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Building Bluebird Boxes

On Sunday April 1st, members of the HCFS Club convened at the O’Neil Wildlife Sanctuary and managed to build a goodly supply of bluebird boxes to refurnish the shelves of the Salato Center. During a check in February, we were informed that the gift shop was nearly out of the treasured and much sought after bluebird boxes from HCFS. Members to the rescue! This year’s building took place at the O’Neil’s compound’s newly renovated Garagemahal. Special thanks goes to David for hosting the event! And, thanks again to all club members that put in that extra effort to get the boxes built this year. There are plans to put pictures from this year’s building up on the web site soon…so look for them!
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Family Fishing Day---Saturday, May 12th

The HCFS’s Family Fishing Day will be held on Saturday, May 12th from 8:00 a.m. to about noon or so at David O’Neil’s property on Johnson Road. As most folks know, David has shown us the courtesy of allowing the HCFS club members to fish his “bluegill” and “bass” ponds for many years now. His generosity is greatly appreciated by all. As can be seen on the club’s website page, it is always a great time. As a reminder, below is some action from last year’s event…
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Left: Alex Lea and his young friend Daniel Kerns pose for one of many fish that young Daniel caught Saturday morning. Right: Elizabeth Sullivan prepares to pull in one of her several bluegills. Seems that the kids did a little better than most of the adults…which is kind of what the HCFS Family Fishing Day is all about!
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Reminder---Catfish Derby---June 22nd-24th
As a reminder to mark your calendars for June…it is that time again…the Annual HCFS Catfish Derby will be held on June 22nd, 23rd and 24th (Friday, Saturday and Sunday). A final reminder will be coming out in the June edition of the ‘Creeker Gazette. Fishing, camping and general telling of lies about BIG fish will begin at the Westport, Kentucky Hollowed Grounds at 12:00 noon on Friday and end on Sunday, at 12:00 noon. The time for the clean-up of the Hollowed Grounds will be done on June 1st starting at 9:00 am. The Clean Up rain date is Saturday, June 16th. The rain date for Derby itself is July 13th, 14th and 15th. So, please come out and help for an hour or two so we can make this another great Derby! 
Note:  Any decision on postponing the Catfish Derby for inclement weather will be made by the officers of the Club.  It will be posted on the website (www.hcfsclub.com) by Wednesday June 20 at 6:00p.m.  This is the official determination of any date change.  If you have questions, please call club president, Terry Sullivan, at 558-5464.
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By  

Terry Sullivan

President, Harrods Creek Field & Stream Club
Gubernatorial Candidates 

vs.

Catfish Derby Index (CDI)
You’ve waited patiently.  I’ve surveyed the field.  I’ve studied the positions.  I’ve done all of the research, so you don’t have to.  Now, it’s time to rank our gubernatorial candidates using the highly accurate Catfish Derby Index (CDI).

Let’s look at the elephantine field first:

Billy Harper:  Billy by all accounts seems to be a nice guy.  He’s made a ton of money and he’s been a good government kind of guy.  All of that means nothing on the CDI.  

His main hobby (besides running for Governor) seems to be drag racing.  Well, folks, I don’t know of anyone who ever caught a catfish while screaming down a quarter mile of asphalt in six seconds.  Talk about extreme trolling!  Billy’s need for speed is the very opposite of the patience needed to be a successful river angler.  Sorry, Billy.

Ernie Fletcher:  The second line and second to last line in the movie A Bronx Tale is “there is nothing sadder than wasted talent”.  Chazz Palminteri wrote this about Ernie…what a zero.  Cat fishermen are by trade, great sportsmen.  Sportsmanship includes ethics, generosity and a sense of fair play.  Ernesto had to take the fifth about how he ran his store.  He supported the imposition the alternative minimum tax on businesses so that they get to pay taxes even if they don’t make money.  Ernie might be a fighter pilot and a sky pilot, but he’s by no means the kind of guy you’d want to pilot your Jon boat with all night.  Think Frank Burns from MASH. His CDI is pretty low.

Anne Northup:  Not that we’re misogynists, but we seldom have a women candidate ranked using the CDI.  Anne is probably a little effete for a night of carousing, fishing, eating dead critter, cussin’, scratchin’ and lyin’ at the Hallowed Grounds.  Still, there’s nothing in her career that leads one to think she’d drink your last beer or cast into the spot you’ve been staking out.  She was pretty good at bringing home the bacon from Washington, so you have to think she’d bring sufficient provisions for the festivities for everyone.  She could certainly learn to cast and if her performance in DC is any indicator. She follows direction well so she could learn the sport pretty quickly.  In what can only be considered a thin Republican field, based on her CDI Anne is at the top of the class. She doesn’t have too many bad habits to unlearn and what she doesn’t know she can be taught.

Now for the full Democrat field:

Otis “Bull Man” Hensley:  Bull Man is quite a character.  From his moniker to his self-driven limo to his job tearing things down, Bull Man is the stuff of a Jed Edinger story. He’d rank right up there with Bomynishus Brown and Beauregard B. Bellefontaine in legend, but can he fish?  Guys who are always busy being colorful and telling stories are seldom engaged in the enterprise.  Bull Man is welcome in my camp.  I’m sure we’ll find him a drink of brown whiskey.  I don’t think he’s going to perform well in the Derby, but he’d be fun to have around.  Fun to be around does not tick the CDI meter very high.

Gatewood Galbreath:  Another real character.  He’s a lot smarter than Bull Man and he’s got a lot of good ideas.  He also has the nickname Gateweed, which is a problem.  The Catfish Derby has its fair share of intoxicants being consumed without inviting NORML (the National Organization for Reform of Marijuana Laws) lawyer.  You gotta love this guy, but there would be more contraband activity and deep discussion than fishing with him on the scene.  He’s got a place next to Bull Man at my campfire, but he’s not going to do any serious fishing.

Bruce Lunsford:  Being a bottom-feeder doesn’t mean that you can catch bottom feeders.  You’ve all fished with a guy who drinks your last beer, grabs that last piece of venison jerky from the Ziploc bag and bait up with the last handful of shad guts and then wants to take all the fish home for himself.  Well, this son-of-a-bitch enriched himself while his investors in Vencor went straight down the tubes.  He’s making movies that get screened at Sundance while the people who put their faith and their money in his company got Enroned.  If he’s at the Derby, don’t leave your keys in the boat.  He chooses for a running mate the guy who wouldn’t pay his child support and let Ernie Fletcher off the hook.  None of the Catfish Derby participants are saints, but even we won’t stand for this kind of dreck.

Jody Richards:  Yawn.  Mr. Excitement is faster than a speeding Ambien at inducing slumber.  Probably a pretty nice guy but as dull as the camp axe.  One of the virtues of the Catfish Derby is a certain amount of liveliness.  He’s so dull that I am about to hit the snoozer just writing about him.

Jonathan Miller:  Urbane, Ivy-League educated, young.  Kind of like fishing with a cross between Charles Emerson Winchester (again of MASH) and an MTV vee-jay.  Of course, our group has people of arts and letters fishing in the Derby.  Of course, we’re as hip, now and with-it as most middle-aged geezers.  Certainly, we want to pass the torch on to the next generation.  It’s just that in passing the torch we’ve got to be real careful about who’s got enough going on to handle fire.  Johnny Boy is a nice kid.  He may be a catfish great some day, but he’s got to learn a little more about our folkways and traditions before he gets a serious number on the CDI scale.

Steve Beshear:  Steve’s a fine gentleman.  He comes from Dawson Springs, Kentucky which is the heartland.  He’s a hunter and angler, so we can presume that he knows his way around a big fishin’ pole.  It’s hard to say anything bad about him, so I’m not even going to try.  He’d be an affable, pleasant Catfish Derby contestant and he’d probably acquit himself well on the honorable river of battle.  In a lot of Democratic fields, he’d lead the Catfish Derby Index points, but not in this one.  Sorry Steve. You picked the wrong year.

Steve Henry:  This guy is far and away the sentimental favorite.  He was Moon Dawg’s college roommate.  For that alone, he deserves very high marks, if not our undying sympathy.  He had the good sense and staying power to marry the Miss America who was actually nicer than she is pretty.  He hunts and fishes, so he’d know his way around an Ambassadeur 6500.  He’s received the endorsement of two previous winners from the CDI, Sheriff John Aubrey and Speaker Pro Tem Larry Clark.  His opponents have over the years, thrown everything but the kitchen sink at him, yet he still remains standing.  David Hawpe detests him, which is about as ringing an endorsement as one can get on the CDI scale.  How many of you can identify with a guy who knows how to be a good college roommate, take whatever is thrown at him and stand tall, and likes to hunt and fish.  About the only way you can’t identify with this guy is that none of you gargoyles could even get close to Miss America.  (Note to my wife.  Those guys couldn’t.  I could and did.  It’s just that Bert Parks put the fix in against you dear. In any fair system, you’d have won the pageant).

Well, there you have it folks, the 2007 gubernatorial primary ranked from last to first by party using the world-famous CDI.  A quick review of my records indicates that the CDI picks the winner in just over 92 percent of the races it has handicapped.  What’s your record, Rush Limbaugh?  How about you, Al Franken?  Sure you got your radio shows, your jets and your senatorial campaigns.  I got the Catfish Derby.  I drew the long straw.

Remember: The next Board Meeting will be Tuesday, May 1st, at the Knights of Columbus on River Road at 7:00 pm! 
All HCFS club members and their guests are welcome to attend!

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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