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2011 Flushing Whip Issue 5 
This is printed for easy on-line 
reading. If you open the file and 
view it as a 2 page spread, one side 
of every page will be blank. The 
stories however will read in perfect 
sequential order.  Just scroll down 
and enjoy! 
 

You can also print out the Whip  in a 
booklet style and assemble it in full 
color.  It is more tricky to read on–
line because those pages bounce 
around and print like this: 
Page 56, 1, 55,2, 54,3, 53,4 etc. 
But, as I said, it can be printed out 
and read perfectly, once assembled. 
If you’d prefer to receive it that 
way, please write me and I will send 
it right back to you. Enjoy your 
Whip! Deb☺ 

 
flushingwhip@gmail.com 
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Annual dues are $30.00 and are payable January 1st of each year. Membership rates 
for new members who join the NRSFTC after June 1st are prorated at $15.00 for that 
calendar year.  Membership dues include a  subscription to The Flushing Whip.  The 
Flushing Whip is available only to members of the National Red Setter Field Trial 
Club, Inc. Publication, which is supported by membership dues, is a service (but not 
an obligation) of the club’s officers. A copy of each issue is mailed to every member 
in good standing. Membership application forms, Futurity Nomination Forms and 
other Mail-In materials are periodically included as the last page of The Flushing 
Whip. If forms are not available in this  particular issue, you can download them 
from the NRSFTC web site.  

Visit the site at : http://www.nrsftc.com    

Membership to the: 
National Red Setter Field Trial Club 

You are cordially invited to participate in  
The Purest Challenge in sportsdom. Join us in the National Red 

Setter Field Trial Club and enjoy the successful revival of the Irish 
Red Setter as an  effective gunning companion and first class field 

trial competitor by  becoming a member of our organization.  

Advertising Rates for NRSFTC Members in 2011 

Half Page ad  $ 15.00 Full Page Ad $25.00 Double Page ad $ 40.00 

Advertising Rates for Non-Members of the NRSFTC in 2011 

Half Page ad  $ 30.00 Full Page Ad $50.00 Double Page ad $ 80.00 

Advertising 
Advertising space is available to reputable firms and individuals. Submit all advertisements in 
photo-copy-ready form. The closing date for the ads is the first of the month preceding the month 
of issue. Color photographs (excluding Polaroid) can be reduced or enlarged and reproduced in 
black and white. Digital photographs in BMP or JPEG formats may also be used. Photographs and 
other correspondence should be sent to: Deborah Fazenbaker, Editor at: 5630 State Road at Red 
Setter Run,  Kingsville, Ohio 44048. Materials may also be e-mailed to: flushingwhip@yahoo.com.  
All photographs and articles submitted by the U.S. Postal Service will not be returned unless 
agreed to in advance. The mention of a specific product or service in either advertisements or 
articles does not constitute an endorsement by either the Red Setter Foundation, National Red 
Setter Field Trial Club, Incorporated or the editors and staff of The Flushing Whip. National Red 
Setter Field Trial Club  reserves the right to refuse advertising which it deems as not in the best 
interest of our goals, mission or the field trial sport in general. Views expressed in guest articles 
are solely those of the writers.  

Notice 
The material contained in this publication is intended to provide accurate, authoritative and 
educational information for our members. By their nature, the articles contained herein cannot 
provide the total, complete and detailed guidance required by every individual in every situation. 
The material is therefore offered with the provision that it is not the intent of the editors or the 
authors to render professional counsel on the matters covered and said persons cannot be held 
liable for any use thereof. If specific assistance is required, the services of an expert authority 
should be obtained. 
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Breakstone is running RED hot for sure. He just took 
the NRSFTC Duke award for the 3rd consecutive year.  
Then, at the National Amateur Pheasant Shooting Dog 
Championship, he ran off with the Runner-Up spot 
against 54 other entries— Congratulations to  Dr. Boser 
and Stony, his incredible winning machine. I’ll bet Ned 
and his crew  are dancing in heaven for sure!  We call 
this “Honoring the purest challenge!” 
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Rambling from Red Setter Run  
Hi Folks: 
Is this about the most beautiful looking magazine 
cover you’ve ever seen? It’s a picture of a painting 
done by Thomas Blinks in 1842. Sporting Classics has 
some exceptional looking covers— and they have even 
better material on the inside. This issue has some 
great hunting and fishing articles and Tom Davis 
wrote a wonderful story about my dog, Finn McCool. 

Barnes and Noble carries the magazine as do other major news stands. 
Get one and check it out! 
Tom is a gifted writer and we’ve become good friends over the years— 
although we’ve only met through email. Tom Davis penned his first 
feature story for Sporting Classics in 1985. He was named a 
Contributing Editor in 1986, became a Senior Editor in 1994 and has 
written the Gundogs column since 1990. The author of many books, 
including several titles under the SC imprint, Davis is also an Editor-at-
Large for Shooting Sportsman and Pointing Dog Journal and a columnist 
for Just Labs and Pheasants Forever. He lives in Green Bay, Wisconsin. 
A few weeks ago he shared a touching story with me— one that he had 
written about his dad. My dad, like Tom’s, loved to hunt too. I was his 
constant sidekick growing up; he took me hunting and taught me  
everything he could about the great outdoors. He died 42 years ago this 
September 14th but I miss him like it only happened yesterday. Tom’s 
story about HIS dad got me to feeling melancholic and I decided to 
share it with you in honor of all dad’s, living and dead. I hope you 
enjoy “Boots to fill”  as much as I did. Thank Tom for sharing it. 
Roger Boser had a huge win out in Montana at the National Amateur 
Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship. Breakstone ran away with the 
runner up slot besting over 55 entries— many of them champions. It 
was “breaking news” the last week of August so I held over the issue to 
include as much of the story as I could. Roger and Breakstone really 
made an impression and certainly showed the folks in Montana what 
exceptional dogs our red setters are! Congratulations Roger on a great 
win— and additional best wishes because 2 Boser dogs just won our 
summer club awards. Breakstone took the Duke for the third year in a 
row and Justified won the Derby award. Well done. 
New club member Randy Swink shared a story with us about his first 

(Continued on page 6) 
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experience with puppies. We want to welcome the Swinks to the club 
and hope you will enjoy reading about their experience. Thank you 
Randy. 
The holiday issue comes out in November. If you send in a family photo 
(don’t forget the dog!) we’ll make it into a greeting card for just 10 
dollars. That’s right! If you want to send season’s greetings to members 
of the NRSFTC, send your picture and $10 now. I’d love to see them! Al 
and I live in the snow belt up here and training dogs is impossible unless 
you are pretty innovative— check out the ad on page 18. What a way to 
“road the dogs” along the Lake Erie shoreline! 
We have an update for the construction of the new wing at the Bird Dog 
Museum. The end of the year is often a good time to contribute because 
of tax write offs, so please consider helping our club by donating to the 
expansion project. The allotted floor space will be directly proportional 
to the donations each breed club makes. We are a small group and we 
need all the help we can give. Please donate on behalf of the NRSFTC 
today! 
Space is tight this issue and  the mailbag page was full but many of you 
called or wrote and thanked us for the NRSFTC decals! I’m glad you liked 
them. A tip of our hat to Rob Boot for his exceptional art work. 
We have a fall trial coming up in November. I put the trial information 
and ad on the last page of the Whip so you can tear it out. The fall trial 
is always great fun— the grounds at Grove Springs are exceptional and if 
part of the family isn’t interested in Field Trialing, several of our ladies 
go to Branson to enjoy the shows, great food and to shop. Please join us 
November 3-6! You’ll have a great time. 
Last issue I couldn’t fit the Honor Roll in but it’s included in this one. My 
apologies to Tom Norton who works real hard getting that organized for 
us each time. Thanks for all your hard work Tom. 
We still need a Treasurer to help us keep our books straight. If you have 
any experience with book keeping or math, we could really use your 
help. Please consider taking a more active roll and helping your club in 
this way. 
My pup Ransom is keeping me on my toes. He loves to swim and is an 
incredible retriever. Besides swimming, his next favorite activity is 
eating my shoes and boots. We’re going to let him run in his first puppy 
trial this coming week-end— course he’s way young and doesn’t stand a 
chance yet compared to the older pups— but he’ll have fun and that’s 
what this is all about. Well, I’m about outta — stay in touch and enjoy 
the hunting and trial seasons!   Deb 
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Breakstone was named Runner-up in the National Amateur 
Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship which concluded on 
August 20th.  Breakstone and Roger Boser made quite an 
impression on the judges and gallery at the National Amateur 
Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship near Circle, MT with an 
outstanding performance in the heat on the afternoon of August 
18. Roger and Breakstone were braced against Dr. Brown and 
his dog Desperado. Tom Nygard, trial reporter’s comments will 
be inserted in italics to Bonnie’s remarks. Beginning with Tom 
Nygard: 
“Desperado (Brown) and Breakstone (Boser) - These two shags set 
off at the eastern edge of the section in the mid afternoon. The 

(Text Continued on page 8) 

Breakstone takes Runner-up in the  
National Amateur Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship! 

By Bonnie Hidalgo with excerpts from Tom Nygard 

CH Railita, PF owned by Austin Turley  
RU Breakstone ISM owned by Roger Boser 

Judges were Jim Tande of Minnesota and Tim Fullerton of Idaho.  
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initial cover was high but manageable. Breakstone heads to the North 
and east and Desperado heads to the South and West. When we reach 
the edge of the cover, Breakstone makes an edge cast 500 yards to 
the North. He does not come back for over 3 minutes. By 18 minutes, 
a scout is sent to investigate and the distant shouts of “point” are 
heard from afar. Judge Tandy and I cantor to the scene to see 
Breakstone standing on the edge, loftily looking to the West. Dr. 
Boser flushes for only moments and a bevy of chicken lift in front of 
perfect manners. A splendid limb find!”  

Before the brace began, the skepticism over a Red Setter’s 
ability to be competitive in a stake of this caliber was tangible.  
When Roger’s scout, Dennis Hidalgo began calling point.  Roger, 
a judge, the reporter, and a small portion of the gallery made 
the trip to this limb find.  It was well worth the ride; 
Breakstone stood high and tight on both ends for the flush of 
four Sharptail, never moving a muscle until Roger had him by 
the collar.  When those who saw the flush described it to the 
others, a following began.  Stony continued to impress with his 

(Continued on page 9) 

Breakstone found by scout;  staunchly pointing with absolute poise 
and determination. Moments later, 4 sharp-tails were flushed. 
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intelligent, ground eating, forward race; soon the gallery was 
pushing the front to watch, intuitive to the fact that they were 
witnessing a lead challenging performance. 
Continuing with Tom Nygard’s report: 
“We regain the front about 10 minutes later and both dogs are watered 
at the horse tank and cast off into the draw heading west on traditional 
course 5. Their ground race is spirited and at 40 minutes, as we climb 
the tree rows along the fence line running North/South, both of the 
Doctors have their respective hats off for a common point. As the gallery 
approaches it appears to be a white dog backing a red dog but the 
judges will sort this out as a covey of huns is produced and manners for 
both dogs are perfect. Both dogs will suffer slightly through the heavy 
clover heading back to the East towards the grain elevators…” 
Breakstone’s race continued forward from there. The cover in this 
area was obnoxious with sweet clover as high as the horses’ backs; 
Roger did his best to keep him out of the worst by sending him 
down the edges.  Breakstone remained forward but slowed his 
pace in the final moments of the hour and this likely was all that 
kept him from being named Champion. Winner of the National 
Amateur Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship was Railita, a 
Pointer female, owned and handled by Austin Turley of Montana. 
Breakstone was named as Runner Up!  
Roger and Breakstone opened a lot of eyes to the quality and 
competitive ability of our beloved Red Setters.  The Judges of this 
Championship were Jim Tandy of Minnesota and Tim Fullerton of 
Idaho.  
Four other Red Setters competed in this Championship; they were 
Manteo’s Mattie Blaylock, owned by Paul Fallkowski and handled  
by Sean Kelly; Flintstone  owned by Dennis & Bonnie Hidalgo and 
handled by Dennis; Jordin owned by the Hidalgo’s and handled by 
Bonnie and Touchstone owned and handled by Roger Boser. Great 
work getting the red dogs out there where others can see their 
exceptional style, intensity and talent! 
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The family of Holly Ann Bruns wants to 
thank the Morgans (Phil, Cherye, and Brian) 
for coming all the way from Kentucky, 
bringing their red setters, and participating 
in the "Holly Bruns Memorial Walk/Run to 
benefit holly's rOAd to education" held on 
April 16, 2011 in Oldenburg, Indiana.  The 
funds raised go for scholarships in Holly's 
honor at the Oldenburg Academy (OA).  The 

presence of the "Red Setters" was an honor, and it reminded us 
of Holly's great love of her dogs, her red setters.  So a big "thank
-you" to the Morgan's for representing this facet of Holly's 
life.  She would have loved it! 
After the above "thank-you" had been sent to "The Flushing 
Whip,” our family learned of "Lucky's" tragic and untimely 
death.  We want to extend our condolences to Brian and the 
Morgan Family.  If there is a dog heaven, we would like to think 
that your Lucky is up there being loved by our Holly. Rest in 
Peace Holly and Lucky!  
 
Teresa Bruns  
Dale (Tony) Bruns 
Donna Bruns-Stockrahm, 
Tom Bruns 
Jim Bruns 
Tim Bruns 
Tess Boldrey Bruns 
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It is hard to believe that a year has gone by since we had 
seven little red puppies to occupy our time and believe 
me; I really miss all that excitement.   For those of you 
with a lot of experience having litters, this may not seem 
like such a big deal anymore, but maybe you can 
remember that first litter and what an experience it was. 
Our journey started in 2006 when I finally relented and 
began the search for a new family dog.  It had been a few 
years since we put down our two family dogs and I was 
perfectly content not to have anymore.  But the kids had 
other ideas and were starting to push.  One of our dogs 

(Continued on page 12) 

Seven Little Puppies  
by Randy Swink 



12 

was a Nova Scotia Duck Tolling Retriever that I used for hunting 
ducks and geese.  Although perfectly satisfied with a Toller, I 
had not hunted waterfowl for several years so a retriever really 
wasn’t a priority.  My wife had an Irish Setter when she was 
young and I always wanted one, so if we were going to get a 
new puppy, that seemed like a good place to start.  Google 
quickly lead me to Paul Ober who was located relatively close 
by.  We exchanged emails where Paul told me about his dogs 
and I provided him a description of what I was looking for.   I 
wanted a dog that would easily fit into our family and if it 
would hunt in spite of my lack of training skills, all the better.   
I don’t have to tell Whip readers, a Red Setter was a perfect 
match.  I did not let anyone but my youngest daughter, Claire, 
know what I had planned.  On Friday evening, September 15th, 
we met my wife, Tammy and drove to Paul’s office and picked 
up Kallie.  She was our 22nd anniversary present.  The next 
morning, Kallie accompanied us to Ithaca College to meet our 
two older kids, Allison and Ben, at school.  It was the first of 
many trips to Ithaca and she loved riding in the car. 
We have never bred a dog before, but wanted the option to do 
so.  As Kallie approached her fourth birthday in 2010, we knew 
it was time to decide.  In January, we started gathering 
information and spoke with Paul and others to learn from their 
experiences.  It wasn’t until April when Kallie went into heat 
that we finally decided to go ahead.  From a timing 
perspective, it would fit nicely into Tammy’s summer schedule.  
As a school nurse, she would be home for the summer to take 
care of the puppies.  We made arrangements with Roger Boser 
to take Kallie to his kennel when the time was right.  When the 

(Continued on page 13) 
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day arrived, I loaded Kallie into my truck and off we went.  
Being a novice, I was not sure what to expect and could only 
imagine what Kallie thought when introduced to Breakstone.  
Roger and I went into his house and left the two love birds to 
themselves.  We took care of the paperwork and I picked 
Roger’s brain, trying to think of any and every question I could.  
Roger used his horse trailer for privacy since the kennel was a 
little noisy and distracting (at least for Kallie).  When we 
returned, he found they had gotten into the horse feed.  
Breakstone knows how to show a girl a good time. 
We knew we were taking on a lot of new responsibility so we 
spent the next few months trying to prep as best we could for 
the big day.  I built a whelping box using the drawing and 
dimensions Roger had given me.  We had several books on 
breeding that proved to be very helpful.  In the meantime, 
Tammy and Allison began planning a month long, volunteer trip 
to Vietnam.  We estimated Kallie’s due date to be on or around 
June 23rd (Allison’s birthday).  As it turned out, that was also 
the date they would leave for Hanoi.  A few weeks before our 
due date, we had an x-ray taken to give us an idea how many 
puppies to expect.  The results showed four puppies, less than 
the seven Paul had told us to expect.  Still, at least we knew.  
Plans for the puppies and the volunteer trip continued in 
parallel.  The week the puppies were due, Claire was away at 
camp and Ben was in school.  On Wednesday, June 23rd, I drove 
Tammy and Allison to the airport to begin their Vietnam 
adventure.  Because I was home alone and still needed to work, 
I enlisted my mom, Maxine, to serve as midwife and babysitter.   
During the time we would have new puppies to care for; Claire 
would be conducting a day camp at our house for neighborhood 

(Continued on page 14) 
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kids, so we decided to keep the whelping box in our den.  It 
would be more accessible and we could restrict visitors.  We 
placed all of our supplies in the room and we were set.  The 
morning of June 24th, Kallie seemed more restless and 
uncomfortable, so I made arrangements to work from home.  It 
was a hot, humid day, but with the air conditioner humming, it 
was comfortable in the den where I was working.  Right after 
lunch, it was apparent the time had come.  Mom and I had 
everything ready and tried to coax Kallie into the box.  She had 
other ideas and was not content to be in the whelping box.  
Around 2PM, in the afternoon, the sky turned black and we 
experienced a severe thunderstorm.  It blew hard, rained 
sideways, and it did not take long for the electric to go out.  So 
there we were; a hot humid day, no electric, and a dog in 
labor.  I suppose, for those of you with experience, even this 
was not a big deal, but for us first timers, it certainly was not a 
welcome development.  To top it off, Kallie decided the futon 
was much more comfortable than the whelping box.  The first 
puppy, a boy, was born around 2:20PM on the futon.  It was so 
dark; we used a flashlight to take the first puppy pictures.  For 
a novice, the wonder of natural instinct is something to behold.  
Kallie handed it well and took care of business.  When it was 
time for Puppy #2, we moved the first one out of the way (the 
futon is not very wide) and within thirty minutes, puppy #2, a 
girl, was born.  By 5PM, two more boys and we had our four.  So 
far so good, but we did not think we were entirely finished.  
Puppy #5, another boy, was born at 7PM.  Ok, so the x-rays told 
us probably four, but maybe one was hiding.  Five was a good 
number so we felt satisfied and thought we had done a good 

(Continued on page 15) 
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job given the circumstances.  Through it all, we juggled puppies 
on and off the futon when it seemed necessary and made sure 
all were warm, dry, and feeding.  I was not comfortable 
handling the newborn puppies as much as we were, but we felt 
it was unavoidable because of the limited space. 
We began to relax and made sure Kallie had food and water.  I 
took her outside for a short walk to give her a break.  When I 
decided to use a baby wipe to clean her off, I realized she was 
having more contractions.  At 8:40PM and with the aid of 
candles and flashlights, out came number six.  Puppy #6 was a 
darker colored girl, just a little smaller than the others, but 
when she began to feed, her little tail was going to beat the 
band.  It seemed she was very happy to have arrived.  

(Continued on page 16) 

Kallie  decided the futon was a better birthing bed than the whelping box 
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Throughout the day and evening, I had made telephone calls to 
provide progress updates and with the announcement of Puppy 
#6’s arrival, I told everyone we were done.  Not so fast, while 
we were sitting in the den enjoying the peace and quiet that 
comes with no electric; Kallie stood up and appeared to be 
having contractions again.  We could tell she was tired at this 
point and seemed to be having difficulty.  She did not seem to 
have the strength to push the puppy out and we were becoming 
concerned.  I was getting ready to help when Puppy #7 finally 
entered the world at 9:45PM.  Like Puppy #6, he was a little 
smaller and darker than the others.  After another round of 
telephone calls and pictures, we were finally done.  All the 
puppies seemed strong and healthy.  Kallie, although tired, 
seemed ready to settle into the role of new mother.  Mom went 
to bed, but because the futon was still being used as a nursery, 
I sat next to it in a rocking chair to make sure no one decided 
to squirm off the edge.  Mom took the second shift around 
4:30AM and I finally got a couple hours of sleep.   
I woke up around 6AM and found we were not totally out of the 
woods.  Mom told me Puppy #1 had been crying while I was 
sleeping.  So we hit the books again and tried to determine 
what might be wrong and what we could try to fix the problem.  
The others seemed fine, but he did not seem to be feeding.  I 
waited until 9AM to call the vet.  I explained the problem and 
we decided to try milk supplement.  On the way to the vet, the 
storm damage was very evident.  Trees and wires were down 
and it was obvious we would be without power for awhile.  
When I returned, we gave Puppy #1, now dubbed “Crybaby”, 
the first feeding from a syringe and it seemed to make a big 
difference.  After the second feeding, he took off on his own 
and never had another problem.  Later Friday afternoon, my 

(Continued on page 17) 
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sister Terri stopped by and the puppies had their first visitor.  
Ben made plans to come home for the weekend and after he 
arrived Friday evening, Mom decided to go home for a rest.  He 
and I did our best to weigh and record markings on all the 
puppies.  I had planned on using nail polish to mark them at 
birth, but we did not get the chance.   We barely had the 
opportunity to record the times in a notebook we used as a 
journal.  During the weighing, we realized we did not have four 
males and three females as originally thought.  We actually 
only had two females.  We went through the list several times 
to make sure we had them all.  I blame the flashlights.  At this 
point, Kallie was still using the futon, so although Ben was 
home, I still did not get a lot of sleep on Friday night.   
Saturday was an eventful day.  Claire came home from camp 
and Ben’s girlfriend, Aly arrived.  During the day a steady stream 
visitors came to see the puppies.  It was difficult to turn them 

(Continued on page 18) 

Top puppy is the one that spent the night crying; but once he caught on to 
how to feed, he was very happy and satisfied— as you can see 
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away, but eventually, we had to give Kallie and the puppies a 
break.  Ben and I had a chance to begin storm cleanup.  I was 
lucky we had minimal tree damage and only one shingle blew 
from the roof.  We also moved Kallie and the puppies to the 
whelping box and removed the cushion from the futon.  As you 
can imagine, after seven puppies, it was beyond cleaning.  By 
Saturday evening the power came back on and we were ready to 
begin our new normal.  Then we faced another challenge.  Kallie 
was restless and did not seem as interested in the puppies as we 
felt she should be.  I was worried that we over did the visitations.  
The next day, we made sure she regularly fed the puppies and 
monitored her closely.  She needed to go out every two hours, so 
I suspected a bladder infection.  Monday morning I made 
arrangement s to go to the vet with a urine sample.  To get the 
urine sample, I got creative.  I used an arrow from my workbench 
that needed new fletching.  A little duct tape (what else) secured 
a plastic cup to the end and I deftly slipped it where it needed to 
be when the time was right.  Once I had the sample, I could tell 
my diagnosis was most likely correct.  The vet checked her out, 
gave me an antibiotic, and by the afternoon she seemed to be 
feeling better.   
During the remainder of the puppies’ first full week of life, Claire 
successfully conducted her day camp and Mom returned to help 
out while I went back to work.  I exchanged email and pictures 
with Tammy and Allison who were busy enjoying their first week 
in Vietnam.  More importantly, we finally began to settle into a 
new, very busy routine.  We certainly did not anticipate all the 
excitement, but in spite of our lack of experience and the 
challenges Mother Nature threw at us, the puppies were all 
healthy and starting to grow.  The real fun was getting just ready 
to start and I will share those experiences in a future edition of 
The Whip. 
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 First Day of the  Season 
By Author Dave Jones  
 
My old bird dog 
It's the first day of season, 
He knows it for many reasons. 
Up before first light, 
He always begins to excite, 
looking for clues, 
he carefully studies what I do. 
  
Is this a false alarm? He watches my pick, 
YES! It's the thunder stick! 
Another year gone by, 
he anxiously begins to cry. 
A new year and the first day, 
many birds to find, we pray. 
  
I see his face so well, 
as headlights reflect a guard rail. 
In the truck while its dark, 
I glance at his face, so gray mark'd. 
His eyes wide, fill'd with pride, 
my old huntin' buddy by my side. 
  
Ridin' with his master, 
'can we get there any faster?' 
Down the road we go, 
memories, they begin to flow. 
Cherishing hunts of the past, 
thoughts of great times, forever last. 
  
My buddy is old and his days are few, 
my eyes water as I don't know what to do, 
without my buddy, so loyal and true. 
Though his body tires easily from years, 
we will hunt with joy and shed no tears.  
We hunt as one,'til life says, 'you're done'! 
  
I'd like to think that the man upstairs, 
has a bird huntin' place, the answer to prayers... 
There we hunt in perfect autumn weather, 
so many birds, still together. 
 

Written in memory of his first bird dog, Chief 
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Happy Holidays  
from the snow belt of north east Ohio 

 
 
 

Allen, Deb,  Ransom, Angie 
Mac, Mattie, Ruby, Roger, Woody, Dewey 

Dog-gone Great Holiday Ads  
Feature YOUR dogs in the next WHIP 
we’ll create your own Christmas Ad 

 

Send Photo, wording and $10.  
 

Best photo appears on cover 
Send  any photo and $ 10.00 check/MO made out to “Flushing Whip” 

5630 State Rd at Red Setter Run, Kingsville, OH 44048 
All pictures become the property of the NRSFTC  and can be used in future 
Deadline to purchase ad/enter photo contest is October 16, 2011 
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I picked him up at the condo he’d rented  on the Lake Michigan 
beachfront. It was more like March than May, a raw wind 
blowing off the lake, scudding clouds that spat occasional 
volleys of needle-sharp rain. He wanted to see my dogs run. 
“Jesus, Dad,” I said, scowling at his low-cut tennis shoes. 
“We’re going to be in woodcock cover. Where the hell are your 
boots?” 
“They’re around somewhere,” he shrugged. “I couldn’t find 
them.” 
What he meant was that he couldn’t find them within the ten 
minutes – fifteen, max – that he’d allotted to pack for his 

(Continued on page 22) 

Boots to Fill  
By Tom Davis 

At some level Dad saw himself in the dog: the old warrior, 
at last betrayed by the body that had served him so 
splendidly, encumbered by its husk but gamely pressing on. 
Resolute. Unvanquished. 
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week-long visit to Wisconsin. That was Dad: He traveled light. 
He always had a camera, though. They’d gotten 
progressively more rudimentary over the years, from the 
nice Olympus rangefinder he’d had when I was a kid (he’d 
bought it in Japan during his hitch as an artilleryman  in 
Korea) to the disposable jobs that Ansel Adams himself 
couldn’t have snapped  a decent  picture  with. There  
seemed to be one for every pocket of every garment  he 
owned. He was forever saying, “Wait a minute  – I need to 
get a picture  of that.” 
So when Ernie went on point way back in the thick stuff, he was 
bound and determined to get a photo. 
“It’s too tough in there,  Dad,” I protested. “You’ll never 
make it.” “Bullshit,” he growled. 
Imagine a smallish scarecrow with knobby, arthritically 
enlarged  joints, and you’ve got a reasonably accurate 
picture of Dad. Age and affliction had wasted his body; walking 
on open, level ground was about the most strenuous exercise 
his wobbly pins could tolerate, and even then his ravaged 
heart wouldn’t carry him far. But there he was, haltingly but 
tenaciously picking his way through as nasty a cover as I care to 
hunt. He fell once, hard, when the limb he’d grasped for 
support broke off in his hand, but he got up under his own 
power – “I’m OK” – and pressed on. He sloshed through puddles, 
filling his tennies with ice water; he struggled through the 
raking cedars and tamaracks, the clutching alders and red 
osier. 
“The way your dad could run,” his old friends from Sioux City 
marveled, the ones who’d been his football teammates at 
East High or cheered him from the stands in 1945, the year 

(Continued on page 23) 
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he made All State. “The way he’d fake, and cut on a dime, 
and make those defenders look silly. It was something to 
see . . . ” 
But I don’t know that anything Dad did on the gridiron, in the 
flower of his youth, was as good, or as gutty, as what the frail 
old man with the ruined heart did to get to Ernie’s point. 
It took a while, but he got there. It was one of Ernie’s 
customary high- tailed affairs, his forelegs splayed as if he’d hit 
the scent hard and stopped in his tracks, frozen. 
“Wait a minute,” Dad said, extracting one of his cardboard-and
-plastic wonders from the pocket of his jacket. He crouched, 
aimed through an alley in the interlaced  limbs, and clicked 
the shutter.  It was so dark in there that the flash went off. 
That was my cue to flush the bird, a woodcock that 
helicoptered above the canopy and, with that unmistakable  
trilling of wings, twittered  away. Dad didn’t see it – but he 
didn’t need to. 
“That’s a great sound, isn’t it?” he remarked,  his face 
breaking into abroad smile. 
“It sure is,” I replied. 
“Good boy, Ernie!” he called at the white blur streaking 
past. Then, turning back to me, he said, “How the hell do 
we get out of here?” Dad’s given name was Harlan, although 
most of his older friends knew him as Hoss. He’d acquired the 
nickname as a kid, and while it didn’t fit a wiry 5’9”, he wasn’t 
exactly horse- like – it stuck for the rest of his life. A three-
sport standout in high school, he went on to play defensive 
back at Yale. The New York Times described him for the ages 
as “Harlan Davis, diminutive Eli safetyman.” One of his teammates  
recalled him singing Cole Porter tunes in the shower – not what 
they expected of a guy from Sioux City, Iowa. 

(Continued on page 24) 
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Drafted  into the Army shortly after graduation, he was commissioned 
a second lieutenant and ordered  to Korea, where he served as a 
forward observer in an artillery battalion. Dug in on the side of a 
mountain, closer to the enemy lines than to his own – a lot closer – he 
dodged sniper fire on a daily basis. But there were compensations. Just 
a couple years ago he sent me a photo he’d discovered of a 
youthful Lt. Davis with his arm around the waist of a raven-haired, 
ruby-lipped stunner  in khakis and a white T-shirt, a shirt that 
clearly delineates her impressive ordnance. 
The sticky note he attached to it read “Did I ever tell you war is hell?” 
Dad eventually returned to Sioux City, where he became a successful 
businessman and a semi-prominent member  of the community. He 
was a low-handicap golfer, a superb tennis player (he’d slice you like 
a ring bologna), a decent  if not terribly serious fisherman – and 
quite possibly the lousiest wing shot I’ve ever seen. As a kid who’d 
grown up thinking that his dad could do anything, this wasn’t just 
a shock. It was a kick in the stomach. 
Years later, long after he’d quit carrying a gun, I diagnosed Dad’s 
problem.  Shooting was one of three things he did left-handed, the 
other two being eat and write. He did everything else – all the things 
he excelled at – right-handed. He was right-eye dominant as well, 
which meant that where he was looking and where his shotgun was 
pointing bore very little relationship to one another. 
Still, Dad taught me gun safety, and sportsmanship, and respect, and 
the other truly important  lessons. He showed me the way, put me on 
the right path. He (and my mom) also indulged my whim to own an 
Irish setter gundog, going to absurd financial and emotional lengths to 
make this starry-eyed dream a reality. The dog – Sheila, I called her – 
never panned out as a hunter.  But we had great adventures  together, 
back in those days when the fields began literally behind our garage, 
and my red dog could just run and run and run her mahogany coat 
rippling in the burnished autumn light. And I have my parents to 
thank for that. 

(Continued on page 25) 
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Dogs have a way of reaching corners of our souls that are 
walled off and thus rarely accessed, regions of the heart 
whose very existence we’re reluctant to divulge. This is 
common knowledge among dog people, and not just gundog 
people. But I’ve never seen as dramatic an example as the 
effect my old English setter, Zack, had on Dad. My father liked 
all my dogs – the queenly Emmylou; Traveler, who had the jowly 
mien of a pensioned British colonel – but he adored Zack. 
Part of it was that Zack was the first really good bird dog Dad 
saw in action. This tends to be a signal event in a sportsman’s 
life, revealing grand, previously unimagined  vistas, inducing 
a sense of wonderment. Dad was no different, and because 
he’d retired by the time Zack entered his prime, circa 1985-
’90, he joined us often on our hunting excursions. Although he’d 
given up carrying a gun, he walked many a mile behind Zack, 
mostly in Wisconsin but also in Iowa and South Dakota; watched 
him cover a wealth of country and point a boxcar- load of birds 
(some of which I shot and a few of which Zack retrieved); 
shared motel rooms and truck cabs and once even a tent with 
him. Along the road, something about Zack got to Dad in a way 
nothing else did. It was probably a combination of qualities – his 
style and pride, his cranky independence and indomitable 
spirit, the gallantry he exuded – and as Zack began to show his 
age the feelings Dad had toward him only intensified. I suppose 
at some level Dad saw himself in the dog: the old warrior, at 
last betrayed by the body that had served him so splendidly, 
encumbered by its husk but gamely pressing on. Resolute. 
Unvanquished. 
In Zack’s final autumn, when he was nearly 14, Dad came to 
Wisconsin to stay with him while I went on a hunting trip out 
West. By then Zack was deaf as a post and barely able to manage 
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a shuffling trot, but one Indian Summer afternoon Dad loaded 
him into the car, drove to a woodcock cover a couple miles from 
the house, and turned him loose. Fortunately, Dad 
remembered to hang a bell on his neck – and when the bell 
went silent, Dad pushed through the alders to find Zack standing 
in a ragged patch of sunlight, his head high, his flag 
outstretched, his hindquarters quivering as they fought to 
support his weight. He was proudly, even defiantly, on point. He 
had the bird nailed, too, although before he flushed it Dad 
stopped, as usual, to take a picture. 
When Dad related this story upon my return a few days later, 
he said “It had to be . . .” He stopped, cleared his throat, and 
continued, “It had to be one of the greatest points he ever 
made.” Dad kept the framed photograph of that point – one 
of his better photographic efforts, actually – in his 
apartment. Now I have it. I found his boots, too, good L.L. 
Beans, hidden beneath  a pile of blankets in the closet of his 
spare bedroom.  They still have a lot of wear in them, and 
they’re just my size. 
But I’ll never be able to fill them. Not in a dozen lifetimes. 
Not in a thousand years. 

Special thanks to Tom Davis for sharing 
this great story with us. Tom Davis is the 
long-time Gundogs columnist for 
Sporting Classics magazine, in which this 
story first appeared. He is also an Editor-
at-Large for Pointing Dog Journal and 
Shooting Sportsman and a columnist for 
Pheasants Forever, Quail Forever, and 
Just Labs. His many books include The 
Tattered Autumn Sky, The Orvis Book of 
Dogs, To The Point, and Why Dogs Do 
That. He lives in Green Bay, WI, with his 
wife Joan Robb and two English setters. 
Tom is pictured here at the left— 
enjoying a the hunt and no doubt 
remembering all that he learned hunting 
at his father’s side.  
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The Red Setter Foundation, Ltd. 
Serving the  educational, scientific, and literary goals of  

the National Red Setter Field Trial Club 

Established in 2007 to provide for educational, scientific, literary, 
and charitable opportunities for The National Red Setter Field Trial 
Club as our members “pursue the purest challenge in sportsdom…” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Please support the “Purest 
Challenge” in Sportsdom… 

 Join the growing number of 
dedicated supporters— 

 Remember, all contributions are 
tax deductibles ! 

 Give today for end of year tax 
relief 

 Remember us in your will or estate planning or make a gift 
in memory of a loved one! 

 Please donate to the Bird Dog Museum Expansion program 
through The Red Setter Foundation— help us secure space! 

 

Thank you for supporting the Red Setter Foundation 
Please visit our website at: www.nrsftc.com/foundation/  

 
 

 Red Setter Foundation Treasurer,  
Bonnie Hidalgo, 29100 East 148th Avenue,  Brighton, CO. 80603 

 

Ch. Celtic’s Superfund 

Please help us 
raise a  

SUPERFUND 
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2010-2011  Duke: Breakstone 

Congratulations to Roger Boser and Breakstone 
 
Congratulations to Roger Boser and Breakstone on 
again winning the Duke Award. This is the third year 
in a row that Breakstone has won this award. This 
year Breakstone had three placements in qualifying 
events, defeating 54 competitors and that doesn’t 
count his most recent success as RU in the National 
Amateur Pheasant Shooting Dog Championship. Way 
to go! What a great young dog. Runner Up honors for 
the Duke again went to Don Beauchamp's Jericho dog 
who also won the runner-up honors last year. 
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 Congratulations to Roger Boser and Justified 
 

Congratulations to Roger Boser and Justified who won 
the NRSFTC Derby Award for 2010-2011. Justified had 
17 placements as a Derby in both Open and Amateur 
Trials. He handled his birds with the maturity of an 
older dog, always demonstrating polished Bird Work. 
Justified  (Breakstone X Come Back Judy) will be a 
dog you’ll want to keep your eye on for sure. Judges 
describe him as “fast and very stylish” with  
“immaculate bird work.”  
Justified was bred by Rex Cottle of Mt. Olive N.C. 

2010-2011 Derby: Justified 
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National Bird Dog Museum Construction Project 
on New Sporting Dog Wing 

Since construction start on July 12th, progress has moved along 
at a rapid rate on the new 6,000 sq. ft. Sporting Dog Wing at 
the National Bird Dog Museum in Grand Junction, TN.   Grinder-
Haizlip Construction Co. of Memphis is the general contractor.   

Site preparation, along with utility relocations, and other 
preliminary phases took up the first two weeks of work.  The 
concrete floor, or slab, was poured on July 28th.  Since that 
time, according to Executive Director, David Smith, the steel 
super structure has been added, and the outer walls and roof 
put in place.  “It now looks like a building,” said Smith.  “Or 

(Continued on page 32) 

Once site preparation got underway in early July, good weather allowed the 
construction to move at a good clip on the new Sporting Dog Wing at the 
National Bird Dog Museum 
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The concrete footings and floor for the new building were poured on July 
28th. Shown in background is a boom truck which pumped concrete over-
head 65 feet to fill the corners of the site. 

The new Sporting Dog Wing at the BDF will create nearly 6,000 sq. ft. of add-
ed exhibit space. The steel for the structure was erected most recently and 
now has a roof and walls added. 
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perhaps I should say it looks more like an extension of our 
existing building, which it is designed to be.”  Much of the 
remaining work includes interior finish (with addition of two 
new restrooms), and a fire sprinkler system throughout.  The 
$500,000 project is expected to take two to three more months 
to finish.   The added space will attach to the existing 
southeastern corner of the current building complex of 22,000 
sq. ft.   
The new space will house exhibit areas for several different 
sporting dog breeds.  Financial donors for the project have to 
date represented every region of the country.  Participating 
donor groups and breeds expected to be represented within the 
new wing include:  Brittany, German Shorthaired Pointer, 
German Wirehaired Pointer, English Springer Spaniel, English 
Cocker Spaniel, Gordon Setter, Irish and Red Setter, Vizsla, and 
Weimaraner.  These donors have already contributed to the 
construction, and hope to follow up by creating an Endowment 
Fund to insure the future operation and maintenance of the 
new wing.     
It is anticipated that the new annex will be finished and at least 
partially furnished with exhibits by the date of the Field Trial 
Hall of Fame ceremonies at the facility on Feb. 11, 2012.  
Official dedication will likely take place at that same weekend.  
Visit www.birddogfoundation.com for periodic photo updates 
on the construction progress.  But better than that, visit the 
Bird Dog  in person. This year marks the 20th anniversary of the 
building. It’s an incredible facility and there’s so much to see. 
So far, the construction has not hampered visitation at the 
museum and it will remain open under normal hours of 
operation during the construction.  “We expect normal ingress 
and egress for visitors,” said Smith. “There may be some minor 

(Continued on page 33) 
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inconveniences at times due to safety concerns.  Other than those 
issues, it will remain business as usual for us.”  Smith also stated 
that contributions are needed and welcomed to help pay for the 
added expense of running a fire suppression, or “sprinkler,” 
system throughout the existing 24,000 sq. ft. building.  Red Setter 
Contributions should be made directly to the Red Setter 
Foundation, Bonnie Hidalgo Treasurer. Send your contribution to 
Bonnie Hidalgo, 29100 East 148th Avenue,  Brighton, CO. 
80603 and she will forward it immediately to the Bird Dog 
Museum in Grand Junction. Remember our space is directly 
related to the contributions members of our club have been able 
to make. We are a SMALL group and we need all the help we can 
get. The Bird Dog Museum; it’s a fantastic place to showcase our 
wonderful red dogs!! 
 
 

(Continued from page 32) 
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Any of you who have been in this game long enough to get a 
dog, know there’s a real domino effect when you get involved 
with field trialing.  When we got our first “field Irish,” as the 
Breeder called her, we had no idea where it all was going to 
take us—and it’s been a wild ride at times.  
Al wanted to train our dog  to “stand her birds.” Of course in 
order to do that, we needed birds. There aren’t any wild birds 
in Ohio—in fact it’s difficult to even get quail or pheasant from 
a dealer. Someone told Allen that if we could find some 
pigeons, they work real well with pups. We live in a pretty rural 
area with lots of Amish neighbors, so Allen told one of the boys 
that he’d pay a couple bucks for each pigeon they had; before 
we knew it, we had a bunch of Amish kids lined up with fistfuls 
of pigeons ready to sell. UGH! I’d once heard someone refer to 
pigeons as “rats with wings….” And now we were paying people 
to bring them to our yard!  
Ennis, one of the Amish lads, was particularly enterprising and 
charming. Most of his birds were white and I really liked the 
look of that. So pretty much based on the color, I decided he’d 
be our “bird guy.” We began to get birds from him about once a 
week. I helped Al with the training. We’d plant the birds in the 
field, wait for the dog to point. Because our goal was field 
trialing, we didn’t shoot or retrieve the pigeons—we just fired a 
starter’s pistol and watched the birds circle and fly away. While 
most of the birds were totally white, a couple had a few 
colored markings on their wings. The pattern was such that 
caught my attention and I realized (pretty quickly) that we 
were buying the exact same birds over and over again.   
I mentioned this to Allen but he wasn’t sure he agreed with me. 
In order to prove my point, I painted green nail polish on all the 

(Continued on page 35) 

Sometimes this hobby’s  “For the Birds!” 
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birds’ claws before we dizzied them up and put them out for the 
pup. Of course you know what happened—the next week, every 
bird we bought sported my fancy green manicure! That’s when Al 
decided to build a pigeon coop. 
Well, we built the coop and stocked it with young white 
“squeakers” that Ennis provided. If you get the birds before they 
are old enough to fly, they will “home back” to the place where 
they first learned. Our birds started flying and before long we had 
a  whole population of birds to use for our dog training. It felt like 
we were saving money because we didn’t have to pay Ennis for 
each bird. But of course we did have buy the feed and medical 
supplies to care for the birds.  And we did indeed need them 
because by then, we’d gotten a couple more dogs.   
 Since I was the one planting, flushing and handling the birds, it 
seemed natural that I’d be delegated as the person in charge of 
the pigeons. When we weren’t training the dogs, I’d let the birds 
fly free. By then, the birds had increased their numbers to a 
couple dozen. As the big group of white birds soared across 
Ashtabula County, they became popular with our community. One 
day a neighbor called and asked if I could release a couple birds 
for her aunt’s funeral. I agreed to do it and before long I started 
getting calls requesting bird releases for weddings, funerals and 
other celebrations. Our dog hobby led to the I establishment of 
“Wings of Love,” a business to release birds for weddings, 
funerals and other celebrations. Now, for the first time, our birds 
were actually making money!   
That was good because the dog hobby was still doing its part to 
keep us in debt.  Allen wanted to attend a field trial so we 
traveled to Kentucky for the NRSFTC’s national trial. We 
wrangled horses down there and enjoyed riding and watching the 
events. We had such a good time that on the way home Allen told 

(Continued on page 36) 
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me he intended to buy a horse…. so he guessed he’d have to 
start building a barn.  
When Al built a barn he included a paddock so the horses 
could exercise during the times that they weren’t out 
grazing in the field. Unfortunately, the paddock went right 
next to the place where he had placed our pigeon coop. Al’s 
horse, Bud caught on to the idea that loose grain was a 
common byproduct of the building. It didn’t take long before 
Bud found a way to stick his head under the electric fence 
and pigeon coop so he could eat all the loose cracked corn. 
Bud didn’t need the corn, let alone the pigeon droppings 
mixed in it, so Al decided to move the coop. 
It seemed like such a simple idea; move the coop 200 feet 
south of the current location. I took all the birds out and 
caged them up for the day while we made the move. We 
used a flatbed trailer and the tractor and got the coop set 
back up in a couple of hours. I put all the birds back inside 
and it all looked to me like “business as usual.” But when 
the birds flew out the next day something was decidedly 
wrong. 
As evening drew on the birds began to return to their 
“home.” Instead of flying to the coop, the birds kept landing 
on the exact spot where the coop USED to sit. They certainly 
could see their coop in the yard—it was just a couple 
hundred feet away. But the birds continued to circle and 
land exactly where the coop previously sat. That night they 
slept in the trees. In fact, for the next 3 days they continued 
to roost in the trees instead of returning to the coop. 
Al kept saying that when they got hungry enough they’d go 
back to the coop but it didn’t seem to be working. I needed 

(Continued on page 37) 
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the birds inside because I had scheduled a funeral and needed 
to catch some birds for the service.  I mentioned to Allen that I 
was going to try and call them. He burst out laughing and said, 
“they are BIRDS! Did you ever hear the expression BIRD BRAIN?” 
But it was almost evening on day 4. The funeral was the 
following morning. As the birds began circling and searching 
once again for their home, I walked out in the yard and stood by 
the coop. As they flew over head, I called out to them. To my 
amazement, (and Al’s for sure!) the entire flock turned and 
immediately landed on the house.  That was truly a “turning 
point” in my relationship with those birds. For the first time I 
realized that they knew me and they trusted me to get them 
home safe.  
Knowing the birds need me to take care of them is a huge 
responsibility and I am learning as I go. Last week when the 
adult birds were out flying, a hawk intercepted one and killed 
it. As it turned out, the bird that died had left 2 tiny babies in 
the nest— each one not quite the size of a ping pong ball. The 
little guys were just a day or so old and mom probably flew out 
to get some bugs or grain and got caught on the way. I saw the 
pile of feather in the field but didn’t know which bird had been 
killed. It wasn’t until evening that I realized that the babies had 
lost their mom.  By morning one of them had died. I called 
Penitentiary Glen, a local bird rehab facility in our Metropark 
system. They gave me a recipe to feed the little baby and told 
me to do it every 20 minutes during the daylight hours. I’d 
owned my birds for nearly 15 years and thankfully had never 
had to rescue one before. I’m sure that many of you would have 
thrown the little bird into the weeds and walked away but I 
couldn’t do it. I figured his chance of survival were slim to grim, 

(Continued on page 38) 
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but he did deserve that 
chance.  
I started out using a semi 
liquid mixture and a 
bottle. The first feeding I 
got less than a teaspoon in 
the baby’s mouth but 
managed to cover myself 
with the rest—head to toe. 
What a mess. Over time we 
got used to one another, 
our skills improved and we 
became “a team.” I got 

more adept at bottle feeding a bird— and he stopped 
screaming long enough to swallow.  
Of course I had to keep him with me all the time because of 
his crazy feeding schedule. He started out in a tiny box then 
graduated to a coffee can and then moved into a pet carrier 
that I put in the trunk of the car. At work I kept him on the 
floor under my desk. Thank God I have a wonderful boss who 
loves animals. 
After a couple weeks we thickened his food to a paste like 
mixture that I could feed him with a stick. He’d clasp his 
beak around the end of the stick and pull off the food. He 
was growing like a bad weed; first  doubling, then tripling 
his size. He went from not much more than an embryo to a 
little white bird that would squeal and flaps his wings 
whenever I approached his cage. I purposely didn’t name 
him—I kept expecting him to up and die on me before it was 

(Continued on page 39) 

Squiggy at about 5 days 
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over. But as time went on I began thinking of him as Squiggy— 
you remember that little obnoxious guy from Lavene and Shirley, 
don’t you?  Now I have a Squiggy too!   
Last weekend we reached a major milestone. I offered him to a 
plate of millet seed, shredded fish and cereal. I set it on the 
floor of his cage and began feeding him with the little stick. As 
he reached for it, I held the stick closer and closer to the pan of 
food, tapping it lightly to get his attention. Finally, I laid the 
stick down in the plate and removed my hand entirely.  Squiggy 
bent down to grab the stick but in the process he pulled up a 
mouthful of the “mash.” And just like that, he began pecking 
away and eating his food just as fast as he could. Having him be 
able to feed himself was such a relief after 3 weeks of non-stop  
feeding. My poor hands got cracked and raw from washing them 
so often— usually 5 or 6 times every hour with antibacterial soap. 
It’s funny how things work out, isn’t it? When we got our new 
dog 14 years ago, I never imagined it would mean we’d also need 
a bunch of birds, a couple horses, a new house, kennel building, 
pigeon coop and barn. It never occurred to me that I’d be writing 

(Continued on page 40) 

FINALLY able to help himself to “fast food” without me! YES !! 
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the NRSFTC newsletter, The Flushing Whip, or running a 
home business called “Wings of Love.” It’s been a bumpy 
path at times but to tell you the truth, I’m having great 
fun!  
I can’t even explain the joy I felt today when Squiggy 
finally began eating on his own-- pecking at the plate 
just like his mother would have taught him to do.  Course 
that’s the problem right there. He’s been imprinted with 
me and he thinks I AM his mother.  Check out how he 
runs to me, flapping 
his wings and yelling 
whenever I open the 
door of his cage. 
You can almost see 
him smiling!  Some 
day when I release 
my birds during a 
funeral, Squiggy will 
probably jump up on my head and sit there while all the 
other birds take off and fly home. Turns out he’s gotten 
pretty used to riding in the car.  Why fly when you have 
your own driver? Well, life goes on! 
 A lot of the difficult care is finally behind me but make 
no mistake— this has been tedious work! In all honesty, I 
can buy healthy white squeakers from a dealer for eight 
dollars a bird. In fact, I can get them from Ennis for only 
2 bucks apiece. Was my time and work equal out to their 
value? Not even close. Practically speaking I should have 
tossed the bird aside and run the other way but I’ve 
never been real good at that. The thing is,  his mother 
“worked” for me and in return I took care of her. When 

(Continued on page 41) 
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she was killed and left the babies behind, that responsibility 
weighed heavily on me. There were times in the last 3 weeks 
that I had to grit my teeth to keep at it— but when that little 
guy bent over and began eating from a seed dish on his own, it 
made it all worth while. You can see by our pictures that we’ve 
become quite attached.  

Our life today first began with a new puppy. I suppose Al would 
tell you our hobby is field trialing red setters but that’s not 
exactly correct. To be clear, Al’s hobby is red setter BIRDdogs— 
and my hobby is simply “for the birds.”  Still,  my hobby gives 
Al birds for his puppies.... and so it goes 

Squiggy sometimes  perches on my finger when I’m walking outside 
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Dog &  
Placement 

Owner  
Handler 

Sire Dam Trial Name Competition 

Code Red 
places 3rd 
  

Tim 
Hammons 
O/H 

Rocky 
Branch 
Show Biz 

Silver Creek 
Illustrious 

Commonwealth 
Bird Dog Club, 
Open All Age,  
2-19-11 

9 EP, 1 ES, 
2 IS 

From the report:  Code Red gave his typical good performance on the ground to earn 
third. 

Touchstone 
places 3rd 
  

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Applebee Chesterfield 
Trials, Sawtooth 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog Classic,  
1-27-11. 

12 EP, 2 
ES, 9 IS 

From the report:  Touchstone had three good finds and an unproductive.  Touchstone 
had his last find near the end of the heat. Much to the dog’s credit he remained rigid 
and stylish with no let down during what turned out to be an extremely long flushing 
effort. 

Come Back 
Bee Gee 
places 2nd 
  

Joe 
Edwards O/
H 

Come Back 
Audie 

Celtic’s 
First Option 

Chesterfield 
Trials, Jadie 
Rayfield Amateur 
Derby, 1-27-11. 

5 EP, 3 ES, 
7 IS 

From the report:  Bee Gee had three good finds and a good race 

Celtic”s 
Spectacular 
places 2nd 
  

Paul R. 
Ober O/ 
Joe 
Edwards H 

Come Back 
Johnson 

Celtic’s 
Adjudicatio
n 

Assoc. of S. 
Carolina Field 
Trial Clubs, 
Amateur Derby, 2
-17-11 

6 EP, 1 ES, 
4 IS 

Celtic Strike 
Zone places 
3rd 
  

Paul R. 
Ober O/ 
Billy 
Vaughn H 

Come Back 
Audie 

Celtic’s 
First Option 

Assoc. of S. 
Carolina Field 
Trial Clubs, 
Amateur Derby, 2
-17-11 

6 EP, 1 ES, 
4 IS 

Leonard’s 
Strong Bow 
places 2nd 

Al 
Fazenbaker 
O/H 

Aiken Sunset Silk NRSFTC NBHA 
Walking Stakes, 
NBHA Open 
Derby, 3-9-11 

1 EP, 3 ES, 
4 IS 

From the report:  …a productive forward race with two quail finds. 

Tom Norton’s All Breed Honor  
As reported in the American Field Vol. 275, No. 15 dated April 9, 2011 

through Vol. 275, No. 26 dated June 25, 2011   
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Dog &  
Placement 

Owner  
Handler 

Sire Dam Trial Name Competition 

 Meteu 
Medicine Man 
places 2nd 

Al 
Fazenbaker 
O/H 

King 
Cormac 

Grainne Ni 
Mhaille 

NRSFTC NBHA 
Walking Stakes, 
NBHA Jack Carter 
Open Shooting 
Dog , 3-9-11 

5 EP, 3 ES, 
8 IS 

Russell’s 
Kerry Me 
Home places 
3rd 

Ann Duff 
O/ Malcolm 
Decker H 

Saeterlva’s 
Russell 

High 
Feather 
Raise’n A 
Ruckus 

Maryland Sporting 
Dog Assoc., 
Amateur Derby.  
2-5-11 

6 entries 

Come Back 
Audie places 
2nd 

Joe A. 
Edwards O/
H 

Come Back 
Johnson 

Come Back 
Diddle 

Eastern Carolina 
Field Trial Club, 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog, 12-28-10 

24 EP, 8 IS 

Justified 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Come Back 
Judy 

Eastern Carolina 
Field Trial Club, 
Amateur Derby, 
12-28-10 

9 EP, 1 ES, 
8 IS 

Jericho places 
1st 

D. W. 
Beauchamp 
O/H 

Chaparral Sunset Silk Kansas Red Setter 
Field Trial Club,  
Open Shooting 
Dog, 3-18-11 

10 EP, 2 
ES, 2 IS 

From the report:  Jericho ran a nice forward race hunting the objectives and 
requiring little scouting to win the Shooting Dog.  He nailed a covey on the No. 2 
course just below the triple gates with twelve O’ clock style. 

Red Rock 
places 2nd 

Tim 
Hammons 
O/H 

Silver Creek 
Solution 

Silver Creek 
Lizzie 

Kentucky Open 
Championship, 
Open Derby,  
3-22-11 

10 entries 

Rogan The 
Red places 
3rd 

J.D. & 
Rebecca H. 
Boone O/ 
Tim Hidalgo H 

Brophy’s 
Absolute 
Power 

Hazelwoods 
Miss 
Georgia 

Skyline Brittany 
Club, Open 
Restricted 
Shooting Dog,  
3-11-11 

13 entries 

Jordan places 
3rd 

Bonnie & 
Dennis 
Hidalgo O/ 
Matt Young 
H 

Breakstone Applebee Sportsmen’s Club 
of Southwest 
Missouri, Amateur 
Shooting Dog,  
4-7-11 

8 entries 

From the report:  Red Rock was down in the second brace, away from the mailbox 
breakaway point.  Red Rock demonstrated a keen desire to run, showing infrequently 
to the front left and right. Overall a creditable Derby performance. 
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Dog &  
Placement 

Owner  
Handler 

Sire Dam Trial Name Competition 

Breakstone 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser 

Sharpton Chantilly Lehigh Valley 
Pointer and 
Setter Club, Open 
Shooting Dog, 3-
19-11 

16 entries 

Justified 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Come Back 
Judy 

Lehigh Valley 
Pointer and 
Setter Club, Open 
Derby,  
3-19-11 

10 entries 

From the report:  Justified had a strong forward race.  He hunted the edges and cover well and 
had two finds along with an unproductive.  

Justified 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Come Back 
Judy 

Lehigh Valley 
Pointer and 
Setter Club, 
Amateur Derby, 3
-19-11 

6 entries 

Calypso 
places 3rd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Come Back 
Judy 

Lehigh Valley 
Pointer and 
Setter Club, 
Amateur Derby, 3
-19-11 

6 entries 

Code Red 
places 3rd 

Tim 
Hammons 
O/H 

Rocky 
Branch 
Show Biz 

Silver Creek 
Illustrous 

Buck-Tuck Field 
Trial Club, Open 
Shooting Dog, 2-
26-11 

2 EP, 3 ES, 
1 IS 

Breakstone 
places 3rd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Sharpton Chantilly York pointer and 
Setter Club, Open 
Shooting Dog, 
4-16-11 

16 entries 

Breakstone 
places 3rd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Sharpton Chantilly York pointer and 
Setter Club, 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog,4-16-11 

22 entries 

Jericho places 
2nd 

Don 
Beauchamp 
O/H 

Chaparral Sunset Silk Kansas 
Championship 
Association Trials, 
Open Shooting 
Dog, 3-12-11 

10 entries 

Youtoo places 
3rd 

Don 
Beauchamp 
O/H 

Aiken Solitaire Kansas 
Championship 
Association Trials, 
Open Shooting 
Dog, 3-12-11 

10 entries 
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Dog &  
Placement 

Owner  
Handler 

Sire Dam Trial Name Competition 

Flushing Whip 
Roger Ramjet 
places 3rd 

Al 
Fazenbaker 
O/H 

Breakstone Flushing 
Whip Flash 
Edition 

Greensburg 
Trials, Open 
Shooting Dog, 
4-9-11 

8 EP,2 ES,4 
IS 

From the report:  Flushing Whip Roger Ramjet was a match for the higher placed dogs in the bird
-finding and handling department but had slightly less overall range.  

Justified 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Comeback 
Judy 

Indiantown Gap 
Bird Dog Club, 
Amateur Derby,  
4-5-11 

5 EP, 1 IS 

Breakstone 
places 2nd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Sharpton Chantilly Indiantown Gap 
Bird Dog Club, 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog, 4-5-11 

13 EP, 3 
ES, 3 IS 

Touchstone 
places 3rd 

Roger W. 
Boser O/H 

Breakstone Comeback 
Judy 

Indiantown Gap 
Bird Dog Club, 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog, 4-5-11 

13 EP, 3 
ES, 3 IS 

Code Red 
places 1st 

Tim 
Hammons 
O/H 

Rocky 
Branch 
Show Biz 

Silver Creek 
Illustrious 

Central Kentucky 
Field Trial Club, 
Open All Age, 
3-12-11 

10 EP, 3 
ES,1 IS 

From the report:  Code Red running to the front, was found on point at 15 at the food plot line 
by the black barn.  He finished to the front.  

Pinehollow 
Colter places 
1st 

Jim Ashby 
O/H 

Aiken Sunset Silk NBHA Mid-South 
Regional 
Championship, 
NBHA Open 
Puppy, 3-25-11 

2 EP, 2 IS 

L V K Molly 
places 2nd 

Jim Ashby 
O/H 

Jericho Mattie’s 
Blue Darter 

NBHA Mid-South 
Regional 
Championship, 
NBHA Open 
Puppy, 3-25-11 
 

2 EP, 2 IS 

Flame’n Red 
Legacy places 
3rd 

Mary A. 
Gustafson 
O/H 

Flame’n 
Red 
Limited 
Edition 

Iskote 
Odayin 

Dallas Pointer and 
Setter Club, 
Amateur Shooting 
Dog, 4-15-11 

22 entries 
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2011 High Performance as of 9-1-11 
Runs January 1, 2011 through December 31st, 2011 

Dog Sex Owner/Handler         
IF another person 

Sire Dam Point 

Code Red M Tim Hammons Silver Creek 
Show Biz 

Silver Creek  
Illustrious 

380 

Aiken M Don Beauchamp Rockfish Chantilly 96 

The 2011 NRSFTC NSTRA Award as of 8-31-11 
 

Runs January 1, 2011 through December 31st, 2011 
Dog Sex Owner/Handler         

IF another person 
Sire Dam Point 

Pal Holiday M Steve Witz King Cormac FW Flash  
Edition 

192 

2011 LeGrande Award Standings as of 9-1-11 
Runs January 1, 2011 through December 31st, 2011 

Breakstone M Roger Boser Sharpton Chantilly 1092 

Jericho M Don Beauchamp Chaparral Sunset Silk 620 

Touchstone M Roger Boser Breakstone Applebee 544 

Code Red M Tim Hammons Rocky Branch 
Show Biz 

Silver Creek  
Illustrious 

380 
  

Redstone M Roger Boser Breakstone Applebee 302 

Youtoo M Don Beauchamp Aiken Solitaire 120 
  

Aiken M Don Beauchamp Rockfish Chantilly 96 

Jordin F  Dennis & Bonnie 
Hidalgo 

Breakstone Applebee 96 

Rockit F Tim Hammons Another Time 
Around 

Rock The World 60 

Red Rock M Tim Hammons Silver Creek 
Solution 

Silver Creek  
Lizzy 

24 
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 2011 Red Setter Walking Shooting Dog of the Year  as of 8-1-11  
  

Runs January 1, 2011 through December 31st, 2011 

Dog Sex Owner/Handler Sire Dam Points 

Meteu 
Medicine Man 

M Al Fazenbaker 
O/H 

King Cormac Grainne 
NiMhalle 

80 

Final Standings 2010-2011 NRSFTC Derby of the Year  
Ran July 1st 2010 through June 30th 2011 

Justified M Roger Boser Breakstone Come Back Judy 850 

Red Rock M Tim Hammons Silver Creek 
Solution 

Silver Creek 
Lizzy 

172 

Natural Red M Bill Aughenbaugh Jericho Solitare 136 

Calypso M Roger Boser Breakstone Come Back Judy 96 

Red Rush M Tim Hammons Silver Creek 
Solution 

Silver Creek 
Lizzy 

24 

Red & Ready M Tim Hammons Silver Creek 
Solution 

Silver Creek 
Lizzy 

24 

 Final Standings  2010-2011 Duke Award  
Ran July 1st 2010 through June 30th 2011 

Dog Sex Owner/Handler Sire Dam Points 

Breakstone M Roger Boser Sharpton Chantilly 94 

Jericho M Don Beauchamp Chaparral Sunset Silk 62 

Touchstone M Roger Boser Breakstone Applebee 42 

Jordin F Dennis & Bonnie 
Hidalgo 

Breakstone Applebee 8 

Youtoo M Don Beauchamp Aiken Solitaire 10 



48 Sept October 2011                      All Rights Reserved 

"The Flushing Whip: Official Publication of the Red Setter Foundation, Ltd. serving the National Red Setter Field Trial Club" 

65  

 



64  

 

Sept October 2011                      All Rights Reserved 

"The Flushing Whip: Official Publication of the Red Setter Foundation, Ltd. serving the National Red Setter Field Trial Club" 

49 

 

FireFly Farm 
Bonnie & Dennis Hidalgo  303-655-1099  Fireflyfarm@msn.com 

Great selection of quality Field Trial Horses for Sale 

Classified Advertisements 

   

At Stud: 
Fire Fly’s Solid Dollar                              

FDSB & AKC registered  

Red Setters available for the 
discriminating hunter and field 

trialer. Bred from finest lines of the 
NRSFTC, FireFly Red Setters have 

an easy temperament, superb 
stamina and absolute style.   

Our breeding program is 
performance based, and we 

guarantee you will be pleased with 
their hunting and field trialing 

performance!  

Puppies and Started Dogs Available ! 
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 Silver Creek Fabrication 
1053 Richmond Road, Berea, Kentucky 40403 

 

Custom Designed  
plasma cut metal signs 

for your: 
Kennel, Farm, Home 

 
Call for prices/quotes on  

Custom Art Designs 

http://silvercreekanimalhospital.com/silver_creek_fabrica.html 

Volunteer STILL Needed 

Allen Fazenbaker  440-223-1895 
conneautcreekredsetters@gmail.com 

 
Thanks for supporting the Purest Challenge 
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Started & Broke Dogs 
Gun Dogs 

Hunting Dogs 
Field Trial Prospects 

Ch. Sires - Stud Service 
Puppies Occasionally  
40 Years of Breeding Championship Red Setters 

Please visit our website:   http://comebackredsetters.nrsftc.com 

2517 Register Sutton Road, Rose Hill, N.C. 28458   
910-290-1177 C. 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 

Give us a call; we’ll POINT you in the right direction 
 

4165 2nd St South East,  St. Cloud, Minnesota 56304 Visit  
Email: rogerberg@q.com 

Visit us online at: www.IronFiresetters.net 

Roger & Toni Berg    
888-251-7415 

IronFire Setters 
Breeding for class companion hunting dogs 

Come Back Red Setters   
Joe Allen Edwards— Six Runs, Inc. 
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53 For your Convenience: 
Miscellaneous Fall Trial Ad & Info Pages 

Driving Directions 
From I-44 @ Lebanon, MO take Hwy 5 south approx. 17 miles to 
Meadowlark Rd. (watch for pointer sign) Turn right, follow 
road .75 mile, keep right; follow another .75 mile then keep 
left on Parks Creek Rd. Travel another.5 mile to clubhouse on 
right side of Rd.    Clubhouse and barns on right side of the 
road. 

 
 
 

LODGING and MEALS 
Breakfast & Lunch served daily at the Area Clubhouse 

Please Join us for the Banquet on Friday Night ! 
 
 

A bunkhouse will be available for the judges & reporter 
A bunkhouse is also available for 18 trialers—  
First come first serve! Bring your own bedding 

 
Lebanon, Missouri is located on Interstate 44 about 45 

miles northeast of Springfield, MO. and has several good 
quality motels and restaurants. 

 
 

Bennett Spring Inn, 417-588-9110, 11525 Highway 64, Lebanon 
Best Western Inn, 417-532-6171, Route 66, Lebanon 
Best Budget Inn, 417-532-6111, 1140 Millcreek Rd, Lebanon, 
Holiday Inn, 417-532-1111, I-44, Lebanon, 
Brentwood Motel, 417-532-6131, 1320 S Jefferson Ave, 
Lebanon 
Holiday Motel, 417-532-7176, 137 E Seminole St, Lebanon, 
Forest Manor Motel, 417-532-6114, 207 E Seminole St, Lebanon 
Best Way Inn, 417-532-3128, 1710 W Elm St, Lebanon 
Super 8 Motel, 417-588-2574, 1831 W Elm St, Lebanon 
Quality Inn, 417-532-7111, 2071 W Elm St, Lebanon 
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National Red Setter Field Trial Club  
November 3 – 6, 2011 

Drawing:  Wednesday, November 2 @ 7pm CDT @Clubhouse (417-462-3626) 
Stakes & Order of Running:  Starting Thursday, November 3 @ 8 am CDT  

 

Only Manufactured Solid Barrel guns of .32 caliber or larger may be used.  We reserve the right 
to alter order should unexpected circumstances occur.  Entry fees include grounds fees. 

 

NRS Open Shooting Dog Championship (1 hr.)  
Entry fee: $125.00 Purse: $500 divided 70/30.   

Qualification: Open All Age, Open Shooting Dog or Open Derby placement 
in an American Field recognized stake.    

Judges: Gary Cowell (MO) & Jim Michaletz (MO) 
 

Red Setter Open Derby (30 min)  
Entry fee: $45.00 Awards to 3 placements.   
Judges: Gary Cowell & Jim Michaletz 

 

Red Setter Open All Age (30 min)  
Entry Fee: $55.00 Purse: 50% of fees (less grounds fee) divided 50/30/20.  

Judges:  Gary Cowell & Jim Michaletz 
 

Red Setter Open Walking Shooting Dog (30 min)  
Entry fee: $45.00 Awards to 3 placements.  
Judges:  Gary Cowell and Jim Michaletz 

 

Red Setter Open Puppy (20 min)  
Entry fee: $35.00 Awards to 3 placements.   
Judges: Gary Cowell & Jim Michaletz 

 

NRS Amateur Shooting Dog Championship (1 hr.)  
Entry fee: $100.00 Champion: Tri-Tronics collar & possession of  

Fountainhead trophy.  Runner-up: Silver plate.   
Qualification:  Amateur or Open All Age, Shooting Dog or Derby 

placement with an Amateur handler in an Am. Field recognized stake.   
Judges: Gary Cowell and Jim Michaletz. 

 

 

Contact Bonnie-Dennis Hidalgo, Trial Co-Chairs for further info/entries       
303-655-1099 Home*     303-886-6084 Bonnie*  303-717-8670 Dennis   

  

Visit the National Red Setter Field trial Club website at:  
www.nrsftc.com                                                     

Please patronize these generous Sponsors : 
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 Silver Creek Red Setters 
Tim and Kris Hammons  

Ph:859-986-7076                

Ch Code Red 
2011 NRSFTC Champion  
2004 Futurity Winner 

High Performance winner  
2005, 2006, 2007 

 

Red Rock 

Moonshine Again Rock It 

 

 

Stud Service 
Puppies & Started Dogs 

Field Trial Horses for Sale 
 

Visit our website at: www.silvercreekanimal hospital.com 
E-mail: kmhammons@winstream.net 
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Deborah Fazenbaker Editor, 5630 State Road at Red Setter Run, Kingsville, OH 44048 
Home Phone: 216-539-0330  Cell Phone: 440-969-0567 E-Mail flushingwhip@gmail.com 

 

 

 

 

60 Yr.  
Anniversary Edition Cap 

$15.00 

Logo A is 
standardized 

and can be used 
exactly as seen 

Logo B 
You add wording 
for kennel name 
of whatever you 
wish to advertise 

Send e-mail to flushingwhip@gmail.com or call 216-539-0330 eves 

 

 

Please patronize our generous sponsors and  
those who advertise in The Flushing Whip 

 Don’t miss your chance to send 
a holiday greeting to  members 
of our club. Put YOUR pup in 
the Whip for just $10.00...it 
may even make the cover!  
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