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Presidential Meanderings by Celeste Baumgartner – OWO President

Hilly or flat – that’s a question that has been on my mind this
summer as I explore Ohio by bike while “working” on a Falcon
Press Road Biking book. In this state hilly or flat pretty much
equates with glaciated or unglaciated. I have sailed over the
flatlands of glaciated Hancock County and pedaled up the heart
thumping hills of unglaciated Licking County. The flatlands
make for easy pedaling, while the hills have a beauty of their
own.

A friend, Penny Westrick, has been bicycling with me to
complete 35 rides for the book. John has been staying home
and tending the dogs when he isn’t fishing. For our 47th wed-
ding anniversary he was fishing in Dale Hollow and I was
biking in Findlay. When I lamented that that was a heckuva
way to celebrate an anniversrary, John, ever the romantic, said,
“What’s wrong with that? You’ll be biking and I’ll be fishing.”

In my travels I have been amazed at all that Ohio has to
offer, and I’ve learned a lot about the state and life in general,
such as:

Why Findlay is called Flag City; that if I bike enough miles I
can eat bacon and fried dill pickles but not too often; about
Ripley and the Underground Railroad and the Squirrel Hunters
of the Civil War; that every town has a Church Street.

I’ve learned the importance of precise communication. With
directions gathered from bikers all over the state, Penny and I,
reasonably intelligent people, still manage to get lost because
of a misplaced or misinterpreted word, a fact that has left us
standing in the road, map in hand, looking puzzled. You meet
the most interesting people when you’re standing in the road,
map in hand, looking puzzled.

Being really physically tired is a great feeling and makes for
a wonderful night’s sleep.

I have certainly appreciated OWO in this journey, first of 
all because by having our conferences throughout the state I
already appreciated that Ohio has a lot to offer and was eager
to explore. Then, I signed my book contract as a result of
meeting a Falcon Press representative at an OWAA conference.
It was OWO that led me to OWAA.

Our sponsoring members have provided invaluable assist-
ance. Charlie Conley at DeLorme spent hours on the phone
with me as I learned how to use my handheld GPS, and he

furnished me with the latest Ohio
Atlas when he learned that the one I
was using was a few years old. I have
bombarded the Division of Wildlife
with questions about the natural
history of different areas. CVBs and
COCs have been incredibly helpful in
supplying maps and information;
Susan Fryer of Licking County was
so helpful when Penny and I visited
there, as did Tom Cross in Adams
County. Amy Rutledge of Carroll County and Kelly Blazosky,
Marietta County, have promised assistance when I come to
those counties (both unglaciated), and I will be contacting Ash-
tabula, Cambridge/Guernsey, Lake, Lorain, Ottawa, Zanesville/
Muskingum and other Ohio supporting CVBs when I’m ready
to visit their part of the state.

OWO business: It was with regret that I accepted Jim Morris’
resignation from the board for reasons of health and time. Judy
Wells has agreed to serve the rest of his term, which will end in
2010.
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BACK IN STOCK
Guy Denny has

OWO lapel pins and decals
in stock again – and

may have the shoulder patches
by the time this goes to print.

Interested … contact Guy.
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Welcome to New Members
Ashtabula County C & V Bureau

Mark Winchell, Executive Director
1850 Austinburg Rd, Austinburg, OH 44010
1-800-3DROPIN; 440-275-3202; Fax 440-275-3210
e-mail: mwinchell@visitashtabulacounty.com, web: www.VisitAshtabulaCounty.com
Experience Ashtabula County – Ohio’s Northcoast Destination! With 30 miles of
Lake Erie shoreline, 15 award-winning wineries and 17 covered bridges, including
the longest one in the USA, we are a must stop destination. Outdoor enthusiasts
flock to our three wild and scenic rivers to catch spring and fall run steelhead and
canoe our breathtaking waterways. With two state parks and plenty of public access
points, you can spend your days afield bird watching, fishing or hunting. Twenty-six
miles of Greenway Trails make a perfect location to ride your bike or walk as you
traverse the county.

Directory Fix’ins
BRIAN CAUDILL – his wife is Tara and the Fax number is 614-573-7469
RANDY EATON – has a website: http://www.eoni.com/~reaton
B&M POLES – is really BnM POLES
VisitErie – the VisitErie Communications Specialist is Chris Pennsy and her phone

number is 814-454-1000 or toll free 1-800-524-3743

Thank You
A nice thank you note was received from the Leetonia Sportsmen’s Club for the

Bruce Dawson Memorial Conservation Award. Tom Butch stated he enjoyed the
banquet, meeting OWO members, and the cash award will help with the club’s 33rd
annual Kids Day on September 27, 2008.

From the Editor
This issue is certainly larger than I expected earlier in the month, and that is because

so many of you sent ideas or features and for that I thank you. Now if you have any
ideas or concerns that should be brought up at the summer board meeting, be sure to
call or send them to Celeste before August 24 when the Board will meet at Guy
Denny’s house.

In the January issue of LORE I had asked if anyone had ever written for a paper and
then was told they could not afford to pay the writer. Well, guess what … we are
experiencing the same thing happening.

I contacted some of our other members to see if they had ever dealt with a man by
the name of Mark Goudy who has a magazine called The West Virginia Sportsman. No
one had ever dealt with him or knew who he was. He had met Ed at a sports show, and
sent a contract of what he would pay Ed to do seminars, lodging and mileage at a
Huntington, WV, Sports Show.

Ed did shows for three days, and the last day Goudy asked Ed how much he owed
him. Ed told him he would send him a bill after he checked the mileage. Goudy shook
hands and stated that was unusual as everyone usually wanted paid at the end of the
show. He seemed very pleased with Ed’s seminars with kids, and the TV station liked
his showmanship, also. I even sent him a couple of photos to possibly use next year.

Boy, was I fooled. I sent a bill, no reponse. I sent a second bill, no response. I made
telephone calls to no avail, no response to any attempt to get paid. A friend suggested
contacting the West Virginia Attorney General, and that office is trying to find a
solution.

The reason I even mention this is if he contacts any of our members BEWARE. He
even had the nerve to use a feature he had asked Ed to write about coyotes in his
magazine and said he would pay for it if he used it. If any of our members have had
any dealings with him, I would like to hear how they were treated.

By the way, the young man I wrote about did finally get paid, but stopped writing for
that paper. Perhaps the Attorney General will get us paid, but I’m not holding my
breath.

Otherwise, all is well here and hope all is going well for you.
’Til next time. J.

A Special Thank You
Dave and Elizabeth Maurer along with

Paul Liikala gave extra donations to the
Scholarship Fund the night of the Awards
Banquet. Anyone who did not attend the
conference and would like to make a
donation to help the scholarship fund can
send a check to Guy Denny marked for
the scholarship fund. It will bring a smile
to his face and hopefully a smile to
another student at next year’s conference
in Marietta.

Keep in Mind
OWO Directories given to members

and supporting members are for their
own use and not to be given away or
shared for other purposes. I try to be very
careful with our members’ information
and shred the information when it is time
for it to be destroyed.

We personally have received some
calls that were questionable of where
they obtained the information.
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OK, OK, so how good was OWO’s 68th annual conference
at Atwood Lake Resort?

I won’t hurt your head with typical tack by saying “the best
ever!” I’ll open with a telling tale told on my dear, long-time
compadre at The Blade and fellow OWOer, Fred Nofziger.

You see, Fred actually came to Atwood to say good bye. No,
no, it’s not that. It is just that Fred is getting up there a mite at
seventy-something, and he figured it might be time. Time to
put his travel-worn feet up or rock in the rocker. And skip
traveling to OWO gatherings. His dear spouse, Hope, came too
– to rest up and soak up some well-deserved hugs after a long
but successful bout with the Big C.

Well, guess what, he – they – had so darn much fun at
Atwood with the Usual Suspects that they plan on attending
Marietta, Geneva, and so on. “As long as Vicki Diebold runs
these things, I’m here,” said Fred in a worthy compliment to
the conference Ringmaster and ring leader.

Well, alrighty then. Just what is it that fired Fred’s interest?
Why would the man trade that cozy rocky-chair and soft
slippers for a long weekend with the likes of, say, Tom Cross?
Or John Andreoni, or Art “Leave-Early-Again-So-Others-Can-
Tote-His-Awards-Loot-Home” Weber, or who – Chip Hart?
Amazing, isn’t it. Maybe the following rundown of events – for
posterity’s sake – will help whet your appetite for Marietta.

Things got off to a fine start for early birds on Thursday with
a typical OWO fishing contest in Atwood Lake. Whoever
caught the first fish would have won. Uh huh. By the time Mrs.
Pollick and her driver made their grand entrance late Thursday
evening, ready to turn in, the Hospitality Suite was roaring with
way-too-enthusiastic conversation. I nudged Mrs. Pollick past
the door when no one was looking, and we tiptoed past with
our baggage – enough to steam to Europe for six months on the
QE2 – for I still had a Friday fishing page to run through my
laptop. I figured if I just stopped in to say hi I would never get
out – Ottie Snyder and Debbie, thanks to Horton, had the gang
lit up. (For those poor souls who missed the conference, this
was a Hospitality Suite to end all Hospitality Suites … at least
till the proposed Jammie Party on Friday night at Marietta next
spring.) But I digress. In any case, our room was waaaay down
the other end, and we could hear the spirited gabble from Hos-
pitality as it spilled out onto the balcony. Nuff said.

Friday dawned way too early. I skipped brekky to finish
writing, Sunday column this time, and clear the decks for fun.
Got done in time to motor over to BTM Clays, not far away,
for the finest shootin’ event I ever have attended at any writers’
conference – shotguns, rifles, pistols, all you wanted to shoot
and as much as you wanted to shoot, with techies on hand to
answer techie questions. And a butt-kicking barbecue to boot
between reloads. (Apologies to various sponsors at shooting
and all other venues and events, who were listed in full last
LORE, but I am trying to save space here to save room for my
pointless blather otherwise.)

Well, after shooting, all hands had some R&R time before
dinner, which featured a Marietta conference teaser and an
appearance by Sean Logan, the new ODNR director. After
which, the Ottie and Debbie Do was back in gear in the
Hospitality Suite, or should I say, Sweet! I quit about
mitternacht but was told that the deep philosophical debates
and musings continued on into the wee-wees. Maybe Fred
Snyder could cover that. Or Art Weber. And who are these
Young Guns – Mike Moore, Eric Kraus, Mike Mainhart?
Possibly new Defenders of the Hospitality Suite.

Saturday post breakfast turned into past presidents session,
then the annual business meeting – interesting issues surfaced
(Andreoni on the plight of state parks, Pollick – him, again? –
on the plight of outdoor writing as a profession, and more.)
Story material here, Bubs, and you missed it if you didn’t show.

The ever-popular business-carding ensued, members hauling
off armloads of loot in trade for donations to education funds.

Lunch next and then two super-fine presentations, one by the
Muskingum Watershed Conservancy District – best explanation
I ever heard on how all those flood-control impoundments
(including Atwood) work in concert and how much great public
fishing and hunting land and water is available as a result. You
missed it if you didn’t attend. Too bad.

Then came one of the finest, most meaningful, important
conference programs I ever heard, by Randy Eaton, of Cin-
cinnati, an authority on hunting as a rite of passage and how
we, as outdoors writers, have helped reinforce false notions
(hunting as mere “sport”) that have hurt this oldest and so
necessary of traditions. Can’t wait to read Randy’s new book,
From Boys to Men of Heart. Boys and girls – this man is deep,
he belongs in our midst, which is why the OWO board showed
its wisdom, again, by offering Randy an honorary year’s
membership.

After such good presenting it was time to distill and absorb
all that fine thinking and useful information. Yeah, a nap. Too
soon it was time for scrubbin’ and shavin’ and puttin’ on the
Sunday-go-to-meeting togs for the Big Dinner, complete with
flags, ceremonies, awards, auctions (cost me more than $400
once Miss Peggy found her bidding hankie). More good times.
That Atwood kitchen, by the way, put out excellent meals
throughout the conference – way above institutional average.

Anyhow, the Dinner led to, yes, that Hospitality Suite.
Someone told me that I showed up at Ottie’s Pub in my
jammies and sporting metallic pink sunglasses. I think they
were lying about it … Vicki Diebold just digitally altered some
fotos to make it look like I was in jammies and street shades.
She just wanted an excuse to conjure up a first-ever Jammie
Party for Friday night hospitality at Marietta. (The Conference
Boss said you will have to wear nightwear as the price for
admission … be forewarned.)

THE 68TH OWO ANNUAL CONFERENCE

APRIL 10-13, 2008 – ATWOOD LAKE RESORT – DELLROY, OHIO

AN OFFICIAL IF CASUAL RECOLLECTION
by Steve Pollick (1968)

continued on page 4

 




