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Deaf Camp
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President's Report JIm Pyles

Good morning all. I hope 
this summer has been kind 

to everyone. As I type this it is the 
last week of August and summer 
is winding down. I have been 
thinking of how everything went 
with the UBM this year. 

We started off our year with the 
Festival. In my opinion it was a resounding success. 
We had excellent attendance and a great speaker 
(thank you, Bob Burns, for arranging that.) The silent 
auction had more biddable items than I remember 
from the past and the auction itself went very well. We 
had the photo contest, the arrow contest, seminars and 
vendors. Everyone pitched in to do their share and 
some a little more. 

Next came the Rendezvous. We had just about the 
same number of registered shooters as the year before, 
but I thought we had more campers. All in all, we had 
a great turn out and the weather really cooperated 
this year. We held our club meeting while there and 
though it was lightly attended some great ideas and 
suggestions were given. 

Then came Deaf Camp and from what I heard it was 
a resounding success. 

 By the time you read this, Hand Camp will have 
come and gone. I expect it to be the success it always 
is.  If you have never volunteered, you owe it to 
yourself and the kids to do so. It is really an enjoyable 
and fulfilling experience. 

 So next comes fall and the hunting seasons. Let’s all 
get out there and get after them! Send the stories of 
your successes, or time spent in our beautiful meadows 
and woods, to Darren so we can all enjoy them. 

The board has already started on the next Festival 
and the plans are looking superb. Please keep in mind 
that we always need volunteers and donations for the 
both the live and silent auctions. There will be a couple 
new things done at the upcoming event, one of which 
will be explained later in the newsletter. 

Let us all remember our fellow club members who 
have fallen sick this past year; three of which were 
from tick born illnesses.   As always, hunt safely and 
ethically.  n

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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Hello all!
It’s been a bit since I’ve 

written but it has been quite the 
eventful year for my personal life, 
my bow hunting exploits, and for 
our club. 

I was quite bummed to miss the 
Rendezvous this year, but our Kid’s 
Camp at the church fell on the 
same weekend, and my wife and I 
were set to receive the call on foster 
parenting a young girl from our 
church who had been taken into 
state custody, so I thought 
it best to stay around the 
home place. Unfortunately, 
the young girl was sent to 
a group home for the time 
being. We had decided a 
few years ago to no longer 
foster anyhow, so we aren’t 
actively seeking a placement 
except concerning her. So 
much for our thought-out 
plans though, because as I 
sit here writing, I can look 
to my direct left and admire 
a 20-day-old bundle of joy 
that my wife and I have been 
given the opportunity to be 
foster parents to. We now 
hope dearly that adoption 
will be the end result of this 
process, but we are also grateful 
for our time in this little guy’s 
life regardless… sleep has been a 
commodity around these parts!

When it came to bow hunting: I 
did start out the year with a bang 
so far in my travels to the southern 
and northern regions of great lands.

I was given the gracious 
opportunity to hunt javelina in 
March with several other UBM 
members and managed to fill both 
my tags with my new longbow 
that Lyle Shaulis had built me. I 
wouldn’t say that my performance 
on that hunt was the very greatest, 

but it did make for campfire stories 
for years to come considering that 
it all ended like the shootout at the 
OK Corral. Beau Johnston (who 
I now consider to be the greatest 
shot under pressure that I’ve ever 
hunted with), Tim Donnely, and 
myself had quite the experience 
involving poking our heads into 
small caves with wounded pigs 
and unloading our quivers at the 
charging  little buggers as they 
came out. It wasn’t until I skinned 

out the first javie that I realized just 
how sharp their  little choppers 
are  and that exposing my jugular 
to such creatures was perhaps 
not the wisest life choice, but we 
survived,  learned, and each took 
home some javelina to try for table 
fare (A  thanks also goes out to Ken 
Webb as well for assisting in the 
recovery of our piggies after the 
smoke cleared). I now get to relive 
that bundle of memories every time 
I study in my office and glance over 
at the shoulder mount I finished 
last month of one of the feisty 
critters. 

Of course, the highlight of my 
year thus far was the taking of 
my largest black bear to date on 
June 3 in Ontario. A 6-yard shot 
with my recurve and a 25-yard 
recovery revealed a bear with a 
pumpkin head that easily makes 
the “books” and a 400-pound 
frame. To say that I’ve dreamt of 
shooting that shot over and over 
for the last few months would be an 
understatement!

I’m chomping at the bit currently 
for the 15th to arrive as 
Lyle Shaulis and I head 
off to WY for our annual 
antelope hunt. Hopefully, 
I’ll get the chance to 
take my first stickbow-
apprehended antelope on 
this trip. 

After this year’s UBM 
board meeting, I’m 
more excited than ever 
for the future of this 
group. We have a few 
new opportunities for 
youngsters in the works, 
along with some new ways 
to honor some superstar 
members. I also can’t wait 
to attend this coming year’s 
Festival as Darren and Bob 

Burns have, once again, really put 
together a great lineup of speakers. 
It’s going to be a great time, and I’m 
looking forward to hearing about 
how everyone’s fall went when I see 
you there.

Of course, you should have a 
few hunts in Missouri by the time 
this newsletter is published, so I’ll 
end this update by wishing you a 
successful and safe season. Oh, and 
don’t forget to pick a spot on your 
quarry like I did in Texas!   n

Vice President's Update Ethan Grotheer
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Don't Forget to Share  the Harvest

By the time you read 
this, Missouri’s bow 

season will have been open for 
a couple of weeks and I will 
be somewhere in the wilds of 
British Columbia trying to put 
an arrow through Bullwinkle 
or one of his cousins. Hunting 
deer with my dad will never 
be far from my mind, though, 
as that is the staple that I grew 
up on, feed my family with, 
and, hopefully, am able to help 
others with.

We are blessed to live in a 
state with a very healthy deer 
population and plenty of places 
to hunt them. As you go afield 
this season, please consider 
donating some of your bounty 
to Missouri’s Share the Harvest 
program. The meat you donate 
generally stays right in your area, so 
you’re not only making a difference, 
you’re making a difference for your 
friends and neighbors. During the 
2018-2019 season, hunters donated 
nearly 5600 deer which totaled up 
close to 290,000 pounds of pure 
organic protein. The food pantries 
always tell us that this stuff just flies 
off the shelf, so you know that what 
you are doing is much appreciated.

But, really, I figure most of you 
already know about this program 
and donate to it if you can. So 
instead of me preaching to the 
choir, I want to take a different 
approach. I would still like you to 
donate meat if you can but, more 
importantly, I want you to become 
an advocate of Share the Harvest 
and try to recruit others to donate 
as well. We members of the STH 
committee have been hoping to 
reach the 6000 deer mark for a 
few years and that goal is now well 
within reach. All we need is for 
each of you to recruit one more 

person to donate to this worthy 
cause. The Conservation Federation 
of Missouri is still covering the 
first $75 of the processing costs 
you incur for donating a whole 
deer and there 
are many local 
organizations 
that will pick 
up the rest of 
the tab. All you 
have to do is call 
a participating 
meat processor, 
or the CFM 
office, to get the 
details.

And while I’m 
on the subject of 
meat processors, 
please take a 
moment to thank 
them for their 
participation 
in Share the 
Harvest when 
you see them. 
It was recently 
brought to my 
attention that 

hunters could donate deer 
until they were stacked up 
like cordwood but it wouldn’t 
do anyone much good if we 
didn’t have the dedicated 
men and women to process 
and package the meat for the 
food pantries. Just because 
they are getting some cash 
reimbursement doesn’t lessen 
their importance to the STH 
program. When you see the 
news pieces done on STH, 
it’s always the hunters who 
get the glory. I think it’s time 
that the processors got some 
of that too because they are 
also directly responsible 
for making this program a 
success.

Have a safe, fun, and hopefully 
productive season! n
Darren Haverstick

Darren Haverstick

UNITEDBOWHUNTERSofMISSOURI
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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/
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Brace Height- What it is and How it Works

This is the question            
I’m asked most.                 

Most of us traditional bow shooters 
already know about brace height. 
There are a lot of new bow shooters 
coming into the sport who don’t 
have a clue about traditional bows, 
or how they work, or how to care 
for them.

 It’s very simple. Brace height is 
the measurement between the 
belly of the riser, or handle, to 
the string. The length of the bow 
determines the brace height, as 
a general rule. If you have a bow 
that is built by a known bow 
manufacturer, they can tell you 
where to set it. The measurement 
they tell you is the place to start 
tuning. If you have a bow from 
a builder who is not in business 
any longer, or you build one 
yourself, you will need a place 
to start. Some people use a T 
square that clips on the string 
and has measurements on it to 
measure the exact height and 
also measure the height of the 
nocking point. You can also use 
a ruler or tape measure.  

On self-made recurves and 
longbows, the brace height 
affects the sound, vibration, 
hand shock and accuracy. Arrow 
speed is also affected somewhat 
in the height of the string. The 
lower the height, the longer the 
arrow stays on the string and the 
more speed the arrow will pick up. 
However, it may be so little that you 
won’t notice. They say the higher it 
is, the cleaner or better the release 
will be. It doesn’t make much 
difference to me. This is something 
you will have to experiment with 
yourself. I prefer a higher height 
because I don’t have to pull the 
string as far and I get a little better 
release. 

Once you get an idea what the 
brace height measurement should 
be, set your string to that distance 
by twisting the string up or down 
to achieve that measurement. Shoot 
a few arrows while feeling for hand 
shock or vibration and listen for 
increased noise. You may have 
to do this several times until you 

find what we call “the sweet spot.” 
After you play with this for a while 
you will begin to feel and hear the 
difference. Take your time and you 
will figure it out. Once you find 
the sweet spot, measure the string 
height and that will tell you the 
height your bow will perform at its 
best. Remember this number and 
always keep your bow at this height. 
This will keep you and your bow 

consistent.
Older bows were designed using 

B50 Dacron string that would 
stretch and the brace height would 
have to be checked quite often until 
the string was “shot in” or quit 
stretching. However, you would still 
need to check it from time to time. 
Most of the newer bows are built 
for Dyna Flight 97 which is lighter 

and less likely to stretch. Dyna 
Flight 97 is a bit faster, but louder. 
Never use Dyna Flight 97 on an 
older bow or one you are not sure 
about the age. You could damage 
the bow or injure yourself. It’s just 
not worth it. 

On self-made bows use the 
B50 Dacron string material. Set 
the brace height at 5 inches and 
start there. That should give you 
enough room for your fletching, 
or feathers, to clear the shelf. 
On recurves and longbows start 
around 7 inches. Shoot a few 
arrows and if the bow is not 
happy twist the string up or 
down 2 or 3 twists and shoot 
more arrows. Repeat this process 
until you find the sweet spot. On 
recurves and longbows, you can 
go as high as 10 inches. Short 
recurves may require a higher 
brace height. As a general rule, 
most bows require a 7 to 8 ½ 
inch brace height. I have built a 
few 44-inch recurves for turkey 
hunting from ground blinds that 

required an 11-inch brace height. 
As they say, this is not rocket 
science, with a little time spent 
twisting the string up and down 
you can do this. Try to keep the 
brace height consistent. If your bow 
is not constant, how can you be?  n

Thanks,
Dean Hogue, Super Cobra Jet 

Bows

Dean Hogue
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Reflections

A s  I  s i t  e n j o y i n g  m y 
m o r n i n g  c o f f e e 

a few days after another great 
Rendezvous at Don & Toni Orrells’ 
Panther Creek Archery Club, I 
started thinking back on all the fun 
I’ve had with my UBM friends over 
the years.

The Rendezvous is always one of 
the highlights of the year and even 
though it has changed locations 
over the years we always have a 
great time. One of my fondest 
memories is of the aerial shoots 
under the lights at Hermann’s 
shotgun range. With an adult 
member crouching behind the 
Styrofoam blocks throwing disks 
into the air, those young shooters 
could sure wear out a bunch of our 
arms. I don’t think they cared if 
they hit the target or not, they just 
liked seeing their brightly fletched 
arrows fly through the night air. 
The 3-Man Skirmish is one activity 
that has been a big part of the 
Rendezvous for many years too. 
It’s a friendly competition but it 
sure heats up in the closing rounds 
as the teams try to earn bragging 
rights for the year. It’s always as 
much fun to watch as it is to be a 
part of.

 My thoughts also drifted to the 
Festival, our other big gathering. 
Like the Rendezvous, we have 
moved it around over the years. 
Some locations have not worked 
as well as others but being the 
resourceful people bowhunters tend 
to be, it has always worked out. I 
think the Festival comes along at 
just the right time. Hunting season 
has ended so it give us time to share 
stories and maybe even make plans 
for the upcoming seasons. There 
are plenty of activities to keep you 
busy; trader’s blankets, vendor 
room, silent auctions, seminars, 

and the Saturday night banquet. 
The vendor room and the auctions 
have always got something you 
can spend your money on. The live 
auction Saturday evening can be 
very entertaining as friends get into 
bidding on popular items. There is 
always the Black Widow raffle. It 
is a big money maker for our club 
and we can never thank the guys 
from Black Widow enough. The 
seminars and banquet speakers 
have always been a big part of the 
Festival. The seminars have been 
very informative on a variety of 
topics and our keynote speakers 
are very interesting. Some are 
informative while others keep us 
on the edge of our seats such as 
Fred Eichler’s hunt/raft trip and the 
charging mama grizzly bear. The 
Festival is something I look forward 
to every year.

 We have also been very busy 
over the years helping other people 
enjoy the sport of archery with 
UBM members attending Deer 
Classics, church camp, Jakes Days, 
Deaf Camp, Hand Camp and many 
others. At most of these activities 
we meet people who would never 
get to experience the magical flight 
of the arrow if not for our help.

 Finally, my thoughts wandered 
to what brings us all together in 
the first place, it’s bowhunting. 
Bowhunting is often a solo 
activity but over the years many 
of our UBM members have gotten 
together for some awesome group 
hunts. For me, group hunts add to 
the hunting experience. Sharing 
camp with good friends is great fun 
even if you’re not always successful 
filling your tags. Helping friends 
retrieve game can sometimes 
become an adventure in itself. One 
such time occurred on a bear hunt 
in Ontario, Canada. A member of 

our party had taken a shot at a bear 
but there wasn’t much blood. Being 
ethical hunters, we talked it over 
with our outfitter, Doug Park, and 
decided we should take a look. Here 
we are on a sparse blood trail in the 
Canadian wood, late at night and 
we come upon a bear den. What 
happened next got my heart rate 
up! Doug hands me the shotgun 
and then proceeds to crawl head 
first into the hole. I’m not really 
sure what course of action I would 
have taken if he had encountered 
the bear but I would have went into 
action. I still give thanks that the 
bear wasn’t home. Some memories 
are PRICELESS!

 Ove the years, I’ve had some 
awesome times with members 
of my UBM family and hope 
they continue for a long time to 
come.  As for now, I need to quit 
reflecting on the past and get back 
to the present. There are probably 
some chores that need to be done. 
On second thought, maybe I’ll 
string my bow and take a few 
practice shots, hunting season is 
upon us.

 I wish everyone a safe and 
successful hunting season. n

 God Bless
Mike C.

Elise 
Haverstick
graphic designer
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The Real Reward Matthew Wilson

Like many, I dreamed of 
being the champion. Of 

winning the coveted buckle. Of 
proving my prowess with the bow. 
Wouldn’t it be great to take pictures 
of the event and end a Leatherwall 
story with a trophy? Amazingly, I 
did win, but in a way that I didn’t 
expect.

The annual bow shoot was 
here. The Lamoille Bowhunter 
Classic, in the Ruby Mountains of 
Northeast Nevada. I arrived with 
two young cousins and a hoped-
for later arrival of my three-year-
old niece, toting her new purple 
Three Rivers bow and pink arrows. 
Though seventy-hour work weeks 
and a busy home life kept me from 
regularly shooting my beloved 
longbow, I was confident the trophy 
buckle would grace my belt Sunday 
afternoon. All I had to do was draw 
back and send the shafts home.

Long story short, many more 
scored much better than me. 
My niece never got to shoot, 
and the buckle went home to 
a well-deserved and dedicated 
archer. But I shot and had fun! I 
hit way more than I missed. The 
weather was wonderful, the young 
cousins captivated with the arrow 
flight. Old acquaintances were 
rekindled, new friends were made. 
I was accompanied by a beautiful 
woman, once my wife and now my 
fiancé, a bond broken but renewed 
and stronger than ever. People 
from other parts of my life were 
discovered to be archers. We had 
a new common interest and it was 
good! I was way too engrossed in 
the moment and hardly snapped a 
picture. 
 God kept me in check and helped 
me to be pleasant and kind. I was a 
man others wanted to be around. I 
did my best to be considerate of all 

who were present, to listen much, 
talk a bit less and make the other 
person more important than me. I 
feel I was a success.

 So, after all was said and done, 
I realized I had won after all. And 
I encourage you fellow men of the 
Bow to go out and win the same. 
I’m sure many of you already 
have done so and I’m proud to 
finally get it. To anyone who reads 
this and considers the true joy of 
archery, the peace and happiness 
not “winning” can offer you, give it 
a shot. Make the attempt! Look for 
the real reward. My best to you all, 
may we meet in the woods and on 
the fields one day. With a Bow in 
hand of course! 
n
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Tag Soup JIm Pyles

New this year at the Festival 
we are doing Tag Soup. 

I have been told that we did this at 
one time, but my feeble memory 
does not recall it. So, here is how 
we are working it.  If you have not 
harvested a deer or turkey, bring 
one unused tag of either species 
to the Festival.  It will be put in 
a drawing for a prize.  Again, to 
be eligible you must not have 
harvested a deer or turkey this 
season.  If you harvest a deer but 
not a turkey you may bring a turkey 
tag. Or if you harvest a turkey but 

not a deer you may use your deer 
tag.  Good Luck and safe hunting. 

Oh! Did I mention that we shoot 
bows while we are there? They 
have a great 3-D course in some 
beautiful woods, with a number 
of challenging shots. If you don’t 
trash or lose enough arrows on 
that course you can always try the 
famous Cry Baby course. For those 
who have never tried a course like 
that, they look for the thickest 
brush around and then put a small 
critter target in the middle of it. 
At times you have to really strain 

your eyes to even see what your 
supposed to shoot at. If you’re lucky 
you may not have to look for your 
arrow in the brush. All in all, it’s a 
great time and well worth the trip.

Anyone thinking about going 
in the future can talk to John 
Banderman or myself and hopefully 
we can steer you in the right 
direction.

Hope everyone has a great and 
safe summer. n
God Bless,                                                                                                                                            
Mike C

From The Designer Elise Haverstick

Hello again ubm readers! 
I usually start this section with something 

along the lines of, “Not much new has happened 
with me since last writing this column”, but as some 
wise person once said, “Things change, interest rates 
fluctuate, and taxes suck” and things have definitely 
changed in my life.

In July I found out very suddenly that the company 
I worked at was going under and I was all the sudden 
incredibly jobless, and in two weeks would no longer 
have income.  While this is something most people go 
through by the age of almost 30, I had a late start into 
adulthood as a result of graduating college at 25. So 
the gap between finding a grownup job and having the 
proverbial rug pulled out from under me was shorter 
than I would have liked. 

Anyway, I started applying for any design gig 
within the quad-state area, as I viewed this as an 
opportunity to move somewhere bigger and with more 
opportunities. Fortunately, I was offered a new job in 
about two weeks. 

However, in an ironic curveball, this new (current) 
job is in Fredericktown, Missouri, not quite the 
metropolis I was hoping for. After some reflection, I 
realized that small town living wasn’t so awful when 
I lived at home, so it couldn’t be that bad as an adult. 
Honestly, so long as I have an internet connection, a 
close-ish Walmart, and an eventual pet, I can deal with 
about anything. Also, the cost of living is super cheap 
so that’s a big plus.

The next hurdle was a) leaving my old place, and b) 
finding a new place to live in the southeast Missouri 
area. The first part, while incredibly expensive, went 
without much delay. The second part of this was 

considerably more difficult than I expected. It turns 
out that if you’re on a deadline, on a budget, and want 
a pet, finding a new home in that area is like finding a 
needle in a haystack.  I found a place about 30 minutes 
from my job (more or less the norm for those who 
work there) and after about two weeks of waiting for 
a move-in date, my parents and I drove all of my stuff 
three hours away to my new apartment. I officially 
started my new job about a month ago.

I am now one of the many designers in the art 
department at Cap America, a company that, you 
guessed it, puts logos and other art on hats. They 
offer shirts and whatnot as well, but it’s a lot of hats 
mostly. This job is a major shift from my last one, 
mainly because I actually have stuff to do, and the 
pace at which everyone goes approaches warp speed 
from my perspective. I spent the first week completely 
overwhelmed, constantly thinking that I was letting 
people down, and for a few moments seriously 
thought they were gonna revoke that job offer. But 
that passed after a few emotional breakdowns with 
my parents. I am now used to the pace and am a 
competent-ish employee. I’m still not up to the 
speed they want, but I am making strides. One of 
the software tools we use is Adobe Illustrator and I, 
apparently, was incorrectly taught how to use it so 
it’s taking a while to undo some habits and thoughts 
like “art takes time”. I’m doing the best I can and 
have learned from coworkers that they had similar 
experiences so that makes me feel better. 

That’s about it for me. I’m settled in nicely now, and 
I’ve been in contact with the Decade Dames pinup 
group here so I can resume my hobby once I stop 
being broke and return to normalcy.  n
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Every now and then the UBM receives 
correspondence that needs to be shared 

with all its members. Here are some of the 
latest. 

After this year’s Rendezvous, we received a 
nice card from Andy and Sheryl Barnett who 
own Feathers and Wood, LLC, a traditional 
archery supply business. The Barnetts 
have been coming to our events for a few 
years now and joined recently as a business 
member. Try to support their business as 
they support our club.

We lost a long-time member, Jerry 
Bauman, later this summer and his wife, 
Nancy, sent us a card thanking all the 
members for their messages of sympathy. 
Jerry loved archery and he will be sorely 
missed by those who knew him.

After this year’s Deaf Camp, I posted some 
pictures on various websites of the UBM 
helping out at the archery range and told 
a little bit about what the camp’s goal is. 
Well, that message really resonated with a 
gentleman living in the state of Nevada and 
he not only joined our club but also sent us 
a nice letter with two checks, one for us and 
one for the MDC Agents Association, to 
go towards next year’s Deaf Camp. He also 
has an article is this issue of the newsletter. 
Thank you, Matthew Wilson, for your 
support! n

Some Thank-You's to Share with the Club Darren Haverstick
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Release the Magic Wayne Burson

A couple issues ago, I 
submitted a story about a 

30+ year old Black Widow recurve 
which developed a delamination 
problem after being carelessly 
smacked against a climbing stick.  
I made the road trip from Mexico, 
MO to Nixa to see if there was any 
way the limb could be salvaged.  I 
didn’t care how “pretty” it was but 
I was hoping there was some way 
to patch the old bow up for a few 
more elk hunts.  I then planned on 
buying a lighter set of limbs for the 
old bow for deer and turkey hunts 
here in Missouri.  

Upon careful examination by 
the guys in the shop, they agreed 
to give it their best shot.  Several 
weeks later, I picked up the old 
bow and, as usual, was pleased 
with the work they had done.  The 
delaminated “spike” had been re-
epoxied, and a one inch serving 
around the limb (top and bottom) 
was applied to keep pressure on the 
new “glue job”.  With the Kansas 
spring turkey season rapidly 
approaching, I was anxious to see 
if the old recurve still held the 
magical powers that were built into 
it long ago.

Still wanting a set of lighter 
limbs, I was turned loose with an 
entire room of brand-new bows 
and instructed to shoot as many 
and as much as I pleased.  After 
a good long time of shooting and 
soul searching, I decided to go with 
a set of forty-two-pound limbs.  
I had not planned on dropping 
down that low initially.  The old 
boy who said, “growing old is not 
for sissies” was certainly correct 
and I hoped this new set of limbs 
would not only be fun to shoot but 
would take this sixty-five-year-old 
bowhunter through a good many 
more seasons.

Kansas bird #1

Kansas bird #2
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After placing my order for a new 
set of limbs, I made the return 
trip home from Nixa.  Somewhere 
around Jefferson City, I began to 
have second thoughts about the 
new limbs.  I knew the limbs would 
be functional with the old riser, 
but I also knew the fit would not 
be perfect.  I never really cared 

too much what a bow looked like, 
as long as it did its job when the 
opportunity presented itself.  As I 
get older, I have begun to appreciate 
the craftsmanship and beauty being 
built into the new bows today.  The 
closer I got to home, the more I 
was convinced that I deserved a 
brand-new bow instead of just new 

limbs.  I called Black Widow with 
my decision and insisted that not 
only did I want a lighter poundage 
bow, but I wanted it to be “pretty”!  
Having never considered buying 
a completely new bow, I had paid 
no attention to the many wood 
combinations available.  After yet 
another trip to Nixa to check out all 
the possibilities, my new cocobolo 
recurve was ordered.

I was hoping to take the new bow 
to Kansas to chase turkeys, but I 
knew there was no way it would 
be ready in time.  The old, patched 
up standby would have to step up 
to the task once again.  Kansas 
had been good to me the previous 
year, so I arrived at my hunting 
destination with great anticipation.

I probably shouldn’t share the 
next part of the story, but you can’t 
make these things up.  Any of you 
folks who have suffered from the 
dreaded “target panic” bug can 
appreciate that I had been working 
with a “bow sear”, which is basically 
a tab on the bow handle that you 
hook with a finger nail and press 
until it “clicks”.  I hadn’t shot with 
it much and was trying to learn 
to use it.  As the sun began to rise 
on the first morning of my Kansas 
hunt, I decided to draw the bow 
and loosen up the old muscles 
in preparation for the shot that 
would hopefully be coming.  It was 
just light enough to make out the 
silhouette of my jake decoy, a mere 
ten steps from the blind.  I held 
full draw on the decoy and was 
ready to let down, when I decided 
to “practice” pressing through the 
bow sear.  I should have known 
better and you can guess “the rest 
of the story”.  When the fingernail 
went “click”, the arrow was through 
the camo netting of the blind and 
center punched the expensive 
decoy.  The good news was that it 
was a perfect arrow with a perfect 

The old and the new. Note patch on limbs

The Avian decoy I harvested the opening day of Kansas Bow Season
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entrance and exit wound.  The bad 
news was that it was a “blow up” 
decoy, which was now slumped 
over the decoy stake like a wet dish 
rag.  After a little “shoe goo”, the 
decoy was a good as new the next 
day.

High winds and low temperatures 
made for some pretty tough turkey 
hunting the first part of the week.  
Finally, the weather changed for 
the better and the turkeys started to 
do the things turkeys are supposed 
to do.  On two different mornings 
I had adult gobblers strutting, 
drumming and putting on a show 
for the hen decoys and the patched-
up jake decoy.  I was able to “release 
the magic” from the old recurve on 
both occasions, sending a big ugly 
Snuffer to the boiler room and a 
couple of nice birds to the smoker.

The old bow still had some magic 
left, as I returned to Missouri for 
more turkey action.  I’ve always 
had a few birds behind the house.  
I decided to set up the blind and 
put the decoys out in the late 
afternoon in preparation for the 
next morning’s hunt.  I must have 
been tired from the Kansas trip, 
as I did not hear the thunder nor 
have any idea it rained cats and 
dogs that night.  When I reached 
my blind the next morning there 
was water standing in it.  As it got 
light enough to see, my decoys 
looked more like a flooded timber 
set for mallards than it did for 
turkeys.  Not wanting to move, I sat 
in the blind and actually heard a 
gobbler not far away.  At one point 
I had three jakes within thirty five 
yards, but they had no desire to 
leave dry ground and wade into 
my decoy set.  Eventually, the old 
bird that had been talking on the 
roost showed up.  I could not see 
him as he passed the blind toward 
the decoys, but I could clearly hear 
him walking in about an inch and 

a half of water.  What happened 
next, I would not have believed, 
had I not seen it with my own 
eyes.  Standing ten or twelve steps 
from the blind, in an inch or so of 
water, the old gobbler puffed up 
and strutted.  I could not imagine a 
bird strutting in standing water, but 
not being one to look a gift horse in 
the mouth, I bent the limbs of the 
old patched up recurve again and 
the fletch disappeared right where 
I was looking.  The gobbler did not 
run or fly upon impact but walked 
slowly up the edge of the field about 
forty yards before going down.  

The rest of my turkey season was 
pretty uneventful until the very last 
day, when I heard more birds than 
I had heard on any day of the entire 
season.  It was a great morning, 
with no arrows loosed.

Shortly after turkey season ended, 
my new bow was ready.  I decided 
to drive to Nixa again to pick it 
up and look at quivers.  I’m glad I 
made the drive instead of having 

it shipped, as I ran into Ken Beck 
in the shop.  He had just finished 
the shooting clinic he puts on each 
year.  He admired my new bow and 
we visited and told hunting stories 
like a couple teenagers for a good 
thirty minutes.  

I had been a little concerned 
as to whether forty-two pounds 
would get the job done here in 
Missouri.  Now that I have it tuned 
up, I’m pretty certain it will have no 
problem getting the job done.  I’ve 
shot more, since getting the light 
poundage bow, than I had for a 
very long time with heavier bows.  I 
believe every bow has a little magic 
in it and I can’t wait to “release the 
magic” from this new bow come 
fall.  If this new bow lasts thirty 
years like the last one, I’ll be ninety-
five.  I’ll probably have to give up 
the tree stands by then, but I hope 
to be still chasing critters with a 
stick bow………….Have a great 
season!  n

My “Water Turkey” spread in MO
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Immeasurable Privelege Larry Bauman

I was again given the opportunity 
to work with DASA (Disabled 

Athlete Sports Association) at 
their 2019 Camp We CanDu 
held at Babbler State Park.  This 
is their annual week-long camp 
which provides disabled athletes 
a chance to participate in various 
planned athletic events throughout 
the week.  I volunteered to help 
with the archery experience, 
assisting Don Cressler, (Archery 
Coordinator) and brother, 
Denny Bauman.  My 
grandson, Devin Best, 
wasn’t available this year, 
because he was on a 12-
day hike at Philmont Scout 
Ranch in NM. 

Don brought the 
equipment; Genesis Bows, 
carbon arrows, target 
faces, balloons and golf 
tees for the balloons.  I 
remembered to bring a 
balloon pump.  I am windy, 
but I am not good at 
blowing up balloons.  

This year, there were 88 
athletes, not including the 
counselors and trainers.  
Many of the athletes and 
support staff are repeats 
from previous years.  
Their cheerfulness was 
obvious and contagious.  
I found myself joining in 
with the laughter and excitement.  
Smiles and patience is a winning 
combination.

A youth group from the St. 
Joseph Parish in Cottelville, MO 
provided assistance.  It is satisfying 
to see such worthwhile projects 
being experienced by teens during 
their summer vacation.

The athletes came down the 

blacktop roadway in groups.  One 
helping another or being assisted 
by their counselors and support 
staff.  Leaving the asphalt and going 
down a grassy bank in wheelchairs, 
walkers etc. didn’t seem to bother 
anyone.  You could hear their 
laugher and hollering before 
making it to the bottom.  The 
bank wasn’t considered a problem.  
It was just another situation to 
be dealt with.  I witnessed this 

attitude many times throughout the 
morning.  Many of us could learn 
some of life’s lessons from these 
athletes. 

Excited, but patient, the 
athletes waited their turn to 
shoot.  Tolerance and politeness 
must be the motto of the DASA 
organization since they all possess 
these traits.

I remembered one of the girls in a 

wheelchair from last year.  She said, 
“I remember you too”.  I said, “But, 
You got prettier since last year and I 
didn’t”.  We both laughed and I got 
a sweet “Thank You”.  That melted 
this old guy’s heart.

Some can hold the bows and 
others require help, either holding 
or pulling the bow.  The large foam 
targets, covered with balloons, did 
a good job of catching arrows and 
giving up a balloon now and then.  

When someone popped 
a balloon, everyone 
cheered and high fives 
were shared.  Most 
shooters eyes displayed 
their excitement in 
watching their arrows 
fly, even if it didn’t hit 
anything.  I noticed 
that same glow in many 
of UBM’s members’ 
eyes while shooting 
in the skirmish at the 
Rendezvous when many 
of us didn’t hit anything.

I heard one of the 
late-arrival counselors 
talking about coming 
from a wheelchair soccer 
game.  DASA has a 
wide variety of events 
for their athletes.  I also 
learned that they shoot 
weekly archery leagues 

during the school year at St. Louis 
Bowhunter’s indoor range in St. 
Charles, Mo.

I hope you can see why I feel it is 
a privilege to volunteer. We only get 
involved once a year, for one day.  
DASA works with the disabled, 
full time, 365 days a year.  I will 
be volunteering again next year.  
Hopefully, my grandkids will be 
available to join me. n
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Deaf Camp 2019- The Camp that Almost Wasn't Darren Haverstick

When we all left Deaf Camp last year,             
there was a very real chance that it would be 

the last time we would ever do so. Financial troubles 
had made the future of the camp looking very bleak 
indeed. Fortunately, though, the message got out, 
money was raised, and everything was back on track 
for 2019. I am proud to say that the UBM played no 
small part in this Phoenix rising from the ashes. We 
donated $2100 to the cause – money which came 
directly from you members. Tisha Holden, head camp 

wrangler, says to pass on her heartfelt thanks to all of 
you.

Here are a few photos of what took place at the 
archery range this year. If you notice a trend in the 
photos of everyone enjoying themselves, that is 
because that is what happens. We always have a good 
turnout from the UBM for this event, but we are 
always looking for more. If you would like to be a part 
of something extraordinary, come join us next year for 
Deaf Camp 2020! n
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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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2019 UBM Rendezvous

In case you missed the event, here is a synopsis in pictures.

Top Left: Brian Peterson 
shoots real squirrels that 
way too!

Top Right: Nice shot, Jim!

Left: Hit the bird, Andy!
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Top Left: Must be some kind of 
new club initiation.

Top Right: 3-Person Skirmish 
winners: Jim Pyles, David Miller, 
& Ken Webb.

Middle: Tools of the trade.

Right: 3-Person Skirmish targets.
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Harry Mauchenheimer 
with his bottle throwing 
contraption.

You go now, Chris Rackley! 
You been here four oowaa!

Larry Bauman’s entourage.
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Left: Just one more plateful and then I’m done.

Above: Great shirt design by Brian Peterson.

I think you’re supposed to peel them first, guys.
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Joel Davis (2021)
110621 S Alley Jackson Road
Grain Valley, mo 64029
jcdavis@hotmail.com
(816) 522-4260

Bob Burns (2022)
11507 S. Cave Road
Lone Jack, MO 64070
stonesheep@embarqmail.com
(816) 520-5361

John Banderman, Secretary (2022)
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@gmail.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
50 Highley Court Apt. 22
Bonne Terre, MO 63628
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) 238-3583
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Beau Johnston (2020)
13500 S 1400 Rd
Nevada, MO 64772
bandtjohnston@live.com
(417) 321-1468

Ethan Grotheer, Vice-President (2022)
P.O. Box 62
Fair Play, MO 65649
stickbow17@yahoo.com
(417) 399-3265

Don Orrell (2020)
764 Low Gap Rd
Fordland, MO 65652
don@donorrellstirrups.com
(417) 830-0876
Lyle Shaulis (2021)
336 E 420 Rd
Fair Play, MO 65749
lyleshaulis@yahoo.com
(417) 399-1820

Board Members

Justin Glastetter (2021)
721 Corinne St. Jackson, MO 63755
 jhcglastetter@yahoo.com 
(573) 225-9098
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