President Message
Thoughts from Ken’s Quiver November 2017

Hello All,
Here we all are near years end and looking forward to the coming year and
events at Land-O-Lakes Bowmen.
Renewal notices will be in the mail soon,
so please respond as soon as you can.
Secretary Randy Duncan will process your
renewal quickly but with a family and a full
time job he needs you’re courtesy of not
having to send follow up notices.
First thing up will be our Youth Archery
Program starting on Jan 8th. We will once
again have 2 sessions on Mondays, 3:30
and 6:00 pm. These usually last about 1 ½
hours and are a great money maker for our
club. I would like to thank the instructors
in the past and invite other members to
come out and support your club. It is a
great way to earn those work hours and
don’t forget the kitchen can use your help
every week as well. Contact me for more
information. If we could get the help needed we could probably add another
day, if we did it would only be one session at 6:00.
I’d like to remind you that without these programs and our shoots we would
not be able to pay the bills. The club’s taxes and insurance are close to $7,500
and the dues don’t begin to cover that cost. Add in utilities and you can see why
we need to pursue these other forms of raising funds. I don’t want to harp on
this too much but it is important.
Indoor shooting will begin Jan. 11 doors open at 6:00 and we begin shooting at
7:00. For those that haven’t been here in a while it is very laid back no scoring

but lots of fun and comradery. Plus we may even have a few surprises for you
from week to week.
There will be Board of Directors positions open and I encourage members to
consider stepping up when election time comes. This is your club and new ideas
are always welcome and encouraged. Contact me for more information.
A big thanks goes out to Kevin Johnson for his work on the road and Past
President Pat Gleason for his assistance.
In closing I want to thank all of the Board members that have made my
transition very smooth and all of the volunteers that kept the club running
smooth last year.
May your arrow fly true and hit the mark.
~ Ken

Have you seen the new additions to our target
herd?

Congratulations to the
Spring & Summer 3-D League Champions!
Traditional Class – Sam Morello

Hunter Class – Bill Hoffman

League Info: http://www.landolakesbowmen.com/leagues.html

Swing and a Miss

Bill Hoffman – Social Media Director
I don't know exactly who the wise man or woman was that said we learn more from
our failures than we do from our successes, but I am confident this individual was or
is a traditional bow hunter. In fact, if it is true that we do learn from our mistakes,
then it is clear this year I've been getting one heck of an education.
On Election Day I headed out to an old orchard that has been converted into a rustic
campground at the Land-O-Lakes Bowmen archery club. Being a member of the club,
this was my week to hunt on the property. I had placed my stand in a tall pine near
overlooking the only apple tree that was still bearing fruit. It is a perfect setup and
one I look forward to using in the future.
The morning was cool but not cold with a perfect southwest wind. It was clear as I
climbed into my stand and got settled for a long sit that today was the day. My multihour hunt was interrupted at eight a.m. as the woods exploded around me. Honestly,
I must say watching a small six point buck dog a group of four does around the
orchard was very entertaining. I wonder if he was learning from his mistakes as well.
Based on what I observed, they were not interested in his offerings; however, it was a
great sign for the morning to come as they moved to my north.
Remember when I mentioned the lone apple tree with apples on it? Well, about forty
minutes later, not a single apple remained on the ground as a spike buck came in and
consumed every available piece of fruit. He enjoyed Mother Nature’s buffet as I sat
above him at just twelve yards for the duration of his meal. As he wandered off I
decided to have a little fun with the small guy and began grunting at him. Watching
his reaction was priceless as he came right back in. I am not sure if he was looking
for a fight, but I am sure he was willing to watch one.

The playful grunting may just have been the key that caused me to get excited as I
looked west. A 135 inch eight point stood there, looking at the little spike and
wondering exactly what was going on. Big eight points are majestic to me, and this
was going to be my best one to date. I stood, readied my bow, and remained silent,
hoping the spike would work as a live decoy. Unfortunately, it was not meant to be.
The eight point decided the scent of the does from earlier was more interesting than
a tussle with a spike.
As he turned to walk away, I hit him with another grunt. He stopped, but again
walked away uninterested. I quickly switched tactics and one doe bleat later, the big
buck was on a string coming right to me and fast.
At fourteen yards the buck stood there under the
apple tree looking for either love or a fight. I waited
from him to work perfectly broadside and drew my
recurve back. As I found my anchor, my mind
wandered.
I pictured myself with him already field dressed as I
took pictures to send to all my hunting buddies. I
thought about how good the picture in front of the
Land-O-Lakes Bowmen rock was going to look; a club
tradition of which I was going to be a very proud part.
I thought about how, to my knowledge, this was the
biggest buck ever killed on club property. I thought
about how the guys and gals at the club would tell
stories about the nice buck Bill Hoffman killed out
here in 2016. I thought about all these things in the milliseconds between finding a
solid anchor and releasing the string.
What I didn't think about was picking a spot.
I watched as my arrow flew harmlessly
over the back of the buck of my dreams.
He didn't even duck it, I just swung and
missed. So now they guys and gals at the
club still have a good story to tell. The
one about the nice buck Bill Hoffman
missed in 2016.
Aim small and pick your spot, Brothers &
Sisters.

PS – Here is the buck I missed. He was
killed 4 days later by the neighbor.

Next Board Meeting

December 5th, 2017 7 pm.

Hitting Fur

Nikko Tonti
As bow hunters we are constantly talking about handling our emotions when the
time finally comes to take the shot at our query. We spend more money than we care
to admit on equipment to make sure we can make the
shot and spend hours upon hours practicing for that
moment. But we all know drawing back on fur is a way
different rush of emotion than drawing back on foam.
So how do you practice hitting fur?
Well there is another whole article worth on breathing
tactics and such for the "moment" but I'll save that for
another day. What I'm talking about is an effective way
to practice live shots from your hunting spot. One of the
many plus sides to archery hunting is the near silence
of a shot.
What I like to do especially early in the season is to be
sure I carry at least one extra arrow with a small game
tip on it in my quiver. If I'm sitting in my stand on an
early season hunt and it's not too quiet or too close to
prime time and a squirrel, rabbit, raccoon or whatever
else is in season and can be eaten or eats my turkeys, or
upland game birds eggs happens to come strolling by I'll switch arrows and nock that
small game tip.

These moments how I get some live practice on some real fur. This helps me be more
confident in myself when the real deal comes because lets be honest, if I can smack
the tiny kill zone of a squirrel at 25 yards, then there is no doubt in my mind I can
smack the dinner plate kill zone on that 200 pound whitetail. It's a great way to
practice the old saying "Aim Small Miss Small" and teaches you to pick that one piece
of fur and try to cut it in half.
It's great drawing practice as well. As we bow hunters know getting to full draw
might be harder than making the shot, and although you wouldn't think it those
pesky squirrels are on edge at all times and are always looking up for birds of prey to
come swooping in on them. So don't for one second think that a squirrel won’t pick
you off and go bolting back through the oaks to his high spot to bark at you for
another 20 minutes.

It's great for youngsters who might get a bit trigger happy and want to let an arrow
fly too. Or a beginner who just wants to know what it's like to make a good clean shot
with archery equipment.
With all of this confidence boosting practice, let’s not forget the fact that if you hit
your tiny target you now have breakfast sitting there with your arrow in it waiting
for the fryer and you can't beat that! Just don't forget to check your local rules and
regulations before you go flinging arrows this season.
Good luck and shoot straight!

20th Anniversary Buck

Mick Parks
A steady, yet calm North West wind provided the opportunity to sit in one of my
favorite stand locations. The tree sits in a funnel between a creek and the edge of a
woodlot. I had been seeing does come out of the brushy creek bottom to feed on soy
beans on the occasions I’d used the stand up to that point in the season. However, the
only buck sighting since the opener had been a smaller eight point that managed to
dodge my arrow two weeks prior.
As the last hour of daylight approached, a doe and her two fawns got up from their
beds and entered the recently plowed field. With the beans harvested and the soil
chisel-plowed the ground now provided little in the way of feed and the deer quickly
proceeded to the adjacent field of standing corn.
As dusk approached, the evening noises diminished. A combination of a light breeze
and the squirrels finally hanging it up for the night allowed me to hear a soft grunt
from up the creek bank followed by a distinct shuffle of the fallen leaves.
Shortly after hearing the suspicious noises, I saw the large, white rack of a mature
buck heading directly towards my stand. From the buck’s perspective I was
somewhat silhouetted against the Western sky behind me. He gave me the head nod
treatment and a few sideways glances but soon decided I was no threat and

continued to casually feed on the abundant acorns and hickory nuts. The buck soon
altered his path to a direction that would provide for a clear shot.
As the buck entered my shooting lane, I gave a soft bleat which stopped him slightly
quartering away. The shot looked perfect. Midway up the chest cavity and tight to
the shoulder. It appeared that that arrow had lodged low in the off shoulder and I
was certain that I didn’t hit the shoulder blade on the way in due to the penetration I
witnessed and the apparent impact position. The buck quickly crossed the nearby
creek then followed the opposite bank in the upstream direction before proceeding
North East out of sight. Committing all of these details to memory would prove to be
very important.
As the buck exited, I lifted my light stocking cap above my ears in hopes of hearing a
crash but there was none forthcoming. A little concerning given the combination of
the impact I witnessed and calm conditions. I could clearly see what looked like a lot
of my arrow laying in what little water was in the creek bottom. I took my time
gathering my gear and descending the tree with my climbing stand.
As I began looking for evidence of the hit, I could certainly smell rutting buck but
there was no blood or hair at the site. My arrow in the creek was intact except for
the forward 6”. The rest was clean as a whistle. I could find no blood or hair
anywhere near the buck’s exit trail. I found one giant track in the muddy creek bank.
I jammed the broken arrow in the track on an angle that would indicate the direction
of travel and went back to the house to give the trail some time and re-group.
About an hour later, I picked up the trail and was somewhat confused that I could
find nothing at all to indicate a deer was shot within 40 yards of the apparent
direction of travel. I looked hard for another hour and still found nothing. It was
now approaching 10 PM and I started to second guess the entire situation. How
would there be no blood with such a good hit? Did I somehow hit the shoulder blade
after all? Despite the negative indications I still believed in what I saw initially and
kept telling myself the deer was dead.
I took a compass reading along the direction I last saw the buck heading. After
travelling maybe 30 yards in that direction I noticed an obviously runway and
decided to check it. A few yards down the trail I was able to see some good blood on
the ground. The condition of the blood trail was consistent with what I would had
expected to see soon after the initial impact location. From that point, it was an easy
blood trail to follow and I was absolutely elated and relieved when the beam of my
flashlight illuminated a very large whitetail buck lying dead amongst the oak leaves.
I took a few minutes to reflect on the situation. This was the biggest buck I had ever
taken. The body size and the mass of his rack were truly something to behold. Today
also happened to be the 20th anniversary of shooting my first buck which came to
rest very close to this location and nearly the same hour after what was also a

difficult tracking job. My uncle and grandfather helped me locate that deer and it
stands as one of my greatest hunting memories.
Getting this deer out of the woods would require no small effort. I’ve used a simple
shoulder strap with a rope attached to drag deer for years but it was of no use on an
animal this heavy. The only way I could gain any ground towards the truck was to
grab the antler bases and pull while walking backwards. This proved to be quite a
challenge and I could only pull for 20 yards before needing a break. It was a
beautiful, clear night and the moon served as a perfect indicator of the most direct
route to the edge of the woodlot. As I labored over the dragging chore while peering
over my shoulder at the moon I was motivated by the fact that this momentary
discomfort would only enhance the memory of the hunt. Somewhere in the middle of
the drag I could clearly picture an elderly version of myself sitting in a rocking chair
by the woodstove and admiring the antlers on the wall from this buck.

Youth Archery Registration is Open

Visit our website for more information:
http://www.landolakesbowmen.com/youth-archery.html

Speed Goats and Great Friends

Lance Devooght
In August of this year, Bob Jones (of Lapeer Bowmen) and I were both lucky enough
to draw and fill Wyoming Antelope tags.
It should be noted though that the LOL buck antelope scored higher on the P&Y than
the Lapeer antelope did!
Mike Clevinger and Pat Gleason usually set up this hunt each year, but Mike didn't
get a tag and Pat had to pass while he recovered from recent surgery.
I'd strongly encourage other LOL members to make friends with those two guys in
hopes of an invite to a future hunt.
Cole Creek Outfitters are the best! Kelly, his wife Carma, son Kody, and daughter in
law Jordan took great care of us.
They were able to put us within bow range of P&Y class Antelope despite the
(unusual) adverse conditions.
Mine was officially measured for P&Y with a score of 68, so it will go in the book.

Help Stop Gun Hunting During Bow Season
To :

Land-O-Lakes Bowmen Members

From: Sam Morello
President, Michigan Bow Hunters Assn
7729 Shady Beach DR
Whitmore lake, MI 48189

Dear LOL Member,
PLEASE VISIT THIS LINK:
http://www.michiganbowhunters.com/mbh-vs-dmap.html
We have a small problem in the state that may become a very large problem. The
State of Michigan MDNR has made a proposal to extend a Pilot program allowing
Deer to be taken with a firearm using a Deer Management Assistance Permit (DMAP)
throughout the state of Michigan. These DMAP are intended to aid the farmer to
control deer during the first Archery season (Oct 1- Nov 14).The extension currently
in the proposal is Oct 1 through Oct 14 to allow a farmer with a special permit to take
deer with a firearm. This date is not finalized at this time. The proposal allows the
permit holder to use a firearm to dispatch either a buck or a doe with the license.
The proposal is to remove the current sunset clause in the trial period and allow this
practice state wide. This provision would allow farmers with a permit to shoot at,
pursue and harvest deer within the state. Within the permit system proposed, there
is a provision for harvesting problem bucks.

MBH is actively involved in stakeholder meetings with the Farm Bureau, QDMA, UP
Whitetails, and MDNR. MBH is also running an informal petition drive to show our
resolve against this intrusion into Archery season with firearms. My goal is to have
every MBH member sign the petition.

PLEASE VISIT THIS LINK:
http://www.michiganbowhunters.com/mbh-vs-dmap.html
I feel that the general membership needs the ability to support this individually. So I
would request each and every member download the file, sign, date and return it to
either me or Bob Jones. If you have already signed the petition at an event, we have a
check box on the single signature form indicating that too.

This is extremely important, please take the time and support these activities.
Yours in Bow Hunting & thank you for your dedicated service to MBH

Sam Morello

Bob Jones

7729 Shady Beach ST

3635 Sylvester,

Whitmore lake, MI 48189

Dryden, MI 48428

Samuel.morello@gm.com

bobjones.fec@gmail.com

Special Thanks to our Target Sponsors

We also would like to thank the follow
members for contributing to the target herd.
Dave & Sue Marsh
John & Denise Pyeatt
Steve & Suzette Ominski
Mick & Alissa Parks
Tom & Mia Holscher
James & Barb Thibodeau
Robin Howell
Dave Curry
Rick Pelske
Pat & Karen Gleason
Ken Scollick
Jack & Mary Briggs
Jack & Kathy Shanks
James and Ulrike Vanover
Carole & Same Morello
Kathy & Bill Bouman
Leasa & Chris Sieniewicz
Sherri & Mike Wisser

The following people have targets sponsored
in their loving memory.
Lawrence Vincent
Joe Vincent
William Faber

Cover Image - This month’s issue of The Bowmen features member Mick
Parks with his 2016 harvest.

We hope to see you at the club!
Want to be featured in a future issue of The Bowmen?
Email Social Media Director Bill Hoffman: Info@Landolakesbowmen.com

