SEE, I TOLD YOU SO

A special Bully Pulpit by Terry Sullivan

18 months ago, I wrote the now legendary, unpublished Bully Pulpit that appears on this website.  In it, I postulated that the old saw “If you don’t stand for something, you’ll fall for anything” was alive and well in the leadership of the League.  I said then that petty partisan fighting could be stopped with true leadership in the sporting community.  I called on the League president to exert that sort of leadership for the good of all sportsmen.  Unable to accept criticism, League President Ronnie Wells refused to run what had been the staple column in the Kentucky Sportsman for the previous forty-four issues.  I guess he’s the final “people” who decides what gets put in the “people’s paper”.

Well, during their board meeting March 9-10, Ronnie showed how he leads.  He asked the league board to kick me out and they voted to strip me of my League membership. I was never given charges against me.  I was summoned to his inquisition on four days notice, though I told Ronnie I committed to help our youth hockey association conduct a long-planned tournament that conflicted with their meeting. So much for all his high-sounding talk about mentoring youth, because apparently he believes his inquisition is more important than keeping promises to kids.  I was given inadequate time to prepare to answer charges I was never given.  I wonder how much time is adequate to prepare for charges you have never seen.  I guess fair is something that Ronnie goes to in August to see the chickens, pigs, the Bearded Lady and to play whack-a-mole.  I’m now waiting for him to come to my home, take the framed League bandana off my wall, take my plaques and trophies, and in a scene reminiscent of the old Chuck Connors show BRANDED, cut off my League belt buckle, arm patch, cap and I guess the buttons off my shirt.  For the time being, I guess I’m a man without a League.


What horrible crime have I committed that merits such stringent punishment?  Am I a horse thief?  A child molester?  A game law violator?  Did I kill Anna Nicole Smith? Am I the mystery killer that OJ stalks golf courses for?  No.  Although I’ve yet to receive any official notice of my alleged transgressions, Ronnie told me that a letter signed by J. R. Radcliff, Ed Mouser and Susan Bowman, all officers of the Third District, said that I have “said things that are detrimental to the League” and I’ve “misrepresented my position with the League to The KDFWR and the KWFF”.  Anyway, that’s what Ronnie says.  I’ve yet to see the letter, so I’ll reserve complete judgment until I actually see it.  Trusting Ronnie’s word hasn’t been getting me very far lately.

What does that mean?  As far as I can tell, it means that JR, Ed, Susan and Ronnie are mad at me because 1) I speak my mind and 2) because as the duly appointed chairman of the Sportsman of the Year Committee, I worked to complete a project that Ronnie had allowed to languish for almost three years.  I did this because the people to whom I report, the Sportsman of the Year Committee, directed me to do so.  Unlike Ronnie, I listened to my members.  Maybe that’s what made him mad.  I’m setting a bad example for you folks by actually listening to what the membership wants.  I guess that will make it hard for him to continue ignoring the members if they learn that there are people that they select to do a job that actually do listen.  In a nutshell, I was inducted into the Order of the Boot because I speak plainly and do my job.  I guess that’s as good a reason as any to go strip a guy of thirty years of faithful and dedicated service.  

I’m a big boy.  For the time being, I can live with the shame and revulsion of being a man without a League.  I’m also a big enough boy to wrassle this thing all the way to the ground.  I will exercise every right of appeal in the bylaws and seek every remedy available to me through the judicial system.  If Ronnie wants me dead, he’s going to have to kill me a lot more thoroughly than he did last weekend.  The bell ending round one has just rung.  Round two is fixing to commence.

The real issue though, is not me.  It is and will remain the League and its leadership.  What kind of Hitler Youth kick out the member who’s received more of the awards they give than any other member?  What kind of leader wastes his time on settling petty scores when legislation that will affect all of us sits languishing in the statehouse?  What kind of guys chase off paying customers?  If you said Ronnie, you may well be right.  Aside from me, he’s run off some 15% of the members that belonged when he took over. Don’t believe me?  Dig out last year’s program.  We lost nine percent of the members in one year alone.  God only knows what will happen this year.  Look around.  What has the League accomplished over the last three years?  Ronnie sent you his warmest Christmas greetings in the December issue of The Kentucky Sportsman that he mailed and you received in February.  He’s made a bunch of members mad. He gave front-page space to his board ally Lou to publish a puff piece on the cervid ranching industry.  What youth hunts have they sponsored?  What significant laws have they helped pass?  What great conservation project have they completed? Zip, zero, NADA. Ronnie’s crowning accomplishment for three years of effort is kicking me out.  Good goin’ buddy.  You’re the man.  You are tough.  I’m sure your victory dance will include kicking little baby ducks into a brine pond somewhere.  I bet you’d help John Yarmuth throw kittens in a wood chipper too.

Thankfully, the reign of Ronnie is at its bitter end.  It’s at its end unless he can pull a J. R. Radcliff and re-write the bylaws so that he can be the one and future king indefinitely.  The question is where do we go now…or more properly since I’m persona non grata, where do YOU go now?  Who will you elect next time?  Will you return your same directors?  Will you elect the president that continues Ronnie’s legacy?   If I were you, I’d be asking your League Director (names and contact info below).  If you’re happy with what he’s done, give your guy a call and tell him what a good job he’s doing.  If you think this whole thing is ridiculous, you ought to make sure your guy knows that too.  I’ll give you a little hint.  They’re all usually home about 2:00 AM. They are all glad to answer their phone then.  

Oh and one more thing.  I’m going to help Ronnie get nominated to be president of PeTA.  I figure if he leads them like he’s lead us, the entire animal rights cult will be dead within ten years.  That would be putting his skills to use where they’d do some good.
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