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We've got the law
on our side.

Nearly half the good ol’ boys’
Lawman ammo is used up by
lawmen. Lawmen all around the
country, from the Feds to the
Lewiston, Idaho Police Dept.

That tells you two things. That
it’s really good ammo, alright. And
that the other half is up for grabs.

But how did this bunch in
Lewiston become such big shots in
handgun ammo, turning out more
kinds of pistol loads than anyone
else in the popular calibers? Well,
mainly by being very serious hand-
loaders and handgun shooters
themselves.

They tested all available propel-
lants to find the ones that pro-
duced a combination of the high-
est velocity, best accuracy and
! S most con-

: i+ sistent ballis-
‘ ® 1 ¥ ticuniformity.
So Lawman
i i ammo has ac-
; curacy that'’s
L lgat I B just plain
: 'R amazing.

Pt Like five

= shot groups

less than an mch across produced
at 50 yards by jacketed 38’s.

Or ten shot groups the same size ¥ -
from the same distance by Match 38's.

Of course, once a bullet finds its
target, it’s also got to have some

Get the whole shootin’ match from the good ol’ boys: CCl primers and ammo, Speer bullets and RCBS reloading tools.
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most effective handgun load made).
The good ol’ boys make a few
loads no one else does. 45 Auto
200 gr. JHP. 380 Auto 88 gr. HP. 140
gr. JHP in 38 Special and 357 Mag-
num. And shotshells.
They also use an ammo package

Cartridge Bullet Velocity’ : _ - h i :
380 AUTO | ' |
Reserve 88 JHP 1000 Fi/Sec. ! .
9mm LUGER . E )
Marshal 100 JHP 1315 FUSec. J ‘ y
M-P 125 JSP 1120 FUSec. -
38 SPECIAL
Special Agent 110 JHP 1245 Ft/Sec.
Detective 125 JHP 1425 FY/Sec.
Patrolman 125JSP 1425 Ft/Sec.
Deputy 140 UHP 1200 Ft/Sec.
Match 148 HBWC-lead 825 Ft/Sec.
Sarvice 158 SWC-lsad 975 Ft/Sec.
12 Sarvice 158 RN-lead 975 Ft/Sec.
Trooper 158 JSP 1025 Ft/Sec.
_ g SWAT 158 JHP 1025 FySac.
wall(?g .So thebbl%%lefts léIILaW?iJan 38/357 Shotshel #95hot  1150FUSec.
cartri matic 357 MAGNUM »
ges dreiiclorda Special Agent 110 JHP 1700 Ft/Sec.
€xpansion. Detactive 125HP 1900 Fu/Sec.
: - Patrolman 1254SP 1900 FUSec.
Many calibers halx(te soft lead cores e i o
; ; r Trooper 158JSP 1625 FUSec.
and inner fluted 1as ets; SWAT 158 JHP 1625 FUSec. )
And the hollow points 44 MAGNUM
. Sheriff 200 JHP 1675 FUSec
come with the Penta- Sheriff 240JSP 1650 FU/Sec.
Point cavity, which 44 Magnum Shotshell #9 Shot 1200 Ft/Sec.
45AUTO
makes sure a slugreally @SS inspactor 200HP 1025 FUSec. )
opens up - “Test barre! velocities. L
For handgun hunting, no one else does—a tough, reus-

Lawman ammo gives you all the
stopping power you need. In loads
like the 45 Inspector (its hollow
point measures more than half its
own diameter!). Or the 44 Magnum
Sheriff (a recent U.S. -

Dept. of Justice report
saysit’'sthe [k

able plastic box, with a grid that
holds each cartridge separate.

So whether you choose the 50
packs of 380’s, 9mm’s, 38’s and
357’s, or the 25 packs of 44’s and
45's you can bet this Lawman
ammo won't let you down.

Because it’s already got quite a
record with the police.

Load up on ammo info.

Just send a buck to The good ol’
boys, P.O. Box 856, Lewiston,
Idaho 83501. And they’l]l shoot you
back their new Ammunition
Guide, plus a decal and'a CCI

shooter’s patch. g

INDUSTRIES

2 Sporting Equipment ﬂ -2
Division
L OMARK.

Snake River Avenue, Lewiston, Idaho 83501

Tomorrow . . .

t was a December night, the kind

i that hunters know better than
those: who pass the winter inside a
house, when the cold plucks and
probes at every seam in a man’s
clothing. The five of us around the
dying fire sat hushed, listening,
wrapped in the splendor of the night
sky. All our minds ran to the same
theme: somewhere out there in the
dark thickets there moved a great
whitetail buck with Orion’s light on
his antler tips.

At last, one man rose and nudged
the istub of a smoking stick back into
the coals, stirring a flicker of flame.
“Five a.m. comes early,” he mur-
mured. “I’'m for the blankets. Tomor-
row’s a good day to kill a deer.”

Excerpted from Hunting Trophy Deer by John
Wootters. Copyright© by the author 1977. Reprint-
od with permission of the publisher: Winchester
Press, 205 East 42nd Street, New York NY 10017.
Coples of the book may be obtained from the
publisher at $13.95, plus SS'G postage.
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“Cold, for sure,” put in another fig-
ure, ‘“‘and no moon and no wind.
Maybe it'll be the day.”

Nobody had to ask what day. “The
day” means the day a deer hunter
catches up with a good buck.

Another man stood up: “Maybe to-
morrow’s when I get my big one. Lord
knows, I'm overdue. Twenty years,
and I've never gotten lucky on a real-
ly good one. Maybe tomorrow...”

Have you /heard it? Have you said
it? So did I, for about the first 25
years I hunted whitetails. In the
breast of almost every meat hunter
there beats the heart of a secret, frus-
trated trophy hunter. Almost every
one of America’s millions of deer
hunters is at least conscious of the
possibility of encountering that buck
of a lifetime on any given day in the
woods. They may not be holding out
for him, but they’d love to find him
just once—yet, somehow, they never
do. They have no luck with big bucks.

‘The truth is that there is—almost—

" no such thing!

Think back on the hunters you've
known who have taken the biggest
racks. Not many of them, I'll bet,
have knocked over only one big one;
these are the same men who show up
year after year with exceptional heads,
the fellows who wusually (not occa-
sionally) produce the biggest buck in
camp every season or the best one
killed in that particular area. They’re
consistent, and nobody can be that
consistently lucky.

The reason is simply that these
men know things most hunters have-
n't bothered to figure out, and they
do things most hunters don’t do.
They don’t go out and walk around
in the woods, hoping for a
better-than-average buck; they work
at finding him, and they never rely
on mere “luck.”

The truth is that most hunters
reading this already have most of the
know-how and hunting skills needed
to nail a big buck on purpose, not by
chance. For, in fact, the difference be-
tween a trophy hunter and a meat
hunter is mostly a matter of attitude.

I've been fortunate enough to hunt
most of the world’s most glamorous
big game, and I still think that a tro-
phy whitetail is the single most excit-
ing and most demanding animal on
the face of the earth. You can’t buy
one, and when you hang one on the
wall you can be justly proud, because
he’s the best proof in the world that
you're a hunter.

No one begins as a hunter of tro-
phy bucks. I suppose I've shot 30 or
Excerpted from Hunting Trophy Deer by John
Wootlers. Copyright® by the author 1877. Reprint-
ed with permission of the publisher: Winchester
Press, 205 East 42nd Street, New York NY 10017.
Coples of the book may be oblained from the
publisher at:$13.85, plus 55¢ postage.
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40 small whitetails, little three, five,
and six-pointers, even spikes and fork-
horns, and small eight-point heads,
deer not more than two and a half
years old, and I'm certainly not
ashamed of a one of them. That was
my apprenticeship. But make no mis-
take about it; the man who has a row
of giant antlers nailed up in his ga-
rage is'a master hunter: He may very
well knock over a forkhorn, or even a
doe now and then, for the larder, but
he knows something most hunters
don’t know about whitetails, and he
knows how to put that knowledge to
the best use.

And he is-a conservationist in the
best sense. People—even some hunt-
ers, to my constant amazement—con-
demn trophy hunting as some sort of
weird exercise in machismo. They say
that trophy hunting strips out the
finest breeding stock and impoverishes
the herd’s gene pool, but such critics
merely reveal their own ignorance.

To begin with, a real trophy hunter
shoots far fewer animals than the
meat hunter, which, in itself, means
he affects the population less. Then,
his highly selective hunting is focused
on very old animals, since no buck
can be considered a real trophy until
he is in his sixth year, at least. This
means that he has already made
whatever contribution to the herd
that he is likely to make and may be
well past his breeding prime.

The truth.is that trophy hunting
and all that goes with it is biological-
ly sound deer management. The inci-
dence of trophy-class males in a deer
population is a very good index to the
health, vigor, and balance of the ‘herd.

In herds managed merely to produce
some kind of a buck for as many
hunters as possible, there can be few
or no trophies, eyen though hunters
may see plenty of deer in the woods.

It turns out, then, that the average
size of the bucks’ antlers in a deer
population is a pretty good index to
the overall health and' quality of that
herd, and that any herd with animals
that interest a true trophy hunter is
a well-managed herd. It is also a
herd, for the information of the few
anti-hunting preservationists who
may read this book, that most closely
resembles a “natural” unhunted herd
in its age and sex composition.

That’s why I say it’s time to quit
cowering on the defensive from the
assaults of the anti-hunters and hid-
ing behind the “I eat everything I
kill” argument. I, personally, do eat
most of what I kill, but I eat it be-
cause I like it. I hunt, however, for
sport, and trophy bucks provide the
grandest sport the outdoors has to of-
fer. No ethical hunter has anything
to apologize for to the anti-hunting
faddists and freaks, knowing that he
and his kind have been the only sal-
vation for American wildlife to date.
The same men who launched the
American conservation movement
also founded the Boone and Crockett
Club, the very mecca of trophy hunt-
ers. I regard it as an honor to be
called a “trophy hunter.” T hope they
carve it on my gravestone!

In the meantime, may there be
many more starry nights around' a
murmuring, flickering campfire, with
good companions saying, “Maybe to-

moXrow...
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Despite broad experience with the worid’s most glamorous game, Wootters still calls
the trophy whitetall the most exciting and demanding animal on the face of the earth.
When you hang one on the wall you can be proud because you have proof you're a hunter.

What Is a
Trophy Buck?

I've used the terms “trophy buck”
or “trophy deer” several times with-
out definition of the word “trophy.”
The reader may be surprised to find
that I'm perfectly satisfied with the
dictionary definition: a memento of a
personal achievement. That diction-
ary says nothing about number of
points, inside spread, or dressed
weight, and I say that there is no
single set of such specifications which
can cover all regions, all hunters, and
all situations. Under some circum-
stances, even a spike buck might
qualify as a legitimate trophy, as in
the case of a youngster's first kill.

Many regions simply haven’t the
genetic potential to produce outsized
antlers, and the hunter who sets his
heart on a Boone and Crockett Club
record in such areas is beaten before
he sets foot in the woods. Yet he may
still be able to collect a trophy head
there, under my dictionary definition
of the word. Personal tastes and
standards vary between individuals; a
buck you might disdain could be the
one-in-a-lifetime trophy for me...or
vice versa.

The ultimate achievement in tro-
phy deer hunting is, of course, a head
which is listed in the Boone and
Crockett Club Records of North
American Big Game, but it must be
understood that this is not the defini-
tion of a trophy head that will apply
through this book. The best statistics
for the last few seasons, as I write
this, suggest that not more than one
whitetail rack out of each one million
bucks killed in the U.S. qualifies as a
B&C record. I’'m not certain what
percentage of the antlers taken of any
species of deer should be recognized
in a records-keeping system, but I'm
pretty sure that it should be more
than the top .000001 percent!

For purposes of clarity, I shall use
the terms “record” or “record-book”
buck to mean a head scoring at least
170 points under the Boone and
Crockett system of measurement, and
the term “record-class” buck to indi-
cate one scoring between 150 and 170
points. My rationale for this distinc-
tion is that whitetails scoring 150
B&C points were admitted to the rec-
ord lists as recently as 1962. These
numbers apply, of course, to white-
tails in the ypical category; the same
rationale will be used with reference
to nontypical whitetails and both typ-
ical and nontypical mule deer. If a

head would have qualified as a record
under the 1962 rules, I'll call it a
“record-class” trophy here.

Two things are for sure: as my
friend and mentor Jack O’Connor
says, the big ones always look big (at
first glance), and if you find yourself
wondering if a buck is big enough, he
probably isn't.

In the meantime, the establishment
of personal goals in terms of antler
size and the discipline to make cer-
tain they’re met before you shoot,
however great the pressure, are the
two steps to ensure against disap-
pointment as a hunter accepts the
challenge of the great trophy bucks.

Field Judging
Heads

Since relatively few of us are privi-
leged to see that many live bucks in
the field, most of the process of learn-
ing to evaluate trophies must neces-
sarily be carried out on mounted
heads or photographs. Unfortunately,

' taxidermists’ forms are deliberately

designed to minimize apparent ear
spread, in order to make the rack
look as wide as possible, and the ear-
tip spread i8 rarely much more than
14'4 inches, often less. But my mea-
surements on dead deer indicate that
the spread is much closer to 16 inches
as a national average (big bucks) and
possibly as much as 18 inches on a
big northern whitetail.

I haven't measured nearly as many
mulies as I have whitetails, but those
I have measured ranged from 18
inches ear tip to ear tip on desert
mule bucks, up to a full 22 inches on
big Rocky Mountain deer.

Again, ear position is highly varia-
ble, and you must be careful to make
spread estimates only from the full-
alert frontal aspect.

With practice, a hunter should be
able to estimate maximum inside
spread very quickly in the field. Take
15% or 16 inches as the ear-tip spread
(on all except Coues and other small
subspecies of whitetails), and figure
how much wider the inside spread is.
With this figure in mind, it shouldn’t
be too difficult to grab a quick esti-
mate of the longest tines and to make
an eyeball guess as to whether there
is a great difference in tine length on
each side or whether the points are
fairly near the same length. I usually
find myself arriving at a quick
average tine-length figure, excluding
the brow tines or eyeguards, rather
than trying to estimate each one sep-
arately. In the process, I have auto-
matically counted at least the normal
or “typical”’ points and noted the

presence of any nontypical tines.
The only other elements to be fig-
ured are beam thickness and beam
length. Beam massiveness is self-evi-
dent; if head is particularly heavy,
it will be the first thing you notice.
About the only clue I can offer for
making a really serious guess at cir-
cumference is to note that the aver-
age rifle’s pistol grip is about 4% to 5
inches around the smallest point. It
happens also to be at about that cir-
cumference at the bases that white-
tail heads begin to get into the most
commonly accepted “trophy” catego-
ry. With some sort of comparison to
your rifle’s pistol grip established, you
can check in an instant to see wheth-
er the antlers carry their massiveness
at the base well out toward the tips
or whether they tend to taper rapidly.
As for beam length, I know of no
way except simple experience to even
guess about beam length, but there
are a few tips which may be helpful.
If the head has great inside spread—
say, 20 inches or more—and the tips
of the beams come close together in
front, beam length will probably be
greater than 25 inches and maybe
much greater. This much can be seen
when viewing the deer from the front.
If you can see him from the side as
well, try to notice how close his beam
tips come to touching a vertical line
drawn upward from his nose. If
they're close, his main beams will be
respectable and may be very long.

Big Bucks
Are Different

If big-buck hunters are different—
and usually better—than run-of-the-
mill deer hunters, so are the animals
they seek. Every deer-hunting book
ever written has stated that bucks are
not like does in their habits and be-
havior, and that’s true. But mature
bucks—that means five-year-olds and
older—are so different from the
younger males that they might as
well be a separate species.

The most obvious difference is sim-
ply that a mature buck has survived
at least five hunting seasons. He has
experience that a younger buck can-
not have. Various sensory perceptions
have more meaning to him, and his
life-style must necessarily have been
altered by his experiences, or he
would not have lived to maturity in
most areas today.

At three and a half years, he shows
his potential for body size and antler
pattern. His skeletal growth is nearly
complete, and his musculature is de-
veloping into heavy shoulders, blocky
hams, and a powerful neck to wield
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For the herd's dominant bucks, ‘the primary biological function is breeding. During
the brief rutting season, they will cut their food intake by half and may lose as much
as 20 percent of their body welght. within one month, as can be seen on these bucks.

the antlers that are beginning to be
taken seriously by other deer in the

" herd. During this season’s rut, he is

likely to be a definite factor. And if
he makes it through this third full
hunting season, he has been awarded
a sort of master’s degree in evasive
tactics. For the rest of his life, he will
be very, very difficult to catch in a
set of rifle sights.

During the fourth full year of life,
the buck is, for all practical purposes,
mature. Depending on the composition
of the herd, he may well be the domi-
nant, buck in his neck of the woods. If
there are older, bigger bucks in the
area, he may now challenge them
boldly and win his share of the bat-
tles:. By now, his antlers are big
(though they will continue to improve
somewhat over the years), and their
characteristic pattern will be very ob-
vious. Tendencies toward extra-wide
spread, many points or abnormal
points, great weight, or whatever will
be clear in this fourth set of antlers.

By now, too, his life-style is well-
established. He has learned that cer-
tain patterns of movement, certain
bedding areas, and certain hours offer
him fewer frantic alarms and greater
serenity. He probably has retreated to
terrain into which few hunters pene-
trate, and where none can penetrate
without his knowing long before he is
in danger and from which two or
more well-tested escape routes exist.
He has gained courage and cunning
and knows how to stand motionless,
controlling his nerves, as-an unseeing
human passes within yards, crashing
through the woods and spreading his
nauseating scent about. Unconscious-
ly, he has begun to order his daily
routine: more toward the hours of
darkness and to route himself to
avoid openings; now he leaves the
trail to skirt the margins of a meadow
in the shadows at the edge of the for-
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est, rather than follow his compan-
ions blithely across the sunlit center
of the clearing.

His armor has become almost com-
plete. Indeed, he may have, by now,
become completely unkillable. There.
are such bucks, deer whose chosen
habitat protects them so perfectly
that no legal hunting technique can
take them. I've hunted several such,
together with many other veteran
hunters of proven skill, and been de-
feated year after year.

There was one, a monstrous ten-
pointer, which could be seen on al-
most any day with binoculars, but
simply could not be approached with-
in rifle range. He lived in a broad,
shallow draw on the side of a rocky
hill, and any daytime approach sky-
lined the hunter for many minutes
long before he could try even a des-
perately long shot. An approach be-
fore daylight was inevitably so noisy,
in the loose rocks, that the buck was
alerted. We tried big, noisy drives and
slow, subtle, one-man drives with a
gun at each end of the buck’s known
escape routes;. We attempted to in-
stall brush blinds, and he never came
near them. We tried to rattle him up,
without success. Not only did' we nev-
er kill that deer, but none of us ever
fired a riflé at him. Unless he died of
old age, he’s still there.

That is the sort of animal the tro-
phy hunter seeks by choice.

We tend, however, to give such ani-
mals too much credit for sheer,
human-type intelligence. In fact, they
are not really smart, but rather su-
perlatively clever and wary, the abso-
lute masters of their habitat. A big
buck behaves as he does because
that’s the way he was programmed by
nature. He reacts so effectively pre-
cisely because he cannot think in the
way that we do, and he therefore nev-
er suffers from the indecision that

consideration of several alternatives
can present. He doesn’t move mostly
at night because he knows that
sportsmen cannot legally hunt him
then, but because his experience has
been that he is less often disturbed
during the hours of darkness.

He doesn’t select a bed-ground after
an intellectual appraisal of the sur-
rounding terrain and wind direction.
Instead, he lies down in an impreg-
nable spot simply because he has
learned, in his dim animal mind, that
this is a good place and a safe place.

We can handicap ourselves psycho-
logically by believing that a trophy
buck is invulnerable, with supernatu-
ral abilities, whereas, in fact, some of
these characteristics can actually be
used against the old fellow by a hunt-
er who knows what he s dbout.

Mule Deer
& Whitetails

The life-cycle of a mule deer is not
so very different, in most ways, from
that of a whitetail. A mulie, too, is a
trophy at age five and a half (and
seldom before), if he is ever to be one.

There are two major differences in
the mulie's life-style; compared to his
whitetail cousin. First, he is' not terri-
torial. The whitetail usually spends
his entire life within a 1-square-mile
area, commonly much smaller. This
permits him to learn the territory
with an uncanny thoroughness, un-
derstanding all the subtle relation-
ships of contours and' knowing every
trail, shrub, rock, and tree.

A mule deer, however, covers a lot
more ground during his annual wan-
derings and, although he certainly
knows his range better than any
hunter could ever hope to, he cannot
have the familiarity of the whitetail
with his home territory. I believe this
is why mule deer bucks tend more to
run for safety, in contrast to the
whitetail, which relies much more on
hiding. 1t is also why the hunter will
occasionally see a mule buck make
what seems to be a simple blunder in
trying to escape, sometimes boxing
himself into a canyon or rimrocking
himself. -

The other chief difference between
mulies and whitetails is that the
former are migratory, at least to some
extent. There are records of mule
deer herds regularly migrating more
than 100 miles, twice each year. Much
more common, however, is a relative-
ly short migration in the vertical
plane. The summering grounds are
high up in the mountains, often
above. timberline, sometimes at eleva-
tions of more than 11,000 feet above
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sea level. The onset of winter, how-
ever, eventually drives the herds
down into the valleys; away from the
impossibly deep snows at high alti-
tudes, and this descent often involves
horizontal movement of a dozen miles
or more even in sedentary herds.
In past years, the mature bucks
tended to migrate downward some-
what earlier than the does and fawns,
it seemed to me. But over the last
dozen years or so it appears that a
distinct change has occurred in the
habits of the animals, presumably be-
cause of heavier and more pervasive
hunting pressure. Now it seems that
the major bucks are the very last to
leave the high country, and further-
more that they can endure the alpine
winter and deep snow even longer
than the longer-legged, bigger elk
which' share their ranges. I do know
that it takes real, honest-to-gosh win-
ter, and not just a few snow flurries,
to bring the big bucks down in cer-
tain heavily hunted regions now.
The hunter, therefore, has an extra
dimension to contend with: he must
not only find deer, and then the
bucks, but he has to try to figure at
what elevation they’ll be tomorrow or
next week, whereas the whitetail
hunter can be confident that a big
whitetail will almost always be within
a half-mile radius, the year around.
While, the whitetail buck consorts
with only one female at a time and
remains with her only a few hours at
most, the mulie collects a harem—if
he’s ‘dominant enough—of three or
four does, on the average, and defends
his breeding rights to these females
from other males. - The ladies have
much more to say about the perma-

nence of this relationship, however,

than do cow elk, for example. If a doe
wanders away to take up with
another buck, the herd buck never
tries to bully her back into line. If
the other buck comes too close, how-
ever, and the two males are reason-
ably well matched, there may be a
battle.

Mulies are by no means as aggres-
sive as whitetails, and: serious fights
between bucks are neither as frequent
nor as savage as those between white-
tails. Mule deer antlers are quite of-
ten damaged in these late-winter bat-
tles, however, apparently because the
extreme cold makes the antler materi-
al brittle and more easily broken.

Finally, there are distinct differ-
ences between the two species in gen-
eral personality. The mule deer has
had a reputation for dumbness for
many generations, while the whitetail
has always been conceded a high
ranking on the IQ scale. I believe
that the mule deer is a bit more
trusting, overall, than a whitetail, but
I’m not sure the difference is really
one of intelligence. After all, the
whitetail has about 400 years of ex-
perience with white men armed with
guns, whereas the real pressure on the
mulie has developed only since .the
end of World War II.

But the real trophy-class mule
bucks are almost as distinct in-their

;habits from: the other deer in the herd

as big whitetails are, and the hunter
who counts heavily on stupidity in
record bucks of either species to put
his trophy on the wall is going to
have a long wait for 'a taxidermist’s
bill. Except in herds that have been
totally protected from hunting, the
biggest trophy deer simply don’t get
that way by being stupid.

L4 .

Photograph By L.on-?d Lee Rue Ili

As the seasons change, this fine nontyplcal mule deer buck will migrate and gather
a small harem as the rut begins. His smaller whitetall counterpart is a homebody, though,
and stays in one area. He also differs by attending one doe at a time during the rut.

The
All- Importcmt
Rut

I am constantly amazed at the
number of fairly experienced hunters
who really do not understand the bio-
logical mechanics of whitetail repro-
duction. Without such basic knowl-
edge, a hunter’s chances of catching
up with a trophy buck range some-
where between none...and none
whatsoever!

Once his antlers are cleaned and
polished in early autumn, the buck is
capable of breeding. At about the
same time, he begins to feel a rest-
lessness and a sudden resentment to-
ward other bucks in whose company
he has spent the summer. As the sea-
son progresses, he becomes downright
belligerent and settles any small dif-
ferences of opinion as to his proper
place in the dominance rankings with
his gleaming new weapons. Note that
these-fights have nothing to do with
any particular dge; they’re purely for
the purpose of establishing status for
the exhausting days to come.

Finally, the dominant bucks stake
out breeding territories, which are
marked around their boundaries with
a secretion of a gland at the forward
corner of the eye, called the preorbi-
tal gland.

These so-called “breeding rubs” are
entirely different in appearance from
those made a couple of months earlier
in the process of polishing the antlers.
They are much more savage, with the
bushes or saplings severely damaged
and sometimes killed. The ground at
the base of these rubs is usually torn
and pawed, and sometimes the buck
kneels and gores the soil.

A breeding territory can sometimes
be identified merely by several, or
even dozens, of minor rubs along with
a few major ones within a 100-yard
radius. Somewhere in his territory,
the dominant buck makes one or
more scrapes. A scrape is a pawed-out
spot in the soil, perhaps a couple of
feet long by 15 inches wide, almost
always located on a trail in a clear-
ing, and invariably located so that
twigs and foliage from a shrub or tree
overhang it. The maker urinates in
the scrape, in such a posture that the
urine runs down over his tarsal
glands and carries their secretion to
the ground. He paws like a mad bull,
until the scrape is muddy and smelly.
In the process, he will mesh his ant-
lers with the aforementioned over-
hanging branches and twist and bat-
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concentrating, he can learn to notice
detail that would escape him in his
normal environment. Most of all, the
hunter’s eye can work in conjunction
with his brain, which: can tell it where
to look and what to look for.

The hunter must learn not to look
for whole animals, but merely objects
which somehow don’t fit the: patterns
of the brush, and he must constantly
search into the edges of the cover
with his eyes, never expecting to see
the whole animal standing in the
clear. This i8 an art that the still-
hunter must develop, else he is better
off on a stand. ‘

The fact is that a flesh-and-blood
buck, especially one in the trophy
category, will damn seldom be ob-
served standing boldly in the open,
and if you are going to see him at all,
it will have to be by picking out
pieces and parts of him and mentally
fitting him together like a puzzle.

As to still-hunting technique, the
all-important mandate is to go slowly.
This is the most difficult thing to
learn in still-hunting. Depending on
the cover, a few hundred yards in an
entire morning may be too fast! Very
commonly, I’'ve still-hunted from sun-
up until noon, and then turned and
walked back to my car, at a normal
pace, in less than 15 minutes.

A good rule is as follows: never
take a single step until you have visu-
ally examined every possible cranny
in the cover which is visible from
your position. Then take one step, or
ten, smoothly and quietly, to secure a
fresh vista and stop and stand mo-
tionless while you probe the cover
again with your eyes.

Every hunter can learn a lot from
the deer he hunts as to how to han-
dle himself in the woods. Keep your-
self inside the edges of the brush, as a
buck does. When you must cross an
opening a few yards wide, do it
smoothly and swiftly, after satisfying
yourself that you’re alone. When you
stop, always choose at least a wisp of
cover into which your motionless fig-
ure will merge. Never skylight your-
self, and remember your silhouette.

If all this sounds like an awful lot
of trouble, be assured that it certainly
is. That is why there are so very, very
few skilled still-hunters on the face of
the earth.

Stand Hunting

If still-hunting is the epitome of
the hunter’s arts, then stand hunting
is the peak of his wisdom. I know
many serious trophy hunters who
have never killed a buck in any other
way. The reason for this outstanding
success is twofold: first, whitetails are

inclined to follow similar patterns of
movement from day to day if not dis-
turbed, and second, the hunter is mo-
tionless while the deer is moving.
Since whitetails’ eyes are incredibly
keen for motion, and those of the
typical hunter not 8o hot for any-
thing except motion, this situation
shifts the odds considerably in the
hunter’s favor.

- Stand hunting i8 by no means de-
void of skills. Perhaps the most im-
portant of these is selecting the stand
location, which requires considerable
scouting for sign, and considerable
understanding of what is found, not
to mention sun and wind directions.
There are several things covered by
the word “stand.” Where legal, tree
platforms are probably the most com-
mon type. In regions like my beloved
Texas, where stout trees are few and
far between, the same function is
served by tower stands. Either kind of
stand elevates the hunter’s eyes high
enough to cover a good deal of coun-
try that couldn’t be seen from the
ground, and, in theory, places him
above the normal line of vision of the
animals he hunts:

There are problems unique to tree
and tower stands. In their simplest
forms, they are downright dangerous.
I know of a few deaths resulting from
a rotten branch or board suddenly
giving way. There are also cases of a
dropped rifle landing on its butt and
firing straight up, with regrettable
consequences,

Another problem is wind, which can
not only freeze the hunter in his
perch, but because of the movements
of a tree, waving in a gusty wind, of-
fers a fascinating new challenge in
long-range shooting.

Despite these drawbacks, elevated
stands. are just the ticket in many
areas and good ones are well worth
the trouble and expense to set in
place. Which should be done, I might
add, many months in advance of the
hunting season to permit the local
whitetails to become accustomed to
their presence.

Certain deer ‘“stands’” are really
nothing more than well-located
stumps, logs, rocks, or tree trunks
which offer a hunter a fairly comfort-
able place to sit, overlooking a trail
or attractive area which deer are
known to “use.” The comfort of such
places is important simply because a
man can sit motionless a lot longer if
he’s comfortable than if he’s cramped,
cold, twisted, or jabbed, and motion-
lessness is the key to hunting this
kind of stand. Y

One other trick to stand hunting
concerns the approach to the stand-
ing place. I try to approach upwind,
of course, if possible. If not, I'll walk
straight downwind to the stand, pref-
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erably across the middle of the most
open area visible from where I intend
to sit. In this way, I'll have my
chance at a buck before he reaches
either my trail or my scent stream,

-provided the wind is steady.

Horn Rattling

In essence, horn-rattling is nothing
more than the simulation of the
sounds of a fight between two white-
tail bucks, to attract bucks within
gunshot' range. “Rattling” is neither a
myth nor a tall Texas tale..It will
work anywhere whitetails roam if
conditions are right. About those spe-
cial conditions: First, the local deer
herd must be in or near the peak of
the rut. Second, there must be a fair-
ly good balance to the herd. Where
five or ten (or more) does exist for
each breeding buck, rattling may
work but too rarely to rely on as a
regular hunting method.

Third, for consistent results, a
horn-rattler must know what he’s
about. If there’s a secret, it’s in know-
ing when and where to rattle, rather
than how-to rattle.

There is also the matter of knowing

where not to rattle, and heavily hunt-
ed public land is one of those places.
Expert rattling on public land may be
tantamount to suicide. Imagine the
state of mind of the average public-
land hunter when he hears the
sounds of two bucks. fighting furious-
ly. As he approaches the scene of the
supposed battle, he sees a movement
in the bushes, and he knows it has ‘to
be a buck. Guess what happens next.
' We see two different kinds of re-
sponses, the ‘‘chargers” and the
“sneakers.” The chargers are the
bucks which literally charge the
sound of the horns, eyes blazing, nos-
trils flared, hair standing on end, ears
drooping and laid back (a characteris-
tic threat gesture). They come at a
dead run, swatting and slashing with
their antlers at shrubs that get
in their way. It’s quite a sight.

The chargers are always exciting,
but very few bucks put on such an
exhibition when coming to the rat-
tling horns. Most appear walking
briskly or actually stalking the
sounds, circling and testing the wind,
reluctant to expose themselves until
they have the situation sized up. Re-
ally big bucks may respond in either
way, and no one knows why the dif-
ferences. Whatever they are, the
hunter must set himself up for the
sneaker in every case; the charger will
be easy if one happens to show up.

The ideal rattling spot is one near
an active scrape or at least in an area
known to be inhabited by a dominant
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buck, with good concealment for the
‘hunter, and good visibility in all di-
rections, especially downwind. How-
ever, rattling is largely futile on really
windy days. Cold, dead-calm, bright
weather is perfect, and a little breeze
is acceptable, but a strong wind can-
cels out rattling as a viable. technique.

The trick is to make a lot of noise,
but the right kind of noise. According
to my lights, the right sequence of
noise is roughly as follows. I try to
locate my position next to some dry
brush, and if the locality is gravelly,
so much the better. I begin by clash-
ing the two sawed-off antlers together
as loudly as possible and' then mesh
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Experienced hom “rattlers” can take advan-
tage of the rut to bring bucks In especlal-
ly on calm days when sound carries far.

the tines and shake them, pushing
them together very hard, to produce a
somewhat disjointed sequence of rub-
bing, clattering sounds. After perhaps
30 seconds, of this, I rip them apart
and immediately use them to thrash
the dry brush and pound the ground
to simulate thumping hooves and ant-
lers against the shrubbery. I often
rattle standing up, in which case 1
stomp furiously with my own feet and
bash the limbs of whatever tree I'm
using for camouflage. All this is done
as loudly as I can make it; the more
I can sound like a pair of bull moose
having at each other, the better.

I then lay the rattles aside and get
my hands on my rifle. It’s very com-
mon to have a buck on top of you
even before you complete this whole
sequence of racket. If nothing shows
up within 10 to 15 minutes, I go to
work again. This time, I omit the
loud clash, merely meshing the tines
and tickling them lightly for a few
seconds. If a buck fails to appear af-
ter a minute or two, I thrust one rat-
tle into the dry bush and shake,
twist, and scrape it violently, then go
back to the ground-thumping and

gravel-raking. Of the hundreds of
bucks I've drawn to the rattling
horns, I think most of them appeared
during or just after this second se-
quence, and I stay on hair-trigger
alert to grab the gun. q

Choosing
a Firearm

I will now infuriate the archers,
muzzleloaders, and pistoleros by
pointing out that these weapons are
unsuitable for serious trophy hunting.
I hasten to add that I often hunt
with a muzzleloading rifle or a hand-
gun. Furthermore, I have the deepest
respect for the serious bowmen and
the skills they must develop. Never-
theless, archery tackle, charcoal burn-
ers, and belt guns all share one fatal
limitation for trophy hunting, and
that is range. A chance at a really
superb trophy buck comes very sel-
dom. It’s often a difficult shot. The
trophy hunter is unwise, in my opin-
ion, to rely on a primitive weapon
(the exceptions being the special
primitive weapons seasons now com-
mon in good deer states).

Although not normally regarded as
a primitive weapon, perhaps the shot-
gun should be, as it suffers from the
same limitation on effective range,
even with slugs, as the muzzleloading
rifle. It is, however, the only type of
firearm permitted in several states.

If you pinned me down, I'd have to
say that—for honest-to-gosh trophy
hunting, remember—I'd want a car-
tridge driving a bullet not lighter
than ‘130 grains of not smaller than
.26 caliber, and would impose a mini-
mum velocity on such rounds of
about 3000 feet per second. At the
other end of the spectrum, I feel no
need for anything more potent than a
.30 caliber 150-grain bullet traveling
at least 2800 feet per second.

Pin me down even harder, and I'd
say get a .270, .280, 7x57mm, or. .308.

Yes, I'm aware that I probably left
out your favorite. Please be advised
that I have killed deer with nearly all
the applicable commercial Tounds,
quite a few deer with some of them,
and that among them are some par-
ticular favorites of mine. But they
have gradually been supplanted by
other chamberings as my experience
has increased and my orientation to-
ward trophy bucks has become more
fixed. Big deer are just that—big.
They take some serious killing. The
smaller cartridges will do the job
some of the time; perhaps even most
of the time, but not all of the time,
which is the minimum
acceptable criterion. .

DODGE HAS MORE THAN 40 YEARS
OF 4-WHEEL-DRIVE EXPERIENGE.

1979 Dodge four-wheel drive. New,
rugged looks built around
components developed from more
than 40 years of four-wheel-drive
experience.

FULL-TIME 4-WHEEL DRIVE.
Dodge is the only manufacturer that
gives it to you as standard equip- *
ment. No need to shift in or out of
four-wheel drive or get out and lock or unlock
hubs. You get firm, four-wheel-drive traction
on or off the road.

ADVANGED
INTERAXLE DIFFERENTIAL.

The key to Dodge four-wheel-drive perfor-
mance. It delivers proportionalized torque to
both the front and rear axles. And lets the
wheels on one axle travel at a

different rate of speed than the wheels on the

AMERICA'S FASTEST GROWING

other axle.

TRUCK COMPANY.
Dodge Truck sales grew 357 percent between
1967 and 1977. Faster than Ford, Chevy,

or GMC. When you see your Dodge
Dealer about buying or leasing a
four-wheel-drive Power Wagon
or 4x4 Ramcharger, you'll
understand why:.

DODGE IS INTO TRUCKIN’
LIKE AMERICA'S
INTO JEANS.
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