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It is not just about the advertised price - it is the added value!
When buying a bow, there are many considerations to be made.

Celebrating
40 Years in
Archery

When you buy from us, these services and benefits are included:

Call in and see us at
one of our two pro shops
in Sydney or Brisbane

Added Value, Pre Shipment:
✔ Your new bow paper tuned, free - You save: $35.00
✔ Roughly sight-in your new bow, for 20 metres, at your request, free
- You save: $20.00
✔ Install D loop, free - You save: $10.00
✔ Install your silencing kit, free - You save: $10.00
✔ Install all accessories on your new bow, free - You save: $30.00
✔ Adjust peep sight to fit you, free - You save: $10.00
✔ Adjust draw length, free - You save: $10.00
✔ Advise the correct spine arrow for your new bow setup - You save: Time
✔ Free training. For any bow purchase: half hour shooting session, in either our
Sydney or Brisbane store one-on-one, with our knowledgeable staff giving
you coaching, tips and advice. Redeem anytime - You save: $45.00
✔ We don't charge extra because you choose to use your credit card to pay
- You save: Two? percent

Added Value, Post Shipment:
✔ Minimised hassle. We service and warranty any necessary
repairs as long as you own the bow. You don't need to
contact the manufacturer - we do! - You save: Hassle
✔ Half price (50% off) first compound bow tune-up
- You save: $20.00
✔ Your first axle lube, free (within one year of purchase)
- You save: $30.00
✔ Priority support for competitions and hunts. If a problem
occurs with your equipment right before that big hunt or
tournament, we will endeavour to solve it and get your
equipment in shooting order as soon as possible. Put a
dollar value on that! - You save: Priceless!
✔ Continuing support. Our service doesn't just end, once
the sale is complete. We continue to
be available for advice and support

Free delivery
✔ For orders of $500 or more, within Australia and New Zealand. Conditions apply, please see online:
www.abbeyarchery.com.au/DELI.html#free

Sydney
Unit 10, 8 Victoria Avenue,
Castle Hill NSW 2154
Phone: (02) 8850 6400
enqaction@abbeyarchery.com.au
Brisbane
Unit 4, 32 Spine Street,
Sumner Park Qld 4074
Phone: (07) 3279 6400
brisbane@abbeyarchery.com.au

Australia’s Largest
Archery Company
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Editor

she has continued to do so up to this day, although she now
does so under contract with Action Graphics. Now, Jenel will
be our new Editor of the magazine (a more qualified and
able person would be hard to find) and will take on almost all
aspects of this role. Please get behind Jenel and give her the
support that you have always given me and the magazine.
Article contributions and photographs for the magazine
should still be directed to archeryaction@gmail.com.

rom the

I have decided that after more than eight years at the
helm of Archery Action (and many, many more years
writing the editorial and feature pieces), I will finish my term
as Editor after the May/June edition of the magazine. My
decision to retire from this position is to allow me to spend
more time doing what I love best—getting out in the bush to
hunt and photograph wild game.
My time as Editor has been a most enjoyable experience
and it is with an immense sense of satisfaction and pride
that I can say that I will leave the magazine in a position far
better than the newsprint, 68-page publication that it was
when I took over. Today, we have a 100-page full-colour,
gloss publication that is not rivalled within Australia in terms
of circulation and quality—something for us all to be proud
of and for this I thank our advertisers, contributors and
supporters.
I am also proud that it was I who suggested and
undertook negotiations on behalf of the Australian
Bowhunters Association with Richard and Lorraine Snape
to purchase the magazine in late 1988. The Association
produced the first magazine under its ownership in March
of 1989 and we have never looked back since.
Shortly after this time, Jenel Hunt took over laying up the
magazine as part of her work role with Action Graphics and

Eric Creighton

Message from the Editor-in-Waiting

I have been closely involved in the production of Archery
Action for more than 20 years and am looking forward to
taking on this expanded role. I know Eric will continue to
have a keen interest in the magazine so although he is
stepping down from the Editor’s role after the next magazine,
his expertise will not be lost.
As I work remotely, my contact details should only be
used for Archery Action and not for general ABA enquiries
which should continue to be made to (07) 3256 3976. After
May 1, phone me on 0427 756 546 with any editorial or
advertising enquiries. Magazine invoicing queries will still be
handled by the ABA.
Jenel Hunt
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SAMBAR

on the fringe
MICHAEL LUXFORD
The cold mountain air stung my nostrils as I inhaled forcefully, long and deep.
It had been far too long since I’d last tasted its sweet scent. I savoured the strong
eucalypt aroma, glad to be back in the Victorian high country. I felt that these
days I was a more knowledgeable and capable hunter than the days when we used
to go scrub bashing. The only way we’d known how to hunt sambar was to flog
ourselves in the mountains, covering as much country as possible during our time
in the bush. We’d get excited when fresh sign was found, most likely left by a deer
making a hasty departure. Now we were older and we’d learned to hunt smarter,
not harder.
6
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I

caught up with Russell in his shed. It had been a damn

creek then led to my side of the gully. I waited out the last

long time. Russell, born and bred in the Victorian high

30 minutes of light. I could hear deer creeping, giving

country, is an exceptional sambar hunter. We poked

themselves away with a slight crack of a twig. These were

off and checked out some gullies. First we checked out

the kind of noises we couldn’t hear when scrub bashing

a spot for the morning; a series of runs through a fence

years ago. A single ‘croak’ of a fallow deer echoed down

sambar used when moving between feeding and bedding

the gully, then darkness fell. Russ had a similar experience.

areas. It was a steep, deep gully, with dense bracken and

I didn’t need an alarm for the morning. I barely slept.

manuka. Visibility on the eastern side was good, whilst the

The near full moon and star-filled sky lit the way. The brisk

western side of the fence was dense with cover. Waist-high

mountain air stung my throat and the cold burnt my hands.

bracken blanketed the ground. On the eastern side the

I cautiously manoeuvred past the calving Herefords. If the

timber thinned from the fence leading up to the clear farm-

cows followed me or even bellowed a chorus, the morning

ing area. A large fallen gum provided good cover for an

would be a waste of time. Russ warned me to expect to

ambush, but I felt it was too far away. I wasn’t sure exactly

be honked at, but fortunately, nothing. The sambar, if they

where to prop myself. I’d know in the morning, I thought.

were there, remained silent. I proceeded undetected.

We checked out another gully Russell suggested was
more suited to an evening stalk. We parked the Cruiser
on the ridge and made our way down the open face of
the gully, then silently crept along, step, step, stop, listen,
step, step, stop, listen. We parted ways: Russell moved
down the gully, while I moved toward the head. The wind
was good. I propped myself amongst some small shrubs.
The opposite face was thick with ferns and choking
undergrowth. From the tangled undergrowth, several trails
emerged and came together, crossed a small spring-fed

When I hit the fence, I turned left down the gully and
silently made my way down to the runs. I stopped at the
fallen log and eased myself over it. I sat down, but didn’t
feel comfortable. I was definitely too far away. Maybe it was
deceiving in the dark, the bracken shining blue and silver
under the light of the moon, but my guts said to get closer.
I inched further down the gully, stopping every few steps to
inspect my surroundings until I found a suitable position to
wait. I made myself comfortable and waited for the first signs
of light.
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In the silence I could hear the sounds of deer creeping. A slight snap of a twig, a gentle brush of a bush, they
sounded so close! My eyes strained to pick up anything in
the grey light of the pre-dawn. Without a sound, the silhouette
of a sambar emerged from cover to my left. It was about 60m
away at the same elevation. I couldn’t see antlers—there just
wasn’t quite enough light. As the minutes ticked by, the light
increased. The sun still hadn’t breached the mountains but
now I could make out brow tines. It was a stag!
He fed calmly in a small clearing. I tried to secure a distance with my rangefinder, but it wouldn’t play the game.
He continued feeding. His path would potentially lead him
along the trail I was sitting on. I didn’t dare risk standing to
stalk closer. I was scared of blowing the only opportunity
on a sambar I’d had in a damn long time … and the first
opportunity on a stag.
As he was calm and feeding towards me, I stayed put.
The stag moved closer, down onto an old track. I put the
rangefinder on him and this time it gave me a reading:
50m. I checked the flight path, lifted my bow and drew …
then I let down. “Wait, man, wait!” I ranged him again at
50m. I lifted my bow and drew. The green 50m sat steady
behind the stag’s shoulder, then the Rage was on its way.
CRACK! The stag wheeled backwards and collapsed.

8
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I jumped to my feet to keep sight of him. The stag
found his feet, bolted down the gully and crashed through
the fence. I lost sight of him. My mouth open, ears ringing,
processing every sound. I heard a final crash and what
sounded like a heavy object sliding through foliage. Then
silence. I sat back down but immediately stood up and
made for the point he’d crossed the fence. A path that
looked like it was built with a skidsteer loader and laid with
red carpet, led away from the fence. I cautiously followed.
My eyes scanned as far in front as I could see. There he
was, caught against a fallen log, my sambar stag.
After paying my respects, I headed back to the car
and then back to the hut hoping Russell hadn’t yet started
work. As I entered the hut, Russ poked his head out of
his swag and asked “Everything alright?” I reached into
the fridge and grabbed the bottle of Makers Mark. “Want
one?” I offered. “BULLSxxT!”
For a DIY sambar hunt, Russell can be contacted on
0427 501 527 or emailed at russell.cornall@gmail.com.

The writer of this story
wins a threepack of
Tusker SPIRIT
broadheads

2016 IFAA Field Archery Championships - NOMINATION FORM
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BOWHUNTING
DIVISION REPORT
by Mark Burrows
(Vice-President Bowhunting)

Bowfishing launch
The NSW DPI launched the
18-month bowfishing trial on the

type of bowfishing equipment we
can use for the trial period.

weekend of December 12 and

The cooking guest speaker

13 2015. This was not ideal in its

was very interesting, cooking up

timing but the event was still rea-

several different recipes on site

sonably well attended. Saturday

for the attendees to try, show-

was the workshop day, with sev-

ing the most productive ways to

eral guest speakers covering the

clean carp for the best results

process of the actual trial period,

for taste. I have been somewhat

effects of carp on our native spe-

converted but still would not

cies, the cooking of carp and the

swap carp fillets for flathead tails.

Sunday was the competition
day, which went off quite well. There
were not big numbers of carp taken,
but enough to prove that it could
be done with minimal disturbance
to the other users of the waterways
without any problems at all.
By the time you read this there
will have been another competition
(late February) in the Lachlan River
area. Hopefully this was well supported. It is also my intention to hold
two more competitions during the
trial period. At this stage I am looking at November this year and February 2017.
We need to support this trial if for
no other reason than we have been
given an opportunity by a government department to increase our
ability to use our bowhunting equipment. So please make the effort
to go through the process of getting your Section 37 permit and go
bowfishing.
Carp Bowfishing Equipment:
The equipment we can use in this
trial period is specific and under
the rules must be adhered to. Make

sure you read them. Predominately
the gear is not unlike what a lot of
us have used in the past for saltwater bowfishing, but there are some
differences. I have listed below an
extract from the DPI rules of some of
the major ones.
16. Arrows must be tethered to
the bow using a suitable line measuring not more than 30m in length.
The line must be contained on a
suitable bowfishing reel attached to
the bow and affixed to a safety slide
attached to each bowfishing arrow’s
shaft.
18. All arrows must weigh no
less than 800 grains. Fishing arrows
must not have fletching.
19. Compound, long bow or
recurve bows may be used. All
bows must have a bowfishing reel
attached to them. Bowfishing reels
can be either hand wrap or retriever
type reels.
20. Fishing line must be braid
or nylon with a minimum breaking
strain of 80 pounds (36kg).
I specifically draw your attention
to the safety slide. This is a little plas-

tic ring that is marketed at retail level
as a ‘safety slide’. It is designed to
go on your arrow and slide to the
front of your arrow when you come
to full draw so your line is less likely
to get tangled with your bow, reel, or
rest etc. It stops people tying their
line directly to the rear of the arrow.
It is not new. We have used variations for years. Split rings, alloy
rings, circular cables with swivels,
and so on. All these were intended
to help alleviate tangles and bring
the line to the front of the arrow at
full draw. But because the marketing company who produce this ring
have called it a ‘safety slide’ and promote its ability to stop tangles then
the DPI believe it is the only way to
go. It is no safer than what we have
always done, but that is government
departments and marketing for you.
As a result, for the trial period,
that is the only way you are able
to attach your line to your arrow.
Any other method goes against
the current regulations. If bowfishing for carp continues beyond the
trial period, then I will try to get it

Summary of

Women’s

Australian Bowshot Records
Species
Holder
		
Boar
Goat
Buffalo
Camel
Fox
Cat
Red Deer
Fallow Deer
Chital Deer
Hog Deer
Sambar Deer
Rusa Deer
Shark BHFF
Shark BF
Stingray BHFF
Stingray BF

Michael Dacre
James Finlay
John Lopes
Kimberley Nicholas
Dave Parker
Tim Pitt-Lancaster
Dan Smith
Jason Robinson
Dan Smith
Stephen Tilley
Dean Scott
Craig Richardson
Barry Feeney
John Van Den Heuvel
Barry Feeney
Gleewyn Butson

Australian
Record

Record
Class

Trophy
Class

37 2/8
151 2/8
108 2/8
32 6/16
10 15/16
8 5/16
315 3/8
264 5/8
204
111 7/8
203 5/8
227
35 2/8
51 6/8
11 3/8
14 3/8

29 6/8
25
113 4/8
95
86 4/8
80
29
25
10 6/16
9 3/16
7 10/16
7
190 1/8
175
180
150
150 5/8
140
70
55
162 7/8
140
168 5/8
150
28		15
41 4/8		15
9 1/8		6
11 4/8		10

Bowshot Records
Boar

Lynda Fell

32 2/8pt

1991

Goat

Katherine Agale

127 1/8pt

2010

Buffalo

Emma Johnson

87 2/8pt

2015

Camel

Christie Pisani

30 7/16pt

2014

Fox

Helen Duff

10 11/16pt

2000

Cat

Lorna Hopkins

7 12/16pt

1984

Red Deer

Christie Pisani

268 3/8pt

2014

Fallow Deer

Margaret Cowin

150 7/8pt

1997

159 3/8pt

2010

Chital Deer

Leny Smith

Hog Deer

Nil

Sambar Deer

Nil

Rusa Deer

April Stoneman

180 3/8pt

2014

Shark BHFF

Lynda Fell

23 2/8pt

2014

Shark BF

Lynda Fell

23 5/8pt

2000

Stingray BHFF

Carolyn Rundle

9 7/8pt

1987

Stingray BF

Gleewyn Butson

14 3/8pt

1986
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changed, but as it stands that is the
only option.
Publicity: As a result of the bowfishing trial, bows and arrows have
been receiving even more negative
publicity, if that is at all possible.
The Sydney Morning Herald had a
spread in early January on the bowfishing trial and as usual sensationalised the whole process. Without any
facts or research they tried to worry
the general public on many levels. I
was contacted for my opinion. The
female reporter seemed fairly interested in what we were doing, but
in the end what was published was
not what we spoke about. They did
print reasonably accurately some of
what I said, but certainly well down
the column.
The moral here is to be very
aware of reporters. Take with a grain
of salt everything they tell you and
if you are going to be quoted make
sure you are responsible in what
you say.
Air travel
I recently had cause to contact
one of our budget carriers regarding what I could and could not take
on a plane with me when travelling
around Australia. I have replied to
them and pointed out that whilst
I can agree with some of their ideals the policy on carrying legally
obtained trophies from introduced
species baffles me. I have yet to
get a return reply. I leave it to you to
make your own decision on who you
should fly with.
Dear Mr Burrows,
Thank you for your email regarding bringing hunting trophies on your
upcoming flight. I have looked into
this and can definitely assist. I have
reviewed our oversized, bulky and
other special baggage restrictions to
confirm if we allow carriage of your
item. I regret to inform that Virgin
Australia does not support the trans12 ARCHERY ACTION

GAME
CLAIMED

T/C and upward and/or
First Kill/Species

Bnch/Hunter

Club

Game

Award FK/FKOS

Size

B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B
B

Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Cape York Bowhunters
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Independent
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Mackay and District Bowmen
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters
Towers Bowhunters

Buffalo
GA FKOS
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
RC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Stingray BHFF
GA FKOS
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
RC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
RC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Cat
TC			
Cat
TC			
Cat
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
GA FK/FKOS
Buffalo
TC
FKOS
Cat
GA FKOS
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Stingray BHFF
GA FKOS
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Pig
RC			
Stingray
GA FKOS
Pig
TC			
Pig
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
RC			
Goat
TC			
Goat
TC			

76
27 4/8
27
29 6/8
27 2/8
28 4/8
5 4/8
28
28
25
31 4/8
25 6/8
30
29
27 4/8
28
7 5/16
7 10/16
7 7/16
27 2/8
0
83 4/8
0
26 2/8
25 6/8
25 6/8
0
26 6/8
28 6/8
30 6/8
0
29 2/8
25 5/8
101 2/8
96 7/8
103 2/8
104 4/8
112
100
98 6/8
113 6/8
96 4/8
95 5/8

Glenn Egan
Glenn Egan
Glenn Egan
Stephen Fairbrother
Stephen Fairbrother
Stephen Fairbrother
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Tony Lasker
Tony Lasker
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portation of hunting trophies, endangered species or shark fins and
therefore, does not transport these
items. I understand this is not the
outcome you were hoping for and I
do apologise for any further disappointment my response may cause.

Thank you for taking the time to
contact Virgin Australia, Mr Burrows.
We still look forward to welcome you
on board on one of our future flights.
Kind regards,
Charlie
The Virgin Australia Team
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a family sport
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Submit your story and
photos to the Gold Pen Award
competition until April and be in
the running to win a red deer hunt with
Trophy Bowhunts Australia valued at
$2000 and a gold pen as well as the
writer’s fee you receive when your story
is used.

Send your entries to
Archery Action Gold Pen Writers’
Award, PO Box 227 Aspley Qld
4034
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Craig Rose, game cat.
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Report

senior
vice-president

by JEFF BELL

Uniform for the World Field Archery Championships
One of IFAA’s main 2016 events—I say ‘one of’ because I think the inaugural
IFAA Tournament at Mudgee is pretty special too—is the upcoming World
Field Archery Championships to be held at Wagga Wagga in September.
Whenever ABA members travel overseas to this type of event there is
always the excitement of wearing the official Australian uniform and being
recognised as being part of the Australian team. As the WFAC is being held
in Australia, every ABA member has the right to wear the Australian uniform
and the time has come for orders to be placed so that the garments will be
available in time.
The Australia shirt is based on the very successful, and popular, design that
was used in Yankton at the previous world event. The garment is a sublimated
design with the main colours being green and gold and incorporates the ABA
logo, the official Australian Coat-of-Arms and competitor’s patch, the Southern
Cross and a group of arrows signifying the sport we play.
This shirt is only available to ABA members and must be pre-ordered. Shirt
will not be available to buy at the event.
Orders will be collated and sent to the manufacturer in one order after June
17. All shirts will be sent out before the event hopefully by the first week in
September. An order form will also be available from the ABA website.
There will be a separate shirt for the Champion of Nations team members
and this will be provided after the Australian IFAAs at Mudgee.
Be careful with your ordering—make sure you check your size carefully as
there are no returns and no refunds.
You are able to order more than one shirt, in fact, some overseas
competitors will be keen to ‘swap’ shirts during and after the event and I’m
sure you’ll want to keep at least one of these for yourself as a memento.
Remember:
•
Be careful with your size selection
•
Make sure you include payment
•
Orders must be in by June 17—no late orders!
•
There will be no orders at, or after, the event
See you at Wagga Wagga looking great in your Australian shirt!

Sample front and back.

ORDER FORM ON NEXT PAGE
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Australian Uniform Orders
Australian Uniform Orders
Orders due by June 17 2016—no late orders accepted.
Orders due by June 17 2016—no late orders accepted.
Send order form with payment to 20 Helen Street, Drouin, Victoria 3818 or email jbell@dcsi.net.au
Send
order
form
payment
20 Bell.
Helen Street, Drouin, Victoria 3818 or email jbell@dcsi.net.au
Cheques
need
to with
be made
out totoJeff
Cheques
need
to
be
made
out
to
Jeff
Bell.
Direct Deposit to BSB: 633-000 Account: 127712495 (ref your name)
Direct
Deposit– to
633-000
Account:
127712495
(ref
No payment
noBSB:
uniform!
Please
check sizing
carefully
asyour
therename)
are no returns.
No
payment
–
no
uniform!
Please
check
sizing
carefully
as
there
are no returns.
Please note that postage is for up to four items only. You can do combined
ordering on one form but if
Please
is for
up toadd
four
items
only. You can do combined ordering on one form but if
you go note
overthat
fourpostage
items then
please
extra
postage.
you go over four items then please add extra postage.
UNIFORM ORDER FORM
UNIFORM
ORDER
FORM
Wagga
Wagga,
Australia
2016
Wagga Wagga, Australia 2016
Name: _____________________________________________ABA Number:_________________________
Name: _____________________________________________ABA Number:_________________________
Address: _____________________________________________________________________________
Address: _____________________________________________________________________________
State: ______________________________ Postcode: _____________
State: ______________________________ Postcode: _____________
Phone number: ________________________________________________________________________
Phone number: ________________________________________________________________________

Item

Cost
Cost

Sublimated
Sublimated
Men’s
Polo
Men’s Polo

$45.00
$45.00

Item
½ Chest(cm)
½ Chest(cm)

½ Chest(cm)
½ Chest(cm)

Sublimated
Sublimated
Ladies
Polo
Ladies Polo
½ Chest(cm)
½ Chest(cm)

Sublimated
Sublimated
Youth
Polo
Youth Polo

$45.00
$45.00

$45.00
$45.00

XS
XS
51.5
51.5

S
S
53.5
53.5

M
M
56.5
56.5

L
L
58.5
58.5

XL
XL
61.5
61.5

2XL
2XL
65.5
65.5

3XL
3XL
69.5
69.5

4XL
4XL
73.5
73.5

8
8
48.5
48.5

10
10
51.5
51.5

12
12
53.5
53.5

14
14
55.5
55.5

16
16
57.5
57.5

18
18
59.5
59.5

20
20
62.5
62.5

22
22
65.5
65.5

Y4
Y4
38.5
38.5

Y6
Y6
40.5
40.5

Y8
Y8
42.5
42.5

Y10
Y10
44.5
44.5

Y12
Y12
46.5
46.5

Y14
Y14
48.5
48.5

Y16
Y16
50.5
50.5

Y18
Y18
52.5
52.5

Postage
Postage

Total of
Total
Orderof
Order
Sublimated Shirt design:
Sublimated Shirt design:

5XL
5XL
77.5
77.5

Total $
Total $

$12.00
$12.00

$
$

Getting the right sized garments.
Gettingonthe
right
garments.
To decide
your
sizesized
measurements
To
decide
on
your
size
measurements
there are two methods:
there
twofavourite
methods:t-shirt and measure
1:
takeare
your
1: take
your across
favourite
andfrom
measure
the
distance
thet-shirt
garment
the
distance
across
the
garment
from
armpit to armpit then match to the closest
armpit
to armpit then match to the closest
in
size chart.
in size chart.
2: take a tape measure and place around
2: take a under
tape measure
place
around
yourself
armpits,and
loosen
until
you
yourself
armpits,
loosen
until you
find
yourunder
comfort
size, read
measurement
find your
size,toread
measurement
then
halvecomfort
and match
the closest
in
then
halve
and
match
to
the
closest
in
size chart.
size chart.
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TBA

profile
Introducing Trophy Bowhunters Association Committee member

LEE SOLOMON

I have had an interest in the outdoors for some time prior to my archery
life, as it was always in the family as a young kid to go fishing or spend time
in the bush having barbecues and whatnot. As always, life can get in the way
and commitments change so there was a hiatus for some years but the urge
was still there.
I found archery some five years ago with the intent to bowhunt at any
opportunity I could get, and with the aid of ‘Mr Google’ I was off researching the ABA, local clubs and forums et cetera. Chatting on the forums I met
like-minded people and one particular bloke (The Tick) who told me about a
club called West Gippsland Field Archers and said to check it out. I went that
Thursday, and let’s just say there haven’t been many Thursdays missed since.

The Tick and I became good
mates and started to venture out on
weekends for hunting trips looking
for foxes or trying to chase deer.
With the hints from other club
members we also attended Branch
shoots, which added even more passion for the great sport. Over the short
time I dabbled in the multiple disciplines (bowhunter unlimited, freestyle
unlimited, barebow compound, longbow and freestyle recurve) all of which
I managed some award status, be it
branch, national or pacific regional.
Our enthusiasm then led us to get
on the club committee, where I was
elected president and The Tick was
made treasurer … and we hold these
positions to this day.
We put up our hands for the Field
Archery Instructors course and also
became A class measurers. I went on
to take over the Branch G Bowhunting Officer position from the now late
Mal Thomas, who left big shoes to fill.
Further to this appointed role I was
later accredited as a full measurer at
WGFA.
Just recently I was elected to
become Branch G Controller (20162020), which I am stoked about too
… which leads me to this point where
I was elected onto the TBA Committee. Hopefully I can further assist with
the positive promotion of bowhunting and archery in general as it’s a
top sport with great variety and tons
of good people.
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NSW BOWFISHING FOR CARP

Workshop and Carp Bowfishing Competition

Daryl Venables
After many years of work by the ABA and the NSW
Department of Primary Industries, a trial to take carp with
bows in New South Wales was announced in December
last year.
The trial is for 18 months and initially involves about
30 locations throughout NSW. Several years ago during a
review of the NSW Fisheries Act, the proposal was raised
for comment about the taking of carp with bows in NSW.
The response to this idea was very strong and the process of making it happen started.
After much consultation, what was proposed was a
trial period to assess the viability of taking carp with bows
under controlled conditions. The idea that bowfishing for
carp would be legalised without some trial period was
unlikely. The trial was initially proposed to be a 12-month
period but was extended to 18 months to allow two summers of bowfishing to occur and thereby hopefully allow
maximising participation. The actual details and conditions of the trial can be found at www.dpi.nsw.gov.au/
hunting (the NSW DPI website).
A launch of the trial was held in Jingellic in southern
NSW on the weekend of December 12 and 13 last year.
About 25 people attended from as far removed as Gippsland and Geelong in Victoria and Taree on the northern
NSW coast.

The weekend comprised two parts; the Saturday was
a series of talks and information sessions about bowfishing for carp and the Sunday was an actual carp bowfishing competition.
Carp workshop
The talks covered a range of topics related to carp
and the trial. What was pleasing was the acknowledgement that the trial was made up of several groups, all with
a common goal of making the trial work, and the informal way people interacted and discussed different topics
was invaluable in helping NSW Fisheries staff understand
the equipment and bowfishing techniques. As well, the
informal setting allowed the participants to ask a range of
questions about the trial.
The talks covered how the trial was to be run and how
properly accredited people could participate in the trial.
Taking fish with archery equipment is deemed spearfishing and this is an illegal activity in inland waters. To participate, a person needs to hold what is called a Section
37 Permit—this means that that person has an exemption
from being prosecuted for in this case taking carp with a
bow as part of the trial.
The first session dealt with the permit system and
what it would mean for permit holders. A key to this was
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Carp cooking demonstration.
a discussion around the reasoning for some of the permit
conditions such as safety zones, the wearing of an item of
blaze clothing and the equipment that can be used.
The Permitting System is online so Rebecca from the
NSW DPI showed how to navigate the bowfishing portal on the DPI website to notify your intention to bowfish,
book into a trial site, the mapping and local conditions at
each site and filling out the post-bowfishing report. This
allows the NSW DPI to record the number of people taking part in the trial, where and when plus the amount of
carp taken—all of which is valuable data if bowfishing for
carp is ever going to move to a non-trial system.
NSW Fisheries gave a presentation on the trial bowfishing sites, how to access them and the mapping tools
used. They also explained the process of selecting the
trial sites which helped people understand the amount
of work it has taken to reach this point. Each site was
selected for easy public access, high carp numbers; at
least 5km from a town and finally making sure the sites
were spread across the whole State.
Compliance for the bowfishing trial is critical, for
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Sign indicating the start and finish of the carp trial areas.
unless the trial is run properly then the future of bowfishing is uncertain. NSW Fisheries gave an excellent talk on
how they planned to monitor the trial. However their angle
was more that the participants are ambassadors for the
trial and so they need to be seen to be doing the right
thing and if they experienced any problems from illegal
activities or other stakeholders to contact Fisheries so
they can address the problems early.
The discussion on bowfishing equipment generated a lot of questions, mainly around why a particular condition had been placed on the equipment, such
as minimum breaking strain line or a maximum of 30m
of line on the reel. Again this proved to be a valuable
interaction between participants and the DPI staff. All
arrows must have an AMS-style slide system on them;
this created some discussion of why not a cable along
the side of the arrow instead? The simple explanation
is equipment standards need to be set for the trial, the
AMS-type system is a proven system overseas and is
easy to use and monitor by compliance officers. The
cable system used by some could mean only light trace

On the practice range (photo by Daryl Venables).

Scanning for carp (photo by Kath Heiman)

or string is used which could break during firing.
Luke Pearce, a researcher from NSW Fisheries, gave
two presentations, the first one being a carp preparation
and cooking presentation. This was presented as the first
talk of the afternoon so people could enjoy freshly cooked
carp before the more formal part of the afternoon. Luke
brought a couple of freshly caught carp and showed people how to prepare them and cook them. After trying carp

prepared several different ways such as fried, smoked,
pate and Thai fish cakes, many people’s opinion about
eating carp were changed.
Luke’s second talk was on the Pygmy perch that
inhabit Coppabella Creek which form part of the carp trial
area. These small fish are endangered and impacted by
the carp, an interesting point raised was in the creek system carp were 99.6 per cent of the biomass. Luke disARCHERY ACTION 21
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Most carp taken, Don Moore.
cussed his research and monitoring over several years
and it showed the impact that one introduced species
could have on the whole ecosystem.
The day concluded with a brief of the next day’s carp
competition and a practice session using carp gear on 3D
carp. It became very apparent that shooting a fish arrow
is very different to shooting a normal arrow, with most
people initially missing the carp 3D targets at about 10m.
After a few shots and a little resetting nocking points and
centreshots, the arrows started to find the targets.
Bowfishing for Carp Competition
Day 2 involved a bowfishing for carp competition in the
nearby Coppabella Creek run by the Australia Bowhunters Association and prizes donated by Benson Archery.
The comp was run over Sunday morning until early
Sunday afternoon, the location was Coppabella Creek
which ran past Jingellic and is part of the carp trial areas.
Bowfishers were split into groups and sent to different
parts of the creek. The actual available area was about
20km of creek and contained plenty of carp.
By mid-morning two things became apparent, the fish
were proving to be hard to hit, a combination of heavy
arrows and water diffraction were meaning not many
shots were connecting with carp. The other was that the
carp were wising up and staying deep, after a few shots
they became more wary.
At the end of the competition, 17 carp had been taken
by about 25 people. This may seem like a low number
of carp taken but one competitor admitted it had taken
about 30 shots before they finally connected.
The largest carp (660mm) was taken by Zac Zerpes
with Don Moore taking the most fish with six carp. Thank
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Largest carp, Zac Zerpes.
you to Benson Archery in Sydney for the prizes, Mick was
involved in some of the stakeholder meetings and has
been a keen supporter of the push to get bowfishing for
carp legalised in NSW.
The weekend was a great success and reports back
were all positive. Thanks to all the DPI staff from both the
Game Licensing Unit and NSW Fisheries for their time
and effort in getting us to this stage and for their time over
the weekend.
The future
Since the launch, preparations have already been
made for future carp comps being organised by ABA in
NSW. The trial runs until the end of April 2017 and people
need to get involved and take carp. Key to the trial being
a success is a good participation rate over the 18-month
period and good numbers of carp being taken.
However the trial is not a free-for-all, there are requirements to obtain a Bowfishing Permit (Section 37 permit)
such as having completed the NSW DPI Bowhunting
Module of the R licence and holding a current NSW Fishing licence.
Bowfishing is limited to carp only in specific areas and
you must preregister your intent to bowfish 48 hours in
advance and then carry the Intent to Bowfish and your
fishing licence on you.
The process sounds more onerous than it is and the
booking and post-bowfishing return are a simple process.
Get out and get involved: The NSW Government has
listened to our request; it is now up to us to show we want
carp as another fishing activity in NSW.
More information of the bowfishing trial can be found
on the NSW DPI website: www.dpi.nsw.gov.au/hunting.
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One step

too far

Kev Windle
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One step too far! These words were ringing in my head as I edged
closer to what had to be a record class boar. It was day six of our
trip and it wasn’t meant to be this hard. We’d known it was going
to be hot,—40 degrees plus every day—and the plan was to drive
to the dams and waterholes, jump out to shoot a pig then drive on.
But Someone forgot to tell the pigs! We all had a specific plan for
this trip. Brother Bob was after his 40th trophy class animal to get
his Bowhunter Supreme. My Son Grant was after his FKOS. Mate
Greg wanted his first trophy pig and I was after my first record
class pig.

U

pon our arrival at the property around mid-afternoon, the manager told us of the ‘cemetery’ about
a kilometre away. He said there were always pigs
there of a morning and night. Grant and Bob kitted up and
we all went in the car over to the cemetery. The boys went
for a walk in the nearby creek while Greg and I enjoyed a
beer in the air conditioning.
We had been sitting for about 10 minutes when Greg
noticed the horses staring at something. That something
turned out to be eight pigs coming up for an afternoon
snack on an old carcass. Greg and I could only watch, as
our bows were safely back at camp. I radioed Bob and
Grant but they were happily spooking pigs in the creek.
The upshot of it all was that we got nothing … but it was
looking promising for the rest of the hunt.
The next day, the two boys took the car while Greg
and I jumped on our quads to do some exploring of the
property. We found some interesting places. I spooked

a decent pig in a creek in the morning and Greg walked
the same creek again in the afternoon, picking up a small
boar. Bob managed to lose the mouthpiece of his hydration pack and Grant the stabiliser off his bow! I did not ask
how, where or why.
The next morning was a departure from hunting. The
manager had complained that the UHF CB in one of the
station helicopters was not transmitting properly and as
I am an avionics technician I offered to have a look. It
turned out to be a simple adjustment and the chopper
was good to go. One of the pilots offered to take everyone
on a quick flight so Greg, Grant and Bob went for a trip
each and got to explore the property from the air.
This turned out to be very helpful in locating dams
and water in the rivers. With this newfound knowledge,
we headed off to the first spot we called ‘the Racetrack’
and started hunting. Did I mention it was hot? It wasn’t too
long walking along the creek bed that I baled up. I figured
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It wasn’t long before Grant had ticked ‘FKOS’
off his wishlist.

if it was good enough for a pig to lay doggo in the sand,
it was good enough for me. I found a nice log and waited
for the boys to finish their walk.
The wind was unbelievable. It would come from every
point of the compass, ensuring the pigs got a good whiff
of us coming. There was plenty of sign about, but no pigs.
We did find some freshwater crocodiles and barramundi
in the waterholes … well worthwhile to visit this spot again.
Greg would have liked to have seen if he could catch a
barra, but as they were out of season that plan was out.
We moved on to the second lot of water, which was a
swamp fed by a natural spring. Bob got out of the car and
announced that he had left his release aid back where
we parked at the previous spot. Greg did a quick trip on
the quad to go and check, but came up empty handed.
When he got back he woke us, as it was very comfortable
in the car. We eventually found Bob’s release aid happily attached to his bow. After some ‘gentle’ ribbing we all
started our hunt.
Grant and I split from the others and crossed the water
at a narrow spot heading up the far side of the swamp.
About 150m up, we came across a nice green patch
which looked a very likely spot to get a pig. I let him go
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in while I skirted around the outside. It wasn’t long before
five pigs were up and on their way. I radioed Grant to let
him know and the reply was, “Yeah, one of them has got
my arrow.” A very quick search found a sow which had
only managed to run about 50m before running out of air.
It was a clean pass-through lung shot and the FKOS was
ticked off.
Within 15 minutes, Grant had number two—a little
boar at the swamp’s edge—well, actually in the swamp,
which meant Grant had to go in and get him. This turned
out to be a messy exercise.
Meanwhile down the other end of the swamp Bob was
trying to get that elusive 40th trophy. He and Greg found a
sizeable boar and Bob lined up. As he manoeuvred closer,
he took one step too far and the boar was up and away.
He only went a short distance and stopped to look at what
had disturbed him. Bob took the opportunity to fire but the
arrow glanced off a very small branch, sending it off-line.
The pig had had enough and was off. As they trudged
back to the car (did I mention it was hot?), they came
across a little boar feeding in the bulrushes. He did not
seem fazed by their presence and continued feeding. Bob
took some photos and Greg decided to see how close he
could get. He got to about 5m before the pig grunted and

Getting the boar out of the swamp turned out
to be a messy exercise.

Grant nailed another boar at ‘the cemetery’.
Just getting greedy now!

snorted at Greg and walked off slowly, still grunting as if
to say “Bugger off mate, I was eating here.” A couple of
beers at the car and we were off back to camp.
The following day, Greg and Grant went to hunt the
Racetrack again and Bob and I were going to explore a
different part of the property. Grant nailed another boar
at the cemetery. The boy was just getting greedy now.
The pig had a small set of tusks that measured 14pt; not
a huge set but a good start for him. They continued to
the Racetrack where, after nearly stepping on a big boar,
Greg had another walk toward him. This guy was not so
lucky. Greg didn’t quite get the trophy with the pig measuring out at 20 4/8pt.
Bob and I found a turkey nest close to the road. Bob
stayed in the car and I went for a walk. I hadn’t got 5m
when I saw two pigs on the wall of the turkey nest. One
went around the back and the other slipped down into the
greenery on the front side. After stalking in, I finally found
him lying there facing me. My heart was pounding a little
harder now. I could see he had his eyes closed and the
wind was favouring me so I moved back and around to
get side-on. He was only 10m from me but in the shad-

ows. Using my binoculars I figured that if I shot at the
burr hanging just in front of him, it would see the arrow
go right where I needed. I hitched up the release aid and
drew my bow. Just as I got to full draw and was starting
to aim he stood up and took a pace forward. I adjusted
my aim but too far. The last I saw of that pig, he was
200m away and motoring.
Bob wanted to get to the main river so we headed in
that direction and after an uneventful hunt along the way
we made it to the river. I can understand how people get
taken by crocs as it was hot (have I mentioned that?) and
the water looked ever so inviting. After hunting along the
river for a bit with the wind swinging around, I decided
that we needed a break. I headed towards a log near
the river’s edge and turned to sit for my break. Just as I
turned to sit there was a loud splash as a nearby croc hit
the water. I think I jumped and Bob laughed very loudly.
Further up the river I said to Bob “There must be pigs
close because the wind is at our backs.” It would not
have been 10 seconds later Bob pointed at a pig running
away and said, “Like that one there?” We finished up
shortly after and headed back to the camp.
Later that afternoon I got Bob to drop me off at the
creek Greg and I had walked on our second day. I went
the other direction this time and it was not long before a
nice cool-looking section appeared on the creek bank. I
stalked in and found a pig lying there with his head facing
away and I shot him with a well placed quartering-away
shot from about 10m. A second pig got up and ambled
off. The arrow passed through my pig and took his heart
as it did. The pig went only 15m before going down. He
only had a very small set of tusks so I took a photo and
moved on. I got to the end of the cemetery before calling
for a taxi to pick me up. It was still hot. Later that evening
Greg had to call home to appease the boss, as it was
his wedding anniversary. He was smart enough to prearrange delivery of some flowers which went over very
well with his wife. I think he has been forgiven.
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On day five, a station hand told us about a dam
he’d been at the previous day and he said pigs had
been wallowing in the dam so Greg and I went off for
a look. I reckon every beast on the property had come
for a drink that day and it took us a fair while to get past
them onto the dam. The pigs that were there the previous day had moved on and the wallows were vacant. We
explored some more but found nothing. Bob and Grant
took the quads and went to the Racetrack again where
they spooked a number of pigs with that swirling wind.
We headed back to camp early as we had all decided to
go into town to restock and refuel. We all had a pleasant
afternoon at the pub having a couple of drinks and a feed.
The following day, Bob and Grant went off to explore
some more at a different part of the main river. They
walked a reasonable distance along the river with no success. They returned to camp and Bob caught up on some
missed sleep. Greg and I wanted to find some water downstream of the Racetrack. We spooked two razorbacks just
short of the small river. The pigs here mustn’t get hunted
much as they don’t run away so much as walk off quickly.
We continued down the middle of the river on the quads
and came across a black-and-white pig mooching along
the river bed. We hunted him for a bit and when I felt the
wind at my back, I thought, “He must be close. I’ll just
step around the tree and check out the far bank”.
My next step was one step too many as he was up
and away and we would not catch him. We had to turn
back a short time later as our passage was blocked by
fallen trees. We decided we would hit the Racetrack
again. Our plan was to leave one quad at the Racetrack and one at the far end of our hunting strip. After
five minutes of wind blowing the same direction we
decided we would start at the far end and walk back
to the Racetrack. Good plan! I stood up on my quad
to let Greg on behind and leaned straight into the horn
button, announcing our presence to anything that was
in earshot. The horn will be removed when I get home.
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This pig of Greg’s measured out at 24pt neat.

When we got to the far end, the wind was at our backs!
Undaunted, we pushed on which turned out okay as
the wind generally favoured us. Greg remained high on
the bank while I walked the river bed keeping my eye
on the far side as well. I spied a black-and-white pig
tucked up under some overhang and went across to
have a shot. I was about 35m away and wanted to get
closer because of the overhanging branches. At about
25m I knelt down on the sand (yes, it was hot too) and

saw there were two other black pigs lying with it.
I thought I could get a little closer but when I stood and
took another pace, two of the pigs were up and away. I
took a shot at the one remaining and the string caught my
sleeve, sending the arrow off course. That pig and a fourth
pig also decamped in a hurry. A bit further down there
were flying foxes everywhere in the trees making such a
huge racket you would think there would not be a pig for
miles. I got a call on the radio from Greg. He had spotted
a pig. I heard his bow fire a minute or so later and waited
for the call that the pig was down. A few minutes later
standing in the sun I decided to go and sit on the far side
in the shade and wait for Greg’s call. I’d just sat down and
looked over and here was a pig standing at the water’s
edge. Looking through my binoculars I saw that he had
been wounded and this was obviously Greg’s pig. I heard
the sound of another shot and the pig ran 10m and fell. A
cracking second shot.
Apparently the pig had taken a step just as Greg fired
his first shot so the arrow missed the mark. Greg set up
the pig for photos. We had to toss his camera across the
water a couple of times and we talked and joked for a bit.
As it was still hot I suggested we find a nice cool shady
area to have a break and a cuppa. Greg told me the Racetrack was less than 200m away so we should go there for
our break. Not more than 50m downstream, I saw another
pig on the far bank and went over to investigate. As I got
closer I could see he was a sizeable boar and my heart
began to pound again. He was lying under a log not more
than 5m from where I’d rested a couple of days before.
One step too far! These words were ringing in my
head as I edged closer to what had to be a record class
boar. I pulled my rangefinder out and he was 45m. Slowly,

slowly forward in the soft sand. Rangefinder out again
and it reported 30m. I was still thinking of one step too far
and I was confident of a 30m shot so I stopped and drew.
I don’t mind admitting that I had trouble holding the bow
still. I steadied and aimed, waited a second for the shaking to stop and let the arrow go.
Happy as a pig in mud, I saw the arrow land exactly
where I wanted it. The archery gods were smiling on me
today. I was most surprised when the pig did not run and
pulled the binos up to my eyes straight away. I thought
he may have already been dead, but it turns out he was
an old fella and this may have been his last camping spot
anyway. There was a nice froth at the arrow entry point
and I knew he was not going far even if he tried. I called
Greg up and told him “I reckon if the far side hook is as
good as the near side, I have my record class pig!” This
turned out to be the case as he measured up at bang on
30pt (see photo on this story’s title page). Record class
for me ticked. Only two objectives left. We went back up
to the bar at the Racetrack, had lunch and continued to
the swamp. At the swamp the wind was against us again
and Greg could only spook three or four pigs.
We swapped around the next day. Greg and Grant
went off to some more water they had found and Bob
and I stayed back at camp. Our intention was to go to the
swamp at noon and stay for a while. It was at this time I
decided to bore you all with our antics (sorry). The time
came for us to leave so we jumped in the car and headed
off. We arrived at the swamp and made the wind better by
walking the fenceline to the back end of the swamp. We
took our time in from the fence and Bob spotted a couple
of good boars so I stayed back, hoping that Bob would
be able to get that elusive 40th.
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I am not going to elaborate on Bob’s luck except to say
that Bob did not have a good day at the office. We sat near
the end of the dam and had lunch. I was halfway through
my cuppa when a sow wandered in from behind and proceeded to wallow at the end of the swamp. I ranged her at
35m and after the previous day’s effort I was very confident
of my shot. I drew back and split my 30 and 40 pin and let
rip. The archery gods smiled on me again. She only went
10m or 15m before running out of puff. A photo and back
to the car to celebrate and drown sorrows.
While we were relaxing at the car, Greg and Grant
turned up. I was surprised and extremely happy to see
a jaw with a reasonable set of tusks strapped to the front
of the quad Grant was driving. He had shot this guy from
10m at the first waterhole they went to in the morning.
The pig managed another 10m before expiring. Apparently at the next waterhole, Greg, after ranging a big boar
twice at 30yd, dropped his arrow low. Allegedly, choice
words were spoken. They left us and went to a dam they
had found the day before. As they walked in, pigs were
walking over the dam wall. Greg left Grant to deal with
those guys as he spotted a big boar some distance away.
Greg’s boar turned out to be one of those pesky feral pig
logs. Perhaps a new set of binos are in order?
Greg felt a bit poorly the next morning and went back
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Bob’s only kill for the trip.

to bed so we took the opportunity to remove the tusks
from Grant’s boar. It measured up at 22 6/8pt. Bob,
Grant and I decided to go to the dam and on arrival
we separated and walked in slowly. About 80m from
the dam wall four sows came up over the wall and just
walked off. We had no chance of a shot or to catch up
to them, as they seemed to be on a mission.
I spotted a pig lying up under a log on the far side of
the dam and Bob went in for the stalk. As he was moving in, I started counting pigs and got to eight. Luck
again was not on Bob’s side and after his shot, the bush
exploded with about 20 pigs in total running off. As it was
even hotter than it had been the previous couple of days,
we sooked it back to camp and the air conditioning.
Grant and I went touring after lunch but only saw one
more pig. Greg came good after a few hours’ sleep and hit
the Racetrack again, finding a sow feeding under the flying
foxes. There must be something about the flying foxes the
pigs like, because pigs have been there every time. The
sow eluded Greg but a bit further on he found a wallowing
boar. Greg got a great shot on the boar which only ran a few
metres before bleeding out. This guy measured 24pt neat.
He just missed out on that trophy. That night we sat and
watched nature’s light displays as storms passed around
us. I suggested to Greg and Grant that they wind up the
windows of the quads as it appeared we might get wet.
Day nine was our last day. The rain had not eventu-

ated, although we’d had a shower overnight. Bob found
the reason he had frustrated himself into next week—his
bow sight was a bit loose. Sight tightened and a few practice shots later he was good to go with more confidence.
It was confidence well placed as he, Grant and I went to
the swamp to have a slow walk around. It was not the trophy boar Bob needed but we spotted two sows and a little
boar. We may have been seen as one sow and the boar
trotted off a few metres. The other sow came out of her
wallow and stood at the bank for what seemed an eternity.
We sat down to wait. Eventually one sow went back to
the water and wallowed again. I asked Bob, “Are you going
to have shot or what?” Bob said “I think I’ll go and throw an
arrow.” He stalked off about 20m and I saw him range the
sow and then move on a bit closer. I was hoping this was
not going to be another step too far! He ranged her again
at 25m and decided that was close enough. He drew and
fired. No one, including Bob, was happier than me to see
the arrow hit its mark. The arrow went in around the hip and
protruded from the front left side.
The sow did not make a sound; she just walked up
the bank about 25m then turned, walked back 5m and
lay down. She did not move again. By the look on his
face I reckon Bob had his mojo back. Grant and I left Bob

at the end of the swamp and went for a search around
the perimeter. We found nothing and headed back to the
car. A short time later Greg turned up on his quad and we
shared a couple of beers. Greg had had a good morning
and had played Good Samaritan to a kangaroo and a
wallaby, pulling them both out of a dam where they were
stuck. Greg was not sure if they were grateful or upset at
his presence. He left them lying under a tree recuperating. Bob came back a short while later. We all stopped
at the Racetrack on the way back where Bob and Greg
went for another walk trying to tick off their bucket lists. It
was not the case and unfortunately they came back with
nothing. Time to go back to camp and pack.
Well that was our trip. Lots more happened that I can
only tell you about if you buy me a beer! You may have
noticed a lack of identifying place names. That comes as
a request from the property manager.

The writer of this story
wins a threepack of
Tusker SPIRIT
broadheads
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Vale

Leny Smith
04.02.1955-21.12.2015
At 3.40am on December 21 2015, the archery world
lost an iconic lady, taken from us by leukaemia. She was
an inspiration to many female archers and a role model of
class and decorum.
I introduced Leny to the world of field archery soon
after we met more than 20 years ago and most of her
friends were shocked to hear that she had progressed
from shooting paper targets to actually hunting live feral
game with her bow and camera.
The sight of this beautiful lady—long nails, every
thread of her beautiful hair in place with a little make up
on—sitting so proudly behind a massive boar or a stag,
soon became a common occurrence. It seemed that
whatever new adventure I took on she would embrace it
and have a go herself. One of her favourite sayings was
“People who play together, stay together.”.
Life is an unpredictable journey. We are born and we
enjoy the excitement and adventure of our childhood and
youth, the satisfaction of our work and the joys and challenges of family life, we look forward to retirement and
fewer responsibilities and the reflection and memories of
the twilight years of life.
But through it all we know that life is unpredictable
and things don’t always go the way we might want
them to go. Life is a precious gift to be lived and celebrated each day because none except God Himself

knows and understands the time allocated to us.
We are thankful for the blessing of 60 years of Leny’s
life in which we shared the journey with her and experienced her love and friendship. We farewell her in love
as we remember with gratitude all that she did for us
and accomplished in her life for her family, friends and
community.
I would personally like to thank everyone for their support and kind thoughts and prayers and know that Leny
would also love to thank you all as well. She will never
be forgotten and her spirit will be within my heart forever.
Friends, may your arrows fly true.
Dan Smith

Vale
Kaye Lorraine Rafferty (nee King)
04.10.1948–26.12.2015
Kaye, after six years of severe heart problems, lost her struggle on
Boxing Day morning.
She was an avid archer and missed the many friends made through
archery.
She is at peace now and no longer suffering.
Watching over us all.
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Name

Veterans (55+ years)
Adult (17+)

Junior (13 - 16 years)

Compound
Recurve

2016 3D CHAMPIONSHIPS

2016 NATIONAL SAFARI

Female

Longbow Traditional
Longbow Modern

Historical Bow

Bowhunter

Bowhunter Ltd

Bowhunter Ultd

VISA

Expiry Date

/

Professional Purse $100 in addition to listed nomination fee

Male

Freestyle Ltd

Professional

Total Fees $

Trad Peg

Fees

Notify Score Recorder should
you wish a cub or junior to
shoot with a parent.

Freestyle Ultd

2016 NATIONAL SAFARI and 3D CHAMPIONSHIPS NOMINATION FORM

Tick only if for Professional Divisions
Mastercard

Cub (12 and under)

Signature

34 ARCHERY ACTION

Charge Credit Card:
Card Number
Name of Cardholder

ABA Number/Branch

Nick Lintern

TRADITIONAL TRAILS
Hello to all our readers and
welcome to our next instalment of
Traditional Trails. Easter is nearly
upon us and the weather is finally
cooling down. It’s always around
this time of year I start thinking about
getting out in the bush and hunting.
As the temperature starts to fall the
hunting juices start to rise for me.
I am certainly looking forward to
getting out soon amongst the goats.
On to our next step in the osage
bow-building process. After the last
edition we now have our bow blank
steamed into a fairly even, reflexed,
partially shaped out stave. So on to:
The next step: At this stage, your
bow is either the seasoned bow we
steamed, or the blank that was green
and steamed and is now seasoned.
If it was the green one your first job
is to complete the basic shaping
process described in the previous
article. Either way we now have a
straight, reflexed dry bow blank in
front of us and ready to go with the
next step which is:

How to make an
osage flatbow
Part 4

Chasing a growth ring
So far throughout these bowmaking articles, I have written about
chasing a growth ring. I have partially
covered how to do it and explained
which is the better ring to go for in a
stave and why. Now I want to go into
the final detail of chasing the growth
ring and the philosophy of why it is
critical that the back of the bow is
made up of one continuous, unbroken plane or growth ring.
To understand this better, consider this analogy: Imagine we want
a plank to place across a couple of
trestles so we can paint the eaves
of the house. Unfortunately we only

have planks that are 20mm thick. If
we stand on that plank it will certainly
break. To overcome this problem,
we glue three planks together. Now
we have a thickness of 60mm, more
than strong enough to support our
weight. On top of the plank there will
be tremendous compressive forces.
The top 20mm plank is actually trying
to become shorter. On the bottom of
the plank, there are tremendous tensile forces. The bottom 20mm plank
is actually trying to lengthen itself.
The middle plank is not experiencing much except for shearing forces
as compressive and tensile forces
switch over in this neutral axis. The
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The steamed bow removed from the
form. Note the nice even curve.
middle plank is not trying to lengthen
or shorten itself.
Now imagine what would happen
if instead of the bottom plank being
a full length plank, it was made up
of two short planks. They are still all
glued together and the total thickness
is still 60mm thick. But as the tensile force applies to the outer 20mm
plane that has been breached, it will
obviously want to break out. It really
can’t stretch as it is in two halves.
As the stretch force comes on it will
eventually just bust out, and quite
violently as all the force gets passed
back through the laminated plank.
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Now simply exchange the 20mm
planks for the growth rings of our
bow stave. The bottom of the plank is
the back of the bow. From this simple
example we can see that the bow’s
back must be an unbroken plane.
We must not sever that outer ring, or
bow self-destruction is a certainty. If
our tree has ins and outs in its growth
shape, we must faithfully follow that
shape and never breach that outer
plane, or growth ring, of our bow.
So far I have covered chasing down to the ring that is directly
above our intended finished ring
using the draw knife. Now we want
to be really delicate and almost surgical in our wood removal to ensure
we hit the ring we are after, yet not
work through it. So now, we switch
to the scraper we sharpened in the
first article. Using your scraper, firstly
remove all the shellac from the sides
of the bow. Simply scrape away the
shellac until the rich yellow wood of
the osage starts to show through.
Next, slowly remove the shellac from the bow’s back. Once the
shellac has been removed from the
bow’s back we now have the very
delicate and important task of working down to the rich golden growth
ring that will be our bow’s back. The
pithy spring growth will scrape away
very easily to expose the golden
summer ring. Try not to go too deep
into your bow’s back ring. As soon as
it is exposed, stop at that point. The

The first step after removing the bow
from the form is to remove the shellac
on the bow’s back.
next job is to remove the arris from
the bow’s back. This is simply removing the sharp edge from the sides of
the bow’s back.
We want a nice, rounded edge
to our limb, plus, for more than an
aesthetic point of view, if we arris
the back more than the belly—a
procedure known as ‘traping’ the
back—we are helping to keep the
balance
between
compressive
and tensile forces. As I mentioned
in the previous articles, tension
resistance normally wins the day
over compression resistance, so
by traping the bow’s back (giving
it a trapezoidal appearance in end
profile) we are helping to keep some

Using a scraper to arris the edge.
balance in these resistances and
therefore helping to limit string follow
or set. However, don’t go too far with
this. Be satisfied with a nice smooth
rounding of the bow’s edges.
Don’t worry about the belly yet,
we still have a lot of wood to remove
there yet. Once this is achieved we
now want to sand and burnish the
back of our bow. Start with 80 grit
paper, and work down to 120, then
180 and finally 240 grit. Then using
steel wool, burnish the back of the
bow. Burnishing is simply friction
polishing. It is important because
as the tillering proceeds, a hard burnished back will stop any fibre lift that
may otherwise occur. Also, from a
tillering point of view, with regard to
chasing a draw weight, there will be
no poundage loss to consider from
the bow’s back, as it is ultimately
finished. This means you can go on
tillering looking for the draw weight
without having to consider weight
loss from anywhere else. To burnish,
simply rub the surface with steel wool
as hard and fast as you can. Be careful of friction burns, you may want to
wear a glove. It doesn’t take long.
You will soon see a highly polished
bright yellow surface.

Tillering your bow
Now it is time to look at tillering.
Tillering is one of the most important jobs in your bow-making proc-

ess. If you get it right, you will end
up with a bow that will not only shoot
beautifully and have no hand shock,
but also will last a long, long time
as well because the work of bending and straightening, and the distribution of tensile and compressive
forces is evenly shared by the entire
working area of the limbs. It is not
all being left to a small—and very
overloaded—area.
As a famous saying goes with
regards wooden bows of all kinds,
“A good bow is simply dry wood,
expertly tillered.” Absolutely true. As
you tiller your bow you will be ‘stalking in’ on four key elements in your
bow. You are looking for the bow’s
shape at full draw, you are looking
at alignment of the string down the
middle of the bow, you are looking
at balance in the limbs and you are
looking at achieving all this at the
draw weight you are after.
So, how to achieve this? Tillering is simply the process therefore,
of getting your limbs to bend evenly
and uniformly. There are actually two
things to consider with tiller. First,
is the shape the bow makes at full
draw. It can be a D tiller which has a
non-working handle section, or it can
be a C tiller which is a work-throughthe-handle style of bow. Within these
types are many variations on bending shapes. These various shapes

have different purposes. If the bow is
going to be used for shooting heavy
arrows, we want more limb working.
We want the limbs to heft the heavy
projectile like a shot putter.
If it is to be used as a target bow
and light arrows are to be used, we
might whip it a little. That is, get it to
bend more to the tip. This is a bit like
an out-fielder in cricket, whipping his
arm through to shoot the ball in to the
wicket keeper. Irrespective of what
tiller bend style you go for on your
bow, one thing remains constant: You
want your bow’s limbs working all the
way through. There must be no flat
or stiff spots and no hinges or weak
spots. Every bit of wood must be
working; any area not working is asking another area to do more than its
share and thus overworking that area.
The second aspect of tiller is the
tiller balance. This means that the top
limb should be around 3/16in weaker
than the bottom limb. This is because
you are actually pulling more of the
top limb than the bottom one in the
act of shooting. No matter if you are
building an asymmetrical bow or
a symmetrical one, if you measure
from the nocking point on your string
to the top of the top limb, then to the
bottom of the bottom limb, you will
find that the measurement to the top
limb is always shorter. Therefore we
need to weaken the top limb in order
to balance things up. So this 3/16in
variation balances everything up
nicely. If this is done correctly there
should be almost no hand shock
whatsoever.
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Consider this scenario: If two
people get into the front of a car and
both shut their doors at exactly the
same time, the car doesn’t move or
rock at all. In fact, in modern cars
your ears will probably pop. If however, your passenger shuts theirs
fractional quicker than you do, the
car will buck a little side to side. This
is the same thing as when your limbs
don’t spring back at the same time.
Hand shock is sure to occur and you
will have a hell of a job getting your
arrows to fly without waving at you
as well. Whenever you see any bow
which has its nocking point a long
way up, a lot further than the usual
3/8in or so then that was the only
way the bow would shoot without
arrows porpoising and the bow kicking, always check the tiller balance,
nearly always that is the issue.
Okay, that covers what tiller
is; now we need to look at how to
achieve it in our osage blank. Firstly,
we need to understand the profile
our bow’s belly will have. Again, we
have already fully worked the bow’s
back, so now all tillering occurs on
the belly. With our osage flat bow I
tend to favour a flattish belly, primarily for performance, but still like to
have a very mild amount of stacking
on the belly. That is, it will be slightly
higher in the middle than at the
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Note the grain pointing to the nock
end. (bottom of photo) This confirms
that the limb is tapering correctly.
edges, but only slight. So nowhere
near as stacked as an English longbow but that slight convex curve to
your bow’s belly profile will help us
with tillering quite a bit.
It can be very difficult to scrape
changes into a completely flat belly.
If, however it is slightly curved up,
these alterations are easier to achieve
as is any alignment adjustment later
on. So as we work our bow’s belly
down through the tillering process,
keep this cross-section shape in
mind and try to maintain it as you
work. With our selfbow, you can read
the grain as a guide to reducing belly
wood. Your limb needs to taper to

the tip. Therefore, your grain should
point like arrows towards the nock
end (see photo). The only exception is where a knot is present, in
which case always leave more wood
around knots. This will mean that at
that point the grain may point back to
the handle a little.
So now we need to clean the
shellac off our bow’s belly and then
have a look at the grain. Now we
grab our spoke shave, and start to
shape the bow’s belly into the convex cross-section shape and ensure
we taper the limb to the tips. Do not
remove much wood however—just
enough to get the starting shape we
need. There should be way too much
wood on your bow at this point, just
the starting shape ready for floor tillering. We need a large amount of
excess poundage so we can scrape
and shape and tiller our way down to
our desired weight.

Step One—floor tillering
As we proceed into our tillering
process, I want you to remember one
key aspect of successful tillering —
patience. Don’t rush this. If you are
feeling flustered or over excited, go
and grab a coffee or something and
chill out. Tillering a wooden bow is
more art than science.
The first step in our tillering journey is floor tillering. All we need to
do here is put one end of the limb on
the floor and hold the top of the other
limb and while looking down the
limb, apply force to the handle area
until the bow starts to bend.
If the limb is still too thick and it
refuses to bend, head back to your
bench and evenly remove timber
with your spoke shave, remembering to keep it slightly convex in profile. Don’t remove much wood—just
enough to get the bow bending with
pressure on the handle with the tip
on the floor.
It should only just bend with quite
a bit of force at this point. We don’t

Floor tillering.

Another view of floor tillering.
want our bow being too weak, as we
need to play with scraping et cetera
until all is perfect. There is nothing
worse than being too heavy handed
early and having the poundage you
were after, but the tiller still not being
right. Work her down slowly. Once
the limb starts to bend, look down
it. What is the bend telling you? Is it
evenly bending from tip to dip? Use a
pencil to mark any stiff spots that are
not bending, and mark any spots that
are bending too much. Now return to
the bench and make the adjustments
as necessary then recheck. Try to
push it a little further each time.
Exercise the bow against the
floor many times. Make sure that

any issues are absolutely dealt with
before proceeding. Any issues that
are missed at the floor tillering stage
will still be there at the next tillering
stage, so be thorough. This ongoing
process is also starting to teach the
wood what you want it to do. You are
teaching the belly wood cells to compress and the back cells to stretch.
We continue with floor tillering until
the limb looks even and is bending
nicely down its length.
As you floor tiller, consider the
draw weight you are after. As I mentioned earlier, we obviously want our
bow very overweight at this stage but
we want to be overweight by only
so much. If we are after a 30# bow
and at this stage the bow is looking
nice but it requires most of your body
weight to bend it, take it down a bit
further. If you have another bow that is
around the weight you are after push
it against the floor in the same way as
you would with your osage bow. This
will give you an idea of the weight you
are currently working with.
You want to be a lot heavier, but
within reason. This is another purpose of floor tillering, getting the
weight within the constraints you
need. The reason for this is if you
have a near perfect curve in your
bow’s limbs but you are still 50#
overweight, you will have to scrape
an enormous amount of timber off to
achieve the desired weight. This will
mean all the tillering you have done
will not count for much as removing
that much weight and extra wood will
change the grain and it will be almost
like tillering all over again. So try to
get the bow within reasonable limits at the floor tillering stage. This is
largely a ‘feel’ thing and experience
is key here, but when in doubt, stay
heavy. You can always re-tiller and
reduce weight but you can’t add it
back on once the wood has gone!
Once you have the first limb
showing the shape you want, move

on to the other limb. At the end of
the floor tillering process both limbs
should bend against the floor in a
nice even curve and also be similar
in weight. In other words they should
feel about the same in resistance
when pushed against the floor. This
will make the tillering process easier
as we proceed.
Okay that wraps us up for now. In
the next edition we will complete the
tillering process. Then we are very
close to the end of our journey and
the shooting begins! Until then, keep
traditional and stay safe.
As always any questions on any
traditional archery subject, or if there
is something you would like covered
in an upcoming article, feel free to
email me: norseman_longbows@
hotmail.com or phone me on (02)
4329 4074.
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Top, from left: What a view, Will Ellen. Western sunset, Will Ellen. Storm coming, Greg Warren.
Bottom, from left: Looking out, Brandon Davies. Waiting for the right angle, Brent Mitchell. Clouding over, Greg Warren.

40 ARCHERY ACTION

Australia’s Largest Archery Company Since 1975
Celebrating 40 Years in Archery

AbbeyArchery.com.au
Free Call: 1800 883 664

words
Caro Geelen
photos
Konrad Hempel

T

he 73rd New Zealand National Championships
were held in Trentham, Upper Hutt, in Wellington,
over the week of the start of this year. In fact, it might
have been the first tournament of the year, as it started on
January 2! The schedule was a tough one, starting with
two days of field, a day of practice and four days of target
(including one day in the middle for some clout).
Trentham held the field tournament on their grounds
at the military camp in Upper Hutt. Shooting between a
rifle range and a pistol club held great excitement as each
time an archer came up to full draw there was a nervous
tension in case a round of pistol shots could be heard in
the distance. There were 24 targets set up in the 3D round,
including three dinosaurs (a favourite of this author) and
set up in varied locations such as fields with knee-high
grass, steep pine forest and a gravel bank where remnants of World War One range equipment could be seen.
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New Zealand National Championships

Wellington

Between

two cyclones
One of the trickier shots was an estimated 15-metre
incline, shooting from a hillside into the darkness of the
pine forest at a crouching cougar. The distance was
deceptively long, with archers going high on that target, prompting many to spend time searching for their
lost arrows.
The tournament had a strong overseas contingent,
with two teams from New Caledonia, a team from Tahiti,
and some bold archers from Australia, who were astonished to see so many targets set up in the long grass,
and asked about the snakes and what we did about the
spiders. Upon hearing that we did not have snakes and
our spiders were mostly harmless, the Australian archers
could barely contain themselves, but it took a lot of effort
to overcome years of training and put their hands into the
long grass to search for arrows.
At the end of the first day, Fiona Guest from Auckland

(and also a member of the Archery Victoria team) was
ahead in the Women’s Compound by 40 points, and in
the Men’s Compound, it was a battle of old rivals as Steve
Clifton was only three points ahead of his friend Shaun
Teasdale. The most exciting round of the day belonged to
Mark Collins in the Masters Compound, who cleaned up
the course with a 242 out of 264.
The first day had started a little rainy, causing some
scoresheets to disintegrate, and the second day started
out cloudy but dry, prompting the archers to wonder if
they needed the waterproof scoresheets at all. Only
two targets into the 24-target WA marked field round,
everyone was extremely grateful, as the heavens opened
with a deluge which lasted right up until the prizegiving.
Archers struggled through the muddy forest, soaked to
the skin, and did their best to put up with some passthroughs on the targets due to the wet. There were no
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injuries, but the lost arrow count was just as high as
the unmarked round, and there were a few slides down
muddy embankments, with archers holding their bows
high and yelling to their friends “Protect the bow!” with
little regard for their own safety.
It may have been one of the more miserable field
rounds that this archer has ever seen, yet the resilience of
those shooting was to be commended. Not one of them
pulled out of the round, and each archer did their best
to help each other through the course, if it was pulling
arrows, scoring in the wet, or in general helping up and
down the course.
The end result was nail-biting, despite the rain. Shaun
Teasdale had worked his way up with a powerful marked
round, causing Steve Clifton to worry if his crown had been
taken, but with a single point difference the gold medal was
Clifton’s. Fiona Guest comfortably took the gold medal for
Women’s Compound, but for the Compound Junior Men it
was another close finish with Carl Jones only three points
ahead of Sean Johnson for the gold. The recurve and
barebow results were a little more spread out. Everyone
was looking forward to a hot bath and the target round,
hoping that the cyclone had moved on.
The target competition was held down the road at the
Trentham Memorial Park, a large expanse of field framed
by houses behind the archers, and beautiful native bush
on the left and front. Tui birds and wood pigeons flew
over regularly. The practice day was windy yet sunny,
and the archers were nervous about the 1440 and 720
rounds up ahead.
They ought not to have been, for the 1440 day was
crystal clear blue skies, the wind had dropped to just
a murmur and the sun was hot and bright. The field
stretched a good 200m and the mood of the archers was
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just like the weather. The challenge of the 1440 round was
one that they all met with good cheer. In the Women’s
Compound it appeared to be a battle between Britain’s
Danielle Brown, who finished the day on 1370, and New
Zealand’s Elizabeth Randle who shot a 1362. It was going
to be a tight competition between the two. In the Men’s
Compound, Shaun Teasdale and Steve Clifton toughed it
out again, but the winds were in Clifton’s favour and he
found a 1380 that day, to Teasdale’s 1360. In the Men’s
Recurve, it was a fight between New Zealand’s Stephen
Florence and Tahiti’s Teiva Winkelstroeter, who were
1251 and 1242 at the end of the day. The women’s line
appeared to have been struck by the wind more than the
others, as Sarah Fuller and her close rival Cheree Kinnear came out at first and second positions with 1157 and
1142 respectively.
The Wednesday had a devious little wind in the morning, causing some issues with the 72-arrow ranking
round. The results of the target competition were based
on a combination of the 1440 and 720 rounds, with the
720 also being used as ranking for the individual match
play, set for the Friday. Sarah Fuller continued her style
from the day before and took the Women’s Recurve title,
with Kinnear still hard on her heels. Stephen Florence
managed to gain points on Teiva Winkelstroeter to take
the gold in the Men’s Recurve.
In the Men’s Compound, Clifton powered through with
a 684, and while Teasdale had a 680, he was too many
points behind to catch up. Clifton took the day and the
gold medal, much to his surprise and delight, for it had
been a long few years on Teasdale’s tail before he managed to win the day.
In the Women’s Compound, Elizabeth Randle shot
a 678, with Danielle Brown close behind on 675. While

the points were exceptional, it was not quite enough for
Randle, who closed up the target competition five points
behind Brown. While top of NZ, and top of the ranking for
matchplay, it was not quite enough for the overall score.
With the target wrapped up, it was time for some team
events. The four districts of New Zealand (Auckland, Eastern Central Bay of Plenty, Wellington, and South Island)
put forward their top archers for the mixed team event in
compound and recurve. Auckland were hard to beat in
the recurve, keeping their title for another year, winning
over the Wellington team, with South Island coming in
for the bronze. In the compound, Auckland had to give
up their title to Eastern Central Bay of Plenty, taking the
silver this year, with South Island again coming in for the
bronze.
With that over, the field was ready for team matchplay. The juniors at one end of the line were expertly
manoeuvred into a mixed team event, while at the other
end, the seniors put themselves into teams (compound
and recurve, mixed gender), put on their team shirts and
started knocking each other out of the competition!
In the recurve teams, it was Team Lads who dominated, edging out last year’s champions, team GUYD, on
a one-arrow shoot-off. Team names were a great entertainment this year, with names ranging from Jedi Knights to
Coast Busters to Multiple Scoregasms. In the compound,
it was undoubtedly still Clifton’s year, as his team, Team
GB, consisted of himself, Shaun Teasdale and Danielle
Brown, and they powered their way to victory, including
an unofficial NZ record of 226 in their semi-final round,
with Multiple Scoregasms coming in with the silver medal.
The Thursday saw the clout round—an old-fashioned
yet relaxing day. It was taken seriously by some, not-somuch by others, and shot at the Trentham Army Camp

once more. The weather was gray yet it did not rain, much
to the relief of the competitors. While many archers opted
to take the clout day as rest in preparation for the individual matchplay on Friday, others readied their heaviest
arrows for the purpose of lofting them high in the air and
getting them close to a flag.
The New Zealand archers shot their first ranging arrow
and waited while the judges reviewed them. Each year
the competition for who has the best sight-mark and can
get closest to the flag on the first arrow is hotly contested.
There was, however, no contest at the Men’s 185m line,
as Andrew Russell’s arrow broke the flag in half.
It proved to be a banner day for him, as he scored a
massive 320 out of 324, matching the Open New Zealand
Record and setting a new national record. The odds were
in his favour, as clout champion and guru Eamonn Gaffney was his closest competitor with a 312. In the Recurve,
Tearii Winkelstroeter of Tahiti took out the top spot on
the 165m line, with Yiftach Swery close behind, and Tara
Mackle had the 145m line sewn up, 10 points above her
competitors. Fiona Guest took the Women’s Compound
with 302, Isaac Ellery with 294 in the Cadet Men’s Compound, and Dennis McLeod shot a new national record in
the Men’s Longbow with 146.
With the event over, everyone retreated either to the
Archery NZ AGM for the afternoon, or to their own accommodation. At the AGM, a full new board was elected, to
everyone’s satisfaction, and the archers were ready for
the day ahead, although checking their phones for the
weather forecast.
The second cyclone hit Wellington at 5.00am, rattling
doors with high winds and pouring with rain. The archers
donned their best wet-weather gear and gritted their teeth
to head into the wild weather, ready to shoot. The judges
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were ready, umbrellas were wielded, and the rain started
to come in sideways.
The wind was steady for an end in the Men’s Open
Compound first round, but huge gusts came through,
knocking the archers around … and their arrows. During
the second end, two arrows were blown into the targets
sideways, causing them to break. The target faces were
soaked, and the wind was causing them to rip. The archers were huddling under trees and wondering what might
happen. The judges convened in front of the Director of
Shooting box, and called the archers over, only half an
hour after shooting began.
“Cancelled,” they said, and there was a cheer from half
of the crowd, and a moan from the other half, but it was
with relief that the archers packed up their gear and went
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home to get dry. This was a decision that was not made
lightly, and of course there was disappointment from the
archers as they had wished to shoot that day. However,
at around lunchtime, photos were posted onto the Facebook page by the administration team (who had stayed
behind at the venue to collate results for the prizegiving)
of targets being pushed over by the 140km/hour winds.
Later in the day the portaloos were also on the ground!
The prizegiving was held at the Silverstream Retreat
not far from the venue, and it was a great night to sum
up the event. The archers were relieved that they had
survived all of the weather changes that Wellington
could throw at them, and possibly the most tumultuous
Nationals ever experienced. In regard to the individual
matchplay, it had been decided that the results of the

ranking round would stand as the results for that event,
which meant that Steve Clifton (pictured facing page,
top) held the gold medal for field, target and the matchplay all in one year.
It was an exciting series of events for all involved,
and the archers would like to thank the organisers, the
administration team and the Trentham Camp Archery
Club for their efforts in putting on the National Outdoor
Championships. We all hope that next year the weather
treats us more kindly and we can shoot all of the events.
A big thank you to all of the volunteers who helped out
during each of the days, including those who helped set
up, marshal, pack down, wrangle the juniors, score and
assist the admin team. We look forward to seeing you
and more people next year.

Individual
Matchplay results
—Open—
Recurve Open Men
1. Stephen Florence, NZ
2. Teiva Winkelstroeter, Tahiti
3.	Kilyan Tiercelet, New
Caledonia
Recurve Open Women
1. Sarah Fuller, NZ
2. Cheree Kinnear, NZ
3. Tara Mackle, NZ
Compound Open Men
1. Steve Clifton, NZ
2. Shaun Teasdale, NZ
3. Marcus Barclay, NZ
Compound Open Women
1. Elizabeth Randle, NZ
2. Danielle Brown, GB
3. Anne Mitchell, NZ
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Clockwise from top left: David
Luxford, 165 7/8pt RC sambar;
Marc Curtis, 10 6/16pt RC fox;
Scott Murray, 30 6/8pt RC boar;
Kevin Dowd, 122 7/8pt FKS
chital.
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Clockwise from top
left: Shane Scorgie,
83 4/8pt TC buffalo;
Scott Meadows,
25pt TC boar; Karl
Peck with one of
the first legal carp
taken in NSW; Jack
Winks, stingray.
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TROY MORRIS

Over the past couple of years, I have
travelled through a vast amount of Western
Australia trying to harvest my first
donkey. I came to a sudden realisation on
my first trip that the humble feral donkey
was going to be harder than I’d expected. I
quickly learned why this feral animal is a
survivor of Australia’s harshest and most
remote country.
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y phone rang as I was about
to board a plane for a family
holiday on the east coast. It
was David Luxford, who was ringing
to inform me that an opportunity had
arisen to hunt donkeys on a remote
station in the Northern Territory. He
explained that we had to get to the
station before the wet season started
and before the helicopter gunships
came in to cull the large number of
donkeys that build up at this time of
the year.
As you could imagine, my mind
was a little sidetracked from the family holiday and three weeks later I
was off to Darwin. I had never been in
the top end of Australia this late into
November and like most southern
dwelling Australians, I was hit by the
wave of humidity as I disembarked
my flight onto the tarmac in Darwin to
finally meet up with David.
After travelling for 1000km-plus
and an overnight stay in Katherine,
we finally made it to our destination.
Arrival at the station was a brief meet
and greet as Russell was eager to
get us into the back blocks of the station to hunt scrub bulls. He explained
that we only had a two-day window
to hunt the bulls as the station was
going to muster the feral cattle that
had made themselves at home in
a remote section of the property.
Within no time we headed north to
an outcamp where Russell had a
Polaris Ranger waiting for us. Our
thongs were replaced with our hunting boots, the Ranger was loaded

Photos

Facing page, top: David Luxford with a
big boar.
Troy Morris and his scrub bull.
This page, top: The previously elusive
feral animal, the donkey.
This big boar attacked a smaller pig.
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with hunting gear and we were off.
To my amazement it wasn’t long
before we had glassed over a couple
of different mobs of donkeys in the
far distance as we approached the
breakaway country where the bulls
roamed tucked away from human
contact. Over the period of the afternoon we contoured and zigzagged
through gullies and deep washouts
checking out cattle camps for scrub
bulls. We made our way towards a
cattle camp tucked away in the bottom of a deep creek system where
Russell had seen quite a few big
bulls camped up in during the heat of
the day. We parked the Ranger about
a kilometre back and slowly made
our way in. The creek system was a
maze of washed out valleys that cut
through the land to the main creek
system with steep sandy banks that
dropped down about 20m to the
creek’s bottom
We were following a heavily used
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game trail when Russell came to a
sudden stop. He had spotted a bull
lying down in the shade beside a
pocket of water at the bottom of the
bank. David stayed back as Russell
and I slid down the bank in behind a
large gum tree halfway down. Russell
has great respect for these wild bulls
and he rates them more aggressive
than buffalo, so with that in mind he
was backing me up with the rifle just
in case. As I took a range reading of
the bull, he stood up and presented
a broad side shot at 40m. Wasting
no time, I sent an arrow through the
bull. He spun and took off across the
creek and then went up the opposite
side embankment and disappeared
out of sight. Straight away, I thought
I’d hit the bull lower than I would
have liked and questioned the shot. I
slumped under the shade of the tree
in the creek bed.
David and Russell decided to
have a quick look along the creek

for any other bulls that could be laid
up along its banks, while my guts
churned in anticipation. They arrived
back about 20 minutes later and I
went to inspect the area the bull was
standing on arrow impact. There was
a good pool of blood on the ground
which got me fired back up. Russell
and I made our way slowly up the
bank where the bull had travelled
and as we breached the top of the
bank we could see my bull expired
amongst the pea grass only 20m
away. I was one very happy hunter.
The shot was a little lower than I
would have liked on an animal this
big, with the broadhead just taking
out the bottom of the heart.
The next day we rose early and
wasted no time making our way back
towards the bulls’ territory before
sunrise. The plan was to stay further back from the creek system as
daylight broke in the hope we would
catch any bulls grazing back towards

their bedding areas. Within an hour
of light, we were glassing over three
good bulls about 500m away feeding
in semi-cleared country. As the wind
was blowing across the plain towards
them we made a large detour around
the bulls and finally got the wind
blowing in our face.
It was David’s stalk so I dropped
back, got the video camera out and
stayed back, keeping the lads just in
sight. The stalk was a slow and painful experience as the temperature
started pushing up into the forties as
we crawled in through light timber
that gave us little to no shade. Russell and David had their eyes fixed
on a massive bull that was with the
other two bulls. The bulls had tucked
themselves under a cluster of trees
as they stood still in the shade.
With the bull’s head tucked in
toward the tree and out of sight,
David and Russell moved in and cut
the distance between themselves
and the bulls to 70m. Suddenly the
biggest bull decided to move off
to their left and out into the open. I
watched David slowly move across
to his left to give himself a clear shot.
As the bull came clear at 50m, David
drew and settled. I watched his arrow
sail through the air and disappear
into the bull low behind the shoulder.
The bull spun and bolted across the
open and out of sight. We wasted no
time picking up the bull’s tracks and
a slowing blood trail. Over the next

two hours we tracked the bull for a
couple of kilometres before giving up
in defeat as the blood drops stopped
and tracks dissolved into the dirt.
David was shattered. The only consolation was a review of my filming
which revealed the arrow dropped
lower than we thought in behind the
bull’s front leg and basically penetrated into no man’s land (non-vital
area). That bull was a monster and
would unfortunately live until the cull
took place the next day.
The rest of the day saw a similar story with luck not going our
way; either the wind was swirling
around giving us away or the bulls
sensed that something was not right
and decided to exit the scene in a
hurry. As they say, that’s hunting.
We headed out of the back blocks
back to camp. On arrival at camp,
we were greeted by the ringers
who were getting ready to muster
over the following days. Weary, we
packed up our camp and made our
way back to the homestead, where
we wasted no time in prepping
our hunting gear before hitting the
swags ready for an early rise to head
south looking for donkeys.
The coolness of the morning air
in our faces was refreshing as we
scooted along in the Ranger before
sunrise. Thirty minutes later we were
driving through rolling, rocky, hilly
country as the sun started to poke
its head out, reminding us that it was

going to be another stinking hot day.
The country Russell was taking us
into was a complete contrast to what
we had been in the previous two
days. As we approached the area
that we were going to hunt, Russ
came to a sudden halt. He’d spotted
the back end of a donkey well off in
the distance amongst the scrub.
With that, I was off. My heart was
starting to pump hard as I stalked in
toward the donkeys, which turned
out to be a herd of six. I cut the distance to 50m; they had not busted
me and were now feeding slowly in
my direction. I wasted no time picking out a donkey amongst the mob
as they came clear in the open and
walked passed me broadside, my
trusted Slick Trick broadhead did its
devastating best and—finally—I had
my first donkey. I was so grateful to
Russell and very relieved. After taking
photos and getting all keen I caped
my donkey out before we made our
way to our hunting location, which
was a spring-fed creek that held
pools of water along it that donkeys,
domestic cattle and the odd feral pig
utilised as their local waterhole.
The rest of that day was hard
to describe, to me it was a very hot
bowhunters’ haven. By midday I had
shot three more donkeys, with the
last donkey being a big jack donkey that fell to a new style of Tusker
Broadhead. Garry Pitt from Tusker
broadheads had sent over these
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Donkey number two …

… number three …

… and number four.

heads for me to try on the trip, and

to the station. As we approached the

me long to take the closest pig that

the new one-piece Stealth 150-grain

creek we could hear pigs making a

had settled for a drink. As soon as

broadhead dropped the donkey in

fair racket in the long grass on the

my arrow hit the pig a massive boar

30m, leaving a devastating wound

opposite bank. David and I dropped

that was tucked deep under the far

channel. It was very impressive

into the creek bottom as half a dozen

bank came charging out of the water-

and I would highly recommend this

small pigs cut down the edge of the

hole straight at me, he was smashing

broadhead.

bank. Noisily, they made their way to

his jaws together as he had a look at

Russell wanted to check one more

the water in the middle of the creek

me, then he turned and took off up

waterhole that he had marked on the

right in front of me at 15m. I had not

the bank. Thank my lucky stars he

GPS before we started heading back

shot a pig this year, so it didn’t take

turned away; he was one of the big-
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gest pigs I had ever seen in the bush
and could have caused me some
serious damage.
David and I quickly took off after
the boar and as we breached the
top of the bank we could hear and
see pigs fighting 20m from us on the
other side of a patch of long grass.
David locked on the big boar as he
towered over the other pigs. The
boar was not a happy chappie and
was ripping into the other pigs. David
moved around and found a clear path
to the boar’s chest and I watched as
his arrow’s fletches disappeared in
behind the shoulder and took out
his ticker. What a cracker of a boar,
easily 100kg-plus of pig and he supported a good set of tusks. The big
fella took the three of us a fair bit of
manhandling to get him into position for photos. What a day! Even a
couple of flat tyres on the way back
to the station didn’t stop the excited
chitchat of a power-packed day as
we finally arrived back at the homestead late that night.
The next morning saw David and
me dragging our feet a bit, as the previous three days had taken their toll.
We decided to throw my bull’s horns
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David took this old donkey.
and David’s pig jaws into the boiling
pot before we headed back into donkey country. This time we were heading out by ourselves as Russell had
to go back to work.
Arriving back at the junction in the
creek around midday, we decided to
hunt south along the creek and see
what was coming in to the water as
the extreme heat settled in. As soon
as I dropped down the bank of the
creek I spotted a pig sleeping in the
mud on the opposite side. With a 20m
shot across the creek, I had myself
my first pig for the day—what a great
start, and we were still in full sight of
the car. A couple of hundred metres
further down the creek David heard
something moving up on the opposite bank. As David slowly moved
over the top of the bank he nocked
an arrow. I sneaked in behind David
and could see an old jack donkey
feeding towards us amongst the long
grass. As the donkey walked broadside past David at 12m, David put a
well placed shot through the donkey.
After taking photos we decided
to stay up on the bank of the creek.

We had travelled only a short distance along the creek’s bank when
something caught my attention—a
ripple through the water coming from
a small waterhole tucked under the
base of a large tree stump, I was only
standing 5m above the waterhole
but couldn’t see what was making
the movement in the water. I nocked
an arrow and moved slowly past the
waterhole when two boars came
bursting out from the water and
stopped on the opposite bank to see
what had spooked them. With that,
I locked in on one of the boars and
gave him something to think about.
He quickly expired on top of the
bank. As I was setting the boar up for
photos I got an interesting surprise,
his tusks were both loose in his jaw
and I actually pulled them out of his
jaw. His jaw was badly infected and
both tusks had decayed away with
only an inch of tusks left in the jaw.
This old fella had been in a bad way.
As we were just finishing taking
photos of my boar, we could hear
pigs fighting on the opposite bank
amongst the long grass. We moved

in towards them and saw eight big
boars fighting over a sow that must
have been in season. There were
some absolute crackers amongst
them as they scuffled all over the
place. David had quickly moved in
to take a shot when the wind swirled
and the pigs vanished into the bush.
Bugger!
A little disappointed but still
pumped from all the action, we
walked back to the creek when
David propped and pointed, a whiteand-tan wild dog was contouring the
opposite bank. David took out his
dog caller and gave out a couple of
screeches. The dog took off running
down the creek and then propped. I
was so fixated on the dog that I didn’t
hear David basically yelling at me
to get my attention. Another smaller
dog was standing on the opposite
bank looking me. I quickly drew as
he started walking along the bank,
just before he vanished into the
long grass my arrow slid through his
chest. The little coloured dog only
travelled 20m from the creek before
he expired.
Going off my GPS there were no
waterholes from our current position for another 3km so we made the
decision to walk back to the vehicle
and have a bite to eat before hunting
the north section of the creek.
Semi-refreshed, we dropped
back to the creek and started heading north. This section of creek
turned out to be quite lush with vegetation and had deep narrow springfed pools of water, perfect for big old
boars to hide in. There was plenty
of fresh pig sign about, but no pigs.
We’d travelled along a good length of
the creek and were getting to a point
where the creek had pushed us up
tight against the bottom edge of the
bank where the water tucked along
its edges.
We were navigating our way
through a maze of tree branches

when something below caught my
attention. My binos revealed a big
boar that was flicking its tail around
without a care in the world. The boar
had wallowed itself deep in the mud
below me and was about 15m away.
I nocked an arrow and was about to
move forward to get into a clear shot
position when a smaller boar came
out of the long grass in the middle
of the creek and lay down facing me
just off to the side of the big boar. I
slowly squatted down and found a
clear narrow shooting lane then sent
my arrow just over the smaller boar’s
back and into the big boar that was
lying quartering away. What happened next was unbelievable; the big
boar pounced on the small pig and
attacked him, throwing him around
like a rag doll before dropping him.
The shook-up pig exited the scene
in hurry as the big fella then turned
around and plonked himself back
into the wallow, this time lying quartering-on to me. David quickly said,
“Give him another one,” and this
time the big fella didn’t move. When
we finally managed to drag him out
of his wallow and into the open, he
turned out to be one cracker of a pig,
the biggest I had ever shot and supporting a good set of hooks as well.
We walked the creek for another kilometre from the boar until the water
dried up then headed back to the
vehicle to call it quits for the day.
Our last day on the station was
another early rise. Our plans were
to arrive back at the junction in the
creek before sunrise and then contour the creek system about half
a kilometre into the bush. We were
hoping to ambush donkeys as they
moved to the creek to water.
Daylight finally started to break
through as we left our vehicle, and
over the first 4km that we travelled
the bush was extremely quiet.
We only saw a couple of donkeys
disappearing into the far distance.

We had just decided to go another
kilometre when David spotted
something moving through the scrub
about 500m away. It was a white jack
donkey—a trophy that David had
been hoping to harvest one day. The
donkey was moving at a brisk pace
as he zigzagged through the bush
and basically we had to jog after him
to finally cut the distance to 200m.
We played a cat-and-mouse
game over a long distance to finally
have him in shooting range, and as
he moved clear through a thick section of trees David put a well placed
quartering-away shot into the old
jack. What a magnificent animal!
David would have loved to have
caped him out but the chance of hair
slip was too high as the temperature
was already in the forties and we
were 5km from the vehicle with a big
day still in front of us.
We had travelled further south
than we’d anticipated following the
donkey, so we cut back on a direct
route to the last waterhole on my GPS
off to the northwest. As we arrived at
the water we spooked a couple pigs
off the water because the wind was
swirling through the valley—it was a
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David’s white jack donkey.

disappointing result after a big hike.
We dropped down into the creek
bottom looking for a shady bank to
have a rest under when the sound
of donkeys braying away in the distance caught our attention. Thoughts
of a rest forgotten, we cut along the
base of the creek and edged over the
bank to see a small herd of donkeys
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walking in for a drink in our direction.
Both of us quickly got into position
ready to ambush them as they filed
in I picked out an old jenny that was
in very poor condition and waited
for her to present a broadside shot
before tucking an arrow into her chest
for a quick clean kill. By the time we
set her up and took photos we were
both starting to feel the effect of the
heat from the midday sun.
We dropped back down into the
creek and took shelter in the shade
of the creek’s bank beside the waterhole; rejuvenation was the only concern on our minds. With food in our
bellies and our brains back on track,
we started the long walk back along
the creek. The sun was in full swing
as we made our way to the next
waterhole about 1km away. Shattered was how you could describe
our feeling as we moved past a very
dried-up waterhole. Donkeys had
furrowed holes deep in the driedup creek basin looking for water but
even their attempts had failed. It was
decision time: The next waterhole on

my GPS was 2km away and I could
see that the creek we were following was veering off hard to our left
heading west and away from the
next waterhole. With that, we made a
decision to cut across the creek and
follow the route marked on my GPS.
This decision turned out to be the
best decision we could have made,
as the waterhole I had marked on my
GPS was on another creek system
and by the time we finally made it
to the shady banks of the creek not
far from the waterhole we were both
fatigued and showing signs of heat
stress. We slumped under the shade
of the trees for quite a while before
the sound of birds singing in the distance put us both back into the right
mood. As we slung our packs on, we
heard pigs screech in the distance.
It is amazingly how fast fatigue is
replaced by adrenaline! We stalked
in along the creek’s bank and it
wasn’t long before we had sneaked
in to a mob of pigs that were all buried deep in the sand and mud in the
bottom of the creek. David picked
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a large-bodied pig lying quartering
away and sent the mob scattering as
his arrow did its best work. The pig
was a massive coloured sow and
was very rewarding after the last couple of hours of hiking.
As soon as we left the sow and
reached the top of the bank I spotted
a couple of boars lying in a muddy
waterhole only 200m away. I cut
back off the creek and came over the
top of the boars then sent an arrow
through the closest boar that was
asleep deep in the mud. The boar
only managed to roll out of his wallow before expiring. As it turned out,
the boar was supporting a good set
of tusks and was bigger bodied than
he’d looked in his wallow.
I must admit that by the time I
dropped into the creek, retrieved
my boar out of his muddy layer

and cut his jaw out, the heat of the
day had taken its toll on me. I felt
ill and needed to sit down urgently.
We parked up beside the waterhole
in the shade for about half an hour
before I finally got my body and
mind to kick back into gear. During
this time David and I had a reality
check when we both realised that we
were getting extremely low on water,
so we made the decision to stay on
a direct root back to the vehicle and
not risk our lives by chasing any
game off into the wildness.
Funny how things go, but as soon
as we left the creek a storm front
rolled in from the north and broke the
intense heat. The thunder cracked
loud and lightning flicked through
the sky as the rain tumbled down. It
was amazing how quick the environment—and the hunters—freshen up

in the period of a fifteen-minute rainstorm in the Top End. The temperature had dropped a few degrees and
we suddenly felt rejuvenated as we
made our way back to the vehicle to
finish off what had been an amazing
day of hunting.
David and I finished our last
morning off on the station by visiting some of the historical sites scattered around the station. We found
ourselves drawn into this great place
and would have loved to have spent
another day just soaking up this
harsh but beautiful country.
To our host, guide and mate Russell, I can’t thank you enough for the
chance to visit and hunt on such an
amazing place. To experience Russell’s unbelievable knowledge of
both feral and domestic animals that
inhabit this land was a privilege.
As with most trips, I had no
expectations and kept the excitement under control as much as possible, as I have learned that high
expectations aren’t always realised.
But this trip into the big country
had exceeded both David’s and my
expectations.
The writer of this
story wins a
pack of three
BONECRUSHER broadheads
compliments of

The final boar for the trip.
Hunting and Outdoors
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Around
THE TRADS
To receive trad shoot information direct,
email a request to:
swallace@wallacetradwoods.com

• The Manning Valley Bowhunters in Taree NSW held a Memorial
Traditional Shoot on the weekend
of November 21 and 22. A few of
the archers who travelled down and
arrived on Thursday joined in the
club’s weekly indoor shoot, with some
success I believe.
The temperature was climbing
rather high on the Friday morning,
so two archers from Queensland
spent the day in the local air-conditioned shopping mall. The weekend
weather wasn’t quite as hot and saw
one solitary Sydneysider join the
local archers, plus others from the
Coffs Harbour club. Around 40 archers enjoyed the field courses set out
in the State Forest. There were a few
novelty events run. From all reports
it was a great shoot, and the club
received positive feedback for various
novelty events to be run in the future.
Hopefully next year a few more arch-

ers, especially from the Sydney and
Newcastle areas, will be able to support this shoot.
• A small group gathered at Chevallan Archery Park for a mini-trad
shoot and campover on the weekend
of Dec 12 and 13. As it was overcast,
we enjoyed a reprieve from the warm
weather. We did a very long version
of the clout, and then the wind began
blowing rather stiffly, so we scaled it
down to a ‘walk-up-until-you-get-nearthe-target’ version. There was much
jocularity watching our arrows trying
to stay straight as they flew into the
head wind. We also had a full course
of 3D targets and a couple of other
novelties. The festive season dinner
was marvellous, followed by a couple
of celebratory drinks, for those of us
camping. On the Sunday we did the
3D course a second time, the rolling
disks, plus a couple of random targets that had been set up in the open
paddock.
• The first Trad shoot for 2016 to
be held at the Ballarat club in Victoria
was cancelled due to insufficient
numbers and bad weather.
• The first shoot on the Queensland calendar was at Chevallan
Archery Park in February. Other trad
shoots confirmed for March/April at
the time of writing are Hawkesbury

Sue Wallace
Field Archers (Wisemans Ferry NSW),
Twin City Bowmen (Albury NSW) and
North Albert Field Archers (Yatala,
Qld). Reports from all these shoots
will be in the next magazine.
Further information and available
flyers for the traditional shoots can be
found at the following websites.

www.wallacetradwoods.com > Shoot
Information—(click on link to flyers)
www.traditionalarcheryaustralia.org
> Shoot Information—(link to flyers)
www.chevallanarcherypark.com—for
Traditional shoot calendar, flyers,
information, IBO approved African 3D
targets, customised unique archery
medals/medallions. Proudly supporting traditional archery.
www.ozbow.net > Traditional Archery
Events > 2016 Calendar—for dates
on all the year’s shoots.
Traditional Archery Australia Closed
Group is also now on Facebook.
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PANDORA’S BOX

Let the debate begin
by Scott Heiman

W

hen I grew up, I was surrounded by shotguns,
rifles, crab traps and a
plethora of bows and arrows. As a
family, it was instilled in us that there
was a difference between hunters
and shooters. This is a distinction
that I’ve carried with me to this day.
The difference is fairly easy to
state. A ‘hunter’ recognises the
unique physiological, psychological and sociological behavioural
constructs of a prey species and
uses this knowledge to pursue their
quarry. Once caught, the animal
is to be humanely dispatched as
quickly as possible out of respect,
so as to not taint the meat with hormones, and to preserve the skin and
tropaion (trophy), if that’s what the
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hunter wants. A hunter values game
meat and takes pride in being able to
cook it well.
A shooter, by contrast, was considered by our family to be someone
who knew just enough about animals
to kill them—normally from quite a
distance. So we viewed shooters as
people who were interested in an
animal solely for its utility as a target
focus. The beast’s potential as prey
was overlooked. We acknowledged
that some shooters culled animals as
part of a program of vertebrate pest
management. So we knew that these
shooters fulfilled a defined purpose
of mitigating the effect of their targeted species on agriculture and the
environment. Indeed we contributed
to these efforts ourselves. But there

was little joy in the process of simply
executing wild animals with a high
calibre weapon.
The third category I should mention is that of poachers. Jumping
gates, damaging fences, encroaching on others’ property, and purposefully releasing feral species into new
areas, poachers are the low-lives
within our midst. These people are
criminals, pure and simple.
I consider myself a hunter. That is,
whatever I dispatch I utilise in some
way. I apply this principle across the
range of feral introduced species that
I hunt—as well as to the carp in our
waterways. For example, I’ve made
a point of entering fishing competitions where the target species (carp)
are caught by competitors and then

Every morning this nanny goat skin warms my feet many years after she
warmed my belly.

A handmade knife from Nowra Knives
using an antler from a wild caught deer.

Knowing how to cook game meat is only half the secret—knowing
when and how to harvest the animal also plays a role.
What wine would you match with wild
harvested fallow?
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commercially gathered by the competition sponsor and processed into
liquid fertiliser.
With this mindset, I consider the
trial of bowfishing for carp in NSW
as a fantastic recent development.
Thanks Daryl Venables! I’m particularly pleased to see that bowhunters
will be required to remove the carcass well above the waterline to avoid
re-infestation (Did you know that the
eggs of a female carp can survive in
the moisture in its mother’s carcass
and re-establish themselves in the
waterway after the next big rain?)
Because I’ve held my views of
hunters, shooters and poachers for
so long, I’ve had little reason to reflect
on my fellow ABA/TBA members’
perspectives. So I must admit I was
caught a little short by a fireside chat
at a recent Trophy Bowhunters Association Muster that I attended. I found
myself in a discussion about this very
point—the distinction between hunting and shooting—only to be told by
a member that he was ‘there to talk
bowhunting, not this s*~t’ … but
isn’t this part of it?
The issue has continued to buzz
around in my head.
So I’d like to restart the conversation within our larger bowhunting fraternity so that the next time it
comes up around a campfire we’re
maybe all a little more prepared to
take the goat by the horns and talk
about it. I must admit that, at this
point, based on the astonishment
and disbelief that was generated by
the comments I voiced, I’m beginning to question my associations
and possibly even my continued
membership of ABA/TBA. Having
been a member since 1983, this is
not a matter that I take lightly.
The basic propositions are these:
Do we, as a group, consider there to
be a distinction between hunters and
shooters? And do we think it matters?
I know that my conviction in the

distinction between hunting and
shooting is based on having been a
recreational hunter for 35 years. My
position has been further reinforced
by being a qualified Environmental Scientist, serving in the Australian Army, and being a lead firearms
trainer for the Australian Federal
Police where I wrote the training
package for the Humane Destruction
of Animals. So I’m a trained shooter –
if I can see it I can kill it. I know when
I’m involved in hunting – and I know
when I’m engaged in shooting – and
I’m very confident that the two are different things. I recognise the place of
shooting (culling) for agricultural and
environmental reasons. But to my
eye there is no sport in shooting. It’s
purely a matter of physics and professionalism. I prefer to hunt and to
be defined as a hunter.
If we define ourselves as hunters,
we clearly separate ourselves from
those sectors of our community who
we would all agree are involved in

ill-disciplined shooting that has no
societal value at any level. In the
AFP, I routinely saw the impact of
sectors of the population who were
prepared to take up a bow and
arrow, fit it with a field-tip and shoot
the neighbour’s cat or a kangaroo
in a semi-rural setting. This sort of
behaviour is based in ignorance,
misplaced inquisitiveness or a complete lack of moral compass. I want
to distance myself from these people as far as possible.
A ‘hunter’ holds himself/herself
above this sort of behaviour. Aldo
Leopold (who was an American
author, scientist, ecologist, forester,
conservationist and environmentalist) stated in his book A Sand Country Almanac that “a hunter has to
have the highest level of morals as
there is no one to judge his actions
in the wild but himself”. This is the
type of person that I want society to
view me and my fellow hunters as.
It’s this moral and ethical dimension
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to hunting that society will expect of
us when we engage in ‘trophy hunting’. Without the high moral ground,
how do we distinguish ourselves
from those who have little respect for
animals and even less understanding of them? The fact that a member of the crowd at the TBA Muster
piped up to declare that kangaroos
are a feral animal gives me some
real concern about whether we are
maintaining the standards within our
fraternity that I would have expected
to be a given.
And I won’t judge that individual
too harshly. The fact is that, these
days, approximately 90 per cent
of the Australian population lives
within 100km of the coast, whilst 70
per cent live near or in a city. I have
met people who denied that veal
was baby cow and even one who
thought meat was a processed material that did not come from animals.
The mindless few have become the
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majority in many aspects as we as
a society have become more urbanised and removed from our cultural
roots and the knowledge that comes
with it.
Which makes it all the more
important, I would have thought,
that bowhunters as a group have
a common understanding of what
makes us hunters … and what
distinguishes us from shooters
and from those whose ignorance
threatens the continued viability of
our sport every time they pick up a
bow and hit the headlines for doing
something stupid with it.
Once upon a time, making
the right decisions about when to
hunt—and when to despatch prey—
was a matter of survival. This in turn
influenced social norms, faith and
individual ethics. Decisions were
driven by the season, the state of
the prey’s dependent offspring, the
challenge and the need to take what

one could in order to support the
familial group.
These days, the stakes don’t
seem to be so high so it may be
tempting to let the standards slip
a little. But the risks in doing so
threaten to undermine the very existence of our sport now and into the
future.
Here are a few simple standards that I would expect all hunters
should be able to agree on:
•
If you kill it, take it with
you: If you dispatch an animal and
leave it lying where it falls, you’ve
done nothing worthwhile. You may
think you’ve eliminated a feral introduced animal, but you’ve probably
created a ‘predator dam’ instead.
Specifically, another fox, cat, pig,
dog et cetera is going to be led to
the carcass by its smell. So, if you’re
trophy hunting, don’t leave behind
the carcasses of the animals you’ve
felled. It’s wasteful, encourages fur-

ther ferals to enter the area, and will
be frowned upon by those (walkers, fishermen, et cetera) who come
upon the animal’s bloodied remains.
If you don’t plan to eat the meat, or
use an antler as a knife handle, use
it some other way. At the very least,
feed the farmer’s dog, or use the
meat as bait in a pig trap et cetera.
Bury the rest.
•
Respect feral pest management strategies. Some trophy hunters and recreational shooters are
reluctant to support managed culls
because they’re seen as a threat to
the hunter’s pastime. Choosing to
ignore the environmental and agricultural impacts of large numbers
of feral animals is irresponsible. As
an environmental scientist, I can
guarantee you that feral introduced
species will always be out there
for hunters to chase. It’s a matter
of understanding their behaviours
to find them. No matter how much
hunting and shooting takes place in
this country, we won’t eliminate feral
introduced species—not in my lifetime, or my child’s—regardless how
hard we (and the government) try.
•
Consider whole of species impacts. If we apply a ‘trophy
male only’ mentality to our hunting,
we impact the animal population in

ways that are in no one’s interests.
This practice can lead to populations where the males have been
shot out and the population is mostly
female. As a result, social structures
fail, in-breeding occurs and survival
knowledge is not passed on from
bucks to younger males. Relations
with farmers will deteriorate if hunters are disinterested in removing
the remaining animals in abnormal
herds like these. So, while you
might get a decent hunt this year,
don’t be surprised if the farmer
closes his gate to you next year.
•
Maintain a strong moral
compass. All of us are tarred by the
actions of a few, that is, those reckless and thoughtless individuals
who will upload distasteful and pictorial proof of bad behaviour, poor
shot placement or the inhumane
death and injury of animals. So we
need to be able to distinguish ourselves from these idiots. Theodore
Roosevelt, the American President,
statesman, author, explorer, soldier,
naturalist, and reformer once said,
“To educate a person in the mind
but not in morals is to educate a
menace to society.” If our only justification to hunt is recourse to some
innate or cultural ‘right’ to hunt (and
kill), we’ll soon find ourselves on

the receiving end of a level of stateimposed regulation that will change
what we can do forever.
•
If it’s wrong, stamp on it.
With the advent of social media and
phones with inbuilt cameras, our
actions are on display—always. The
viral effect of uploaded images cannot be underestimated. The media
now judges the actions of the entire
hunting community by the acts of
a reckless individual that we don’t
know and whose actions we disapprove of. It all comes back to public perception: Negative information
feeds a negative commentary. As
hunters, we should be prepared
to self-regulate ourselves and our
friends. If we see poor practices,
stand up and correct it or report it.
For example, if you read a media
report of a kangaroo being found
with a field arrow in it, report it
through your club. We need to position our clubs’ executives to be seen
as pro-active and as positive role
models for the rest of us. And never
upload a bad-taste photo on the
basis that you’ve sent it to a closed
group. It’s ludicrous to think these
images won’t eventually leach out
into wider society.
The negative perception of killing something without having a jus-
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tifiable cause or use for our quarry
is hardwired in some sectors of our
community. This sector can be very
vocal and influential within local
constituencies. So it’s up to us to
be able to counter generalisations
and poorly informed perceptions
of what we do with fact. What does
it mean when we say ‘feral’. What
damage can feral species cause?
What is a cull, a hunt, a harvest?
And what values do we hold that
ensure that animals are dealt with
respectfully and with the minimum
necessary suffering. If we don’t
know the answers to these questions, the void in public commentary will be filled by people who
know very little about the positive
aspects of what many hunters do.
I love hunting. That said, in a
hunt I’ve never shot an animal (with
a bow) over 20m by choice. I value
the chase and the challenge of beating an animal at its own game. I get
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most satisfaction as a hunter from
getting within the realm of my quarry’s own superior sense of smell,
sight and hearing. Being able to
prepare the skin and the meat properly is a real skill and there’s little
better in life than enjoying a meal
of game meat, with accompanying
side dishes and matched wine. The
capacity to benefit for years from the
game’s warm fur or skin as a rug or
clothing is priceless.
The sooner we all begin to take
high-level, strategic ownership of our
public image (rather than depending
on the national body of our respective organisations), the sooner the
public will see, once again, that there
is a place for responsible hunting
practices in any society that strives
for vertebrate pest management
(and understands that meat comes
from animals).
I think we’ve probably all got a
bit of work to do on this score. For

example, is it time for ABA and other
hunting organisations to step a little closer towards accommodating
societal expectations and norms?
Should we have an award for the
most non-trophy animals taken in a
year? While I think there is already an
award for 30 x 10 point game claims
in a year, it never seems to get any
traction among us. Also, knowing
that many people have fewer problems with the concept of meat hunting versus trophy hunting, perhaps
we could serve rabbit, camel, goat et
cetera at the canteen at the National
Safari instead of (or as an alternative to) beef burgers, sausages and
stew?
Perhaps it’s time that we all subscribed to the one-for-the-wall-and
-one-for-the-freezer motto. If we did,
we might find ourselves a little more
closely in touch with our quarry, and
with society’s expectations of us.
Let the debate begin …
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TOPHAT ARROW POINTS FOR WOODEN SHAFTS
Review by Aaron Tomkins
TopHat Shaft Shaper Tool - Compresses wood
shaft to even irregular shaft thicknesses. Fits
the TopHat Assembly Tool or a drill. Comes with
size adapters for 5/16”, 11/32” and 23/64”.

TopHat Assembly Tool For installing and removing
TopHat Points. Suitable for all
diameters of points and the
Shaft Shaper Tool.
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TopHat Classic Bullet Point
- Stainless Steel or Brass
in sizes 5/16” 100gr and
11/32’’ 125gr.

TopHat Thread Cutting
Tool - Prepares the shaft by
cutting a thread to suit the
Classic Points or Adapters.
5/16”, 11/32”, 23/64”.

TopHat Classic 3D Field
Point - Stainless Steel or
Brass in sizes 5/16” 100gr
and 11/32’’ 125gr.

TopHat Woodscrew Adapter - Aluminium
adapter, screws onto shaft like a TopHat Classic
Point and allows for fitting of broadheads and a
variety of point weights for fine tuning of arrows.
Sizes 5/16”, 11/32” at 40gr.

...........................................................................................................................................
Fig. 1

I was given the opportunity to
review TopHat Traditional and Target
arrow point components supplied by
John McDonald at AMSO 128 and
was very delighted on opening the
package to find some very attractive,
well made and very functional products. The system consisted of a few
tools for application and a variety of
the points themselves.
I have always tapered my shafts to
receive conventional points so the
TopHat system of parallel and self
centring points that required NO
glue, was something new to me. I got
eagerly to work familiarising myself
with the tools supplied and first up
was the Shaft Shaper Tool. This tool
comes with three shaft sizes 5/16”,
11/32” and 23/64” to
suit all regular
shaft sizes
(Fig.1). The
shaper is inserted in a drill chuck (Fig.
2), the shaft held tight and pushed
into the shaper to burnish the end
of the shaft. This aids in evening out
slightly mis-sized shafts and preparing the foot of the shaft to accept the
tight tolerances of the points.
The next step in the system is to take
the Thread Cutting Tool and insert it
into the Assembly Tool which gives
you plenty of purchase on the thread
Fig. 6

Fig. 2

Fig. 3

cutter to screw it onto the foot of the
burnished shaft. This cuts a neat
thread into the shaft that’s just right
to accept the TopHat point of your
choice (Fig. 3 and Fig. 4).
So now within a couple of minutes
you are ready to screw on the precision, self-centring point of your
choice. Field points are available in
stainless steel
Fig. 4
and brass to
suit the style of
arrow you wish
to build. Point
shapes include
the Classic 3D
Field Point (Fig. 5) or the Classic Bullet Point, but either point is machined
to be assembled onto the arrow the

your favourite point weights on the fly,
in the field, no glue involved. (Fig. 6).
I found this whole system outstanding. It’s extremely fast to assemble
very precise arrow points that look
fantastic. The only drawback I can
see is I now have an expensive taper
tool that I used to use to taper shafts,
sadly gathering dust.

Fig. 5

same way. And I might point out now
that when weighed, both styles of
point in both materials were spot on
the advertised weight; very precise
indeed.
The other point option that John
supplied was the Woodscrew Point
adapter, and if up until now you
were thinking this system is not for
you, well it’s time to think again. The
adapter screws onto the prepared
shaft just like the points do, but
the other end now opens up the
possibilities of changing from a
field point to a broadhead, making your quiver of arrows very
versatile. Or you can now use the
system as an arrow tuning godsend, playing with a variety of
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STORM320 COMPOUND BOW
Introduced by Graham Foley
I recently had the opportunity to try out the latest compound bow from Apex Hunting. They call it the Storm320
for reasons that will become apparent in the following
description. Without any adjustments to the sight and literally straight out of the box I was achieving reasonable
accuracy, in fact the very first arrow hit the A zone at 20yd.
It could have been luck but I achieved tight groupings with
the following five arrows. After a few minor adjustments to
the backstop and draw length as well as the sight I was
achieving consistent tight groupings.
The Storm320 is now the top-of-the-range own-brand
Apex Hunting compound bow, taking over from the popular Berserker. As with all compound bows in the Apex
Hunting range, customers have a choice of the amount
of accessories they require included with their purchase
which of course reflects upon the purchase price. All
options and prices can be viewed on their website.

I was impressed with the Storm320 and can see it
being a popular choice for those in the market for a high
spec compound bow at a very reasonable price. The following description of the STORM 320 by Apex Hunting
gives a good account of the bow’s specifications and I
would suggest that a visit to their Capalaba shop to try
out the bow in the indoor range will let the bow speak for
itself.
The Storm320 Cam is the fastest, yet firmest feeling
cam we have ever featured on our bows. Pumping out
a real world speed of 320FPS, the Storm320 cam has
a smooth, gradual draw cycle, with an ultra-solid back
wall. This draw cycle is mild enough for beginners yet
provides the efficiency and performance desired by hardcore bowhunters. The Storm320 is a very strong piece
of gear; the riser is made out of aircraft-grade aluminium
and the strings are BCY 8190. BCY 8190 are one of the

Give
yourself the
professional edge
www.bowhuntingaustralia.com
11 Darling Crescent, Mount Isa, Qld. 4825 - Phone: (07) 4743 4131
TUSKER TROPHY OF THE MONTH

Best Trophy Taken

Taken with a Tusker Head,
Recognised by ABA

Malcolm
Meehan,
Townsville
District
Bowhunters,
Boar
34 2/8 pts RC

First Kill
or FKOS

Taken with a Tusker Head,
Recognised by ABA

Kasey Meehan, Townsville District
Bowhunters, Boar 28 2/8 pts TC
NEERR
W
WIINNkkNeett ooff
PPaacc KEERR
TTUUSSK EEAADDSS
HH
BBRROOAADD

WINNER
Packet of DS
DHEA
TUSKER BROAing DVD
and Hunt
This trophy becomes eligible for judging at the next Easter Safari.
The winning trophy receives $100 worth of Tusker Products. Enter
now by sending your application direct to ABA.
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To enter for First Kill Trophy, Tusker Head, mark your
ABA small game application clearly with “FIRST KILL”.

BEST GAME NOT TAKEN WITH A TUSKER
Richard Cross, Southwest Bowmen,
Feral Goat, 127 7/8 pts RC
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W
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best strings on the market today … you would not find
better quality string on a $1500 bow. They offer ultimate
speed, stability, durability and reliability. After all, the bow
string is a very important component of any bow.
Draw Weight: The Storm320 is super adjustable. The
draw weight range is from 75lb to 15lb. This makes it suitable for almost everyone, from teenagers to fully grown
adults. This allows the archer to grow with the bow, or
adjust the bow for either hunting or target shooting. The
draw weight is very easy to adjust and can be done with
an allen key, which is supplied with the bow.
Draw Length: The draw length is adjustable from
23.5in to 31in. It is easy to adjust the draw length on the
Storm320 as it utilises a rotating module. Full inch adjustments can be easily done at home. This bow even has a
half-inch draw adjustment possibility, which will require
a bow press. The Storm320 has a let-off between 70 per
cent and 80 per cent, depending on the draw length that
it is being shot at. The let-off is higher at a longer draw
length.
Weighing in at 4.1lb, the Storm320 is nice and light,
yet sits stable in the hand. The Storm320 is very quiet
to shoot, with minimal vibration. It utilises a string stop
and Cyclone Style String Silencers to reduce bow noise
even further. The new Cyclone Style String Silencer, all
professionally installed by an Apex bow technician, is an
improvement over other styles, as it has been designed
specifically to be as resistant to wear as possible. When
out in the bush, you want to be as quiet as possible so
that you do not give your position away. The Storm320
has been designed with just that in mind.

Specifications
Draw Weight: 15lb-75lb
Draw Length: 23.5in to- 31in
Brace Height: 6.5in
Mass Weight: 4.1lb
Let-off: 70%-80%
Axle to Axle: 30.5in
IBO Speed: 320 fps
Storm320 is available from Apex Hunting at 22 Tombo
Street, Capalaba, QLD 4157, phone 1300 883 770 or view
online at www.apexhunting.com.au.
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The traditional
A

resurgence

few years ago, after blowing a
stalk on a wild pig near Lake Berryessa, I sat down in the shade
of an oak tree and tried to cool off. It
was July, and the temperature was 115
degrees F—too hot to be chasing hogs
and definitely too hot to be silent while
doing it. Even the limbs on my Bear
Grizzly recurve seemed to be sweating.
After nearly stepping on three
rattlesnakes that morning, the bow and
I were ready for the hike back to my
vehicle. A snake bite can ruin your day
… and maybe even your life.
At that time and place, hunters carrying a stick bow into the woods were
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few and far between. In fact, for more
years than I can remember, I was the
only guy to be found in the woods with
a recurve or longbow in my hand …
with the only exception being my friend
Rob Kempton.
Once a year in June the largest archery shop in my town held a
Bowunting Jamboree for three days to
welcome in the early deer season. Manufacturers and well known bowhunters
from around the country came to show
their new line of products and to put
on bowhunting seminars. Nearly 3000
bowhunters attended the three-day
event. On one of the days I attended, I

John A. Barlow

brought along a new recurve so I could
purchase a Flemish string for it. That
was in the days before I knew how to
make them myself. I remember clearly
the smiles and giggles I got as I walked
through the crowds and past the many
booths at the event.
One pro-staff bowhunter representing a large bow-making company asked
me if I hunted with my bow or was it just
for show? Really? Another well known
bowhunter asked me if I shot wood
arrows since I shot an old-style bow. “If
you are going to limit yourself with a traditional bow you might as well go all the
way and shoot wood arrows,” he said.
I reminded him that sometimes going
back means going forward. He had to
think about that statement.

The present
Today things are different. Even in
my home country where technology
seems to be growing like a bad virus,
the ranks of traditional bowhunters are
growing. No longer am I alone when
I venture into the woods with a traditional bow in my hands. Recurve and
longbow sales are making significant
contributions for retailers and the ranks
of custom bowmakers continues to
grow. Where once the selection of traditional bows was limited because of
the amount of modern compounds in
a retailer’s inventory, today, traditional
equipment is seen in large numbers.

Bowhunting magazines are devoting more space to traditional articles
and some are devoting complete sections. The dictionary defines the word
resurgence as an increase or revival
after a period of little activity, popularity,
or occurrence. After the invention and
patent of Wilber Allen’s first compound
bow design in the 1960s and the rapid
growth of the compound, traditional
equipment fell sharply, and its popularity almost became nonexistent.
Yes, there were still the icons of the
sport like Fred Bear and others who
continued to harvest game with the stick
and string, but for the majority of the
new and up-and-coming generation,
the compound was the bow of choice.
Sales increased and everywhere you
looked, someone new was picking
up the compound. And with the
compound’s sight-friendly mounting
system, many found it to be not only
fast but also accurate. Success photos
in national bowhunting publications
showed countless pictures of prized
trophies and happy bowhunters with
the compound bow.
For many, the compound was easier to shoot, required less time in practice sessions and could be easily found
in most sporting goods locations. Even
some bowhunting heroes who once
shot traditional equipment moved into
the modern equipment circle. Many
came to believe that a wild animal
could not be harvested unless a bowhunter had a compound in their hands.

A poster in many archery shops in
my town showed several Native American Indians on their horses with compound bows raised into the air with the
caption, “What if?” Without a doubt the
compound and all the accessories that
went with it was taking over the bowhunting public.
So when did the pendulum begin
to swing back to the traditional bow? It
may have begun when ‘traditional only’
bowhunting publications began to be
seen on newsstands or when other
bowhunting publications devoted more
articles to traditional gear to increase
their reader base … or perhaps when
a compound bow became obsolete
after a year because manufacturers
came out with a more updated version
with supposedly better upgrades … or
when bowhunters realised that many of
North America’s and other countries’
most successful bowhunters, used traditional bows. In fact, it may have been
all of those reasons.
Whatever the reason may have
been, traditional bows are back. And
I believe their resurgence will help to
strengthen our sport as more and more
bowhunters become immersed into
bowhunting’s history by using a traditional bow.

More fun
It’s more fun. The phrase may be
overused, but it is one I most often hear
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from those who have made the switch
back, or forward, to traditional equipment. I believe the fun comes from the
simplicity of using a traditional bow.
Or maybe a better definition would be
freedom. When using a traditional bow,
the user is no longer tied down to all
the gadgetry associated with most
compounds. Yes, a recurve or longbow does need to have some tuning.
But once the brace height of the bow is
secured and the nock point is in place,
you are done. Now the bowhunter can
think of more fun things like hitting the
target and using their God-given talents
to do it. As the user of a traditional bow
becomes more proficient, his or her
satisfaction increases.

Less can go wrong
Three years ago on a bowhunting
trip in the Marble Mountain Wilderness
area, my friend Mike Wheable found
himself watching a large buck feed
toward him in the last remaining minutes of legal shooting time. The deer
had no idea Mike was there and presented Mike with a perfect 25yd broadside shot. Slowly drawing back his new
compound Mike stood in shock as he
looked into his peep sight and realised
something was terribly wrong. He could

not line up his peep with his sight pin.
His string loop had moved and as
he drew the string back; he could not
see his lit pin. Not wanting to chance
wounding the deer, Mike could only
let down his bow. It took Mike just a
minute to realise what was wrong and
then make the necessary adjustment,
but by then the legal shooting time
had passed and all Mike could do was
watch as the deer walked away into the
darkness.
Things can go wrong with traditional equipment as well, but I believe
the risk factor is very minimal compared to modern equipment. In my
40 years of bowhunting with recurves
and longbows, my biggest equipment
failure has been a frayed bowstring
caused by having it rub against a rock,
and because I always carry two extra
strings in my hunting pack I was able
to replace the bad string in five minutes
or less.

Less expensive
I am not totally convinced that traditional bows are less expensive. A
high-end compound and a custom traditional bow can run well over $1000.
Medium-priced compounds and traditional bows run similar in price as well.

But I do believe that looking at the cost
over a period of time, such as a few
years, the traditional bow will come out
ahead as far as value.
My Stalker recurve, which is now
almost 20 years old, shoots and looks
almost just like its newer siblings. With
the exception of limb width, it would
be impossible to tell a new one from
an older model. Fred Bear’s Kodiak
recurve has not changed much since its
birth many years ago. The Howard Hill
longbows of today look almost identical to when the great archer produced
them from his shop in California. Glues
and woods have advanced, but overall
traditional bows made several years
ago are very much like the ones today.
With that in mind, it is not as tempting to
buy a new bow year after year.
Each year modern equipment
comes out with shorter, faster, lighter
bows tempting the bowhunting public. And to be honest each year they
do seem to improve in many areas.
As with automobiles, the thrill of buying something new can get the best of
us. Most of my friends who use modern
equipment purchase a new bow every
three to five years. I have not bought a
new traditional bow for over 15 years.
The newest traditional bow that has
come into our household has been my
son’s Hoyt Buffalo. Modern compound

FULL COLOUR animaL TaRGETS

PHONE (07) 4685 2266 FAX (07) 4685 2378
EMAIL info@action-graphics.com.au
www.archerytargets.com.au

Also ABA Aussie field, IFAA animal, field, hunter,
five-spot and indoor, FITA and
novelty target faces
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bows can last a long time also if properly maintained. The challenge is their
looks. Like Hollywood fashion, they
are constantly changing and going out
of style. And unfortunately, not many of
us care to be carrying something into
the woods that shows its age.

Tradition
Traditions can be powerful forces in
our lives, especially traditions that are
handed down in family circles or other
areas that tug at the heartstrings. When
I visualise a bowhunter with a downed
game animal it is with a recurve, longbow or flat bow in their hands. My early
boyhood heroes hunted with recurves
and longbows … and many of us who
are older have followed suit.
More and more these days, I see
the newer generation of bowhunters
with traditional gear. Many of them have
gone forward by going back. They
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want to be a part of something that is
different; something that is unique. I
believe the newer bowhunter of today
has begun to realise that part of the
excitement and tradition of our sport is
the close range aspect of it, meaning
that to harvest any game animal the
hunter must become more in tune with
the quarry and get much closer than a
modern compound requires.
Traditional equipment fits like a
glove into this kind of mindset and
many members of the newer generation have found it to be to their liking.
The late Paul Shafer said it best
when asked why he did not hunt with
a modern compound. He commented,
“If I wanted to use a sight and a trigger,
I would have stayed with my rifle.”
Shafer was a custom recurve bowyer
from Montana whose bowhunting
successes were legendary and he
accomplished it all with a traditional
bow and the traditional bowhunting
mindset that goes with it. Somehow

shooting traditional takes us back
to our roots. And like strong family
traditions, it pulls at the strings of the
heart.

The future
Will the traditional bow continue
to be used in the pursuit of game
animals? The future looks bright.
The magazine that you are holding is
an example of the possibilities, with
countless articles of bowhunters using
traditional gear and of that gear’s
effectiveness. Traditional bowhunting
rendezvous and other gatherings are
growing. Bowhunting with flat bows
and homemade self-bows is gaining
popularity throughout the world. The
spirit of the traditional bow is moving
forward as more and more bowhunters take a step back.
Maybe you’ll decide that it’s time
for you to move as well.

Norfolk Island prepares for 14th 3D archery championships

A short international
hop will get you
amongst all the
action and beauty of
Norfolk Island

If you’re ready for an overseas
holiday, some great archery and
a ton of fun, start organising yourself for the 2016 Norfolk Island 3D
Archery Championships.
Well, technically some people
might not consider Norfolk Island to
be overseas … but you’ll need your
passport and an international flight
to get there!
The event usually attracts
around 70 Australian and New
Zealand competitors and is fun
whether you’re coming on your
own or bringing the whole family

Major prize draw
at the

2016 National Safari
at Mallee Sunset Field Archers

Pine Valley
Apartments

to shoot. Norfolk Island is also a
superb venue for the non-shooters
in the family because of the marvellous shopping, great tours and
wonderful scenery.
For this year, local host club Norfolk Island Archery has excellent
on-and-off-field activities planned to
maximise the competition and the
fun. This year sees the introduction
of a special traditional archery shoot
offered each afternoon as a bonus
of the comp. Those only familiar
with 3D archery are in for a treat and
heaps of fun using simple, uncom-

At the presentations for the 3D Competition,
a random draw will be conducted to
determine the winner of one return airfare
to Norfolk Island (up to the value of $600)
as well as seven nights’ accommodation
provided by Pine Valley Apartments. Prize
is non-transferrable and valid for 2016
Norfolk Island Archery Championship travel
dates only.
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plicated and user-friendly bows
and arrows—exactly the same as
those used by the ancestors hundreds of years ago. As the event is
planned to be progressive, it also
offers access ‘behind the hedges’
to some of the most beautiful, yet
hidden properties across the island.
The 3D events are organised
for all ages including cub divisions,
adult compound, recurve and long
bow. And nowhere else but on Norfolk Island will you find a special
chook chaser division!
This is an excellent event for
junior shooters as it provides a top
opportunity during school holidays
for involvement in an international
competition in a friendly and safe
environment and accessible location. The club is very family-friendly
and makes sure non-shooters feel
welcome to take part in the week’s
social events including welcome
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and farewell activities. The competition is organised so that the archery
can be enjoyed along with all that
a holiday on Norfolk Island has to
offer. And that includes fishing, golf,
a World Heritage-listed area, snorkelling, glass bottom boats, walks
… and of course shopping!
The consistent feedback from
visiting archers across the years
has been that the 3D Norfolk Island
Archery Competition is excellent in
all aspects—the archery, the overall
organisation of the tournament and
the associated activities. To have all
that offered on a stunning little gem
of an island, means an excellent allround shooters holiday is assured.
The Norfolk Island Travel Centre
is the major sponsor for this event,
which is now in its 14th year. In
2016 the event runs from July 1 to 8.
Locally owned and operated Norfolk
Travel Centre has special packages

for travel from Brisbane starting at
$999 per person and from Sydney
starting at $1039 per person for a
seven-night twin-share stay. The
prices include return economy
class airfare (seat + bag) to Norfolk Island, airline taxes, meet and
greet at the airport, seven nights
twin-share accommodation including car hire with basic car insurance
(petrol extra), discount shopping
card, complimentary miniature golf
and complimentary ‘A Walk in the
Wild’. Prices are subject to availability. For those participating in the
competition, archery registration of
$100 per archer is additional to the
packages.
For more information, contact
Norfolk Island Travel Centre on
toll free phone 1800 1400 66 email
kelly@travelcentre.nf, fax 0011
6723 23205 or visit the website at
www.norfolkislandtravelcentre.com.

Mark Burrows

Six of the best

IT TOOK A WHILE
A

long, long time ago—when I was about 10 years
old—I used to stalk the coastal sandhills near my
home town in South Gippsland, Victoria for rabbits with an old Lithgow single shot .22. I would imagine
that the rabbits were small deer and I was some famous
hunter. My dream then was to hunt deer.
There were no archery or bowhunting magazines
back then, not in our small town of 1,800 anyway. The
only magazine I had any contact with was the Sporting
Shooter and I used to devour all the articles, especially
anything involving deer.
I did have a bow even way back then. It was a bamboo longbow of indeterminable poundage with which

I used to shoot homemade dowel arrows with chookfeather fletches. Old Mrs Kennedy who lived next door
used to chase me out of her chook pen regularly. (Chook
feathers are so much better straight out of the chook.)
Trouble was, my arrows rarely penetrated anything of
substance. I had no technical skills and no knowledge
of broadheads. No one else I knew was even remotely
interested in archery. So the old .22 was the weapon
of choice and I certainly managed to put a dent in the
rabbit population. But bigger game was always on my
mind.
In my teenage years, my family shifted into the foothills of Sambar country. I was now as close as I had ever
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been to bigger game and with bigger rifles spent a fair bit
of time chasing these majestic animals. I even managed
to get a few. But the bow and arrow was never far away.
My bow at the time was a Hoyt Pro Hunter Recurve, with
flash fibreglass arrows and heads you could actually put
an edge on. Those things with wheels still hadn’t made it
to Australia. I still couldn’t hit anything with any degree of
consistency so the rifle was still the first choice.
It wasn’t long before we had a local archery club
going and several of us would shoot hand-drawn targets, still dreaming of bowhunting more exotic animals.
Well, exotic for us anyway—pigs, goats and of course,
deer. We did head north from time to time and I did eventually get myself a few goats and pigs with the bow. By
now our bows had wheels on them and even though
these were the days before sights we were more consistent now. It was during one of these northern trips we
heard about the ABA and our club joined up. We now
had a far bigger circle of bowhunting friends.
ABA involvement also meant ABA shoots and this
is where I met the late Bill Baker who was just getting
Pacific Bowhunting Safaris off the ground, operating in
the basalt country of Queensland for chital deer. After
talking to Bill, I booked a hunt. This was way back in
1994 and I took my first deer with the bow. That was the
turning point. I had discovered that I could actually shoot
a deer with a bow and arrow. I was hooked.
It wasn’t long before my ambition became to take the
six species of deer in Australia with the bow. It took about
10 years but I did get it done. Hunting trophies are a personal thing and we don’t all have the same ideals. But
my new ambition was to get a good representative head
of each species. Trophy class was the benchmark and
anything else would be a bonus. So that was the ambition. It didn’t become all-consuming and I continued to
hunt other species, but I was never far from the deer. Ten
years down the track, I now have all six at record class
level, an achievement I am pretty happy with.
The first RC was the hog deer back in 1998. I managed to get onto a private block on Boole Poole Peninsular. A lady there was doing a bit of goat farming and ran
a B&B. The problem was the only way onto the property
was by boat so the B&B wasn’t firing. She decided to
increase her opportunity of putting out the No Vacancy
sign by offering a deal where if you paid a certain amount
of money to stay at her place for four days she would
throw in one free hog deer. She wasn’t too keen on firearms so this offer was open only to bowhunters. She
was booked out for the month of April that year.
I was hunting with Daryl Venables, but had some
inside information. David Luxford had been hunting
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The hog deer

there the week before me and had worded me up about
a particular tree that would be ideal to sit in. He had seen
several deer from this vantage point and had even left a
few planks there for me to make a high seat. Tree stands
weren’t really in vogue then and generally I am not real
good at sitting and waiting when I can’t see anything.
But I knew it was going to be my best chance with the
shy little hog deer.
The mud map David gave me was spot on to get me
to the correct tree and on the first afternoon I clambered
up with my V-notched plank to wedge in the fork. I knew
straight away I was in the right spot—the banana skin
and four quarters of orange peel shoved in the fork gave
it away. I set up my seat which overlooked a small clearing surrounded by ti-tree scrub with a couple of game
trails running through it. I had two or three practice
draws to make sure I had plenty of clearance and settled
down to what I thought was going to be a long wait.
I had only been in the tree for an hour when a hog
deer hind filtered out of the thick scrub and headed my
way. If she continued to follow the same pad she would
pass about 15m from my tree and that’s exactly what
she did. What to do? The hog deer season allows you
one hind and one stag. You can take one of each but
our arrangement with our host was that we would only
take one deer. Do I shoot the hind or do I wait? Hog deer
don’t grow on trees and this might be my only opportunity. It took her three or four minutes to browse past my
position and melt back into the ti-tree. I would wait.
Ten minutes later my decision had proved right when

a stag stepped out of the scrub on the same trail as the
hind. He was obviously following her but had got waylaid
for some reason. He moved around the same little bush
that the hind had and when his head was momentarily
obscured I drew my bow. As he reappeared I placed an
arrow directly behind his front leg. He didn’t go 20m. I
had my hoggy.
My next RC was my sambar in 2001. This time I was
hunting with David Luxford. We had spent the afternoon doing a bit of fox whistling on some fringe country not far out of Dargo in the Victorian high country.
Camp was high on the ridge and as it was getting on in
the afternoon we decided to hunt a gully each on the
way back to camp. Through some sort of democratic
process we picked a gully each and headed off with
the intent of being back at camp around dark.

The sambar

I hadn’t gone that far up my gully when I came across
a really well used wallow and a string of wild cherry trees
showing fresh rubs. There didn’t seem to be any wind
at all and everything was dead quiet … although my
wind puffer showed a very slight downward drift, which
was definitely to my advantage. I continued to follow

that game pad which was showing more deer marks
as I moved up the gully. It wasn’t long before the pad
branched out into three, still running uphill all roughly
parallel. Obviously as the deer moved down from their
bedding areas they converged where I now stood.
I decided to take the middle pad and try and keep an
eye on the other two if they didn’t branch off too far. I still
hunted extremely slowly, the old walk a little, look a lot. If
I was going to have any chance with a sambar, I had to
see him first. I had only been travelling 10 minutes when
up ahead I could see the top of a small gum tree waving
backwards and forwards. Now there was still no breeze
at all so my first thought was deer. A quick look through
the binoculars showed the tops of a pair of antlers in
amongst the gum leaves. My heart nearly stopped.
If he was the stag that was using the wallow there
was a really good chance he would come to me. But
which pad would he follow? He was still 80m or so uphill
from me and from his position I guessed he would either
come down the one I was on, or the one above me. The
one I was on was the clearest but would most likely only
offer me a front on shot. The one above was better for a
broadside shot, but only had a couple of shooting lanes
and even those weren’t good from where I was.
I hedged my bets and quickly left the trail and moved
about 10m straight up the hill between the two game
trails. This would at least give me the chance of a broadside shot over both game pads and improved my shooting lane on the top pad. He came down the top pad; not
in a hurry but obviously with a mission to go somewhere.
I had maybe 10 seconds to come up with a plan.
I came to full draw as his head passed a huge old
gum. He was about 30m directly above me and I had to
stop him within a 10m window or I wasn’t going to get
a shot at all. It was still very quiet so I just gave a very
slight kissing noise, just like coaxing a fox in that last
few metres. He stopped instantly, those big radar ears
rotating around to confirm a noise that was out of the
ordinary. I released. He bolted.
By now, the sun had set. I didn’t have a lot of time
before dark. I gave him 10 minutes and followed him
up. He hadn’t gone 50m. He had expired up against
another big old gum tree. This stag turned out to be the
new ABA Australian record and is still ranked number
two, something I am pretty proud of. There is something
about sambar deer.
Number three RC was the chital in 2002. Again I was
back up with Bill Baker in company with David Luxford.
This was my second trip with Bill but not my last. (I managed to collect another RC in 2006; and sadly that was
my last hunt with Bill as he passed away in 2007). If a
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The chital

stag can be classed as pretty, then chital stags are pretty
and from my experience they are fast too. I would say
one of the fastest deer with the smallest kill zone of any
of our deer. I could hunt chital any time. Living in flat,
semi-open country has nothing to do with it.
Bill and I were perched up on the basalt wall overlooking one of the pockets and doing a bit of glassing
when we spotted a set of antlers protruding from a patch
of thistles. He was in a reasonable position for a stalk
and the wind was pretty good. We made a plan and
within 20 minutes were about 30m away with me at full
draw. Bill was standing just behind me with the video
running. I released and immediately hit the deer in the
antlers. I was shattered. How did I miss by that much?
Later that night, we reviewed the video footage.
After watching a normal speed run, with David making some wise comments, Bill ran it again in super slow
mo. Upon release and as my arrow came into the picture the stag had already begun to drop. By the time
my arrow was halfway there he had dropped his total
body height. In the process of loading his muscles to run
his head came back and his antlers were sitting exactly
where his chest had been a split second before. Jeepers
they’re fast!
Two days later I was back at the same pocket, this
time by myself. After 15 minutes of glassing, I had a stag
pegged—bedded against the far wall, again with only
the tops of his antlers showing. There was about 150mm
of water lying within that part of the pocket nearly right up
to where he was taking his mid-morning rest. The wind
was good so I just headed straight towards his position
as he was low enough down that he would not be able
to see me until I was nearly on top of him. It was a slow
stalk because of the water and I wasn’t sure how close
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I could get. A half hour later I was about 20m away and
as close as I was going to get without him seeing me.
I was standing in the ready-to-shoot position with an
arrow nocked and the release hooked up. Then I did
what I seem to do a lot when I am hunting. I waited.
All I could see was the top 300mm of his antlers and
as these moved about I would try and decipher what
he was going to do. I knew he would probably stand at
some stage to get rid of last night’s tea so I just had to
be ready. At that distance the wind was a concern but it
held steady with no errant eddies. There were a couple
of false alarms when his antlers disappeared altogether
and I assumed he was getting ready to stand.
Each time this happened I would draw the bow in
readiness, only let down when his antlers reappeared.
The third time this happened his head, then his neck,
and finally his body appeared. Luckily he was looking
down the pocket and not directly at me. As he reached
full height I released. I wasn’t giving this fella a second chance. He only took a couple of steps and went
down. I raced in and gave him another arrow. Probably
not required, but as I said, no second chances. A close
inspection of his antlers showed a small nick in the main
beam. It looked awfully like it was caused by a broadhead. It was the same stag.
The fourth RC was my red deer taken with Queensland Bowhunting Safaris in 2008. On this day David Luxford and I had taken the day off and had headed into
Brisbane that morning to attend Syd Green’s funeral.
However we got back to camp with an hour or so of daylight up our sleeves and took the opportunity to have a
quick hunt.
I ended up guided by the owner of the property, Alben
Perrett and we headed off to one of the higher ridges
for a listen. There were several stags roaring, but after
15 minutes of trying to hone in on them none sounded
close enough to get to before dark. We decided to drop
back down to one of the fire breaks and walk it back
to camp. That way if the daylight beat us it would be
relatively easy walking. We hadn’t gone 100m when a
previously unheard stag gave a bit of a moan below us.
Moving quickly down the track another 100m or so to
get the wind more favourable, we dropped down into the
bush and stopped for another listen. He moaned again.
We couldn’t see him at this point, but he appeared to
be about the same level as us and a little further up the
gully. We slowly contoured around a little feeder gully
and poked our heads over a low rise for a look.
Initially I didn’t see him, but he helped out by giving
the best roar so far and I instantly locked onto him. He
was bedded in the lengthening shadows of a patch of
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The red deer

bushy trees in a relatively open gully head, his antlers
blending in with the branches. There was no way to get
any closer, certainly not in the remaining daylight we had
left. It was at this point he decided to stand and move
out from the shadows. We got a better look at his head
and he was a good looking stag. I hit him with the rangefinder to confirm the distance and decided if he looked
well settled I would take the shot.
He was perfectly broadside and in a really good position so as he threw his head back to roar I drew and
settled just behind his shoulder and released. There
are certain times when you shoot an arrow that everything seems to slow down and you can follow the whole
process visually without any effort. In its flight, the arrow
arched up over his back and dropped back down again
straight into the sweet spot just behind the front leg. He
immediately bolted down the hill but fell in full stride
before he covered 40m.
My fifth RC was my rusa also taken in 2008, four
months after my red, again with Queensland Bowhunting Safaris. I had chased the Rusa before. I was here
in 2005 and the rusa I took then was the last species I
needed to have claimed all the species recognised by
the ABA, which was something I had been working on
since joining the Association. But I was still chasing a
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bigger head so David Luxford and I were back for the
rusa rut.
Alben was again my guide and after a morning of
glassing and studying and a couple of failed stalks, the
afternoon found us up high and sidling around an open
bluff with a small mob of rusa in our sights. On this part
of the property, unlike the reds, rusa seemed to prefer
the more open country which in itself can be a bit of an
obstacle to stalking.
This was the problem I now faced. I could clearly see
a good-looking stag but he was well out in the open,
limiting my ability to get close for a shot. We watched
the mob for some time and it didn’t look like they were
going anywhere in a hurry. If I was going to get an opportunity I would have to make it happen. I mapped out an
approach in my head, discarded any equipment I didn’t
think I would need and played like a snake. The grass
was probably 300mm high and felt like it was going to
give me a bit of cover. I had one advantage in that I was
above them so could reduce movement by using gravity
to help me slide down the hill. About 40m later, I found
I was in a bit of an unseen depression possibly half a
metre deep. This caused me to change plans a little and
use the lay of the land as long as I could.
Now that I was completely out of the deer’s sight, I
slithered another 50m with a little more confidence. My
initial plan would have given me a shot from above but
my new track put me more on level terms with the mob.
There were two spikies, several hinds and the stag I had
my eye on. A lot of eyes, ears and noses to catch you out.
I risked a little peek and discovered the stag had actually
moved from the other side of the mob to my side.
I took some bearings from an old dead tree and slid
back into my depression hoping the stag would not move

The rusa

far. I needed to cover another 20m and I would be in a
position for a 30m shot. Less than five minutes later I
was eyeing off a couple of small thistles. They were the
only thing I could use to hopefully break up my outline.
I knew only too well that this was going to be the critical
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unsure of what I was. It’s that two second advantage
that good camo gives you. I dismissed him as there was
nothing I could do anyway and concentrated on my shot
on the stag. The arrow was away. In the open I could
easily follow his progress—he didn’t travel far.
The last RC of the six was my fallow in 2015. He was
stalked in the semi-open country around Goulburn. The
story was in a recent Archery Action so I won’t go over
it all again. Suffice to say it was a heart-pulsating stalk
down a scrubby ridge onto two fighting stags. A sight I
will not easily forget. David was with me on this one too.
I owe him a lot. I am sure that half the game I have taken
would never have happened without his assistance.
I am not sure why it took me another seven years to
close the deal. Where have I been, you may well ask. I
hadn’t given up. I did manage to participate in a couple
of fallow grunts in that time but I was either not in the
right spot or they were just too good for me. The fallow
has proved to be the species that just took the time …
and time gets away. There was also the red deer roar;
you just have to do that. Then hog deer season, ABA
safaris and I even had to go to work on occasion. Then
you have to go pig hunting, goat hunting, fox whistling

The fallow

moment. The problem here was that as soon as I rose to
shoot I was sure some of the deer would spot me. But I
couldn’t lie here all night, I had to give it a go. I wiggled
into the preying mantis position and drew my bow as
I came up with my bum sitting on my heels. That was
about as small as I could make myself.
The stag was still there quartering and thankfully looking away from me. Out of the corner of my eye I spotted
one of the spikies, he had seen me but was obviously
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and fishing and …

The writer of this
story wins a
pack of three
BONECRUSHER broadheads
compliments of

Hunting and Outdoors
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SHOOT CALENDAR

March-April-May

Date		Club					

March

4th-6th		Samford Valley Target Archers*		
5th		Eden Field Archers*			
5th-6th		Southwest Bowmen*			
5th-6th		Gloucester District Archers		
5th-6th		Hawkesbury Field Archers		
6th		Townsville District Bowhunters		
6th		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
6th		Macalister Trophy Bowhunters		
12th-13th		Playford District Field Archers*		
12th-13th		Emerald Archery Club*			
12th-13th		Northern Rivers Field Archers*		
13th		Towers Bowhunters 			
13th		Dead Centre Bowhunters			
13th		Katherine Archery Club			
12th-14th		Mount Clay Archers*			
19th-20th		Lilydale Bowmen*			
19th-20th		Twin City Archers*			
19th-20th		Liverpool City Archers*			
20th		Mackay District Bowmen			
20th		Collinsville Barebow Hunters		
20th		Hinchinbrook Bowmen			
20th		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
20th		Mount Isa Bowhunters			
25th-28th		Mallee Sunset Field Archers*		
26th-27th		North Albert Field Archers*		
25th-29th		Penrith City Archers*			

Branch			

Shoot Style

Qld			
NSW			
J – Branch		
Branch E		
NSW			
B – Branch		
A – Branch		
Branch G		
I – Branch		
C – Branch		
NSW			
B – Branch		
A – Branch		
A – Branch		
H – Branch		
H – Branch		
Victoria			
NSW			
B – Branch		
B – Branch		
B – Branch		
A – Branch		
B – Branch		
I – Branch
Qld			
NSW			

Australian Open
Field
State 3D Titles
ABA
Trad
ABA
ABA
ABA
ABA/3D
3D
3D AAA
ABA
ABA
ABA
Invitational
LB 100 3D
3D AAA
Nat Matchplay Target
ABA
ABA
ABA
ABA – 3D
ABA
Safari ABA & 3D
Trad
Youth National Champs

NSW			
B – Branch		
B – Branch		
H – Branch		
C – Branch		
E – Branch		
Victoria 		
Qld		
Vic		
B – Branch		
A – Branch		
A – Branch		
D – Branch		
F – Branch		
H – Branch		
NSW			
B – Branch		
B – Branch		

Field
ABA
ABA
Invitational 3D
ABAw
ABA
Para & VI Champs
SQ Target Champs
3D AAA
ABA
ABA & 3D
ABA
Branch 3D Titles
ABA & 3D
ABA
State Titles
ABA
ABA

April
2nd		Eden Field Archers*			
3rd		Mackay District Bowmen			
3rd		Townsville District Bowhunters		
3rd		Western Melbourne Field Archers		
9th-10th		Gympie Field Archers*			
9th-10th		Uralla Bowmen				
9th-10th		Waverley City Archers*			
9th-10th		Mount Petrie Bowmen*			
9th-10th		Mornington Peninsular Bowmen*		
10th		Towers Bowhunters			
10th		Dead Centre Bowhunters			
10th		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
16th-17th		TBA*					
16th-17th		Lithgow Valley Archers*			
16th-17th		Bendigo Field Archers*			
16th-17th		Lake Glenbawn Field Archers*		
17th		Collinsville Barebow Hunters		
17th		Mount Isa Bowhunters			
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17th		Bairnsdale Field Archers			
23rd-24th		Armidale Archers*			
23rd-24th		Rainbow Coast Archers*			
23rd-25th		Silver City Archers*			
23rd-25th		S A Field Archers*			
24th		Hinchinbrook Bowmen			
24th		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
30th-1st May		Wide Bay Archers*			
30th-1st May		Hunter Bowmen*			
30th-1st May		Geelong Trophy Bowhunters*		
30th-1st May		Ipswich Field Archers*			

May

1st		Archery SA – Athelstone*			
7th		Dead Centre Bowhunters			
7th		Eden Field Archers*			
8th		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
8th		Mackay District Bowmen			
8th		Towers Bowhunters			
14th-15th		Southwest Bowmen*			
14th-15th		Townsville District Bowhunters*		
14th-15th		Border Bowmen*			
15th		Collinsville Barebow Hunters		
15th		Mount Isa Bowhunters			
15th		Liverpool City Archers*			
21st-22nd		Capricorn Field Archers*			
21st-22nd		Southwest Slopes Sporting FA*		
21st-22nd		Colac Otway Archers
*		
21st-22nd		Lake Macquarie Field Archers*		
22nd		Fred’s Pass Field Archers			
28th-29th		Renegade Bowmen*			
29th		Hinchinbrook Bowmen			
29th		Northern Archers of Sydney*		
30th-1st June		Geelong Trophy Bowhunters*		

G – Branch		
NSW			
J – Branch
I – Branch
I – Branch		
B – Branch		
A – Branch		
C – Branch		
E – Branch		
H – Branch		
Qld			

IFAA
Tri Field Shoot
Invitational & ABA
ABA 3D & Indoor
ABA
ABA
ABA & 3D
State IFAA Titles
State IFAA Titles
State IFAA Titles
Ipswich Classic

SA			
A – Branch		
NSW			
A – Branch		
B – Branch		
B – Branch		
J – Branch		
B – Branch		
I – Branch		
B – Branch		
B – Branch		
NSW			
C – Branch		
F – Branch		
H – Branch		
NSW			
A – Branch		
D – Branch		
B – Branch		
NSW			
G – Branch		

Target
ABA & 3D
Field
ABA
ABA
ABA
ABA & 3D
Invitational ABA
ABA
ABA
ABA
WA Field
State ABA Titles
Branch 3D Titles
ABA
3D AAA
3D
TBA
ABA
Junior Target
State IFAA Titles

Black/red type shows ABA events, green type represents Archery Australia events and blue type denotes 3DAAA events
Shoots marked with an * are cross-participation events
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MeMbership forM
Preferred method of receiving
Archery Action
r digitally online
r hard copy (mailed)

Post completed form to:
General Secretary ABA
Renewal r
PO Box 227
New Member r
Aspley Qld 4034
Phone (07) 3256 3976 Fax (07) 3256 3985
ABA Membership Nº: ...........................

I, (full name) ..............................................................................................................

(M-F)

....................

of (street # & name) ........................................................ (town-city) ..................................... (p-code) ...........
Postal address (PO Box #)............................................ (town-city) ...................................... (p-code) ..........
Phone number ........................................................... Date of birth ...../...../.....
Email address.........................................................................

Full Name of Applicant

__________________________________
__________________________________
__________________________________

Male-Female

ABA Number

________
________
________

_______________
_______________
_______________

Date of Birth

_____________
_____________
_____________

I am prepared to accept the responsibility for the above applicants who are under the age of 18 years, until they
attain such age.
Parent-Guardian Signature ____________________________ ABA Number if Applicable: _________________
The Australian Bowhunters Association Inc reserves the right to refuse, suspend or terminate the membership of any person
whose conduct contravenes the Constitution, Rules and Policies of Association of the ABA. Failure to provide information
sought or supply of incorrect information may result in application being rejected.
ASSOCIATION

ASSOCIATION
USE ONLY
USE ONLY

RENEWALS and/or Advance Memberships for existing members
M’ship #s Allocated
12 months
3 years in advance
Adults
$65
$185
Juniors-Cubs
$45
$130
Families
$140
$390
New Members (12-month membership including joining fee)
Receipt Number
Adults
$90
Juniors-Cubs
$70
Computer Entered
Families
$185
PENSIONER DISCOUNT: Deduct 10% from fees listed.
M’ship Forwarded
Quote Pension Benefit Card Number: ...............................................................
All fees include GST
Note: Dates of birth must be shown for all persons listed. Club name must be shown. family membership
applies only to parents and their children under 18 years of age. Separate single membership must be taken
for children over 18 years. Couples without children under 18 years also pay separate single membership. In the
case of family renewals, state ABA membership numbers. If insufficient space, use additional form.

Card Number 6

AppLiCATioN forM for MeMbership To The

Signature of Applicant__________________________________
I enclose the required fees of $................
I, the applicant above, also wish to make application for membership of ABA (Inc) on behalf of the following
persons, who are members of my family and reside at my address:

AUSTRALIAN BOWHUNTERS ASSOCIATION TM

I am a member of .......................................................................................................... (Club)

INCORPORATED (Inc in NT No A01978C) GST TAX INVOICE GST ABN 79 750 431 225

do hereby wish to make application for membership of the Australian Bowhunters Association Inc (ABA), and
if accepted, do undertake to conduct my/our membership in accordance with the Constitution, Rules, Policies
and Code of Ethics of the ABA. Additionally, I/we acknowledge that Field Archery and Bowhunting are shooting
sports conducted in the natural environment which can impose inherent risks and this application is made in
full recognition of the Association’s requirement for responsible and ethical behaviour. I/We undertake to do all
in my/our power to preserve the good image of the sport and ABA. I/We understand that members breaking the
Code of Ethics and/or ABA’s regulations may be subject to sanctions as per the Constitution.
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r Visa
r Mastercard
Expiry Date (mm yy)
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