
By Jerry W. Teaford, Jr.
One of the most intriguing things I have

run into since moving to South Carolina is
how “die-hard” folks are here about duck
hunting. Having grown up in the moun-
tains of Virginia, I wasn’t exposed to duck
hunting until I moved here almost 4 years
ago. It was tough for me to understand
what would make grown men and women
leave their pursuit of 100-200 pound deer
and begin chasing something much smaller,
wrapped in far less meat; ducks ! For the
answer to this question, I turned to some
South Carolina natives, Dusty and Cole
Cook. What follows is their answer to my
question:

I was asked why some hunters choose to
climb down out of their deer stands and
hop in a saw grass covered boat with a
shotgun for a handful of ducks? Is it the
sight and sounds of a lightning fast group
of Teal with thundering flight buzzing vio-
lently through decoys? Is it the chuckle of
Mallards overhead, feeling the kick of the
gun while it is aimed at a declining Wood
Duck or the reward of finding a piece of
gleaming jewelry on a duck that was called
in by the shooter? What pushes me to wake
up at 4:30 in the morning and jump in a
boat in 45 degree or below weather, are the
memories of past hunts.

Regardless of weather conditions; rain,
wind or bitter cold, my drive and passion
does not diminish. When I look back at all
the great memories I’ve created with some
of my best friends, I am driven to keep
going. The burning, cold wind whips on
my face and the freezing water swallows
up my bare hands while I put out decoys.
Then, after all that, we wait two hours for
regulated shooting time. I push forward
through all the difficulties, knowing the time spent with my family and friends
will be rewarding.

We are fortunate to live in a great state like South Carolina filled with so
many natural resources. I have been blessed to hunt with many skilled and great
hunters. I have learned about duck calling, laying out a decoy spread, camou-
flage and patience. Decoy spreads can be as elaborate or as simple as you want
to make them. Each hunter believes in a certain technique when it comes to
decoy spreads, but one thing stands true, always set-up with the wind at your
back and leave room for ducks to land. If there is more than one experienced
hunter in the boat, disagreements can fly like a swarm of mosquitoes concerning
decoy set-ups and none really line up to look exactly the same. However, hold
true to the basics and the set-ups can work like a charm.

When it comes to calling, I am not the greatest, but when it comes down to
putting dinner on the table, I get the job done. These days, there are many dif-
ferent calls on the market. They range in price from $20 to much, much higher
prices. The more expensive calls are not always the better calls. I myself, blow a
double reed duck call, which, for beginners, is easier to blow. With a double
reed duck call, the air flows through the call smoother than with many of the
other calls. Giving a beginner a whistle is a great way to start them out because
it mimics the peeping noise an infant duck can make.

In duck hunting, patience is truly a
virtue. Patience has been one of the hardest
lessons to learn. As a matter of fact, lack of
patience cost me a spectacular duck for my
wall. Never will I forget this one hunt. I can
see it as if it was yesterday. My childhood
friend, Richie Williams, is one of the best
duck hunters I have ever been blessed to
hunt with. We were stationed outside of an
impalement, a destination which I can not
reveal. Black ducks and Pintails were cir-
cling us. As Richie says, “they were break-
ing their backs to get on the water.” Every
blow of the call raised my excitement level
to the point the boat started to shake. I shot
as soon as the ducks got over the dike. I
didn’t shoot just once, I emptied my gun;
boom, boom, boom. When the smoke
cleared, I was empty handed. Richie and I
began to laugh and agreed that the excite-
ment of duck hunting was what fueled our
passion to such a great extent.  I have been
diagnosed with an incurable disease called,
“duck fever”. Unlike its cousin, “buck
fever”, it doesn’t affect my ability to
squeeze the trigger; duck fever is a disease
of never being able to get enough of it. The
more I hunt ducks, the more I want to hunt
them.

One of my most memorable hunts hap-
pened just last year. We received a draw
hunt from the South Carolina Department
of Natural Resources and got to hunt on
state land.  It is much like a lottery system.
It costs $50 for a hunter and is offered all
over the state. For this particular hunt, we
were in the Sam Worth Wildlife
Management Area. I was with my favorite
hunting partner, my 15 year old son, Cole
Cook. He’s been my hunting buddy since
he was 5 years old. We were also accompa-

nied by my cousin, Matt Catoe and his son Cody.  The hunt was incredibly
memorable not only because we took our limit of Teal, Wood Ducks, Mallards
and a shoveler but because of another great thing that happened that day. Our
boys turned into men as we watched them exercising patience, waiting for the
ducks to get close enough and then shoot when the time was right. The hunters
and shooters they have become would make anybody proud but none, more so
than their fathers.

Get out there and take advantage of the vast resources we have here in South
Carolina. Be a part of the organizations that help pass our hunting traditions
down to future generations. Encourage others to do the same. The relationships
and memories you will build will last a lifetime. My 9 year old daughter, Abbi,
said it best to me recently while we were fishing together on my boat. She was
reeling in one of 27 Redfish we caught that day and said; “Daddy, do you know
why I go hunting so much? It’s because I get to spend time with you.”  She then
gave me a kiss followed by a fishy, slimy high five.  

Much thanks go out to Dusty and Cole Cook 
for their contributions for this article.

Check the SCDNR website or rules and 
regulations book for duck 

season dates for 2011-2012.
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“DUCK FEVER”
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NO BETTER TIME THAN NOW 
NO BETTER PLACE THAN 

CONWAY FORD

HWY 501 • CONWAY 365-5596

What’s pulling your boat?
It’s not just a pickup

It’s a FORD!

The RIGHT Dealer
The RIGHT Car

The RIGHT Price!




