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PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE . cmaiiiiiin

Where have the | ast few months gone? Il canot
forward to the fall hunting seasons which have already started. Your chapter Board is currently working on
organizing a tour of the Wayne Webber trophy roongeum in early November as a chapter membership
social meeting followed by a get together at a nearby watering hole. A membership event flyer notice will be
sent out, and you may receive it before you read this letter. This should be a fun meeteasesplph to
attend. We may have a lively discussion on the new deer baiting rules that were approved this summer for th
next three Michigan deer hunting seasons. | made several phone calls to SCI chapter members here in
Michigan including to members d6Cl Detroit Chapter to hear their opinions on this subject. My limited poll
revealed that the majority of my respondents are in favor of renewed baiting, but a few respondents do oppo:s
baiting. However, if you are like me and do your deer huntingarNEE part of Michigan's Lower Peninsula in
the bovine TB zone, there the baiting ban still remains.

At the July Board of Directors meeting | am happy to report that we approved sending $1500 to help
support the 2011 Student Hunter ApprenticegPam (SHAP) youth camp that took place Augustild2at the
Salvation Army Echo Grove Camp on Lakeville Lake in Leonard, Michigan about 30 miles north of Rochester
Michigan for sixty future hunters (boys and girls ages 11 to 15) who were given MDNR [Saft¢y and
International Bow Education Program (IBEP) training and certification. | express special thanks to all the
instructors and counselors that put in a long weekend to help protect and insure our hunting future. Even out
own VicePresident John Gonyecz was one of the instructors at the camp this year.

Your BOD is currently looking at the 2012 year and feeling positive that we will be able to get back to
helping fund projects such as youth hunter education, disabled vets, animal rpegjaatk in Michigan, and
humanitarian issues to name just a few. Next year's fundraiser stands to be the talk of the town with-a full tw
day event, starting on Friday evening Februal{folowed by an aliday event Saturday February 17 running
from morning to 11:00 pm at night. We plan to host increased youth programs, new outdoor specialty
companies and many new outfitters!

I would also |like to take a moment and sayo Th
Detroit Chaper family. This gentleman stepped up to the plate this past February and donated some really nic
items to our fundraiser to help raise money in s

generosity of this man. He has given endless arsairitme and countless dollars over the years to the
welfare of this SCI organization and the kids involved with SCI. Bob is not only a good friend to me
personally, he is a good friend to all SCI members! ThBoksEasterbrook, Sfor all you have doe for SCI.

Regards

Ray Hollingsworth
President, SCI Detroit Chapter
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By Edward L. Keller

| had elected to
accompany Rick Cassidy, president of the Detroit

Chapter of SCI on a turkey hunt. Our quest would

be for the ocellated turkey, one of the species
required by the SCI Awards program for the
Turkey Slam. Needless to say, prior to the

introduction of the Turkey Slam in the SCI Awards

Program, | had never heard of the ocellated
turkey. | had previously shot wild turkey in
Michigan, my home state, and in Tennessee and
Nebraska. Of course, | had eaten the domestic
butter-ball turkey on many ccasions, and
annually shun from carving it at Thanksgiving.
Although the SCI Awards Program fails to
address the domestic buttdrall turkey, it has
made me aware of the various species of wild
turkeys. | now know the turkeys | collected in
Michigan and Tennessee were eastern Turkeys
and that | unknowingly shot the Rio and Merriam
species in Nebraska. How do | know? Well, it is
not easy to differentiate between some of the
species. After not being satisfied with answers
from several turkey tinters, | purchased a book
G2AfR ¢dz2N] S@é¢ GgNARGGSY
The book was really helpful. It pointed out where
the various species could be found and described
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as 2009My hunting season commenced
trip to the Yucatan Peninsula of Mexico.

the body size and feather variations of the
different species. The b&aid not, however
address the ocellated turkey.

The ocellated turkey is a creature of the
jungle. Itis a very beautiful bird. It is indigenous
to Central America. Although it roosts in trees, it
is otherwise very different from other turkey
species. It does not have a beard and it does not
gobble. Itsings. It sings before going to sleep,
FYyR Ad aAy3a F2NJ I ONARST
tail when spread, displays eyespots of aqua and
orange, similar to those of a peacock. Its head i
agua in color and is adorned by wart like bulges of
orange. The body feathers when illuminated by
the sun display bright colors of copper,
aquamarine and turquoise.

Plans for the Yucatan did not proceed
forward without caution. Not only wasdlifficult
to justify such a trip for a single bird, but the
current political situation in the hunting area, as
so often happens today, gave us reason for
concern. | am sure some of my turkey hunting
friends in Michigan wondered who would be the
ey ¢ thie IhyAteréosthe huinted. Thislbding 4 & &
especially so since the Michigan turkey season
was about to commence, and turkeys were

C\\)b Infe,.r)
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plentiful everywhere around home.
Notwithstanding all our concerns, the desire to
collect an ocellated turkey prevailed

Ouir trip from Detroit to Campeche, Mexico,

a historic port town where we spent the night,

was uneventful. Following a nights rest, we were
met by two members of Balam Hunters

Expedition and Guide Service Outfitters. With
them we proceeded byehicle approximately 50
miles southeast to our hunting camp located in

the Reserve De La Biospera de Calakmul near the
Guatemala border. The last 50 miles proved to be
an extremely taxing and time consuming journey.
For the most part, we were
travelingon what
amounted to little more
than a path through the
jungle.

The jungle area was
composed of the jungles of 4
Siam Kam Calakul and the
Petens of Guatemala,
totaling more than
3,000,000 acres. Our camp
was located in an area
borderingGuatemalaand the Mayan ruins of
Calakmul. The specific area under control of the
Balam organization was 239,000 acres. The jungle
we experienced was everything | had envisioned a
jungle to be as a child. It consisted of dense
undergrowth mingled with small cliimgg and
entwining vines; this, occasionally giving way to
palm trees bearing beautiful wide and deep green
leaves, all of which, with few exceptions, were
canopied by tall trees often adorned by huge
swinging type vines. The canopy, however, had
some bre&s in it allowing the light and air to

|
\\)b nrel‘n

DETROIT CHAPTER

SINCE 1976

penetratethe otherwise dark and humid
atmosphere. It was a jungle in the truest sense,
almost always requiring the use of a machete to
AYy@FrRS AlGO hyOS 2ySQa
purpose of being there, the heat, humidity,
clinging vines, insects and snakes inaiagely got
your attention. On a more pleasant note, there
was a constant serenade by the sounds of the
many beautiful birds and aroused monkeys which
seemed to be claiming exclusive residence. The
latter, when angered, did not hesitate to engage
in feces throwing, an act that | had heard of but
never experiencedirst-hand The jungle floor
contained paths resembling
wagon wheel spokes leading to
the Mayan ruins reminding one
of the long past human
inhabitants. There were also
zigzag scars of gum trees
evidencing a bygone industry of
commercial sap gathering.

The hunting camp was very
simple. For cooking and dining,
an opensided thatched roof
shelter was provided. Tents
were provided for sleeping. The tents were
relatively new 12'x12' Colemaants. The tents
were opensided but screened, which allowed for
full enjoyment of the jungle temperature of
between 95 and 100 degrees Fahrenheit. The
campsite stream was inhabited by small
minnows and gar pike type fish which gathered
around us wherwe bathed. These gar were
frequently speared by the Mayan help for their
entertainment and food. Generated light
illuminated the camp after dinner till 9:30 to
11:30 P.M.



Each hunting day we arose at 4:30 A.M. for
juice, cereal and dee prior to the hunting
departure at 5:00 A.M. Upon our return from the
morning hunt around 10:30 A.M., a breakfast of
either scrambled eggs or an egg omelet was
served. Until one was successful on their turkey
hunt, the midday was spent relaxing, swming
or bathing. The evening hunt commenced at 5:00
P.M. each day. Once a hunter had collected his
turkey, he could pursue other available game by
watching water holes located throughout the
jungle. This method produced a nice white lipped
peccary fomy
hunting
O2YLI yA2Yy >
In addition to the
ocellated turkey
and peccary, this
jungle was home to
the Crested Guan
and Great Curassow as well as to the forest
cougar, brocket deer, white tailed deer and
jaguar, the latter being a protected species.

The traditional way of hunting the ocellated
turkey is to locate its roosting place just prior to
dark when it commences to sing. Then, in the
morning, just prior to the light of the day, one
returns and locates the singing bird in the
roosting ree. Locating the bird in the tree can be
very difficult until one becomes accustomed to
the task. On occasion, the bird may be both
located and stalked either in the morning or
evening. This window of opportunity is very
limited due to the brief duratio of the singing
period. Further, due to the density of the jungle,

the ocellated turkey is seldom siglit@n the
jungle floor. If lucky, one might have an
opportunity to observe a feeding or strutting bird
on a jungle path or soalled road. On such
occasion, the bird will most likely be jusit of
range for a fatal shot.

My hunt commenced witta good harvest
opportunity. At a very short distance from camp
the first morning, our hunting vehicle came to an
abrupt stop. Fernando, my guide, who speaks
little or no English, motioned for me to exit.
Appearing to be extremely excited, he directed
meto follow him into the jungle. He t pointed to
his ear and then to mine. Next he demonstrated

& wA Qd raedor me to crunch down and follow him. We

did not go far before h@ointed to a tree where a
sound new to me, seemed to originate. It now
seemed that Would have immediate success. Or,
so, | thought.
Almost crawling,
we proceeded to a
position under the
tree. Fernando
then pointed
toward the upper
branches of the
tree and directed
me to shoot. In
spite of my utmost
efforts, | could see
nothing. Femando then took the gun and
pointed. | could still see nothing. Finally,
Fernando returned the gun to me ardtempted

to aim it in the direction of the turkey or the
object | could not see. Whether | was supposed

2y80a adlt] G2 GKS NR2al(Ay 3toshhNdBS Hot, BpmllEd3hs triggRid dzk Nkey 3

the use of a machete, can be rather noisy and
time consuming. Due to the dense underbrush,

flew. Is did not fly far and | had an opportunity to
repeat what would haunt me for the next few
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days. | again could not locate the turkey and it
flew away. | waboth disgusted and
embarrassed. For sure, Fernando had located this
bird the evening before my hunt and was
confident we would have immediate success. It
did not help my mental state when our ride to
camp failed to show as planned. | had a five to six
mile walk with no way to keep the morning
experience from occupying my mind. | really felt
down and could not help from wondering if the
next opportunity would produce the same results.
The evening hunt commenced at 5:00 P.M.
After much walkig, we located a turkey for the
morning hunt. When morning g
arrived, all went as planned, or
almost so. The turkey
commenced singing at the first
light of day. We stalked within 3

yards away. He was hit but left only feathers as

he flew into the jungle. | now began to think that

| was going to be the turkey on this hunt, at least

so, in the eyes of my Michigan friends. Yes, |

began to count the remaingopportunities |

would have to hunt. And too, | also began

preparing myself mentally for an unsuccessful
Kdzy G @ Li RARYQG KSf LI (K
been successful and that Alberto, the camp
YIEYylF3ISNRAE FadadzaNI yoSa GKI
successful seead to become less convincing. No
roosting turkey was located on the morning of the
fifth day. We decided to return to camp around
10:30 A.M. When we were within

\
He was hlt but Ieft six miles from camp, a beautiful

Tom excited the jungle in front of

Only feathers as he the vehicle. This timemy shot did

some damage. As the turkey raised

few yards of the roosting tree to flew Into the jungle_ four or five feet from the ground in

locate the bird. While we were \
trying to locate the turkey, it
suddenly flew. | felt both disappointed and

J anattempt to fly away, | shot again.
This time the turkey dropped and
lay motionless on the side of the road. Fernando

NEBfASOSRO® L 6F& RAZLLILIZAY ( ®a vely iciied and bRgarky @rigratdl@dimel 1y

opportunity to shoot and relieved that my prior

RI8Q&8 SELISNASYOS g2dAZ R y2i

return to camp, learned that both my hunting
companion Rick and a hunter from Ohio had been
successful. This provided encouragement for day
three.

The third day provided no opportunity to
shoot a roosting turkey. | did have an opportunity
to shoot a turkey feding on the road. The shot
was at least forty yards and all | collected was a
pile of feathers. On the fourth day, | again had an
opportunity to shoot at a Tom strutting on the
road. By the time the tom separated from several
females to present a shoe was forty or so
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too was very happy and relieved. As | searched
rSny bERELIS FetndnBodwent to telfigle my
turkey. As Fernando approached within a few
yards of the turkey, it flopped into the jungle
underbrush. Fernando, with the aid of his
machete, attempted to foller. After about an
hour of searching, we found no bird, so we
returned to camp. Yes, again no bird, but another
story to tell at lunch. While relating the story and
the morning events, we noticed Fernando and
several of the camp help departing camp i th
camp jeep. This was of little concern as errands
were always being run between the morning and
evening hunts. Further, no mention had ever



been made of additional attempts to find my He also wanted to show me a Mayan ruin. On the

turkey. It was only a brief time after the jeep way, a turkey crossed our path but there was no
departed that it returned. All occupants were way to stalk or cut it off due to the thick
extremely excited, as Fernando exited the jeep underbrush. As we approached the ruin, we

proudly holding my turkey, still heard singing and decided to locate the
alive. Following congratulations ##58 : s ‘ source. To our amazement, therkey
and pictures, all jointed in a was located about one quarter of the way
toast of tequila, not my drink of up the Mayan ruin, a very high and steep
choice, but very good on this earth-work of stone ovegrown with
occasion.This coupled with ¢ huge trees and underbrush. Due to the
wAi Ol Qa NBUdINY oR b LIs8Spness, the rolling of disturbed rocks
peccary made for a great \ £ and the underbrush, an approach was
morning. extremely diffialt, especially when

For the evening hunt, | carrying a gun. Small steps and long
elected to try once more for a delays, following the creation of
turkey the traditional way. The disturbing noises, finally positioned us
decision was in part due to the = Lt 5 : under the turkey tree. This time, | was
fact that no arrangements had able to locate the turkey. | shot and the

been madeo hunt other available species. rest was uneventful. The turkey raflelown the
Fernando and | departed camp at the usual time ruin and was retrieved by Fernando. He
and began checking for singing. immediately labeled it the Mayan turkey. Thus my

Yucatan quest for the ocellated turkey end&d.

1
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Turducken is a great dish that will help you utilize some of the birds from this past season’s
harvest. Turducken is stuffing a chicken into a duck and then stuffing the duck & chicken into

a turkey. What | like best about this is the bird with the most precious fat and flavor, the duck, is
in the middle to help baste the meat of the dryer land birds, the turkey and chicken. | like to sear
the skin side of the duck and the chicken to caramelize it just a bit. This adds some great flavor.

| also like to go one step further and place a layer of zesty sausage between the birds to further
add moisture and flavor.

Always remember, as with any recipe, you are the cook, so you
have the option to add, change or delete any ingredient you
wish to prepare the meal with the flavoring that you prefer.

S , , 3 Ibs Savory Pork Sausage ¢
ey ' . J/ (Butchers dept in local supermarket)

1 of 4-6 Ib Duck e
(no bird shot)

= 1 of 3-4 Ib Chicken ¢ /
n Conhnued onp. 13 1 of 20-25 Ib Turkey, whole fresh ¢
Kosher Salt ¢
Fresh Cracked Black Pepper ¢

Pouliry Seasoning ¢

12
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| would recommend starting with the chicken first. Place the chicken with the breast
side down on your cutting board. Start at the bird’'s neck and cut through the skin
down to the back bone from neck to tail.

Using the tip of your knife, preferably a boning knife, which is a narrow-bladed 5-6*
knife, follow the bone down and around the rib cage of the chicken separating the
meat from the bone and leaving it connected to the skin.

Separate the wings from the bird, bone the leg and thigh out leaving it connected
as well.

Lightly pound the meat to create an even thickness of meat. You now should have
one large piece of skin with all of the bird's meat connected. Lightly rub with oil and
sear in a moderately hot skillet until golden brown only on the skin side.

Repeat this process for the duck and then the turkey, but do not brown the turkey.

Lay the turkey skin-side-down on your cutting board and spread a layer of the
savory pork sauce over the turkey meat.

Place the duck skin-side-down onto the savory sausage meat and then spread
savory sausage over the duck meat.

Place the chicken skin-side-down on top of the savory sausage on the duck.

Now you are ready to roll and tie the Turducken. Carefully roll the birds together
and then tie generously with butchers twine or use a butchers twine net.

Rub the outside of the Turducken with oil and season with kosher salt, fresh cracked
black pepper and poultry seasoning.

Place in covered roaster and roast in oven at 350 degree until an internal
temperature of 160 degrees F is achieved. Remove from oven and let rest for 15
minutes before carving.

Serve with your favorite accompaniments. VP n¥g,

13
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"Last Fall the world and SCI Detroit lost a great friend, Larry
Kelly. | was very fortunate to have had the opportunity to
sit down with Larry and his son Ken last summer on a hot
afternoon to talk and listen to some of his great stories.
Imagine for a second how truly lucky | was, sitting in the
Handgun Hall of Fame with one of the greatest and most
accomplished handgun hunters in the world. | went there to
interview this remarkable man that had done more "Firsts”
of anything and everything than most men could only dream
about. Larry's stories rolled from one to another seamlessly
from being hunted himself by a giant Alaskan Brown Bear to
hunting and killing a man eating Lion. Larry gave me this
story to share with all of you. | hope you enjoy it as much
as | did. Take a few minutes to read, enjoy and remember
our great friend Larry Kelly. These are his very own words!”

~ Scott O'Fanel






By: LarryKelly

Vultures perched as sentinels in the trees as adult life, working himself up through skill,

RIFIef A3aKG OoNR1S Ay GKS %l Yokddwledge and Wislidmdf Afridah anBnglsiand thelS |- (
GKS o0lFAlG=Z¢ httAS /2t dYly SdidgdnmdnytSapdst of réverédadti®ritydoamoni a
g2dd R 0S R2gy FTSSRAY3I AT (tkeSiNdBersdBheBusQand respextamond his2 dzi >
1SSLIAY3 GKSY lafhearthébat 6 2 Y| de@si Tdl and lean from constant rigors of the job,

about 45 yards off as we crept into the ground Coltman bore scars from numerous brushes with

of AYR® Gb2 3A22RZIé¢ hiffAS SGKANALBINGR ORIGY KSERP dzidited ITYHB f A Y
ANRGYSI odzi KF @S y2 YIySa (wrestiingiSatch witl &FChge buffald six peardldrlier

flew into the blind with us and, startled by our in which he lost a lung and had to spend more than
presence, fluttered noisily away. One oéthions a year in a hospital.

KSINR GKS 0ANRQA O2YY20GA2Yy | WMRwifé, Barbarf, and BrnieNRi€, hiSne,

026 NR GKS o6ftAyR (2 Ay@Saisud and el two anideey & iheir iam@ shere, hf t A

whispered, as the lion ambled within five feet of our over tea, we talked of past hungd planned our

blind. My .44 magnum was on my lap, pointed trip. It was there that Ollie told us of the man

toward the right. The lion was on my left, itead SIdiSNAO® GLYOARSYyOSa 27F Yl

the size of a bushel basket. My whole body began to httAS &alFARI Godzi 6S KI @S K

shake, remembering the accounts of the recent lion attacks over a fouweek period. These incidents

attacks Ollie had described, and me, here, at this occurred in different places, but all indtZzambezi

moment, armed with only a handgun while fatme Valley in northern Zimbabwe bordering Zambia.

face with an African lion. The lion drifted off Actually, lion attacks are not that uncommon.

apparently not liking what he saw, luckily, because Usually they are provoked by something, but

KS 61 ayQi GKS G(GNRLKe L ¢! ydr@&mRstancestoSionk dctudlly ebtifighheir ichas

blind for another several miles away as soon as that are very rare. Lions have a natural aversion to man.

lion cleared out. ¢CKFiQa ¢KIG YI1Sa GKSasS 6K
This was my third safari to Zimbabwe, AYyiSNBadGAy3IE D

formerly Rhodesia, and the secondpthunting "It was April 24, 1981, Ollie said, when two

almost exclusively with a handgun. (See Guns + African men went fishing in a waterhole near the

Ammo, January 1981). Both the 1978 and 1980 Zambezi River at Chirundu. At dusk, the younger of

hunts were very successful, but | had not taken a the men left to go home, leaving his eldergrey

lion with a pistol. This time | had a lion permit. haired friend still fishing. The next morning, when

Oliver Coltman, at 35, was district game warden fo the younger man learned that his older friend had

the Zambezi Valley, one of only five district wardens not yet returned from fishing, the younger man

in the country. Ollie had been employed in one went back to the waterhole to look for the older

capacity or another for the game department all his man. He found a hat and a fishing pole, nothing

v Int
W\ er,)
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more. He fled and called police, who in turn called
Ollie when they determined, by a grunt and a flash
of amber in the brush near the waterhole, that they

had a lion to deal with.

Ollie arrived about 9:30 a.m. with three
assistants from the Department of National Parks
and Wildlife Management. The hat and fishing rod
were untouched. Ollie and his senior ranger
stepped into the bush to investigate. Ollie carried a

470@ dz6f S | yRZ KS

fAGGES KAIKSNI 2)/(K7\é KALXE |

for the thick brush. There was a
grunt, and then a flash of tawny
FdzNJ & GKS LRt ACQ
Ao {KSQa 3A2yS:

the lion had merely angled off at a
G¥né G2 3AFAY &LISS
heard another grunt and, whirling,
alrg GKS ftAz2ySaad
him, head low, intent to killHe

FTANBR TNRY (KS K
gla y24 +y | AYSH
KFNRfe& 1ySé L KI

lioness dropped at his feet so he
drew his Smith and Wesson Model
29 and, with hands shaking, put
another .44 magnum slug through
its skull. Buthe lioness was

I f NBIF R& RSIRO®
entered her left nostril, split her

palate and tongue and lodged in the back of the

ONI AyéS httAs &t

clean and in peak condition. Why had she killed a

YIyKE

They found the victim dragged into a small
bush nearby, chest split open, ribs exposed,

SEGSyarosSte ¥FSR

was sad that he died so violently”, Coltman said. |
hope the lion killed swiftly and cleanly so that the
last thing the old man knew was the beautiful

African sunset and the birds singing as the day

SYRSR¢ o
may be laid on the civil war which plagued
Zimbabwe from 1972 until 1980, when black rule
was instituted over a wite minority government.
Thousands of casualties, mostly innocent black

hy$8 SEL#atnglionsA 2y ¥

al AR Y2 RS ¥illagets Sweré Halmiedbl Quekrilldsiand tterrorist

>

a KS§

Ollie siddenly

.« hetald Adathiét ;
Qrunt ameksy
vk g esaa:

R®

AR R U 4 g T

" Rutiitg at*lim,

head low, inten
to kill.
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| Fb&nds roaming the bush.
Those human bodies fed
numerous scavengers,
ancluding lions. Human meat
became acceptable fare for
the arimals.
Only a week after the
death at the waterhole, Ollie
said, another lion wreaked a
night of terror at a village 300
D mile’s Bwihy in the tribal area
i R2F OSy G G2 %AYol
areas. A mother had left her
four children at home while
she vig#ted friends at a nearby
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constitute a family home. At
dusk, the eldest child, about
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K IniRe years old, went to the
edge of the kraal to pick

berries. A lioness, old and sick, had been seen
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This time it pounced on the child. In terror, the

remaining three children ran into their hut while the
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lioness fed on their sister. The sobbing of the
children in the hut seemed to attract the lioness,
and id a féwMmordentR sherdrokedinsithe/hiat toA



