
 I came across this 
article last week while on 
our way Pheasant 
hunting not realizing of 
my fashion sense. 

 The way things 
go in fashion is amazing. 
Who would  have 
believed that camouflage, 
normally found on 
combat clothes and 
hunting gear; now here 
we are in 2010 and camo 

is fully in style. I’ve seen 
every conceivable type of 
camo outdoor jacket, hat, 
pants, socks, footwear; 
camera, knives  and now 
duct tape. From the 
now-familiar Desert Storm 
pattern to grass, to blazing 
orange horizon motif that 
looked like an approaching 
nuclear blast. Oddly all 
these designs make sense 
on a hunting jacket or 

pants. 

 The really weird 
camo choices available 
these days, however, are 
harder to fathom, like the 
unusual bikini, various 
f o r m s  o f  c a m o 
underwear, including 
bras and other delicate 
feminine clothing. I 
knew the times they 
were a changing! Camo 
is everywhere. 

Escape to the Wilderness ! 

Larus Lake 
By Jennifer Tarr 
 
 

 The Dehavelland 
purrs just before the floats 
touch water 

 The deafening 
silence in your ear after 
the plane flies away 

Where am I?  I am on 
Larus Lake 

 I am the mist that 
rises up from the wake 

 I am the wind 
kissing your cheeks on the 
ride 

Who am I?  I am the 
anticipation of Larus Lake 

 I am the thump and 
bend in your spinning rod 

 I am the flecks of 
gold on the humpback 
walleye 

Who am I?  I am the life of 
Larus Lake 

 I am the waters 
that ebb and flow with 
promise 

 I am the guiding 
islands forever engraved in 
your vision 

Who am I?  I am the heart 

of Larus Lake 

 I am the echo of the 
loon call from across the 
lake 

 I am the screech of 
the eagle atop a crooked 
pine 

Who am I?  I am the spirit 
of Larus Lake 

 I dance in the 
shadows of the pine trees 

 I sparkle in the 
glints of sunlight on the 
water 

What am I?  I am your 
memories of Larus Lake 
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Nestor Falls Fly-In Outposts 

Box 35 

Nestor Falls, Ontario P0X 1K0 

877-653-1524 

Camouflaging the World 



minute of the hunt I think to 
myself.  

 Riding for miles in the 
cool morning air. Gives you time 
to walk up and as I let my mind 
wander and take in the beauty of 
the rolling landscape I think how 
peaceful it is out here. 

 I soon come back to 
reality as we reach a large swamp 
where the road has been dug out. 
Now someone has built a 
homemade bridge that we need 
to cross. To me it looks like an 
old trailer with some rocks with 
tin hanging off the back. Dave 
assures me that it is safe to cross. 
I wonder how cold the water is 
now if we have to swim but he 
was right (don’t tell him I said 

so) we make it across to the other 
side. I see birds ever where and I 
wish I had brought my Shot gun.  

 Not long after we come to a 
large beaver damn. No bridge here 
and once again we cross this open 
water and I pray I don’t have to 
swim for shore. 

 As I let myself drift again 
keeping a watchful eye for any signs 
of Moose I can not help but notice 
all the Deer tracks. We even see 
some sign of Wolves. I would really 
like to see a Wolf as it has been 
awhile since we have seen one. I 
think it was last winter. 

 We get off the 4 wheelers 
and do some exploring in the bushes 
trying to scare up some animals. No 
signs of Moose yet and it is time to 
turn around and head back. As we 
are walking back to 4 wheelers  
standing broadside in the cut stands 
a good size Doe. “Should I take the 
shot.” Dave asks, the boys; as we are 
suppose to be Moose hunting. “Yes!” 
As Robin field dresses the Doe Dave 
heads out to get the 4 wheeler.  

 As we drive for home we 
come across this tree with 4 Eagles 
sitting. Over lunch we decide that 
our outdoor adventure may not 
have gone as planned but it was not 
at all a bad day. 

 Its 5 am as I reach over 
to shut off the alarm. Do we 
have to hit the trail so early; 
won’t the Moose still be 
sleeping as I pull myself to the 
shower. I can smell the coffee 
and off to the truck we go with 
coffee in hand. Its off to Busters 
to meet up with him and Robin. 
 As we drive a seemingly 
endless drive across miles of 
endless old cuts we come to the 
spot that boys are sure to get a 
Moose. As we are unloading our 
4 wheelers from the back of the  

truck a ruffle grouse runs into 
the bush. I grab my shot gun 
and off I go. Not only was there 
one but turns out that there 
were 3 not bad for the first 

 Camo clothing as a 
fashion statement was originally 
a purely U.S. phenomenon. You 
might say that they were ahead 
of the fashion curve on this one. 

 Although the kids think 

it’s alright is hardly a new idea. 
It was used in  World War II, in 
Vietnam, and during the Korean 
conflicts. Camo became really 
visible to the general public 
during Desert Storm, the fist 

fully televised war. Every day serious 
looking men wearing sandy-brown 
camo talked to us over the tube from 
Kuwait. The pattern soon started to 
manifest itself in fashionable 
clothing. 
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Outdoor Adventure 
Its not always as you plan 

B US H R E PORT 



B OX 35  

Two rednecks were looking at a  
Sears catalog and admiring the 
models..  

One says to the other,   
'Have you seen the beautiful girls 
i n  t h i s  c a t a l o g ? ' 
 
The second one replies, 'Yes, they 
a r e  v e r y  b e a u t i f u l   
And look at the price! ' 
The first one says, with wide 
eyes, 'Wow, they aren't very 
expensive. At this price, I'm 

buying one'  The second one smiles 
and pats him on the back. 'Good 
idea! Order one and if she's as 
beautiful as she is in the catalog, I 
will get one too.' 

Three weeks later, the youngest 
redneck asks  h is  f r iend ,   
'Did you ever receive the girl you 
ordered from the Sears catalog?' 

The second redneck replies...!  

"No, but it shouldn't be long now. I 

got her clothes yesterday! " 

Page 3 

Tickle your Funny Bone 
Sears Catolgue 

Sent in by  Fred Kolb 

Look who is turning Two! 

Its party time again for Ryan who is turning 2. It amazes me how 
much these little people learn in a year. He tells us wonderful stories. 
Some of it we understand clearly and some we need moms help. He 
knows what he wants and he tells you no when he doesn’t need your 
help. He loves the outdoors, he loves to fish, likes to go fast whether on foot, plane, boat, or 4 wheeler. No 
doubt about it he is loved. 

Till Next Month 

Dave, Michelle , Jon, Kasey, Ryan and Ashley Beaushene 


