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The view through the President’s sight:

…a sheet which tells about our Oklahoma SCI chapter’s upcoming (January 17th) “Youth Benefit 
Trophy Room Tour”.  There’s limited space on this great tour, so you’ll want to get your reserva-
tions ASAP!  See the sheet for all details…and take advantage of this tour to see two very impres-
sive hunting-trophy collections—with transportation and hors d’oeuvres included!  It’s only days 
away; reserve now!

…a “Ticket Purchase Form” for our Oklahoma chapter’s March 6th, 2010, annual banquet and 
fundraiser auction.  Once again this highlight event will be held at Oklahoma City’s “National Cow-
boy and Western Heritage Museum”, & once again we’ll feature about a quarter million dollars 
worth of hunts & other great items!

   Note that we’ve reduced the prices of individual seats and sponsor tables!  We’re also provid-
ing a year’s subscription to “The Worldwide Hunting Report” (a nominal $40 value) free with each 
seat!  Please purchase your tickets soon!

…full descriptions of most of the major items which will be featured at the March 6th annual 
banquet and fundraiser auction.  Now is the time to dream and plan!

…the winning essays in this year’s Oklahoma Youth Outdoor Writing Contest.  We’re very proud 
of winners Hannah Stinson, Timothy Allison, Carson LaValley, and Alexis Marmion!  Enjoy reading 
their winning essays!

…an announcement of upcoming Chapter elections, and much more!

One request please:  If you have not already done so, the next time you’re in your email, would 
you please make a point of it to put these two addresses in your address book so that your spam fil-
ters don’t kick out any important messages from our Oklahoma SCI chapter:  oscsci@yahoo.com 
(our chapter’s address) and mjmistelske@yahoo.com (the address I use for SCI-related emails).  I 
promise, we do not send “junk”.

Thanks much!  See you soon!

Mike Mistelske, President       December, 2009

MANY IMPORTANT ITEMS IN THIS ISSUE!...
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MEXICO CITY — Like generations of Texans, 
nine Houston hunters traveled each autumn into 
northeastern Mexico’s wildlife-rich ranchlands for a 
few uninterrupted days of shooting game, far removed 
from the workday world.

But that ended abruptly last month after the men 
were rounded up, robbed and terrorized by well-
armed marauders.

The nine were wrapping up an afternoon of white-
wing dove hunting about 100 miles south of the Rio 
Grande when a dozen men, armed with assault rifles, 
roared into the grain field in pickup trucks. The busi-
nessmen, some as old as 76, were forced to kneel on 
a gravel road or lie spread-eagle in the dirt for more 
than an hour.

The gunmen drank from the Texans’ booze supply, 
kicked several of their victims, and hit several with 
rifles and shovels, repeatedly threatening them and the 
Mexican men assisting the hunt. Before driving away, 
the brigands confiscated cash, shotguns, wedding 

rings, watches and cameras worth nearly $50,000, the 
hunters estimate.

U.S. sportsmen have long enjoyed northern 
Mexico’s hunting and fishing, spawning an industry 
that sustains dozens of lodges and feeds the incomes 
of thousands of ranchers and villagers.

Tourism to Mexico has sharply declined amid the 
economic downturn as well as worries over the H1N1 
flu epidemic and narcotics-related violence that has 
claimed some 14,000 lives in three years. Despite op-
erating in what many consider to be gangster country, 
the hunting largely has been immune from trouble — 
until now.

“They were like a bunch of cowboys, Wild West 
guys,” said Stephen Spencer, 72, a former Harris 
County constable and reserve sheriff who was in the 
Oct. 18 hunting party. “When a guy has a machine 
gun pointed at you, you do what they tell you to do.”

Mexican and U.S. officials, as well as hunting 
promoters and lodge owners, say the assault near 

How nine Houston men were assaulted and robbed in the ranchlands of Mexico
By DUDLEY ALTHAUS

HOUSTON CHRONICLE
Nov. 23, 2009, 7:13AM

ark Rand For the Chronicle

HERE AT RANCHO ACAZAR, NINE HOUSTON HUNTERS WERE 
ATTACKED BY MARAUDERS.

Resources;
THRILL OF THE HUNT

Who goes:
At least 17,000 hunt in Tamaulipas state each year.

The prey:
White-wing doves, quail, other fowl.

The camp:
400 lodges offer hunters’ quarters.

The cost:
$500 to as much as $6,000 for multi-day excursions.
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Villa de Méndez — a village about 110 miles south 
of the border at McAllen — is an isolated incident. 
But the case raises the specter of alarm for the more 
than 17,000 hunters, many if not most from Texas, 
who flock each autumn to areas under the sway of the 
Zeta gunmen of the Gulf Cartel, the organized crime 
syndicate based in Tamaulipas state.

“I think they wanted us gringos gone and not 
coming down there,” said Mark Rand, 50, owner of 
a commercial printing company in Houston, who has 
hunted in northeastern Mexico for 21 years and says 
he lost $14,000 worth of equipment in the robbery. 
“I’m not going back.”

A U.S. consulate spokesman in Monterrey ac-
knowledged receipt of the hunters’ complaint about 
the robbery but said he couldn’t discuss details of the 
case. Neither the U.S. consulate nor the Tamaulipas 
state government have received any similar reports, 
the officials said.

“People are negative on Mexico already, and 
people getting robbed is not going to help,” said Dean 
Putegnat, who owns Rancho Caracol, a hunting lodge 
near Lake Vicente Guerrero in Tamaulipas.

A new problem
Putegnat, whose family has hunted in Tamaulipas 

for decades and owns several lodges in the state, said 
drug-smuggling gangs have never shown any interest 
in hunters.

Putegnat’s lodge Web site argues that reports and 
fears of Mexico’s violence are overblown. “This is 
the first time in my whole life something like this has 
happened.”

On the other hand, with narcotics smuggling 
under pressure by the Mexican government’s crack-
down, cartel criminals and other gangs have diversi-
fied into kidnapping, extortion and other crimes in 
many communities.

The Houston men were hunting out of Rancho 
Acazar, a not-for-profit lodge that until recently 
hosted nearly 2,000 sportsmen a year. Founded in 
the late 1950s by partners from Texas, the lodge has 
closed indefinitely.

Business was off before the assault. Hunts were 
halved this year from the usual 18, and the number 
of hunters at each outing dropped by a third to fewer 
than 20.

Still, relations with the locals remained good. 
Hunters routinely passed out candy to children in Mé-
ndez and offered seasonal jobs to locals at the lodge 
and in the field.

“They usually don’t mess with Americans,” said 
Jeff Van Wart, 49, a Houston investment banker 
whose 76-year-old father, Don, has been organizing 
hunts as one of nine partners in Rancho Acazar since 
the early 1960s. “That’s what we were counting on.”

But this fall, Van Wart said, gunmen had de-
manded $1,000 to allow Acazar’s guests to hunt the 
season. The hunters began noticing pickup trucks with 
men parked at the entrances to Méndez, as if watch-
ing who came and went. In early October, an Acazar 
hunting party was forced to a stop outside the village 
by an unidentified man with an assault rifle. The man 
angrily told them not to throw candy to the children in 
the street because it was dangerous.

The robbery took place a few weeks later.

The attack
That Sunday, the nine hunters had driven through 

Mexican army checkpoints on either end of Méndez 
about 4 p.m. on the way to the field. Split into two 
groups, they had been hunting about two hours and 
were getting ready to quit when the gunmen showed 
up near sunset. Some of the bandits wore what 
seemed like police uniforms, the hunters said, and 
carried military-style portable radios.

They gathered the entire hunting party, 20 all to-
gether, in a field: “I thought they were police officers 
at first,” said Rand, who was forced face down into 
the bed of a pickup truck, atop three Mexican lodge 
employees with a gunman’s foot on his neck.

What sounded like a shovel chinked into the earth 
nearby. He was certain, Rand said, that graves were 
being dug. Men were smacked with rifles or shovels.

“I already made up my mind that if they lined us 
up like a firing squad they were going to have to shoot 
me in the back, because I was running,” he said.

The man apparently in charge of the gunmen 
— who spoke English — told Rand to “relax, calm 
down. The next time you hunt, don’t hunt so close to 
town.”

After it was over, they were “whooping and hol-
lering like an old Western,” Rand said. “It was like 
The Magnificent Seven.”

The hunters don’t plan to return to Mexico any 
time soon, if ever.

“Until these guys disappear permanently, it isn’t 
safe,” said Don Van Wart, 76, who acts as Rancho 
Acazar’s president. “There isn’t anything to stop this 
from happening again.”
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HUNTING, SHARING THE HERITAGE 
It was a frosty November morning when my Dad 

and I climbed into our deer stand for my first deer 
hunt.  We got into the deer stand and checked our 
guns to make sure they were loaded, and we began 
to settle in.  As the cold air sunk through our clothes, 
and the shivering began, we could hear the animals 
starting to wake up and move around.  The wind 
started to blow through the trees.  We could see the 
sun just starting to rise up over the edge of the moun-
tain; sitting there and looking at that bright orange 
sunrise and my picturesque surroundings I started to 
think about the stories my Dad and brothers had told 

me about their past hunting trips.  I began to think 
about the first time my Dad showed me how to shoot 
a gun while we were shooting skeet at my grandpar-
ents’ house.  I was so excited to learn, to be able to 
shoot guns with my family.  I remembered the stories 
my Dad told me about how much fun he had when 
he and my grandfather had taken their dogs and gone 
bird hunting.

While I was reflecting on these memories, my 
Dad touched my arm and pointed out six or seven doe 
that we could see through the trees about forty yards 
away.  We couldn’t get a shot at them because the 
trees were too thick in that direction.  I was so frus-

:
Colby Cagle
Bethel FFA Advisor

This year’s winner will be given the 
opportunity to attend one of the sessions 
at the Granite Ranch of Safari Club 
International for the American  Wilder-
ness Leadership School in the Grand 
Teton National Forest near Jacksonhole, 
Wyoming.

Hannah Stinson
Owasso  OK 

11th Grade Age 16
Female
Teacher:  Mary Stinson
Home school
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trated to have to watch them just walk away!
It was about 10:30 that morning before we saw 

anything else.  I was sitting there contemplating the 
deer we had seen earlier when my Dad got my atten-
tion again.  This time he pointed out a bobcat!  As I 
watched where the bobcat stood about twenty yards 
away, I slowly moved over to the side of the stand so 
that I could get a good look at him through my scope.  
I fixed my cross hairs right between his eyes.  I was 
so excited; he was the biggest cat I had ever seen!  As 
I watched he tensed up and I could tell he had seen 
something.  He began to crouch ready to jump at any 
moment.  Then suddenly he just stood up and walked 

away.
It was an exciting day of hunting, and I loved 

being able to see all the wildlife and the beautiful 
sunrise, even though we didn’t get anything that day.  
When we returned to the house that evening we found 
out how my brothers and sister did and we all began 
to talk about our experiences from the day.  I will al-
ways remember that exciting hunting trip even though 
we didn’t bring any deer or bobcat home.  It is a story 
that I will share with my children as I take them hunt-
ing in the future.  And they will be able to share their 
stories and the stories of their grandmother with their 
children as they take them hunting someday.

 The alarm clock rings.  It’s 5:00 in the morning.  
I spring out of bed at once, for this is no ordinary 
day.  It is opening day of deer season and I am going 
hunting with Dad for the first time.  All my hunt-
ing clothes are laid out and ready to go beside Dad’s 
clothes and his big gun.  Dad has some snacks packed 
just for me; he says they help you sit still.  As we 
head to the woods in the dark, Dad tells me of the big 
deer he has seen.  “If we get lucky,” he says, “we just 
might see the big eight point.”

Believe it or not, we didn’t get a deer that day, 
but the wisdom he imparted to me by my father has 
remained with me.  That day, my Dad began to teach 
me character qualities that would influence me the 
rest of my life.  He instilled in me the value of per-
sistence, in that just because a situation might look 
impossible today does not mean it will be impossible 
tomorrow.  I learned the power of flexibility when we 
had to change our approach from time to time in order 

to be successful.  Above all, Dad taught me grateful-
ness to God by making sure I did not take any bless-
ings for granted.

Through further instruction from my father, and 
other experienced woodsmen willing to share their 
wealth of hunting knowledge with me, I became 
increasingly more proficient in the art of hunting.  I 
often find myself spending hours on end discussing 
animal habitat and hunting techniques with farmers, 
ranchers, and anyone else that shares my interest in 
hunting.  I have been amazed to discover that as my 
knowledge of the sport increases, so does my level of 
enjoyment.

I find no matter how much I learn, there is always 
something more to discover.  Alertness and creativ-
ity are paramount to stay ahead of the game and to 
be successful in the hunt.  The unpredictability is 
what breeds the passion for the hunt.  This is what 
drove my dad to take me, my brothers and sisters, 

Timothy Allison
Muskogee  OK

Age 16
Male
Teacher:  Kim Allison



and any of our friends who had no one to take them, 
to hunter safety courses three hours away.  I am sure 
he got tired of hearing, “A safety is a mechanical 
device that can fail” over and over, but he never once 
complained, even though he had attended the class so 
many times.

Well, I finally did tag that big eight point, and 
every time I look at the rack, I think of all the positive 

investments made in my life while afield.  I think of 
all the good times spent with family and friends, and 
the hunting stories swapped around the campfire.  I 
remember the near misses and the times when it all 
seemed to work together flawlessly.  Whatever the 
outcome, these are the times I would not trade for the 
world.  This is my heritage – and what a privilege!  It 
is now my privilege to share that heritage with others.

THE TREE OF HUNTING HERITAGE HAS 
MANY ROOTS

When thinking about the word heritage, people 
tend to imagine something being passed down genera-
tion to generation in their family.  However, when it 
comes to hunting there are people other than my dad 
who have taken the time to share the love of hunting 
with me.  There are several roots that make up my 
hunting heritage.  These roots were started with the 
love of hunting that was instilled in my dad Ross and 
Roy Bartling, the time spent with me in the outdoors 
by my Grandpa Virgil Parks and the education in 
pheasant hunting from my Uncle Casey LaValley and 
Grandpa Gary LaValley.  These people have been the 
reason why I enjoy hunting and plan on developing 
my own tree of hunting heritage.

While in college my dad, Jay LaValley, was invit-
ed to go deer hunting on the Bartling Ranch in Wauri-
ka, Oklahoma.  He had never gone deer hunting.  The 
first year he went he only took a camera to the tree 
stand.  That morning he saw seven does and a young 
buck prancing and playing in a beautiful meadow 
next to a creek.  After seeing the deer in action and his 
friend harvest a deer, he fell in love with deer hunting.  
Since that day, venison has been a staple in our family 
diet.  Although the Bartlings are not family the roots 
of my hunting started on their ranch.

The youth deer hunt was my first experience in 
hunting.  My grandpa, Virgil Parks, spent many hours 
teaching me to set up deer stands, put out feeders, and 
scout for deer.  On that hunt, we were in the stand 
only thirty minutes when a buck walked out.  It was 
early in the morning and the sun was gleaming across 
the pasture.  My grandpa calmly whispered for me to 
be patient and take the best possible shot.  I followed 
his instructions and properly killed the deer.  This 
was just one of many outdoor experiences with my 
grandpa.

Pheasant hunting has become another passion of 
mine.  My Uncle Casey LaValley and my Grandpa 
Gary LaValley have taken me hunting in the panhan-
dle of Oklahoma.  The excitement of walking slowly 
through dew covered fields of CRP and having a bril-
liantly colored rooster cackle and then lift up in the 
air is enough to take my breath away.  Hunting with 
my grandpa and watching the pheasant in flight make 
it worth getting up at six in the morning.

These people have been great influences in my 
life.  They have given me strong roots in the love of 
the outdoors, hunting, and providing food for my fam-
ily.  My hope is that my hunting heritage will grow 
and I may be able to pass this on to others, whether 
they are in my family or not.  Someday I want to be a 
root in other hunting heritage trees.

 

Carson LaValley
Henryetta  OK 

Age: 14
Grade: 8th
Male
Teacher:  Mark Johnson 
School:  Holland Hall
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Alexis Marmion
Coweta   Ok 

Age:  14
Grade:  9th
Female
Teacher:  Shawn Gee
School:  Coweta

When I was little my dad had hunted for years and 
I was never really interested.  My dad was always try-
ing to get me to go.  He would ask me every time he 
went but, I was always saying no.  Until about three 
years ago, he said you should come just to try it out 
and see if you like it.  I agreed because I was getting 
sick of him always asking, and I thought it was worth 
a shot.  Well I am so glad I did, it was tons of fun!  
My first time hunting was a really exciting time to my 
dad and I.

My dad had already had the tree stand setup so 
we didn’t have to go and find a spot.  It seemed like 
it took forever to get to our spot but, it was worth the 
wait!  Once we arrived in the tree stand, it was al-
ready sunny.  The weather was freezing though and I 
had layers and layers on.  Outside was beautiful, the 
trees had all changed colors and the leaves were fall-
ing to the ground.  The sun was shining so bright and 
there was not a cloud in the sky.  It was great hunting 
weather!  It was fun just setting out there and spend-
ing time with my dad.  It was getting better as it got 
further through the day.  It was a really wonderful 
time to me.

We had been out in the tree stand for about two 
hours and I hadn’t shot at anything.  I think it was be-
cause I was so nervous.  My dad really wasn’t shoot-
ing anything either he was helping me mostly.  I had 
seen I small doe, but my dad say aim for it anyway.  

Once my gun was up and I was aiming at the doe, it’s 
like my body froze.  I forgot what to do and I was so 
scared.  I finally pulled the trigger and wasn’t even 
close to the little doe.  I was so embarrassed.  My 
dad said that’s okay there’s plenty more deer out here 
you’ll get one.  So, we sat there for what seemed like 
forever when it was only an hour later before I saw 
another deer.  This time I aimed and I missed again.  
I felt I was never going to get one.  I kept trying 
though.  A while later I saw a huge deer; well it really 
wasn’t that big it seemed like it though.  I aimed and 
shot, this time I actually shot it.  It was one of the best 
moments in my life.  I was so excited.  My dad said 
lets go get him.  We walked out to get him and he was 
actually really small, but I was still happy.  It was my 
first deer I felt so awesome.  We took pictures and all 
that other stuff and walked back to the truck.  I didn’t 
really like all the blood and nasty stuff so my dad did 
that.  It was the best hunting trip ever.

I had a magnificent time with my dad the first 
time I went hunting.  Ever sense then it’s a tradition 
to go every year.  Many people go hunting with their 
dad in hunting season, but I doubt they have as much 
fun as me.  I will always be excited to go hunting 
every year.  I also think it makes my dad happy when 
I go with him.  If you have never been I think should 
go at least once!  I promise you won’t regret it!                                                                                                                                              
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Andy Cobb 

I rough scored him at 148”, and he had a 20 inch 
inside spread. He had a couple broken points and his 
mass didn’t show well in the picture, but I am really 
pleased. I didn’t weigh him, but he was probably 180 
lbs? Not a big bodied deer.

Sam Munhollon, 

Woods Co. Deer-live weight 245 lbs. -field dressed 
180 lbs. This heavy horned 8 point buck was chasing 4 
does .

LD Ferguson

I killed it 11-27-09 just after sun down. I was at 
my farm in Cleveland Co. The rest of the story is that 
I missed with the 1st shot and he just stood there. 
Didn’t even look my way to see who was shooting at 
him. He was standing on my pond dam and I knocked 
him off with the second shot. I thought he was down 
for the count but I hit him low in the front shoulder 
and he took off when we approached the pond. I 
broke the other leg as he ran off and we ran him to 
ground in the pond spillway and finished him. He 
was a tuff ol bird and made 75 yards or so on just two 
legs.

Would have made a nice mount but three of the 
points are broken. 

I was shooting my elk gun and was wanting to get 
used to a new scope that I put on it. It worked well! 

TC encore 300WM. Cabela’s 3X12 scope.
Had never seen this buck before and no game cam 

pics.
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Dear Mr. Holmes,
 
Thank you for taking the time to contact me 

regarding President Obama’s nomination for Admin-
istrator of the Office of Information and Regulatory 
Affairs (OIRA), Cass Sunstein. I appreciate the op-
portunity to hear from you.

 
I share your concerns with Mr. Sunstein, and con-

sequently voted against his confirmation in Commit-
tee. I appreciated Mr. Sunstein’s testimony before the 
Senate Homeland Security and Government Affairs 
Committee, as he insisted that he respects the Second 
Amendment and would not use his position to oppose 
hunting. My vote in opposition to his confirmation 
was centered more around his personal views, as you 
mentioned, regarding the Second Amendment and 
hunting. Unfortunately, regardless of my vote, Mr. 
Sunstein was confirmed in Committee and will soon 
be considered by the full Senate. Furthermore, I can 
assure you that I would not support any federal policy 
that would give animals legal rights equal to human 
beings.

 
I also want you to know that I voted in opposition 

to President Obama’s nominee for Attorney General, 
Eric Holder, largely because of his extreme anti-gun 
views.  While I gave Mr. Holder the opportunity to 
clarify his views on the Second Amendment during 
his recent confirmation hearing in the Senate Judicia-
ry Committee, his responses were not encouraging (to 
view the questions and responses during the Holder 
hearing please see <a href=”http://cspan.org/Watch/
watch.aspx?MediaId=HP-R-14396”>http://cspan.org/
Watch/watch.aspx?MediaId=HP-R-14396</a>, time 
periods 53:10-58:46, 2:29:00-2:30:00, 2:32:33-2:34-
22, 4:02:25-until the end).  It is unacceptable for our 
Attorney General - the head of the federal agency that 
primarily enforces federal laws and regulations gov-
erning firearm possession - to hold such a hostile view 
on one of our Constitutional rights.  While I voted 
against his confirmation, the Senate approved him as 
our next Attorney General by a 75-21 vote. 



























31





33



34



35



36



37



38







41





43



44



45



46



47



48







51





53



54



55



56



57



58







61





63



64



65



66



67



68







71





73



74



75



76



77



78







81





83



84



85



86



87



88


























