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THE 2014 TENNESSEE GOVERNOR’S
ONE SHOT TURKEY HUNT & CONCERT

IT’S TENNESSEE’S MOST FAMOUS HUNT! THE ENTERTAINMENT, THE BANQUET, THE AUCTION, THE PRIZES,
AND OF COURSE THE HUNT, MAKES THIS EVENT THE MOST EXCITING WAY TO BRING ON THE SEASON!

DARYLE SINGLETARY

KILLER BEAZ

THE KENTUCKY HEADHUNTERS

Join us March 28-29 at the Williamson County Expo Center, Franklin, TN
For more information visit twrf.net or contact us at 615-831-9311 ext. 118
Presented by The Tennessee Wildlife Resources Foundation

Photo Credit: John Hafner/NWTF
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A BEAM OF SUNLIGHT THROUGH THE
leaves of a springtime oak, a proud gobbler off
strutting at the edge of a lush green field, a
raccoon preening at a spring-fed creek, an
attentive doe watching her playful fawn, the
haunting hoot of a Great Horned Owl at dusk.
This is part of the wealth of
Tennessee...and we are rich.
As a hunter, angler and
appreciator of wildlife, it is
a blessing to live in a state
t h a t offers such diverse
opportunities to enjoy the
outdoors. I often ponder the
future of our sporting
heritage and the ability to
sustain it. The outdoors was
so much a part of my early
childhood development, that
I can't imagine how different
my life would have been
without it. Yet, because
of society's constant push
towards instant gratification
and technology, my outdoor
world seems to be vanishing; land is no longer
preserved for hunting and every child does not
get introduced to the outdoors almost as soon
as they can crawl.
This is not to paint a negative picture of our
situation but to encourage you to a call to action.

One of my favorite quotes is by Theodore
Roosevelt, "The wildlife and it's habitat cannot
speak. So we must and we will!"
I'm very proud of the men and women who
serve and volunteer with our Tennessee Wildlife
Resources Agency. I have been involved with
many agencies across our
nation and none compare
to our staff. That is why I
am proud to be the new
Executive Director of the
Tennessee Wildlife Resources
Foundation. Its primary
initiative is to support our
Agency and its mission to
manage, protect and enhance
our state's fish and wildlife
and its habitat for the benefit
and enjoyment of not only
the citizens of Tennessee,
but also to those who choose
to make it their outdoor
playground.
I want to welcome you to
our Spring 2014 Edition of
the TWRF Newsletter. Our graphic designer,
Richard Logsdon, has done an amazing job
conveying our mission through his design and
layout. For more information on our Foundation
or ways to take action in recruiting and
retaining our wildlife heritage, visit twrf.net.

Sincerely,

Julie Schuster

Executive Director
Tennessee Wildlife Resources Foundation
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 My
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TWRF	
 Development	
 Director
takes	
 a	
 Maury	
 Co.	
 Monarch
Story by Johnny Allred

MY PHONE VIBRATES FROM THE SHELF OF
my box stand that overlooks one of my food plots.
It’s a text message from my daughter who’s hunting
another stand about 400 yards away. “I’m headed in,”
she says. I replied to her by quoting Bear Claw Chris
Lapp from my favorite movie, Jeremiah Johnson, “Go in,
get warm, get ya somethin’ to eat… I’ve got a chore to
finish.” A few seconds later I get her reply, “Watch yer
top knot.” I smiled, knowing that she could pull quotes
from the movie as well as I could.
The “chore” I was referring to, was to connect on the
biggest buck I have ever seen on my property. The first
and only time I caught a glimpse of him was three
weeks earlier when he was in the headlights of my
jeep. My daughter and I were headed home about
TWRF.NET 2

an hour after dark. A few deer were crossing the road
going into my hay field about 40 yards ahead of us.
First a doe, two good eight pointers… and then him.
His rack was twice the size of the other bucks. In an
instant he disappeared into the darkness. We looked at
each other like we couldn’t believe what we just saw.
It was mid-November and the rut was peaking in our
area. I knew we had a short window of opportunity to
have a chance at a buck like this. For the next three
weeks, both of my daughters and I spent every spare
minute we had in our stands with the anticipation of
seeing him again, but by the start of the second week
of December, he had vanished. There had been no sign
of him. No sightings, no trail camera images, no stories
of a huge buck being killed in the area... nothing.
I put a lot of time and effort into managing the
habitat of my land for deer. I have several food plots of
rye and clover and strategically bush hog leaving plenty
of cover and resources for wildlife. I harvest more does,
letting the bucks grow to maturity. I do a lot of this with
the hopes of seeing a 150 - 160 inch deer on my own
place. It’s tough though, with surrounding farms that
may feel less desire than me, to let a nice eight pointer
walk for another year or two. But I know it’s worth it.
I had plans for a whitetail hunt with friends near
Abilene, Texas leaving on the Dec. 8, but kind of hated
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to leave knowing that this buck was still out there. By
now the rut had slowed down and I figured he had
most likely gone nocturnal, but still thought there was
that chance. As it turned out, a winter storm hit Texas
with ice and all flights were cancelled. So it was back to
my stand the next morning after that same storm
moved through Tennessee overnight with a cold rain.

After receiving the text from my daughter that she
was headed in, I thought she might bump some deer on
her way back to the house. I moved from my stand and
up to a ridge top overlooking the farm. It was about
9 AM and the rain and wind had eased up. As I was
glassing the open areas, I saw a buck chasing a doe on a
hillside about 400 yards away. I wiped the rain out of
my binoculars for a moment and then it happened. A
huge buck came blasting out of the woods chasing off

the smaller buck. At that distance, even without my
binoculars, I knew it was him. I thought if the doe kept
to the ridge line, he would chase her into my hay field
where I might have a shot. I ran as fast as I could and
made it to the top corner of the field where I jumped an
old barbed wire fence and broke a rotten post. I cringed
with the thought that I may have just given myself up.
I quickly set up in some thick honeysuckles and was
hidden well. Ten minutes went by, but it seemed like
forever. I kept wanting to move, second guessing
myself, but knew I was in the best place to catch him
if they hadn’t heard me. Then, even with the soft wet
ground, I could hear them coming. Suddenly, the doe
ran into the field about 90 yards out and stopped. She
quickly turned to look behind her and bolted off to my
right. I put my stock to my cheek.
The buck was running full out across the field after
her when I first saw him. I shouted twice to try and
stop him, but he never checked up. Then, just as I was
about to squeeze the trigger, he hit the breaks. He
never looked back at me so I don't know if he heard
me shout or not, but I quickly put a shot behind his
shoulder. He buckled, then spun and ran back from
where he came. The buck tried to clear a ditch at the
edge of the field but he never made the span of it.
He was lying at the bottom when I approached.
It was the first time I got a good look at him with his
tall tines and thick bases that would end up scoring 170
inches. I sat down on the edge of the ditch to catch my
breath and take in what just happened. After a short
while I pulled out my phone and texted my daughter,
“Guess what - I just finished my chore!”
I immediately got her reply,
“No way!”

Thank	
 You	
 Bill

O

A	
 Fishing	
 Icon	
 is	
 Honored
ON JANUARY 17, THE TWRA WAS PROUD TO
present Tennessee sportsman icon Bill Dance with a
resolution in appreciation of all he has done to
promote and support TWRA and Tennessee
sportsmen and women. Bill stated that this award
was truly special to him. “I love my home state of
Tennessee and nothing is more important than
preserving our wildlife and supporting the agency
that preserves, conserves, manages, protects, and
enhances the fish and wildlife of the state. This
award will hold a place of honor in my office.”

Pictured left to right: TFWC Chairman Jeff McMillin, Bill Dance,
and TWRA Executive Director Ed Carter.
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TURKEY TRIVIA
Source: about.com

The wild turkey (Meleagris gallopavo) is native to North America and
evolved more than 11 million years ago. Turkeys are considered a game bird and
while they have no very close relatives, they are cousins of pheasants.
When Christopher Columbus first encountered the wildlife of the New
World, wild turkeys caught his eye as similar to European game birds. Turkeys were
eventually transported to Europe in 1519, and because they tasted differently than
more familiar birds, they were highly prized for their flavor. Because of the demand
for turkey meat, the birds were domesticated in Europe as well, and the Pilgrims
brought European domesticated turkeys back to the New World on the Mayflower
in 1620. Those colonial birds were allowed to breed with native wild turkeys,
helping increase populations further to provide this vital food source for settlers.

A wild turkey’s gobble can be heard up to one mile away and is a primary
means for a tom to communicate with his harem. Males often gobble from their
treetop roosts, where the sound carries better than on the ground.
Wild turkeys see in color and have excellent daytime vision that is three
times better than a human’s eyesight and covers 270 degrees, but they have poor
vision at night.

Photo: Willard Hill

Turkeys eat stones. The gizzard, which is part of the Turkey’s stomach,
contains tiny stones swallowed by the bird. Also known as gastroliths, these stones
help them grind food since they do not have teeth.

Just hatched wild turkeys are precocial, which means they are born with
feathers and can fend for themselves quickly, and they leave the nest within 24
hours to forage for food with their mothers. The male turkeys have very little to do
with raising chicks.
Wild turkey beards grow throughout the life of the bird and usually gain about
4 inches annually. Juvenile males or "Jakes" normally have a beard that is about 2-4
inches in length by their first spring gobbler season. Adult males or "Toms"
commonly sport beards that are 8-12 inches in length. The overall length of the
beard is regulated by wear as the beard drags the ground.
Photo: David Allen

Benjamin Franklin, who proposed the turkey as the official United States'
bird, was dismayed when the bald eagle was chosen over the turkey. Franklin wrote
to his daughter, referring to the eagle's "bad moral character," saying, "I wish the
bald eagle had not been chosen as the representative of our country! The turkey is
a much more respectable bird, and withal a true original native of America."
The Aztecs honored the wild turkey – huexolotlin – with religious festivals
twice a year, and believed turkeys to be a bird manifestation of Tezcatlipoca, a
trickster god. Because of that spiritual connection, the feathers of turkeys were
frequently used to adorn necklaces, jewelry and clothing. The Mayans revered and
honored turkeys in a similar way.
Turkeys, like all birds, have no external ears. Like their eyes, a bird’s ears
are located on the side of their head, and because they have no outer ear (pinna)
with a funnel to concentrate sound in one direction, they hear sounds all the way
around them. This makes it difficult to determine the direction of sound. This is why
birds sometimes fly into danger (i.e. geese into airplane engines), rather away from
it. Interestingly, birds of prey, such as owls, have asymmetrically placed ears to
facilitate the location of prey. Sound received by one ear and at a slightly different
time than the other ear helps the birds determine the direction of sound.
A group of turkeys — has many awesome and unusual descriptive nouns,
including a “crop”, “dole”, “gang”, “posse”, “raffle”, “rafter” or “flock”.
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Southern made and...

WORLD CLASS
MONTGOMERY
hCOUNTY
t t p : / /
SHOOTING
COMPLEX
shoottn.org
Sporting Clays, Skeet, Trap, 5-Stand, Pistol Range,
Rifle Range, Tactical Pistol Range, Archery Range,
Handgun Carry Classes, Pro Shop, Snack Bar,
Gun Rentals, Ammunition
Just 6 miles south of Clarksville, TN

shoottn.org

4201 Southside Road

Southside, TN 37171

931 387-3456

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

Have a shot, on us.
TWO FOR ONE SPECIAL

S Pistol or Rifle Range Shooting S
Receive two rounds of shooting
for the price of one.
MONTGOMERY COUNTY
SHOOTING COMPLEX
Coupon Expires: Dec. 31, 2014
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GOOD HUNT
GOOD JERKY
An overnight bath in a sweet,
salty, spicy marinade helps
transform your wild turkey
into a tasty treat.

Spicy Wild
Turkey Jerky

Prep time: 1 hr. - plus
marinating time.
Cook time: 2 hrs.
Makes: about 1 pound

INGREDIENTS

PREPARATION

2
¾
3
2
2
1

Place breast meat on a cutting board, trim any visible
fat and membranes, and slice along the grain into ¼
inch-thick strips.
Place all remaining ingredients in a large baking dish
or resealable plastic bag, and mix until evenly
combined. Place turkey strips in marinade and toss
thoroughly to coat. Cover and place in the refrigerator
for 12 hours, turning occasionally.
Remove turkey from the refrigerator, place in a
colander to drain off excess marinade. Meanwhile,
remove the racks from the oven, completely line the
bottom of the oven with foil, and heat to 165°F.
Spray the oven racks with nonstick cooking spray, blot
any excess marinade from the turkey with paper
towels, and arrange strips horizontally across the
racks, leaving at least 1/2 inch of space between strips.
Place the racks back in the oven and dehydrate jerky
until dry, darker in color, and when bent, it gives way
before breaking but doesn’t snap, about 2 hours. Blot
any oil or moisture from the jerky with paper towels
and cool completely on the racks before storing.

pounds boneless skinless wild turkey breast
cup soy sauce
Tbsp. honey
Tbsp. chile-garlic paste
Tbsp. dried red chile flakes
tsp. black pepper

GAME PLAN
If you have a conventional oven, you can proceed with
the recipe as laid out. If you have a relatively new, digital
oven, look to see if you have a “dehydrate” option
under the convection setting - it will ensure even air
circulation as the turkey dries.
For easier trimming and slicing, arrange turkey breast
flat on a plate or baking sheet, cover with plastic wrap,
and freeze until firm, about 2 hours.You want the strips
to be as uniform as possible to ensure even drying.
Look for chile-garlic paste in the Asian section of your
supermarket.
The jerky will last up to 1 month when stored at
room temperature in an airtight container.

Giles County TWRA Officer David Crane answers your questions

Q:
A:

Can I legally shoot a turkey off
the roost?

Q:
A:

Can I carry a concealed handgun
while hunting?

A better question is should you?
Yes, if you have your handgun
You can legally shoot a bird off
carry permit with you. You
the roost if it is during shooting hours. cannot use it during your hunt to
But is it ethical? A big part of the
harvest game.
sport is the fair chase experience.

Q:
A:

Am I allowed to hunt turkeys
from a boat?

Yes, but you have to have
permission from the land owner
where the turkey is. Also the boat
has to be stationary, like a blind.
The same applies to waterfowl.

Got a question for our Officers? Send it to kking@twrf.net. If we use yours in our Newsletter, we’ll send you a TWRF gift pack.
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Being	
 the	
 
Conundrum
I'm	
 an	
 Animal	
 Lover	
 Hunter

T

by Stephanne Dennis

THERE ARE A LOT OF PEOPLE WHO MAY
tell you that an "animal loving hunter" is an oxymoron.
I'm not one of those people. There is a way for the two
"extremes" to live harmoniously because, quite simply,
its only in the extreme cases that it becomes an
oxymoron - the norm is quite a different story. Before
you get your eyebrows in a furrow at me, let me explain.
There's a sentiment often expressed by a lot of very
vocal people that hunters are simply blood-thirsty. I
won't say that hunting - like any facet of person or
activity - doesn't have its own share of extremism. But,
for the most part, it's actually quite different. I don't
know a hunter that hunts simply to shoot things. I've
heard of one once... but of the hundreds of hunters I
know... I don't personally know one that is blood-thirsty.
If you can give me the tiniest moment of your time, let
me tell you about why “I” hunt, ok? I'll be brief:
I woke up at 4 a.m. and drove to the woods. The
moon was a slim sliver of pewter arced in the night sky,
providing only the idea of illumination. Its ok, I don't
need the light. I know where I'm headed. I walk down
a path my feet now know well, the soft crunching of
damp fallen leaves under my feet and the mist hovering
like an unearthly, glowing blanket. It never fails to
amaze me how the mist swirls and dances when I
exhale. I wish I could see the "wake" of it after I pass
through it. I get to my destination, a wooden ladder
climbing up a tree with a semi-comfortable seat at the
top. I climb up, rope in, and settle into place, waiting
for the horizon to erupt in an array of hues.

The author in her tree stand.

Slowly the sky melts from the blackest blue to the
shimmer of blue gray and, finally, the explosion of
purples and pinks and oranges and reds that proclaims
daylight has found me. It's during this time, when the
sky is waking and the woods are still sleeping that is a
magical time - the silhouettes of the trees standing
stoically in the mist never ever fails to make me think of
eras gone by... people who have shed sweat or tears or
blood on these lands, natives creeping through the
cover of that mist to provide for their tribe, even
ancient predators using the cover of the mist to find
prey. This scene is brilliantly new every time I see it yet
older than I can fathom. Yes, it is magic indeed.
After the sky is alive and the fogs begin to burn away,
I have already been sitting here - motionless - for an
hour. I'm 20-feet above the ground and still I am the
statue. The air is alive with sound: A cacophony of birds
enliven the air, the scuttle of squirrels digging for the
last of the acorns to store. Then I hear it. The
determined trudge of 4 feet. They're distant. How many
can I hear? I close my eyes... focus my hearing... three. I
open my eyes, searching for the source of the sound.
TWRF.NET 7
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TWRA’S NEW
MOBILE APP
.

7:53 AM

Check your bird in
from the field!
Buy your licenses,
check regulations
Download free at the
iTunes App Store
and Google Play
A lot of handy tools
right at your fingertips

Then, slowly, I see them making their way through the
woods. Its three... what... doe? I use a call to lure them
closer. It works and they alter their course to head my
way. As they near, I see it's a doe and two yearlings.
Technically all 3 are legal and, right now, all 3 are
entering into the one thing that makes bow hunting
harder than any other type (in my opinion) - entering
into the range where I feel comfortable taking a shot.
But I don't raise my bow. I know that soon her yearlings
will leave her side and start a life on their own, but right
now I get more enjoyment from watching them nibble
on leaves, completely oblivious that I'm even there.
Later I do the same thing with a 4-point buck. That
evening, as the light is waning, I see a large doe. She
doesn't have any yearlings or fawns with her and she's
only 35 yards away. I raise my bow, I aim...
I don't want to shoot because I am blood-thirsty or
barely a step above a Neanderthal. I want to shoot
because I have been outside all day (all day on
numerous occasions, really), not looking for a trophy,
but looking for food for my family that is organic, lean,
and that I worked for myself. Could I have driven to
the store and bought some steaks? Sure. But it's far less
green (to use a term we all know). That deer is very
green... no fossil fuel use to transport it, no agriculture
to sustain its growth, no electricity to process it... Yes...
this is as green as it gets.
People promote eating organic foods - growing their
own gardens, composting, organic beef, etc... where is
the difference in harvesting my own meat rather than
that organic beef or pork or whatever? Only... mine is
even more natural. And it bothers me when selfproclaimed animal lovers condemn me for being a
"Bambi killer" yet they have leather seats and leather
boots and a leather coat and eat things like veal. It
makes my blood boil. I'm not saying this is all animal
activists by any means... but sometimes people get a
little too emotional about things on both sides of the fence.
The only thing that I'd ask everyone to do is maybe
calm down a little and stop being so emotionally
invested in name-calling and side-taking. There's lot of
fights out there to engage in... there's many things
worthwhile to involve in.... but animal activists (of
which I am a member of many groups) and hunters
(of which I am one) can be one-in-the-same.
So... when you have some free time, whether you're a
hunter or an animal activist (or both)... do me a favor,
take a walk in the woods with just you and your trail
supplies and consider how powerful of allies we could
be if we wouldn't chastise or taunt each other with
names... because a lot of us really are on the same side.
You can read more from Stephanne on her blog site Go Wild
(in Tennessee) with Stephanne at: wildtn.blogspot.com.
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IMPORTANT
DATES

PARTING SHOT

Hunting and Fishing Licenses go on sale February
18, for 2014
Spring Turkey Season: March 29 - May 11, 2014
The Tennessee Governor’s One Shot Turkey Hunt
is March 28-29, 2014.
Free Fishing Day: June 7, 2014. The TWRA allows
all residents and non-residents to fish without a
license on this day.
The Tennessee Outdoors Youth Summit (TOYS) is
June 8-14, 2014

http://
www.g
oodod
facebook.
c o m /
TWRFInc

Like us on Facebook:
facebook.com/TWRFInc

twitte
r. c o m /
TWRF2013

Follow us on Twitter:
twitter.com/TWRF2013

twitte
r. c o m /
TWRF2013

and on Instagram:
instagram.com/TWRFoundation

Join us in supporting habitat conservation,
responsible land stewardship and the preservation of
Tennessee's hunting and fishing heritage by becoming
a TWRF member. Your donation will help ensure
quality outdoor experiences for future generations.
For more information please visit: twrf.net.
TWRF is a 501c (3) nonprofit organization.

TWRF NEWSLETTER is published seasonally by
The Tennessee Wildlife Resources Foundation
5000 Linbar Drive, Suite 275 Nashville, TN 37211
(615) 831-9311
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