2001 Turkey Hunt

In Wisconsin each hunter needs to apply for a Turkey permit.  There are six seasons at five days each.  Well I happen to draw the fifth season which was May 9th through May 13th.  I decided to take three days off from work to put in my time for hunting.  The first day my husband also took off from work to see if we could get some turkeys to come.  We sat and walked around for 10 hours that day.  The turkeys just were not answering the calls. .  It was so warm that day the mosquitoes were terrible.  The next two days I was on my own.  I sat and walked around each day 9 to 10 hours. The blind is about 80 yards from our cabin.   I would take two breaks a day for about ½  hour each.  Wouldn’t you know as soon as I would go into the cabin a turkey would come within shooting distance to the blind, some hens, and some toms.  One time a jake even jumped up on the fence to look in the bird feeder for food.  Finally Saturday came with no luck so far.  We were sitting in the blind, my husband and I.   We had a hot tom across the creek and about 3 or 4 in the neighbors in which we had permission to hunt.  I asked my husband if he thought we could call the one across the creek he said it could be done but not easily.  So we then decided to go after the other turkeys.  After walking about a mile to get there they just shut up and wouldn’t answer to anything.  We only sat a few minutes and decided to go back to the blind.  Half way back we heard some gobbling that seemed pretty close.  We looked at one another and realized that the turkey had come across the creek and was in by the blind.  We hurried to get as close as we could without scaring him.  We sat down about 80 yards from him.  I sat in a spot where a dug road and gravel trail came together in case we could get him to come to us.  My husband sat about 30 yards behind me to help call.  We didn’t call that much so that the turkey would come looking for us, and he did.  My gun was pointed more to the left and I had to move a little.  My husband said he could see him coming all the way but I was in a dip and couldn’t see.  He was gobbling and strutting all the way down the trail.  As soon as I saw him I was trying to figure how far away he was.   I was already tucked on my gun as soon as I realized he was coming, so I was ready as soon as I seen him.  I thought he was about 30 yards away.  I shot, he dropped.  My husband asked me why I shot him so far away.  I said he wasn’t that far, so we put the range finder on it to realize he was 46 yards away.  That is a long shot for a 20 gauge but it worked.  He was 21 lbs had a 8 ½ inch beard and had ¾ inch spurs.  His beard was neat, as at the end it was brown and black striped.  We have a Photo Hunter camera (motion sensor) and when we took the film in we have a picture of this same turkey that was taken the night before.  We are pretty sure it is him because of the beard.  So we now have before and after pictures of my turkey.  All in all it ended up a pretty exciting hunt.

