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     I have struggled this quarter to find something to 
write about.  I think it’s because there is so much to 
tell. Since you’ve last received a newsletter we’ve 
had a lot happen.  The OSS, needless to say, has 
been really busy. We held our annual banquet in 
February, we had two work days in preparation for 
OJAM which has come and gone.  Now it’s turkey 
season, mushroom season, and the fishing is really 
starting to get good. And, oh yeah, my wife and I de-
cided we needed to open a restaurant too! 
     The annual OSS banquet was held the first Satur-
day of February.  If you missed it, you missed a lot of 
good fellowship, food, demos, the bow trade, and a 
great pair of speakers, Gary and Connie Renfro. We 
also generated a new record of earnings from the 
amazing, one of a kind, items that were donated to 
the auction and raffle.  A big “thank you” to those 
folks that donated items, and also a giant “thank you” 
to CR, his wife Ursula,  and Ron for running the auc-
tion.  Congratulations to Chris and Vanessa Coffman 
on being named ‘Volunteers of the Year’ and Todd 
Weldon was awarded the title ‘Master Bowyer’. This 
is a great event, put it on your calendar for next year.  
    OJAM14 is in the books! A giant shout out to the  
folks that really make this event special. Thank you to 
all the selfless volunteers that prepare, organize, 
teach, sweat, and sacrifice thier time to make this the 
smoothest OJAM ever. New membership is way up, 
which is exciting.  Lots of selfbows were built and 
shooting by the end of the weekend. An estimated 
200 selfbows were built in our classes. We gave 
away 86 rattan bows to children under 12. Congratu-
lations to the winners of the Oklahoma State Selfbow 
Championship. Great shooting guys and gals! Over 
all mens shooter was Tyler Sprabery and overall 
womens was Arika Smith! Big thanks to all of the 

President — Jason Grace 

vendors that support OJAM and OSS. Thank you for 
your donations to the clout shoot, raffles, and auc-
tion. A special thanks to the Boy Scouts for the 
amazing meals they prepared . To the yellow, red, 
and orange hats, you are the salt of this organization.  
     It’s currently turkey season here in Oklahoma and 
I do want to brag a little. My 6 year old Saxton (Huck) 
killed his first turkey during youth turkey season. No 
greater joy in the world than sharing something you 

love with someone else.  
     There are a few people I want to mention that 
need our prayers. Please pray for Rodney Wilson for 
he is suffering with a terrible back injury since the 
Monday after OJAM. Also please pray for Ralph Ren-
fro and family. Ralph has suffered from a mild stroke 
and will need plenty of prayers for his recovery.  
    Spring is my favorite time of year. Maybe because 
there is a lot to do outside that I enjoy, but spring al-
ways brings new growth. It is like the earth gets to 
start over. We too can use this time of year to renew 
friendships or relationships with family. Forgiveness 
will cleanse you 
like a spring rain.  
 
Happy Hunting! 
 

Jason  
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     What are we going to be when we grow up? 
My thoughts for this piece began at the banquet. 
Specifically during the trade bow segment. Quite 
frankly I don’t believe we are moving in the direction I 
had wished. Running in parallel I stepped back and 
didn’t run a bow camp at OJAM this year and I re-
ceived a lot of negative feedback for not doing so, but 
it was something I needed to do personally. I spent 
some time at each camp observing. Most participants 
were looking to build a bow that could be taken to the 
field and would be efficient enough to humanely har-
vest an animal. However, some were looking to build 
an art piece to hang on the wall. Never to be shot or 
carried a field. For me, this misses the intent of our 
mission “to preserve the heritage of primitive ar-
chery”. I saw similar cases with our trade bows. 
Some, in my opinion, didn’t put forth the effort to build 
to the best of their ability while others spent countless 
hours in building a work of art as well as highly effec-
tive weapon.  
     I have built well over 100 bows as have many oth-
ers within OSS and I have yet to build the “perfect” 
bow. On every bow I have every built there is a flaw 
or something I would do differently on the next one. 
In the past five years I have broken more bows while 
building than I did in the first 20 years. Why? Am I 
losing my touch? I hope not! But I think it is the oppo-
site, I believe it’s because I’m pushing the limits of 
the wood more and more. Sometimes not knowing 
when to stop. I learn something new on each and 
every bow. I had a potential customer offer me a 
large sum of money to build him an art piece just to 
hang on his wall. I turned down this job. I did offer to 
teach him for free and let him build his own art work 
but he declined. I am not interested in building wall 
hangers. My point is I continue to challenge myself to 
become a better bowyer and build a more efficient 
weapon. 

     As an organization it’s up to us to what level we 
choose to teach. Without a clear mission we will con-
tinue to have conflicts within the organization and this 
could be our demise. As individuals, you and I must 
decide if we are satisfied with building a bow that 
simply casts and arrow or if we are to build effective 
tools for hunting. I believe most want to improve. 
However, to improve, we must be open to honest 
feedback. No person that I know in this organization 
would intentionally hurt someone else’s feelings. 
Even tougher is to be able to give honest feedback, 
tactfully, to improve the end product. The bow judg-
ing performed on the trade bows is meant to provide 
constructive feedback. It is not rigged to award 
someone’s friend as the favorite bow. It is judged 
based upon the specifications, draw length and 
weight, given to the bowyer and how close they were 
met. Also, string follow, finish, tiller (flat spots or hing-
es) and extras such as tip overlays and backings like 
snake skins are criteria we judge. Unfortunately only 
40% chose to participate this year.  
     I am seeking feedback from each of you. I have 
much vested in OSS and don’t want to see it fail. 
However, my belief is we must set clear direction or 
we will. Please email me at stillwater-
selfbows@suddenlink.net with your ideas and com-
ments. I will compile a list of comments without 
names attached and submit to our board. This is your 
organization, please help 
provide the direction you 
wish to see us grow.  
 
Happy Hunting! 
    

Tommy 

Vice President — Tommy Leach 

Past President — Mike Magee 

It is a little nippy outside right now, so it must be a 
good time to put pen to paper… or tap on the key-
board.  I’m sure many of you will believe me when I 
say I have an “outside to do” list and an “inside to do” 
list; things to do outside when the weather is good, 
and things to do inside when it isn’t.  I do live in Okla-
homa, so all y’all Okies know what I mean.  All y’all is 
plural for y’all… in case you aren’t from around here. 
Anyway… with the temps in the 20s and ice on the 
ground, today is a good day to prepare an article for 
our OSS newsletter. 
     Today, I’m going to share some feelings and I’m 
going to share some how-to tips. 
First the feelings:  We just had our annual banquet.  
Now I don’t want to get all ooshie gooshie on you, but 
I felt a warm connection to and comradery with a lot 

of friends.  It was really good to see my brothers-and-
sisters-of-the-bow.  Some I’ve mentored, standing 
beside them as they took their first shot with a bow 
they built with their hands, using the knowledge and 
techniques that I was able to pass along.  Some I’ve 
hunted with, enjoying the campfire as much as the 
hunt.  With some, we’ve crawled through some thick 
stuff, on our hands and knees, intensely examining 
the ground for that next spot of blood.  I’ve patched 
up their cuts with super glue and duct tape.  I’ve re-
trieved their arrows and they retrieved mine.  When I 
had my shoulder surgery and couldn’t string a bow, 
they were there to string it for me as I helped Johnny 
and Joseph build bows at MOJAM.  Ah… the brother-
hood and sisterhood… good stuff!  Good feelings!  

(Continued on page 4) 
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Ready for more! 
     And oh by the way… at the banquet I had the hon-
or of announcing the name of the first OSS scholar-
ship recipient.  A big congratulations goes out to 
Easton Hendrickson!  Easton is a big supporter of the 
OSS mission, has helped many young first-time bow 
builders and even earns a little extra spending money 
by making and selling good quality bow strings.  His 
accomplishments outside of the OSS circles is im-
pressive too.  He is an remarkable young man!  Con-
gratulations, Easton, on the award of the first $500 
OSS scholarship. 
      Now the how-to tip.  Stripping turkey feathers.  To 
start off, turkey season is about upon us.  DO NOT 
THROW AWAY THOSE TURKEY WINGS!  We 
make use of a lot of animal parts, especially turkey 
feathers, when we make our primitive archery equip-
ment. 
     First of all, I like to use fresh kill or green feathers.  
They seem to strip easier.  If you can’t strip them 
right away, just put the wings in a couple of plastic 
bags and put both whole wings in the freeze.  No 
need to pluck the feathers.  When you are ready to 
strip them, you can either leave the wing whole or 
pluck (or cut) each feather off the wing.  My preferred 
and my fastest method is to leave the wing whole, 
spread it out as long as it will go and fasten the main 

(Continued from page 3) bones of the wing in a vise, with the feathers up.  
Then I start at the first primary feather, grabbing the 
tip of the feather with my left hand, and gripping the 
feather edge I’m going to harvest in my right hand.  I 
pull the feather edge down and out about an inch or 
two.  Once it is started, I then pull the rest of the har-
vest edge of the feather at about a 25-degree angle 
away from the feather quill.  I don’t pull the feather 
down toward the base of the wing.  This technique, to 
me, produces a cleaner separation and doesn’t put a 
lot of pressure on the edge of the feather strip you 
are going to use.   
     I hope these words I’ve provided explain the nu-
ances of my technique.  If you want to see a demon-
stration at one of our OSS events, look me up.  Or 
give me a call.  I’ll put the coffee on, you can come 
over and we will split some feathers.  I usually have 
some extra feathers laying around. 
     By the way, I strip tail feathers too, 
and use them on flu flu arrows. 
     Keep the wind in your face my 
friends, and make an arrow bloody! 
      
    

Mike 

Treasurer — Leo Staples 

      Over the years I’ve found that people often believe 
that nonprofit organizations like the Oklahoma Self-
bow Society don’t have to generate more income  
than spend.  The reality is all nonprofit organizations 
must generate surplus revenues to achieve its ulti-
mate objectives.  Which is, in our case, preserving 
the heritage of primitive archery.  Each February at 
the Annual Members Meeting the organization ap-
proves an operational and a capital budget.  Behind 
the scene the OSS Board runs the business opera-
tions as directed by the membership.  Our primary 
sources of revenue are fundraising at the Annual 
Members Meeting and OJAM.  Through the generos-
ity of our members and corporate sponsors we ex-
ceeded our revenue goals for both events.  
     One of the projects that I am working on this year 
is a new OSS website.  Once completed, you will be 
able to join, pay your dues, buy ban-
quet tickets (no more Survey Mon-
key), and even make donations.  
There will be a member only area 
for the Drawknife and other materi-
als.  Please let me know if you have 
suggestions for the new site. 
     I continue to work on bringing our 
farm back to life with the help of 
family and friends.  I always tease 
everyone that any sheds found on 
the farm belong to me.  I found my 

first one in years, but unfortunately it was still at-
tached to the deer.  It appears the young buck was 
hit on the highway and become dinner for the coy-
otes.   
     Julie and I became grandparents on April 14, 
2018.  Henry Michael Sandmann arrived at 12:20 
am.  He weighed 8 lbs 14 ozs and was 21” long.  I’ve 
tried, but still haven’t been able to put into words the 
joy of watching one of my children become a parent.  
Needless to say, Grandma Jewel and Pop-Pop love 
this precious boy.  I did tell Andrea and Travis that 
this is the best present (35th anniversary on April 30) 
that they could have given us. 
     Get out there and enjoy this beautify world that 
God has created for us! 
 

Leo 
Aka Pop-Pop 
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     Here are the members that were up for re-election 
at our Annual Member Meeting. I would like to wel-
come and thank these people for staying on as board 
members. 
• President–Jason Grace 
• Secretary-Marila Contway 
• Quartermaster-Tim Contway 
• Northeast Rep-Todd Weldon 
• Northwest Rep-Mark Mann  
• Southeast Rep-John Cooke 
    I appreciate all the work the board and members 
put in to OSS preparing for OJAM. It takes a lot of 
time to prepare, clean up, and put together such a 
large event. As I stated at the members meeting in 
February, we had 177 members at that time, 125 of 
them are family memberships. Now, after OJAM, we 
have 275 members.  
     We had 89 new members sign up this year. There 
are about 100 memberships that are going to expire. 
If you stop getting the Drawknife then your member-
ship has expired.  If you did not make it to OJAM and 

Secretary & Membership Chair — Marila Contway 

you would like to renew your membership, you can 
email me at secretary@okselfbow.com or Leo Sta-
ples at treasurer@okselfbow.com.  
     We had 762 register during the event.  I want to 
say thanks to the people that helped me in the regis-
tration trailer and the store.  I’m always looking for 
help, if you’re interested just let us know.   It was 
great meeting many new friends and seeing all the 
new faces. I also want to thank all of our hard work-
ing Red Hats and Yellow Hats and anyone else who 
stepped up to help make the event the Best and Big-
gest Bow Making Event in the US. You are the ones 
who make this happen.  
     The weather was the best 
we could ever ask for and we 
had a successful week. Many 
bows built and a new love for 
building bows in many hearts.  
 

Marila 

Quartermaster — Tim Contway 

      First, I want to thank everyone who came out for 
the OJAM work day.  We cleaned up the Vendor ar-
ea, made more room for travel trailers, and laid out 
the parking area.  This paid off at OJAM as more 
people were able to park their trailers and vehicles. I 
thank all the yellow, red, and orange hats that helped 
us out this year and all the other people that helped.  
I had a great time talking to old friends and meeting 
new ones.  I got to participate in the 3D shoot.  I shot 
pretty well with my selfbow and got into the shoot off 
with my natural composite bow.  While I got beat, my 
wife got third place with her natural composite bow. 
    This year, at the banquet, was Marila’s first time to 
participate in the bow trade.  The young lady who got 
the bow she built used it in the 3D shoot and took 
first place.  Needless to say, I am very proud of 
Marila. 
     At OJAM the work does not end when the vendors 
close down on Sunday.  I want to thank everyone 

who helped tear down the 3D range and the power 
tool area. The shower on Sunday forced us to leave 
four tents.  A few of us came up the next Friday to 
take them down, make some arrowheads, and work 
on some bows.  I really appreciate their helping me 
take care of the Club’s equipment.  It takes lots of 
manpower to prepare and pull off events like OJAM.  
We can always use more help! 
     Please let me know if you are interested in helping 
at any of our events (Banquet, OJAM, Members 
Campout, and the Wildlife Expo).  Volunteering is a 
great way to get to know other 
members and to give back to the 
organization.  
 

Tim 

2018 OSS Activities 
 

Members Campout & Knapp In 
June 15-17 

Rutter Farm, Stillwater, Oklahoma 
 

Ralph Renfrom Benfit 3D Shoot 
June 16-17 

Rutter Farm, Stillwater, Oklahoma 

 

Wildlife EXPO 
September 21-23 

 Lazy E Arena, Guthrie, Oklahoma 
 

Members Hunt 
October 12-14 

Ponca Bowmen, Ponca City, Oklahoma 
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     Congratulations to the officers of the Selfbow So-
ciety on a great banquet.  The demonstrations were 
really good and the guest speakers very interesting.  
There were a lot of really good items in the raffle and 
auction.  If you missed the banquet you missed a 
great time.   

MISCELLANEOUS COOKING TIPS 
     Here are some cooking tips that might interest 
you.  Most of them I have not heard of but appear to 
be worth a try. 

• After stewing a chicken for diced meat for casse-
roles, etc. let cool in broth before cutting into 
chunk, it will have twice the flavor. 

• To slice meat into thin strips, partially freeze and 
it will slice easily.   

• A roast with a bone will cook faster than a bone-
less roast, the bone carries the heat to the inside 
of the roast quicker.  

• Never cook a roast cold, let stand for at least an 
hour at room temperature.  Brush with oil before 
and during roasting.  The oil will seal in the juices.   

• For a juicier hamburger add cold water to the 
beef before grilling (1/2 cup per pound of  meat).  

• To freeze meatballs, place them on a cookie 
sheet until frozen. Place in plastic bags and they 
will stay separated so that you may remove as 
many as you want.  

• To keep cauliflower white while cooking add a 
little milk to the water. 

• When boiling corn, add sugar to the water instead 
of salt. Salt will toughen the corn.   

• To ripen tomatoes, put them in a brown paper 
bag in a dark pantry and they will ripen overnight.   

• Do not use soda to keep vegetables green, it de-
stroys Vitamin C. 

• When cooking cabbage, place a small tin cup or 
can half full of vinegar on the stove near the cab-
bage.  It will absorb the odor.  

• Potatoes soaked in salt water for 20 minutes be-
fore baking will bake more rapidly. 

• Let raw potatoes stand in cold water for at least 
half an hour before frying to improve the crisp-
ness of French fries. 

• Use greased muffin tins as molds when baking 
stuffed green peppers. 

• A few drops of lemon juice in the water will whiten 
boiled potatoes. 

• Buy mushrooms before they “open”.  When 
stems and caps are attached snugly, mushrooms 
are truly fresh.   

• Do not use metal bowls when mixing salads.  Use 
wooden, glass or china. 

• Lettuce keeps better if you store in refrigerator 
without washing first so that the leaves are dry.  
Wash the day you are going to use.   

• To keep celery crisp, stand it up in a pitcher of 
cold, salted water and refrigerate. 

• Don’t despair if you over salted the gravy.  Stir in 
some instant mashed potatoes and you will repair 
the damage.  Just add a little more liquid to offset 
the thickening.   

DUTCH OVENS 

• Heat the pot a little before beginning to cook in it. 

• Put the Dutch oven over the fire or put coals un-
der it first until the food begins to cook,  then add 
coals to the lid.  It will prevent burning the top of 
the food before it is completely cooked inside. 

• Try the Dutch oven liners they make for cooking, 
especially for food with sugar in it.  

• Use round wire cooking racks in the bottom of 
your Dutch oven to cook things like  biscuits to 
prevent them from burning on the bottom.   

  

KP 

Campfire Cooking Over An Open Fire — K. P. Lehman 
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     Well, OJam XIV is in 
the books and I have to 
say it was a great 
event.  Good weather, 
good crowd, good food, 
good fellowship, and many 
new faces to welcome into 
OSS and the world of 
building primitive archery 
equipment. Everyone 
pitched in and I feel as if 
we did a better job of cov-
ering all the necessary po-
sitions for having a well 
oiled and running event. 
     Hopefully we'll have the number of states regis-
tered in someone's article, but I could name quite a 
few.  We got a lot of bows to the short string with very 
few failures.  We made around 80 or so youngsters 
very happy with their own rattan bows. I think the pe-
can bows went well for the intermediate aged kids. 
     We have so many people to thank for their efforts 
including a great line up of vendors.  The vendors 
add a whole lot to our event and their participation  
and continued participation is greatly appreciated by 
the BOD and the OSS general membership.  We 
added a lot of new members during our 
event and I'm sure that word of mouth will reach 
many possible new members. 
     Special thanks must go out the the Choctaw Boy 
Scout Troop for keeping us well fed.  No where else 
can you get such a bargain and not have to worry 
about cooking at your camp for four days. 
     I'm so pleased at the number of Yellow Hats and 

Non-Resident Representative — Ralph Renfro 

Red Hats who have jumped in and become an inte-
gral part of making OJam a huge success. We laid 
out a plan to incorporate more folks to help with the 
work load and I'd say we have had great suc-
cess.  The more help we have the easier it is on the 
"old" guys. 
     This post OJam update must include the list of 
those who have struggled since OJam.  I had four 
mini strokes this past week and am still waiting on 
results to pinpoint the cause.  Rodney Wilson has 
been down and out with a back problem.  Johnny 
McAdoo has had his truck T-Boned and rolled. 
Thanking God that no serious injuries resulted.  So 
now I hope everyone will relax, unwind and get 
cranked up for turkey season. 
     Didn't get many pictures, so I'll depend on other 
contributors to post 
their pics.  Just one 
of my boy Greyden 
being an 8 year old. 
 
Till next time, get the 
garden in and pick a 
sweet spot on a big 
ole Tom. 
  

Ralph 
 
Editors Note:  For those that don’t know Ralph ran 
into some additional medical issues shortly after sub-
mitting this article.  Please keep Ralph,  Diane and 
Greyden in your prayers. 

Northeast I Representative  — Gary Dement 
     Howdy, Brothers and Sisters of 
the bow!! 
     WOW, what a great OJAM XIV, if 
you missed it, I feel sorry for you! 
For starters, the weather was fantas-
tic the entire time. Vendors row was 
the best ever, with popular regulars 
returning with their high quality goods 
and services. We had first time at-
tendees Carson Brown, of Shurwood 
Shafts from Oregon, James Rempp, 
of Hamstring Archery from Montana and Clay Hayes, 
of Twisted Stave Media from Idaho. Clay has already 
put some videos of OJAM on Facebook, with more to 
come. I'm sure there were other new vendors on the 
south end of vendors row that I've left out. I apologize 
for that. With my back still giving me fits, I didn't get 
down there to check everyone out. We have the most 
generous vendors and corporate sponsors I've been 
around. That's because they believe in the OSS mis-

sion and donate to our raffles and auctions to raise 
much appreciated funds to promote primitive archery 
and put bows in the hands of hundreds of kids every 
year. When you see them be sure to say thanks and 
the best way to show your appreciation is by doing 
business with our vendors and corporate sponsors. 
     I'm sure Marila and Leo will report on registration 
and new members, but under the circumstances, I 
was impressed with both of them. This year spring 
break for public schools was split. In my opinion, this 
reduced our attendance by approximately 30%, since 
about half of the school districts were in session the 
week of OJAM. The school administrators I talked to 
about this said they have to take spring break with 
their VoTech. Upon inquiry to Eastern Oklahoma 
County VoTech, I was told that spring break dates 
are set in a meeting between the local VoTech repre-
sentative and the superintendents of the high schools 
they serve. I've got an idea on how to encourage 

(Continued on page 8) 
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schools statewide to be consistent on the week they 
choose, but it will take all of us getting involved. 
Hopefully more information on this will be available in 
a future Drawknife issue. 
     One of the things I enjoyed the most at OJAM this 
year was watching my 20 year old grandson, Austin 
Wiegert, helping his 13 and 9 year old cousins, Josh-
ua and Josiah Dement, build their pecan wood board 
bows. I just wish I'd have taken a picture of it, I forget 
about the camera on my phone sometimes. I did get 
a photo of Joshua and Josiah to send to their par-
ents. This was the first time the boys have been able 
to attend OJAM and they've talked with excitement 
about it since. Thanks to Billy Moore for the pecan 
wood board bow blanks for the kids. From the feed-
back I've heard, they have been a huge success and 
worthy of consideration for next year. 
     I'm looking forward to wild turkey season this 
year. I've been hampered, off and on for 20 years 
and pretty constantly the past few years, with chronic 
lower back pain. The wheels turn slow at the VA 
Medical Center, but I received an epidural steroid 

(Continued from page 7) injection this week that's given me more relief than 
anything they've tried. I'm scheduled to get another 
one on May 2 and if that continues my improvement I 
should be able to get back into bow work and do 
some shooting. 
     I'm not the only OSS member dealing with health 
issues. As many of you on Facebook know, Ralph 
Renfro, Rodney Wilson, Perry Anderson, and several 
members experiencing health issues. 
     Begin making plans now for the OSS Members 
Rendezvous for June 15-17, 2018 to be held at the 
Rutter Farm. This is an opportunity for us to gather to 
socialize, shoot our bows and work on projects, if you 
desire. John McAdoo and Rodney Wilson will be giv-
ing us more information on this. 
     Thank you to everyone who had a part in making 
OJAM XIV a monstrous success. WE CAN'T DO IT 
WITHOUT YOU!! 
     See you at the rendezvous. Now, get out there 
and harvest a gobbler!! 

Gary 

     Hello to all. So far 2018 has been a good year. 
We had a great banquet with plenty in attendance. 
Gary and Connie Renfro did a fantastic job as guest 
speakers. There were 32 (I think) bows in the annual 
bow trade and the bow made by Sheldon Glass won 
the Master Bowyers top bow award. OJAM was un-
believable, again. At the time of this writing, I have 
not heard the numbers, but there were a whole lot of 
bows built and started.  Now looking forward to the 
June Members Campout & Knapp In.  
     I am supposed to be writing a follow up story on 
target panic and I have to admit that I’m a little short 
on info.  My research time has been impeded by 
work, finishing my trade bow, planning and packing 
for an 8 day vacation and OJAM at the same time, 
then back to working overtime. I will share some of 
the information that I have found on the subject. 
     One thing that I found out while researching target 
panic is that it is taboo to even mention target panic. 
Just mentioning it can cause someone to get it. It's 
as if you can't get it if you don't know about it, or if 
you have had it and have been cured, just by hearing 
the words ‘target panic’ can cause a relapse and you 
get it again. But if you are like me and have it bad, 
there is no risk and it doesn’t hurt anything to talk 
about it.    
     One website that I found is called Ultimate Ar-
chery Solutions, and for $60 you can receive a cus-
tom made CD that you are supposed to listen to at 
bedtime. You can get it made for your specific reli-
gion and your specific shooting style. It is supposed 
to be a meditation/chanting CD and I guess you get 
cured by osmosis. I’m not real sure and it doesn’t 

Northeast Representative II — Todd Weldon 

sound like something I would try anyway so I’m not 
going to spend the $60 to try that method. 
     Another option is a book by Jay Kidwell, PHD., 
titled ‘Instinctive Archery Insights, Cure for target 
panic’. I actually own this book and have read 
through it a while back, but I'm going to have to revis-
it that one.  
     Using a clicker is supposed to help. It sounds like 
it only helps you make sure that you are coming to 
full draw and not release early. I’m not too sure about 
the aiming and releasing after reaching full draw. 
Some shooters say switching from right hand to left 
hand and vise versa helps. I've had some people tell 
me to shoot a lighter bow, and have had others say 
that shooting a heavier bow helped them. Another tip 
said that you are supposed to practice drawing the 
bow to anchor and not release, just hold for a few 
seconds and let off, doing that over and over until 
you are comfortable coming to full draw and NOT 
releasing. Another tip is to shoot at a blank bale, 
which is a bale or bag without a bullseye. Stand 
close, 3 to 5 yds, shut your eyes and go through your 
shooting sequence, draw, anchor, hold and then re-
lease. Doing that you are not focusing or worrying 
about hitting the target, rather you are just training 
your mind and body to go through the shot process. 
     I read on one forum that a person needs to make 
up their mind to target shoot or hunt, because the two 
don't go together. Not sure about that one. The same 
thread the guy said that archers are putting too much 
pressure on themselves to make perfect shots. The 
examples that he used are a golfer hitting the golf 

(Continued on page 9) 
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ball 150 yds in the wind and landing 10 ft from the 
pin, or a quarterback under pressure hitting the re-
ceiver running down field, covered by defenders and 
completing the pass. Or driving down the road and 
keeping your car in between the lines while talking on 
the phone and drinking coffee. The simplest form of 
hand eye coordination is eating with a fork. You don't 
have to think about it, you just do it. The guy said that 
we as archers, at least some of us, are putting way 
too much pressure on ourselves and trying too hard 
to make the perfect shot and that sets you up for fail-
ure and target panic. Just relax, have fun and shoot 
arrows. 
     Right now I’m in the process of making a lighter 
bow at 40#. I have it about ¾ tillered and hope to fin-

(Continued from page 8) ish it soon. From there I’m not sure what approach 
I’m going to take but it might end up looking like this; 
shooting a light bow opposite hand with a clicker and 
with my eyes shut while driving down the highway, 
 talking on the phone and drinking coffee. If there ev-
er was going to be a case study on target panic, I 
would be the perfect subject to study.  More to come 
and update on my progress 
in the next newsletter. 
 

Todd 
Editor’s Note:  On 2/3/2018 
OSS elevated Todd to the 
rank of Master Bowyer. 

OJAM 14 — Mike Hames 

     Ojam 14 is behind us and I would say, I think it 
was one of the best organized since we started. I 
have been to all of them and I believe that the extra 
bow classes that were set up made things run very 
smoothly. As one of the yellow hats I didn’t feel 
swamped or pressured to rush the people that want-
ed to learn bow making through steps without them 
understanding why we did each step, and the se-
quence, so they could get the best bow possible with 
the wood they picked. I’m not sure how many bows 
were made in each camp but I am proud to say that 
everyone seemed to have a good time and learned 
enough that they could probably lay out a bow and 
make it themselves with little help. 
     We had plenty of help in the group I was helping 
with and it sure made it nice. Some of the people 
stepped up and made strings, lay outs and asked for 
help when not sure of what could be done with a par-
ticular piece of character wood. All of the Hats and 
others under the other tents deserve a big hand for 
this event running so smoothly. Yes, there were a 
few set backs on some wood that was not so good 
after getting into the layout time. We made the best 
of it or I stepped out and brought back another piece 
of wood that was close to where they had gotten with 
their work. Can’t let out all of those secrets though.  
It is amazing that so many people can come together 
from so many places and work together like they 
have know each other for some time. I had a couple 

of guys in my group that definitely deserved hats and 
got them on Saturday night.  
     With so many people learning the art of making 
bows, many styles and shapes, I felt better about 
stepping out of the group, making a round or two 

down the Vendors Row and through a few camps to 
visit. I usually ended up down at the power tools after 
a few had found me, wanting a bow cut out.  
     The food from the Scouts and from other camps 
was great. Some of the camps would come around 
after hours and make sure you knew they had extra 
food if you were hungry or just wanted to visit.  
     I got to stay a few nights this year and it was nice. 
Setting around the fire and visiting. I miss that from 
my past Rendezvous days of Muzzle loading. Always 
something to eat, drink and stories around the fires in 
the groups. I think that is what made it easier to get 
up early in the mornings and get to the bow camp 
and get started.  
     There were a few who offered their campers for 
staying the night when they would not be there. I say, 
Thank You, and you know who you are. The dog, my 
sidekick most of the time in the evenings, enjoyed not 
traveling the 1.5 hours home and back in the am.  
Having more time to visit was a plus and I got to 
make a few trades for some snakes and other goods 

(Continued on page 10) 
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for some of the items I have been putting back just 
for these events. 
     I can’t say enough about our 
group.  From the gracious land 
owners to the volunteers origi-
nally came together to put this 
event into motion and all those 
who are keeping it on track. I’m 
very proud to be one of the 
founding members and part of 
the group that keeps our mis-
sion going. I think we 
“Preserved the Heritage of Prim-
itive Archery” and “Passed on 
the Tradition” to others so they 
might do the same, maybe in other states or towns. 
Looking back when this all started, we now talk about 
how we never dreamed this would grow into what it 
has. We just wanted to have a bow building camp, in 
a cooler environment than what we had been used to 

(Continued from page 9) in July and maybe not travel so far. It has happened.  
     Attending this event ranks right up there close to 
or equal to the opening of Hunting Season where we 
join friends again to do things we enjoy. There is 
nothing like it. 
     Looking forward to the 
June Rendezvous. Take 
care. 
 

Mike 

 

Editor’s Note: On 
2/3/2018 the Oklahoma 
Selfbow Society elect-
ed Mike into the Hall of 
Fame. 

Martha & Doug Rutter 

Ralph Renfro Benefit 3D Shoot 
Hosted by the Oklahoma Selfbow Society 

June 16 & 17, 2018 
• Classes – Recurve, Longbow and Primitive (Selfbows and Natural Composite w/ Wood Ar-

rows) 
• Awards for top three in each class (Men and Women) 
• 25 Target Course with scoring of 12, 10, 8, 5 & 0. 
• $15 for each competition round.  
• Each tournament round shot will be entered in a drawing for a custom Osage Selfbow cre-

ated by Tommy Leach.  
• Need not be present to win 
• $5 Fun Rounds. 
• Books open at 8:00 AM and close at 4:00 PM on Saturday and open at 8:00 and close at 

2:00 PM Sunday. 
• Ties to be determined by # of 12’s (“X”) – no shoot offs. 
• Concessions will be available onsite.  
• Potluck Dinner Saturday evening. 
 
Ralph Renfro, one of the founding OJAM and OSS members and is our Non-Resident Board 
Member, suffered a stroke in early April. He spent several days in the hospital before being 
transferred to a rehabilitation facility in Hutchinson, KS. Ralph is currently undergoing therapy 
several hours each day. All proceeds from this event will go directly to Ralph and his family to 
assist in covering medical expenses. 
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     Greetings from the 
frigid plains of Western 
Oklahoma.  In my neck 
of the woods it’s now all 
but certain that insects 
that commonly cause 
problems with my plum 
and peach production 
will not be an issue this 
year as the freezing rain 
and 20 degree tempera-
tures this past weekend 
has laid to waste any 
aspirations I might have 
been nurturing of fresh plum jam or peach cobbler 
made from the product of my backyard toil. Nonethe-
less, we look forward to warmer weather and some 
desperately-needed rain.   
     It was good seeing many of you at our 14th 
OJAM. While a late-season case of influenza at-
tempted to waylay my time in Payne County this 
spring, I did manage to show up on Thursday after-
noon and stay through Saturday.  There were others 
also ill, but the club was well-represented by hard-
working members.  In my camp, the aggregation of 
hats ramrodded by Mike Hames, we enjoyed a strong 
cross-section of instructors and a good presence of 
first-time and repeat bowyers.  It’s a pleasure seeing 
the sound instruction and guidance by red and yellow 
hats who, before a few years ago, had never laid 
draw knife to timber.  Jason mentioned an important 
truth Thursday evening about the act of instructing 
that applies to so many areas of life.  He declared 
that to really learn bow-making, one should teach it.  
The beauty of a camp our size is that there is always 
another layer of expertise to be found just a few 
yards away. Because each stave comes complete 
with a unique set of challenges, there will always be 
learning opportunities for even the most seasoned 
bowyer.  On that subject, I’d like to share some of my 
insights from this year. 
     On my way into camp Thursday afternoon, the 
Tylenol having just resolved the morning fever, I 
questioned the rationale for attending this year.  I felt 
lousy, had slept little the night before, and every mus-
cle fiber reminded me of how uncomfortable the my-
algias of influenza can be.  Thinking beyond this 
year’s OJAM, I began to explore my reasons for club 
membership and the time required to support the 
OSS and its various activities.  After all, over the past 
several years I had acquired a large collection of 
tools and bow-building equipment.  I have developed 
relationships with several whom I consider experts 
and who are readily accessible and happy to help 
with any of my questions. What is it about this organi-
zation that should compel me to invest my time and 

Northwest Representative — Mark Mann 

energies? My education on this question was to 
begin about two minutes after arriving at camp.  Pull-
ing up to our tent to unload material, I believe I first 
ran into Durk Green who asked how I was feeling as 
he had heard I was a little puny and might not be pre-
sent. I had several members come to the tail gate of 
my pickup and offer to help me unload my materials 
and offer to make room for my shave horse and 
benches.  After parking, I just wanted to slip in incog-
nito and maybe catch my breath.  Sleeking down to 
the big tent I was “ambushed” by well-wishers and 
greeted by many whom I hadn’t seen since last 
year’s gathering.  Smiling faces united by a single 
activity but driven by a much more powerful undertow 
of fellowship, friendship, caring, and serving.  I spent 
far too much time resting this year, but the great 
cloud of hats in our tent, like every other tent, were 
looking for opportunities of service, and nobody seek-
ing to make a bow went unattended.  In reacquaint-
ing myself with the many excellent vendors of OJAM, 
I was reminded of how they help behind the scenes, 
many of which are club members, and most all do-
nating materials, time and instruction when asked.  
Looking over the large area of camping I was remind-
ed of the many unsung members who show up early 
and leave late just to provide comfortable camping 
and clean up the grounds after the fun is over.  A 
friend and busy club member made a point to return 
to me one of my stray arrows from last year’s clout 
shoot which he had in safe keeping all last year.  
Many asked about my family who was in absentia 
this year.  Others stopped by to renew acquaintances 

from years gone by.  Two good friends still somewhat 
new to the craft presented me with a walnut stave 
they acquired for me to say thanks for some minor 
favor I had performed recently. And while every year 
we have a few late-comers who show up on Saturday 

(Continued on page 12) 



Page 12 The Drawknife 

to make a bow, this year I saw at least one or two of 
those folks on the internet post a heart-felt thank you 
for doing a last-minute cut out. 
     So many doing so much for our organization with 
an investment of time and hard work while sacrificing 
some other activity or pursuit.  Most of the new mem-
bers this year seemed to be particularly thankful and 
gracious, almost as if to say, “this is why you are a 
part of this club—this is why you don a yellow hat 
each year.”   
     We are a unique organization, not just because of 
the peculiar skills taught, but perhaps more so be-
cause of the men and women who make up this 
great club. 
     As we look forward to a busy spring and summer, 

(Continued from page 11) seek out what opportunities may be available and 
jump in! The quality and integrity of this organization 
depends on each of us. 
     Thank you for allowing me 
to serve as the representative 
of the northwest district. I am 
in very good company.  
 

Mark 

     For many years, I have kept something a secret 
inside my bow-building tool box.  I used it sparingly at 
OJAM and even then, only under the cover of dark-
ness.  A few close friends knew I had it in there, but 
they also knew that I didn’t share it, loan it out, or talk 
about it very much.  It is not a “one-of-a-kind”, but 
somehow much of the bowyer’s community have 
overlooked just how valuable this tool really is.  At 
one time, I thought they were no longer available 
(which made me covet mine even more).  What is it?  
A Bowyer’s Edge built by the late Dean Torges. 
     Following Dean’s passing (November 4, 2016) I 
contacted his widow, Mary, asking if she might have 
any of the Bowyer’s Edge tools still available.  She 
told me that they are still in production and she now 
has plenty!  I ordered a few more for some friends 
following that discussion along with another copy of 
his book “Hunting the Osage Bow”.  If you do not 
have that book, get it while you can.  
     The Bowyer’s Edge comes unfinished, and at the 

time of this writing, 
was $65.00 + 6.50 
S&H.  The brass 
frame and spring-
steel blade (actually 
cut from a Sandvik 
scraper) come inlaid 
into a rectangular 
handle of white hard-
wood (I think Ash) or 
Black Walnut.  You 
don’t get to choose 

the wood, but that doesn’t really matter.  The bevel of 
the blade is already established, but needs to be 
honed and burnished.  The tool comes with a handy 
little jig for honing (to maintain the correct angle), as 
well as a tiny burnisher that is just the right size for 
the blade (Photo A). 
     Instructions are included on how to sharpen the 
blade as well as a template for shaping the handle.  

You do not have 
to do anything to 
the handle for the 
tool to work, but 
shaping it using 
the template pro-
vided gives you a 
lot of comfort and 
control of the 
tool.  Here are 
pictures of mine 
(Photo B & C), 
and you can see 
the variations on the handle design.   

     Keep in mind 
that even though 
this is made from 
a scraper blade, 
you are not 
scraping, you are 
cutting.  The 
depth of cut is 
adjusted so that 
the knife edge 
rides just a cou-
ple of thou-
sandths below the 

toe.  I use a yellow post-it note to adjust mine, and it 
is the perfect thickness for me.  The tool rides on the 
brass toe and the depth is controlled by the pressure 
and angle applied to the blade.  Sounds complicated, 
but it isn’t.  When you first start using this tool, it can 
be a little awkward, but give it a few minutes and you 
will be peeling off pieces of wood that will amaze you.  
Take your time sharpening the blade correctly be-
cause that is where the real payoff is.  If you can’t 
sharpen it, learn how.  The tool is not going to work 
very well dull.  The advantage to using the Bowyer’s 
Edge over a scraper is that, because it rides on a 

(Continued on page 13) 

Tool Time — Rick Myers 

Photo A 

Photo B 

Photo C 
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sole, it will not washboard your wood.  This becomes 
very apparent when you blend in the dips.  Using a 
scraper when you have to jump across many layers 
of early wood and latewood, you develop troughs be-
cause the early wood is so soft and the late wood is 
so hard.  A scraper has nothing to ride on so it cuts 
more when it goes over the early wood and cuts less 
going over the late wood.  This is very similar to a 
pothole in the road.  The early wood becomes the 
pothole and gets deeper and deeper each time you 
drive over it. 
     I usually employ a “roof top” approach to tillering 
my bows.  Once I come off the bandsaw I use a Ni-
cholson 49 to make the “roof top” even along the en-
tire belly.  I then switch to the Bowyer’s Edge and 
continue using this tool through all of my tillering and 
weight adjustment.  It works amazingly well in the 
final stages of tillering because you have so much 
control over the amount of wood being removed.  Be-
cause the profile of this tool is so low, you can actual-
ly just leave your string on during final tiller and simp-
ly work the belly under the string, flexing the bow as 
you go.  If the blade starts to chatter the wood, it is 
time to re-sharpen it.  I can usually build two or three 
bows before the blade needs attention. 
     Once you get used to this tool, you will be using it 
for many tasks other than tillering (chasing rings, tru-
ing up the sides of the limbs, even tapering arrow 

(Continued from page 12) shafts).  If you are interested in purchasing this tool, 
please visit WWW.BOWYERSEDGE.COM.  Make 
sure you get Dean’s book and video as well.  If you 
want to view a Bowyer’s Edge in person, just attend 
our annual banquet in February of this year.  Mary 
Torges was kind enough to donate a Bowyer’s Edge 
kit, Dean’s video “Hunting the Bamboo Backed Bow”, 
and a copy of Dean’s book “Hunting the Osage Bow” 
which Mary has signed inside the cover.  I finished 
the Bowyer’s Edge and sharpen the blade prior to the 
auction.  If you purchase any items from the Bow-
yer’s Edge website, please drop Mary a note thank-
ing her for her contribution to our auction.  Dean 
Torges had a huge impact on the bowyer’s communi-
ty, and even though he 
is no longer with us, his 
contributions continue 
through his writings and 
the availability of the 
Bowyer’s Edge. 
 

Rick  
 

Selfbow Art — Gary Whelan 
     I built my first self-bow 
at OJAM in 2016. I decid-
ed after shooting it nearly 
every day that summer 
and going to a few tradi-
tional archery shoots that I 
would not hunt with any 
other weapon until I har-
vested a deer with that 
bow. Well that promise 
made the 2016 deer sea-
son a very long one. I was 
not much of an archery 
hunter before I was intro-
duced to OJAM and OSS, 
so I had never taken any animal with any type of ar-
chery equipment. I had to learn to be a different kind 
of hunter than I was in the past. I had to spend more 
time in the woods observing and pay closer attention 
to wind and scent cover. I took nearly the entire 2016 

season to even get a deer within range. I had one 
that year and he never presented a shot, not an ethi-
cal one, anyway. 
     I continued to build bows and to practice getting 
the whole family involved in shooting and building 
their own bows. I was very excited to start the 2017 
season. I got drawn into MCAAP with Mike, John and 
Terry and couldn’t 
have been more 
ready. I had more 
opportunities this 
year and even got 
some shots but 
like “All Day 
Todd” I got a case 
of “Target Panic”. 
I missed two at 
the member hunt 
and one at 

(Continued on page 14) 

2018 Banquet Keynote Speakers 
 

We want to thank our Banquet Keynote Speakers Gary and Connie Renfro for speak-
ing at the Banquet.  The link to their specialty archery web business, Traditional Ar-
chery Products is traditionalarcheryproducts.com.   
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Recovery — Conrad Kleinholz 
    Like most of us here, I am an ad-
dicted bowhunter. After almost 50 
years, it consumes me all year. When 
not actively hunting, I spend my time 
in related activities with which we can 
all identify: building bows, harvesting 
arrow wood and making arrows, and I 
even manage to knap a few points. 
Add scouting, food plot maintenance, 
stand placement, and it is easy to see 
where the time goes. 
     And then, the BEST time. These 
really are the good old days. We are 
fortunate enough to have 107 consec-
utive days to chase deer in Oklahoma. 
Add squirrels and rabbits, and there 
are only 61 days that we can’t legally 
chase game. And, if you add fish and coyotes, we 
can be out there all 365 days! 
     My favorite, though, is deer hunting. As all of us 
know, the shooting part, even if we fill all 6 tags, plus 
bonus deer, lasts less than a minute. The rest is oc-
cupied in waiting and watching. We get to see, and 
experience storm systems move, sunrises and sets, 
and seasons change. We see interactions among 
vegetation, birds, insects, mammals, reptiles and am-
phibians that most people can’t imagine, and those 
scenes make indelible memories. 
     When the multitude of factors is just right, an addi-
tional level of excitement occurs. When deer and ar-
row collide, whether your goal is steaks or mounts, 
we have other indelible memories. We can all envi-
sion the 40-yard blood trail, with target at the end. 
We all want our shots to be perfect, but that isn’t real-
ity. Maybe a bow limb hits something or the arrow 
deflects on an unseen twig. Sometimes we just don’t 
make a perfect shot. 

     Regardless, the next phase, recovery, is my favor-
ite portion of the hunt. It’s kind of like taking a test. I 
compare what I remember about how the deer was 
standing and where the arrow hit with what I see on 
the ground and vegetation that tells me what hap-
pened. The objective is always a short trail with lots 
of visible blood and future backstraps at the end. 
And, the options are:  

• Muscle blood usually starts with impressive flow, 
but often diminishes within a few hundred yards, 
especially if the deer was not pressured to es-
cape after the shot. Muscle blood is usually dark 
red, and can contain clot particles within drops. 

• Arterial blood will usually maintain uniform drop 
or splotch patterns from first to last, except for the 
last few yards of the trail as the blood is depleted. 
Arterial blood is often bright red, and almost nev-
er shows any clotting in the blood sign.  

• Lung blood is bright red, and contains bubbles. 
With a multiple blade or serrated head, there may 
be small pieces of lung tissue in the trail. 

• Rumen or gut blood often contains small particle 
of vegetation, is dark red to brown or dirty green 
in color and often appears diluted because of in-
clusion digestive fluids. 

• Serous fluid looks like dilute chicken broth. If 
tinged with blood it appears light pink. Serous flu-
id appears when the body cavity fills with blood, 
but has not yet mixed. 

     Hunters complain of poor blood trails, often with 
the supposition that the wound closed or was blocked 
by something within the wound. if the arrow is re-
tained in the wound, it can act as a wick to channel 
blood out of the wound. if the arrow is not retained, 
there is a more likely cause for poor blood trails. 

(Continued on page 15) 

MCAAP. Needless to say I got pretty frustrated but I 
continued to shoot. On December 30 I was hunting 
out of a treehouse the kids and I had built in the back 
of our place and my arrow finally found its mark. I 
harvested a small doe, could’ve been a world class 
buck and I would not have been any more excited. 
Not only had I gotten one with the first bow I built, to 

sweeten the pot a little more, it was on my property, 
in a stand that I had built with my kids. This year was 
also the first year my son Grayson hunted. He got his 
lifetime license (he saved Christmas, birthday money, 
did some extra work around the house and bought it 
himself) and was able to harvest his first deer, a buck 
with his rifle at his grandpas farm. He has been on 
my case ever since about being the provider. So I 
was more than happy to show him the deer. This 
deer was also the first one I skinned and processed. 
James and Justin showed me how to do it giving me 
full confidence on the processing. I would like to send 
a big thank you to all the members that started the 
bow club and to all the members that keep it going 
and keep the tradition alive. 
 

Gary  



Page 15 The Drawknife 

     The body cavity is divided by the diaphragm, and 
the position of the wound in the cavity makes a big 
difference in tracking. The body cavity anterior to the 
diaphragm contains the lungs and heart, with little 
extra space. Unless a lung is punctured and collaps-
es, a wound that does not penetrate the diaphragm 
shows blood quickly and fairly uniformly.  
     A wound to the posterior body cavity shows a dif-
ferent trail. In this portion, there is more void space to 
accommodate muscular movements of the rumen 
components and intestines, and there is serous fluid 
in the void. The vertical placement of posterior cavity 
wounds has a greater effect on blood trails than ante-
rior cavity wounds, as the void space in the posterior 
cavity must fill to the level of the wound before blood 
is leaked to the outside. Blood flow is good when the 
animal is descending or on level ground, but will di-
minish greatly if the animal is ascending. Once the 
cavity is filled to the wound level, blood flow will be-
come more uniform, and during initial flow at this 
time, poorly mixed serous fluid may be seen in the 
trail. 
     If the wound channel includes the diaphragm, the 
blood trail may be even more diminished, since both 
portions of the cavity must fill before blood is lost to 
the outside. 
     This year, I was lucky to participate in several re-
covery activities, most successful. The first hunt of 
the year, I had a nice buck at 10 yards, and shot over 
him. He didn’t know I was there, and I had another 
shot. A deflection sent the arrow into his ham. I got a 
Grizzly and about 3 inches of wood, but I knew imme-
diately that unless I got lucky, the arrow was not go-
ing to get the artery, and he would survive with a cool 
scar to use for bragging rights with the does. 50 
yards later, I was proven correct when I found the 
arrow after only a few small spots of blood to show 
his escape, and no more after only another 30 yards. 
I saw him again a week later, and only the two of us 
knew what had happened. 
     Later in October, I shot a DMAP doe fawn. It was 
a chip shot that I blew. She laid down in front of me, 
and I hit her in the leg. I knew immediately that she 
couldn’t survive 
though, because I 
heard the bone 
break, and knew 
what was on the oth-
er side. There was 
plenty of blood to 
follow, and we re-
covered her within 
80 yards. 
     In November, I shot a doe with a quartering away 
shot. The hit was midbody, just behind the last rib, 
with no exit wound. I found blood within 10 yards and 
followed it easily in the oak leaf covered forest floor. 
About 100 yards later, the arrow came out as she 

(Continued from page 14) crossed a small creek channel, and I found a single 
drop of blood 10 yards later. Two days of searching 
gained nothing but frustration and depression. 
     Last, I was involved in tracking a large buck shot 
by our president, Jason Grace. He shot the deer from 
the ground at approximately 10 yards. The shot was 
slightly quartering away, entering about midbody. 
Presence of an exit wound was unknown. Immediate-
ly, the deer jumped out of sight into a large, steep 
drainage. We waited for about half an hour before 
tracking. Blood was visible within 30 yards, and we 
found what appeared to be a small particle of lung 
tissue with bubbly blood attached. Within another 100 
yards, we found that the deer had laid down. The en-
tire length of his body outline in the grass was bloody. 
At the same time Jason thought he heard the deer 
moving further down the drainage. We still had good 
blood, with spots up to 2” in size every few feet, so 
we continued. We needed to find if the deer we were 
tracking was the one Jason had heard moving. We 
discovered it was, as it then ascended a 45-degree 
slop for a vertical distance of over 100 feet. Blood 
sign diminished to pinpricks, often 10 feet or more 
apart. After the deer got to the top of the slope the 
blood trail resumed, but not as abundant as when he 
was going downhill. At this point, we had covered ap-
proximately half a mile of distance. We made a visual 
search of the bench with a strong light, and seeing 
nothing, decided to leave him until morning. We re-
sumed the search shortly after daylight. Twenty yards 
past our stopping point of the last evening, we found 
a spot about 15” diameter that was saturated with 
blood where he had again laid down, and the deer 
was found in a ditch another 60 yards away. He was 
dead before we quit the evening before. 
     What, you ask, is the point of these four little sto-
ries? In each I learned something more about track-
ing wounded deer, and answered more of the never-
ending questions that go with the art. First, the initial 
buck. I knew that a hit in the ham would be either an 
annoyance for him or a very quickly dead deer for 
me. The blood told me everything I needed to know, 
even before I found the arrow. Anybody who has re-
ceived stitches from a wound knows what muscle 
blood looks like. Sure looks like a lot when it is yours, 
doesn’t it? More importantly, there is often a large 
release early that diminishes as clotting begins. It is 
also usually dark red. Arterial blood, on the other 
hand, is usually bright red and often appears as 
splotches up to 3” in size with a splatter pattern that 
appears off to the sides, in addition to the direction of 
travel. There is a huge difference between cutting 
capillaries or small vessels compared to the 1/8” fem-
oral artery. 
     With the fawn we found quarter size blood spots 
interspersed with smaller spots between for the entire 
trail. I had seen the probable damage before, and 
was confident we would find the deer. The accompa-

(Continued on page 16) 
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nying photo shows what happens with a direct blow 
from a heavy, single bevel head. The result is severe 
blood loss, with almost no possibility of clotting to di-
minish the loss. There was plenty of blood in this trail, 
with very little difference in amount from first blood to 
position of the animal. 
     The doe I lost was a real disappointment. I know a 
liver hit is fatal. The liver has no musculature, and is 
sufficiently diffuse that clotting will not be a factor. 
Unfortunately, in this case the hit had no exit wound, 
and once the arrow was dislodged, there was no wick 
to carry blood outside the body cavity. No, the wound 
did not close without the arrow. Deer contain approxi-
mately a gallon of blood, and loss of a quart is usually 
fatal, but almost all the blood volume can be retained 
within the voids in the body cavity. The doe was walk-
ing, which reduces slosh that could expel blood, and 
was also going uphill when the trail was lost. She was 
along the edge of a nearly bald stream bank with 
negligible leaf litter and compacted soil that didn’t 
show any tracks. With no crows around and the vul-
tures all gone for the year, I fed the coyotes. 
     Now for the last one. As bowhunter ed instructors, 
we always simulated blood trails as part of the 
course. This one had all the elements we wanted. 
First, the hunter knew where he had hit the deer, so 
we knew what to look for. We had immediate confir-
mation of a good hit: lots of blood, no evidence of gut 
contents (sour odor, small chunks of vegetable mate-
rial). A bloody bed within a hundred yards of the shot 
indicated the deer was severely injured. Should we 
have stopped when Jason thought he heard a/the 
deer moving? If we weren’t sure of the shot location, 
or had questionable or little blood, absolutely. Howev-
er, we had good blood and had responsibility to iden-
tify whether what was heard was the deer we were 
after. Then the blood trail went up a very steep hill. 
Don’t they always go downhill or toward water? No. 
the only absolute here is that they go where they can 
to escape. We already knew this was a big, strong 
animal. The blood trail was almost nonexistent going 
up the hill, but what we found was encouraging. 

(Continued from page 15) Some of the blood had serous fluid intermixed. Se-
rous fluids are always present in the body cavity, pre-
dominantly in the abdomen, and their presence in the 
blood trail indicated the body cavity was filling with 
blood. On we go. Once on top of the hill, we again 
found blood, but not as much as previously. Not a 
surprise, since we had seen lots of blood so far. How 
much? Let’s figure it out. A quarter size blood splatter 
is probably about a quarter of a teaspoon, and 100 
teaspoons equal a pint. So, over about 2000 feet of 
blood trail before the hill ascent, with a splatter about 
every 20 feet and smaller spots between, we have 
about a pint of blood on the ground. If only the same 
amount is sloshing inside the body cavity, we have a 
dead deer walking. Why did we stop? Jason had a 
powerful handheld spotlight with which we could see 
several hundred yards. He lit up the bench where we 
were, and saw nothing. At this point we erroneously 
thought he was farther ahead of us than proved to be 
the case in the morning, and decided to let him bed 
for morning recovery. What we found the next morn-
ing was a blood saturated bed 20 yards from where 
we stopped, and a very dead deer another 60 yards 
away in a small ditch that didn’t show with the spot-

light. Unfortunately, the coyotes found him first. We 
overestimated his toughness, and underestimated 
how close we were to recovery.  
 

Conrad 

 Gateway, The Bow That Started It All  —  John Corley 
     It was near Christmas 
2015.  I had harvested my first 
deer not long before with a 
fiberglass recurve.  By this 
time I had learned how to 
make my own arrows to utilize 
my stone arrowheads and I 
wanted to build a bow.  I want-
ed to take my next deer with 
my own bow.  I had heard 
much about how Osage 
makes a fine bow so that’s 
what I had set my heart on.  I 
got referred to Jerry Stover through a mutual friend 

and went to see him about 
purchasing a stave.  It was all 
or nothing.  I asked him to 
show me his best staves and I 
selected one that was near 
flawless.  Not a single knot or 
bend, just a hair of twist.  He 
drew out the design for a flat-
bow and gave me a few quick 
bits of advice.  I could see the 
hesitation in his eyes when he 
handed it to me knowing I was 

(Continued on page 17) 
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going to attempt my first bow build without a mentor 
on such a fine stave.   
     I stayed up late with my hatchet chopping away 
the wood.  I cringe now knowing I used a sander to 
chase a ring.  All I had for a draw knife was a piece of 
scrap steel I took to the bench grinder.  Gradually 
over the coarse of a few days I had the beginnings of 
a bow.  I remember my excitement when I got it to 
the tillering stage.  I had no way to tiller but to draw it 
back, have someone take a picture, then work it ac-
cordingly.  It’s a wonder I ever got a bow!  The real 
excitement came Christmas Eve when I got my B-50 
string material.  I got a string on that bow without hes-
itation and finished the tiller.  The next morning a took 
a few arrows and shot it for the first time.  I was filled 
with pride to see my new bow shooting arrows!  A 
present to myself.  It finished out to about 55 pounds 
at 26 inches.   
     Not long after I built the bow I got several invites 
to OJAM.  I didn’t see myself getting too involved with 
building bows so I was hesitant to go.  I just wanted 
my one bow to shoot my rocks with.  I didn’t think a 
knapper would have much of a place at an event 
about just building bows.  I can be quite the introvert 
and this would be out of my comfort zone, or so I 
thought.  I went and am forever glad I did.  I wouldn’t 
have gone had I not built my bow.  Who knows if I’d 
have ever gone.  I don’t want to get to sappy but I 
found that I fit in quite well.  Quite well indeed.   
     Fast forward to the morning of November 19, 
2016.  Opening day rifle.  No deer tags filled yet.  I 
wanted to rifle hunt but I knew I had the best chance 
with the wind in my ground blind at my hunting spot in 
Mustang, where rifles aren’t a good idea.  The air 
was crisp with the first frost.  I knew somehow this 
morning would be eventful as the weather was per-
fect.  In my lap sat my humble bow.  Around mid 
morning I heard movement at the fence line.  Out 
walked a nine point and he was coming straight to-
wards me.  I panicked a bit.  How will I draw back?  
He’ll see me.  40, 30, 20 yards he's coming right for 
my blind.  But at 12 yards he cut behind a cedar tree 
and I drew back as fast as I could.  That bow got 
heavy quick.  Finally he 
walked out broadside and I 
let go.  Time stood still ex-
cept for the arrow.  I found 
myself watching a buck run 
away with a stick and stone 
in his side.  I lost control.  I 
was in disbelief.  The next 
10 minutes seemed like all 
day.  Praying to see blood I 
went to look for him.  Yes 
blood!  Look more, lots 
more!  Seeing red on the 
leaves was not new to me 
but this time it meant eve-

(Continued from page 16) rything.  I tracked him over 
the hill and down towards 
the creek.  And there he 
was.  I raised up my bow in 
the air as I became over-
whelmed with emotion.  I 
had just taken my first buck 
with the first bow I had ever 
built!  It had just fulfilled its 
very purpose.  As I was 
loading the deer in the 
truck I thought about what 
name to give my bow.  The 
name “Gateway” had been 
in my mind since OJAM 

and it seemed to be the perfect name.  Yes, Gateway 
it shall be. 
     October 1st 2017.  Up in the stand.  None of my 
other bows at the time liked my set of hunting arrows 
so with me, once again, was Gateway.  Just before 
morning light a small buck had walked out and was 
feeding below me.  I watched him for awhile as sun-
rise commenced.  I made the decision that if he gave 
me a shot I’d take it.  Sure enough he did.  Time for 
Gateway to shine again!  Bad shot.  Whether my re-
lease was bad or my aim was off the arrow did not 
penetrate enough to be lethal and I never found the 
deer, only an arrow with a broken rock on the end.  I 
was sick and mad and disappointed.  Could the first 
buck have been a fluke?  I had built a few better fast-
er bows by now so perhaps this bow doesn’t pack the 
punch.  After all, I hardly knew what I was doing 
when I built it.  I had already built it’s replacement.  
Gateway was left leaned up in the corner at home.  I 
got my first buck and that is all I wanted from that 
humble piece of wood.  But a non recovery just 
seemed like a bad way to end its time in the stand.  It 
seemed to beg for redemption. 
     Ten days into the season I took Gateway to the 
family land near Eufaula for another try.  I didn’t see 
anything that morning.  The evening hunt was no dif-
ferent, till the sun had just disappeared below the 
horizon.  A few doe walked out and I got ready.  I was 
worried I’d just wound another poor deer.  With doubt 
in my mind I hesitated as I stood up for the shot.  But 
the shot was good and close and I was there to bring 
meat home so I took the shot, praying for a clean hit.  
This would be when Gateway would assure me it was 
all I needed.  Heart shot.  I saw her crash a short 
ways away.  
     Throughout the rest of October I went on to recov-
er two more doe with my favorite bow.  The freezer 
was anything but empty except for hamburger meat, 
a staple in our favorite family dinners.  I had given 
one deer to my uncle and butchered the other into all 
steaks and stew meat.  So I wanted to try for at least 
one more deer.  November and December would be 
uneventful with no more deer sightings.  The bucks I 

(Continued on page 18) 
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wanted had evaded me.  I considered my season to 
be done.  Gateway had performed better than I could 
have asked for.  What a season we had!  Memories 
that I will cherish forever.  The beginning of some-
thing great in my life as I was now heavy into building 
bows.  That piece of wood had become an object of 
deep sentiment.  As the last day of the season came 
around I decided that I’d take the ole stick and string 
on its last and final hunt watching deer season close 
with the sunset, deer or no deer.    
     The sun was setting on our last hunt.  An arctic 
blast was surging in.  I was freezing to the point of 
pain with a stiff gusty north wind biting me through 
my clothes.  The temperature had dropped to 18 de-
grees.  I was ready to call it and climb down to my 
warm truck.  “I’m not going to see a darn thing” I 
thought to myself, looking for any excuse to call it 
quits.  Then, like an answer to prayer, a big old doe 
walked out and gave me a perfect shot.  I couldn’t tell 
you if it was the cold or the sight of the deer that had 
me shaking more.  At about half draw I heard what no 
archer ever wants to hear.  In that instant the thought 
of my precious bow breaking went through my mind.  
I’d be devastated.  I knew that bitter cold is hard on 
wood bows and I’d never shot this bow below freez-
ing.  Reaching full draw I heard it crack once more.  I 
saw the deer in front of me and the shaft of my arrow 

(Continued from page 17) aimed at her side and put my faith in the bow.  This 
was to be its final shot.  I watched the arrow bury it-
self cleanly in the side of the doe.  Half of me wanted 
to watch her run while the other half yearned to see 
the damage to poor Gateway, somehow still intact in 
my hand.  At the arrow rest, the unwise afterthought 
in building the bow, was a crack several inches into 
the upper limb.  My heart sank but I was thankful I 
wasn’t picking up pieces.  Nothing was going to stop 
me from recovering that doe!  I wasn't leaving without 
it.  If there was ever a deer I didn’t want to loose it 
was this one.  I went straight for where I last saw her 
praying like crazy.  After search down the trail I found 
her up under a cedar.  I will never forget that mo-
ment.  So with that last shot I officially retired Gate-
way, the bow 
that started it all. 
 
 

John 

 The Hunt of a Lifetime —  Maryann Heffley  
     My favorite animals to 
hunt are sheep. Whether 
it be with a rifle or bow, 
ewe or ram, in the moun-
tains all of my thoughts 
fade away.   When I am 
surrounded by the 
sounds and scenery of 
the outdoors, life is won-
derful.  Just thinking 
about a sheep hunt and 
all of the challenges and 
rewards gets me anxiously excited.  
    My first animal to take was with my bow in 2011. It 
was a painted desert ram, which I shot right through 
the heart and it died less than twenty yards away. 
Ever since I held his horns in my hands, I have been 
hooked on sheep hunting.  
     I turned 16 in April of 2017, most sixteen-year old 
girls would ask for a car or truck on their birthday, but 
all I was hoping for was some type of sheep hunt. 
That night, my dad told me that he didn’t get me a 
car, but something much more memorable, an aou-
dad hunt! Going on an aoudad hunt was something I 
had wanted to do since I first saw one mounted at 
someone’s house a few years back. It was planned 
about a month out due to weather and trying to find 
the right guide. When my dad finally found a guide, 
he called me and said we were leaving the next day. I 

had mixed emotions flood over me.   I wanted to 
make sure I had everything necessary in order to be 
successful on my end. The next day was my little 
brother’s birthday so after celebrating with him, we 
left around midnight and drove to our ranch which is 
about 4 hours away. We had to grab a couple more 
hunting items there, took a little nap, and left around 
10 am. Our destination was a couple miles south of 
Marathon, Tx. It is about ninety miles north of Big 
Bend National Park. When we arrived, around 5 
o’clock, we went to shoot our guns to make sure they 
were still sighted in correctly and nothing had been 
bumped or misplaced. The guides then asked us if 
we wanted to do a quick drive around to see if we 
saw any sheep. So, we all loaded into a ranger, me, 
my dad, two guides, and a game warden (who was 
visiting for that day). One of the guides and I sat on 
an elevated bench seat looking for animals.  As we 
were making our way around a bend, Casey, the 
guide, bailed out of the ranger, grabbed the gun and 
said, “You ready for this?”, with a smirk grin on his 
face. I had never been on a spot and stalk hunt yet, 
so I really had no clue what to say, so I just hopped 
out and hurriedly started heading in the same direc-
tion. We worked our way around boulders and trees 
through a draw. He told me, as we steadily walked, 
that he saw the rams to the right of where we were 
standing. I looked up and to my amazement saw 

(Continued on page 19) 
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three beautiful aoudad rams.  With the sun setting 
behind them, it was truly an astonishing sight. We 
continued to watch them as we made our way closer 
and closer to them.  As we approached around 450 
yards, I pulled up my gun as he instructed and 
braced it against an old burnt tree. I was watching 
them stand there sunbathing, when Casey said we 
should try to get a little closer. We continued scurry-
ing over the rocks, but only progressed about 50 
yards when we realized they were making their way 
over the top. Casey and I immediately started running 
towards the top chasing after what we hoped was 
going to become mine. The second we reached the 
top, we were in a state of confusion and shock.  The 
small herd had vanished! There were no trees on the 
top and down the other side, so we kept looking 
around, but as I would later learn just how well they 
blend in with their environment. We walked back 
down to the ranger and informed the rest of the group 
how the action went down, and by then dusk was up-
on us. 
     The next morning, 
we woke up around 
5:30 am, since the aou-
dad don’t stay at feed-
ers and like to roam 
atop the mountains we 
weren’t placed in 
blinds, so we just had 
to be out to the ranger 
by dawn. We loaded up 
in the ranger and pro-
ceeded up a different 
trail towards a new 
mountain range. We 
spent the morning driv-
ing the ranger and go-
ing up different tails. 
We saw some ewes, whitetail does, and smaller, 
younger rams. We had packed our lunch and around 
noon stopped at an old house to eat.  Rejuvenated, 
we went back out on our mission still searching for 
my mystical monster of a ram. About an hour later, 
we were looking at some tracks and my dad was 
glassing the mountains ahead of us with his binocu-
lars. Out of nowhere, he asked, “What about those 
sheep way up there Casey?” We immediately looked 
up in hopes of seeing some decent sized rams. Ca-
sey studied them for a couple seconds and decided 
they were definitely some we should go after. We all 
got back in the ranger and pulled up about 300 yards 
to the edge of a dirt path.   We could not go any fur-
ther due to the wind direction and speed.  We exited 
the ranger and started trekking towards our goal of 
getting my ram down. We made our way up and 
down through a dry creek bed with a bunch of white 
rocks, which made a loud clanking noise if you 
stepped in the wrong spot. It was a four-mile hike, 

(Continued from page 18) which gradually grew in elevation as we continued. 
As we got closer, and closer I could finally make out 
the figures standing atop the mountain in the sun 
light. The herd was a bachelor group consisting of 4 
rams, all of which were very good looking. When Ca-
sey and I were directly under them we eased under a 
bush, in hopes of cover to not be seen while we 
chambered the rifle.  He instructed me which one I 
should shoot. The ram he wanted me to take was 
facing directly away from us, Casey informed me 
though, that I should aim for his back hip in hopes 
that it would go all the way through into the heart. I 
laid down on the rocks and aligned my sight, took a 
deep breath, exhaled, and took one more and held it. 
(When having to pull up and shoot in an instant you 
don’t realize how hard it is to control your breathing 
until you are in the moment, and there is no way to 
prepare for that until you’re in the moment!) I eased 
the trigger back and heard the loud bang of the rifle. I 
hadn’t even lifted my eyes from the sight when Casey 
was up and we were off again this time, running 
straight up the extremely steep mountain. As we 
were running full of adrenaline trying to catch up to 
the bachelor group of rams, who just like the group 
the day before seemed to vanish,  I continued telling 
myself I had to keep going. All I needed to do was 
keep putting one foot in front of the other and keep 
trekking upwards. When we made it to the area 
where I shot him, we instantly started searching for 
any sign of a blood trail. Then Casey said to me that 
he saw quite a bit of blood on a rock up ahead.  I hur-
riedly made my way to the point where he was stand-
ing, and we continued following the trail until it ab-
ruptly stopped. We looked up and started searching 
for the sheep, but as I went to take a step, I heard 
Casey say, “They’re coming back around.” Pure 
shock and disbelief swept over me, not even knowing 
where they were coming from I started chambering 
my gun, trying to be ready. The herd had gone off the 
backside of the mountain, and for some reason swept 
back around and made a loop in front of us which 
gave me another shot opportunity. I took it. They 
were about thirty yards away as I pulled up the gun, 
Casey told me that the third one was mine, so I 
eased the trigger again. I watched as he started to 
drag his back hips. Then they were gone again. We 
could see three sheep running away from us and 
make their way over the next mountain. As Casey 
and I were searching trying to find a clue or sign of 
where the fourth one would have gone, my dad 
caught up with us. He started asking lots of ques-
tions.  As we all three stood together scanning the 
draw, my dad said, “how about the dead one lying 
down under that tree over there, Casey?” Casey in-
stantly pulled up his binoculars. Then he said, “I don’t 
think it’s dead.” I pulled up my gun and fired one time!  
I knew I had finally ended this amazing once in a life-
time hunting experience. He was lying about halfway 

(Continued on page 20) 
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down the mountain we 
had just climbed up. We 
made our way down to 
the marvelous aoudad to 
take pictures and field 
dress him.  We soon re-
alized that my first shot 
had hit him in the horn, 
but it was hard to believe 
because of the huge 
blood trail we had found. 
As I held up the aoudad’s 
heavy horns, I could fi-
nally breathe. He was 36 

(Continued from page 19) inches long on his right side and 35 inches long on 
the left.   
     This hunt was an amazing experience, not only 
because I got to take the ram I was after, but also to 
have had the opportunity to make great memories 
with my dad and meet new people. I’ve had several 
instances where a hunt didn’t work out or I didn’t re-
cover an animal. It can be disappointing, but, in this 
case, it worked out in a tremendous way and I am so 
grateful it did.  
 

 Maryann 

 Red Dirt Flint Knappers and Bow Building —  Clint Mcclure  
     It has been almost a year since my boys and I 
came to Ojam. We have had nothing short of an awe-
some time in this community. I can call Conrad or 
Jason, meet up with them to look at my project when-
ever I need, or just hash it out over the phone.  On 
Friday nights Jason has his home and shop open to 

everyone to come eat and build. Jason, Conrad, and 
Rick Myers are there every session. For me and my 
sons, this is awesome. This club has such a wealth of 
knowledge, and unlike a lot of other clubs, members 
are willing to share it for free just to keep it alive. I 
urge any one who can to come and join us. And I 
thank each and everyone of you who help those of us 
who need it.  

     Conrad asked that I share the recipe on the Draw 
Knife of the dish I cooked one Friday night.  This is 
my rendition of Paella.  

Ingredients  
3lbs- of chicken thighs (or half chicken thighs and half 
rabbit) 
1/3 cup olive oil  
1 cup lima beans (drained) 
1 cup snow peas 
1 large grated tomato  
2 tsp minced garlic  
1 tsp salt 
1 tsp sweet paprika  
5-6 cups of chicken stock  
1 3/4c- basmati rice 
 
Brown meat in pan with olive oil.  Once cooked add 
the peas and beans in center of pan and cook for five 
minutes. Add in the tomato, garlic, salt, paprika and 
chicken stock. Bring to a boil, add the rice, and boil 
for fifteen minutes.  Reduce the heat and simmer for 
fifteen more minutes or until rice is tender.  Do not stir 
after reducing the heat.  
 

Clint 
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Boy Scout Top Shot Event Photos 
On February 18, 2018 Jason Grace, Rodney Wilson, Conrad Kleinholz, and Leo Staples were on hand to in-
troduce Scouts and their leaders to primitive archery. The event called Top Shoot is held each February at 
the Diamond H Scout Ranch near Cookson Oklahoma.  This year 450 Scouts from Oklahoma, Texas, Kan-
sas, and Arkansas were in attendance. Despite the cool and foggy weather, we were able to walk the kids 
through the process of crafting a Bodark bow.  

Entrance to Diamond H Scout Ranch Scouts gathering to start the event. 

Scouts trying their hand with a drawknife. 

Rodney Wilson teaching about the different types of 

bows. 

Jason Grace showing how to setup a shavehorse. 

Conrad Kleinholz teaching how to use a drawknife. 
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 Banquet Photos 

Speakers Gary & Connie Renfro Master Bowyer Award 

Hall of Fame Inductee Mike Hames Volunteers of the Year Vanessa & Chris Coffman 

Ed Rutter Scholarship Winner Easton Hendrickson Some of the Bow Trade Presentations 
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Editors Comments 

     I looked through all the OJAM photos that were posted and thought this one does 

the best job of telling our story.  Next year with be the fifteenth year for OJAM.  I won-

der over the past fourteen year how many boys and girls, like this young man have 

been introduced to traditional archery . Later this year the OSS Board of Directors will 

begin planning the events and ways to celebrate this important anniversary.  Please 

share your thoughts on how we should do this with your Area Representatives. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I want  to thank all the members who submitted stories for this edition.  Please re-

member that you don’t have to be a writer to submit a story.  The Drawknife editorial 

staff (Leo & Julie) welcomes all submissions.  If you have an idea, you can reach me 

at treasurer@okselfbow.com or by phone at 405.206.4805. 

 

Finally, last year I starred adding a cover photo to the newsletter that I believed repre-

sented the theme for the edition.  If you have a photo for the Summer edition please 

send me a copy. 

 

Zack Smith teaching a young Scout 
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Should you have questions or would like to submit an article for “The Drawknife” 

please contact: 

Leo Staples 

331036 E Highway 62 

McLoud, OK 74851 

treasurer@okselfbow.com or (405)206-4805  

  

 

 

 
Brandy White 
Phone: 1-405-517-9641 
E-mail: brandy@carcasstag.com 
web site: www.carcasstag.com 

 

 

We offer a multitude of traditional archery 
products. 
 
Address: 251 Maple Circle Sand Springs, OK 
74063 
Phone: 918-242-3602 
Email: info@thenockingpoint.com 
Website: http://www.thenockingpoint.com 

 

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

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

www.okselfbow.com 


