our hunt. Soon, we shot another deer.
He managed to jump a fence so we
went after him. We finally got him, so
now we had two deer in our truck and
the hunt continued. An hour or so later
deer number three was in the truck. We
decided that one apiece was enough
and started back to town. Before we got
back to Alpine, we put another deer in
the truck. We had four deer to process,
nowhere to do it, and nowhere to store

owner returned to his truck, they were all
waiting for him with charges of poaching be-
ing made. My friend then confessed and re-
vealed myself and the other student as be-
ing involved as poachers. That day we had
to appear before the Justice of the Peace,
Haley Stilwell. As she went through the
charges she informed us of them, and there
were several charges. They were: hunting
out of season, hunting with an illegal caliber
of gun, hunting on a highway, no hunting li-

not have even $100.00 and could not
get $100.00. She asked me what I
could do. I replied that since Spring
break was just a few days away that I
could probably make enough in the oil-
field to pay the fine when I returned
from break. She gave me twenty days
to pay the fine.

When I returned, I had man-
aged to put together only $40.00 be-

cause there was no work for me

the meat once we did. We woke
up another college student who
had a freezer and a bath tub. It
was three in the morning when
we got to his house. It was five in
the morning when we finished
skinning, quartering, wrapping,
and freezing the deer. The guy
who owned the truck dropped us

A Christian man should never do anything

against the law, God’s or man’s,

because the consequences, even for a minor
offense, like poaching, can, and often does,

ruin your life.

in the oilfield. I did not pay as
soon as I got back so Mrs. Stilwell
issued a warrant for me. Campus
Security informed me and I went
to pay what I had and to beg for
more time. She was glad to get
the $40.00 but I was going to
have to serve time for the rest.

off at our dorms and went to dispose of
the hides, heads, and guts. He did that
and we all thought we were home free.
In fact, I was in my bed asleep when
the pickup owner knocked on my door
with the news that he had been caught.
He had driven out a couple of miles and
dumped all the deer remains into a
ditch. On the way back to the campus
he ran out of gas right in front of the
sheriff’s office. He left his truck to go
get some gas. In the meantime, a dep-
uty had noticed that this white truck in
front of the office had a lot of blood on
it. Upon looking into the bed of the
truck he found two deer legs that had
not been dumped. The Game Warden
was called and by the time the truck’s

cense, hunting with a spotlight, hunting at
night, and trespassing. Then she totaled up
the fines we would have to pay. The total
was $3,600.00 each. I did not have
$3,600.00 and no way of getting $3,600.00.
We asked for mercy and then she began to
lecture us on how poaching was a big deal
to land owners and the community, of the
dangers to others, of the harm done to wild-
life if we had just wounded some other deer,
of the damage we may have done to fences,
gates, and buildings, and how that, many
times, deer hunting was the difference of
ranches being able to make a profit. She
then informed us that she was going to
show mercy by reducing the sentence of
$3,600.00 down to $100.00 cash each. The
other two paid then and were released. I did

She also told me I would only get cred-
ited $2.00 per day. That meant 30 days
in jail. I could not spend 30 days in jail
so I determined to call my dad. How-
ever, until my dad actually paid my
fine, I would still be in jail. Mrs. Stilwell
began to fill out the papers to put me in
jail when a group of my friends showed
up with $60.00 in hand to pay my fine.

The moral of the story is: A
Christian man should never do anything
against the law, God’s or man’s, be-
cause the consequences, even for a mi-
nor offense, like poaching, can, and of-
ten does, ruin your life.
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Poaching
101

by Martin Baker

I have never been in jail. I have
never had a criminal charge against me, ex-
cept one: poaching.

The saga began innocently, as a
conversation about deer hunting. The oth-
ers told tales of deer hunts and deer being
harvested, trophies mounted and meat con-
sumed. My tale was of sitting in a deer
stand, freezing, and never seeing a deer. A
few days later, two of the guys found me
and they were going to take me deer hunt-
ing. However, there were a few problems.
We only had one gun, a .22, which is not
legal for deer hunting. We did not have a
lease to hunt on except the “long lease,”
the highway. It also was not deer season
and we were going to hunt at night with a
spotlight. T was really excited and I thought
it would be okay because these two guys
had done this kind of hunting before suc-
cessfully — without being caught.

Nightfall arrived and our hunt be-
gan. We drove slowly down the “long lease”
looking for deer. We saw groups of deer
but the first ones were out of range or too
close to town or too close to a house or an-
other vehicle was approaching. Finally, we
got our first shot and our first deer. We put
him in the bed of the pickup and continued



