This essay is a work-in-progress that I want to occasionally open up and tack a few thoughts onto, especially when I hunt with someone that is older and who impresses me as a model for how I might want to become later in my life. 

Elderly Hunters and a Rationale for the New

Do any of you recall your early hunting years, especially in a camp
situation, where roles, status, decisions, cooking, and clean up were partly
dictated by age and experience? There were camp elders, old graybeards that
had a historical record of before the lowboy tract was cut and the deer
killed from the front porch, or the nest of rattlesnakes in Salters break
etc. etc. How they organized much of the way the next day's hunt would run
(with advice from the middle generation men) while the teens were called
upon to do dishes, clean deer, haul gasoline, repair flats on the tractor,
etc. etc.

These elders were also given great concessions when it came time to have the
best places to stand or most comfortable spots or first choice of locations.
As they got even older, some didn't even leave the camp in the morning but
stayed in and cooked for the others or got carefully driven out, placed on a
field edge in a comfortable chair and picked up later. Some only hunted
squirrels in warm falls under a single big tree. The must have been in
their 80's.

What I am getting to is this: If we are to extend our hunting days into the
area of not being able to do it alone, if we need someone to push our
wheelchair down the truck ramp and park us by a deer crossing, we have to
bring in the young support group and hold up our parts of the bargain.
Camps are great for this, as is property on which one can build traditions
(govmt. or private with access) and it is important to tell the stories and
develop a collective memory through repetition. Some camps had family
settings where girls and boys were hunting. This social side of a hunting
situation is a slow to develop situation but everyone brings something
different to it. If you are single, it might be a 4X4 or quad (egads!) or
lease fees, or carpentry skills. Families do more cooking and small support
work.

The grand part of this is that there is plenty of opportunity for young kids
to have a ball and not get into serious trouble and it all gets related back
to the hunting environment. That first buck becomes highly symbolic and the
hook for the chase is set deeply in their gullet.

With a small community of hunters, I can see staying in the hunting setting
until I am not aware of where I am and even at that point I expect I will be
imagining ducks cupping into my oatmeal bowl and whitetails darting out of
the bathroom stall. It need never stop if one has accumulated enough mental
images and memory. With those stories saved, or even written in detail, I
expect to be hunting with the first dry fall breeze each year and the year's
first snow flurries forever.
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