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deer behind her and antlers down, I
knew what was going on and it was
my 15 seconds of fame or shame.  

I immediately felt my heartbeat
race and my blood pressure was
thumping in my ears and temple.  I
had the shakes come over me and I
prayed “Lord please help me to
hold on and squeeze.”  They were
about 45 yards away and moving
briskly.  Like a flash, I saw the
brown sweet spot on the buck
through my scope and pulled the
trigger.  Smoke filled the air and I
moved over to see the buck and he
kicked up his back legs and did a
circle and his vitals were exposed
low.  

That’s powder, it hits hard and
we must wait for the results to take
place.  It is that feeling that only a
hunter feels when you know the
shot was good verus wondering if
you hit your target and playing it in
your mind over and over.  I felt
confident so I just thought about
waiting to track it and concentrated
more on calling my husband and to
go over to the initial contact spot.
After I collected myself, we were
talking and walking around the hot
spot, of course saw blood and
pieces of vitals, but it stopped.  We
walked for 3 hours and found noth-
ing.  I can’t tell you how disap-

When Gary Arthur, a family
friend, told me in 1988 that the
buck I had shot that November day
might be the buck of a lifetime and
not to expect to do that again, I
looked at him like he had lost his
mind.  After all, it was my second
hunt and I figured it must be pretty
easy because that was my second
harvest.  I was barely 20 years old
and it seems to be effortless at the
time.   Both hunts were fun and
successful and seemed to be the
highlights of my life. My Dad and I
took a small buck when I was 12
and 8 years later I took a nice buck
on my future husband’s land.  So
what was all the talk about hunting
being something that you had to
learn patients and skills?  

Last year I ran into Gary and he
said “taken anymore big bucks
lately” I immediately turned to my
husband and said: “Oh my Gosh, I
have the Gary Arthur curse” After
all these years I had that speech
ringing in my ears that I may never
do that again, he said to enjoy it
and it may
never hap-
pen in my
l i f e t i m e
again.  I
told Gary I
had har-
v e s t e d
many deer
but no wall
hanger in
nearly 20
years.  We
l a u g h e d
and I told
him about
the “curse”
(I call it
that in fun
only). 

And he began to put his hand on
my shoulder and said “I hereby re-
move all previous words...and may
you, my friend harvest yourself a
dandy buck one day” or something
very close to those words, curse be
gone.... and we laughed like no one
else was around.  It was just Gary,
and me and I prayed that as silly as
all this was, it be true!

Well on November 6th 2007, the
“GAC” (Gary Arthur curse) was
lifted!  PRAISE THE LORD!!!
This was just my day.  It was as if
all the prayers and dreams had
filled heaven and my day was in-
deed granted.  I hunted especially
hard this past fall during Bow be-
cause I wanted to harvest a nice
buck with my bow.  When that did
not happen, I figured it might be a
muzzleloader buck.

I was frustrated after the opening
Saturday and Monday came and
went.  I was down to my last few
hunting (vacation) days.  On Tues-
day the 6th, I had a rotten attitude
and decided to go late morning in
the woods.  I was like a kid that
was bound and determined to get
my way.  I was stomping through
the woods, flopped down, cracked
open a pop-tart, and just acted
ridiculous.

I was going against all the right
things to do.  I decided to move 20
yards to another spot, then another
15 yards to another spot.  I decided
to see if I could act like a hunter for
a while.  Even though I was frus-
trated, I was determined.  I had no
longer sat down when I turned to
hand up my horns I was going to
rattle with and I reached in my
pocket and pulled out “the can.”  I
turned it aggressively still in anger,
and before I knew it a doe came
busting into the woods off a field
about a 100 yards away, I got a
look at her when I saw this hugh
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pointing this was.  Way beyond be-
lief.  

I was a changed person at that
time and did not think I was going
to snap out of it.  I played it over
and over in my mind, the shot, the
reaction, seeing his vitals exposed
and hanging down, how could this
buck be alive, there is not good rea-
son to any of this.  Well, the day
passed, one week passed and I was
existing but not functioning proper-
ly.  I even got a ticket for not com-
ing to a complete stop and I started
to tell the officer I had more impor-
tant things on my mind, like finding
my buck, and then I thought I might
show signs of hostility and they
would lock me up.  

I constantly had to tell myself,
“let it go.”  The next week I tried to
hunt some, but it was miserable.  I
went to work and tried not to sit and
think about it, but it became a sec-
ond thought automatically.  

Tuesday November 20th exactly
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two weeks later, it was a normal day
at work until I got a call from my
husband.  It was 1:43 p.m. I remem-
ber so well, he said “I’ve got your
deer”, I put the phone down and ran
out.  I never even thought about get-
ting in trouble, or driving carefully,
or anything responsible.  I got home
to find my horns sticking out of the
back of an old pick up truck that we
use on the farm, the tailgate down, I
said, “yep, that’s him”, as hard as it
would have been, I could not have
claimed a deer that was not mine,
but I knew he was.  

He had a perfect 8-point rack with
thick dark tines, whiter towards the
end of his rack.  I explained the de-
tails of his rack over and over and it
was no question, he had come home
to me.  The funny thing is, this buck
was about 500 yards to the right of
my stand down in an old creek bed.
This spot was so thick with weeds
and brush that my husband had
stopped going through it because he
said it was ridiculous.  He had a
feeling and looked over an edge and
the buck was right there.  We know
now what had happened, he went
about 100 yards back the way he
came in and then turned right and
practically circled around me and
then headed hard right down to the
river bottom.  We knew he was
down and I think that is why my
husband and Dad said it will show,
don’t worry.  

The thing I want everyone to
know is God is always in control.
Yes, that is easy to say when the
outcome is so good but looking
back I must tell you, I really see a
lesson.  I prayed before the hunt,

during the hunt and after the hunt.  I
always take my camera, either to
video the hunt or have a digital cam-
era with me.  That particular day, I
had neither.  I had so many folks tell
me from work friends to hunting
buddies in many different states,
that I will have my day, keep my
chin up, they are praying for me.  At
the time, I would just say sure. I re-
ally struggled with the “Lord’s per-
fect timing.”  

When I walked in Church folks
would ask me if I found him yet.  It
was that second Sunday that I can
tell you I laughed at Church with
some folks when talking about him
getting away and I really had a
change come over me.  I started to
tell the Lord thanks for the freedom
to hunt, the ability to hunt, the time
to hunt and the safety of the hunt.  I
really smiled and kept the “hunt”
close to me, for some will never ex-
perience what I did.  That Monday I
returned to work, I felt that I was
getting back to my old self again.  I
know the Lord had his perfect plan
all along and he allowed me to have
my dream come true in his timing.

The funny thing was the day I re-
ceived the call, I had my camera in
the car, folks were around and we
took pictures. Then it hit me all of a
sudden, this was the perfect day to
be reunited with my buck, my fami-
ly was here and my Dad was coming
down to hunt with me and my cam-
era was charged, so it was definitely
the best timing.  

Never give up.  A special thanks to
my husband for finding my deer, he
is the reason I can write this story
today.The Flight ZoneThe Flight Zone
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Hello friends,
family and fellow
turkey hunting
enthusiasts! I
invite you to log
on to my new and
improved web-
site, a site dedicated to calling and hunting the North
American Wild Turkey.  Check out the hunting tips or
the “Hot Shots” page where you can submit your own
hunting photos. Learn about my handmade and per-
sonalized Dick Turpin turkey box calls and other prod-
ucts like the deer grunt call, box call instructional
video or Boogers® water repellent. Our motto is, “Rub
Boogers On, Keep Water Out!” For the connoisseur of
wildlife art, there’s the Presentation Box set – a gor-
geous walnut box and my box call that both feature
detailed carved and painted turkey feathers by world-
renown artist Cliff Hollestelle of Lincoln, Nebraska.
Once you’ve had a chance to look around, shoot me an
e-mail and let me know what you think. I’d love to hear
your feedback. I would also be honored to make a per-
sonalized call for you, answer any questions you have
about turkey calling or hunting or even come to your
community to share my interests and a few stories.
Mostly, I hope this site gets you excited about getting
out in the woods and bringing in a bird! I look forward
to hearing from you!

Your friend, Dick Turpin
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