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Ad for Rabbit Stick #1. From Woodsmoke magaizine.



	 Here	we	are,	starting	our	twentieth	year	of	getting	together	and	celebrat-
ing	what	has	become	a	grand	friendship	–	in	many	ways	a	family.	This	common	
thread	of	primitive	skills	is	just	one	of	the	things	that	binds	us	together.	Some	of	
you	have	been	coming	from	the	beginning,	others	for	not	as	many	years,	some	of	
you are joining us again after a long absence, and still others join us for the first 
time as staff. We welcome you all, and hope you will share our campfire for many 
years	to	come.	
	 Organizing	Rabbitstick	and	Winter	Count	has	become	a	labor	of	 love.	
It’s	great	to	have	this	extended	family	check-in	twice	each	year	and	share	news	
of	births,	deaths,	marriages,	new	adventures	and	medical	miracles,	among	other	
stories.	Our	switchboard	starts	to	hum	about	mid-summer	and	doesn’t	slow	down	
until	Winter	Count	starts.	Everyone	stays	busy	for	spring	and		summer	-	the	tribe	
separates	back	into	small	bands	where	hunting	and	gathering	take	priority	-	get-
ting	back	together	again	in	the	fall.
	 We	thought	for	years	that	our	photo	albums	and	videos	would	keep	our	
memories	 straight	 –	 now	 with	 digital	 photo	 technology,	 DVDs	 and	 web-sites,	
there	are	so	many	sources	for	sharing	and	recalling	prior	gatherings	that	things	are	
starting to flow together – not to mention aging minds. It’s getting hard to fit loose 
photos	 back	 into	 their	 proper	
sleeves,	and	identify	unmarked	
videos.	 It’s	 like	 an	 archeo-
logical	 dig	 through	 memories	
–	matching	shirt	patterns,	hair-
styles,	 various	 levels	 of	 dress	
(hot	 or	 cold	 event)	 and	 who	
was	hugging	on	whom	–	to	get	
the	years	straight.
	 We	 love	 you	 all,	 and	
miss	 you	 when	 you’re	 not	
around.	 Your	 spirits	 keep	 us	
uplifted	and	your	love	is	felt	in	
return.	Welcome	to	Rabbitstick	
20.	It’s	because	of	you	that	all	
of	 this	 happens,	 and	we	never	
forget	it.

The 20th Anniversary Yearbook

Thanks for 20 great events,
David and Paula



	 For	 those	 of	 you	
who	don’t	know,	Larry	
is	 one	 of	 the	 founda-
tion-stones	of	what	we	
do.	There	are	of	course	
others	 –	 we	 all	 have	
our	mentors	and	points	
of	 entry	 –	 but	 Larry’s	
book	 was	 a	 landmark	
contribution to the field 
(it	took	me	years,	how-
ever, to figure out that 
what	 we	 do	 goes	 way	
beyond	survival	skills).	
If	 you	 can,	 get	 a	 hold	
of a first edition. It’s 
the	earthiest	version	of	
the	 book,	 with	 home-
grown	 drawings	 and	
photos,	and	the	Philos-
ophy	 of	 a	 Caveman	 is	
something	 we	 all	 need	
to	read	at	least	once.
	 In	 1972	 Larry	
started	 hosting	 “trade	
sessions”	 for	 locals	 in-
terested	 in	 attending.	
I	 lost	 a	 great	 pair	 of	

The book that,  for many of us, started it all.
First edition 1967.

	 Many	of	you	may	be	unaware	of	how	
all	this	started.	I	met	Larry	Olsen	in	1970.	
He	 was	 teaching	 a	 class	 called	 Outdoor	
Survival	Skills	at	Brigham	Young	Univer-
sity	–	his	book	of	the	same	name	had	been	
published	just	3	years	before.	It	was	then	
that I finally figured out why I was here. 
20+	years	of	wanting	to	be	Robin	Hood,	
Tarzan or Ishi finally came together and 
made	sense.	I	devoured	his	book	and	fol-
lowed	him	around	like	a	puppy.	I	was	for-
tunate	 to	 have	 been	 in	 that	 place	 at	 that	
time…it	shaped	my	future.



sinew-sewn	 Sioux	 mocca-
sins	that	I	had	acquired	on	
the	Pine	Ridge	Reservation	
when	 I	 was	 16	 to	 Larry’s	
shrewd	 bartering	 skills.	
They	 were	 subsequently	
worn	 by	 me	 again	 for	 the	
cover	of	 the	4th	edition	of	
his	 book.	 Those	 sessions	
ran	 for	 a	 couple	 of	 years,	
along	 with	 the	 infamous	
Beaver	Banquet	and	excur-
sions	to	Diamond	Fork.	
	 	 At	the	same	time,	
30-day	 expeditions	 to	 the	
southern	Utah	canyons	and	
10-day	youth	adventures	to	
the	arid	west	desert	kept	us	
busy	all	summer	long.
	 	 In	 1978,	 	 these	
events evolved into the first 
annual	 Rabbit	 Stick.	 No-
tables	 such	 as	 Jim	 Riggs,	
Mtn.	 Mel	 DeWeese	 and	
Tom	Brown	Jr.	were	in	at-
tendance.	Larry	spearhead-
ed	the	doings	and	was	later	

From the fourth edition.
 David Wescott, circa 1973.

Larry Olsen, circa 1967.



joined	by	Dick	and	Linda	Jamison.	After	two	years,	Dick	and	Linda	took	over	the	
reins	and	renamed	the	event	Woodsmoke.	They	carried	on	for	4	more	years	(1980-
83)	until	their	book	by	the	same	name	was	published	in	1983.	
	 These	six	years	were	full	of	things	that	served	to	get	us	where	we	are	today	
-	Woodsmoke Magaizine	is	published,	Woodsmoke	the	book	shortly	follows,	along	
with	Blue Mountain Buckskin	and	The Tracker.	The	LDO	Survival	Association	
and field excursions were launched, but short-lived. These people were ahead of 
their	time.
	 In	 1987,	 Paula	 and	 I	
had	 owned	 Boulder	 Out-
door	 Survival	 School	 for	
2	 years.	 We	 were	 look-
ing	 for	 ways	 to	 expand	
the field. We even adver-
tised	other	 schools	 in	our	
newsletter	 The Songline.	
Our	staff	was	encouraged	
in	 those	 days	 to	 attend	
at	 least	 one	 workshop	
from	 another	 school	 dur-
ing	 the	 off-season,	 creat-
ing	 a	 broader	 skill-set	 in	
our field staff. They also 
brought	us	news	that	there	
were	others	out	there	like	
us.	 Teachers	 and	 practi-
tioners	 who	 had	 much	 to	
offer	 a	 world	 in	 need	 of	
a	return	to	skills	from	the	
earth.
	 We	started	writing	and	
calling	 everyone	 who’s	
name	came	our	way,	ask-
ing	 if	 we	 were	 to	 host	 a	
gathering,	 would	 they	 be	
interested	 in	 attending.	
The	 response	 was	 over-
whelming.	
	 So,	 we	 made	 a	 pil-
grimage	 to	 Larry’s	 house	
and	 requested	 permission	
to	use	the	name	and	resur-
rect	Rabbit	Stick	Rendez-

Ad	from	Backpacker	magazine	#3	that	
started	the	bestseller	status	(1973).



Dick and Linda Jamison, 1978.



Advertising pages from Woodsmoke: Journal of Outdoor Survival and 
Self-Sufficient Living volume 3. This was the first announcement of 
this landmark event, and made its way across the country. The first 
annual Rabbit Stick set in motion many of the events that have af-

fected most of us interested in primitive skills in at least some way, and 
we have Dick and Larry (and 2 very supportive women) to thank. 



The three Rabbitstick organizers: David Wescott, 
Dick Jamison, and Larry Olsen, 1990.

vous.	It	seems	that	when	Larry	and	the	Jamison’s	parted	ways	that	he	had	kept	
the terms “rabbitstick” and “badger stone,” both of which figure prominently in 
his	 therapeutic	outdoor	 school	 today,	and	Jamison’s	 retained	 the	 ‘woodsmoke”	
trademark.	He	graciously	consented,	and	the	rest	is	history.
	 On	September	15,	1988	we	were	joined	on	the	banks	of	the	Henry’s	Fork	of	
the	Snake	River	outside	of	Rexburg,	Idaho	by	a	few	folks	who	have	become	life-
long	friends.	Why	September?	At	the	time,	most	of	us	operated	summer	classes,	
and	fall	was	the	best	time	to	hold	such	a	gathering.	We	were	able	to	attract	teach-
ers	like	Steve	Watts,	Mel	Beattie,	John	and	Geri	McPherson,	Larry	Olsen	and	the	
Anasazi	Explorer	Post,	Bob	Perkins	and	others	–	48	staff	and	2	paying	students	
in	all.	We	all	took	the	same	classes.	We	would	have	one	person	start	a	presenta-
tion	on	a	topic	and	it	would	evolve	into	a	round-robin	discussion	for	as	long	as	
we	could	hold	an	interest	 in	it.	Then	it	was	on	to	the	next	topic.	It	was	a	most	
satisfying experience. Many of us met for the first time after carrying on years of 
correspondence.	
	 From	 this	 simple	 start,	 Rabbitstick	 has	 grown	 into	 a	 premier	 gathering	 of	
primitive	technologists.	Thanks	in	no	small	part	to	the	generosity	of	the	teaching	
staff	and	excitement	of	participants,	who	have	carried	the	message	word	of	mouth	
around	the	world.	Keeping	Rabbitstick	at	a	manageable	size	will	be	our	challenge	
for	the	future.	The	desire	to	learn	primitive	skills	has	maintained	high	interest	over	
the	life	of	the	event,	and	it	continues	to	grow.



The staff of Boulder Out-
door Survival School 
hosted the 1988 event. 
These folks are hard-
working life-long friends. 
Carrie and Mike Ryan, 
Dean Zimmerman, Josh-
ua Sage, Phil Kueper, 
and David Wescott (clock-
wise from upper left). All 
should be at the 20th.



Some of the teaching staff at the 1988 event (from upper left) 
Wescott, Brian James, Mel Beattie, Jim Riggs, Paul Linegar, Bob 

Perkins, Marie Cuierier, John and Geri McPherson. 
Our 2 paid participants - Scott Van Den Berg, and the other unkown.

Steve Watts was and still is our muse. His inspiration and support for 
the first event have made it easy to get the job done and stay excited. 



Discussion and teaching sessions were open, informal and informative, Many 
of us met each other for the first time and the sharing of teaching tips, tricks 

and methods was a treasure. 

Rabbitstick weather. Look at the photos on these two pages and you 
can see why what we now know as “Rabbitstick Weather” came to 

be....from breachcloths to capotes in 1 day.



It would be interesting for Rabbitstickers to create a geneology of where and 
by whom they were first influenced. many would identify one of these two men.

RS 88 was followed 
by the Rock Biter’s 
course. Conductd 
on the island across 
the slough, our little 
band starved its way 
through 5 days until 
a trio of courting por-
cupines gave away 
their position.



It’s hard to believe, but the first event took place in what is now our 
kitchen. This is the McPherson camp where many of the discussions 
took place. All of the other camps were in the same area. Only one 

tipi was pitched in the lower instructors camp we use today.

RABBITSTICK TRADITIONS

 To anyone attending Rabbitstick for the first time, two things are mentioned 
most	as	setting	this	event	apart:	the	quality	of	instruction	and	the	sharing	attitude	
of	the	instructional	staff;	and	the	spirit	of	camaraderie	that	permeates	the	camp.	
These,	 above	all,	 are	 the	hallmarks	of	 the	Rabbitstick	 family.	This	 tradition	of	

making	 others	 welcome	 and	 never	 short-
cutting	a	lesson	are	what	make	Rabbitstick	
so	valuable.	 	Through	our	years	 together,	
the	 program	 has	 many	 things	 that	 have	
come	 with	 us	 along	 our	 journey,	 but	 we	
have	 many	 new	 characteristics	 that	 have	
made	there	way	into	the	traditions	of	Rab-
bistick.
	 Last	 month	 I	 was	 approached	 by	
one	of	our	neighbors	who	told	me	that	they	
look	forward	to	going	to	bed	at	night	and	
listening	to	the	drums	in	the	distance.	They	
said	they	missed	not	having	more	of	them	
like	in	the	old	days	(old	farts	go	to	bed	ear-
ly).	They	also	mentioned	that	it	was	nice	to	



come	 out	 and	 see	 things	 that	
have	 happened	 for	 years	 and	
see	 such	 a	 community	 come	
together	 without	 incident.	
They	 share	 our	 ownership	 in	
this	 event.	 The	 traditions	 we	
have	adopted	were	created	by	
us,	for	us.	We	celebrate	them	
together.	 They	 can’t	 be	 cel-
ebrated	without	you.

The growth of interest in 
primitive technology is 
reflected in how far peo-
ple travel to attend Rab-
bitstick - Mexico, Italy, 

Japan, Spain, France, 
Germany, Eugene (it’s a 
long ways from the 60s). 
Master teachers Mors 
Kochanski and Hans 
DeHass are but two of 
the many skilled teach-
ers who have found their 
way to Idaho. We ac-
knowledge their skill and 
welcome their presence 
at our gatherings. To 
have them here makes us 
all better teachers, and 
makes us aware of the 
levels to which we might 
all aspire.



Hand Games and Trade Blanket



Mask Night - Trying to explain any of this to someone else can be a challenge.



Megaliths - A class 
started in 2003 by 
Steve Watts is now 
a Rabbitstick tradi-
tion. Standing stones 
now mark significant 
events for the Rabbit-
stick family. We cher-
ish these memories. 

The Student - upper  
left - was the first stone. 
The Teacher, or the 
George Stewart Stone, 
being leveled by Larry 
Kinsella, has been our 
biggest challenge to 
date. The Cove Stone 
was added in 2005. 
To stand within these 
3 stones brings one to 
a new apprectaion of 
such structures.



The Sunrise Portal 
was constructed in 
2005 and marks the 
Autumn Equinox 
Memories of special 
friends and loved 
ones are marked by 
these two stones. The 
All-Female Erection 
was a Rabbistick first.





Change is inevitable. The photos at left mark a ten year milestone for 
the BOSS staff at Rabbitstick. Going through photos for the anniversa-
ry, the change in hair color (and lack thereof), girth (and lack thereof) 

and other tell-tale signs are sure indicators that we have piled on a   
few miles. Do you recognise anyone from these 1988-89 photos?



Denyce Bigley and Denice Lovell, along with the support 
of many other staff, have created an incredible experience 

for the little folks in camp. We are very appreciative of their 
efforts and the time spent by countless others to help these 

children learn valuable skills. 

KIDS CAMP
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CLASS OF 1997-98-99

Unfotunately we can’t  
find staff photos for 
these years. But here 
are some highlights. 
The Burning Mask 
fire 1997; The Shoe 
Factory 1999, and 
Good Ole Boys 1988.
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A fire that burns bright for the next generation.



Honoring A Legacy

Jim Riggs is the only person to attend 
all of the Rabbitsticks from 1978-2008. 
In doing so he has also been a signifi-
cant influence on the people who have 
attended this event as well as the many 
others now available. Through his writ-
ings, teaching and craftsmanship, Jim 
has created a lasting legacy that will 
carry on for decades to come. Photos - 
clockwise from lower right - 1978, Dick 
Jamison; 1988, Larry Wells; 2004, Hal 
Farneman).


