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As a young boy in the mid 1950s, my father would take me to
Fitzhugh Carter’s “Chain Lakes” fo fish. Mr. Carter’s tract was
blessed to have a group of lakes which are the headwaters of
Pine Log Creek. Pine Log crosses SR 20, which runs east and
west, and then SR 79, \?viich runs north and south. It flows on
into the East River, ultimately merging info the Choctawhatchee
River. Mr. Carter charged the public $1.00 to fish, and you
could launch your own boat or use one of his old skiffs made
from the cypress trees found in his wetlands.

The trip always seemed to take hours, when it was really only
about 30 miles north of Panama City. | could barely see out the
window of our 1950 Buick Roadmaster with the “Dynaflow”
transmission, but | always remember Mr. Carter’s black 1948
Ford F-1 pick-up and its black and white hog painted on the
truck’s doors on both sides. Even at fen years of age, that fruck
certainly appealed to me.

I the truck wasn't in its usual parking place, it meant that |

had to keep a lookout for Mr. Carter. He would always fuss

at me for walking on the steep banks of the canal when I was
fishing. He was concerned that the foot traffic would erode

the earthen dams and spillways he had worked so hard to
erect around the lakes. | loved fo fish for the big jacks (chain
pickerel) that hung out behind the spillways and the creeks that
connected the lakes. The best way to access these areas was fo
sneak along the banks in stealth mode, stalking the jacks with a
perfect cast from my rod and reel.

Mr. Carter designed and excavated small creeks from the fop
lakes to the next level, then built more spillways which terraced
down fo Pine Log Swamp. My dad told me “Never go back into
the swamp, because some man had gotten lost in there and if
took him three days to find his way out.” That got the aftention
of a ten year old, because the spooky swamp looked like it
went on forever, and as far as | was concerned, it did!

Mr. Carter surveying one of the canals he dug between his many ponds
located on the property. Photo courtesy of Florida Wildlife Magazine, who
used it in their April 1960 article. It also appeared in Land and Water
magazine, Sep-Oct 2007.

WHERE A BLIND HOG FINDS AN ACORN
EVERY ONCE IN A WHILE!

By Jackie Howell

These Florida Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission boat registration
plates from 1949, 1950, 1952 and 1953 were removed from several of
Mr. Carter's cypress fishing boats used on the property.

Mr. Carter furnished free boats at all the lakes, and he had
picnic tables and old style hand water pumps, which offered the
best cold water that I have ever had! Dad would always tell me,
“fill up the coffee can” (that was by the pump), for prime for the
next guy. | remember my favorite jack bait was a yellow and
black tiger color Hawaiian Wiggﬂc'.-r sweetened with a chunk of
Uncle Josh green spotted pork rind. It was as if the jacks would
talk fo one another about the tasty bait! Affer discovering this
combination, each time | went up to “Carter’s Heaven” (as |
called it) and would throw that big glob of a bait, those jacks
went info a frenzy. My dad never ."ffed me calling it “Carter’s
Heaven” though, because he said “God wouldn't like it”. But|
was sure HE did!

As | got older, | fished all over northwest Florida, but would
always think about the fun and the feeling | used to get finding
arrowheads, Indian pottery, and catching those big jacks. They
had to be 4 feet long with 2 inch razor sharp teeth. Even a
picture of one weigﬁed 2 pounds! At least that was the way |
remembered it...

In the early seventies, | returned to Carter’s Heaven and talked
to Mr. Carter. As luck would have it, he still had the old “hog
truck”. It took me several trips, and really a lot more social

drinking than | would have liked, but he finally agreed to sell

Jackie Howell's memories of Mr. Carter's “hog truck” are captured in this old
F1 Ford pickup. It is believed that the truck purchased by Jackie from

Mr. Carter, is the same
$50 truck mentioned in
the Florida Wildlife article. #FT
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The April 1960 issue of Florida Wildlife featured Mr.
Carter's grand fish and wildlife management project,

and is reprinfed in its entirety with the kind permission
of Ms. Kelly Broderick, Edifor.
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me the old truck, and | was a happy camper!!! Mr. Carter cautioned me that the
truck didn’t run, but “had good Erokes” . I knew the trip back to town was going fo
be scary, but my friend Danny Derby agreed to tow me home. In spite of aving

o veer into the ditch for several emergency stops, the truck made the trip with
only some mud on the front and undercarriage from checking out the crawfish
population. When | returned home, my wife Teresa said, “you bought a truck with

a HOG painted on both doors2” From her reaction, | deduced that the old truck
really didn’t impress her nearly as much as it did me.

While cleaning out the truck, she and | noticed there were a couple of old metal

tackle boxes and a leather bag tucked under the seat. The boxes and bag were
crammed full with plugs. As excited as | was to find them, I thought about it
overnight and | knew | had to go back and return them to Mr. Carter. The next
day, | drove up to Carter’s Heaven and told him about my discovery. He said,
“Hell, they were in the truck weren't they?” | said, “Yeah, but I thought you might
want them back.” | told him | had brought them with me, and he said, “Go get
them and I'll show you the one my wife caught the 13 Ib. 8 oz. lunker on.”

We talked about all the old lures, did some more social drinking, and he insisted

on my keeping the plugs, since he was geffing too old o fish anyway, and they
ad been in fge truck for at least twenty to twenty-five years. Another thirty
years went by, and | decided to sell the lures in order to purchase another
truck, this time a 1989 Toyota pick-up with very low mileage, in mint condition.
It only seemed fitting that the lures came with an old truck, and woul elp
me buy another old truck. | was referred to Steve Cox by mutual friend Nick
Patronis, and after some negotiations, we struck a deal. Steve seemed most
attracted to Mr. Carter’s handmade bait that caught the big bass, and to a
rough blue and silver darter with glass eyes. He explained why the darter was

so special, and that gets me to the sub-title of the story. That old blind hog
of a truck had more than just one acorn in'it!
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FATC News acknowledges the invaluable assistance of a number of
different people and agencies in compiling this article. Mr. William
Cleckley, Ms. Faith Eidse, and Mr. Robert Lide of NWFWMD, Ms.
Kelly Broderick of Florida Wildlife magazine, Ms. Shanna Egli of
Land and Water magazine, Ms. Kelly Bunting & Ms. Lori Mcintosh
of FFWCC, and Mr. Steve Carter, Mr. Fitzhugh Carter’s nephew,
who still resides on the property.

used with caulking material to seal up the seams in the boards.

Below: The Fitzhugh Carter Tract's on-site Florida Fish and Wildlife
Conservation Commission (FFWCC) staff, Ms. Kelly Bunting,

Biological Scientist (left) and Ms. Lori Mclntosh, Wildlife Technician
[right), are pictured outside their office.

===

This 1981 photo, taken by Mr. Carter's wife Essie, features Mr.
Carter at the controls of his new Oregon Mills Mobile Dimension
Saw, which he purchased with the assistance of Mr. William
Cleckley (center]. The saw mill allowed for the numerous stands
of mature cypress, aged from 250 to 375 years old (according
to core samples taken by NWFWMD biologists] to be cut on site
for the many bridges, dikes, dams and retention walls needed
on the property. Mr. Cleckley’s father, James Robert Cleckley, is
pictured on the right. The Cleckleys were neighbors of Mr. Carter,
and William, now Director of the Division of Land Management
and Acquisition, Northwest Florida Water Management District
(NWFWMD), still owns property adjacent to the Fitzhugh Carter
Tract. Photo courtesy of Mr. Bill Cleckley, NWFWMD.
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NATIONAL BASS TOURNAMENT

It wasn't the first national fishing contest, but it may have
been the first National Bass Fishing Contest ever documented.

The 1928 tournament in
Leesburg Florida was a
huge success, according to
William Kennedy's A History
of Lake County, which was
published in 1929. Mr.
Kennedy wrote: “This Fresh
Water Bass Tournament

is tending to turn more
interest and attention to
Leesburg and this section

of Lake County than has
hitherto been manifested,
and the winter finds many
who entered the tournament
in 1928, already making
plans for the 1929
Tournament.”

leesburg started the idea
with a fournament in 1927
for Florida residents. It
began on November 1st,
and ended on November
30th, 1927. With the
success of the state
tournament, the fournament
committee, chaired by city
manager D.E. Bovines,
decided to put together a
national tournament for

out of state guests to boost
tourism in the area. Unlike
tournaments of today, which
last for 2-4 days and weigh
five fish for a cumulative
weight, this tournament had

several categories for fisherman to strive for, and lasted for

two months!

Prizes were awarded for the largest catch in each category.
Some of the categories were: largest bass caught on 16

BY RICK OSTERHOLT

IR R st

SECOND YEARLY NATIONAL

LEESBURG, FLORIDA

JANUARY 10 to-MARCH /0, 1929

LIBERAL PRIZES AND TROPHIES

pound test, largest bass caught on fly rod and reel, and
largest bass caught while trolling. The National Tournament

started on January 10th,
1928, and ended on March
10th, 1928. Twenty-two
trophies were awarded

to fourteen fishermen,
representing eight states,
according fo the Leesburg
Commercial in March of
1928. Along with the trophies,
the prizes included a folding
boat, Heddon, Shakespeare,
and Pflueger tackle.

To enter the tournament,
participants had to register
with the city, and prove they
were an out-of-state resident.
In order to weigh a fish, the
contestants needed fo pay a
$1.00 entry fee, and bring
the fish to the Leesburg Fire
Station for the weighing.
Amazingly, in 1928, the
winning bass was caught on
the last day of the tournament
by J. B. Shick of LaPorte
Indiana, tipping the scales
at 12 Ibs. 8 oz. “Mr. Shick
used a Heddon reel, Heddon
rod, 16 pound test line, and
a Wilson Spoon, and caught
it frolling” according to the
Commercial. George Miller
caught a bass weighing

14 |bs. 4 oz. during the
tournament on February 29th,
1928. However, the bass

was disqualified since George, formally of Philadelphia, had

transferred his residence to Florida before the catch.

During the 2nd Annual Leesburg National Bass Tournament in
1929, the largest bass caught while casting an artificial bait,
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was won by W.E. Brown of Corning, NY. Mr. Brown’s bass
weighed in at 10 Ibs. 12 oz., and was caught on a Creek
Chub Plunker with a Shakespeare reel. Shick, the 1928
winner, came back strong in 1929. He recorded the largest
bass taken on 16 pound line or less, weighing 9 Ibs.

4 oz. Shick caught the fish with a Heddon rod and reel on a
Skinner pork rind bait.

Women were also encouraged to participate. In the state
tournament, held in late 1927, Mrs. Otto Cisky won a $25
Pflueger reel for the largest bass caught at 11 Ibs. 6 oz.

Mrs. J.W. Atkinson of Chicago won first prize in The National
event in 1928. She landed a @ pound bass on a bamboo
pole and live bait.

News of the tournament swept across the United States, and
by 1930, the tournament drew 2000 contestants from thirty-
eight states. The prizes in 1930 also helped lure fishermen
from around the country. First prize in the “Class A” category,
largest fish caught on an artificial bait on 12 pound line,

was a King Folding Boat donated by King Boat Company,
Oakland, California.

Other prizes included Pflueger reels, Shakespeare reels,
Heddon Triple Teazer lure assortments, 15 assorted Shannon
Spinners, and a six-pack of Creek Chub lures. Keep in mind
that contestants had fo be from out of state, and they could
only fish in Lake County Florida, with the St. Johns River and
Lake Apopka as exceptions. The Chamber of Commerce
must have done a terrific job marketing the tournament to the
northern states!

Shick did it again in 1930, catching the largest bass on

an artificial lure with 12 pound line. His catch weighed an
impressive 10 Ibs. 12 oz. The largest bass on any weight
line went to Glen Poehner for his catch of 8 Ibs. 12 oz. Even
though Schick’s fish was larger, Poehner had entered it in the

latter category, so Poehner did not have to compete against
Schick.

The National Tournament was planned to continue in 1931,
but never came to be, as the great depression took it's toll.

Bill Dickens and Chuck Heddon notified FATC of the
passing of long time FATC member, Jimmy Strickland.
Excerpts from his obituary follows as it appeared

in the Orlando Sentinel. FATC extends its deepest
sympathies to the Strickland family for their loss.

Above is showm J, B. Shick, of La Porte, Indiana, a
Prize-winner each year of the National Fresh Water Bass

tournament. Mr. Shick woa grand award is Class A, for
largest bass takem with artifiial bait, om 12 pound or
Fghter line. Mr. Shick’s bass weighed tem pounds twelve

ouRcwa.

An old newspaper clipping of Mr. J. B. Shick and one of his many award
winning bass taken in the Leesburg tournaments.

However, the three year span put Leesburg and Lake County
in the country’s spotlight as the first to hold a national bass
fishing tournament. From that point on, as the Chamber of
Commerce would say, Leesburg and Lake County became
known as “the premier destination for bass in the U.S.A.”

STRICKLAND, JAMES A. “JIMMY”, 67, of Apopka,
FL passed away Tuesday, August 5, 2008. He
was born June 20, 1941 to Lee A. Strickland and
Odessa Lazarus. He was the Owner of Jim’s Barber
Shop and an active member of the Florida Antique
Tackle Collectors. He is survived by his wife Eloise
Strickland of Apopka, mother Odessa Noe of
Apopka, daughter Elizabeth Morse (George), son
Jimmy Strickland (Rose) of Apopka. He has two
grandchildren, William Ghekas, Jr. and Andrew
Ghekas of Apopka.
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kle 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 historical and technical data regarding fishing
equipment, its development, its inventors and manufacturers
from the earliest times through the present day, and to assist
other groups and individuals having a similar purpose. In order
to enhance the knowledge of these subjects, the collection and
preservation of examples of fishing tackle is fo be encouraged
for the benefit of present and future generations.

FATC was founded in 1987. The founders felt that a statewide
organization would provide additional opportunities for
residents of Florida and others to learn more about the history
of angling in Florida and elsewhere. FATC sponsors four
exhibitions, open to the public, annually at different Florida

locations. At the exhibitions members display their collections,
inferact with the public, and engage in other activities in
keeping with the purpose of FATC. FATC publishes a newsletter
quarterly, and an annual membership directory. FATC is not
affiliated in any way with the National Fishing Lure Collector’s
Club (NFLCC) or the Old Reel Collectors Association, Inc.,
(ORCA) but encourages FATC members to support those
organizations.

FATC annual membership dues are: $35 domestic, $40
Canada, $45 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) to the FATC Secretary
listed below. For membership applications visit our website at:
www.fatc.net

Classified “Tackle Box” ads

Business Card ads (black & white)

Vs page black & white ads

Y2 page black & white ads

Full page black & white ads

Y2 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

$12.00 4x

36.00 4x
160.00 4x
285.00 4x
512.00 4x
600.00 4x
825.00 4x
900.00 4x

Full page color (except covers or center)
Inside front or back cover
Single center page

Centerfold (No vertical center gutter)

F
A
T
C
A
D
R
A
T
E
S

375.00 1x
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The FATC News is the quarterly publication of the Florida Antique Tackle Collectors, Inc.

President

Larry Lucas, 386-254-5179, porterman@cfl.rr.com

Vice President
Mike Mais, 352-622-2868,
mmais68569@embargmail.com

Secretary
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

Directors

Chuck Heddon, 407-862-7562, cheddon@mpinet.net
Ed Weston, 561-622-9282, enotsew@hotmail.com
Don Morrow, 727-856-1534, wor2rom@verizon.net
Mike Sims, 954-565-3740, alfossboss@hotmail.com
Norm Pinardi, 841792-1671, njpinardi@aol.com
John Mack, 205-591-7205, jImack@bellsouth.net
Paul Snider, 850-458-2111, paulsinder@cox.net
Dennis McNulty, 757-576-6221, macslure@cox.net
Ed Pritchard, 561-748-7508, reeltackle@aol.com
Ron Gast, 407-933-7435, rkgast@cfl.rr.com

FATC Newsletter Editor

Awards Chair
Chuck Heddon, 407-862-7562, cheddon@mpinet.net
Ed Weston, 561-622-9282, enotsew@hotmail.com

Steven W. Cox, P.O. Box 288, Panama City, FL 32402
850-769-5594 (H), 850-769-5585 (W), 850-784-3829 (F),
econfinatackle@knology.net, or swcoxclu@knology.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: fandi@comcast.net

SOUTHERN

Bair Co.

$T. AUGUSTINE, o FoRiDA |

Hi
RS

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 (O) 850-769-5594 (H)

FLY ROD LURES WANTED
— ESPECIALLY THOSE FROM —

° Barr Royer Co.

* Buctail Bait Co.
* Ed Cumings

* Dragon Fly Co.
* Earl Gresh

° Hanover Lures

° Oregon Waters
* Paw Paw

* Shakespeare

° Viking Tackle

* Weaver Lures

° Wright & McGrill

— PLUS —
Rubber, Metal and Insect Fly Rod Lures

Any help will be most appreciated.

Ralph Hecht

561-848-2922 krhet@aol.com

Ron & Judy Schelfo invite you to visit ...

RON'S TACKLE BOX, LLC
The Old Angler’s Antigue Gallery

380 S. Lake Shore Way |
Lake Alfred, FL 33850 :
Phone: (863) 956-4990:
*Full Service Baif & Tackle’ i rax: (863) 956-2525 i

'Lwe Bait — Cast Nets — Tons of Tackleli Email: tackleguy @tampabay.rr.com |
| Antigue/Collectible Tackle Specialists | @

Fishing Licenses
SOLD HERE

Beautiful Game & Fish Mounts | B
Novelty Gifts — Décor — Clothing ! =

The Old Angler's
Antigue Gallery

CENTRAL FLORIDA’S BEST SELECTION OF
ANTIQUE/COLLECTIBLE FISHING TACKLE & LURES
Artist Original Carvings & Prints.
Collector Knives & Other Specialized Collectibles
Beautiful Game & Fish Mounts

Secure Dealer Space Available
Great Opportunity for Specialized Dealers to Display in o "Uneek” Environment

In addition to The Old Angler's selections, RON'S TACKLE BOX, LLC offers a huge invenfory of older
collectible “new in the package” lures, along with a fantastic assortment of clothing, novelty gifts,
and decorative items sporfing a fishing/hunting/outdoors theme. FATC Members receive a 20%
discount on RETAIL PURCHASES ONLY when mentioning this ad. Hope fo see you soan!!!
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FATC Board of Directors Meeting Minutes

The most recent FATC Board of Directors (BOD) meeting was held in St. Augustine, FL, on August 23, 2008. Those
present were: Dennis McNulty, John Mack, Mike Mais, Larry Lucas, Norm Pinardi, Ed Pritchard, Sally Jett, Lloyd Jett,
Ed Weston, Mike Sims, Don Morrow and Ed Bauries. The topics discussed are listed below:

® Motion made to approve the Secretary's report from 5/2/08. Motion approved by the board.

® Motion made to approve Treasurer’s report, which was reviewed and approved by the board.

° Old business discussion:

“On the Spot” auctions discussion: “On the Spot” auctions are to be held where there is no additional space to hold
a fraditional auction. Possibility of “On the Spot” auction held at the upcoming Crystal River show.

e Crystal River show discussion:

Is there a need for security at the smaller shows2 A vote of “No” was passed on additional daytime and night time
security.

Should the public be allowed into the show for free2 It was suggested that it would be a good idea fo allow free
admission info the show with tackle appraisal. Adults would have a $2 admission fee. Children’s admission (must
accompanied by an adult) at no charge.

® Daytona dates discussed: Feb. 20, 21, 22 of 2009. 1/3 of the tables for the Daytona show are sold out at the time of
this meeting: explored the possibility of placing an ad in the NFLCC newsletter.

® Discussion on the Spring show with the possibility of having a joint show in conjunction with the CATC. There is talk of
the possibly being held in Savannah in May of 2009.
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® No further business, meeting adjourned.

New Members

Bobby Blizzard

5280 Rock Dove Loop
Lakeland, Fl 33810
863-661-6623
863-8159492
bigfishoutfitters@yahoo.com

Gary Carbaugh
2004 Shoreline Ct.
Windsor, CO 80550

George Coopey
1001 Gondola Ct.
Venice, FL 34293
Q41-497-7309
gminnow 1 @comcast. net

Donald Crichlow

302 St. Augustine St.

St. Augustine, FL 32084
crich@aug.com

Pam Houle

2440 Sherwood Lane
Clearwater, FL 33764
727-536-8875
phoule@tampabay.rr.com

Joe A. Nelson

3321 Bristol Road Ave.
Stillwter, OK 74074
405-747-5816
405-372-2788

iinelson 1@suddenlink.net

Randy Runey
722 N. Dale Mabry
Tampa, FL 33609
813-251-6226
813-877-9461

lurewanter@hotmail.com

Gary Steenbergen
538 lillian Dr.

Madeira Bch., FL 33708
727-397-6103
727-515-0511

Howard Tollefson
PO Box 326

Indian Rocks Beach, FL 33785

727-804-0521
hfitraders33@yahoo.com

Charles Toracinta
13557 Periwinkle Ave.
Seminale, FL 33776
727-392-5196
toracinta@verizon.net

Member Contact Changes

Donald W Conn
319 County Road 2306
Quinlan, TX 75474

Tom Jobes
402 SE Tuscawilla Road
Micanopy, FL 32667

Marvin Lilly
5565 Florence Harbor Drive
Orlando, FL 32829

Stuart Ragland
1938 Lambert Ln.
Tallahassee, FL 32317

Thomas Scancarelli
245 176th Terrace Dr E
Redington Shores, FL 33708

Jim Shottenham
2981 Gorton Lake Road
West Edmeston, NY 13485

Kevin Skinner
175 Hoover Highway
Lowden, |A 52255

Dale Van De Voort
4833 Ceilia Cir E
Lakeland, FL 33813
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POETRY IN

IMOTIO

BY BERNIE SCHULTZ

JOE STAG

Just prior fo the 2000 Arkansas NFLCC the room with contempt — jealous that, in spite of being
National, fellow lure collector and ESPN there first, so many were ahead of me in the search. As the
producer Jerry McKinnis approached me room swelled, | noticed a group of collectors from my home
about a new TV series called The Lure Collector.  state huddled together at a single table. Sitting in front of
The concept called for thirteen short segments on collecting them, with his back fo me, was a slight man wearing a blue
antique lures, all of which were to be filmed during the “Gilligan” style hat adorned with flies. With his body partially

upcoming show in Little Rock. These short features were slated  blocking my view, | could barely make out a single 18" x 24”
fo air Saturday mornings between ESPN's regularly scheduled  display case sitting on the table directly in front

programming. of him.
Although the prospects of hosting the series sounded good The group huddled before him consisted of the heaviest hitters
initially, reality quickly set in. “Why me2” | asked, “I'm not from Florida, all bunched together so tightly it was as if they
qualified. There are so many more knowledgeable collectors  were attached to each other. The image told me instantly that
better suited for the job.” Jerry assured me that expertise | had missed something big, really big.
was not a requirement, and that he was more interested in N . )
someone identifiable to ESPN's Saturday morning fishing | stood several rows away, boiling with jealousy - knowing |
audience. And since their viewers followed tournament was one of the first to enter the hall that morning, well ahead
fishing closely, he felt | was the likely candidate to bridge the  of that wolf pack. But because of my stint with the film crew,
two subjects. | asked Jerry to let me think it over, and that I'd | was unable to ward off the would-be mobbing. My curiosity
get back to him. became obsessive, as | struggled to keep my mind on the
production.
That night, as | pondered the prospects of hosting the series,
another concern came to mind. How would | room trade Finally, after completing several segments, the director called
or work the showroom if | were tied up with McKinnis’ for a short break. Immediately, | burned a trail directly to the
film crew? After all, my whole motivation for attending the table where some of the mob remained. As | approached, it
National was to improve my lure collection, and that show I:‘)ecurrfe obvious unothg_r observer was not welcome. Each
was the mother of all vintage tackle shows! time | jockeyed for position, the group blocked my access.
The mob read like a who's who of Florida collectors, and
The next morning the phone rang. It was McKinnis wanting centered among them was the boss, Ron Gast. And in Ron's
an answer. He listened as | expressed my concerns. But being hands laid the Holy Grail of Eger lures — the Eger Natural
the persuasive guy that he is, he finally got the answer he Grass Frog. The lure was painted in a pattern | had never
was looking for. seen before — white with black diagonal bars and red skull

cap. With dazzling white glass eyes, the lure looked as

On the opening day of the meet, McKinnis’ film crew was though it had never felt the splash of water.

given early access fo the showroom, to set up cameras and
sound equipment. During that process | was miked and o
given a rundown of the production objectives. Soon, the , '” FErePw

room began to fill with exhibitors and the setup process was N ”,’, l
well underway. My mind wandered, thinking of all the ~ - 5

hidden treasure that lay scattered about the room, right e 2

there in front of me. So close, and yet so far - | was
tied to a sound cable like a pit bull on a short chain!

About an hour later general admission was granted
and mass rummaging commenced. Watching as hordes of
collectors filtered through the many aisles of tackle, | scanned Bernie’s “Objet du Désir”, this stunning Eger Natural Grass Frog!
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After several feeble attempts to get a closer look, the
production director called me back for more filming. There

it was, the dream lure of every passionate Florida collector,
and all | could do was sigh as | backed away from the table.

The hours seemed to drag on, but eventually the film crew
broke for lunch. Again, my tracks led straight fo the table

that just a few hours before looked like the front doors to Best
Buy on Black Friday. Across the table sat veteran flyrod-lure
collector Jerry Martin, with his single 18" x 24” display case.
And to my amazement, inside remained the Eger Natural
Grass Frog in all its glory. | clumsily introduced myself and
asked him what he wanted for the frog. His reply was soft but
sure, “a Heddon Baby Bass Bug intro box.”

| thought to myself, a Heddon Baby Bass Bug intro box...that
can't be all that hard. | didn’t know what it was exactly, and
| sure didn't have one. But | thought for a second and then a
light bulb came on.

Joe Stag! That's it. I'll go find Joe Stag. If anybody knew
where to find one, he would. Heck, he might even have one,
| reasoned. Stag has everything! This should be easy.

Across the room was Joe Stagnitti, rearranging his cases after
a flurry of mid-morning sales. | approached him cautiously

A
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and asked, “Joe, would you happen fo have a Heddon Baby
Bass Bug intro box for sale2” Joe stopped what he was doing,
looked up at me with a sarcastic grin and said, “Heddon
Baby Bass Bug intro box2!...There's like only two known.” As
| sighed, he quickly added, “But | just happen to know of one
at this show, and I'll bet | can get my hands on it.”

Like a kid waiting for his parents to awaken on Christmas
morning, | anxiously watched as Joe closed his cases one
by one. He said, “This is going to be fricky, and it's going
fo take a while, but let me see what | can do.” So with great
expectations, | retreated and let him plan his strategy.

The hours passed by as | watched Joe work his magic. He
went strategically from table to table, and sometimes back
again. And each time he passed it appeared as though he
had a different lure or box in his grasp. | studied his moves
as he negotiated with each collector along his route. On two
occasions | witnessed something very curious. Stag actually
accessed the cases of other collectors, plucking key pieces to
be bartered on his next stop. This was new to me. | couldn’t
imagine going into another collector’s case, even if invited.
Stag did so with deft and confidence, like a bank manager
acting with complete authority, accessing the drawers of each
teller as he made his rounds.

Soon came closing time, but there

was no indication that Joe had been
successful in completing the mission.
My hopes began to wane. | thought if
it didn’t happen by now, it probably
wouldn’t happen at all. So with the rest
of the attendees, | left the main hall and
retreated to my room upstairs.

That night the phone rang a few times,
and each time | thought it might be
Joe with good news. Unfortunately,

it wasn't Joe, or good news — mostly
errant callers trying to find other
collectors lost in room trading.

Later, | went fo the bar, trying to forget
the day’s events over a couple of beers.
It seemed to work for the time being,
but once back in the room, depressing
thoughts reentered my head. | struggled
to sleep. By morning, | was a complete
zombie. | gathered my senses,
showered, shaved, then headed down
for breakfast.

There, oddly, was Joe Stag, greeting
people as he made his way back

and forth to the buffet. Every heavy
collector from coast to coast knew him,

A beautiful spread of Eger Frogs from Bernie's

collection, complete with a rare, early box and fag,
and highlighted by loe Stag’s masterpiece of trading.
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and each greeted “The Stag” with respect. | watched from a
distance, wondering if the success of our mission might still be
possible. Hopefully Stag’s agenda was set on nothing more,
nothing less, than securing the painted Eger Frog.

Once the showroom reopened, | scurried with hoards of other
collectors into the empty aisles, hoping 1o find an overlooked
gem among the remaining piles of rummaged tackle. As |
moved from table to table, much of the dialogue centered on
the previous day’s filming efforts, and why ESPN chose an
“inexperienced collector” like me to host such an important
TV series on our sacred hobby. As | tried explaining
McKinnis' plan, reactions
were divided. Some seemed to
understand, while others only
walked away with disdain. At
first it bothered me, but then |
just accepted it and returned
to the business of finding
something for my collection.

Soon the day passed, and some
of the exhibitors began breaking
down their displays ahead of
that evening’s auction preview.

| thought to myself, the curtain
was rapidly falling — but the
play shouldn’t end, not yet. Surely, there was one more scene
still to be acted out...

Again, depressing thoughts entered my mind. Here | was at
the largest vintage tackle show in the world, and | haven't
scored a single meaningful lure for my collection. | began

fo blame ESPN for distracting me at the most critical part of
the show — Day 1, when the doors first open and mounds of
collectible tackle lay waiting for claim. That was the fime to
score — not when everyone is packing for the long ride home.
| couldn’t stand it. “E-S-P-N", | muttered in frustration.

As | began to load my cases onto the dolly, | noticed Joe
Stag walking in front of my table to the far wall. There in
the shadow of the balcony, he called out my name, “Bernie
Schultz - this is your wake-up calll”

Could it be? Could it be that he was able to make the
impossible come frue after all2 | scurried fo his location, and
with anxious anticipation, | asked if he got the lure for me.
Abruptly, he said “Yes”. “But not the Eger Frog.”

| considered his words then asked, “If not the frog, what
then2”

He said he had a mint CCBCO Gar Minnow, and it was
mine for the asking. In my obsession over the Eger Frog |
had completely forgotten a previous request | made of Joe,
one for a clean Gar Minnow in natural finish. True to his

“Bernie Schultz
— this is your

wake-up call!””

<

word, he delivered the Gar. Unfortunately, because of my
lust for the Eger, his timing wasn't nearly as appreciated. My
response was upbeat nonetheless. A Gar hadn't been my
focus for the past 24 hours, but it was a welcome addition to
my miscellaneous collection. And a fine Gar it was. So back
fo my table we went, so that | could give Joe the necessary
funds to take possession of the minty Creek Chub.

While digging through my bag for a checkbook, | asked Joe
whatever happened with the Heddon intro box, and was

he able to secure it to trade for the Eger. His reply shocked
me...."| own it he said.

“The Eger Frog,” | asked?

“Yep, | own it. Now sit down and let's
see if we can work this out.”

The rest of the dialogue is a blur, but
what remains crisp in my mind is that
before he left my table, | owned the
painted Eger Frog.

On the plane ride home, | reflected on
the events that had transpired. Images
raced through my head: all those
Florida collectors clustered around
Jerry Martin’s table; the single 18”x 24" case which held the
Holy Grail of Eger lures; Joe Stag moving with stealth and
precision through the showroom, working table after table to
complete his mission; filming sequences with ESPN and the
many outstanding collections we documented. But what stuck
in my mind most was the image of Joe Stag handing me the
best Florida lure | could ever imagine acquiring — an Eger
Natural Grass Frog, painted in a one-of-a-kind color.

Looking back, it's now obvious that the story I've shared is
as important fo me as the lure itself, perhaps more so. Each
time | hold the frog, | admire its rarity and odd beauty. But as
| study it further, the memory of how it was acquired quickly
displaces any thoughts of its aesthetic appeal. For offen it is
not the object itself, but the people and the dynamics of a
complex trade that makes the prize so rewarding.

Not only did | get the lure | was after, but four other collectors
received exactly what they wanted through Joe's efforts —
including Jerry Martin who acquired his Heddon Baby Bass
Bug intro box!

Joe Stagnitti successfully orchestrated a five-way trade, and
if | hadn't observed it with my own eyes, | would have never
believed it - it was like poetry in motion.

Thanks Joe, for taking my collection to the next level so many
years ago. But more importantly, thanks for the memory that
went along with that find. | guess that is why they call you,
“The Stag”.
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NFLCC Regional Meet Calendar
October 25, 2008, Fort Wayne, IN... 260-824-4680 [one-day show)
Oct. 31 - Nov. 1, 2008, Kelso, WA... 360-274-8045 or 206-526-5814
November 7 - 8, 2008, Osage Beach, MO... 573-480-3939 or 573-793-3303
January 9 - 10, 2009, Pigeon Forge, TN... 615-449-5431
January 10, 2009, Carthage, MO... 417-358-5942 or 417-6237112
January 16 - 18, 2009, Milwaukee, WI... 262-632-4735
March 6 - 7, 2009, Indianapolis, IN... 765-653-3670
March, 2009, Palmyra, NY... 315-597-4793
April 3 -4, 2009, Kelso, WA.... 360-274-8045 or 206-526-5814
April 2009, Wadsworth, OH... 330-699-3263 or 330-415-2627
April 18th, 2009, Effingham, IL... 217-644-2294 or 217-868-2427
April 2009, Temple, TX... 254-778-8459, 254-774-1967 or 254-721-2998
May 2009, Kansas City, MO... 816-350-0255
July 2009, The National, Louisville, KY... 309-853-8439

FATC Fall Show
October 31 - November 2, 2008
Plantation Inn & Resort, Crystal River, FL
Show Host: Mike Mais, mmaisé8569@embargmail.com
352-622-2868

FATC International
February 20 - 22, 2009
Plaza Resort & Spa, Daytona Beach, FL

Show Host: Larry Lucas, larry@flowerscentral.com
386-254-5179 or 386-295-7281

FATC/CATC Spring Show
May 22nd and 23rd, 2009
Savannah, GA
Co-Hosts: Ralph Acker and Arthur and Karen Edwards



