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Sunset
(inner Menu

Served 4,00-5,50 pm,
Sunday - jhur\.im: except holldays

Walnut & (Cranber
Stuffed (Chicken
Breast of stuffed chicken, baked and
lopped wiulh orange cream sauce

v 75

(sround Siroin
Tender steak, ground and cooked io perfection
Served with mushroom Madiera sauce

5575

Sole a la Wayfarer
Fresh Oregon scle sieamed and 1opped with

Bay shrimp & lobsier Hollandaise sauce

51025

- Hn‘, { Huurt{uiﬂrmn
TFenderlown of beef sauteed with mushrooms
garhic., and red wine. lossed wuh pasia
and served wuk garlic 1oast
59 50

Seafood ‘Newburg
Fresh seafood sauteed wuh garlic in a
sherned mushroom cream sauce

51175

(Dinners Include soup or salad, choice of starch,
vegetable of the day, and coffee, wa, or decaf

‘Reservations Suggested
‘\\'uy_]fun'r - (Jceanfroni \Hininﬂf
1190 'Ijﬂm'”it' ')"

(_annon (Jeach  436-1108

CANNO P d(/«(f: FER

it Atrocilion

Northwest by Northwest Gallery

239 North Hemlodk PO Box 1021

Cannon Beach 503 /' 436-0Ta1

Oregon 97110 JOYCE LINCOLN, Director
Northws ’ . ras {rt & Craft

URSULA ULRICH
RELIEF TILES AND STEPPING STONES

PO Box 647
Cannon Beach OR 97110
503-4316-0737

Original handmade cemen! casts

i dufferent colours for interior

and exterior decoralion of home
business and public mtes

Vholesale retail commission jobs
one of a kind co work with archilects

m.womcm-—'oWoMom

Tasuls & Tences ¢ Gorden Puthe ¢ Tloors & flagposts & Bothunows & Sinks & Meoricls o
R 8 LY 8 ERemeEg ¢

Pools ¢ Gotes & Geoessouses

and builders
.
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OREGON SAFE HUNTER
by Mary Anne Radmacher-Hershey

n Safe Hunte That's what the embrodered
patch read  Emblazoned with a nfle, a handgun and

the three words 1o become the seal of approval this
assortment of thity twelve-year-olds were qualified 10

safely wield a gun  Presumably At least in Oregon

Every Thursday night my Dad would join twently-nine
iher fathers fropping me off at the National Rifle
Association Club MHouse and Rifle Range The

jifference Dbetween my father and those twenty-nine

ther fathers s that he was the only one dropping off a

1Y

This would to be a sociological and cultural awakening
' K ad mpact This class would not only *‘.hdpt' how |
wis t view guns and theu attendant abety to take lhife
but # would open my eyes 1o some basic differences
Detween me nd women this setting, boys and
Jirts

Twenty nine students registered and were issued “hello
ny name 8" tags with theu first names filled in. Tom

Jerry My badge read "Miss Radmacher” | hiked nt
i read stones of young ladies addressed as Miss so

ind but thus was my first real e exposure (0 the

practice. It made me feel different = special Boy
wily Vv il ,"

WV era Thursdays of classes passed before the b

lay came when we actually got to handle the guns We

) ! study and tlest on regon Qun law, safety
™ ' techi al information "_JI"‘"]\; ["rl}.r!'”[' and

iny other }JS which have elapsad my memory

d  attention to the instructor instead of sending

poitwads and poking my classmates | placed Lop in the

1 i e xercises
Miss Radmacher would be our lest leader again this
week © This announcement was greeted with groans
by the thwd i The response continued
'y week therealed The instructor seemed not 1o
hea Boys, any of them, even the homely ones the
es | knew might not be especially popular in their own

IS, the pamply faced Doys, dudnt sit anywhere near

ne | consoled mysel! that | came here to leam how to
I { a gun SO ould Impress my dad nNot IMmpress
these boys started coming earlier 1 lass sO at least

d e seated where | wanted when the class left me

wImming in a pool of empty chairs and desks The
structor seemed obhivious 1o this phenomenon

The night finally came when we were each 1ssued
wning nfles. =ust we leamed to dismantle 1 and clean

t and reassembie it Next, | remember being laught

w 10 walk holding the nlle comfortably facing the safe
" SO as not to shoot myself M any of my
npanion hunters (of which | would. must, always have
i least one It was hke Swimming One must always

hunt with a buddy) The Thursday of first larget practice

hinally rolled around This night the Mrs Instructor was
there The instructor announced his “lovely lady” was
there i "'!f" | |';'-i‘b' M"i‘; F’j-ﬁh"-‘l I'I" “" 'r‘?' t!”'-i' |
was puzzied idnt understand why | needed a special
tutos Years later realized N1 was my burgeoning

Dreasts that posed a traiming hazard for the instructor
e successful shooting relies heavily on the nfle butt
being positioned property on the chest/shoulder

My instructor handled her nfle with a confidence. skill
ind gentleness which confounded me ohe knew

mething that would take me years o grasp 1o
ompele with men, especially in a traditionally male
enterpnse. a woman must be supenor in skill to even

npete as an equal

The wood butt pressed into my fleshy shoulder and my
hands lentatively grasped the cold metal

ohe taught me 10 view the whole targel, how to sight
how to breathe out before pulling the tngger and how not
to pull up on the barrel In short, she taught me o
ccurately shoot any target. Miss Radmacher posted
top on these exercises as well Each week the three
top targets were posted with the shooter's name. It was
a thnll 1o see my target sheet walked from the end of the
range and posted on the results board

The following Thursdays Dblurred My Iincreasing
ostracism was largely overshadowed by my growing skill
15 a shooter Clearly there was only one Oregon Safe
Hunter who might nval my chance for being top of the
class best marksman ( lake note, marksman, Miss
Radmacher) That was Thomas Speernng

No one will ever be able to dispute or prove my ranking
as second in that final Thursday competition | know |
hit more zone than Thomas So did he His hateful
glances at the conclusion of our rounds confirmed his
knowledge But this final might the instructor did nol
walk the targets forward and post them. He folded them
up and shpped them into his pocket Disappointed and
disbelieving at being announced second, | asked 1o see
my target

| don1 know where they are ™
“In your pocket, sir”
“You're mistaken *
| pointed, as if | were assisting some forgetful old man

| pointed 1o his nght jacket pocket where just moments
before | had seen him place the target in question

fr (206) B30-5298 LAY ]
| |

Fred & Elose Just 1419-4NWHOIPde.‘
Owners Bremerton, WA 98312

) your jacket pocket s You folded them and

Miss Radmacher. | said you were mistaken *

Nnitially | was confused by his apparent lack of memaory
But as he tumed on his heels and headed into the crowd

{f boys | understood there was no mem wy l0ss here

walked over 10 Thomas who was being cheered and
patted and stapped Dy
nad-for-victory-agamnst-that-girt boys

twenty-eght

‘Boy showed her, ddnt you'

Yea Maybe she can do tests okay but she
sure cant shoot better'n a boy'

“That's for sure ©
It was clearly not a happy victory for this boy He
wanted to be good and approved of as much as | dd
He had his own father 10 Impress

Well, Mr. Speenng addressed him
The m went uncomfortably quiet  His jaw was tight
hands clenched, anticipating a confromtation

"What'a ya want? he spoke sharply. | knew it
was fear Fear at being humiliated in front of all these
boys | looked at hum and thought swiftly of the weeks

f humihiation | had just walked through with these same
boys | knew | was an Oregon Safe Hunter - with my
esults posted or not, | knew | had won Thomas
peenng knew i1 too Besides, it was the adult in the
wom that deserved my anger It was the instructor who
had deceived the two of us All of us. In that moment
wholly self-possessed, | grew up a great deal

“You're a good shot, Mr. Speenng -

wWith gratetul acknowledgment of this une xpe ted mercy

he addressad me 1or the first ime
M.Iry Anne you are 100

Dumfounded and a ittle confused a the marked
absence of a hight - twenty-eight boys shuffied to the
cars of waiting fathers Only three people were not
confused about what happened that mght And we
werent talking about it I didnt even tell my father
After a bnef report  while on the long road out of the

club property, hus only response was

‘Second place Geez, sis What happened (0
your shot?
Second The one who almost won. ! was satisfied with
my performance that mght. All the way around

That spnng my hunting "buddy”, my dad, and | went on
our first hunting tnp  After a few miles we spotted our
first deer

“Take it, sis It's all yours," my Dad whispered

| did everything nght My sight was setl, position was
perfect. | was ready to breathe before my tngger pull
The animal tumed its side-positioned flank and looked
straight in our direction | saw its face | saw IS eyes |
didn? take much of an imagnative jump 1o sense
impending death  Death at my wll

| choked Lierally It felt hke both sides of my throat
met in the middie and cut off all my air.  All the noise
spooked our target - the deer disappeared into the close
of brush

| have my Oregon Safe Hunter badge in a httle box
which contains other memorabiha from my childhood |
look at n's round embrodery sometimes and ponder
many things what 1 means to be the best, fithing n
the pnce of recognition and the cost of seeking
approval

r
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