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AMMO CONFISCATION - MANY AMERICANS ARE
SCARED-TO-DEATH AT WHAT MIGHT BE COMING..

1 got this from a friend of mine who is a retired District Judge. This is how the Liberals plan to get
our guns. Legislation is pending in several states listed below. Very enlightening and sorely in need of

defeat.

The bill that is being pushed in 18 states (including Illinois and Indiana ) requires all ammunition to be
encoded by the manufacturer in a data base of all ammunition sales. So they will know how much you buy
and what calibers. Nobody can sell any ammunition after June 30, 2009 unless the ammunition is coded.

Any privately held uncoded ammunition must be destroyed by July 1, 2011. (Including hand loaded
ammo). They will also charge a .05 cent tax on every round so every box of ammo you buy will go up at

least $2.50 or more!

If they can deprive you of ammo they do not need to take your gun!

This legislation is currently pending in 18 states: Alabama, Arizona, California, Connecticut, Hawaii,
Illinois, Indiana, Kentucky, Maryland, Mississippi, Missouri, New Jersey, New York, Pennsylvania, Rhode
Island,South Carolina, Tennessee, and Washington.

To find more about the anti-gun group that is sponsoring this legislation and the specific legislation for
each state, go to: http://ammunitionaccountability.org/Legislation.htm
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The view through the Presidents sight:

Greetings Oklahoma Station members and supporters;

We have an exciting list of products and hunts available to you in the upcoming
March 7, 2009 Auction. Please review this list and become familiar with the terms
of each and if you have not already done so, take advantage of the discount price on
Banquet Tickets by placing your order for tickets prior to January 10, 2009.

We congratulate the outstanding student conservationist for their fine essays and look
forward to their work being recognized in the national Outdoor Writers Association
Essay Contest as well.

This year’s winners of the Sarena Kauk, Co-Educator of the Year Award represent a
new movement to bring classroom education of all facets and field trip experience
directly to the high schools in Oklahoma .

We are proud of these educators and are inspired to complement their efforts in
education.

Again we look forward to seeing you at the convention in March.

Have a very happy Christmas and Holiday Season.

Sincerely,
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Oklahoma Station —
Safari Club International

P. O. Box 168 — 114 North 4™ Street
Okarche, OK 73762

AUCTION ITEMS LISTED ON PAGE 54

2009 Annual Banquet & Charity Fundraiser

SATURDAY, MARCH 7™, 2009
NATIONAL COWBOY & WESTERN HERITAGE MUSEUM

Purpose of Oklahoma Station - Safari Club International:

Protect our freedom to hunt for all hunters and for all species of wildlife, regardless of

method of harvest as long as it is legal and ethical;

Education of the value of hunting as a part of scientific based wildlife management;

Conservation of wildlife to preserve the heritage of hunting for future generations;

Humanitarian services, such as Sportsmen against hunger and Sensory Safari.

Our members are hunters who care about conservation and embrace the highest of ethical
standards. We believe that hunting and conservation are not only compatible, but also
inseparable.

Purpose of our Annual Banquet & Charity Fundraiser:

To enjoy the camaraderie of fellow hunters with our families, friends and coworkers in

the greatest venue in Oklahoma, the National Cowboy & Western Heritage Museum. A
fantastic meal and beverage to be enjoyed by all.

To raise money to fund charitable programs which support our purpose. We raise funds
through live & silent auctions, general contests and other exciting games. Our auctions
include outfitted hunts in Oklahoma &, across North & South America and overseas;
hunting adventures, firearms, hunting gear, camping equipment, guided fishing trips,
art, jewelry and much, much more.

To meet donor outfitters from around the world; many of our donor outfitters will be at

the event for you to meet and discuss the details of hunts they offer.

70% of Money Raised Stays in Oklahomal!!

To Reserve Tickets, call Verilea Faust (405) 721-7229. Credit Cards Welcome.
4
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Oklahoma Station Chapter — Safari Club International
P. O. Box 186 — 114 North 4™ Street
Okarche, OK 73762

24" ANNUAL AWARDS BANOUET AND CHARITY FUND RAISER
SATURDAY, MARCH 7™, 2009 Registration - 4:30 to 6:30 PM
Outfitters Room Open 3:30 — 6:30 (Look for announcement of Special Guest)

NATIONAL COWBOY & WESTERN HERITAGE MUSEUM
1700 N. E. 63rd Street, Oklahoma City, OK 73111

$ GOLD SPONSOR $1.000 -Receive 8 tickets at a premium location Reserved Table with special
recognition in the program & OS Website & Safari Trails for one year. Letter for tax purposes
indicating donation value will be provided.

In addition you will receive two (2) Raffle tickets —For Sponsor only drawing — Value $ 500

$ GOLD SPONSOR $800 - IF PURCHASED ON OR BEFORE JANUARY 10™ , 2009

$ SILVER SPONSOR $800 - Receive 8 tickets at a preferred location Reserved Table with special
recognition in the program & OS Website & Safari Trails for one year. Letter for tax purposes
indicating donation value will be provided.

In addition you will receive one (1) Raffle ticket — For Sponsor only drawing — Value $ 250

$ SILVER SPONSOR $650 - IF PURCHASED ON OR BEFORE JANUARY 10™, 2009.

$ RESERVE TABLE $550 - Receive 8 tickets at a Reserved Table. CONFIRMED SEATING FOR
YOU & SEVEN (7) GUESTS.

$ RESERVE TABLE $500 — IF PURCHASED ON OR BEFORE JANAURY 10™, 2009

$ GENERAL ADMISSION - $75 — IF PURCHASED AFTER JANUARY 10™, 2009 (5 100 @ DOOR)

$ GENERAL ADMISSION - $50 — IF PURCHASED ON OR BEFORE JANUARY 10™, 2009

Mail, Fax or E-Mail Ticket Order to:
Verilea Faust - OSC-SCI, PO Box 186, Okarche, OK 73762
FAX 405/263-7956......... E-Mail faust4dv@pldi.net

THERE WILL BE NO RESERVE TABLE RESERVATIONS AFTER FEBRUARY 15, 2009.
Tickets will be held at the door — Tickets will not be mailed.
OSC-SClI is a 501(3) Charitable Organization.

BID CARDS REQUIRED TO BID IN LIVE & SILENT AUCTIONS: MEMBERS-NO CHARGE; NON-MEMBERS - $50

PAYMENT OPTIONS: Authorized Amount: Check (Make check payable to SCI-Oklahoma Station)

Visa MC Card Account Number: 3 Digit # on Reverse side of card
(Absolutely necessary)

Expires: Cardholder signature

Reminder: We cannot process vour order without the expiration date & 3 Digit #

NAME ADDRESS

CITY & STATE 71p DAYTIME PHONE: ( ) USA & Canada provide telephone #.
All other countries please provide FAX number instead of phone number.
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2008 SARENA KAUK CO-EDUCATOR OF T

 YEAR

Winning Teachers:

JOSH GWARTNEY
Chouteau OK

School: Catoosa High School
Address: 2000 S Cherokee
Catoosa OK 74015

School Phone: 918-266-8619
Teaches: 9th-12th Outdoor
Physical Education

I grew up in the small town of

Pryor, and have lived here most

of my 28 years minus the few

years that I attended school at Northwestern State
University in Alva. I teach and coach at Catoosa High

FRANK BLAIR
Collinsville OK

School: Owasso 8th Grade
Address: 13901 E 86th St. N.
Owasso OK 74055

School Phone: 918-272-6274

School, I recently started our Outdoor Educa-
tion Program at the school. My program tries
to get youngsters in the outdoors and teach
them the ethics and responsibilites that go
along with the privlege. I have a four year old
son named Brett. We live on a small farm just
outside of town. I love the outdoors and hunt
and fish as much as possible while trying
to juggle coaching and being a single par-
ent. One of the main things that I have tried
to focus on in my educational career is the
outdoors and conservation. Through my class
1 have been able to combine three of my passions,
Education,kids, and the outdoors

Teaches: 8th Grade Physical Education

Frank Blair graduated from Inola High School in
Inola, Oklahoma in 1985. He then attended Okla-
homa State University where he received a Bachelors
of Science degree in Physical Education in 1991. He
has taught for 17 years in Owasso, 13 years at Pamela
Hodson Elementary and the last four years at the

8th Grade Center. In 2000 Frank was the Owasso
Teacher of the year and in 2001 was Oklahoma As-
sociation for Health Physical Education Recreation
and Dance (OAHPERD) Elementary Physical Edu-
cator of the Year. In addition to being a member of
OAHPERD he has served on its Board and Council
as the Elementary Section Chair from 2002 to 2004

and is currently serving on the Board and Council as
the Secondary Section Chair and Convention Exhibits
Manager. Frank is also a member of the Oklahoma
Coaches Association, Oklahoma Football Coaches
Association, National Education Association, Okla-
homa Education Association and Owasso Education
Association.

Frank is married to Teressa Blair, a Kindergarten
teacher at Northeast Elementary in Owasso. They
have three children, Brett, a student at the University
of Oklahoma, Taylor, a student at the University of
Arkansas and Jenna, a fifth grader at Northeast El-
ementary in Owasso.
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2008 WINNING YOUTH ESSAYS

DANIEL SIMMONS
Age 11-14 Male

7th Grade

Age 12

Vinita OK 74301

School: Ketchum Middle School
Address: Box 720

Ketchum OK 74349

Phone: 918-782-3242

Teacher: Patricia McQueen
(6"-8™ grade English)

BEST ARCHERY HUNT EVER

On the day of archery season my dad woke me up
at 5:30 a.m. “Let’s go bow hunting,” he said in an
excited voice. I gut up with a groan, “Do we have
to?” I asked. He didn’t answer so I knew the answer
was yes. Very tired I put on my hunting camo and
almost fell asleep. When my dad came in he said,
“Get up, you can’t shoot deer when your asleep”.
When I got up I went outside to feed my dog Spencer,
(he is a Labrador retriever). After feeding Spencer, I
packed my hunting bag and belt with survival stuff.
Then we were off to go hunting.

We stopped at Bob’s gas station and bought a couple
of croissants, and then we were on the road. We were
going to a spot that only we could hunt. It was right
next to the wildlife management area. It was the best
spot! There were deer, ducks, turkeys, fish, and almost
anything that a hunter could wish for. The reason for
this was because the piece of property had two ponds,
timber and a rye field.

When we arrived there it was 6 a.m. in the morning
and it was very chilly. I got my bow out of the case
and my bag full of supplies. We walked down the
fence row of the rye field to get to our ground blind.
When we arrived at our ground blind, I was ready for
anything.

We waited for at least an hour before we saw
anything. The first thing we saw was a doe and fawn.
The doe walked cautiously right in front of us. I
pulled the bow up with the arrow carefully knocked
on it. The doe must have seen me move and stepped
behind a big weed. I didn’t have a clear shot so |

let it walk away. Ten minutes later we saw a buck.

I couldn’t tell how many points it had, but I knew

it was a big bodied buck. I still had my bow up so |
didn’t have to move.

My dad whispered, “Don’t move, don’t move, keep
quiet, don’t move”. Then I whispered back, ““ I know
what I’'m doing.” After that, he kept quiet.

The buck got fifty yards away. I drew back my bow
and the buck heard it, but he was curious. He wanted
to find out what he had heard. It came up to us about
ten yards away.

My dad whispered, “fire”. I let go of the string and
“thud”. The arrow hit the buck right behind the front
shoulder. The buck jumped, took ten steps and then
dropped right in its tracks. My dad and I both let out
a shout of satisfaction. Then we got really quiet in
case there was any deer still in the area. Five minutes
later the same doe as before came running towards us.
It stopped 7 yards from us. As carefully as I could I
knocked an arrow onto my bow. I raised my bow ever
so carefully that the doe didn’t see it. I drew back my
bow slowly. The doe just stopped there staring. I let it
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go and “smack”, the arrow went right through the doe
and stuck into the ground. She fell and immediately
all fours were left straight in the air.

I knew as soon as the arrow hit the doe it was dead.
This time my dad and I screamed and yelled with
excitement. It a matter of about one hour and 45
minutes [ maxed out my tags.

We stepped out of the ground blind and rant to the
two deer. I ran for the buck first to count how many
points it had. He was a six point basket rack, but he
was a big bodied buck. My dad went to the doe first
and he yelled at me, “This doe has lots of meat on her,
she is a big one.”

After taking a good look at the deer, we walked up the
rye field and brought the pick-up down to the deer.
The deer were heavy and they were starting to get
stiff. We put the deer in the pick-up and drove to the
spot where we had parked. We pulled the two deer off
the truck so we could gut them.

As soon as we stuck the knife into the deer’s belly
a nasty, rank smell cam out. I almost puked. I didn’t

want to touch the deer knife because it had blood all
over it. After we gutted the buck, we gutted the doe.
My dad kept trying to get me to pull something out of
the deer, but I said no.

When we finished I called my mom on the cell phone
and told her I got two deer. She screamed with glee
and said she’d meet us at Bob’s gas station for check
in and to take pictures.

When we got there, my mom was already there. We
pulled up to the scale and tied the doe on first. The
doe weighed 97 1bs. and the buck weighed 112 1bs.,
both dressed. As we were weighing the deer, my
mom was taking lots of pictures. Lots of people were
gathering around and asking if [ an 11 year old boy
really shot both deer. Some of those men had never
shot a buck in their entire life.

That was probably my best hunt ever! I even have
newspaper clippings to prove it! I hope that I can have
a successful year again. This time with my dad will
be a memory that I will never forget. I want to share a
similar hunt with my children someday.
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RAINI STILES

Age 11-14 Female

9" Grade

Age 14

Collinsville OK 74021

School: Home Schooled
Address: 12140 N 170™ East Ave
Collinsville OK 74021
Teacher: Lisa Stiles

Phone: 918-371-1208

HUNTING SHARING THE HERITAGE

The full moon bathed the dew-filled field as we
silently glided through the ocean of grass to our deer
blind about three hundred yards from the road. My
boots were soaked with icy water as I waded through
the tall weeds. Finally we were settled in our blind
and waited for two things: sunrise and a buck. I now
had the chance to inspect my surroundings as I sat
elbow to elbow with my dad in our homemade deer
blind. About two hundred yards away from us was

a pond. I was filled with awe as I watched the mist
that covered it roll across then fade into nothing as it
left the protection of the water. The eastern sky was
beginning to show evidence that sunrise was just
around the corner. I am always amazed at the rainbow
of colors that fill the sky. Finally, the sun pushed over
the horizon, flooding the yellow-orange grass with its
warm rays. Deer season had begun.

Sitting in that deer stand for hours gave me time

to contemplate why I had risen at four o’clock and
ridden two hours to sit in a cold field on a very
uncomfortable stool. The memory of my first dove
hunt flashed through my mind. I sat between my
father and his friend as hey explained over and over
how to identify a dove. I felt discouraged as I threw
lead into the air, only to miss.

My grandfather told me stories of when he would
take my father hunting. These memories made me
think about how much I have learned about hunting
through my family. I shot my first skeet round at my
grandfather’s house as he taught me how to hold and
shoot a gun. There have been so many hunts when
we have taken the whole family, right down to my
ten-year-old sister. The most recent dove hunt which
we went was the first day I was able to bring down a
dove, but the thought that stuck with me the most was
the memory of learning about the heritage of hunting
with family and friends.

As I sat in the deer stand, I was reminded of these
experiences, and for the first time in my hunting
history I realized there was more to hunting than
shooting an animal. Thinking back to that day, I
remember the young doe that pranced within twenty
yards from us out of curiosity, the crows’ calls as

they flew to roost for the night, the coyotes as they
called to each other, gearing up for another night full
of hunting. As these memories come to mind, I know
that my hunt that day was very fruitful. Even though I
didn’t bring down a deer, I came home that night with
stories to last a lifetime, and inspiration to share the
heritage of hunting with my children in the future.
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STEVEN MAICHAK
Age 15-17 Male

11" Grade

Age: 17

Edmond OK

School: Deer Creek High School
Address: 6101 NW 206" Street
Edmond OK 73003

Teacher: Scott Martin (AP Biology 10*-12'")

Phone: 405-348-6100

MCALESTER: A TRADITIONAL HUNT

Known to represent ambitious hunters from sixteen
states in one year, the archery hunts at McAlester
Army Ammunition Plant are ones to be remembered.
Often argued as being the most sought after,
respected, and enjoyed deer hunts in the state,

many a hunter applies for a tag in the trophy-ridden
management area. Pope & Young bucks are teeming
all over the place. The catch is only traditional
archery equipment is allowed — no modern compound
bows with sights or other attachments are permissible.
With a very limited range, the once P&Y buck soon
becomes a fantasy, and a fat, healthy doe starts to
become just as much a trophy as any other deer. Eager
to try my hand at the challenge, I finally got my wish
this year.

Finally made a reality, youth archers are now
allowed to participate in a hunt on the renowned

and revered munitions plant. This recent enactment,
made possible by the hard work and dedication of
the Oklahoma Wildlife Department and McAlester
Army Ammunition Plant, has opened up a whole new
field of outdoorsmen to a world not found anywhere
else. One can drive a mere mile down the road to his
or her stand and see things not possible anywhere
else in the state. Trophy bucks only fit for dreams

are bedded down on the side of the road, just out of
reach. Harems of turkeys strut across the road without

10

a worry, like pet peacocks. A couple hogs wallow in
the mud on the road’s shoulder. A pack of coyotes
sing the blues only a few yards into the timber. Only
at McAlester can one see such a high diversity and
density of quality game animals in one concentrated
area.

Upon the realization of my dad and I being drawn
for such a reputable hunt, practice sessions went into
overdrive. From the time I started hunting we always
practiced shooting the rifles and bows together. He
would watch me and correct my mistakes, and would
try to return the favor. This year, though, we were
working towards something truly magnificent. The
potential was there to be a once-in-a-lifetime hunt.
Even my little sister, usually only slightly interested
in archery, was drawn to the excitement. Hours upon
hours were spent between the three of us, flinging
arrow after arrow into the target. Thousands of
practice shots were going to come down to one single,
well-placed arrow at the moment of truth during the
hunt.

The arrival into camp before the pre-hunt orientation
was a true heart thumper. Guys and gals were walking
around with stick and string in hand. Finally, a group
of people had been realized to match my passion for
the tradition of bowhunting. Every man, woman, boy
and girl was just as pumped up as me. The eagerness
became a tangible, uncontrollable energy. The
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thoughts of what the next day might bring was all the
mind could think about.

A 4:30 a.m. wakeup call every morning was a tough
exercise of will, until I remembered why I was doing
so. Getting up so early really separates those who are
determined from the weak hearted. You both love

the sport and are willing to make due with the early
morning routines, or you shouldn’t be there in the first
place. Besides, there’s nothing like waking up to be
greeted by three hundred other people who are just
like you. Everyone there shared the same heritage —
the heritage of a hunter, of an archer.

Disappointingly, the hunt didn’t go as planned or

so imagined. The success rate was low all across

the board. Neither my dad, I, nor anyone else in our
group was able to launch an arrow at a deer. But that
doesn’t mean there wasn’t any success at all. A select
few of the hunters were able to harvest a mature
animal, be it deer, hog or turkey. Most importantly,

the camaraderie was as abundant as the leaves on the
ground. Everyone had a good time with everyone
else, and that makes the trip completely worthwhile.

The draw hunts for McAlester Army Ammunition
Plant are the best place to share the heritage of
archery and bowhunting. The idea of using traditional
tackle only enhances the emotions and quality of the
hunts. Now that the youth are allowed to take part in
the activities, father and son, mother and daughter,
husband and wife, and all combinations thereof can
share the memories and experiences with one another.
Although my little sister wasn’t participating in the
hunt, she was just as excited as my dad and I. Getting
to spend time with the family outdoors makes even
the worst hunt a success in itself. The stories brought
back allow others to join in and imagine they were
there themselves, as if everything was happening right
in front of them. The spirit, tradition, and heritage
will forever live on and be passed from generation to
generation.

RANDI WOODARD
Age 15-17 Female
10" Grade

Age: 15

Leedey OK 73654

School: Leedey High School
Address: PO Box 67
Leedey OK 73654

Teacher: Sarena Kauk (9th-12" English)

Phone: 580-488-3377

HUNTING: MAKING MEMORIES

Picture this. A small girl in dusty Wrangler jeans, and
sporting an oversized blaze orange hunting jacket.
Imagine that girl in a frost bitten pasture jumping for
joy next to a lifeless doe. I played the lead role in this
scene. It was four years ago that I shot my first deer.
Thinking back to that moment, I vividly remember
the excitement of my long awaited hunting harvest.

11

The October nights were cool during my first youth
antlerless hunting season. My dad and I drove to

our blind on top of a hill that overlooked one of our
patches. While driving up the road, I eagerly craned
my head to look out the windows on either side of
the pickup towards the pastures to see if the deer
were crossing yet. As we pulled up by the gate and

I stepped out of our old rickety Ford pickup into the
cool, crisp evening air, my head was swimming with
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excitement.

As dad and I walked from the gate to our blind, I
scanned the surrounding area for the slightest glimpse
of a deer. Our blind was three feed pallets set up like
a house with cedar limbs poked inside the slats and

a wooden board lying across the open end. The air
was getting cooler by the minute as I watched the

sun slowly setting and casting rays of orange, reds,
pinks and purples all over the landscape. I was a bit
frustrated when we didn’t see anything, but my dad
reassured me when he said, “That’s why they call it
hunting and not killing.” The sun continued to sink
lower on the horizon and we still saw no sign of deer.
All of a sudden though, I noticed a deep tan figure
appeared to be grazing at the corn scattered below the
feeder.

“Dad, I see a tan shape underneath the feeder, and it
looks like a doel”

“Get your gun up and be quiet,” dad whispered.

I pulled my 223 to an opening in the cedar branches
so that I could see over the top of the blind, and then
I lined up my open iron sights, placing them right
below the middle of the shoulder. The smell of cedar
tickled my nose as I waited for the okay from Dad to
shoot.

“Randi, if you can see your front sight...”

Boom! The bullet instantly dropped the doe, but
instead of hitting her in the middle of the shoulder,

12

which would have killed her instantly, the bullet
struck her spine, paralyzing her from the middle of
the back and down. With every heart beat, adrenaline
pulsed though me as I fumbled out of the blind for
my second bullet. The doe was thrashing and kicking
around by the feeder. I took aim, squeezed the trigger,
and she quit moving. I emptied my gun and stuck the
shell casing in my pocket along with the first one.

My first deer! I was so happy I jumped up and down
squealing with joy. I almost couldn’t believe it as I
walked over to get a closer look at her. She was a very
large doe with big dark eyes and a thick brownish-
grey coat. Dad pulled the pickup down onto the field
beside the feeder so that we could load her. By now, it
was pitch black except where the headlights and our
flashlights shone, but we found her easily. It took both
of us to lift her into the bed of the pickup. I held onto
her head and tugged while dad lifted her upwards.
Since I was only 11 years old and weighed, maybe,

80 pounds, the task was quite a chore for just the two
of us. I was sweating and gasping for breath when we
finally got her loaded. Driving to the check-in station,
I said a silent prayer of thanks to God for allowing

me to harvest such a beautiful animal. I was all smiles
when I checked her in at the local quick stop and she
weighed in at 120 pounds.

I’'m fifteen now, but since that day, my passion for
hunting has only grown with each season. Since that
October evening, I have hunted and killed several
deer, but my memory of that first hunt is one I
treasure and won’t soon forget.
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The Kimball Zimbabwe Trip

by Chip Kimball

We left the US, four intrepid travelers burdened with
more luggage than is reasonable for a dozen people.
Two more bags than allowed and exactly 2 pounds
under weight. Airline attendants sneered at us while
we blissfully tried to explain our tonnage. “Children
in Zimbabwe need these things,” we said. Blank
stares from people only concerned with getting a rath-
er large and overpopulated plane off the ground. We
knew what we were about and gamely, finally headed
for the plane and Africa.

Some days you think an 8-hour

workday will never end. Clock

watching, however, takes on

a whole new meaning on an

18-hour flight. Sleep comes in

blips between pilot announce-

ments (which I think they only

do to entertain themselves)

and crying children. Finally,

the announcement “Ladies and

Gentlemen, welcome to Johan-

nesburg.” The two “experts” of

our little tribe take over now, as

we have navigated this airport

before. Deftly we zoom past

the looming porters and then

stumble headlong into the new

world of customs with a firearm in tow. So much for
experience. An hour later, we are off, in route to sleep
on any horizontal surface we can find.

Those who haven’t traveled internationally can prob-
ably never understand the double whammy of jetlag
and the unbalanced feeling you get in a new culture.
The voices are strange, the money is strange, the
phones are strange. Simple things become difficult.
We didn’t feel balanced until we reached our hunt
camp after spending two days in Pretoria and Victoria
Falls. Finally our version of civilization. No elec-
tricity, no communications with the outside world.
Running water that is heated on a campfire behind the
cabin. Teak fires with acrid smoke that burns your
nose. “Be sure to lock your door at night or the lions
and baboons will come in.” Mosquito nets, candle-
light, a happy husband. What else could a girl ask
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for?

Our camp is called Simba Game Lodge and is located
somewhere about halfway between Victoria Falls
and Buluwayo. We know that only because the place
the pavement ends is called “Halfway House.” We
moved all our luggage into a 4-wheel drive truck
which is the only way to get to camp. We are the only
visitors to Simba and the staff of nine men is anxious
to please. It took two days to
convince them we didn’t need
four-course meals. A sandwich
is fine!

But I'm getting ahead of my
story. Day one in camp. We
decided to start the hunt right
away, and after a quick sight-
in, we were off to explore.
Jerry (the PH), Ali (tracker),
Nkosi (driver), Joe (hunter),
Chip (videographer/wife),
Tracy and Nancy (hesitant
non-hunters and sisters to the
wife) all piled into the truck
in search of game. Somehow
we actually came upon a group
of impala without the herd
realizing half the human population of the area had
descended upon them. A beautiful impala ram earned
the title of Joe’s first African trophy. For him, it was
business as usual; a clean shot and a nice animal for
dinner. For me, it was the first time in our 18-year
marriage I have watched Joe take an animal for sport.
I’ve been with him untold numbers of times when
he put down wounded animals in our job as wildlife
biologists. But this was a hurdle I didn’t realize even
existed; I’d never thought about it. And I didn’t real-
18ze how proud I would be of his skill as a hunter and
the infinite respect shown to this animal. A perfect
shot and we all had impala for dinner.

The brush in this area of Zimbabwe is impenetrable in
places. Fortunately, October is spring in Zimbabwe,
and while the temperatures were already in the high
90’s, we were there before the trees leafed out, mak-
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ing it a little easier to find game. Unlike many other
areas of Africa, Zimbabwe doesn’t consist of game
farms with high fences. The game in this area is
entirely free ranging and moves between the hunting

area south of the Gwayi River and the photographic/
non-hunting area to the north. Zimbabwe uses this
geographic feature as a conservation and manage-
ment boundary, and divides the two types of tourism
with it. Water is gold here, and wells pump water
into “dams” used to attract animals. For hunters, this
means you check the water holes each morning for
tracks, then follow whatever tracks you find. With
any luck, the lions aren’t following the same tracks.

Day 2 in camp wasn’t as successful as the first. A
short stalk on kudu proved futile and we ended up in
camp empty-handed. And I quickly became empty-
stomached as my systems violently protested my
change in diet. In all fairness, many people at home
were coming up with a stomach bug, but at that time

I fully blamed my sudden illness on an egg sandwich.

Regardless, I spent the next 48 hours either in bed or
wishing I was in bed.

Needless to say, the guys got to go hunting the next
morning without their videographer. As a result, I
missed getting to see Joe take his wildebeest. I tried

to be enthusiastic as I admired it in the skinning shed.

This was also the day that our outfitter scheduled
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us to take our stash of goodies to the schools. The
children’s dancing, singing and joy at our gifts made
me forget my illness. I have to wonder if they have
ever seen softballs before. Or tennis racquets or
watercolors. Frisbees evoked peals of laughter.
Stuffed toys were cuddled with heart-wrenching
tenderness. Ball point pens and pencils brought
squeals of joy. And we sat there wishing we
had more to give. What we did bring was made
possible in great part by the Oklahoma Sta-
tion Chapter of Safari Club International, who
graciously provided us two “blue bags” to haul
some of the 250 pounds of school supplies and
toys we brought with us, as well as assisting us
by paying for the extra baggage. The children
of Zimbabwe and we will forever be grateful for
their generosity.

Following such an eventful day, my illness

demanded that I abandon the hunt and join

my sister and her medicine bag at her camp

north of the Gwayi River. Joe’s hunt continued

unfilmed, but the photos provide evidence of

kudu, warthog and baboon. A mysterious cap
buffalo is said to exist but received no photographs
as it was taken at dark on the last night of the hunt.
Joe left Zimbabwe having not seen the trophy of his
dreams. Trackers found him the next morning close
to the place he was left, and we anxiously await his
arrival in Oklahoma.
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Don Brown’s 2008 Rifle Whitetail Deer TRO@MM

[ first spotted this whitetail during blackpowder season at 285 yds., he was too far to attempt a shot, but the
second day of rifle season I got another chance at 110 yds. He is 20 inches outside spread, 10 point, weighing
150 lbs. Harvested on my ranch.
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Ferqusons Whitetails TRO@OOM

L.D. Ferguson, deer taken
11-19-2008.

Becky Ferguson, deer taken
November 15, 2008. Taken
on Ferguson family farm.
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Tﬂo@om Deer Gun Season Was Good This Year!

Here are some game cam pics form last season and this season of the same deer, plus a big 10 pt. that may
still be lurking! And some pics of the ones that didn’t get away!

Becky got her’s on opening morning and Nick got his the next morning. Robert got his on Wed just about 30
minutes before I got mine. Oklahoma Station’s President, Scott Holmes donated elk meat and cooked burgers to
feed the 60+ crew and the chapter paid for the miscellaneous expenses of the hunt. There were smiling faces on
many youths who brought in up to two does and learned how to properly care for a downed animal. Many new
dad’s learned a few things too.

Over dinner, Holmes gave a presentation about the importance of conservation and the role SCI plays in
protecting our right to hunt. Many dads and youths were excited to know that we are working to protect the
heritage.

L.D. Ferguson
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SCI Web Radio

Tucson, AZ — Safari Club International has
launched SCI Web Radio, a free online program avail-
able to hunters everywhere. The first program, avail-
able now at www.safariclub.org/webradio features
inside views of important hunting and conservation
issues through the eyes and words of SCI President
Merle Shepard and President Ex Officio Dennis An-
derson. Hunting television star Michael Waddell will
wrap up this show with some tales of adventure from
his hunting travels.

“Starting SCI Web Radio adds a new dimension
to SCI’s communications,” said SCI President Merle
Shepard. “Like Safari magazine, Safari Times news-
letter and Expedition Safari on television, it will bring
to life key issues and concerns for the hunting com-
munity.”

“Bringing SCI’s dedication for hunting to the
internet can only strengthen the sportsmen’s commu-
nity as SCI Web Radio will be able to act as a singular
voice for hunters everywhere,” said SCI Web Radio
Host Jerry Evans. “I am excited be a part of SCI’s
radio program.”

SCI Web Radio is the newest way that SCI’s
members and hunters around the world will be enter-
tained and informed on the ever-changing environ-
ment that surrounds their passion. From legislative
victories, to attacks by anti-hunting groups, to conser-

vation success stories, the online world will be able
hear and see SCI Radio.

Each week will feature a new one-hour show. For
radio you can see, visitors will have the opportunity
to watch video footage from select interviews. A
monthly newsletter is available to all who regis-
ter their email address with webradio@safariclub.
org. Look every week for the latest news on Safari
Club International, First For Hunters at www.safari-
club.org/webradio.

SCI-First For Hunters is the leader in protecting
the freedom to hunt and in promoting wildlife conser-
vation worldwide. SCI’s 187 Chapters represent all
50 of the United States as well as 18 other countries.
SCTI’s proactive leadership in a host of cooperative
wildlife conservation, outdoor education and humani-
tarian programs, with the SCI Foundation and other
conservation groups, research institutions and govern-
ment agencies, empowers sportsmen to be contribut-
ing community members and participants in sound
wildlife management and conservation. Visit the
home page www.safariclub.org or call (520) 620-1220
for more information.

Contact:

Gary Swingle, Marketing Communications Man-
ager

Safari Club International, webradio@satariclub.
org

www.safariclub.org/webradio
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List of March 7th, 2009 Auction ltems
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