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Frank Taylor is shown at a special meeting of FFF at
Osseo Gun Club on March 16. His hunting compan-
ion is an eight-year-old red-tailed hawk. Frank is a
friend of Jim Malone. Frank has been trapping and
banding hawks near Duluth for 38 years. He showed
us a fine set of photos showing the differences in
plumage and eye color in hawks of different ages.

Al Golla with a 57-inch sturgeon caught on the
Rainy River on April 19. It is one of three fifty-
inchers he caught and released that day. See Page 4.

High School Target League

Getting kids involved in clay target shooting is one
of the great successes of the past few years. Jim Sa-
ble, now the executive director of the USA High
School Clay Target Leagues, deserves a lot of credit
for the success. The league now has participants
from 399 schools with more than 12,000 kids in 12
states. They shot 7,000,000 targets last year. The
program is now 13 years old.

Getting kids outdoors is a success. Some members
of the Minnesota legislature remarked to Jim, as they
praised the program, that they have been trying to
figure out how to get kids outside for years.

Some groups, such as Pheasants Forever, have a
youth day. This leaves many days in the year not
filled. Once the sport becomes a way of life, kids
stick with it. Stidents that graduated and left the
program are now coaching. A number of gun clubs
that were in danger of closing are now thriving due
to the interest from the high school kids. The organ-
izations that saw their groups aging out of existence
now see some hope. Support the League!

Bill Baxter and Jim Sable at FF&F on April 20.




Above, Mark Damkroger and Frank Calta paying
some serious attention to the steaks on the grill at
Tonka Gun.

At Tonka Gun, May 2016

A rain shower moved the steak cookout down to the
pole barn from the skeet fields on May 25. Frank
Calta and Mark Damkroger, the chief cooks, pre-
pared a bunch of pound and a half T-bones to per-
fection. We all ate well. About 35 of us showed up,
just about the same number as the inventory of
steaks.

Later, the rain stopped, the sun came out, and it
turned out to be a beautiful day. The few of us that
got to the skeet field enjoyed some nice weather
and some tricky birds. A few members took their
rifles to the range. This is the kind of nice weather
following rain that marked several earlier visits to
Minnetonka Fish and Game. Next time, don’t rush
off. You may miss out on a fine afternoon!

We thank Minnetonka Fish and Game for their hos-
pitality Itis a great place!

This newsletter is assembled by Don Beimborn with
the capable help of his wife Mary. Just call Don if
you have photos or an idea for a newsletter article.
Hand written copy or a phone conversation will do.

What’s not to like?

A group of the FFF faithful met at Minneapolis Gun
Club on January 27 for our annual feast and fire.
Well over a dozen members showed up on a bright
sunny, if a bit windy day. Several members showed
up with crock-pots full of chili. One brought salad
and other fixings so we all had a companionable
meal. Harold Wong organized the event for us.

Afterwards, the whole group participated in the Min-
neapolis Gun Club’s version of wobble trap. Their
usual pattern is one bird first with the opportunity to
shoot at it twice, followed by two report pairs. As
the birds are released right at the line of shooters, it
ought to be a bunch of easy shots. Getting both of
the report pair birds is a slight challenge. Some of us
arrived with well-honed skills and still managed to
miss some birds.

The weather turned out to be perfect. The wind did-
n’t bother anyone. Some of us went through three
rounds of 25 on the range. Don’t miss this event nest
January! There is a lot of good fellowship and an
opportunity to make some shotgun noise and have a
great day.

Minneapolis Gun Club gets our thanks for making
their facility available to us for lunch and some
shooting.
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In Memory of Dr. Neil Macheledt

Physician, surgeon, clinic founder, classical music lover,
pilot, skier, hunter, frustrated golfer, and reluctant fisher-
man.

I met Neil and Wendy Macheledt in late August 1965 at
Greenhaven Country Club in Anoka, MN. I had visited
Anoka area physicians and dentists to reconnoiter a pos-
sible place to practice Oral and Maxillofacial Surgery.
The staff physicians at Mercy welcomed my wife and
myself at their summer outing.

We were seated with the Macheledts that evening. Over
conversations, we discovered a mutual love of hunting
and hunting dogs. Being a charter member of Mercy,
Neil had a great influence over my choosing the Mercy
area to start my practice. He also told me that he had
desks, sinks, etc. that he could sell me from a previous
office in which he had practiced. That kind offer of hard
goods went a long way towards my acceptance of the
area in which I would live and practice.

Neil began his long association with game farm member-
ships by joining the Jim Hamilton Game Farm in Anoka.
In 1974, Neil began his relationship with Wild Wings of
Hugo, MN. Neil contributed to the success of Wild
Wings of Hugo by being a corporate member and by
sponsoring many new shooters. He hunted there with his
Brittany Spaniels.

One time when we were going to Wild Wings to hunt,
Neil called me and asked if I could pick up only one dog
from Wendy at his house as he was running late. I asked
him if we were going to take SOB or the other dog. At
that time, I did not know that the dog’s real name was
“Sparky” as I had never heard him called anything but
‘that SOB”. That SOB was a super lazy, great retrieving
dog that was always in trouble. He would venture over to
other fields and retrieve other hunters’ birds or would

flush the birds for other groups. He also had an affinity
for snacking on boots and other items that a hunter nor-
mally has in his possession; but he was beloved by
kindhearted Neil.

On two occasions, Neil and I flew to Ron Schara’s tur-
key camp in the Black Hills. We went to the Sunrise
Easter Service at Mt. Rushmore (an opportunity not to
be missed). Neil owned two to three airplanes. He flew
to Alaska and other destinations to hunt his trophies. He
successfully shot elk, javelinas, sheep in Norman Wells,
NWT, as well as mountain goats, and of course many
game birds. He started hunting when he was a young-
ster on his family farm in Renville County. Neil’s suc-
cessful hunt for a trophy brown bear was an experience
for his guide and himself. They followed the Alaskan
Peninsula (even into Russia?) which made for an inter-
esting story.

Neil spoke one time at an Anoka Kiwanis Meeting about
his hunting experiences. When I asked many questions
about his hunts, Neil subsequently introduced and spon-
sored me as a member of the MN chapter of the Safari
Club. At those meetings, I followed Neil’s advice on
what hunt to participate in and how much to bid on
those packages. Neil’s footsteps were a great guide to
follow.

On a number of fall seasons, Neil would organize a
“quickie” deer hunt to Hewlett, WY to hunt mule deer.
In typical FFF fashion, we would leave after seeing our
last patients of the day and drive all night, successfully
hunt on a ranch owned by Neil’s friend, quarter the ani-
mals and leave the next day for the return trip to MN.
(We were younger then!)

He was one of the best shooters I have ever known. [
saw this on our many hunting trips to Canada. After
Neil sponsored Dr. Jerry Carlson for FFF membership,
Dr. Carlson became an exceptional trapshooter during
FFF events. This bugged Neil because he never did be-
come accustomed to shooting those objects that you
could not eat. Even when his shoulders bothered him,
Neil would come to the FFF shoots for the meals and
camaraderie with the Club members.

We will always remember Neil for his frugalness with
his old rusted-out duct-taped Suburban with its over
sprayed primer, his refusal to buy hearing aids, his ever
present small note pad in his upper left shirt pocket
(which contained all his important phone numbers and
contacts), his walking you into the ground while bird
hunting, his uncanny gift of winning gun raffles (PERM,
FFF, DU, etc.), his avoidance of fishing, and his repeti-
tion of everything twice. RIP, Friend!

Ed Atkins




John Banholser

Another faithful and colorful member of Fur, Fin, and
Feather is no longer with us. John died on April 9, 2016.

John brought me into FFF. I appreciate him for doing
that. John was a long-time member of Fur, Fin, and
Feather. He went to Robbinsville HS and worked as a
lithographer for Viking press at Augsburg Publishing for
most of his career. He was an only child and fondly
remembered the many fishing trips he took with his dad.

John was a long-term collector of anything related to
hunting and fishing. He was a smart person with a pho-
tographic memory. Every fishing bait you could think
of went through his fingers in 40 years of collecting. He
knew the bait and knew the price. He would look at it
and say $40. He would always be right.

He was also a consummate collector of duck decoys,
duck calls, and fish decoys. He had an extensive col-
lection of patches from various gun clubs and calendars
from the ammunition and sporting goods manufacturers.

John rarely missed a sporting collectibles show or out-
state flea market. However, his favorite system in-
volved cruising the countryside on weekends with his
friend Pete Meyers. They would stop at farms and rural
houses and inquire about any old fishing or hunting
equipment. They would bring stuff to my office on
Monday morning. I bought a lot of fish from them over
the 15 years or so that they did this.

He was all business. John was serious about his hobby
and focused intently on what he did. He brought parts
of his collection to Fur, Fin, and Feather from time to
time. We appreciated seeing all the fine things he found
on his travels. Jerry Wintheiser.

Hunting and Fishing Collectibles

Hunting and Fishing Collectibles Magazine is a treas-
ure of fine articles and pictures of fish and bird de-
coys as well as other items that any of you might
have around in your collections. The newsletter edi-
tor would like to give away a set of these magazines
running from 2004 to 2012. Let Don Beimborn know
if you are interested. He will deliver them to a FFF
meeting!

More Fish Stories

Above, Chuck Van Heel and his guide Collon Goise
with a 54-inch muskie that Chuck caught on Pelican
Lake near Lake Seul. The fish was released. The sea-
son was closed at the time. Chuck wouldn't have kept
it anyway. The group was on the shore for lunch and
saw a big fish swim past. Chuck happened to have a
silver spoon on one of his rods so he sent a cast to the
fish. Based on the girth and length, the fish was close
to 50 pounds in weight.

On the front page of this newsletter is a picture of one
of the three sturgeon Al Golla caught on the Rainy
River on April 19. Al fished with his brother-in-law
Donny Kampen and Lloyd Whiting. Al’s trifecta
measured 52, 53”, and 57”. He used cut bait, parts of
a sucker they caught. They got 16 sturgeon in 2 1/2
days of fishing. Lloyd’s big fish was 59”.
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