
an arrow hitting a target. After 

they ran away I got up to start 

tracking. What I found instead 

was my arrow neatly stuck in a 

2ó poplar sapling. Not that this 

was the first time my arrow had 

been intercepted by a tree, but 

this tree was only 5 feet from 

my blind. Iõm sure it must have 

jumped in the path of the 

arrow at the last second. It 

never ceases to amaze me 

how òstuckó an arrow can 

become in a tree. I mean 

geez, it went straight in, 

there are no barbs to keep 

it from being pulled right 

back out, but yet it takes 

the skills of a surgeon to 

extract the broad head 

from a tree. It was during 

this task, me bent over 

grunting and cursing, whit-

tling and hacking, that I noticed 

directly on the other side of the 

blind came another doe and 

behind her one of the biggest 

bucks Iõve seen in that area.  

The wide racked ten point was 

hot on the does trail and they 

were going to pass within 20 

yards of me. Adrenalin must 

have kicked in cause with one 

last yank the arrow came free. I 

had no other arrows with me, so 

I loaded the recently freed ar-

row back on the rest and sent it 

flying at the 10 point. I was ec-

static, the shot looked great, 

and again there was the SWACK 

noise. All good signs - I thought. 

I made my way over to where 

the deer had been and sure 

enough, no arrow in sight. I 

spent 20 minutes looking for 

blood, only to find the arrow  

                              

                                  Continued... 

     Archery season kicks off this 

month so figured itõs a good 

time to look back on some past 

experiences.  Safe to say I have-

nõt exactly had much affect on 

the deer numbers with my great 

bow success. I do enjoy being in 

the woods and seeing deer go 

past. It does however get a bit 

annoying when they 

snicker and point in their 

passing. Apparently my 

prowess with a bow has 

become well know in local 

deer circles. No, not many 

have fallen to the freezer 

from my bow hunting abili-

ties, but there are many 

stumps and trees that 

greatly fear my arrival in 

the woods come October 

1st. 

     I started bow hunting back in 

1978. My first bow was a Bear 

Kodiak Magnum recurve. Paid 

$20 bucks for it at Kmart.  

Matched it up with some of 

those $1 each cedar arrows 

and headed to the woods of 

Gratiot County. My first few 

years wereé well... interesting.  

I did see deer, lots of them, but 

the only thing I seemed to be 

able to hit were all those dang 

trees surrounding the deer. One 

day in particular I was setting in 

an old log and stick blind my 

dad and I had fashioned. Noth-

ing special about the blind, ex-

cept that a mink had also taken 

up residence in the same blind 

and he required you bring an 

extra sandwich for him. It was 

kind of like a mob payoff thing. 

Every time you sat in the blind, 

out came the mink, right around 

lunch time, and youõd better 

have something for him to eat 

or he spent the rest of the day 

nosing around the backpack on 

the floor of the blind. Gotta tell 

you, those little guys have 

plenty of sharp looking teeth 

and I did not want him up my 

pant leg. Every time he showed 

up I had the sandwich all bro-

ken into little mink size pieces, 

setting atop one of the logs. 

Heõd spend about 10 minutes 

slowly feeding his way thru the 

pieces and when finished he 

left. Strangely you never saw 

him again till your next visit. 

Guessing the sandwich filled 

him up and then it was time for 

a nap. 

     Another trip to this same 

blind proved to be a very excit-

ing, though exasperating morn-

ing. Right after daylight I had a 

group of deer move past within 

20 yards to my west. A deer at 

the back of the group was a 

nice fat 8 point. He slowed just 

long enough to give me a clear 

shot and I sent an arrow in his 

direction. I heard that familiar 

SWACK noise associated with 
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stuck in yet another sapling, at 

least 10 yards beyond where the 

buck had been. The arrow was 

clean, no blood in sight. Back to 

whittling and grunting, hacking 

and cursing. Yep, trees fear me, 

the deer,  well letõs say at least 

they know me. 

     Iõve spent many days in the 

woods, bow in hand, since that 

first trip in 1978. Made the jump 

from my recurve to an old White-

tail hunter not long after com-

pound bows made their arrival. 

Thought it seemed easier to shoot, 

my results were much the same. 

The heavier poundage I could now 

draw with the compound only 

helped to send the broad heads 

deeper into the stumps and trees.  

Heck a few years back I even 

bought a new bow from a friend of 

mine. It was an Oneida; slick, slim 

and fast. Probably for me the clos-

est thing to a top end bow I ever 

owned. I took it right down to the 

local bow shop and had them set 

it up with all the goodies. I was 

absolutely stunned when I got to 

send an arrow down range with 

this bow. At 20 yards it seemed 

the arrow hit the target literally as 

soon as I released it from the bow. 

Why I was used to being able to 

actually watch the arrow in flight. 

This was like going from a bicycle 

to a Ferrari for me. I figured this 

was going to be almost too easy. 

Well, thatõs what I thought.  

     My first trip out with the new 

bow resulted in a new experience 

for me. Nope I didnõt get a deer, 

but I found out a bow can scoot 

pretty fast thru the woods. Yeah 

thereõs a story coming. I had been 

practicing with the new bow and 

got to where I could hit a 6 inch 

circle at 30 yards with pretty good 

consistency. Come opening day I 

headed out, ready to avenge the 

deerless curse. Finally the deer 

would end their snickering, theyõd 

see a new sheriff in town now by 

golly. Opening day found me again 

in my favorite blind, anticipation 

running wild. Long about 9AM a 

lone doe came strolling by well 

within my 30 yard range. As usual 

she stopped to chuckle a bit at the 

guy sitting in the blind, figuring 

there was no reason for alarm.  

Ha... out and up came the new 

secret weapon, the snickering was 

about to end. Slowly, back to full 

draw... cross hairs centered just 

behind the front shoulder, kisser 

button anchored firmly in the cor-

ner of mouth, breathing slowed,  

all systems go. At the release of 

the arrow I noticed a couple things 

right away. One there seemed to 

be a lot more noise than normal, 

my knee felt like someone had hit 

me with a hammer, and some-

thing much larger than the arrow 

was scooting thru the woods right 

past the deer, which had fallen 

over. It took a couple seconds for 

all my senses to come back into 

focus, during which the deer got 

back up and walked off, its sides 

heaving in and out in a labored 

fashion. First thing I noticed right 

away was I no longer seemed to 

have a bow, it was gone some-

where. When I tried to stand up to 

survey the situation my knee 

quickly let me know there was a 

problem there too. What I eventu-

ally figured out was that when I 

released the arrow the limb of the 

bow had come in contact with my 

knee, causing the bow to launch 

and head down range about as 

fast as the arrow.  It was really 

amazing that no one including the 

deer got injured. I found my bow 

30 yards away in the woods, the 

arrow in roughly the same area, 

and to this day I can still hear the 

doe as she trotted away, sides 

heaving with laughter.  

     Okay, haha, but waité                

now I have a crossbow! the laugh-

ter will end THIS YEAR ! ! ! ! 
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With bow hunting season getting started itõs 

only fitting we have a hunting hot spot. This 

monthõs  location is Gratiot/Saginaw State 

Game Area with literally thousands of acres open to hunting. Good deer numbers and excellent access 

make this a fine place to bow hunt. Itõs located west of M-52 and north of M-57 in both Gratiot and 

Saginaw Counties. Google map the town of Marion Springs and that will get you right in the middle of the 

action. Thereõs a small store/gas station and restaurant located there. The store supports a big buck con-

test and some very nice bucks are taken from both private and state grounds. Take a minute and log onto 

the Michigan DNR website and download yourself a map of the State Game Area. The area has plenty of 

parking lots and miles of trails that wander through the woods and fields. Terrain is relatively flat, though 

there are small ridges. In a wet fall youõre likely to see pooling of water. Good quantities of oaks and 

acorns. This is an agricultural area as well so as a general  rule youõll find more deer near the òagó fields in 

the early part of the season and then better densities of deer in the heavier woods as the season pro-

gresses. There are also squirrels, rabbits, grouse, turkeys, waterfowl, and a few pheasants too. As always, 

give me a shout if you need more info. 

         HOT SPOTSHOT SPOTSHOT SPOTS   

Spearing and 

Bowfishing 

Changes                            

in the works may 

be passed by 

November to 

open the season 

for the entire year 

for most species 

in most areas. 

Check the DNR 

web sit for        

specific details.  

30 Year          

Fixed Rate      

Financing on 

Vacant Land                    

is available to 

qualified buyers. 

For more informa-

tion go to www. 

greenstonefcs. 

com 

The Web Site Has 

Been Changed!                

Let us know    

what you think.              

Go to www. 

 Hunting4land  

.com 
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Specialty Realtors                   

Some specialize 

in houses but I 

specialize in acre-

age. It makes a 

difference. If 

youõre looking for 

hunting land you 

should work with 

someone who 

hunts. Find out 

more at www. 

Hunting4Land. 

com or call me     

810-597-1327 

email patridge1@    

charter.net 

Nice piece of property all set up for you to fill 

your deer tag this fall. Clover fields, woods, 

large pond, and located on a paved road. Lots 

of deer runways snaking thru the woods and 

fields. Plenty of trees to hang a stand to over-

look the clover fields. Property consists of 3 

separate parcel numbers. There are some older 

sheds toward the front of the property that 

could be used for storing your hunting equip-

ment or toys. Subject to Twp approval of split. 

Eaton County  Mulliken Area 
39+/ - Acres $159,900 

South-Central 

Michigan Good 

Antler                   

Development 

according to 

Brent Rudolph, 

DNR deer and elk 

program leader. 

Heavy spring 

rains could mean 

crops will be 

standing longer 

this fall. Acorn 

numbers seem to 

be down but ap-

ples are up so 

this years stand 

location is best 

next to a wild 

apple as com-

pared to an oak. 

High on the banks of Mill Creek just outside the 

historic village of Ruby you'll find this home built at 

the turn of the 20th century. Locals say the home 

was used during the logging era and at one time 

was a gem with wide plank floors, high ceilings, and double fireplaces. Solid home but currently in 

need of renovation. It rests on 12 acres with astonishing views! The drop from the house to the 

river is about 75 feet but other sections of the acreage are more rolling and leads down to about 

1800 ft. of riverfront. There is direct access to Port Huron State Game Area, and several hundred 

feet of road frontage. Hunting and fishing abounds! Deer and turkey are often seen right in the 

yard. This section of Mill Creek is just up stream from where it joins the Black River so you may 

even see an occasion salmon working itõs way through the rapids.  

St.Clair County  Ruby Area 
12 Acres, River, Home  

$159,900 
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Hazardous        

Mercury in Fallen 

Autumn Leaves 

has as much, if 

not more, than 

precipitation from 

the atmosphere 

according to U.S. 

Geological Survey 

research. 

Federal Funds 

Available                 

through the USDA 

in the Saginaw 

Bay & River Rai-

sin basins to es-

tablish, improve, 

and maintain 

grasslands for 

wildlife. Contact 

local USDA        

offices for                        

more info. 

Send Your      

Pictures and   

Stories to: 

patridge1@        

charter.net 

Thanks to everyone for stopping by Outdoor Weekend in Imlay City September 9-11. It was another great 

show. We handed out approximately 600 pieces of information about the properties I have listed. We were 

hoping to share some pictures from this years show buté late Saturday night/early Sunday morning we were 

awakened by the police due to unwanted òguestsó that had broke into everyoneõs cars. Camera, GPS, and 

(most importantly) duck calls are all gone. Unfortunately, it happens. Didnõt dampen our enthusiasm for the 

show though. Besides eating too much venison jerky and elephant ears, our son picked up a nice SKS rifle at 

the gun auction Sunday and we got to put some faces with many of you that we have only òmetó thru emails.  

Brent Schriner sent these trail camera pictures of a couple nice 8 points that he says are on his "hit-list" for 

this year. Last year he was lucky enough to arrow an 8 and 9 point. Good luck Brent and thanks for sharing! 

Tom Kinzer shared these pictures after a day of fishing with his grandsons on Keglerõs Pond. Ah, memories. 

Dawn Monday with her first deer shot on       

14 acres they bought last year in Tuscola 

County near Vassar. Good Job Dawn! 

 AND PENDINGAND PENDINGAND PENDING    

Sanilac County            Croswell Area                        

12 Acres, Pond, Finished Pole Barn 

Asking: $58,900 

Sold: $57,500 



WEõRE BEING INVAIDED! 
Information below from USDA & DNR web sites. 

Asian Tiger Mosquitoes arrived accidentally in 1985 on tires imported from Ja-

pan. They aggressively bite humans and can carry the West Nile Virus. They have 

black and white stripes on legs and body and are larger than our standard Michigan 

mosquito. Tiger Mosquito eggs can be laid near water not directly in water. Though 

they are native to tropic conditions they are adapting and hibernate over winter. 

Emerald Ash Borer is another accidental import from a 2002 Asian cargo ship. 

North American trees have no immunity and since itõs arrival has killed more than 30 

million ash trees in SE Michigan alone.  

Purple Loosetrife has been spreading in the US since the 1800õs It originally was 

brought from Eurasia as a òprettyó ornamental plant. Prohibited now, it is known for 

crowding out native species like cat tails. The plants stiff stems are inhospitable to 

many types of waterfowl and collect silt and debris  that change shallow water habitat 

driving out frogs and some fish. 

Asian Carp were actually imported from Eurasia in the 1960s for aquaculture. 

There are 2 species of Asian carpñsilver and bighead. Bighead carp reach 100 

pounds and can consume 40% of their body weight daily. The concern is they will out-

compete native species for food and habitat. The smaller silver carp have a habit of 

jumping out of the water when disturbed, creating a safety hazard. Both species 

spawn multiple times a year. At this point Asian Carp are within a few miles of Lake 

Michigan. The Corps of Engineers is trying to stop them by using electrical barriers in 

the Chicago Ship Canal that connects the Great Lakes to the Mississippi. DNA testing 

indicates that some carp may have slipped through so Illinois DNR has recently 

treated the area with a fish toxicant.  

Quagga Mussel showed up around 1989 from the ballast water of a Ukrainian 

ship. They eat large amounts of plankton thereby taking in pollutants making them 

harmful when eaten by wildlife. They also clog water-intake pipes. Very similar to the 

Zebra Mussel. 
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Drummond Island 

Recreational Plan  

by Michigan 

Natural Resource 

Officials is trying 

to balance eco-

nomic activity 

with protection of 

the wild environ-

ment. Acquired in 

the 1940s, a  

seven-decade-old 

purchase agree-

ment limits po-

tential uses. 

Drummond Island 

is the largest 

island in the 

state. 65% of its 

83,000 acres is 

owned by the 

state and it has a 

population of 

990.  

Fall Pheasant 

Hunt for Women                 

is being offered 

at Hunters Creek 

Club in Metamora 

by the DNRõs 

Becoming an 

Outdoors-Woman 

program (BOW) 

on Saturday    

October 15th 

from 10-4 at a 

cost of $150.00 

per person. For 

more info go to 

www.michigan. 

gov/bow 


