The 'Creeker Gazette

The Official Journal of the 

Harrod's Creek Field and Stream Club 

[image: image1.png]



THE CATFISH DERBY ©

Well, folks, it’s about that time again…sport fishing at its finest…the 2003 Catfish Derby!  This stellar event will be held on June 27-29 at the Hallowed Grounds.  Make plans to attend.  In the June newsletter, we’ll have the final details and an application.  As always, we’ve got to clean up our beloved Hallowed Grounds.  At this meeting, we’ll set a date for the cleanup.  Remember, many hands make light work.

BLUEBIRD BOXES
Our Brother ‘Creeker Alex Lea has found a donor for the wood to build our boxes.  This wood is in hand and as soon as practical, we’ll set a date for assembly.  Yes, summertime is busy, but we gotta get this project going.  Again, let’s set a date Wednesday.

DANIEL BOONE NATIONAL FOREST

After years of study, the DBNF has put forth a draft forest management plan.  It has six scenarios that range from careful logging of the forest to leaving it virtually untouched.  I’m not going into a long-winded discussion of logging forests other than to say that like all biotic communities, the forest needs to have its “herd culled” periodically to ensure health.  Because we don’t let fire do this culling any more, we have to help it along.  The nuts from Heartwood don’t want that to happen.  Let’s keep an eye on this and make sure that the best plan for the forest is chosen and that we’ll have a viable forest for our grandkids to visit.

HOMETOWN BOY DOES GOOD

One of our own, Alex Lea, is being honored for his good acts.  He has been chosen as Kentucky’s Conservationist of the Year.  He will receive this honor at the 2003 League convention in a couple of weeks.  Attaboy, Alex.
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Home of the world-famous Catfish Derby ©

SWAP MEET

Remember our second swap meet on May 24 at the Creasey-Mahan Center.  Bring out your trash and turn it into someone’s treasure.  WE could also sure use some help.  Contact Kent Cooper.

LEAGUE CONVENTION

Terry Sullivan and Dan Sesit will be our club’s delegates to the League convention.  We will be forwarding an emergency resolution that will call for the League to set up a committee to work with the legislature, the governor’s office and the department in the creation of regulations and laws.  Up to now, we’ve been asked to help pass laws that are good for sportsmen and oppose laws that would hurt us.  It’s a novel idea, but maybe we’d get a better shake if we were to have a hand in the drafting of these laws and regulations.  One fourth of the citizens of Kentucky have a hunting or fishing license.  Perhaps it’s time we had our special interests represented with the same fervor as a few paddlefish farmers or deer ranchers, eh?

BULLY PULPIT

This month I yield the Pulpit to Alex Lea.  Alex has written an interesting chronicle of his 2003 turkey season.  He was blessed with the time and opportunity to do some interesting things and I think his recount of his season would likely be more interesting than anything rattling around in my head.  

4/5/03 Youth turkey season begins. Matthew & I went to Lose farm. The night before we hunted, it stormed.. In the morning it was wet, windy & cold. Not having any luck with the birds, we looked for tadpoles & fished.  The aquatic critters were more cooperative than the birds

4/15/03 Opening day! This morning Larry Lose & I went into the woods, We then walked down hill to just above the pond. At dark last night we roosted two birds just past the pond. We set up the blind, staked the decoys out and started calling. A gobbler responded and moved in our direction. We heard a hen calling our gobbler.  I tried to sound like a jake. Then I sounded off with the fighting purrs. The long beard became jealous & stepped up on the dam. At this point he could see the decoys and came running. With him was a small jake. Larry got ready but when the bird appeared too close Larry missed. An old gobbler got his reprieve.

I began to call again. The gobbler flew back to us and stood 43 yards away. This time Larry had a perfect shot and the reprieve was over.  The bird was a two year old with 7/8ths spurs a 10 ½” beard & weighed 23 pounds. A nice first bird for Larry.

4/16/03 I drove to Louisville & picked up Barbara Rosenman’s nephew Chris Sellin of Corte Madera California. We returned to the Lose farm. At dusk we walked into the woods. At dark two coyotes ran past. I called for Chris to shoot.  He did killing both. Next morning we called, set up, & walked with no luck.

4/17/03 We returned to Louisville, dropped Chris off and picked up a new hunter, Patrick McMinn, the successful bidder on the hunt Larry Lose and I donated to the QU banquet. We got to the farm in time to hunt and drew in a bird.  Using my gun, Patrick missed. Later, he harvested a jake.

4/18/03 Patrick got another jake. We were both pleased with the hunt. Back in Louisville I changed clothes repacked rode to Crittenden County with Larry Churchman for another hunt.

4/19/03 Before dawn we were walking down the Butler Creek. We crossed the creek. I set up on a wooded hillside overlooking a large pasture. Larry moved around the hill & set up in an area where we had seen birds moving in seasons past. The only action came when two long beards moved down the creek on the opposite side. In the past I had set up on that side & the birds were on this side. They wouldn’t call across. What frustration! Larry was also unsuccessful.

4/20/03 I set up in small patch of woods by Butler Creek. I could see one end of a large field & across the creek. In the past turkeys have roosted here and foraged along Butler Creek. I set my decoys and blind and tried to wait the birds out. After some time I saw eleven birds moving through the tall grass. They were over 500 yards out but moving my way. I didn’t call until they passed me and only enough for them to notice the decoys. All eleven of them came to the dekes. When the birds were within thirty yards of me. I saw they were all jakes.  I let them pass. Larry was surprised a bird and missed, not Larry’s usual style.  Back to Louisville!      

That evening Matthew and I were back at Lose farm. We set up in a deadfall where I had seen birds.  The wind was blowing and turkeys were on their way to us when a thunderstorm made them scoot into the woods. We weather also drove us off.  

4/21/03 This morning found us looking for a hot gobbler. Matthew and I walked and called for several miles. For our efforts, found a pair of Eastern Box Turtles.  We had a fine father/son time, just wandering around the woods. He found the only morel mushroom I’ve seen this spring.

4/26/03 Barbara Rosenman invited us to hunt with her in Oldham County. Before light the three of us set up in my tent blind. For the first two hours of daylight we sat & watched a mature bird loafing across the fence in another pasture. No call could entice him. He saw the decoys about sixty yards away. Barbara called him "Big Red" for he was ertheritic (red color) 

phase. He could hear a bird gobbling in another field so Matthew & I slipped through the woods to the field edge. We called for about forty-five minuets. 

Matthew got impatient so we picked up & moved. You know what happened. We intercepted four long beards that were walking our way. Three flew off. But one stood its ground. I told Matthew to train his gun on the bird & walk towards him and to shoot when the bird started to turn away. At thirty-five yards the gobbler turned and Matthew shot & missed. The bird took to flight A second shot had the same results. Later Barbara said that she saw the bird fly over the her field. It was exciting, but no bird.

4/28/03 Ron Moore is the hardest working guy I know. He works days Lowe's and night at UPS. Every time I am in Lowe's we talk about our days afield. Two years ago we hunted turkeys in McCreary County along the Tennessee border. Again, we were hunting on Ron’s ninety acres owns bordering the Daniel Boone National Forest. 

At daybreak, the air is filled with gobbles. Ron & I hotfoot it into the woods. The birds are below us in a heavily forested bottom. It’s hard, noisy going in because of all of the deadfall trees, victims of the pine bark beetle.  Amazingly we get just above a vocal bird. Ibegin calling and the bird comes toward us.  A hen drops to the forest floor between us. The blue-headed beast carries the gobbler off. 

There are other birds calling so we try for them. By the time we figure out the terrain the gobbling is over, so we walk & call. Standing in the open a mature gobbler flies down the fire lane sees us and explodes into the trees. He’s the  only bird we see.

5/3/03 Yesterday, John White and I drove through torrential rains to Estill County. Before the eastern sky began to lighten John & I had crossed into Clark County and driven to the bank of Upper Creek. We set up by a fence, but we heard no birds.  Just when we’d decided to move, a gobbler flew over our decoys. He spotted them & we tried in vain to call him back. Skunked again I pulled out my spinning rod and in a few casts caught a twelve inch small-mouth bass that I quickly released.

5/2/03 Back in Oldham County with Barbara Rosenman. We have the upper Floyds Fork and set up in a fence.  Three gobblers greet the dawn to our right. This season has been filled with disappointments & this set up is no exception. For all our calling and decoys, the birds fly into the next field. So after another failed set up we hear a gobbler calling from a patch of woods close by. We slip in as close as we dare. We cannot sit to call, so Barbara stands behind a small tree with her 20 gauge on her arm. The gobbler comes to call. True to form the turkey circles to the right & Barbara can't get a shot. At twenty yards he makes us & spooks.

5/4/03 Matthew & I are again in Breckenridge County.  We got there early afternoon and had time to hunt before dark. As we walked to a gobbling bird we got too close and spooked him. Almost immediately, we were on another gobbler. We called till dark but we could not call him in.  We spent the night in the old farmhouse.  In the dark we hear all sorts of nighttime wildlife. This night we heard the screams of a bobcat . It sounded like a screaming woman, a sound that spooked us.

This morning we have set up in a strut zone with the decoys in front of us. We heard a couple of distant gobbles. I thought the turkeys would show up here. We called sparingly & discussed how patience kills more turkeys than anything.   Sure enough it did this time. After an hour and a quarter, three birds walked up to the decoys. Mr. Matthew picked the dominant bird & shot his first bird.  Talk about a proud poppa!

This was my turkey season. I didn't kill a bird but I helped three people get their first bird. I was in the woods a lot saw lots of things. I am well satisfied.  I go to see more, do more and enjoy myself far more than when I’m hunting for myself in earnest.

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.

Take your kid fishing today!

May Meeting Wednesday, May 21, 2003


7:30 PM 


Creasey-Mahan Nature Center








