgins. Whar a grear
honor to have two of SCI's top officials attend our fundraiser.

I would personally like to thank our board of directors for all of their hard work
to make our show such a success. Our show will be the last weekend in February
next vear at the Soaring Eagle Casino and Resort. | hope everyone will be able o
arrend as it will be anorher grear show.

Sincerely,
i .

( (N
i -

IK-:vm Unger
President, Mid-Michigan Chapter of SCI

FR#NT SIGHT

Editor’s Message

We have all been experiencing a very cold and
snowy winter and are ready for warmer weather. Hope
our wild life have found places to be safe during the ex-
rremes. All of the moisture from the snow is supposed
to be needed.

Recently reported to us by Mike Strope, our chair-
man of “Sportsmen Against Hunger", 130 # of venison
hamburger was donated to the Women's Shelter and
215 # was donated to the Isabella Soup Kitchen along
with a check for $150 each. Many more groups donate
this natural mear and we need to acknowledge what
they are doing for these needy groups,

We attended the SCI Convention in Las Vegas
where our Chapter was recognized for the best magazine
and hest website. Both Kevin Unger and myself went
on stage to accept our rrophies. A big “rhank you” o
all our members for their conrributions which make us
ereat! Thanks for sending in so many wondertul stories
and pictures.

Qur chaprer fundraiser was a huge success with many new displays and ven-
dors. Pictures will be in the next issue. To watch Greg Traviss' clip, go to heep://

youru.be/bP-afdZIWhE

If you have not already signed the perition for the Seientific Fish and Wildlite
Conservation Act which will protect our huntng rights by making sure that game
decisions are made with sound science, provide free hunting and fishing licenses to
active military members, and fight Asian carp by establishing an aquatic invasive
species emergency response fund, please contace Jim Walker or myself as we have
some of the petitions. [t is very important that we secure the needed number of
signatures so this passes. To sign you must he a registered voter and can only sign
once. If you like to hunt and fish and want to pass this activity on to future genera-
tONS, We must act now,

Keep writing,

’;’?2"? f? Al TS

Mid - Michigan Chapter Safari Club International « www.midmichigansci.org

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

1 hereby apply for bership

FIRST

I at all possible we would like to utilize vour email address for this purpose. |

3 HOME
STREET
cIry STATE Al
TELEPHONE
18 + 1 Year $ 65 National Dues
3 Years $ 150 National Dues
Life $1500 National Dues
Over 60 $1250 National Dues
Check/Cash attached S

Bill my credit card: VISA MASTERCARD DISCOVER (PLEASE CIRCLE

MIDDLE

Fill out both mailing addresses as well as email. Please indicate by placing a X in the appropriate box where you would like to receive club correspondence.

LAST

]

MEMBERSHIP DUES (PLEASE CIRCLE ONE)

ONE)

EMAILADDRESS
BUSINESS

STREET
CITY
TELEPHONE

STATE rAly

$ 20 Local Dues =885

$ 60 Local Dues =S5210
$300 Local Dues = S 1L,500
$200 Local Dues = $ 1,550

CREDIT CARD NUMBER EXPIRATION DATE

NAME ON THE CARD

FIRST FOR HUNTERS

APPLICANTS SIGNATURE SPONSORS NAME

Mid-Michigan SCI
P.O. Box 486

DATE OF APPLICATION

SPONSORS ADDRESS

Mt. Pleasant, M1 48804-0486

www,midmichigansci,org
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FR#NT SIGHT

ok Revrews

by Josh Christensen

Title: JENNY WILLOW Copyright: 2004
Author: Mike Gaddis List Price: $14.95

E. Publisher: The Lyons Press

[

5. Jenny Willow is not a person as one might
* expect, but rather a bird dog at the center of
this story. A story that starts with Ben Willow,
an older gentleman, who enjoys bird hunting
~in the hills and mountains of his home state
of West Virginia. Ben is conflicted because
he loves hunting and hunting dogs, but being NOVEL
in his early 80’s he decides he shouldn’t
get another bird dog to replace his last one
because it wouldn’t be fair to the new dog
when he passes. But then he finds Jenny, a
_young dog whose owner recently died. The
" two take nicely to one another and their
hunting adventures begin.

This is more than a hunting story though;
it also contemplares the difficulties of life in
ones later years. The book delves into topics
such as loneliness, and coping with the loss of
loved ones and dealing with all the questions
that come with that. As well as dealing
with getting older and passing on hunting
traditions to young people.

Throughout this book Mike Gaddis goes
into great detail explaining the situations
and what is occurring. Overall Jenny Willow
is a touching story of one older gentleman’s
love for hunting, the outdoors and his dogs.

This book gets 7 out of 10 bullseyes

EERRERES

Page 4 Ec% www.midmichigansci.org



FR#NT SIGHT

This was the second year for Big Buck Night in the
Beal City area. It was sponsored
by Mid-Michigan SCI, Tim’s Barber
Shop, and Dave Connors. To
participate in the big buck contest,
your buck had to be taken legally in
the 2013 whitetail hunting season.
It could have been harvested with a
gun, bow, muzzleloader, handgun or
crossbow,

As you can see from the many
pictures, we had a good turnout
and many successful hunters and
a lot of youth participation.

We will be doing this again

next year at Tim's Barber Shop

in Beal City. With the upcoming

youth season, if you shoot a buck,

make sure you stop by Tim's and

register it. And, for all hunters,

please stop and register your
buck. We would
love to see all of the
successful hunters
and their rewards.
We would personally
like to congratulate
everyone that
participated and wish
you good luck on the
upcoming season.

PP ) ]
www,midmichigansci.org = Page 5
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FR#NT SIGHT

Youth Hunters:
Silas Howard, Cody Hauck, Tyrell Hoover, Cole
Harter, Jenna Koch, Kyler Koch, Michael Lator,
and Cody Torpey with Dylan Harter winning for
the biggest youth buck.

Page 6 www.midmichigansci.org
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Biggest in state rifle
n state bo
hitetail taken
\ Biggest out of state
Thom Bott - Biggest out of state b
Paul Spencer - Biggest estate buck

Tanner Chambers - Biggest Youth |

Marvin Ludwig - Biggest in state mnx
Ransom Leppink - Out of state muzzleloader
Terry Woodbury - Biggest in state crossbow
Ranson Leppink - Biggest out of state mule deer
Mike Strope - Overall biggest buck in the state
Thom Bott - Overall biggest buck out of state
Cody Hauck - Biggest non member deer (free membership)

www.midmichigansci.org



MidMichigan Chapter

Takes a Veteran Bear Hunting

Thanks to Arlee Thideman of Hepburn Lake Lodge
for Donating the Veterans Hunt!

by Jon Zieman

LA =

xz- Yon's Brar ok Hre skinning location.

0255 Hours, Friday May 17th, T arrive at Ryan’s
house near Leslie, MI. We introduce ourselves and load
up. We start a trip which began back in February at the
MidMichigan Chapter’s Annual Fund Raiser. Quickly
we get acquainted while driving. It was not surpris-
ing as we share some similar as well as different Army
backgrounds and of course an interest in hunting. He
had also agreed to the 0300 am departure time without
a blink. His wife had concerns about a 30 some hour
drive with someone he did not know. My wife had simi-
lar feelings which she mentioned to me after returning
from the trip.

How did we get to this point? Arlee Thideman of
Hepburn Lake Lodges had generously donated a bear
hunt for a veteran to support our Take a Veteran Hunt-
ing program at the chapter’s annual convention. I sug-
gested that the veteran should not be sent by air travel,
but rather by truck and be accompanied by a club mem-
ber. Hence, I was enlisted (i.e. volunteered) and talked
to Arlee to book the hunt. T will admit that is was not

hard to pony up as I had wanted to hunt there for quite
a while. Nick Giuliani of NAC Taxidermy donated the
veteran’s choice of taxidermy on their bear.

A veteran had been immediately identified for this
hunt and was ready to go. However, at a relatively late
date he received orders for pre-deployment training and
would not be able to make the trip. Rick Briggs of BI-
AMI (Brain Injury Association of Michigan) came to
the rescue. We discussed the trip and he rapidly came
up with a veteran and some backups. Rick is a local
mythological figure famous for his connections to dis-
abled veterans.

The veteran, CPT Ryan Senn, is currently the As-
sistant Operations Officer (S3) for the 1st Battalion of
the 125th Infantry. His military background started an
enlisted Soldiers in the 101st Airborne Division (Air
Assault) assigned to a Long Range Surveillance De-
tachment. He finished his active duty enlistment and
joined the Michigan Army National Guard, assigned to
an Explosive Ordinance Disposal Company. Ryan then

‘*ﬂ :$ ‘_, \\?\“‘.nlidlnithi&c‘\“f.‘r'
- . “‘ : x v \
¥ ‘(
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returned to college, participated
in ROTC and became an Infantry
Officer. He served as a Platoon
Leader in Iraq (2005 - 2006) and
as a Company Commander in Iraq
(2008). He then became a Military
Intelligence Officer and deployed to
Afghanistan as an Intelligence Of-
ficer (2011-2012). Ryan has since
returned to the Infantry and is cur-
rentIy stationed in Saginaw, MI. In
the meantime he was married and
now has a young daughter who will
likely love fishing as much as her fa-
ther. Ryan was subjected to several
IDE blasts while serving in Iraq.
He is largely recovered but linger-
ing effects of TBI (Traumatic Brian
Injury) are occasionally suffered.

for Hhe baits.

We traveled towards Saskatche- Potom: Castom Quad frailer used bﬂ
anbum L-ake Lodge +o cavvy bait and

wan arriving in Minot, ND around
900 pm, where coincidently I have Yecover bears.
family. We had a quick visit with my father and sisters
before spending the night at the farm. We had Taco
John's for breakfast with the family and head out to get
some Canadian money. This turned out to be more dif-
ficult than anticipated. It needs to be ordered well ahead
of time where I live, but thought it might be easier in
Minot. Well, it was possible but it did take some time so
we were not early birds leaving this day.

We hit Canada in a couple of hours and shortly
thereafter Estavan, SK. The Province had just started
up a new computerized licensing system to “improve
service”. I had printed a list of license vendors and we
started hitting them up. One after another could not sell
the required licenses and provide the tags. We found a
place that could, but only on Monday through Friday.
Eventually, we found the Shell station that everyone said
would handle the licenses and in fact did! The changes
to the Saskatchewan license system certainly did not
have the bugs worked out.

Talking to Arlee after getting the licenses it was de-
cided to go right to camp and we arrived at Napatak on
the shore of Lac La Ronge around 1130 pm Saturday
night. We met everyone and settled in. Darlene, Arlee’s
wife runs the camp house along with Niki, Ken’s girl-
friend. Ken, Arlee’s son guides and runs the hunting
while Arlee is at the fly in camp. Doug Hayes who owns

www.midmichigansci.org

Top: Puil and Dan got & bucket of popeorn

North of 49 Outfitters was helping
out as another guide. The other
hunters in camp were Phil and Dan,
a pair of pharmacists from Missou-
la, MT.

Starting that evening and con-
tinuing the next morning Arlee
took plenty of time to work with
Ryan on bear size determination
and shot placement. Ryan, while
an experienced whitetail and bird
hunter had never hunted bear. He
and his father are eagerly anticipat-
ing getting Michigan bear licenses
in the near future as they have ac-
quired some points. They regular-
ly see bear sign and an occasional
bear on their Michigan hunting
property.

We have breakfast at 1000 am
Sunday and then get ready to go to
the stands. The hunters were all us-
ing archery equipment. We took a few minutes to check
our gear and shoot a few arrows. Ryan and I shoot Mat-
thews bows while Phil and Dan, the pharmacists, were
shooting Hoyts. We share some good natured ribbing
about equipment choices. Arlee prefers non-mechani-
cal broadheads; Ryan and I were both using NAP Thun-
derheads.

Ken, Doug and Arlee get the hunters to our stands.
Arlee and his crew use a secret baiting recipe and stand
rotation to harvest big bears routinely. Ok, maybe the
recipe is not secret, but it sure sounds like a better story
when it is said that way. Chicken fryer grease and pop-
corn along with Meat scrapes are the staple ingredients
in the bait.

Ryan goes to the Hole stand while I put in at Grand-
pa’s stand. Dan and I see no bears. I was very close to a
stream and that suckers were running may be the expla-
nation. Phil sees several small ones. Ryan watches one
medium size bear for about three and a half hours. Ryan
sees another bear about three hours after the first one
leaves. He is unsure of the size and takes multiple pic-
tures and some video to help him discuss the size with
Arlee and Ken later. Eventually, after watching the bear
for almost 40 minutes, the bear does the “barrel com-

28, T
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parison” and Ryan sees it is within a couple of inches of

the top. He decides it is a shooter and takes a shot. The
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bear travels about 10 yards before col-
lapsing, a great shot! The bear is easily
recovered in no small part due to good
planning and equipment by the out-
fitter. It is stretched out to cool over-
night. Pictures and skinning follow in
the morning. The bear is estimated to
weigh over 350 pounds and the skull
green measures 19”. The meat, skull
and hide are allowed to properly finish
cooling out and then frozen.

Monday morning Ryan has the
whole camp cracked up when he, with
great comic timing drops in the old
duffer comment on me. I had told the
story on how my kids had very
carefully explained to me that I
was most definitely an old duffer
but certainly not an old geezer.
He is assigned a quad and goes
about helping with the baiting as
the remaining hunters head to
their stands.

[ am put into Kegan’s Stands
on this Monday early afternoon.
This did require some effort as
a large beaver dam had broken
and washed out the makeshift
plank bridge on the trail in. Af-
ter four hours on stand, I see one
moderately large, but non-shooter bear. It stays around
about 20 minutes before wandering back into the brush.
It has an interesting white patch on its chest sublet with
a black “T” inside. Prior to going to the stand, I had
discussed with Ken about when to pick me up in the
evening. He decides on the way back in to wait an extra
five or ten minutes before coming to get me. This proves
important as about four hours later, I see another bear.
The split second I see it | know it is a shooter and I slow-
ly get ready. This proves rather difficult as my left knee
was completely asleep after eight hours hardly moving
on the stand. I could not completely fully straighten it
nor put weight on it. It takes a couple of minutes to
settle down; perhaps the old duffer tag on me was ger-
mane. Eventually, I end up putting an arrow into the
bear at 25 yards and feel a moment of near panic. It
was not a pass through shot! I was 16 feet up and the
bear was slightly quartering away. This was short lived

Page 10

Ryan's bear after mownting
TMalumﬁ.

as | heard the death moan seconds after
the bear runs off. I estimated it at 60 to
70 yards from the stand. Ken and Ryan
show up some number of minutes later.
We start to track the bear through some
dimpled muskeg dotted with small sap-
lings. We can find basically no blood
on the dark moss, but follow the direc-
tion the bear took off in and towards
where the death moan originated. We
find the bear after about 40 to 45 yards.
Some excellent quad driving by Ken
and a little chain saw work made the
recovery! The bear was stretched out
to cool overnight with pictures and
skinning the next morning. The
bear is estimated to weigh over
400 pounds and the skull green
measures 19.5”.

I find out that Ryan had a
great time working the baits.
Both of us planned to helping
with the baiting on Tuesday.
Not only fun, this gives the meat,
hide and skull as chance to freeze
hard before the trip home. Ryan
asked if he could sit a stand with
his camera to observe and end-
ed up sitting on the Lidia stand.
He collects some nice video of
three cubs playing around the location. Yes, there were
a couple of tense moments when a cub looked like it
was going to come up the tree. Ryan thought perhaps
the mother might get excited if the cub was startled by
noticing him and respond precipitously.

Wednesday morning all the take home parts are well
frozen and ready to travel. Ryan and I take off for home.
We take turns driving and sleeping and make good
time. We drive straight through and Ryan arrives home
around 9:00 pm Thursday and I make it home around
11:00 pm. We separately head out to NAC taxidermy in
Mt. Pleasant on Friday. The bears are dropped off with
Nick Giuliani of NAC Taxidermy. We both go for full
body mounts. Bill Shelt of the Chapter made and do-
nated the hard wood base for Ryan’s mount.

Hepburn Lake Lodge is an excellent outfitting op-
eration. Nick did an excellent job on The MidMichigan
Chapter really appreciates their donations.

by NAC

www.midmichigansci.org



FR#NT SIGHT

CONSERVATION

By Larry Witte
Defend Your Right to Hunt, Fish, and Trap

Sign a petition to pass the Scentific Fish and Wildlife Conservation Act. Michigan outdoor organizations, including SCI
chapters, have created the Citizens for Professional Wildlife Management (CPWM) to ensure game management decisions
are made by sound science, not ballot-box biology. To be successful more than 258,000 signatures are needed to support
legislation.
This legislation will:
-Protect your hunting rights by authorizing the Natural Resources Commission (NRC) to designate game species by using
sound scientific management.
-Protect fishing by authorizing the NRC to issue fisheries orders by using sound scientific management. It includes $1
million for use in rapid response to Asian carp and other invasive species.
-Provide free licenses to all active members of the military.
With your help we can fight back against well-funded out-of-state anti-hunting groups who would take away your hunting, fishing, and trapping rights.
Check out the CPWM website at www.citizenswildlife.com and look for CPWM booths at banquets and sporting goods stores where signatures are being collected.
Please help by signing a petition and encouraging friends to do the same.

Funding Wildlife Management

The SCI-Michigan Involvement Committee’s (SCI-MIC) annual budget for cooperative studies with DNR includes funding from your Mid-Michigan Chapterand other
active Michigan SCI chapters along with SCI Foundation (SCIF) matching grants. SCI-MIC meets four times a year with DNR's Wildlife Division to discuss progress
and direction of joint studies which presently include the:

-Predator-Prey Project SC-MIC joint project expenditures include -Deer vaginal implant transmitters
-Gray Wolf Population Project payment for travel and various equipment -Laptop commuters
-Southern Black Bear Project needed by DNR for the studies such as: -Snowmobiles and trailers
-Snowshoe Hare Distribution Project -Capture equipment (traps, dart guns, etc) -Snowshoes
-Diving Duck Project -Radio and GPS collars -Specimen drying ovens
-Portable ultra sound (determine captive doe -Chest freezers
pregnancy) -etc.

DNR leverages SCI-MIC funding through the 1937 Federal Aid in Wildlife restoration Act known as The Pitman-Robertson Act (P-R). Pitman-Robertson continues to
be an important source of financial aid for wildlife conservation and management in the U.S. The Act levies an 11% federal excise tax on sporting arms, handguns,
ammunition and archery equipment earmarked to pay for wildlife management projects in all 50 states. P-R funds are allocated to each state wildlife agency
based, in part, on license sales. Obtaining P-R funds requires a 3 to 1 federal to state dollars match.

For example inany given ear an SCI-MIC contribution of $60,000 for joint studies allows DNR to apply for $180,000 in P-R funds, leveraging SCI-MIC contribution 3
times. Since 1937 the hunting and shooting community has contributed approximately $8 billion to the P-R Trust Fund for wildlife conservation, restoration and
hunter education nationwide. Matching funds 3 to 1 P-R to state dollars has helped to make wildlife agency programs what they are today.

2014 Michigan Hunting License Applications

Spring Turkey: Ifyou didn’t remember to apply for your spring turkey license in January, all is not lost. You are able to buy a license for Hunt 234, over the counter,
throughout the entire spring turkey hunting season this year.

Michigan Elk: May 1to June 1is the application period.

Black Bear: May 1 to June 1is the application period. If you do not plan to hunt bear in 2014 consider applying for a preference point. You will have a better
chance of drawing a tag in the future.

Antlerless Deer: July 15 to August 15 is the application period. See the 2014 Michigan Antlerless hunting digest.

Fall Turkey: July 15 to August 15 is the application period.

Remember, a base license (small game license) is required for every person who hunts after March 1. Hunters must purchase a base license before they can
purchase any hunting license in 2014.
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he bull towered over us, his amber eye bright

in the early morning light I pointed my laser

at the position on his giant wrinkled fore-
head that would indicate a perfect brainshot. As he
swung to leave I again shone the green beam at his ear-
hole... it was a ten second moment in a two week hunt
but an incredible ten seconds... Evan Douthit, great
friend and an excellent hunter, turned to me with a
gleam in his eye, shook his head and we walked back to
Janine, his wife, and Simon Elton, our cameraman. “I
don’t think I could ever get tired of this,” laughed Evan.
“This is beyond my wildest dreams,” turning to Janine
who was standing there, her Leica camera in her hand
smiling broadly.

Several years before we had talked long and hard
about an elephant hunt in Botswana, Evan was an avid
watcher of “Tracks Across Africa” and thought that
this would be the perfect experience... while I am bi-
ased, I agree!!

So there we were, four years later... We were hunt-
ing the Okavango Delta, in one of Johan Calitz’ great
concessions and, based on the very, very small quotas
in the areas in Botswana we had a tag for but one ani-
mal, a trophy elephant. We had 14 days to secure this
animal...14 days in a wilderness with sights and scen-
ery that are a photographers dream. The evenings we
spent gathered round the fire exclaiming at each oth-
ers photos, deleting the bad ones, proudly exclaiming
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over the good ones, 1 realized that both Evan and Ja-
nine were getting as much out of their safari photos as
they were out of the hunt...the photos were after all,
the hunt and this was surely a hunt that would not be
symbolized with a single picture of a dead elephant,
but rather a series of great pictures of trophy moments
leading up to a trophy elephant!

[ have for many years been an avid photographer, I
have watched photography change dramatically from
the old days of Kodachrome 64 film, to the Fujichrome
emulsions that we all thought were so great, the digi-
tal cameras have taken the world by storm and while
every photo still requires some “finishing” the results
are spectacular, instant and easy to achieve. The main

camera that I carry these days is my Leica V-LUX 3...
small, compact with an excellent zoom and incredible
clarity...it’s so fast and easy to use and the results are ...
well, “brilliant”!

Very often when 1 have asked someone how their
hunt went, be it for a marco polo sheep, an elephant
bull or a Spanish ibex, out will come their iphone, ipad
or computer, or I will be emailed a picture and I will
get to see a trophy photo of the animal — that’s always
a bit disappointing to me however as, in my opinion
that was when the hunt was over...I am far more in-
terested in the shots taken along the way, the scenery,
wildlife, terrain, camp and experience that are all so
easy to capture in stunning detail are far more part of




the “trophy” than the trophy itself. After all if it wasn’t
tough or beautiful we probably wouldn’t be out there!
Of course it’s that trophy moment that drives us to the
edges of the world in pursuit of our game but it’s the
“trophy” moments along the way that keep us coming
back for more.

As we continued our safari in the Okavango, though
the focus was always on the perfect elephant, it was an
amazing excuse to cover countless miles by vehicle and
on foot, the variety and array of wildlife was incredible,
the birdlife abundant and the photos many ..

Several days into the hunt having passed up well
over 100 bulls we came across a bull we simply could
not walk away from...feeding on the palm islands. We
crept step by step behind him to a distance of just a
few yards. Evan made the perfect shot and the transi-
tion began, the transition from hunt to kill, marking
the end of the quest but also marking success. Ultimate
success... a massive old bull killed cleanly in a perfect
surrounding...its always a very emotional time, the ex-
hilaration of success, the mourning of the passing of a
great monarch... the kill marks the end of the hunt yet
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it's the very moment that will drive a passionate hunter
to the very brink to achieve that one moment....very
difficult to put into words...

A few days later as we selected out our best photo-
graphs, relived those memories and together planned
out a great photobook, a book that told the story, in
pictures not words. To those that were there these were
not just pictures, these were a long stream of amazing
moments I realized that they were all trophy photos
and truly the memories that they each represented is
the meaning of the word “trophy”.

Next time you get out into the field, irrespective of
whether or not you kill something, photograph some
trophy moments and when someone next asks about
the success of your last hunting adventure irrespec-
tive of whether or not
you made a kill, irre-
spective of the trophy
size, you will have
some great trophy
moments.




first met Tanner while T was teaching Hunter
Safety at Jays in Clare. I soon was talking hunt-
ing with Tanner, asking if he had hunted and
what animals he had taken. Tanner had taken a squirrel
and a Tom turkey while hunting with his mentor, Don
Akans, a Marine Corps Vet that had hunted pheasants
on one of our Veteran’s Hunts at Tails a Waggin with
Chuck Connell. After many questions I ask Tanner if
he would be interested in hunting for a whitetail buck.
Tanner’s reply was ,"Yes, thats been a dream of
mine!” More questions with Don about Tanner won-
dering if Tanner needed a rifle or any hunting gear.
Don said, “He’s all set” Don had one question. “I
hope you're not promising anything youre not going
to keep” My reply was, “He’s going if I have to pay for
the hunt myself. Our word is good. SCI Mid-Michigan
Chapter will cover the cost. T'll set everything up for
Tanner. No worries.”
Later a few calls to different locations working on a
limited budget through SCI and Dr. Alan Bugai, owner

)r’g)uth Hunt wzth yea’z old

of A ] Wildlife near Clare, we came to an agreement
on a hunt on his preserve. A ] Wildlife has some very
large whitetails. A better description would be “Huge
Bucks” A date was set for October 12th at 11:00 a.m.,
rain or shine.

This would give Tanner plenty of time to get ready
for this hunt. Tanner had practiced with a scoped .223
mini 14. Ready he was for this hunt. Don and Tanner
arrived at my home at 10:30 a.m. and we headed for A
J Wildlife.

Also on this hunt was Charlie Sensing, an eight
year Marine Corps Veteran, now serving in the Army
Reserves. Charlie was one of our Veteran deer hunters
this year at Dave Petrella’s Ranch near Lewiston.

The day was a sunny one, no rain. On arrival we
were greeted by Dr. Bugai who asked Tanner if he was
ready for this hunt. Tanner replied, “I've practiced
my shooting. Yes, I'm ready” smiling from ear to ear.
Charlie, Don, Dr. Bugai and Tanner went down the hill
getting Tanner in position to hunt for his buck.

www.midmichigansci.org




[ stayed at the top of the hill sitting down against a
large oak which was raining acorns. While waiting for
a shot, T went over everything that had taken place to
make this hunt happen. First finding a hunter deserv-
ing of this hunt, a place to hunt in our budget, a taxi-
dermist willing to donate a mount, and a meat process-
ing shop. AllT wanted was for Tanner to have a hunt to

remember with a great outcome at its end. With a little
time invested this all came together:
1. Funding from Mid Michigan SCI

. Dr. Bugai’s estate, A ] Wildlife

. MM Meats doing the processing

. 'The Wildlife Gallery donating the tanning

. Randy’s Recreation donating the shoulder mount

. Two Veterans helping with Tanner.

They all said they would have Tanner’s deer head
mounted for Big Buck Night on January 11th at the
Comfort Inn in Mt. Pleasant. Lots of phone calls set-
ting up this hunt was worth it, absolutely!

Then a shot rang out. I soon saw a buck at the bot-
tom of the hill. He was hit hard. Then shortly I saw
Charlie with Tanner under one arm and the rifle in his
other hand. Tt wasn't long and Tanner had his hands on
his buck. Lots of hugs, smiles, handshakes, tears, and
lots of pictures.

Tanner’s dream had come true. Special thanks to
everyone that made this happen for Tanner Chambers.

www.midmichigansci.org
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tephan whispered “Mac, get ready. A group

of Eland will be passing in front of us within

50 yards.” I am thinking, "OK. How does he
know this?” Stephan then says “See the cloud of dust
coming our way? Only Eland will make that much
dust” So I got the 300 mag ready. Sure enough, there
they were. “Mac, shoot the third one from the left. Itis
a really good bull” T aimed for the bull's shoulder and
squeezed, The big bull only goes 25 steps and drops.

This was my second hunt with Stephan Jacobs of

SM] Safaris in Namibia. The first trip my son, Michael,
and my wite, Sheila, accompanied me on our first Af-
rican safari, We made it a graduation gift for Michael
and a one year anniversary gift to each other tor Sheila
and me. {Front Sights Oct-Dec 2013 issue} I can see
this marriage lasting awhile plus we had a great time!

When we returned home from the first trip we
showed pictures and videos to many of our friends in-
cluding Dr. John Ludwig and a good friend from Grand
Marais, Jerry Spencer. They were s0 excited they asked
if we would consider going back, Hmmmm, ..it would
be a great second year anniversary gift. Yup, we could
consider it!

So here we were in Namibia with good [riends shar-
ing new memories. John and Jerry took the great plains
game package Stephan offers for Kudu, Gemsbok,
Warthog, Springbok and Impala with op-
tions 1o hunt other species for their
trophy fees. Sheila and T would
pay daily rates and trophy
fees for animals
harvested.
There were a
few we didn't
shoot the first trip
w_-wgrga_t'msc lo.come
back. Also, we chose to book

Anniversary Atrican Hunt

a 10 day trip rather than a 7 day. Seven is way too short.
Trust me, it flies by.

Stephan said, "Mac, the bull will go gold medal and
score well into the record book.” Heck, I was just happy
to be back with friends and, of course, my wife.

When we pulled up to the skinning shed John was
there with his PH, Ezak, standing over his Kudu. Jerry
and his PH Lowe were with his Gemsbok. What a way
to start our safari!

Back at camp after dinner we sat around the camp-
fire talking about the day’s hunt. Tt was really cool to
hear John and Jerry and o see the excitement in their
faces. I can recall that feeling from our first trip with
Stephan.

The next morning after a wonderful breakfast we
were off into the bush. Sheila really wanted a Spring-
bok and Stephan has a healthy herd of them. He asked
Sheila if she would help him take a management male.
He had a particular male that had a weird horn con-
figuration he would like taken out of the herd. Sheila
smiled and said “T can do that”. So we came to the large
field where most of his Springbok hang out and began
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glassing for that particular ram. “There he is", Stephan
whispered. He was 250 yards to our left and asked if
Sheila felt comfortable with that shot. One shot latter
we were heading toward Sheila’s trophy.

Throughout Stephans property we saw loads of
game — Kudu, Gemsbok, Zebra, Duiker, Hartebeest,
and Wildebeest - to name a few. Stephan manages the
herds for trophy quality.

[ was looking for a good Red Hartebeest. We saw
many but not what Stephan was looking for. So back to
camp for lunch.

John and Jerry were already back and the smiles
told the story. John had shot an odd horned Eland that
he liked and Jerry a Kudu.

As the days flew by John and Jerry each collected
their desired species. John ended up with Kudu, Gems-
bok, Eland, Red Hartebeest Blue Wildebeest Springbok,
Impala and Warthog. Jerry collected Kudu, Gemsbok,
Blue Wildebeest Springbok, Impala and Warthog. The
guys were absolutely captivated by Africa’s charm and

beauty.

Sheila, on the other hand, was deter-
mined to harvest a Black Wildebeest,
the clown of the plains. In my
eyes, not the smartest
species but with the

darker color than
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the Blue Wildebeest (which
Sheila had harvested on our first
trip) plus the orangish coloring

it makes a very striking animal.
Plus it has a free for all attitude.
So we drove to an area known
to have the “clowns” and began
our search. It didn't take long
for the bushmen to find tracks
and Stephan and Sheila were on
the trail. Stephan was able to get
Sheila within 75 yards of a great
bull hidden in the bush. “Old
dead eye” had her bull!

With only two days left on the
safari I was still looking for the
Harley Davidson of the plains, the
Red Hartebeest. Stephan com-
pares the horns of a Hartebeest
with the handle bars of a Harley

Steenbok. So the next day we
werent even out for % hour
when the trackers spotted one.
Since it was a large field there
was no cover to try to get closer.
It would be a 300 yard shot. I
missed the first shot. The buck
ran my way and “ol’ 2 shot”
didn’t miss on the second one.
It was the last afternoon of
our safari plus the day of our
anniversary so Sheila and I wanted
to sit in the blind where I had shot
my Warthog a year ago. We want-
ed to take pictures and videos and
just enjoy the last day.

[ cannot put into words the
beauty of seeing Giraffe, Zebra,
Kudu, Gemsbok, hilarious Wart-
hogs, and song birds. It really is

Davidson motorcycle. 1 can see priceless.
the similarity. I believe the Lord had humor and extra We did bring a gun just in case. When a Jackal in-
body parts when he created the Hartebeest. terrupted our special moment, a varmint harvest was
We had seen plenty of Hartebeest but still not the in order.
one Stephan was hoping to harvest. During the previ- For those who have never been to Africa, I can-
ous days we always kept a lookout but had so far not not express how inexpensive it is especially for a plains
crossed paths. We were checking one of the waterholes game hunt. Stephan’s package hunt is less expensive
on the concession and there he was with some young then a guided western Mule Deer and Antelope hunt
bulls and cows. The distance was 175 yards and with Some folks talk about how long it takes to get
a squeeze of the trigger. I had my gold medal trophy. there. When leaving from a major point of departure
After dinner Stephan asked if we would like to to Johannesburg, it takes less time to fly than driving to
go shine a couple of fields for critters on his brother’s South Florida from Michigan plus you don’t have to do
place. Heck yeah! T'm all about experiences plus you the driving.
never know what you might see. We saw lots of Steen- So for the hunt of a lifetime give Stephan of SMS
bok, Duiker and plenty of other species. Safaris a call or an email. You will be surprised!
I mentioned to Stephen I would like to try for a Third anniversary....hmmmm.
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CHAPTER MEASURERS

JOANNE WITTE

Many thanks to Jon Zieman, Board Member, for arranging a seminar to train measurers for our chapter.
The training was held on December 12, 2013 at the Comfort Inn in Mount Pleasant. Chris Emery, a staff
member from the head office of Safari Club International in Tucson, AZ, led the instruction by video. After
the training the participants completed a test and received their credentials.

In the past few years our supply of measurers has dwindled for many reasons. Measurers are most needed
at our annual Big Buck Night. At that event we need 8 to 10 people so that all the deer can be measured
before dinner is served. The more people we have the faster it goes.

The following chapter members completed the training:

Jon Zieman Other active chapter member measurers are:
Joe Mulders Joanne Witte
Bill Shelt Don Harter
Mike MacEachron Larry Higgins-- Master Measurer
Randy Raymond Tim Torpey—Master Measurer
Scott Holmes Paul Spencer
Nick Giuliani Gary Tilmann
Mike Johnson Terry Braden—Master Measurer
Owen Eldred
R.J. Meyer

Several other people who were not members of our chapter attended also.

| always urge members to complete the training to become measurers. One of the biggest advantages
is that you can measure your own trophies. If you are hunting out of the country this is especially
convenient. A member can measure his/her own trophies unless they fall in the top 20 in which case
there is a waiting period and a Master Measurer must complete the score sheet. You will be notified by
International if your trophy needs to be measured by a Master Measurer.

One easy way to become a measurer is to contact International and arrange to take the course over the
internet.

Please consider becoming a measurer and having your nhame added to our list.
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The Last Opportunity
to Hunt Botswana Elephants

Wi by Don Harter '
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n May
1, 2013,
we flew

from Johannesburg
to Maun, Botswana.
We had just finished
a 10 day hunt in
South Africa where
Mary got a huge male
lion to complete her
“Big Five”.

[ had bought a
Heym Double 450
NE a couple years
ago. While I have
shot many animals
with it, I have not
shot an elephant with this rifle. This
was my reason to book another el-
ephant hunt in Botswana. 2013 would
be the last year to hunt an elephant in
the wild in Botswana as it will be closed
to hunting in 2014. What a shame since
Botswana has the largest bulls and the
country is overrun with elephants.

We met Ivan Carter (my PH and
good friend) and others from Johan
Calitz camp at the office in Maun, then
headed out to Quorokwe Camp, which
comprises about one million acres. On
the way into camp we saw sixteen bull
elephants. What a beautiful camp! We
stayed in a huge tent with a living room,
middle section for storage, bedroom
with a king sized bed, and bathroom
with a flush toilet and shower. This first
night we were served steak and prawns
for dinner.

The camp manager is Brent Dodd
and his fiance, Michelle. Our camera-
man is Andy McDonald and Michelle is
his sister. Brent taught art for 10 years
and is now doing some wonderful paint-
ing as well as managing this camp. He
had several of his oil paintings on display

ephant he saw a lot of
purple. His paintings
have a lot of color and
he paints using many
different techniques.

The next day,
Thursday, we got up
at 5:30 a.m. to be out
hunting by 7:00 a.m.
We saw lots of game
including cape buffa-
lo, zebra, giraffe, im-
pala, guinea fowl, wart
hogs, kudu, tessebe,
water bucks, ostrich,
honey badger, jackal,
lion, wildebeest, lots
of birds, and 99 bull elephants! We saw
cows and calves, also, but most don't
stay in this area. What a day!!

The camp is next to the Okavango
Delta. It has lots of water everywhere so
the area is very green, undoubtedly the
lushest area we have hunted in Africa,
a “Garden of Eden” for all the animals
with all they want to eat and drink. We
saw Mopani trees, palms, grasses, and
lots of pans with water and hippos.

On Friday, we were up at 5:00 a.m.
again, ate breakfast, and were hunting at
daybreak. We went to a new area to look
for a bigger bull. By 8:00 a.m. we had
seen seven bulls. Ivan said, “We need to
get a closer look at that elephant off in
the distance” After tracking for a couple
of miles, we found a lone bull with what
looked like nice thick tusks. As we got
closer, moving so we had the wind in
our face, we finally saw both tusks and
Ivan said, “Don, I think we should take
this one” As we were watching him, he
was broad side at maybe 50 to 60 yards,
so I planned a side brain shot. Ivan whis-
pered, “We'll get a little closer” Then the
elephant turned to face us and started

in the dining area. It was very interesting listening to walking right at us. These bulls are huge standing 14
him explain how he saw colors. When he saw an el- feet high. He was almost to us when Ivan said, “IT think
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you better shoot
now, Don” The
elephant was 14
feet tall and 15
feet away from
us when I fired
the first barrel.
He went down
but got back
up. The second
shot got him in
the spine. I had
just got my sec-
ond Botswana
Bull with 74"
tusks that were
18 1/2” in cir-
cumference
and weighed 70
pounds each. What a bull!

Afterwards Ivan called
the camp to let them know
we were successful and to go
get the local villagers to come
and harvest the meat. With
eleven camp staff working, we
had the hide and ivory taken
care of before the villagers ar-
rived.

Meat is given to one of
three villages nearby where
about 700 people live. As
required by the govern-
ment, all of the twenty-two
camp staff are hired from
these villages (Ditsiping,
Morutha, and Daunara)
and each supports seven
people back in their vil-
lage. When someone is
hired the villagers have a
kgotla, which takes about
three days, in which they
decide which person is to
be hired. It is based on
need, not qualifications.
The camp manager is re-
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quired to train
the new hire for
the  necessary
job.

The people
arrived with a
whole  wagon
load to cut up
the meat. They
spent the day
and came back
to camp to spend
the night be-
fore being taken
back home the
next morning.
Nothing goes to
waste. They can
harvest  about
1,500 kilos of meat from one
elephant. With hunting end-
ing in this area, many people
will be unemployed and go
without the much need pro-
tein from meat in their diet.

The hunt was over but the
next day we drove around just
to see what we could find. As
we got near the area where
my elephant carcass was, the
vultures were sitting in the
trees. That only meant
one thing! As we got clos-
er, laying next to the car-
cass was an old, huge, lion
with a very large mane.
He had taken over and the
carcass was now his. He
was laying in the shade
beside the elephant. His
belly was so full he just lay
there looking at us. What
a sight! We took many
photos and then left to let
him have his new found
treasure.
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TECHNOLOGY IS CHANGING THE WAY
WE HUNT THE WHITE-TAIL DEER

“Not the Old-Fashioned Hunting Camp of our Grandfathers”
by Robert C. Mills, owner of the Pine Hill Club

In my 61 years of hunting the white-tail deer, I have
seen many, many changes in the way we hunt. Having
grown up in a hunting family, we all looked forward to
November and the chance to taga large Michigan buck.
Preparation for the hunt began shortly after the previ-
ous hunt was completed as adjustments were made in
equipment, rifles, and any improvements that resulted
from past year time in the woods. Deer season was like
a National Holiday in our family.

Rifles in deer camp in the 1950% were mostly lever
action. Winchester M-94 or the Marlin M-336 were
the foundation gun for most deer camps in Michigan.
Few if any hunter used a scope as this was considered
“wimpy” by many in the camp. Five buckle boots were
worn over a lace-up leather boot or used with felt in-
soles to keep feet warm. Most hunters wore red-black
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checkered, Soo-Wool hunting suits and
the wood stove or oil-burner was the
source of heat for most tents. Some
hunters used trailers while others chose
to stay in local hotels.

Our family used Army Tents that
were 16 x 16 with a stove pipe run-
ning through the center of the pyra-
mid. Straw was placed on the ground
for warmth and hunters sat on stools
or chairs around make-shift tables.

With such a camp you were either
too hot or too cold depending on the
intensity of the fire. We had no run-
ning water, showers, toilets, etc. The
“outhouse” was a crude, make-shift
structure in a grove of trees with
usually a tarp to provide privacy. Light was from
kerosene lanterns hung in the tent. No cell phones, TV
or radio - just laughter from card games and camp jokes
from veteran hunters. Killing a buck, under those con-
ditions, was a special event that was celebrated by all in
camp. Our group of ten hunters usually harvested 2 or
3 bucks total. On opening evening we would always
cook liver and onions should a hunter find success.
Hunting was by leaning up against a stump or tree,
braving the snow or rain, or slowly stalking through the
woods. We never saw many deer but the laughter and
jokes in camp were very special. Snoring abounded,
in the evening, and cigar smoke filled the tent during
the long and multiple card games. We had no hunting
blinds with windows, heaters, or other conveniences
afforded the hunter of today.
Now, fast forward fifty years to the 2013 hunting
season we experienced in Isabella County. Our family
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owns the Pine Hill Club. This is a private hunting camp
with 720 acres of prime habitat for hunting the white-
tail. We have running water, seven cabins for our hunt-
ers, three showers and a stone fireplace near the TV.
Members enjoy home cooking and every member has
a heated hunting blind with windows, carpeting, and
a swivel chair. A far-cry from the days of smoke-filled
tents and sleeping on a bed of straw. In retrospect, I
don’t miss the cold nights, wet clothes, smoke filled
tents and the cold outhouse. We have made hunting
progress in the past 50 plus years, and I don’t want to go
back to the “good old days”

Technology also has changed our lives and has in-
vaded the modern white-tail hunting camp. Today ev-
ery person in our camp of 25 hunters carry cell phones.
They text each other, take pictures and e-mail them
to one another and frequently do business from their
hunting blind with their I-Pad, I-Phone or cell phone.
Life is different in the modern hunting camp. Today
if someone asked about the weather - they Google
the weather and instantly know what to expect. Dur-
ing card games players text friends or spouses and cell
phones ring at all times during the game.

Today we have face-book, twitter, e-mail, hot-mail,
text messages, internet and a multiple of other social
media. Technology has really changed the “old-fash-
ioned” hunting camp. The younger members in the
camp are the experts on using the new technology. 1
always ask my grandsons for help with my cell phone.

In addition to the cell phone and I-Pad technol-
ogy we also have trail cameras that capture the deer on

the property. It is sort of a contest for our members to
photograph big bucks and share their locations. Cabin
walls sport pictures of recent bucks “caught on cam-
era, great change to past years of hunting. High speed
video cameras that mount of rifles and bows also allow
the hunter to film their harvest of the white-tail buck.

Technology has truly changed the tone of the mod-
ern hunting camp. We receive instant text messages
from one another about bucks shot and pictures of the
same before the deer is gutted out. In addition, cell
phones have GPS systems that allow the hunter to
move freely about the woods without fear of getting
lost. Many members watch the news on their I-Pad
and others play video games with their cell phones,
while waiting for the mighty buck.

It is hard for me to imagine what the next 50 years
will hold for the white-tail hunter. T suspect that we
will continue to celebrate the use of technology and the
way we daily do business. Before “lights are out” in the
cabin the hunters rush to “plug cell phones and com-
puters” into their charger. this provides them with an-
other day of high-speed technology and connects them
with world-wide events. Truly technology has changed
the “old-fashioned” hunting camp. Progress due to sat-
ellite and towers are here to stay...Get with it - upgrade
your technology as it becomes obsolete quickly as new
products become available. Life in the swamp is truly
different from that of the fifties - what else is new? I
can't wait until 2064 to see all the changes at the Pine
Hill Club Hunting Camp. I hope I am there!

7~

\,

“ATTENTION BEAR
HUNTERS”

Bear hunters, this property is located in the
Upper Peninsula of Michigan near Grand
Marais in the Newberry Bear Management
District. By the time bear season comes around |
an average of 10 to 14 bear will be coming
to this property. We normally harvest 3 to 4 o
year. Big Bears! This 40 acre camp is surrounded by thousands of acres of commercial forest property. Cedar
trees ready to timber on property. Plus it's located on migration path for deer yarding near town. Snowmobilers
and ORV riders — Grand Marais is known for its miles and miles of riding trails.  $63,000.

Please contact Mike MacEacheron at 231 349-4167.
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Climbing Mt. Whitney

by Josh Christensen

o you know what the tallest peak in all of
the continental United States is? Could
you guess what state or mountain range
it's in? Until my first experience with this mountain I
couldn’t. I, like many others, thought it was in Colo-
rado, or Montana in the Rocky Mountains but that’s
not correct. The tallest peak in the continental United
States is Mount Whitney, located in the Sierra Nevada
mountain range of central California. I have been
blessed enough to summit this mountain twice in my
life and after this last trip I can honestly say I don’t be-
lieve there will be a third attempt.
It was late in the summer of 1997 when my Army
. roommate, Rick, came home from work one day and
casually asked, “You want to climb the tallest moun-
tain in the continental U.S. on our next four day?” At
this point in my life I was a 20 year old in the United
States Army, stationed in the Mojave Desert of Cali-
fornia. I was in pretty good shape, as we did physical
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training every day, and I was always up for a challenge,
so without missing a beat I said I was in. That was in
August and one short month later we were heading out
for Mount Whitney with the elevation of 14,494 feet
above sea level.

That climb in 97" was an interesting one, we expe-
rienced rain on the first day as we made our way to our
camp at around 10,300 feet. That rain storm at 10,300
feet was a snow storm at 12,000 feet and dumped about
two feet of snow on and near the peak of the mountain.
Neither one of us had ever tried something like climb-
ing a mountain before, me being from the flat lands of
Michigan and Rick from the hilly parts of Pennsylva-
nia. In fact, we didn’t have any type of gear of our own
for the trip, but we did have all of our Army issued gear
which was designed for this type of outdoor adventure
and worked perfectly.

When climbing Mount Whitney one doesn't actu-
ally climb up sheer cliffs, rather they climb the trail that
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was opened to the public in

1904. But the trail is any-

thing but easy. Often times
- there are rocks and boulders
in the way and it has a very

steep pitch in areas. Some
E of the trail is along the steep
backside of other 14,000 foot
mountains, where three win-
dows will be encountered, a
window on Mount Whitney
is where the path is about
four feet wide where two mountains come together and
on either side of the path are steep drop offs, with no
rails to protect you from the steep thousand plus foot
drop. The total distance of the trail from the parking
area to the peak is eleven miles of steep accent.

Our first night was at a camp about 3.8 miles up the
mountain. Our second day we made it to the summit
and back down to camp. It was a tiring 14 mile climb
that took us all day, and caused me to get the worst sun-
burn in my life (my face blistered from the intensity of
the sun at the higher elevation), but we were too young
to truly take in the magnitude of the accomplishment.
Don't get me wrong, we were both excited and proud
that we were able to make it to the top, but we didn’t
really take it all in and fully appreciate the experience.

Which brings us to the summer of 2013. Rick and
I have stayed in contact since we were discharged from
the Army and have always talked about going back
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and climbing the mountain
again. As luck would have
it my brother, Donald, who
is in the Navy has been sta-
tioned in California for two
years and is only about a four
hour drive from Mt. Whit-
ney. So a plan was hatched
that my brother, his friend
Dan, Rick and I would climb
the mountain.

Unlike when we climbed
the first time, permits have to be reserved online in a
lottery with remaining permits released on May first. |
I was able to reserve our permits for July 10th through -
the 13th. Rick and I purchased plan tickets and made
other preparations to make our ascent.

My journey west would start at MBS airport. From
there T would catch a connecting flight in Minneapo-
lis to San Francisco, where my brother would pick
Rick and me up. Once in Minneapolis I experienced
the first, but not the last, hiccup of the trip, my flight
was running behind because it departed late from San
Francisco. So instead of arriving to San Fran at 11:30 I
would be getting in at 1:30, not a big deal. T texted my
brother and Rick to let them know I would be running
a bit behind. This is where the second hiccup came
in, Rick’s flight from Houston was also delayed and he
wouldn’t be getting in until around 2:30.

Now we were running two hours off schedule, but



we could adjust to this. I arrived around 1:45 and met
up with Donald and Dan. We talked about our upcom-
ing adventure until around 2:30 when I got a text from
Rick stating he was on the ground. We found his bag-
gage claim carousel and waited for him and his luggage
to arrive. Once Rick made it to the carousel introduc-
tions were made and we waited for Rick’s bag.

The baggage claim area was extremely crowded,
but not with people, with bags. All around the carousel
were rows upon rows of luggage. People were walking
up and down the
rows looking
for their bags
as workers for
the airline were
continuously
adding to each
row. Then add
the fact that new
planes were ar-
riving at a regu-
lar interval and
you can imag-
ine the craziness
we were dealing
with.

The carousel
that Rick’s luggage was supposed to come in on started
and stopped at least three times before it turned off for
good and his bag was nowhere to be seen. Rick went
to the long baggage claim line to see what he could
find out. He came back with the news that his luggage

 was on a different flight heading to San Francisco and
should arrive around 4:45. Hiccup number three and
we weren't even past the airport yet.

We were all getting hungry and decided we might
as well go out for dinner and hope that Rick’s bags
would be at the airport when we returned. After an
interesting encounter with San Francisco culture at the
restaurant, we made our way back to the airport and
got the luggage. Only five hours behind schedule, and
we still had a three hour drive back to the Navy base.

That night on the way back we stopped by Walmart

to pick up a few last minute provision. By the time we
got back to my brothers and had everything packed
and ready to go it was 1:00 a.m. Our wake-up time for
' departing was 5:00 a.m., but we were running high on

excitement and adrenalin.

The next morning we arose with
a bit of excitement in the air. It's not
every day one wakes up to start the

ascent up a mountain. We stopped
for breakfast and then hit the road for
our four hour drive. The funny thing
is the drive would have been maybe
45 minutes if we were able to drive as
the crow flies, but with the towering
Sierra Nevada mountains in the way
we had to drive all the way around the southern part
of the mountains to drive back north to Lone Pine, the
town where wed pick up our permits.

This is where we ran into our fourth and possibly
worst hiccup. When we arrived at the ranger station
and went up to the counter to get our reserved permits
we were told they had been released because we didn’t
call and confirm we were coming before ten that morn-
ing, it was currently eleven. This through me for a loop,
my heart sank and 1 felt like I could throw up. I guess
in the fine print of the confirmation note says you have
to reconfirm you are coming. This was not the case
sixteen years ago, and on top of that we already paid
for the permits and flew all the way across the country!

I knew that expressing my true feelings about the
situation would get me nowhere so I simply asked to
see if our permits were still available since they just
went up an hour ago. Luckily they were still available
along with two others, so we requested our own per-
mits for a second time and were granted the documen- |
tation to climb.
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Now with permits in hand we
drove into town to get lunch and
then headed to the Mt. Whitney
“portal” parking lot at about 8,400
feet in elevation. From here we
- geared up and started our way up.
Our packs ranged in weight from
40 to 50 pounds each. We found
quickly that the altitude would
not allow us to travel as quickly as
we wanted. After about a quarter
of a mile we decided to rest and
hatched a plan to take it easy and
rest whenever anyone got tired.
We ended up resting many times
along the way. With all of us liv-
ing at an elevation of between zero
and eight hundred feet it took our
bodies a while to acclimatize.

In all we traveled 3.8 miles to the first camp. We
left the vehicle around 1:30 in the afternoon and didn’t
arrive at camp until 6:45. Over five hours to go less
than four miles! And we all had been training quite a
bit for this climb. Part of my training included training
for and running a half marathon. At any rate we made
it to our first destination. We set up camp and warmed
up our military style MRE’s (meal ready to eat) and dis-
cussed our day’s adventure and what was to come the
next morning.

This first day almost made a casualty out of my
brother. Not too far into our climb he began to com-
| plain of pain in his feet from his boots rubbing on his
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heal. Rick and I, both ground pounders in the Infantry
in our younger years, knew we needed to stop and try
to assess problem. We brought mole skin, a product
made to help prevent boots from rubbing your feet raw,
for this very situation and had Donald place some in
the area he had problems. Luckily it worked and Don-
ald had no more issues with his feet on our trip, he just
continued to place the mole skin over the area.

That night it rained most of the night, very hard at
times. The temperature also dropped quite a bit. When
we started our ascent the day before it was pushing 80
degrees, the next morning it was damp and much cold-
er. The tent Rick and I shared kept |
us dry, but that wasn’t the case for
Donald and Dan. They had some
water in theirs, enough to make
them a bit colder.

We took down our tents in a
drizzle and started to prepare our
breakfast. Throughout the night I
noticed flashlights going by as peo-
ple were passing through our camp
trying to make it to the summit
and back in one day, which many
people attempt. As we sat down
for breakfast many of these people
were on their way back, looking
like drowned rats. 'The looks on 3
their faces were not encouraging,
and based on the conversations we
had with some of them we learned
that up the trail at higher elevations
it was snowing and sleeting.

After breakfast we discussed our options; we could &
start moving on now into the weather, we could wait
it out a few hours and then go, or we could head back
down and try to come back up the next day. This fi-
nal option would force us to climb the mountain in a
much shorter time frame than we originally planned.
After a heated conversation, at least the conversation
was heated because we were a bit chilled, we decided to
wait the weather out a bit. We watched as group after
group headed back down the trail.

Around nine the weather started to look a bit more
promising so we loaded up and headed out. We were
once again behind schedule as far as when we wanted
to depart camp, but at least we were heading in the right
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direction. Over the next few hours we had to contend

with light rain, but nothing too bad. Then the weather
cleared up and was quite pleasant.

Along the way to trail camp we ascended above the
tree line and T was able to identify areas from sixteen
years earlier. Including a meadow with a river Rick and
I stopped at to get water. This time around we stopped
again and refilled our water bottles and just relaxed for
a while. This was one thing Rick and I discussed many
times before our trip. We felt we didn’t stop to truly
enjoy the experience and we wanted to be sure we did
this time.

After about a half hour at this location we pushed
on to trail camp, at an elevation of 12,000 feet, arriving
around four in the afternoon. When we arrived at this
camp I barely recognized it. Sixteen years earlier when
we were at this location there were only two tents set
up. This time around it was a mini town with at least
fifteen to twenty. We found a spot to make camp and
set up. Trail camp consisted of rocks of all shapes and
sizes and many yellow-bellied marmot, which look a
lot like woodchucks. These little guys had very little
fear of humans and have been known to chew holes in
people’s tents to get at anything in it.

To our west we could see the next portion of our
climb, over ninety switch backs up the face of a moun-
tain that makes the climber increase over 1,600 feet in
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elevation. To the north we could see our
final destination, Mt. Whitney, standing at
14,508 feet. (You may have noticed this
elevation is different than the previously
stated one of 14,494 feet. With better mea-
suring techniques a more accurate eleva-
tion has been determined.) It was quite a
sight to see, the towering mountain with
several other 14,000 plus feet mountains
in aline. It also made us realized that we
had to climb the back side of the other
mountains to get to Mt. Whitney. Our
next day would indeed be a challenge.
We awoke at five the next morning
and packed light. T took a back pack with
three liters of water, and some snacks.
We were on our way up the switch backs
by 5:20. It was a very crisp morning in
which moisture on the outside of the
tent crystalized into frost. The first part
of the days climb was fairly flat but that soon changed
when we reached the base of the switchbacks.

As we started up the switchbacks we broke off into
two groups of two, Rick and Dan in one group and
Donald and me in the other. Donald and I seemed to
have some extra energy this morning and took right
off, not stopping very often for breaks along the switch
backs, but it still took us a few hours to make it to the
top of this winding trail. During our ascent of the
switch backs we shed many layers of clothing. As the
sun came up it warmed the face of the mountain where
the switch backs are located, the higher the sun rose the
hotter we got and off went the stocking hats and coats
and on went the sunscreen. I was sure this time [ wasn’t
going to get sun burned, from the very intense rays of
the sun at such a high elevation.

Once at the top of the switchbacks we were at an
elevation of 13,600 feet, and there was a sign that said
we had 1.9 miles to go to the summit. We thought it
was going to be an easy climb, because that’s what [ re-
member from my last time climbing this peak. T must
have been on autopilot last time with my body moving
without much thought, because this was probably the
toughest part of the entire trip.

As we crossed over to the backside of the mountain
we found a bone chilling breeze and no direct sunlight
as the peaks prevented the sun from reaching us. So on

www.midmichigansci.org



went the coats and stocking caps. At this point
the rocks in the trail seemed to get much larger,
and the trail itself got much smaller. There were
more ups and downs along this part of the climb
than anywhere else. It also didn’t help that the
majority of this part of the climb had a sheer
cliff on one side and the mountain side on the
other, that is, except where the windows came
up. 1 only remember one window the last time
we made this climb, but this time there were
three. At all three of them I couldn’t walk
and look left or right without getting vertigo
so I simply looked forward and walked. T did
take some pictures from these areas, but I
walked out, stopped, got a wide base and then
snapped a few shots.

On this part of the climb I saw one of the
strangest and insane things ever. While as-
cending the mountain I was pass by a man
descending. He had on his back a radio blaring mu-
sic and he was jogging down the path without slowing
down to pass people. It wouldn’t have taken much for
this workout enthusiast to make a wrong step and end
up falling thousands of feet to his death. I moved out of
his way when I saw him coming and watched him run
on down the path, asking myself if I actually saw that.

At some point along the 1.9 miles from the top of
the switchbacks to the summit Donald and I separated.
I went on ahead trying to put one foot in front of the
other, keeping my goal in mind and pushing myself to
stop and rest as little as possible. My legs ached and my
lungs burned as I willed myself on. The trail seemed to
go on forever until finally I could see my final destina-
tion. T still had about a half mile to go, but success was
within my grasps so I pushed on.

Once at the top the first thing I did was sign in the
sign-in book at a building constructed by the National
Parks Services who knows how long ago. T wanted to
be sure to sign in this time because Rick and I made it
all the way to the top and never knew about the book
until we were back down at the bottom and someone
asked us if we signed. After signing I had a seat on a
large rock and just took it all in. I had accomplished
my goal and this time I felt that I truly understood the
enormity of the achievement.

As time started to pass, one by one the others began
to appear at the summit, each smiling at their achieve-
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ment. We took many pictures and made phone calls
home to let our wives know we made it alright. This re-
ally perplexed me. I don’t get service at my house, but
here, on top of Mt. Whitney, with no civilization within
ten to fifteen miles it was no problem. We stayed on
top for over an hour realizing that this would probably
be our last time making the climb, Rick and I joked
“Don't call me in sixteen more years and ask to do this
again.”

As we made our way back to trail camp we stayed
as a group and took our time. We were extremely tired
and didn’t have anywhere to go once we got to our tents.
Once at the tents we ate dinner and rested.

The next morning we got up at 4:30 to take down
our tents and start back down the trail. It was much
easier with gravity on our side and us somewhat accli-
matized. We were able to make the descent in just un-
der four hours. As we were smiling and talking on the
way down the faces of the people heading up were not
happy. They were experiencing what we had a few days
prior, with gravity and elevation pulling them down
and crushing their lunges.

The ride back to the Navy base was great. There’s
nothing like having four military/former-military guys
doing a road trip. A lot of fun was had reminiscing
about the climb and busting each other’s chops about
different things.
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Dick Cabela (1936 - 2014)
by Mary Harter

Dick # Mavy Cabela

od had decided his time on earth was done.
G Now we can only celebrate the wonderful life he
lead while here on earth. His family has comfort

with their trust in God and the promise of the Resurrection.

What a wonderful life he lived! He started as a furniture
salesman, sold fishing lures beginning in 1961 from their
kitchen table with Mary keeping track of the customers with
recipe cards, and grew to a company with $3.1 billion in
sales in 2012. They raised nine children in the process.

The email we received from the family stated that Dick
was a man who believed. He believed faith would guide
him. He believed in hope. He believed in the abilities of
those around him and trusted they would believe in them-
selves. Most of his decisions were rarely, if ever, about him.
They were about his family, his friends, his colleagues, and
his employees. And he made a dedicated effort to base
those decisions on core Christian principles.

We first met the Cabelas at the SCI Convention in Reno
in 2007 and were among the many friends invited to the
“Foremost Evening” at their home in Sidney, Nebraska on
January 25, 2014. We feel so fortunate to have gone to
this event as Dick died peacefully on Monday, February 17,
only a few days later.
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Their home (future museum) includes four mountains, au-
thentic trees, more than 500 animals and 300 birds, wa-
terfalls, a swimming pool, a changing sky from a morning
sunrise and the sounds of birds, o billowing white clouds
during the day, and sunset and a full sky of stars at night.
There are thunderstorms during the day and you feel like you
might really need an umbrella.

A walk through of this wonderful home of 42,000 square
feet can be repeated many times and every time you will see
something new. The animals and birds seem very comfort-
able in their habitat in which they appear to wander as they
wish. Nothing is trapped in a cage.

A full mounted lion licks up a spilled glass of wine on
the bar near the entry way and a lion head is carved in the
granite floor. Carved elephant bones line the bar on the
second floor. 100 pound ivory decorate the steps up to that
bar. Full mounted animals including an elephant, hippo, and
rhino are everywhere.

The elevator can take you down stairs to the wall lined
with Cabela trophies and a chapel or up to the second floor
balcony with several bedrooms and library while you look
through the glass at huge crocodiles and numerous fish.

The ceilings are works of art. Numerous nativity scenes
are displayed throughout the house. Mary’s elephant col-
lection numbering over 500, that | could count, fill a whole
wall. A full mounted gorilla is playing billiards in the library.
A liger (lion/tiger) stands guard near the Gatling guns, and
flintlock rifles and pistols are showcased on the walls behind.
The artwork is spectacular.
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Also in the enfryway is the
Cabela Hymn inscribed on granite
the shape of Africa:

“When anticipation saturates the
woods like a chill air,

When remembered encounters
drift like whispered secrets,

The delicate edge between
predator and prey

Flood the hunter’s soul.
These moments satisfy the heart.

These moments define the
hunter.

These moments defy time.

It is the shared toast beside a
slow fire.

The hard-won satisfaction of a
long day on the mountain.

The rediscovered joy of friendship too long denied.

It is a reflective inscription in a journal opened only for a
special moment.

These places sketched by God's gentle hand, reveal the

hunter’s instinct.
It is here where cherished relationships live forever.

For in these sacred lands true freedom exists.”

The hospitality displayed by the Cabalas’ and their staff was
beyond imagination. We were picked up at
our hotel by the Michigan Dundee store design-
er in Mary’s personal vehicle and their CFO
hung up our coats when we arrived. We were
very comfortable in their
home and
made  many
friends during

our visit.

The world will
certainly  miss
Dick  Cabela
but Heaven has
gained a won-
derful  friend.
May he rest in
peace.
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by M ichael Ritchie D.C.

From the first time hunting holding his hand
Dad showed me the creation and how to live offthe land

e walked in the fence rows for rabbits and pheasants
hu}r sunrise and sunset a witnessing to the Masters presence
He taught me conservation, to be safe and be legal
Learned responsibility by caring for "Puppy” the beagle
Life lessons too as we » alked in the trees
With each step deciding what kind of man I would be
Fidgety, noisy, why I couldn 't sit with him
I learned patience and stealth waiting for a deer to come in
I remember my first deer hunt with my back to a tree
Hunting fill dark knowing he was not far from me
Not only me but my friends that we took to the woods
A mentor unafmui to say just where he stood
There was Albert, Tommr Todd and Dayve Mach
Blessings reouire us to aby ays give back
The importance ofﬁmuhf time shared with his brother
All the stories around the table, laughing with each other
I've hunted in Canada, Texas, the east and out west
The hunts with my father are the ones I liked best
When I can't see in the woods because my eyes have grown dim
1 give praise to the Creator because ofﬂu’ fimes hunting with him
Michael L. Ritchie D.C. 1/8/2013

Proverbs 22:6

6 Train up a child in the way he should go: and when he is old, he will not depart from it.
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Buster’s Creek - Kansas Hospitality
by Michael Ritchie D.C.

Whitewater Rafting through the
Grand Canyon
by Mary Harter

A Lion, Buffalo, and Dik-Dik
by Mary Harter

And more articles, recipes, poems, and jokes
yet to be submitted.

Joubert Pro Hunt

Hunting Safaris
S Tel+264 67 290175
I.eon(Spyker) & llse Joubert -. Fax+2644 67 290172
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TANRK
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Large Inventory Parts Warehouse Renovated Showroom

« Heavy Duty Truck & Trailer Parts

- Warehouse & Showroom
STORE HOURS Ny s
» Tanker Parts Including Petroleum and Propane

Fast Delivery Available

Monday - Thursday 7am to 7pm

Friday 7am to 5pm

Saturday 8am to 12pm + Suspensions, Axles, Brakes, Exhaust, Batteries, Tires, Wheels,
Fenders, Lighting, Electrical, Filters, Lubricants, Load Securement,

Tank Trailer Parts, Safety Equipment (PPE), Fire Retardant Clothing,
Fire Extinguishers

Burch Tank Truck & Trailer Parts

5776 Venture Way « Mt. Pleasant, M| 48858
Toll Free (855) 772-0011 « Direct (989) 772-0081 « Fax (989) 772-0090

Jeff Harrison, Owner/CEO - www.burchtank.com

BALDY MOUNTAIN |
(AN ADLER OUTFITTERS

Keynate Speaker, Outfitter, Author & Guide big game hunting specialists in
SE British Columbia CANADA
PO Box 1432 520-1469
Cortaro, AZ 85652 DiamondOultfitters@gmail.com GUIDED HUNTS FOR -

P 4 = Contact: Riley and Amanda Leuenberger  Bighorn sheep
www.AZDiamondOutfitters.com 2009 3rd 51 South Elk

Cranbrook B.C VIC1G1 Black Vet Gouger, Ly & By
[IAMOND DUTFITTERS DF ARIZONA Home: T78-517-0668 Cll: 250-G10-3187  peor W
Veteran Owned, Veteran Friendly, Patriots Weleome! email: info@baldymountain.com

Shiras moose

—
by TLaurel e
9] ane Specializinginr. PR ) WorLp CLASS
_Whgﬂffeminntadeta‘@'mmer_ < o North American, _ b [ A WHITETAIL HUNTS
! e African, v .
® Asiatic, A
e ~ .2 Exotic, '
. .Fish,
oBiI‘#
'&Novelty@s
W15-537-4478
AARONGTAILSOFTHEHUNT.COM » WWW.TAILSOFTHEHUNT.COM

Life is a journey - not a guided tour.
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HIDDENHORNS

GAME RANC N S

~ ¥ i « 2L 23
11318 21 MILE RD. * SAND LAKE, M| 49343
(616) 984-5346 * CELL (616)799-0689

EMAIL: HIDDENHORNS@PATHWAYNET.COM
HIDDENHORNSGAMERANCH.COM
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Wild Spirit Guide Service

Full Service Outfitter

N15107 Twp. Line Rd
Powers, Mi 49874

Black bear

Bobcat

Wolf

Whitetail
1(906)250-0089
wildspiritguide.com
Dan Kirschner

Low's Trophy Whltetail Ranch
Experience the hunt!

Leon Low

6100 Mevety Rd.
Falmouth, Michigan
49632

231-328-4466

lowleon(@ymail.com
www. lowstrophywhitetails.com
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Dan Malone

190 SCHSCORE
WY# BGO26 CO Ouifinery #2229

ari, Inc.

Wynn G. Condict

Box 1126, Saratoga, WY 82331
wyconsafari@gmail.com
www.wyconsafariinc.com

Cell: 970-456-7580

or
Cell: 307-710-7578

Colorado Unguided & Guided
Rifle, Archery, Muzzleloader
Private Ranch Hunts for
Mule Deer, Elk & Antelope
Praicie Dog Hunis May & July « River Float Trips

Wanaka HUNTING SarariS§

Hunting Guide Stacey Anderson :

L H <

P.O. Box 111394 » Anchorage, Alaska 99511-1394
Phone (907) 349-4040 = FAX (907) 349-2020
www.fejesguideservice.com

) FEJES

GUIDE SERVICE LTD.

SAM FEJES
Alaska Master Guide

“One cannot change the past, but one can ruin the present by

WOI'I'VI[’IQ over the future.”

Anonymous
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Garett Tull

Owner/ Professional Guide

Box 178

Lucky Lake, SK
MIKE HUBBARD §i 190
615 Nova Dr.
Livingston, MT 39047 Phone (306) 858-2291

Cell (306) 858-7309
406-223-0220 pisiNESS/CELL
Email luckylakehuntingadventures@yourlink.ca

mike(@hubya.com Website www.luckylakehuntingadventures.ca HUNTING ARVENTURES
www.hubbardsoutfirrers.com

Celitils FI&ld Sports

Hunting & FTShmg ,Irelond WOrIdmde

o 1' ﬂuwd-ﬂ\o,pre
Specla gJ . ’ 6 rdeury Drive
Red, Sikd" Sllow léy,frexa‘sﬁﬁu

Mbuntaln 6he eep, o 5d81-893:2026
Moumaln_Go tER2Grent Fishing ¢ 832 201 ?403

ireland@aolicom

Box 1325 Whitecourt, Alberta, Canada T78 1P2 E|ﬁCﬁEidSpOﬂ’S COITI :

Fax: 780.779.4961 Email: hum@groatcreekoutfitiers.com

State & Federally Licensed Like us on

S. \ Facebook
STALKER &" !

Alexey Alexeev N A
Hunting department specialist

3/1 Dobrolyubova Str, office 224, Moscow, Russia 127254 T;&X]DE RMY
Mob.: + 7 (495) 755 48 27 - e
Office: + 7 (495) 204 23 53 Nick Giuliani 2410 S. Coldwater Rd.
Skype: Stalker_Alexey Cell (989) 621-0061 Mt. Pleasant, Ml 48858
AuntSataier griig.com Work (989) 644-6289 1/2 North of M-20

wwwstalker-group.com

 HUNT KANSAS “For the Serious Deer Hunter”

. hnnthlckorucreek com

Jeff Brondige 586-337-3169

We'll be friends “til we're old and senile. then we'll be new friends.

reieren A0) - midmichisansch.
Page 4( Ecﬁ www.midmichigansci.org



FR#NT SIGHT

Jamey O’Bannon

Cell:  772-539-3029
Office: 772-597-4757

Outfitters
Florida’s #1 Hunting

Destination
J & R Outfitters, Inc.
7600 S. W. Fox Brown Rd. Indiantown, FL 34956

JASON MARONEY

SALES

natureblinds.com

W A . I 4 I

VWVELNLEM

Shawn Marcus Sales

4363 S. MOREY RD.
LAKE CITY, MI 49651

PH (231) 839-8660

smarcus @ voelkerimplement.com

JOHN DEERE

?mlm HUNTING SERVACES
- 26T TIRER

/ t'ér Guf‘de

Phone:

Fax:
(989) 732-0728

(939) 7319710

Larry Higgins ¢ Owner

1894 Koslara Rd., Gaylord, MI 49735
www.redpinewhitetails.com

redpinewhitetails@gmail.com

JOHAN PIETERSE SAFARIS

Making it possible

P.0. Box 501 JOHAN PIETERSE

Thabazimbi 0380
South Africa

770-820-5700

johanpietersesafaris@tiscali.co.za
www.jpsafaris.coza

|Metal-Stone Art Créfters
. | Brent &/Karel Eistman

10155 N Miles Rd, .
Six Lakes, Mich 48886

089-365-4347" |

NEIL JOHNSON

[Pl (750) ALERR

Cell: (780) 808-0318

P.O. Box 501
Marwayne, AB. Canada TOB 2X0
E-mail: neil @ northstaroutfitting.com
Web: www.northstaroutfitting.com

Alberta / Saskatch_ewan

Worry looks around, Sorry looks back. Faith looks up.

www,midmichigansci.org
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Brant Cunningham
Vice President / Head Guide

970-944-0700 . 903-360-1870 (cell)
POBox 338 brant@rcoutfitters.com
Lake Clty, CO 81235 www.rcoutﬁtfers.car{v

FishécoHunter Charters

Fully equipped 31 fool Tiara
Located at East Shore Marina = Frankfort, M/

Captain Dave James

586.419.3480 * 231.352.7511

www.fishhuntercharters.net

Ultimate Firearms
BP X Press
“The Ultimate Muzzleloading Rifle”

INC.
Kenneth E. Johnston
3470 Dobie Rd. President
Okemos, Ml 48864 (517) 349-2976

www.ultimatefirearms.com Fx (517) 349-4857

O

C’ascadeur&alon

6504 Twenty-eighth Street Southeast
Grand Rapids, Michigan 49546
Telephone (616) 957-4936

John F. Hayes = Master Furrier

ToquerO

Hunring 5 Juan Toquero

Tels: 34 649 82 45 40

34 91 679 51 59 www.toquerohunting.es

e-mail: info@toquerchunting.es

| CAMPEAU GUIDING
Alvin Campeau
Michael Campeau

. ooN€
A~ "

- 7

Attend Our Auctions... You Will See & Hear The Difference!

Avctions * Appratsals « Real Estate | Maurty Wegner - Owner/Auctionecr
Complete Professional Auetion Service Tt Lawndate 1989) TU3-K6NY
Commercinl » Idistriad » Farm & Fataie Freeland, AT 48623 wejgnerm i uttyhl

Ouer 28 Years Experience « Caga Certiffed Apprabaks No Obligation Consaltutinns

Greg 'Griz'

and Ginger Turner
27 Jim M. Dr,
Cody, WY 82414
lostereki@ven.com

(307) 527-6251

Perimites ui The Slushine Natiowd] Fuesst.
Licensod wiul Tomimed Chusfirter: Lic #2581

“The future belongs to those who believe in the beauty of their dreams.”
Eleanor Roosevelt

Page 42
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Kelly’s Deer Processing

FREE DEER PROCESSING FOR

“SPORTSMEN AGAINST HUNGER”
WANTED: Cull Deer to purchase

Colin Kelly
19077 12 Mile Road
Big Rapids, MI 49307
(231) 796-5414
Email: colin@cks-place.com
www.kellysdeerprocessing.com
24- Hour Deer Drop-Off During Season

SCI Mid-Michigan Member

10361 W, VenBriren RA!  Riverdale, MI 18877
989.833.7135

Hours: Monday-Friday 8:00am - 4:30pm

L., Petna - Vest E

Edward T. Peters

P.O. BOX 653 President
MT. PLEASANT, MICH. Email edsteroil@yahoo.com
48804-0653

Timothy R. Hauck
Land Manager
Cell : 989-330-2472
Email timothyhauck@yahoo.com

Phone: (989)772-5494
Fax: (989)773-6664

The Galene is a
30-foot 1996 Proline
with comfortable
eustom seating for
gix passengers. She
is equipped with the
latest electronics
and fishing
equipment.

Captain Paul is
licensed by the US
Coast Guard and
has been fishing the
Great Lakes since
1982,

RON DAVIS
54/-290-0489

PO Box 631
Coquille, Oregon 97423

Captain Paul Bolling
734.735.6793

Liconse ¥9/06 Bowd F7/0566%/

We offer a variety
of pre-set and customizable
Hunting & Fishing Packages

captainpaul@spinnernspoon.com

WWW.Spinnernspoon.com

SANDRA CHANEY
Manager

valley travel

of mt. pleasant, Itd

123 South Franklin
Mount Pleasant, MI 48858-2319
E-Mail: sandrac @ valley-travel.net

Bus. (80D) 290-6714
(989) 7739914
FAX (989) 773-2046

Froling Farms

Roger Froling
Owner

BUFFALO ON THE HOOF, MEAT, HUNTS

1000 Dildine Road
lonia Ml 48846

Phone:616-527-4622
Fax: 616-527-6736

Email: rfroling@chartermi.net
Cell: 616-291-0066

“Don’t judge each day by the harvest you reap but by the seeds that you plant.”
Robert Louis Stevenson

www,midmichigansci.org
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P.0-Box612 1O ‘* : - M907 3229841
Fairbanks, AK 99 706 Email: nedinc@mosquitonet.com

Roger C. Froling Life Insurance Company

MEMBER
MILLION
DOLLAR
EQUND
TABLE

1000 Dildine Road
lonia, M| 48846
Office: (616) 527-4622

o Disaibty Income Cell: (616) 291-0066

Fax: (616) 527-6736

Life Insurance

Pansion Plans rfroling @ chartermi.net

HEPBURN LAKE LODGE

FLY-IN FISHING & HUNTING
LAKE TROUT- PIKE- WALLEYE
BLACK BEAR HUNTING

NORTHERN SASK. CANADA
PHONE 1-306-547-3328
CELL 1-306-547-8231
EMAIL-hepburniakelodge@sasktel.net

ARLEE THIDEMAN

www.hepburnlakelodge.net

» :'nai,/
OUTFITTING
641.912.2801

NICK®HUNTWRO, COM

‘Jé{ QAliire: ;:_)

L '-:) /5 v "

= Il r Lty
&

> |
Shelly Workman
231-775-3065
Cell 231-878-0839
FAX 231-775-6065

shelly@c-emb.com
www.c-emb.com

Cheryl
VanConant

180 Outdoors, LLC

WWW.HUNT180.COM
Matt Wonser 620.330.7282
3148 s. 4150 Street 1800utdoors@gmail.com
Independence www.hunt180.com
Kansas 67301

=
i H!A

-

2

HAIRS OF ALASKA
S GUIDE SERVICE

ike Cowan

35555 Kenai Spur Hwy - PMB #419 » Soldotna, Alaska 99669
email: crosshairsofalaska@yahoo.com

Some minds are like concrete: Thoroughly mixed up and permanently set.
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D&L Custom Hous.

u-&. gt ‘
A
™ [}
g g

T: 847.690.0690
F: 847.690.0699
E: lisaj@dichb.com
Laurad@dichb.com

“.It’s'no acc.'dent that we are able to produce such remarkable prmtmg " .

| Check us ouf at
www.pleasantgraphics.com

New Fast & Easy Way 1o
Send Files & Place Drders

(989) 773-7777 » Fax (989) 773-0865
6835 Lea-Pick Drive  Mt. Pleasant, Ml 48858




ILDLIFE
ALLERY

www. TheWildiiteGallsary com

. FTAXIDERMY

CAPTURING YOUR MEMORIES

P -

WWW.THEWILDPPEEGALLERY-CON

ol 737 JACKSON ROAD, BLANCHARD MI 49310
989-561-5369 | TAXIDERMY@THEWILDLIFEGALLERY.COM n

-
=

N b _-el-__‘ ! - ’ - I'._I g |
Lot SEREI TR L e T et gl L A
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S SE8m This Code And
=={fike Us On Facebook
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