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     Some years ago, when you a ended the MLA 
Spring Shoot, there were only a faithful few in 
a endance. You never had to wait in line for any-
thing. There just wasn't many campers and the 
shoo ng courses were free of conges on. You could 
shoot at whatever safe angle you wanted because 
there was no one else there to be affected by your 
spontaneous ambi ons. There were spring assem-
blies that saw less than a quorum gathered for the 
yearly membership mee ng, which was a concern 
when it came to vo ng on anything new. We are 
proud to say that this anemic version of the MLA 
has long since disappeared. This organiza on is now 
a vibrant growing club. Current Spring Shoot a end-
ance includes many campers, many shooters and a 
quorum for vo ng is a given. Fact is, if you don't ar-
rive early to camp the choice sites are taken and you 
are regulated to a hillside in the back 40. No ma er 
if you are a rookie or a veteran, it is an exci ng me 
to be part of the Michigan Longbow Associa on. 
     We have explored the reasons why the Spring 

Shoot is such a success and concluded that there are 
many contribu ng factors to this phenomenon that 
we shall call "flourishing." There are those that be-
lieve the weather has a lot to do with it. Some feel it 
is the exposure tradi onal archery is ge ng in the 
media today. Movies and books depict brave and 
daring characters figh ng for a just cause with their 
longbows by their sides. S ll others feel that having 
the MLA Spring Shoot in one spot and not moving it 
around as we have in the past has something to do 
with it. Even more feel like it is the same date every 
year that has made the difference. One can't deny 
the draw of such a beau ful course and great tar-
gets that the Land-O-Lakes Club offers either. Every-
one has an opinion, and you no doubt have one too. 
Whatever the truth may be, here’s a run-down on 
what you'll see and do at the 2015 MLA Spring 
Shoot. 
     Remember that this is a "member’s only shoot." 
It is not open to the public. It is one of those special 
perks for being an MLA member. As a current   
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Rick  Butler  Kanati Longbow with Case Matt Strabbing 320 
Andrew Harper $250 Gift Certificate for Wild Things Chris Gault 160 
Dean & Ellen Hall 1/2 dzn Arrows  Jeff Wilcox 45 
Daniel and Lori Klee 35 lb Jim Bow  Sheri Stoutjesdyk 105 
Rob Jones Antler Burr  Don Martin 35 
Sam Morello AP Design Arrow Eric Herbert  
Todd Greenwald Arm Guard with Knife Brian Carpenter 60 
Jeff Wilcox Arrow Making Kit Sam Morello 60 
JoAnn Kruko Arrow Pattern Scarf and Mittens Sam Morello 80 
Mike Vines Arrow Rack  Ken Scollick 55 
Mike Vines Back Packers Pantry Tracey Balowski 20 
John McIntosh Basket of Spices Sam Morello 35 

  Bear Hunt  Chris Gault 700 
Denise Van Raemdonck Body Essential Basket Heather Wirwicki 27 
Gene Hickey Bolt-on Quiver  Sam Morello 35 
 Joel and Elly Ibbotson Bow Rack  Frank Oltman 70 
Andrew Zwerk Cabela's Brimhat Diane Buchin 40 
Gene Hickey Crester  Gene Creed 20 
Dan Toles Cresting Machine Scot Abbate 37 
Ken Scollick Cribbage Board  Anthony Shripka 80 
Sam Morello Dozen Cedar Arrows Gene Hickey 80 
Greg and Ellen Denny Flap Jack Quiver Chris Gault 100 
Gene Hickey Hatchet  Barb Szymkowicz 35 
Sam Morello Kids Longbow  Ken Scollick 65 
Tony Shripka Knife w/wooden case Jen Jorgensen 25 
Ken Scollick Ladies Pen  Rick Shephard 37 
Matt Wirwicki Ladies Quiver/Arrow Making Kit Melissa Cole 70 
Carl Johns Leather  Tom Van Liere 
Ron LaClair Lil 'Shaver Neck Knife Andrew Wcisel 105 
Ken Scollick Men's Pen  ? 40 
Matt Wirwicki Men's Quiver/Arrow Making Kit Nick Viau 30 
Delbert Bradow MLA Clock  Matt Cowie 50 

  MLA Traveling Bow Derek Sheehan 100 
Mike Vines Photo  Butch Bertram 11 

  Pig Hunt  Rick Butler 300 
Chuck Butkiewicz Portable Bow Rack Dan Klee 52 
Carl Johns Romantic Basket Dan Klee 20 
Matt Beard Side Quiver  Robin Howell 45 
Gene Hickey Side Quiver  John Rafferty 37 
Floyd  Wells Side Quiver  Scott Ray 35 
John Buchin Slate Turkey Call Rob Kruko 60 
John Buchin Slate Turkey Call Bob Wyman 55 
Don Gilson Stone Head Arrow Caroline Wells 90 
Terry Folts Taper Tool  Frank Oltman 15 
Demetrious Papatriantafyllou Throwing Hawk  Matt Stoutjesdyk 95 
Bob Wyman Tree Seat  Andrew Zwerk 30 
Rob Kruko Tree Stand  Rob Jones 5 
Rob  Kruko Turkey Barr Joe Vincent Arrow Ken Scollick 150 
Matt Wirwicki Youth Qyuiver/Arrow Making Kit Matt Beard 20 
Floyd  Wells Zwickey Broadheads Todd Greenwald 22 

   Name of Donor                                         Item    Winner            Amount Bid
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Tracey and David Balowski  Bow   
Jack Benson  Outdoorsman Mark Carpenter 
Delbert Bradow  Knife  Nick Vines  
Delbert Bradow  Golf Balls 12 Carl Johns  
Delbert Bradow  Deer Drag Ron Peek  
John Buchin  Predator Squealer Tommy Gault 
Jeff Burns     
Brian Carpenter  Bread and Wine Robin Howell 
Brian Carpenter  Bread and Wine Melissa Cole 
Brian Carpenter  Bread and Wine Gary Summers 
Brian  Carpenter  Bread and Wine John Buchin  
Greg and Ellen Denny  Cranberry Wine Paul Gasiorek 
Denny Every  Cuisinart BBQue Craig ?  
Chris Gault  Knob Creek Linda Noble  
Tommy Gault  Bracelet/Key ring Nick Vines  
Tommy Gault  Bracelet/Key ring Gene Creed  
Todd Greenwald  Kids arrows Tommy Gault 
Todd Greenwald  Kids arrows Wayne Gross 
Todd Greenwald  Kids arrows Terry Folt  
Gene Hickey  Camera mounter Craig ?  
Gene Hickey  Deer Call ?  
Robin Howell  Gift Basket and Movie Jennifer Wilcox 
Joel and Elly Ibbotson  Bow Matt Stoutjesdyk 
Keith Jackson  Archery and Hunting books Terry Folt  
Keith Jackson  Archery and Hunting books Denny Every  
Keith Jackson  Archery and Hunting books Jordon Van Liere 
Keith Jackson  Archery and Hunting books Frank Oltman 
Carl Johns  Plaque Matt Cowie  
Carl Johns  Birds Nest (Moose) Craig ?  
Rob Jones  Burz Off Scott Abatte  
Thom Jorgensen  Side Quiver Liam Gault  
Jen Jorgensen  Book: Bows, Arrows and Quivers Ray Ett??  
Rob Kruko  Arrows Wayne Gross 
Sam Morello  Pickled Jalapeno Mike Vines  
Derek Sheehan  Soaps A cluster of folks! 
Rick Shepard  Knife/Bug-Off Scott Ploe  
Tony Shripka  Pocket Knife Matthias Gault 
Tony Shripka  Pocket Knife Dan Klee  
Tony Shripka  Book: Kill It and Grill It Mike Vines  
Sheri Stoutjesdyk  Mug: Turkey Paul Gasoiorek 
Sheri Stoutjesdyk  Mug: Elk Robin Howell 
Sheri Stoutjesdyk  Mug: Archery Dan Handy  
Sheri Stoutjesdyk  Mug: Wolf Bob Busch  
Matt Strabbing  Party Basket: Steaks, wine and cookbook Denise Van  
Barb Symkowicz  Deer Antler Table Decorator Diane Buchin 
Stanley Van Liere  DVD Sophia Williams 
Stanley Van Liere  DVD Dan Toles  
Stanley Van Liere  DVD Bob Busch  
Stanley Van Liere  DVD Sophia Williams 
Stanley Van Liere  DVD Rick Cross  

   Name of Donor                                               Item                        Winner 
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John Vasos  Robin Hood Randy Huffin 
John Vasos  Elk Call Craig ?  
John Vasos  Elk Hunting Guide Lori Klee  
John Vasos  Goose Decoys Ellen Denny  
Laura Vines  Banana Nut Bread Dan Handy  
Laura Vines  Banana Nut Bread Jennifer Wilcox 
Mike Vines  Book: Look at Life From a Deer Stand Ellen Denny  
Mike Vines  Frying Pan ?  
Donavan Watson  White Zinfandel Anthony ?  
Donavan Watson  White Zinfandel Sheila Clayton 
Caroline Wells  Girls Diary Nick Viau  
Caroline Wells  Kids Hunting Set Rick Cross  
Caroline Wells  Kids Lacing Shapes Sophia Williams 
Caroline Wells  Kids Duck Call Luke Vines  
Caroline Wells  Mini Grill Jack Briggs  
Caroline Wells  Kids Hunting Set Carl Johns  
Caroline Wells  Kids Duck Call Sophia Williams 
Jeff Wilcox  1/2 Dzn Eastons 2016 Luke Williams 
Jeff Wilcox  LED Light Set Sheri Stoutjesdyk 
Heather Wirwicki  Jam Gary Summers 
Caleb Zweifler  The Art of Zen Archery Book Peter Collins  
Andrew Zwerk  Straw Hat Tommy Gault 
Andrew Zwerk  Glory Hog Movie Dan Toles  
Andrew Zwerk  Instinct CJ Burns  
Andrew Zwerk  MLA Armguard Bruce Levey  
Donna Krogel  Necklace Caroline Wells 
Jason Albert  Rasher Quivers Youth Armguard Angie Van Liere 
Daryl Svaboda  Print: Buck Matt Beard  
Daryl Svaboda  Print: Mountain with antlers Dan Klee  
Ron Winter  Hat Angie Van Liere 
Gary and Kim Summer  Active scrape handwarmers, vanilla attractant Luke Vines  
   Vanilla Rob Kruko  
   Arrow Rack Wayne Gross 
   Broadheads Chuck Butkiewicz 
   Kids Sleeping Bag Sheri Stoutjesdyk 
    11/32 Points 125 grain Dan Klee  
Jason Albert  Arm Guard Floyd Wells  
Ron Winter  DVD Rick Shephard 
Jason Albert  Youth Armguard Wayne Gross 
   Liquid Attractant Rick Cross  
Kim  Sumner  Hat/Shirt Diane Folts  
Ron Winter  Hot Seat Dan Klee  
Ron Winter  Multi Tool Peter Collins  
Denny Shattuck  2 Bowstrings Sue Creed  
Land-O-Lakes   LOL Membership ?  

   Name of Donor                                               Item                        Winner 
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It was Abraham Lincoln who said, “When I 
do good, I feel good.”  When I have spoken with vol-
unteers following different events in which our 
Michigan Longbow Associa on has been involved, 
this has been true for them. Some mes they’ve giv-
en a couple of hours, some mes an en re day, but 
their feeling of doing good leaves them energized 
and feeling good. Many of our members who have 
volunteered within our organiza on have been re-
luctant at first, but ended up having a great me, 
and coming back for more. That got me to thinking 
about why people are reluctant, or at least hesitant, 
to volunteer. I’ve seen the same thing in several or-
ganiza ons of which I’ve been a part over the years. 
The reasons are always the same:  

“I don’t know what to do.” 
“I just want to enjoy the weekend.” 
“I don’t have the me.” 
“I don’t want to be stuck working all day.” 

This year, especially at the Great Lakes 
Longbow Invita onal in August, we have a goal of 
ge ng more volunteers than ever before. I will be 
assis ng Caroline Wells in scheduling volunteers. 
This is your opportunity to become an integral, even 
if small, part of this wonderful event. It doesn’t have 
to take much of your me. If many folks volunteer 
for just a couple of hours, we’ll have another suc-
cessful GLLI and everyone will have me to enjoy 
shoo ng the courses and par cipa ng in the events. 
As the old saying goes, many hands make light work.   

So what might be holding you back from 
volunteering?  

Are you concerned that you won’t know 
what to do? On the volunteer sign-up sheet, there 
will be a job descrip on so you can choose where 
you feel the most comfortable. Also, we’ll make 
sure that someone experienced is there with you. 
During the event, we’ll have someone who will 

by Suzanne Schmier 
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     Turn! Turn! I was screaming in my mind as the 
buck con nued toward my tree searching for the 
ru ng whitetails he was sure he had heard just 
minutes before. I was hun ng with Bowhun ng 
Western Kentucky Ou i ers a er being the winning 
bidder at the 2014 Michigan Longbow Associa on 
Winter Awards Banquet. This hunt had actually be-
gun in 2012 when I accompanied fellow MLA mem-
bers John Rafferty and Mike Schrieber, a er Mike 
had been the high bidder at the 2012 MLA Banquet. 
Unfortunately we were not successful on that hunt, 
as the bucks stayed just beyond the range of our 
longbows. We did see plenty of deer, however, and 
some very impressive bucks at that. To make things 
more exci ng towards the end of that hunt, three 
Pope and Young bucks were taken.  
     A er seeing this opera on, I knew I had to go 
back. One thing that really impressed me, besides 
the quality of game, was how Mark Smith, the own-
er, stressed having fun and enjoying the hunt itself. 
There are no score restric ons in this camp. As Mark 
says, “If it’s a trophy to you, that’s what ma ers.” 
Although he does not advocate shoo ng small 
bucks, he wants you to enjoy the experience.  
     The lodge offers comfort, good food, and good 
company. We met hunters from Tennessee, New 
York, Pennsylvania, Georgia, Alabama, and Massa-
chuse s. Adding the Michigan representa ves into 
the mix made for some very lively conversa on. We 
talked about hun ng trips ranging from Africa to the 
Yukon, out west and down south. The geographical 
differences allowed for some interes ng insights 
and useful ps.  
     I arrived for my hunt at noon on October 31. 
A er se ling in, Mark asked if I was ready to start 
hun ng. He didn’t have to ask me twice. Tired or 

not, I grabbed my bow and headed out. I didn’t see 
anything due to 40 mile-per-hour winds, but it was 
s ll enjoyable.  I was able to get familiar with the lay 
of the land and in doing so, saw plenty of big buck 
sign. Upon returning to camp, I also learned that a 
hunter from Tennessee had taken a beau ful 14 
point buck which rough-scored 147 inches. To say 
hunters in camp were pumped is an understate-
ment!  
     The following morning began with coffee and hot 
biscuits. We discussed where we would be si ng, 
and we were given the op on of si ng all day or 
coming in for lunch. We even had the op on of 
moving to a different stand if our morning sit had 
been unproduc ve. The ou i er had ground blinds, 
ladder stands, and hang-ons to accommodate every-
one’s comfort level.  
     As we dressed for the first morning’s hunt, I 
laughed quietly to myself. The late fall weather on 
this day was windy and 34 degrees. You could tell 
the southern boys from the northerners as the guys 
from down south were dressed like the Michelin 
Man, trying to stay warm. My first morning’s hunt 
began with a walk down a li le ridge, as Mike called 
it, to a hang-on stand.  Si ng there wai ng for day-
light, I could hear movement around me accompa-
nied by bucks grun ng as they chased does in the 
nearby thickets.  
     At first light I saw movement about 50 yards in 
front of me. I watched as a nice eight point made his 
way up the ridge. He walked to within 15 yards, but 
never offered a shot. A er a me he simply wan-
dered off in search of does. Then the parade began. 
Does, small bucks and several large bucks came by. 
Of course the big bucks stayed just out of range. I 
felt like a kid at Christmas as I watched the bucks 

By Bob Busch 
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respond to grunt and doe bleat calls. This would 
con nue throughout my hunt, averaging 15-20 does 
and 8-10 bucks every sit, including 2-3 shooters eve-
ry day.  
     One thing to note here is that Mark has thou-
sands of acres of private farm land leased. You are 
hun ng unpressured deer with a 2-1 doe buck ra o. 
This makes for an unreal hunt. It is just like in the 
videos I’ve seen and the hun ng ar cles I have read. 
It’s a surreal experience.  
     On my evening hunt on November 2, I grunted in 
a wide, tall, ten point. I watched him weave his way 
up the hill to within 25 yards. His antlers were so 
large that he had to turn his head to get between 
trees. He easily would score 140 plus. At the re-
lease, I watched in horror as my arrow deflected off 
an unseen branch. It ricocheted up and over the 
deer brushing its back with the feathers. As he ran 
away, I blew on my grunt call, stopping him at fi y 
yards. To add insult, he returned to within thirty 
yards, made three scrapes and two rubs before he 
wandered off. Rubbing salt in the wound, a nice sev-
en point came in a half hour later to smell the 
scrapes. Of course he had to freshen them up and 
leave without offering a shot.  
     The morning of November 3rd broke clear and 
cool. It was a perfect day to be afield. I watched the 
parade of deer going by un l about 8:30 AM when a 
small four point responded to my calling. Suddenly 
his head jerked up looking up the ridge. In short or-
der the forkie took off with his tail tucked, as I be-
gan to hear the leaves rustling behind me. The 
steady deliberate sound kept coming un l a nice 
eight point appeared at seventy-five yards. The buck 
came in on a string, looking for the lady friend that 
was sure to be calling his name. 
     This is where my story began. The buck kept ad-
vancing through the trees, not offering a shot as he 
was coming head-on the whole me. Finally the 
buck stopped at a mere twelve yards, looking for 
the doe he had heard. I stood in the stand, doing my 
best to look like a tree. I was sure I was having a 
heart a ack, as I prayed for him to turn. A er what 
felt like forever, he did just that. Moving in the di-
rec on of the scrapes he at last presented a quar-
tering away shot at sixteen yards. With no conscious 
decision, I drew and released in one mo on.  I saw 
my arrow disappear into his rib cage, angling to-
wards the opposite shoulder. 
      Upon being hit, the buck mule-kicked then sur-
prisingly did a complete head over bu  somersault. 

Regaining his 
feet, he ran 
about fi y 
yards and 
stopped. I 
could not see 
him but sever-
al seconds lat-
er, I heard 
loud thrashing 
and thought I 
saw white 
flopping 
around on the 
ground. I’m 
fairly certain 
Kentucky ex-
perienced a 
minor earth-
quake that morning because my tree sure seemed 
to be doing a lot of shaking. A er the quake subsid-
ed, I got down, checked my arrow, and called Mark 
to let him know I had hit a buck.  A er he congratu-
lated me, he asked, “how big?” I responded by say-
ing, “big enough!” “That’s all that ma ers, I’ll be 
there shortly” he replied. 
     The tracking was easy as my arrow had hit both 
lungs and nicked the heart exi ng on the off side. 
The deer had only traveled fi y yards. The buck 
turned out to be a nice eight point with a broken 
speed bump which would have made him a nine 
point. He was a two and a half year-old deer that 
dressed out at 134 pounds. He is also my largest 
bow kill to date. You couldn’t have knocked the 
smile off my face with a s ck.  
     Upon returning to camp, everyone came over 
and offered congratula ons and handshakes as I 
was the only tradi onal archer in camp. It created 
quite a s r of well-wishes. The fellowship and just 
plain fun of this hunt truly made it special. I will re-
live it over and over for years to come. 
     I would like to thank Mark Smith of Western Ken-
tucky Bowhun ng for dona ng this hunt for our 
Michigan Longbow Associa on Winter Banquet. 
Special thanks to Ken Myers, for se ng this up with 
his cousin Mark Smith and finally, the MLA for 
affording me the opportunity of bidding on this 
hunt. All I can say is, “ I’ll be going back.” Hopefully I 
will see you there and share a hunt with you! For 
anyone interested in hun ng Kentucky, check out 
the website at: www.bowhun ngwestky.com 



22 

    My name is Muza and I am from Malaysia. I came 
to the University of Michigan in Ann Arbor, Septem-
ber of 2011 for school, majoring in Economics. I had 
a li le background of archery back in my country, as 
my older sister competed Olympic style at the na-

onal level during her teenage years. I pursued my 
internal a rac on for tradi onal archery via the 
computer.  
   In the summer of 2012, I searched on the internet 
for the tradi onal archery that exists here in the US, 
because it is basically non-existent in Malaysia. To 
my surprise I found that it is very big here. Step-by-
step I looked through the online communi es and I 
stumbled upon TradGang.com, which I joined to 
connect with other members. I looked for a  mem-
ber in my area and was fortunate enough to get a 
response from “BentSha ”. I was luckier that he 
was the cool, laid-back guy, Peter Collins.  
   We met and bonded like any guys would do. Peter 
is an amazing person that has taught and guided me 
through my early stages of living independently. He 
also taught me a li le bit about the bow and arrow. 

He always reminded me to be pa ent with my 
shoo ng. “Only shoot one arrow, then retrieve.” 
That is what he always said to me. That way, I will 
give my best shot every single me. True or not, 
that is what life is, in essence. To be one with our 
ac on, to be at present. Peter has become like an 
uncle to me. He even helps me with my love life!    
   Our first mee ngs consisted of backyard shoo ng 
at Peter’s. A few days a er, Peter invited me to the 
Compton Tradi onal Rendezvous. There, I meet 
with the most amazing crowd of tradi onal archery 
enthusiasts. The atmosphere was so warm and wel-
coming. At one corner, there was a bonfire with 
country jams. At another, kids are shoo ng flying 
discs as targets. It is a culture all its own.  
   I had never seen this before. Back in my country, I 
only had dreams of owning a tradi onal bow. I’m 
very lucky to have a father who has interests in ar-
chery but generally speaking, no one shoots there. 
Even if they do, it would be Olympic archery with 
sta onery shoo ng and tons of mechanical non-
sense. I shot one of those before. I quickly put that 

by Muza Abdul 
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down. However, with tradi onal archery, I’m in love 
with it!      
   Our first emails, between Peter and I, mostly con-
tained what bow I should get, since it would be my 
first ever bow. I knew for certain that I wanted a 
tradi onal one-piece bow. I found one at the Comp-
ton Rendezvous a er I received advice from Peter. 
Peter hooked me up with Larry from Lost Na on 
Archery and Larry hooked me up with a Bear Cub. I 
fell in love with the bow right away. It is a used 62” 
Bear Cub and 38# at 28” draw. I shoot the bow with 
pride and joy every me I take it out. I have been 
sleeping beside my “Cub” even to this night.  I think 

it is gorgeous! 
   I, like many others, am a racted to the simple 
beauty of the bow. However, what really a racts 
me to tradi onal archery is how each shot that I 
take, each release that I make, each breath while 
shoo ng an arrow, is a reflec on of my inner self. 
Every shot is ins nc ve. And one has to create a 
rela onship between the bow and self.  A oneness 
with the bow. Being one with the bow is being 
aware that I myself am nothing without it. To me, 
tradi onal archery allows me to crosscheck the 
cleanliness, the purity, and the sincerity of my 
heart. Of course, it is only an instrument to under-
stand myself. Just like others who are doing other 
types of ac vity such as yoga, swimming, running, 
et cetera.  

   Because of school I don’t get to shoot a 
lot, but tradi onal archery has always been, and will 
always be, dear to my heart. I couldn’t be more for-
tunate to find a great man and a great community 
(the MLA) that shares similar interests. Peter has 
invited me to shoot at his backyard, Compton Ren-
dezvous, Jackson Bowmen, MLA Spring Shoot and 
Tomahawk Archers.  Each one is a different me 
and place, each leaves a dis nct memory. The 
warmth I received from the host of each event, 
from the circle of friends, and especially from the 
tradi onal community has made my heart a racted 
even more to tradi onal archery.  
I will forever be thankful to the large group of 
MLAers, Bub and Caroline, and especially to 
“BentSha ,” for such a wonderful experience. Look-
ing back I can say that I am truly blessed with a 
great family. I’m only 23 and have been wandering 
this world since I was 13 searching for my eternal 
home. I am glad to find a piece of it in tradi onal 
archery. 
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of the kind. The top of the snow was a sheet of ice 
and even the birds made noise flying from tree-to-
tree. 
     Just before dark I heard a hog snort in the dis-
tance. When the animals began to move around in 
the frozen snow it sounded like there was a stam-
pede coming right underneath me. I started seeing 
movement through the pines and soon I recognized 
nine or ten pigs moving toward me. Suddenly a loud 
grunt caused the en re herd to sca er. I thought I'd 
lost my chance, but they came back shortly there-
a er. I picked a target, drew, and released my ar-
row. It met its mark and the pigs charged off into 
the darkness. I had just arrowed my second hog 

with a longbow and all the excitement came back 
again. 
     I climbed down a er dark to meet Eric and Gary 
and tell them what had happened. They congratu-
lated me and we started tracking. The blood was 
good and I thought the recovery wouldn't take long. 
It was about that me that we jumped a pig. With-
out hesita on Eric took off a er the animal so that 
we wouldn't lose it. In our haste for a speedy recov-
ery however, we wound up on the track of a live 
hog. Eric a empted to quell the panic and told us to 
be quiet. I heard a grunt, but couldn't tell which way 
the pig was running, which was scary to say the 
least. Eric told us to be ready to run to the nearest 
tree in case the hog charged.  Luckily the hog ran in 
away from us rather than toward us. Relief washed 
over me, but it quickly turned to excitement a few 
minutes later when Gary announced that he'd found 
the right trail. My second bow killed hog was only 
20 yards away. It was a real nice pig leaving me on 
top of the world. 
     We le  Coal Creek Ou i er the next day with 
coolers filled with wild hog meat and heads full of 
memories. We were the first bowhunters at Coal 
Creek to shoot pigs with tradi onal equipment and 
that was something none of us would soon forget.  

Donavan and his wife, Audrey, reside in Read-
ing, Michigan with their son, Sam. Donavan 
enjoys numerous aspects of archery including 
building bows and designing custom leather 
arm guards. 
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     Floyd rolled into camp a bit later than intended 
and lengthened the arrival by cha ng with every 
longbow-wielding passerby he encountered via the 
window of his pickup. I could see John and Rob mak-
ing "hurry-up" gestures in the distance and shot 
them an "it’s out of my hands" shrug in return. They 
were eager to hit the courses and I couldn't blame 
them. We all couldn’t wait to shoot. It had been an-
other long, cold winter and we were itching to thaw 
our bows and thump foam out-of-doors. 
     The parking lot of Tomahawk was a beau ful 
sight; packed full of vehicles flying the colors of the 
MLA and tradi onal organiza ons and hun ng clubs 
throughout Michigan. Our social media efforts had 
worked and it was exci ng to see. "This is a whole 
lot more than 100 shooters," I said. "More than 20 
MLA folks for sure," Caroline commented. And eve-
ryone had come in the name of charity to slay a 
dragon. 
     World Dragon Shoo ng Day began as a way for 
Wisconsin na ve Wya  Kauth to honor his father 
Keith, who passed suddenly two years prior. Keith 
was an archer and ar st who worked on the Dun-

geons and Dragons role-playing game, so Wya  
wished for thousands of archers to shoot dragon 
targets to honor lost love ones and raise money for 

by Nick Viau 
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targets to honor lost love ones and raise money for 
those less fortunate. Last year, his local club (the 
Kenosha Bowmen) raised $700 to help grieving chil-
dren go to camp. This year’s target would be a 5th 
grader with leukemia and people from all over the 
world jumped in to help. 
     Pat Hogan of Tomahawk contributed by adding a 
dragon to their hand-painted 30-target Alaskan Wil-
derness course. It was long, it was fierce, it was 
beau ful, it breathed fire, and you could shoot it for 
$1 per arrow or six for $5. You received a 50/50 ck-
et for every arrow in the vitals and the winner 
would receive half the winnings. The rest would go 
to Wya  and his cause. 
     We all intended to take a crack at it. The targets 
at Tomahawk were already famous. I’d first shot 
one at the MTB Jamboree in Grayling several years 
prior and was shocked at the me and detail in 
each. They were indeed shootable works of art, but 
as nice as those bear, sheep, moose, and deer tar-
gets were, this dragon was something truly special. I 
couldn’t wait to poke holes in it.  
     I stepped out of the cab into the balmy March air, 
immediately realizing how underdressed I was, but 
the morning chill and the crunch of old leaves at my 
feet reminded me of deer season. The trend would 
con nue throughout the morning, which made the 
shoo ng all the more enjoyable. 
     I met up with Rob and John a er paying my fee 
and was delighted to find that John’s daughter Alex-
is was there. I’d met her once before and was happy 
to see her with a bow in her hand. There are few 
things in life as special as a father spending me 
with his daughter in the outdoors. I could be biased 

with two of my own, but I love to see it, especially 
when there are longbows involved. It was now our 
job to make sure Alexis had a good me, but with 
pseudo “uncles” like Rob and I, it was obvious that 
wouldn’t be an issue. 
     Peter Collins joined our group in route to the 
front 15 and we invited a Tomahawk na ve named 
Eric to join us on the first target. He trickled in mid-
shot and had been wai ng pa ently for us to finish 
when Rob did the MLA thing and extended the invi-
ta on. It doesn’t seem right for anyone to shoot 
alone at an archery gathering and he was a wel-
comed addi on. 
     We pressed on from target-to-target amidst doz-
ens of happy archers, cas ng arrow a er arrow at 
the unsuspec ng cri ers in canvas and were faring 
well despite s ff joints. The painted landscape sur-
rounding each animal was also backed with foam 
and no one spent precious me tracking lost arrows 
as a result. By the end of the day, I was convinced 
Tomahawk’s 2D target system was superior to the 
3D versions we were all so familiar with. This was 
especially true for new shooters like Alexis, who 
shot without the fear of a lost or broken arrow and 
had a be er experience because of it. 
     The sun poked through the early-morning gray, 
warming our faces and turning the brown under-
growth a beau ful burnt orange. It was indeed busy 
with over 175 shooters, but the scenery and our 
company transformed the “wai ng” into “enjoying.” 
We talked about the upcoming year and looked for-
ward to another archery-filled summer with friends 
and family. We shot, and walked, and talked, and 
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won the 50/50 was irrelevant, I was having a blast 
and it was all for a good cause. Plus, we s ll had an-
other round to shoot. Could a Sunday be any 
be er? 
     We were a well-oiled-machine on the back 15, 
save for a flyer here and there, but the enjoyment 
of the a ernoon was watching Alexis’ progression 
from that morning. She had fantas c form for a 
young shooter and had made some excep onal 
shots with her li le fiberglass recurve. We did all we 
could do to encourage and she was responding very 
well. She approached every target with a tenacity 
you couldn’t help but love. It was all we could do to 
slow her down. In a year or so she would have her 
own, genuine longbow and would do great things 
with it. I was sure of it. 

     As we progressed through the course, I no ced 
Michael Grandstaff and his family a target or two 
ahead. They are new members and I was amazed at 
how well they navigated the courses with young 
girls. I couldn’t even get my kids to put their boots 
on efficiently, let alone shoot a 30-target course 
without holding people up. We were all “seasoned 
archers” (by defini on anyway) and couldn’t keep 
up with them. It was, and always is, a trip to see a 
family grow together behind the bow and arrow. It’s 
what makes being involved with the MLA at such an 
in mate level so rewarding. I was happy to have 
made the trip east and can guarantee it will not be 
my last trip to Tomahawk. I came to slay a dragon 
and le  a proud president. 
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Since January 1st, we have added “new” 16 mem-
bers, either as (1) renewals that had been away for 
a while (that is, they were not on the list received 
from Ken Scollick, or (2) new members. 
16 addi ons to our Roster.  This is, therefore, a 
summary of Expo and Winter Banquet signups. 
Total membership is 533. 

Since January 1st, we have had 33 renewals.   
A breakdown of renewals/new members, that is, 
the 16 addi ons and 33 renewals, total 47: 
1-yr renewals:  20 
3-yr renewals: 12 
5-yr renewals: 4 
New members, 1-yr:  13. 

Ron Gibbs 
Kevin Baker 
Rex Hawley 
Ryan Tucker 
Randy Huffine 
Ken Highfield 
Ed McCarriher 
Ronald and Michelle Koch 

Leslie (Butch) and Julie Ann Bertram 
Bob and Pam Clarady 

Ma hew Grant 
Sco  Abbate 
Annika Kurtz 
Erik Peters 
Chris Sco  

  

John Le s 
Ryan For n 
Marc Butler 
Guy Dasher 

Greg Gilmore 
James Kinsey 

Larry and Kathy Peterson 
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Accept The Challenge 
Michigan Longbow Association 

 
Name: ________________________________________Address:_______________________________________ 

 
City: ______________________________State/Province______________Zip: _____________ 

 
Phone: _______  _________________ Email____________________________________ 

 
Please check: New_____$20.00 

 
Circle one: Renewal   One Year:            Three Years:         Five Years: 

                                             $15.00                     $35.00                      $60.00 
 

Sponsored By: _______________________________________________ 
 

All Michigan Longbow Associations Memberships run January-to-January or July-to-July 
and are family memberships. If your Spouse would like to be a voting member please  

enter his/her name. 
 

________________________________________________ 

     I was driving 
through Ohio 
yesterday when 
I got a message 
from Caroline 
asking the sta-
tus of this ar -
cle. This would 
be the ar cle 
that I both for-
got to pen and 
to submit! 
DANG! At least I 

now knew what I forgot before leaving the house. I 
don’t know what it is about the me leading up to a 
hog hunt, but my brain gets distracted with pigs and 
some mes things fall through the cracks. Luckily for 
me I had my laptop in the car and 800 miles to think 
about things. As I reflected on my distracted mind I 
thought about an email I received; perhaps the two 
might be related. 
     There is a longbow shoo ng fellow up North 
whom I keep up with from me to me. We traded a 
few late winter messages recently about new long-
bows and the upcoming turkey season. A couple re-
plies into the exchange he asked “So how are you 
doing with the Hogi s these days?”  This cracked me 
up when I read it, it sounded so serious and very 

clinical!  I thought to myself “I wonder what the 
symptoms of Hogi s would be?” and I recognized a 
few right off the bat: 

First sign; going afield on the opening day of 
deer season carrying a map of a swamp a 
thousand miles away and a notepad to 
scrawl notes into. 

Second sign is hard for me to admit to, especially 
to this crowd; leaving the peak of rut up 
North to go hunt a marginal season for hogs 
down South. 

Third sign is when as a Northerner you’ve finally 
made it to spring, and just in me for maple 
sap, morels, and turkey season; you pack up 
to go chase pigs in blistering heat. 

     I’m sure there are more that my friends have ob-
served and could ra le off with some good laughs, 
but those above leave me scratching my own head. 
Perhaps “forge ng to write S ckTalk ar cle” could 
be number four on my list! 
     So if Hogi s is a real problem for some of us, 
what’s the cure? From what I can tell there doesn’t 
seem to be one. It’s a bit more about managing the 
itch between hunts. Here are a few things that 
helped me though the past few months. 

Perforate at line, send to address on back.  
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Please make check of money order payable to:  
 

Michigan Longbow Association 
Mail To: 

Peter Collins 
1939 Encore Ln. 

Ann Arbor, MI 48103 
 

You can also conveniently purchase or renew your membership online at: 
www.michiganlongbow.org 

 
Any questions? Please contact Peter Collins 

Phone:  810-599-5471                          E-Mail:  petercollins1945@gmail.com 

Accept The Challenge 
Michigan Longbow Association 

      I do find some comfort in living vicariously 
through other hog hunters who are afield. I thought 
it was fantas c that the very night I was presen ng 
2014 game awards; Jerry Keck was taking a Florida 
hog! I saw the picture and it looked delicious, huge 
congrats to Jerry on that one! A week later Donavan 
Watson took a trip to Oklahoma to try hogs for the 
first me in that state. He also scored on the hogs 
with his longbow! Looks like Game Awards 2015 
should be off to a good start! I’ll say no more as 
there could be future ar cles about the hunts, and 
as a Hogi s sufferer I really want to hear those sto-
ries!  
     I’ve tried to read some of the few books on the 
subject of hog hun ng, and most of them have been 
amazingly disappoin ng. One a ernoon I was 
thumbing through a 3 Rivers catalogue and saw a 
book that looked interes ng so I decided to try 
again. The American Feral Hog by Tom Kidwell had 
good reviews so I bought a copy. I was amazed by 

how great this book is! Though ully laid out and 
easy to understand. The author goes through the 
history of hogs coming to the new world in great 
detail with tons of historical references. I spent 
most of my me rereading sec ons on habitat and 
behavior. Reading this book helped me understand 
the purpose in behavior behind some of my field 
observa ons.  
     There was also a story posted on Trad Gang tled 
“The Story of Kong” by Jerry Russell. It’s a mul year 
saga of a very accomplished hog hunter pursuing a 
par cularly elusive boar. The story is extremely well 
wri en, there are some great pictures in there. If 
you search for the tle and the author it should 
come right up. 
     I will close up this issue with this: I apologize if 
this ar cle isn’t as polished as usual. The sun is now 
coming up on my first morning in hog camp, and I 
have a serious condi on to a end too! 



 
 




