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MEMBESHIP RENEWAL
DUES REMINDER. Included with this edition of the ‘Creeker Gazette is the 2005 Membership Renewal Form. If you have not paid your dues already, please complete the Renewal Form and return along with your check for $35.00, to the P.O. Box address listed on the Form. PLEASE RETURN BY NO LATER THAN APRIL 16, 2005.
LKS---3rd DISTRICT MEETING---Wednesday, April 27th

Please note that the next 3rd District meeting will take place on Wednesday, April 27th at 7:00 P.M. 

For further details, please contact either Ed Mouser, Vice Pres. 3rd. District LKS at 502-363-6412, Eemouser@aol.com or JR Radcliff, President 3rd District LKS, at 502-231-0629.
NEWS RELEASE---Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry, Inc. 
Williamstown, Kentucky March 21, 2005. 

TURKEY HUNT TO BE AUCTIONED ON E-BAY 

Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry is offering another fun opportunity. Here is a chance at a Wild Turkey Hunt of a lifetime.  Not only do you get an extra turkey tag, but also you get a guided hunt on some of the best turkey hunting land in Kentucky.  The top bidder will receive a Kentucky Fish and Wildlife Conservation Permit that allows him to take an extra turkey in the spring gobbler season. 

The hunt will be guided by Alex Lea, past Kentucky State President of the NWTF and will take place on Alex's private  "honey hole" hunting ground. The hunt will originate from Louisville, KY on a date that is mutually agreeable to both parties. 

Alex is one of the best turkey hunters in the state so that even if you are an experienced hunter you could learn something.  For fairly new hunter this could be the chance to learn some valuable tips.  Go ahead and put in a bid.  All proceeds will go to processing fees of hunter-donated deer. By bidding you are helping the image of hunters and helping hungry people from Kentucky. 

The E-BAY auction will begin on March 25 and run for 10 days. 

Hunters will follow all applicable Kentucky Hunting laws and regulations and adhere to the rules of fair chase. Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry is a registered 501 C- (3) charity. Learn more about us by going to www.huntersforhungry.org. John Phillips, Kentucky Hunters for the Hungry. Call 1-859-824-1372 for more information.
KDFWR FISHING FORECAST FOR 2005
The KDFWR has come out with their fishing forecast for 2005. The details of the report can be found at the Department’s web site at: www.fw.ky.gov. So, here is an overall synopsis of the report. The KDFWR is saying that the best lakes for catching trophy bass this year will be Barkley, Kentucky, Malone, Kincaid, Beshear and Guist Creek. Second runners-up include: Barren, Herrington, Cave Run and Dewey lakes. If you are looking for the best of the best in smallmouth, then you’ll want to try Green River Lake, Kentucky Lake, Lake Cumberland, Laurel River Lake and Dale Hollow Lake. Rivers and streams that also support the larger smallmouth include South Fork Licking River, upper Kentucky River and the Green River tributaries.

So, let’s say you are tired of bass fishing (what, already, really?). O.k., here are the hot spots for crappie that you should be fishing now: lakes Barkley and Kentucky. Lake Cumberland and Laurel River Lake will be holding the premier opportunities this year for walleyes. And if you are on the hunt for muskie, then go shallow along shorelines with structure and around headwaters on Cave Run, Green and Buckhorn lakes. Good luck!!!

From the Editor’s Desk…
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LAKE CUMBERLAND STRIPER TRIP

March 12, 2005
It was a Wednesday in mid-March, early evening, when I received a call from my brother-in-law, Philip Burnett, about setting up a striper trip to Lake Cumberland for that coming weekend. Truthfully, I was more focused on my Indiana Hoosiers trying to make it into the NCAAs and was a little hesitant at first before accepting. I usually like having a little more time planning for a trip like this, but I threw caution to the wind and said, “Yeah, let’s go for it!” 

So, after several phone calls to the Grider Hill Dock and Indian Creek Lodge for our housing arrangements, setting things up with our guide for the trip, Captain Clayton Oxford, (Captain Oxford owns the Hollarwood Guide Service) and a few potential fisherman to join Philip and me on the trip we were ready to go by Thursday night. Luck had it that Philip’s 11-year old nephew, Roerk Green, was able to join us. Roerk’s biggest fish trip to that point had only been a back yard session catching a few, three-to-five-pound catfish in the small lake behind his parent’s house. Everything was in place, the plans were set and the fish were waiting. It was time for a road trip with the boys.

We were all paying particular attention to the forecast. As is typical with the weather for this time of year, mid-March, it could either be 70° with blue skies or a couple inches of the white stuff on the ground and a freezing wind blowing in from the north on a brutal Canadian Express cold front. Luck had it that we left a one-inch snowfall that Friday night and arrived in a partly cloudy, upper forties, slight southwestern wind situation for the next morning’s fishing. After a light snack for the evening and a little TV, we went to bed early for the 4:30 a.m. wake-up alarm.

When fishing, a 4:30 wake-up call comes with much exuberance and anticipation. Adrenaline overtakes whatever feelings are created by lack of those last few hours of great REM sleep you usually count on to get you through the day and you are naturally charged for the day’s potential events. Breakfast is optional, the past week’s troubles forgotten…bring on the water. The single-minded thought that permeates a fisherman’s mind during this pre-fishing hour is “Take me to their home…it is time to do battle!”

We met Captain Oxford at the dock at 5:30 a.m. and we were soon off to deeper waters on his 23-foot Pro Line boat powered by a 225 Honda engine. The great thing about Captain Oxford’s boat was that it was enclosed and had a small space heater to keep us nice and toasty those first couple of hours prior to the strength of the mid-morning sun warming things up. We headed away from the main part of the lake to a relatively narrow channel (surface, not depth). This is where a guide earns his keep…putting you on fish with the right equipment and the right bait. The personable good Captain, who by this time we were just calling Clayton, had gathered a hundred or so shad the night before, kept them well oxygenated during the night and they were as perky and active during our entire trip as a Jake strutting his stuff on the first day of turkey season.

Clayton had brought us to one of his favorite spots and he began rigging lines with planer boards and balloons. I had not seen the balloon method used in person but had heard about it. The rigging is set up so the balloon acts almost like a bobber. [editor’s note: for more about these types of rigs, please see this issue’s “recommended web sites”] Clayton set out a total of ten rigs. Two egg-weighted rigs on the port and starboard sides of the bow of the boat. The remaining eight were set with three planer boards to the port side stern and three set with three planer boards to the starboard side stern and the remaining two set in the multitube rocket launcher straight back from the stern. After being fully rigged, the boat reminded me of the shrimp boats with their outriggers set for cast nets. My sixth sense was telling me (as was also supported by the multiple echoes off the graphics display from the fish finder on the console) that we were going to hit something. My intuition was right. 

It was about 7:00 a.m. when the first pole went down. Philip and I had agreed earlier during a private conversation away from young Master Green that we would make the first fish his fish. This is a tradition we have used on all our Great Shark Hunt trips to Marco Island, Florida that I have taken with my buddies from the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club. That is, the youngest or the one that hasn’t caught fish before goes first. As mentioned earlier, Roerk’s greatest capture to this point had only been a 3-4 pound catfish taken from the lake in the back of his parent’s house just last year. 

But for an 11-year old young man the difference between that size catfish and a fourteen-pound striper…well, it is the same difference as getting a hand-me-down bicycle from your older sister and getting a new ten-speed mountain bike in midnight black with lime green lightening bolts on the side…this was really cool! Perhaps the most exciting part of this was seeing his young eyes light up when he started fighting the fish…and then it went on about a 30 or 40 yard run. 

At this point, ol’ Roerky knew that this was something TOTALLY different from what he had ever experienced before. A new world had opened up for him and he was conquering it. Every fisherman who remembers the first time he caught that first really BIG fish knows what that moments means, what it feels like, and why it is important. No doubt that mom and dad would be proud of their son. Roerk wrestled the fat Striper with full gusto and vigor. He took command of the fish, fighting it on, and in, its own element, and he won. After about a five to ten minute battle, the fish was on ice. Roerk’s “prize” can be seen in the picture just below.
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Next in the chute was my brother-in-law, Philip Burnett. Philip is an experienced Striper fisherman. He and some of his work buddies have been to Cumberland on numerous occasions and he has also done a good deal of saltwater fishing…so he knows big fish. 

It wasn’t maybe 15 minutes later that the middle, stern starboard side rod started doing the Striper dance. Being well seasoned, Philip grab the Ambassador 6000 that was loaded with 20-pound monofilament and began the fight with what would become the big fish of the day…a sixteen-pounder. 

But, Philip’s fish wasn’t going to agree so easily. Mr. Striper took Philip’s line a couple of runs before submitting to his authority. The early morning’s cold air was great for the lungs, but made fingers a little stiff to go from a warm glove to a super quick retrieve with a big lunker on the other end of the line. But, it make the battle that much sweeter. Philip’s Big Fish of the Day can be seen in the picture below.
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Well, next it was your author’s turn. It was about an hour or so after we had started fishing when the starboard bow rig started the familiar downturn indicating a Striper hit. Clayton quickly opened the plastic enclosure and jumped through to the rod. I followed immediately behind. Just as I was getting my footing, Clayton handed me my rod that was pulling and bouncing downward to the depths of Lake Cumberland. All I could think of was how much fun this was going to be. I had not been Striper fishing before, and I had not fished on Lake Cumberland before…so I was experiencing a few fishing “firsts” as well. 

In my mind’s eye, I was trying to prepare for what kind of experience I would have. Would it be like the first shark I caught seven years ago on Marco Island, Florida or more like the four and half pound bass I caught when my cousin Matthew and I went fishing at a neighbor’s pond back in the early 1970’s. Actually, it was a little of both. There was the excitement of catching a big fish (o.k., it was the smallest of the day at nine pounds, but it was still a decent size to reel in for freshwater) and the excite of catching something that I had not caught before. 

But, for me, catching the fish was only part of the experience and enjoyment. The rest was comprised of fishing with my brother-in-law, fishing with a young man who had never caught a really Big fish before, being out on the water in the crisp pre-Spring air, watching the first breaks of daylight breaking through the morning’s grayish blue clouds and then later the golden flecks of sunlight dancing off ripples from the lake.

We (actually, Roerk) managed to finish off our day with a nice four pound channel cat that had been enticed by our Striper bait. It was a great way to top off six hours of Striper fishing. We didn’t do too poorly for mid-March. Others, several days before, had gotten skunked, but Philip, Roerk and I came, we saw and we conquered. We pitted our best against the best that Lake Cumberland had to offer and we won. I can truly say that this was one of the best fishing trips I have been on: great comrades to fish with, a top-notch Guide in Captain Clayton Oxford and a premier water made for a successful trip that all three of us will treasure for many years to come.

Dan Sesit, Editor

[Editor’s Note: I highly recommend Captain Clayton Oxford. He put us on fish, did it quickly and we caught fish. This is the essence of why long time fisherman hire Guides. Clayton has a web site at www.hollarwoodstriperguide.com where contact info, fees and his availability can be found.]

MONTHLY WEB SITE RECOMMENDATIONS

Spring is in the air and the “fishies” are getting frisky. So, here are several web sites that may help you with your quest for more and bigger fish…good luck!!!

1) Striper Rigs: www.lithosjigs.com
2) Crappie Fishing: www.crappie.com
3) Reelfootlake: www.reelfootlake.com
4) Guist Creek Lake: www.guistcreek.com
5) Rough River Lake: www.roughriverlaketourism.com
6) Taylorsville Lake: www.lrl.usace.army.mil/tay
7) How to Use Planer Boards: www.toothycritters.com/planerboards.html
              

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 ©



















