My First Turkey Hunt

My dad and I go hunting and we were hunting for turkeys last spring. We kept getting up early but never got one. On the last day of my season we were out and we didn’t hear any turkeys. It was 6:30 and my dad said “look”. I looked and there were 5 jakes (jakes are young toms) I could not see them well enough to get a shot. My dad said “get on my lap” so I could get a clear shot at them. I saw them then I aimed and took the safety off and then squeezed the trigger. BOOOMM!! Down went the turkey, I was very happy that day. I shot him with my 20 gage Winchester. We brought him home and I showed my mom, she was happy I shot one. My dad and I weighed him and he was 20lbs. and had a 5” beard. I shot him on Dave’s property so we gave him some of the meat from the turkey and he said it tasted really good. I was happy harvesting my first turkey, and I am still happy.
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