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CHANGE OF
COMMAND
by Ron Wade

Our Chapter President, Mike
Rogers Jr., has accepted an
important
and
influential
position with Safari Club
International: Executive Vice
President of Member Services.
In this demanding position, he
will supervise the Departments
of Convention, Record Book
and Membership for all of SCI.

In addition to his work at the
National level, he has been
dedicated to our Chapter by
serving in various capacities,
coordinating our Annual
Auction and serving three
terms as Chapter President.
SCI’s policy requires Mike
step down from our Board,
as he steps onto the Board
of International, but he will
remain active in our club as
Immediate Past President.
The many members thank Mike
for his years of service and wish
him well on his very important
new position as Executive Vice
President with SCI.
A big part of the 42-year
history of our Chapter has
been succession of good
leadership of our Presidents
and Board of Directors. We will
continue that trend with the
Board of Directors’ unanimous
appointment of our new
President, who will serve out
Mike’s remaining term.

This recognition is the result
of 25 years producing SCI’s
Annual Hunter’s Convention,
specifically the Evening’s
events; his many years
producing the TV series
Expedition Safari, and his total
commitment to the sport of
hunting and ethics of SCI.
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Incoming Chapter President,
Charles Hartford, brings proven
leadership and management
skills, as well as a strong interest
in hunting and the principles
of SCI. He is a Life Member
of both the local chapter and
international. He was the
ground-assault commander on
the Joint Special Operations

Task Force that rescued Jessica
Lynch, the U.S. Private that was
a prisoner of war in Iraq. Charles
graduated West Point graduate
in 1989, and now his daughter,
Kate, is third generation at West
Point! After military service
he joined Merrill Lynch wealth
management and is currently
Senior Vice President Wealth
Management Advisor in La
Jolla.
Charles, his wife Rebecca, and
their four children all enjoy
North American hunting and
fishing, even taking California
Hunter’s Safety and the SAAM
Expedition Safari shooting class
in Texas together. In 2019 the
entire family spent three weeks
in South Africa and Namibia.
His youngest son, George, age
13, was one of the two winners
of the youth hunt at our last
fundraiser, and his anticipated
hunt was featured in our last
Trophy Times newsletter.
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I think you will agree, our club
is in good hands with our new
President and Board of Directors.
If you would like to get more
involved in the club, please
contact one of the board
members. I know they would
love your help and it could be a
life changing experience for you.
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President’s Message
The San Diego SCI Chapter is a special organization because
of the very special people who are part. I am both honored and
delighted to serve our Chapter, and I am immensely thankful to
those who have led, encouraged, supported, and served this great
Chapter, and those who continue to give generously of their time,
talent, and treasure to make our Chapter what it is today.
I am mindful of the legacy and example of those who have served
before me, and I am excited to continue to make SCI San Diego
first for hunters in our region. Please join me in congratulating
Mike Rogers Jr. for his outstanding leadership and his promotion
to Executive VP of Member Services for SCI Worldwide.
The role SCI plays to protect our freedom to hunt and to promote
wildlife conservation is an essential and vital one: animals
and their habitats have no other advocate if we are silent.
We will review the specific ways our Chapter can help and
will be outlining our strategic direction in the months ahead.
Advocacy, ethics, education, and youth development will
be among the areas we will consider as we refine our vision.
Member input and engagement is critical and I welcome your
perspective and input.
SCI – First for Hunters
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2020-2021 BOARD MEMBERS
PRESIDENT:

FOUNDATION

Charles Hartford

Dan Osgood

gitterdun67@gmail.com
858-200-6299
VICE PRESIDENT

Josh Zigman

josh@zigmanshields.com
619-540-4101
TREASURER:

Bill Freed

wgfreed57@gmail.com
619-246-9181
SECRETARY

Angela Hallmark

angelahallmarksdsci@gmail.com
619-246-6675
MEMBERSHIP

Mark Rowan

mark@rowanelectric.com
619-247-9910
DINNER MEETINGS

Tom Baumann

tom@balihairestaurant.com
619-838 8274

dan.dcowm@gmail.com
619-815-6333
EDUCATION

Susan Bowers
dabseb2@cox.net
760-505-3426
YOUTH ACTIVITIES

Anne Marie Freed
amfreed57@gmail.com
435-640-6889
LEGISLATION

Robert Wiegand

robertwiegand@aol.com
760-310-7756
NEWSLETTER

Open Position

Available to any interested
member; see below.
PAST PRESIDENT

Michael Rogers, Jr.

mrogers@spurwingmedia.com
858-705-1776

Join the Board as our Newsletter Chair!
Help lead our chapter in this important position! Curate exciting
content from our members and coordinate with our printer and
graphic designer to produce this quarterly newsletter.
We welcome any interested member. For more details, please
contact Angela Hallmark, Board Secretary, at 619-246-6675
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I Remember...
with Wilt Williams

Changing Times for
Band-Tail Pigeons
Back in the days when I was
growing up, we had tall pines and
multispecies of oak trees in San
Diego County. These provided
ample rousts and food for the
annual migration of the bandtail pigeon that came through,
starting in August and lasting
until December/January.
The band-tail is an indigenous
game bird that starts its food
journey in Canada and the Pacific
states, then annually comes
south following the food supply
of first choke cherries, elder
berries, manzanita berries and,
finally, the fall ripening acorn
crops in large flock through the
county’s higher mountains.
The pigeon is a large bodied
bird showing a white crescent
on the neck, a pale band across
the end of the fan like tail, lays
one egg annually and is the
only indigenous pigeon on the
West Coast that has yellow feet.
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The limits were liberal and attracted a large following of local
sportsmen. I can remember shooting as soon as I became old
enough with my father, and then with my sons on Shelton
Valley Ranch and Corte Madera Ranch, starting in the 1940s, up
until the early 1970s.

From left to right: Wilt Williams, Mike Goodwin, Chuck
Beiler, Chip Goodwin, LJ Meyers, Loren Rindal
I can remember arriving late for Christmas dinner on more than
one occasion because the birds were really flying! It was also
during these years that I eventually started using a Model 12 – 3”
Magnum pump with a 30” barrel, for these high flying birds. They
had a habit of taking a lot of shot to get them on the ground. Even
if well hit, if they could make it to a tall tree they would lock their
foot around a branch and die, so you would have to shoot the
branch off to get them down. I used this gun for ducks, geese and
pigeon and it was not unusual to bag a limit of pigeon at Corte
Madera Ranch, while duck hunting out of your duck blind!
I recall the first time I met the Pooles. They had been invited to
shoot pigeons at Corte Madera Ranch on a very cold December
afternoon. At the time, my family and the Chip Goodwin family
were sharing a cabin on the ranch. Bill and Ingrid showed up
and Bill had a 410 with 2 boxes of shells and Ingrid had a 12
with 4 boxes of shells. She was invited in to play bridge with
the ladies of the ranch, so she very quickly shot her limit of
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pigeon and reverted back to the warm ranch house. Bill went
through his two boxes of 410s without a feather and borrowed
Ingrid’s 12 to limit out later in the afternoon. Others in the
SDSCI Club also annually participated in the early ‘40s and ‘50s
and some interesting stories surfaced from John Latham, who
hunted Pine Hill out of Julian. Also, Ron Wade hunted that area.
Another area that was popular was Palomar, which was hunted
by Mike Ohaver, Ken Lehtola and John Ehlers.
The bird now faces large former food areas that it once
depended on, that will probably change its migration due
to serious fires, not only in San Diego County but throughout
its total southern journey. Locally, starting with the Conejo
fire in the early 1950s, the Laguna Fire in the early 1970s and
finally the Cedar fire in 2003, that basically burned down the
whole county, which wiped out any regrowth from the former
two fires, it will probably be three to four generations before
any forest will come back…if ever! This, coupled with the fires
of 2020 in Washington, Oregon and Northern California, will
probably put the lid on what we once enjoyed.
The Western Pacific States all had major fires after the California
2020 limits were set. Therefore, I would suspect that in future years,
limits will change dramatically. The limit this year for Southern
California is: December 19 – 27, two (2) per day, six (6) in possession.

CHAPTER CHRISTMAS PARTY

Saturday, December 5, 2020, at the home of Dr. Jim Hill

Due to Gov. Newsom’s COVID
restrictions, this event is
officially CANCELLED.
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Please contact the board for
information on how we’re
keeping this 42-year annual
tradition alive through
these difficult times.

Update on SB 1175 by Robert Wiegand
Great news for the Hunting community!
Senate Bill 1175 died before a concurrence vote could happen
on the Senate floor. An earlier release sent by SCI in the fog of
last-minute legislative action was misinformed by a report that
the Senate had passed the bill when in fact, time expired before
a Senate vote could take place.
The unexpected demise of SB 1175 ended the relentless effort by
Senator Stern and animal rights groups to punish law abiding
sportsmen and women while negatively impacting rural
African communities and financially straining California’s
Department of Fish and Wildlife.
Safari Club International played a key role in helping to defeat
this bill from the moment it was introduced, all the way down
the last minutes of the legislative session. SCI members sent
more than 7,500 emails and phone calls to legislators in the
weeks leading up to yesterday opposing this bill, and those
efforts helped spark critical debates in committee hearings
and the Assembly floor about the hypocrisy of this legislation
that ultimately helped kill it.
SCI also helped coordinate and amplify key voices in Africa
through testimony and strategic communication opposing
this legislation. These crucial voices from the front lines of
conservation in Africa included testimony from government
officials like Zimbabwe’s Permanent Secretary of the Ministry
of Environment and the Namibian Association of CommunityBased Conservation Organizations. Like SCI, the affected
countries and rural communities did not take the threat of
this legislation lightly, but vehemently opposed the proposed
legislation at every step.
“We are pleased to see this bad legislation fail in California and
take pride in knowing our members helped move the needle on
it.” said W. Laird Hamberlin, SCI CEO. “Safari Club International
remains vigilant in defending the freedom to hunt and
promoting wildlife conservation worldwide.”
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Roosevelt Elk Report
with Josh Zigman
Jim Conrad and I booked a
6 day hunt for Roosevelt Elk
2 years ago with Multiple
Use
Managers,
owned
by Wayne long and son
Gordon Long, who is also
the
operations
manager,
on recommendations from
chapter
member
Tony
Gossein and Outfitter, Chad
Wiebe, who I’ve hunted with
a lot, and who worked for
Gordon many years ago.
It turned out to be a good
decision, given that COVID
was responsible for the
cancelation of 2 other hunts
we had booked this year.
The hunt took place at the
Stover Ranch about 40 miles
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east of Eureka in Humbolt
County in Northern California
just 10 miles north of the
Trinity River. The Stover
Ranch was founded in 1872
and is still family owned
and managed by Tom Stover,
who lives on the ranch and
gave a us warm greeting that
included a bag full of freshly
baked chocolate chip cookies
for good luck. The ranch is
about 8000 acres of forested
mountains interrupted by
grass lands with low fences
at the borders. A good portion
of the ranch buts right up to
the Redwood National Park,
where many elk seek refuge
from the bears and mountain
lions that prey on them. The
animals are free to go in and
out of the ranch and so it’s

truly a fair chase hunt. Gordon
has had the hunting lease on
the Stover Ranch for 14 years.
The California Department of
Fish and Game allocates only
3 landowner Elk tags to the
Stover Ranch per year, despite
ample and healthy herds of
Roosevelt elk.
We decided to take the long
drive up there because we
wanted to bring back the
meat as well as the horns,
but it’s possible to fly into
Eureka and have Gordon pick
you up at the airport— if you
wanted to leave the meat
processing and taxidermy
to him — which would save
a considerable amount of
travel time. The drive took 13
hours, but we split it up into 2
days, driving 4 hours to Paso
Robles the first day and then
another 9 hours the second
day. This got us into camp
late afternoon on Wednesday,
September 9th.
There were two guides:
Gordon, whom I went with,
and Kyle, who guided Jim.
Gordon and Kyle told us that
they had seen two big bulls
a couple days earlier: a 7 x 7
bull and a 7 x 6 bull. Although
nothing was actually said,
the competition between Jim
and I started upon arrival.

The following morning we
all got up 0 dark thirty and
went our separate ways. The
air quality was very poor due
to all the fires up there, and
the smoke was so thick it
actually cut out the sunlight.
At times you could barely see
beyond 1000 yards. Gordon
and I took a long hike from
the cabin through the forest
to find our elk. We didn’t see
any Elk, but we woke up a
couple of disgruntled black
bears who were very unhappy
with us disturbing their sleep.
They reluctantly got out of
town nonetheless. Jim had
better luck, as he and Kyle
spotted a herd of elk... but the
herd bull was a 5 x 5 and Jim
understandably passed on
him. We all returned to the
cabin to compare notes, eat
lunch and take a nap and were
soon out for the evening hunt.
Gordon and I went on another
hike to check out a couple
of natural springs he knew
about, but to our dismay the
elk were still eluding us. At
6:30 PM we were hiking back
to the quad runner when
we heard Jim’s shot echo
through the mountains. We
got into the quad and headed
towards the rifle blast. There
was Jim, 200 yards off the
road, proudly standing next
to his trophy 7 x 7. I was
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very happy for Jim, but at
the same time I was a little
disappointed he beat me to
the 7 x 7, which I naturally
assumed was the bigger of
the two bulls that were seen
earlier. Jim’s 7 x 7 was a
magnificent bull, and actually
could be considered an 8 x 8
if you counted two small “Eye
Guard” points above his G-1’s
It took a couple hours to skin
and quarter Jim’s bull, and we
were back at the cabin by
9:30 PM
for drinks and
a quick
dinner.
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The next morning, on 9-1120, Gordon and I set out on
the quad but all we spotted
were three very nice “off
season” black tail deer and
Jim’s elk herd (minus one big
7 x 7!). I guess that 5 x 5 bull
was driven off by Jim’s nowdeceased bull, so all that was
left of that herd were cows
and spikes.
We had just set off to find
another herd when Gordon
got a frantic text from Kyle,
informing us that he had
spotted a huge bull bedded
down close to the cabin
that was on the
other side

of the ranch. Gordon floored
the gas, and it seemed like
it took forever, but we finally
pulled up to Kyle, whose eye
was stuck to his spotting
scope. He had found the 7 x
6 but it wasn’t the same one
they had seen earlier — this
one was even bigger!
The bull was bedded in a bowl
about 900 yards down from
us with a small herd of cows.
We set off below the right
side of the ridge that formed
the bowl, and came up on a
rock about 300 yards from the
bull. The bull was still happily
bedded down, but I wanted to
get a little closer, not wanting
to take a 300 yard shot on a
bedded animal. We backed
down off that ridge rock and
hiked down to another one,
which put us only about 200
yards from the bull. The only
problem was, in the time it
took to get to the closer rock,
the cows had started moving
off and our bull had vanished
into thin air!
Luckily, the bull had just got up
and wandered down the slope
just out of view; he came back
up shortly to follow his cows.
He was walking after them
but then stopped to browse
some grass. He gave me a
nice broadside shot, and I put
him down with my Sako 7mm

using 140 grain Barnes copper
bullets I reloaded for this rifle.
After photos, skinning and
quartering we got him back to
camp. Gordon and Kyle were
debating which bull would
score higher. I thought for sure
Jim’s bull would beat me but
to my surprise I bested Jim’s
gross wet score 328 to 324.
So in 2 days, Jim and I tagged
out on two remarkable
Roosevelt Elk right in our
own state of California, and
were back home on Sunday
morning — COVID be damned!
We brought back both elk for
processing at Specialty Meats
in Escondido.

Interested in a fantastic
Roosevelt Elk hunt that
you don’t have to leave
California for?
Call Gordon Long:

530 604-3588
Or check out their website:

www.mumwildlife.com
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Youth Hunt Report
with George Hartford
George’s 2020 Youth Hunt
began when he was selected
as one of two lucky winners
of the youth hunt raffle at the
San Diego SCI Chapter dinner
at Paradise Point.
He and his dad Charles,
the new Chapter President,
planned the hunt to come
after a previously scheduled
marksmanship training at
FTW/SAAM near Barksdale,
Texas. They set the date for
August 8th and awoke early
that Saturday morning to
head to Big Horn Canyon
Ranch in Riverside.
Following
a
safety
brief, George and
dad
checked
their gear and
headed down a
primary trail
along a ridge.
They
used
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the opportunity to enjoy a
gorgeous morning walk and
to practice good hunting
fundamentals:
safety,
walking quietly, observing,
listening, and of course
having fun!
After a couple of hours of hiking
and glassing, two Rambouillet
sheep, easily identified by their
cotton ball like hides, ate shrubs
below in a ravine. Emerging at
nearly the same time down a
narrow ridge were five Barbado
sheep. After a brief whispered
discussion, George decided to
pursue the Barbado and leave
the cotton balls for another day.

George positioned his 6.5
Creedmoor on traditional
African shooting sticks and
patiently watched the cluster
of sheep, looking for the
oldest and largest. Practice
behind the scope at the
SAAM Marksmanship school
earlier in the summer really
paid off as George remained
calm and steady. When it
became clear that the biggest
specimen was second from
the right, George focused
and waited until the ram
presented a clear shot.
From 135 yards, and shooting
downhill, George needed
but a single round to drop a
magnificent Barbado ram in
his tracks. When they came
upon the ram, it was clear

that George selected wisely
and made a superb shot.
As the adrenaline rush of
the morning worked through
him, George reflected with
his dad on the day, and the
generous gift he’d received.
Standing over his ram,
George said “Mr and Mrs.
Freed, thank you for your
donation to SCI San Diego
Chapter. It helps kids like me
have a great hunt and get us
and our generation hunting.
Thank you!”
The special day ended with
a trip to Alpine to drop the
cape and horns off for a
shoulder mount. We know
that trophy and that shared
memory will remind us
how special hunters - and
especially San Diego SCI
hunters - are to our future
hunting conservationists.
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Argentina Reports
with Lon Cottam

Welcome to Rancho Salvaje, province of La Pompa, south
western Argentina (near Chile) the home of the finest bird
hunting, duck hunting, high volume dove shooting and “Big
Game Hunting” in the country!
Charter member Lon Cottam and son Jordan Cottam hunted
Red Stag and Black Buck with Daniel Zanuso, owner and
operator of Rancho Salvaje, in March of 2019. This six day hunt
takes place on a 200,000 acre free range ranch in south central
Argentina. The hunt is a “spot and stalk” method through
heavily wooded rolling hills and pastures. There are lots of
small wet lands that make excellent “bogs” for the Red Stag in
the rut! This type of hunting is a peak experience, a little better
than “as represented”. When you throw in five star food and
accommodations, you have arrived in hunting heaven.
The Red Stag hunting takes place for three weeks during
the rut in the month of March of each year. If you have been
Elk hunting during the rut you will be on your A game. This
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hunting is very similar but not as difficult as the terrain is less
difficult. You are in the bush and hour or two before daylight
listening for the sounds of the Stag in the rut. Pinpoint, and at
first light, start the spot and stalk. As you know from your past
experiences, the light at the end of the tunnel is usually not the
one you want. So you get to do it over and over again and the
experience will never be forgotten.
Black Buck can be hunted year around and can be a great add
on to the Red Stag hunt, as there are lots of them on the same
ranch. Spot and stalk is the method for hunting them as well.
Argentina is a wonderful place and a typical trip for both birds
and big game goes like this. Fly into Buenos Aires on a weekend,
clear customs. You will be met by a ranch representative and
transported either to the ranch or to a downtown hotel. My son
and I have done it both ways and we prefer an afternoon and
evening in BA with transport to the hunting ranch the next
morning. Great dining, sightseeing and hanging out. Lots to
see and do in BA. The drive to the lodge is six to eight hours
depending on what you are hunting. It is a nice drive through
the center of the country from east to west. Transport back to
the airport by the ranch staff on the weekend and home you go.
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Jordan took a beautiful trophy Red Stag and Black buck, the
pictures are worth a thousand words! On the other hand, I am
great company! Having” been there, done that” and loving every
minute of it! Nothing any better than a day in the field with
your son!
My son Jordan and I enjoyed a five day combination bird hunt
for Perdiz, Ducks over decoys and high volume dove shooting
in 2018. The pictures are self explanatory! It is as represented!
We were booked in 2020 but the Covid put the brakes on that,
maybe next year? As a side note, this is most likely the best
Perdiz hunting in the world! Best time is May if you can get a
booking. Again, five star accommodations!

Roger Goldberg, the Argentina Bird Man
561-347-1279 • ranchosalvajeusa@aol.com
www.argentinabirdman.com
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Eastern
Utah Fun
with Lowell Billings

John Littrell, Bill Smith, Brett Trimble, and I returned today
from our annual mule deer, coyote, and prairie dog hunt. All
four deer tags were filled on the five day hunt. Coyotes are on
a bounty system in Utah to minimize their impact on the deer
herd. $50 each! Prairie dogs are always a good warm up for the
deer hunt. In this open terrain shots are almost always 200
yards plus. Brett won the prize with his heavy and tall mulie
that taped out at 190. It was his first kill with a new Christiansen
Ridgeline 6.5x284 with a Night Force Scope. It was taken at last
light at 387 yards. All the deer taken were one shot kills. This
was Brett’s best deer after years of hunting. Lots of fine steaks,
loins, and maple sausage are in the freezer. We hunt each year
with rancher friends on 80,000 acres. Bill Smith introduced us
years ago. Bill has been hunting the ranches for 40 years. Now
our attention shifts to chukar season, a young man’s sport.
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LEGACY
with the Ehler family

The
first
weekend
of
September found us in Yuma
Arizona for our annual family
and friends dove hunt. In
the last few years we have
switched from staying in
hotels to renting a nice home
with a pool for the Labor Day
holiday. This allows
us to bring the whole
gang, and everyone
has fun whether they
hunt or not.
After raising two fine sons,
Bev and I have been blessed
with three granddaughters,
ages 11, 10 and 9. I can attest to
the fact that girls are different
than boys right from the start,
but that didn’t stop us from
getting them out hunting,
camping and fishing, and
showing them the wonder of
the outdoors.
During past dove hunting
trips, the girls love to spot
incoming birds then locate
and pick up the doves that
we drop in the farm field.
Two of the girls are blondes
whom we nicknamed our
“Blondador” retrievers. The
other is a brunette, so she is
our “Chocolate Lab”.
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This year was special because
my oldest granddaughter,
Kendall, (who passed her
hunter safety course and
started hunting small game
with me in 2019) decided
that she was ready to try her
hand at dove hunting for the
first time. As everyone who
has hunted them knows;
doves are fast, acrobatic, and
difficult to hit. The heatwave
that
weekend,
which
reached the record breaking
temperature of one hundred
twenty
three
degrees
Fahrenheit, certainly didn’t
make things any easier.
The first morning we found
a hunting spot with some
shade, but the shooting
opportunities that presented
themselves were mostly
longer range crossing shots

with the doves flying high
and on full afterburners.
Kendall impressed us with
her meticulous and safe
handling of her shotgun. The
barrel was always pointed
in a safe direction and the
safety was always on until
she was ready and it was safe
to shoot. She remained ready
and alert while she scanned
for doves that might fly her
way and identified birds that
were not game birds.
Although Kendall did not
connect on the first morning,
she got the hang of mounting
the gun and swinging
through the birds, “like a
paintbrush.” We had to cut the
morning short because it was
just too darn hot and the birds
were not flying in our area.
We checked all of our usual
hot spot for an evening shoot,
but the doves were nowhere
to be found. We knew finding
success was just a matter of
finding a place with birds and
some shade because it sure
wasn’t getting any cooler.
On day two we rechecked
a few spots which proved
empty. We then ranged way
out of our normal stomping
grounds, hoping the hot
weather had not caused the
birds to migrate elsewhere.
Late in the evening of the
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second day, we found an
attractive looking spot near a
roosting area with water and
freshly harvested grain fields
nearby. So we brought Kendall
out with us on the third
evening. It started off slow,
but as sunset approached, the
doves began coming in.
After a few misses and a
malfunctioning gun, Kendall
got into the groove and
tumbled six or seven doves in
short order. She was beaming
ear to ear, and her Dad and I
were jumping up and down
with her hard earned success.
We know this is only the
beginning of many more days
and joys with her in the field.
My Dad moved our family
from Minnesota to Richland
Washington during WW2
to work on the Manhattan
Project. Richland is located
where the Yakima and Snake
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Rivers join the Columbia
River. The area is rich in
upland and migratory game.
Since my dad was a bird
shooter from the time he
was a kid, dad fell right into
pursuing pheasants, quail,
and geese in the surrounding
hills and fields. I joined him
in these pursuits from the
time I was strong enough to
get through the brush. First
I was employed as a beater,
then I got to carry the .410
he used as a kid (without a
shell in it). Both he and his
friends gave me hell if the
muzzle wasn’t pointed in a
safe direction. They would
call that “on the job training”
today. Usually at the end of
the day I got to shoot a dirt
clod or something. At the age
of 9 or 10 I was allowed to
have the gun loaded as long
as it was just my dad and I
hunting together. The .410
was a single shot that was
carried uncocked and was
only cocked after the bird
flushed. After several misses
over the span of several
trips, my dog Elmer (English
Cocker) flushed up a nice big
rooster along the banks of the
Yakima River and it dropped
to my shot. I don’t know who
was more surprised the dog,
the rooster, or me. The rooster
only had a broken wing, so
it took Elmer 15 minutes

or so to run it down in the
heavy brush along the river.
Eventually, Elmer appeared
with the rooster who was still
very much alive in his mouth.
I remember putting that
rooster into the game pocket
on the side of my Dad’s
canvas hunting coat. The tail
feathers were very long and
stuck out the front of his coat.
In my mind’s eye I still can

see him as a proud (I think)
father carrying his son’s first
pheasant in his coat. That
coat has the shoulder patch
of the Richland Rod and Gun
Club of which my Dad served
as president for a period of
time. I remember riding along
with him while he talked to
local farmers about posting
their land with “Hunting
by Permission” signs in
order to increase hunting
opportunities.
That coat, a father’s legacy,
was passed on to me. A week
after we returned from Yuma,
I passed it on to Kendall.
I hope she will continue
to enjoy the hunting and
conservation traditions of
our family, and I hope to see
it in the near future with tail
feathers sticking out of it!

Craig Boddington sends his best wishes
for a virus-free fall hunting season!
Craig joined our chapter earlier this year for an informative
presentation. For more of his great content or for a
personalized gift, visit his site at CraigBoddington.com
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Safari Club International is the
leader in protecting the freedom
to hunt and in promoting wildlife
conservation worldwide.
That’s why SCI Members
are active in more than 100
countries, and why you’ll
cherish your involvement
with SCI. SCI fights tirelessly
to protect the hunting
heritage enjoyed by 15
million Americans and
45 million families
around the globe.
To learn more about
our conservation and
outdoorsmanship
activities or to become
a member, please visit
www.sandiegosci.org

