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Fur Fin members had a great chili lunch at the Min-

neapolis Gun Club on January 28.  There was some 

talk about a contest for the best chili, but that died 

down.  It was enough to have five different versions 

to check out.  The result is that the chore of cooking 

for our group was spread around a little.  John Han-

son gets the credit for organizing this one.  

 

The weather was just right for the tough Fur Fin 

members: cold and windy.  The skeet shooters man-

aged to sneak up on a few birds anyway.  The guys 

that tried out five-stand had a great time, but it did-

n’t appear that many birds were broken. 

 

Without a contest, there was still a proclamation 

that the antelope chili made by Al Knutson was the 

best.  Those who didn’t care to get out in the cold 

had some good conversation.  Thanks to Harold 

Wong for hosting the group! 

1,000-Yard Bulls Eye 
 

About six years ago when I was about to retire, I 

realized I would have 50 to 60 hours a week availa-

ble to do things I had always wanted to do, but did-

n't get to do because of a job. I first intended to play 

a lot of golf. That idea quickly changed when it be-

came apparent that I was probably not going to get 

much better than I was at that time, and the game 

was beginning to be less fun.  

 

So about 3 1/2 years ago I surveyed my other inter-

ests. I remembered that I had shot on a rifle team in 

junior high school, and I enjoyed that very much. 

Based upon that I started looking into joining dif-

ferent gun clubs to find a place to shoot.  

 

During this search I discovered a sport that I was 

not aware of. It was F-Class High Power Shooting. 

This sport was developed by a Canadian in the mid- 

1990's. He was an aging High Power shooter and 

was shooting rifles with iron sights. You used leath-

er coats and slings to shoot from the prone position 

at targets from 300 to 1000 yards. He realized that 

eventually he was not going to be able to continue 

this sport because of the need for good eye sight 

and the need to wear those heavy leather jackets in 

the hot summer weather. What he did was put a 

scope on the same rifle, use a bipod or tripod, and 

shoot prone off a ground pad. He and his fellow 

aging shooter friends developed the sport and made 

up the rules as they went along. As time progressed, 

others joined in. We now have the fastest growing 

shooting sport recognized by the NRA. 

 

When people ask me about what makes up the sport 

I answer with the description that I believe the sport 

has a number of components.  The first one is the 

equipment. You can use store purchased rifles and 

scopes and learn and shoot well, and then move up 

to custom made rifles and think you can shoot bet-

ter.    

(Go to page two)  



 

 

Ditch That SS Number! 
 

Stop carrying your Social Security number around!  

It used to appear on our drivers licenses.  It still ap-

pears on the Medicare card that a lot of us keep.  If 

we were to lose that wallet, some crook could really 

hurt us with the Social Security number.  Steve Cun-

ningham spoke to our group on February 25 about 

this and other potential frauds that we all face.  The 

best advice is to white out the SS number and make 

a copy of the Medicare card or any other documents 

that we might carry that contain the number.  You 

can always tell someone the SS number if it is need-

ed and appropriate. 

 

Nearly everyone at the meeting seemed to have a 

story about some attempt to defraud them.   In a few 

cases, it worked.   We all know we should not click 

on any attachments that might come to us with a 

strange e-mail.  Better not to see some treasure that 

an acquaintance might send than to end up with a 

corrupted computer.  Various suspicious phone calls 

are another source of trouble.   The scammers out 

there can show up on your caller ID with your name 

or those of a relative.   If it sounds funny or too good 

to be true, hang up!  The callers can appear familiar 

by quoting publicly available information.  If you 

start telling them more, watch out! 

 

Steve does not work for AARP, but supports their 

efforts to protect us from identity theft and fraud.  

He does this by talking to groups like ours and 

spreading the word.  Search for fraudwatchnetwork 

for more information.  

The second component is the ability to manage the 

rifle (equipment setup, shooting position, sight align-

ment, and trigger control).  

 

The third component is the ability to make good am-

mo. In order to get a rifle to shoot at its best potential, 

it usually requires one to make the ammo. This is an 

easily learned skill and is most enjoyable. Gives a 

guy a reason to go down into his man cave and have 

some quiet time. There is a saying “more matches are 

won at the loading bench than anywhere else." 

 

The fourth component is the ability to read the wind 

and know when to send the bullet to the target. This 

skill is learned through experience and trigger time. 

 

The last and hardest component skill to learn is how 

to deal with that 6" of space between your ears. Like 

the old saying goes, "It’s mind over matter."   

 

Since I started shooting 3 1/2 years ago in the Marks-

man class I have progressed up to the Master class in 

mid-range (600 yards or less) and Expert in long 

range (800-1000 yards). Last November I went out to 

Phoenix, AZ to shot in the F-Class Nationals. The 

event was made up of the two classes of rifles, F T/R 

and F-Open. There were 180-190 entries of some of 

the best shooters in the nation. In the last match of the 

event I was able to finally figure out the winds and 

shoot a 196/200 with 10 X's. What that means to the 

less knowledgeable is that I was able to put 16/20 308 

rounds into a 10" circle at 1000 yards and 10 of those 

16 went into a 5" circle called the X-ring. At that mo-

ment in time, I was the top shooter out of about 85 

guys shooting the same type rifle and won a gold 

medal. I guess you could put it under the classifica-

tion "that every now and then a blind squirrel finds a 

nut."            

Bob Eckstein   
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The Rapala Man 
 

Mark Fisher of Rapala USA came to Fur Fin on 

Wednesday, January 7.  He told us tales of compet-

ing in a bass tournament in Little Sturgeon Bay last 

spring.   One smallmouth they got while practice 

fishing the area was an 8.1# 09 fish.  When the con-

test started, they got six fish weighing 23 pounds. 

That was good for 69th place.  The next day, they did 

better.  One of their fish came from a foot an a half 

of water and weighed 8.29#.  This was the big fish 

of the tourney.  

 

Rapala always seems to come up with a new lure to 

fish a few more dollars out of our pockets.  We can’t 

object though, as their products are usually effective.  

The latest thing to come out is called the Shadow 

Rap.  This is a minnow-shaped lure made for fishing 

in cool water, when the fish are lethargic but still 

eating.  It is made to continue wiggling even when 

we stop reeling.   Mark says it is effective during 

those days when the temperature is around 45 de-

grees.   The new color is carbon.  However, color 

doesn’t seem to matter much.  Fish key on shape and 

vibration.  When the water warms, we can go back 

to our old standby shad raps and x-raps. 

 

Rapala is still doing well.  Lures are still made most-

ly of balsa wood.  Many are still made in Finland 

with a good supply of them coming from Estonia.  

Be sure to tune in to BOB 106.1 on Sunday nights to 

hear Mark and Larry Bolig on "Bear Facts and Fish 

Tales."    Mark left a lot of door prizes for the next 

few weeks of meetings!  DB 

Raffle Winners, 2014 Fundraiser 
 

First, 

Mossberg 500 12-gauge pump action shotgun. 

Marty Pirjevec 

Second,   

Browning BL-22 Lever Action rifle,  K. C. Kronus 

Third,   

CZ bolt action .243 rifle, Bob Eckstein 

Fourth,  

Remington 770 Bolt Action .270 with scope, Dave 

Cross 

Fifth.  Bari Baria CIA over-under 12-gauge shotgun, 

Thomas Rothban. 

Road Kill 
 

The list of raffle winners at the 2014 fund raiser in 

the last newsletter was incomplete, so we repeat it 

here at the left. 

 

The Osseo gun club opened for business recently in 

downtown Osseo, right by the old water tower.  

Chris Williamson came to our group to talk about 

the new range and to invite us to shoot there.  A 

number of members gave it a try.  We got a special 

rate, but the range offers a discount for early after-

noon shooters anyway.  It is a fine modern range 

with automatic target placing systems.    

Doug Seward 
 

The 1999 president of Fur, Fin, and Feather passed 

away on February 5, 2015.  Doug worked through 

the duties of treasurer, activities chair, and president 

when the club met at Nicklows restaurant.  He con-

tinued his membership for some time.  Doug was an 

avid hunter and fisherman.  We  often envied the 

photos he brought back to club meetings. He could 

always be counted on to show up at the annual 

spring fish fry with a group of colleagues.  Doug 

contributed a lot to our club over the years.  Let’s 

remember him as a valued member of our group.  
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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.  

Past presidents on December 16, 2014, left to right, back row: Del Erickson, 2007; Don Nelson, 2005; 

John Hanson, 2004; Doug McDougal, 2001; Brian Trygstad, 2002.   Middle row: Al Knutson, 2009; Don 

Beimborn, 2006; Ken Walesch, 2012; Dick Alford, 2011; Doug Erbeck 2014; Jerry Wintheiser, 2000; 

Lloyd Whiting, 2013.  Front Row: Jim Norman, 1993; Clayton Erickson, 1980; and Mike Tenny, 1984.  

Jim Perkins showed off his blue walleye mount.  A  

picture of the live fish, caught last year in Pasah 

Lake, Ontario appeared in the Summer 2014 FFF 

newsletter.   

Major Avenue, October 2014 
 

The group had another fine day at Major Avenue 

Hunt Club on October 29.  All enjoyed a mild day 

with a bit of a breeze and a fine prime rib dinner af-

terwards.   Al Knutson treated us to some red wine, 

and we celebrated Jim Haverstock’s 89th birthday.  

The final tally was 93 of the 100 birds released. 

There were not many birds available for scratch 

shooting.  But, on a beautiful fall day, who cares? 


