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1999 Fourth Quarter Newsletter

PRESIDENT MESSAGE:

Well what do you know?  NPRC survived yet another hunt test weekend.  Actually, our 1999 Fall Hunt Test ran about as smoothly as any I can recall (with the tiny exception of one chocolate male #?+$% that is very dear to me)!  We were blessed with a beautiful weekend, weather-wise, and plenty of help.  At this time I would like to thank everyone who had a hand in making this weekend a big success. JOB WELL DONE!!!
Congratulations to all dogs and handlers who passed their stakes.  We all put a lot of effort into our dogs and training, and should be proud of our accomplishments.  Please don't forget to contact Larry Housman with qualifying information so we can list it in the newsletter.

It's at this time of year, for those of us who hunt, that we begin to feel the exhilaration we once had as youngsters.  As the leaves turn their autumn hues and the air has that little nip, we develop a little bounce to our stride.  The upcoming weeks will bring days in the fields as well as in waterfowl blinds or boats.  I feel that our dogs sense this special time of year too.  It's at this time we can take pride and truly enjoy the fruits of our year round training labor of love.

As the hunting season wears on, most of us will get the opportunity to put our training and testing skills to work.  The thing I enjoy most about hunting season is the simple fact I can truly appreciate my dogs more.  It's funny how much less we demand precision on the job in comparison to testing and summer training.  By now hopefully the dogs are operating in peak form.  Less than exacting lines, blinds or an occasional bad cast or quarter are easily forgotten and forgiven now.  The dog and hunter together, as a team, are more at ease and become buddies instead of employer-employee.  Occasionally though, I'll purposely miss a bird or two just to test my steadying! (wink! Wink!)

In closing, do yourself and me a favor and give ol' mutley a moment or two to tell him or her just how much they meant to you.  Hunter or not we should all treasure the unconditional love and companionship our dogs give us.  It doesn't take much effort to show them we care; whether it's a pat on the head, an extra treat, hug or walk, it’s a gesture well received!

God Bless and Good Training.

Jeff
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1999 NPRC OFFICERS

President:
Jeff Riebling

717-359-8201

      Board of Directors

V-President:
Lloyd Ingerson
717-529-4083



Secretary:
Karen Johnston
717-444-3691

Pam Wise
 717-394-8452

Treasurer:
Tom Johnston

717-444-3691

Larry Mundey
 410-795-9215

Training:
Frank Plewa

717-334-7135

Carol Lewis
 301-384-5969

Bird Steward:
Dennis Weibley
717-266-3963

Brad Graffius
 717-432-0351

Newsletter:  
Larry Housman
410-837-5873



email:  housmanconstruction@erols.com




SELECTION OF 2000 NPRC OFFICERS

The Board of Directors has set the following slate of officers for 2000:


President:

Jeff Riebling






Vice-President:
Lloyd Ingerson

Secretary:

Karen Johnston

Treasurer:

Tom Johnston


Board:


Pam Wise


Board:


Robert Patton

Note:  The terms of Board Members Carol Lewis and Brad Graffius do not expire in 2000.

If you or another member is interested in running for one of the above offices, please submit your name to Karen Johnston.  If no other member chooses to run, this slate will be approved at the January Banquet by the membership.

New Club Awards Program

Beginning early next year, the club is instituting a members-only awards program, to recognize members and their dogs that qualify at various AKC, UKC and NAHRA hunt test levels.  Because this is a new program, we’d like to kick it off by going back and recognizing achievements you’ve already made.  Please contact Karen Johnston or Jeff Reibling and let them know your previous qualifications.  We’d like to make the first awards as early in 2000 as possible, so try to get to Karen or Jeff as soon as you can so we can put things in place.

SPONSORS

Thanks to all our sponsors:

Fowl Weather Adventures, Frank Plewa, 1479 Hanover Road, Gettysburg, PA, 17325  717-334-7135

Michael & Janet Billups, 7 Franklin Valley Circle, Reisterstown, MD  21136
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MARK YOUR CALENDAR

1999 DATES
DAY
EVENT
LOCATIONS






November 13
Saturday
NPRC Hunt
Perry County

November 14
Sunday
Training Session
Perry County

December 12
Sunday
Training Session
Adams County 











2000 DATES
DAY
EVENT
LOCATIONS






January 15
Saturday
Banquet
Manchester Café, York County

January 23
Sunday
Training Session
York Co

February 5
Saturday
Work Detail
Adams County

February 13
Sunday
Training Session
Adams County

February 16
Wednesday
Demonstration
York Outdoor Show, York, York County

March 12
Sunday
Training Session
York County

April 1-2
Sat-Sun
Spring Hunt Test
Adams County

April 9
Sunday
Training Session
York County

April 
Saturday
Demonstration
Earth Day Celebration, Codorus State Park, York County

May 14
Sunday
Training Session
Adams County

May 22 
Saturday
Demonstration
Youth Outdoor Day, Blue Ridge Sportsman’s, Adams County

June 10
Saturday
Demonstration
Youth Outdoor Day, Antietum Sportsman’s, Franklin County

June 11
Sunday
Training Session
Cumberland County

July 8
Saturday
Picnic
Starview Sportsman’s Property, York County

August 27
Sunday
Training Session
Cumberland Co

September 10
Sunday
Training Session
Adams County

Sept 16-17
Sat-Sun
Demonstration
Middlecreek Waterfowl Festival, Lancaster County

Sept 23-24
Sat-Sun
Fall Hunt Test
Cumberland County

October 8
Sunday
Training Session
Frederick County, MD

November 11
Saturday
NPRC Hunt
Perry County

November 12
Sunday
Training Session
Perry County

December 10
Sunday
Training Session
Adams County

· Dates and locations are subject to change depending on access to other properties and/or weather conditions. 

· Secondary locations will only be used in case of wet grounds. 

· Please note the demonstrations scheduled throughout the year.  We always need people to come out and work their dogs, and in addition to having a good time, these demonstrations help get our club out in public. 
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NEW MEMBERS – WELCOME!!

Bill Kirkpatrick, PO Box 307, Scotland, Pennsylvania  17254

Harry Vitolins, 899 Eckard Road, Cogan Station, Pennsylvania 17728

WAY-TO-GO

Jeff Reibling and Buster
2 Intermediate Stakes at Southwest PA HRC in August

Jeff Reibling and Buster
3rd Intermediate Leg at Navesink River RC, New Jersey in September

Remember – please let Larry know of your and your dog’s success. 

ANNUAL BANQUET AND MEETING

This year’s banquet and annual meeting is scheduled for Saturday, January 15, 2000 at 6:00 PM.  It will once again be held at the Manchester Café in York County.  More details will be provided next month in a separate flyer, but in the meantime, if you have any items you wish to donate for door prizes please contact Jeff Reibling or Karen Johnston.

FALL RAFFLE RESULTS

GRAND PRIZE – BENELLI SBE SHOTGUN:


Lloyd Barrick, Middletown

First Prize – Benelli Pump Shotgun & Goose Rig:


George Ruhl, Ephrata

Second Prize – Fowl Weather Adventures  Goose Hunt:

William Cameron, Camp Hill

Third Prize – Framed Gerald Putt  Print, “Caught Nappin”:

Dave Sadler, Marietta

Fourth Prize – Framed Cynthia Fisher Print, “ Down From 







The North”: 

Lloyd Ingerson, Kirkwood

Fifth Prize – Dog Kennel and Dummy Launcher:


Lloyd Ingerson, Kirkwood

Sixth Prize – Rod and Reel:





Dennis Ferguson

Seventh Prize – Ken Klahr Bird Trap:



Mr. Cachara, Chambersburg

Eighth Prize – Brad Graffius Pheasant Hunt:



Jerry Costolo, New Jersey

Ninth Prize – Triple L Farms Upland Bird Hunt:


K. Krumenaker

Tenth Prize – NPRC Test Entry:




Ron Welch, Rockville, MD

Other Door Prizes:

Cabela’s $50 Gift Certificate donated by Joe Stambaugh/Kingston Kennels:      Fred Bodine, NJ

Canvasback Decoys donated by Lloyd Ingerson:

Trish Jagoda and Chris Hendra, VA


Framed Duck Print donated by Jim Cameron:                        Rich Martin
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A FEW WORDS FROM VANESSA

Editor's Note:  As many of us work our dogs over the years and progress to some of the higher hunt test levels, we sometimes forget what it was like with our first dog at our first test, and what an exhilarating time that was.  Vanessa Crawford does a nice job of reminding us how we started, and why we keep going.

Watch out, all you cynics who are too "cool" to rhapsodize about the wonders of your dog.  Anybody who avoids extremely maudlin and mushy moments should pass this by; however, if you are prone to stare adoringly into your dog's eyes for long periods of time, and find this to be a totally worthy pastime - read on!

Ripley (Madcap Ripley Believeitornot) got her first JH leg on Saturday, May 15, 1999.  Friday, as I was thinking about the test, and wondering whether or not she would get the leg, I said "I wonder if she is going to do it for me?"  Then I thought, of course she will, but will I do it for her?  What I meant was that I was sure that as I approached the line, and sent her for the bird, she would work as hard as she was able (within her abilities as a green dog owned, trained and handled by a GREEN human) to do what she knew I had told her to do; find and return with a bird.  If she couldn't find the bird, I knew she would put up a good hunt, and if we didn't get our ribbon, it wouldn't be for lack of trying on the part of my wonderful, beautiful dog.

As I  stood in the last blind for the land scenario, all of these lovely thoughts had been replaced by others.  Others along the vein of, "will I be excused if I wretch at the line?" and "Oh my god, I can't feel my legs!", and "I'm gonna hurl."  Then the very handsome male judge approached us, we gave him our number, I looked in her eyes - and was in the zone.  No more paralysis, no more hurling.  This is what I meant earlier by , "Would I do it for her?"  I owed her my best, and in that instant I knew, as certainly as I knew I would get hers, that she would get mine in return.  We approached the line, set up for the  first mark, gave our ready signal, and the race was on!  The only reality for me was my beautiful, talented brown curly.  She tore down the hill and hunted the area of the fall.  Peripherally I can hear the gallery, "I don't thing that IWS is going to make it," and (more kindly by another) "that's a nice hunt".  Then her head went down, her tail came up, and I broke out into song and dance, shouted hallelujah, and kissed the man who had no faith in my girl - oops! That's what I thought.  What I did was blow my come whistle, and hope the wind would dry the sudden mistiness in my eyes.  She looked so beautiful flying back to me with her head held high, and that bird in her mouth.

She came to heel, delivered the bird to hand, I gave it to the female judge, and we moved to the line for the second mark.  "Sit, mark, sit."  Ready signal. Quack, quack, quack, bang, bang, bang. "45."  "Ripley!"  And she's off.  More song and dance in my head!  The bird has landed upside down, with one wing open.  A big white target!  "The gunners are taking donations," the judge remarks in a friendly manner.  "It's our first test, and I'll take all the help I can get!"  All the time watching my brown dog in the light grass, and thinking, "I love this."  Head down, tail up, blow whistle, admire dog with duck, breeze in face, life is good!

Leaving the line I left the zone.  It appears to be the physical space consisting of the 15 feet around the line.  At 16 feet I thought I might hurl.  My mom, best friend and her daughter were there.  Mom and friend talking to me.  My friend's daughter, Becky, had the right idea.  She got on her knees and hugged my dog.  "You did it, Ripley!  Good girl!  You did it!"  My Mom and friend went back to their seats in the gallery, and I took my cue from Becky.  I got on my knees, looked into Rip's eyes and told her what a good job she had done, and I thanked her.  Looking at her, I know she knew she had done it.

The water marks  also went well, and we got our ribbon and duck band.  As I drove home with Ripley curled up next to me, her head on my lap, I felt great.
