THE CREEKER GAZETTE
The Official Journal of the 

Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club


PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

Deer hunting is the apex of many a hunter’s desire.  I hope that you enjoyed the season and that you were successful.  The number of antler points may not measure success, the size of the quarry or other finite standards.  It’s just a great time being out doors.  The weather has been mild, which is both good and bad, but conditions are rarely ideal.  This year was pretty close to perfect, if only the afternoons were a little cooler.

Being one of many reloaders that “roll their own”, I have the advantage of making tailor made ammunition.  Although there is very high quality commercial stuff, the Nosler ballistic tip has been my bullet of choice.  This year second thoughts have arrived.    


There is no doubt about the accuracy and “stopping power” on thin-skinned game of the bullet.  It does seem to ruin more meat than I think it should.  This becomes apparent if one skins one’s deer oneself.  


Have any of you experienced th4e same thing?  I would appreciate comments on bullets at our November meeting.

ELECTIONS

Once again, it’s time to do the dance of democracy at the club.  The nominating committee has forwarded the following names for the 2002 officers and directors:

President:  Dan Sesit                      

Vice President:  Kent Cooper
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Home of the World Famous Catfish Derby
Secretary:  Dave Brandt

    Treasurer:  Bill More

Director:  Hugh Adamson               

Director: Jack Foote

Director at Large/Past President:  Art Gunst

The position of editor of the ‘Creeker Gazette will be removed from the secretary’s purview and be appointed by the president.

These nominations are by no means etched in stone.  Should you want to serve, please come out and I’ll nominate you personally.  Contested elections would be a pleasant change from the past.

DEER SEASON

By the time we meet, the modern rifle season will be history.  I am aware that some big bucks were killed this year, so if you’re one of the big buckmeisters, why not come on out and share your story with us.  

PHEASANT HUNT

Member Ken Bohler has acquainted us with a pheasant hunting preserve not too far from here.   No, it’s not Iowa or the Dakotas, but it’s about the only game in town.  Many of us have expressed interest in such a hunt.  Why don’t we etch a date in stone at this meeting and get a bunch of folks to go out and do something a little different.  I know I’ll be there.

SPEAKING OF SOMETHING DIFFERENT

Several ideas have been bandied about for club activities.  One is the end of season hunt with the local DU chapters.  They hold a convivial event toward the end of duck season on the river and have invited us to join in with them.  Our DU True brethren will be responsible for letting us know the date and then we’ll be responsible for getting out and having some fun.  

We’ve discussed a walleye trip.  Whether this is on Green River, Nolin or wherever, we need one of our non-angling-challenged member (ahem Dave Brandt) to inform us when would be a good time to take this trip.  Again, we’ll peg the date to the ground and go.

Finally, Dan Sesit had an outstanding idea. How much fun could we have if a bunch of us packed up our arsenals and headed out to Knob Creek one Saturday afternoon?  We all like to shoot, we’ve all got different and interesting toys to show and use, so why not pick a Saturday and heave some lead downrange.  Safely, of course.  By all means, courteously, but with joy and fellowship.  

CHRISTMAS PARTY

We’ll have our annual Christmas Party at the December meeting.  As usual, it will be a chili cook-off and a festive time.  Details will be forthcoming in the December ‘Creeker Gazette, but it’s never too early to begin our anticipation.

BULLY PULPIT

(Guys, leave this where your significant other will find it.  You’ll see why as you read).

Ladies, you’re facing that perennial problem, what to get the old man for Christmas.  No, he doesn’t want clothes or other such silly gewgaws.  He wants OUTDOORS STUFF.  No, not golf clubs or running shoes, but HUNTIN’ and FISHIN’ SUFF!  Here are my suggestions for stuffing his stockings:

A GLOBAL POSITIONING SYSTEM: Face it, he gets lost a lot.  Men never ask for directions.  With a GPS, he can sneak a peek at his position and figure out his way home without a map or the embarrassment of asking for directions.  This tool can also double as a way for him to find his way around when you and he are out and about.  He may be too resolute to ask directions and too stubborn to accept your advice, but I guarantee that he’ll follow this device with absolute devotion.

A MULTI TOOL: Commonly known as a Leatherman, it has gadgets about which the Swiss Army folks can only dream.  Guys love gadgets.  If it can be cut with a knife, a guy wants the most complex high-tech knife possible.  One of these babies will fulfill his need for gadgets into at least March or April.  You’ll marvel at the child-like way he idles away the hours playing with one of these toys.  Smart women will use his fascination with this tool to their own advantage by suggesting long-ignored household projects that will let him use his new toy.

A SUBSCRIPTION TO IN-FISHERMAN MAGAZINE: These guys advertise themselves as the be-all and end-all of fishing knowledge.  Are you tired of the geezer going out for interminable hours of fishing with no success?  According to the In-Fisherman folks, he need only read and heed their advice and he’ll be filling his stringer.  Of course, their claims are all bunk, but he’ll have something to keep his attention in the reading room.  The spin-off bonus to you is In- Fisherman’s money back guarantee.  They advertise that if you don’t catch more fish after reading their magazine, they’ll refund your money.  Face it, he’s never going to be a capable angler.  Give him this magazine for Christmas; demand that they make good on their guarantee in July and your Christmas present expense for your S.O. drops to zero.

WILD GAME COOKBOOK: Okay, ladies, I know that you might think that you don’t like wild game.  That’s OK.  You may change your opinion, but no matter what, you like to eat.  What’s more, you’re tired of cooking every day.  Give your nimrod a fancy recipe book.  Sure, he’ll try to use it for game.  He’ll probably make a few things that are tasty.  The point is that we men think that we can cook well.  Hell, we can cook well.  The recipes that call for game can always substitute stuff that comes from Kroger.  He’ll cook for you and he’ll probably get pretty good.  Sure, you’ll end up eating yak sooner or later, but you’ll have a lot of good meals in between.

GOOD KITCHEN KNIVES:  This ties into the last item.  The essence of good food involves slicing, dicing, julienne strips and carving.  He’s going to work these tools out on bears and boars, but sooner or later, he will revert to the more domestic.  You will have even more opportunities to eat exotic stuff and he’ll become a more adept cook.  He may even forego his pre-dinner cocktail to enjoy the joy of cooking.  One caveat, ladies.  When you give him good chef knives, don’t use them to trim the shrubs or to cut articles out of the newspaper.  The dishwasher is absolutely verboten.  Let his tools alone.  To paraphrase Winston Churchill, give him the tools and you’ll eat well.

AIRLINE TICKETS:  No, I’m not advocating you sending him packing.  This is not “Thank God And Greyhound You’re Gone”.  Send him to south Florida for tarpon, snook or such.  Send him to Cabo San Lucas for marlin.  Send him to Jackson Hole, Wyoming for elk.   Don’t forget to add your ticket too.  It’s hard to suffer on Marco Island while he’s fishing.  You can look at all of the tanned Fabio look-a-likes in Cabo while he’s fishing.  In Jackson Hole, you can ski while he shleps into the mountains for elk.  It’s a vacation away from each other where you end up together every night.  Heck fire, after a day apart, you may even enjoy seeing the old coot when he trudges home.

Ladies, I know that these gifts sound self-serving.  If you look deep, there’s a secondary benefit to you at each turn.  Any of these gifts will make your guy more useful, less incompetent, less embarrassing and more fun to be around.  I urge you to begin shopping immediately.  

(Guys, see what I said.  She’ll buy you this stuff for reasons unrelated to those that make you want it.  Keep your mouth shut and look happy)

The opinions expressed in the Bully Pulpit are those of the author.  They are not necessarily the opinions of the officers, director s or members of the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club, Inc.   But they should be.

The ‘Creeker Gazette is the official publication of the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club, Inc.  You can reach us with comments, complaints, submissions, complements and most importantly requests for membership applications.  You can write us at box 22592 Louisville, Kentucky 40222, call us at (502) 228-5464, fax us at (502) 228-7443 or email us at daking101@hotmail.com.  We’d love to hear from you.

[image: image2.jpg]What might have happened
o Sept. 11 # thie were truly
The Land of the Free: |

Hey, relax!
We just thought the
pllot migrt hee some.





NOVEMBER MEETING, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 28


NORTH OLDHAM LION’S CLUB


7:30 P.M.


We’ll leave the light on for you!








