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      Well, it’s finally here, Deer season! I’m currently 
sitting in a stand on opening day with my Selfbow 
made by my friend Chris Coffman. As I sit here, I can’t 
help but reflect on just how blessed we are to experi-
ence this freedom. 
     A big “thank you” to the folks that took the energy 
and had the patience to cultivate my passion for the 
Outdoors, especially my father and my big brother. I’ve 
been blessed to turn my passion into my occupation 
and career.  
     The OSS recently attended the Oklahoma Wildlife 
Expo. We had a booth there demonstrating what we 
do best, “Passing on The Heritage of Primitive Ar-
chery” by building bows, arrows, and stone points. It is 
an opportunity for us to talk to the public about our 
events, such as Ojam and demonstrate the process of 
crafting a selfbow. On Saturday and Sunday, we gave 
300 children, under the age of 13, rattan bows and ar-
rows. That, my friends and co-members, is what this 
organization is about.  It is how you make an impact to 
try and reverse the decline of sportsmen and women in 
our country. By the way, as of this EXPO the Society 
has given away just over 3500 of these rattan bows to 
kids.   
      Out of all the things I do, nothing fires me up more 
than my volunteer work in nonprofit organizations like 
the Oklahoma Selfbow Society and Quail and Pheas-
ant Forever. There is nothing I care more about, other 
than my family who probably get neglected more than 
they should.  
      It is organizations like OSS that are making a dif-
ference. This difference is the fuel to the fire I have for 
volunteering my time.  I once heard “there are three 
things in life that leave and never return: words, time, 
and opportunities. 
      Hunters and anglers are the money producers be-
hind conservation, whether they are conscious about 
this fact or not.  If we continue the downward trend in 
participation in these activities, we are doomed.  But, 
thanks to members and volunteers like you, there is 

President — Jason Grace 

hope. If we continue to give around 400 rattan bows to 
children each year and teach folks our craft, we will 
make an impact.  If we introduce someone new to tra-
ditional archery, we make a difference.  
      October 11-13 is our members hunt. This is a great 
time to bring someone and let them try something new. 
We will camp at the Ponca Bowmen Range.  Primitive 
camping only but Ponca Lake has RV hookups less 
than one mile away.  Hunters will hunt Kaw WMA. Sat-
urday evening, we will have a potluck dinner.  Our 
friends the Oklahoma Longbowmen will join us and 
great fun will be had by all.  
      I recently started another business in the outdoor 
sporting industry. This time a retail store. We sell bait, 
tackle, hunting, and outdoor supplies. When a five year 
old boy comes in to buy a dozen worms to fish the 
creek just outside town for perch and bullhead you 
know there is hope. When an eight year old comes in 
and spends his whole allowance and tells you he 
cleaned the whole house to earn that money to buy 
that new fishing gear, you know you have to keep ad-
vocating, and keep 
volunteering, to keep 
our traditions alive. 
 

 Jason 
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     The cover photo for this edition was submitted by 
Caleb Files.  It was taken on the way to the stand dur-
ing a 2018 bear hunt in Southeastern Oklahoma.  It 
seem very appropriate as hunting season is underway 
across the United States.  Thanks Caleb! 
     While my new office is still a work in progress, I am 
thankful to be putting together this edition together 
from a desk and not the folding table that was there 
until a few weeks ago.   
     Finally, I want to remind everyone that the dead-
lines to submit articles are March 31, June 30, Sep-
tember 30, and December 31.      

Upcoming OSS Events 
 

Members Hunt 
October 12-13, 2019 

Ponca Bowman Facilities Ponca City Oklahoma 
Annual Members Meeting, Educational Day,  

& Banquet  
February 1, 2020.  Location has yet to be determined. 

16th Annual Traditional Camp “OJAM”  
March 19-22, 2020 

Rutter Farm in Stillwater Oklahoma 
Annual Members Campout 

June 19-21, 2020 
Rutter Farm in Stillwater 

Oklahoma 

Newsletter — Leo Staples 
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      By the time you read this, The Season will be in full 
swing. I hope you all get the chance to enjoy it. While 
you are out there, please take time to remember those 
gone, and those still with us who are injured or too sick 
to be in the woods. If you can, give them a call and 
share a story with them. 
     The Expo is over for another year and was a big 
success. We had the core group of members to do de-
mos throughout the weekend, and a few new faces to 
fill in for those of us who couldn’t make it. Unfortunate-
ly, some of us are unable to participate as much as we 
would like. During conversations with some of the oth-
er members, I was forced to stop and think about out 
instructors, and it makes me really nervous. Remem-
ber the last couple camps you were in and who your 

Vice President — Conrad Kleinholz 
instructors were. Guess their ages. Think about their 
health issues. Within a few years, we will need to find 
replacements for about half of us. With that realization, 
we decided reluctantly to return to a four-day event 
instead of five. However, if we can get some new ‘hats’ 
we can get back to a longer event. 
     Our next event is the members 
hunt at Kaw Lake during the second 
weekend of October. I hope to see 
you there. Let’s share the pot luck 
on Saturday, and spend some quali-
ty time visiting around the camp fire. 
 

Conrad 

     Attention Vendors! New this year for OJAM XVI, 
OSS will be sending out an application for vendors. 
The purpose is for the event coordinators to have the 
best information possible to assure we meet your 
needs and provide you with OSS’s desires and expec-
tations. This information will be used to create a con-
tact database and setup the most efficient vending ar-
ea possible. I should have a draft ready to be present-
ed to the board in the next few weeks. Pending ap-
proval; it will be emailed and/or mailed by USPS to 
past vendors. We will also post the application at 
www.OKSelfbow.com so you may download and re-
turn. I intend to make it easy to return as well by you 
scanning and emailing it back to me. The target date 
for distribution is November 15. Obviously, the past 
years OJAM has seen several new vendors and more 

have requested to attend. This is not meant to be a 
burden to you, only to help us collect information and 
plan. Additionally, I am looking for vendors for the ban-
quet in February. If you are interested please email me 
at stillwaterselfbows@suddenlink.net and get your 
name on the list. Space is limited so vending will be on 
a first come first serve basis with 
a waiting list once we are full. 
Finally, a huge thanks to John 
MacAdoo. He has handled the 
vending area in the past years 
and passed on a great list of 
contacts.  
 

Tommy 

Vendor Announcement — Tommy Leach Co-Event Coordinator 

     Our favorite time of the year is here!  A time when 
most us take bows and arrow that we carefully crafted 
to the woods in hope of making meat. Some don't hunt 
and that's ok, they can get enjoyment out of just 
launching arrows out of the bow that they crafted. But 
I've always been a hunter and when the leaves start 
turning into nature's colorful palette, something inside 
the hunter begins to stir. 
     The hunter runs through a checklist of things he or 
she must do to be prepared for the days that lay 
ahead. Sharpen heads or mount freshly knapped 
stone heads onto the new arrows you built for the com-
ing season. Are your hunting clothes clean and odor 

 Non-Resident Representative — Ralph Renfro 
free? Have you practiced in your hunting gear?  Have 
you established the shot distances that you're confi-
dent with?  Have you scouted your hunting area well 
enough? Do you know where the bedding areas are? 
Have you cleared a pathway to you stand that'll make 
it an easier and quieter slip in and then slip back out 
undetected? Stand should have been placed earlier in 
the year. Have you been back out to make sure they're 
solid and secure?  Remember, your life depends on it.             
Finally do you have everything you might need in your 
pack. 
     The one thing that most people don't think about 

(Continued on page 4) 

First Oklahoma Traditional Championship — Jason Grace 
     Just prior to OJAM the OSS Board of Directors vot-
ed to sponsor the Oklahoma Traditional Championship 
competition.  To qualify, individuals had to shoot the 
OSS Selfbow Championship, the Legends Range Re-
curve Championship, and the Stratford Sportsmans 
Club  Longbow Championship.  OSS congratulations 
the following division winners of the first Oklahoma 
Traditional Championship!  
Men — Guy Haslam with a score of 569  

Women — Amber Yott with score of 563 
Senior — Tom Maples with a score of 482  
     OSS wishes to thank the shooters, OSS Range 
Master Haskell Smith, Legends Archery.   
     Events such as this are just another way OSS is 
working to “Preserve the Heritage” of primitive archery. 
 

 Jason 
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carrying may be the most important, a WHISTLE!! 
Yep, that's  coming from an old coach who constantly 
wore one five days a week for football and basketball 
practice. If you become disabled in any way, the sound 
of that whistle carries much better than a mere voice. 
A short time of hollering for help will wear the old voice 
box down,  The whistle takes less wind to make a 
louder sound.  Ask someone whose had a collapsed 
lung if they could holler loudly, they'll tell you that don't 
work too well. 
     Always tell someone where you will be hunting, a 
spouse, a buddy, anyone that knows your hunting ar-
ea.  All my stand have names. I tell Dianne what stand 
or blind I'm going to hunt.  If anything changes I'll give 

her a call. 
     No doubt you can add to 
this checklist.  SAFETY is the 
most important thing. I would 
like for my brothers and sis-
ters to live to hunt another 
day, Good luck this year, 
keep the wind in your face, 
and may your blood trails all 
be short ones. 
 

Ralph 

 

2019 Wildlife Expo 
     It looks like the 2019 
Wildlife Expo was a big 
hit with the Oklahoma 
Selfbow Society Rattan 
Bow give away. Friday 
was School day and we 
had a lot of Kids and 
Adults come by the Ok-
lahoma Selfbow Society 
tent, asking questions 
and wanting to know 
how we made our bows and arrows. Everyone was 

busy making bows, dog-
wood arrows, and knap-
ping stone points. 
Everyone pitched in and 
got the Rattan bows out 
of the trailer and made 
sure there was a string 
on each one.  I counted 
over 35 School Buses 
from all over the state 
bringing kids to this 

event. There were probably more but I lost count. 
     Saturday morning was cool and a lot of help made 
it for the complementary breakfast from the Wildlife 
Department.  I believe the official start of the event was 
0900 but some come by our tents early to visit. Some 
of our members started handing out the tickets for the 
kids bows and did so until 1:00 pm when we started 
calling numbers and giving bows to the kids.  
     Just before that, the Oklahoma Selfbow Shooting 

winners were an-
nounced and some of 
the shooters were intro-
duced. I’m sure some-
one will write a story on 
that.  Haskell did a great 
job. 
     It took about two 
hours to get the150 Rat-
tan Bows fitted to each 
kid and finished with a 

grip and rest. We had 
some great help before 
the handing out of the 
bows. A couple of our 
members started signing 
the bows before hand 
and this saved a lot of 
time and their art work 
on the bows was great. 
I’m sure Sunday will go 
just as smooth with the 
Rattan bow give away. 
I took a couple of photos before the give away started.  
Hope everyone has a great fall whether hunting, hiking 
or just enjoying the cool weather. 
 

Mike 
Editors Note: 
According to the Oklahoma Wildlife Department the 2019 
EXPO was a success on all levels.  The event was attended 
by 46,516 people.  School Day (Friday) brought 106 buses 
of children, the farthest trip via bus was 240 miles.   

Southeast Representative — Mike Hames 

     I’m writing this article on the afternoon of opening 
day of archery season.  The ODWC says that as of 
2:30 today 123 deer have been checked in.  I hope 
that some of our members with traditional gear are in-
cluded in that number.  Oh yeah, it’s 90 degrees out 
there today.   
     Where I work there are over 300 people in facilities 
maintenance and the average age is somewhere in 
the late fifties.  That’s about where I’m at, 58 years 
old.  Our club, the OSS has a lot of elderly members. I 
hope I don’t hurt any feelings out there, but you all 

know who you are. The average age of the hunting 
and fishing public is on the rise and license sales are 
down.  This is the main drive behind the ODWC Wild-
life Expo.  To get the younger generations interested 
and involved in the outdoors.  The OSS has been giv-
ing away rattan kids bows at the Expo and OJam  for 
several years now and gave away 300 last week-
end.  Thanks to all the members that helped getting 
the bows ready and giving them out.  Hopefully many 
seeds were planted and there will be many more arch-

(Continued on page 5) 

Northeast Representative II — Todd Weldon 
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ers coming up through the years.   
    As we get older we need to make sure that we 
share our knowledge with our youth.  We need to tell 
them stories of the past and take them to the woods 
and water and teach them all of the amazing things 
that we enjoy in the great outdoors. We need to teach 
them about hard work and how to make things and do 
things for  themselves.   We need to recruit our re-
placements.  We need people to keep OSS going for 
many years to come. We need people buying hunting 
and fishing licenses to help support wildlife conserva-
tion.   
     If you are reading this and you are a member of the 
younger generations, get involved.  Ask questions, ask 
to go hunting or fishing with older friends and family. 
Make time to spend time.  We, the older generation, 
are counting on you as is the next generation coming 
along behind you.  Learn it and pass it on.   
     The last two months my Dad has been in the hospi-
tal and is now home on hospice care. Recently, he 

(Continued from page 4) started sharing stories of his life growing up in Cleve-
land,  Oklahoma and his time in the navy.  He was 
born in 1930, and grew up during the Great Depres-
sion, the Dust Bowl and World War II. He joined the 
navy in 1948 and was stationed on the carrier USS 
Wasp for two of the 4 years that he was enlisted. He 
spent one year in Key West, FL.   I wish that he would 
have shared all these stories years ago instead of 
waiting until the end. Maybe it was because I didn’t ask 
enough questions. Maybe he just wasn’t ready to 
share.  Whatever the reason that he waited until now 
to share I don’t know, but 
I’m glad he did.   
     Safe hunting and 
good luck this season.   
 

Todd 

Fly-By-Night Archery by Mark Mann 
     For those of you 
who were not on the 
Yucatan peninsula  the 
twenty-third of this past 
September, it happened 
once again at the an-
cient Mayan ruins of 
Chichen Itza, that the 
revered serpent, Kulkul-
kan, descended down 
the 80-foot pyramid 
known as El Castillo as he has been doing twice a 
year over the past one thousand years.  Perhaps you 
missed that event choosing rather to spend that im-
portant date with the Druids of London as they donned 
their pagan white robes and gathered, as they do eve-
ry fall on that venerated day, to celebrate aequinocti-
um. Or, maybe you chose instead to travel in a nor-
therly direction to a distance suitable for viewing the 
northern lights, on what is considered one of the best 
days of the year to view that optic phenomenon due to 
the strength of the geomagnetic storms that reach their 
peak twice annually.  However you chose to spend the 
autumnal equinox—one of the two days in the year 
when the daylight and night are equal in length—rest 
assured that summer of 2019 is now in the rearview 
mirror. You may also be certain that the protracted 
daylight enjoyed throughout the summer months has 
given way to the long afternoon shadows of fall.  
     In spite of the wonderful attributes of the Oklahoma 
fall, the occurrence of the autumnal equinox is one, 
which for many of us, brings dread as our time for out-
door activity wanes like the warm summer breezes.  
Then, as if to add insult to injury, along comes that first 
Sunday in November, the day that signals the end of 
Mr. Franklin’s invention known as daylight savings 
time.  With it go the few remaining, after-work rays of 
sunlight taken so for granted just weeks before as we 

hurled insults to-
wards the cruel heat 
of the late summer 
sun.  At this point, a 
sensible and sub-
dued approach would 
be to resign oneself 
to the fact that ar-
chery will not be as 
accessible as casting 
arrows after sundown 

is neither safe nor practical. As bowyers, however, we 
are only occasionally sensible, rarely subdued, and 
almost never resign anything! Consequently, on the 
three lots behind my fenced backyard, I’ve spent con-
siderable time constructing and refining various out-
door shooting lanes that are easily illuminated, safe, 
and in many ways refine my skills more so than the 
standard fixed archery targets we’ve all grown accus-
tomed to. 
     The idea came to 
me years ago when I 
was invited to join 
several others on a 
black bear hunt in 
Canada.  My accura-
cy was fair, but in 
order not to squan-
der my opportunity, I 
resolved to practice 
virtually every day, 
and I further decided 
that my practice 
should involve more 
that the repetitious 
perforation of a target at a fixed distance and under 
ideal conditions. However, the demands of my job at 

(Continued on page 6) 

A 30-yard shooting “lane” with lights suspended from a row of elm trees 

Ground lights leading through a 
stand of small oak trees.  
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that time seemed to hold me at work every evening 
just long enough to prevent any sustained evening 
practice under nature’s perfect light.  One evening as I 
was stringing outdoor lights for an evening social, I no-
ticed that even small wattage bulbs when strung to-
gether produced a nice illuminating glow.  Additionally, 
by using any number of inexpensive outdoor lighting 
fixtures, I learned that I could cast as much or as little 
light upon my 3-D targets as necessary reproducing 
the gray haze of early dawn or the waning glow that 
precedes the dimness of twilight.  By repositioning my 
target with the changes in wind direction I created any 
number of shooting scenes, especially using the small 
overhanging limbs that would move in and out of the 
way with the wind gusts.  When completed, I had de-
veloped several shooting “lanes” among the trees on 
the back of my property similar to a small golf course.  
Some of the shooting scenarios were only dimly lit 
over the target; some of the lanes were bordered with 
the popular Christmas light strings covered by a clear 
plastic tube. This type of light string can be shaped in 
various ways along the ground giving your shooting 
lane something of an enchanted appearance.  The 
lights can be hung from nearby trees, privacy fences, 
or even bamboo poles placed for that purpose, and 
easily taken up when finished. Shooting skills can be 
further refined with the use of a fourteen dollar timer 
from Amazon that can be set to go off-and-on in inter-
vals of seconds or minutes.  Using the timer creates 
windows of time in which the arrow must be aimed and 
shot, and a five second “on” followed by a ten second 
“off” cycle creates a nice simulation, especially with 
thin elm limbs swinging in and out of the way with the 
breeze.   
     One very important component of such a range is 
the use of effective backstops behind each of the tar-
gets.  Arrows not immediately recovered tend to be-
come expensive mulch the following spring, and in an 
urban setting where other houses are near, safety de-
mands a reliable barrier between you and any feline 
onlookers stealthily stocking the foam three-legged 
warthog poised to wreak terror on an otherwise tran-
quil suburbia.  For a backstop, I favor an archery cur-

(Continued from page 5) tain made from burlap, an old blanket, and a galva-
nized pipe frame (to be presented in detail in the next 
issue of Drawknife).  A dirt mound likewise provides an 
excellent barrier, but it must be made tall enough to 
block any overshot arrows. 
     A lighted archery range provides a new twist on 
what can sometimes be hours of repetitious shooting; 
it’s fun, and frequently lures in family or friends who 
might otherwise be less than interested.  Night shoot-
ing, even under artificial light, challenges the archer in 
ways that perfect-light conditions won’t.  Over the sum-
mer months, lighted range shooting after dark provides 
a cooler alternative to mid-day or afternoon practice. 
Drawing from the quiver and correctly nocking an ar-
row in the dark also improves dexterity, especially 
amongst novice archers.  
     Archery under the lights is an interesting and enjoy-
able departure from the typical practice range. Beyond 
a few inexpensive light strings and extension cords, 
putting a range together is relatively inexpensive.  Per-
haps the most compelling draw of the lighted archery 
course is that it provides extended opportunities to 
practice with and enjoy the equipment which repre-
sents the core of our organization’s existence.  
      

Mark 

     Suspended strings of individ-
ual low-wattage bulbs provides 
ample lighting for smaller urban 
lots. Most 25’ strings can be 
purchased for less than $20.   

Building Our Legacy By Conrad Kleinholz 

     People and organizations live and are remembered 
by their collective relationships. Our lives are enriched 
by the others we spend it with, be they family or 
friends. For those of us in the OSS an interest or ob-
session with primitive archery has led to lifelong friend-
ships after an acquaintance of only a short time. Our 
passion leads us to share campfires, hunts and any 
other opportunities to preserve these arts.  
     The most visible to all of us are our formal events: 
the annual Banquet, OJAM, the Members Campout, 
the Wildlife Expo, and the Members Hunt. Recently, I 
saw just how contagious this passion can be. Four of 
us took a journey to the Last Frontier. We started at 
the airport in Wichita, and an Air Alaska employee was 

captivated by the idea of chasing caribou with simple 
bows. When we picked up a tent we rented, we spent 
an entertaining hour (at 3 am) with a retired Army 
Ranger who was willing, but with shoulders damaged 
from service injuries, was no longer able to use a bow. 
In Fairbanks, the folks at Fish and Game were likewise 
entranced, and offered tips on where we should spend 
our time. Once we got to Toolik Lake, we met a few 
dozen hunters and friendly truckers. The other hunters 
were all friendly, and we had about an hour with an Air 
Force officer from Fairbanks who had previously been 
stationed at Tinker. With him were his 14-year-old son 
and the son’s friend. We talked about bows and both 

(Continued on page 7) 
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father and son had a great time shooting ours. Both of 
them were pretty good at it, too. On the way home we 
saw a couple vehicles parked along the highway, one 
of them with a big lens. We stopped to see what at-
tracted their attention and saw a blond grizzly near the 
adjoining peak. Jason got some shots with his camera, 
and we went to Coldfoot for lunch and gas. To our sur-
prise, the photographer came in, also to get gas. I 
asked if he got any good facing shots, and he offered 
to send me copies! On the return flight, we had a 
maintenance delay in Seattle. Some of the other pas-
sengers noticed our OSS shirts, and another conver-
sation began. Jason put on his PR hat, and by the time 
we boarded, we had talked to an entire family from 
southern Kansas and northern Oklahoma who had 
gone to Alaska on a cruise. We talked bows and deer 
for an hour and continued after we were in the air. 
     A week after we returned, some of us attended an 
event at the Tulsa Boys Home. This is a place for teen 
boys whose family life has been upended. One of the 
groups who help is the Tulsa Police Department. One 
of the policemen is an OSS member and he contacted 
Rick Myers to find if we would help with an event. They 
wanted to build rattan bows and arrows for the boys to 
use in conjunction with their Archery in the Schools 
program. We were amazed at how an afternoon made 
a difference in the attitudes and behaviors of some un-
derstandably unhappy boys. 
     By the time you read this, our BIG project will be 
done for the year. The Wildlife Expo is our big PR 
event of the year, and somewhere around 300 young-
sters go home with a rattan bow and cedar arrow. 
Many of them act like they just won the lottery. Several 
hundred people of all ages and backgrounds also 
watch or try out the process of making bows and ar-
rows during the three days. If you haven’t been there, 

(Continued from page 6) try to find some time next year to join us. 
     All of these activities happen from a simple shared 
passion. It’s a great legacy, but I think there is room for 
more. I like to build bows, but my passion is building 
primitive arrows. I get the chance to teach others how 
to build them and even get to share some dog wood 
shoots. After ‘how do you do that’, the most common 
remark is either ‘where can I find that’ or ‘Man, I wish 
we had that stuff where I live’. So, this year I collected 
some dogwood seeds. I have no idea how many I can 
get before they all fall, but I will have some to share.        
My other, big fear, is that we may run out of the ‘good 
stuff’. My conversations with Jerry and Jim at OJAM 
indicate that they are finding it increasingly difficult to 
find good osage trees to cut. We know that at least 
some of them will resprout, but we are talking a few 
decades before they become candidates for bow 
wood. Many times we get a chance to cut trees that 
are going to be destroyed for some form of develop-
ment, and those trees will not be replaced. I know we 
can make good bows from other wood, but osage is 
like the holy grail. Fortunately, the Oklahoma Forestry 
Department provides bare root seedlings to individu-
als. I contacted them this spring and found we can get 
as many as we want for about a dollar apiece. I need 
to order them in October for 
pickup in March, so I will post an 
order request on the OSS Face-
book page in early September to 
see how much interest there is. I 
realize this will not make instant 
bows, but it will be neat when 
our grandchildren can make one 
from something we planted. 
  
 

Conrad 

Northwest Representative—Mark Mann 
      Greetings from heart of the Southern Great 
Plains.  It was a real pleasure seeing many of you 
recently at the Outdoor Expo in late September.  
Coming from a part of the state that measures 
rainfall by the tenths-of-an-inch, the brief cloud 
burst Saturday evening was a refreshing close to 
a beautiful day during which our organization en-
joyed a great deal of very positive exposure.  We 
had a good number of bows on display, some 
completed, some still waiting to be born. Remem-
bering the interest we’ve seen in past years—
especially amongst the younger crowd—with ar-
row-making, I threw in my arrow jig, a double 
handful of turkey feathers and plenty of spruce 
staves. After arriving home later that evening, I 
had a good chuckle after realizing that, between 

the visiting and hand-shaking, I had planed down 
nearly three dozen arrow shafts.  As always, the 
crowd showed a great deal of interest in bows and 
arrows—and a surprising number of them ex-
pressed their interest in traditional archery.   
     In his book The Witchery 
of Archery , Maurice Thomp-
son wrote “Hang a long bow 
and a quiver of arrows con-
spicuously in your hall or li-
brary, and you will soon dis-
cover that no exquisite paint-
ing or bit of statuary will re-
ceive from guests more at-
tention than will be accorded 

(Continued on page 8) 

Nothing clears a troubled mind like shooting a bow — Fred Bear 
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just shaping wood. 
     In closing, let me suggest that it would seem 
virtual reality is making a formidable run at our 
youth.  Too many children are adept at vaporizing 
zombies or aliens, but cannot bait a hook or 
change a flat tire. Unless society changes, the 
satisfaction of craftsmanship, problem-solving, 
and hardihood will rarely be realized by our cur-
rent generation of youth.  When a young man or 
woman learns to craft a bow from a seasoned 
piece of dense wood, they unknowingly complete 
a crash course on patience, engineering, fabrica-
tion, math, philosophy communication, botany, 
and humility.  Making the grade here speaks vol-
umes about a young man or woman. 

     Thank you for allowing me to be part of this 
great group.  Thank you for allowing me to serve.  
Thank you for serving with me, and thank you in 
advance to all of those who will someday take the 
reins of this great organization. Our organization 
is most surely a credit to its state, a native state, a 
great state that should be represented by a group 
such as this.  
     Whether in the field or on the range, make as 
many memories as possible with bow in hand, 
and a youngster at your side, for you need only to  
Bow up and bear down. 
     

 Mark 

to these ancient weapons”.  One only needs to 
attend one of our demonstrations to see that what 
Mr. Thompson penned in 1872 still holds true over 
140 years later.   
     For myself, the Oklahoma Department of Wild-
life Conservation Outdoor Expo has a particularly 
special meaning as I recall many years ago a 
wide-eyed young boy and his father happening 
upon the large OSS banner and the many bow-
yers under its canopy.  Like so many others, they 
wanted that day to learn something of bow-
making, and were disappointed to know that it 
would be another five months before the occur-
rence of the club’s spring event when the myster-
ies of the bow would be revealed.  Because of the 
father’s previous commitments involving the fol-
lowing spring, it would be nearly a year and a half 
before the two passed through the south gates of 
the Rutter farm into the enchanted forest known 
as OJAM.  The eager attitude of the bowyers 
there made the two feel especially at home, and in 
only a few day’s time, it was plain to see they 
were happy that they had set aside that time for 
the OJAM experience.  After two years of bow-
making and shooting under his belt, the boy felt 
that he was ready for the clout shoot.  I seem to 
recall him placing 4th that year at age 11.  He 
would shoot again three years later at which time 
he placed first. That little blue-eyed boy is now a 
freshman at Southwestern Oklahoma State Uni-
versity studying finance.  He has several bows un-
der his belt, but still talks with great fondness of 
the experience of that first OJAM and the many 
that would follow.  To say that the little boy’s fa-
ther was smitten by the OJAM experience that 
spring would be a gross understatement.  For him, 
the “witchery” described by Maurice Thompson 
was to be cast in full measure, a life-changing 
spell—one for which he pursues no remedy.  And 
as the boy’s father composes these last few lines, 
he hopes that they have provided a glimpse of 
how important the organization has become to 
him and his son, Matthew, in ways well beyond 

(Continued from page 7) 

Matthew Mann 

Editors Note: 

     If you ever wonder if OSS is making a difference you need look 
no further than these photos posted on Facebook by Terry Stock-
ton.  His two sons and a nephew won bows and arrows at the 
Wildlife EXPO.  Terry say, They sanded and stained them. 
Here’s a before and after pic. They are super proud of their 
new bows!!! Thank you guys for making their day!!!  
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Campfire Cooking — K. P. Lehman 
2 cups (one pint) 470 milliliter 
4 cups (1 quart) .95 liter 
4 quarts (1 gallon) 3.8 liters 
1 ounce 28 grams 
1 pound 454 grams 

METRIC TO US 
1 milliliter 1/5 teaspoon 
5 milliliter 1 teaspoon 
15 milliliter 1 tablespoon 
30 milliliter 1 fluid ounce 
100 milliliter 3.4 fluid ounces 
240 milliliter 1 cup 
1 liter 34 fluid ounces 
1 liter 4.2 cups 
1 liter 2.1 pints 
1 liter 1.06 quarts 
1 liter .26 gallons 
1 gram .035 ounces 
100 grams 3.5 ounces 
500 grams 1.10 pounds 
1 kilogram 2.205 pounds 
1 kilogram 35 ounces 
 
 

KP 

MEASUREMENTS 
     Many times I am faced with meas-
urement equivalents that I am not famil-
iar with in the kitchen.  Maybe that is 
just a man thing, I don’t know.  Anyway, 
maybe this list will help. 

MEASUREMENT EQUIVALENT 
1/16 teaspoon dash 
1/8 teaspoon a inch 
3 teaspoons 1 tablespoon 
1/8 cup 2 tablespoons (1 standard cof
 fee scoop) 
1/4 cup 4 tablespoons 
1/3 cup 5 tablespoons plus 1 teaspoon 
1/2 cup 8 tablespoons 
3/4 cup 12 tablespoons 
1 cup 16 tablespoons 
1 pound 16 ounces 

LIQUID MEASUREMENTS 
8 fluid ounces 1 cup (1/2 pint) 
1 pint 2 cups (16 fluid ounces) 
1 quart 2 pints (4 cups, 32 fluid ounces) 
1 gallon 4 quarts (16 cups) 
8 quarts 1 peck 
4 pecks 1 bushel 
1 fluid ounce 2 tablespoons 

US TO METRIC 
1/5 teaspoon 1 milliliter 
1 teaspoon 5 milliliter 
1 tablespoon 15 milliliter 
1 fluid ounce 30 milliliter 
1/5 cup 50 milliliter 
1 cup 240 milliliter 

Treasurer Report — Leo Staples 
          I am pleased to report that the 
Society continues to operate on 
budget.  Shortly I will start working 
with the Board on a draft budget for 
2020.   
     During the summer the Society 
opened an online store (https://
www.okselfbow.com/).  In addition to paying for mem-
bership dues the site has been 
used by members making dona-
tions, paying for entry to the Bow 
Trade, and for electricity at OJAM 
and the Members Campout.  As a 
nonprofit, PayPal charges OSS a 
discounted rate for process credit/
debit cards.  You can also pay 
using a PayPal account if you 
have one.  So far this has worked 
very well, but I do encourage to 
let us know if you have problems. 
     My focus has shifted from the 
house to the farm. For the first 
time in a couple of years I put in 
two large food plots and got to 

spend some time in the bow shop.  We have one more 
cutting of hay to put up and then it will be time to win-
terize everything.   One of my next tasks is putting to-
gether a mobile bow building workbench.  Look for a 
Tool Time article on this project in a future edition of 
the Drawknife. 
     Founded in 2009, OSS has stayed true to its mis-
sion of Preserving the Heritage of Primitive Archery.  
What was once a small organization has grown into 
something far greater than any of the Founding Mem-
bers ever envisioned.  To stay true to our mission re-
quires leaders who can both inspire and motivate our 
members.  Adding to the challenges is the ever-
growing complexities of operating a 501(c) 3 nonprofit, 
which are far different than running a for profit busi-
ness.  Insuring the organizations future requires our 
younger members to get involved before our more 
senior leaders are lost to age or illness takes them 
from us.  Please consider serving on the Board or as a 
committee member. 
 

 Leo Snakey bow I crafted 
for a  friends 70th birth-
day. 
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you reading this have a skill or talent that will benefit 
this organization. It does take some time and some 
personal commitment and sacrifice when you get in-
volved. But if only one half of our current membership 
would give a couple of days of their time at OJAM we 
could run six or seven days and not over stress the 
current group of office workers and instructors.  
     As we plan for the banquet and OJAM and you 
have an interest in keeping OJAM and OSS going and 
are willing to volunteer in any form send me an email 
at stillwaterselfbows@suddenlink.net and I will get 
your name to the right group. I challenge each of you 
to think how you can help. 
     I shared this analogy with Jason and Conrad this 
past weekend. I think of OSS like a sports team, a 
group of coaches lead by the head coach, a team of 
players with a few captains and a solid fan base. Help 
keep OSS alive and become a player or coach. 
I want to close by thanking each Corporate sponsor, 
every volunteer both current and past, everyone who is 
holding or ever held a board position. Without your ef-
forts we would not have built such a great organiza-
tion. If I have offended anyone my sincere apologies, 
this is not my intent. I simply see OSS at a turning 
point, a critical time in our growth. If we fail to recruit 
new volunteers we will flounder and fail.  
     Good Luck this fall and be safe,  
 

Tommy 

     I sat back the past few days and reviewed emails, 
text messages, social media posts as well as face to 
face visits with several members and decided to talk 
about a touchy subject. I’ve been involved with two 
different soccer organizations, one in Mustang and the 
other in Stillwater, I helped organize the Ada Running 
Club while in college, high school booster clubs, Ducks 
Unlimited chapters and lastly OJAM and OSS since 
their inception. The one common thread is there is a 
small group of volunteers in every one of these groups 
who does the majority work. Then another smaller 
group who help on different projects or events. Then 
lastly those who don’t get involved much if at all. I’m 
not telling any of you something you don’t already 
know.  
     We, as the OSS board of directors have been 
tasked by our bylaws to promote our mission of 
“Preserving the Heritage of Primitive Archery”. By this 
document you, our membership, elect this board each 
year at our annual meeting. This is your voice in how 
OSS is run as well as the structure. We are blessed 
with the number of volunteers we have involved. How-
ever, we need more. If you don’t believe our structure 
or mission is correct, have that voice. But come with 
solutions to the issues. 
     Much of the discussion is around moving OJAM 
from the five-day event last year back to a four-day 
event as it had been in previous years. I expressed my 
belief that we needed to move back to a four-day 
event. Last year was very taxing on many of our key 
volunteers and instructors. Now we have several of 
these with significant health issues. Two are fighting 
cancer, a couple of others with heart issues and two 
more who are still recovering from major back surger-
ies as well as others with less severe by limiting is-
sues. Without these volunteers at 100% I personally 
don’t believe we can do five days without negatively 
impacting the other volunteers. 
     This is where my ask is, what can you do for OSS? 
Not necessarily to grow the organization or OJAM but 
simply to sustain what we have built. How can you 
help keep this great group going? Every single one of 

How do You Support OSS? By Tommy Leach 

Did I really “eat” that tag? By Rick Myers 
went to Cold Foot where you 
need to top off your tank and 
fill your spare gas cans.  
This is the last fuel for 240 
miles, and it was a little prici-
er than the On Cue in Ponca 
City, OK.  From Cold Foot 
we headed up through the 
Brooks Range, over the 
pass, and then down into the 
arctic tundra.  We found a 
place that looked good about halfway between Dead 
Horse, AK (Prudhoe Bay) and Cold Foot.  This is where 
our hunt would start. 
     We were immediately in the Caribou.  The first day we 
had maybe 750 animals migrate through.  We all got 

      Nine-Hundred and something U.S. Dollars.  That was 
what I forked over to the Alaska DNR back in September 
at their office in Fairbanks.  That was going to allow me 
to harvest one bull caribou and fish during our 10 days in 
their beautiful state.  Did I end up eating that tag?  I’ll let 
you decide. 
     We flew through the night to get to Anchorage some-
time past midnight their time.   We drove in the dark to a 
guy’s house (we met over the phone) where we picked 
up the nicest tent I have ever seen.  It’s called an Artic 
Oven and it probably cost more than my first 3 cars, com-
bined.  We then set off for an 850 mile road trip north.  
Through Denali, and then through Fairbanks,  we then 
got on the Dalton Highway and headed to the Arctic Cir-
cle.  Once we hit the circle, we only had another 350 
miles to go.  Still heading north in the Arctic Circle, we 
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     On each of our trips to Prudhoe Bay we encountered 
Musk Ox.  That was definitely on my bucket list of things 
to see.  Sometimes we were as close a 20 yards from 
them.  They pretty much just lie around, eat, and when 
the urge hits them, reproduce. I think that might actually 
be my spirit animal.  We got to see several Arctic Fox 
and some kind of wicked ground-nesting bird attack them 
for getting too close to their nest.  We saw moose, black 
bear, and a grizzly bear.  We saw a few trophy caribou, 
and I even videoed a caribou calf sniffing my foot as I lay 
on the tundra. 
     We met a lot of really nice people while we were 
there.  The truckers would stop and talk to us and the 
other hunters were very friendly as well.  One hunter had 
two young kids with him.  They stopped at our camp and 
we let them shoot our selfbows.  One of them was only 
14 years old, and it was his first time to go with his dad to 
bowhunt for Caribou.  An amazing part of this story is that 
several hours later, they stopped us because the kid had 
killed his first caribou.  He was in the clouds. 
     We left the tundra early enough to drive back to An-
chorage and get cleaned up at by brother-in-law’s cabin.  
We had four men, hunting 18-20 hours per day, and stay-
ing in a tent for 10 days without a shower!  Cleaning up 
before boarding that crowded commercial flight home 
was probably required by law.  Now, before you start 
thinking this was just gross, keep in mind that, even 
though we had limited clothes, we changed underwear 
each day. I changed with Jason, and Conrad changed 
with Curtis, JK! 
     Our short stay in Anchorage paid off.  We added 
some more fishing as well as getting cleaned up.  We 
were able to get into the silver salmon in a small creek 
south of Anchorage.  We only had a small window to 
catch them with our flight leaving, and the tide was going 
out.  We still managed to catch a limit, and packed them 
with dry ice for the flight home.  This creek provided 
some of the nastiest mud I have ever seen.  It was a gray 
tidal silt/clay that was full of rotting salmon oil.  It was as 
slick as drilling mud, but had more of a funky smell.  It 
was permanent.  I actually think Jason threw his Wiggy 
Waders away because it was impossible to clean them. 
     This short narrative was thrown together at the last 
minute, and I’m sure we can continue the stories the next 
time we get together.  There are a lot of hunters that 
would have come home without an animal and felt failure.  
They would have been disappointed that they didn’t kill a 
caribou.  They would have told their buddies, “I had to eat 
my tag!”  This was a bucket list trip for me.  My list didn’t 
have “kill a caribou” on it, but it did have “go caribou hunt-
ing”.  It also had “see a Muskox on the tundra”, “drive the 
haul road”, “go to Prudhoe Bay”, “see an Arctic Fox”, 
“catch a trophy Grayling on the fly”, 
“spend a week on the tundra with 
really close friends”, and too many 
others to mention.  Did I eat my tag?  
Nope, I still have it as a reminder of 
the good times I had in the summer 
of 2019, with buddies that define a 
hunt’s success by the memories they 
made.  And memories we made! 
 

Rick 

shots, but nobody connect-
ed.  It was actually comical 
at times.  We quickly 
learned that we were way 
better hunters than we 
were shooters.  Caribou 
are an intriguing animal.  
They feed about 4 miles 
per hour and can cover a 
lot of ground in a short 
time.  That first day was 

amazing, and then everything came to a screeching halt.  
The Caribou were pretty 
much gone.  You would 
see a lone bull or a few 
cows, but you would earn 
every opportunity for a 
shot.  We set up camp on 
the highest elevation 
around and we could see 
for miles.  We were at 
about 3,500 feet eleva-
tion, but you could see 
the snow-capped Brooks in the background.  It was a 
beautiful spot. 
     In planning for our hunt, we talked to a lot of people 
about what to expect.  Every person had a little different 
advice, but one thing they all had to say was how tough it 
was to walk in that tundra.  They said there was no way 
to prepare for it and they were right.  The tussocks are 
about 6” – 20” in diameter and about 6” – 15” tall.  They 

touch each other, but you 
can’t really walk on them 
without rolling an ankle.  If 
you step between them, 
you sink into a Peat Moss 
stuff that is full of water.  
As you try to move your 
foot for your next step, all 
of that previous stuff 
grabs your boot.  Oh, and 
as each step goes into 

the tussocks, the mosquitos that lived in there come out 
and get on the only warm-blooded thing around, you.  I’m 
guessing my knees were not up for that because they still 
hurt two months later.  If you get down really close to the 
tundra, you would be amazed at how much hidden life 
there is.  Many times I just laid there and took pictures 
with the macro setting on my camera. 
     We slipped in some fly-fishing in between hunts, and 
we caught an insane amount of trophy Arctic Grayling.  
They would basically hit anything you threw, but we had 
some really great action on dry flies.  We kept enough a 
few times to feed ourselves a late dinner.  By late, I mean 
midnight or two in the morning.  Remember it never really 
gets dark that time of the year that far north.  On one of 
our fuel trips to Prudhoe Bay (240 miles round trip) we 
stopped along the Sag and gathered some dried alder 
roots.  These roots were not from there so they must 
have washed down the Sag River during the 2015 flood.  
They burned up quickly, but provided some really tasty 
fire for those grayling.  Since we are several hundred 
miles from timber, a campfire is a pretty rare thing. 

(Continued from page 10) 
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Should you have questions or would like to submit an article for “The Drawknife” please 
contact: 
Leo Staples 
331172 E Highway 62 
Harrah, OK 73045 
treasurer@okselfbow.com or (405)206-4805  

  

 

 

 

Brandy White 

Phone: 1-405-517-9641 

 

 

We offer a multitude of traditional archery 
products. 
 
Address: 8010 E 80th Street Stillwater, Okla-
homa  
 
Phone: (539) 204-0816 
 

 

The Oklahoma Selfbow Society greatly appreciates the support of our Corporate Members and encour-

age members to remember this when you need the types of products and service that they provide. 


