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as much as I had first planned. 
I am very glad to say that Beth, 
my lovely wife of fifty years, 
actually agreed with my buy-
ing this one-of-a-kind shotgun 
made just for me. The folks at 
Ithaca are great to work with. 
They will build you most any-
thing your little heart desires. 
For a price that is.

I received my Ithaca 28ga. 
about a week before the planned 
hunt. The grade III wood was 
not finished nor checkered so I 
got the gun with grade I wood 
so I could go on the hunt, and I 
planned on sending it back for 
the upgrade after the hunt. At 
least I wouldn’t mess up the 
grade III wood as I ventured 
into the grouse condos.

I planned a grouse and 
woodcock hunt with Chad 
Hines of Willow Creek Kennels, 
just north of Little Falls, MN 
back in the spring of 
2010 for a fall hunt. 
The grouse biologist 
in MN said I should 
be there to hunt about 
the 16th of October. 
So we planned ac-
cordingly. Beth and I 
arrived in Little Falls 
on October 15th. The 
next morning we 
met with Chad and 
several of his master 
class German Short-
hairs.

Chad is a great 
guide and is only 
34-years-old,  his 
dogs, are wonderful 
pointers. I make the 
distinction about his 

young age to our “advanced” 
years with the telling of the 
march in the “jungle.” We all 
embarked on this great journey 
about 08:30. Chad said that we 
would be driving about an hour 
to the Meadow Brook Wildlife 
Management area. 

We stopped and had break-
fast to give us the fuel for our 
“walk about” as the Aussies 
say. As we were disembarking 
from the pickup, Chad said we 
would walk about four to five 
hours. Since this was in some 

ways, a reliving of my youth 
I didn’t think too much about 
that. After all it was fairly flat 
land and had mowed trails. We 
walked and walked and walked 
some more. We stayed on the 
trails until the dogs pointed 
(you know when they do, as 
they have electronic collars that 
have a motion detector that 
beeps when they stop on point, 
electronic bird hunting, what 
will they think of next, radar 
guided guns?) 

Once we heard the “beep” 
Chad’s instructions 
were to get to the 
dog ASAP. Right! 
Trying  to  f ight 
your way through 
the zillions of as-
pen, bogs (locals 
call them tussocks) 
w a i t - a - m i n u t e 
vines, thorns etc. 
is exhausting for 
anyone, let alone 
an ol’ geezer and 
beautiful wife (she 
was carrying a large 
35mm camera, what 
was I thinking!) 
Long story short, 
we went way back 
into the area. Chad 
kept saying: “We 


