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Preface to the Paperback Edition

It’s been more than five years since the hardcover edition of this book was published. Much has happened in the world of hunting literature in that time. My coauthor, Peter Fiduccia, came out with a practical and information-filled book about deer hunting, titled, aptly enough, Whitetail Tactics. Turns out Peter is working on another whitetail book right now, one that takes the tactics in his last book to a new level of expertise. When it comes to reading about deer hunting knowledge, you can’t top Fiduccia.

Skyhorse, which publishes Peter’s books, has come out with a host of other new hunting books in the past five years. One of my favorites, by longtime friend Thomas McIntyre, is titled Augusts in Africa: Safaris into the Twilight: Forty Years of Essays and Stories. According to Diana Rupp, editor of Sports Afield magazine, “Whether you’ve watched the sun set over the African savanna over a sundowner after a day of hunting or have only dreamed of doing so, the beautifully written stores in Thomas McIntyre’s new book will plunge you directly into the magic of the Dark Continent.” Or, as Pulitzer Prize winner Philip Caputo says on the back cover, “Only a writer of McIntyre’s caliber can make our most intriguing continent come so alive.”

There’s much more, of course. From the Shooter’s Bible and Gun Trader’s Guide, two annual Skyhorse staples, to tactical books ranging from crossbow hunting (Joe Byers) to bear hunting (Douglas Boze) and waterfowl hunting (Tom Airhart) to more fine literature (Joel Spring’s The Ghosts of Autumn), the field of hunting literature is as rich and varied as the sport of hunting. In this little tome, you’ll get a taste of that variety—with quotes from the likes of Theodore Roosevelt, Ernest Hemingway, Thomas McGuane, Richard Ford, and E. Donnall Thomas. What better way to spend the off season than to curl up in a big old easy chair and read some of the best of the best.

Jay Cassell

Katonah, NY

Spring 2017
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• Jay Cassell with a trophy buck in Michigan.
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• Jay Cassell with Osceola gobbler, Lakeland, Florida.


Introduction

The Little Red Book of Hunter’s Wisdom is a compilation of thought-provoking quotes about hunting—some old, some recent, some by well-known people, some by everyday folks. Our intention is that, if you take them as a whole, they will give you an overview of what this great sport of hunting is all about.

Peter and I assembled these quotes—all 363 of them—from a myriad of sources: my personal library, Peter’s library, public libraries, websites, books lent to us by friends, the list goes on and on. When all is said and done, doing the research for this book was as much fun as actually assembling it. While the majority of the quotes are from books that Peter and I have read and remembered, many were taken from books that we researched—books that we knew about, but never had the chance to read. I knew, for example, that the Russian writer Ivan Turgenev had written about hunting in the nineteenth century; yet I had never read his Sportsman’s Sketches before. What a fine piece of literature, what remarkable powers of observation. I returned that book to my local library, in South Salem, New York, and made a mental note to borrow it again.

There are other books I plan to revisit, some that I read more than 25 years ago, some I’ve never read. What a pleasure it was to once again read “The Leatherstocking Tales,” by James Fenimore Cooper, which I hadn’t looked at since high school. What joy I felt to open Hemingway’s “Green Hills of Arica,” another book I hadn’t read in years.

Others I have read recently. Rudyard Kipling’s “The Jungle Books” have always been among my favorites: My father read them to me when I was a boy, and I did the same with my children. I continue to pick up the two volumes and read them from time to time. It’s always inspiring to read about the boy Mowgli, growing up with wolves; and the mongoose, Rikki-tikki-tavi, living with a human family and protecting them from Nag and Nagaina, the sinister cobras that inhabit the garden.

Some of the quotes in this book are from my mental library—passages I have read and remembered over the years, from stories I have enjoyed and related to. “Lost,” by Burton Spiller, always struck a chord with me. What hunter hasn’t considered the consequences of getting lost deep in the woods, with daylight fading? The story took on special meaning to me when I became seriously turned around while deer hunting in Maine’s Allagash region in the late 1980s: The temperature was near zero, the sun had dropped behind Mount Katahdin, and I was lost. Like Spiller, I made mistakes—in my case, I didn’t trust my compass, and I set off in momentary panic, when I should have simply stopped and taken some time to calm down and think things through. Ultimately I did stop, and was able to figure out how to get back to camp.

Thomas McGuane’s “Heart of the Game” has always meant something special to me, echoing my own feelings of the hunt. So has John Miller’s “Deer Camp,” which reminds me of my own hunting club in New York’s Catskill Mountains, where 10 of us convene every November to live in a tar-paper shack and hunt whitetails along the Neversink River.

Everything written by Theodore Roosevelt and José Ortega y Gasset commands my attention. Their insights have lasted through the years, and for good reason. James R. Pierce’s piece on old hunting buddies always stirs me, especially because I hunted with him for many years, and through his last season. And many may not know it, but Lee Wulff, world famous as a fisherman, was also a dedicated deer and bird hunter. I had the chance to hunt with Lee a number of times, and his observations on the natural world, both spoken and written, were unparalleled.

We have included other friends and acquaintances in this volume, not simply beause we know them, but because the people whom we often find ourselves around have as deep a feeling for the outdoors as we do. Tom McIntyre, Mark Sullivan, T. Edward Nickens, Lamar Underwood, and Ted Nugent have many differing opinions, yet each has the same respect for the animals we hunt.

The literature of hunting has always been a part of our heritage; it has helped form the foundation of this nation, our national psyche, and it keeps a great many of us going, staying anchored in a world that’s becoming increasingly complex.

So as you make your way through these pages, take your time, study the words: They are there for a reason. Our hope is that they may hit home with you, that they may send you searching for books in your library as well.

—Jay Cassell,

Katonah, New York.

June 2011.
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• Foxhunting: Clearing a Ditch by John Frederick Herring (1795–1865).


PART ONE
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ORIGINS AND METHODS


1
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The Past

Strike ye our land with curved horns! Now with cries bending our bodies, breathe fire upon us; now with feet trampling the earth, let your hoofs thunder over us! The buffalo I’ve taken and I lift up my voice; strike ye our land with curved horns!

SIOUX BUFFALO CHANT (UNDATED)

• • •

We cannot but pity the boy who has never fired a gun; he is no more humane, while his education has been sadly neglected.

HENRY DAVlD THOREAU

WALDEN (1854)

• • •

I have carried out my official duties as long and as faithfully as I can, and for the rest I have lived in such fashion as seemed most agreeable to me … convinced that a good day’s shooting is second in point of pleasure to nothing else on earth.

LORD WARWICK IN

THE BIG SHOTS—EDWARDIAN SHOOTING PARTIES BY JONATHAN RUFFER (1977)

• • •

Of the strength and ferocity of the animal [grizzly bear] the Indians had given us dreadful accounts. They never attack him except in parties of six or eight persons, and even then are often defeated with a loss of one or more of their party.

MERIWETHER LEWIS AND WILLIAM CLARK

THE JOURNALS OF LEWIS AND CLARK (1805)

• • •

The pleasure of the sportsman in the chase is measured by the intelligence of the game and its capacity to elude pursuit and in the labor involved in the capture. It is a contest with sharp wits where satisfaction is mingled with admiration for the object overcome.

JOHN DEAN CATON

THE ANTELOPE AND DEER OF NORTH AMERICA (1877)

• • •

The legend of Lord Ripon rests simply on the fact that he could kill more birds than anybody else … At Sandringham he once killed twenty-eight pheasants in a minute. On another occasion he shot so quickly and accurately that he had seven birds dead in the air at once. His talents aroused some jealousy.

JONATHAN RUFFER

THE BIG SHOTS—EDWARDIAN SHOOTING PARTIES (1977)

• • •

What of the hunting, hunter bold?

—Brother, the watch was long and cold.

What of the quarry ye went to kill?

—Brother, he crops in the jungle still.

Where is the power that made your pride?

—Brother, it ebbs from my flank and side.

Where is the haste that ye hurry by?

—Brother, I go to my lair to die.

RUDYARD KIPLING

“TIGER-TIGER” IN THE JUNGLE BOOKS (1894)

• • •

The caribou feeds the wolf, but it is the wolf who keeps the caribou strong.

KEEWATIN ESKIMO SAYING (UNDATED)

• • •

I can truthfully say I know of no other recreation that will do so much toward keeping a woman in good health and perfect figure than a few hours spent occasionally at trap shooting.

ANNIE OAKLEY

“ANNIE OAKLEY RULED THE TRAPS” IN

SPORTS AFIELD (AUGUST 1915)

• • •

Having prepared from the skin an apt resemblance of the living bird, they [Cherokee hunters] follow the turkey trails or haunts till they discover a flock, when they secrete themselves behind a log in such a manner to elude discovery, partially displaying their decoy and imitating the gobbling noise of the cock.

ALBERT HAZEN WRIGHT

EARLY RECORDS OF THE WILD TURKEY (1914)

• • •

It has always seemed to me that any man is a better man for being a hunter. This sport confers a certain constant alertness, and develops a certain ruggedness of character that, in these days of too much civilization, is refreshing; moreover, it allies us to the pioneer past. In a deep sense, this great land of ours was won for us by hunters.

ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE

WHY I TAUGHT MY BOYS TO HUNT (EARLY 1940s)

• • •

Wilderness is the raw material out of which man has hammered the artifact called civilization.

ALDO LEOPOLD

A SAND COUNTY ALMANAC (1949)

• • •

As all hunters, the people of the Americas relied on the skills of stalking, tracking and trapping to get close to their quarry, so the range and power of the weapon were not so important as the craft of hunting.

ROBERT HARDY

LONGBOW: A SOCIAL AND MILITARY HISTORY (1976)

• • •

These bears, being so hard to die, rather intimidate us all. I must confess that I do not like the gentlemen and had rather fight two Indians than one bear. There is no other chance to conquer them by a single shot but by shooting them through the brains.

MERIWETHER LEWIS (1805)

• • •
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What is religious about hunting is that it leads us to remember and accept the violent nature of our condition, that every animal that eats will in turn one day be eaten. The hunt keeps us honest.

DUDLEY YOUNG

ORIGINS OF THE SACRED (1991)

• • •

One morning … he heard a wild cacophony, a rumble which seemed to move the earth yet came from the sky, and he roused out to see descending toward his marsh a veritable cloud of huge birds, all of them crying in loud voices, “Onk-or; onk-or!” And in that first moment of seeing the geese he comprehended them totally: jet-black head and neck, snow-white underchin, beautiful cream body with brown top, black tail, raucous, lovable, fat and constantly shouting to each other, “Onk-or!”

JAMES A. MICHENER

CHESAPEAKE (1978)

• • •

Whoever consider themselves beautiful after seeing me has no heart.

“SONG OF THE ELK”, ACCORDING TO THE SIOUX ELK SOCIETY, IN DOG SOLDIERS, BEAR MEN AND BUFFALO WOMEN, BY THOMAS E. MAILS (1973)
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