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President’s Message

By Larry Richards, Chapter President
Phone: (502) 727-7700

I trust everyone
has come through the
last few months in
great shape. I've ex-
hausted Jeannette’s
honey-do list and am
now trying to do a bit
of Striper fishing

" while the opportunity

exists! The garages

\ (both of them) will

e NOW actually hold two
cars, an ATV and a lawnmower! Miracles never cease.

This will be my last message as your President. It seems like
only yesterday I wrote the first one and I have been honored to
author all the ones in between. This office has been tremen-
dously rewarding to me person-
ally and I feel I have given the
job my best efforts.

Our chapter is strong, vi-
brant and well run with a great,
diverse Board of Directors and in- |
volved members. We have a clear
mission — to be “First for
Hunters” and I believe we are do-
ing exactly that on all fronts. We
partner with like-minded organi-
zations to further that goal when-
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OFFICERS
President Bob Edwards - bedwardslouky@insightbb.com
Vice President Lowell Stevens - lowellstevens@me.com
Treasurer Sherry Maddox - explorer111749@aol.com
Secretary Alyson Stamper - alysonstamperoutdoors@gmail.com
Past President Larry Richards - LRichards@cobaltventures.com
Senior Advisor Mike Ohlmann - mctxdy@gmail.com
Director at Large Tom Hebert - Tom@REALTORS.win.net
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Mike Abell - michaelabell71@gmail.com

Mike Maddox - mmaddox13@icloud.com
Alice Monarch - alicemonarch@icloud.com

Ivan Schell - ischell@mcbrayerfirm.com
Marty Stamper - mstamp6969@gmail.com
Ivy Stevens - lowell.stevens4@icloud.com

Jim Warren - jimandmjw@aol.com
Jared Whitworth - jared.kysci@gmail.com
Youth Director Kris Miller - KrisMiller938@gmail.com

ever possible. In the next newsletter, you will find an article that
describes our support for the Dare to Care organization last
month. Director Lowell Stevens reached out to us to help that
organization in these times of increased need for food for folks
all around our area. We were honored to be able to help such a
worthy cause. 7,500 meals went to folks who needed them and
we should all be proud of that accomplishment.

Elections are over and the results are in! Your new Presi-
dent, longtime chapter member and member of the Board of Di-
rectors for as long as I can remember, Bob Edwards, will be our
new KYSCI Chapter President. Bob has been invaluable to our
chapter as a liaison with the other sportsmen’s organizations
across the state and in organizing everything our chapter does
in the public eye. Bob has earned my unwavering respect. He is
wicked smart and detail oriented. We are well served to have
him as our President. Lowell Stevens will assume the role of Vice
President. Again, Lowell is a long-time member of the Board and
has served us well over the years! We look forward to leaning
on him as VP! We have some new additions to the Board of Di-
rectors also. Avid hunters and longtime chapter supporters, Jared
Whitworth and Colonel (Ret) Mike Abell will assume well-earned
seats on the Board and we welcome their input and guidance.

I'm glad we have this kind of talent willing to step up and
help drive the bus that we have become these last 25 years. We
have been guided by some awesome folks and have more like
them in the here and now. We seem to have the right people
step up at just the right time and I'm happy and secure in the
knowledge that we have even better things to come.

It has been my greatest honor and pleasure to have been
involved and I cannot tell you how much it has meant to me to
be your President. Thanks again for all your support. Please give
the incoming guys the same backing and encouragement that
you have given me.

About The
Cover

The cover photo was taken by Chap-
ter Member Libby Gear at the Pumba Pri-
vate Game Reserve located an hour
outside of Port Elizabeth, South Africa!
Libby, who loves hunting, is also an ac-
complished photographer.

Joyce’s Best Ever
Corn On The Cob

Fill your pot with water and add 1
stick of salted butter and 1 cup of milk.
Bring to a rapid g
boil. Place ears
of corn in the
pot and turn heat to low simmer for
10-15 minutes.
It will be the best corn on the
cob you have ever had!!
Corn is more available now ’ 1
and I have found this is a wonderful way to prepare it! I hope
everyone is staying safe! ¥ Joyce Cook
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butterfly, or the crash of both native bees and honeybees, you
may have heard about the current concern surrounding pollina-
tors. These beneficial insects pollinate many of the crops we con-
sume and support health and diversity of our natural
environment. If you have ever wondered what can be done to
help these butterflies and bees, look no further than the outdoor
space around you. One of the greatest issues faced by pollinators
is the scarcity of food resources. Specifically, the flowering plants
that produce the nectar and pollen they consume.

So, plant wildflowers! Easy enough, right? Before you get
into planting, there are a few things to consider to ensure the
success of your pollinator plot. When selecting a seed mix, be
sure to choose one that contains native forbs and warm-season
grasses. These will provide the most benefit to the helpful bees
and butterflies that are Kentucky native species, while also pro-
viding plentiful resources for honeybee hives. By including native
grasses in the mix, you will replicate a natural prairie, as grasses
will fill in the space around wildflowers and aid in preventing
weed encroachment. Making sure to include milkweed in your
mix (common, butterfly, swamp, green, or other Asclepias
species) will allow you to create habitat for the migratory
monarch butterfly, who consumes milkweed leaves as a cater-
pillar and nectar from flowers as an adult butterfly.

When possible, look to include a diversity of flowers with
different bloom periods. Popular choices for pollinators include
(but are not limited to) purple or prairie coneflowers, bee balm,
black-eyed Susans, tickseeds, blazingstars, partridge pea, mist-
flowers and joe pye weed. Particularly during the fall, when food
resources are becoming scarce, having plants that are still in
bloom (think goldenrod and late fall asters) can be critical for
pollinators.

Unless you are lucky enough to begin with a blank slate,
you will need to conduct weed control before seeding. If you sus-
pect a site will be problematic, you will want to treat several
times with herbicide, allowing time for regrowth in between each
treatment keeping an eye on what comes back. It is better to
hold off on planting until the site is under control than to watch
your hard work be overtaken by aggressive weeds and invasives.
If killing off thick vegetation, removal will be necessary following
this maintenance so that seed can reach the bare soil.

Once you have prepared your plot and are ready for plant-
ing, the most important thing to remember is that native forbs
require only very shallow soil contact, and will not sprout if
planted too deep. Be sure to double check your planting method
so that seeds will be planted no deeper than 1/4" of an inch.

Planting
For Pollinators

Planting for Pollinators
By Michaela Rogers, Environmental Scientist, KDFWR

When in doubt, check with your seed mix supplier for their rec-
ommendation on your specific mix.

Finally, remember that native forbs can be slow to establish.
It will take time for root systems to form, and some species may
not bloom until the second or third season. Even when estab-
lished, periodic maintenance will be necessary to encourage re-
growth and maintain diversity in the plot. Mowing early in the
year will help to curb weeds and encourage regrowth, while her-
bicide spot treatments should be used to control invasive plants.

Although many pollinators will remain dormant over the win-
ter months, it is never too early to think about what you might
like to put out when the planting season returns. Contact your
local private lands biologist or NRCS Service Center for advice
on implementing a pollinator planting on your property. We hope
you will consider supporting pollinators in any of your future
planting projects.

Habitat Improvement Checklist
By KDFWR

July-August

__ Create wildlife waterholes when the soil is dry enough
__ Perform exotic/invasive species removal

__ Mark trees for timber stand improvement

___ Manipulate dove fields for season opener

___Plant winter wheat in late August

September

__ Order tree & shrub seedlings (Kentucky Forestry Dept)
___Spray herbicide to kill fescue

___ Sow clover & cool season grasses

__ Prepare firebreaks & seed to winter wheat

For more info, call KDFWR (800) 858-1549
Kentucky Forestry Dept. (502) 564-4496

CALENDAR OF UPCOMING EVENTS

July 11, 2020 - Peabody WMA Clean-Up

Contact: Colonel Mike Abell, Ret. michaelabell71@gmail.com
September 2020 — KYSCI Chapter Dove Shoot

Contact: Mike Maddox mmaddox@me.com

February 3-6, 2021 — SCI Convention
Las Vegas, Nevada Contact: www.safariclub.org
February 20, 2021 — KYSCI Chapter Fundraising Banquet
Audubon Country Club, Louisville, KY
Contact: Sherry Maddox explorer111749@aol.com
Many Chapter Events Are On Hold Due To COVID-19
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Being Changed Isn’t Enough

By Libby Gear

Have you ever stepped foot in a special place and known at
that magical moment, that your life would never be the same? I
experienced that captivating moment when 1 first stepped foot
in South Africa and instantly knew my life would be forever
changed. Even though I was young, preparations for my first
African safari had created a dreamlike vision, and when I arrived
the air smelled different, the sun shined brighter, and the beauty
was beyond comprehension. Africa was more than an influence;
it was a place that became my inspiration to follow every day.

At the age of six, I thought Africa would simply be a place
to go to hunt; however, thirteen years later, I have totally fallen
in love with more than hunting. I have fallen in love with the
people, the animals, the land, the culture, the music, and much,
much more. Being blessed over the years with multiple trips to
Africa, I have enjoyed Africa’s warm hospitality but I have also
witnessed many of her needs.

When the opportunity came for me to give back to this
amazing place that had given me so much, I jumped at the op-
portunity. Through SCI, I met and became friends with John
Banovich, a famed international wildlife artist who is known for
his dramatic paintings of North American and African animals
and for his wildlife conservation and humanitarian efforts. A few
years ago, John turned his conservation efforts to lions. These
majestic animals have always been a family favorite of ours.
There is something magical about hearing lions roar in the morn-
ings or watching them walk with such strength through the bush.

Lion conservation is one of the most important projects cur-
rently going on in Southern Africa. When the issue of lion con-
servation arose, I couldn't help but want to get involved. My
sister and I have a time-honored tradition of giving to someone
else for our birthdays; so, for my sixteenth birthday, I partnered
with John Banovich to help raise money for the Chem Chem Lion
Project. The money we raised was used to buy tracking collars
to monitor and document lion movement and interactions with
the locals. It was a small step in saving what I believe to be the
greatest animal on Earth. The animals throughout Africa play a
huge part in creating the culture, and through the Chem Chem
Lion Project, we were able to help protect these animals we so
desperately need to save; however, when this portion of the proj-
ect was com- pleted, I was not content.

I wanted to make a bigger impact. I wanted to change lives
for the people who had changed mine. Two years later, John
Banovich and his foundation provided another amazing oppor-

Chem Chem Project

#%  GPs Collar
. Placed On Lion

tunity that gave me the chance to bring about change! He pro-
vided me with the opportunity to raise money for the Wheelchair
Foundation. As an athlete, I had taken the gift of walking for
granted. As we worked to raise money to buy wheelchairs for
needy natives in Africa, it became apparent to me just how im-
portant it is for us as hunters to give back to these amazing peo-
ple and their families.

Each day as the funds grew we were getting closer and

¢ closer to our goal. I
| reached out to
people my at
school, my club
sports team, my
hunting commu-
“.." nity, and my church
and spread the
word about the
need for wheel-
chairs. This was a
project in which
everyone was get-
ting involved as we
» were introducing
our friends and
family to a different
side of Africa! It
was amazing to
watch as this proj-
ect spread and im-
pacted people from
all  around the
world!

It was finally
time to deliver the
wheelchairs, and

& although I could
: = not go physically, I
was getting pictures regularly from John Banovich of the people
who were being blessed with this gift of mobility. For these peo-
ple who could not afford a wheelchair, it wasn't just about being
able to move about, it was about now having a way to get to
work or school, being able to travel for water or food, and being
able to have better access to medical care. These wheelchairs
would forever change their lives!

As a hunter throughout this experience, I was able to learn
and I was able to love. I have learned that we hunters must
protect and fight for the people, animals, and places that cannot
fight for themselves and I love Africa and I love the people of
Africa. There is something truly special about this place. We, as
hunters, have learned that we must give back to the places we
find so special to help preserve those special places! Through
Humanitarians and Conservationists like John Banovich and
through SCI's numerous Humanitarian Services outreach projects
like the SCI Blue Bag Projects, I have not only had the honor of
finding funds for the two projects above, I have had the oppor-
tunity to personally hand-deliver new shoes, clothing and school
supplies to very deserving and very appreciative native children.
As hunters, we cannot settle for the status quo by simply allow-
ing a place to change us: we must give back and do our part to
change the lives of the people and things that have so enriched
and changed us!

Banovich
Presents | '
l Wheelchairs .




Wows IN TEXAS

By Jared Whitworth

With the arrival of COVID-19, my hunting plans changed drastically
in 2020! A trip into the wilderness of Canada and a much-anticipated re-
turn to wilds Africa were now abruptly cancelled; however, perhaps now

more than ever, I felt the urge to get out and go, but with the mandatory
government shutdown, going abroad was not an option. Then I received |

a timely email from Madubula Safaris, long-time chapter friends and sup-
porters who host premier African safaris, inviting me to hunt with
Madubula Safaris in Texas!

: : I bhad hunted
Africa with Madubula

in the past and knew §

that owner and Pro-
3 fessional Hunter
John Abraham ran a
4 First-Class operation;

so, I called John to :
discuss the Texas

- opportunity.  After
talking with John, I

realized that he would be guiding African safari style here in the United States just like he
= does in his native country of Africa. In order for John to provide this opportunity in the United
States, he would have to hunt a high fenced operation but that operation consisted of nearly
20,000 acres. I had hunted all over the world and always had doubts about hunting any high
fenced area, but with that many acres in one block, I decided to go see it for the adventure.
Upon arrival at the privately-owned ranch in Texas, I soon realized that my hunt with
John would be the typical topnotch Madubula style adventure when John and his younger
son, Talon, were there to greet me. As with other properties associated with the Madubula
name, this Texas ranch property was massive, well-maintained and beautiful! As the staff
greeted me with welcoming smiles, I could already tell that they possessed the energy and

desire to make this an exciting but relaxing and enjoyable adventure for me.
1 \ B R Check in was in the fabulous rustic main lodge which was huge and filled with impressive
- - taxidermy. It was very enjoyable to walk around and look at all of the different species. After

Qdm & *alon -

check-in, I was taken to my Kentucky cabin which I
found to be luxurious and clean, and it was equipped
with WIFI. This cabin, which had been trucked in
from Kentucky, was positioned in a scenic setting
with big trees next to the river.

Excited to be on a hunt again, I quickly un-
packed my luggage and headed to the rifle range to
check the rifle’s zero. After a quick rifle check, the
safari began. As we drove through this vast pictur-
esque property, I realized it was home to huge herds
of mature females and awesome trophy animals such

=s as Axis Deer, Blackbuck, Hogs, Whitetail Deer, Elk,
. Red Stag, Cape Buffalo, Bison, Wildebeest, Zebra,

Arabian Oryx, Barasingha, Eld’s Deer, Fallow Deer,
Scimitar Horned Oryx, Kudu, Nyala, Gemsbok, Eland,
and many more diverse species, but I could tell that
getting a shot at a good one was going to be a chal-

Talon, John & Manager

lenge! We were hunting this ranch which was “as big as Texas” by spot and stalk. Our first couple of stalks were for Axis Deer, but I was not
successful. Axis travel in herds and move through the low secluded areas with lots of eyes watching your every move. This made for very challenging
but fun stalks for the allusive Axis that are beautiful animals with striking red hides dotted with bright white spots. They are also considered to be
one of the best meat animals and I wanted to take some home for the freezer.

Also on my wish list was a Blackbuck. On our way back to camp, Talon spotted a really, really nice Blackbuck. This incredible animal was 428

yards out, and we could tell by his body language that getting closer was not an option. I quietly slipped to some nearby bushes, steadied and
decided to take the long shot; and suddenly, I was successful with my first African guided Texas animal!
A Blackbuck is a small target and I felt very fortunate to have taken such a spectacular animal! Soon, he
was loaded in the truck and in route to the skinning shed. Blackbuck also have a reputation of being
good meat animals, so I instructed them to take it to have it processed and take it to the freezer. The
hide and horns were also professionally handled for taxidermy.

After we made our way back to camp, I took a quick shower then walked to the main lodge for supper.
Supper consisted of a salad bar, steaks, salmon, chicken, lamb, lots of fresh cooked vegetables, and several
deserts. It was all very tasty and I quickly knew that I would not be losing any weight on this trip. As we
enjoyed our meal together, it was good to relax, re-live good times, and forget about the stresses of Z=:i
today’s world. After supper, I made my way back to the cabin all the while enjoying the sounds of the
night and the stars in the big Texas sky. It was a very peaceful feeling. :

I woke early the next morning, eager for another African/Texas adventure. When John and Talon ar- 5
rived at the cabin, I excitedly climbed onto the truck. As we drove through the mountains, I saw huge
numbers of several species of sheep, goats, Ibex, Markors, Aoudad, and more. The Mountains were spec-
tacular and I quickly realized that this truly was big country. I tried a few stalks on Iranian Red Sheep
and Aoudad that ended unsuccessfully, so we made our way back to the lodge for a gourmet mid-morning
breakfast. Breakfast consisted of biscuits and gravy, eggs, bacon, sausage, potatoes, pancakes and fruit.

I don't drink coffee, but they have a fancy coffee machine which makes any type of coffee a person can
imagine. I love to eat, and therefore, I again ate way more than I needed.
As the sun was blazing, we rested for a short time ’
then headed back out. We chased long-ranging, elusive Axis all evening and Ifi naIIy got a 170-
yard shot right before dark at an unsuspecting big buck. I was extremely happy with my trophy
Axis. Axis Deer aren't like a Whitetail Deer in the fact that the breeding season is year-round;
therefore, there are always bucks that are hard horned and others that are in velvet.
We shortly made our way back to camp. After the Axis had been taken to the butchery, I
= cleaned up and made my way to the supper table. Just like before, the food was amazing, and the

o relaxing atmosphere was special with subtle hints of African allure! I was very pleased with my
Texas adventure all while enjoying the hospitality of my African friends. As an early morning

=" wakeup was scheduled, I soon settled in for a good night’s sleep before my journey home the next
. day.

! The virus has drastically affected us all, and as we look for new hunting adventures, Madubula
Safaris has created a Texas/African opportunity for us right here in the United States: no planes,
no passports; just a nice drive to Texas. I thank John & Talon of Madubula Safaris for a wonderful
trip and look forward to taking friends and family back to do it again soon. The call of Canada and
the lure of Africa are still very much with me, but if you are looking for an adventure you can ex-
perience today or after the pandemic has passed, give it a try!

For more information, you can contact John Abraham with Madubula Safaris,
john@Madubula.com, 817-899-5949




Why?

By Libby Gear

Why here? Why now? Disappointment was &g
not the way this trip was supposed to go. I
wanted a hard hunt, but I didn't mean impossi-
ble! I was on the brink of defeat with no view of
victory in sight. Judging from all my previous
hunting experiences, I could never have imag-
ined that this adventure would have turned out
this way.

Excitement was in the air as we landed in
South Africa to embark upon another family sa-
fari with Madubula Safaris; however, this safari
was more than a little different. Not only was my
best friend planning to propose to his girlfriend
during an African sunset, this was the first time
my longtime boyfriend had traveled to Africa.

With these special friends along, the trip had to

be perfect, and my hunting skills needed to be sharp as I was
pursuing a Vaal Rhebok, one of Africa’s most elusive animals.
Vaal Rhebok have a reputation for being one of the hardest
plains game animals to hunt in South Africa and hard hunting
was exactly what I wanted. I wanted to prove to myself that I
was capable of stalking and harvesting this wary, small antelope.

Upon arrival at Madubula’s camp, I was confident and ex-
cited about the hunt that lay ahead, and when we awoke the
next morning, those feelings had not changed. Little did I know
that just a couple hours later, my confidence would begin to
crumble, and I would truly be tested as a hunter.

As we approached the first Vaal Rhebok, I was beginning to
understand why people called this a challenging hunt. We walked
long distances, crawled on the ground, and climbed up tall
mountains. As I set- 1
tled in place to take Libby &
my first shot, I was Vaal
comfortable and con- Rhebok
fident. I took a deep f
breath, squeezed the
trigger and BOOM!

“That was it!" I

thought, “That

wasn't so hard!” but

as I looked up, harsh

reality hit me as the

Vaal disappeared

over the mountain. It was a clean miss and I was frustrated,
disappointed and, to be truthful, embarrassed.

I absolutely hate to miss an animal; however, I picked my
head up and felt sure the next chance would be successful; how-
ever, that thought could not have been farther from the truth. I
went on nine more stalks and after each attempt, I came up
empty handed. After the longest stalk, I walked to the safari
truck and began to cry. I was a failure and I felt like I could not
do this. I was wasting everybody’s time and, quite honestly, the
situation was humiliating.

I wanted to be as far as possible from another humbling
hunt; however, my team cheered me on and I was glad they in-
sisted! Over the next forty-eight hours, I learned some of the
most valuable life lessons. On our way back to camp that night,
the truck came to an abrupt stop right before we got out of the
mountains. John Abraham, my Professional Hunter and Outfitter,
approached and encouragingly said, “Let’s give this another shot;
you've got it this time!”

Libby & Family With
New Socks, Shoes & More
For Children

We soon began another stalk that would take us to the top
of yet another mountain. After several minutes of getting com-
fortable and finding the animal in my scope, I was ready to pull
the trigger. BOOM! “Please, please, please,” I thought, “I know
that was a good shot.” As I turned to John, all I could see was a
huge smile across his face. “He's down!” I could not have been
happier and more relieved. Completing the challenge was defi-
nitely a great feeling! I took the shot at 426 yards, which was
the longest shot I had ever made, and not to mention, this was
the biggest Vaal Rhebok we had seen.

At that moment, I was so glad I had chosen not to quit. I
learned that accepting and completing a hard challenge grew me
physically, mentally, and emotionally; however, I was not done
learning yet! The next day, we arrived at a local school to deliver
two Safari Club International Blue Bags. We brought these amaz-
ing kids new shoes, new school clothes, school supplies, a new
soccer ball, and some sweet treats. These were the most grate-
ful, sweetest children I had ever been around. They found so
much joy in little things.

While playing soccer with these remarkable children, I
learned one of the most valuable lessons of the trip. When I
asked why and did not understand, I realized that there was a
greater purpose. As much as I loved hunting, my purpose for
being in Africa was to bring joy to these kids. The failures and
disappointments I had recently experienced were obscured by
what I had learned with these remarkable kids. I realized that
sharing was what hunting was all about: giving back to those we
met and sharing love with the people who impacted our lives.
The next time I ask why, I will remember that I discovered a big-
ger perspective and found a bigger purpose behind the whole
hunting experience!

Children With Libby & Friends




A Covid-19
Dream

Safari
By Patrick Riley

The time was early March, 2020 and all the news outlets were
abuzz around a Coronavirus emanating from Wuhan, China. Most
of the networks in the States and the W.H.O. said this virus was
nothing to worry about; it was just a new virus strain acquired from
eating bats and not transmittable human to human, they believed.
I had no desire to eat bats and my awesome travel plans to Africa
were made months ago, so I kissed my loving wife goodbye and
carried my gear to check-in at the airport for my well overdue next
Safari to Africa.

Filled with tempered anticipation, I settled into my airline seat
opening my treasured copy of Theodore Roosevelt’s African Game
Trails. Somewhere over the Atlantic Ocean, the seatback TV station
in-flight news announced a precautionary travel ban of flights from
China and Europe into the US. I made a mental note to keep an
eye on the developing story but, at the time, I had no idea the im-
pact it would have on my treasured impending adventure.

Thirty-six hours and several flights later, I landed in Kimberly,
South Africa to hunt with my good friend and PH, Arnold Claassen.
Arnold was my Professional Hunter on my first Safari back in 2014
and we have stayed in contact through the years. Arnold reminded
me, then and now, of famed PH Harry Shelby for his game knowl-
edge and tireless efforts to successfully put me on game. Arnold
had acquired his Dangerous Game PH license since we last hunted,
and I looked forward to hunting Cape Buffalo and plains game with
him on this 21-day hunt. A brief gun inspection with the airport po-
lice and Arnold and I saddled into his Land Cruiser to begin my sa-
fari by hunting a beautiful Gemsbok and possibly a Sable and
pursuing my quest for the challenging Tiny 10 antelopes before
chasing a gigantic Cape Buffalo.

South Africa had been experiencing a drought the past few
years which is why we started our plains game hunt near Na-
maqualand in the Northern Cape where the rainfall is remarkably
reliable for being so close to the Kalahari Desert. That precipitation
kept the Gemsbok population healthy with plenty of trophy bulls to
sort through. Temperatures were mild, 60's in the mornings, climb-
ing into the 80’s by afternoon with the light winds constantly chang-
ing directions, always at the worst time, spoiling many a stalk.

The decision to hunt the Northern Cape turned out to be spot
on after two days of passing on numerous Gemsbok bulls, we fi-
nally found a magnificent lone bull escaping the mid-day heat by
lying under a small grove of Camel Thorn trees. The bull was fully
a mile away, so we carefully planned our stalk through mostly open
brush before following a slight dip in the terrain we hoped would
keep us out of my dream bull’s keen eyesight. We slowed our pace

k with an eye on a small rise that should af-
ford me a 200-yard open shot.

After more than an hour, we cau-
tiously crawled up the rise with rifle at the
ready. Arnold froze and motioned me to
slowly ease up to him, the bull had left his
bed and was leisurely feeding at a mere 50
yards quartering away. Taking several

breaths to slow my heartbeat, I aimed, squeezed and saw the bull
drop out of my scope.

The bull didn't move, nor did he disappoint with his longest
heavy horn measuring almost 47 inches, placing him well up in
Rowland Ward and SCI record books!

We spent three more days hunting and harvesting three of the
Tiny 10 antelopes: a fabulous Steenbok, a beautiful Western Bush
Duiker along with a really nice Common Reedbuck. We packed up
trophies and gear headed back to the Eastern Cape to work on
more of my Tiny 10, a striking Sable and an awesome Cape Buff.

On the drive back, we heard new reports of spreading closures
in Europe and now the US due to the virus and Africa was now re-
porting a few Coronavirus cases in Johannesburg and Cape Town.
We listened intently as the reporters indicated the virus was rapidly
spreading through human to human contact and realized this could
be a BIG game changer! Concerned by the news reports, I called
home to learn that our Kentucky Governor had shut our state down
and my company had issued work from home orders as our assem-
bly lines ground to a halt. My wife was sheltering in place at home
only allowed to venture out wearing a N95 mask to protect her
from exposure to the virus. My Mother’s nursing home was closed
with no one allowed in or out. Our kids in New York and Minnesota
were also sheltering in place ordering necessities on-line for contact
free delivery. We discussed shortening my safari but, since all were
safe at home and Africa was relatively virus free at that time, we
agreed to carry on and keep a close watch on events just in case.

We hunted several large tracts of prime hunting land on the

Eastern Cape using Arnold’s
hometown of Kirkwood as
our basecamp. By Day-16,
we had added a splendid
Sable, an extraordinary Klip-
springer, stunning Suni, a
fabulous Dik-Dik, a spectac-
ular Sharp’s Grysbok and an
outstanding Cape Grysbok
leaving only the elusive Red
and Blue Duikers to complete my Tiny 10. This was clearly the
African Safari of my dreams!

Returning wearily to basecamp late that night, we found
Arnold’s wife, Chelle, glued to the television as everything had
changed drastically! The President of RSA was declaring a state of
disaster and closed its borders to foreign travelers. South Africa
was going on lockdown! My safari had just taken a vicious turn!
Could I get out of South Africa and could I get back into the States!

Arnold and I were up late that night scouring the internet look-
ing for a way out. The airlines had shut down and strict curfews
had been enacted. Arnold also had cattle several hours drive away
from Kirkwood that needed to be watered every couple of days, so
he was obviously struggling with conflicting priorities for the safety
of his family, his client and his cattle! Arnold was relieved to find
his farm license would allow him to travel about to tend his cattle,
which information could ultimately lead to my way out.

I customarily travel with Global Rescue for emergencies, but
fortunately, I had never had to use their services before. I tried to
reach Global Rescue’s website, but the internet failed repeatedly;
likewise, I tried my cell phone but also was unable to connect. Hav-
ing hunted with Arnold before, I did not think I would need a Satel-
lite phone on this trip, a decision I was now regretting. Arnold
knew of a fellow PH who had a SAT Phone we could use IF we
could somehow meet up with him to make that call!

Arnold’s PH friend was also with a client but he was due back
in the next day or two and his wife advised that he was unaware
of the lockdown and was believed to still be hunting Leopard in the

Continued on page 9




KYSCI Welcomes New Officers & Directors

By Alice Monarch

The chapter election results are in
and longtime KYSCI Board Member and
supporter, Bob Edwards, will be taking
over the duties of Chapter President
from Larry Richards who has served our
chapter tirelessly for the last 5 years.
Larry, who was our chapter’s first pres-

- ident, has led
our chapter to
break records
in fundraising as well as accepting the
challenge of leading our efforts to be
“First for Hunters” and our chapter’s
many accomplishments and youth ini-
tiatives. Under Larry’s leadership and
newly returning Board Member Col.
Mike Abell’s ingenuity, our chapter has

Lar Richards

Continued from page 8
A Covid-19 Dream Safari

mountains somewhere along the route to Arnold’s cattle. Arnold
and I decided to head out the next day to check his cattle and hope
to contact his friend along the way. We were stopped at two road-
blocks enroute by authorities who were trying to enforce the lock-
down. After checking Arnold’s papers, they let us proceed with
strict warnings not to stop anywhere along the way. We tried re-
peatedly to call Arnold’s friend using our cell phone with no luck.

After watering the cattle, Arnold drove to the high point on his
range overlooking the coast where he was able to call his PH friend.
They were coming down the mountain and were shocked to hear
of all that had transpired while they had been out on safari the last
couple weeks. Arnold and his friend devised a way around the
roadblocks and set a point to meet in the bush, but it would be
late, and risky if we were discovered. For a second time that day,
luck was on our side as a full moon and a cloudless sky allowed us
both to traverse the back country without lights and meet just be-
fore midnight to try his emergency SAT phone. A welcomed voice
picked up on the second ring as I relayed my situation and location
and listened as they told me that they could get me out but time
was short as South Africa was just the first country to shut down
its borders but the other countries would quickly follow suit. Their
situational assessment was that the lockdowns would close most
of the African Continent for the next several months. That created
a no brainer: I had to get back home to the States. We were told
to sit tight and await instructions.

The night sounds of the African bush grew louder and ever
more intense as we sat silently inside the vehicle listening to crea-
tures move about as we waited for Global Rescue to contact us with
a plan. My mind worried about my family back home while part of
me worried for Arnold, his family and the other PH’s that make their
living off the land. In the back of my mind, I was lamenting my
safari being cut short with no chance of hunting the coveted Cape
Buffalo on this trip.

The SAT phone rang again with the voice being much more
deliberate and slower. “Time is short, only answer with Yes or No!”
the voice commanded, “Can you move from your current position?”

“Yes,” I responded.

“Can your PH get you closer to the Coast?” he quizzed.

Arnold, who was listening next to me shook his head and I
again answered, “Yes.”

created a new Legislative Action Committee which has led and
is leading sportsmen’s fight to protect and preserve Kentucky
sportsmen’s rights and KDFWR assets.

Stepping up to help lead KYSCI as Vice President is former
Board Member Lowell Stevens who is one of our chapter’s early
leaders and supporters. Returning as the chapter’s esteemed
Senior Advisor is Mike Ohlmann and Director at Large Tom
Hebert, both who are among our revered founding fathers. Join-
ing our Board for the first time is Jared Whitworth who has been
a stout supporter of KYSCI and a strong advocate for hunting
and conservation. Returning to the role of Board Member after
having served our chapter well as Past Chapter President is Mike
Maddox. Newly re-elected Board Members Ivan Schell, Marty
Stamper, Ivy Stevens and Jim Warren will serve two-year terms.
Treasurer Sherry Maddox, Secretary Alyson Stamper and Board
Member Alice Monarch each have one year respectivly remaining
on their terms.

“Can you get within one kilometer of the coastline to a high-
point you can reach quickly without being seen,” he questioned.

Arnold signaled a thumbs up and I replied, “Yes.”

“Good,” the voice said, “When you are in place text us your
emergency code from this phone. We will GPS your position and
contact you when inbound. Extraction will be quick, no baggage
and no delays. Be ready for anything and we'll get you out.”

Echoes of no baggage, no delays raced through my mind as
Arnold drove us back to where his cattle were. Since we had al-
ready been through the checkpoint, we were not questioned. Back
at the farm, Arnold pointed to a small brushy ridge within sight of
the coast. We hiked up to the point, finding a shady spot just be-
low the ridge. I texted the emergency number from the SAT
phone. A returned text simply displayed, “Acknowledged.”

We talked in hushed voices and agreed to complete this hunt
when the world was back to normal. We both chuckled at our own
bizarre thoughts of what “normal” would look like. “Listen,” Arnold
said, and pointed into the sun, “That is the unmistakable sound of
a helicopter.”

Another SAT phone text, “We're here, show yourself.”

We stood up and moved into the open. The helicopter made
a slight adjustment over to us and hovered some 30 feet up. The
door swung open, a rope dropped, and an operator slid down to
our position. He introduced himself, “I'm Cleave, which one of you
is Pat?”

“That's me,” I said.

“Well Pat,” Cleave said, “we can't land here, so we'll have to
do it the hard way.”

Cleave helped me into a harness and hooked us both to the
rope, “Hang on tight!” Cleave yelled above the sound of the rotors
as Arnold and I exchanged a quick handshake with words of thanks
and good luck for what lay ahead for each of us.

Cleave signaled the helicopter and we were pulled off the ridge
and into the air with the chopper tilting out toward the coast. Vi-
sions of tumultuous rides in secret boats, planes and trucks culmi-
nating in a clandestine crossing of the Canadian/US border created
clear images of a welcomed reprieve but, many miles still lay ahead
before I would be back home with my beloved wife.

Mystified, I awoke in Kentucky with my heart pounding wildly!
My real March African Safari had been cancelled due to the Virus;
so, my mind had dreamed up this COVID-19 Safari from the deep-
est reaches of my own subconscious. A tale of fiction or maybe a
premonition of adventures yet to come? Only time will tell.




“LEGAL BRIEFS”

By Ivan Schell, Esquire
HE B EEEEEEEEEENEENEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEERE

FABAGAGAGAES

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESR
NATIONAL NEWS

Litigation re: Import Permits:

In early June, 2020, the US Court of Appeals for the D.C. Circuit brought to a positive culmination six years of liti-
gation related to the permitting policy of the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service (FWS). During the Obama administration
the government utilized nation-wide bans on importation of species alleged to be endangered and threatened regard-
less of the country or area from which they were being imported. Anti-hunting groups successfully frustrated the at-
tempt of FWS thru litigation to enact rules which would have allowed certain species to be imported. In response the
FWS implemented a case by case process of assessing each import permit request based on scientific evidence related
to the specific facts related to the permit. Anti-hunting groups then contested the case by case process but have been
now rebuffed by the DC Circuit. The Court has recognized the right of FWS to consider the conservation benefits of
hunting in specific areas and the efforts of individual safari operators to protect habitat for poachers and protect animal
species in the long run.

Legislation: Great American Outdoors Act:

The US Senate has passed the Great American Outdoors Act (S. 3422) by 73 to 25. The act will provide $9.5 billion
over five years to revitalize the crumbling infrastructure of public lands and waters administered by the National Park
Service, the Bureau of Land Management, the US Fish and Wildlife Service and the US Forest Service. SCI believes that
this money will make positive impacts on wildlife conservation efforts and increase access for hunting and fishing
across the country and has been actively promoting its passage. The house version of the bill was introduced on June
4™ Please contact your Congressional Representatives and ask them to support passage. For Kentucky see the fol-
lowing websites: www.govtrack.us/congress/members/KY and for Indiana see: www.govtrack.us/congress/mem-
bers/IN.

Mountain Lion Management Plan:

SCIF and SCI have submitted a joint formal public comment to the Colorado Parks & Wildlife Commission regarding
the West Slope Mountain Lion Management Plan. As might be expected these comments reflect SCI’s support for the
use of hunter harvest data in lion population management and the use of hunting as a conservation tool to enhance
the management of this resource. Any casual review of reports coming out of the West, and specifically from California,
Colorado, etc., educates one to the rise in human-lion conflicts and the need to scientifically and effectively address
these conflicts. In addition, the proposed plan will promote the rational management of prey species such as mule
deer and elk.

REGIONAL NEWS

Constitutional Rights: The First and Second Amendments:

Any reasonably attentive observer of the local and national scene over these last few weeks is aware of the recent
race-based protests and riots. Although no determinations as of this writing have been issued by the three govern-
mental bodies investigating the Louisville shootings, thousands of local protestors have taken to the streets demanding
justice for the fallen. Unfortunately, some of these protests have resulted in physical destruction of businesses, looting,
assaults on business owners and other locals, unauthorized parades dominating streets, and caravans of automobiles
obstructing all lanes of traffic by traveling in the wrong direction and causing havoc for the driving public. Although
this would not normally be a topic that [ would undertake in this column, I do so here because I believe that abuse of
the First Amendment of the Constitution can and has resulted in abuse and suppression of the Second Amendment
rights of our citizens. Accordingly, [ will address what is protected free speech and assembly and what is not.

The First Amendment states: “Congress shall make no law . .. abridging the freedom of speech, or of the press, or
the right of the people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the Government for a redress of grievances.” Notice the
word “peaceably.” This is the essence of protected speech and assembly. Interestingly even the ACLU has taken note
of this limitation in its online guidance: “Know Your Rights: Demonstrations and Protests”.  They specifically note
that certain types of events require permits such as a march or parade that does not stay on the sidewalk and other
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events that require blocking traffic or street closure, large rallies requiring the use of sound amplification devices or
rallies at certain designated parks or plazas: “If marchers stay on the sidewalks and obey traffic and pedestrian signals,
their activity is constitutionally protected even without a permit. Marchers may be required to allow normal pedestrian
traffic and may not maliciously obstruct or detain passers-by” www.ACLU.org/sites/default/files/field-pdf-file /kyr-
protests.pdf.

Without adherence to these rules, speech and assembly is not constitutionally protected speech and assembly and
protestors will become perpetrators of illegal activity. This has clearly been the case in Louisville and other communities
in our area. When protestors engage in illegal behavior, that behavior can precipitate the legitimate perception by non-
protestors that their lives are being endangered and cause them to consider action to protect themselves including the
use of deadly force: hence the implications to the Second Amendment. [ would encourage all readers to contact their
local officials and explain what constitutionally protected speech and assembly consists of and what it does not consist

of. Demand adherence to the rule of law so that all citizens are respected and not endangered.

Contact Mayor Fisher’s office at (502) 574-2003.

Working With Partners

By Larry Richards

As June 30% rolled
around, we were prepar-
ing to field new chapter
officers and Board mem-
bers, when I was ap-
proached by Edwin
Nighbert, President of
the League of Kentucky
Sportsmen, who asked
our chapter to help them

W|th the purchase of this magnificent 25’ Disc Harrow. The disc
was to have been purchased with the proceeds of the sale of the
League’s Special Commission Elk Permit, but the original deal did-

2020 KYSCI
Dove Hunt Update

By Mike Maddox

At the end of last
dove season, Jim War-
ren and I began the
work of preparing for
this year’s KYSCI Open-
ing Day Dove Hunt!|
During the first week o
October, 2019, we pu
down eighteen tons of L :
AG Lime. Previous soil testing identifi ed the PH Ievels in the dove
fields were around 5.2 which only allowed weeds to grow.

On June 18™, Jim and I went to
prepare the fields for the new crop and
we had a pleasant surprise. Blake
Deuser of Triple Oaks Ouitfitter, chapter
fundraiser donor and person from
whom our chapter leases the dove
fields, had acquired additional fields

| adjacent to our leased property. Three
weeks earlier, he had drilled in two
acres of sunflowers which were already
breaking through with shoots about
three to four inches tall. I understand

n't go through as planned and they were left to find another
source to fund this project on short notice. The cost of this sec-
ond piece of equipment was a bit over their tag money and Edwin
asked if KYSCI would partner with them to donate the disc to the
KDFWR and specifically to the Ballard Wildlife Management Area.

The KYSCI Board met and approved our participation to the
extent of the amount requested, $2,000.00, with the remainder
of the cost, $400.00, being contributed by private donation. Se-
curing this much-needed piece of machinery is a great example
of like-minded organizations working together to get an impor-
tant piece of equipment into the right hands at the right place to
improve wildlife habitat and food conditions on the WMA. T am
proud our chapter was able to take part in making this happen
as many of our chapter members have history on the Ballard
WMA. Joining with the League was a great opportunity for our
chapter to reach out and partner with another organization that
supports hunters and hunting.

we will also be able to hunt these
fields if the deer leave enough of _
sunflowers to attract birds!

Jim ran the tractor with the ro-
tary plow while I used my Gator with
a big commercial spreader on the
front to put down 750 pounds of fer-
tilizer. After Jim finished each field,

I broadcast 100 pounds of Japanese

Millet over the plowed ground. We &

had planted this type of Millet for a §

duck food plot last year and it did

great in wet soil. Our dove fields i .
were fairly dry that day with the tiller stlrrlng up plumes of dust;
fortunately, that evening we had a nice downpour and set the
seeds we had planted earlier. Japanese Millet has a 60-day
growth cycle to maturity which should work out perfect for this
year’s chapter dove hunt.

The fields have received a number of rains since we planted
them and Blake sent me a couple photos that I've attached here
from last week and I will let you be the judge of how our fields
are doing!! With the lime, fertilizer and millet we planted this
year and the addition of a couple fields of sunflowers, we should
have great fields for doves! I did see a number of doves flying
around the property while we were planting, and I hope they will
hang around, hopefully, for the feast to come. I will update our
members as the season approaches with the details for this
year’s Opening Day Dove Hunt!




KYSCI To Join KYBHA & KDFWR
For Peabody WMA Clean-Up

By Colonel Mike Abell, Ret

During a winter meeting held at the

Peabody WMA Headquarters, local sports-

men and women led by KYSCI Chapter

Member Scott Cronin asked the 2nd District

e 0 ! Commissioner, Mr. Brian Fisher and Chapter

Board Member Colonel (Retired) Mike Abell to attend and discuss

ongoing issues at the Peabody Wildlife Management Area with the

KDFWR staff. The Peabody WMA is a massive area that covers

45,647 acres in multiple tracts across Ohio, Hopkins and Muhlenberg

Counties. One of the major issues discussed at that meeting was il-

legal dumping and littering in the management area which led
Colonel Abell to begin planning an area clean-up.

The Board of Directors at Kentucky Backcountry Hunters and

Anglers (KYBHA) approved the clean-up and then approval was

Thi.Ad

Like many other chapter members, I escaped the boredom of
COVID-19 this month with an excursion into the hinterlands of Ken-
tucky in search of the great thunder chicken. I have had the good
fortune to be the guest of a great friend and hunting partner who
also happens to own 400 acres of prime rural territory in central Ken-
tucky, which he cultivates exclusively for hunting. All I must do in ex-
change is to provide the salad for the meals in hunting camp. Usually
this involves tossing together in a huge bowl every raw vegetable that
I like (and a few I don't) along with lettuce and three kinds of nuts.
This year’s version was typically deemed stellar even though it had
to be enjoyed by each of us spaced around the table with appropriate
distancing.

I had arrived the night before our first hunt so that I could join
the early morning ritual of listening for predawn gobbles in the vicinity
of our chosen hunting blinds. I chose a blind over a high hill and down
into the next hollow. This place was difficult for me to find in the day-
time, but turned out to be impossible in the darkness. After failed at-
tempts on three different trails, I was drenched in sweat from the
exertion of hauling my decoys, pack and gun up and down formidable
hills searching for the elusive blind. I ultimately decided to settle on
using a box blind that I could find. It was one that I had employed a
few years ago with success. I deployed my decoys including a Pretty
Boy gobbler with a genuine feather tail about 25 yards in front of the
blind.

About an hour and a half after sunrise I was beginning to despair
that the frustration of the early morning would continue. Shortly
thereafter one hen and then another began to feed among my de-
coys. Things might be turning around so I began my less than artistic
box music. At least the hens did not run away. In fact, they contin-
ued to search for bugs in the native grasses for two hours! But why
were not these hens attracting their male counterparts? This was an-

sought and given by the leadership of the KDFWR. One of the big
pieces missing was funding. Our Chapter President Larry Richards
made a proposal that our chapter partner with the KYBHA and KD-
FUR in this wildlife area clean-up project by our chapter paying for
a 30 yard roll off construction type dumpster. At our recent KYSCI
Board of Directors meeting, the funding was approved; therefore,
with the leadership of KYBHA, the volunteering of local concerned
sportsmen/women, and the support of KYSCI, the clean-up will be-
come a reality.

The Peabody WMA clean-up will happen Saturday, July
11th at 9:00 A.M. We would love to have more volunteers.
Working to clean up and protect our public lands and waters is
something we can all agree is a worthy endeavor! It is also a great
reason to cooperate across our wildlife conservation community.

other of the many mysteries
that turkey hunting has
stumped me with on each
outing.

Because the hunters in
camp had agreed to return
for lunch at 11:30 that morn-
ing, I decided at 11:00 that
my frustration would likely *
continue and that I may a
well pack up my decoys and
head back to the cabin. So, I ¢
accumulated my hunting &
equipment, but did not empty =
my gun because I had hope
that a miracle might occur on
my walk back to my vehicle. ,‘g, b Wi
Exercising the caution developed over many pr|or hunts I cracked
open the rear door of the blind ever so slightly to see what might be
loitering behind the blind. That caution paid off with the vision of
two magnificent long bearded birds only about 35 yards distant.

For some reason I did not spook the birds when peering out at
them, which allowed me to recover and bring my Beretta 391A Ex-
trema into play. I quickly found the outsized head of the nearest bird
in my scope and sent a load of Federal TSS number 7s into its un-
suspecting majesty. The bird slammed flat, without any flopping, but
managed to erect its bloody red head skyward. Not taking any
chances with this rare coincidence, I directed a second load of tung-
sten on its short flight at 1200 feet per second to seal the deal.

I wish that I could claim that the bird came running to the de-
coys, fooled by their seductive deployment and the siren song of my
box call. But the fact is that I managed to succeed notwithstanding
my inadequate display due solely to a gift of nature. Or as Lamar
Gillett, the only P-35 pilot in WWII to shoot down a Japanese Zero,
is reputed to have said, “it’s better to be lucky than good.” The birds
were delivered to the right place at the right time. I am duly thankful
for this gift, with apologies to Randy Phelps, who has tried on more
than one occasion to teach me better skills. (See the photos of the
decoy display with live hen. Also see the magnificent iridescent colors
of the deceased turkey.) The bird sported a ten-inch beard, 1.5 inch
spurs and weighed 28 Ibs). Of course, as any turkey hunter knows,
the exact location of this adventure must remain undisclosed.
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