
shooting or he is going to be in the bushes, and you are
never going to get him.

P: Yes, wood ducks are hard to hit.

W: He is fast to start with, and then that creek is so thick
you probably will not see him till he flies because he is
the color of the water. When he comes off of the water, you
might see him, and you might not. He might be around the
bend. If you see him, you better shoot. I mean, it is just
like that.

Another story about that is there was a bunch of high
palmettos on the other side of this tree, and the squirrels
were thick. Every time you would start to duck hunt, the
squirrels would just run all over you because you are so
much quieter than you would be if you were squirrel hunting.
You crawl in there, and you are usually really, really
quiet. So that is where I was. I slipped up the back of
the tree where I thought the ducks were, and there was this
hickory nut tree standing there. It was just full
squirrels, and they were just running round and around. The
palmetto was just right around at the root of the tree. I
looked over in the creek, and no ducks. There were four or
five of these young squirrels, and I really like them, so I
figured I would just go ahead and shoot one of them. I shot
one squirrel that was up in the hickory nut tree, and he
fell in the palmetto patch. No sooner had he hit the
palmettos than there was just the biggest commotion you have
ever heard in the palmettos, and out came this bobcat, as
big a one as you have ever seen--with my squirrel! He never
knew I was there, but he was watching the squirrel, too. He
was going to get him when he came down the tree. When I
shot him and he fell right down side of that tree, the
bobcat did not pay any attention to me. He just grabbed the
squirrel, and that is what all the commotion was all about.

P: So he grabbed the squirrel.

W: He grabbed the squirrel and out he came right by me. I did
not even have time to shoot. I mean, I did not even think
about shooting it. I did not think anything like that would
happen.

P: That was a surprise.

W: Then one time I shot a duck. I do not know if it was the
same day or if it was the same hunting season. The duck had
just come off the water. He was probably six or eight feet
up, and when I shot him, he fell right back on the water.
No sooner had he hit the water when here came this hawk, a
big one. Of course, he was going to get the duck. I did
not have any alternative but to shoot the hawk, because he
was only that far from the duck. He was just going to
whoosh down and get him. Probably what he had been doing
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