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                                               December 1, 2007
Greetings to All,
Hope everyone has been enjoying the more seasonable weather, sure hope we get some more serious cold weather to thin out the bug population. The rains of last Spring and Summer sure produced a bumper crop of skeeters but didn’t seem to drown out very many of the ticks. Now that the leaves have fallen the dogs have a much better time keeping track of the tree rats, counted six nests just in the two trees out back. Think a wayward and not to smart of a rabbit ventured into the back yard as there are two new excavation sites, haven’t found any hide pieces yet but my furry contractors have been busy. 

WHAT’S GOING ON, have had recent comm with Texas member Robert Taylor, we are planning a late Winter meet and great get together. No date has been set as I’ve left that to Robert’s schedule, as soon as something is confirmed I’ll be sure and get the info posted to everyone. Two venues were discussed Robber’s Cave State Park and the Mountain Fork Wilderness, in my opinion Robber’s Cave would be a much more workable place as it offers a wider variety of possibilities. http://www.oklahomaparks.com/detail.asp?id=1t5Ut3607
The entire SCT and CoHT membership is certainly invited this will be a very informal get together so dress, camp and participate as you wish, canoes most welcome don’t forget your PFD.

Again, get all the correct info posted asap.

December 7 -9, Annual Arkansas Tree Rat Hunt Weekend, it’s just around the corner and look forward to a great time in the woods. I’m sure Kiwi has Scout all oiled up and ready to go but then it doesn’t take much coaxing to get that dog revved to hunt.

January 4 – 6, 08, Turkey Creek Winter Camp seven miles south of Wellsville KS. Tater has posted all the particulars on the message boards, if you need more info contact him at ks-rep@coht.org or let me know and I’ll get the info to you.

WHAT’S OLD, for those that follow the message boards you are aware of current topics of discussion, the NG 08 dance thread occupied a fare amount of space as of late, last check on the voting shows you all better dust of off those boogey shoes. President Rooster has stated he will be posting some ideas / proposals after the Holidays, keep everyone informed as to all those doins.

Have a feeling I’m leaving something out here notes are kind of jumbled, not the first or last for a goof up on this end.

ADVERTISEMENT, have an old black Lab for sale cheap if she don’t’ stop digging back yard bunny bunkers.

OUTDOOR ACTIVITES, hope everyone that got into the deer woods had a great time. Have had several opportunities at does and a couple young dink bucks, cleaned the clock on a couple yotes though. Last weekend had a couple experiences that will stay logged in the old memory bank, both Saturday and Sunday at very first light a large cat let go with the most incredible blood curdling growl every heard which resulted in a new definition for pucker. Now we aren’t talking about some local Bobcat that’s been to the Balco Lab, this was a bonafide Mountain Lion, have seen tracks near the river but this was the first confirmed sign of their presence, Fred was about half scared to get out of his deer stand and I was more alert than normal heading in for lunch.

Saturday afternoon I had just returned and settled into my stand when I heard what sure sounded like a deer coming down the draw from the South, kept getting closer and closer but couldn’t see it, finally looked straight down and a cottontail hopped up and into some very thick cover across the ditch. Had a pretty good laugh at myself over that when I saw white bust over and into the draw, in just a bit a doe, who I’ve named “Spook” came trotting up headed for the same thick cover and looking over her shoulder the whole way. As I watched Spook head up the steep rock hill a big fat and very upset red tree rat cut loose behind me, wasn’t but just a bit a young bobcat showed up and was very busy trying to find a lost trail with Mom in tow. Believe she was leaving it up to Junior to regain the scent and hunt, sure was fun watching them. 
The area I was hunting is also the private property where I’ve held primitive treks, as stated before there is an over abundance of copperheads, rattlers, steep hills and big rocks and we can now add Large Cats to the list of nastys! 

BOOK REVIEW, following is an interesting article that was in my recent CSML newsletter, hope everyone enjoys it.  
                                             TWO HORSES


Just up the road from my home is a field with two horses in it. From a distance, each looks like every other horse. But, if you stop the car or are walking by, you will notice something quite amazing. Looking into the eyes of one horse will disclose that he is blind. His owner has chosen not to have him put down, but has made a good home for him. This alone is amazing.


If nearby and listening you will hear the sound of a bell. Looking around for the source of the sound, you will see that it comes from the smaller horse in the field. Attached to her halter is a small bell. It lets her blind friend know where she is so he can follow.


As you stand and watch these two friends, you’ll see how she is always checking on him and that he will listen for her bell and then slowly walk to where she is, trusting that she will not lead him astray. When she returns to the shelter of the barn each evening she stops occasionally and looks back, making sure that her friend isn’t too far behind to hear the bell.


Like the owners of these two horses, God does not throw us away just because we are not perfect or because we have problems or challenges. He watches over us and even brings others into our lives to help when we are in need. Sometimes we are the blind horse being guided by the little ringing bell of those God places in our lives. Other times we are the guide horse, helping others see.


Good friends are like this. You don’t always see them but know they are always there. Please listen for my bell and I’ll listen for yours.

“Be kinder than necessary for everyone you meet is fighting some kind of battle”

As this article was published as un authored have no idea to whom credit should be bestowed but would like to Thank my dear Friends out West for sending it.

In closing would like to wish everyone an Enjoyable, Safe Holiday Season and the Very Best for the New Year.

Take / Give Care,

Brad Pickle

Oklahoma State Rep

Ok-rep@coht.org
