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AT THE PALM BEACH GARDEMS SHOW
October 2009

EXHIBIT WINNERS:

Educational:
Mark Hosteller [Heddon collection)

Topical:
Clarence Smith [Makinen display)

Florida Lures:

Ed Bauries [Miscellanecus Florida)

Ovutstanding Display:

Scoft Morgan (Homemade Lures)

Gene Meisberger [CCBCO Fly Rod Lures)
Lioyd Jett {Rainbow Lures)

Dave Rutherford [CCBCO Lures)

Ed Zorzi (Sturgis Display)

Bill Stuart (Bagley)

John Mack [Dixie Carroll Book and Display)
Russ Griffin [Miscellanecus Florida and CCBCO Lures)
Stephanie Duncan [Mortimer Mouse)

Craig Swearingen (Florida Lures)

Dave Keyeck (Homemade Lures)

Milo Watson [Milo's Lure Halloween Outfil)
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MEMBERSHIP UPDATE

New Members

William Stevens

1907 19th Lane

Loke Worth, FL 33443
561-267-7361

Buck Anderson

15041 5.W. 31 Ct.

Davie, FL 33331
05447462341
buck.j.onderson@gmail.net

Harry Arnold

P.O. Box @

Apalachicola, FL 32329
EK‘]L 532496

8505240770

James Dalton

2392 Sandrala Drive
Sarasoto, FL 34231
2419290780
jomes_dallon@verizon. net

Jim McMath

733 5. 10th Ploce
Lantana, FL 33462
541-5039189
[wm25870@yahco.com

Caroline Glenn

100 Worcaster Road
Pomona Park, FL 32181
305- 9239328

Cglenn | 3@earthlink.net

Ron Mirable

24027 Madaocao Rd LN unit 108
Port Charlofte, FL 33954
241.889.75 Bé

weirlures@comcast. net

Tim O‘Brien

166 Brookwood Drive
Charlottesville, WA 2202
4349717177
4344662936
ipobrien@tycoontackle.com
Anthony Floridia

130 | Montauk Hwy.

East Moriches, NY 11940
631-8747406
631-2419241
ritys@aol.com

Member Contact Changes

.Iosnreh Isnardi
424 Croton Lane

Big Pine Key, Florida 33043
Home Phone: 305-8720974

Dick Laneau
lureswanted@ampabay.m.com
John and Elaine Mack
|mack4@bham.m.com

Sam Bryant
sbryant] 583@comcast. nel

Jack Cooper
ejjcooper@comcast.net
Denice Cummings
Alureinglady@yahoo.com

Paul Mathias
fishon 1@pid.net

Oz Keagy

PO, Box 1140

loke Placid, FL 33852
8563.840-3343

FATC Board of Directors Meeting Minutes

The FATC Board of Directors (BOD) met in Palm Beach Gardens on
October 31, 2009, Those presant were: Dennis McMully, John Mack,
Mike Mais, Larry Lucas, Ed Pritchord, Sally Jett, Lioyd Jeit, Ed Wesion,
Chuck Heddon, Mike Hall, Mike Sims ond Ed Bouries. The topics
discussad are as follows:

. Motion made o approve the Secretary’s report from 8/22/09. Molion

approved b

. Molion mucﬁl o nppﬂ:wn Treasurer's report, which was reviewed aond

opproved by the board.

. Old business discussed, lopics are os follows:

Shows ko be hosted in 2010:

Daytona: 2/10, St. Augustine: 5/10, 5t. Pete: 8/10,

Oeala, 11/10

Bock to Daylona: 2/11, Savannah, Georgia: 5/11.

With shows scheduled through 5/11, the idea of three shows per
yeor will be left on the back

*President Larry Lucas is concerned about the negalive impact on
attendance when displays are broken down early. Show hosts may

impose restrictions on early

breakdown.

. Mew business discussed, bopics are as follows:

* Thare hove been two large consignments i the D
These consignments ore port of o hwo day ouction

on Friday

and Saturday night. There will be a 10% buyer's premium added o

your purchase.

# Elactions for the posifions of President and Secrebary will be voled on

while at Daylena 2/11.

* The board hos opproved the purchase of o porable PA system lo
be uilized af FATC functions. The poriable PA will remain in the
possession of the nexd show's host, along with the “war chest™

transported fo each

* Joa Yates will be rencvating the FATC website. Thank you, Joal

. Mesting closed.

ona Show 2/10.
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of it and the Schmelzer's window display on joesoldlures.com. He

- Thanks to Rick Osterholt, who, coincidental to the “Mysteries from
2 : 2 ? P P the Field” story, found this Schmelzer’s lure box and posted a photo
discovered the window display photo on the same MVSC/Kansas

The editor received a phone call from longtime FATC City Public Library site listed in the story, and sent them both to us
member, retired U.S.A.F. Colonel Blair Davis, with with his permission to print. Also, thanks to Doug Brace for bringing
kind words fram him for the inferesting newsletter and it to our attenfion, just in time to go to press.

story on Major Greenwood Gay. Col. Davis noted in
the caption tor the cover, the B-24 is described as the
“venerable twin-engine World War Il legend”. The
Colonel reminded me that the B-24 has 4 engines,
rather than 2. | can easily explain this oversight, since |
was obviously thinking of the twin-engine B-25 Mitchell
when | described the Liberater on the cover. lts good
to know you readers are paying aftention... sorry for
the gaffe! Blair also mentioned that he will be 88 years
young on Valentine’s Day, 2010. Congratulations

on your longevity, Colonel, and may you have many
more; as sharp as ever, we can't get one past youl

.

B.24 Liberator 825 Mitchell

Eomn“'_l’ the FA. TC recaived notification of the p o q ©
Randall Glenn. A resident of Tampa, Glenn was ane of

A Club Newsletter notes that Glenn was the Show Host of thoﬁﬂgu st 19
held at St. Petersburg’s new Hilton Hotel and Towers. MNofic
was the Club’s nicest focility to date. Seventy-five hhlu were
tackle were auctioned off for over $8,0001 r

“Randall’s St. Petersburg mﬂthﬂuvnﬂiﬂu.ﬁpnna’hm m“hwmmm'

W. Fussell, 1989, m-ednrisgtvthlannl‘ordomwn*rg Dalton
to Glenn for rm:hlng the Bender Bait Co. g?’

In 1992, Ghnnmlmnhdhhlﬂnmddn H’m Ke ater fo Key Wi
in hugl.ul, 200'? TI‘HF‘A,I,

Rondallis survived b
i RIS
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s DELUDED (DILUTED?) DIGRESSIONS s

By Steve Cox

It's the weekend before ﬂ"lunkagiving, and | am sitting under a
large oak tree, just as dawn is breaking. This is part of a ritual
followed avery fall, that of returning fo my graul-gmnd*u'l'her
Charles Wesley Cox's homestead on the banks of Econfina Creek.
The cool moming air walts gently through the golden hickory and
russet ook leaves, accented with fiery red gum free foliage, as the
similarly red crested head of o handsome pileated woodpecker
appears. He raps his beak against a decaying tree frunk with a
resounding staccato, interrupting the sounds of silence with his
incessant drumming.

In stark confrast, the lengleaf pine stays deep evergreen, while the
tall cypress closer to the swamp have turned a wispy rust color. You
can almost imagine this is someploce else; perhaps Virginia, or
Tennessee, or the Carclinas. Surely, north Aloboma or Georgia, but
Florida® Autumn locks real in the panhandle...

My fishing gear has been put away for nearly two months now,
and all attention has turned to hunfing. This morning’s mission is

to fool the wily gray squirrels that proliferate in the piney woods,
hardwood bﬂfbms, and 1ur|mf:,r oak scrub. Mind you, these are

not the docile “city park free rals” that take a peanut out of your
hand; these are WILD| Every predator from barred owls and hawks
to bobcats, foxes, and coyotes are after the litle guys, and you're
a pretty stealthy woodsman if you can stalk to within thirty yards of
themn. Far better to sit quiﬂﬁy and let them come to you, a lesson |
learned from my Dad some forty-five squirrel seasons age.

These squirrels taste better than the backyard variety, tool They've
been eating acorns, holly berries, pine and hickory nuts jand the
com from my deer feeders), instead of the neighber’s trash. My
wile, Claudia, has lavghingly coined the descriptive phrase “free-
range squirrels” for these pure, organic critters. Since squirrel

is supposed to taste like chicken, and every selfrespecting 213t
century urbanite knows that freerange chicken is the only way to
go... thus freerange squirrel. The only prablem is that these city folk
won't eal squirrel, freerange or not, and neither will Claudial

Each year my friends and | set up an sutdoor kilchen on the creek
bank known as Cox's Econfina log Landing, where ancient loggers
would haul the gient yellow pine logs by oxen and launch them
into the creek for the float down to North Bay. Econfing has many
|‘1.uir|:|in twists and lurns above our property, and “old man Wes
Cox's” landing was the beginning of the straightest partion of

the creek (lo avoid log jams). Cur crew sets up hwo propane fish
cockers, assorted coolers, camp chairs, dove stools, and tilgates.
Then we get to work heating up some peanut oil; salt, pepper, and
flour the dressed and quartered squirrels, and fry them until gelden
brawn. In the second cocker, freshly peeled and cut home-fried
pofatoes and onions are rising lo the top of the hot grease, just in
time to scoop up and drain for a minute while the squirrels sizzle a
bit longer.

Once they're done, almost all the peanut oil is drained off, saving
just encugh of the drippings for a separate cast iron skillet. My
friend, Ken White, “the gravy master”, then embellishes them with
more flour, salt, and pepper to make scrumptious squirrel gravy.
A loat of light bread [white bread to you transplanted Yankees),
makes for great gravy sopping, interspersed behween tasty pieces
of fried squirrel and potatoes and enions, The whole meal is
wnshadsjuwn with sweet tea [if it ain't sweel, it ain't tea) and all
the world's troubles seem to fade away, at least for the rest of the
afterncon...

Mow, | know |'ve made mest of you hungry, but you're prebakbly
also wandering what all this squirm| hunh’ng hmph has o do
with collecting fishing tackle. If you retrace this article back to

the beginning pﬂmgrﬂphs, it is all about sithing under a tree for
meditation and reflection. By recalling days gone by, remembering
hunling and Wml:lsmﬂnil'lip skills imPurhd on each of us fortunate
enough to have experienced them with a grandfather, father,

or other mentor, then it becomes applicable to the most casval
observer. | submit that most of us collect antique fishing tackle
because it reminds us of these same precious moments with aur
mentors, learning fishing and boating skills in the identical manner
in which we learned to squirrel hunt. These memories vsually go
back to our childhood, and accordingly, we've had them nurtured
in our hearts and minds longer than almost any other experiences
in our |ives.

Twao of my earliest mentors were my dad, born in 1931, and my
maternal grandfather, born in 1908. Both had @ profound effect on
me in my youth, because they tock me fishing and squirrel hunting.
As was often the case with men of their generations, praise was
sparse and expressions of emolion were virtually nonexistent. My
dad would toke my sfepbrd!‘lars and | plinking and target s.i'lcc:!ing
with the old Winchester Model 62A .22 pump, and we learned

to shoot very proficiently at all ypes of objects, both alive and
otherwise.

One of the memeorable preludes to plinking was the allimpartant
visit to the Western Auto on dth Street in downlown Panama City.
Dad would Euy twio boxes of Revelation ["v"u'ras!ern Avuto’s store
brand) .22 shells, usually shorts or longs. Oecasionally, he would
sp|urga and picl: up a box of Remington Express or Winchaster-
Western Super X long rifles, if he had encugh money in his pocket.
We loved to shoot the long rifles because they went taster, sounded
louder, and really nailed the target|

Christmas, 1964, found me with a new Savage Model 24, o 20
gauge “over and under” topped with a .22 Magnum; a gift from
Santa, my mom and my steplather. For the rest of the hunting
season, | compaigned for my dod to fake me squirrel hunting with
My new gun.

| didn't understand why at the time, but dad was reluctant to let

me use the new Savage. Perhaps it was because he didn't buy

it for me, perhaps it was because he wasn't familiar with that
firearm, perhaps, perhaps, perhaps... | was relentless in my efforts,
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however, and just when it appeared hopeless, Dad said, “let's go
squirrel hunting tomorrow, and be sure to bring your new gunl”

It was just the two of us, and | don’t even remember where we
went that moring. Back in those days, virually all timberand was
open, and we hunted in different directions outside the ciky limits,
usually five to fifleen miles at most. We got to the woods early,
and | recall it being a crisp, clear sunrise. After spotting several
squirrels in the distance, we startled a bushy-tail in a huge oak
“den tree”. The squirrel charged up the free and ducked inlo o
hale at the first fork of the oak’s large spreading limbs, thirty feet
off the ground. Dad said to sit down and keep quiet, so we picked
a spot between the exposed roots of the tree where we could

be still and comfortable. Seemingly forever, the minules passed,
and after ten to fifteen of these precious sixty second moments, |
heard the squirrel’s claws rusling up the bark of the tree. Directly
overhead at the twelve o'clock pesition, | spotted him and fired
the Savage. The squirrel coscaded down and landed right in my
Dad's lap. He grinned and said, “that's purty good, son, purty
good|” Dad and | waited a long time to build a close relationship,
and for the first hwenty years of my life, this was its pinnacle.

My maternal grandtather, W.B. George, was always a fisherran
and never a hunter, but he owned several nice firearms. He was
very stoic ot all times, and | don’t remember him every colling me
by name. He just referred te me as “son”. He had a large pecan
tree in his back yard, which produced prodigious quantities of
nuts each season. This tree also acted like o giant squirrel magnet,
attracting every bushy-ail in the neighborhood.

| was about thirteen at the fime he approached me regarding

the squirrel problem. He said “Son, do you think you could take
my old .22 and get rid of those squirrels?” Of course, | was
thrilled at the chance to even hold the octagonal barrelled relic
Model 12, much less shoot itl He went to the dining room and
pulled the Remington out of its thin canvas case, loaded it up with
.22 shorts not too loud, so the neighbars wouldn't get upset] and
handed it to me. “Shoot ‘em in the head, if you can, son... we
don't want to mess up the meat!”

| maneuvered into position, scrambling under a big live ook next
to the porch, then by the fig tree, then under the pecan tree itsalf.
Each fime | popped ancther squirrel, until after seven shots, ol
mavement in the tree ceased. | gathered up the seven bushy-tails
and laid them on granddad's porch step. He carehully picked up
each one and examined it, then turned fo me and exclaimed,
“Hotta Mighty, son, six in the head, and one in the neck - bay,
that's good shootin’l” He smiled at me and gave me the heartiest,
firmest handshake |'d ever experienced. Four years later he was
gone, but not from my memory or my heart.

The inner peace | derive from reminiscing special times and
[ﬂcﬂ”ﬂchng |'||:|||:1I,"Dn dﬂyﬁ EI:H'IE br Clﬂﬂr! m}f mirld O[ “TQ Sﬂnm
overload that bombards us all. We must endure satellite and
cable, compulers, radio, video, email, voice mail, cell phones,
iphones, ipads, and assorted other stimuli, all of which tend to
clutter up our psyche. Some of my best ideas originate under (or
in] @ tree, and some of my more crective lure frade efforts have
too! Do yourself a faver and go fishing, hiking, or squirrel hunting.
The inspiration you receive may pay dividends with your tackle
collection, and perhaps even your outlock on life...

Reports from the fall Palm Beach Gardens show and CATC's
Myrile Beach event are very favorable. Both meets went well and
were enjoyed by everyone in oftendance. The CATC gang says
this was their biggest show ever, and the facilities and location
worked so well that they are booking again for next fall.

This issue of FATC MNews follows up on Dan Basore’s Llen and Betty
Hartman arficle with Part Il of “Muskie Lures in Florida”, and my
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second installment of Major Greenwood Gay's experiences during
WWIl in “The Quarantine Baits Part 11", A double feature penned
by Bill Stuart adds to the offering, with interesting pieces on Daniel
Graham and Jack Gourlay. Craig Swearingen's touching message
to his grond dad hits home in “A Family Tradition”. Then, | round
out the slate with a brief compesition regarding those "Mysteries
from the Field”, several of which are hinted at an the Sherlock
Halmes style magazine cover! I you lock closely, there are more
than a few clues o great tackle sources contained in the article to
help in your search.

This issue marks the beginning of my fifth year as your ediler,

and |'ve got to admit having more fun with FATC News than any
other prolonged endeavor experienced to date. There have been
some hurdles and o few naysayers along the way, but 95% of
you have been lavish with your kind words and encouragement.
Tegether, we've fashioned a “neat litle reg” that, by most reparts,
the membership keeps ofter reading, rather than throwing away.
We are fortunate to be able to provide this publication to cur
membership while annual dues remain very reascnable. Print
media is under siege throughout cur society, economy, and culture,
as the “get it quick and then toss it" mentality permeates our lives.
Most newspopers and many periodicals are folding under the
weight of increased costs and declining subscribers/readership.
Tragically, some FATC members have even talked up the idea of
having the newsletter cenfined to the club’s website, with no hard
copy being printed and mailed, all in an effort to save money...
but at what cost?

Because we are incurable pack-rats drawn to stuff like moths

to a flame, my geoal has always been to create a publication as
collectible as the very fishing tackle we are in search of. | owe Bill
Stuart @ great debt of gratitude for having confidence in my ability
to handle the tosk he so successfully cultivated during the club’s
formative years, as well as his support with a full page ad in each
issue. Knowledgeabls, frequent contributors like Bill, Doug Brace,
and Frank Carter have made the job much easier, and | couldn't
possibly generate encugh material to keep the membership
interested withaut their help. The ability to feature new works by
creative arfisans such as Lloyd Jett and Jan Cummings, confinves
to furnish FATC News with fresh subject matter. Generous
benefactors, Robert and Hilda Pitman, have quielly supparted the
cause by purchasing full page color ads, while waiving their ad
copy so the magazine could use the space for additional color
content.

Most of all, | deeply appreciate the FATC members that take the
time to read FATC News, since it's all about each of you. Your
lives, your experiences, and your values make this club the best
one in any hobby in the country. Graciously, President Larry Lucas
has agmﬂd to stay on for ancther term, and has been kind ancugl'l
to ask me o do the same. | accept the challenge, and will do my
best to make us all proud of FATC.

By the time you read this, it will be 2010, and | hope each of

you will have had a merry Christmas and an enjoyable haliday
season with your family and friends. A new decade will be vpon
us, with the hope of a rejuvenated economy and a less intrusive
government. Rest up, for @ wonderful Daytona show and huge
club auctions are r'|9|'|1‘ around the corner|

Qluit Wishin'... Ge Fishin’

dtere Tion

rs. ROLL TIDE!

Mational Champs, againl
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Testament of a fisherman,

“I fish because [ love to; because [ love
the environs where frout are Found,
which are invariably beautiful, and
I hate the environs where crowds
clrpeapfs are found, which are
invariably ugly; because of oll the
television commercials, cocktail
parfies, and assorfed social posturing
| thus escape; because in o world
where most men seem fo spena' their
lives doing things they hate, my
fishing is ol once an endless source of delight
and an act of small rebafl'fon; because trout do not lie or cheat and
cannot be bought or bribed or impressed by power, but respond
only to quietude and humility and endless patience; because |
suspect that men are going along this way for the last time, and |
for one don't want lo waste the irip, because mercifully there are
no mlapﬁmss on frout waters; bacause onl'}-' in the woods can |
find salilude without loneliness; because bourbon out of an old
tin cup always fastes belter out there; because maybe one day
I'll catch @ mermaid; and finally, not because | regard fishing as
being so terribly impartant, but because | suspect that so many of
the other concerns of men are equally unimportantand nol nearly
so much fun.” - By Robert Traver

| borrowed these wise words from the “Anatomy of a Fisherman”,
written by Robert Traver in 1964. | found this excerpt in a book
called Fishing Moments of Truth and it got me thinking. Where did
the great ouldoor writers go? | can remember as a kid, pouring
though Field and Stream and Sports Afield. | read about giant
salmon in Alaska and hunting killer lions in Africa. The writing
caoplured and even enhanced the experience; it put you in the
stream or on the savanna. In foday's world, we can see every
experience known fo man on our felevisions and computer screens.
It just doesn't seem as exciting as reading it. Our imaginations
are wonderful creations. Our minds can put us in p|c:cas we have
never dreamed of visiting and get us back safe and sound. | am a
huge fan of getting out and doing, but if | can't be there in persan,
| love to read abeout it. It would be sad to have to read everything
on a computer, but it seems like that is the way society is moving.
Advertisers are culting back, while prinfing costs and rnc:iling are
getting higher. As far as this wonderful publication goes, please
help the club continue o provide the quality you are enjoying
now. Any advertising you list with us, even o business card ad,
helps, and it lets all your collecting friends know what you are

locking for.

By the time you read this, cur 2010 Daytona International Show
will be almost upon vs. As | write this column in early December,

Proposed slate of new officers and board members to be voted on
during the annual meeting in Daytona, February 2010.

President, Larry Lucas

Vice President, Ed Weston

Secretary, Ed Bauries [will continue, but would like someone new to
relieve him|

Board Member East Region, open due to Ed Weston agreeing to
serve as Vice President. Jim Duncan has velunteered for this rﬂ'luir.
Board Member af Large, John Mack

Board Member Scutheast Region, Mike Sims

Board Member Morthwest Region, Paul Snider
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I PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE N

there are only 1& tables available for the show, and it will be sold
out for the third year in a row. | want to thank all those who travel
leng distances and haul their beautiful displays. Without you, there
would be no show and no club. Remember, our Daytona Show

is open to members only, on Friday, Feb. 19*, and the public on
Saturday, the 20", The show is open until noon on Sunday, but
that is primarily lime for breaking down and last minute deals.

In an effort to give cur guests their meney's worth, | am asking

all those that have o table to leave everything up until most of

the public is gone at 4 PM. In past years, some of cur members
bagan breaking down at 1 or 2PM. This does not give a good
impression of our erganization to nonmembers. Please help us
and offer the public a great show this year.

As many of you know, we have a new, updurad web site thanks
to Mr. Joe Yates. If you haven't checked out our club site lately,
take a minute fo go to www.falc.net and have a look. We have
some great ideas for the site and you will see it evolve over the
next year. |'d like to give a big thank you to Joe for laking on
this project and, also, thanks to Ren Gast and Mike Mais, who
handled it for so many years.

I'd like to lalk a litle about clubs in general. All clubs are made
up of individuals with common interests. Ours, like most clubs,

is very diverse, We have people from all walks of life. Also, like
most clubs, 0% of the work is done by 10% of the membership.
As you start this New Year, | would like you o consider giving o
litle back to this hobby we all love. Host or co-host a show, run for
office or just ask a board member what you can do to help. Our
10% that does so much work for you can get burned out, For the
most part, what we do is thankless, and many times we only hear
about pral:ilems and issues that need to be fixed. Even if you are
unable to I':alp., take the time to thank o board member, show host
or helper for the work they do. | appreciate the time that everyone
who helps this club gives, and will never take it for granted.

In closing | would like to take a moment and thank all of you that
support our club, our shows and our hebby. Without you, well you
knnw. P

See you at the beach

PRESIDENT

FATC MEMBER SHOW REGISTRATION INFORMATION:
“THE FLORIDA INTERNATIONAL"
February 19 — 20 — 21, 2010 (Until Nocn on the 21si)

AT THE PLAZA RESCORT AND SPA
&00 NORTH ATALNTIC AVENUE, DAYTONA BEACH [FL.
FATC BLOCK RATES $104.00 PER NIGHT
FOR RESERVATIONS CALL - 800Q-874-7420

Check the FATC web site for show times and schedule:
wwew.fate.net
Make Checks Payable Te FATC And Mail To: Larry Lucas
414 Riverside Dr., Holly Hill, Florida 32117
Phone: 384-527-4338 or 386-254-5179
larry@flowersceniral.com

**DON’T FORGET TWO BIG CLUB AUCTIONS FRIDAY
AND SATURDAY NIGHT!**



WANTED

WAHTED: “Old Hickory” marked casting rods, boat rods, other rods, reels, line guides and/er tip tops, which are lead balls
with a center hole and "Old Hickery” hocks, eic.

WﬁHTE[F Peckinpaugh catalogs/price sheets: 1924 #19; 1925 #20; 1928 #23. Were Depression year catalogs 1929-33
printed? Were War year catalogs 1942-45 printed? 1946 and later, years and catalog numbers are the same.
Meed 1946, 47, 50, 53, 55, 57 through 1970 except 1949,

WAHTED: Peckinpaugh flies, all types, on cards or in boxes; Dick Splaine Salt Water Fly or Bone Fish Fly NOC, etc.

Peckinpaugh Fish Getter Hopper Fly Peck’s Doodle Bug a.k.a. Lucky Bug
Peckinpaugh Rubber Froggie or Mousie Peckinpaugh Double-Body Bass Fly
Peck’s Hickman Fly - note 2 hooks Peckinpaugh Leck - Alive Minnow

Florida Lure Makers and Their Lures
Price for US delivery Vol. | =V, $42;
Vol. VI, $49. Both prices include ph&i

WANTED

WANTED: Fish Getier Catalogs/price sheets except 1929 & 1951. Also Fish Getier flies on cards, efc.

Wﬂm“ Eger Bait Company marked rods, reels, lines, or pork rind jars, 2pcbb that reads Eger’s Florida Special or has
drawing of Eger Florida Special on the box top, etc.

WANTED: Eger Special Muskie, Kingfish & Tarpon Lure.
WANTED: Eger Bass Howg Box w/Bass Hawg on the top of the box.
WANTED: Froncis Fly Co. or Jim Harvey flies or fly rod lures on cards or in boxes, efe.
Jim Pfeffer Sunfish, Pigfish & Mullet Porter Gator Bait

Early Period Robinson lures & Fly Rod Lures Dazzy Vance Wooden Box & Lure
Frenchy Chevalier Wooden Box & Lure

Contact Bill Stuart, The Museum of Fishing, PO Box 1378, Bartow, FL 33831;
tel: 863-533-7358; leave a message; email Bstuartmof@aol.com
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In the last issue, we discussed Len Hartman's early years,
fishing up North in season, then making Muskie lures in his
Florida workshop during the winter months. Alter perfecting
them, he had made quite a quantity to sell and use, but

his supply couldn't keep up with the opportunity for vastly
increased sales.

By 1961, demand for his lures had grown so that he agreed
to have them preduced by a company in Ogdensburg, MNew
York. These baits were made of plastic and first packaged in
orange, two-piece cardboard boxes. They were later offered
in clear plastic boxes with a paper instruction sheet insert.
Also included were wamnings against leaving the baits and
boxes in the sun.

John Grek, Muskie Master and lllinais Muskie lure maker,
shares his experiences with this bait: “They were hard to

find, but a store owner would order them for me, if | would
buy a dozen for $36.00. That was a lot of meney back then,
but we qgot a group at work to commit and boughT them. The
baits proved to be very effective on Muskie and Northern. By
1969, though, they were being discontinued. | found a whole
table of them for $1.00 each in a Milwaukee tackle shop.”

Hartman also developed a smaller size called “The Guided
Missile”, that was sold by the Madison House of Mew York
in Sports Afield Annuals in the 1960s. His prototypes were
made of wood in his Florida shop during the off season, but
the production lures were made of plastic.

Each Hartman had a boat, not just to earn more
money, but to cover more water. Even
after o lull day of guiding, Len and Betty
would both take to the water in their own
launches. They would fish well into the
night, as they were driven to compete with
the fish, other anglers, and especially each
other.

HARTMAN'S TACKLE

Rollie and Helon Bessot! with Lon Hartman § 5

Ekj baw Basore

run even deeper, while a limber spinning red told them the
action of the lure, and if it had fouled. They soon realized
that Betty was the genius at tuning lures for their best action
and results. On one early trip, bikini<lad Betty (her standard
guiding uniform] boated six Muskies while fishing alonel

Later, desiring that “Muskie Bugs” again be made of wood,
Len contacted Russ Smith of Minequa, Wisconsin, the maker
of the "Smity” line of lures. In the early 1980s, Russ made
several prototypes of the “Muskie Bug” (Len's packaging
spelled it “Musky-Bug”). Hartman agreed to the production of
wo sl‘y|es fora royﬂhy.

As demand increased, Smity made many wood body
blanks, ready for the seasons ahead. But Len Hartman was
disappointed that more money wasn’t made in this deal, and
sent him a “cease and desist” letter, forbidding him to make
any more Hartman lures. Russ salvaged what he could, and
still to this date, is producing quality hook sharpeners using
the previously crafted bodies as the handles.

Alter terminating the relationship with Smity, Len signed

on with the “Little Nellie Bait Company” of New Berlin,
Wisconsin, whose national sales manager was Jim Grandt.
Grandt alse made a line of quality rods endarsed by Len.
He is still muking tap notch rods h}dcy.

[see www.grandtrods.com)

Back on the water, they found that smaller
diameter 12 |b. test line allowed the lures te

Hartman's endorsed rods sold for over $200
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Paper insert pocked in the plastic baits,

MUSKIE RECORDS

It was most frustrating for the Hartmans to have contests
won by the Lawtons, ancther couple who avidly fished the
St. Lawrence River system in New York, and Louie Spray,
of Wisconsin. They knew from confidants and contacts that
Muskies were being sold to restaurants and individuals
illegally. Weights ware being added to fish in order to win
contests, so they fought lead with lead!

The $200 prize in some contests was quite a sum back then,
but mere impartant was the recognition and residual rewards.
Muskie ang{i)r?g fans were truly amazed by the records of Lovie
Spray, the Lawtons, and Hartmans. Many wrote of their great

exploits and how they were outfishing all other Muskie anglers
in the world, combined.

Then “The Arficle” was published, with admission from Len
Hartman that he and Betty had caught no fish that weighed
over 60 pounds. It was published in Musky Hunter Magazine.
Right after he confessed, Len cdlled Jim Grandt, speculating
that sales might drop by 10%. But Jim realized, “We were
done!” Demand for Hartman lures, articles and seminars
practically stopped.
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WINDING DOWN

We knew Len, and he liked to hang around our Historical
Fishing Display at midwest sport shows. In addition, we have
met many pecple who have shared experiences with Len. Jim
Hugunin, owner of land O’ Lakes Tackle, who is widely known
ﬁ:r%is "Big Kahuna Buckiail” Muskie baits, was the last person
to hire Len as a Muskie guide.

The first week in September 1995, Len and Jim attacked
Canada’s Eagle Lake. By then, at the age of 79, Len had been
through a lot. The main blow he suffered was the loss of his
wilte and fishing partner Betty. Then, there was “The Article”
and subsequent disappearance of friends, admirers, and

income.

Regardless, len was sfill an old school Muskie Man, with
habits like dipping his meming toast in coffee and always
being the first to cast in a spot. He was still teaching how to
tune baits and stressing the udmntﬂgas of spinni tackle for
deep trolling with light [by today’s standards) 17 lb. lines.

His aches and pains, plus frequent trips to the shore, were
Fora?a"ing of the future, and that he had cnl}r 25 months of life
left. Still, he ignored whitecapped waves that were so big they
crashed over the boat's bow, while urging his companions
nnwurd, sending them to seek shelter on the boat's floer and
leading them to lunkers that exceeded 50 inches.

Trapping tips were also shared, while enjoying the
companionship, scenery, and memories. Stories and jokes
were steady, and he talked of his wife Betty a lot. Len said
the full moon in August is tops. Several quality Northern were
caught, and a number of big musky follows were noted. One
was the biggest Len said he had ever seen!

After the final day’s fishing, Len posed with Jim for pictures,
as he acknowledged this was his last Muskie trip. Lures were
given and promises made to keep in touch. But except for a
Cﬂuplﬂ ﬂf Pho‘nﬂ (:ﬂllﬁ‘l hﬂ Was gDnB.

Hartman's plastic plugs made in Mew York.
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FLORIDA MADE PROT u-l‘-'v’.l:-.ﬁ
i ' AND GUIDED MISSILE LURES.
' . T - - 1% NEW YORK 1960 BY

Hartman wood lures made by the Smity Bait Company The last maker of Hartman lures was the Hartman “Guided Missile® lure protolypes
in Wisconsin Litthe Mellie Bait Company. and production lures.

He died a very lonely, broken man in a home in Crystal Lake, lllinois,
on October 23, 1997, at the age of 81. Most of us have been taught
that If we confess our sins, we will be forgiven. Tragically, it didn't
happen for Len, at least in his life on earth by man.

He continues to hold the 17 Ib. test line class world Muskie record. His
catch weighed in at 47 |bs., 11 oz. This feat was widely witnessed

ond verified.

On Sunday, January 3, 2010, | was invited to bring an exhibit

of Muskie lures, which included my Hartman display, to a dinner
program hosted by the Temple Bay Lodge. It is located on Eagle Lake,
Ontario, and is the most professionally run fishing resort operation

| have ever wilnessed. They preempt all of the local sport shows by
offering a sumptuous meal in @ banquet hall, drawings for tackle and
free trips, a fop-noich speaker on Muskie fishing, video presentations
of fishing highlights, and more. Five hundred anglers enthusiastically
attended, and many waited anxiously in line while the five reps signed
them up for trips.

There | met Jim Almeroth, who produces the DVDs for the Lodge. Jim
shared that he had been ['i|ming Hartman and his friends |"i:s|1ir'|!'=j|J but
had transferred to ene of the guest's beats to video them just ten
minutes before Len caught his line class record! He will forever
regret this near miss.

With the present controversies about so many of the world record fish,
I'm cften asked by the press and others for my thoughts. After much

troubling contemplation, my conclusion is that I'm glad that record Len Hartman's 47-pound 11-ounce, 54
keeping is not my job, and happy that others will take care of this 112-inch-long monster from Ontario's
part of fishing history. My goal is to acquire, preserve, and share the Eagle Lake in 1992 stands as the 17-

history of old fishing tackle.
e pound test line class record. This well-

Here's hoping you will learn a lot from Len Hartman's life, and can documented musky was the largest
better appreciate his Florida-made lures. Many times, the tests come 2 s

first and the lessons come later. Len was a great husband, fisherman, (known) k{’_f?.'ﬁ.'.'h in North America that

lure developer and maker who, like all of us, wasn't perfect; but | year.
forgive him for his fishing lies, and hope that you will too. I'll also
enjoy the lures he made, the breakthroughs on where big Muskies This is the only recard that still stands for Len Hartman.

lurk, and the methods and baits that will catch them.
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MYSTERIES FROM THE FIELD

We've all stumbled across them at flea markets, garage sales, antique
shops, and even online... Those pesky litfle field finds (that ask more
questions then they answer), cause serious collectors to pull their hair

out searching for a beam of light in the darkness of tackle obscurity.
What the ]g'm-r.k is this thing?

Growing up, most of us enjoyed dassic Philip Marowe private eye
thrillers {originally novels by Raymeond Chandler), featuring Humphrey
Bogart, Sydney Greenstreet, Peter Lorre, and Mary Astor. Then, more
contemperary offerings including the Indiana Jones series, all the way
to current productions like Anfiques Roadshow and History Detectives,
have tapped into our collecting minds. If we truly admit it, each of us
wants to find the “Mallese Faleon”!

When you do locate an unidentified lure, rod, reel, or tackle box,
where do you look for help? Mast of us that been in the hobhby for
some time, rely on multiple sources to assist in identifying unknown
tackle items. Here are a few te consider:

* Fellow Collectors

* Reference Library lyou can't have too many tackle books)

* Recognized Experts in the Hobb

* Posting/ reviewing web sites ;uczus joesoldlures.com,
hudmnrivermriquehcue.com,
antiquefishingreels.com, oldforidalures.com, etc.

* U5, Patent Office Data® [patft.uspto.gov, then follow onscreen
prompts)

* Tackle Shows

. Two For The Road!

During some recent frading of the “Lake Tdl

= City Directories

* Old Mewspapers**, Catalogs, and Ouldoor Magazines

* Tackle P ﬂcmions from NFLCC, ORCA, FATC, ete.

* Tackle Mailing Lists [i.e., Larry and Pat Sundall’s, et}

* Auction Houses such as Lang’s [www langsauction.com), ete,

* Computer Databases such as Google, efc.

* The Drfginnl Source Where the Tackle was Found [don't averlock the
obvious)

There are numerous other, more specific places o look for clues;

enough to safisfy the needs of the most demanding sleuths

It doesn’t even matter that most items are net valuable once their ID

is confirmed. As curicsity seekers, we'd like to know what it is, even
if it's worthless, rather than continue to be na by the unceriainky
of it all. So don your detective caps and trench coats, grab your
Sherdock Holmes pipes and magnilying glasses, and commence with
the investigations. You can probably start with your own collection,
which urrdoul:rladl}' has some mysteries begging for dismvary! And
remember, Just because it's unknown o you, it seldom turns out o be a

mystery o everyone...

* Thanks to Bd Prikchard for the U.5. Patent Office site inko

** Thanks te Micole Cax for providing a new seurce for Flarida Mewspaper
Archives: http:/ fufdeweb ullib. m.ed.sfuﬁ:kf?c&dn"
See also The Library of Congress for other national newspaper archives at:
chreniclingamerica. be.gov

Sanctum” [Frank Carter’s shopl, these two unidentified cufies

win Inner
a red, "We both drew a blank on Il'lem.ter Frank was willing te trade, and | liked them encugh to seize the moment,

| absclutely no clue about the frog bait, and figuring it out was made even more challenging because the leather legs
were missing. The metal side brackets gave only o vague hint of what they might be used for. The litle bug-eyed bait wit
the strange 3iving lip locked “Joe Pepper'esque” 1o me, so maybe... With the help of Murphy and Edmisten’s recent 2007
version of their book, Fishing Lure Collectibles, An Encyclopedia of the Early Years 1840 to 1940, and FATC member
Jack Gu|fng|‘lar, these two lures have now been identified! The frog is a LeVan Industries [Lionel] “Lim-Bo-legs”, Chicage,
linis, frem 1939, and new leather legs have been added to replicate the photo in Dudley and Rick's book. Thinking Joe
Pepper, | sent a photo of the litle bug bait to Jack, and he happened to have a version of it. It is apparently a Homarth

or Joseph's [Jos. in Art and Scott Kimball's Eardy Fishing Plugs of the U.5.A.) “Docdle Bug”, Indianapolis, Indiana, circa
1930s. Well done, and thanks guys!

=
E

.

e )

Samsonite, Anyone?

This cool litle coral red fiberglass tackle box is surely a rarity. It looks more like a piece of lady’s overnight cosmetic case
luggoge, than a container o fishing gear. It has no markings cther than an adhesive label inscribed with “Reinforced with
Owens-Corning Fiberglas Mat”. It has a lid with aluminum hinges, white plastic handle, and felding black plastic trays for carrying
assorted lures, weights, hooks, swivels, etc. With this funky color, it is assumed this was not a big :ﬂhr... perhaps its a profotype?! 2!
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Gateway to the ¥YWest image from eBay
Midwest Centennial Celebrafion Postcard

Never Heard of This
One Before!

Former FATC member and
exhibitor Roy McGraw, turned u
this gorgeous Schmelzer's fly nxr
in Alaska. It is high-quality split bamboo; with a premiuvm cork handle and nickel silver
mgmved reel seat, agate tips, and stripper guide._ It is in its originn| round fabric lined
wood case, with separate cmnnah and ncﬂj'les for each section [with guides) to bt
snugly into. According to John Ganung of Lang's, and Dr. Todkd’s Fishing History Blog
[www. fishinghistory. blogspot.com), Scﬁ'neizer’s started as @ munitions company in 1857, in Leavenworth, Kansas.
Maving from Leaverworth to “The Gateway OF the West”, Kansas City, Missouri, in 1887, Schmelzer's became

a premier outfitter similar to Abercrombie and Fitch, supplying cutdoorsmen with all types of gear, including fly
rods made by numercus manufacturers of basic to extremely high quality, usually with the Schmelzer's brand. The i -
company reportedly closed their doors due to financial TI‘D'..'E'L‘.S-, in late 1930, e

Schmelzer storefrant illustration courtesy:
Missouri Valley Speciol Collections,/
The E}"ES HGVE "'I Konsas City Public Library

Major Greenwood Gay had this nect Texas bait in his tackle box, and it is believed L TS
to be a “Doug English Pluggin Shorty”. Upon doser inspection, this one has a metal

aye similar to a beveled pin head on a short stalk mounted H‘urnugh the fins u|nng the head of the shrimp. The left aye

is missing, but you can see the hole in the fin where it was previously mounted, as well. Major Gay was known to alter
many n{iis baits with custom paint jobs, and it is pnssil':rle e added the eyes himsalf. There appears lo be a distingt
commercial quality to the eye design, however, which may indicate that they were fadiory installed. MNeone of the Texas
shrimp collectors have seen this type of bait with metal eyes; have you? Special thanks to FATC member Emil Polansky for
identifying this bait.

So Far, the Experts are All Stumped By This One!

Tom Stanley of Panama City, Florida, discovered this unusual “Y* Spoon at

a garage sale in Graceville, Florida. The lady that sold it to Tom said her
grandlather made it many years ago, and held the patent rights on it. His name
was Peter Don Smith, and he was a MNative American Indian frem Perth Amboy,
Mew Jerse}r. The spoon is well dasigneﬂl and crafted, with an ingenious “Chinese
handeculf” principle being employed o securely fasten a 5fruig|‘1!-s|'|u|:fed Eyeless
hack to the spoen. By slic:fing the metal elip red dewn the tubular channel brazed
lo the reverse of the spoon, it would 1|12re£y bind the clipred and the hookshaft
tegether. The harder the hocked fish would pull, the more binding pressure the
elip red would exert on the shaft of the hook
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TRIBUTETO Iﬂ.

Upen realizing the historic significance of Major Greenwood
Gay, it became apparent that | should contact Russell Scarritt
to see if he still had Greenwood'’s remaining tackle. | emailed
a draft copy of "The GQuarantine Baits” and called him the next
day. Russell was excited to hear from me, as | explained my
plans for expanding the FATC article honoring his mentor. We
promised to set up another meeting in a few days.

| called Ed Bauries to discuss the purchase of Russell's remain-
ing gear, wanling to see if he was interested in conlinuing our
partnership on the tackle find. Ed was satisfied with the outcome
of the sale on the previous |::u:1'tls.J and he urgsd me to pursue

the balance on my Own, because he knew | was well into the
research for the magazine. With Ed giving me the green light, |

grﬂbbed s0me Cﬂ!-!"l ﬂﬂd TOI'_‘IE O'H: ﬁ:.r PEF‘ISGCO'G once aguin.

Pulling into Russell's driveway, | had the feeling that something
special was happening. It seemed that | was being guided by a
greater force, perhaps the spirit of Major Gay himself. My mind
drifted to thoughts of my father, o U.5. Navy veteran, and |
wondered what he might think of my quest to honer the Major...

With all of us ne longer concerned about a flu quarantine,
Russell and his family greeted me warmly and we exchanged
handshakes and smiles. He and | then entered the room where
Greenwood's fackle was stored. | immediately walked over to
the two UMCO model 1000 tackle boxes, one green and the
other wood grain. As | opened them, | noticed that both had
Greenwood's name vibro-penned into the aluminum frame,

ar 1.D. pluta, and the wood gmlned version had his address
inscribed, as welll

The boxes were full of wellwaorn classic baitsr many of which
had been jozzed up by the Major's fisherman-influenced
artistry. | could have spent hours studying each plug, but | just
turned to Russell and said “| want both boxes, the nice litle
cork handled bamboo casting rod, and oh yes, where is the
cardboard box with all the reels?” Russell said it's a good
thing | came when | did, because someone else had called
on the reels and Russell had put them in his truck to show them
the next day. | offered him a generous price, and he happily
accepted, especially with the amount | was paying him in two
trips exceeding what he was originally hoping to get for all

the tackle in the first placel However, | am sure | got
a deal. .. some nice tackle and some

great histaryl

m G { Mot
: J||I The outside cover of Gay's
| personalized matchbook, as
| found in his green UMCO
1000 tackle box.

luras
sold,

wooden bails were conlained in
this wood grain UMCC #1000W
tockle box, Flease note that all of the
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Greenwood Gay's |&) “Flap-tail Mullet” in a rare, frash water color for muskias,
This lure was sold ot the Maticnal in Lovisville, KY, July 2009,

HIEH!EMHH&M&M AND THE 93RD BOMBARDMENT GROUP

BY STEVE COX

We had lunch near his house, at the Marina Oyster Barn on
Bayou Texar. Russell explained that Greenwood gave his tackle
and personal papers to him only a short time befare the Ma-
jor's home, at 626 Silvershore Drive, was destroyed by Hurri-
cane lvan. We talked ot length about Greenwood's adventures,
and Russell told me he had urg&d him to put them all down

on paper while he was still able. Then Russell handed me the
Maijor's detailed account of his last mission, his time in the Ger-
man hospital, and Stalag Luft |, personally typed and signed by
Greenwcod on March 5th, 1995.

| was thrilled at the prospect of running Greenwood's account
in FATC MNews. Russell also gave me a copy of the letter written
to Greenwoad by an clder German woman whe had helped
him recover from his wounds while in the hospitﬂ|. She suffered
a year of imprisonment in a concentration camp as a penalty
for assisting the enemy, and wrote the letter to him after the
war, in July, 1947, Russell said, “When Greenwood learned
of Marie Anzuiger's plight, he wrote back to her and sent

her ‘care packages’ of supplies each year thereafter until she
died.” These documents are reprinted in their entirety for all
FATC members to enjoy.

Russell gave me one additional piece written by Major Gay. It
is a semi-truth/semifiction story ’r\,rped by him as a Yarn come-
bining actual events during his service in the war, with some
adventures Russell surmises that perhaps Greenwood wished
had happene-d. This stary will run in the third and final install-
ment of “The Quarantine Baits”.

aof Major Gay's classic

shown in Part | hod olready been
and are missing from these pholos.
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|above) The aluminum freme of the weed grain UMCO [below] Marie Anzuiger's July 1947 letter to Major Gay, oppecling for help because of the

#1000W, virbro-penned with Goy's name and oddress. deplorable condilicns and challenges they were facing cfter the war. Nole Greenwood's
parsonal comments P!l'll‘llﬂdl?jl’l'l'l'l'ltlffl'll bottom a[’lh-umpr;r.

%;ﬁ., Jb 2347

[obove) A wonderful 1930s Heddon “Litlle Mory #850 with éﬂﬁ? o ﬁ;— ‘zf“r
two-piece flop rig, in iridescent pearl, and blue blush around the mﬁ
eyes. | did not see this bait the first fime | looked through Green- ‘3“' i ‘;ﬂm / ""‘2 o

wood's tockle boxes. ”*,p. s pasl 40380 GHE

ﬁ"rzz&md-'-mm e cwar wwas
ﬂﬁ Ol Cplliee Hy Graddimas 1k sooo
W&JWM‘ZZ&—FM ST SV i S

;“‘“f Hhew 3 e % ﬁpw&/z

wodl Leliy e fnor € Lok
& iz;_ vl e/

el By ik o 1 e s bt ok a-’a?« S 00 vkt M ,&m
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vp by Greenwood, they happen to be scarce early versions. The E-G;é

top lure was made for about len menths in 1949, and is the first ‘{‘% i oot pree

plastic Bomber, known as a "4%er”. The bottom lure was then e g aﬁ M@MW

made in 1950 through 1955 fo distinguish it frem the 1949 ver-

sion, which was crificized by fishermen. It is known as the “Fat @E/MWM e teal briidl geee Ao fd#f""u?

Forward” model and was a relurn 1o o wooeden Bamber design, ;]' @ecs pof Qokecey Lur ‘M‘W “(_‘F ri Seara A
W Fatr M,&, m.&. Hvee

,A‘.fn
T

,df’m«{ s ):ue aeco! olorvation u?/mmfa"#f’
m?’m #’}m ,4“";25,.,‘ Guial J €t~
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[obove left and right] Two Porter “Baby Spindle 1757, one with the typical nome
stenciling, while the other bait is uncharacteristically left unmarked. Mote, the
baits ara the same color, bul each sports a different shade of yellow on the
belly. | missed these Florida lures on my first trip to Bussell Scarritt’s home in
Pensaeala,

[abeve) An array of the Majer's lures, oll heving
beon customized by his special point jobs.

[below) The inside cover of the personclized malchbock, found
in Greenwood Gay's green UMCO 1000 tackle box.

|above) Greanwood liked Texas baits, with “Doug English”, “Bings”, and
*Pice” all being well represented. While comman, the shrimp are still
interesting, ond the Fico "Mullet® ot the bottom right hos always been
somewhat hard to find.

Pl . g T
|abeva) The fish must have
really liked this black and
plafinum “Big Ma" Miracle

Lure, as evidenced by the
toath marks.

[abava) Two nice Shakespeares that ware
fished by Major Gay.

abova) This green UMCC #1000U
displays numerous plastic baits and
a sbstantial quantity of both frash
and salt water flies and poppers.
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Florida Antique Tackle Collectors, Inc.

A NON-PROFIT EDUCATIONAL ORGANIZATION
DEDICATED TO THE PRESERVATION OF OUR ANGLING HERITAGE

Florida Antique Tackle Collectors, Inc. [FATC) is a non-profit,
educational corporation, incorporated in the State of Florida.

The purpose of FATC is educational through the collection and
distribution of histerical and technical data regarding fishing
equipment, its development, its inventors and manufacturers

from the earliest times through the present day, and o assist
other groups and individuals having @ similar purpose. In order
te enhance the knowledge of these subjects, the collection and
preservation of examples of fishing tackle is to be encouraged for

the benefit of present and future generations.

FATC was founded in 1987, The founders felt that o statewide
organization would provide additional opportunities for residents
of Flerida and others to learn more about the history of angling in
Floride and elsewhere. FATC sponsors four exhibitions, open to the
public, annually at different Florida locations. At the exhibitions
members display their collections, interact with the public, and

engage in other activities in keeping with the purpase of FATC.
FATC publishes a newsletter quarterly, and an annual membership
directory. FATC is not affiliated in any way with the Mational
Fishing Lure Collector's Club [NFLCC) or the Old Reel Colleciors
Association, Inc., (ORCA) but encourages FATC members to
support those organizations,

FATC annual membership dues are: $35 domestic, $40 Canada,
345 Foreign or $700 [Domestic) Life Membership, $800
(Canada) Life Membership, and $900 |Foreign) Life Membership
[20x annual dues). Please direct membership inquiries or
applications (with your dues) fo the FATC Secretary listed below.
For membership applications visit our web site at: www.fatc.net

One time ads will be given a 3% discount for prepayment and three
time ads will be given a 10% discount for prepayment.

Classified “Tackle Box” ads

Business Card ads (black & white)

Ya page black & white ads

Y2 page black & white ads

Full page black & white ads

a2 page color horizontal

Outside back cover - color (horizontal only)
2 page color (Contents page only - vertical)

$3.50 1x
10.00 1x
50.00 1x
90.00 1x
160.00 1x
200.00 1x
275.00 1x
300.00 1x
375.00 1x

$10.00 3x

29.00 3x
120-00 3:
215.00 3x
380.00 3x
450.00 3x
619.00 3x
679.00 3x
900.00 3x

Inside front or back cover
Single center page
Centerfold (No vertical center gutter)
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D
R
A
T
E
S

Full page color (except covers or center)

525.00 1x
450.00 1x
850.00 1x

1,179.00 3x
1,019.00 3x
1,919.00 3x
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The FATC News is the quarterly publication of the Flarida Antique Tackle Callectors, Inc.

President

Larry Lucas, 3846-527-4338, porterman@chl.rr.com

Vice President

TEA at Daytona, Fﬂhrl.ll:lr)r 2010

Secrelary

Ed Bauries, 561-358-1132 (Cell), tara_ed@bellsouth. net
Treasurer

Lloyd and Sally Jett, 850-442-9084, |sjett@tds. net
Auction Chair

Jay Zuhlke, 321-749.0615 |Cell), candyz@bellsouth.net

Awards Chair
Chuck Heddon, 4078427552, cheddon@mpinet. net
Ed Weston, 5614229282 enctsew@hotmail.com

Directors

Chuck Heddon, 4078427542, cheddon@mpinet.net
Ed Weston, 5416229282 enctsew@hotmail.com
Den Merrow, 727-8558 1534, worZrom@verizon.net
Mike Sims, 954-565-3740, alfossboss@hatmail .com
Morm Pinardi, 841-792-1471, njpinardi@aal com
John Mack, 205-591-7205, imack@bellsouth.net
Paul Snider, 850-458-2111, paulsinder@cox.net
Dennis McNulty, 7575746221, macslure@cox.net
Ed Pritchard, 5461-748.7508, recltackle@acl.com
Mike Hall, $04-424-7071, Halake@asol.com

FATC Mewsletter Editor
Steven W. Cox, P.O. Box 288, Panama City, FL 32402
B850-769-5594 [H), B50-7469.5585 (W), 850-784-3829 (F),

eco nfundrc:cHo@kndcg y.net, or swc Dxc|u@knc-|cg . net
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WANTED TO BUY OR TRADE

SOUTHERN BAIT COMPANY,
FLORIDA LURE BOXES, LURES OR
LITERATURE

Frank Carter, Tallahassee, FL
850-574-9718 email: fandl@comcast.net

WANTED:

FOR CASH OR TRADE
BENDER & FLYNN AND TOUGH
COLOR BENDER BAITS AND
EARLY BOXES;

ALSO,

NICE BARRACUDA GLASS AND

PAINTED EYE LURES/BOXES
STEVE COX swcoxclu@knology.net
or econfinatackle@knology.net
850-769-5585 (0) 850-769-5594 (H)

FLY ROD LURES WANTED

— ESPECIALLY THOSE FROM —

Bossard Baits Bob Marshall
Bucktail Bait Co. Oregon Waters
Basil Gilmore Raymond Rumpf

Gootenburg & Supreme Mfg. Co.

Brundage
Hase Fly & Rod The Tacklecraft Co.
Howell, Inc. Weaver Lures

— PLUS —
Rubber, Metal and Insect Fly Rod Lures
Any help will be most appreciated.

Ralph Hecht

561-848-2922

krhet@aol.com

Gr&]@m Surface Frog.

Carved by Daniel Graham

$14 50

NO EITRA CHARGE FOR SHIPPING IN THE CDNT[NENTAL u.s.!
Ir signed and dated letter of autherticity.

Send your check or money order to:
Daniel Graham
P.O. Box 2108
Ocklawaha, FL 32183

simplelife94@aol.com phone (352) 288-2380




The Encyclopedia of
Old Fishing Lures
Made in North America

This is a set of roughly 15- 18
encyclopedias that cover over 125
years of lure- making history through-
out the United States and Canada.
The books are each averaging 425 -
450 pages and are half text and half
pictures, featuring over 3,000 lure
makers. Lure makers appear in these
books in alphabetical order and are
indexed in each book. The author,
Robert A. Slade, has been a lure
collector since 1958 and a long-stand-
ing member of the NFLCC, as well as
a contributing author in past years.
In 1999, he published HISTORY &
COLLECTIBLE FISHING TACKLE OF
WISCONSIN, which sold 4,500 copies.
Slade has spent ten years research-
ing the history for these books in
museums, newspaper archives, and
collectors’ homes in eleven states
and three Canadian provinces.
The books are being published by
Trafford Books out of British
Columbia, Canada, on a print-on-
demand basis. Collectors wishing to
purchase these books can buy a whole
set for $450 (based on 15 books) or
individual books for $30 each, plus
shipping. If a buyer only wants a
specific book or just a part of
the alphabet, he or she can
order just that in any quantity. To
order a complete set or individual
books, buyers can arrange to meet Mr.
Slade at upcoming lure shows, or write
to ROBERT A. SLADE, S75W18983
Circle Dr., Muskego, Wisconsin, or
e-mail TSLADE3@WI.RR.COM or call
(262) 679-0804.
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| never thought I'd be writing this; |
got the Jim Pleffer “Sunfish®, the “Holy
Grail” of the all the Pleffer lures! The
Pleffer “Sunfish” had just surfaced I’
on eBay, one of less thon twe dozen
known. It was listed as a “lolk art
lure”, and when | got word of this, | was
rﬁﬂ"‘j excited. The seller had no clue the

lure he put up for auction was such a rare piece.
Surprisingly, he lived across the country in the siate
of Washington|

The lure was found in an old tackle box, which

belonged to his grandfather, an Englewcod, Florida, native. His
grandfather, who passed away here in Florida in the 1970s,
was an avid outdoorsman and fished all over the central part
of the state throughout the 1940s and 1950s. The seller had
wanted to establish an eBay business, and thought he would
start out small by selling a couple of old fishing lures. Little did
he know that the “fclk art lure” he had listed was to become
the biggest sale of his life. By the time the auction ended, | had
the winning bid cn the lure for a whopping $4,900; still, a fair
price for such a rare Jim Pleffer!

This was an opportunity of a lifetime. | had to sacrifice a lot of
nice lures to get this one, but | think it was worth it; definitely
the best addition yet to the Swearingen family collection. My
grandfather, Ernest Swearingen, Sr., is responsible for gefting
me interested in fishing lures at a young age. He especially
liked Jim Pleffers, not only because they were our home town
bait, but also his faverite bass fishing lures when he was a
young man. Over the years, when we went to garage sales or
flea markets, before we ever got out of the truck, he always jok-
ingly reminding me that he had dibs on the Pleffer “Sunfish”!

Two days after our first FATC show in Altamonte Springs, we
had to rush him fo the hospital, and the outcome was not good.
He was diugnosad with terminal cancer, which left me devas-
tated. The doctors advised us that his days were numbered. Al
ter we got him home, | told him about the Jim Pleffer “Sunfish”,
which had just been listed on eBay, and he couldn’t believe it.

-4'4;-_...,._‘-

He has enjoyed collecting lures for over forty
yedars. Sﬂdhr, his love of life and the great
ouldoors, and his passion for collecting, are
coming to an end. Although it has been a
trying time, if he was to write a bucket
list, | can assure you that a Jim Pleffer
“Sunfish” would be at the top. The night
i the lure auction was to end, he had Fought
| sleep and waited up for my call. When
L | ricllycalllad i ainel okl himwe had

- W) wan the auction, he was in tears...
The “Sunfish” couldn’t have come ot a better time. The Lord
sure works in mysterious wa}rsl The dﬂy the lure arrived in the
mail was definitely one to remember. He never thought that

after forty years of collecting, he would finally own Pleffer’s
most famous bait.

| told him we had the opportunity to write an article for FATC
MNews, and he was overjoyed. | hope he is still with vs and able
to read this article by the time the magazine arrives. | would
like to include a message to him:

“Thanks for all the great times, grandpa... lure collecting with
you has been the most knowledgeable and memorable time
of my life. | am forever grateful you shared your passion For
collecting and your love of the great outdoors with me. It has

been the best family tradition @ boy could have. | hope you
love the “Sunfish”.

I am blessed to have a grandfather like you...”

Craig

| would like to thank all FATC and NFLCC members for their
input on the “Sunfish”; as well as all the e-mails and prayers for
my grandfather and our family during these trying times.

God bless, and keep a p|uggin'l

C)‘M@ Mﬂt New Member, FATC
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Danje] Maf-]i (rra am,

By BIll Stuart

Dan didn’t start carving lures until 1992, but he'’s been carving
something all his life. Before the lures, he carved all sorts

of things, with decoys being one of his ongeing favorites. His
largest carving to date is a carousel horse. The Christmas
season has always driven him fo carve Santa Claus figures,
and lets of them. In en article, “The Lure of Carving",iy 1A,
Dunn, a staff writer for the Ocala
Star-Banner, the writer noted,
“Give him a piece of wood and

Graham will make art.”

Cne of the interesfing things about
Dan's carving is that he always
makes things in batches of twenty-
five. [Well, he didn’t make twenty-
five carousel horses, but that was
an exception!] | think this is very
unusual for a contemporary carver.
He does use a Carba-Tee variable
speed mini-lathe, equipped with @ “Universal Duplicator
Mechanism” to turn the bodies; which gives him a good head
siart on that twenty-five. Still, it remains that most carvers don't
make things in batches.

In a Tampa Tribune arficle, entifled “Getting hocked on Old
Lures”, writien in 1998 by Jim Tunstall, Graham is quoted

as saying: “l carve the more complex lures b}' hand, using
flexible whittling toel, rather than a knife. You menkey around
and monkey around and menkey around with a knife and you
get nowhere. The flex tool gets it done.”

Dan signs and dates all the lures he makes, and has finally

decided to carve and sell a lure he cdlls the “Graham Surface

Frog”. The “Frog” is 3 '/,” long and weighs about 3/, of

an ounce. The color patern is a dark or medium green frog

with yellow spots. Up to this point, Dan has only sold his

luras te friends or at flea murk&l’s, and he hmn'r}ast sold them
ckoged in a box. Dan old me he plcms fo in udverﬁsing

Elf:- lure for sale in the FATC Mews, as well as other fishing

tackle magazines. In addition, he siated his intent to dusign

a box in which fo package the lures for sale, including the

“Graham Surface Frog”. He is a member of FATC and

has atiended some of sur shows.

| think he may alse change the way
he sells his fish decoys. Dan has been
making decoys for about 25 years.
His most popular decoy is also a frog,
with @ wooden body and copper

“Graham Surface Frog®

arms and legs. Like the lures, his decoys are all signed "Dan
Graham”, and most are dated. The decoy's overall length is

&'/3" and the body length is 3'/;".

Dan is originally from Titusville, in western Pennsylvania,
about f‘lﬂ}' miles southeast of Lake Erie. His birhpfuﬁe is
approximately twenty miles north of Gil City. | mention that
because Dan was in the oil
real estate business for roughly
twenty years. He made his ?iving
putting oil “deals” together and
marketing them. He graduated
with a degree in real estate from
the University of Pittsburgh, in
Titusville. Dan is married, has

a daughter, and now resides in
Ocklawaha, Florida.

Dan is always willing te help
anyone who wants to make lures. His full address and
information is: Daniel Graham, Hand Carved Lures & Decoys,
PO Box 2108, Ocklawaha, FL 32183;
tel: (352) 288-2380; Email: simplelife?4@aol.com.

It should be interesting to watch Dan as he shifts his emphasis
and marketi ng strategy, and I'm sure we all look forward to
new arlistic creations from him. Cur sincere thanks to Mark
Devlin, Jr., for intreducing us to Dan Graham.

Editor's Mote:
Flease see Dan's od
on poge 19 in this
issue of FATC News.

Graham and some of his lures on paint sticks.
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By Bill Stuart

Jack Gourlay moved with his folks to the Cocoa Beach area of
Florida when he was four or five years old. Growing up, his
best friend was Perry Roberts, of West Melbourne. They did
everything together, except fish. When Jack wasn't with Perry,
he loved to fish, especially in Goat Creek and the Eau Gallie
River. One of his constant fishing buddies was Paul Geniry,
who has provided most of the information for this story.

Sometime around 1987 or 1988, Jack started to make a
few fishing lures. Paul talked him into producing the first
ane, whirv.:i he called “Sophie”. After several of these, he
fabricated ancther lure, and named it “Sadie” (because
Paul’s wile drove a Sable). Juck then made a “Rachel” and
a "Ruby", Later, he fashioned a “Fibie”, and his last lure
was named “Amazin’ Grace”. There were also a number of
unnamed lures that he cralted along the way, many of them
at Paul’s behest. As a group, he called them
*Jack’s Hockers”. Paul reckons that Jack mode
somewhere between 400 and 500 lures
u||oge1'har.

All of the lures were shaped from dowels
bought at the local Home Depot, and included
rattles. Jack used two sizes of eyes, one for
the “Rachel” lure, which were the large doll
eyes, and a smaller doll eye for the “Sadie”.
However, it was possible to buy a “Sadie-
eyed Rachel” or a “Rachel-eyed Sadie”. Alter
the rattles were inserted and the eyes drilled,
the lures were all hand painted.

What color lure did you want? As long as

the local ACE Hardware store stocked it in @
spray can, you could get that color. Jack used
a white spray paint for his base coat, and

the mouth was painted with fingernail polish.
Alfter the base coat dried, he gave them a 1o
coat of “2-Ton Epoxy”, which he hand mixm:r-
It was his pm’ferrud finish because it did not
mess up the paint. Jack rotated the epoxy-
covered lure to dry it by hand, all the while
carrying on a conversation with whomever
was in earshot. When the epoxXy Was dry, he
would add the screw eyes used for the line fie
and the hock hangers.

in Harry Goode's tockle store.
reprinted by parmission from Florida
Today (taken by Rik Jossa).

, and each
of them had a popping mouth and a shape which caused the
lure to spit. As far as Jack was concerned, if the lure wanted
to be one of his, it had to both pop and spit each time. If
you look at one of his lures in proﬁla, the top of the mouth
appears to rise a litle, or sneer, and it was this treatment that
made the lure spit. If the shape of the mouth did not make

it spit naturally, he would build up the top of the mouth with
fingemail palish, before he painted the lure, to make it spit.
Lastly, the new lures were tank tested once again, and they
had to be just right, or Jack would pitch them. He didn't even
bother to salvage the hooks and hardware.

All of the lures were intended for saltwater fishini

Jack was not interested in mul(ing lures commﬂrcic”y.
However, he did sell some through Harry Gocde's store and
Salt Water Cancepts tackle shop. The lures were packaged in
a softside plastic snaptop box, made to hang on peg board.
He used a bright colored insert, showing that they were
“Jack's Hookers”. Jack could not keep up with the demand,
and in time there was a mutual lack of interest in continuing fo
market the baits.

Jack died on June 28, 2006. Throughout his life, he was a
great compelitor, and he counted each fish that was caught.
Size didn't mean anything to Jack. It was the catches thot
mattered, and if he happened to hook a fish in the fail by
accident, he still counted it.

Our sincere thanks to Jack Selman, who originally put

John Zuhlke on Jack's “Happy Hooker” trail. Thanks also

ta Jim Carleton, who loaned us lures to photograph, and
photographs to copy. Finally, to Paul Gentry, who sat down
with us for several hours and allowed us to photograph all of
his “Hookers”. As noted above, some of this information was
also provided by the article in Florida Today.

Jack’s last lure, “Amazing Grace”, 4 inches
leng and 1 '/, inches in diameter.

Phato

The paper insert Jack included with his boxed lures.
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FATC Daytona International

February 19, 20, 21, 2010

Ploza Resort and Spo

400 Morth Atlantic Avenuve, Daytona Beach, Florida
For Reservations: 1-800-874-7420

Show Host: Larry Lucas

3865274338 (Cell] larry@flowerscentral.com

FATC Spring Show

May 14, 15, 16, 2010

Holiday Inn, 1302 N. Ponce De leon, 5. Augustine, Florida
For Reservations: 1-800-569-8008

Show location: Mark W. Lance Mational Guard Ar

190 San Marco Avenue, St. Augustine, Florida 32084
Show Host: Mike Haoll, 904-424.707 1, flalake@acl.com

FATC Summer Show [August 2010)
Dolphin Beach Resort, St. Pete Beach, Florida
Show Host: Ron Gast

407-933-7435, ron@luresnreels.com

CALENDAR OF Y

money order payable to:
FATC, PO. Box 2877,
Jupiter, FL 33468-2877

FATC Fall Show (November 5, 6, 2010 - tentative)
Ccala, Florida

FATC Daytona International (February 18, 19, 20, 2011)
Plaza Resort & Spa, Daytana Beach, Florida

FATC Spring Show (May 20, 21, 22, 2011)
Savannah, Georgia

NFLCC Regional Meet Calendar

February 12 - 13, 2010, Barflesville, OK... [?18) 333.7534

March, 2010, Indianapolis, IN... [765) 653-3670

March, 2010, Palmyra, MNY... [315] 597-4793

March, 2010, Wadsworth, OH... [330) 4993243

April, 2010, Kelso, WA.... [360) 2748045 or [206) 526-5814

April, 2010, Effingham, IL... (217) 644-2294 or [217) 868-2427

April, 2010, Temple, TX... [254) 774-1967, [512) 6350425, (254) 721-2998
May, 2010, Kansas City, MO... [816&) 3500255

July 8- 10, 2010, The Mofional, Knoxville, TM... [B45] 660-3171
August 22, 2010, Rechester, MN... [763) 5579313 or [262) 6324735




