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If  Caberfae’s open, its a sure 
bet Larry Walters will be skiing

There is a saying attributed to 
Ben Franklin that goes, “In this 
world nothing can be 
said to be certain, ex-
cept death and taxes.” 
Equally certain is that, 
if  the chair lifts are 
operating at Caberfae, 
Larry Walters will be 
riding them. 

Since the ski re-
sort began its winter 
season, on Nov. 18, 
Larry Walters has only 
missed punching his 
ski pass twice. 

“And on one of  those 
days, it rained here, 
so I drove up to Nubs 
Know to ski.” Larry 
informed me. 

Most years he’ll ski 
100 to 110 times.

Larry, who grew up in Cadillac 
on Bremer Street, has been fas-
cinated with downhill travel just 
about since he could walk. 

“At recess at McKinley School, 
we used to slide off  the top of  
Diggins Hill on our boots. If  
school wasn’t in session we’d 
slide down on sleds. When I got 
a pair of  my dad’s old long skis, 
I’d kick my feet under the straps 
and go with those. Pretty scary 
rides since you couldn’t steer the 
skis,” he said.

Although he was on the Ca-
dillac High School ski team as 
a freshman, Larry’s real love 
at that time was hockey. After 

graduation he attended Ferris 
and to make some extra money 
he applied to work on the Ski 
Patrol at Caberfae. Fred Box, the 

manager there hired 
him in 1960. 

“Seven days a week, 
eight hours a day,” 
Larry said. “I loved 
that job. I had a chance 
to be a ski instructor. I 
tried it. It was fun, but I 
went back to the ski pa-
trol. With ski patrol, I 
got paid to ski all day. It 
doesn’t get better than 
that.” 

Caberfae in the 1960s 
was quite different 
than it is today. It of-
fered more hills for ski-
ing — a series of  runs 
were established to the 
east of  the ski lodge. 

Larry remembers there being 35 
rope tows, five t-bars and maybe 
one chair lift. North and South 
Peak hadn’t been created yet. 
In those days “Shelter” was the 
big hill. “I loved it but going to 
school really cut into my ski 
time,” he said. 

Larry enrolled at in the teach-
ers’ college at Central Michigan 
University. Vacations and week-
ends, he worked at Caberfae, 
although he took off  for a year 
to be a ski instructor at Aspen. 
Once he finished his bachelor’s 
degree, he took a teaching job 
in Mount Clemens where he 
coached football and wrestling. 
His wrestlers won the state title 

in 1989. In those days his trips to 
Caberfae were limited.

When he retired in 2004, he 
moved back to Cadillac and 
made skiing a daily habit. Most 
days, he picks up his gear at the 
ski club and is heading for the 
slopes by 10 a.m., often with Ed 
Bosworth or Waddy Potthoff. 

“We usually ski 3-4 hours then 
head over to Waddy’s to play 
pool,” he said. Wednesday night 
is race night at Caberfae. 

“The other night the wind was 
blowing about 35 miles per hour, 
it was about 15 degrees. Brutal 
conditions but a bunch of  us 
standing at the top of  the hill 
waiting to go down didn’t pay 
much attention to the conditions. 
We were there to race,” he said. 

 Larry’s competitive interest 
extends beyond the local scene. 
Most years he heads out west for 
the National Nastar race cham-
pionships. “I usually drive out; I 
don’t want to take the chance of  
my skis and boots getting lost in 
a luggage mix up. Most years the 
Nationals are held at places like 
Steamboat, Snow Mass, or Win-
ter Park,” Larry said. 

In 2014 Larry won the gold divi-
sion in his age group and he’s 
placed third a couple times. This 
winter the Nationals are held in 
California. “I might go, but it’s a 
long drive to California. I’m glad 
most years they’re held in Colo-
rado,” Larry said.

While this year’s winter has 
underperformed making it 
tough on snowmobilers, cross 

country skiers, and snowshoers, 
the downhill set has had a great 
season. And Larry agrees with 
that assessment,“I get asked 
sometimes why I do almost all 
of  my skiing here, I love the hills 

and since they added North and 
South Peak, we’ve now got big 
hills. And the snowmaking crew 
really does a nice job. I don’t 
know why I’d need to go else-
where.”                 
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If you’re skiing at Caberfae, it’s a sure bet that Larry Walters is out there too.

Dave Foley

On the Outside

I didn’t see the rabbit un-
til Hal Hutchin-
son shot. Don’t 
ask me how 
the sound of  a 
gunshot can aid 
a person’s eye-
sight, but it does. 
There the rabbit 
was a few yards 
out in front of  
me. I leveled my 
semiautomatic 
.22 and figured 
I’d shoot until 
it tumbled or 
until Hutchinson 
rolled it. I got 
off  just one shot, 
though, before it 
disappeared be-
hind a tree.

I glanced over 
at Hutchinson. He had 
just finished reloading 
and squeezed off  another 
round. I saw the rabbit 
again then, too. It was just 
a gray blur disappearing 
over a little hummock. 
But why on earth had 
Hutchinson been reload-
ing? I looked at his shotgun 
again. It was a single-shot 
firearm.

Even though Hutchinson 
has carried that gun on 
some of  our previous ex-
cursions, I’d forgotten his 
rationale. I asked again. 
It’s short and light. He car-
ries it for its portability. 
And why should he not 
carry a single-shot? I’ve 
rarely seen him miss.

Hutchinson and I had 
ventured to some state for-

est where I had promised 
we’d find some 
hares. Instead, 
nearly every 
track we encoun-
tered had been 
left by a cotton-
tail. I like hunt-
ing cottontails 
in big woods, 
though. Near 
farm fields and 
buildings, rab-
bits seem to have 
lots of  places 
to escape dogs 
— woodchuck 
holes, wood piles, 
junked cars, un-
der fallen build-
ings and such. 
In a big swath of  
young aspen, cot-

tontails behave similarly 
to hares. They seem to hole 
up a lot less frequently. 
And they’re certainly more 
visible against a white 
backdrop than hares are. 
That counts for something.

We had my beagle along, 
of  course. I can only hear 
her bay now when she is 
within a few yards of  me. 
When she’s farther away 
than that, I think I hear 
her sometimes. Her howls, 
though, are exceedingly 
faint and I have no idea 
what direction they’re 
coming from. That will be 
life for me now until I get a 
tracking collar. I hadn’t in-
vited Hutchinson along to 
be my utility man, but he 
filled the role well. I stuck 
close to him. When I would 

give him a quizzical look, 
he would wiggle his thumb 
and fingers as if  he were 
making shadow pictures of  
a barking dog. Or, if  Scout 
wasn’t barking, he would 
let me know that, too. 

When the cottontail ap-
peared, though, I had no 
idea Scout was in the area. 
I couldn’t hear her bark, 
and maybe Hutchinson 
hadn’t signaled me in a 
while. Maybe he’d been 
telling me she was nearby, 
but I’d missed the news. 
Sign language has its limi-
tations.

So, the rabbit escaped 
unscathed. We continued 
hunting for a while, of  
course. But we’d already 
been in the woods awhile 
when it made its grand 
entrance. When it failed to 
reappear in a reasonable 
amount of  time, we decid-
ed to call it a day. Because 
he can hear, Hutchinson 
found Scout for me. Our 
cottontail had finally holed 
up under an old stump. 
Scout was at the stump 
barking.

Perhaps many hunters 
think of  cottontail hunt-
ing as a private land affair 
and go to public land for 
hares. That typifies my 
thinking. When I’m in the 
woods and Scout is on a 
cottontail, though, I have 
no complaints. But when 
Hutchinson and I go out 
again, I will plop us down 
where I know we’ll find the 
white rabbits.

Knowing where 
to find the white rabbits
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Lake Missaukee
Ice anglers are taking 

some bluegill and crappie. 
For pike, try along the east 
side. 

Lakes Cadillac and 
Mitchell

Ice fishing is going 
strong, and anglers were 
still doing decent espe-
cially for walleye and pike. 
Bluegill numbers were up 
and down. Walleye anglers 
were jigging or using tip-
ups in 10 to 15 feet. Pike are 

hitting mainly on tip-ups. 
Kentwood Park on Lake 
Cadillac was producing 
some nice crappie. On 
Lake Mitchell, bluegill and 
crappie were found out 
from Small Cove.

Houghton Lake
The East Bay has tight-

ened up finally. The lake 
had about 6 inches of  snow 
on top. Anglers still need 
to use caution near the 
creeks and rivers. Also 
watch for multiple pres-

sure cracks. Catch rates 
were up and down as some 
are doing well while oth-
ers were not getting many. 
The fish seem to be moving 
around, so don’t be afraid 
to go shallower or deeper 
than normal. Bluegills are 
still hitting wigglers and 
wax worms, and crappie 
are hitting small jigging 
spoons tipped with a min-
now. Glow lures seem to 
work better. For walleye, 
try jigging spoons or jig-
ging raps tipped with a 
minnow head.

DNR fish report

CALL 231-775-NEWS.
When you see news happening


