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             EDITOR - Rocky Ferraro
President’s Message
June 2010
Its great being back and I look forward to my time as President.  I want to welcome Gene and George to the club and I ask all of you to continue bringing guests and hoping they will eventually become members.  Joe O had some positive news about water levels at the local lakes and it sounds like we should have little to worry about in the drought.  I spoke with the head of the Camanche Recreation Area and he said Camanche has been hot for trout the last few weeks and should continue until the water heats up.  Fishing on the Mokelumne River Inlet has been producing some nice fish and I am hoping to do some exploring up there soon.   The Collins Lake camp out and fishing trip will be history by the time you get this but there should be some great stories to share at the next meeting.  

Turkey season has wrapped up and although I did not get to hunt I did get the chance to guide, sort of, on my lease on the South Fork of the American River in Lotus.  I had Gene Firpo and Jim McMillen with me and they had high hopes for our little jaunt to the property.  I assured them I was only there to show them around and if a bird was sighted I would try to call it in.  At our main gate, but well within the property stood alone jake well within range but both passed on that opportunity and we continued to check the property.  Seeing the jake was a good sign so we made enough noise to wake the dead and let every bird within a mile know that we were there.  We changed our location and got behind some trees near the vineyard and watched for about twenty minutes with no luck.  As we went back to the upper meadow to look for the jake, a huge tom and two jakes crossed in front of us.  We stopped our SUV and waited for the birds to get into a creek bed along the road we were on then I had Gene get into the oaks along the creek and Jim go another thirty feet and also get into the trees.  On my first caw from my crow call I got a gobble on the second try about five minutes later I got another gobble followed by an immediate shot.  There was then a second shot then a third.  I waited, but nothing, so I tried one of my slate calls with just two simple clucks.  There was a fourth shot then nothing.  After about five minutes I could hear movement to my right a lone jake walked to within twenty five feet of me.  I only had my S&W with snake loads and no shotgun so that bird got to live for another hunt.  As I listened for my two wayward hunters I could hear wings beating against the ground directly in front of me but on the other side of the creek.  I listened and soon saw Gene headed down the hill and pointed him in the direction of the downed bird.  After locating the jake Gene came back to my location and I asked him how many shots it took to get one bird, he said only one that Jim had fired the rest of the shots.  Pretty soon Jim was also heading back to us but minus a bird.  Three shots and nothing I commented but Jim said his bird was too big for him to carry back and he left it on the road to go pick up.  Gene volunteered to go retrieve the bird and as he was walking back in our direction he had one of the largest toms I have seen on the property.  It was as close to twenty five pounds as I have seen and had a 10 + inch beard.  I hope I did not spoil them for future hunts but two birds, shot, cleaned and we were ready to leave the property within one and a half hours. 

I want to thank all of the members of the Club for their involvement in and support of the Golden Gate Chapter of the NWTF each year making it more successful than the last.  Those of you not able to donate are still able to lend your support by becoming members.  Your membership goes a long way toward preserving our hunting privileges and keeping our voices heard in Sacramento.  I am still and have been for the past six years on the State Board of Directors for the NWTF and will through Rocky and our newsletter keep you informed of any new legislation or laws.  

See you next meeting, remember to bring something to contribute to our pot luck meals and also remember Pot of Gold.     

