
one little shot hit him in the head, it would kill him.
With a turkey, it does not take much. Just thump him on the
head and you will kill him.

So I got across the river and sat down behind a tree. I hid
real good so when the turkeys came I could see from the
bank. I could see them when they came up there, and I could
see them when they left, because they sailed right to me.
So I sat there, and I looked and I looked. After a while,
all the turkeys were right there. They were on my side of
the river fixing to go across to the other side.

P: Oh, no.

W: They were all around me, so I grabbed my gun. One was about
twenty steps from me, and I put my gun right on him. Well,
there was another one right there, and he was stepping so
lightly. He stepped up there, and I figured he was going
right to the first one, so I waited on him. I knew I had
the one in my sights, so I could not miss him. I just put
my gun right on him until this other one came up. He came
up and stuck his neck right across this one, looking. They
were curious; they were was not sure. They knew that there
was something there that was not supposed to be there, but
they could not tell what it was. There were a lot of low
bushes, see, and I could just see them through the bushes.
I waited till he got just right, and I pulled the trigger,
and every turkey flew off. Because of the force, they just
scattered. I happened to just miss them, so they escaped.
Of course, they flew into the trees. They went right into
the trees, and I did not get another shot at them.

P: Oh, no.

W: That is the reason I like to hunt them, because they are
kind of a novelty. You think I am going to get that turkey,
but if you try to outdo it, you end up with nothing. But
turkeys really are fun to hunt.

P: What else do you like to hunt?

W: I duck hunt. I love to duck hunt. Now, take the creek
here, for instance.

P: Cow Creek?

W: Yes. It is usually full of wood ducks. Last year there
were no wood ducks. Well, there were a few. In fact, I did
not even hunt them; there were so few that I did not want to
kill any more. The year before last there were a lot of
wood ducks in the creek. The sport of that is the creek is
real thick with vines and growth on both sides, and when you
ease down the creek, you have to be on ready, because
whenever that duck sees you, he is going to fly. Just the
minute that he comes off of the water, you better be
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