[image: image1.jpg]


The ‘Creeker Gazette[image: image2.jpg]



Official Journal of the 

Harrods Creek Field and Stream Club
November 2005
WWW.HCFSCLUB.COM
HCFS CLUB OFFICERS & DIRECTORS

President:

Kent Cooper 


Sgt. At Arms:
Ben McDonald

Vice President:
Dave Brandt 


Director:

Bill More

Treasurer:

Art Gunst 



Director:

Jack Foote

           Secretary:

Dan Sesit



Director:

Hugh Adamson
[image: image3.png]



HCFS Club Elections

At the November Board meeting, the Board unanimously accepted the nominations and instructed the Secretary to cast a single vote for the entire slate of nominees (as there were no opposing nominated individuals to any of the positions). The following uncontested slate of individuals were confirmed as Club Officers and Directors-at-Large to begin their terms in January of 2006. 
President---Terry Sullivan

Vice President---Dave Brandt

Secretary---Dan Sesit

Treasurer---Art Gunst

Director-at-Large---Maria Eckerle
Director-at-Large---Alex Lea

Director-at-Large---Hugh Adamson
3rd District Annual Meeting Notes & Election Results
At the Annual Meeting for the 3rd District Federation of the League of Kentucky Sportsmen in Taylorsville, the following officers and directors were elected:

President---John “JR” Radcliff

First Vice President---Ed Mouser

Second Vice President---Fred Kirsch

KWFF Director---Dan Sesit

Director, 3rd District---Mike Whelan

It should be noted that there was a long and hotly debated two hour discussion about the revisions to the 3rd District’s Bylaws. At this point in time, it is expected that the majority of our club’s members have probably been told or have heard about the discussions held and issues raised during those two hours. Suffice it to say that the Bylaws were in very bad condition from many different points of view and were in need of many revisions. 
Approximately two months prior to the Annual Meeting, the President of the 3rd District distributed a copy of the revised Bylaws to a representative of each member club with the explicit intent of receiving input from each member club. A specific list of club representatives were taken at this earlier meeting for the understood purpose of soliciting each club’s opinions regarding the revised draft of the Bylaws. 

To our knowledge, no member of the HCFS club was contacted for comment upon these revised Bylaws. Additionally, the revised Bylaws that were presented to the HCFS club did not have a “redlined” version (a copy showing the “old” versus “new” version’s changes). 
It was announced at the Annual Meeting that a Bylaws Committee had previously been formed by the President of the 3rd District, but notice of the formation of that Committee apparently was not given to all member clubs of the 3rd District prior to the Annual Meeting, and further, to our knowledge, no member of that Committee solicited a representative of all the clubs that comprise the 3rd District for their input into the revised drafting and subsequent creation of the newly revised Bylaws. 
There will be one last opportunity for Amendments to be made to the Bylaws. This will occur at the 3rd District’s February meeting. It has been strongly expressed by numerous individuals that this opportunity to participate in the revision of the Bylaws needs to take a more “inclusive” approach by which all member clubs are able to fully participate in the revision and updating process of the Bylaws. Doing so, can only make the 3rd District stronger as opposed to the discordant air that now currently exists. To outside eyes, such actions shine poorly upon us all.

The sole purpose of Bylaws are to insure a fair and equitable application of standards by which an organization should be run for the benefit of ALL of its members. That is, they should be the guiding doctrine by which ALL clubs can feel equal and have an equal voice in the process of being governed. It is this consent to be governed that sets us apart from anarchy. The on-the-fly discussions that were held during the meeting demonstrated exactly why we have a need for well-drafted Bylaws, created by, and with an equal, timely and fair opportunity for commentary and input by all 3rd District member organizations. 
Reminder---Upcoming Hunting Seasons
Deer
November 12 - 27th---Zones 1 & 2

November 12 – 21st---Zones 3 & 4

TURKEY
December 3rd – 9th (Fall Shotgun)
RABBIT & QUAIL
November 14th –  February 9th, 2006, in the following counties: Allen, Ballard, Butler, Caldwell, Calloway, Carlisle, Christian, Crittenden, Daviess, Fulton, Graves, Hancock, Henderson, Hickman, Hopkins, Livingston, Logan, Lyon, Marshall, McLean, McCracken, Muhlenberg, Ohio, Simpson, Todd, Trigg, Union, Warren and Webster.
November 1st – 11th 2005; November 14th - January 31st, 2006---all other counties.
COYOTE & WILD HOG---Open statewide and year-round. When firearms are permitted for deer hunting, coyotes and wild hogs may be taken only by a legal deer hunter. 
CROW
September 1 – November 7, 2005
January 4 – February 28, 2006
Updates to the HCFS Web Site

An email notice went out recently to let everyone know about the new pages that have been added to our web site regarding titles pertaining to Fair Chase and Hunting Ethics. The Gazette staff would like to specifically thank Father Ted Vitali for his numerous contributions to these topics. More of his articles will be added to our site over the coming months…so look for them. As a reminder, you can visit the HCFS web site at www.hcfsclub.com. We have also added two additional sections titled “Hot News” and a link to the KDFWR’s 9 Commissioner’s District Map. Also, please continue to forward all those great pictures to the Internet Division of our club at the email address listed on our Home Page. Our dedicated staff of writers and webmasters will send out an email to all club members (at least those with emails addresses) when updates are made to the web site. What better way to show off that great catch or harvest!!!
A Summer in South Africa with Madubula Safaris by Shaun Cooper

As I land at the airport in Kimberly, South Africa I see the different landscape around me but it still has not hit me that I am not going to be home for 8 weeks, and I will be hunting every day in a sportsman's paradise. Everyone I know says that there is nothing better then hunting in Africa. When Vlam picks me up from the airport he has a large grin on his face, as he always does, and he greets me with a firm handshake and, "Welcome to Africa." 
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Shaun Cooper and Sable

When I reached camp the differences between Louisville Kentucky and where I was at the time truly sank in. I was in a mild desert environment with little humidity and a lot of sand. This is just about as far different from Kentucky as you can get. The camp was nice but rustic, everything was old fashioned. We had wood burning fires in the fireplace as well and in a campfire setting. The sleeping quarters were large thick fabric tents with an outdoor bathroom on the side. The water was heated in large 55-gallon drums with a fire under them.
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My Home for 8 Weeks
A normal day for me would start around 5:45 in the AM. I would be the first one up and hopefully not wake up my tent mate. The first thing I had to do was light the morning fires. The smell of the wood in the morning was different from any thing I had ever experienced before. The smoke would hang in the air and mix with the dew. It was pungent with a nutty a smell. Coffee for the guests, the most important thing, would come next. This is the one thing you don't was to mess up. If the coffee was not made right, I would have large sleepy men yelling at me that the coffee tasted like crap. After that I would make the coffee for the PH's and I would then go back to my tent and change in to my clothes for the day. I would rush back to the lodge where a waiting fire was there to warm me for the day ahead. Then the guests would all come to the lodge ready to eat a warm breakfast that would give everyone energy for the long day ahead. This was a fully cooked breakfast with 3 eggs sunny side up and 2 slices of tomato and bacon and toast for any one who wished to have some. The food had a rich and fresh taste to it. Next we would start the part I came here to do. HUNT! The thought of hunting in Africa gave me a tingle down my back when I thought I might do it someday. Now I was here doing it! It was nothing short of bliss. 
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When the hunting began I would simply hop in the back on the Toyota Land Cruiser and we would be off. There was quiet at first until ever one woke up and got in the hunting mindset. Then the conversation would start it was mostly fun and lighthearted. Jokes where commonplace along with talk of what game the PH's like to hunt most. The hunting style in Africa is largely different from what I was used to back at home. In deer hunting you mostly just sit in a blind and wait for your target to walk past and you shoot. In Africa you go out and find the game. You drive around glassing then if you see a herd of animals from afar you stalk and get a better look until you find one big enough to shoot. This is what makes the difference between a good PH and a bad one. Judging trophy quality and stalking skills to get you the best shot.
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Shaun

I can recall one hunt that tested every skill a PH would need to have. This was a Cape Buffalo hunt which it not just a lot of money but very dangerous. This is the one hunt that I wanted to go on more then any other. The chance to stalk up to a herd of Cape Buffalo was beyond thrilling. I remember that the goal for the day was to get a buffalo and a sable sometime in the day. We started my checking water holes for fresh prints and then we came across some then we where off. I was video taping the hunt for the client, Randy Shapiro. This was his 2nd day in the country and he was ready to get to work. We spread out following the tracks until we made first sight with the herd. This is about the time you think to yourself, don't mess up now. And keep an eye out. I was glued to Randy's side to insure that I could get the best footage I could. We were 75 yards away in thick brush when we found the one to shoot. There were maybe 4 nice ones but only one that caught Vlam's eye. As we circled the herd to try and force a shot opportunity you could tell the herd was slightly annoyed.
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In the Bush
They started to make a lot of noise, grunting and stomping their feet. We were 40 yards away when we found our first shot opportunity. It was a straight on shot; he was looking right at us. Vlam pulled out the shooting sticks and say hit him right in the center of the chest. Boom! The shot is right on target. The large beast falls to the ground and the herd around starts to get angry. They start to attack the wounded animal to force him away so as not to attract predators. This seemed very odd to me until it was explained why they where doing this. Vlam picked the sticks up and we had to move because the herd was moving to where we were. As we circle we find ourselves maybe a little to close for my comfort. 
At this point, we are 30 yards away form the wounded animal and the main male in the herd is very pissed off. He starts to make all kinds of noise and is kicking and walking closer. Then he decided to do a mock charge at the client and me. He was maybe 20 yards away when he stopped and that was too close for comfort. Vlam and Graham started to clap and stomp their feet to scare the animal away. This was more of an adrenalin rush than anything I have ever experienced before. That's one thing I can say about my whole African experience that it was crazy and exciting. I don't think I have ever been in a place where I felt so excited to wake up everyday.

[image: image9.jpg]



Vlam's Lizard
As I came to the end of my Africa experience I truly realized that Madubula was the best hunting outfitter in South Africa. The mind set for the people who work for Madubula is, how we can make your hunt the best. This was my job as well, anything the client needed I would do everything in my power to get for them. Madubula has the best hunting grounds, the best PH's, and the best staff to make your hunt the dream that you want it to be. What I was taught by John and Vlam was to be kind and courteous to everyone, treat them as if they were your grandmother and you will do well. I think I am a different person from the one I was before. I feel as if I have lived more and am maybe wiser. I am much more down to earth. I don't freak out about little things anymore, I just let it be and enjoy everything that I can.

I am grateful for the opportunity to have had a dream summer in Africa. How many do you know that can say they spent 8 weeks on safari? I feel as if I am a part of the Madubula Safari family. That's how the company is run, everyone are best friends with everyone else. I hope one day to return back to my second family and Africa what I think of as my love and my 2nd home, if only for one summer.


Post script:
Shaun Cooper is the son of HCFS President Kent Cooper. Shaun is a senior at Ballard High School in Louisville, Kentucky. Shaun is already planning to return to South Africa in the summer of 2007.


Visit Madubula website at www.madubula.com
From the Editor’s Desk…
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NEWS FLASH: Beatle infestation may affect Environment and Sportsmen’s Activities!
It is your typical story of infestation. Sportsmen and women have got another infestation to deal with before considering going out in the fields, forests and even out on the waters! This Beatle infestation apparently is trying to become widespread and pervasive and is another potential threat to our hunting and fishing activities!

The threat has received some TV and print coverage. And actually, it is a single type of Beatle that is trying to negatively impact the environment of our deer hunting, fishing, and well, just about all the things we like to do.

Oh, and in case you’re wondering, the spelling above is indeed correct, “Beatle,” not “beetle!” Call it artistic license if you will, but I’m talking about former Beatle, Paul McCartney to be exact. In his past positions, he has pretty much been in lock-step support with PETA in its efforts to make everyone Vegans, trying to stop hunting and fishing, stopping the harvesting of fur, and making sure chickens get rooms at the Ritz-Carlton before their untimely demise for a date with the Colonel’s red and white bucket that typically ends up on my kitchen table once or twice a month! 

Most recently though, McCartney has penned a children’s book entitled, “Clouds in the Sky.” The book is based on McCartney's song "Tropical Island Hum." It is about a squirrel fleeing from a home that's no longer there, and searching for the fabled land of Animalia, where creatures of all kinds are safe from all harm. No hunting, no fishing allowed! The story’s main character, Squirrel, is accompanied by a frog on his adventures and Squirrel decides that he, along with his frog buddy, must help all animals from being harmed, no matter the difficulty. Without going into great minutiae about the story, the further details of their adventures are rather Bambi-like, actually.

But the problem is that Sir Paul and I, having both matured these past 20 or 30 years, are in serious conflict. Growing up, I idolized him for his songwriting abilities as well as his skill as a musician. Fifteen years ago, I saw him in concert in Cincinnati and enjoyed the show. But Paul and I believe in different things now, or at least our maturity has created a strong difference of opinion about many of the causes he now supports. 

As a strong supporter of PETA and Veganism, he wants me (and you) to only eat plants. Now don’t get me wrong, an occasional Caesar salad can really hit the spot. But, being the carnivore that I am, that salad is usually accompanied by a huge hunk of grilled meat. And there is nothing better than when those smoky aromas caused by the combination of butter, a super secret marinade and seasonings drip down and then come off that fire’s white-hot briquettes and slowly and gently infuse their way into say a nice juicy ribeye or New York Strip…hmmmm, tasty! Hey Paul, there is a reason why we were born with incisors, and it wasn’t so we could more easily chew alfalfa sprouts! Come on buddy, wise up, it’s that circle of life thing, o.k.!
Let’s be realistic, I know that neither of us is going to give in on our positions. So, can’t there be peaceful coexistence? Can’t we just get along, Paul? Well, I’m not sure if we can. Since he travels around in a personal jet all the time, and I ride to work in my Ford Explorer. And as a side thought, it makes me wonder if he realizes how much petroleum products he uses jet-setting from one gig to another. I mean all that traveling is done because animals and plants sacrificed themselves many thousands of years ago to help provide for our energy needs today. Do you agree with me that it is rather ironic that Sportsman Dan with his “big, bad SUV” is probably making a wiser, better use of our limited resources than Sir Paul! So, maybe, I guess, if the animals (which I like to eat) gave of themselves back then as did the plants (which McCartney likes to eat)…and they managed to coexist while alive, and then joined together in death to give us our modern supply of fuel, well then, maybe there is hope for Paul and me. 
Maybe the answer is, “Paul, you eat your lemongrass, Tofu and avocado sandwich, and I will eat my medium grilled ribeye! And in the spirit of coexistence Paul, I’ll even throw in a piping hot baked potato on my plate with loads of butter and sour cream and chives, you know, all that vegetarian type stuff. “See Paul, I’m not inflexible…I’m willing to give a little…how about you? Are you sure you wouldn’t like to try just a little bite of my steak…just so we can all get along a little better in the future?”
Dan Sesit, Editor

The ‘Creeker Gazette is the official publication of the Harrods 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 Harrods 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: webmaster@hcfsclub.com. We would enjoy hearing from you.
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                                                                                      Home of the world-famous Catfish Derby ©
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