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1994’s Assault Weapons Ban Act Set to Expire

The provisions of the Assault Weapons Ban Act (“AWB”) are scheduled to expire automatically on September 13th, 2004. The 10-year ban, signed by President Clinton in 1994, outlawed 19 types of military-style assault weapons. A clause directed that the ban expire unless Congress specifically reauthorized it.

According to Republican Congressional leaders, they will not be voting on the AWB prior to its expiration on September 13th. Senate Majority Leader, Bill Frist, R-Tennessee, stated to reporters, “I think the will of the American people is consistent with letting it expire…so it will expire.”

An assault weapon is defined as a semi-automatic rifle, shotgun, or pistol designed to fire large numbers of ammunition in rapid succession. More specifically, semi-automatic pistols and rifles qualify if they can accept a detachable magazine and have two or more “assault characteristics.”

The AWB identifies these “assault characteristics” that define a gun as an “assault weapon.” These are more clearly applied to rifles, pistols and shotguns as follows:

Rifles

Folding/Telescoping Stock

Protruding Pistol Grip

Bayonet Mount

Threaded Muzzle or Flash Suppressor

Grenade Launcher

Pistols

Magazine Outside Grip

Threaded Muzzle

Barrel Shroud

Unloaded Weight of 50 ounces or more

Semi-Automatic version of Automatic Weapons

Shotguns

Folding/Telescoping Stock

Protruding Pistol Grip

Detachable Magazine capability

Fixed Magazine capacity greater than 5 rounds.1

The features common to assault weapons have generally included: the ability to hold a large capacity ammunition magazines, having a folding stock, pistol grip, barrel shroud and flash suppressor.
The AWB Act prohibited the manufacture, transfer and possession of 19 specified weapons, some of which included the Intratec TEC- 9, the Streetsweeper, the Striker-12 and revolving cylinder shotguns.
The Great Shark Hunt---2004
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This was the sixth year for the members of The Great Shark Hunt, which comprised a contingent of Harrods Creek Field and Stream club members traveling to southwest Florida’s Marco Island in search of big fishes with razor-sharped teeth and very bad attitudes…a.k.a., sharks! Little did we know at the beginning of this year’s jaunt the kind of memories that we would be making by the end of the trip. Though every Great Shark Hunt has its own distinct set of memory making moments…this adventure will take some effort to top.

Our trip began with an early-morning call to the Louisville airport for a 7:40 a.m. flight to Ft. Myers, Florida. From there, we would pass through Naples south on to Marco Island and its accompanying, mosquito-infested, ten thousand islands. The islands were created by hundreds (if not thousands) of years of mangrove growth.

We settled in that Tuesday afternoon, boat drinks in hand, at pool side, reminiscing about past years’ conquests and failures, and boasting and making promises of how this year’s adventure would be different. Little did we know! Jim Stielberg had faithfully checked the tide charts months prior, we had all consulted with our own personal commitments and found August 10 through the 16th to be the optimum time to conquer the briny beasts. The ‘Creeker brethren were prepared to fight the worst of what mother nature had to offer…or at least we thought we were. Later that night, we all prepared our tackle for the coming days’ battles. 

Wednesday morning arrived, and with a quick stop for 7-day licenses, we were out on the water by 8:00 a.m. The compliment of Sharkmeisters included: Tom McDonald, Jim Stielberg, Terry Sullivan and myself and we were joined by Captain Bill Whetzel who guided us to his secret “shark sanctuary” in the Gulf of Mexico. We soon set out the bow anchor line after having traveled six or seven miles out in the Gulf. We applied the obligatory sunscreen, set out the chum block and cracked open some libations…and then waited. The late morning tide change was getting ready to occur and it would take our chum line out to announce that the buffet was “open.”

Within an hour or so, we began getting bites on the six heavy-duty saltwater rigs that had been baited with pound chunks of fresh mullet. It was mutually agreed upon that Tom McDonald, who had yet to hook-up to a really “big” shark, was going to do so this time. Of course, being the “judicious” fellow that he is (pun intended, since Tom is a judge), Tom decided to go ahead and help us get our limit of black-tip sharks first so we could have beer-battered and marinated black-tip fillets for the next several nights…thanks, Tom, they were tasty!

So, around a little after 11:15 in the morning or so, the familiar sound that stirs the heart of all great saltwater fisherman echoed through the boat…”wheeeeeeeeeee.” It was the sound of 30-pound monofilament being spooled off one of the Penn Senator reels and at a frightening speed. Only two things normally do that this time of year, either a tarpon or a shark…but Captain Bill had brought us to shark country. Tom was about to experience his first tangle with a 175+ pound bull shark.

Tom had had several practice sessions hooking-up with the smaller black-tips in years’ past trips as well as earlier that morning. But this time it truly was personal. Tom had come to divide and conquer. And, he did. Tom, using his left hand, quickly and forcefully grabbed the base of the rod, and with his right hand he stabilized the rod just above the reel itself. The line was still spinning out toward the Texas-Mexico boarder faster than a seagull diving for top-water herring. With the precision known only to those who have caught sharks before, Tom flipped the reel’s “clicker” to the off position, thumbed the spooled line on the back of the reel while simultaneously forwarding the reel’s brake to lock the reel and then leaned forward to remove the slack from the out-going line. The line drew taut, and then Tom struck with the fury of a freshly issued Cease and Desist order, pulling the rod and reel back over his shoulder with all the might he could muster. And muster he did, the battle was on…and both Tom and the big Bull shark knew it.

We quickly strapped the fighting belt to Tom’s waist and the real fun began. As is tradition with most shark hook-ups, the shark typically likes to take the angler for at least three or more trips around every inch and corner of a boat (and, of course, above and below the anchor line). This time was no different. Tom was not only fighting a six foot plus Bull shark but was also trying to keep his balance by wading through incoming sea water, other tackle being pulled in, as well as all the other necessities such trips require such as coolers, trash buckets and three other fisherman. Tom won though. After about a 15 to 20 minute fight, the mighty Bull succumbed to Tom’s determination and well fought effort. Jim reached down, clipped the steel leader and both Tom and the shark were able to come back for another day’s fight. Tom celebrated, as most of us do, with an adult beverage giving praise and honor to himself and the shark he had just fought. 

And there was one other event that took place during this particular day of fishing. We almost sank the old and faithful 21’ Robalo owned by Captain Bill. It happened when one of us Yankee Boys caught a rather large shark and we all had to do the shark-on-the-line two-step dance around the boat with us all doing our best to avoid the coolers, trash bucket, eight saltwater rod/reel set-ups as well as each other. Some how water started coming in astern and we all had to shift to the bow of the boat and to start bucketing water back out to the Gulf. We managed to get everything under control within a minute or so, but I can guarantee you that there were five guys thinking that the last thing they wanted to have happen was to have to start swimming to shore from six miles out in the Gulf of Mexico…especially after chumming the waters for the past four hours! The God of the Gulf surely favored the foolish that day!

The next day, Captain Bill took myself, Jim and Tom to some of the backwaters amidst Goodland’s portion of the upper Ten Thousand Islands. This was the same spot where I had caught my very first shark six years ago…a Nurse shark weighing in at about 100 pounds. You never forget your first, hmmm!!! Anyway, the winds from the soon to be visiting Hurricane Charley were beginning to pick up and the barometric pressure was inching downward. The fish seemed to know that something bad was headed our way (except for those nasty, slimy old Gafftopsail catfish…we caught tons of them). Too bad we couldn’t count those toward the Catfish Derby held earlier in the summer, we all would have won the top three places for that contest. With shark fishing so poor, we were done by noon. No sharks, tons of saltwater catfish and a hurricane coming…time to head for shore and prep for the upcoming storm.

Now, I have to admit, I had had visions of various scenes from the 1948 movie Key Largo (starring Humphrey Bogart and Lauren Bacall, and Lionel Barrymore) as to what hurricanes had the potential to do. In my life, I had experienced a lot of “firsts” in Florida…and this was to be another one! We were receiving word from the local TV channels and the weather channel that this was a category one hurricane (74-95 MPH winds) with the potential to going to a level two (96-110 MPH winds) by time it got to us on Friday morning. Little did we know what changes lie ahead. None of us Kentucky Boys had ever had to ride out a hurricane…tornados, yes, hurricanes, no…don’t see too many of those things cruisin’ in from St. Louis, down the mighty Ohio or coming in from the upper mid west to our part of the country. 

So being the brave ‘Creekers that we are, we did what any reasonable ‘Creeker would do…we loaded up on food, adult beverages and Soprano’s videos! Thursday night was spent discussing past Great Shark Hunts and the current one. We also had the company of Danny Whetzel who decided to ride out the storm with us instead of staying in Goodland (which is only about 3-4 feet above sea level itself). By Friday morning, Hurricane Charley had passed through Key West and was headed north. Fortunately for us, Charley had gone a little further northwest than had been predicted the night before. We would not sustain a direct hit…unfortunately though, Punta Gorda, Sanibel Island, Captiva Island and Ft. Myers were to bear the brunt of the storm. 

However, we were still being told to expect a 10-15 foot storm surge. Tom and I decided to go out and scout for higher ground for us all before things got really bad. That was a mistake. There were no such places, all hotels had closed and we decided to head back to our house and ride out the storm there. At that point, winds gusts were beginning to reach 50 miles an hour plus. At that point, we had no other choice than to ride out the storm at the house. We all began calling “dibs” on tables, kitchen cabinet tops and other flat surfaces that might ride out 3-4 feet of incoming storm surge water that we thought might be coming in from the Gulf. For a couple of hours, it was touch and go. 

But again, fortune favored the foolish. Charley’s storm surge was lower than predicted for Marco Island, it came in several hours after high tide and the storm itself had moved west enough to help weaken the threat of any rising waters. All of this would have been nice to know five hours earlier though! However, the ‘Creekers had the unique “privilege” of riding out a hurricane which eventually became a category four (131-145 MPH winds). During the big blow, we sat under the covered lanai of the house for the rest of the afternoon enjoying boat drinks, watching the 80 mile-per-hour plus winds furiously blowing palm trees, rain and some sea birds (who apparently had less than the little common sense God had already given them). At one point, Terry and Danny tempted His mighty wrath and decided to go swimming despite the rain and wind gusts (and various seabirds going 80 miles per hour). The author decided that this might be an interest thing to try also (besides, how many times in your life do you get to say you’ve swam in the middle of a hurricane?). So, a little later, I jumped in as well. How many folks can boast of that? By Friday night, we had lost power for only about five hours, had rode out the worst storm since the 1960’s Hurricane Donna and were having a nice meal cooked on the BBQ by Chef Jim. Not bad considering it was Friday the 13th (yeah, we should have known)!!!

Saturday and Sunday were spent helping our southern members of the Harrods Creek Field and Stream Club (Brad Hobbs in Ft. Myers and Danny Whetzel there on Marco Island) clean up some minor storm damage and setting things back to normal at there respective homesteads. All in all, we were spared the main thrust of Hurricane Charley, managed to get a little shark fishing in and had some great memories to share for many years to come. Much thanks go to our hosts on Marco Island, Bill, Danny and Maureen Whetzel for not only providing some great fishing memories, but also their expertise on how Yankees should deal with hurricanes! 

Dan Sesit, Editor
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The Frazier Museum Teams Up With Hunters for the Hungry---September 25th

The Frazier Historical Arms Museum is working to support the Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry. The Hunters for the Hungry organization connects an abundant resource with needy people throughout the region, namely an excess deer population with our fellow Kentuckians who may have trouble providing for their families.  Through this program, hunters can bring deer to meat processing facilities across the commonwealth.  Once processed, the venison is then distributed to soup kitchens and food shelves throughout the state.  Last year Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry processed and distributed 180,000 pounds of meat, or roughly 720,000 meals!  But people are still in need of our help.

The Frazier Museum and KHFH are co-sponsoring a gala charitable event on Saturday, September 25th. The Event begins at 6:00 p.m. The cost of tickets is $115 for individuals and $200 for couples. The tickets include: cocktails, museum tours, Woodford Reserve bourbon tasting, exotic foods, auctions, entertainment and a year’s membership to the Frazier Historical Arms Museum. So, mark your calendar. To purchase tickets, contact Ivan Schell, 2400 Citizens Plaza, Louisville, Kentucky 40202 or you can reach him by phone at (502) 589-1000. You can also learn more about the Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry at their web site found at: www.huntersforhungry.org.

Did you know? 

The U.S. Department of Fish and Wildlife Service has submitted 2005 budget requests for the following programs:
· $54 million for the North American Wetlands Conservation Act, a public-private partnership program used to establish or enhance habitat benefiting waterfowl and other wildlife species. 

· $43.3 million for the Migratory Bird Conservation Fund, used to acquire migratory bird breeding, resting, and wintering areas. 

· $80 million for State and Tribal Wildlife Grants that provide a new source of income that can be used for non-game management needs, freeing up revenue from hunting and fishing licenses and other sources to be used for game species management.
Three New Shot Types Approved for Waterfowl Hunters

Dateline: August 10, 2004
The U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service has approved three new non-toxic shot types: B tungsten-bronze, a new formulation of tungsten-iron, and tungsten-tin-bismuth B for use in waterfowl hunting. 

The approval was published in the Federal Register on August 9, 2004. This action brings to 10  the number of non-toxic shot types available to waterfowl hunters.

"Protecting our waterfowl populations while ensuring waterfowl hunting opportunities are two things we take very seriously, “ said Service Director Steve Williams. “With each new shot type approved, hunters will have a wider range of choices as they continue to play a key role in the conservation of waterfowl and its habitat."

International Nontoxic Composites Corporation’s application of tungsten-bronze shot, ENVIRON-Metal Inc.’s application of tungsten-iron shot, and Victor Oltrogge’s application for tungsten-tin-bismuth shot have all been approved after being subject to a rigorous testing protocol.

Previously, hunters were allowed to use steel shot, bismuth-tin, tungsten-iron, tungsten-polymer, tungsten- matrix, tungsten-nickel-iron and tungsten-iron-nickel-tin. For more information on toxic and nontoxic shot, please see: 

www.migratorybirds.fws.gov/issues/nontoxic_shot/nontoxic.htm.

Efforts to phase out lead shot began in the 1970s and a nationwide ban on lead shot for all waterfowl hunting was implemented in 1991. Canada instituted a complete ban in 1999. Waterfowl can ingest expended lead shot and many then die from lead poisoning. In addition, predators that consume waterfowl may ingest the shot. 

A study in the mid-1990s found that the nationwide ban in the United States on the use of lead shot for waterfowl hunting has had remarkable success. Six years after the ban, researchers estimated a 64 percent reduction in lead poisoning deaths of surveyed mallard ducks and a 78 percent decline on ingestion of lead pellets. 

The rule published in the Federal Register is available at www.migratorybirds.fws.gov.

WATERFOWL HUNTING SEASON THIS FALL SIMILAR TO LAST YEAR---July 30, 2004

The U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service is proposing hunting regulations for the upcoming 2004-2005 waterfowl season similar to those set last year. The proposal again contains restrictions on harvest of northern pintail and canvasbacks because of continuing concerns about population status.

Under the Service’s late-season frameworks proposal, hunting season lengths will be 60 days in both the Atlantic and Mississippi Flyways, 74 days in the Central Flyway, and 107 days in the Pacific Flyway.

"While breeding habitat conditions in some of our survey areas are not as good as we have seen in recent years, overall the habitat and populations of key waterfowl species are sufficient to justify the hunting opportunity these regulations afford," said Service Director Steve Williams. "All flyway councils joined the Service in supporting these regulations."

Estimates of pintail and canvasback numbers were similar to last year and the Service will continue last year’s restriction. Seasons for pintails and canvasbacks will be 60 days in the Pacific Flyway, 39 days in the Central Flyway, and 30 days in the Atlantic and Mississippi Flyways.

Breeding populations of scaup remain well below their long-term average, and as a result the Service is proposing to maintain restrictions implemented in 1999 that reduced the bag limit from six (seven in the Pacific Flyway) to three (four in the Pacific Flyway) per day. Restrictions on the harvest of black ducks in the Atlantic and Mississippi Flyways that have been in place for a number of years will continue this year.

This proposal and additional information will appear in the Federal Register for public comment at www.migratorybirds.fws.gov.
Sportsmens’ Web Sites

With Kentucky’s muzzleloader’s season coming up in a few weeks, the hard working staff here at the ‘Creeker Gazette thought it might be good to tell our members about some web sites that might offer some interesting kits, parts, information, etc. on muzzleloaders, so have fun surfin’ the net for this month’s choice sites:

1) Kentucky Long Rifles---www.frontierfolk.org/ky-lr.htm
2) Dixie Gun Replicas---www.dixiegun.com
3) Muzzle Loading & Black Powder Guns---www.trackofthewolf.com
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JUST A REMINDER ABOUT UPCOMING GENERAL MEETINGS

This is just a reminder about the remaining General Meetings left for the rest of this year, when we are meeting and when we are not.

September---Regular Meeting

October---Regular Meeting (Elections)*

November---No Meeting (Deer Season)

December---No Meeting (Christmas Party)

*Special Election Note: We will hold elections for 2005 Officers and Board members at the October General Meeting. If you would like to run or would like to nominate someone for a position, please contact any current board member.

(Please remember that the Board will continue having their monthly meetings on the first Tuesday of each month at 7:00 p.m. at the Knights of Columbus on River Road. All members are welcome to attend Board meetings.)

KNOB CREEK GUN SHOOT---October 8th, 9th & 10th
Knob Creek will have their semi-annual machine gun shoot on October 8th through the 10th. Knob Creek is located in West Point, Kentucky approximately one mile off of Dixie Highway on Highway 44. Their actual address is: 690 Ritchey Lane, West Point, KY. 40177.  Knob Creek’s phone number is (502) 922-4457. General admission for Adults is $10.00 a day. For children under age 15, the admission is $4.00 a day. Machine gun and flamethrower rentals are available Friday, Saturday and Sunday. Open shooting is allowed on the lower range. The price is $15 per person for a single relay of 90 minutes. Individuals should report to the range early for squading. The shooting of tracers will be allowed weather permitting. Information packets for the Assault Rifle Match, Old Military Bolt Action Rifle Match, KCR Open Subgun Match, KPDL Practical Pistol Match & KCR Shotgun, Pistol, Subgun Match are available from Knob Creek web site at: www.machinegunshoot.com. Hearing and eye protection are strongly recommended and available.
              

The ‘Creeker Gazette is the official publication of the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club, Inc.  The republishing rights to all materials contained herein are reserved but may be used with prior written consent of the Editor.
The information and/or opinions expressed in this newsletter are strictly those of each author. They are not necessarily the opinions of the officers, directors or members of the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club, Inc.  

You may reach us with comments, complaints, submissions, complements and most importantly requests for membership applications at P.O. Box 22592, Louisville, Kentucky 40222, or by emailing us at, Dsesit1@msn.com. We would enjoy hearing from you.
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                                                                                      Home of the world-famous Catfish Derby ©
September Monthly Meeting


7:30 p.m., Wednesday, the 15th


Creasey-Mahan Nature Center
























