


him feeling pretty desperate. About
that time, however, just take that
Heinikens bottle out and “who-
who-who-whowho” a few times and
Mr. B.G. will most likely have to
poke his head out to get a good
look at his competitor, fluff up a
few feathers and hoot a reply. He’ll
even strut out on his limb and the
branches will bob up and down,
giving his hiding place away.

If one has good eyesight and the
patience of Job, (but no Heinikens
bottle), movement can also be dis-
cerned in the tree branches when
the bird starts to eat hemlock or
spruce needles. In late spring, if a
bird is fairly low in a tree, a hearty
blow on the bottle can sometimes
bring him rushing down to a fallen
log or the ground where he’ll
exhibit his fine fan tail, bulging red
neck patches fringed with white
feathers, and wide-spread wings. If
he is an especially aggressive bird,
he will do a little circle dance for
you, pausing now and again to rush
forward in a seemingly brave attack
on the intruder. Sometimes he’ll
just fluff up and strut about slowly,
then walk away.

I use a Heinikens beer bottle
because, of the many bottles I've
tried, it most ncarly resembles the
tone of a blue’s hoot. To my ears
it’s not perfect, though. It should
be just a bit lower in tone to better
match the bird’s call. However, at
times they’re not too fussy. In fact,
when they really get in the mood
for the business at hand, even a
cough or a thud on a limb will
arouse an answer from the treetops.

I have heard ihe females call and

would like to devise an imitation to
see how the males would react. It’s
a very soft, low call and is probably
used only when the female is quite
close to the male.

Of course, the desirable outcome
of a day’s hunt is to bag five birds
with as little damage as possible to
the breast meat. To achieve this I
use a little Ruger .22 rifle with 4X
scope and aim for the bird’s head —
or if I'm too far away for a confi-
dent head shot, a low neck shot
gives a bit more room for error —
not much though. I have heard a
few shotgun enthusiasts express
slight distaste for this method of
bird hunting, preferring to jump the
quarry and wing shoot. I haven’t
tried shotgun hunting enough to
compare the two, but I don’t be-
lieve one would be very successful
with this method because it can be
very difficult to get blue grouse to
fly from their lofty perches. 1 guess
they feel quite safe up there. If
they did take off, chances of seeing
them long enough to get even one
shot in are very remote.

It’s really quite a challenge to hit
something as small as a grouse head
or neck with a .22. The head is only
about one and one-half inches high;
to hit it while your rifle is sitting on
your forehead pointing straight up
at that small of a target in trees 100
feet or more tall, is quite rewarding.
It’s sporting in that a hit is a
definite, clean kill, and a miss
would be a clean miss — unless the
shot was a bit low and then it
would be a neck shot which is fatal
99 per cent of the time. Breast or
body shots on grouse are not very
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desirable to me because I have seen
the bird sit on the branch as if it
were not hit; a second shot would
bring it down and there would be
two definite hits in the body.

On confirming their toughness, I
have shot birds that flew away as if
not even touched, then I just hap-
pened to walk in the direction they
flew (which is very difficult to keep
track of even if one wanted to), and
found the birds lying dead on the
ground at least 400 yards away
from the tree in which they were
hit.

Having spent many days in the
heavily wooded forests seeking
“hooter trees,” 1 have come to
realize that I can almost always
pick out the tree the bird is In
(after getting close to the sound) by
looking at the base circumference.
This is a handy thing to know when
yoUu’re standing in the middle of a
group of trees, five of which you
think possibly the master ventrilo-
quist could be in. One of the trees
in the area will have a much thicker
circumference at the base — some-
times being taller than the others,
too. Search out that tree and you're
almost sure to find the bird in it,
near the top and on a branch close
to the main trunk. Perhaps they
choose these old, sturdy trees be-
cause in high winds they do not
sway as much. But for whatever the
reason, blue grouse are most fond
of inhabiting these old monarchs
whose roots are usually helping to
hold up a cliff face — so, of course,
when they are shot out, they fall
200 yards down the mountainside
you’ve just crawled up. Beware of
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