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By Jim Servi

. Contributing Writer

ost hunters look
forward to
sh snow ,

during the gun deer sea-
son to get a better look at
the deer, to see fresh tracks,
and to help them find their
trophy after the shot. In
December, a snowstorm has_
a certain appeal as it gives:
that “Christmassy” F&Em
But after that the nostalgia
quickly wears off. That is, of
course, unless you're mg
ny hunter.

All fall long, I anticipate
that first big snowstorm of
the new tear, because I kno
I'll be out there looking for
fresh bunny tracks. Last
when it started snowing, I
sent my sister a text: “Do i
see what I see? Some snow,
some snow, some snow for
tracking a bunny!” We met
early the next morning, but
not too early. That's another
beauty of bunny hunting —
you don't have to wake up
early to be successful.

We circled the swamp
behind the house, trying to
pick up a fresh track, but
there were none to be found.
Thinking they were lying low,
we took turns making some
noise around different brush
piles. It didn't take long before
a good-sized cottontail came
cruising out of the overturned
roots and stumps, but it dart-
ed into another brush pile

before we could get a shot.
The chase was on!

trail after I blew the shot. [
found a perfect ambush spot
where the rabbit’s figure-eight
loop tended to cross. Christy
disappeared into the woods
and was gone for what seemed
like an eternity. Pretty soon [
saw her blaze orange hat and
then a flash in front of me. The
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rabbit in the first place.

bunny was about to run down
the barrel of my gun, but it

froze when it saw me about five

yards away. This shot hit the
mark, and we finally had the
bunny that evaded us for so
long that morning,.

The bunny-tracking tradition
all started when my cousin and

I'were about 11 years old. We

osting. She took the

sister was p
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opening, away from w.

decided to spend a spring break
in a screen house in Wisconsin.
You're probably thinking that
doesn’t sound like the best idea,
and you would be right. Let's
just say it wasn't like Fort
Lauderdale or Cancun. We
woke up in the screen house
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- Armed with pellet guns, we

ttoo

t at a bunny wasn’

attemp
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with the temperature hover-
ing just under 32 degreesand
a fresh inch of snow on the
ground. We couldn’t warm
up, so we started walking.

a2

set out to explore ‘the 80 acres

_ to which we had access. It
* wasn't too long before we

saw a snowshoe hare track

B decided 1o follow it. We

quickly caught up to the
“swamp ghost” in a blow-
down. My cousin made a shot
that would make a sharp-
shooter proud. We were
hooked, and spent the rest of
the day tracking and shooting

. four snowshoes.

It's amazing to see what
bunnies try to do in order to

~ evade the “two-legged bea-

”

gle,” and each lap gets harder
as their tracks seem to be right
on top of each other. But it's
addicting at the same time. If
you want to try something dif-
ferent this winter, check your
local forecast. Wait for the next
snowstorm and try to cuta
bunny track. You'll have a great
time exploring, you'll stay
warm from tracking, and you'll
beat the cabin fever that sets in
during a long winter. Maybe
you'll even get a bunny.

human trackers who don’t have

the nose of a real beagle.
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My sister continued on the



