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As 1 began preparation gor this, my second paper to be presented to this august
group, Lt was even more difficult than 1 had imagined to come up with a topic.

T immediately ruled out any furnthern discussion of the male genitalia, fon any
numbern of reasons, not the Least of which being I did not plan to do a powenr

point presentation. Other vocation-related subjects did not seem to be the

rnoute to go, although 1 knew interest would be high on the medical treatment o4
erectile dysfunction. This would Lead, however, to the dispernsal of samples,

orn at Least the rnequest thereof, and this would be both unethical and possibly
dangerous to this group. Having known, admired and studied under William Turner,

I did not want to be responsible for the "Levitra Challenge" to Lead to his demise.

Othen subjects I came up with were quite fortultously recently chosen by others.

The wrological treatment of othen maladies that would affect this group was

covered quite nicely by Rob Hanpern in his "Let's Go Peay" papern. Dr Schweizen

and T actually did discuss my doing a paper on beer, but alas, Jim Love beat me

to the tap on that one. 1t was grom Jim's paper, however, that 1 did receive

the inspination 1T needed to finally come up with a topic. As 1 Listened to his
paper, I wondered what T could talk to you about with the same degree of personal
experience and passion forn the subject as Jim. The topic then became quite obvious.

There 48 a peculiarnity about militarny organizations that degfies explanation.
This peculionity 48 that when a unit has once achieved real distinction, once Lt
has become really good, rathern than simply thinking it is good-it stays good.

When there 48 nothing Legt of the orniginal onganization but the signs and the
4Lags, the previously established neputation feeds upon itself. The people who
gorm this neputation, the men who created the excellence, may have been dead
and gone a hundred yeans; but if the excellence they finst created was good
enough, At is of Ltself selg-perpetuating.

Perhaps the reputation inspines the men who follow. Perhaps because of At, the
men who foflow nise above themselves to match Lt. But at any rate At happens,

and Lt was has been happening for a very Long time. For example, at the Normandy
Landings in 1944, the night f§Lank regiment at Omaha Beach was the 116th Infantry.



1t was taken temporarily grom Lts parent division, selected solely because of
Lts excellence, attached to anothern division and put into this situation.

I1ts performance was superior, as At was only expected that Lt should have been.
Eighty two years previously Lts performance Likewise had been superion. Edghty
two yearns previously, the 116th Infantry had been the Stonewall Brigade.

When a small city-state in middle Italy conquered the workd, and kept it conquered
gorn give centwiies, historians aghee generally that of all the Roman Legions, there
was none to match the Tenth. Generation aften gemeration, and country agter country,
and against successive waves of barbarians, there was always the Tenth. Three
hundred yearns aften the formation of the oniginal Tenth, when no great grandfathen
Legt alive could rnemember the great grandson of the youngest man of the original
ghoup, the Legend of the Tenth grew and fed upon Ltself and was self-sustaining.

An onganization such as this is a subculture, a cult that exists within a Largen
group. 1t can happen, though it is Less common, Ln organizations othen than
militarny ones. In the south, in the hunting of a particularn species of game

bind, there 48 such a cult. And it is this cult, the spinitual descendent of
the oniginal Tenth, that is the subject of our discussion tonight. 0fF course 1
am talking about the subculture of turkey hunterns, a Legion of men and women who
pursue this magnificant beast with a passion unequaled by othern foams of hunting.

As T grew up on a farum in South Chruistian, 1 developed a Love forn the outdoons. 1
would spend all my gree time wandering about the farm, and perhaps due to some
Ainherent predatory nature that Lies within me, this Lead to a Lust for hunting.
Over the past give decades, I have pwrsued this interest with great vigorn. 1
have trhaveled far and wide in pwisuit of a numbern of game species from doves An
Mexico to mule deer and antelope in the Rocky Mountains to bear, elk, and moose
Ain Baitish Columbia. ALL are experiences 1 would trade forn nothing else and will
always cherish. Successes and failures have occwured and my wsually patient wife,
at times, was prompted to display a Lack of understanding totally out of characten
to her wsual docile and complacent deameanor, but I must admit it was wonth it.

I just Love the outdoors and the challenge of hunting.



0§ all these experiences, there 4is one species of game animal on this earnth
that is the most challenging, the most fulgilling and the most addictive o
puwtsue. 1§ the good Lond informed me today that 1 could only hunt one of his
species in a fain-chase hunt, 1 would have no problem in that decision. There
48 no othern hunting experience greatern than this one.

In the southern parnt of the United States there Lives a remarkable birnd. A

bind that has Lived wild Lin the woods for centurnies. A bind who no Less an
authority than Benjamin Franklin put gorth in candidacy as a national emblem

04 our countrny. A birnd who, hatched in May, will at the end of the §inst summen
weigh 10 pounds. A bind with a Long neck and Legs, a blue head and with breast
and back feathens of a subdued, though irnidescent beauty. A birnd who when grown
to a welght of 20 pounds can Ly at a speed of 50 miles per hour, through trees,
a bind whose sense of hearing 4is simply phenomenonal, whose sense of s4ght A5
even betten than that, and who bearns about the same resemblLance to a barnyard
turkey as 1T do to Michael Jordan-in his prime.

The name of this birnd is Meleagrnis gallopavo sylvestris, the eastern wild turkey.
Concenning this bind, his habits and his trhaits, his Life cycle and his range

and about the skRLL rnequired in mannerns pertaining to his puwisult and captfure,
thene has anisen a mystique. A mystique that has grown Linto a deviant subculture.
A subcultune of which T am a cand-carying member and happily s0.

Before 1 discuss this magnificant creature, his history and his capture, I must
st digress to briegly discuss hunterns in general. Let me begin by admitting
that any man who hunts, hunts in orden to RiLL; no mattern what he says about Lt.
Regandless of the ceremonies that suvriound the spont, regardless of the
complexities and some of them are most nemarkably complex and despite the
arntificial nules the participants erect for one another, the wltimate aim of a
blood spont is the death of the beast. A great many of the participants in blood
sponts, the honest ones, not only recognize this, they enthusiastically embrace Lt.
They neither make rnationalizations about the inherent cruelty of nature, nor the
necessity of harvesting excess stocks of birnds orn animals. They submit to game
Laws and to closed seasons and they pay thein money only Ain ordern that there may
continue to be huntable population. They approach the kRilling with anticipation
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and Ain the event the RILL is successfully made, feel absolutely no remorse - only
a sensation of satisfaction and fulfillment. Men who deny this basic thuth Lie.
Men who do not wish to kRilL need only to stop. 1§ this admission makes ws
bLoody-minded and heavy-handed barbarians, s0 be it. 1t 48 always best to be
honest. This is the for hunting in general, but in the subculture of turkey
hunters, it is the pursuit of the game that makes it unique. The acquisition Lis
anti-climactic.

To explain this Let us finst briefly considern the two broad group of hunterns in
ourn area. The senious huntens herne are of two kinds. Those who hunt deer and
those who hunt turkey. By fan the overwhelming number of disciples that follow
elthen o4 these two neligions follow that of deern hunting. Deer hunterns as a
ghoup have the wltimate goal of harvesting a deern. Success 45 measured by the
wltimate accomplishment of that feat and bragging rights established by the
s4ze 04 the trhophy. The end justifies the means. Deer hunterns often exhibit
precisely the same expressions and exactly the same behavion patterns that you
saw An soldiens standing 4Ain Line before GI whorehouses durning WWIT. It forces
you to the inescapable conclusion that the thought process of the two groups are
as alike as thein facial expressions. Neithern group has any interest in, nor time
gon the thiill of the chase. They demand and are willing to pay for guaranteed
Auccess.,

To be perfectly honest about it too, a piece of deern steak, unpalpatable though
At may be to some, 48 aftern all much more desirnable than a case of the clLap,

50 deen hunting does have a neal advantage after all. 1 am of cowrse overdrawing
this a Little, but only a verny Little. 1 deer hunt myself and consider myself an
exception to the usual deern huntern. There are hunting clubs that stalk hunt,

and some that don't allow drninking, and there are some preachers who deer hunt
and who don't duink. Believe me I have never objected to the whiskey. The
pruineipal point to be taken is the basic psychological difgerence between two
class of people, those who deer hunt and those who do not.

Now on the othen side of the coin, Let's discuss a member of the Turkey Legion,
one of the Lond's annointed. He arnises while Lt is yet night, he gets up and
drnives in the night and he gets in the woods while Lt is stLLL night. Unlike
deern huntens, he is alone. By himseld. There 4is no roarning fire, no cups of



coffee, no collection of companions to keep up a running gine of nonsense to

keep him grom thinking. He understands quite clealy that if he does happen

to kilL a turkey, he is going to have to work forn it and even beyond that, he
knows he 45 going to have to walk to it.

He will experience moments of tragedy of such a depth and feeling as to be in-
describable. He will exhault in periods of rapture previously undernstood only
by willing Christian martyrs being eaten by willing Lions. He will operate in
a climate not of desire, but often of compulsion. This L8 painfully evident
in my own case. 1 hunt turkey because T feel 1 have to and am 4in the grips o4
my own compulsion. In some forntunate people, the compulsion is a trifle more
well-adjusted than in othens, but only a trifle. Crops have been Lost hunting
turnkeys and wives estranged. Fairly close relatives have gone into the grave
at unattended funerals, except on extremely rainy days, and businesses have
gone to nack and ruin unless sustained by sympathetic companions or by associates
who understand compulsions they do not share.

Turkey huntens Love to talk about it. In fact they talk about it all the time.
Especially in the spring when the volume of tefephonic gossip concerning who
hearnd what where and who saw what when has had as much to do with making ATET
a blue chip in this state as that company's business acumen. Tuwikey huntens
arne usually as quick to admit defeat as they are to nelate triumph. And,
except forn those strange individuals who munden turkeys out of car windows or
frnom boat seats orn who Lie around the edges of pastures with rigles, there is
always a curious humility in these confessions. The bind possess a remarkable
ability to twwn arrnogance into hopelessness. Othen huntens are pergectly
willing to Listen to these tails of grustration and trhagedy because they under-
stand quite well that the day will surely come when the table twwns and they
are going to get to tell them while someone else Listens.

1 st came to an awareness of turkeys durning my teen years. 1 necall seeing a
picture of David Hale having bagged a turkey between the siverns in the Kentucky
New Era and the accompanying article that expounded on the ranity of the bind
and the difgiculty in its harvest. At that time 1 had neven seen a wild turkey
and the prospects of actually ever hunting them was only a fLeeting thought.



At the time of the Pilgrnims, wild turkey populations were estimated to be between
10 and 40 million binds and provided one of the main sources of food forn the
early settlens. 1In 40 farn as present day turnkey hunterns are concerned, the
decade of the 1930's constituted the darkest of the dark ages. The vast droves
that oun grandfathens shot into were gone. By the Great Depression, there was
only an estimated 30,000 wild turkeys Left in the United States and widespread
hunting and habitat depletion completely eliminated the birnd in 38 of the states
which oniginally encompassed theirn nange. There are a great many things that
caused this. There was strong evidence that there was an introduction of

fowl pox from some domestic stock. There is evdidence there was a marked change
Ain timben type and forest coven, a situation which the birnd would Latern adapt
to. And centainly there existed in the 1930's a rural population that, in many
cases, werne composed of individuals who kRifled 30 orn 40 birnds a year.

ALL the neasons forn the decline are not known. ALL of them will probably neven
be known, but the number of turkeys declined sharply and due to whatever known
and unknown combination of causes, the perniod between 1925 and 1945 saw turkey
populations reach the Lowest ebb of atl. In a great many areas the birnd
absofutely vanished. 1In the Late 30's, the turkey hunter was a man apart.

Except forn those very few fortunate individuals who hunted on closely guarded and
controlled Land, a man who heard a turkey gobbLe had a successful hunt. A man
who killed one every two on three years was an outstanding success. A man who
killed one annually was almost a national monument and could have had a fence
bwilt around him and made a Living charging admission to touwnists for interviews.
Today, because of a concented effort by conservationists, the wild turkey has
come back as one of the greatest success stonies of the Conservation Movement.

Instrumental in this comeback has been the effonts of the National Wild Turkey
Federation. The National Wild Turkey Federation Ls a half miLLion-member grassroots
non-profit onganization with members in 50 states, Canada and 11 foreign countries.
1t supponts scientific wildlife management on public, private and corporate

Lands as well as wild turkey hunting as a traditional North Amesrican sport.

In 1973 the National Wild Turkey Federation was founded in Fredericksbeng,Virnginia.
At that time, there were an estimated 1.3 million wild turkeys and 1.5 million
tunkey huntens. Shontly aften it's founding, the NWTF moved to Edgefield,

South Carnolina, wherne Lt is headquartered today.



Thanks to the wonk of Federnal, State and Provinciol wildlife agencies and the
NWTF's many volunteens and partnens, there are now overn 6 million wild turkeys
and approximately 2.6 million turnkey hunters. Turkey hunting has become the
second highest participated type of hunting and 4is the fastest growing 4orm

0f hunting. Since 1985, more than 175 million NWTF and cooperaton dollars

have been spent on over 24,000 projects benefitting wild turkeys and other non-
game species throughout Nonth Amerdica.

In Kentucky, as 45 wsually the case in instances of historic importance, Lt was a
Western Kentucky ingluence that got things rnolling. Duning the {§inst quarten

o4 1973 a meeting was held at the Trigg County Cournt House 4n Cadiz, Kentucky

in hopes that people who Loved to turkey hunt would attend. Trnigg, Caldwell,
Chistian, Calloway and Lyon counties in Western Kentucky werne nepresented.

Nine men were present at this meeting and from thein effornts, the §irnst chapten
was now Ain Kentucky and Kentucky became the thirnd state to affiliate with the
National Wild Turkey Federation, South Carolina and Georgia being the §inst two.

In 1973 a banquet was held at Lake BarkLey State Park with approximately 165
people attending. TVA and LBL co-hosted the event. 1In 1974 the banquet was
also held at Barkley Lodge with 640 people in attendance. In fact, the State
Fine Manshall halted admission at 640 Leaving severnal people waiting outside.
Invited to this banquet were Carl Kays and Mike Boatwnight, both membess of the
Kentucky Dept of Fish and Wildlife Resources Commission. Mr Kays discournaged
the idea o4 wild turkey in Kentucky, but did agree there appeared to be a great
intenest in the wild turnkey as was evidenced by the numbern of people in
attendance that night, not to mention those twwned away. Hirning a wild turkey
biologist was discussed and the group recommended Geornge Wrnight grom Princeton,
Kentucky who was soon to graduate grom college and at the time was doing his
thesis on the wild turkey in the Land Between the Lakes negion. George
wltimately was hired by the Kentucky Department of Fish and Wildlife, but was
put on a raccoon project.n Eastern Kentucky for 3 years before actually becoming
the State Turkey BioLogist.

In 1975 the banquet was moved to Crofton, Kentucky, the hometown of Wayne CLark,
and sponsored the §inst state wild turkey calling and owl hooting contest. The
owl hooting champion was a good frniend of mine, Jery Twwen, and the 1975 turkey
calling champion was none other than David Hale of Cadiz, Kentucky. The state



banquets and contests nemained in Crofton forn yearns until the mid 90's when Lt
was moved to Loulsville as the membernship in the Kentucky Chaptern skyrocketed.

Any discussion of turkey nestoration, parnticularily on the Local Level would be
incomplete without the acknowledgement of a numbern of key Andividuals whose wonk
in restorning the turkey population Lin Kentucky has made theirn comeback possible.
George Wrnight has personally been nesponsible fon the resurgence o4 wild turkey
population in this state. As mentioned, George was the §inst turkey biloLogist
in the state. He spearheaded restornation effornts which wene starnted in 1978
with the short team goal of getting birnds neestablished in all counties in the
state with suitable hab.itant. Pregference fon neleases werne given to the best
areas available in the state.

Because o4 the Lack o4 birnds in Kentucky when the restoration progham stanrted,
turkeys fon the finst few yearns werne obtained from othern states. Initially,
binds werne obtained from Mississippl and Arkansas from private hunting clubs Ain
exchange forn whitetall deen. These deen-turkey trhades Lasted from 1978 until
1981 and provided 400 binds forn the Commonwealth. 1In 1981, 50 turkeys were
obtained from Missourni by the Tennessee Valley Authornity for release on LBL.
Missournd stanted providing binds in 1982 to Kentucky in exchange for river

otten that werne purchased from a private source in Louisiana. Tn 1985 Towa started
providing turkeys in exchange forn ottens. These trhades provided several thousand
binds over the years and were the backbone of the restoration program. In total,
Missound provided 1714 binds while Towa provided 1660. Smallern number of binds
were also obtained grom severnal othen states including TRLInois, Tennessee,
Virginia and Wisconsin. The total numbern of birnds recelved from othern states

was 4313,

Kentucky stanted trapping turnkeys in 1981 and gradually increased the number of
birnds caught in the state. From 1978 through the wintern of 1996, 6760 binds were
neleased on 430 sites across the Commonwealth. By 1990 turkeys had been re-
established 4in all 120 counties in Kentucky. The entirne state was opened to
spuing turnkey hunting 4in 1996. 1In 1978 , the total annual harvest of wild turkey
in Kentucky was 44 binds out of a total estimated population of 2000 state-wide.
In the yearn 2003, 30,000 binds were harvested out of a population estimated to

be 200,000.



Harold Knight and David Hale are probably the main reason Kentucky has a thriiving
twikey population today. Both were Linsthumental in starnting the §inst chaptern of
the National Wikd Turkey Federation in Kentucky, with David being named president
and Harold vice-president as chartern members.

Harold and David transformed a Love for the outdoors and a passion §or hunting Ainto
a multi-milLion doflar game call business. In the world of hunting, there is no
one more respected orn admired. To state that they are celebrities amongst the
twikey hunting subculture would be a ridiculous understatement. Thein story is
Ainteresting. Harnold was born in the Land Between the Rivers near Golden Pond

and Lived there until TVA moved everybody out. He developed a Love fon the out-
doors and Learned about turkey hunting §irst hand. He made a Living as a barber
in Cadiz, Kentucky.

David grew up in Christian County, went to Murray State, and then farmed and hunted
for fun. He had hunted all his Life and became quite interested in turtkey hunting
at the Land Between the Lakes. 1In 1970 there were only 5 tunkeys kifled on LBL

and David got one of them, instantly making him a hero amongst his peers. Someone
asked him what kind of call he used to call the birnd up and he admitted he did

not wse a call at all. He was told that to be a turkey hunter , he needed a

turkey call and there was this barber in Cadiz that made some turkey calls. David
was Looking for a new barben anyway and the nest s history.

The finst call was gashioned from a medicine bottle and a piece o4 condom rubber.
Theirn big break came in 1971. David was hunting on LBL and was standing by
Harold's thuck with one of his calls hanging around his neck when a strangen
pulled up and asked him what that was around his neck. David explained to him At
was a turkey call that Harold made. The man insisted that he bLow the call and
this gentleman felt that the turkey call sounded wonderful. He introduced himsels
as David Harbour, contributing editorn fon Spornts Afield magazine. David told

M Harnbour that if he would wait a few minutes the guy that made the call would
come and give him one. They talked a bit, but Harold never showed up. Mr Harbour
went by Harold's barber shop and Harold did give him a call. That spring 4in 1971
therne werne 6 gobblens killed at LBL. Mr Harbour killed one of them with Harold's
call. The next year a storny appeared in Sports Afield entitled "How a New Tube
Tricked an 0£d Kentucky Gobbler". Instantly, Knight and Hale were in the game
call business.




The wild turkey is Nonth Amernica's Largest game bind and, although theirn range
had been diminished are now quite prevelant particularily in the southern United
States and into Northean Mexico. There are 5 subspecies: the Florida (Osceoka),
Eastern, Merwiams, Rio Grande and the Gould.

The Eastern wild turkey 45 a Lange birnd which spends most of Lts time on the
ground, stands up to 4 oot tall and often weighs more than 20 pounds. 1t

pregerns to run from dangern, capable of running up to 25 miles per hour but

when forced to 4Ly can sustain Light forn overn a mile. Wikd turkeys have a
number of qualities that make them a remarkable and challenging game animal.

Thein hearning s severnal times greaten than man, and they can pinpoint the
Location of a sound from several hundred yards away. Theirn eyesight has at

Least 10 times the resolution power of humans. An old turkey hunter once told
this stony when thying to explain to young turkey hunterns just how keen a turkey's
senses are.

He suggested that one imagine that you are in the woods at the break of day.
Evernything is pernfect for what Looks Like a productive morning. The evening
prior, your spouse had cooked yourn favorite: brown beans, cabbage and cornbread
and admittedly, you may have over indulged. Sitting there in the woods that
morning, nature takes Lts cournse and you are overcome with the flatulence that
such a meal would Lmparnt. Were you deer hunting: the deern would centainly hear
Lt, wenre you bearn hunting: the bearn would undoubtedly smell it. A turkey would
see Lt. Thus, the challenge.

So what 48 the mystique? Why 4s this the best of all hunting experiences?
Imagine this. 1t is a stULL warum morning Ain spring. You have done your scouting
and you know there are turnkeys in the area. You are up begore dawn which was
easy because the anticipation of the hunt kept you from sLeeping anyway. Dawn
stants to break and the woods come alive. The whippoorwills are whipping, a
bared owl erupts his call, and a turkey gobblLen responds instantly with the
gorce of a cannon's blast. The gobble sends shiverns down your spine. You pinpoint
his Location and go to him, close enough, but not too close. You pick your spot.
As golden shagts of Light begin to fall on new budding Leaves, you are nestled



into the folds of an oak tree, fully camouglaged, mask up, shotgun resting on
your knees. Only your eyes are moving, searching intently through the woods,
watching for motion, forn colonr, for the fan of tall featherns or a glint of red
in the sunlight.

SLowly delibernately you call and send forth s04t, sweet notes: yelp,yelp,yelp.
The gobbLen responds, this time with a double gobble. He is close, and the moment
0§ tuth 45 nearn. Calling the gobblen into shotgun range As the essence of

turnkey hunting. Communicating with this wild, nervous creature 44 a huge and
exeiting challenge. And this 48 what sets the pursult of wild turkeys apart

grom othen types of hunting. 1t Ls rarnely easy to work an ofd gobblLer. He has

no cwilosity. 1§ he feels anything 4is out of kiltern, he just simply Leaves the
area. When one calls in a turkey gobblLer, you are really reversing nature, as An
the wild, it is the hens that go to the gobblLern's call and not the Latter.

When a hunten imitates nature well encugh, when he grustrates him, when he heightens
his anticipation to the point where he fornsakes his natural tendency to wait for
the hen to come to him, then the huntern's accomplishment is great, and his
satispaction 45 commensurate to his feat. This 48 why for turkey huntens,

calling the gobblern into gun range Ls what this sport is all about. The shooting

L5 anti-climactic.

To become a turkey hunten, one does not just go to Walkmart, buy a shotgun, the
Latest camouflage pattern, a License, and go RLEL a turkey. To get started
turnkey hunting, one must have a mentor. Someone who will take you under their
wing, 40 to speak, and teach you how to scout, stalk, call, and occasionally
hanvest this wild creqture. As mentorns go, 1 was fortunate enough to have two o4
the best.

Twenty yearns ago, 1 had nevern seen a wild turkey. One Sunday in January, my
partnen called me and asked me if I would be interested .in drniving to the Land
Between the Lakes with an ofd griend of his who was an avid turkey hunter and
wanted to go scout fon turnkeys. He didn't want to driive his car because it had
snowed and my pickup would provide much more suitable thansportation. Always
willing to help, 1 drove to meet Glen Hestern. GlLen Hestern was, in simplest terms,



a turkey hunting fanatic. A woodworker, Glen fashioned and made his own turkey
calls and Lived for the spring turkey season. That day in January, GLen Led me

to see not only my §inst tunkey in the wild but the finst 100, and to areas o4

the Land Between the Lakes I did not know existed. This was the beginning of a
Long term relationship as GLen not only guided and took me on my fiwst real turkey
hunt, but also provided me with a numbern of his homemade turkey calls that 1
theaswe to this day. 0f the many times GLen and 1 hunted, we nevern killed a
turkey togethen, but the time spent and the Lessons Learnmed from this okd sage

o4 Local turkey hunters, 1 would trhade forn nothing. He both introduced me to the
turkey hunting cult and was responsible forn my Life-Long addiction.

One can not mention Local turkey hunterns of game without the name of Jerry Turnen
coming up. Jerry was a Baptist minister grom Cadiz, Kentucky who worked for and
guided turkey hunterns with Knight and Hale forn his entire adult Life. 14 a finern
human being has evern thod this earnth, 1 would cerntainly Like to meet him. 1§

a bettern woodsman orn huntern evern did Likewise, 1 would centainly Like to hunt with
him.

Jewy was a patient of mine who became not only a yearly hunting companion, but
a deern griend, and I will always chernish ourn time spent togethen. He gulded me
to hanvest my inst turkey and many more and taught me how to be occasionally
successful in this spornt of the gods. The yearn 2001 was a devastating one §or me
in regards to turkey hunting. Jernry had contracted a terminal malignancy and
agtern a stonmy and difgicult winten, passed away in Februarny. We buried Jerrny

on a hill in a cemetery that Harold and David built above the shop where Jerry
had worked 50 many yearns. His casket was Lined with an embroidered gobblen in
gull strut and on Jery's headstone, there are picturnes of the wild turkey which
he revered 50 much.

Two months Laten, Glen was hunting turkeys at the Land Between the Lakes. He did
not rnetuwn to the truck as planned and his hunting companion went Looking fon

him. Glen had sufgered a fatal hearnt attack and was found, turkey call in hand,
s4itting at the base of an oak trhee. 1 know that if GLen was given the opportunity
to nequest what he could do on the Last day of his Lige, it would be to call up
one more turkey. 1 am sure there 45 one old gobbLen at LBL whose demise was

just minutes away and he never knew Lt. GlLen was bwiied duning the turkey season



that yearn, clad in his favorite camouflage with his favorite call.

For those who have never had this experience, no amount of verbage can explain
just how much fun 4t 4is to §ool an ofd gobbLern. Just being in the woods in
the sprning of the yearn Ls exhilarating in and of Litself. On more than one
occasion, 1 have broken the hunten's code and called up a birnd and Let him

go fust 50 my season wouldn't end. 1 have gulded huntens to RILL theirn §irnst
turkey and the sense of satisgaction gained in doing this L8 immeasurable,
matching on exceeding the thill of my own irst. There 48 no competition
between the hunterns, just between you and this wily old patriiarch of the woods.

When this ofd turkey huntern Leaves this earnth, hopefully I will go to a betten
place. How many memberns of the Legion will be there, I don't know. I do know
that Glen and Jernny will be there with a Lot of turkeys. The area will be
scouted, the binds will be Located and we will spend eternity chasing him, the
most wondernful of God's creatwres.



