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Well, Deer Season has already started or is ov Board Members starting this issue. The Board is "1
depending on where you are located—we ha\ there to represent you. Please call any membér wit 2
members literally all over the States, and manideas and suggestions you might have. They valte
other seasons have started as well. | sincergdg hc hearing from you.
that everyone has had, or will have soon, a !
opportunity to participate in the hunting sportttha Starting with the next issue of the Newsletterr¢he )
we all cherish so dearly. Please be safe whi will be a test of a Classified Section for Members
enjoying our great outdoors and if you have th only who wish to sell personal hunting related isem Member's 4
opportunity, take a young person with you anior personal hunting related announcements only. No .
teach them about our great hunting tradition, th commercial ads will be included in this sectionisTh Stories
conservation of our natural resources that hunte is not for businesses and it is only for huntinigted
are the best advocate for, and the values that citems. No pictures will be run. Submissions are a 3
sport engenders in everyone who participates in o the discretion of the Editor and available space. )
sport. And don't forget those less fortunate thes: Please keep submissions brief--four lines maximum
days--gifts of wild game may well mean theon 8.5" x 11" paper. All ads will be posted for a
difference between a good, nourishing meal ¢ maximum of three months in this section. If your =~ Bwanna 9
something much less noteworthy. item sells, please notify the Editor for removal. Bob’s Corner
Thanks! Plans are to run the test for a period of
We also have several things on the near horizo months. ) 11
the first being our annual Christmas Party! Ther 4
is information and a flyer in this Newsletter. There is much to be excited about. The Chapter
Please take advantage of it, awonderft remains strong and vibrant with new members joining ' Executive
opportunity to see old friends, make new ones, ar monthly. Thanks for who you are, what you do for Committe
share hunting stories from this current seasor protecting the right to hunt and conservation, and
After the Holidays, there is the National being members of CCSCI.
Convention in Reno which | hope many of you will @
have the opportunity to attend--if not this year At the Reno Convention we have a table reserved for
another. It is nothing short of unbelievable--tht CCSCI members. It is filling up fast, but if yovea scl
biggest hunting show ever. The Saturday nigl interested in sitting at it either Friday or Satayd FIRST FOR HUNTER!
banquet has as a featured speaker our P night, please contact me directly. Even if thetsea
President, George Bush. are sold, if there is enough interest, | will toyset up
a second table.
A few new things are in this Newsletter as we
move further toward a new look. Bob DuHadawa' Additionally, in Reno Bob DuHadaway and | have a
has agreed to be a featured writer. He huntable for ten at the GAC (Government Affairs
literally all over the world and has many stories t Committee) luncheon on Friday for members of
tell. His articles will appear as Bwana Bob's Congress and other influential figures. If you \abu
Corner. One of his articles in this issue is alibat be interested in sitting at that table on Friddgape
hunt he donated to the CCSCI for two Wounde let me know as well.
Warriors who attended our last
Banquet/Fundraiser; the other about his Stor John
Sheep hunt. One of those two Warriors is thi
year's winner of the SCI Pathfinder Award!

Plans are to start running short bios of the CCS(
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13 — CCSCI Board Meeting and Christmas Party
20-23 SCI Annual Hunt ers Convention, Reno, NV
14 — CCSCI Board Meeting

14 — CCSCI Board Meeting

04 - CCSCI Board Meeting
17 — CCSCI Banquet/Fundraiser

20 — General Me mbership Meeting

18 — CCSCI Board Meeting
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A Short Tale of a Non-Hunting Wife in South Africa
By Judy Sholes

In September-October 2009, my husband, John, apeént three weeks in South Africa. It was oné panting
and two parts touring...or, from my “goddess” perspec one part John’s hunting and two parts my imgnt.which will
be explained later.

The time at the hunting camp (Harloo Safaris) wasderful from my perspective as a non-hunting spouThe
accommodations were terrific (running water, head air conditioning and a great deck with a viethle food was
outstanding, and the animals were plentiful. W~HWdehn arose before 5 a.m. to hunt, | remained in bedasionally
listening to the romping of the bush babies as #eampered across the roof. Eventually, | woulddea down to breakfast
around 8. After visiting with the staff and takiagvalk, | would usually return to our house artdsithe deck to commune
with nature. Animals passed through and oftenpstdto graze. Ironically, on the second-to-last atathe hunting camp,
when John decided it was time to settle on theanpal wanted, two nyalas (young bulls) grazed yawdsy as | watched
from my chair on the deck. On some days, | wae @bivatch the antics of a pack of velvet monkeythay cavorted about
and curiously peeked through branches to try terdgéhe who or what | was. (At that point, | thotighey were cute.
However, my assessment changed a week later whemeneeat Kruger Park. As | was taking a picturegbvet monkey
dropped out of a tree right at my feet and stacteasing me. | was told that they often grab whetteou are holding and
run off with it, hoping to find some food. Suddgnthey were not so cute!) While at the huntingipal also had a chance
to read as much and as long as | desired, witlh@ugtilt that | feel when home, where so many mtsjare crying out for
attention. Indeed, life was great.

John and the PH would return to camp at mid-daypfanch and the afternoon break. | would then jbiem as
they went out for the afternoon game drive. Thimwed me to see more of the vast camp propertyt, spen more wildlife
and take pictures. One afternoon, we saw two whiteo in the distance. The PH, knowing | wouldnivéo get some
pictures, invited us to follow him on foot to seavhclose we could get so | could get some goodssh@ie got to within
about 50 yards, armed only with the pistol strappedhe PH's waist. | was able to get a coupledypatures, and
fortunately, the rhinos did not detect how closeweze. Another bit of excitement came late onerafion as the sun was
about to set. The PH spotted a very promisingajya he, John and the two trackers left the tmgdursuit, leaving me
alone, with the PH’s two small Jack Russell tesri@s my guards. Time passed, the sun went dowshaots were heard,
and no one appeared. While | KNEW they would meturcould not help thinking of the scene from tnevie “City
Slickers” when Curly, the guide, dies, leaving tive helpless city men to fend for themselves. Tiouthought | might be
able to figure out how to operate the gears ontrilnek, | knew there was no way | would ever find mgy back to the
camp. Fortunately, they all returned, but unfoatety, it was without a nyala (John got one lasryell as a wart hog).

When we left the hunting camp, John’s hunting endet mine was just beginning. Thanks to Jolwag able to
bag a Tanzanite necklace and lots of Zulu beadvashkyell as other South African artifacts during wisit to Swaziland,
Kruger Park (where we saw all of the Big Five), @village, Durban and Cape Town. So, we both edmme with
trophies!!

The trip was memorable for both afespecially because this was the first time Jatthldhave been on a vacation
by ourselves in over 30 years. It was also spdorathe scenery, the animals, the food, the hgntiamp, the people we
encountered, and... ah yes...the trophies we each dadg® me, the three weeks could not have beee penfect.

Incidentally, after we returned, Edmond Rouillatftg outfitter/owner of the hunting camp sent usearail to tell
us that there is a tradition at Harloo where tfadf sissigns a name to each of the clients, whiely tton't divulge to the
clients. According to Edmond, they assigned thmené@Mabemane” to John, which means “the one tlkasslismoking”...
those who know him understand the appropriatenesause he smokes his pipe any chance he gets.ndrhe they
assigned to me is “Jabulane,” which, | am told nse&he friendly one or the one who smiles easily.like that, but
because | don't understand Zulu, | am happily tgkimat translation on faith. However, if anyonadiag this understands
Zulu and knows that it really means something tikgly American witch.” Please don't tell me!

Judy Sholes (aka Jabulane)



BWANNA BOB DONATES BEAR HUNT TO TWO WOUNDED
WARRIORS

Just to make everyone aware as to how this staygrhd’ll have to go back a year or so. | hadtiesimy son and sons-in-
law to go on a bear hunt in Maine in early Sept ‘@n-in-law Bobby had to decline, since the tignivas bad for him, but
he wanted to be counted in if there was to be aaepSo, the hunting party ended up with son, Byson-in-law Guy and
I, as we headed up to the north woods of Maine.

We were able to take three nice bears on this. h8uath a great time was had, that before wellefipked another hunt for
the following year. This hunt was to include mystwo sons-in-law, my nine year old grandson Westod yours truly.

However, when it came time for the hunt to stdm, total number of hunters would increase by thi®ee was son-in-law
Bobby's good friend, while the other two requirbismore elaboration.

A few years ago | had made a personal decisiosdistaveterans who were recovering from woundsagwet in the fight to
preserve America’s freedoms. At the Chapter’'s ahRundraiser in Annapolis, | had donated a tabieséveral wounded
veterans from Walter Reed and elsewhere. As atapeaus gesture, my wife and | decided to holdasviolrg for one of the
veterans to win an all expense Safari in SouthcafriThe winner was Sergeant James Wilson (U.SyArnmArrangements
were made for Jim and his wife Amanda to go omadtey hunt at Safarilands, a 17,000 acre huntisgrve.

Although | was going to be out of the country ohueting trip during the 09 Fundraiser, | was nbbat to let that stop me
from what | had started. | decided to again domateterans-only table, as well as another drawamgafhunt. The person
whose name was drawn out of the box this time atouss Master Sergeant Mark Hurst (U.S. Air Foredjp would get a
trip to Maine to hunt black bear. Mark, who is afieal Control Party (TACP) operator, was woundgdatRPG that hit the
side of his vehicle, leaving him with shrapnel wdsirto his left side, face and loss of his left eyt was serving his fifth
combat tour in Afghanistan at the time. After lptreated at a field hospital, he was airlifted_émdstuhl Medical Center,
Germany and then on to Walter Reed Army Medicalt&en

After his recovery and being fitted with a prostbetye, Mark refused to retire with a medical dikgh While assigned to
Pope AFB, NC, he became an Operations Training Bemand Parachute Program Manager. During this iemrequested
a waiver to remain qualified to serve in a comhmtez His waiver was approved and he returnedifsiikth combat tour
in 2006. Mark continues to help wounded Airmen &meir families through the difficult periods ofc@very. Sergeant
Hurst remains on Active Duty and continues to sérigecountry to this day.

The other member of this year's hunting party tdroet to be Sergeant First Class Greg Stube (Ur@yA who had been
invited as a guest speaker at this year’s FundraiSeon after Sergeant Hurst found out he wasvihaer of the bear hunt,
he made a special request that Greg be alloweddongpany him, since he had never hunted big garferée Without
hesitating, | gave Greg a thumbs up. So, now e@reryshould have a pretty good idea as to how this ¢tame about.

Bob CuHadawa
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When Mark and Greg arrived in Stockholm, Maine em&y, September"6they were met by Gary Sweeney, owner of
Moose Country Guide Service. Gary took them baithen his wing, provided them with a meal and akrand then took
them to their hunting cabin. As things turned ¢l boys and | didn’'t meet up with the two urti tearly afternoon of the
7™, Our initial meeting was short and sweet, sineehad to rush to get ready to go out in the woaggsneby 3:00 PM, but

| already had a feeling we would get along jusefirMy son Byron was able to take a bear weighingtijust under 300
pounds later that day. After returning to the naband eating dinner, we all gathered around a chmap After
introductions and small talk, it was already tinee fme to turn in, since it had been a long day.thim afternoon of the
second day my son-in-law Guy, using a bow, tookca 800 pound black bear. The other hunters hed aggood number
of bears, but it was either too dark or none cgeta clear shot.

Close to dusk on Wednesday’s hunt, both Greg aackMere able to get shots at a bear. Greg walsithéer of the two,
in that his bear ran only about 50 yards befoosliapsed. It turned out to be a very nice boaighing in at 170 pounds.
Mark’s bear unfortunately kept on running. We detieed that there was no chance of tracking itigith besides, no one
had the desire to track a wounded bear in the ddekall decided that we would return early next miog and resume our
search for Mark’s wounded bear.

Early Thursday we were back in the woods lookingtiat bear. After about three hours of trackivg,decided to finally
give up, since we had lost the blood trail someetago. From all indications, Mark’s bear had bbitrin the right front
leg, but had done very little damage. Before thg Was over we had another success. This timesanyin-law Bobby
and his friend Dave experienced a similar scenasidhe previous night. Dave’s bear, a nice boaghirg in at 175
pounds, dropped within 30 yards. Bobby’s bear h@w¢ook off, but this time after three more hoafdracking, it was
located. His bear weighed in at 165 pounds. Ihinégld that all of the bears that had been takenekaeptionally fine
coats and plenty of stored fat for the upcomingterimibernation.

In case you might be wondering what “Bwana Bob” &isigrandson Weston had been up to all this tinael; that's a

story in itself! The two of us hunted every dayt nyone who has attempted to stay quiet in as@amfour hours with a
nine year old, should know they just can't sitlstil had suspected early-on that our chances gfing a bear would be
slim to none. Don’t get me wrong, | love that lwarly, but a normal evening’s hunt went sometlikeythis, “Pop-Pop,

when are the bears coming”? | would answer, “Wthey get here”!  “Pop-Pop, which direction willethbe coming”?

My response, “Weston, they’'ll be coming in the dtien they are traveling” Then, “Pop-Pop, I'm hupgPop-Pop, I'm

thirsty”. Good old Pop-Pop would always have sdrimgf for him. He would then take a little nap aafter waking up,

“Pop-Pop, | have to pee”. Believe it or not, irtsmf all the commotion, we did see a cow moosgspa front of our

blind.

On Friday, which was our last say, neither Mark,s®@a nor |, would see another bear. | felt rathest that Mark was not
able to get his bear, but that is what huntindlialaout — sometimes you luck out and other timas gon't..

I would like to say that it was an honor and pleago hunt with Mark and Greg. | was also glaat timy boys were able
to share this time with these two heroes. If | Wemked once, | was thanked 50 times. | toldvifts that it was my way
of thanking them for what they have done for us tnadnation. All in all, | wish that | could hadene more.
| have extended an invitation to both of these &er return next year. However, | had only orquest to make, that
each was to bring another deserving veteran wiemth | then asked the boys if they would like tture next year. |
should have guessed that would be a no-braineeir Tésponse was a resounding YES!

In closing, | truly feel as though | have added twore boys to the family! | probably could havétten a whole lot more
about this experience, but | will leave it at tfatnow.

Stay tuned as more hunting adventures unfold dbemdad.

Bwana Bob



PATHFINDER AWARD

The Chesapeake Chapter nominated Sergeant Fiist Gleeg Stube, U.S. Army, as our candidate forytkis's SCIF
Pathfinder Award. Those of you, who attended & pundraiser, may remember SFC Stube as our spesker. SFC
Stube has been lauded by the NRA and other "héneedly" organizations for his role as a spokesrfwrour "wounded
warriors" and their integration with the huntingdashooting sports communities.

CCSCI MEMBER PAUL MCDOWELL LENDS A HELPING HAND

Several weeks ago David Moser received a call f&am Brown of the Burkittsville Ruritan, who is arstructor for the
Maryland Hunter Safety Education program. Sam rigenstructed and passed 32 people at the Rufaaiity in
Burkittsville, Maryland. One of those students @agear old James (Jimmy) King. Jimmy has muscwatrdphy and is
confined to a wheelchair, but his smile and entisrsi cannot be confined. Sam asked if | knew of v w& could get a
wheel chair gun rest for Jimmy's upcoming (donatedjt on Sept. 25th - 27th. | made a call to CC®€mber and friend,
Paul McDowell. | explained the situation and asked to go about getting such a gun rest. Paul inelgt said that he
had an extra gun rest and would be more than htapgiye it to Jimmy.

Jimmy, his grandparents, and his sister, along Réhl, Helen, and Walt were invited to our montRlyritan meeting held
on Sept. 22 where a presentation was held with Jineweiving his gun rest from Paul.

Jimmy King after using his wheelchair gun rest



HUMANITARIAN SERVICES COMMITTEE: HANS SALZINGER

Disabled Hunters:

The HS Committee intends to build on last seasrgsesses by continuing to offer local hunting simgbting
opportunities for our wounded warriors during tl@®2-2010 hunting season. Any CCSCI member whahas

hunting facility (blind/pit, etc.) and may be inésted in donating a day's hunt to a veteran(saspleontact H. Salzinger at
zingerhk@comcast.net

Sportsman Against Hunger:

As part of the 'Sportsmen Against Hunger' progridma,Chapter urges those members who plan on dgnaginison this
season, to report that donation, including apprexéweight, to Paul McDowell.

Safari Care:

Safari Care Blue Bags can be made available taC&yCl member who is planning to hunt in a develgmountry in the

foreseeable future. Blue Bags contain medical stemd supplies, which frequently are in desperatdrby the local
population. This is a perfect opportunity to b@eoa "Good Samaritan™!

Dr. Glen Receiving his SCI award

CCSCI Member, Dr. Glenn Geelhoed, has been a ststadtipporter of Humanitarian Services and Saftub
International Foundation for years. He was reger@tognized for his outstanding works, includirafe8i Care Blu
Bags!! Congratulations, Glenn! We are all So Frotiall you have done!



BWANNA BOB’S CORNER

Quest for the Grand Slam of Sheep—Stone Sheep Hunt

Planning for this hunt started over 2 years agt.thAt time | was trying to decide on an outfitter the Stone Sheep hunt. |
settled on Stone Mountain Safaris and Lief Ols@hey are based out of Toad River, British Columhiagut 120 miles west
on the Alcan Highway out of Fort Nelson.

| departed for my hunt on the 2&f July—leaving Philadelphia Airport at 6:20 AMThe flight went to Toronto where |
cleared Customs and registered my rifle. It wantbff to Vancouver, Dawson Creek, and then to Nedson. The actual
hunt started the next day on thé"2d July. Little did | know that being a wranglems part of the deal! | knew nothing at that
time about wrangling; | hadn’'t been on a horse yredrs or more. Notwithstanding, after some fastructions, | mounted my
stead and the journey began. The next five andlfahlburs was a ride from hell. In the beginnitizg first problem was
getting the horses in sync. With my left arm pfaythe part of a spring, my horse wanted to go,pdek horses wanted to
stay, and | wished | was already in camp! Wheindlly did arrive in camp, my left arm felt like tad been pulled out of its
socket and the middle finger on my left hand wasl®m and throbbing. | couldn’t count all of theraps, cuts, punctures and
bruises on my body, and, last but not least, myw&s sore as heck. The way | felt, | didn’t ththkre was any skin left on it!
Thank goodness the hunting season started on Aagudthad a little time to recuperate and we haeva days to scout and
glass the surrounding mountains. We even hadrtteetb put the camp together.

The first few days the weather was terrible. Témperature had to have reached 100 degrees FaltreRbetunately it did
cool down at night. But as the sun rose and thpégatures soared out came the mosquitoes andappatred to be a flying
insect much like a sand flea. Yikes!

Camp was rustic, but met all of my needs. | egdgoenjoyed the dinner meals. We had elk steak®se burgers and sheep.
| really enjoyed all the wild game! Dan Leonardy guide, was a good cook and young Danny Wiebe avpsetty good
wrangler. Danny was always busy doing somethiongrad camp and if the task was big enough | woutdgjin and help.

The first day of hunting was very uneventful, aligb we did see sheep. They were a long way offigho | didn't get
disgusted—after all, it was only the first day. eTirext two days were complete busts—the clouds,dod rain moved in. The
bright side was that the weather was a whole lotezcand that helped keep the bug population down.

On the &' of August, the day dawned bright and the skiesewight blue. Dan had already told me it wouldh@bly take
one good day and the sheep would be out and ab@atdeparted camp at 6:30 AM and were looking tahour horseback
ride to get to Ram Mountain. At around 9:00 AMM Wad tied up the horses and started to climb thentain. | struggled
for the next 2 % hours climbing, pulling and fafjito reach the summit.

When we finally reached the top, | was alreadykinig about the climb down—it was going to be justiad! | then looked at
the good side, | was at the top and the walk wasat at all. We started walking the ridge to thetN, stopping periodically
to glass and scope our surroundings. After wehed¢he end of the ridge, we turned around anddweaduth. We were
forced to take a very slow pace, stopping and ngifor the sun to drop lower in the sky. We weoénd this so the sun
wouldn't reflect off the binocular lenses.

0



Along about 3:30 PM, we had sighted some sheepcdultin’t get any closer than we already were. Wéee going to have
to wait until they climbed down from their ledgefeed. As soon as they were out of sight, we mdwedithin about 200
yards of their ledge and waited for their retuthwas now getting to be around 4:30 PM. When eakéd above the ledge,
we could see that they were bedded down all theatdlye top and there was what appeared to beyane full curl ram.
The distance was almost 400 yards. Unfortunateywere forced to stay right where we were hopirggdld boy would
climb down to feed. Instead he remained beddechduwthe top edge. From where he was, he commamdethplete view
of everything in front of him, including us! Aftex while, | told Dan that | thought the shot waskesable. It was tricky
though because he was lying down. | held the baiss on his neck, slipped off the safety and speedhe trigger. The
bullet hit just in front of the ram. He jumped apd started to leave when all of a sudden he tuaneaihd and walked right
to the edge. | guess curiosity had gotten the desim as he looked around. By this time, | hadrabered another round
and held the crosshairs high on his shoulder andestgd the trigger for the second time. The bidlend its mark, the ram
stumbled back and then, he was out of sight.

We now had to pick up the pace to get up and ardlidback side of the mountain he was on. Byithe t got there, the
ram was standing with blood running down his sheuld! started to put my rifle up to shoot againt brealized that as
heavy as | was breathing, | wouldn’t be able talltbe gun steady enough to get the crosshairsroridria decent shot. As |
was trying to get into position to rest the riffes stumbled out of sight over the rise. Dan tolltmstay put, it wouldn’t go
far. Dan and Danny took off around the back sifithe mountain. After catching my breath, | stdrte follow. | walked
and climbed over rocks for the next twenty minwdes never saw either Dan or Danny or the ram.em tiworked my way
back to where | had been told to wait to start witketter safe than sorry for sure!

About an hour later over the rocks they came, parkiie skinned sheep and the meat. Dan told nt@éhltbaam was down
between some rocks and when they had gotten tarv@8hyards it stood up on a ledge, collapsed atidhto a ledge below.
As if that wasn't bad enough, it bounced off thedde and continued onto another ledge below thatwdrere it finally got
wedged in the rocks stopping its downhill descent.

The only problem was that while bouncing off thek® the ram’s right horn had come off completeNot really that much
of a problem because both horns would have to ®ved eventually. Dan had to skin and butcherhiene it lay because
there was nowhere to move it to that was any b#iter right there. Just too dangerous to try tegothe whole ram back up
the mountain to where | was.

We started our descent off Ram Mountain at 7:30 R¥ching the horses at 9:00 PM. | was sure gladsh't backpacking
anything down other than myself and my rifle! By tway, it was just as bad going down as it washilig up. At times,
besides breathing through my mouth and nose, kthiwas breathing through my ears. My clothing veasked from
sweating and | couldn’t wait till we reached camy@hen we finally arrived, it was almost 11:00 PMdarery, very dark.
The first thing | did was to change all of my cliottp. | had sure gotten cold on the ride back tmga We then unloaded
everything, unsaddled the horses, drank some watkthen | told Dan and Danny that my pillow wakirg!!

With the taking of my Stone Sheep, | only have Eresert Bighorn Sheep to go for my Grand Slam ofeheThe Lord
willing I'm scheduled to hunt it in Mexico in Decdrar. BUT that won't be my last hunting adventuitdook forward to
sharing more of them with you in future editionsGSCI’s Newsletter.

By the way, my Stone Sheep scored just under T62. longest horn was 37 ¥z inches and the baseseaehe14 inches.
Bwanna Bob



We welcome your application for membership in THHESAPEAKE CHAPTER OF SAFARI
CLUB INTERNATIONAL. Our organization and its menrigeshare a common interest in the
challenges of wildlife management, habitat restonatconservation and the hunting / shooting
sports. Please join us in one of the area’s prehuating / conservation groups. To apply for
Chapter membership, please fill out this applicgtienclose the appropriate fee payable to —
“Chesapeake Chapter, Safari Club International” fandard 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 enjyttee rights and privileges of membership,
including the right to vote at General Membershipatings and be elected to Chapter office.

| enclose the sum of $ . Please enrolasna 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 Natal & Chapter)
SENIOR LIFE - $1,300 (Over 60)
YOUTH - $15 (youth 17 and under have nouahiChapter dues)
SABLES - $30
EXISTING NATIONAL MEMBERS of SCI - $50 (Chagt dues only)
EXISTING LIFE MEMBERS of SCI $50 (a onetime affiliation fee, thereafter no aain
Chapter dues)



All categories of members will receive full SCI ledits (see www.scifirstforhunters.org) as wel
Chapter benefits, including the news magazine “@peske Chatter” and notices of Cha
activities and events. All important Chapter imhation will be posted ofine a
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 Natnal

Member):

PAYMENT BY CASH CHECK MC IBA
OTHER

CC# EXP
DATE

CCSClI 2009-2010 SCI BOARD OF DIRECTORS



EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE

Officers
President John Mcurin 703-323-9579 lelkhtil@outdrs.net
Vice-President Danny Pummi 703-7980122 pummigi@gmail.cor
Secretary Nancy Kem; 410-923-0314 nikdon2@msn.col
Treasurer Bill Strawberry 47-266-3383 billberry@comcast.ne

Past President Carl Bayari 410-268-1584 carlbayard@verizon.n
Directors
Conrad Arnold 410-4763026 carnold@umd.e
John Astle 41(-263-3053 john.astle@senate.state.m(
Richard Dein 410-263-0609 richarddein@comcast.r
- Jay Gilchrist 301-787-8994 jgilchri@umd.ed

£-795-7522

Mary Killett (Sables Rep.)

Paul McDowell
Paul McKean

Hans Salzinger

301-464-3241
410-242-8854
703-536-1491

mrkillett@verizon.ne

wheelsrpm@yahoo.cc
flaviansaice @hotmail.cotr

zingerhk@comcast.r

John Seyle 757-824-0151 seyl3us@yahoo.cc

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

Carl Wagner 410-974-8002 cwagner@aihalwaysonline.n
Skip Watson 41(-943-8053 watsonwaterloo@gmail.cc

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 Eventyadl as proposals fc
fundraising ideas for special events and meeti

Richard Dein (Chairman) Ph: 4-263-0609 Email: rjdein@comcast.net

Carl Wagner (Cd&zhairmin) Ph: 410-978002 Email: cwagner@mail.alwaysonline

Membership Committee Handles our membership roster, processes new merahdrdevelop
and executes membership recruitment ide

John McLaurin (C&hairman) Ph: 7(-323-9579 Email:lelkhtr@outdrs.ni

Danny Pummill (Cochairman) Ph703-7980122 Email: ummigi@gmail.con

=0



Newsletter Committee — Fosters and improves comeations between the Board and Chapter
members with a newsletter (published at least gugjtand any other alerts as necessary.

Jody Delaney (Chairman) Ph: 703-626-51Bihail: jmhautbois@hotmail.com

Paul McKean (Co-Chairman) Ph: 410-242-8854malt flavianschoice@hotmail.com

Special Events and Programs Committee — Preparksgnarangements for a stimulating year of
events and programs for our membership, includingr@rly Meetings, Socials, Hunts, etc.

Colin McKean (Chairman) Ph: 443-677-09@inail: colin@eastcoasteifs.net

Skip Watson (Member) Ph: 410-943-8053 Emaiitsonwaterloo@gmail.com

Education Committee — Keeps the CC Board and mesribéarmed on the progress of existing
Education & Youth programs and projects, and wél ¢n the look-out for new and exciting
opportunities.

Conrad Arnold (Chairman) Ph: 410-476@0Email: carnold@umd.edu

Conservation Committee — Keeps the CC Board andbeesrinformed of the progress of existing
Conservation projects and programs, and will be tbe look-out for new and exciting
opportunities.

John Sholes (Chairman) Ph: 301-948-14&#nail: jjsholes@msn.com

Legislative Committee — Keeps our members inforraeanportant State Legislation and brings
proposals to the Board on how our Chapter can tieeaa the legislative process.
John Astle (Chairman) Ph: 410-263-30B#&ail: john.astle@senate.state.md.us

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

Hans Salzinger (Chairman) Ph: 703-58311 Email: zingerhk@comcast.net

Public Relations Committee — Will contact local mpapers, etc. with exciting news of Chapter
Events and Programs.
Unfilled at Present

Sables Division — Is the liaison between Sablewities and the needs of the Chapter. Although
this is not a Committee of the Chapter, the Sahtesalways looking for assistance with their
programs.

Mary Killett (Division Rep.) Ph: 41®3-7522 Email: mrkillett@verizon.net



Recent Photos from CCSCI Member Hunts

Harry Daisey — Zimbabwe 2009

*If you would like to see your recent huntin the N ewsletter, please send your photos with information on place and date to the
Editor, Ms. Jody Delaney.



