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Never Pick a Horse
Named Widow Maker

I

have always believed that the
key to happiness is balance
and for my entire life my relationship with horses was perfectly
balanced. I didn’t like them and
they ignored me.
In any event my lifelong
avoidance of horses ended last fall
when I booked a pack-in elk hunt
out west. It seems that the first leg
of my trip to a remote hunting
camp would be a four hour ride
on horseback. I must be honest
and tell you that I was less than
thrilled when I learned that in my
first up-close relationship with a
horse we both would be on the
same side of the TV screen.
After a long flight and a dusty
truck ride from the airport to the
ranch, I found myself standing at the
side of a corral that held an impressive herd of horses, mules, donkeys
and an assortment of other four
legged creatures that I could not
identify. These were to be the transportation to our remote hunting
area.
Soon the outfitter and his
helpers were saddling horses and
packing mules. “See any horse you
like,” a tall slim ranch hand named
Jake asked me. Somehow the butterflies in my stomach had been
replaced by eagles, several of which
must have been stuck in my throat
because I couldn’t speak. I knew it
was important not to show fear to
the animals or my stupidity to outfitter so I nodded toward a tall chestnut
colored horse. “That’s great,” said
Jake, “not many people pick old
Thunder. He hasn’t been ridden in
quite awhile so you may have to
warm him up a little.”
Jake held Thunder tightly by the
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John Kasun
reins as I struggled to get in the saddle. As I sat upright my first thought
was how much higher it was from
the top of a horse and for an instant
I wished I had picked a smaller
model. But Thunder didn’t give me
too much time to worry about that
fact as he suddenly galloped to the
far end of the corral, spun around
and headed back full steam scattering mules, cowboys and gear in all
directions. For a few seconds I was
sure both of my kidneys were on the
same side of my body as my heart
changed places with my stomach.
My head was bouncing like one of
those dolls you see in the back of a
car window and my teeth were making sounds like a jack hammer. Then
as quickly as he started Thunder
skidded to a halt, his head tucked
down between his front legs. I
pitched forward and learned an
entirely new use for a saddle horn. I
knew if I survived I would never be
able to sing in the men’s choir again.

Sprawled over Thunders neck I
found myself looking at the
ground between his upright ears
and for an instant I knew exactly
how a football must feel as it passes between the goal posts on a
Sunday afternoon.
I slid from the saddle and
crumbled to the ground a shattered pile of human debris. The
only thing separating my hat from
my boots was my belt buckle and
my under shorts were jammed
tightly under my armpits. The
dust had just settled when Jake
turned around and said, “I see you
got Thunder warmed up, how do
you like him?” “Fine,” I said in my
newly acquired soprano voice,
“but I think I might like to try that
pinto horse over in the corner.
I had noticed that the pinto
stayed to itself and none of the other
horses seemed to bother it. I
assumed it was a shy horse and that
we might be well suited for each
other. “Are you sure,” Jake asked?
“Yes,” I replied my voice no more
than a whisper. “Well, we’re ready to
head out so up you go,” Jake said as
he pushed my posterior into the saddle. I could feel the horse stiffen
under my legs as his eyes flared.
“What is this horse’s name?” I asked
as Jake let go of the reins. Suddenly
the world swirled around me as the
horse did a 360 degree turn without
his feet ever touching the ground. As
soon as his feet touched the ground
he instantly galloped at top speed
toward the open gate. With hoof
beats ringing in my ears I heard
Jake’s fading reply, “We call him
Widow Maker-r-r-r-r.”
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INTRODUCING THE 2011 ONZA 3
ALL THE FEATURES OF
A $1000 BOW...

for only $599

*

ONZA 3

NITRO CAMS - Fast,
ast,, Quiet, No Vibration
HAMMERHEAD BOW
BOWSTRINGS
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No Stretch or Peep
eep
p Rotation
BCY Trophy Material
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Solid
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cin
ng Cable Guard
SOS String Oscillation
tio
on Suppressor
VEM Vibration Vortex
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SILENT HUNTER AR
ARROW
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Reduces vibration
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accidental arrow-to-riser
w-to
o-riser noise
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Watch Video of the Onza 3
at martinarchery.com
Celebrating 60 years of Excellence!
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