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Our gathering of the clan of Brittany people occurs each year,  with a full two weeks of competition 
stating off with the staging of the National Amateur All Age championship. This is the title that amateurs 
from all across the continental  United States covet.  To qualify for the stake, one must meet the criteria 
through wins at regional trials.  Then an effort must be made to get to Arkansas the third full week in 
November, with dog in physical and mental condition to challenge against other current campaigners. No 
one gets here on luck alone.   Luck is something successful trialers make for themselves.  

As much as it is about the dogs, it is also about our extended family of Brittany people.  We  who attend 
on a regular basis think of it as a reunion of friends that we see perhaps only this once a year .  There is a 
tradition to sponser  a party to celebrate the past year's National Amateur Champion.  This year was to 
honor Just Call Me Roy, owned by Tom Ettinger.  Tom and Patti Hunt have had three consecutive  years' 



experince of hosting a  party, twice for Roy's wins of the National Amateur championship title and 
sandwiched in between, his National Championship title.   Roy has established an unrivalled record at 
Booneville, with a total of seven wins/or placements here. He is still out there competing, folks, he could 
add to it yet......  Jake and his staff were to roast and barbeque a pig to the delight of all in attendence.  A 
local live band entertained and the club house became a lively dance floor.  

Our corporate sponsors, Purina , Tri -Tronics and Tracker , provide much needed and appreciated 
support.  They donate generously and faithfully to our events, both financially and through giving of 
quality prizes of dog food and  electronic training devices to our winners, that are sought after items. Our 
field trial world would not be the same without the top of the line  products  these companies 
provide.  We owe them so much.  

 The trial itself is the joint effort of many people from across the nation. The American Brittany Club is 
truly a nationwide club made up of regional clubs, and the members within those clubs are the engine that 
drive this machine.   Much planning goes into it, and this year with a changing of the guard, as new blood 
takes over from the tried and the true, a new group gained much insight on just how much work goes into 
it.  That the championship went into the books as a quality affair speaks volumns for the organizational 
skills of those involved.  Our overall leader in this venture, first vice president Tom White, from 
California handled the chairman's duties,Stakes manager was Warren Montgomery from Tennessee, Steve 
Ralph from Minnesota efficiently handled the secretarial duties.  Tom Robin of Michigan was the course 
marshall, the ever helpful Joyce Miley from Texas pitching in,  George McCann  from Wisconsin was the 
front  gallery marshall.  I cannot keep track of all the other people who jumped in and took a turn at 
gallery marshalling, but you all know who you are.  And then there are the perennial workers, Janet Chase 
working as our treasurer to balance the budget for this event, Mary Jo Trimble our ABC secretary , who 
found time to take pictures and burn discs of the same, as well as remaining on top of the secretarial 
duties,  and Tom Milam, retired from his official position but still in there advising the new folks.  Much 
missed was our retiring president, Ron Zook.  

The grounds of the J. Perry Mikles grounds are lovingly cared for through the year by Larry McAnally 
and Red Bailey, who then join our Brittany group for the two weeks of festivities.  They drive the dog 
wagon, which carries not only dogs, but joyous spectators who party the day away, as they get to see the 
majestic Arkansas scenery. On that dog wagon, Donna Pride, Ed Kostka, and Darlene Dow serve coffee 
and cookies at the break times between braces.   There was high  cover over all three courses this 
year,  but mowed strips and feed strips evidenced the work that the boys do to make the grounds attractive 
habitat for quail.  Feed is broadcast and birds are released on a regular schedule.  That they survived and 
thrived this year was pretty evident.  A great improvement.  

Birds! Birds! and more birds!  That was the happy news at the 2007 American Brittany Club National 
Amateur All Age Championship, giving the judges a much wider berth in selecting dogs that truly got the 
job done.  There has always been a shortage of birds in the minds of competitors on these grounds, and 
the numbers from the past trials I reported here, bear that out.  In 2003, I reported the National open stake 
on these grounds and only 17 finds were recorded for  59  dogs.  I didn't report the amateur championship 
that year, but only 12 finds were noted for 57 dogs.  The following year, 2005,  I did record the National 
Amateur and was asked to keep track of not only the birds found, but those rode up by horses and spotted 
by the dog wagon crew.  There were 20 finds accounted for by  the 48 dogs entered, and 14 "other party" 
observed coveys.  This year, there were an amazing 88 pieces of birdwork among 68 competitors. We did 
not have to bother to keep track of random birds not involving dogs.   They were distrubuted evenly 
among the three courses, and some of the coveys had many members, making for some spectacular 
flushes.   It truly lets the judges make a more fair comparison among the field.  



Scheduled to judge, Ed Dixon from California was en route to Arkansas, when he recieved the message 
that his son was seriously injured in a motorcycle accident, and he needed to return home.  Tragically, his 
son would pass away  two weeks later without regaining conciousness.  Our thoughts and prayers go out 
to Ed and his family at this time.  Rosco Staton, Cleveland, Missouri,one of last year's panel,  stepped in 
and filled the assignment at the last minute.  Our other arbitrators were Jack Murphy, Nowata, Oklahoma, 
and David LaChance,Pleasant Grove, California.  Rosco is a former professional trainer who has been 
with the Brittany breed from the 1960's,  Dave, also a professional still active on the circuit with German 
Shorthairs, but he got his start in the Brittany breed and is still  keenly interested in them, and Jack a very 
succesful amateur from our Brittany ranks.  We are lucky to have so much experience on our judging 
panel.  All of these gentleman have been in great demand to judge championships and regional trials for 
all breeds all over the country. In addition to their values as judges, all three displayed pleasant, upbeat, 
positive attitudes and a sense of humour that made it just plain fun to be in their company for six full days 
in the saddle.   All were attentive and in agreement on what constituted a championship performance.  We 
were to see some excellent bids for the title, and the judges choices were well recieved.  

The scouting issue was a topic of controversy at this trial, with some improprieties observed.  Whether 
intentional or not, the incidents caused a great deal of feelings that things were not as they should be in a 
game where sportsmanship should always be paramount.  I have read the rules for both governing bodies 
since I returned home, and find that guidance under the rules as to what is and isn't allowed is very 
vague.  Only the "Guidelines to Field trial Procedure and Judicial Practice", issued by the Amateur Field 
Trial Club of America,  spell out where a scout can ride when actively scouting.   The most pertinent line 
is ..."While Scouting, the scout should never be ahead of an imaginary line perpendiculat to the front of 
the field trial party."  It was most unfortunate that in this case, it marred an otherwise examplary 
performance of a very competitive dog.  In no way did it benefit him.  He went where he was going, not 
because of the scout, but in spite of the scout.  He did not need help.  I do not believe that there was 
an  intention to cheat, in this case, just a bit too much adrenalin clouding judgement, and I am sure it will 
not happen again.  

 

The winners  

The winner, Maxwell's White Spirit  (FDSB registered as One N Only) call name Butch, owned  and 
handled by Kent Patterson of Nashville, Tennessee.  

It seemed to me that he came out of nowhere, this little white dog that has set the field trial world on fire 
this past few  years.  I remember picking up an American Field in 2006 and reading one of those "Special 
Bulletin" notices that give the winners of  important trials that have just concluded.  The winner of the 
Deep South Free for All Brittany Championship was One N Only, owned by Kent Patterson, handled by 
Ben Lorenson.  "Never heard of him", I thought to myself.  

Months later, I read a complete report of the same trial in the American Brittany Club magazine, only now 
his name was Maxwell's White Spirit.  Same owner, same handler.   "Still never heard of him," I thought 
to myself.  And why did they list a different dog as the winner?  Surely I wasn't losing my mind?  A few 
months later I met Kent at the Region 19 Amateur All Age Championship in Bonesteel, South 
Dakota.  This was only the second time in my life that I had met Kent, seeing how Saskatchewan and 
Tennesee are a far piece apart.  Kent was able to clarify the situation for me, as "Butch" has two 
names,  One N Only being his Field Dog Stud Book registered name, and Maxwell's White Spirit, being 
his American Kennel Club name.  By whatever name, he was about to put himself on the Brittany 
map.  He went on to win that Region 19 Amateur All Age Championship, left Booneville, Ar. and the 
2006 National Amateur Championship with a white ribbon, and returned to Tara Hill Plantation in 



Safford, AL to win back to back titles in the 2007 renewal of the Deep South Brittany Free For All 
Championship, a  premier endurance event.  

So how did this dog come out of nowhere?  One only has to look as far as his pedigree and Ben 
Lorenson's  training program ...Ben  does not campaign dogs until they are ready, and Microdot genetics 
have a proven record of producing all age champions.  

As Kent related the story to me, over the summer of 2004  he and Terry Maxwell had been talking about 
two  young prospects that Terry had summering in the White Mountains of Arizona with trainer, Bill 
Gibbons, Maxwell's Charismatic -call name "Jack" and Maxwell's White Spirit, call 
name  "Butch".  Terry only wanted to keep one and  had decided on  Jack for himself for campaigning, 
but felt that Butch  had a lot of potential.  Kent spoke to Bill Gibbons, and Bill   agreed that "Jack"  was 
further along in his overall manners around game, but kept referring to the little white dog named "Butch" 
as a powerhouse .  Kent also sought the opinion of trainer, Jimmy Berneathy who had been braced with 
the dog in one of the early fall championships in the White Mountains.  Jimmy had been impressed with 
the dog's gait, speed and showtime quality.  

Kent approached Terry to see if he could take the dog on a trial basis.  Terry agreed.  The dog was 
shipped to the Nashville freight counter, with Kent picking him up in his trial rig on his way to the fall 
2004 Bama Brittany trial.  He had never seen the dog before, but had entered him in the trial just to get a 
feel for him and see how he handled  the trial environment.  

At the breakaway for the Open All Age stake the next morning, he told Rob Donahue, his scout, all he 
knew about the dog.....  

Terry said he would heel to the horse if needed.  They broke him away with Butch making a 90 degree 
cast over a hill and out of sight, like a blur.  Kent could not help but think he had made a mistake  in 
entering him, was wasting his entry fee, and even worse thoughts went through his head, of deer, cars, 
roads and what he might have to tell Terry in a worst case scenario.  Rob showed up from the north with 
the dog at heel five minutes later.  The handler and scout looked at each other with an amazed gaze.  The 
dog, now oriented to his new human friends and where the front was, sailed out of sight,  was found 
standing some 10 minutes later dead ahead on course, bird work in order, and went on to win the 
stake.  Kent went back to his horse trailer following this performance, took out his cell phone, and with 
great relief in his voice, called Terry and said " I believe I will take him."  

One little white dog with two names, and one brand new National Amateur Championship title!   I have 
heard of him now, have seen him and will not soon forget him!  

On this occassion Butch had set the bar high coming out of the 16th brace, which was released on course 
one, Wednesday afternoon.  He was immediately up to the challenge,  and would put down a polished 
performance for his hour.  Both of his finds were of the limb variety, with his style impeccable, his will to 
handle at great distances impressive, and no slackening of pace apparent.  Everything about this dog's 
performance was first rate, championship quality.  

Runner up, Dakota Alley Cat, owned and handled by Bo Ackerman of Clermont, Georgia.  "Tiger" is an 
orange roan male with power to spare. He ran on course one, Wednesday morning, with heat and 
humidity that one would not expect this time of the year.   He had two finds with inspiring style, and a 
non-productive that really wasn't a non-productive, ran his hour with a well applied, intelligent  pattern 
despite the fact that he was ailing a bit.  Tiger has been campaigned mainly in one hour events, beginning 
his career with trainer Rob Rohner, and now in the string of Tom Tracy Jr.  Tiger was born on the prairies 



of South Dakota, bred by Randy and Ronnie Walth.  He was purchased by Bo Ackerman as a promising 
young dog just coming out of his derby season.  

In third was Cooper's Ozark Traveler , owned and handled by James Doherty, of Mobile, Alabama, an 
eight year old orange roan male that is half brother to Tiger, the runner up.    Cooper apeared in the 29th 
brace running on the second course, Friday afternoon.   Cooper put in an hour of all age running, with a 
find at 20, and a limb find that took a great deal of searching to find him standing after time, displaying 
the faith the dog had that his handler would get there for him. Improper use of the scout might  have cost 
Cooper dearly.  

Placing fourth was 8 year old male, Just Call Me Roy, who "owns these grounds", and is in turn owned 
by Tom Ettinger. He was handled on this occasion by Kent Patterson, who had handled him to victory in 
this stake last year.    Roy, who has won this stake twice before and has now set a record of 7 wins or 
placements in  national open and amateur events on these grounds, put in a very challenging performance. 
He ran in the 9th brace of the stake, Tuesday morning , being released where the previous brace picked up 
about midway through course two. He showed a veteran's understanding of where to go to find birds with 
finds at 24 and 57.  Only a slower pace at the end of his hour kept him from placing higher.  

Monday morning November 19, 2007  Beautiful conditions, a light breeze, partly sunny, the temperatures 
would reach the mid 70's in the afternoon.  

Brace 1#  TJ's Thunder (Bob Rankin) and Maxwell's Charismatic-"Jack" (Terry Maxwell)  Thunder was a 
bit unsure about his unfamiliar handler, so started a bit slow.  As we turned left at the bottom of the 
breakaway hill, he began to hunt.  Jack too had taken a few minutes to get his act togather, but then 
moved out better about 10 minutes into the hour.  Jack was seen to cross Lick Creek, but disappeared not 
to be seen again until the third brace was picked up later that morning.  Terry was informed at 40 he was 
no longer in contention.  At 28, Thunder had a good stylish limb  find well to the right.  At 38, Thunder 
was spotted standing in a mowed strip to the left, with a small covey raised.  At 45, Thunder stopped at 
the flight of a covey , then released himself in the direction of the flight to be picked up.  We deadheaded 
to the bridge to start the next brace.  

Brace 2# Bada Bing (Bruce Heiter) and Gambler's Jazz N It Up (Ed Janulis)  Bing disappeared to the 
front shortly after breakaway.  Once Bruce called for the tracker, he returned from the front, across the old 
109.  Jazz had a gun dog type ground race- coming up to the road crossing, she scored a find on a small 
covey at 17.  At 24, she stood along a tall feed strip.  She needed a relocation, but had no luck in pinning a 
covey.  At 31, there were birds in the air with Jazz stopped properly.  At 33, she pointed off the right side 
of the road with another covey find to her credit.  At 35, she jumped into a chest deep ditch of water and 
froze.  A nice covery got up 20 feet away with Ed flushing.  Judge Staton suggested that Ed dive in to 
release Jazz, but Ed thought twice and got her collared out of there without getting wet.  At 40, Jazz 
pointed again, another non-productive and was picked up.  

Brace 3# Clyde's Micro Breeze (Lisa Pollack) and Maxwell's Gunsmoke- "Pete" (Kent Patterson)  A great 
breakaway, Mike and Pete hit the far edges immediately and got straight to work.  With less than 3 
minutes on the clock, the veteran Mike had an indiscretion on a covey.  Pete was putting on a good show 
with well applied casts.  At 8, he scored a high tailed and headed find by the little pond.  He continued to 
show well on the lines, handling like he was on a string.  At 20, he was watered at the 109 
crossing.  Released he ran down a mowed edge and failed to stop as a covey rose.  Too bad, as he was a 
joy to watch.....  

Brace 4#  Lane's End WeBe Clean (Tom Robin) and Redline's Tequila Smoker (Bill Leffingwell)   WeBe 
made a real nice move along the left edge of course one, then flattened out a bit in the heat at the 15 



minute mark.  Tom watered him, which revived him  and revved him up so much he ended up 
getting  lost.  Tom was informed at 44 minutes that he needed to go look for his dog.  Smoker handled a 
covey with style at 5.  He again stuck a covey with hight head and tail at 22.  His race had built up-he 
disappeared and he was another lost dog.  The brace ended early, with another deadhead to the bridge to 
start the next one.  

Brace 5# TJ's Prairie Blizzard (Jessica Carlson) and Tequila Joker's Jose Cuervo ( Clem Litt le)  Blizzard 
scored a good find on a very large covey at 3 at the far end of the first field.  At 11, Blizzard pointed, took 
a step, a bird got up, Jessica arrived to flush the remainder.  The dog was left down.  At 25 another large 
covey boiled out, with Blizard applying the brakes for a legitimate stop to flush.  Blizzard did some 
looping and came in from behind several times.  At 53, Blizzard pointed, a meadow lark flew, no other 
game was produced.  Blizzard was the first dog to go the whole hour.  Judge Staton commented on 
Jessica's handling in a positive way.  Jose made some good moves to the front.  At about 30 minutes, he 
was watered; he soon returned to the front, but Clem was having trouble catching up.  At 42, Jose went on 
point by the pond, a bit loose, and not helped by the fact that it took Clem a long time to get to him.  Once 
flushing was in progress, Blizzard showed up and was whoaed to a stop before he could see the other dog, 
followed by a great deal of yelling to notify Jessica (up front) as to where her dog was, and Jose had had 
enough.  He left, and was picked up.  

Brace 6# Terra's Cabo Wabo-"Sammy" (Tom White) and Marjo's Red Rum-"Johnnie" (Joe Luisi) Course 
three breakaway- Johnnie went to the front with vigor, Sammy quickly applying himself also.  A pretty 
stand at 10 by Johnny was fuitless, released he shot to the front and was not seen again in contention.  Joe 
called for the tracker about halfway through the hour, and was able to find the dog just as darkness 
fell.  Sammy went on a bird finding mission, carding intense finds with good manners at 13, 18, and 22, 
then adding non-productives at 30 and 33 to end his chances.  

Coveys moved by dogs Monday-18!  Dog Posted is TJ's Prairie Blizzard  

Tuesday, the weather is still warm, but a cold front is expected  to move in tonight.  

Brace 7# Hideaway Hank (Roger Borine) and RuJem's Diamond Jim (Jerry McGee)  Hank, a west coast 
dog, was not used to the cover and tended to quarter.  He was to have a stop to flush at 39.  His handler 
lifted him at 49.  Jim, on the other hand, did a good job of taking edges, finishing them then going 
forward.  At 23, he pointed near the steel gates.  As the large covey pitched into the nearby cover, Jim 
broke and chased.  

Brace 8# Blueridge Major Adventure (Terry Maxwell) and Holliewood Magic Man (Bob Szymanek) As 
Terry was a substitute handler for Major's young owner, Laura Wilder,  he was informed that he was in 
contention for the woman's handler award provided he could pass a DNA test.  Major and Magic were 
loosed on course two, breaking well.  At 6, Magic the orange dog, was on point with Major, the liver 
dog,  passing him and pointing also.  A nice covey was raised.  At 10, on the right hand edge, both dogs 
were standing 10 feet apart, albeit facing different directions.    Neither handler could flush birds.  Terry 
took Major out of there, while Bob tried unsuccesfully for a relocation.  Major was having a lot of fun out 
there, taking advantage of a handler who did no know him-two covies taken out in a short time, and Major 
was up.  At the same time, Bob decided that Magic was not pleasing him, and the brace ended.  

Brace 9#  RuJem's Stop N Watch -"Quill" (Jerry McGee) and Just Call Me Roy (Kent Patterson)  The 
brace was loosed where the last brace was picked up,midway through the second course, Roy was 
immediately flying to the left edge, with Quill going directly to the front.  Roy was all age personified, 
Quill also covering a lot of country, but a  little   overshadowed by his bracemate.  Quill pointed at 19 in 
tall grass in the  parish fields, released himself, and Jerry picked him up.  Roy was not seen through the 



wooded portion, was to cut a wide swath through the grass in the Parish field, swinging over to the right 
edge of the tree lines, following through the entire fish hook., crossing old  109  he established point at 24 
with regal pose on a chained off access road.  A good  covey find ensued.  Sent on,  Roy was not to be 
seen agian until he showed up front at 38 minutes, just in time to be put across the bridge onto course 
3.  Roy took this oppertunity to take a long, cooling dip in the river.  Roy was not as strong or fast in the 
final 20 minutes as he had been in the first 40, but his wonderful application never faltered.  He was never 
lost, always out front, going to the right places.  At 57, Roy stretched forward on an intense point, and 
scored another championship calibur find.  The weather during this brace was pretty inconsistent, sunny, 
then overcast, warm, cold, windy, humid, and finally sprinkling ligthly.  

Brace 10#  Tsumani (Francis Clasen) and MTB Caborita de Scipio (Tom White)  Breaking away on 
course one, Sue is a liver bitch and Rita is an orange bitch.  Both are light footed and fast, Rita speeding 
to the right, and Sue to the left.  At 9, Sue had a non-productive probably on ground scent from some 
varmit from her attitude.  At 17, she pointed near the dry creek bed, with Rita backing.  When no game 
was flushed, Rita was taken on, and Sue sent to relocate.  Sue soon went back to the front with out 
producing game and was to be picked up the other side of Lick Creek.  Rita, who is still derby age, 
showed some immaturity in her pattern, but was mostly forward.  She pointed at 57.  A large covey was 
produced, with all in order.  Released, she took the right hand edge of the riverside leading to the bridge 
to end the hour.  

Brace 10# Shady's Tia Maria (Marilynne Little) and Celebration's Two of Hearts (Paul Katzel) Off on 
course two, Tia and Deuce raced for the front, Tia guilty of choosing the easy way at times.  She made a 
very nice big move through the  pine tree bend. Deuce had cut through on the left handed side of the same 
area, and got on the next edge and carried it far forward.   Deuce was the wider of the two, with a very 
forward race-he  made a nice cast along the edge as we approached the wooded area of the course. Both 
were to take the right hand edge around Parish field.  Tia scored a find on the reliable covey that resides 
on the edge of old 109 as the culmination of that cast. Marilynne had gun trouble and the scout was 
required to fire for her.  At 50 Tia pointed off the right hand side of the path, with the covey lifting 
because of the passing gallery, Marilynne again relying on scout to fire for her.  At 57, Deuce pointed in a 
grassy area to the right  just before the last stretch to the bridge, with no birds produced, despite a prolong 
and earnest effort by Paul.  During this time, Tia had vanished and would be searched for high and low 
during a grace period-finally after 18 minutes, she was brought back in the scout's saddle from the rear.  

Brace 12#  Tee Bone (Dave Lincoln) and Count Sirocco (Sue D'Arcy)  Tee Bone had a non-productive at 
1. Coming up to Mario's Hill,    Tee Bone pointed and when sent on to relocate, a bird popped with the dog 
not in a position to see it, and still moving.  His handler was not happy with his race and with what had 
transpired, he soon picked him up.  Rocco started with a big move to the right.  He was involved in an 
undefined contact- not to his credit- near where TeeBone had his little problem.  Down the course a few 
hundred yards, Rocco had a more definate chase and was up early.  

Coveys moved by dogs Tuesday, 12.  

Dogs posted on Tuesday Just Call Me Roy, Shady's Tia Maria, and MTB Caborita de Scipio  

Who would think that being drawn first thing in the morning in late November in Arkansas as being a 
disadvantage because of the heat?  It was 70 degrees at 6 a.m., was a fair bit warmer by breakaway time 
and very humid, so our cold front had not yet arrived.  

Brace 13# Breton's Blazing Tough Co Dee (Steve Ralph) and Dakota Alley Cat ( Bo Ackerman)  Two big 
orange roan males headed for the front on course one.  At 10 the gallery called point for CoDee, and we 
turned around just in time to see CoDee take out a big covey.  Tiger had made a deep move to the right off 



the breakaway, and showed again at the dry creek bed.  At 34, Tiger stood facing into a jungle of brush on 
the right hand side of the cotton fields, with judge Staton moving to the other side of the line to witness if 
there were any birds leaving.  Three deer were seen to exit, so Bo didn't spend much time trying to 
relocate.  As we turned to ride away, a huge scattered covey got up at the approach of the 
horses  immediately behind where Tiger had been standing.  Tiger was a bit sluggish at times,and seemed 
to have an upset stomach,  but still took the lines completely to their logical conclusion.  At 42, he scored 
a covey near the metal gates with his style examplary.   He was to add another  stellar find at 55, with the 
birds departing on their own.  He showed good bottom end to finish the hour going away.  

Brace 14# Make My Day Dude (Jessica Carlson) and Shamrock's Sirius (Haines)  Dude, the oldest dog in 
the stake,  was running an average sort of race.  Sy tended to dig deep into the heavy cover, tiring himself 
and getting a little hung up.  At 25, Dude pointed solidly, a few birds rose on their own, more birds got up 
to the side when Jessica fired, and still more birds rose as she collared him away.  At 49, near where 
several dogs had suffered non-productives, Dude began to catwalk into a cautious point, moving up about 
20 yards, walking on eggshells.  He stopped just as the quail rose on the side of the road.  After some 
discussion, the judges decided that Dude should be picked up.  Sy pointed in tall grass in the Parish Field, 
then jumped in and caught himself a quail at 51.  

Brace 15#  Kinwashkly Dakota Molester (Seivert) and Lane's End Bowtie Blackie (Robin) Blackie, who 
is anything but black, got the action going quickly by scoring a find in the feed strip directly in front of 
the breakaway at 2.  Lester  acted birdy and stopped  a few times around the 7 minute mark but never 
really established and Kenny got him out of there.  He got hung up a few times in the early going and 
came from behind before he got his bearings and lined out to the front.   The predicted cold front hit us, 
dropping the temperatures rapidly about a quarter of the way through the brace.  Blackie had another find 
at 19.  He was running laterally to the right, and was hard to get to the front.  The dogs became widely 
seperated.  Lester had disappeared near gas well hill, and next showed far to the front crossing from right 
to left.  At 34, about where he had last been seen, he was found on point, with a small covey flushing at 
Kenny's approach.  At 39, scout called point but no birds were produced.  Tom now had Blackie out 
front.  Lester's demise came as Kenny was galloping to catch the front.  A quail popped from under him, 
he whirled and stopped, then sank to the ground when he thought he was in trouble.  At 48, Blackie had a 
non-productive on a feather pile.  He finished with Tom still struggling to move him forward.  

Brace 16#  Maxwell's White Spirit (Kent Patterson) and KB's Shadow Dancer (Herb Rea)  

There was no chance these dogs would be mistaken for one another, with Butch a mostly white dog, and 
Dancer a heavily marked liver roan.   Butch was gone to the front in a flash, and was soon out of 
sight.  Dancer was covering a lot of ground but could be spotted from time to time.  At the dry creek 
crossing, Herb pointed out Butch to Kent.  A few minutes later, at 16, point was called with Butch buried 
deep in a thorny bramble, looking good on this covey.  Taken on, Butch dived into the thick cover near 
the barking dog house.  With everyone across Lick Creek and moving out across the next field, we heard 
the call of "point" coming from the back side of the barking dog house, where Butch had last been 
seen.  After calling several times, the scout reported that the birds left, and he brought the dog 
forward.  he would cross the creek, joined us, and immediately swung up the left edge of the hedgerows, 
turning forward in an impressive fashion.  At 34, point was called near a parellel road, with Butch 
magnificent in posture, the sun glinting off his white coat, and another good limb find to his credit.  Butch 
continued to carry his edges to completion,and came across Hayden camp in admirable fashion, hanging 
left, then powering down the treeline to the front along the river, to finish with power to spare.  Shadow 
had run a very competitive race, finished strong, and only lacked birds to make himself a contender.  

Brace 17#  Tequila Jack II (Bob Rankin) and White Mountain Smoke-"Bud" (Pool)  



At 2 minutes out, at the end of the first field near the buzzard roost, both dogs were stopped facing each 
other.  It was decided that they were backing each other based on their posture.  Jack was the wider of the 
two on the ground, but did not have his usual consistency.   Point was called for Bud at 16, with a large 
covey lifting   on their own before anyone could get there.  He was charged with a non-productive at 20, 
and at 24, pointed a single with acceptable manners. At 30, after a logical forward cast, Jack had a very 
pretty find on a large covey.   At 45, Bud was pointing in a thicket, with nothing produced, with Jack 
backing.  There was an attempt to relocate, but from the dog's actions, it was suspected that the game was 
most likely an armadillo, and at 48, Bud was retired.  Jack also rooted a bit when taken on, intrigued with 
ground scent.  He came back and had a  nice find at 57.  

Brace 18# Ajax Diamond Dyna Mite (Tom Robins) and Megasmoke Limited Edition (Tom White)  Dyna 
did not have a good day.  She had non-productives at 15 and 37 and was picked up on the lover's bend 
portion of  course 3.  Ted ran a firey race, with a nice find in a feed strip at 14.  He was lost for awhile, 
being hung up behind in the thick cover, and as he was brought up by the scout, he slammed onto point 
just as he caught up with the front for a good find at 43.  From that point on he was forward, and as we 
crossed the dry creek bed, he was spotted ahead on point at 48.  He was at the edge of a thick jungle of 
tangled briars, and a relocation was needed.  He was quick, smart and positive as he rimmed the left edge 
and pinned the covey about 25 feet from his initial stand.  He finished well.  

Coveys moved by dogs, 20  

Posted  Dakota Alley Cat, Maxwell's White Spirit, Tequila Jack II, Megasmoke Limited Edition  

Thursday dawned with frost, and the temperatures never got above the mid 40's.  

Brace 19#  Hope's Bouree-"Ray" (Tom Tighe) and Bass Mountain Reebok (Norman Melton)  Reebok 
hunted thoroughly and suffered a non-productive at 12.  At 23, he was pointing in the left hedgerow past 
the Lick Creek crossing, and the ensuing ride over pulled Ray over where he backed on sight.  No birds 
were produced, and Reebok was up.  Ray was stretching out now, and disappeared.  At 38, we heard the 
distant call of point, from the dog wagon who were relaying it on from scout, near where Ray was last 
seen.  A long ride backwards followed.    He had been there a long time, and was so buried in the feed 
strip it was amazing that the scout had found him. Ray moved a bit as Tom flushed the birds, and so was 
retired early.  

Brace 20# TJ's Apache-"Bandit" (Jerry McGee) and Windtuck Rocket's Red Glare (Tom Milam) Running 
on course 2, both dogs took off quickly.  Bandit was a little eratic on the ground for his unfamiliar 
handler, but Rocket was putting in a very wide and forward race.  He was spotted infrequently, and 
required a great deal of scouting.  At 41, Bandit had a find needing a relocation, with birds rising and dog 
stopping during the attempt, for an undefined piece of work.  At 49, point was called across the road to 
the left for Rocket, with Bandit getting caught up in the cavalery rush to get there.  Jerry picked him up at 
this time.  Rocket had a single flushed over his stand, flagging his tail a bit.  He was a little shorter in the 
final ten minutes to complete his hour.  

Brace 21  TJ's Single Shot of Scipio-"Emme" (Tom White) and Saint Joseph Ori (Joe Ori)  Emme and Joe 
were put down where the last brace was picked up on course two.  At 4, Emme stood near an old feeder 
on the wood's edge, with no results.  At 19, she displayed good manners on the dependable road covey at 
the old 109 crossing.  She again pointed near an old feeding station at 40, which was also a barren stand, 
so after a long attempt to pin  something in the woods, she was picked up.  Joey was a very fast and flashy 
looking dog as he hunted at moderate range.  At 53 he ran through a covey.  



Brace 22#  Ru Jem's Touch of Bourbon-"Chug" (Jerry McGee) and Dogwood's Gem Nicole (Francis 
Clasen)  Chug was slow to start, but began building as we passed the barking dog house.  He had a very 
well located and executed find at 34, and from that point on, he was flying to the front.  As we approached 
the Hayden camp area, he grabbed the left edge of the treeline, and took it to the extreme end near the 
bridge.  A very strong finish to cap a good performance.  Nicky is an aging veteran, and was a bit slow on 
the ground.  She bumped a bird early in the hour to earn herself a ride on the dog wagon.  

Brace 23# Jalo's Scamper (Jim House) and Orion's Flojo (Gary Smith)   Scamper did not run his usual 
race, as he did not seem to like the heavy cover so different from his home grounds in the 
northwest.  Flojo was a light footed happy dog looking for birds smartly.  At 33, both dogs enjoyed a dip 
in the little pond just before we head through the woods that open to the parish fields, and as they exited 
the water, both hit scent and a divided find was recorded.  Rosco called this" the find on the beach"....  At 
38, Flojo pointed a large covey in the feed strip as we came out of the woods into the open with all in 
order.  At 40, a covey got up along the road, with Flojo stopping, but not quick enough to satisfy the 
judges, so she was up.  Scamper stopped at 43 as birds rose on the right hand of the course.  It was time 
for another brace.  

Brace 24#  Shady's Count Kid (Bruce Heiter) and Bluewater's Guns A Blazen (Cary Crum) Kid was 
enthusiastic as he attacked the course, but suffered a non-productive at 20, and at 36, he chased to end any 
chances he would have had.  Gunny had style to burn on his large covey find at 36.  He was another west 
coast dog thrown off his game by the dense cover.  

Coveys moved by dogs- 13  

Posted -RuJem's A Touch of Bourbon, and Windtuck Rocket's Red Glare  

Brace 25 # Briscoe's Mr. Stub (Ray Trimble)  and Tub O' Tee (Dave Lincoln)  Tub was to check back a 
little too often in the early going, but got over it.  In fact, he disappeared totally and eventually the tracker 
was out.  Stub showed good choices in where he looked, with a find at 25, the game lifting on their 
own.  At 35, along the road, he had a non-productive.  He continued to do a good job on the ground and 
finished the hour at a consistent pace.  

Brace 26# Mo Dan Believer-"Buddy" (John Cross) and Bouncin' Betty (Bill Burton)  Buddy had bad luck, 
as he pointed in the feed strip at 6.  A straggler popped beside him and he chased it like a puppy.  Betty 
was smooth and fast and applied herself from the first whistle.  At 24, she pointed a nice covey with all in 
order.  At 31, as we entered a turn, she was stopped just inside the cover, not looking all that sure of 
herself.   Bill tried to get her out of there, but when she would not move, he called point to add a non-
productive to her score card.  At 39 she had a stop to flush. Released, she was on the wood's edge at all 
times, moving out with authority.  When she went around the final turn., the scout was out looking for 
her, as we came out into the open, the distant call of point was heard.  We rode back, hoping to see a dog 
standing, but Betty was going on when we got there for an anti-climatic end to an otherwise good hour.  

Brace 27#  TLM's  Commanche Chief (Tom Milam) and Holliewood Angel Girl (Robert Szymanck) 
Chief pointed at 7 with a rabbit seen leaving the area, but no birds.  At 10 Chief had a find, with dog 
releasing himself for a breach of manners to be picked up.  Angel had disappeared soon after breakaway, 
and the tracker was called for as we crossed the bridge.  

Brace 28# Cheyenne Little Meg'A (John Cross) and Dakota Luke (Dick Mantler)  Meg had come into 
season and would be dropped to the last brace to run as a bye, and Luke would run alone. Luke has a very 
fluid gait, and worked mostly forward.   Dick is one of the quietest handlers around.  Luke was looping 



back at times to check if he was still there. At 32 Luke scored a very pretty find in the cotton fields, high 
at both ends.  An equally nice find came near the bridge as time was called.  

Brace 29# Redline's Tequila Twist (Bill Leffingwell) and Cooper's Ozark Traveller (James 
Doherty)  Twist was to score a find in the feed strip just as we were making the bend at 10.  She handled 
it well for her owner who seemed  rather unsure of the course.  At 29 she correctly handles a stop to flush. 
Twist ran an industrious race somewhat overshadowed by her bracemate. Cooper had gone to the front 
with purpose and  first showed up way out there, as we crossed the old 109 near the old 
bridge.  Unfortunately so did his scout.  Cooper took the right edge of the treeline with speed, and was 
shown on point at 20.  He displayed good style and manners, and when released he went right back to 
work.  At 37, he was pointing inside the line of piney trees with a relocation to no avail.  He continued on 
from here, working at all age range through the woods, again showing as we entered the Parish Fields, 
again grabbing the right edge in a very big move that took him all the way around the parish fields  and 
had him cross the old 109  to go directly forward.  As we turned and bent around Horton's Pond, time had 
run out and James rode to discover him on point far up the course, buried from sight, handling a large 
covey with class, that no one else had found all week.  

Brace30# Jenny Two Shoes Marjo (Joe Luisi) and Jalo's Intern-"Junior" (Jim House)  Jenny was running 
with a taped front leg due to a bad cut,  This did not stop her from disappearing off the face of the earth 
for the remaining hour, pretty much right from the breakaway.  Junior did not perform up to his normal 
race, and with only a non-productive to show at 18, it was not what he is capable of.  

coveys moved-11  

Posted Brisco's Mr Stub, Bouncin' Betty, Dakota Luke, Cooper's Ozark Traveller  

Brace 31# Jo Lockapex Dark Roux Gumbo (David Lincoln) and Linvel's Ace of Diamonds (Lisa 
Pollack)  Roux and Ace took off strongly down the lane of couse one,  with Ace seen only sparingly in 
the early going, Roux a little more visable.  Ace showed up at the metal gates, moving strongly along the 
left hedgerow.  Roux was to finish up with no birds, and not quite as strong at the end of his hour as he 
was earlier.  AT 35, Ace scored a good find  along the right edge of a line that dissects the cotton field, 
well handled and enjoyed by the dog wagon who were near enough to watch.  Ace continued to run edges 
well, finishing up turning to run parallel to the river for the final five minutes.  Ace managed to get turned 
around here and finished behind somewhat.  

Brace 32# MTB Emme's Cabo de Scipio (White) and Contess Conac (D'Arcy)   Off on course 2, C.C. 
made it to the feed strip near the buzzard roost and slammed on point.  Cabo came over and backed with 
style.  A covey was flushed and we were back on the course.  A few minutes up the course, we came 
through a little gap, and there was Cabo on point in a feed strip at 6. He had nice style and manners on 
what was one of  the most dependable covey in the stake.  C.C. was running lines, most of the time 
forward, but occasionally letting herself take one the opposite way of the course.  At 30, she was on point 
in a thicket of tangled briars.  A large covey was flushed but required great effort from Sue to fly.   At 51, 
C.C. again pointed as we emerged from the woods in the feed strip, with a good sized covey boiling 
out.  At 55, Sue flushed a single over the staunch C.C.  No one could question C.C.'s ability to find birds 
!  Cabo had attacked the Parish field with gusto, and mainly worked to the left.  At the road crossing of 
old 109, at 58 minutes he scored another find, again with good style. He finished moving along the cover 
to the left.   Cabo is still derby age, and had done his owner proud.  

Brace 34# KT's Arctic Gladiator-"Max" (Dennis McClary) and Early Times (Bo Ackerman)  Two big 
white dogs powered forward, but Max was fated to be lost and the tracker was pulled  out   Earl moved 
out well, and had a very nice piece of birdwok at 7.  At 16, Earl again was found to the right on point, 



with a large covey to show for his work.  Turned loose he went to the front across Mario's Hill, jumped 
into the cover , and as we turned after crossing Lick Creek, Judge Staton saw a glimpse of a white dog 
crossing to our side of the road.  As we rode on without seeing any dogs, for a long period of time, the 
scouts out looking, Earl showed up by the dog wagon.  Bo picked him up as he was not himself.  

Brace 35# Almaden's River of Shadows (Carlson) and Smarteye's Joker-"Jordan" (Ralph)   We broke 
away to pleasant conditions,   Both dogs got to work, and at 9, Shadow stood with a tall pose on a covey 
which he handled very nicely.  Entering the cotton field,  at 27 Shadow stopped and a few quail got up, he 
got confused and Jessica picked him up.  Jordan swung through the area a moment later and got a find on 
the remainder of the covey.  Jordan continued to work hard but only had an unproductive stand in the 
grass at 47.  

Brace 36# Cheyenne's Little MegA (John Cross)  Meg, originally drawn to run in brace 28, had come into 
season and would run by herself.  At 4 minutes, she stopped to flush on the covey near the buzzards roost, 
then worked her way down the feed strip and pointed.  A large covey was flushed.  At 25, she had another 
find.   Meg was not challenging the winners and was up early.  

coveys moved 14  

dogs posted Linvel's Ace of Diamonds, TMB Emme's Cabo de Scipio, Smarteye's Joker  

Champion  
One N Only  
owned and handled by Kent Patterson (Lobo's Boss Man ex Maxwell's Lucky Strike)  

Runner-Up  
Dakota Alley Cat  
owned and handled by Bo Ackerman (Blaze Dakota Trucker ex Snake Eyes Double Down)  

3rd place  
Cooper's Ozark Traveler  
owned and handled by James Doherty (Blaze Dakota Trucker ex MoKan Razzle Dazzle)  

4th place  
Just Call Me Roy  
owned by Tom Ettinger, handled by Kent Patterson (Piney Run Sam ex Mark's Pride of Savannah)  



 

Woman Handler's Award  
Jessica Carlson with FC TJ's Prairie Blizzard  
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