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Membership Fun Day
Y

our Safari Club International, San Diego Chapter and the
DeGraws invite you to Membership Fun Day at the
DeGraw Ranch! Proceeds will benefit SCIF Education/Sables.
Your fee includes lunch and a 1 year Sables membership.
The DeGraw Ranch in Julian boasts 40 acres of fun!
Event Details:
• Date: May 14th, 2016
• Time: 11am – 4pm
• Location: DeGraw Ranch in Julian
• Price: $40 (18 years and under free)
Activities include:
• Knife Throwing
• Archery Area
• Clay Shooting – (Bring your own shotgun and ammo.
We’ll provide the clays!)
• Dog Retrieving Demonstrations
• Food and Beverages
Gun Drawing:
• There will also be a gun drawing for a
Savage Arms Axis XP 243 BLU/SYN 22” W/3-9X40.
		 Proceeds from the drawing will benefit the SCI Sables
American Wilderness Leadership School
		 Cabin Renovation Project.
Tickets can be obtained online at the
San Diego Chapter website:

http://www.sandiegosci.org/

We look forward to seeing you!
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President’s Message
By Jim Conrad, San Diego Chapter President

What a spectacular event our Auction ’16 of

We’re already making plans for Auction ’17 and
we’re looking for volunteers to serve on the Auction
’17 Committee. Please send an e-mail to info@
sandiegosci.org if you’d like to join the team and play
a role in putting on our next gala.

“American Safari Party” turned out to be! Kudos to
the entire Auction ’16 Committee and a big “Thank
you” to all that attended.

2016 Changes to Registering for California Hunter Education Classes
By Gary F. Brennan Master Hunter Education
Instructor and new SCI Life Member
Starting on January 1st of this year, the California
Department of Fish and Wildlife’s Hunter Education
Registration System changed the way you would sign
up for traditional as well as online hunter education
classes. In the past, you could look at the classes offered
on the CA DFW website and then call to get into a
class.

GO ID number and then you can get the FREE Hunter
Education Preregistration Document. You can do this
prior to registering for a class by going to the following
website: https://wildlife.ca.gov/Hunter-Education/
Pre-registration. Read the directions then select the
link to the Online Licensing System (OLS). Once you
register the student into the OLS, you can return to
the registration page and complete the form for class
registration. Be sure you totally complete the form to
register for the class.

The registration has changed and is more difficult in the
short term but more efficient in the long run. Classes for
your area can be found at the following website: https://
www.register-ed.com/programs/california. When
you access the site, you will see the active programs.
I.E. California Traditional Hunter Education Classes,
California Online Course and Follow-up Class and
California Advanced Hunter Education etc. If your
student is under 18 or does not come from a hunting
family background, I would recommend the Traditional
Hunter Education Class. You can view upcoming events
by clicking on the link. Type in your Zip Code and
hit enter and you will be provided a list of the classes
in your area depending how far you want to drive and
what month you want to take the class. Once you decide
when and where, you can view the event.

So, what if you do not have a computer? Those students
or parents will have to talk to one of their friends who
have a computer in order for them to register a student.
If you have any questions about registering for a class
or just can’t figure it out, please feel free to give me a
call at (831) 421-2450 or E-Mail me at garydaranger@
hotmail.com and I will send you a 19 page MS Word
document which I made to walk you through the
process or talk you through over the phone.

Since this is a new process, it is very important to
carefully read all of the directions. When you are
ready, select the Register Now link and complete the
form. Here is where it can get difficult. The form will
ask you for a Preregistration Document number and
ALDS GO ID. In order to have these numbers, you
will have to go to the CA DFW License and Revenue
Branch and sign up the student which will assign a
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San Diego Buck
By Ricky Locatelli
I hunted this past M6 muzzle
loading season with my son in
the mountains near Julian. I’m
an Oklahoma resident and hunt
with a scoped muzzleloader.
In order to hunt in San Diego
I borrowed an unfamiliar open
sighted muzzleloader.
Opening day we hunted hard
with a combination of drives
and spot and stalks. We saw a
number of does and although
this is an either sex season we
were hoping for a nice buck.
Sunday we were up early and
decided to hike into a more
remote area where again we
saw a number of does. We were
still-hunting back to camp when
we spotted a buck under the
oaks about 400 yards down
hill. I’m only comfortable with
open sights out to maybe 75
yards. We decided to try and
stalk the buck as there were a
number of big trees to conceal
our stalk. We had proceeded
50 yards when the buck turned
and started walking directly
towards us. I sat down and got
ready with my son standing
in the open behind me. The
buck kept coming as if he was
being laser guided towards us.
As he approached he entered a
gully and came out at 60 yards
and stopped and looked at us.
I aimed and fired, the muzzleloader missed fired!
Not all the powder ignited. I had lots of smoke and
unburned powder on the ground in front of me.

with shaking hands trying to reload my rifle. All
the while the buck is getting closer. Finally, when
the buck enters the gully, I managed to load, cap,
and get set up as he emerged only 30 yards from us.
This time I fired and the buck dropped. I turned to
my son who was still standing behind me and heard
“ I just don’t believe this”. Great hunt!

The buck turned and ran off. I was really
disappointed and then to my amazement the buck
turned and started back towards us. Now the circus
started. In my excitement I drop the powder pellets
and bullets on the ground and I’m fumbling around
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The Norm Story
By Tony Tully
Unless you hunt alone as I normally do, a good hunting
story starts with the formation of the friendship. So it
was between me and my late good friend Norm Kroese
(a quiet member of SCI). It started with a burglary. I
was very new to town and rented a house in Vista while
everything in Wyoming was being made ready to move.
When all was ready I ran back to Pinedale because
nobody moves my horses other than me. While I was
gone, the Vista house got broken into and one of the
things they stole was my Winchester 101 20 ga. They
didn’t take the shells. I’d heard that Norm was a hunter
and so gave him the shells and the friendship began. It
wasn’t long before he and the guys were regular visitors
at my Wyoming house initially for fly fishing, but the
idea of big game hunting started to set in. That brings us
to the pronghorn hunt.

Norm wanted no part of that, so he came along with
me carrying his 7mm Browning bolt and me with the
spotting scope, sticks, water and everything else.
After several hours of walking we spotted a nice
pronghorn male. He was about 700 yards away and there
was a big ditch closer to him than to us. I figured we
could get to the ditch, but not cross it, without spooking
him. It is amazing how the years melt away when you
are stalking. Norm, who was at least 20 years my senior,
was on hands and knees crawling through the sage just
beside me. We got to the ditch and very slowly got up
and set the sticks. It was a one shot kill at about 170
yards. At the sound of the shot, the rest of the guys came
rolling up in their palace and Norm and I got to enjoy
some chilled bubbly. Needless to say, Norm was the only
one to go home with a pronghorn.

These guy’s idea of hunting is different from mine. I’m a
boots and backpack sort of guy, they came up in a thirty
some odd foot Mercedes motor home. They would pull
off to the side of the road, roll out the awning, bring out
the champagne, and wait for me to spot a pronghorn.

Not every hunt with Norm was a success. One year
he drew an elk ticket. As his idea of camp was vastly
different than mine, I rented a couple of llamas and
set up an elaborate camp complete with Absolut in the
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snow bank, propane stoves
and lanterns, and good (not
freeze dried) food. Norm was
a country boy from Iowa so his
idea of hunting was to walk all
day behind the dogs and pop
the pheasant when the dogs
flushed them. The concept of
scoping across the valley for elk
escaped him. He thought we
were stopping to take a break
from the walk, so rather than
grabbing his binoculars he’d
curl up under a tree and take a
nap. He returned to San Diego
elkless, but well rested.
The call was for articles, not
novellas. Otherwise I’d go into
detail about other hunting trips such as the
time I talked Norm into going to Alaska for
caribou. When the float plane was about to
land on a tributary of the Hoholitna River
and he turned to me and said “so this is how
it is going to end.” Or the time a bunch of
us were going on a goose hunt near Stetler,
Alberta. The guy who handled the plane
tickets got AM and PM backwards so we
arrived in Calgary just after midnight and
had to spend the night in the airport like a
bunch of college kids.
The important thing to remember when
hunting with friends is that the main game,
your friendship, is already in the bag.
Whatever beastie you are chasing is really
peripheral. If a bud messes something up,
just let it go. I have no doubt that if Norm
is up there looking down at me (vodka
martini in hand) he is delighted to know
that when I look around my office, full of
heads and horns, and my eyes land on his
pronghorn skull plate, or my caribou antlers,
I remember him not as a good man in the
office but as a good man in the field.
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Mentored Youth Turkey Hunt
By Steve Turigliotto
Thanks to NWTF San Diego Chapter and SCI San
Diego Chapter, I had the pleasure of mentoring two
boys on a week-end hunt on the Santa Ysabel East
Preserve, Michael Doran and Ben Elliot, here’s our
story.

Then at about 11:00 am my boy decided he had had
enough. We walked back to the parking area and as
he and his dad drive away a pair of long beards walk
right though where our decoys were. Another hour
goes by and a monster tom walks right under our
blind. Patience is a virtue.

Well after coming so close yesterday, the old battler
ran out of luck this morning. Yesterday morning we
had gobblers gobbling from all directions. I knew we
were golden with our location. And sure enough a
big gobbler lands about 40 yds to our right. Right off
the roost. Unfortunately for Michael, he was a right
handed shooter. As he tried to turn to shoot, the big
guy saw him, gobbled, and just walked away behind
some brush. Close but no cigar. Later that morning we
had a hen come in and beat up the DSD decoys, but
she didn’t bring anybody with her.

The next morning was a totally different day. Didn’t
even hear a gobble till right before fly down and it was
only four gobbles that sounded like two birds. As the
hens flew down, two of them flew right over our heads.
Three more landed 80 yds to our left. At this moment
I’m going where are the two gobblers responded. Well,
they finally fly down and they’re 150 yds to the south
of us. They gobbled once when they hit the ground
and that was it. An hour goes by and Ben finally sees
them under some oaks at about 100 yds. They’re in
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down here, but where was she (decoys this morning)?
Finally they started creeping slowly towards us. Then
as luck would have it, the two hens appeared below
and to their left. As the two hens got closer, the big
boys walked a little faster. Then the bigger of the two
committed down the hill and stopped 35 yds in front
of our hide. I whispered to Ben, take ‘em when you’re
ready and he did!!

full display. So I know they have at least one hen.
When we finally put a good visual on them, they’re
100 yds to the east of us. They’re in full strut, but the
two hens are having none of it. At this point I figured
it was time to call.
I hit the Primos Boxcutter and they instantly gobble.
I wait a minute or so and hit them again. Again, they
roar back. They then went out of strut and headed due
west. I told Ben they were either going to totally skirt
us or pop up somewhere in front of us.

The result was Ben’s 1st turkey and a real dinosaur at
that. He went 22 lbs 10ozs, 1 1/4” spur, and 11 1/2”
beard. From start to finish was an hour and half, best
hour and of half of the year!

Then it happened, two big red, white, and blue heads
appear right in front at 80 yds. To say they were leery
is an understatement. They knew they heard a hen
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Land of Enchantment
By Steve Turigliotto
My friend Cal and I made our annual trip to New
Mexico this past month. As has been the norm the
hunting and fishing did not disappoint. The first
morning we had gobblers right in front of us but they
would not leave the 10 or so hens with them. After
watching them slowly move away I hear drumming
from above us. I hear it a second time and a big old
gobbler jumps on the ledge no more than six feet
behind Cal’s head. Cal has no idea the gobbler is
there. I can’t move because I am only 10 yards behind
Cal. When the turkey turns around I start to pull up
my shotgun. At the same time the gobbler turns back
and sees me moving, BUSTED! After these close
encounters we decided to scout and fish the rest of the
day. First, it was smallmouths, then largemouths. Did I
mention we were surrounded by elk almost constantly!

The morning of day two we hunted a new spot. We
had put a bird to bed up a canyon near our home base
and he gobbled like crazy. He was either with hens or
just didn’t buy our calling. We never heard him again
after he hit the ground from his roost. From there
we tried another new area. We got a hit on a pair of
gobblers right off the bat. Again, they were with hens
and we couldn’t close the deal at 400 yards. Could
have been the javelina that spooked them as well.
That afternoon Cal decided to hunt a bird we had
heard the evening before near the lake where we were
fishing. I decided to try a canyon called the Grove
where I had taken a bird two years prior. After a mile
or so walk I found tracks and other sign. I got set up
and waited till 6:00 PM but nothing. As I was walking
out, I yelp with a diaphragm at bends or humps I
can’t see around, and BOOM! Got a gobble. I found a
close by juniper and sat down. I call again and more
gobbles. A hundred yards away appears four long
beards. They are on an old mining road and there is an
old gate between us. Instead of going through it they
head around the gate and down a river bottom. I had to
move the shotgun from right to left handed. They are
about 45 yards out and the lead bird sees movement.
Too late, down goes the Merriam leader. He weighed
20 lbs, 9 inch beard and 1 inch spurs. Very exciting to
say the least.
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Day three we are back in the same place but in at dark
thirty. We hear gobbles from down the canyon but the
three leftover toms have six hens with them. They fly
down but only the hens get close to Cal while I called
about 60 yards behind him. Later that day Cal hunted
nearer our home base but again only hens nearby. It
stormed pretty good as well, lightning, rain, hail, so
fishing was kept to a minimum. We managed a couple
beauties anyway.

Day four found us back in the Grove canyon and I had
a plan for those three toms. At about 5:15 AM we are
going in by moonlight. I have my eyes on the narrow
elk/cattle/horse trail and suddenly I look up at a full
grown black bear! He charges me head on down the
trail. My only reaction was to stand tall, raise my arms
and yell. At about ten feet he comes to a screeching
halt. He turns around, stops again, looks back at me,
and then runs about 50 yards away from me. Cal
finally catches up and asks what that was all about.
He then sees the bear and figured it out.
Back to the plan, Cal was to go past the roost area
and I was to stay back and call. Every time we had
confronted gobblers with hens, the hens would take
the toms the opposite direction from us. But not
this time. They either didn’t like the bear walking
underneath their roost or they saw Cal walking in.
They went straight up the mountain and never to be
heard or seen again. Oh well.
After the hunt we saw a little more country around
Silver City visiting friends, can’t wait till next year.
Land of Enchantment indeed.
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How Fishing on the Daily Double helped Shape
U.S. and Russian Naval Relations after the
Cold War
By Captain Jim Bryant, US Navy (Retired)
During my three submarine tours in San Diego from
1979 to 1990 I took advantage of the great deep sea
fishing opportunities that abound in this area. I learned
about deep sea fishing off California with my father
while growing up in the San Gabriel Valley East of Los
Angeles in 1950s and 1960s. I went off to the Naval
Academy in 1967 and after graduation I was stationed
in Hawaii and the East Coast. My family wanted me
stationed in San Diego to be closer to them, but it was
very expensive to live here and almost no Navy housing.
They talked me into it and so in late 1979 I became the
Operations Officer and Navigator aboard the Nuclear
Powered Fast Attack Submarine Permit stationed at the
Point Loma Submarine Base.

I enjoyed catching Bonita, Mackerel, Sand Bass,
Sheepshead and my favorite, Calico Bass from the Point
Loma Kelp Beds. Before reporting in March 1984 as the
Executive Officer of the Fast Attack Submarine Haddock
I took two, half-day fishing trips on the Daily Double to
get me ready for this challenging tour. I won a gold star
sticker for my tackle box for catching the biggest fish, a
Bonita on a fly rod. I considered this a good luck omen
for this tour.
After taking command of Guardfish, also a Fast
Attack, in November 1987 I talked the boat’s recreation
committee into booking the Daily Double for an all
hands, evening fishing trip. It was a big hit for everyone
on board and a good event before we started a six-month
deployment to the Western Pacific.

While deployed on the Permit to the Indian Ocean in the
summer of 1980 my father and grandmother bought us
a small ranch style house on Point Loma in San Diego.
I learned about our new home from a 20 word “Family
Gram” my wife sent to me that arrived on board by the
submarine broadcast while we were patrolling in the
Arabian Sea. This meant that I was less than 10 minutes
away from the sports fishing piers on San Diego Bay
including Point Loma Sports fishing and H&M Landing.

On my many trips on the Daily Double I got to know
everyone on board and used to talk to them on the radio
when Guardfish was entering and leaving port. They
let me know when they had a big fish on board I would
steer the submarine to pass near the Daily Double so
they could show it to me. This of course drove my
Navigator nuts by taking the boat off the approved track.
I considered it great training for the navigation team.

The Daily Double is a 65-foot long sport fishing boat
that operates from Point Loma Sports Fishing with Fred
Huber as the Captain and owner. This boat is normally
a half-day boat, which means that it goes on two fishing
trips a day with up to 70 passengers on each trip. The
name, Daily Double, is a play on words on the horse
racing bet by the same name where you pick horses
in two consecutive races to win. Fishing on this boat
was a short escape from my very busy life and long,
submerged, Cold War missions. I could go fishing on the
Daily Double early on a Sunday morning and be back by
12:30 PM with fresh fish and ready for a family outing.
This sports fisher has a large, comfortable interior
seating area with a galley serving juicy cheeseburgers,
and fried egg, bacon and cheese breakfast sandwiches.
Cold beer, soda, bottled water and snacks are self-served
on an honor tab basis.

I finished my command tour in November 1990, and
was a Deputy Commander of Submarine Squadron 11
for a short time before being selected to for promotion
to Captain and shipped off to the Pentagon. I was sent
to be a Politico-Military Officer on the Navy Staff as
the Oceans Policy Branch Head. This Branch dealt with
policy involving Nuclear Powered Warship visits to
foreign ports, radiation and radioactive contamination
from Naval Nuclear Propulsion Plants and various Law
of the sea issues. I was also the Action Officer for the
1972 INCSEA Agreement (Agreement between the
Government of the United States of America and the
Union of Soviet Socialists Republics on the Prevention of
Incidents On and Over the High Seas). This agreement
was designed to curb incidents between Soviet and
U.S. aircraft and ships that had escalated since 1960.
These incidents included shining search lights on
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headed by a Vice Admiral that was the head of training
for the Russian Navy. Our Delegation was headed by
Admiral Leighton (Snuffy) Smith, the Deputy Chief
of Naval Operations for Plans, Policy and Operations.
The plan was to show the Russian Naval Delegation all
aspects of the U.S. Navy in San Diego and introduce
them to life in America. It was to be a celebration of the
end of the Cold War.

the bridge of warships and the cockpits of aircraft at
night, the pointing of guns at each other and aggressive
maneuvering of warships that resulted in minor
collisions. There was a concern by the leadership on both
sides that an incident could erupt into an exchange of
gunfire.
We met with the Soviets every year alternating between
Moscow and Washington D.C. to discuss these incidents
and adopt measures to prevent them. When I got to
the Pentagon the Cold War was ending. When it came
time to plan the 1993 meeting in the U.S. there were no
Soviets and no incidents to discuss. There were efforts at
the highest levels of the U.S. government to be as open
and as friendly as possible with the Russians.

San Diego was the perfect location for this meeting
and we had a busy agenda. We flew out to the Nuclear
Powered Aircraft Carrier Abraham Lincoln at sea
off San Diego, showed them a battle problem in the
operation’s center of an Aegis Guided Missile Cruiser,
the Top Gun School at Miramar Naval Air Station,
and a bachelor enlisted housing facility at the Naval
Station. At the Point Loma Submarine Base they toured
a nuclear submarine and operated a submarine control
simulator (with the deep depth gauge uncovered showing
the deepest depth our submarines could dive). The trip
ended with a fishing trip on the Daily Double.

The 1993 INCSEA meeting was brief and followed by
the first Russian/U.S. Navy Staff Talks. This is a normal
procedure with allied navies and a big step forward in
U.S.-Russian relations. I planned this event in my mind
for several years and early on got approval for San Diego
to be the meeting site. The Russian Navy delegation was

Continued
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We showed the Russians things that would have been
impossible during the Cold War or even today, it was
a different time. The Russians were very impressed
with our technology, the excellent way we treated our
sailors and really enjoyed Margaritas and Mexican food
in Old Town at is what now the Cosmopolitan Hotel
& Restaurant. We also dined at Peohe’s and Miguel’s
Cocina in Coronado and the University Club downtown.  
I knew from previous meetings with the Russians that
they love fishing. The trip on the Daily Double was
planned to be a fun ending to an important meeting and
allow us to get to know the Russians better, but it turned
out to be much more.

Captain Fred Huber in his wheelhouse.

confirmed that it was commercially available equipment
and he skillfully demonstrated how it worked. The
Russian Vice Admiral became convinced that this was
for real and was more impressed by this commercial
technology than anything else he saw.

We stayed at the Bachelor Officers Quarters at the Naval
Amphibious Base in Coronado. The Daily Double picked
us up at this base Captain Fred Huber at the helm and we
proceeded out for a day of bottom fishing. The Admirals
gravitated to the wheelhouse, as they always do. The
wheelhouse was a level up from the main deck with a
large door at the rear that opened onto an observation
deck that could accommodate both delegations.

The fishing was slow but fun, the weather perfect and
the burgers and beer flowed freely. I smoked the fish they
caught and delivered it to them in sealed packages as
they got on the plane for Moscow.

Soon after getting underway the Russian Vice Admiral
became engaged in a high-energy discussion with his
delegation of Captain’s First Rank. I sought out our
interpreter to discover what the fuss was all about. They
were discussing the ship’s electronics. The ship had the
best gear of the day, radar and fish finder/fathometer
sonar with multicolored screens and a GPS navigation
receiver. Moving contacts and their tracks showed up
in different colors than stationary ones. The fish finder/
fathometer sonar showed detailed display of the bottom
and fish using different colors to define the difference
between the fish and the bottom. The GPS receiver
was brand new technology that showed very accurate,
continuous satellite positioning of the ship.

When we returned to the Pentagon the feedback from
Naval Intelligence was that the fishing trip on the Daily
Double had a very significant impact on the Russian’s
understanding on how really superior our technology
was to theirs. Over the years I talked to several Naval
Intelligence types that were convinced this fishing trip
was carefully contrived to slam home our technical
superiority. I wish I could say that I was the genius
architect behind this plan, but I just wanted to go fishing.
These days I like to go on all day trips on the Malihini or
Mission Belle to fish Yellowtail at the Coronado Islands
or offshore for Tuna and Dorado. There are days when
you don’t have the time and a half-day trip on the Daily
Double hits the spot.

The Russian Vice Admiral, still a true Soviet at heart,
told his Captains that they were being tricked as no
sports fishing boat could have commercially available
equipment this advanced. He argued that this was special
military equipment recently installed to fool them
into believing the technical superiority of the U.S. His
Captains countered that the cabling to the electronics
was not recently installed, the commercial labels were
real companies, and the equipment showed scuff marks
from use. They quizzed Captain Fred Huber and he

Captain Bryant is a third generation Californian
born in Pasadena and raised in Covina and West
Covina. He is a 1971 Graduate of the Naval Academy
and Commanded the Nuclear Powered Fast Attack
Submarine Guardfish during the Cold War. After
founding and running a taxicab company in Northern
Virginia for 19 years he moved back to Point Loma in
2015 where he lives with his second wife Monica.
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

NWTF San Diego Chapter 2016 Event Calendar
NWTF, founded in 1973, is a non-profit conservation and educational organization dedicated to
conserving wild turkeys and other game animals and preserving hunting traditions.
• May 17th
• May 14th
• May 24th

S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests
NWTF San Diego Chapter Banquet
NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Jun. 21st
• Jun. 28th

Jakes Day at the Range - Juniors Acquiring Knowledge, Ethics and Sportsmanship
NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Jul. 26th

NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Aug. 20th
• Aug. 23rd

WITO Event – Women in the Outdoors – Women’s only event.
NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Sept. 27th

NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Oct. 8th & 9th Crossroads of the West Gun Show – NWTF Booth
NWTF S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests
• Oct. 25th
• Nov. 22nd

S.D. Chapter Meeting – Members & Guests

• Dec. TBD

NWTF S.D. Chapter - Christmas Dinner Party

NOTE: Locations, dates, times and event flyers will be posted and updated on the calendar on the
NWTF San Diego Chapter website at http://www.sandiegoturkey.com/ and on Facebook at
https://www.facebook.com/NWTFSD
National Wild Turkey Federation – San Diego Chapter – P.O. Box 1395, Ramona, CA 92065
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

Lowest prices for international travel
Includes evacuation and
medical coverage
Trip cancellation plans
available

Lowest prices for USA and
international travel
Includes evacuation and
medical coverage
Trip cancellation plans
available

APPLY FOR ANY PLAN
OR VIEW BENEFITS
ONLINE AT:
SAFARIGLOBALTRAVEL.COM

SAFARI
GLOBAL
TRAVEL
Email: info@drinsure.com
Dawson & Associates
Bob Dawson

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans

Evacuation Only Travel Plans
USA and International Plans
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Safari Club Life Member

Phone (619) 460-5615

Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors

A LASKA PENINSULA BROWN BEAR HUNTS

I

UNIT 9E

guide only one or two bear hunters
per season. Each hunter is guided by me
personally. Hunts are conducted out of
rustic cabins located in my hunting unit.
I take pride in providing my hunters
with a personalized experience.
I’m happy to provide references.
Please feel free to call me for details
Mark Wagner / Boot Bay Guide Service

Taken May 2012 by Eli M. of Tacoma Washington

Registered Guide License #1222

Phone (907) 617- 0507 • E-mail: Mark@bootbayg uideservice.com
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Please Patronize Our Fine Sponsors
DAWSON & ASSOCIATES INSURANCE SERVICES

SINCE 1977

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

Direct Phone: 619.990.3068
Office: 619.460.5615
Fax: 619.460.5628
5000 Thorne Drive, Suite A
La Mesa, CA 91942

Bob Dawson

CA. License 0540346

Email: info@drinsure.com
Website: www.DRinsuranceCenter.com

Beard Hobbs & Associates
Beard Hobbs, Esq.
Construction Litigation/Business Collections

1014 Broadway, Suite A
El Cajon, CA 92021

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

beardhobbs@cox.net

Office: 619-201-8467
Fax:
619-749-0656

www.contractorjustice.com

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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Trophy Times advertising space
now available
Business card size ad: $100 per year
Quarter page size ad: $150 per year
Half page size ad: $350 per year
Full page size ad: $500 per year
For further information, please contact Newsletter Editor
e-mail: newsletter@sandiegosci.org

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 and take a moment to say
“Thanks for your support.”

• Mark Wagner /
Boot Bay Guide Service

• Beard Hobbs - Attorney at Law
• Chipitani Safari Company

• Master Liens

• Dawson & Associates Insurance

• National Wild Turkey Federation

• Diamond Environmental Services

• Paul Loska, Land Surveying

• Ervin S. Wheeler, M.D., F.C.A.S.

• Project 2000 Shooting Range

• Featherstone Drywall

• Safari Global Travel

• Fisherman’s Landing

• SNS Outfitter & Guides

• Gateway North Outfitters

• Tuffpak by Nalpak

• Glenn D. Mitchel Realtors

• Wintershoek Safaris

• John Latham - Master Guide

• Zigman - Shields

• Lyons & O’Haver Taxidermists
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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.

WANTED

HUNTING STORIES, ARTICLES, PHOTOGRAPHS
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.
You do not need to include an article or story to submit a photograph
to be considered for the front page of the next newsletter.

San Diego SCI Book Review
BACKTRACKING GRANDFATHER an autobiography covering some seventy years of hunting
experiences and the history of these times by Wilt Williams. Published 2014; hard cover, signed.
FISH OR CUT BAIT “the remarkable life and sport fishing legacy of Captain Bill Poole”
by Chuck Garrison.
Both of these books are about local members and are well written and interesting.
The books are free and can be ordered by contacting Ingrid Poole-Williams at 619-222-1334.
Donation instructions are sent with each book, should the reader care to make a tax deductible
contribution, after reading that will benefit youth in the field or Chapter conservation projects.

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.
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.
Copyright ©2016 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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Safari Club International
San Diego Chapter
P.O. Box 600155
San Diego, CA 92160
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MOVING?
Send your change of
address to the Chapter
P.O. Box above.

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

