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ur guest speaker will be Bitsy Kelley who will
share her lifelong passion for hunting, fishing and
the outdoors. She is hostess of the Bitsy Kelley
Outdoors radio show, the America’s Outdoor
Journal TV show on the Outdoor Channel and the
Outdoor GPS TV show on Comcast. Additionally,
Bitsy is a member of the Weatherby Foundation
and a Hunter Safety Instructor. Since Bitsy is
a third generation owner of Hawaii’s famed
Outrigger Hotel chain and heavily involved in
the family business, all of the above activities are
accomplished in her “spare time.”
When asked what she would be if she wasn’t in
the hotel business, her answer was “a professional
hunting guide.”
While she obviously enjoys the outdoors, Bitsy is
equally intent on encouraging others, especially
our youth, to discover the joy and adventures
waiting for them in the outdoors.
Please take this opportunity to meet, listen to
and interact with one of the country’s leading
spokespersons for the hunting, fishing and outdoor
activities that we all are privileged to enjoy.
The evening will include Opportunity Drawings,
Introduction of Officers and an especially fun part
of the program will be a preview of the latest in
hunting togs and cutting edge materials for the
upcoming fall hunting season.
Make your reservations early.
We know you won’t want to miss this event!

Wednesday, July 10, 2013
Bali Hai Restaurant
1120 Shelter Island Drive
San Diego’s Shelter Island
5:30 pm Social Hour
6:30 pm Dinner
Tickets: $40 per person
$75 per couple
Reservations:
Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermy
619-697-3217
or e-mail: meetings@sandiegosci.org

2013-14 Calendar of Events
July 10 Wednesday, 5:30 p.m. San Diego Chapter’s
Annual Meeting at the Bali Hai on Shelter
Island, San Diego. Guest speaker Bitsy
Kelley will share her passion for the
outdoors. Meet the new Chapter Board of
Directors and see a presentation of the very
latest and best in hunting clothing.
For reservations, call Lyons & O’Haver at
619-697-3217 or e-mail:
meetings@sandiegosci.org
August Hunter Safety Class
17 & 18 Call Mike Barry 619-473-8312
to register for this class.
Aug. 24 Auction ’14 Donor Party
Saturday from 1-5 p.m afternoon dinner for
donors to Auction ’14. Reservations are
required. Call Lyons & O’Haver at
619-697-3217 or e-mail:
meetings@sandiegosci.org
March Auction ’14 at Town & Country Convention
2014
Center in Mission Valley. Exact date in future
issue of Trophy Times and on Chapter’s
website www.sandiegosci.org. Theme is
“Boots & Britches and a Kickin’ Good Time.”
For updates see www.sandiegosci.org
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Sonoran Pronghorn Reintroduction Update
By Leif Olsen, Vice President/Special Projects
What began at Auction 2013 has carried forward into
the San Diego Chapter taking an important role in the
reintroduction of an endangered species. After review
of the biological analysis of our local habitats, it was
determined that our best path for the reintroduction of
pronghorn to Southern California rests with the Sonoran
antelope.
The Sonoran pronghorn (Antilocapra americana
sonoriensis), federally listed as an endangered species
in 1967, is one of five subspecies endemic to western
North America and one of three subspecies adapted to
the hostile environmental conditions associated with
southwestern deserts. Prior to extensive settlement and
associated development throughout the species’ historical
range in southern Arizona and northern Mexico, Sonoran
pronghorn originally inhabited and ranged widely
throughout the Sonoran Desert, but are now confined
to an increasingly isolated and fragmented portion of
their former range. Specific pressures that affected
Sonoran pronghorn populations included unrestricted
hunting, livestock grazing, prolonged drought, and
habitat fragmentation due to the construction of fences,
railroads, highways and canals.

Already meetings with local Fish and Wildlife personnel
have taken place, and more importantly, the San Diego
Chapter is sponsoring DNA analysis from specimens
collected from the 1920’s-30’s currently located at
the Smithsonian. This analysis not only will provide
important insight into the historical range of the antelope
in California, but establishes the San Diego Chapter as
a major player in the reintroduction of an endangered
species.

Currently, an estimated 160 and 400 Sonoran pronghorn
survive in the wild in southwestern Arizona, United
States, and northwestern Sonora, Mexico, respectively,
making it among one of the most endangered land
mammals in North America. Following severe drought
conditions that persisted through 2002, the entire U.S.
Sonoran pronghorn population declined to an estimated
21 animals. Had the drought persisted further, it is likely
that the remaining U.S. population would have perished.

On June 14th, a multi-agency meeting will be held at
the Palm Springs office of the US Fish and Wildlife
Service to discuss the necessary steps to bring Sonoran
antelope to an area named the Chuckwalla Bench located
northeast of the Salton Sea. The Chuckwalla bench has
been identified as the best of three possible locations
evaluated by Kevin Clark of the San Diego Natural
History Museum and David Brown of Arizona State
University.

With this dire situation, a multi-agency task force was
established. The Sonoran Pronghorn Recovery Team was
created with members including: United States Fish and
Wildlife Service, Bureau of Land Management, Arizona
Game and Fish, The United States Marine Corps, United
States Air Force, Arizona State University, The Arizona
Antelope Foundation and many more.

It should be noted that because of the work of Leon
Lesicka and Desert Wildlife Unlimited (DWU), the
Chuckwalla Bench already has water sources to aid in
this important project. As in the past, SDSCI and DWU
are collaborating to bring back the Sonoran Pronghorn.

The Recovery Team has created safe breeding habitat
and has been extremely successful in establishing a
second population of Sonoran pronghorn located on
the Barry Goldwater range in Arizona. The Recovery
Team is currently reviewing additional sites for potential
reintroduction, and this is where our San Diego Chapter
is taking a significant role to bring the Sonoran antelope
back to California.

I look forward to reporting on the outcome of the
June meeting and providing additional updates on this
exciting work.
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Auction 2013 Report
By Jim Conrad, Auction ’13 Chair
“Auction ’13: Expedition Wild Americas!” was
designed to be the most patron-friendly Auction
ever and I believe that we achieved that goal, thanks
in large part to the dedication and efforts of the
Auction Committee and the Board of Directors. The
spacious and centrally located accommodations at
the Town and Country were just the beginning of
patron friendliness. In addition, we tried out a new
electronic bidding format for the silent auction, using
touch-pads and smart phones, that made bidding
easier and prevented clip board hoarding at the silent
auction closing. The firearms offerings were designed
to maximize interest in this aspect of the targeted
drawings, with never before offered weapons that
included high quality shotguns, rifles and pistols. For
the very first time, every attendee who was not already
an SCI member was afforded the opportunity to
become a member of SCI and the San Diego Chapter,
at no additional charge, and we welcome our 57 new
Chapter members. The guitar music by the Mario
Olivares Group was icing on the cake.

As a final word, I would like to urge all members
to get involved in San Diego Chapter activities
and programs. Our Chapter presents a wonderful
opportunity to meet new friends while supporting
our mission of protecting the freedom to hunt
and promoting wildlife conservation worldwide. I
recognize that not everybody has the time to serve as
Auction Chair, but your participation is important to
the vitality of the San Diego Chapter. If you do have
the time to participate on the Auction Committee
please contact me; your assistance will be appreciated.
Even if you can’t volunteer for the Committee you can
still participate by attending meetings and events such
as the upcoming Annual Dinner Meeting at the Bali
Hai on Shelter Island on July 10th.

Although the efforts and dedication of the Auction
Committee are the backbone of the event, it is you, the
general membership, by your attendance, donations
and purchases that make our Auctions successful.
Thanks to your generous bidding, I am pleased to
report that Auction 2013 was a financially successful
event, with gross and net revenues that exceeded
the three previous Auctions. Additionally, we raised
approximately $8,000 for our newly announced and
very exciting “Sonoran Pronghorn Reintroduction”,
the current status of which is presented elsewhere in
this newsletter.

Best regards, Jim Conrad
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AUCTION ’14
P

lanning has begun for a fun-packed Auction ’14
with the theme of “Boots & Britches and a Kickin’
Good Time.” We are returning in early March 2014
to the Town & Country Convention Center that fit
our needs so well last year. Guests are encouraged
to wear their favorite western wear and line up for a
Best Boots contest or they can just sit back and enjoy
the pickin’ music while tracking their favorite items
on the Auction tables. We will hold hourly drawings
and have other surprises, as the evening moves along.
Watch for the exact date in the Chapter newsletter or
the Chapter website at www.sandiegosci.org.

AUCTION ’14
DONOR PARTY

Saturday, August 24, 2013

Every successful Auction begins with donor

support. This year we will have a wonderful
afternoon dinner at the home of Wilt and Ingrid
Williams, to acknowledge your continued
support.
The Donor Party will be held at 1028 Savoy
Street on Point Loma on Saturday, August 24
from 1 – 5 p.m. Please join your fellow supporters
of the San Diego Chapter’s Auction. We will be
treated to scrumptious food, good company, great
views, and perhaps a little laser shooting.

You all know the reason we spend a good part
of the year planning for our annual fundraiser. It
provides opportunities for the Chapter to encourage
youth hunters to follow in our footsteps, provide
our wounded service men and women a shooting
opportunity or an actual hunt that assists on their
road to recovery, help local educators acquire an
understanding of the importance of science-based
wildlife management, and through education build an
appreciation of the shooting sports.

Become a member of the Metals Club at any of
the following donor levels:
Bronze - $100 per person
Silver - $250 per person
Gold - $500 per person
Platinum - $750 per person
Diamond - $1,000 per person and above

Just this school year we helped provide 12,000
students an opportunity to experience archery. Our
Pheasant Hunt for Warriors put broad smiles on those
who struggle every day with the sacrifices they make
for us and our freedoms.

As a member of the “Metals Club,” special
seating will be reserved for you at Auction ’14.
We look forward to your participation.

Look for the announcement of the exact date of
“Boots & Britches and a Kickin’ Good Time”
Auction ’14.

Dinner reservations will be required for the
Auction ’14 Donor Party. For more information:
call 760-765-0759 or email meetings@
sandiegosci.org.
If you are unable to attend the party,
we will gratefully accept checks made to:
San Diego Chapter SCI; P.O. Box 600155;
San Diego, CA 92160
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Kalahari Lion Hunt
By Jim Gross
As most of you are aware, the US Fish and Wildlife
Service (FWS) is looking into uplisting the African lion
to endangered via The Endangered Species Act (ESA). If
FWS does that, importation of African lions into the US
could be halted immediately. At our SCI Convention this
past January the club raised over $1 million on Saturday
night to try and maintain, correctly, that the lion isn’t
endangered and the current listing should remain. Many
of you know John and Chrissie Jackson of Conservation
Force. They are two of the most knowledgeable people
when it comes to issues such as this so I spoke with
them. Their feeling is that it would probably be around
February, 2014, before FWS took any action.

from tan to reddish brown. It was as if someone painted a
line across the road – it was that pronounced. We arrived
at the lodge, got settled in and discussed the upcoming
hunt. Charl would be driving in from the Limpopo area
but his client got delayed by weather in the US which
resulted in lost baggage. This meant they wouldn’t arrive
until late the following evening so the next day Gideon
and I just drove around the 55,000 acre area looking
at the game and watching a fantastic helicopter game
capture. There has been a severe drought in the Kalahari
and there won’t be enough grass for all the animals
this year so they’re rounding some up, selling them and
shipping them out!

With this in mind, I decided to look into doing a lion
hunt as soon as possible. I was 0 for 2 on lion hunts in the
past – Burkina Faso and Zimbabwe – and wanted to have
another go at it before a possible importation ban. There
were many outfitters at the Convention offering lion
hunts and they were all VERY busy – I wasn’t the only
one who wanted to get a lion hunt done quickly. I spoke
with several outfitters I represent and decided I would do
the hunt with Charl Watts of Watts Trophy Hunting in
South Africa. I’ve known Charl for 18 years, he started
outfitting and I started my hunt booking agency at the
same time. He conducts his lion hunts in the Kalahari
Desert of the North West Province, about 15 miles from
the Botswana border. We discussed everything, we made
a plan, I wrote a check and the hunt was booked for the
latter part of April.

The lion hunt started early by cruising roads looking
to find a track. When we cut the tracks at 8:30 Gideon
said that this was our boy (we’d seen some female tracks
earlier) and the tracks were pretty fresh. We followed
the tracks for about two hours when our videographer,
Sakkie (a professional hunter himself), spotted the
lion walking behind some bushes about 175 yards
away. Obviously this was way too far to take a shot at a
dangerous game animal so I threw up my binos to take
a look. WOW - this guy is ginormous! I couldn’t believe
the size of this lion. We tracked him for about another
hour when he decided to lie down under a tree. He knew
we were there and he followed us with his eyes as we
worked our way into a little clearing less than 20 yards
from him. It would have been very tough to get a proper
shot in while he was reclining so we would have to wait
for him to stand. We set the shooting sticks up and I was
placing my rifle in the fork when my binos bumped the
tripod, making an audible “thunk.” That’s all he needed
to hear and with a loud grunt, Leo was off and running
leaving me no chance for a shot.

Travel to the Kalahari is really quite simple; it just
takes a long time! I flew non-stop from San Diego to
Atlanta and then had another non-stop from Atlanta
to Johannesburg – this was easily the shortest route. I
overnighted in Jo’Burg and caught a flight from there
to Kimberly in the morning. My meet & greet, firearm
import permit and the trip to and from the hotel were
all superbly handled by Adele Jansen Van Rensburg
of Hunters Permits Africa. The flight cuts out a lot of
driving and deposited me in the hometown of Charl’s
brother, my guide, Gideon Watts. We loaded up and left
on our four hour drive to the Kalahari. It was easy to tell
when we actually arrived in the Kalahari. You’re rocking
along on Highway 380 (gravel road) and the soil turns

Over the next three hours we bumped him about
6-7 more times, none of which offered a shooting
opportunity. Finally, six hours into the chase, we caught
up with him lying under a tree, again. The only option
we had this time was to square off directly in front of
him at 80 yards while he posed in the Sphinx position.
We set the sticks up, careful not to make any noise this
time, I got wrapped into my sling, placed the rifle into
the fork and waited…and waited…and waited. The
6

lion made one loud roar and bluff lunge at this time
but immediately settled back into his previous position.
After about three minutes, Gideon whispered that when
he turned his head to the right he really opened up for a
frontal shot. He said if I was comfortable with the shot
I should consider taking it. I had already reached that
conclusion; I was absolutely rock solid steady on the
sticks and when he turned his head to the right I fired.
The bullet caught him right where the neck meets the
shoulder and kept traveling the length of his body. He
just laid his head down, dead. Gideon shouted “awesome
shot” (I don’t think anything makes a PH happier than
having a dangerous game animal collapse with one shot)
and pounded me on the back saying, “Let’s come around
this way.” We got to the lion’s back and I insisted on
putting in a finisher that hardly moved him. The minimal
blood loss that he showed probably meant the first bullet
had hit the spinal cord on its trip down his body.

Relief, satisfaction, exhilaration all came together about
that time. I had a total knee replacement done exactly
six months prior to the day I shot the lion so was really
pleased about doing all that tracking in the very soft red
Kalahari sand (actually much finer – more like silt). I
had taken the time to try and make a perfect shot and
was able to pull that off. I made my first safari to Africa
26 years ago so finally getting my lion was a huge
accomplishment for me. Upon my arrival home, one of
the first things I did was open up my annual SCI Awards
Issue magazine. The very first animal listed in the
Animals of Africa category is the African lion. I cannot
tell you all the emotions I felt as I put a check mark in the
box next to African lion!

Continued

7

I did this hunt in a “classic” style. First and foremost,
it was a tracking hunt and not a baiting situation. My
rifle was a Kimber 8400 “Caprivi” model which has
an action fashioned after the original Mauser 98 (that’s
1898!). I used the .375 H&H magnum cartridge, at
102 years of age it certainly qualified. I employed 300
grain Woodleigh round nose, soft point bullets. The
old-fashioned round nose opens up very quickly and
certainly did the job. I didn’t use a scope. I shot my rifle
with open sights; it doesn’t even have scope bases on it.
Claus, our tracker, remarked about this at around the
half-way point that morning, wanting to know where my
scope was! I’d like to give a BIG thank you to two of my
long-time friends who helped me in this endeavor. Frank
Baratti, of Exact Ammunition (909-800-3206), worked
up the perfect load for my .375 and proved invaluable in
helping me get the rifle to shoot so precisely with open

sights. Russ Brice, of Brice Tool, did some milling on the
top of the front sight hood that allowed a LOT more light
onto the white bead of the front sight. It really stood out
against that black mane in the shade of that tree! Thank
you Frank & Russ!
I don’t have a crystal ball and certainly can’t predict
what FWS may do about the African lion. If they do
take action it could mean the end of lion hunting for US
citizens for many years to come, possibly forever. I can
tell you that there are a LOT of people headed to Africa
this year and lion is at the top of their wish list. Charl
has told me he’ll have my lion hide and skull in the
air 90 days after my hunt. They should easily get here
before any possible action is taken by FWS. If anyone
is interested in getting a lion, you might want to move
quickly.
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Cast And Blast
By Lon Cottam
The setting is perfect, “Hells Canyon” on the Snake
River below Hells Canyon Dam. Here the river
forms the border between Idaho and Oregon and
allows only limited access by boat or foot to this
pristine wild paradise. This is the home of perhaps
the most worthy upland game bird on the planet, the
“Chukar Partridge.” Here the habitat is perfect for
chukar, cover provided by large boulders on the river,
knee high grass on the benches, hackberry as well
as ponderosa pine trees. Each day, all throughout
the day, the chukar migrate from their
inaccessible roosts to the river’s edge for
water.

The gear boat has pulled away from the dock, loaded
with the kitchen, tents and supplies and we launch as
well. We make it to the far shore, about 500 meters,
and I hook up with a two pound small-mouth bass on
a 3 weight fly rod using a hopper. The fish are eating
top water poppers and hoppers with a vengeance.
Brad, my guide and oarsman yells, “Chukars!! Get
ready with the dogs and shotguns!” I quickly release
the fish, stow the rod, put on my gunbelt and stand by

It is 6th of October 2012 and chukar season
is open in Oregon & Idaho, both sides of
the river that we are floating. The limits are
liberal, 8 birds per day in each state with
a 3-day possession limit. Anyone who has
ever hunted chukars would say, “No way!”
And you would be wrong.
Lon Cottam, Martha Laurn, Ken Hoffman
and wife Janet put in mid-day on day one
of a 5-day river canyon “Cast and Blast.”
My two bird dogs are in kennels with life
jackets secure and Ken’s lab is on standby
alert in his boat. We are ready with 3, 4, and 5 weight
fly rods as well as our shotguns in waterproof cases.

the dog kennels. We nose into the shore and the chase
is on! Dogs, guides and hunters living the dream. As
soon as the covey moves into the rougher
terrain we pull off and head back to the
boat and do it all over again!
Ken and I had the opportunity to shoot
our limit of chukar on each side of
the river each day. If you are a chukar
hunter, I think that you will agree--that is
phenomenal! Of course, in order to keep
hunting, we had expertly prepared Dutch
oven chukar/bird of the day dinners!! The
bass fishing is the best I have ever seen,
heard of, or had. I caught and released
well over one hundred really nice fish in
the five days as well as did Martha, Ken,
Continued
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birds fresh for the entire trip and it becomes
gold at sun-downer time. The menu consists
of catch of the day and/or bird of the day,
charcoal grilled meats, freshly prepared
food and salads and the fabulous Dutch oven
baking. As we beach the boats we realize
that the tents are set up and our personal
gear is in front of the tent. I gave that part
five stars and the rest of the trip an unlimited
number.

and Janet. The bass are best caught along
the shore in the slow water. The trout and
steelhead are best in the fast moving water.
Each trip we try our luck in the evening for
the great white sturgeon and on this trip Ken
managed to pull one in at our Meyer’s Creek
camp, just as it was getting dark.
As we round the last bend for the day we
see that camp is already set up. The fire
and lanterns are lit and the sun-downers are
ready to be poured. Jacob has mastered the
art of having “Ice.” Plenty of ice to keep the

This fully outfitted hunting and fishing
adventure is the “Cast and Blast” of a
lifetime. To see a video from the trip last
fall go the North Star River Expeditions
website, on the Cast N Blast page: www.
northstar-rafting.com/fishing-huntingtrips/cast-blast/
For more information about Hells
Canyon Cast and Blast trips contact:
Jacob and Tricia Warren
North Star River Expeditions, Inc.
McCall, ID 83638
208-469-0484 or
1-877-610-3200 (toll free)
info@northstar-rafting.com
www.northstar-rafting.com

10

Iowa Whitetail Deer Muzzleloader Hunt
By Jim Conrad
I was the successful bidder on an Iowa whitetail deer
hunt with Timberghost Ranch at the San Diego SCI
Chapter Auction 2010 event. Ingrid Poole had been
on a previous hunt with this outfitter and highly
recommended them, so that was good enough for me.
This was a free range shotgun or muzzleloader hunt
on leased properties, not on their preserve, so I had to
draw a non-resident Iowa deer tag for the Timberghost
area near Burlington, IA. I wasn’t successful the first
year but with that first year preference point I was able
to get a tag for the second gun season in December of
2011.

120 volumetric unit powder measure load of
Blackhorn 209 with a 250 grain Hornady SST/ML
low drag sabot and a Federal 209A shotgun primer. It
only took three shots to dial in my 100 yard zero with
the Leopold. My next three 100 yard shots were all
within a 1” group, still without any barrel cleaning. I
moved out to 150 yards and used the 150 yard ballistic
compensation mark on the Leopold crosshairs and
put three shots within a 2” group, still without barrel
cleaning, Finally, I moved out to 200 yards and used
the 200 yard ballistic compensation mark on the
Leopold and placed three shots within a 4” group. I
suspect that the larger 200 yard group size was more
a function of my unsteadiness that the accuracy of the
gun. Satisfied with the ballistic performance, I was
now ready to clean the gun barrel for the first time,
pack my gear and head for Iowa.

Mike Hine at Timberghost convinced me that a
muzzleloader was the preferred way to go, so that
gave me the excuse to buy a new Thompson/Center
Triumph Bone Collector .50 caliber in camo with
a matching Leopold 3-9x40mm Ultimate Slam
muzzleloader/shotgun scope. I had successfully
hunted with an older model T/C before in California,
where scopes aren’t allowed on muzzleloaders, so I
was looking forward to checking out the performance
of the new gun-scope combination.

Because of the evil deeds of some miscreant terrorists,
the TSA has decided that while you can travel with
factory loaded cartridges in your checked bags, you
can’t travel with any primers or propellants… black
powder or otherwise. Therefore, I had to hope that
my outfitter would be able to supply me with my
preferred powder and primers. Unfortunately, when
I arrived I found that while Timberghost had the
primers, they didn’t have any Blackhorn 209 powder.
The good news was that a couple of other hunters that
had driven to Iowa rather than flown had packed some
Blackhorn 209 powder and they were gracious enough
to allow me to use some of theirs. Lesson learned…
next time I’ll drop ship my preferred powder and
primers to my outfitter ahead of time.

My biggest gripe with shooting a muzzleloader with
Pyrodex pellets has always been the severe barrel
fouling that I found prevented me from shooting
more than two or three times without the need to
thoroughly clean the barrel. Failure to do so meant
that it became virtually impossible to ram a sabot
bullet all the way down the barrel after the second
or third shot. I did some research on the Internet and
discovered an alternative black powder substitute
called Blackhorn 209 that the manufacturer claimed
was so clean burning that you could basically reload
as often as you want, with little or no barrel fouling.
Additionally, a 120 volumetric unit powder measure
of Blackhorn 209 load was claimed to be equivalent
to 3 pellet magnum Pyrodex load. The down side was
that it is only available as loose powder and not as
pellets, which meant that some speed loaders could
have a problem with the loose powder. Also, because
Blackhorn 209 has a higher flashpoint than either
Pyrodex or black powder, a very hot primer was
recommended, such as a Federal 209A or CCI 209M
shotgun primer. Finally, when you do get around to
cleaning the barrel, you need to use Blackhorn 209
solvent rather than water-based black powder cleaners.

Who were those generous other hunters that came
to my rescue? One was Beaver Dragon, a former
stock car racer whose name you might recognize, but
that’s a story for another time. In the meantime, you
can Google his name and watch a chilling YouTube
clip of him racing and flipping his car at Catamount
Speedway in Milton VT in 1987. I guess that’s another
reason that I like hunting and fishing so much,
because you tend to meet the nicest people in the most
unlikely places.
There was a bulletin board in the Timberghost lodge
that was covered with current photographs of bucks
that had tripped one of their many trail cameras
along a game trail or at a scrape. They wouldn’t tell
hunters which bucks were seen in which of their
many hunt areas and each day, hunters are randomly

After mounting the scope on the rifle and doing a
quick bore sight, I was off to the range to get sighted
in. I used the powder manufacturer’s recommended

Continued
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assigned to a guide and a hunt
area. The bulletin board of trophy
opportunities was truly impressive.
Opening day was about as perfect
a day for deer hunting as you could
imagine, with a couple of inches
of fresh snow on the ground, a 5
degree above zero temperature to
get the deer moving, and a slight
breeze to keep scent going in a
predictable direction. About the
only negative was the full moon
that ensured that the deer were
browsing all night and would
be bedding down fairly early in
the day. I had asked my guide
to plan to leave me in the field
all day, unlike most of the other
hunters who planned to return to the lodge for lunch
and perhaps a nap, prior to going back into the field
in the late afternoon. I was going to an area called
Skunk River that was about a 45 minute drive from
the lodge, so we left early in the morning so as to be
setup by dawn.

wanted this deer and adrenaline was now squirting
out of my ears… so much so that I was fumbling to
get my scope cover off. When I finally brought the
gun up, I couldn’t see anything but blurred trees and
then I realized that I had failed to return the scope
power to its lowest setting since sighting the gun in
and it was still at full 9-power magnification. All this
time, the big buck kept moving and I was running
out of shooting lanes fast. My only hope now was
that he would choose to exit the timber and cross a
small road about 100 yards to my right, down the very
path that I had taken to get to my blind. I waited and
waited, but he never crossed the road. I had blown
my opportunity and was beating myself up badly for
being so unprepared.

We arrived at the Skunk River property well in
advance of sunrise and my guide gave me directions
so that I could find my way to a pop-up blind that they
had previously setup in the timber for the morning
hunt, as well as directions to a couple of tower stands
in a food plot for the evening hunt. Feeling a bit
like the Michelin Man in my extra heavy, but toasty
warm, hunting clothes, I trundled off into the woods.
I found my blind, went inside and began to organize
my gear.

For the rest of that morning and into the early
afternoon, I saw numerous does and young bucks
ranging from forkies to 8-pointers, but nothing like
what I saw first thing that morning. Deer after deer
took that very same path that the big buck had taken
through the timber, except it seemed that most all of
those other deer not only crossed the road at about
100 yards to my right, just like I had hoped the first
deer would do, they actually stopped in the road and
looked back in my direction. It was as if they knew
I had blown it and they were intentionally rubbing
it in. I was now totally in the dumps and really
kicking myself for screwing up so badly with my first
opportunity.

When I finally looked up, walking left to right
in the timber about 50 yards front of my blind, I
could make out parts of what appeared to be a very
sizeable deer. Peering through the timber with my
binoculars, I could barely see that it was a buck with
possibly a decent rack, but I couldn’t count points or
otherwise assess the quality. I kept looking through
my binoculars, in no big hurry to get more serious,
since this was after all, the first deer that I’d seen
during this 5-day hunt and I wasn’t in any hurry to
shoot the very first deer that I saw. Then he moved
into a shooting lane and my jaw dropped, as I could
now see that he was at least a 10-pointer, plus he had
a drop tine on his left side that to my way of thinking
made him a classic whitetail. First deer or not, I

Around 3:00 pm, I decided to leave the timber blind to
get setup in a tower blind over a food plot. When I got
12

Since it was now officially past shooting time, I put
on my headlamp, packed up my gear and carefully
descended the blind ladder. I quickly walked to where
I thought my deer was standing when I shot, but it was
now totally dark and with my limited illumination, I
wasn’t able to locate him or an obvious blood trail. I
didn’t want to venture into the timber with my limited
illumination and possibly mess up any blood trail, so
I instead marked the spot where I was standing by
leaving my hunter orange fanny pack on the ground
and headed back towards my predestinated pickup
point and my guide.

to the food plot I discovered that there were actually
two tower blinds, one in the north end and one in
the south. Because the breeze was from the south, I
decided to use the north blind. Once organized in the
blind, I used my laser rangefinder to calibrate the key
points in the area. The minimum distance to the edge
of the surrounding timber east and west of me was
50 yards and the maximum distance to the north was
200 yards. To the south and toward the other blind the
distance was well over a quarter mile, so I picked out
key points at 200, 150 and 100 yards as references.
Then I waited and watched as groups of does and a
few young bucks ventured out of the timber and into
the food plot for short distances, as the sun moved
lower and lower on the horizon.

Upon arriving at the pickup point ahead of my guide,
I called him on my cell phone and let him know that I
believed that I had a deer down but that I needed help
in tracking a blood trail. He said that he was currently
doing the same thing for another hunter and should be
arriving to give me some help in about half an hour.
His time estimate was good and he and another hunter
(the same person that previously loaned me some
of his Blackhorn 209 powder) soon arrived. They
had found the other hunter’s deer and it was already
loaded in the back of the pickup. Now we set out to
find my fanny pack, and hopefully, my deer.

At about 4:30 pm the sun finally dropped below the
horizon and I checked my watch and set a 30 minute
timer, so that I would know when legal shooting time
was over at 30 minutes past sunset. The deer activity
increased steadily and I found myself thankful for
the swivel chair in the tower blind that allowed me to
continually scan the perimeter with my binoculars.
There were now about 20 deer within shooting range,
moving and milling about, making the cataloging job
increasingly difficult as the sunlight faded. So far, all
I saw were does and young bucks. I glanced at my
watch and saw that there were only two minutes of
legal shooting time left, so I started to pack up my
gear in preparation for calling it a day.

We quickly located my orange fanny pack, with our
increased illumination, and also found an area with
significant blood splatter on the snow. My spirits
soared as we moved quickly along a well marked
blood trail in the snow for about 50 yards, and there
was my buck. My life was good again, as I confirmed
that my shot had indeed been true and the deer had
been harvested with a clean kill.

I did just one more final scan of the perimeter and
that’s when I spotted a big buck standing just inside
the timber. I was determined not to miss another
opportunity so I did a quick antler point assessment
and decided that this was indeed a buck of the quality
that I was looking to harvest and noted that he was
standing near one of my previously scouted 100 yard
distance markers, so additional time consuming
ranging wasn’t necessary. He was standing quartering
towards me so I wrapped my sling around my left
arm to serve as a shooting brace, put the crosshairs
just a little back of center on his right front quarter,
adjusted my breathing, and squeezed the trigger. The
rifle bucked and the deer that had been standing out
in the open began to nervously move back towards
the timber. I picked up my binoculars, expecting to
see my buck on the ground but I couldn’t see him. My
heart sank and I was immediately back in full selfpunishment mode… another opportunity offered and
perhaps bungled.

After we loaded the deer into the pickup truck and
returned to the lodge, Mike Hine saw my buck and
immediately recognized it as one that they had
photographed previously at a scrape and had two
pictures posted on their bulletin board of potential
trophy free range bucks. He had 14 points, although
some damage could be seen to some of the points,
especially when compared to his earlier photographs.
All in all this was a great hunting experience and
I would highly recommend Timberghost Ranch to
anyone looking for a truly high-end whitetail hunting
opportunity. The staff, food and accommodations
were all first class.
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Saskatchewan Waterfowl Hunt
By Wilt Williams
Last fall, Charter members Jim Marinos, Wilt
Williams, John Latham, and John Hadlock ventured
to Saskatchewan for a five-day duck and goose shoot.
The hunt was successful and a great time was had
by all. This is the third year that Jim and Wilt, with
guests in tow, have ventured North to enjoy the
waterfowl shooting. The waterfowl was plentiful and
the hunting fields were 30 minutes from camp.

The outfitter has 7,000 acres in grain and legume
crops, plus he hunts bears, elk and white tail deer. The
hunt takes place on the outfitter’s property and the
accommodations are comfortable in his farm house/
lodge. Anyone who is interested, call Wilt or Jim.
Kim Tiringer’s lodge is Larson’s Lake Outfitters near
Spiritwood, Saskatchewan.

Hunter Safety Class

Hunter Education Instructors

Mike Barry and John Ehlers will be
conducting a two-day Hunter Safety
Class on August 17 and 18 (Saturday
and Sunday) at the Green Head Club
just east of Pine Valley. The certificate
from this class is necessary to purchase
a hunting license in California and
most other states.

Please contact Mike Barry at
619-473-8312 to register for the class.
Lunch is included both days and the
students shoot shotguns and .22 rifles
during the class.
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Musings About Hunting
By Hubert von der Beeck
Why Do We Hunt?
As a little boy in Germany over 60 years ago, I would
sit silently in 25 foot hunting towers with my father
for hours waiting for sika deer, roe deer, boar, fox
and other game to step into one of the small openings
of the otherwise thick, dark fir tree forest. I would
wonder why I could sit there almost motionless for
hours with an eager anticipation that game would
show up. And why didn’t I get discouraged when I
went home without seeing even one game animal
which happened many times? Why didn’t I feel that
I had wasted my time? What kept me going back to
the woods? What mystical force was it that drove my
father and me to be out there in snow, rain or shine?

These questions stuck with me and I could not answer
them myself when hunting was part of my profession
as a German forester, or when I came to America and
continued to hunt as a Sportsman. I always wondered
during a real hard hunt, when wading in chest deep,
dirty, and leach infested waters of the Zambezi River
Delta in Mozambique or when retrieving 60-100 lbs
chunks of meat for two days from the moose I had
shot in the Brooks Range of Alaska. Why am I doing
this, why do I enjoy it, why don’t I complain when
nobody could pay me enough money to do just half of
this stuff.

Continued
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Did you ever have the same kind of
question racing through your mind
while hunting? What was your answer?
I will give you my explanation in a later
issue of the Trophy Times.
Why Do We Kill?
Then, when I got a little older, 12 to 14
years, I started to wonder why my father
and his fellow hunters had to kill the
animals they hunted. How would it feel
to kill an animal I asked myself? Would
I be delighted and jubilant or sad and
depressed? I still was forbidden to shoot
game animals at that time - minimum
age for hunting in Germany is 18 years
or 16 years with special but restricted permit - but I
wanted to be prepared. What was my father really
feeling, I wondered? I saw his happiness while taking
possession of the animal that he just had killed. Was
my father just a blood-thirsty guy who was getting
a kick from killing an animal as many anti-hunters
accuse us of or was there more to it?

hide, or the antlers to survive in our modern world.
There is plenty of beef, pork, and poultry in every
supermarket. Buying it there is certainly easier and
cheaper than going after deer in the hills of California
or antelope on the plains of Africa.
So, using a camera instead of a gun and taking a
picture instead of killing the animal, would you
consider that as hunting? Why do we need to kill
when all the usual justification for hunting like
enjoying the outdoors, the chase, the challenge, or
being in nature also apply when using a camera.

I struggled for decades with the question of why we
need to kill the game we hunt. I enjoyed knocking
down the game with my bullets, I felt a certain
satisfaction when I did, and I even bragged about
it to other hunters. I never regretted taking game,
never had any feelings of guilt or sorrow for the dead
game, and always liked what I had done. But I still
wondered WHY that was. It seemed a little strange
to me but I could not figure it out. Why didn’t I just
walk away after I had chased it down if the chase is
the essence of hunting? Why did I feel so great after
killing a game animal, I asked myself, when in real
life I actually abhor violence, killings and death? This
really bothered me for a long time.

What is hunting?
That question is an easy one, isn’t it? We all surely
know what hunting is since we all do it. And many
of us have done it for years or decades. But do you
really know what constitutes hunting? Maybe not.
Let me ask you a couple of questions. When you go
after a deer in the woods and find it and kill it – is that
hunting? You might say yes. But why is it hunting?
How about this one: An eagle is searching for a rabbit,
then finds one, chases and kills it. Did that eagle
hunt? Next: You have heard about man-eating lions in
Africa. If a lion is waiting in the high grass to ambush
a person and kills him/her, is the lion hunting, too.
So, what of the above is hunting and what is not? We
will explore this subject in a later episode of “Musings
about Hunting.”

Maybe thoughts like these have tortured you as
well. Did you ever explore the question why we
hunters need to kill the animal and not just let it
run away or take a photo of it? A photo could serve
as evidence that you had hunted and could have
killed the prey. You surely do not need the meat, the
16

Can Hunting Bring Happiness?
When I am hunting and I am “with nature,”
I feel calm not agitated, I am relaxed and not
tense, I move slowly and don’t rush. Seeing
game triggers excitement, speeds up my pulse,
and gives me a sense of satisfaction. When I
have killed the animal I become overwhelmed
with emotions, re-live the whole action again in
my mind, and give thanks to God. Most likely,
you can relate to this because you might have
experienced similar feelings and reactions.
What are you feeling? Is it happiness? Can
hunting bring you happiness? Let’s explore this
and other issues in a future “Musings about
Hunting.”
Scarcity of Game
When I was sitting on the ground or in those high
hunting towers for hours – even on moonlit nights
- because in Germany one can hunt at any hour of
the day as long as no artificial light is used - I had
plenty of time to let my mind wander back into the
past -- 2000 years ago when, in Roman times, only
a few humans but two species of buffalo (Wisent &
Auer Ox, with the later one extinct in 1627), moose,
red stags, brown bears, wolves, bobcats and other
game species roamed the woods and open places
of my hometown area. I was wondering how much
fun it would have been to see dangerous game
animals in Germany and how easy hunting should
have been with so few people and an abundance of
game animals. I also read books about the American
Mountain Men of the West, the French Fur Traders
in Canada, and the “Golden Era” of ivory hunting in
Africa when game was plentiful and the land wild &
untouched. I wished to have lived during those easy
hunting times with empty spaces, no roads and cities,
but plenty of game to hunt. Did you have the same
thoughts when reading about hunting adventures in
times past? Those were great times or maybe not.
Maybe those good old times were not so good after
all. We will look at the facts later.

Footnote: The purpose of these musings is to
entertain you but at the same time to stimulate some
deeper thinking about hunting, what it is, what it
means, and how we justify it. Why do we hunt, why
do we enjoy it, what is necessary in order to have
hunted (and I am not talking about equipment here),
what are the ethics of hunting and more. I have
wrestled with these and other questions and issues
since my youth but could not fully answer them
myself. Answers and certain ‘Aha” moments came
when I started to read the writings of the Spanish
philosopher Jose Ortega Y. Gasset on hunting.
The questions I posed are mine but many of the
answers and explanations that will follow are from
Ortega Y. Gasset’s book Meditation on Hunting
which was written in 1942 and is published in the
USA by Wilderness Adventures Press, Inc. No other
philosopher has written about hunting. Hope you
will enjoy my “Musings about Hunting.” It might
help you to answer questions from non-hunters. We
not only need to support, assist, and defend what we
love to do but also explain how hunting is an act of
conservation.

17

Bill Poole Long Rifle Range
Dedication at Green Head Club

T
he Bill Poole Long Rifle Range (100, 200, 300
yards) was dedicated at the Green Head Club recently.
Among those attending were Green Head President,
Patrick McCormick, Andy and Barbara DeGraw,
Wilt and Ingrid Poole Williams. Long time member
of the Green Head, Bob Halligan, claims this to be
the most widely supported project the Club has ever
engaged in, with both physical and financial support
from members and non-members. Those involved
in the actual building of the range were Herman
Sledge, Scott Slocum, Ron Provience, and Patrick
McCormick. Eli, Manager of the Club, spent many
hours operating heavy equipment.

Bill Poole Memorial Plaque:
Bill Poole exemplified the highest
ethics and attributes of a true
sportsman and conservationist. He was
a trailblazer in the fishing industry
where he became a legend.
Bill worked tirelessly to promote
women and youth in the shooting
sports, fishing, and hunting. He
traveled the world to hunt and gave
much more than he took. In hunting,
as in business, Bill was always a
straight shooter. May Bill’s legacy live
on as an example to us all.
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A Day at the Conrads’ Ranch
Pat and Jim Conrad hosted “A Day at the Conrads’

Ranch” May 18th at their property just west of Julian.
The day included archery, a .22 rifle range, clay target
shooting, and a wonderful Mexican lunch by Chef
Raul. The beautiful weather and easy conversation
made the day enjoyable. Thank you to Pat and Jim for
hosting this event.

Continued
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Cookin’ Corner
White Bean Pheasant Chili

From Jim Conrad
3
Cans Cooked Northern White Beans
1
Diced Onion
1
Can Diced Green Chilies
2
Cups Chicken Stock
1½
Tablespoons Cumin
1
Tablespoon Garlic Salt
1
Teaspoon Black Pepper
2
Cups Sour Cream
1
Quart Heavy Cream
1
Pheasant, Cooked & Diced
Simmer pheasant, onion, green chilies, cumin, garlic
salt, pepper and northern beans for one hour, then add
sour cream and heavy cream.

Quail Whatever
From Ginger Byrum

This recipe is the easiest thing in the world to make, can
be made at home or in camp and your guests will think
that you spent all day over a hot stove!
You will need two to three well-cleaned quail per person.
Using a pair of scissors, I cut off the legs and the breasts
and give the leftover backs to the kitties, so nothing is
wasted.
Place the legs and breasts in a cast iron Dutch oven
with a lid. For every four birds, add:
1 cup or so of coarsely chopped celery
1/3 cup chopped onion
1/2 cup white wine
1 can Campbells cream soup
(celery, mushroom, chicken, whatever)
1 cube of Chicken bouillon
A few tablespoons of Worchester sauce
Add water to create plenty of sauce and bring to a
simmer. DO NOT ALLOW TO COOK DRY!
At this point, if you’re in a camp, put the covered pot on the far back of the stove and let it simmer all day. Or,
place in a slow oven (about 275 degrees) and cook for an hour. Turn off the oven and let sit for several hours. Or
refrigerate over night. Turn the oven back on and cook again for another hour or so. Leg meat should nearly fall
from the bones.
Serve with toasted French bread or Mexican bolillos in soup bowls along with a fresh garden salad and light
dessert, your guests will beg for more!
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GREEN HEAD CLUB
A shooting sportsman’s paradise just 45 minutes from downtown San
Diego! Situated on 308 acres, and surrounded by Cleveland National
Forest, Green Head Club boasts outstanding shooting facilities, a
6 acre fish stocked pond, waterfall, old growth oaks, and an abundance
of wildlife. The Club was founded in 1968 by a local hunter and dog
trainer with a vision of a facility where like minded individuals could
gather to shoot clay targets, upland birds and waterfowl, and enjoy
outdoor recreational activities such as camping, hiking, and picnicking.
Today, Green Head Club is a family friendly facility consisting of:
~ Sporting Clays Course ~
~ 5-Stand Sporting Clays ~
~ Skeet Field ~
~ Trap Field ~
~ 100 Yard Rifle & Pistol Range ~
~ Dog Training ~
~ Duck, Pheasant, & Chukar Hunting ~
~ Clubhouse ~
Green Head memberships are extremely limited, consisting of only 50
“A” equity members and 25 “B” non-equity memberships. 2013-2014
dues are $2,650 for “A” members and $3,200 for “B” members.
If you are interested in a membership, please contact the Membership
Chairman & Club President, Patrick W. McCormick at (619) 241-2237 or
by email at Patrick.McCormick@Protravelinc.com
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A LASKA PENINSULA BROWN BEAR HUNTS
UNIT 9E
I’m now booking brown bear hunts for
October 1-10, 2013 and May 10-25, 2014

I guide only one or two bear hunters per season. Each

hunter is guided by me and or my very competent
assistant guide Jeff Matney. Hunts are conducted out of
rustic cabins located in my hunting unit. I price my bear
hunts on a trophy fee basis: hunt, $7,500 plus a trophy
fee of $7,500 when a bear is taken. I have several past
clients (caribou hunters) from the San Diego area that
I’m happy to provide as references. I take pleasure in
providing my hunters with a personalized experience.
Hunt price does not include:
• License and tag $585
• Charter flight from Pilot Point Alaska to camp
(round trip) $300
• Booking policy is 50% at time of booking,
and balance due 60 days before the hunt begins.

Taken May 2012 by Eli M. of Tacoma Washington

Please feel free to call me for details
Mark Wagner / Boot Bay Guide Service
Registered Guide License #1222 • Phone (907) 617-0507 • E-mail: Mark@bootbayguideservice.com

We are Adobe Animal Hospital,

a state-of-the-art veterinary facility located
in Ramona, California. Staffed with three
outstanding doctors and a staff of
professionals who take great pride in
the care and nurturing of your pets.
Adobe Animal Hospital provides advanced
diagnostics, therapy, surgical procedures
and hospitalization, when needed.
You will find us deeply committed to the
very best care possible for you and your
best friend. We welcome you to learn more
about our facility, procedures and staff at
www.adobeah.com.
Adobe Animal Hospital
218 Etcheverry Street
Ramona, CA 92065
760.789.7090
www.adobeah.com
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Is your portfolio
loaded for bear?
If not, hit the trail with
Lilly and track down the
investment, retirement
and estate plans that are
right for you.

Lilly Emerson, CRPC ®
Partner – Stratos Wealth Partners
Wealth Advisor
(858) 764-3810
lemerson@stratoswp.com
Lilly Emerson is a registered representative with, and securities
offered through LPL Financial, member FINRA/SIPC. Investment
advice offered through Stratos Wealth Partners, Ltd., a registered
investment advisor and a separate entity from LPL Financial.

ORDER SINGLE BAGS
FOR $7.50 + SHIPPING
ORDER BY THE CASE JUST $175.00 PER
CASE (25 BAG CASE) + SHIPPING
PROCESS YOUR HUNT INTO THE PERFECT JERKY
– MINIMUM OF 20LBS OF CLEANED TAGGED MEAT
CALL FOR QUOTE/PRICE

877 - 790 - 4876

27

Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

L

ooking for private land to
hunt, fish, hike or camp,
maybe with your kids or
grandchildren? You must see
My Country Club! Over 60,000
acres of mountain land, rolling
hills, ponds and streams. Ponds are
stocked with bass, bluegill, crappie and
catfish. Hunt deer, turkey, dove, quail,
pheasant, duck, geese, bandtail pigeon,
rabbit and varmints on big acreage that is
reserved for you. Archery hunters, we
have set aside prime land
for bow hunting only.
Come up, hunt, fish, sight
in your guns or just enjoy
being in paradise and the
beauty of the Southern
California mountains.
Contact MCC today
760-782-3503 or info
@mycountryclubinc.com

“THE MOST TRUSTED NAME IN WORLD WIDE HUNTING!”

Hunt Barren Ground and/or
Greenland Musk Ox
Our area holds 9 of the top 10 in the SCI Record Book as
well as the World Records for B&C, P&Y and SCI.
Dates: March - April
•
•
•
•
•
•

Professional Inuit Guides 2 x 2.
Exclusive Area.
Full Week Hunt.
$7,500.00US - single species.
$12,500.00US - 2 species of Musk Ox.
Based out of Kugluktuk, Nunavut, Canada.

• Also available - Arctic Grizzly in Fall.

Greenland Musk Ox

(780) 469-0579

Barren Ground Musk Ox

Email: ameri.cana@shaw.ca
ameri-cana.com

DAWSON & ASSOCIATES INSURANCE SERVICES

SINCE 1977

Business Owners, Workers Comp, Liability,
Health, Life, Commercial Marine, Medicare

Bob Dawson

San Diego (619) 221-8500
2838 Garrison St.
Los Angeles (Direct Line) (213) 625-1421

CA. License 0540346

Direct Phone: 619.990.3068
Office: 619.460.5615
Fax: 619.460.5628
5000 Thorne Drive, Suite A
La Mesa, CA 91942
Email: info@drinsure.com
Website: www.DRinsuranceCenter.com
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PITCAITHLEY & HOBBS Attorneys at Law
BEARD HOBBS, Esq.

Construction Litigation / Business Collections
7844 La Mesa Boulevard
La Mesa, CA 91942
beardhobbslaw@cox.net
www.contractorjustice.com

Office:
Fax:

619-698-0977
619-698-0978

LYONS & O’HAVER, INC.

MASTER TAXIDERMIST
OVER 50 YEARS FAMILY OWNED & OPERATED

8180 PARKWAY DR.
LA MESA, CA 91942

(619) 697-3217
(619) 463-1053 FAX
www.lyonsandohaver.com
lyonsandohaver@sbcglobal.net
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Support those who support us!

Our advertisers help us publish this newsletter for you by deferring some of the cost.
Be sure give them your business when shopping and take a moment to say
“Thanks for your support.”

• Adobe Animal Hospital
• Ameri-Cana Expeditions Inc.
• Dawson & Associates Insurance
Safari Global Travel
• Chipitani Safari Company
• Diamond Environmental Services
• El Cajon Gun Exchange
• Featherstone Drywall
• Fisherman’s Landing
• Glenn D. Mitchel Realtors

• Green Head Club
• James L. Hill D.D.S., Inc.
• Beard Hobbs - Attorney at Law
• John Latham - Master Guide
• Lilly Emerson, CRPC®
• Paul Loska, Land Surveying
• Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermists
• Master Liens
• Motoworld
• My Country Club

• Nine’s Ranch Premium Jerky
• North Star River Expeditions
• Project 2000 Shooting Range
• Sage Point Financial
• Tuffpak by Nalpak
• Mark Wagner /
Boot Bay Guide Service
• Ervin S. Wheeler, M.D.,
F.C.A.S.
• Wild World Adventures
• Zigman - Shields

Trophy Times advertising space now available
Business card size ad: $75 per year
Quarter page size ad: $135 per year
Half page size ad: $250 per year

For further information, please contact Newsletter Editor
e-mail: newsletter@sandiegosci.org

WANTED

The Trophy Times welcomes stories and reports of your outdoor tales of adventure in the areas of hunting,
fishing, shooting, conservation and related subjects. Share these articles and stories with other members of
the San Diego Chapter and have the satisfaction of seeing your article in print.
Please e-mail your stories and photographs to the Trophy Times Editor at newsletter@sandiegosci.org
or mail to San Diego Chapter SCI, PO Box 600155, San Diego, CA 92160.
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Bulletin Board

Are you looking for a hunting partner, information about a specific animal,
hunting locations, firearms questions, or other sports-related subjects?
Chapter members have the opportunity to post non-commercial items in the newsletter.
Contact the Trophy Times editor, newsletter@sandiegosci.org for information.

If you would like to receive only an electronic copy of Trophy Times, please go to
the Chapter website www.sandiegosci.org. Click on “Visit our Newsletter Page.”
Click on “Subscribe to E-Newsletters,” enter your email address, and click on
“Subscribe,” to receive the newsletter electronically. This will enable us to reduce
our Trophy Times printing and mailing costs.
Custom Handcrafted Owl Boxes that were featured at the Conrads’ Day At The Ranch
can be found at customowlboxes.com or call Gerald at 619-467-5600
or email gdarnell@customowlboxes.com.
Your ADS Donation Will Support Chapter Special Projects
Your donation of a no longer needed car, boat, RV, truck, motorcycle or heavy equipment
can help our San Diego Chapter SCI. Your donation will provide support for youth
activities, hunts for service men and women, and sponsorships for educators to attend our
own American Wildlife Leadership School in Wyoming.
Receive maximum legal tax deductions and possibly a partial cash payment for qualified
donations. Call Action Donation Services toll free (866) 244-8464. Pick up of qualified
donations is always free to donors anywhere in the nation. For further information
contact Susan Bowers at dabseb2@cox.net.
Are you missing the information that comes from SCI through their “Crosshairs
Newsletter”? Crosshairs is published with a California Edition containing pertinent
information for our state. You can subscribe by sending an email to: crosshairs@
safariclub.org.

— FYI —

Local Hunting Resources for San Diego County and Nearby

Desert Wildlife Unlimited

California Fish and Wildlife

Pheasants Forever

Bureau of Land Management

Quail Forever

Cleveland National Forest

http://www.desertwildlifeunlimited.com http://www.dfg.ca.gov/wildlife
http://www.pheasantsforever.org
http://www.quailforever.org

Rocky Mountain
Elk Foundation

http://www.rmef.org

http://www.blm.gov/wo/st/en.html

http://www.fs.usda.gov/main/cleveland/home

Copyright ©2013 San Diego Chapter Safari Club International, all rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced
or incorporated into any information retrieval system without written permission of the publisher. For permission, contact the editor.
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SAN DIEGO CHAPTER SAFARI CLUB INTERNATIONAL
www.sandiegosci.org
APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP

NAME _____________________________________________________________________________________________________________
(first)
(middle)
(last)
(spouse)
PHONES_________________________________
_________________________________
___________________________________
Home — include area code
Business — include area code
Cell — include area code
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Please complete the mailing address and email information as this is where you will receive Chapter and SCI correspondence.
If at all possible, we would like to utilize your email address for this purpose.
EMAIL ADDRESS________________________________________ OCCUPATION_______________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
MAILING ADDRESS
STREET________________________________________________ MAILING P.O.B______________________________________________
CITY___________________________________________________ STATE_____________________________ ZIP_____________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
MEMBERSHIP DUES - PLEASE CHECK THE APPROPRIATE BOX

❑
❑
❑
❑

1 YEAR

$65 National SCI dues & $25 San Diego Chapter dues - $90

3 YEARS $150 National SCI dues & $75 San Diego Chapter dues - $225
SCI LIFE

$1,500 National SCI Life dues, 60 and under

SCI SENIOR LIFE

$1,250, 60 and over

YOU MUST BE AN SCI LIFE MEMBER IN ORDER TO BECOME A CHAPTER LIFE MEMBER

❑ UNDER 60 CHAPTER LIFE - $350
❑ OVER 60 CHAPTER LIFE - $250
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Enclose check for $________________________________or go online at www.sandiegosci.org to use PAYPAL.
________________________________________________________
_________________________________
(APPLICANT’S SIGNATURE)
(DATE OF APPLICATION)
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

PLEASE MAIL TO: San Diego Chapter SCI

• P.O. Box 600155 • San Diego, CA 92160

