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In this issue read about
Dr. Sardina’s generosity
enabling the return of
the Sonoran Pronghorn
to Southern California.

President’s
Message
Dear Friends and Fellow
Hunting Conservationists,
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As we welcome in 2022, I
wanted to acknowledge your
support in 2021 which you
expressed in many significant
ways. Our dinner and auction
last May set a new record
for
fundraising—resources
that contribute directly to
our efforts to preserve our
hunting heritage for future
generations. An amazingly
generous donation from Dr.
George Sardina will go far in
helping put and keep Sonoran
pronghorn antelope back in
Southern California. In July,
we were delighted to have
Jason, his lovely wife Amy,
and Roussos from Ethiopian
Rift Valley Safaris join us for
a first-ever presentation to
SCI or an SCI Chapter. Josh
Zigman graciously hosted a
wonderful Christmas party
at his home and I know all
had a fantastic time! Also, our
former President Mike Rogers,
Jr. has led the team arranging
the 50th Anniversary SCI
Convention in Las Vegas that
many of us will attend. 2022
Chapter events kick-off with
a Tribute Luncheon for Dr.
Sardina on March 5th and the
Annual Dinner and Auction

occurring on April 23rd. Please
see announcements for these
events in this issue and watch
for further notifications and
registration links! The generous
donation of time and talent of
our board continues to help guide
and improve our organization.
We are delighted to list our great
board for another term and
highlight its newest members.
All of this is only possible
because of your generosity and
commitment. I am most grateful
and appreciative of you, our
loyal members. You allow us to
continue supporting hunting
traditions, conservation, and
advocacy efforts that counter the
uninformed, persistent, and loud
anti-hunting voices around us.
With heartfelt thanks for all that
you do.
			
– Charles
SCI–First for Hunters

Welcome
New Members!
John L Bahr
Samuel F Coutts
Brian Cox
Jeff Harper
Bronson C Jacoway
Ginger Keith
Don W Oliphant
Michael Risser
Tommy Thraelkill
Mark Tiedemann
Steve Silverthorne
Darryl D Yorkey
Three Year Membership
Roberta Patton
Chapter Life Members
Robert Hoehn
Eric de Jong
Brenton L. Scott
Whit Smith
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Is your contact info current?

Please contact our membership chair to ensure your information
is accurate and up to date for our upcoming membership roster!

Mark Rowan | mark@rowanelectric.com | 619-247-9910
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YOUR HELP IS NEEDED AND APPRECIATED
GROW THE CHAPTER–Share information about the great
programs and events the Chapter sponsors with your fellow
sportsmen and encourage them to join.
TELL THE TALE–Please provide stories and images of your hunting

and fishing trips or related adventures with the membership. Send
submissions of any length to our Editor, Michael Anderson, as
Microsoft Word© documents with embedded JPEG images.

JOIN THE BOARD–Contact our President, Charles Hartford.
Your input and ideas are vital to help the Chapter grow and flourish.

Attention SCI Members!
Legislative Report
by Robert Wiegand

AB 216: Ramos: Peace officers: firearms:
establishment serving the public.
Position: Support
This bill would make it unlawful for an establishment serving
the public to prohibit or otherwise restrict a peace officer from
carrying a weapon on the establishment’s premises that the
peace officer is authorized to carry, regardless of whether the
peace officer is engaged in the actual discharge of the officer’s
duties while carrying the weapon. The bill would make a first
offense punishable as an infraction by a fine not exceeding
$500, and as a misdemeanor for a 2nd or subsequent violation.

AB 614: Agular-Curry: Wildlife Habitat: Birds
Position: Support
(CRPA supported this bill in the 2019/2020 session as: AB 2106)
Directs additional funds to the Nesting Bird Habitat Incentive
Program, which authorizes the department to include direct
payments or other incentives to encourage landowners to
voluntarily cultivate or retain upland cover crops or other
upland vegetation on idled lands to provide waterfowl,
upland game bird, and other wildlife habitat cover for certain
purposes, including encouraging the use of idled agricultural
lands for wildlife habitat, as specified.
6
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AB 645: Gallagher: Fish and wildlife: poaching: penalties
Position: Support

Restores Fish & Game Code related penalties impacted
by AB 1950 enacted 2020 session. Existing law provides

that a person who takes, possesses, imports, exports, sells,
purchases, barters, trades, or exchanges a bird, fish, mammal,
reptile, amphibian, or part of any of those animals, for profit
or personal gain is guilty of a misdemeanor punishable
by a fine between $5,000 to $40,000, or imprisonment in
the county jail for not more than one year, or by both that
fine and imprisonment. Existing law makes a second
violation punishable by a fine between $10,000 to $50,000, or
imprisonment in the county jail for not more than one year, or
by both that fine and imprisonment. This bill would increase
the minimum fine for a second violation from $10,000 to
$15,000. Status: Introduced 02/12/21

This is just a sample of several Bills in our state
going through the process. Please contact your
Congressman/ state Senator with your input.

7

PHOTOS - JAMES ATKINSON - USFWS

Dr. George Sardina’s “GAME CHANGER”
Donation to Our Sonoran Pronghorn
Reintroduction Project
As many members are
aware,
the
San
Diego
Chapter has been actively
pursuing the reintroduction
of the endangered Sonoran
Pronghorn to the Chuckwalla
Bench located just east of
Niland, California.
Our Chapter has been at
the forefront of providing
DNA evidence, historical
documentation
and
has
supported the great work of
Desert Wildlife Unlimited in
establishing big game water
sources throughout the
area. We are truly gifted
in the generosity of
our members in this
project.
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Recently, one of our chapter
members, Dr. George Sardina
donated $175,000.00 to this
project. This huge donation is
a “Game Changer”. Dr. Sardina
has been actively involved
in a number of conservation
projects throughout southern
California, and after reading
about our efforts in the San
Diego Union Tribune,
attended our 2013

fundraiser at the Town and
Country resort. He has since
become a Life member of Safari
Club International and a Life
member of our local Chapter.
Dr. Sardina has graciously
donated throughout his time
as a member and has attended
numerous auctions. Recently,
Dan Osgood and I were
privileged to take Dr. Sardina out
to the Chuckwalla Bench where
we met with representatives
from Desert Wildlife Unlimited
and the United States Marine
Corps. After seeing the area,
and some of the established big
game water sources, Dr. Sardina
provided the Chapter with this
amazing donation.
One of the numerous challenges
we face with the reintroduction
of an endangered species
is the documentation and

various environmental studies
required. What Dr. Sardinas’
donation provides is the ability
of this Chapter to accelerate
the process. The writing of the
required documents and studies
can be outsourced and provided
to the United States Fish and
Wildlife Service (USFWS) for
approval. This is still a time
consuming process with many
levels of government to endure,
but we as a Chapter are once
again taking the lead.
Due to this donation, many
governmental agencies and
other
Non-Governmental
Agencies (NGOs) have reached
out with their gratitude to what
this Chapter represents in
conservation.
A very large Thank You to Dr.
Sardina and his commitment to
this project.

DR. GEORGE SARDINA
TRIBUTE LUNCHEON
Event to Recognize His Generosity and Forethought

March 5, 2022

La Casa del Zorro Resort
Borrego Springs, CA
Please Watch for Details via emails or mailings.
Or check the website at www.sandeigosci.com
Make plans to attend and express our gratitude!
Overnight accommodations will be available
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The American
Wilderness
Leadership
School:
Bringing
Knowledge and
Traditions to
New Generations

In July of this year, Becky
Romney had the opportunity
to attend American Wilderness
Leadership School in Jackson,
Wyoming. This was a weeklong,
all-inclusive
camp
for educators, nurses, after
school
program
directors,
and anyone working directly
with students from the USA.
During her time at AWLS, Ms.
Romney had the opportunity to
participate in many enriching
activities
including
stream
ecology,
conservation,
and
environmental
stewardship
during a packed schedule
lasting from 7:00 a.m. to 9:00
p.m. This program also included
archery training certification
and gun handling training.

One
of
Ms.
Romney’s
biggest
takeaways
from
this experience was the
realization our community is
unfamiliar with so many of
these skills. The connection
between conservation and
hunting is being lost within
the ever-expanding urban
landscape. Basic survival
and sustainability skills are
not being taught to the next
generations. This lack of
knowledge
dissemination
directly correlates with the
declining hunting population
and
decreased
funding
for conservation. Younger
generations
fear
guns

because they are not taught
the proper use and respect
for fire arms. Ms. Romney
states: “I must admit, I had
some of these inaccurate
views prior to attending
AWLS. I left Wyoming with a
determination to change the
narrative about hunting and
gun use. Guns are not meant
to be feared but respected.
Anyone with proper training
can safely operate a firearm
and use it to provide for their
family. I am so grateful for
the opportunity to attend this
program. It truly has changed
my perspective as a person
and as an educator.”
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41st Annual
San Diego
SCI Fundraiser

A Huge Success!
On May 8th, over 300 Southern California hunters, anglers, 2nd
Amendment supporters, and wildlife conservation enthusiasts
gathered to support and raise money for protecting our freedom
to hunt at the sold-out Safari Club International Annual Dinner
and Auction. It was the SCI San Diego Chapter’s 41st annual
fundraiser.
A full slate of chapter accomplishments were celebrated, but
of special note was the reintroduction of wild turkeys in San
Diego county, and the ongoing California Sonoran Pronghorn
reintroduction project.
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CA State Senator Brian Jones (right), Andrea Hayes, and Jessica Ehlers.

The San Diego Chapter was proud to have welcomed California
State Senator Brian Jones to the event. Senator Jones helped
Safari Club International (SCI) in 2020 with the fight against
Senate Bill 1175, ironically named the “Iconic African Species
Protection Act”, however, it was anything but about protecting
African wildlife. Terrible legislation that was eventually
defeated in the legislature. “It was an honor to support the Safari
Club of San Diego in their mission to preserve and protect the
rights of hunters,” said Senator Jones. “I will continue to stand
with you in Sacramento.”
Also in attendance were longtime SCI supporters including
former Congressmen, Duncan L. Hunter and Duncan D. Hunter,
and former CA State Assemblyman, Martin Garrick.
The San Diego Chapter honored the late Leon Lesicka with
the presentation of the 3rd annual Lyon’s and O’Haver award.
This award is presented to individuals who have represented
excellence within a lifetime of service to the community’s wildlife.

New to this year’s event
was the presentation of the
first annual San Diego SCI
Outstanding Young Hunter
Award, given to Miss Brylee
Cox. This past year the
chapter spent a good deal
of time, energy, and effort
getting young hunters more
involved. Five lucky youth
in attendance were awarded
hunts through the chapter’s
youth program and all had
their SCI memberships paid
for by the chapter.
Emcee for the night was SCI’s
very own Executive Vice
President, Mike Rogers, Jr.
Rogers, along with auctioneer
Adam Karrels, auctioned
off some incredible hunts,
including the highly coveted
California Department of Fish
and Wildlife, Owens Valley
Elk Tag, which sold for an
incredible $51,000! Auction
Chairman, Tom Baumann
said it best when he stated,
“What a night! It was clear
the membership was ready
to get together, reconnect and
help us preserve San Diego’s
hunting legacy. We had a
great lineup of prizes, but the
auction continued to be the
highlight, yielding some great
deals on awesome hunts.
A huge thanks to everyone
involved for their hard work.”
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SDSCI Young Hunter of the Year recipient,
Brylee Cox

Save the Date!

AUCTION 2022
Saturday, April 23rd
Paradise Point Resort and Spa
San Diego, CA
Live and Silent Auctions
Quality Firearms
Great Food
Spectacular Views
of Mission Bay

My First Elk
by Tom Krumenacker
The Hunt:

I booked a hunt with my
friend
Ravi
for
rocky
mountain elk with Courtney
Richins of C & H Outfitters in
Hennifer, UT.
The Drive:

I packed the truck and set
out from San Diego at 4:30
am knowing it was going to
be an 11-hour haul to Utah.
Not fun--but not hard either
once I got my head in the
right mindset for a long
stretch on the I-15--so it was
not like it was going to be
tricky. I finally wheeled into
Hennifer, UT to find our guide
waiting at an off ramp to
the highway. He introduced
himself as “Bean”... “BEAN”
I asked? He told me it was a
twist off of his last name and
people have been calling him
that since he was a kid. Bean
was born and raised in town
and had all the answers to
any local question you could
pose. He knew all 7000+
acres of the property like the
back of his hand. I made it up
to the cabin, unloaded, and
discussed the next day hunt
with Bean. The lodge was a
very homey log cabin with
16

individual rooms, big dining
room, and a family room with
a large fire place. We sat down
to eat dinner when Marty the
lead guide showed up, laid
down the rules, and told us
that we would be breaking
into two groups, one bull and
one cow tag per team.
Day 1 Morning Hunt:

We were up at 5:00 a.m. and
after some coffee decided
what gear to pack, where we
would hunt, and were told
what to expect. We then took
off on what was going to be
my first big game hunt. I had
hunted water fowl and pigs,
but that was the extent of my
hunting experiences to this
point. After a short drive and
about a mile hike through
the dark, Bean got us set up
on a spot where he had seen
elk in the past. It was on the
forest line at the juncture
of a few paths ten to twenty
yards wide that descended
into each other. Bean started
bugling and I couldn’t help
but smile as I heard several
bulls reply. He continued
and the bulls complied but
the bugles got further and
further away. Thinking that
they had already passed us
and weren’t coming back,
we moved on to scout some
other trails. It was a great
hike. The mountains in UT

are beautiful and as the
sun came up you could see
for miles as they rolled out
before you. But luck was with
the elk so we headed back to
the lodge for lunch.
Day 1 Afternoon Hunt:

Back in the truck at 3:00 p.m.,
Bean took us to a spot where
the animals normally pass
through to feed and then
bed down for the evening.
We were facing northeast so
the setting sun was at our
backs as we scanned the
elk trail. My only concern
was the wind was coming
from behind us and blowing
right into the shooting zone.
Bean assured me that this
was not going to be an issue
and being new to all of this I
went with it. The far side of
the path was a dense forest
of aspens and ground cover
with patches of trees to the
west beyond my shooting
window. About 30 minutes
later Mike spotted three does
and a fawn coming up the
hill. I was sure the deer knew
we were there but they never
spooked or ran. The deer
continued up the path slowly
and would stop to stare
directly at us now and then.
They would stop to munch
a little, look around turning
their ears about, eat a little
more and repeat that stare

down lifting a front leg as if
anticipating something. After
about 30 minutes they moved
on up the mountain. Later,
more deer approached in a
similar manner but farther to
the west. They neared and
stopped dead in their tracks,
examining us and trying to
figure out what to do. After
about 20 minutes of stepping,
stopping, looking around they
finally left. It was a great show
and I learned a lot about how
deer move as a pack and look
out for danger but we never
did see an elk. Once it became
too dark, we packed up and
hiked back to the truck.
Day 2 Morning Hunt:

We arose at 5:00 a.m. and had
enough time to gulp down
some coffee and head out.
Where yesterday was chilly
in the morning, today was a
bit colder at 27 degrees. It had
snowed all night and was still
coming down. We arrived at
the spot they had seen elk on
the cameras the night before.
Walking was tricky as you
could no longer see where to
step to avoid the round rocks
and it was very slippery. As
we approached the last 30
yards there was a steep incline
to the place we wanted to set
up. The wind was at our back
and as soon as we popped our
heads over the ridge two bull elk
literally bounced out of the area.
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It was easy to track them with
all of the new snow, and Bean
pointed out the game trail
through the white field where
they had knocked the snow
off of the taller ground cover
leaving a path of yellow straw
to follow. We tracked them for
the next couple hours, hiking
through the forest until we
got word that the other team
had shot both the animals
they were hunting and needed
some help. We started the hike
back to the truck. According
to Bean’s watch we wound up
hiking about 5 miles. In the
truck we got word that Ravi
had shot a massive bull while
Tony killed a nice cow. They
had their pick from the sound
of it as they had walked up
on a herd of some thirty elk.
Ravi and Tony’s guides started
gutting the kills and we headed
back to the cabin to have lunch.
Day 2 Afternoon Hunt:
Bean had received a ping from
one of the trail cameras on the
other side of the property-so that was where we headed
after lunch. After a long drive
through the snowy rolling
mountains, we parked the
truck and started hiking. It was
about a half mile to the canyon
through an enormous field of
dead underbrush. Bean told us
sheep farmers use a lot of this
land during different parts of
the year. As we approached a
thin tree line between the field
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and the canyon, Bean slowed
down and motioned for me to
keep quiet. I did my best to walk
quietly over the crunchy ground
and came up on the ridge.
“There they are!” I whispered
to Bean. The canyon fell about
a thousand feet in front of us
and as it rose on the opposite
side, we saw four elk. We crept
behind some brush and started
setting up a shooting position.
I took off my pack, set up the
tripod, zoomed out the scope,
and started scanning for bulls.
Bean whispered there were two
standing cows and a bull was
bedded down next to them. I
could see the two cows and
then another one laying down
facing left, but it didn’t have any
antlers. I struggled to find the
bedded bull and had anxiety
that I was going blind. The elk
were close to the bottom of the
canyon and I ranged them at
290 yards—a comfortable shot
for me. I fidgeted around to find
a more comfortable position
than kneeling on rocks. Most of
the cows were facing East, so I
assumed they would continue in
that direction which was great
because a clearing 30 yards
away set me up for a perfect
shot. Bean asked if I had found
the bull yet but I hadn’t. The elk
that I thought he was talking
about didn’t have a rack. Bean
referenced the small group of
three pine trees on the far side
and I replied: “I got it”. Then

he said: “See the tree on the
right with the scraggly middle
missing many branches?” I
replied again: “I got it.”. He said
follow the lowest branch before
the gap and you will find the
bull. I aimed the reticle where
he was telling me and my eye
started to ache from trying to
keep it closed for so long. Then
the bull got up and I found him
through the branches! He was
huge but all I could see was
his head. I thought to myself—
“Okay now I got you! Just take
one more step to the right…,
you’re facing right so just come
out a bit”—but he turned left
and disappeared completely
out of view behind the pine
trees. Mike, the hunter with
the cow tag five yards to my
left, could still see him. The
group started walking up and
away. All I could see through
the tree was a glimpse here
and there, never a full body,
and never a shot that I was
comfortable taking. Mike told
me that he was moving into a
clearing higher up. Bean gave
me a distance of 470 yards
which was a lot further than
I was ready to take. Then the
bull walked right out in the
open facing left broadside. I
repositioned the tripod and
squeezed. The gun went off
but Bean told me I missed. I
realized I had never readjusted
the turret for the new distance
prior to him walking away.

I could now see the cows
running up the hill but the
bull was walking back into the
tree line where I could only
see parts of his hind quarter.
Bean pulled out the bugle and
gave a blast. The bull stopped
in his tracks and once again
turned west. I could see the
bull broadside but needed a
distance as it was almost at the
top of the canyon and much
further away. “I am getting 622”,
Mike stated. I dialed “12” on
the optic and got back on the
elk still standing there. I was
positioned well, stable, and I
took the shot. The gun went off
and I tried to get back on target
after putting another round
in the chamber. Mike yelled:
“You got him! The bull fell
right where he was standing!”
I could see the large body on
the mountain side and I felt
totally relieved after watching
and seeing no movement for
10 minutes. We made some
notes on the topography and
got back to the truck and drove
around to the other side of the
canyon. We were able to drive
within 30 yards of the downed
bull. After my missed shot, we
had been actively adjusting
for distance the whole time
but never did take wind into
consideration in all the rush
and excitement. It turned out
my shot was on vertically but
it had veered about 18 inches
left and hit the elk in the neck.
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The 200 grain 300 WSM dropped
the big bull with no suffering at
all. He was a beautiful 6 X 7. We
took photos and moved on to the
work of field dressing him. I had
never even seen this done before
on anything other than pigs in
Texas so I asked Bean to walk
me through all that was going
on. I learned a lot but the lesson
was not enough for me to feel
confident dressing my next elk.
Back at the cabin it was warming
up but was still about 35 degrees.
We dropped off the bull and still
had another hour of daylight. We
got back in the truck and went
looking for Mike’s cow. We set
up in the tree line of a common
path and waited. Mike had the
rifle on the shooting sticks. I was
sitting on a rock and staying
low while glassing the field. Two
bucks and a doe walked into
sight and continued on their
path. This made me feel better
as I was again worried about
our scent being carried by the
wind. About 30 minutes later
Bean whispers to me: “Tom, don’t
move.” I had my binoculars in my
hand so I continued to scan the
area looking to see what he was
seeing but saw nothing. I looked
back at Mike and Bean, and they
were now looking behind us.
I slowly spun on the rock and
could see two elk spikes coming
up from behind, heads in the air
and wary. The elk continued to
approach, walking up and around
to the west as if stalking us. A
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third elk with similar antlers
appeared, and then another
following the same westward
path. No cows though but it
was a great experience. As
the sun set, we packed up and
walked back to the truck for
the night.
Mike would get his cow the
next morning and then we
headed back down to have
them processed before making
the drive back to San Diego.
Everyone got what they came
for and we all stayed healthy
regardless of the virus insanity.

For more information on this hunt go to
www.facebook.com/richinsoutfitters,
email at nrichins57@gmail.com or
call Courtney Richins at 435-640-3874:
703-474-6719 or 435-336-4118.

20TH ANNUAL SAN DIEGO
JR. PHEASANT HUNT

A SDSCI Sponsered Event
Saturday, February 5, 2022
Campo, CA (details with registration)
8:00 A.M. – 2:00 P.M.

First time participants ages 10 – 18. Open to the first 60
registered kids with a valid California JUNIOR Hunting
License at the time of registration. Hunter’s Education Class
only available online. Participants MUST be able to handle a
20-gauge shotgun. Shotguns will be provided by SDJPH.
Event includes:
Dog Retrieving Seminar
Wild Turkey Seminar
Trap Shotgun Range		
Archery
Lunch				Actual Field Hunting
Bird Cleaning 		
AND MORE!

The entire event is FREE to participants
First come, First served. No exceptions. No substitutes
To sign up contact Laurie Bresnahan
Email: SDjuniorpheasanthunt@yahoo.com
Telephone: 619-277-0897

Find us on Facebook: SD Junior Pheasant Hunt

Don’t forget about our opportunity drawing for guns.
Contact a SDJPH Board member or email for info and tickets
For your child to get the most out of this event, it would
be beneficial for him/her to take advantage of a Junior
Trap Course available at: Escondido Fish and Game
Association or Lemon Grove Rod and Gun Club

I Remember...

Straight From the Shoulder
By Editor Ken Lehtola – 1987 Trophy Times

When using the word
“trophy” in reference to
big game animal, one
envisions Boone and
Crockett record material.
And yet, maybe – just
maybe – some hunts
produce something far
more important than
measurements and are
the
biggest
trophies
of all. These are the
memories of new sights,
sounds, smells, laughter,
excitement, thrills, and
memories of camaraderie.
Let me give you a couple of examples of my personal
experiences and how I feel about my trophies.
Although I am lucky to have a few very nice heads in our home,
the one that is hanging in the place of honor is a San Diego
County mule deer with a spread of about 20” and two long
points on each side. Not large by Boone and Crockett standards.
What makes him so special?
Well, every time I look at him, I remember that many years ago
I was hunting after school, when possible, and on weekends
for at least a month in search of a legal buck. Late one evening
as I lay under the branches of a fir tree, watching a well-used
deer trail and freezing as I had done many times before, I saw
several deer coming down the trail with a doe in the lead. At
this same instant a small mouse ran up my pant leg, causing
22

me some concern, but I didn’t dare move in fear of spooking
the deer. So, I lay there on the ground, with this mouse well up
inside my pants and moving around. After what seemed like
an eternity, the other deer came into view and there stood
what I dreamed about for so long! After the buck was downed,
I became so excited that I completely forgot about the little
critter in my pants and don’t know whatever happened to him.
This was my first deer and it began what turned out to be my
love affair with big game hunting. The dreams, the experiences,
and of course the fact is …. there’s only ONE first deer, made this
a trophy experience.
Another of my trophies is a mounted bull spring from one of
my many duck hunts. The memories it recalls are of a black
Lab named “Kelly” that retrieved it. Kelly was my constant
companion for many years and gave me memories beyond
counting. One hunt I remember well was on the Colorado River
in a large swamp that was pre-Army Corp. of Engineers. My
hunting partner and I had taken seven or eight good ducks
and were just pouring cups of hot coffee, when a small flight of
Canadian Honkers came wheeling right into our “deeks” from
nowhere! Of course, we kept our cool (of course we did!), but
in trying to get our guns, we both dumped our cups on top of
Kelly laying calmly in the bottom of the boat. Then, to add more
insult to her, the four geese we knocked down were all cripples.
But, being the sweetheart she was, she just gave us one of those
special looks and swam out to do her job of catching, then
returning, those very mad geese. By the time the last bird was
in the boat, she was tired, beat up and nearly drowned. After I
was able to get her in the boat, she lay there looking at me with
four letter words. Quality trophy memories.
If our house wer to burn down or thieves steal everything in it,
they couldn’t take my real trophies …. memories. In fact, even
the IRS or the anti-gunners can’t take them. I believe we can all
think of companions, campfires and experiences that qualify
for these quality memories, and maybe – just maybe – they are
the real trophies!
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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

