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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

This month we’re kickin’ it old school.  Old newsletter editor, old masthead old format.  Dan graciously allowed me to give you a blast from the past before you get his always a hit Christmas edition.

On a serious note, I want you to hear it from me first.  The Third District Federation is talking about censuring me.  They feel that some of the things I’ve written about the crossbow issue, League leadership and the cervid ranching industry are hurting their ability to attract and retain members.  If they decide to take that course of action, I may become persona non grata within the Third.  Though I will be proud to serve as your president for another year, I think it fair that you know that at least in some quarters my fitness and reputation has been called into favor.  If you decide that these issues will make it impossible to serve you correctly, I understand.  The most important thing is that the best be done for the Harrod’s Creek Field and Stream Club.

Terry Sullivan

ELECTIONS

After that piece of news, it’s time to announce that the Club’s election of officers and directors will take place at the November meeting.  The current cadre has agreed to serve for another year, if that’s what you want.  If you’d like to try your hand at service, I’m sure that any or all of us would welcome the help and would relinquish our office to a suitable candidate.  Anyway, come on out Tuesday and we’ll practice our own form of democracy while the Nation practices its own.  The reporting of our election returns will be a lot shorter and a whole lot more festive.

BIG BUCK CONTEST

It’s that time again.  If you’ve harvested a deer with nice horns, you need to enter it into the Big Buck Contest.  Contact Dan or Terry and we’ll get the ball rolling.  Usually a visual examination of the deer entered will determine a winner.  If the entries are of such close size that the winner cannot readily be determined by a discerning eye, we will have the entries in question measured by someone capable of scoring the antlers using the Boone and Crockett protocols.  
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Home of the World-Famous Catfish Derby©
CHRISTMAS PARTY

If it’s November, then December is next.  That means that we once again gather for our annual Christmas 

Party.  It will be held on Wednesday, December 20 at the North Oldham Lion’s Club.  Mark your calendar.  We will have the usual potluck desserts and sides, the chili cook-off, installation of officers, raffles, door prizes and general good fun.  Full details will be in the December newsletter, but mark your calendar now.

SPEAKING OF THE CHILI COOKOFF

For three years running, I won the Chili Cook-off.  Last year, my daughter Elizabeth won it.  We both used a sure-fire recipe that no one seems to be able to beat.  With that in mind, I’m going to share that recipe here, so that someone else can modify it and hopefully produce a winner.  Should a Sullivan decide to enter the cook-off this year, you can count on a totally new recipe.  We know the old one can win.  We gotta try something new. 

1/4 cup vegetable oil 
1 1/2 pounds chuck roast, ground coarse by your butcher.

½   pound ground venison or ground pork (I like pork.  Deer is too good to put in chili) 
2 cups chopped yellow onions 
2 tablespoons minced garlic 
2 to 3 large jalapenos, seeded and minced, to taste 
3 tablespoons chili powder 
1 tablespoon red pepper flakes 
1 tablespoon paprika 
1 tablespoon ground cumin 
2 teaspoons dried Mexican oregano 
1 teaspoon salt 
1 (15 1/2-ounce) can crushed tomatoes and their juices 
1 (12-ounce) bottle beer 
1 1/2 cups beef stock 
3 tablespoons bean paste (pulverized kidney beans)

2 cans kidney beans

1/4 cup chopped fresh cilantro leaves 


In a large, heavy pot, heat the oil over medium-high heat. Add the meat and Essence, and stir with a long-handled wooden spoon to break up the pieces. Cook, stirring, until the meat is brown and cooked through, about 5 minutes. Add the onions, garlic, jalapenos, chili powder, pepper flakes, paprika, cumin, oregano and salt, and cook, stirring, until the onions are soft, about 4 minutes. Add the tomatoes and their juices, beer, and stock. Stir well and bring to a boil. Lower the heat to medium-low and simmer, uncovered, until the meat is tender and cooked through, about 1 hour, stirring occasionally. 

Now for the secret stuff:

1 teaspoon cinnamon

1 green pepper

I take the hot and green peppers, core and seed them and lay them on my gas grille with a handful of hickory hunks.  Smoking these peppers before mincing them and adding them to the chili gives them a flavor that is unique and complements the cinnamon.  It’s what wins cook offs.

Use the bean paste as needed to thicken the gravy in the chili.  Nobody likes runny chili.

Now, I gotta get creative.

JANUARY MEETING

Our January meeting is when the schedule of fun events for the year is set.  Over the years, we’ve had some scheduling difficulties because of weather and such. This year, I propose that we choose dates for weather-sensitive events along with rain dates.  Setting these dates and rain dates in January should allow people to schedule their lives, so that an unforeseen storm doesn’t keep someone from Family Fishing Day or the Catfish Derby©.  I hope that the incoming officers will bear this in mind and that we’ll have a good turnout to play 2007.

BULLY PULPIT

Traditionally, the Bully Pulpit closest to an election rated the chances of the candidates using the scientific Catfish Derby Index (CDI).  Given the tone of the campaigns for various offices this year, none of the candidates deserve to be compared to catfish.  With that in mind, I offer a column recently written about the upcoming elections.  Without further ado:

I’m going to vote on November seventh, but I’m not real happy about it.

This election cycle has crystallized my belief that almost every politician of any stripe is dangerous power-mongers.  No matter what political philosophy, no matter what party, most of them are far too covetous of power over people’s lives to be entrusted to steer the ship of state. 

Think about the massive amounts of money raised by each party’s candidates.  They raise obscene amounts from people they don’t know, many of whom will be expecting quid pro quo for their contributions.  One candidate for City Council has raised almost a hundred grand to run for a seat.  What on earth would possibly make being a council member worth that much of other people’s money?  Look at the horrible things that candidates are saying about each other.  Would these people say such scandalous things about their colleagues in any other arena but politics?  Otherwise decent people are engaging in behavior that would do them proud on the Jerry Springer show.  Come to think about it, he’s an ex-politician (former mayor of Cincinnati) himself.

Why do these otherwise good people debase themselves in the quest for office?  

Power.

Make no mistake, each and every candidate out there wants to exercise some sort of control over your life.  Whether it’s as parochial as telling you what kind of dog they think you should own or as over-reaching as what rate of taxes one should pay, these folks are running for office so that they can have a say in how you live your life.  To a lesser or greater extent, they have a serious Jones for power that makes a cocaine habit look like a pleasant diversion.  That lust for control should scare you.  These folks are borne of the same desires that launched the careers of Pol Pot, Castro, Papa and Baby Doc Duvalier, Stalin, Idi Amin Saddam Hussein and Richard Nixon.  There are but a few degrees of separation between politicians who want your vote and the megalomaniacs who have terrorized their own people.

Yes, I’m going to vote on November 7.  I’m going to encourage my eighteen-year-old son to vote in the first election he for which he is eligible.  I suspect that we’re both going to vote for candidates that marginally believe the things we believe, but I don’t think either of us has any illusions that any of the candidates puts the interests of their constituents over their headlong rush to win.  Voting is only the first salvo in the battle.  The real war is keeping them honest and on task once they’re elected.  That’s the tough part of democracy.

Look at the bright side.  Next month you’ll be back to your regularly scheduled editor.

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) 558-5464, fax us at  or email us at daking101@hotmail.com.  We’d love to hear from you.
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