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It has been a busy time in the hunting 
world of things since the Holiday Season.  
Hunting organizations have held their 
annual events, held meetings –both the 
board and committee; and many 
fundraiser banquets have been held. 
 
I attended our SCI Reno 
Convention/Board Meeting/ Committee 
Meetings/ Fundraiser along with several 
fellow CCSCI members. 
I also attended the Dallas Safari Club 
Convention along with Richard Dein and 
Carl Wagoner. 
 
While large, the Dallas show is about 1/5 
the size of the show in Reno.  It did offer 
us the opportunity to pick up donations 
from outfitters and companies to support 
our CCSCI fundraiser on April 17th.  
I think you will all be impressed with the 
quality and variety of hunts and other 
items that will be featured there. 
  
But Reno – all you can say is WOW!  The 
show of all shows.  If it exists you found it 
there.   It is definitely an investment in 
time and expense to go, but it is 
something that you should do at least 
once just to see and experience it.  We had 
a CCSCI table at the Friday and Saturday 
night banquet fundraiser.  I think I can 
say we all had a blast.  Company, food, 
and entertainment (President George W. 
Bush). 
 
 
 
 

 
In between those two shows I accompanied 
Bwanna Bob on his quest for a Mexican 
Desert Mule Deer. 
Bwanna Bob’s story is further on in this 
newsletter – but I will tell you it was a hoot! 
  
CCSCI held its annual Christmas Party in 
December and it was another in a long list 
of enjoyable CCSCI activities. With about 
80+ attendees, great food and camaraderie 
all welcomed the 2009 holiday season and 
prepared to welcome in the year 2010!  
  
 With the trial addition of monthly social 
functions in January, February and March 
CCSCI is trying to find more ways for CCSCI 
members to get to know each other,  
socialize, and just talk about our hunting 
adventures and conservation efforts.   I 
sincerely hope that we all have new ones to 
share with each other and to build upon in 
2010.  
  
And the 2010 banquet/ fundraiser is almost 
upon us.  If you haven’t signed up, please 
do.  You’ll have a great time, hopefully find 
a few treasures and a super bargain and 
support CCSCI efforts protecting the right 
to hunt and conservation.   
  
I wish you all health, happiness and great 
adventures this year.  
  
JPM  
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Apr.                     04 -  CCSCI Board Meeting  
                                                                                          17 – CCSCI Banquet/Fundraiser 
May. 
June.                                                                                 19– General Memb ership Meeting                                 
                 
Jul.                          18– CCSCI Board Meeti ng 

CCSCI Calendar of Events 
Mark Your Calendars! 
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2010 Auction 
 

Preview the 2010 Auction Booklet 



MEET YOUR BOARD MEMB ERS 
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John Sholes has been a member of SCI since 1976.  John is a member of SCI’s 
Quarter Century Society, life member of SCI and SCIF/Sables, SCI Metro 
chapter, RMEF, North American Hunting Club and the Izaak Walton League 
of America.  John is a member of numerous hunting and conservations 
organizations.  John has hunted in South Africa, Zimbabwe and Namibia as 
well as Canada and various states in the US.  John is an Endowment Member 
of the NRA.  He retired from the federal government.  He and his wife, Judy, 
enjoy travelling and they take walking and sightseeing trips around the world.  
John and Judy live in Gaithersburg, MD with their spoiled black Lab, Diablo. 



 
 
 
 

PATHFINDER AWARD  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
  
I am very excited that the Chesapeake Chapter of Safari Club International will be sponsoring me for the 
American Wilderness Leadership School in Wyoming. I heard about AWLS in 2003 while attending an Audubon 
field ornithology experience on Hog Island in Maine.  I was talking to Scott Wiedensaul, a noted naturalist, about 
his travels. During the course of our discussion, he brought up AWLS and strongly encouraged me to consider 
attending.  
 
Shortly after I returned from Hog Island, my role as a classroom teacher of 17 years changed as I accepted a 
position within the school system as the Environmental Education Resource Teacher for Charles County Public 
Schools. At the time, the main focus of that position was running the Nanjemoy Creek Environmental Education 
Center (NCEEC) with emphasis on the 5th grade overnight experience that each 5th grader in the public schools 
attends. Over 1,000 students annually are impacted by that experience at NCEEC.  
 
After over 6 years in the position we’ve also extended outreach programs into the schools and community from 
30 programs last year to over 73 this year. That being said, I’m anxious to continue to expand our programs. 
While my background in ecology, biology and educational practice is rather strong, I am a life-long learner. The 
experiences offered through AWLS will provide new knowledge that I can apply to training my staff of 3 
environmental education assistants and to our programming. I noted with excitement several topics that are to be 
covered at AWLS that will definitely allow me to do so. I am extremely interested in learning more about wildlife 
conservation and management, land management, outdoor ethics, outdoor survival, energy conservation and the 
resources for outdoor education that I saw listed on the AWLS website.  I see potential for incorporating the ideas 
from many of these and the other topics to be covered into our offerings at NCEEC.  
 
My grandfather was a noted hunter in Iowa. I truly believe that hunters were the first naturalists and 
conservationists, noticing and taking action when populations dropped as habitat was lost.  When taking the one 
Wildlife Management course I’ve had, my grandfather’s insights were much more helpful than any textbook or 
professor. We talked at length about market hunting and the impact on waterfowl as he remembered those days 
from his youth – he had just started hunting toward the end of those years. He discussed how he saw the 
waterfowl population change in Iowa over the years and I told him about Aldo Leopold and his observations.  It is 
quite a privilege to savor these memories today. From the time I was able to get out the door, I was exploring 
nature. I know this passion was passed down to me from my grandfather through my father, an avid 
outdoorsman.  I feel it quite an honor to share that passion with students and adults today.  
 
I take my responsibility as an educator very seriously and am passionate about my responsibility in educating 
students about the environment– the future of our natural world is in their hands.  I look forward to attending 
AWLS to expand my knowledge, which will assuredly expand the knowledge of many others as I incorporate what 
I learn into our programs.  

 

American Wilderness Leadership School Scholarship R ecipient 
Paula Batzer  
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CCSCI hosted a shooting/hunt event at Pintail Point for disabled hunters and wounded warriors on 20 March 
2010.  The event consisted of a round of Sporting Clays in the morning followed by lunch in the club house, and 

finished with a upland bird hunt in the afternoon. 

 
 
 

 
 
 

DISABLED AND WOUNDED VETERANS SHOOT  
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PATHFINDER AWARD WINNER  

Sergeant First Class Greg Stube, U.S. Army and his wife, Donna Stube.  

WOUNDED WARRIOR LATE SEASON DUCK HUNT  

Late season duck hunt with Humanitarian Services Committee Chairman, H. Salzinger, SGT John Sommer, 
CWO/5 Brad Garfield, SSGT Josh Haislipand. 
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The linked document related to the recent Sables merger by-law changes helps Sables Representatives 
and others to better understand what the merger means. 

The purpose of the merger is to give Sables at the national and chapter levels recognition as leaders in 
education. According to the by-laws, Sables is committed to furthering the understanding of our 
outdoor heritage including the positive role of hunting through SCIF education programs. Money 
raised by Sables is dedicated to SCIF education programs. 

At the national level, the Sables President is automatically the Chair of the Education Sables 
Committee. Sables have members on SCI and SCIF standing committees. 

At the chapter level Sables are now called Chapter Sables Committees in place of Sables Divisions. 
Everything else remains the same with the exception that Chapter Sables Committees are encouraged 
to become education leaders within the chapter in order to promote SCIF and SCIF Sables strategic 
plan. 

Please review the attached document. If you have any questions please call or email CCSCI Sables 
Committee Chair and Board Member, Mary Killett. 

 
  
 

Please click on the link below to see more information about Sables. 
 
 
 
 

                                                               
 
 
 
                                                          Sables 2010 Newsletter 
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BWANNA BOB’S CORNER  

 
MID ASIAN IBEX HUNT—KYRGYZ REPUBLIC, formerly known as KYRGYZTAN 
 

This hunt was purchased at the FNAWS Auction some 2 years ago.  It is the same hunt that was offered at the CCSCI 
Banquet/Auction/Fundraiser last year.  While it took two years to make all the arrangements, it was worth it.  As 
originally offered it was a hunt for two.  I was attending the CCSCI Banquet some time after I bought the hunt.  My 
wife, Cathy, and I were with John and Carol McLaurin.  When the conversation rolled around to hunts we had 
purchased, I had this hunt for two Mid Asian Ibex and John had a hunt for two that he purchased at the CCSCI 
Banquet for two for Gould Turkey in Mexico.  And the deal was done, we would accompany each other on our hunts.  
And it could not have turned out better.  For some reason when you have a friend with you on a hunt, it is multiple 
times better!! 
 
Anyway, my trip started out on September 25th, 2009 when Cathy flew over to our farm in South Africa.  Since I 
would need it in the Kyrgyz Republic for the Mid Asian Ibex, I took my trusty ole 300 Weatherby Magnum with me.  
Man, do you have to do a lot of paperwork when you bring a rifle into South Africa.  If you ever go hunting there and 
take your personal firearm, be sure you read up on the requirements!! 
 
Well, on the 28th of October I headed out for the Kyrgyz Republic, to meet up with John in Istanbul, Turkey on our 
way to the Kyrgyz Republic.  I get to Paris—that is how they routed me, only to face a flight change.  So there I am in 
Gay Pari(s) at 8 am in the morning having flown overnight from Pretoria without enough time to leave the airport to 
see the sights, but delayed until 2:30 pm for the next flight.  Talk about chair sore!  I make that flight and land in 
Istanbul with barely enough time to make the connection with John to Bishkek.  I had lots of time to daydream 
about what was to come for sure.  Not the least of it was another five hour flight, with an arrival at 3 pm, then a 12 
hour drive to our hunting area, the roads which we had been forewarned were not the best in the world (they 
definitely weren’t, but not too bad).  I had up to this point very little sleep, my butt was more than a little travel 
weary, and I  was sweating from rushing through the Istanbul International Airport to make my connection—have 
you ever ridden in cattle car seating on Turkish Airlines facing another consecutive overnight flight, sweaty, with no 
hope of a shower for another  20 hours?  I don’t recommend it and I suspect the other passengers wouldn’t either! 
To maintain my rather limited sanity, I thought of the exclusive 245,000 hecter (about 2 acres per hecter) hunting 
area in one of the most highly populated Ibex regions in the world.  It includes the famous Tian-Shaw Mountain 
Range and others, lots of others!  If you could lay flat all the mountains in the hunting area you would likely have 
over a million hecters, lots of ups and downs! 
 
At the Bishkek Airport we were met by a nice young man holding a sign with our names on it and he escorted us to 
the VIP Lounge where he took our passports and other paperwork.  He scurried off to have everything processed, to 
include securing our luggage and rifles.  Pretty nice and pretty easy.  In the Lounge we were greeted by the local 
outfitter, Igor, and our interpreter, Vadim. Both gracious and hospitable.  By 4:15 am we were on our way to the 
hunting area—and yes, it really did take 12 hours!  Actually the drive was quite enjoyable, scenic, and informative.  
We journeyed east to the Issik-Kul Lake, a natural lake measuring 190 Km long (114 miles) and some 60 Km wide 
(36 miles), exceeding 700 Meters in depth (2000 feet) in places.  We paralleled the southern shoreline about 
halfway round when wewe turned south through, Raing, Terskey, over the Soiek Pass, Djetinbel and finally over the 
Ashoo-Su Pass, Borkoldog.  I know what you are thinking.  Don’t go there.  Now these passes were in the 
neighborhood of 12,000 feet in elevation.  As we traversed them, I thought to myself how wonderful it was that this 
would be a horseback hunt.  Of course I was not thinking clearly either—more on that later.    
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We arrived at Base Camp (Kainar Kan) at 4 PM right at 12 hours after airport departure!  Plenty of sunlight left.   So 
we proceeded to sight in our rifles and it was a good thing we did—altitude coupled with air travel makes for some 
adjustments!  Dinner followed and it was really good—Borch soup, salad, hamburger steak, and vegetables.  Dessert 
if you could find room for it.  Following dinner, plans were discussed and made for the start of the hunt the next 
morning.  We went to bed prepared to go separate ways about 5 or 6 the next morning.  Sometime during the night 
plans changed and a knock on the door at 3 AM was our first realization that we were no longer going in separate 
directions, but rather we were to pack up, mount up and be gone by 4 AM in total darkness with only the stars on a 
pure black velvet sky to light our way.  It didn’t start to lighten up until 6:30 AM with the sun following close behind 
at 7 AM. 
 
At first we did not really know where we were headed, except that we knew we were going to be gone at least one 
night.  We did not know how far we were going, only that it was pretty much continuously up and that the terrain 
was increasingly snowy and beautiful, not to mention rugged.  But those small mountain horses were great at 
keeping their feet, even on the ice and snow.  Admittedly, we were not always so sure that they were going to be able 
to do that though!!  I sometimes wondered once we could actually see the terrain, that perhaps we were much better 
off when we couldn’t see where we were riding?  At one point we had to dismount and climb by foot what was only a 
short 100 meter or fewer slopes of some 45 degrees because the horses couldn’t make it otherwise.  I will let you in 
on a little secret; it was too steep for ordinary people too!  Between climbing often one step up and 2 back and 
crawling on hands and knees over snow covered rocks with a lot of help from the superhuman guides, we finally 
made it to the top.  If we could have spoken normally in the thin air, we would have asked for oxygen tanks! 
Some six hours later, we stopped riding, dismounted, and had lunch.  If you don’t think that much time on a horse 
hasn’t softened you up, you are greatly mistaken.  Your legs are sore, your knees ache, and there isn’t much skin left 
on your arse.  But hey, it’s all fun!!!! But the terrain, oh that wonderful, gorgeous, breath-taking terrain!  The snow 
covered mountains, the frozen river and streams galore, the glacier-carved chutes; they all make me wonder what it 
all looked like a thousand or more years ago. Maybe even more precipitous. 
 
I had initially thought we would make camp right there, but I was wrong.  After lunch we continued up the 
Yzengukoosh River.  It actually flows into China!  But I remiss, I haven’t even talked about the wildlife. We had seen 
up to that point, a number of groups of both Ibex and Marco Polo Sheep.  Not close, but a ways away.  I was also 
amazed at the number of skulls of both Ibex and Marco Polo Sheep that I had been seeing in the river bed and on the 
slopes.  I counted over 25 skulls of Marco Polo Sheep and over 15 skulls of Ibex.  True, the older animals and 
younger ones alike can die from the harsh winters, but we all believe that the biggest problem with the high 
mortality rate is wolves.  I even ran into a fresh kill of a fully mature Ibex. We think that the government should 
issue more permits for wolves or pay government hunters and trappers to control their populations.  Otherwise I 
fear for the future populations of both Ibex and Marco Polo Sheep in this area.  Mother Nature isn’t going to be able 
to deal with this one that is readily evident.  The fit will survive, but the wolves are the fittest here.  Regardless, the 
hunting here is no easy matter. 
 
We rode up the river, crossing from side to side looking and hoping for an opportunity at a good animal.  You 
guessed it; most of the animals were quite a distance away.  Please keep in mind that neither John nor I are not a 
couple of young whipper snappers anymore.  And we were already at 12,000 feet and more.  So there was no since 
trying to fool ourselves about going after a big one high up on a mountain peak.  Neither of us would be up to the 
climb—remember the less than 100 meter climb at the start up the mountains?  We saw one great Ibex about a half 
mile away that the guides wanted us to stalk.  We declined as we only had a week to hunt. 
Further on, we dumped the supplies, tent, food, etc. off the horses and rode on.  For several more hours.  Then we 
got very lucky and spotted a group of Ibex on a hillside about 1000 meters away.  We rode another 200 meters and 
could no longer stay out-of-sight, so we dismounted and struggled our way forward until we were about 400 meters 
from the group.  They still had not really paid any attention to us as we were able to stay relatively concealed behind 
rocks, etc.  Lots of climbing over snow-covered rocks, some with large enough gaps in between that when you 
stepped you would sink over your knees in the snow, sliding on your butt because it was the easiest way and the least 
visible way to approach, and last just crawling on your hands and knees.  I haven’t mentioned thus far the altitude 
very much, but from fairly easy breathing at 9,000 feet at base camp to sucking in as much thin air as you can 
manage at 12,000+ feet is the difference between night and day.  Your breath goes to next to nil every 50 yards and 
you have to stop to catch it.  We allowed no time for acclimating ourselves to the higher altitude.  I’d recommend 
doing so should anyone reading this article go on a high altitude hunt like this one!!!! 
 
When we had gone as far as we could we each got set up for a longgg shot.  John was over a big rock, probably too 
big as it was not all that stable.  I moved to his left to a comfortable rock, but it just did not feel right and my guide, 
Kupek, took his coat off and put it under my rifle on the rock.  That made a huge difference.  By this time it was 
about 3 PM and the shadows were creeping across the hillside.  It was becoming more and more difficult to 
distinguish between the dark bushes and the Ibex. 
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John took the first shot and then it really got exciting.  I did not see anything drop and the Ibex started to climb the 
slope.  I was watching them through my scope and picked out what I thought was the nicest.  I lined the crosshairs 
high on the left side of its back, took the safety off and squeezed the trigger.  Next thing, Kupek and another guide, 
Rispek, were whopping it up, laughing, clapping and patting me on the back.  The shot was over 400 yards, moving 
up hill and my bullet had found its mark.  It broke the Ibex’s back midway between the front and rear legs.  As we 
watched it dropped into a sitting position.  I shot again and it dropped out-of-sight.  Later we found out the second 
shot had broken its right front leg. 
We still had not seen any movement from what John shot at and soon discovered that what looked like an Ibex at a 
distance was one of those bushes I spoke of.  Oh well, that’s hunting.  Then the fun really began.  My guide, Kupek, 
took my rifle and started the descent to the river bed; Rispek and John’s guide, Asilbek (with John’s rifle) started 
back for the horses.  That left John and I to pick our way through the rocks to the river bed.  Our timing was 
impeccable, when we dropped into the river bed; Rispek and Asilbek were just arriving with the horses.  We 
mounted up and we made our way to where the Ibex had been.  It took a good 20 minutes to work our way up the 
slope after crossing the river and a dry river bed. 
 
My Ibex had fallen behind the rise and was not dead yet.  I chambered a round and finished it off.  Tough animals!  
We looked for John’s, but as I said earlier it turned out to be a bush.  We then took tons of photos of my Ibex and 
celebrated my success!!  Then while Asilbek and Rispek proceeded to skin out my Ibex for a full mount, John, 
Kupek, and I mounted up for the long ride back to where we would camp for the night.  It was pretty dark by the 
time we got to where we had dumped the gear and we rushed to set up the tent, etc.  You have to know that Kupek 
did most of the work—he had not a bit of a problem with the thin air!  John and I were pretty much done in by then 
anyway.  Fourteen hours plus on horseback and all the excitement of the hunt!  Wow, what an experience.  And it 
wasn’t over yet!  There was more hunting to do. 
Kupek was adamant about fixing dinner, but after riding for soooo many hours in a saddle that had become a 
mideval torture seat and climbed I don’t know how far up and down in oxygen depleted air, all we wanted to do was 
go to bed!  After removing our boots and coats, it was bed time.  We climbed into our sleeping bags and were fast 
asleep in seconds. 
When we finally crawled out of the sleeping bags and the tent, it was light out, the sun was up.  It was amazing to see 
the inside of the tent, nothing but ice crystals everywhere.  When I bumped my head on the way out of the tent it was 
a snow storm inside! 
 
For breakfast we had beef noodle soup.  Simple you say?  Maybe, but was it ever soooo gooood.  I could hardly get 
enough.  We were famished.  I needed to go back to base camp in order to have the taxidermist there prepare my 
Ibex for transport back to Bishkek and then on to the States.  John decided that he hadn’t ridden all that far not to 
get an Ibex so he was staying with Asilbek and Rispek  Kupek and I with everyone’s help packed up about half of the 
camp and headed back to Base Camp around 9 AM.  It took us until after 3 PM to reach Camp.  Do you want to talk 
about beat-up?  Well, I felt like I had been run over by a Mac truck, it had stopped and back over me again and spun 
its wheels on my butt!! 
When I got to the cabin, the first thing I did was remove my outer wear and my boots.  I drank a bottle and a half of 
water, cleaned my rifle, and went to the sauna.  My stomach was growling.  I hadn’t had a thing to eat since 
breakfast.  Igor’s cook had prepared another feast like the night we arrived and I dove in.  When I had finished 
eating I headed back to the cabin about 7:30 PM to relax.  No way.  Every part of my body ached like a tooth ache.  
Then about 9 PM, low and behold, in comes John.  When I looked at him, I knew he was whipped.  And yes, he had 
been successful around noon that day, taking a really nice Ibex at, unbelievable, around 200 yards!  Boy was I happy 
for him.  We spent a few more days at Base Camp while the trophies were prepared and the certificates signed and 
authenticated.  The drive back to Bishkek was just as exciting as the drive in, and because we had finished our hunt 
relatively quickly, we got to spend a day in Bishkek touring around and sampling restaurants.  Great people, great 
food, friends for life.  Wonderful hunt! 
 
POSTSCRIPT 
I just have to add in this postscript to try to describe the incredible beauty of our hunting area. 
At night when the front door to our cabin was opened, the sight was breathtaking.  The moon was full.  Having risen 
over the mountains, with moonlight reflecting on the snow and the river, and the light show was breathtaking.  
There seemed to be enough light to read by moonlight alone.  As the light reflected off the frost on the ground it 
looked like thousands of glittering diamonds.  It seemed as if you could bend down and pluck them off the ground.  
With the coming of morning and the first rays of sunlight, the sunlight struck the diamond frost and suddenly the 
diamonds were gone.  Only to appear again at the close of the day and the rising of the moon.  Unimaginable beauty 
only a lucky few get to bask in.  
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Bwanna Bob’s THE HUNT FOR DESERT MULE DEER AND COUES DEER. 
 

 
 
 
It was time again to return to Hermosillo Mexico. This time to try my hand at a desert mule deer. On this trip my 
good friend john McLaurin, CCSCI president and SCI director at large joined me. I left home on the morning of Jan 
7th with my wife Cathy. We were traveling to Dallas for their annual meeting. We met up with john in Dallas. John 
and I departed to the 11th of Jan. to fly to Mexico and my wife Cathy flew to Las Vegas to visit my sister and her 
family. She told me she had a great time. No, she didn't win any money. Last year I was in Hermosillo 3 times. I 
hunted Coues deer, Gould turkey (with john) and December to complete my grand slam of sheep with the desert 
sheep. 
 
I had never hunted desert mule deer and on my previous trips I had seen some real monsters. All I could think of 
was a giant muley scoring somewhere around 200 SCI score. John and I were met at the airport by Erwin. Erwin 
was the young man then we hunted Gould turkey with. We then had a trip of 3 1/2 hours. We traveled south on 
Mexico route 85 then turned on route 15. We finally arrived at Santa margarita ranch where we were to hunt. We 
were in the middle of nowhere and that was fine with me. 
 
We had a great hunt. Every morning we were up at 5:30 am we would have something hot to drink whether it is 
coffee or hot tea, fresh fruit and toast. Then we were off. We hunted out of a very high frame on the back of the pick-
up. You really needed the high frame because of the scrub brush that covered the ground. If you were on foot or in a 
vehicle you would be unable to see much. There were times in the high frame you couldn't see much. 
 
The weather was great. it would get as low as 40 deg at night and during the day with the sun out it could reach 
around 90 deg, if the sun wasn't out around 72 deg. you can't imagine how deselect the country side was. I would 
often wonder what the animals ate to survive. I was told when it rained there was more than enough for the animals 
to eat. The owners of the farm had tried to feed the animals in the drought and no matter what they tried to feed 
them they wouldn't eat it. All you could hope for was rain. 
 
John and I hunted pretty hard for our animals and believe me it wasn't easy. One night coming in Erwin saw what 
he said was a great mule deer. My only problem was I couldn't see it. When I put up the rifle. It was so dark I 
couldn't even see the crosshairs. All Erwin could say was to shoot, how the hell I could shoot when I couldn't see the 
animal. To shut him up I tried to line up on the deer and pulled the trigger. Well guess what I missed. Hell I didn't 
even see it. 
 
The next chance that I had, I had plenty of light, but the deer was running like his ass was on fire. Needless to say I 
didn't get that one either. During the hunt this far john hadn't seen much either. I had already accepted the fact that 
I wasn't going to shoot a muley. It was late in the afternoon of the day before we were to complete our hunt  
,that john finally had a chance at a Coues deer. He managed to connect, it was a great animal. That only left me. The 
last day I was out early and didn’t see much. I would like to make something clear, we were seeing a lot of animals 
but they were not what I wanted. Being the last day just hours before the hunt was to end I had to decide what was I 
going to do. Was I going home empty handed or with something that I decided to take. I only had to wait a few 
hours. I was eating lunch when I was told that they had spotted a desert muley. I decided to have a look. We had a 
20 min drive to the area. I got out and walked as close as I dare, it was a nice 5 x 5, but fell short of what I was 
expecting. Don’t get me wrong it was a nice deer, and guess what I decided to go for it, the shot took it behind the 
front left shoulder and it dropped and stayed right there. The hunt was over. I settled for something less then I 
wanted, but it was a nice animal. 



 
 

•  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The hunt for the mule deer was a lot harder than I thought, based on the animals that I had seen on previous 
hunts. I would like to say that this mule deer hunt was truly hunting and not just shooting. 
 
I would like to let you in on a little history. To the west on the property were the bacatete Sierra Mountains and the 
yaqui indian reservation. in the mountains the indians fought a number of battles with the Mexican government. 
as you looked to the west you could look at dead man mountain. it looked like a sleeping giant it was great. 
 
I would like to leave you with this though hunting is a journey often involving great obstacles that had to be 
overcome along the way. 
 
 
Bwana Bob 
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Safar i  C lub Internat ional  

 
 

We welcome your application for membership in THE CHESAPEAKE CHAPTER OF SAFARI 
CLUB INTERNATIONAL.  Our organization and its members share a common interest in the 
challenges of wildlife management, habitat restoration, conservation and the hunting / shooting 
sports.  Please join us in one of the area’s premier hunting / conservation groups.  To apply for 
Chapter membership, please fill out this application, enclose the appropriate fee payable to – 
“Chesapeake Chapter, Safari Club International” and forward it to: 

 Dr. Bill Strawberry, Treasurer 
 Chesapeake Chapter - SCI  
  1841 Cove Point Road 
 Annapolis, MD  21401  
 Phone: 410-266-3383   Email: billberry@comcast.net   
 

Regular Members and affiliated Life Members enjoy all the rights and privileges of membership, 
including the right to vote at General Membership Meetings and be elected to Chapter office.   

 
I enclose the sum of $_________.  Please enroll me as a Chapter Member of the Chesapeake 
Chapter of Safari Club International.   

 
 

TYPES OF MEMBERSHIP 
    1-YEAR - $105    (National $55 & Chapter $50)            
      3-YEAR - $300    (automated renewal for 3 yrs)                 
    LIFE MEMBER - $1,550   (a one-time fee for National & Chapter)   
      SENIOR LIFE - $1,300 (Over 60)          
      YOUTH - $15   (youth 17 and under have no annual Chapter dues) 
    SABLES - $30 
    EXISTING NATIONAL MEMBERS of SCI - $50   (Chapter dues only)  
   EXISTING LIFE MEMBERS of SCI - $50  (a onetime affiliation fee, thereafter no annual    
Chapter dues) 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
All categories of members will receive full SCI benefits (see www.scifirstforhunters.org) as well as 
Chapter benefits, including the news magazine “Chesapeake Chatter” and notices of Chapter 
activities and events.  All important Chapter information will be posted on-line at 
www.chesapeakesci.org  
 
PLEASE “PRINT”ALL YOUR PERSONAL INFORMATION BELOW “CLEARLY”: 
 
NAME:  _______________________________________________________________________ 
 
ADDRESS : ____________________________________________________________________ 
 
CITY :  ________________________                      STATE :  ________________    Zip : 
______________ 
 
HOME PHONE:   ______________________    WORK PHONE: 
_____________________________________ 
 
CELL PHONE:  ________________________   FAX: 
______________________________________________ 
 
EMAIL ADDRESS : 
_______________________________________________________________ 
 
SCI NATIONAL OR LIFE NUMBER (if already a SCI National 
Member):___________________________________ 
 
PAYMENT BY       CASH        CHECK        MC      VISA     
OTHER__________________________________________ 
 
CC#_________________________________________EXP 
DATE_______________________________________ 
CCSCI 2009-2010 SCI BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
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Officers 

President                John McLaurin         703-323-9579             1elkhtr@outdrs.net                              
 Vice-President        Danny Pummill  703-7980122              pummigi@gmail.com 
 Secretary        Nancy Kemp  410-923-0314  nikdon2@msn.com 

Treasurer         Bill Strawberry                410-266-3383           billberry@comcast.net  

Past President        Carl Bayard  410-268-1584  carlbayard@verizon.net 
   
Directors 
 Conrad Arnold                                 410-476-3026             carnold@umd.edu 
 John Astle                                           410-263-3053            john.astle@senate.state.md.us 

Richard Dein    410-263-0609  richarddein@comcast.net 
 Jay Gilchrist    301-787-8994  jgilchri@umd.edu 

Mary Killett (Sables Rep.)                 410-795-7522           mrkillett@verizon.net 
 Jack Malloy (Emeritus)  845-439-4934  h.malloy@worldnet.att.net 
 Paul McDowell   301-464-3241  wheelsrpm@yahoo.com 

Paul McKean                                      410-242-8854           flavianschoice@hotmail.com 

Hans Salzinger   703-536-1491  zingerhk@comcast.net 
 John Seyle                                           757-824-0151           seyl3us@yahoo.com 

John Sholes    301-948-1462  john_sholes@yahoo.com 

Carl Wagner    410-974-8002  cwagner@mail.alwaysonline.net 
 Skip Watson                                         410-943-8053           watsonwaterloo@gmail.com 
 
2009 Committee Chairs 

Below is a list of the Committees that have been formed in order to fulfill the requirements of National and achieve the goals and missions of the 
Chapter.  If you are interested in serving on any of these committees, please contact the appropriate Chairman or Carl Bayard at 410-268-1584 or 
carlbayard@verizon.net. 

 
Fundraising Committee – Will be in charge of our major Fundraiser Event, as well as proposals for 
fundraising ideas for special events and meetings.  
 Richard Dein (Co-Chairman) Ph:  410-263-0609 Email:  rjdein@comcast.net 
 Carl Wagner (CoChairman) Ph:  410-974-8002 Email:  cwagner@mail.alwaysonline.net 
 
Membership Committee – Handles our membership roster, processes new members and develops 
and executes membership recruitment ideas.   
         John McLaurin (Co-Chairman)   Ph:  703-323-9579   Email:  1elkhtr@outdrs.net 
 Danny Pummill (Co-Chairman)  Ph:  703-7980122       Email:      pummigi@gmail.com  

 

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE  
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Newsletter Committee – Fosters and improves communications between the Board and Chapter 
members with a newsletter (published at least quarterly) and any other alerts as necessary.  

        Jody McLaurin Delaney (Co-Chairman)   Ph:  703-626-5197   Email:  
jmhautbois@hotmail.com 
 Paul McKean (Co-Chairman)   Ph:  410-242-8854    Email:  flavianschoice@hotmail.com 
  

Special Events and Programs Committee – Prepares/makes arrangements for a stimulating year of 
events and programs for our membership, including Quarterly Meetings, Socials, Hunts, etc.  

        Skip Watson (Co-Chairman)   Ph:  410-943-8053   Email:  watsonwaterloo@gmail.com 
 Colin McKean (Co-Chairman)   Ph:  443-677-0900   Email:  colin@eastcoasteifs.net 
  

Education Committee – Keeps the CC Board and members informed on the progress of existing 
Education & Youth programs and projects, and will be on the look-out for new and exciting 
opportunities.  

        Conrad Arnold (Chairman)   Ph:  410-476-3026   Email:  carnold@umd.edu 
  

Conservation Committee – Keeps the CC Board and members informed of the progress of existing 
Conservation projects and programs, and will be on the look-out for new and exciting 
opportunities. 

         John Sholes (Chairman)   Ph:      Email:  john_sholes@yahoo.com 
 

Legislative Committee – Keeps our members informed of important State Legislation and brings 
proposals to the Board on how our Chapter can be active in the legislative process.  

         John Astle (Chairman)   Ph:  410-263-3053   Email:  john.astle@senate.state.md.us 
  

Humanitarian Services Committee – Keeps the CC Board and members informed on the progress 
of existing HS projects or programs, and will be on the look-out for new and exciting 
opportunities.  

         Hans Salzinger (Chairman)   Ph:  703-533-1491   Email:  zingerhk@comcast.net 
                      

Public Relations Committee – Will contact local newspapers, etc. with exciting news of Chapter 
Events and Programs.  

         Unfilled at Present 
 

Sables Division – Is the liaison between Sables activities and the needs of the Chapter.  Although 
this is not a Committee of the Chapter, the Sables are always looking for assistance with their 
programs.  
          Mary Killett (Division Rep.)   Ph:  410-795-7522   Email:  mrkillett@verizon.net 
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