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6th - Missouri turkey season closes
26th - Missouri squirrel season opens
31st - Kansas regular turkey season closes

4th-17th - Kansas archery-only turkey
16th - Missouri turkey season opens
18th - Kansas regular turkey season opens
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"Bowhunting Related" photo 
contest winner

14th-17th - Compton Rendezvous, Berrien Springs, MI
22nd-24th - UBM Rendezvous, Panther Creek Traditional Bow Range, Fordland, MO
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President's Report

As I am sitting 
here writing 

this, it is snow flur-
rying again. We are 
in between hunting 
seasons and in be-

tween UBM activities. 

The Festival has come and gone 
and the Rendezvous is still to come. 
I believe all went well at the Festival 
and that is because we have such a 
great crew. Everyone had their jobs 
to do and all did them to perfec-
tion. 

I would like to thank Bob Burns 
and Ethan Grotheer for stepping up 
to do the announcements, as I am a 
terrible speaker. 

We could not have pulled any 
of this off without our front desk 
registration team, Brenda Hudson 
along with Kristine and John Ban-
derman. 

And a BIG thanks to Brian 
Peterson and Darren Haverstick 
for guiding me and picking up the 
slack when I dropped the ball. 

And thank you to all those who 
stepped up and helped the ven-
dors bring their stuff in and set up 
where needed. 

Thank you to my wife, Mara, for 
watching our booth while I was 
away doing other things.

The Rendezvous is set for the 
weekend of June 22nd-24th. Again, 
it will be held at Don Orrell’s place. 
The Saturday night meal is going 
to be potluck this year.  Looking 
forward to seeing everyone there. 

Hope everyone has a safe and 
eventful turkey season and remem-
ber to flood Darren with stories. n

James Pyles, President

Like us on 

https://www.facebook.com/
unitedbowhuntersofmissouri

https://www.facebook.com/groups/
unitedbowhuntersofmo/

Be on the 
lookout 

for our new 
website coming 

this summer!
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Colorado Double  Larry Hudson

It was the 6th day of our 
annual foray into the wilds of 

southwest Colorado’s tangled scrub 
oak country chasing the high-
racked mule deer that inhabit our 
little piece of private land paradise. 
The morning started out as usual, 
checking in the pre-dawn darkness 
for prevailing wind to determine 
assault plans, as also usual, slight 
east/northeast breeze. “What you 
gonna do this morning?” “I don’t 
know, what are you gonna do?” 
“Whatever you decide I’ll go the 
other way.” “No you decide first and 
I’ll go the other way!”

 It is good to have friends 
hunting together. I had 
planned this hunt a bit dif-
ferently this year by having 
six hunters in camp at the 
same time. I normally keep 
that number to four or less 
but thought maybe we could 
“surround ‘em and let fly”. 
Richard Dewey was the first 
to speak up this morning 
stating matter-of-factly, “Well 
I’m going north from the old 
house”. Hmm, he must have 
a plan! Everyone else finally 
chimed in scattering out over 
the several thousand acres 
left. I decided to hunt north out of 
the cabin, Richard would be a mile 
or so west, Dennis Harper & Keith 
Griffith a mile north, Dan Novotny 
& Mike McDonald southwest—it 
was a dang big circle but maybe, 
just maybe!

 My hunt plan was to intercept 
deer moving into the scrub to bed 
via the myriad of travel routes I had 
found in the past years. The trouble 
with mule deer, unlike their white-
tail cousins, is they never seem to 
use the same trail twice. I sat for the 
first hour or so at a hide just a cou-

ple hundred yards from the cabin. 
Nothing showed up so I decided to 
move on north, slowly weaving my 
way through the scrub toward the 
canyon rim. The sun had gotten up 
pretty good when I reached a high 
plateau overlooking a good chunk 
of real estate so I decided to just 
sit and watch. The gate Dennis & 
Keith had used to get north into the 
Tower pasture was visible, as well as 
a part of the CRP to the southwest 
where I knew Dan & Mike were. I 
could also see, in the distance, part 
of the fence line I knew Richard 
had walked earlier. 

The show started just a few min-
utes after I sat down, piecing it all 
together later. Dan had spotted a 
group of five or six bucks, waited 
for them to bed, then made a big 
circle to get the wind right. He 
made one hell of a stalk getting into 
bow range (bootless last 60 yards 
or so) but the Spirit of the Arrow 
was not with him as his shot at 
a big 4X4 went awry. That group 
of bucks took off, and must have 
picked some buddies up on their 
way north, because by the time they 
got to me (well ¼ mile west of me) 

there were 21 bucks in a line. Heck 
of a sight with all those antlers bob-
bing around! One monster in the 
group that we had seen before was a 
big 5X5 with an abnormal kicker on 
his right beam. We had guessed he 
scored at 200+ inches. There were 
also several good 4X4’s and smaller 
1 1/2 year olds. Unbeknownst to 
me at the time, Richard had also 
spotted the deer as they moved 
north. He knew the area well but 
also knew he had to basically run 
over ½ mile in rough terrain to try 
to intercept their advance. (Not bad 
for an old fart!)

 I could tell the deer were 
pretty nervous. They danced 
around on a ridge east of me 
then disappeared only to come 
storming back over just min-
utes later with a few of them 
headed my direction. I took off 
after them but pretty quickly 
ran into a wall of impenetrable 
scrub oak and watched help-
lessly as several of the smaller 
bucks got by me headed east. 
Retreating to my vantage 
point, I soon saw the reason 
for the disturbance in the form 
of Richard pacing around on 
top of the ridge looking at the 

ground then, with a determined 
look and gait, heading back toward 
the cabin. 

Richard had indeed intercepted 
the deer and he related later that 
when he got to the ridge he thought 
they were on, he collapsed to get 
his wind back. An old doe led the 
string of deer and she was getting 
too close and almost downwind. 
Fortunately, one of the big 4X4’s 
then made the mistake of cutting in 
front and offered Richard a quarter-
ing-in 40 yard shot. Problem was, 
after the shot, the mortally wound-
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ed buck hopped a fence headed 
onto land we could not hunt. After 
a quick call to the landowner, 
though, we were graciously granted 
permission to look for the deer.

 The weather had been extremely 
hot and dry the entire week. That 
fact, plus very little blood, made the 
tracking job for us difficult to say 
the least. Richard felt good about 
the shot and was sure we had a 
dead deer. We spent the rest of the 
day combing through the dense 
brush but came up empty. Amaz-
ingly, just before dark, we met at 
a vantage point overlooking 
the drainage the deer had 
vanished in and saw several 
bucks come out of the same 
area.

Richard, after a restless 
night, was back at that over-
look the next morning. It 
didn’t take the magpies long 
to find his deer and lead 
him to the carcass 400 yards 
from where the deer was hit.  
Richard’s shot was good but 
angled back with the arrow 
exit hole plugged. This disal-
lowed external blood loss and 
deer that big don’t quit easily. 
We found my footprints within 
20 yards of the deer—that scrub 
oak is thick stuff!  There was a big 
celebration at camp that night and 
everyone was elated that things had 
finally worked out. 

It was now the 9th day of our hunt 
and we were down to three hunters 
as Dan & Mike headed home the 
day before. I had watched sever-
al small bucks and one good one 
the evening before come out of a 
drainage we call “The Honey Hole”. 
Dennis & Keith were headed home 
that morning but were going out 
for one last hurrah so I caught a 
ride, accompanying Dennis to his 

spot then continuing farther south 
into bottom of the “hole”. I had 
MaMaMISSSED a good deer two 
evenings ago. After watching where 
they had went to bed that morning, 
I had laid out a perfect plan for the 
evening. I built a perfect hide, had 
a perfect wind, and had perfect 
cooperation from the deer--- then 
piss poor execution on my part! 
Once again, I felt I had a perfect 
plan for the day but, after sitting 
through sunup in my chosen hide, 
some things just didn’t feel right. 
So I decided to move across the 

draw and up the hill where I could 
see the open field the bucks were in 
last night. In addition, I would be 
on the west-facing slope out of the 
hot sun. Gaining enough elevation 
to see out, I soon spotted the deer 
heading to bed just as I anticipat-
ed. However, as I said before, you 
never know exactly where or how 
they will move so my plan evolved 
quickly to attempting to simply stay 
in front of them. I lost sight of the 
deer as they moved into the brush 
and doubt overwhelmed me as I 
tried to decide which way to move. 
Finally, I decided it would be better 
to gain elevation. The top of the 

ridge was just to my right and when 
I moved that direction, I soon saw 
antlers a scant 50 yards up the hill 
through the scattered mixture of 
short juniper and scrub oak. The 
deer were moving my direction way 
too fast, not running but they were 
in that “I gotta get to bed now” 
mode. Kneeling in a small clearing, 
there was a clear lane to an opening 
20 yards to my right at the peak 
of the ridge with 5 to 7 foot brush 
between the approaching deer and 
me. There was no way I could move 
so I knew this was it. I could only 

see the antlers and neck of 
the lead deer, a 1 ½ year old 
forky. Behind him was the 
deer I wanted and both were 
on course to pass through the 
opening. I have had many op-
portunities foiled in the past 
by just this type of behav-
ior; the bigger bucks always 
seem to use the smaller guys 
as sentries. Watching their 
approach through the top of 
the nearest bush, I was elated 
to see the big 4X4 cut to his 
right but now at 15 yards, he 
was on a collision course with 
my bush! My luck held as he 
changed direction a bit again, 
just enough to keep him from 

stepping on me. I was on my knees 
swiveling my head from the fast 
approaching deer to where I could 
possibly shoot. At eight yards his 
head and neck cleared a thick juni-
per and he must have seen me start 
to draw because he slammed on 
the brakes with no vitals showing. 
I looked at where I knew the arrow 
needed to go and am not sure I fin-
ished the draw completely before I 
released it. After that, all hell broke 
loose with deer exploding out of 
the brush. I almost passed out from 
the rush, closing my eyes to envi-
sion the last 3 seconds. Yes, I had 
just shot a good mule deer buck. 
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Yes, the arrow went through the 
tips of the short juniper. Yes, that 
would be just in front of his leg but 
the angle should be perfect. Yes, it 
looked like he almost fell at the shot 
and, yes, he was digging, running 
low and hard as he went over the 
ridge—I think we are good! I had to 
calm myself so, with shaking hands, 
I methodically put my little nifty 
seat together and sat for the next ½ 
hour, face in sweaty palms staring 
at the ground running it all through 
my mind a thousand times. 

Tracking the deer was easy. There 
was not much blood but he was 
running hard over the ridge then 
cut towards the bottom with his 
tracks fairly close together, not 
bounding—ok this looks good. 
Tracks suddenly disappeared 50 
yards over the ridge with a good 
trail leading into the draw but no 
tracks or blood. Moving back up 
the trail, the deer jumped up a 
few yards to my right running like 
nothing was wrong. Well hell, guess 

my “perfect” shot was not so much. 
He took the original trail and I ran 
after him wanting to keep him in 
sight. As he crossed the drainage 
he slowed to a walk, moved up the 
far hill, looked back at me kneeling 
in an opening, and then laid down 
behind some brush with only his 
massive antlers visible. Once again, 
doubt took over, was he done--- 
should I try to get closer--- no I will 
wait. I marked the spot in my mind 
knowing how the movement of the 
sun changes everything. Constant-
ly moving shadows changed the 
appearance and I needed to know 
exactly where he was. I had spent 
maybe five minutes scanning the 
hillside with binoculars marking 
landmarks near his bed when I 
lost sight of his antlers—was he 
down or am I not looking at the 
right spot? I waited another hour 
before starting the gut-wrenching 
slow sneak, expecting him to come 
boiling out again but the arrow had 
done its job, he had expired when 
his head went down. My autopsy 

showed later that the three-blade 
Woodsman was buried in his spine 
just behind the shoulder blades as 
if he were shot from below. The 
entrance was just in front of the leg, 
lower shoulder high. The only thing 
that makes sense is he was starting 
to bolt when the arrow hit with his 
legs coiled leaning away from me. 
It’s also the reason it appeared he 
almost went down at the shot. I 
guess we could maybe understand 
better if we had an NFL slowmo 
video to replay--- don’t like it that 
much in the NFL, don’t need it in 
the bush! 

We had a great hunt, shared 
with good friends. We had several 
close encounters with a few arrows 
loosed, memories and stories to 
share at future campfires. Chasing 
these deer in this country is quite 
a challenge, especially when cou-
pled with the type of equipment we 
chose to limit ourselves to using. 
Collecting two good mature deer 
made this hunt double good! n

Shriner's Thank You Note

President Jim Pyles received this note from 
the Shriners organization and wanted to share 

it with the club. n
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Feather Collecting: A Next Best Thing to Tag Soup Ethan Grotheer

The year was 2008 and I 
was a young, vibrant, mul-

let-headed 18 year-old boy/man 
when I began what would become 
a routine hobby for myself every 
spring for the last decade now: 
feather collecting. 

 You see, that particular spring I 
had begun to practice quite often 
with a friend of mine’s fine-shoot-
ing Black Widow recurve, and I 
was shooting that bow so well that 
I got to thinking that perhaps I 
could harvest a tom turkey with it. 
On top of that, I was so confident 
that I would soon be the next Fred 
Eichler that I then insisted that my 
friend (The owner of said bow) 
video tape this “sure thing” of a 
turkey hunt. So, during the second 
week of that season, the two of us 
hustled a little before daylight to 
a piece of public land a few miles 
from my home, that was designat-
ed to archery hunting only, and 
popped up our ground blind on the 
short arm of an L-shaped clearing. 
It wasn’t long before shooting light 
that we began to hear the nearby 
gobbles of, not one, but 7 different 
gobblers within 150 yards of us. My 
confidence soared to never before 
known levels when I soon saw that 
we had four of those gobblers now 
on the ground and headed right to 
our seductive calls and quite allur-
ing decoy spread. 

 The lead bird, which easily had a 
16 inch beard (or was it 12.. or 11) 
came in charging first, and when 
he closed the distance to ten yards 
and still coming I peered over my 
shoulder smugly to confirm that 
my camera man was doing his job 
and had the bird in focus. I then 
uttered these quite regrettable 
words: “I’m going to let him come 
in right to the decoy and I’ll shoot 

him right here in front of us. Let 
me know if you have don’t have 
him on camera.”. As though on 
cue, the tom came trotting right 
up to ole’ Henrietta at 3 yards and 
then proceeded past her to do a 
turn around. The moment that he 
turned back around a went broad-
side, I yanked that bowstring to 
anchor, bored down on that bird’s 
wingbutt, and let loose of that 
feathered shaft.  

 First of all, I still don’t know 
where exactly that arrow went. 
Some have reported seeing it 
floating atop Stockton lake, but I 
can neither deny nor confirm those 
claims. Secondly, that bird just 
simply stopped, looked around, 
and then trotted toward the other 
three incoming toms twenty yards 
out. I wish I could tell you that I 
then channeled an inner archery 
Jedi within myself and proceeded 
to send a two-blade through that 
rotten bird’s noggin’ right there and 
then, but the reality is that I pro-

ceeded to shove my poor camera 
man into the sidewall of our blind 
as I grabbed for two more arrows 
and began launching shafts at the 
still unknowing bird at 23 and 
18 yards respectively. The second 
arrow actually grazed the tom low 
and it was upon later arrow retriev-
al that I discovered my first prize 
to be treasured in my jar of shame: 
a lone, black feather. The bird, no 
worse for wear, simply came back 
into strut and waddled his way 
around the corner to find some less 
confusing ladies to court. 

The car ride home was quite 
silent..

 In 2009 I reasoned that my 
problem had been the pressure of 
having a camera over my shoulder, 
the fact that I was really a longbow 
man at heart, and that the periph-
eral distraction of my mullet had 
been to blame. So, I shaved my 
head and went solo with a long-
bow that year. Like the year before, 
my foam turkeys were sufficiently 



8

UNITEDBOWHUNTERSofMISSOURI

UNITED

BOWHUNTERS

of

MISSOURI

The UBM, in cooperation with Queensboro.com, now 
has its own online store selling quality clothing 

branded with the club’s logo. There are hundreds of 
items to choose from and the UBM makes a modest 
5% pro�t from each sale. Visit often because there 

are new sales taking place each week!

Don’t wait for the Festival or Rendezvous to get 
your UBM apparel. Order yours today online at 

http://ubmmerchandise.qbstores.com/

killed time and time again and as often as I could 
shoot at them. But, when I proceeded to call a bird to 
twenty yards on my first hunt that spring, I watched in 
dismay as my arrow sailed ever so graciously between 
his two legs. Not 30 minutes later, I deduced that the 
blind was to blame, so I ditched it and called in an-
other tom and three jakes to within fifteen yards. I 
was caught drawing that time and as they all began to 
scatter, I picked a jake running away from me, quickly 
aimed, and sent a wishful arrow his way… A tail feath-
er is all that I recovered at the scene of the incident. 
On more for the jar!

 Several more springs have come and gone. Some 
while hunting with a stick and some with the wheels. 
I do enjoy hunting without a blind when using the 
wheels in a run-and-gun style of hunting, and I’ve 
even stalked some birds only to have rangefinder 
readings lead my arrows amiss. In both 2016 and 2017 
I found myself at full draw for nearly two minutes only 
to “bail” out of the shot at release and collect, well, you 
guessed it: more feathers.

All of these past springs have brought similar highs 
and lows. And, truthfully, I’ve skewered a half dozen 
or so of those frustrating birds during the fall archery 
season and have been able to enjoy my famous bread-
ed, honey mustard fried turkey strips. The sad reality 
though is that I’ve personally kept Easton, Gold Tip, 
and Carbon Express in business over the last decade 
while chasing thunder chickens in the spring. 

 The commonality behind every hunt though has 
been the smile draped across my face after every 
encounter. It didn’t matter how much sweat and effort 
I put into those misses, I was still satisfied to play the 
“game” my own way. 

Of course, when all else has failed and my emotions 
have gotten the better of me, I’ve employed the use of 
several small and copper-plated projectiles to exact my 
frustrations and get my literal pound of flesh.

 My point is.. Okay, I don’t really have a point to all 
this except to say that I wish you all a fantastic spring 
turkey season, and I hope that none of my fellow UBM 
members find themselves sharing with me in this hob-
by of feather collecting! n

$50 plus $5 shipping 
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Hello 
again 

UBM readers!  
I hope that you 
all had produc-
tive hunting sea-
sons and brought 

home some tasty venison, rabbit, 
squirrel, alligator, or yeti meat (I 
hear it’s hell trying to get to the yeti, 
but the meat is worth it). 

As for me, the last few months 
have been uneventful as per usual. 
The new year came and went, mag-
azines got laid out, and TV shows 
were watched at a slightly frighten-
ing pace and duration.

The only real fun thing about the 
first few months of the year for me 
was the much-awaited tax return, 
and the tattoos that came with it. I 
was responsible with most of my re-
fund and paid off a credit card, but, 
being the ink addict I am, I ended 
up with two new additions to my 
growing sleeves. I got an educated 
snail on the food part of my sleeve 
to represent my favorite idiom for 
“don’t be an idiot” and a simplified 
drawing of my favorite camera in 
my collection on the “art” section of 
my arm. 

Aside from the new ink, not 
much has happened in my life. 
Work is still going well, and they 
haven’t found any big enough faults 
in me to give me the boot so that’s 
good.

Outside of work I continue to 
make dog portraits, TV show post-
ers, and other various side projects 
as they come, someone pays me, 
or I decide to exercise my creative 
side. 

I will say the TV/movie/podcast 
posters have turned out to be a 

decent side hustle, income wise. 
Thanks to Redbubble I’m mak-
ing a steady profit on my little pet 
projects and it doesn’t seem to be 
slowing down. The way I see it I can 
splurge and get a steak every now 
and then with the extra income or 
buy some frivolous clothing item 
that speaks to me. 

I apologize for not com-
ing to the Festival, but the 
weather decided to not 
cooperate with my desire 
to not drive in the ice and 
snow. I like going to the 
Festival and seeing you 
all, but I like not slipping 
and sliding on the ice in 
a 2-ton vehicle too. I find 
that being alive is quite 
nice.

I heard from Dad that 
the Festival was a success 
and people had a good 
time so all ended up well 
at least. I also heard that 
the baked goods I donat-
ed to the silent auction 
went over well, as well as 
the dog portrait, so I will 
be donating those 
again next year. 
I might make a 
double batch of 
the cookie bars, 
I mean, it’s for a 
good cause.

And with that 
I’m out of things 
to talk about, so 
I’ll end this edi-
tion of “From the 
Designer” and 
let you get back 
to the rest of the 
newsletter. Happy 
hunting and may 

the Turkey Gods be kind to you in 
this coming season. I’ve heard my 
fill of cursing the stupid feathery 
Thanksgiving main dishes from my 
father while being at home for less 
than a day each week.

Elise n

From the Designer Elise Haverstick

Instead of saying "smarter than the average bear", I use "smarter than the aver-
age garden snail" to say don't be an idiot. The tattoo seemed appropriate.

I collect old things, especially cameras, so I finally got the camera 
tattoo I've been contemplating for atleast 4 years. I used the Argus 
C3 as reference as It's my favorite one in my collection.
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My daughter wanted to get back 
into shooting traditional bows 
and I decided to make her an arm 
guard. I’d made one for myself and 
for Doug Smentkowski several 
years ago and decided I should 
go a step further in making one 
for my daughter. Hopefully, these 
directions will be of help to any of 
you that wish to take on another 
project.

A picture of the finished product 
is a good place to start the tale. 
Four holes are needed on one side 
of the guard (I recommend the 
side that will be on the top of your 
forearm.) for hooks or buttons. 
Five holes are needed on the oppo-
site side to allow for a cord (I used 
leather cord) to be run through to 
form four loops to loop over the 
hooks/buttons. I’ll provide more 
detail later. I chose to use metal 
eyelets to protect the integrity of 
the holes, but it is not absolutely 
necessary.

 The first thing I learned in doing 

this project is that 
different thicknesses of 
leather require differ-
ent sizes of eyelets! The 
earlier arm guards I 
have made used leath-
er that is about 3/64” 
thick and the eyelet on 
the left worked great. 
The leather shown in 
the photo is 1/8” thick 
and that small differ-
ence required the use 

of the larger eyelet on the right. 
That also required the purchase of 
a larger leather punch.

 You need a punch, a hammer 
and a board to make your (eyelet) 
holes. I found the mini-punch set 
here at our local Jo-Ann’s Fabric 
store. 

 In my earlier arm guards I used 
hooks I salvaged from worn out 
hunting boots, but in this project 
I decided to make buttons from a 
small deer antler I had laying in 
the basement. (I can provide small 
antlers to any of you who only kill 
large-racked deer.) I used a band 
saw and made a jig to allow me to 
cut consistent thicknesses from 
the antler. I then used a drill press 

Make an Arm Guard Sam Orr

Finished Product

Different thicknesses

Tools needed
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to make the holes. Notice that one 
hole looks centered in the button 
and the other appears off-center. 
This is the result of the antler being 
sawed at an acute angel rather than 
a right angle. In fact, if you look 
at the off-center button from the 
other side the hole appears to be 
centered as shown in the photos of 
the completed guard. You just need 
to pay attention to which side you 
put on top. Also, notice the left eye-
let looks a bit rougher than the one 
on the right. One really needs the 
right sized eyelet setter and anvil to 
do a quality job of setting eyelets. I 
did the first eyelet with the wrong 
tools. The rest of the eyelets I set 
using a tool at a local cobbler’s shop 
and they look very professional. My 
thanks to Linn Shoe Store!!

By tying a knot on the top of 
the buttons and running the cord 
underneath the guard the smooth 
cord is against your arm rather 
than knots. Remember to lay a 
piece of your cord beneath the 
buttons to make sure you leave 
space for the cord once you tie your 
buttons in place.

Here you see the cord run 
through the five holes opposite 
your buttons/hooks. This creates 
four loops, one for each button/

hook. The 
length of 
your cord is 
determined 
by the size 
of the user’s 
arm. Just 
tie a knot 
in the cord 
at the wide, 
rear, end of 
the guard 
and run it 
through 
your eyelets. 
You need to 
remember 
to size your 
guard and 
cord to allow 
for use both 
with a bare arm 
in the summer 
and a thick coat 
during the win-
ter. This means 
you will have 
some extra cord 
length during 
warm weather. 
Simply wrap this extra cord around 
your wrist and wrap the loose end 
around the cord away from the 
inside of your wrist. 

I wrapped an 8.5”x 11” piece of 
paper around 
my daughter’s 
forearm to see 
how big the 
guard should 
be. I marked the 
paper and cut a 
template from it 
that I then used 
to mark and cut 
out the leather 
guard blank. (I 
used a piece of 
scrap leather I 
had bought ear-
lier. Buying end 

scraps is much cheaper than buy-
ing a side of leather.) I figure a gap 
of about a half to one inch should 
be left between the long sides of 
the guard for use on the bare arm. 
This should leave sufficient size to 
guard the arm when wearing win-
ter clothes. Your guard will be an 
isosceles trapezoid (How’s that for 
fancy language?) in shape since it 
tapers from the larger part of your 
forearm down to your wrist. This 
particular guard ended up being 5 
½” x 8 ¾” x 7” on the equal sides. 
Rounding the four corners keeps 
them from rolling up or getting 
bent into ugly shapes.

Hope you enjoyed this project 
report. If you have questions just 
contact me through your editor. n

Deer antler buttons

Securing the buttons with leather cording

Cord running through the holes opposite the antler buttons



12

Missouri's 'Share the Harvest" Program  Darren Haverstick

I became chairperson of the 
Conservation Federation of 

Missouri committee that over-
sees the program last August and 
I wanted to share some numbers 
with you all that I think are pretty 
remarkable. They are a testament 
to our state’s healthy deer herd and 
the kindness that hunters have in 
their hearts.

Despite the added burden of 
mandatory CWD testing on some 
of the donated deer, the program 
saw a significant increase in the 
number of donations. The Missou-
ri Department of Conservation 
reported that 5,752 deer were do-
nated to the program for a total of 

289,292 pounds of meat. This is a 
34.4% increase in the total number 
of deer over the 2016-2017 sea-
son (4,280) and a 45.9% increase 
in the number of pounds of meat 
(198,277). The CFM paid out $75 

per donated whole deer to help off-
set the processing cost and several 
other organizations donated money 
to help pick up the rest of the tab.

Sponsors that help with the cost 
of this program include MDC, 
Missouri Food Banks Association, 
Bass Pro Shops, Shelter Insur-
ance, Central Missouri Chapter 
of Safari Club International, and 
many more. Please take the time to 
thank these sponsors if you get the 
chance to. I also want to personally 
thank you hunters who donated 
deer to the program. You make us 
look good in the public eye and you 
are helping out your fellow man. I 
don’t get much better than that! n

Harpster Turkeys David Harpster

I looked out into my front 
driveway last Thursday morning 

(2-22) and saw this flock of tur-
keys.  The rest of the flock was off 
camera.  They have been staying 
close by through most of the winter 
so I hope they continue to stay.  I’m 
looking forward to turkey season 
this spring.  I won’t be setting up 
my popup blind in the driveway 
but will in the valley below in back 
of my house.

Happy hunting David Harpster. n

MTP Drivetrain Services, LLC
205 McDonald Drive
Many, Louisiana, USA 71449

Office: 318-256-2083
Toll-Free: 866-873-2454
Web: www.MTPDrivetrain.com

Mobile: (816)591-1350
Fax (866) 320-2336
Email: TCarder@MTPDrivetrain.com

Thomas Carder
Customer Solutions Manager
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Another Festival has come 
and gone.  Even with bad 

weather being predicted we had 
a good attendance.   The silent 
and live auction was no less than 
amazing.  The auctions seem to get 
better every year and that wouldn’t 
be possible without the help and 
the generosity of not only our UBM 
family, but the donations of con-
cerned organizations and individ-
uals who support our organization.  
The Ramada Oasis staff has once 
again gone out of their way to make 
the facility we use a first class spot 
to hold our Festival and the staff 
was always around to help us.  It 
was good to see all our friends 
again and catch up on what has 
been going on in everybody’s lives. 
You can’t have a festival without the 
stories!

Many excellent items were do-
nated and the bidding was fierce 
at both the live and silent auction, 
which is a big win for the UBM!  
Glenda and I appreciate the help we 
received; we could not have done it 
without you.

I want to thank the following 
individuals and business for their 
donations.
Butch Ball

John & Kristine Banderman

Mike Callahan

Doug & Karen Campbell

Mike Clark

Tim Donnelly

Mike & Susie Dunaway

Fred Eichler

Roger Fulton

Dennis Harper

Darren Haverstick

Elise Haverstick

Buck Hennessy

Tim Hennessy

Marvin & Barbara Hilgedick

Mike Horton

Larry & Brenda Hudson

RIck Lanham

Bill Leeming

Terry & Sheila Lightle

Ron Mackenburg

Harry Mauchenheimen

Lester McCoy

Mike & Teresa McDonald

Max & Janet Medsker

Hunter Morgan

John Norris

Dan & Suzie Novotny

Chris Parrino

Brian & JoAnn 
Peterson

John Pruitt

Pim & Mara 
Pyles

Kathy Qualls

Craig Schmeizle

Darryl Schmidt

David    
Schumaker

Joe Todd

Don & Paula 
Vaugn

Dick Woods

Steve Young

3 Rivers Archery

Bass Pro Shop

Bear Archery

Black Widow Bows 

Bowhunter Magazine

J P Enterprises

Natures Gallery Taxidermy

Nocking Point

Squapan Mountain Outfitters

Traditional Bowhunter Magazine

I also want to give a special thanks 
to the people that helped make the 
silent auction run smoothly.

Theresa McDonald 

Suzie Novotny

**I am apologizing in advance for 
anyone I missed** n

UBM 2018 Festival Auction
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UBM Festival Photo Contest Winners

Bowhunter With Game – Dennis Harper

Bowhunting Related – Cody Hasson

Outdoor Theory – Brian Peterson
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Trailcam – Mike Dunnaway

Wildlife – Cody Hasson
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Even though the 
weather was not ideal for 

travelling, many brave souls 
took their chances to attend the 
annual Festival. Here are some 
of the event highlights.

Our favorite award to give 
out each year is the MDC 
Agent of the Year Award. We 
agonize over choosing between 
several deserving candidates 
and this year the award went 
to Agent Willie Carr of Jasper 
County. Agent Carr not only 
did outstanding fieldwork but 
he also diligently preached the 
Gospel of Archery to the youth 
in his area. Congratulations, 
Agent Carr!

This year’s winner of the 
Black Widow Bow raffle is life-
time UBM member and past UBM 
Board member, Ron Mackenberg. 
Here is Ron, sporting a nice Stet-
son, with UBM Board member, 
Joel Davis.

The photography contest we have 
always has a lot of participation 
and here are a couple of those win-
ners. Past UBM president, Brian 
Peterson, won the Outdoor Theory 
category. Member, Cody Hasson, 
took the top prize in two catego-

ries, Wildlife and Bowhunting 
Related.

Each year we give out the Fred 
Bear Award to the person who has 
taken a game animal that we feel 
best exemplifies a trophy for that 
species. This year’s winner was 
UBM Board member, Bob Burns. 
Bob killed a nice 10-point whitetail 
that easily made the P&Y record 
book.

Our banquet speaker this year 
was Neil Byce III, Director of 
Operations for Bear Archery. Mr. 
Byce has worked for Bear Archery 
for over 40 years and he took us on 
a fascinating trip over the history 
of the company as seen through his 
eyes. Neil is also passionate about 
fly fishing and here he is with some 
gifts the UBM bestowed upon him 
as a gesture of our appreciation.

An award we don’t give out every 
year is the Youth Bowhunter of the 
Year. However, this past season, 
we had a young man who not only 

Festival Highlights Darren Haverstick

MDC Agent of the Year, WIllie Carr
Black Widow Bow Raffle winner, Ron Mackenburg

Fred Bear Award Winner, Bob BurnsUBM Banqueet Speaker, Neil Byce III
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proved his mettle in the field, but 
also contributed to the club when-
ever he got a chance. This lad is 14 
year old, Cole Davis, who killed 
a nice 7-pointer on his very first 
bowhunt. Then he wrote up a great 
article about the hunt for the club 
newsletter, which is something that 
I can’t get most adults to do! To 
sweeten Cole’s accomplishment, the 
folks at Black Widow gave him a 
nice bow and some archery equip-
ment to go along with the plaque. 
Congratulations, Cole!

As if they don’t do enough for us, 
Black Widow also gives away a bow 
and arrows to some lucky youth 
attending the banquet. This year’s 
winner was Joshua Haden. His 
father told me that this was the first 
Festival that they had ever attend-
ed. I bet they’ll be repeat customers 
now!

Darren Haverstick was the recip-
ient of 2018 Bowhunter of the Year 
award. I guess the field of choices 
must have been pretty slim this 

time around! In any event, he was 
honored and humbled to receive 
this prize and is proud to be part of 
such a great organization. n

Youth Bowhunter of the Year Winner, Cole Davis
Black Widow youth Bow Raffle Winner, Johua HadenBowhunter of the Year WInner, Darren Haverstick

Double Category Photo Contest WInner, 
Cody Hasson with son. Outdoor Theory Photo Contest Winner, Brian Peterson
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Brian Peterson, Treasurer  (2018)
3097 State Hwy KK
Cedarcreek, MO 65627
bpeterson007@centurytel.net
(417) 331-1135

Joel Davis (2018)
110621 S Alley Jackson Road
Grain Valley, mo 64029
jcdavis@hotmail.com
(816) 522-4260

Bob Burns (2019)
11507 S. Cave Road
Lone Jack, MO 64070
stonesheep@embarqmail.com
(816) 520-5361

John Banderman, Secretary (2019)
1427 Ramey Road
St. Clair, mo 63077
johnpaulx3@yahoo.com
(314)402-0206

Jim Pyles, President (2020)
22815 Coffelt Road
St. Mary, mo 63673
jpetraditional@aol.com
573-543-5357

Tom Dickerson, Bowhunter Ed.
226 Country Road 436
Jackson, MO 63755
TRAD_5558@yahoo.com
(573) 243-7113

Elise Haverstick, Graphic Designer
4314 S. Timbercreek Ave Apt. 28
Battlefield, MO 65619
elise.haverstick@gmail.com
(417) 693-6084

Brenda Hudson, Executive Secretary
24933 Helium Rd.
Newtown, MO 64667
larrydeanhudson@hotmail.com
(660) 794-2591

1. Max Medsker, 22363 State Hwy A. Graham, MO 64455 mjrrmeds@grm.net (660) 254-4558

2.Brandon Snider, 6784 Shelby 472, Shelbina, MO 63468 brandonsnider1986@gmail.com (660) 651-4875

3. Open Position

4. Carey Breshears, 33330 HWY AA, Edwards, MO 65326 cgbreshears@gmail.com (573) 347-2670

Rev. Dr. Nicholas J. Gray, 121 E. 32nd Street. Sedalia, MO 65301, 660-827-2448

5. Todd Goodman, 504 Willow Grove Ct., Troy, MO 63379 (636) 528-2278 

    Steve Bostic, 4234 Dogwood Lake Ct., Wentzville, MO 63385 stevenbostic @yahoo.com 
   (636) 828-4923

    Jim Pyles, 22815 Coffelt Rd., St. Mary, MO 63673 jpetraditional@aol.com (573) 543-5357

6. Mike Smith, 2512 N. Highview, Joplin, MO 64801 mikesmith.5120@gmail.com (417) 529-9255

7. Darren Haverstick, 10276 N. Farm Rd. 183, Fair Grove, MO 65648 dchaverstick@gmail.com (417) 759-6522

8. Open Position

9. Justin Glastetter, 721 Corinne St. Jackson, MO 63755 jhcglastetter@yahoo.com (573) 225-9098

Out-of-State Members Representatives:

Byron Whitlock, 105 2nd Street Oswega, KS 67356 bwhitlock620@aol.com (620) 717-5340 

UBM  Contact Information
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Atchison
Nodaway

Holt

Worth

Gentry

Harrison
Mercer

Putnam Schuyler
Scotland

Clark

Lewis

Marion

Ralls

Pike

Audrain

Lincoln

Warren

Franklin
Jefferson

Crawford Washington

Perry
Iron

Reynolds

Dent

PhelpsPulaski

Texas

Shannon

Carter

Ripley Butler

Mississippi

Dunklin

New
Madrid

Stoddard

Pemiscot

OregonHowell

Madison Cape

Bollinger

Wayne
Scott

Girardeau

Ste.
Genevieve

St.
Francois

Gasconade

St. Charles

St. Louis

Montgomery

Sullivan Adair

Macon
Linn

Charlton

Knox

Shelby

MonroeRandolph

Grundy

Livingston

Carroll

Saline

RayClay

Platte

Jackson

Cass

Bates
Henry

St. Clair

Cedar
Polk

Dallas

Greene

Laclede

Webster

Wright

Christan Douglas

Taney

Stone

Ozark

Vernon

Barton

Jasper

McDonald
Barry

Newton

Dade

Lawrence

Hickory

Benton

Pettis

Moniteau

Cooper

Cole
Osage

Maries

Callaway

Boone

Howard

Miller

Camden

Morgan

Lafayette

Johnson

Daviess

Caldwell

De Kalb

Clinton
Buchanan

Andrew

UNITED

BOWHUNTERS

of

MISSOURI

Beau Johnston (2020)
13500 S 1400 Rd
Nevada, MO 64772
bandtjohnston@live.com
(417) 321-1468

Ethan Grotheer, Vice-President (2019)
P.O. Box 62
Fair Play, MO 65629
stickbow17@yahoo.com
(417) 399-3265

Don Orrell (2020)
764 Low Gap Rd
Fordland, MO 65652
don@donorrellstirrups.com
(417) 830-0876
Lyle Shaulis (2020)
336 E 420 Rd
Fair Play, MO 65749
lyleshaulis@yahoo.com
(417) 399-1820
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             Location: Panther Creek Traditional Bow Range
             754 Low Gap Road, Fordland MO            

3D course – Novelty shoots – Games– Food 
 Can Raffles – Live music  – Free primitive camping


