
Meet Bailee Graves... our 

featured Future Sportsman this 

month! Bailee has been hunting 

with her dad, Russell, since she 

could walk. Here is her story, as 

told by her dad, of growing up 

surrounded by the outdoors.

FUTURE

In a lot of ways, she’s been preparing for this day since she 

was born - maybe even before.  She is the first child of my 

wife, Kristy, and me and a doting sister of her two-year-old 

brother, Ryan.
Before Bailee could walk, I’d sit on the floor and hold her in 

my lap while we watched football and hunting shows.  I can’t 

recall the chronology of her words, but I am certain that 

“deer” was among the first things she recited. 

As soon as she could walk, I started toting her afield with me.  

Although she never hunted, we’d scout for sign, learn animal 

tracks, and spend time together.  My wife would chide me about 

her being raised like a boy.  In a lot of ways, that is true.  

On my side of our family, Bailee is the youngest of seven 

granddaughters and, at the time of her birth, my parents had no 

grandsons.  Needing a hunting buddy, I started teaching her the 

things I know about the outdoors.I’ll admit that I am unabashedly biased.  With that said, 

she is amazing.  Her spirit and enthusiasm for life and the 

outdoors is inspiring.  She has enough of me in her to be 

adventurous and curious, and enough of her mother to be gentle 

and loving.  She is the perfect hunting companion.  The old 

rhyme says that little girls are made of sugar and spice and 

everything nice.  I’ll agree with that if the “everything” 

includes camouflage.
When she started Kindergarten this year, I knew the time 

was right to take her hunting.  She’d already experienced 

everything about deer hunting except the actual hunt, and going 

out with me was the next natural step.  
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On Friday before the Texas opening day, we got our gear ready and 

she went to sleep early.  The next morning she sprang out of bed 

at 5:00am.  Because of the generosity of a local landowner, we are 

blessed to have a place only four miles from our house in which to 

hunt, so we didn’t have far to travel.Hunting from elevated blinds is common in Texas, so we carefully 

climbed the ladder in the dark and settled in.  Expectedly, it 

wasn’t long before she asked, “Daddy, can I take a nap?”

She woke up just after sunrise and we spent a perfect morning 

together experiencing the outdoors.  She was happy seeing deer and 

turkeys and everything else that crept around the mesquite scrub 

of northwest Texas, and I was happy that the blind muted her near-

constant chatter.
When we got home, she wrote about her adventure:

Friday night I got my hunting clothes ready.

When I got up on Saturday it was still dark.

We drove to the land and got in the blind.

We hunted all morning and we saw 6 does, 2 bucks, and some turkeys. 

I had a good time. 
Next season can’t come soon enough.
‘FIRST HUNT’ BY RUSSELL AND BAILEE GRAVES
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