LARS FoxHunt  12 September 2009
By Jim Russell N4ICU, a.k.a., “the sneaky fox”


After trying to charge some batteries and having to take apart two packs to have enough good cells for one pack for this hunt, I went to sleep.  Saturday morning dawned dripping wet Foggy. I put a few of the radios, camera, GPS and batteries into the vehicle and headed to the meet Stanley.  After getting breakfast I went to Levi Jackson Park to meet Stanley and I decided where to setup the Fox. ICU FOX was placed beside a tree.  ICU FOX consisted of an ICOM IC2-AT, with the Fox controller and a Ni-Cad battery pack covered with a piece of camouflage.  Then the FOX was turned on at 10:00 AM. Also, the trees were dripping big water droplets!
GPS said  37° 05.052’ N

      84° 02.891 W


      1218 feet amsl


The 146.61 rpt, was used by the hound and the following was transcribed from that.  And Jim stood around waiting for the hunters!
10:00  FOX is on!

10:15
Peter, KJ4ND, said heard the FOX, and was hunting it.

10:21
Tony, W4WXR and Austin drove up.
10:24  Peter showed up on the scene.
10:28
Tony and Austin found the ICU Fox !!!
10:29
Tony found the Stanley Fox !
10:30
Peter found the Stanley Fox !
10:41
Peter asked Stanley, Tony, Austin & Jim (ICU), “You carrying a FOX?”
10:49
Peter found the ICU Fox !!!

11:23
Jim, WA4HAR, is just at the swimming pool!

11:38
Jim, HAR, said he lost FOX, Battery is dead!
11:39
Jim, HAR, Noisy.  Peter said he thought Jim was the playground!

11:40
Jim, HAR, is on site!
11:53
Jim, HAR, is being harassed by Stanley with the FOX in his pocket !!
12:05
Jim, HAR, found the ICU Fox !!!
12:08
Jim, HAR, found the Stanley Fox !!!
12:10
FOX is turned off.

I had forgotten to pick up my other freshly charged battery and Dual Band HT.  I could listen, but the push to talk shut off the 2M HT.  

We had a really good time this morning and were glad to see the hounds out for the FOXes.
73 & GOD Bless

Jim  BJ  N4ICU    FOX    Hard to Find Fox     Sneaky Fox  
Foxhunt of 09-12-09

By Dr. Peter Rock KJ4ND


The fox hunt was starting out with fine weather.  I drove over to near the Laurel county public library, and soon both Tony W4WXR and his son, Austin, and Jim WA4HAR, showed up. We waited a little, and heard the fox on 147.550 about 10 AM.

The signal was about in the South direction, but to get a better reading, I climbed up the hill and got it about 170 degrees. When I plotted it on the map, that went right over Levi Jackson Park, so  we put our antennas back in and headed out that way. I went down Rt. 25 south, and Tony went down Rt. 229.


As I turned into the Levi Jackson area, the signal got stronger, and when I got in the main area, it was really strong. So I got out and got one reading, and took the road that headed that way. I turned into the picnic area, and the signal was full scale with the attenuator on. Also, Stan KD4ERF, and Jim N4ICU were there, and Tony was already there.  


I got out on foot, and tried to get some readings, and soon realized that there were 2 foxes. i tried with the HT alone with the antenna off, and got varying readings which I attributed to having 2 foxes . But after a while I got the idea that the fox may be on one of either Jim or Stan. I picked Jim first, but it turned that Stan had the fox in his pocket, and that he kept moving around, giving different reading. I was even looking up in the trees before I realized this.


Tony also found him, and the other fox, although I had to have the other fox off to find that one, because it was much weaker.


Jim WA4HAR  got there a little later, and eventually found out that Stan had the fox on him.


So we all had a good laugh, and compliments to the foxes for their originality. 

Looking forward to the next one .

73's 

Peter KJ4ND 

Foxhunt of 09-12-09

By Tony Anders W4WXR


Austin and I left  out about 9:30 this morning, after taking the time to adjust KF4IFC’s Doppler antenna system.  Austin, my son, helped me calibrate the system and away to London we went to join 

the rest of the hounds for the hunt.  Arriving at the hilltop behind the library about fifteen minutes before the scheduled hunting time, we found Peter and Jim there waiting for the fox to begin barking.  


After telling them about the Doppler system I had affixed to the roof top, I got out and decided to make sure it was still calibrated and ready for the hunt.  It was, and it worked very well, as I walked around my truck checking the signal from the handheld.  


Soon, I heard a tone come from the Doppler’s speaker.  I checked and it was coming from about 120 degrees, which was toward the rear of the truck.  “I believe the fox is on,” I said.  Getting the handheld and directional antenna hooked up, I let Austin take a reading.  Peter headed for higher ground as well, to check with his antenna. 


After a few readings and compass headings, we decided it should be in the direction of Levi Jackson Park.   Off we went!   As I turned onto Highway 229, I saw Peter go on down 192 toward 25.  Just as I went past the flea market, the Doppler came to life with a signal again; this time, it was around 45 degrees or so.  I remember telling Austin it looks like it is going to be in the park as Peter had thought. 


Pulling into the 229 side of the park, the Doppler started going nuts, around and around the lights lit up.  Then, all of a sudden, it locked in to 45 degrees again.  We started looking out the right of the truck and there we saw a familiar vehicle, Stanley’s vehicle, and there were Stanley and Jim.  We must be in the area.  Pulling into the parking area and checking the last reading on the Doppler, 22 degrees or so,  before exiting the vehicle. 


Stanley showed us that there was his fox inside the back seat of the car.  Is there not a second one this time?  Off toward the woods we went.  With the handheld in hand, we started getting a reading full scale.  Time to switch the frequency, down 5kc, now 10kc, still getting a reading.  Let’s try no antenna as we get into the woods.  Adjusting the squelch up to about ¾ and we could start getting some variance in signal now.  Left, right, no back to the left.  Hmmm, could they have hid it up in a tree again?   Going a little deeper, now the signal is getting hotter.  We’ve got to be close, I remember telling Austin.  Looking down on the ground behind a tree, there was the familiar camo colored cover.  “Look Austin”, I told him, “we found it!” 


As we turned to come back out of the wooded area, we could hear another familiar sound, the ‘tweedle bark’, as I called it. Stanley must have shown us a decoy in his vehicle.  That little sneak!   Let’s go see if we can locate it.  Back toward the parking area, we started getting a stronger signal.  Then, all of a sudden, it started getting weaker.  Now stronger again!  What is going on?  I turned to walk over to where Stanley was standing and the signal goes up.  Hmmm… then I saw a black and red wire sticking out of Stanley’s pocket and a mic cable running over to a second radio on Stanley’s person.  “Austin”, I said, “look here….”  He looked, and there it was, in the ‘Sneaky Fox’s’ pocket.  What a way to confuse people, walking around like nothing is happening.   


Way to go guys!  I certainly want thank Mark-KF4IFC for the use of the equipment.  It really made the hunt enjoyable and somewhat easier.  

This was the first time we actually located the fox first.    Austin and I certainly enjoyed the hunt and watching all the other guys looking as well.

73 and May God Bless 

Tony-W4WXR  

Foxhunt of 09-12-09

By Austin Anders


Dad and I went to Dad’s truck.  Then, we went to the library to meet with Peter and Jim.  Then, we got out our antennas and started looking for a direction of where it could be.  I walked to a nice open space and then I got a reading.  Peter went on the hill to see what he could get.  

We didn’t get much signal.  Peter suggested we try the park, since the readings seemed to come from there.  So   we   got   in   the truck   and   we   went toward the park.  Then, our Doppler radar started going bananas.  Then, Dad and I thought “Well, I guess it is in the park.” 

 When we got close to the park, we saw Stanley and Jim standing there talking and I said, “It’s here.”  Then, we drove up to them and parked.  Then, we got out and looked.  Dad took his radio and took the antenna off and looked.  Then, I took my radio and put the antenna on and I walked toward a bench, where it started getting more bars.  Then, when I got to the bench, I started losing bars.  Then, I walked to the benches and got nothing but static.  Then, I walked toward the wooded area.  Then, I went into the wooded area with Dad.  Then I started getting more bars and then dad and I found #1.  

Then, it was on to #2.  Then, Dad and I started getting a stronger signal just by standing by Jim and Stanley.  Then I thought wow that went up real quick before I had saw black and red wiring sticking out of Stanley’s pocket.  Then I said “Found it.”  

Then, Peter arrived.  Then it took him awhile to find them, just like Dad and me.  Then, he found #1 first.  Then he found #2.  Then we talked for awhile.  Then Jim came and it took him awhile just like Peter, Dad and me.  

Then we talked with Jim some.  Then it was over. 



