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Buy The Book

Since you can’t tell a book from its cover we offer you seven pages from 
this book  to decide if you want to do buy the book!

Training A Young 
Pointer

How Experts Developed My Bird Dog And 
Me

By Joseph Healy

CHAPTER 10: Working on Steady to Wing and 
Shot

I HAD FINISHED OFF THE TRAILER TO MAKE 
IT ROAD AND CAMPING READY The walls were 
patched and sound, the windows and roof air vents were 
weatherproofed, the toilet and water lines were cleaned, 
drained, and flushed. The water tanks were full, the 
fridge was chilled. The two inch trailer ball off the back 
of my pickup, anchored to a heavy-duty undercarriage 
towing rig, fit the trailer’s hitch like hand in glove. The 
brake lights and turn signals and running lights on the 
trailer all checked out. The electric brake control was 
installed under the truck’s dashboard. All systems were 
go. I even practiced backing up with the beast.

C and I took the Grouse House on two test voyages. 
The first was to Woodford State Park in southern Ver-
mont. A terrible argument ensued during the parking 
phase. I was sure C was messing with me as I attempted 
to back into the narrow camping space, backing to-
ward a jackknife, pulling out, backing up again, with 
the same results each time, none of them good. C kept 
on with “A little more left; a lot more right” for long 
enough to frazzle me. After about ten tries and half an 
hour later, I got the trailer on fairly level ground. The 
tears in Cs eyes when I got out of the cab of my truck (I 
had yelled a blue streak from the cab of my truck) told 
me that she had no agenda-she’d been earnest in her 
attempts to help a bullheaded man park his unwieldy 
camping craft.

Next we went to a private campground near 

Tanglewood in Massachusetts, where we 
saw Tony Bennett and Diana Krall with my 
parents, who came over for the show from 
central New York. That Labor Day weekend 
of 2000 was a washout-it stormed like hell 
above Tanglewood. Someone was struck by 
lightning, the rumor circulated. Mom and 
Dad stayed in the trailer the first night, and 
C and I were flooded in our tent. The next 
night, after the show, my parents went to a 
hotel room. C and I made good use of the 
back bed in the trailer, with rain beating over 
our heads. What satisfaction I felt for the 
weatherproofing work I had done!

In preparation for Reilly’s first hunting 
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season, her training intensified 
for the next two weeks. Every 
day, she pointed birds in the 
morning and John worked her 
on field commands in the af-
ternoon, in preparation for the 
graduation field test that John 
and I had agreed on: a released-
bird hunt in late September at 
the farm, with chukar partridge 
and quail.

On graduation day, John, 
wearing a faded blue polo shirt 
and jeans tucked into his rubber 
boots, planted a couple birds 
around the orchard grounds. 
“Reilly knows the quail,” he told 
me, “but wait till she sees the 
chukar. Shoot when they get up. 
Shoot quick. But just go ahead 
and shoot. They get up quick and 
flare-not like a grouse. We don’t 
want these birds to get away, if 
we can help it.” Better for us to 
shoot them than to offer them up 
as fare for coyotes or foxes, was 
the message.

I knocked down quail on 
each of Reilly’s first three points. 
Steady. No gain. No creep. 
Staunch, with a high, rigid tail. A 
wood-stiff pointer point. She half 
retrieved these birds, too, pick-
ing them up with a soft mouth, 
but not bringing the birds to 
hand when called. John said 
we’d work on that next year. For 
now, he said, it was important 
that she was pointing so well and 
didn’t chew up the birds.

“If you want her to retrieve, 
we’ll work on that.” I told him 
that’d be fine, if the training fit 
the dog’s disposition.

Then came the chukar. Reilly 
found the first of these birds by a 
stone wall, but it flared away and 

John missed with a shot from his 
20-gauge. We marked it, and I 
hitched on Reilly’s lead and led 
her down toward the bird. She 
pointed it a second time, though 
not completely stylishly, as the 
bird was wind-washed and not so 
full of scent. She crept toward it 
a bit, or tried to as I held her; her 
tail was not at full mast. I tried 
and missed the shot, and that 
bird flew directly to the pond on 
the property.

Reilly, against my commands 
to “whoa,” ran down to the pond 
and established point facing the 
stone fence at the water’s edge. 
When John and I got there, no 
bird was in sight. He released 
the dog, and she leapt at the stone 
wall, digging at it, whining and 
barking. Did the bird drown? Or 
did it burrow into the gaps in the 
stones? I came forward to “whoa” 
her. Told her to be easy. John fol-
lowed, said the bird clearly was 
under the grass or had taken up 
residence in the rock wall. We 
never found it. It never came 
out.

“Cagey birds,” John said. 
“Just like grouse. You can hit one 
and it’ll disappear.” Reilly was 
jumpy after that, so we staked 
her and brought out Tabasco and 
one of the other setters to find 
the second chukar, though to no 
avail. And then graduation was 
over.

Reilly had done well on the 
birds. I just wanted to get this 
year old doggle back into my 
life. I said my good-byes to John 
and called Reilly to the cab of 
my truck. She jumped into the 
passenger’s seat, panting and 
drooling. It was as if she hadn’t 

missed a beat from the day back 
in July when I dropped her off. 
I told John I’d stay in touch 
through the hunting season and 
asked him to let me know how 
Bo did. Then I gave him a picture 
of him and Reilly I had taken in 
the orchard, held in a heavy sil-
ver Orvis wing-shooting frame. 
He was touched. He told me it 
would go up in his house.

John thanked me and hand-
ed me my last invoice for the 
September training and the 
birds used in Reilly’s training. I 
told him that I couldn’t express 
my thanks strongly enough 
for letting me tag along on all 
those morning walks and train-
ing sessions in the orchard. In 
the subdued way of hunters, 
we nodded to each other, and I 
drove off toward home in North 
Bennington, where C waited to 
welcome Reilly and me.

It was September 21, and 
grouse season had already 
opened that year in Vermont. 
Reilly had been at the farm for 
about two and a half months. 
She smelled of cedar chips and 
dirt and something dead she had 
rolled in that week. I was ready 
to make her my dog again. C said 
she would give Reilly a bath. 
And I thought about getting the 
dog in the woods in search of 
wild grouse and woodcock.

Thanks to Stackpole Books we 
offer you an excerpt from Training 
A Young Pointer by Joseph Healy 
Copyrights Stackpole Books 2005
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Duffey’s Domain
Words and wisdom from Dave Duffey

Avoiding Dumb Clucks
By Dave Duffey

They are hard to define and 
tricky to measure, those “natural 
smarts” possessed by our favorite 
hunting dogs. Most would agree 
that a good gun dog that responds 
to maybe a dozen different com-
mands is a “smart” dog.

That might be, but isn’t neces-
sarily, accurate. Could be that smart 
dog was blessed by a devoted 
an diligent trainer rather than an 
abundance of grey matter. Ability 
to learn is inherited. Obeying or-
ders doesn’t indicate much about 
a gun dog’s intelligence.

Conversely, a lot of dogs are 
constantly cussed out and dubbed 
“dumb dogs” because they are 
troublesome and cause problems. 
But those “dumb clucks” who 
don’t do it right may be natively 
more intelligent than some docile 
tail-waggers who have had man-
ners drilled into them and accept 
whatever life offers. 

Escape artists that no fence 
can hold, the cautious, distrust-
ful, bull-headed or run-off that 
ignores commands for example, 
may be highly intelligent dogs no 
matter how out of step with  more 
responsive counterparts.

Intelligence encompasses a 
lot of things, including the ability 
and willingness to learn. So it’s 
important that dog owners, train-
ers and breeders be able to get 
some kind of line on what makes a 
smart dog. All to frequently puppy 
buyers miss obvious  clues that 

are a tip-off of a gun dog’s learn-
ing capabilities and the likelihood 
that, if used in breeding, he or she 
will pass on the smarts to their 
off-spring. 

For me, as an insight into 
whether a pup is highly intelligent 
and will be readily trainable, two 
signs have been well-nigh infal-
lible: how a pup looks at me and 
how a uses his front paws. 

A combination of intelligence 
and biddabilty is most important 
in the proper development of 
hunting and companion dogs. The 
“smartest” and “best” dogs I’ve 
ever owned have been pups that 
searched my face intently in an ap-
parent effort to read my expression 
and used their paws incessantly, to 
gesture and to touch.

As noted , not all really smart 
dogs are a pleasure to own and 
some dumb dogs can be efficiently 
trained. I’ve come to respect and 
trust the “eyes and paws” criteria 
as being almost infallible for se-
lecting pups that not only learned 
readily (both on their own and in 
training) but were pleasant and 
easy to get along with.

No scientific or physiological 
studies are available to verify or 
dispute the efficacy of my puppy 
pickin’ tools. But they’ve worked 
hundreds of times in a lifetime’s 
association with my own and 
other men’s dogs. If you’ll with-
hold “writing off” my conclusions 
because I have no statistics to back 

them up, perhaps  you’ll indulge 
me a bit farther while I speculate 
on why this should be.

Pups and mature dogs that 
study the face of a trainer are 
both bold and biddable; the latter 
term meaning that the dog wants 
to please. Such dogs are self-
confident and have enough trust 
in humans to figuratively “look 
you in the eye”.

Dogs with the smarts detect 
nuances in expression and read 
“body English”, then key off 
those clues to anticipate what’s 
coming; a command, a signal or 
verbal expressions of praise or 
displeasure.

Such anticipation, coupled 
with strong desire to please, often 
will cause them to “jump the gun” 
and begin a routine performance 
before the trainer  actually speaks 
or gestures. Looking at “errors of 
commission” done in the spirit of 
trying to please should suggest to 
a trainer that harsh discipline is 
out of place for such lapses. 

Their ability to “reason” be-
ing restricted by the lack of an 
extensive vocabulary and the con-
comitant one-way verbal commu-
nication with humans, dogs must 
rely upon “feel” or the proverbial 
“sixth sense” to get along well in 
a human-dominated environment. 
The desire and ability to overcome 
or to bridge this communications 
gap is the prime indicator of a 
truly smart dog.

Humans may be born with this 
same knack. Some may develop 
it in response to domination or 
oppression by other individu-
als or a social system. Different 
amounts of “spark’ in each person 
an the way they are “handled” by 
those who dominate them usu-
ally “make out” in life; the very 
docile becoming most obedient 
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servants, the calculating doing 
well as good citizens and the rebel-
lious becoming revolutionaries or 
troublemakers. 

It is thus and so with canines 
as well. Once a dog’s basic intel-
ligence bent is determined it’s 
up to the man in charge, a dog’s 
trainer, to mold the dog into what 
he wants as a hunter and com-
panion.

The old saying that “imitation 
is the highest form of flattery” may 
be the explanation for the extensive 
use of front paws by intelligent 
dogs. The dog that can’t keep his 
paws off you, often is monkey-like 
in reaching and “grabbing”  with 
curled claws or makes appealing 
or appeasing gestures with paws 
as well as tail-wagging, is imitat-
ing you and other humans with 
whom he associates.

The theory has been advanced 
that a domestic dog’s barking, in 
contrast to more limited verbal 
expressions by wild canines, is an 
effort to emulate human speech. 
That could be. Whether or not 
that’s an acceptable theory is for 
you to decide, but my postulation 
seems at least equally logical.

In no way can the smartest pup 
whelped hope to duplicate the five 
facile digits we have on each hand, 
but all really smart ones darn sure 
try when they wave, pat, paw, 
reach and grasp which, to me, is 
the tip-off in assessing high canine 
intelligence.

Pawing at you may be simply 
a demand for attention. It can also 
represent a caress, reverse pet-
ting; just as you grab a dog to get 
his attention or control him, you 
even more frequently lay hands 
on him to express affection and/
or praise.

Just as humans wave their 
hands, intelligent dogs make mo-
tions with their paws that express 

excitement, supplication or joy. 
Oddly enough, dogs don’t seem to 
use their paws imitating threaten-
ing or punitive human gestures. 
Perhaps that flaws the theory of 
why smart dogs use their paws 
as they do. Misanthropists, on the 
other hand, may interpret that as 
a cogent commentary on an innate 
goodness that makes digs more 
pleasant to deal with than men, 
i.e., “the more I see of humans, the 
better I like dogs.”

Anthropomorphism, the as-
cribing of human characteristics 
to creatures not human, may strike 
some as foolish or risky means of 
attempting to explain “why” of an 
off-beat method of evaluating a 
dog’s intelligence and trainability. 
However, no matter what we are 
proposing, explaining, or justify-
ing about virtually anything, in-
cluding spirituality and religious 
beliefs, our references are to things 
familiar to humans and  couched 
in terms of human understanding 
and behavior.

When striving to train a dog 
properly, the job gets done much 
easier  when the  trainer is able to 
envision and understand what’s 
going on. As noted,  I offer no sup-
porting data for my conclusions 
and lack of academia credentials 
in the field of animal behaviorism, 
being only a trainer of gun dogs 
and an admirer of their ability 
and acumen in the hunting field 
and the home. So, I’ve no argu-
ment with the expert (in fact am 
in agreement) when it is pointed 
out that canines are not humans 
and we should be cautious about 
blessing them with emotions and 
thought processes recognized in 
human beings. It’s just that a lot of 
us get lost in the alpha and omega, 
passive aggressive, dominant maze 
of scientific jargon.

Smart dogs, however, are more 

than just robot-like responders 
to commands learned by rote, or 
clownish mimes trying to ingra-
tiate themselves in the hope of 
getting a pat on the head or some 
gustatory req reward for their ef-
forts; characteristics displayed by 
virtually all dogs, sharp or dull.

I choose to believe that such 
emotions as jealousy, anger and 
“hurt feelings” are part of the ca-
nine as well as human psyche. I 
know that some dogs can be clever 
grifters trying to gull naive own-
ers. That means they can “think”, 
even reason and solve puzzles to a 
limited extent.

Whether dogs actually share 
such characteristics with humans 
or only appear to, the smart and 
biddable ones do study you with 
intense concentration, gaining 
different perspectives by cocking 
their heads and do use their paws 
in a manner imitative of the uses 
humans make of their hands. 
Dumb dogs don’t.

So no harm is done in speculat-
ing as to why this is. Whatever the 
reasons, the best and most interest-
ing dogs I’ve owned and trained, 
or trained for other owners, did 
those things. The indicators I’ve 
suggested are obvious and require 
no “testing” or understanding of 
behaviorism so subtle that none 
but trained observers would rec-
ognize or imagine it.

Check what I’ve suggested 
against your own experience, if 
it’s broad; or discuss it with others  
before you accept it as probable 
and practical. When you do, this 
“knowledge” can help in selecting 
a dog for training or breeding, ap-
preciating the good ones you’ve 
had in the past and understanding 
and training the gun dog in your 
present and future.

Dave Duffey hails from 
New London, WI
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Guns

I (love) small shot
 

By Bill Hanus
www.billhanusbirdguns.com 

Here’s a bumper sticker  
every birdhunter can  
display. The changes 

that have come about in the last 
few years in the small gauge shot-
shell business give new meaning 
the phrase: little things mean a lot. 
Boy, do they ever! 

Two major developments that 
will change birdhunting forever: 

1. The availability of number 
8-1/2 size shot

2. The increase in muzzle veloci-
ties to 1300 fps and faster.

Number 9 shot is the “official” 
shot size of the skeet field, where 
the maximum target distance is 21 
yards and the rules of the game call 
for a maximum of 1200 fps loads. 
No. 9’s work well on 20-yard tar-
gets (and are a good choice for the 
first barrel of a double gun when 
shooting over close-working dogs) 
but 1200 fps loads poop out pretty 
rapidly after that.

But then along came Sporting 
Clays with new rules that encour-
aged shotshell makers to enhance 
the performance. Winchester intro-
duced the No. 8-1/2 shot size. Yep, 
halfway between No. 8 and No. 9. 
You’d figure it to be maybe a 26 
or 28-yard performer. But wait, if 
you hype up the muzzle velocity 
to 1300 fps, the effective distance 
extends to 33 or 35 yards! In practi-
cal, everyday terms, you get to put 

more pellets in the air, without sac-
rificing effective ranges. Smaller 
pellets for larger birds -- that’s 
the bonus that higher velocities 
deliver. Winchester’s new Super- 
Sport™ Sporting Clays No. 8-1/2’s 
load sacrifices only about 17% of 
the No. 9 pellet count – but check 
out the bonus you get in effective 
yardage gained when they crank 
up the muzzle velocity up to 1300 
fps.

Speed kills . . . and all the 
major ammunition makers offer 
loads in this high performance 
1300 to 1400 fps velocity class. 
Check out Bascheiri & Pellegri’s F2 
Classic line; Federal’s Premium® 
and Wing•Shok™ brands; Fioc-
chi’s Golden Pheasant and High 
Velocity lines; Kent Cartridge’s 
non-toxic IMPACT™ ULTIMATE 
UPLAND® and VELOCITY® 
lead loads; Remington’s Express® 
High-Velocity Extra Long Range 
Loads and Winchester’s Super-
X® line in addition to the Super-
Sport™ AA® Sporting Clays line 
mentioned above.

This empowers small gauge 
shooters – a throw-in benefit of 
these high velocity loads is that 
makers use absolutely the best 
components and their hardest, 
roundest shot to maximize perfor-
mance. With 375 No. 8-1/2-s in a 
3/4 oz. 28 gauge load and 435 in 

a 7/8 oz. 20 gauge load, you can 
get serious about routinely taking 
doubles on pointed bobs, wood-
cock and ruffed grouse. With high 
velocity No. 8’s (and 40-yard capa-
bilities) in the first barrel backed 
by No. 7-1/2’s (okay, No. 6’s if 
you are chasing Prairie Chickens 
with a flushing dog) in the second 
barrel, you’re all set for pheasant, 
dove and desert quail. 

No. 9 shot size is now available 
in 16 gauge loads from two dif-
ferent makers. Fiocchi has added 
No. 9’s to their Game & Target/
Multi Sport dove load, a 1 oz. load 
with a muzzle velocity of 1165 fps. 
B&P offers No. 9 shot in their F2 
Classic line, a 29 gram load (1-
1/16 oz.) with a muzzle velocity 
of 1280 fps. 

Before WWII, when skeet was 
a 5-gauge sport, it included the 16 
gauge. Sixteen gauge ammunition 
was quite common at that time 
and Winchester’s development of 
WS-1 and WS-2 (which we know 
today as Skeet 1 & 2, or Quail I & 
II) for their great Model 21 side-
by-side shotgun really got the best 
out of No. 9’s – on the skeet field 
and for birds shot over dogs. The 
16 gauge was a champ then and 
these small pellet-size loads dem-
onstrate why it still is a champ. 

The small pellet sizes: Nos. 
7-1/2, 8, 8-1/2 and 9 are vastly 
under-rated as birdhunting loads. 
And the increased velocities now 
available on many of these loads 
only enhance and extend their per-
formance. For small gauge shoot-
ers, these smaller pellet options 
lend credibility to the concept. 

Visualize a 28-gauge shooter 
shooting No. 6’s on pointed pheas-
ant. He gets only 169 pellets in 
a standard 3/4 oz. Load. But he 
gets over 300 No. 8’s or 375 No. 
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8-1/2’s. Small pellets give him a 
2-to-1 chance of a dead-in-the-air 
head or neck hit. And if he had the 
wisdom to slip a load of No. 9’s in 
the first barrel, he’d put 439 pellets 
in the air, increasing his odds to 
over 2-1/2-to-1!

That 25¢-piece in your pocket 
will cover the head/neck target 
area on quail and dove; and a 
silver dollar will do the same for 
grouse and pheasant. Now imag-
ine either coin flipped in the air, 20 
or 25 yards away. Which shot size 
has the best chance of nicking the 
coin? 169 No. 6’s, or 375 No. 8-1/2 
pellets? Hmmm? 

Your toss -- heads or tails. 

Bill Hanus hails from Newport, 
OR
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The Birds

The winter of 2009-2010 
is already one for the re-
cord books, leaving many 
South Dakotans wonder-
ing how their state bird, 
the pheasant, can survive 
the elements.

A Christmas storm 
brought widespread bliz-
zard conditions. Since 
then, subsequent blasts of 
snow, wind, and freezing 
rain have belted the state. 
Harsh conditions can lead 
to high mortality for pheas-
ants and other wildlife, but 
providing critical winter 
habitat – such as woody 
cover and food plots – can 
boost winter survival.

“Fortunately, pheasants 
rarely starve to death even 
during the harshest winters 
because of available food 
plots and waste grain,” 
said South Dakota Game, 
Fish and Parks resource 
biologist Andy Gabbert of 
Sioux Falls. “Most winter 

mortality is due to preda-
tion, although exposure 
to severe weather can also 
cause mortalities.”

 Large cattail sloughs 
provide excellent winter 
cover for pheasants during 
most winters. In extreme 
conditions, quality win-
ter roosting habitat such 
as wide shelterbelts with 
low-growing shrubs and 
coniferous trees is critical, 
he said.

 GFP annually main-
tains 11,000 acres of food 
plots and 8,500 acres of 
planted woody habitat on 
Game Production Areas. 
Additionally, GFP and 
Pheasants Forever shared 
the cost of about 25,000 
acres of food plots on pri-
vate land in 2009.

 “Pheasants will travel 
several miles to find qual-
ity winter cover that is 
adjacent to a food source, 
such as a food plot or har-
vested grain fields, during 

harsh conditions,” Gabbert 
said.

 GFP has received sever-
al requests in recent weeks 
to supplement feed for 
pheasants.

 “In reality, feeding 
pheasants can attract birds 
into marginal habitat where 
they are more suscepti-
ble to harsh weather or 
predators,” said GFP up-
land game biologist Travis 
Runia of Huron. “Provid-
ing food plots and woody 
cover in close proximity on 
an annual basis are really 
the best ways to sustain 
pheasant populations in 
winters like this.”

 Concerned citizens 
may start preparing for 
the next harsh winter by 
contacting GFP for techni-
cal and financial assistance 
on woody habitat and food 
plot programs. Visit http://
www.sdgfp.info/Wildlife/
privatelands/Index.htm 
to learn more about the 
available cost-share for es-
tablishing wildlife habitat 
on private lands.

 

Winter Habitat Key to 
Pheasant Survival
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Things We Can Learn 
From A Dog

1. Never pass up the opportunity to go for a 
joyride.

2. Allow the experience of fresh air and the 
wind in your face to be pure ecstasy.

3. When loved ones come home, always run 
to greet them.

4. When it’s in your best interest, practice 
obedience.

5. Let others know when they’ve invaded your 
territory.

6. Take naps and stretch before rising.

7. Run, romp and play daily.

8. Eat with gusto and enthusiasm. Stop when 
you’ve had enough.

9. Be loyal.

10. Never pretend to be something you’re 
not.

11. If what you want lies buried, dig until you 
find it.

12. When someone is having a bad day, be 
silent, sit close by and nuzzle them gently.

13. Thrive on attention and let people touch 
you.

14. Avoid biting when a simple growl will 
do.

15. On warm days, stop to lie on your back on 
the grass.

16. On hot days, drink lots of water and lie 
under a shady tree.

17. When you’re happy, dance around and wag 
your entire body.

18. No matter how often you’re scolded, don’t 
buy into the guilt thing and pout ...run right back 
and make friends.

19. Delight in the simple joy of a long walk. 
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Posted: April 6, 2010 80-year-
old, Al Infante takes advantage of 
this year’s spring snow goose sea-
son at the Ventura Marsh. Seeing 
all those different birds makes it 
well worth being out here whether 
I get to see any snow geese or not, 
says Infante. If I do shoot a goose, 
then I guess it’s just like icing 
on the cake - I mainly come out 
here to watch. Photo by: Lowell 
Washburn

VENTURA MARSH - Al In-
fante has been on a wild goose 
chase ever since he was knee high 
to a grasshopper. Still going strong 
at 80, he rarely misses an opportu-
nity to get out on the marsh.

This week, Infante is making 
the most of Iowa’s spring snow 
goose season. During the past few 
mornings, he’s been hunting at 
Ventura Marsh. And although the 

bulk of this year’s snow goose mi-
gration has 
c u r r e n t l y 
passed to the 
north, there 
is always the 
poss ib i l i ty 
of luring in 
a straggler. 
It happened 
just the other 
d a y  w h e n 
a wary old 
gander suc-
cumbed to 
the  p lead-
i n g  n o t e s 
of Infante’s 
5 0 - y e a r -
old Faulk’s 
brand goose 
call and cir-
cled a bit too 
close to the 
decoys.

“This is 
my favorite 
time of the 
year to be out 
here,” says 
Infante. “In 
the spring, 
you get to see 
just about ev-
ery kind of wild duck there is -- a 
lot more kinds than you normally 
see in the fall. We also get a lot of 

white-fronted geese through Iowa 
in the spring. When those birds 
come back south in the fall, you 
hardly ever get to see them here 
because most fly to the west of 
Iowa. White-fronted geese are a 
very beautiful goose and they’re 
so noisy.

“I also have ducks of all kinds 
come right in and land next to my 
[snow] goose decoys. The males 
have all their spring color and 
are fascinating to watch,” adds 
Infante. “Seeing all those different 
birds makes it well worth being 

out here whether I get any snow 
geese or not. If I do shoot a goose, 
then I guess it’s just like icing on 
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the cake. I mainly come out here 
to watch.”

Like most Old Timers, Infante 
is quick to reminisce. One of his 
very first hunting companions, 
he recalls, was a Dalmatian coach 
dog. Best known today as a sym-
bolic firehouse mascot, Dalma-
tians are, in fact, closely related 
to the English pointer and was 
still widely regarded as a hunt-
ing breed during the early 1940s. 
Infante’s Dalmatian was no excep-
tion, effectively pointing pheas-
ants in the uplands and eagerly 
swimming and retrieving ducks 
from the marsh.

“When I was young, we’d go 
all over the place hunting ducks, 
and I’d wade clear from one end 
of the marsh to the other,” says 
Infante. “I was a young buck back 
then, and I could easily handle all 
that mud and all that wading.

“When I was a kid, I mostly 
hunted with my cousins and we 
had some really great duck hunt-
ing then,” he added. “Today, I still 
hunt with my cousin, Joe Herrera, 
who is 73. Sometimes, I just go by 
myself.

“I’ve always hunted ducks and 
geese and I guess you could say 

that I’ve tried it all,” says Infante. 
“I’ve done pass shooting, jump 
shooting, hunting with decoys 
--- all that stuff. But what I like 
best these days is getting out on 
the marsh in a duck boat. For me, 
that’s the best way to hunt.”

Although Infante has success-
fully hunted a variety of water-
fowl species and loves them all, he 
admits to the mallard duck being 
his easy favorite.

“I’ve hunted them in snow-
storms and have even set my 
decoys on the ice,” says Infante. “I 
love to see the flocks come in, land 
in the decoys, and then go sliding 
across the ice on their tails.”


