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                                              OPENING DAY

HUNT/ SHOOTING

    Finally it was time. I’d put in for my permits weeks ago in expectation of today. As a landowner I’d gotten extra tags and a property damage permit. That was unexpected but welcome. God knows I’d had enough damage done around here by wild sluts so just maybe I could put a dent in their numbers. I’d stayed up late last night thinking about where to go this morning. Finally teased by the rumors of a fine rack that had a young one by her side I headed for copper canyon. Never did know where it got that name. Sure as hell there’s no copper there. Hell, ain’t even much of a canyon. More of a big gully but it did have some good cover and I knew of a couple of good spots to stand watch. So I went up there with my trusty 7mm magnum knowing it would make any shot I got up there and would dump a slut hard. 

    Now nobody seem to quite know where sluts come from but myself I think they’re left over from the old days when the fevers killed off a lot of the men folk. The extra women just went to live wild and never came back. They survive by scavenging, rooting for wild plants, small game that they can snare, and by theft. If only we could stop the young bucks from trading with them we’d be rid of the whole problem in a few years but boys will be boys and some of those sluts are not bad looking.  Hell I’ve screwed a few myself back in the day. Set up a bait and wait for one or six to show up. Trade a small knife or a few rags and get screwed into the ground in return. The upshot of all this is we have just too many of them around and they do just too much damage to ignore. So the state opens them up for a hunt every so often as well as letting you shoot any you catch in the act of theft. Keeps the numbers down to a reasonable level most of the time.

    Anyway I’d gotten set up in what I figured was the best spot and just waited for first light. Turned out to be a real nice day for a hunt. Just a bit of a breeze that kept you from sweating to death and blew most of the bugs away. Still have to watch the wind though, I think the sluts can wind you sometimes. I had the wind in my face though there was no danger of one getting my scent where I was. 

    There was nothing for quite a while and I was wondering if I’d picked a bad spot. Now if you ever hunted you know as soon as you do move there will be something showing up so I stayed put. Sure enough I spotted some movement and got my scope on target. Turns out them rumors were true. Out stepped the biggest rack I’d seen in years. She looked to be maybe thirty, blond, and stacked like the old brick shitter. Maybe five foot six inches with a forty inch rack that was still pretty proud. She seemed to be watching the clear spot in front of her but kept looking back. I figured she had the young one with her so I held my shot. If I got lucky I might score a double. 

    And there the young one was. About twelve or thirteen and pretty enough to make me wish I could use a different weapon on her but it was too long a shot over rough ground to get fancy. Any shot that would anchor her would be fatal before I could get to her so my dick would just have to wait till later. Finally the two of them decided it was safe to move. I’d wait until they were in the middle of the opening and would have no cover within a hundred yards in any direction before I took the shot. Slowly they walked into my ambush. 

    When there were in the proper place I rolled a small rock down the hill. Both froze but slowly the mother turned to get a better look. When she was facing me I settled the cross hairs just above her pubic patch and squeezed off a round. I missed seeing the bullet strike but she went down hard and the solid thunk of the bullet hitting flesh drifted up to me. She was down and not going to ever get up but she wasn’t dead yet. I figured seeing her mother killed would spook the girl slut. Seeing her mother wounded and screaming froze the little one long enough for the crosshairs to shift to her belly and once more the report of the 7mm echoed in the rocks. Second one down and screaming. 

    I hurried down to them but it took almost twenty minutes to get there. By then the young one was dead and the older one was almost so. Shit, I’d hoped at least one of them would still be in fucking shape but I knew it was a faint hope when I took the gut shots instead of going for the chest and quick kills. Sometimes things just don’t work out right but I’d still gotten a nice double. I knew I’d get some ribbing for the belly shots but I could always claim they were farther out that I thought. 

    I sat the big one up and measured her rack. She was an honest forty three inches. I got some good pictures and headed back home. Shooting light would be gone before any slut ventured anywhere near here to check out the gunfire. Better to try somewhere else. I’d scouted a bedding area on my place a day or so ago. Now I was horney as hell and thinking about trying a stalk. I swapped the 7mm for a nice little .22. This would be close work and I wanted to stop but not kill outright. 

    Took me about three hours to get close enough to the bed site to see it. I was in luck. There snoozing away the afternoon was a nice little slut. Just old enough to be on her own but probably still maiden. I would have heard about it if anybody had been trading with her, besides she had no trade goods with her that I could see. Most sluts didn’t start trading until the fifteenth year or so and this one looked to be just shy of that. Not much of a rack but still a good looking little slut. 

    She was sleeping on her side and was facing me. I took two fast shots that broke both her kneecaps and while she was screaming and trying to figure out what had happened to her I ran over and tied her up. She quickly relieved my problems [several times] and was laying looking up at me in the fading light when I shot her for the last times, three to the head. She only scored as a twenty-three incher but still was a right nice little trophy. All in all it had been a good day and I still had several tags to fill and two weeks to do it in. it looked like a good season to me so far. 

