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FEBRUARY 16, 1985

Night of SOYS Banquet. Annual SOYS Banquet very large success' Smoked duck, Chicken
gumbo, potato salad, yams, shrimp dip, cheese cake cookies, pecan pie and other delacacies
all enjoyed by all in attendance. Annual awards presented to:

1. Farrel Charpentier-Yeah, it’s good, but it’s not GoreTex Award.

2. John Pierce-Weird duck of the year award.

3. Rodney Doucet-Mr. Hospitality award.

4. Official Proclamation of Coon Assedness-~

Charles “Doc" Potts

SPORTSMAN OF THE YEAR-1985---FARELL CHARPENTIER

APRIL 27, 1985
SOy =
INTERMFNAT I ORNS L
IV I T T I ONRkNSL

FIRST PLACE- 984 Farrell Charpentier
SECOND PLACE--7é% John Pierce

THIRD PLACE--70% John Serigny

FOURTH PLACE--70% Karl Bouffanie
FIFTH PLACE--é4% Charles "Doc" Potts
SIXTH PLACE--467 R J Plaisance
SEVENTH PLACE--52Z Linton Charpentier
EIGHTH PLACE--46% Toolie Navarre
NINTH PLACE--38% Barry Breaux

APRIL 28, 1985

At camp for carpenter work on new camp. John S, Jimmy K, and Joe S.
Shrimp season fast approaching. We got the bunks done and some cleaning up. Lots
of shrimp!

MAY 25, 1985

First weekend of shrimp season. At camp for weekend--Joe Serigny, John Serigny,
Jimmy King and his new deckhand, Larry Fontenot. Expect John Pierce tomorrow.

Afternoon trawling. Jimmy and Larry got one drag of about an hour and got pretty
near an ice chest of shrimp. The shrimp are mixed pretty well. Joe & John pulled for
about 1/2 hour and got a nice mess of shrimp.

Supper was Duck & Onion and white beans. Very good! Coffee pot ready to go. The
tans are going good. No price on the shrimp, though, 15 cents a 1b. for 100 and over.
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MAY 25, 1985

Saturday----Joe & John sold | barrel and ? 1bs of 77 count; they got $76. Jimmy sent
3 ice chests home and sold a little over 100 1bs.

After a nice afternoon nap at the camp we hit the tract again. Both boats have about
1/2 barrel iced so far.

John Pierce arrived today. Fried shrimp & white beans for supper.

JUNE 1, 1985

Friday~--At camp for a weekend of trawling. John & Joe S, Jimmy K. & Larry
Fontenot.

Saturday---This morning’s trawling was very profitable. John & Joe got 338 1bs.
Jimmy sent 4 ice chests home.

This afternoon, however, was very poor in both tracts. Much less than yesterday.

JUNE 7, 1985

Friday---At camp for the weekend- John & Joe S, Jimmy K. and John P.

Afternoon trawling a dismal affair. Joe & John have about 3/4 of a champagne that
they nat in 2 drage né about 1 1/2 houre duration total.

Jimmy K & John P got a bit more with a good drag in Lake Lorier and a dismal one in
Bayou Palourde.

Supper-Grilled Rib Eyes with Sauce a la Heinz and Patat Friet. Take that Charlotte
Brown'! '

JUNE 8, 1985

Saturday---RAIN, GLORIDUS RAIN!'' Joe and John are having net trouble. They caught
137 1bs. Jimmy & John P caught 288 Ibs and Joe is plain flustered.

Everybody else is catching stuff, but Joe isn’t!!

Mr. Milton and Ms. Leona are here to qet out of the weather.

It’s really blowing out of the West., The breeze is a little cool. It may make
things more liveable.

RAIN!! CITY!! BIG!' GRANMAW!!

Joe & John were ready to pack it in after this morning, but we‘ve added some weight
to the trawl and changed around the tickle chain and plan to stick it out.

#:00 PM (same day). Joe & John’s net was working much better this afternoon. All
the drags were 1/2 a basked or more.

Jimmy was a little seasick this morning so he laid off the beer this afternon.

Tonight‘s supper was a sausage and crab ooh-yi-yi. (Guess what that is Charlotte.)

JUNE 1&, 1985

Happy Father’s day-—-Arrived yesterday (Saturday), John S, Joe S, Jimmy K, and John
P. Hit shrimp in front tract. They’re really nice.

Both boats over 200 Ibs. Heading in.

Joe & John Worried about Merc.
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JUNE 28, 1985

Friday Night---Here are John & Joe S. Two drags in Tract this afternoon got us about
1/2 an 80 qt. ice chestof shrimp.

We were right to worry about the Merc. It cost us a new powerhead. (about $1,000),
At Teast it wasn’t a new engine.

Jimmy K’s Knee has Kept him out of the action for this weekend and he says he‘s done
for the season.

John has to study for a Computer exam on Monday. It‘s OK, I quess, we’ve done just
about everything else at the camp why not study?

Supper tonight was hamburgers. Ably prepared by Joe Joe. Sorry, Charlotte! Expect
Tee Gus & Milton to be out here trawling tomorrow. Hope the thunderstorms calm down some.

JUNE 29, 1985

Saturday---Joe & John sold 179 1bs. of 70-80 shrimp. Got caught in a front on the
way to Leeville. By the time we got to the shed, it was time to put on the rain coats.
Milton and Leona were around the camp when we got back they had goitten about a barrel.

Did not see Tee-Gus.
Afternoon excursion was not a very successful one. The best drag of three was in the

back tract and it was somewhat less than the 1/2 basket.
Shrimp seem nicer though, and more uniform. There are a lot of white shrimp mixed
in and even they are larger in size now. The season is slowly grinding to a halt.

AUGUST 18, 1985

At camp for one day of fishing John S, Joe, Susan, Trisha & Marsha. Trisha caught

all the fish,
Susan did catch 1 nice speck. Trisha caught mostiy catfish, one nice croaker and

one pompano.
White shrimp opens tomorrow.

SEPTEMBER 20, 1985

Here we go again! Teal season cometh. At camp with roseaux and palmettoes dangling:

Jimmy King, John Serigny & Doc Potts.
Supper was sausage spaghetti & a bottle of Riunite. John did the spaghetti and Doc

brought the wine. An unforgetable combination.

SEPTEMBER 21, 1985

Saturday---Tide very high in morning. About 2 feet over marsh. John & Doc forgot
about the teal and tried marsh hen with no success. Wind out of ESE about 20.

Doc headed in about noon. John & Jimmy napped after building blind in John’s pond.
After the nap, we got Jimmy’s blind started and put a few roseaux on Jimmy’s old place and
worKed on making the old blind a two hole affair.
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After the roseaux were planted, everyone (John & Jimmy) got to trawling. High line
canal had a few silver eels in it but only one shrimp. The deep end of Forte Blanche had
4 nice white shrimp and a few crabs and croakers,

We tried fishing at the sunken clam shell dams with no luck.

We decided last night’s sausage spaghetti was so good we had it for supper again
tonight.

Outtook for hunting very dismal. Looks as though there will be fewer ducks than ever
in history.

Didn’t even try teal today. Too much water. Tried walking up rails and Doc Potts
got one and lost another.

Plan on trying to work on getting the new camp ready for hunting season and bulk
heading could be a very large job coming up.

Expect Joe Joe to come out next weekend to do a few odds & ends. Plan on trying
fishing in the morning.

SEPTEMBER 22, 1985

Cloudy, showers, grey day. Very high tide, as yesterday. No hunting, no fishing,
Jjust going home at 8 AM.

SFPTFMRFR 27 . 1985

Arrived at camp for second week of teal season. John & Joe Serigny and much later
Jimmy King & Larry Fontenot.

Sausage spaghetti for supper was okay.

Tide down to normal and temperature in high 70‘s day and 40‘s at night. Very nice
weather. Hoping shrimping will be better this weekend. May even hunt Sunday.

Blind building is also on agenda. Boats looked like motorized islands on the way out
vesterday they were so loaded. Also Joe will try to install new toilet for other camp.
Could be a very productive weekend.

SEPTEMBER 28, 1¢8S5

Saturday norning--- John & Jimmy finished up 2 blinds and Joe & Larry caught a gallon
of shrimp in the deep end of Forte Blanche. Next, we built Joe & Ed’s blind and showed
Larry around the blinds and a few other places,

A really beautiful day today. Temp. in mid-70‘s E wind about 15 mph. Very nice.
Tide running normal to slightly above.

Around noon went out to get John P at Boudreaux‘s,

Supper tonight fried fish and white beans and rice.

ADDENDLUM---Fish were biting late afternoon. We caught about 20 - 30 white trout and a few
specks to go along with them and one large founder caught by Larry Fontenot.

6ot John P‘s blind built this morning and expect to work on long paddle tomorrow.

Joe got the new toilet installed in the new camp with John P & John S’s help.

Supper was a very enjoyable experience, but for some strange reason, we’re running
out of beer.
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SEPTEMBER 2%, 1985

Sunday---Long paddle blind completed-Rodney’s mostly done.

Brought Jimmy K to John P‘spond to survey the situation and Jimmy was rather
exhilerated by our method of entry to the pond.

Joe worked on baseboards in the camp while blind building was going on.

Larry and Joe spent an unproductive morning fishing around the camp. Plan to return
here next weekend to do a little painting in the new camp, and we may stab a few landscape
timbers in the nonce.

OCTOBER 12, 1985

Saturday---Arrived at camp for an overnight excursion. John Serigny, Susan Serigny,
Marsha & Trisha,

John changed a window pane on 2 window near his bunk-an interesting experience. We
made a drag in the back tract and caught about 20 brazil shrimp. Then we went fishing in'
the Bay Du Cayman and caught about 18 fish. Mostly specs and a couple of white trout were
mixed in.

Drizzle started so we retired after trying at Brady’s fence. Back to the camp and
John did a little plastic pipe plumbing.

John Tried to nail a few slats on the ceiling , but Trisha had started fishing and
caught a white trout. Naturally Susan joined her. In between unhooking catfish from
their lines and helping Trisha with a huge flounder John worked a little on the slats and
cooked chicken, 1ima beans, & tomato sauce for supper.

We will be sleeping in the new camp tonight. The first of what we hope will be many
enjoyable nights in our new facility.

Susan and Trisha caught about 15 fish from the warf-all white trout except for
Trisha’s flounder. Trisha’s instinct is credited with trying to fish.

They caught them on shrimp on the bottom with yellow and white shad rigs.

Tide is about normal. Warm with E wind and cloudy in the evening.

NOVEMBER 14, 1985

Saturday---At camp Joe & John Serigny & Pappy Shipp. Hurricane Juan really put a
hurtin’ on us a few weeks ago. About 8" of water in the camp and mud galore. We lost 2
of the lower bunk matresses in the old camp and the linoleum on the Kitchen floor and the
carpeting in the sleeping area. We were able to save the stuff we had stored under the
sofa, but lost the paneling that was nailed there and now we have no more hidey hole.

Last weekend Joe & John cleaned up and replaced the front wharf which was lost. The
other two wharfs were lost as well. We plan on replacing one of them tomorrow.

Joe & Pappy fished while John was working on repairing his blind. They caught 8
really nice specks and a couple of rat reds and Pappy caught a red that went close to 10
1bs.

Ra Ta Tat patat really went good tonight. The only bad thing was we had no rice.

Weather is warm in 80‘s with SW wind at about 10-15 mph.

Today we put sheathing over Juan‘s 2X12“s in the Kitchen area and the place looks
really nice. Some paint will help things out a 1ot. At Teast the place is now livable.
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Last weekend the fish were really here. Joe & John caught 80 specks in about 2 hours
Sunday morning fishing in the marsh on Tee Gus’s lease.

Last weekend we slept in the new camp and plan to do so tonight as well. The place
is definately habitable. Really comfortable.

Hunting season opens next weekend, but we saw no ducks around here today. We did see
5 geese flying at a pretty good altitude though. LooKed & sounded like speckle bellies.

Hurricane Kate is churning up the Atlantic Ocean E of the Bahamas.

NOVEMBER 23, 1985

Saturday afternoon---OPENING DAY OF FIRST SPLIT OF DUCK SEASON. Arrived at camp
before noon today. Yes, no one hunted today from the camp. The first time I can remember
in 15 years.

Joe Serigny and John Serigny at the camp alone. Worked on the bulkhead and then on
the inside of the new camp. John went out to set his decoys for the hunt tomorrow. Joe
decided to jump the weir in his pirogue and try fishing. He got é nice reds about 3 Ibs
each. When John returned, he set about working on the new camp’s toilet drain. The gnats
liked to ran him crazy, but he got everything re-hooked.(from the damage cause by the
storm) We really dodged a bullet on Kate during the week. It was a blessing she hit the
Florida panhandle and left us alone. John did make a run Wednesday afternoon to get the
pirogues just in case anyway.

Lact Qunday we dicrnuered a dead rarnnn in our cistern. UWe dumped it and cleaned it
out and now have to work on the foundation to level it off. A real mess! Today John shot
a coon that had crawled into a hole in the wall on the outside of the camp above the
porch. When he came out, John shot him.

We watched the LSU-Notre Dame game or at least the second half of it and LSU put it
on the Irish 10-7.

We will be sleeping in the new camp tonight again. We haven’t slept in the old camp
since Brazil season.

Weather is very nice--highs in the high 70‘s lots of sun, lots of gnats. I don’t
know why, but this time of the year surely brings those little buggers in strong. Tide is
running about even. Falling all day. Higher in the morning.

The storm chased Pappy Shipp back to Texas, but not before he caught quite a few
fish, He said he’s coming back in December or January.

At this writing, we‘re listening to Tulane play Southern Mississippi. The Pic is
going strong to keep the bugs down.

NOVEMBER 24, 1985

Sunday Morning---Partly Cloudy ENE wind about 10. Threatening rain by noon.

Hunting--John Serigny 2 teal, | bec see. Stopped about 7:30. Joe caught 4 rat reds
across dam.

A fishing excursion to Bayou Cayman got us about 10 specs and 1 more rat red.

Tide falling all morning lowest point about é° below normal.

NOVEMBER 25, 1985

e e Al R A B
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NOVEMBER 25, 1985

Arrived at camp for 2 days of fishing and hunting John, Susan, Trisha and Marsha
Serigny. Also Rickey Jackson on lend-lease from his mom. Today is the day Bum Philips
rode off into the sunset.

Arrived at camp around 12 noon today and Rickey immediatiey caught the first fish, a
speck off the warf. He caught another one later.

We went fishing in the pass to the tract and caught nothing.

We tried at the fence and got nothing again. We went to the littie island spot and
caught 4 or 5 more specks., Marsha caught the biggest one, naturally. The rain chased us

back to the camp.
We hung around here till things cleared up and went out to set decoys and do some

fishing, no luck. When we got back, Rickey caught another speck. Susan & Rickey caught
various assorted and sundry trash fish before dark.
McSerigny burgers for supper were OK.

NOVEMBER 26, 1985

MORNING HUNT---Rickey & John 5-2IP... Saw a few flying though. Not too many shaking
around the pond. Fishing around camp. Rickey got one flounder. We stopped at the Pass &
the fence, ZIP. Bay Cayman about 5 or é fish, small ones mostly. At Brady’s fence Rickey
got a little rat red.

Came back to the camp for lunch.
Very muggy and warm today. S wind 10 to 15 mph. Tide falling hard all day.

NOVEMBER 27, 1985

Wednesday morning--—Morning hunt---Rickey Jackson, 3 pintails found 2. John S- ZIP.
Marsha Sue caught a jelly fish on her hook.

NOVEMBER 29, 1985

Friday evening---At camp-John Serigny, Chris Bowman. Got out early enough to set
decoys this afterncon and saw 3 dosgris in John’s pond when we went out to set them.
Supper was an omlet with potatoes & onions.

NOVEMBER 30, 1985

Saturday---Weather cloudy in morning; wind started out NE switched to E & ESE later
in the day. Tide very much above normal, made sitting in the pirogue a difficult
proposition.

Joe & Jimmy arrived at the camp aound 10: AM. We got started soon after on the
cistern foundation and got it finished and made another run on the bulkhead sill.

The afternoon was a very enjoyable leisure time excursion. Chris & John stayed on to
watch TV and Joe & Jimmy went fishing.

Chris Bowman got one Dogris this morning. John S. ZIP,
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Jimmy & Joe’s fishing excursion got them over a dozen nice trout; they released a few
more that were too small.

Expecting the first cold front in a long while tomorrow. Expect rain tomorrow
morning. Today in the low B0’s; sunny in aftarnoon. Come on winter!

DECEMBER 1, 1985

Sunday---Mild slight SE wind changing to W during morning.

Morning hunt John S- 1 teal, 1 grey, Chris Bowman- 1 arey. Joe & Jimmy caught about
10 specks on their sojourn to the back.

Next week.

DECEMBER 7, 1%84

CONGRATULATIONS TD BOBBY & DEBBIE DELAUNE.

Arrived at camp around 10 PM today. dJohn 5, Joe S, & John P. A few minutes later
Pappy Shipp got here fishing his way down the canal. Pappy’s been here since Tuesday and
has caught very few fish.

We repositioned the cistern on the foundation and braced the sides of it so it
wouldn’t bulge too badly.

Johin T & doni O Tebuily John P O and built a wart while
fishing. They got 4 reds and 7 or 8 really nice specks.

On the way back from building John’s blind about 40 or 50 dogris got up out of John
5’s blind.

Supper was really great left-over chili and smoKed duck from John P‘s supper of last
night.

Today was really nice. Started out about 380 and worked up to the 60’s. Tomorrow
warmer. Too cool for gnats tonight, but real great for humans. Should get down to the
S0‘s tonight. Tide running slightly below normal and the day is very clear,

Pappy has returned so he could get in some fishing before Christmas holidays. LS5U is
putting it to East Carolina 21-6 at half. Everyone went to bed early except John S.

Oh, yes. Today was Saturday. Tomorrow-fishing.

af ik ammnus B Tan iand
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DECEMBER 8, 1¢8%5

Sunday---Warmer-gnats!!'!

Morning fishing John S & John P @ nice specks on sparkle beetles. Pappy & Joe got
their share, too.

Boing in. Hope to be here Friday next week.

DECEMBER 13, 1985

Friday---Hey, I made it. Jimmy King and John S here. The only true-blue duck
hunters in the area. Oh, yeah. Taffy says hi, too.

Sausage spaghetti was really good tonight. The creme filled doughnuts were good,
too. A more than adequate repast.
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Really cold this weekend. Expecting low thirties tomorrow and even colder on Sunday.
No chance of snow, though.

DECEMBER 14, 1985

Saturday---COLD!!' Thirty-eight degrees wind from NW at 25 to 30. A real bear.

John S$-1 dogris, Jimmy K-3 dogs in John’s pond. Tide falling hard all day. Clouds this
morning gave way to clear skies. Very clear tomorrow and it’11 be really nippy in the
morning.

Pappy and Joe Joe arrived around ¥ AM and came to the blind to check on John & Jimmy
and then they went fishing with no results. Pappy’s been catching a lot of fish during
the week in the canals up front, Nice specks and some reds.

We expect the wind to slow some tomorrow and maybe the cold won’t be as noticeable,
We Know it won’t snow.

Bears & Jets on TV this afternoon as nap time approaches.

We also built some really nice steps on the new camp’s warf before Joe left with
Pappy. They‘re not staying out here tonight.

Afternoon nap went well, CooKing chicken with lima beans for supper. Limas courtesy
of Jimmy King’s qarden.

After supper the temperature got down to 32 degrees at about 7:40 PM.

Jimmy K made a sojourn to the ponds to check out the situation and found nothing
there,

Not too sure when I will return. Next Friday looks doubtful,

Sunday Morning John S & Jimmy K 10 ducks- 9 dogris, 1 pintail. XIV. Cold, clear,
wind to NE.

DECEMBER 21, 1%85

Saturday-—-First day of Christmas Holidays. Morning hunt on the chilly side, Temp
38 degrees, but sunny & clear. Ducks all flying very high up this morning.

John S-2 pintails, 1 dogris, John P 1 dogris. When we got everything cleaned up Joe
Joe arrived with some lumber he found up front on the Bay Batiste pipeline. We added a
few boards to the new warf on the new camp and started on the bulkheading around the W
side of the camp. It’/11 take some lumber, but we’ll see how far we can get with the
bulkheading.

Afternoon fishing excursion got 3 rat reds by John S. Joe caught nothing and John P
caught rocks and fences & banks & bottoms.

DECEMBER 27, 1985

Friday-~-Arrived at camp for a one nighter. John & Susan Marsha & Trisha S. Tried
fishing, no luck. Marsha Sue caught one nice speck at the broken dam. People there were
catching them on something called a chartruese Hot Spot. Never heard of it before. We
oot a few oysters and set out decoys.

Trisha helped with the decoys.

Tide lower than anytime since hunting season started, but it‘11 be going up tomorrow
as the wind in SE. Fished at the pass to the tract, but no luck.
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DECEMBER 28, 1985

Saturday---Trisha & John S got up early to go duck hunting. Rain on & off today.
Trisha and John S got 4 ducks in John’s pong and Trisha got wet, a little. Three dogris
and 1 teal this morning. Looked like good weather. The water was higher by about a foot
or so. Very cloudy. S5W wind very light and varying. Will probably shift to N when
little front goes by. Cooler tomorrow morning.

Arrived at camp. John P & Joe Serigny. John P arrived in Jimmy’s boat. John
dropped off the girls at the boat launch and got Joe S.

Ducks flying big all morning. It really go our fever up so we decided to hunt this
afternoon. Naturally, it seems the ducks have stopped flying. Saturday afternoon hunt.
John S & Joe S 4 dosgris, 4 grey ducks. John P ZIP-(didn’t shoot).

Taffy earned her supper with retreives on 2 cripples in the grass. She got both of
them.

DECEMBER 29, 1985

I
neadiig in.
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DECEMBER 30, 1985

Monday--Arrived at camp for one night stand. John S, Ron Briscoe, Roy Autin, Mark
Breaux. Weather very nice. Sunny, clear, E wind about 10. Tide below normal during the
day, rising at night. Temp in the 60‘s during day . Cool in morning.

Mark & Magoo are hunting in Rodney’s blind this afternoon.

Venison spaghetti for supper tonight.

Mark & Magoo’s afternoon hunt--1 male French, 1 male Pintail.

DECEMBER 31, 1985

Tuesday--- Morning hunt- Magoo & Mark Breaux limited out (Mark 5 teal-Magoo 5
widgeon).
John 5~3 ducks--1 pin, 1 zin zin, 1 dosgris.

JANUARY 3, 1986

Friday---Arrived at camp for weekend of hunting. John P, John S; no one else on deck
so I guess this is it. Set decoys, but nothing ‘s flying anywhere. Supper is an
exceptional oyster soup concocted by John S. We ate so much we were in severe pain after
supper.

Noticed that someone spent a night out here. Dirty dishes and blankets ocut of place.
Everything was still here, though except for a can of WD 40 we noticed missing. Looks
like they boiled a few crabs for their supper. The new camp smelled like a boiled crab.
No matter, hospitality is our middle name. Weather cool & clear with ENE wind 10-13.

JANUARY 4, 1986

Saturday---Weather changing. Rain & fog this morning. Few ducks flying at all.

John S 3 dosgris, John P 2 dosgris. Came back to camp and breasted out the birds for
supper.

Wind light and variable, intermittent rain at times very heavy. Fog & mist mixed in
with rain. This is definately what people would call duck weather; however, there is
nothing flying. Visibility down to less than 1/2 mile. At least the cistern is acquiring
a load during this mess. Plan to watch football this afternoon.

The afternoon‘s activities were limited to a really nice afternoon nap and a couple
of entertaining football games. The rain lasted all afternoon and Kept us confined. Hope
more ducks are flying tomorrow. Miami and Los Angeles won today.

We were able to stick a few planks for the bulkhead after the rain stopped.

Supper was a really great dosgris breast stew dreamed up by John P. Taffy liked it,
too.

JANUARY 5, 1984
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JANUARY S5, 19864

Weather changed radically over night; it’s 380 this morning. Wind due N at about
20-- gusts higher. Tide normal or above.

Dosgris flying the tracts. John S-1 dog, 1 grey, ! pintail. John P--3 dogs.

Got really chilly before we got back from hunting. One more weekend left. Hope to
return next week.

JANUARY 10, 1986

Friday---Rainy - Cool, in the 40‘s. At camp--dohn S & Jim K & Rodney & Doc Potts.
Just like old times before the flood. f
Hope the hunting’s good tomorrow. Rodney’s new boat is here, too. Expect Joe Joe i
tomorrow too. l

JANUARY 12, 1984

Saturday---Morning hunt. Everyone got limits this morning. John & Jimmy 10 dogs
XIX. Rodney & Doc Potts 10 dogs in Rodney’s pond. f

Cold this morning. Temp 38 degrees when we teft, but the sum came up big & bright |
dand the temperature has ciimbed into the mid-50‘s since sun up. Expecting 40“s for
tomorrow. Tide started out high and has worked down to about 1’ below normal during the
day.

- Tee Gus & Shannon Jr. swung by the camp on the way in this morning. They had done
well, too. Joe Joe declined to make the trip this weekend, and we wonder what’s up with
him. Maybe he can‘t take the cold.

Doc Potts had to go home so Rodney & John ran him in to Leeville while Jimmy watched
the camp. We tried the Goat Island hunt club route and it seems to retain enough water to
let us by even in a pretty low tide.

Planning on hunting this afternoon, but not sure where we’1l hunt.

Everybody has hit the sack this afternoon except this writer who doesn’t really feel
sleepy.

ADDENDIM-~-Arrived at camp about 3:30--Tee Gus & Shannon Doucet Jr. Rodney had just left
to go hunting.

Tee Gus stayed to the camp to cook supper and John, Jimmy, and Shannon Jr. went
hunting. Shannon Jr. forgot his beedon and had to paddie from John P‘s blind to the boat
to get his beedon. The only problem was his beedon was at the camp. So Jimmy loaned him
a box of shells to make the hunt.

Rodney got 3 spoonies, John & Jimmy got 3 dogs, Shanaon Jr. Killed time. Gus did
an admirable job on the potato stew & gizzards and hearts. An exceptional meal.

Erd HUMNMNT IMNG SEAasS A
198385 —S s
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REPORT ON OFF-SEASON ACTIVITIES:
4/18/846 BY: JOHN SERIGNY

SOYs BaNQUET

S0YS banquet a huge success! Isn’t that right Charlotte Brown?
Named Sportsman of the year for 1984--Charles "Doc” Potts.

0f course there was other foolishness abounding, but let’s not discuss the qorey
details. Looking forward to next year‘s fiasco.

SOYS INTERNATIONAL INVITATIONAL
1738s&

Also, the SOYS INTERNATIONAL INVITATIONAL skeet shoot was held this year at the
beautiful confines of Rodney Doucet’s stately abode. The results:

Bth--Barry Braud. . . . 30%

7th--John Pierce. . . . 484 (B4 runner-up)
6th--Billy Potts., . . . 48/

oth--Rickey Jackson . . 507

4th--Rodney Doucet. . . 54%

3th--"Doc" Potts. . . . 6%

2nd--Farrell Charpentier. .84% (B4 & 85 champ)

and ist place with 88% John J. Serigny

The day was a very enjoyable one despite the rain which threatened to wash out the
festivities. It was expecially enjoyable to this writer because of the outcome, although
the help was sincerely appreciated.

MAY 10, 1984

Saturday-—-Came to camp to work on bulkheading. dJohn S, Joe S, John Pierce. Nice
day, sunny bright, very warm, in low 80‘s. We drove 15 boards, all we can carry in the
boat and worked on Jimmy K‘s warf, Plan to return for the up~coming weeKend to get more
work done.

ADDENDWM---After we left the camp, we went to the weir to throw a cast net for shrimp. We
tried on the right side of the weir and caught nothing there. We tried on the left side
and Dad caught seven shrimp with the first cast. Then he caught 12, then more. Then he
made a throw that had 28 in it.

Naturally, we started throwing in earnest. Joe, John, & John P a1l took their turns
at the net, and when we quit there was half of a 30 qt. ice chest of nice shrimp in the
boat. We also got some real humdingers of sun burns.

With all the shrimp around there probably will be no price at all for the little
buggers. Well, whatever will be will be. We’ll find out in a few days.
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We are returning next weekend and will try the cast net again.

MAY 17, 19864

Saturday---Cloudy, Wind SE 10-15 MPH. At camp Doc & Billy Potts, John & Joe Serigny,
Jimmy King. We sunk about 12 feet of creosote boards on the bulkhead and set up Jimmy K’s
warf and tie piling. Almost went swimming in the process, too.

Tried the cast net. No luck. Caught 2 shrimp. Going in early. Monday the season
starts.

MAY 23, 1986

At camp for opening of trawling season: John & Joe Serigny, Jimmy King & Larry
Fontenot & Rickey & Mr, Mitchell. Trawled in tracts in afternoon. They ain’t too many,
but they‘re small.

MAY 24, 1986

Saturday---Morning expedition on dismal side. Only 1 BOqt. ice chest caught.
Decided to head home and not burn more gas. Afternoon arrived at camp: Rachel, Richard &
Charlotte Mitchell with Jan, Rodney & Dallas Doucet. They made an afternoon drag and got
sunburned.

" Heading home,

JUNE 14, 1984

Saturday---At camp John & Joe Serigny. Tried the front tract about 1 and a half
gallons of shrimp and they were small too. Went to Lake Laurier and were trawling when we
noticed people waving at us. We pulled about 20 minutes and had about 2 gallens of
shrimp. We checked out the people and found that they were broke down. UWe towed their
boat to the little dump on the road near Ray’s camp and ran some of them to Bon Voyage
Marina.

Turns out the leader of the gang was a guy named Rusty Bouquet, a New Orleans cop, no
less. He gave me his phone number in NO & his work phone & said if we‘re ever in trouble
in NO to give him a buzz. Nice guy, We tried one more drag in Lake Palourde. Less than
1 gallon. Looks really shitty. The worst in recent memory.

We’ll need the fan tonight. It is really calm out here.

A big squall came through this afternoon about 2:00 PM. Those 3 guys were out by the
dam in Laurier in their boat riding it out. We were at the camp nice and comfy.

It’s not too hot tonight. The fan‘s going, but the rain all afternoon Kept the place
from sweltering. Supper was an especially nice repast of grilled rib eyes and patat
friet. Very sumptuous indeed'

Last weekend Jimmy & John P came and milked the front tract for 2 ice chests. No one
else came. The weekend before Joe & John came out and got an 80 qt and part of a 0 gt.
Enough to take the cob webs out of the freezer. 1 really enjoy using Rodney’s boat stall.
Far out!
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JUNE 20, 1284

At camp for weekend: John & Joe S, Jimmy & John Pierce. Friday afternoon excursion
in Lake Laurier very gloomy. Joe & John In 1 and a half hours about 1/2 champagne.
I1t’s very disheartening. John & Jimmy got many fish, but darned few shrimp.

JUNE 21, 1986

Sold after a morning of trawling in Laurier. Joe & John $107. Jimmy K & John $86.

Afternoon excursion in Forte Blanche by Joe & John pretty good. Loaded a 640 qt and
got 1/2 a 60 qt more.

Jimmy & John P tried Bay Batiste a few shrimp-very much trash. Then they hit
Laurier. Ended up with about a 48 qt all together. Squalls have abounded and the heat is
really bad. Imagine trying to take a nap while the thermometer reads 90 degrees in the

camp.

JUNE 28, 1984

Saturday---Arrived at camp for 1 night stand. Joe & John Serigny. Larry Fontenot &
Jimmy King arrived early and trawled in various places and caught a 48 qt ice chest.

Joe & John made a drag in Forte Blanche and caught very little. Everyone got chased
back to the camp by a bad-assed looking thunder storm that didn’t really didn‘t do
anything. It really looked bad for a while, though.

Steaks for supper, Charlotte.

AUGUST 17, 19864

Sunday---At camp: John S. Jimmy King and John Pierce. Arrived about 11:30 and
worked on spreading dirt. Yup, that’s right, dirt. About a month ago the LL&E dredge was
here and did a nice job of loading our bulkhead with spoil. Today we spread the piles
around to where they were really needed.

Finished our chore around 1 PM and relaxed the rest of the afternoon away. Or as
best we could with the heat.

Made a little test in front tract--4 shrimp and none in the back tract.

Supper tonight is chicken in lima beans with tomato sauce. An exceptionally

well-prepared repast.
We’re here to try our hand at trawling for August season tomorrow morning.

AUGUST 18, 1984

Monday---Opening morning of trawling season for white shrimp.

Very dismal affair. One drag in deep end of Forte Bloanceh got a crab box & about 30
shrimp. The other end of Forte Blanche had 39 shrimp we discovered after we got the crab
trap out of the wheel. Bay Laurier had 19 shrimp in about 50 minutes. Squalls abound and
we‘re packing up to head in to the house.



CAMP LOG BOOK 4 PAGE 16

SEPTEMBER 7, 19864

Sunday---At camp: John & Susan Serigny, with Trisha and Marsha Too. A little
tishing expedition. Tried a drag in back track about a half hour; caught no shrimp. Tide
lTower than last weekend. Susan catching fish. Lots of specks. We got over 20 for sure &
! rat red too. John caught the red.

Cooler. A front has come through believe it or not. Saints are being beaten by
Falcons on radio right now. Hope to return to next weekend.

SEFTEMBER t9, 1984

Friday---Here for first weekend of Teal season. Only John S & Jimmy King. No one
else was interested. What a bunch of Wussies.

Arrived at camp about 6 PM with a load and a half of roseaux & palmettoes and all
Kinds of other shit, excuse me, Charlotte, stuff.

No teal in Jimmy’s blind or anywhere else. We plan to do a few roseaux tomorrow.

Very warm tonight. The generatoris going great guns, though, and the fans feel
really good.

Jambalaya for supper and Jimmy says he’s really hungry. Stand back’

SEPTEMBER 20, 1986

Saturday---Very weird weather today. Squalls abounded. Very warm. PBreezes peopped
from ditforent divections according to where the squalls were coming fram.

John & Jimmy hunted in the flat next to the power lines. John knocked down a teal
and lost it in the grass. We saw guite a few bunches, though. A squall came through and
aot us spaked to the skin because neither of us had thought to bring our raincoats,

We built John‘s blind and the blind next to the power lines and Rodney‘s blind.
Decided to o fishing very late. Caught 7 specks at the little Island and 2 at the fence.
Came back to the camp for supper and were visited by Billy Potts,

Listening to LSU right now loosing to Miami of Ohio 14-3.

Tide very high. Wind Mostly S switching to SE at times and SW at times and much

lightening and thunder and drizzle and rain.

"nn
up

SEPTEMBER 24, 1984

Friday---Arrived at camp for the second weekend of teal season: John Pierce, Jimmy
King, John Serigny. Hamburgers for supper. Barbequed on the back porch on the portable
arill,

The generator is going good and we’re sitting here talking about taxes and various

other assorted and sundry topics.
The wind is ripping out of the E. It will be really nice to sieep tonight.

SEFPTEMBER 27, 1986

r————
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SEPTEMBER 27, 1984

Saturday---A good night’s sleep despite some rain. John & John P went hunting and
didn’t fire a shot. Went to the front to get Joe at about 9:30. Built Ed‘s blind for
John P, finished the long paddle, and built a new blind on the mud flat.

Billy Potts and a fishing buddy showed up to go fishing while we built the blind on
the teal flat.

Joe Joe went fishing and caught about 15 fish. We returned to the camp to eat lunch
and get a little nap and went fishing again. We got 4 more fish. John S caught 3 and
Jimmy K caught 3 . One of the specks Jimmy caught went 2 and a half Ibs. Nice breeze
from E & SE about 10-12, Hot & sunny in the 90‘s. Tide flucltuation better than last
weeKend. It must be 1 and a half feet between high & lTow.

Very enjoyable weekend. Last weekend John & Jimmy caught 33 specks Sunday morning.

OCTOBER 4, 1986

At camp for overnighter: John & Susan Serigny with Marsha & Trisha; Jimmy King & Ann
with Amy & Anna. Very warm. Wind from S about 15, at least the breeze is nice. Tide
falling all morning, but fish aren’t biting well. A mid-day fishing excursion got 3 fish.
Came back to camp to take naps and for the kids to swim and they really enjoyed
themselves. Very clear, very hot. It could be rough sleeping here tonight.

Afternoon fishing trip was a dismal affair. Trisha got a rat red & Susan got a speck
and lost a rat red next to the boat. Hamburgers for supper.

NOVEMBER 1, 1984

At camp for overnight: John S, Joe S, & Jimmy King. Arrived at 11:00 AM and set to
work. Re ran the drain line for the old toilet. Fixed a shutter hinge or two and ran
some clam shells. Joe & Jimmy went fishing and caught a few fish. The weather is really
weird., Wind is out ENE at 10 to 15 and it’s been cloudy all day. It’s 45 degrees this
evening and it sure is nice for sleeping. It is great to see it like this after all the
warm weather we’ve had lately.

Supper was chicken and smoked sausage spaghetti. The fishing has been weak. Jimmy K
& I were sitting on the steps and saw 8 pintails flying around. It was worth the trip
Just for that.

NOVEMBER 15, 1986

Saturday---Had the coldest weather of the year this week, but it‘s gone now that
we’re at the camp. Here: John, Susan, Trisha, and Marsha Sve on a fishing trip.

Put out John 5‘s pirogue and checked on Joe‘s little plastic boat. A-OK. Morning
started out cloudy and cool and ended up sunny & warm. We tried the marsh and got nothing
and went down to the broken dams and started catching fish. We got over 20 specks there.
When we came back to the camp to fix supper, Susan sat down on Rodney’s chair and caught 2
specks. In the 60’s tonight and 70‘s tomorrow. Marsha Sue‘s Mr. Fishworld lives on.

Supper was grilled Rib Eye Steaks. How about that, Charlotte?
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Next week hunting season begins!

NOVEMBER 16, 1984

Hey, I finally remembered to make a Sunday entry. How bout that?

We got up early this morning and Trisha and Susan caught a few fish around the camp.

We went into the marsh after breakfast and caught a couple of specks at the little
Island and Bay Cayman and the big pass up front, About %:30 things shut down and we’re
heading in.

Marsha’s Mr. Fishworld bit the bullet this morning, but she immediately got a fresh
one. Mr. Fishworld II, from the minnow trap.

The sun is out and very warm. Today will be in the 70’s. Tide doesn’t seem to be
falling as hard today.

Everyone caught fish today Marsha got 3 and Trisha got so many she stopped counting
at 5. We must have close to 40 fish,

NEXT WEEKEND HUNTING!!

NOVEMBER 22, 1986

Saturday-—-Opening of duck season is here again. At camp for this scintillating
event: John Serigny, who had to load the new stove by himseif Friday afternoon) Rodney
Doucet, (who wasn’t there to help John load the stove Friday afternoon) Jimmy King, and
John Pierce, This morning 2 run to Leeville netted Louis LaMare for one night over.

This morning’s nunt was a rather dismal attair: Jonn, John & Jimmy-Z1F, Kodney got
one hooded merganser. John P hunted Ed‘s old blind. John & Jimmy hunted the new blind in
the flat next to TEE Gus’s fence.

Weather today on the grim side for ducks. It started off okay with clouds & E wind.
The clouds burned off, though and the sun was shining before too very long. Very nice
weather for people. Low 70’s, but very windy from the SE right now.

We installed the new apartment stove today. Rodney got the thing on a good second
hand deal from a place in Nawlins.

We also replaced some rubber hose with 1ike new one under the camp. Everything seems
to be working correctly. We still need to check if the griddle works correctly on this
new one. The major factor is that we can now have bisquits for breakfast., Jimmy King is
all smiles. Another good thing is that we can cook without worrying about getting blown
to kingdom come.

No fishing today, friend, everybody except John 5 tried to take a nap. John,
meanwhile painted window frames and mixed grey paint for a future date with the floor.

NOVEMBER 24, 1986

Monday---Arrived at camp about noon. John & Susan & Marsha and Trisha along with
Rickey Jackson. After tunch and setting the minnow trap, Susan caught a couple of specks

around the camp.
With a load of minnows John & Rickey set decoys at John’s pond. Then we went fishing
at the fence and Rickey caught a nice red and missed a bigger one.
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The island only got us one fish and at Bay Du Cayman we ran into them and caught 22
specks , 2 more rat reds, and a nice flounder. Back at the camp we found Rodney and Jan
Doucet with their boys were here.

Jan cooked Lasagna for supper. Yes, you heard right, Charlotte, Lasagna! While Jan
was cooking, we had a few die-hard fishermen going after it hot & heavy. Susan caught 2
more specks and a flounder and Rickey got a Keeper speck.

The weather was socked in overcast today in the low 70‘s with SSE wind; the tide is
running above the normal setting-high in the morning and falling all day.

Rodney forgot all his clothes, but remembered to bring his wife & Kids.

One of Susan’s specks was a very large one and Rickey caught all the reds.

NOVEMBER 25,1986

Tuesday---Morning very windy and rainy. High lightening abounds. We had to shut
down the hunting after a few minutes and were back at the camp by 7:30. After the rain
subsided, everybody got out to go fishing. So far they‘ve caught 3 or so specks and one
rat red.

Lunch is coming. Hot dogs & chili. Wind has changed around to the WSW. It‘s
cooler,

After Tunch we went down to the broken dam and caught 20 or so specks. The rain
chased us back to the camp around 3:30. After some coffee, we went to Bayou Cayman, and
John caught a really nice red around 5 1bs. It was bigger when he hooked it, but it got
smaller when Rodney finally netted it.

Rodney caught one little speck at the little island and broke Jan’s new graphite $23
rod. The two fish were the only ones for the trip to the back. John got out of the boat
at the camp and Rickey, Rodney, & Susan went to the broken dam again and caught 7 specks
and another rat red.

Supper tonight was baked chicken and sweet potatoes and macaroni and cheese. (We
sometimes like a little diversity in our meals, Charlotte.) We hope we get a shot at some
ducks tomorrow for a change.

NOVEMBER 24, 1986

Wednesday---Morning hunt-John Serigny & Rickey Jackson ZIP in John’s Pond. Rodney

got 1 teal in his pond.
While hunting was going on, Susan caught 2 rat reds near the camp cut. Sunny &

cleary mid 70s. Tide falling serious. WSW wind 1b & variable.
Total catch for 2 days 62 specks, B rat reds, and 3 flounders.

NOVEMBER 28, 1986

Arrived at camp about noon. John Serigny, Jimmy King, Chris Bowman. About an hour

later doc Potts showed up.
Chris Bowman decided to hunt so John & Jimmy & Doc set decoys & fished before night

fell.
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The weather is beautiful! Temperature in mid to low 50‘s, wind from NNE at about 20
gusts higher. Cloudy with intermittent drizzle. The weather is really great. The best!
We love it!’

Chris Bowman got some shots at some ducks, but got nothing. John & Jimmy had no
bites at all this afternoon.

When John & Jimmy returned érom fishing Rodney Doucet and Farrell Charpentier were
already at the camp.Looks 1ike old home week or something.

Supper was a sumptious repast of chicken gumbo & rice, dirty rice, brown & serve
rolls and sausage spaghetti.

We stayed up until 10 PM drinking beer and talking. Jimmy did go to bed at 7:30, but
he couldn’t rest because Rodney was trying to steal the battery out of his lantern.

The NE wind has the tide way up over the marsh and the problem is how to keep the
pirogue dry in the blind. Doc Potts had a unique solution. He put a tire in the blind
and it supported his pirogue enough to allow him to hunt for an hour or so in Pierce’s

blind.
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NOVEMBER 2%, 1984

Saturday---Morning hunt-Rodney & Farrell ZIP, ditto for John & Jimmy & Chris Bowman.
Doc Potts got 1 hooded merganser in John Pierce’s blind. _

The weather was wonderful, fantastic, superb. Of course with no ducks everybody was
plumb disqusted. Rain, very light, clouds, mist, low visibility and the therperature in
the Tow 40°s. It was wonderful to be out here even though we got no ducks. Almost
everybody went home today. Chris Bowman is in Tiger stadium even as we write this.
Farrell & Rodney had a wedding this afternoon and Doc Potts is going out to Martin’s camp
for this evening.

This afternoon’s weather was not conducive to fishing so Jimmy and John decided to
spend the afternoon in the camp. To tell the truth, even had the sun been shining John
would’ve spent the afterncon in the camp. John listened to the Georgia-Georgia Tech game
and Alabama-Auburn and now John & Jimmy are listening to LSU~Tulane.

Jinmy spent the afternoon in the new camp-sleeping his life away. John took a nap,
too!

Later John did some KP and put up Joe Joe’s signs and then did some measurements on
the projected shelves,

Jimmy & John are out here alone. It‘s very unusual. A Saturday and not a fisherman
around even,

DECEMBER 1%, 1984

Friday Night-—-At camp: John Serigny, John Pierce, & Jimmy King. Arrived fairly
early and John & John made a run to check out the pirogues,

Everything looked okay. Whoever got Milton left us alone. The only thing is there
aren’t any ducks. We didn’t see a thing.

John Pierce did an exceptional job on an Italian spaghetti sauce and the qarlic bread
went down really good!

DECEMBER 20, 19864

Saturday--~Opening of second split saw no more success than in the first. Everyone
scratched this morning, and it wasn’t because of gnats. John & John were successful in
knocking a duck down, but were unsuccessful in finding them.

A few more birds in the air than there were in the first split. Still there isn’t
much.

The day is partly cloudy, but mostly sunny; Temp started out at 47 degrees this
morning, but the sun has warmed things up some. Tide is falling to below normal.

Jimmy K headed to the house after the hunt and the two Johns are all alone out here.
Jan P‘s chili went down really good for lunch today. We’re watching football now, but we
may try fishing if the minnows cooperate.
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DECEMEBER 21. 1984

Sunday---Morning hunt: John P, 1 greenwingdrake, John S-ZIP. Both were hunting in
John 5‘¢ pond. They just ain‘t no ducks.

DECEMEER 24, 198é

Friday---Merry Christmas'' John & Jimmy arrived at camp just before noon and checked
John’s pond and found nothing there. Therefore, they decided to put all their money &
efforts into Rodney’s flat.

Before the afternoon hunt we scouted the oyster lease and got a Guy Callais size sack
and a champagne or so for Joe Joe. If the tide would have been lower, we would’ve been
able to fiil our tags.

The afternoon fiasco wasn’t that bad, Jimmy K got 1 drake pintail, and we saw quite
a few ducks flying around. The tide is slightly beiow normal and the wind is from the NE
at about 10 mph. Temp in the mid to tow 50’s, and it is very cloudy. Hardly any sun
today. Even had a little spit of rain this evening as the day was coming to a close.
We’ve had wonderful duck weather most of the season, but we’ve had no ducks.

—

DECEMBER 27

cF

1984

Saturday---Morning hunt i< Rodney’s blind Jimmy King 1 male pintail, John S ZIP,
Jimmy King got the duck at 4:15 while John was out of the blind indisposed because of the
huge breakfast. (eggs, sausage, and home made scratch bisquits) That’s enough to
indispose anyone. We spent the rest of the morning watching the guys in Jay’s flat
Knocking down the ducks. We stuck around until about 8:45 when we saw Mark Scardino aoing
to the camp. He had been hunting near the lake and got a couple of hooded mergansers.
He’s like us, just plain disqusted with the lack of ducks.

The sun was out big today. The wind was chilly, but the sun warm. You could cook on
one side and be chilled on the other, The tide was about normal and coming up; must be
the Easterly part of the NE wind. No way you could get anything on the lease today, just
too much water,

After fried oyster sandwiches for lunch, Jimmy tried to take a nap. John got out te
give him some quiet and tried fishing around the camp. He’d been fishing for about an
hour, he caught 2 small rat red near the bulkhead on the far right hand dock. Jimmy got
up to test out his new rod & reel, but had no luck. They decided to sojourn to the fance
and were really lucky. They got 5 reds and one flounder. John got 2 reds and Jimmy got 3
reds and the flounder. Ore of the reds went B 1bs. Jimmy got that one with his new rod
& reel,

They got back to the camp and prepared for the afternoon excursion. Jimmy got his
3rd pintail of the weekend and John scratched. They changed over to John Pierce’s pond
for the afternoon and tomorrow morning.

Supper this Saturday night was a home made hamburger helper dish done by John. A
drastic comedown from last night’s rib eyes and broccoli and rice dish. The food alone
this weekend has been worth the trip.
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DECEMBER 28, 19864

Sunday---Morning hunt was long but unproductive. John S & Jimmy K 2ZIPPO. Many birds
came to take a look, nothing fell, They did fire a few shots and John S got a grey duck
down, but it flew across the flat before it fell and a search proved fruitless. Back to
the camp to clean up & go home, will be out tomorrow.

DECEMBER 29, 1986

Monday---Arrived around noon, John S, Susan, Trisha & Marsha. UWhen we got here,
Susan immediately got to her favorite past time and she was very glad that the minnow trap
had been pre-set.

Trisha immediatliey caught a small rat red and Marsha Sue caught one, too. In all é

were caught. Susan, naturally, caught the rest.

When the fish slowed down, we headed to the fence and caught 3 more. John got a 6
lbder and one other small one and Susan caught one.

Trisha and John set out decoys for tomorrow morning’s hunt while Susan and Marsha
plaved feed the gnats. We came back to the camp so Marsha could feed Mr. Fishworld some
Oreo.

The weather has changed from the weekend. It‘s still cool, but with the sun out it’s
warm enough to bring the gnats out. The wind is down, that‘s all the better for the
little buggers.

The tide is falling all morning and then it gains starting in the early afternoon.

It’s about average or a little below.

As I write, Susan hauled in another red fish right off the bulkhead and just now
another. That makes 11 today and Susan vows that the gnats won’t stop her as long as we
have some OFF to douse ourselves with.

DECEMBER 30, 1986

Tuesday---Colder today. The wind is really giving us the business out of the north.
It’s 52 degrees, but the wind makes it seem colder. The tide is falling really good this
morning. John & Trisha went hunting and saw a few big ducks, but got no shots. We did
get cold, though. Trisha thinks a person has to be nuts to be hunting in this stuff. I
guess she’s right.

While the hunters were about their business, Susan was about hers. She caught 2 rat
reds before the hunters returned and got another after Ecton, the crab man, and a buddy
stopped by for some coffee and a visit.

We plan to head home today and we’ll be back on Friday for a hunting excursion with

the gang.
JANUARY 2, 1987

Friday---Happy New Year!!! Arrived at camp for the weekend. John Serigny, John
Pierce, Jimmy King, Rodney Doucet, Roger Brown and Jay Auseve.
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We got here about noon and got to fishing right away. Roger Brown caught about a
million sheephead, and he did manage to catch a few rat reds. Jay caught a few reds and a
couple of flounders. John S caught a red fish and so did Jimmy. As a matter of fact
everyone did except Rodrey. All he caught was the bottom a bunch of times. Afternoon
hunting in Jay’s old flat caught I grey duck looking the wrong way when Rodney shot and
the concussion raused the duck to have a coronary arrest. Muffin had to find it for him,
too,

Weather is really nice, clear & sunny temp in the high 50’s. Nights in low 40°s.
Wind has swapped around to SE and we‘re expecting rain tomorrow. Tide is very low, but it
could be tower. Reds were caught right off the corner warf or in the back of the camp.

Someone was at the camp between our Tuesday and today. They slept at Gus’s camp and
came to our camp to liberate a few candles and pans & puts and eggs and a few other things
including almost 2 qallons of coleman fuel.

JaNUaRY 2, 1787

Saturday---Morning hunt-John S5-1 greenwing, Rodney 2IP. Jimmy, Roger, & Jay went
fishing at the fence this morning and caught a flounder or two, and they got a couple of
reds in the cut between the camps.

Morning was cloudy and overcast with a SE wind,

Doc Potts had to run to the camp last night to pick up John Pierce on an emergency
call,
the camp. Rodiey & John ook care of lie canp and the TV wiile Jimmy, Koger and Jay
went to the fence for Roger to catch a few more sheephead.

We got a Tot of rain this afternoon. Jimmy & John had to pump the boats around 5 PM.
The wind changed over to the NW as the Bears were being beaten by the Redskins; the rain
came down in buckets. '

Supper was chicken & onions on rice. We‘re hoping for better weather on the morrow.

JANUARY 4, 1987

Sunday---Nobody hunted this morning mostly because the chicken John cooked was
causing gastro intestinal distress. After breakfast (toast & butter), we watched the rain
& NW wind and decided we would pass this morning on the hunting, We gathered our
equipment and headed to the house.

JANUARY %,1987

Friday---Arrived at camp John Serigny & Jimmy King via Charlotte Brown’s house.
Supper tonight was grilled sirloins and Uncle Ben‘s broccoli & rice au gratin. Another
unsurpassed cul inary excursion.

Jimmy & John are expecting Rodney, Farrel, & Dallas and Joe tomorrow. John & Jimmy
set decoys this afternoon and were accosted by a bunch of greenwing teal. A couple of
mallards or blacks tried to come in about dark, but we hadn’t left yet and scared them
away. Prospects are bright for tomorrow. Pappy Shipp is down and will visit tomorrow.

At Teast we weren’t visited by aliens with pilfering on their minds during the week.

e e e e——— — o — —

e o e
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JANUARY 10, 1287

Saturday--+orning hunt-John Serigny, 1 grey duck hen, Jimmy King, ZIP. Joe, Pappy
Shipp, and Pappy’s little brother Charlie. They got I red fish at the fence went about 10
1b. John Tried fishing around the camp and got nothing. Joe really liked our new toaster
for lunch,

About 2 PM Rodney, Farrell, and some little wussy named Dallas. Dallas was shooting
everything that moved and some things that didn’t move with a BB gun. Then he shot
Farrell‘s 22 pistol. Then he shot a 22 rifle. Finally he shot his daddy’s 12 ga shotqun,

This morning we were graced with Dick Ingols’ presence. Also Shannon Doucet Jr. and
their sidekick Ribbit. They had a ZIPPD morning too.

Dallas hit a plastic bottie over 100 times with a BB gun this afternoon while the
hunters were out scratching. He did it with only | witness here. We smell collusion
between Joe & Dallas.

This morning weather has changed drastically from yesterday. N4 wind at about 20
MPH. Temp dipped to 48 in morning and up to 53 during the day. Tonight the temperature
will be close to freezing only up to mid 40’s tomorrow. The NW wind will be humping and
getting all day tomorrow. We‘re worried about how low the tide will get tomorrow. Partly
cloudy today with Sun off & on all day.

JANUARY 11, 1987

Sunday---Morning-No Ducks. Cold. 3B degrees, sunny NNW wind 10-15, Low, low tides.
Serious! Big!!
Back next week for last one.

JANUARY 17, 1987

Friday---Arrived at camp John S5 & Jimmy K. We got here early enough to set decoys in
Pierce’s pond. Expecting Rodney & Farrel this evening.

Temperatures in the 50’s with wind out of NE. Tide is up greatly over last Sunday
morning. Saw no ducks in the flat and saw nothing in the pond that would lead us to
believe that ducks had been there.

JANUARY 18,1987

Saturday---Rodney & Farrel never did show up last night. We hope they had no
trouble. We had no luck this morning. About 50 teal landed in the flat, but we couldn’t
convince them to come to our decoys. A couple of teal later came to us, but we both
missed even though they came in pretty close. It Kinda shows how the whole season has
been going so far.

Wind is more out of the E this morning than last night. Since we see ducks going
into the mud flat we feel trying it there would be worth the effort.

Oh veah. Last night a rat ta tat patat with sausage was supper. We had omelet for
lunch and it looks 1ike sausage and lima beans and tomato sauce on spaghetti for supper.

Some light rain during the day today, nothing really rough. The wind has swapped
awound to the SE and is pumping pretty good about 15 to 20 MPH.
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Rodney & Farrel didn’t show today either. We can’t help, but think that they had
boat trouble and couldn’t make it out. They didn’t need to come out here at all because
there certainly aren’t any ducks to shoot. The afternoon hunt went about the same as the
morning hunt, but neither John nor Jimmy got a chance at a shot. This morning John &
Jimmy stayed in the blind until 10:00, at Teast no one can say we didn’t stick it out.

This is the last weekend so really it‘s a little late to be optimistic,

JANUARY 18, 1987

Sunday---Okay, now I believe it, There aren’t any ducks around here. We moved our
decoys, or at least some of them, to Rodney’s flat and tried out there to day. We got
one shot at grey ducks before 9:30. We were concerned about the weather today. It Vooked
like rain with a 5 wind 10 to 15 and )ight intermittent rain.

Tide was over the marsh. Very few ducks flying today. Well, this is it. No more
hunting season. Everything ends tomorrow. We‘re going home today with heavy hearts over
the passing of a really good friend, the 1984-87 hunting season.

We had to use insect repellant to Keep ourselves in the blind this morning. The
temperature was in the 60’s and will get higher today. 1 guess it’s true that if you
don’t like the weather, just wait a minute.

Erir 1= —87
HUNT I MGG SESsSOred
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Camp Loy
Bodwlk 12X
Febrauvaryy 17 1995 To January 19, 1997
Thig section of the coniinuing saga of the camp log beging Febriary 19%5~- Our ut", to
coptinue weiting our menorles down Is abtill a very strong part of owr camning exverlen

and 1t gives our friesds zomething to read shoub In apare moments, VWe sonetlmes get

really good weal ideas {from these pages, too. Richt, Charlotie?

Frilcay
A Bt o

Came cut this afternoon thongh the weather was vary ¢ nrmy« John & & Jlmmy ¥
Pith avay thev checked with Rodiney’s Angel and he was hls usual generous 3”]f and cave
a nlce sack of ovsters, Ve opencd until 7 PH, and then we storied cocklng supper.

Lrllleu sicloin (Jipmy mavinated them for & counle of cepturices) and broceoll and cive,
Yeah, wlaht ea wall sterl off thig volume of the camp log with & bang by serving a2 greal
meal,

Weather clougy w/N wind 10-18, 9072 & 607s weybe cven high 4073 tonlght. This ts real
hunting weether even thouch we’re not hunting.

Satwurcay Morrm §ormex
P N < Tl

After a wonderful breakfast of bisquils, sausags, hash browns, grits, and woachsd cggs,
we fished bayou Cayman and causht 5 specks that were keepers. ¥e can’t geem to cateh any
minnows to use as baitl for reds,

We're golng in.

- R I =P og § =
PR T WA

AL camp for overnlohl stay-John and Jeg Serleny, & Jhwuy Klug, Joo’s faeling much
better these days., Ye're here Lo try to cateh some fish and uze Kr. Guy’s rake on
Lednev's anoel,

The firsl effert today wam to get minnowg., Yo were {inally succesaiul and Joe & John
tried to cateh a few flsh while Jhmy £ cleansd wink leavings from Lhc camp, Jog & Jobin
gol 5 apecks flshing all over ihe lease. No veds were apparant.

The weather 1s pretly poor, Partly Cloudy with stretches of clear & brioht mixed with
overcaat, We expect Lolﬂ tomorrow nJLhn, rut today zhould be molsture-free, The wind is
sirong enoush to creats white ca

Supper tonlght will ha aparhe
enoteh fish to fry for sunpar,

Wiernoon--we went to visit Fodvey’s Angel and got a champagne, a b gallon bucket and g
172 a miik crate from him. He Is an exceedingly gensrovns fellow. The spacheitl was
extrordinary.

)
tl gauce &!th saussge.  Bxpeclally since we dldn’t cateh

TS E D

After breakfast a trip fo Teg Gus’s new fence got ug about § keeper ratl reds. We caught
over 20 too small oneg and released same. Oue keeper speck at Bay Cayi . was aboaut all
we were able to procure In th apeck department,  Sunny oright and wvindy from the SE are
cur condltions tocuy, Heading in.
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May 129, 1995

Arrived at camp for first day (or weekend) of trawling season. The front tract In 1/2
hour got us less than a half gallon of shrimp and Williams canal wasn’t much better. We
have the bottom of an lce chest to show for our 75 minutes of effort. A front came
through last night. The breeze from the NW i3 going rally nice this evening. The temps
are in the 70‘s inside the camp. A wonderful evening. .

Supper tonight Is the traditional one for trawling season. Fried garlic sausage and red
beans and rice. There may be no shrimp, but at least we can eat something we enjoy.

We hope to catch enough shrimp tomorrow to call Joe Joe for a trip to Leeville.

Saturday
May 20, 1995

Well, our trawling season has needs-1lke a place to pull the net. Lake Laurier was
poor-lots of fish and we started looklng for a place in the canal to trawl. The first
Saturday usually has lots of people. Today was no exception. We finally made a drag In
the high 1lne and caught a nice collection of shrimp. We stopped trawling at about 10 AM,
Sent one ice chest home and sold 41 Ibs. We had 1l dollars left after payina for our new
load of gasollne.

After boudoln sandwiches for lunch (and they were really tasty too, Charlotte.) a 3
hour nap came in reailly handy. "

After coffee, we pulled Bay Batiste. It was really dirty, but we had a modicum of
shrimp and large brazils were present. After a drag In the high line, one In Jeff’s long
pull, and one In the short pull and we had a 50 qt. full and a 1ittle in another Ice
chest.

Supper tonignt 1s an ooh-yl-yl w/shrimp, crabs, smoked sausage, fresh sausage, mushrooms
and rotel, It“s a juicy one.

Sundavy
May 21, 195

Very few shrimp this morning, a 50, a 60, and a 36 for 2 days. Warming up. Golng home.

Saturday
May 27, 1295

Arrived on Saturday for trawling--John S, Joe S, Jimmy X. Did well In canals on
Saturday falling tide. Two ice chests in 4 drags.

Sunday
May 28, 1995

Not so great today. A 50 gt. and a little in a 48. Heading in. Very warm.

Friday
June 2, 1995

Here for the entire weekend this time. John S & Jimmy King in John’s boat. Joe will
Join us tomorrow. Last weekend was very beneficial. We made $126 on Sunday. The camp
sewer system 18 on lts way.
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0f course, this is a new weekend wlth new ground rules. We Just have to see what they
are as of yvet.
AFTERNOON TRAWLING-- Trawling in the high llne and Bay Batiste got us a 48 qt. Ice chest
of shrimp. Not as plentlful as last weekend this trlp.

Tonight‘s supper is field peas in onions with fresh pork sausage (Fried of course). An
excellent repast. The shrimp are nice again.

Saturdavy
June 33, 1225

Mornlng drags on the very siim side., First drag in Bay Batlste was the best one. We
made 4 drags before 9 and caught another lce chest. We sold 112 lbs of shimp and made $86
after gasoline.

We tried to pick up Joe Joe at 11:00 but because of lack of communicatlon It was almost
{ PM before we left the boat dock.

Afternoon naps were excellent and the ooh-yi-yi is just about ready.

Saturday afternoon trawling excursion on the very dismal side. Less than 1/2 of a 60
qt. with very small shrimp.

Supper Is the only high light. The ooh-yi-yl is very tasty.

Friday
June <, 1295

Jimmy X & John S arrived about 1:30 in Jimmy’s boat. After a brlef nap they trawied In
Bay Batiste and made a very good drag of over a little grey basket. A drag in the
highline and one in Bay Batiste again got them 2 50 gt ice chests for their effort.

Supper tonight is red beans with rice and fried fresh sausage. Our regular fare. Be
sure to check these pages for tomorrow nicht’s repast!

It“s a hot one. Temps in the 90°s and a low of 75 early In the morning. Jimmy’s boat
is running very well, thank you, after $300 of repalr work.

. . Saturday
June 10, 1295

Morning In Bay Batiste and the highline (2 drags each) and the short pull on Jeff’s
(Unfortunately, we made the turn!) Our best day yet!--246 lbs. $246 worth of shrimp. We
hope it holds up this evening like it did yesterday. It‘1l be a reaily good weekend 1f It
does,

Very hot. Temps In the camp around 90. Even with the fans running, it‘s a scorcher!

Well try to get some sleep early so we can get to trawling earlier tod ay. I hope we
have enough beer. Ice In a glass melts at an alarming rate around here. It hasn’t rained
in over 2 weeks around here.
AFTERNOON TRAWLING-- Afternoon trawiling excur!son not as profitable as Frliday afternoon’s,
Four drags (3 in Bay Batlste) got us a 50 qt. lce chest and a 1lttle more in a 60 qt.
Supper tonloht is sirloln steaks and french fries. We’re In hog’s heaven. Rodney was
trawling In the high line today and got almost a 50 qt. He had Richard Mitchell with him
30 he could see how shrimping really works.

The ceptic tank fund has had a large helpling hand this weekend.

Sundcay
June 11, 1925

Trawlling not great, but we caught our take home shrimp, later.
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Friliday
June 16, 1995

Arrlved at camp In Jimmy’s boat, John S & Jimmy K. .

Jimmy’s boat has undergone a week of Intensive overhaul-all for naught. It leaks In 0
many places It would be impossible to staunch every locatlon, After 23 year of useful
service, It Is about time to retire the 111 Joe permanentiy. Jimmy s very depressed
about the whole ordeal, b ut is ready for whatever comes next. His law school venture
looms large this fall and after that-who knows- a Carollna skiff, maybe?

Anyway we know things won’t be the same around here while he’s away at law school.

Friday afternoon’s trawling excursion was on the dismal side. Squalls kept them from
leaving the camp until 4:30 and then a strong ESE wind (about 25) made worklng difficult.
They ended up with less than a half of a 50 qt Ice chest for the afternoon.

TSaturday
June 17, 1995

Trawllng In Bay Batiste proved rewarding. Three drags In Batiste and one In the
highiine and they ended up with 100 Ibs of shrimp.

Spoke to Al Joseph on the way back from the shed, and it seemed that the shrimp are
scarce In the canais North of lake Jesse as well.

Very windy today a large squall around noon sent flshermen running everywhere. In the
afternoon a drag In Bay Batiste and one In the short pull and one In Willlam’s canal got
them less than a half of the 60 qt. ice chest. Hopefully tomorrow will bring them some
Juck, .

Supper tonight was ooh-yl-yl, Last night was fleld peas with hamburger meat and
hamburgers on the slde,

For lunch today they had boudoin and some more of the field peas. Boudoin s pretty
good stuff!

Weather Is welrd for Loulsiana this time of year. We had lows In the 60‘s & 80‘s for
highs all week with humldities very low. Beautiful weather; now the E wind ls really
howling and tides are very high-almost 1lke teal season!

Saturday
September 2, 1995

Well, It looks as If Jimmy King won’t be at/LSU all fall anyway, Trled a drag In Bay
BatIste and got { shrimp. We cooked red beans with fried sausage for supper.

It has been the hottest August anyone can remember around here. Thls afternoon when we
arrlved, the temperature In the camp got up to about 102 degrees. We started alring out
and we saw a front coming In from:the west.

It almost blew us off the front porch, but no raln came with It. After It calmed down a
bit, we went trawling. It stayed pretty windy all nlght.

Sunday
E;zasa't:e?111h>esrr 3, 1995

Raln before daylight. A Guldroz kid came to save himself at the camp. Lightning was
very prevalent,

Our flshing was delayed. The fence got us nothing.

We caught specks at Mom’s, Bay Cayman, Dad’s and headed In. Total fish: 10 specks, 4
white trout, 1 red flish,

’
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. Saturday
September <, 1295

Got to the camp late after the Jamboree. Set the minnow trap and got Junk gathered.

Made a drag in Wililam’s canal and got { white shrimp. We did catch a crab trap with
about 12 sleeper crabs. We harvested claws and put them back In their element.

We had a few minnows and are trying to catch a few more for tomorrow. Looks good with
many fish moving. Who knows.

Oh, I forgot, Charlotte. Tonlght’s supper is hamburger steaks with french fries.

It“s been hot but a dry heat. It“s In the low 90’3 and we’re really swelterlng, but
nothing 1ike It has been. Tlde very high with 1ittle fluctuation--ESE breeze.

Friday
September 15, 195

Arrived at camp In the afternoon for the first weekend of teal season-Joe Serlany, John
Sertany, and Jimmy King. Jimmy‘s boat was loaded to the gllis with roseaux and
palmettoes,

" Unloading the hoat took a s
Joe Joe went fishing at the 1
pass.

Tomorrow 1g the first day of teal season. We should have good flshing this weekend.

Supper tonight was fresh sausage cooked in tomato sauce with mushrooms. We ate those on
po boy buns with french frles. It is very warm tonlght a nlce east wind I3 blowing, but
the new camp Is blockling our flow. It’s around 85 degrees Inside the camp.

h

ime Rogeauy we he b
h

v nUgLaun wo

of t re
nd and caught a nice gpeck., N

Saturday
September 16, 1295

Flrst day of teal season. Very hot. John & Jimmy tried the new mud flat for huntIng
teal and saw a few but a flsherman came In the mud flat at about 7:15 and they declded to
leave. Joe trled fishing but had very little success.

Temps In the low 90’s today. Very hot for hunting season. Joe & John went onto Gus’s
lease and ended up with | keeper speck for thelr efforts.

We will suffer agaln today In the heat,

Last nlght we had a very unrestful time of it.

After naps were done, John 8 Joe headed to Gus’s lease for a quick hit. They qot 2
keepers, Joe went to the Iittle Island and caught an 18 Inch red fish. Dad says he won‘t
suffer from the heat agaln before it gets coof.;

Friday
September 22, 1995

Well, the real news 18 a cold front has come through, and thls weekend we won’t need the
generator for anythlng but 1lghts,

Cloudy, N wind above 20 mph. Temps In the 60’s. Tomorrow will be cooler and with the
wind we’1l need some long sleeves for our teal bunt tomorrow.

At the camp tonight Is John S & Jimmy K. Joe Joe didn‘t come with us, but the ceason he
sald he wouldn‘t come was that It mlght get too cold.

John wanted to attach hls new windshield this weekend, but he forgot It was at Joe’s
shop and not In Leeville,

With all thls North wind we may be able to catch a few shrimp this weekend. We’ll see.



/
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Saturday
September 23, L5

Hornlng hunt John & Jimmy hunted the 1lttle flat near Rodney’s flat. There were blrds flylng near
all morning, but thelr shots were taken at passing teal. WIith a 20 mph wind. thelr pasaing was extremely
quick.

John S was 0 for 4 shots, and Jimmy was 0 for 2 shots.

There were minnows, but { red fish was all they were able to catch that they couid keep on thelr
trlp to Tee Gua’s. ;

After bologna & salami sandwiches for lunch, naps were the next actlvity.

Oh, Charlotte, lest we forget, last night we had chicken & 1lma beans and tonight we’re bullding the
amazing bean soup.

Wind from N all day above 20 mph. Cloudy until abotu 10:30 then clouding over at 3 P or so agaln.
Maybe the front is retreating. We hope it doesn’t because it was seriously flne around here. Last night
the temp-was around 65 or so and today It has climbed Into the high 70/s.

After naps had been done, the fishing excurslion conslsted of Jlmmy Klng golng over the welr in a
plrogue to fish the cuts In the first bay. He got one speck and one red for hls efforts.

Tomorrow may be better.

The prevafllng wind has switche to E. 1t‘s not nearly so windy as It was this morning. Maybe the
fishing will lmprove.

Trawlling may be on the agenda tomorrow as well. We’ll definatley see what’s happening.

Sunday
September 24, 199%

No teal:; sunny, warm, ENE wind. One red, 2 specks--heading home.

Saturdavy
October 14, 1929%

John Jimmy at camp for overnight fishing excursion. Arrived In rain this mornlng as cold front
pushed through our part of the world. Thank goodness, too. That’ll keep Roxy down around Tamplco.

We flshed as the raln continued before lunch today and caught 10 keepers. We hope It doesn’t turn
off too cold go the fish will be actlve again tomorrow.

The tlde was 6 Inches above the marsh today and the reds were no where to be found. We’ll stay up a
while tonight because our naps thls afternoon were lengthy.

Supper tonlght was whlte beans (new crop and they were very good) and rice wlth sausage. The meal
was very good, and after our boudln sandwiches for lunch, we are very full.

Cloudy all day after the raln stopped. N wind is whipping at about 25+.

Before bed time, we worked on lanterns most of the evenlng.

Sunday
October 15, 199%

Flshing slow today. Total for 2 days 22 keepers or thereabouts. Heading In.

Saturday
October 21, 195

At camp-Rodney and hls crew (Dallas, Jeff Dartez, 8 Wes). John S & Jimmy King & Joe Serlgny.
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We started on the destruction of Uncle Gus’s camp. The roof; rafters and Inslde walls are gone.
The outside walls don‘t have very much holding them up at the present.

Very beautiful day today-Very cool this morning. Beautlful day. Warm sun-cool ENE breeze. Tlde
galning In the morning and loosing in the afternoon. We worked ti] about 3 afternoon. Mlid-40’s this
afternoon may be a repeat for the morning.

We’ve had very little caln so for this fall and we’ve been lucky with hurricanes too. (Sebastlan
formed today-Atlantlc)

We had no lunch today. Worked Instead. We hauled rocks and ladders

Rodney brought a load of center matched lumber In to Dad’s and tomorrow we‘ll bring Jimmy‘s boat
tull of stuff out there. (to Leeville that Is.) We had a ton of coon crap all over the place from Uncle
Gus’s camp. '

Joe & Wes fished at the fence and caught only 2 sub-sized reds. Wes hooked a speck from Jimmy’s
boat, but couldn’t land It, Joe Journeyed out to the little fence on Tee Gus’s. He’s uslng a spoon on
the return trip. Well hunting season begins in a 1ittle less than a month. We’re looking for it.

Sundavy
Nt abher 272 19095

The results of the primary election are unknown as of yet. We only know we have very few

flsh--three to be exact.
Camp work very big success. Headlng In.

Saturday
November 11, 1995

1t’s Veterans Day! Arrived at camp after Uncle Kirby’s funeral. John & Joe Serlgny and Jimmy King
In hls brand new boat.

The Carolina Skiff Is a killer cute outflt. Almost kliler expensive too. 1’11 let you ask Jimmy
how expenglve it Is,

We got here in only enough time to start supper. Lima beans & chicken In tomato sauce.

Coldest weather of the fall so far. Expect 40‘s In the morning. Too bad It Isn’t huntlng season
yet.

Next weekend |3 the one. For sure!

Sundavy
November /1A22 " LS

Sunny, clear, chilly, 40‘s in morning 70’s In the sun, but the wind |s really tough. Eleven specks
today. Really nlce fish. Headlng In.

Friday
November , 17, 1995

Arrived at camp late on Friday afternoon for a full weekend of duck hunting at least we hope It will
be a full one,

We‘re staring down the barreis of the best hunting season in years. We actually saw birds |ast
weekend, and tomorrow, with all the shootlng goln on, we hope they’il be moving.

Supper tonlght was on the 1ight side. Fresh garlic sausage smothered {n RoTel & tomato sauce on po
boy buns. Very good, but we were very hungry. We had a Duet’s custard ple for dessert.

Today was warm with the highs In the 70/a. East wind at 10 to 15 wil] mean lots of water tomorrow.

Decoys are set for the morrow. Joe will go fishing and try out Jimmy’s new boat.
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Saturday \
November 18, 1995
FIRST DAY OF DUCK SEASON

Okay, we belleve it! There are more ducks this year. John 4 grey ducks, 1 mottled duck. Jlmmy
King 1 pintall and 2 greys. We had fun and missed a Iot.

Wind from the North at 10 or so and raln came down durlng the nlght and most of the day. Between
the rain the birds were moving.

We shot about 3 boxes of shelis to collect those birds so we had to adjust,

The pintall that Jlmmy King got we had to flnd In another pond after the hunt.

Joe Joe fished most of the morning and caught 1 speck. After cleaning ducks and working on the
walkway to the flshing warf, white beans and sausage was lunch today.

After lunch, Jimmy slept and John and Joe went fishing in Jimmy’s new boat. We flshed at a lot of
places but caught fish at Mom’s spot and Anne’s spot mostly. We caught one red flsh at Bay Cayman. We
have about 30 specks and 4 or S keeper reds.

Ag I write thls Joe Is catching specks from the warf. He’s caught a couple of keepers so far.

Supper tonight will be the same white beans with a roast (sirloin tip). WE KNOW HOW TO RELAX!

Jimmy dldn’t come flshlng, but now he’s gone to Tee Gus’s little fence with a few minnows and will
try his hand at it,

Sundcay
November 19,1995

Morning hunt ZIP for a few tries. FEleven specks. Total specks for 2 days 50 and add 7 reds.
Headlng In.

Monday
November =20, 1295

Arrlved at camp about 2 PM. John & Susan Serligny in John’s boat. Jimmy, Ann, & Anna King In "the
Tub." The Plerce boys were here already and the process of setting up everything took unti] 3 PM or
thereabouts,

John S & Jimmy K took Susan, Anne & Anna fishing and they caught a couple of keeper reds. Susan
caught a couple of sheephead and rat reds around the camp before they left.

Well, with 9 people out here It was a large-scale supper--Hamburgers and french fries.

We called It a nlght early. /

Weather was miid. Slight breeze from ENE at about 10, Low 60’s at night,

Tuesday
November 21, 1995

Morning hunt on the promising side. John S & Jimmy K 2 wigeon-John P & Justing Brown 3 greys and {
spoonbl 1.

A front came through during the night and gave us a more Northerly wind thls morning. The weather
Ig clear and cloudless today. What a wonderul day to be here, It’s really beautliful.

After cleaning ducks John S brought Susan, Anne & Anna 8 Shaun flshing. The little Island had
enough specks to hold our interest for a whlile. Susan even caught a little rat red that was a keeper.

We have been seeing ducks all around us today. We’re contented.
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Weacdnesdcay
November 222, | 95

Morning hunt on the slow slde John P & Patrick { arey duck. John S, Jimmy K & Justin Brown ZIP.

ADDENDUM TO TUESDAY-Justln Brown hunted with John P and got his first blrd, He was offlclally
blooded for hls effort.

A fishing trlp after hunting got a few specks at Bay Cayman. Lunch was frled flsh & oysters with
frles.

After lunch Johns S & P with Shaun, Justln, Patrick & Anna made a trip to Leeville In Jimmy K’s new
boat. All the kids got to drlve on the way home.

After a couple of short naps, John S brought Ann K, Susan S, & Justin & Patrick fishing. They went
to the little Island and caught 1 speck. They ran around to Bay Cayman and caught about {5 or specks and
2 keeper reds., Everyone caught flsh. I‘m reminded that we did catch a red fish at Bay Cayman thls
morning. Supper tonlght was sausage 8 ground meat spaghetti. Plerce did a great job preparing It agaln.

Today’s weather was georgeous! Sunny clear. Low 70’s for a high. This morning was In the 50s.
Wind started out from the N & changed to the E during the day. Very nice tide is falllng durlng the
night and rising all day.

Tonlght we put the turkey on the smoker (don‘t worry, Charlotte, Justin ls safe- this Is another
turkey.) and get It ready for the blg dinner tomorrow.

Thursday
November 23, 1995
HAPPY THANKSGCGIVING!

Morning hunt very gnatty! John P 1 grey duck. John S 1 wigeon, | grey, Jimmy King { spoonle.

Morning fishing around the camp s gettling steady on reds & sheephead.

The turkey Is on the siow cooker and a golden brown color. Lounch 1s on Its way.

Overcast beginning to work in on us. Front Is approaching. Probably raln this afternoon.

Marsha and Trlsha arrived and Trisha s having a red dog as we speak.

Lunch |3 on the way.

Smoked turkey, sweet potato casserole, dirty rlice, cranberry sauce brown & smerve buns and |lttle
drowned cats for dessert.

After lunch John S brought Anne, Anna, Marsha & Susan flshing. John P had Justin, Patrick & Shaun
flshing In his boat. The ladles proved to be better fisherman and caught a large number of sizeable reds
and specks.

John P had had enough with 3 hours In the boat with those boys so John led him back to the camp.

John then took Susan and Anne flshing agaln and they sat at Bay Caymon and caught reds and specks.
The biggest red about a 6 Iber and Anne had a really nlce speck.

Supper tonight was a repeat of lunch,

Today had beauty written all over it. It was blowing from the S all day. The flsh were active, but
It was apotty. The spots that were good were very good.

Frlday
November 24, 1995

Front came through during the night. In the 50/s. A beautiful morning for Duck hunting. John P &
Justin Brown 2 spoonles, | grey duck. John S & Jlmmy King 3 spoonies, 2 mottled ducks, 1 merganser.
We’re going In with blg loads In the boats,

KSatu r‘::iéa.§;
November 25, 1995
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Arrived at camp for overnight stay: John S & Wes Doucet in John’s boat. B&bout a half hour later
Rodney showed up from a trip to snake’s house to gel his motorized pirogue.

Wes Immediately started catching sheephead and Rodney caught a few underslzed reds as weil.

Setting decoys took precedent early In the aflernoon, but while John was sctting decoys, Wes was
catehing specks. They went to the island spot and caught another keeper. After everyone got back to the
camp, They all went fishing at Bay Cayman., .

Oh, by the way, Jeff Dartez and Dallas Doucel were with Rodney on his run. The fishing excursion to
Bay Cayman got us about 10 keeper reds and 5 or 6 keeper specks added to that; the boys had caught a fow
sheephead of an adequate slze and put them In the lce chest along with the others.

Suncay
Novemiber 26, 1o

A decent ending to the first gplit. John S, Wes & Rodney Doucet 2 grey ducks in John S’¢ pond.

Dallas & Jeff Dartex got 1 hooded merganger in John P‘s blind up front. They said they could’ve
aotten more.

We‘re heading in and the flrst split of duck season wag very good to us., We’ve taken 23 ducks and
enougn fish to keep everyone happy. [t’s been greatt We hope Jt continues.

Friday
December 1o, 1995

Okay, we're here for the opening of the second split. Jimmy King, John Serigny. Arrived in late
afternoon.

Weather 1s terrible for ducks. SF wind 10-12. Muggy. Fog in the mornings., Feels like you're in a
sauna all day long.

Fishing could be good. The weather Is right for it. Supper was macaroni and cheese ( We can’t tell
hew ald the macaroni was.) with rice cooked in beef broth. Jimmy had some steaks he said were rib eyes,
but 1 have my doubts, They had been marinated, however, and they were very tasty if not tender enough to
pass for rib eyes.

Tomorrow will tell the tale for us. We Jjhaven’t seen very many birds flying around, o we aren’t
sure what tomorrow will bring.

High’g in the 80’s (this is not December, is it?) Lows in the 60’s, The weather gquys keep talking
about a front coming through, but it seems that the fronts never really make 1t. They get stalled or
travel north of us without getting all the way to us,

Saturday
Decemlbher 16, 1D

First day of second split was a real bust. Fog dldn‘t clear until almost 9 A. There were no blrds
moving at all, John did manage to nail one unlucky marsh hen.

We dlacovered that the cistern has a deceased coon it 1t. Well, it was about time to replace the
cistern anyway. John & Jimmy emptled the thing and slid It off the foundation. By this time it waz
about 10:30. Flshing fired up, and we caught a few keeper specks on the littie island spot. The big pass
to the tract was dry. Bay Caymon got us a couple of keeper reds and we went to Mon’s spot and ran Into
the reds blg time. By 2 PM we had 10 reds and about 20 specks. One of the specks was over 17 Inches
long, A real monster,
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Saturdcay
Decembber 16, R R
CONTIRNIFED

As this is written, white beans are on the fire., Frled sausage will go with It.
We’ll have {0 Qo to Leeville tomorrow for more lge. Some December, huh?

Atter supper Jlmmy & John saw to thelr respective tackle hoxes, Looks as if the
prognosticators are calling for rain for tomorrow. We’ll meet Susan at Leeville around 1!
AM to let her take some fish off our hande., We also have to get ice.

Very warm and very muggy Is the weather out here. The tide was qalning all day.

fxt T DA Th DA mieksson

WELL, FRIENDS, IT APPEARS GUR HERO, DEHMOCRAT MAN HAS FIRALLY MET RIS WATCH., AS WE
(PEN QUR SCERERIO, PAIGE, ALCHE AND BELPLESS, SITS BY THE BEDSIRE OF QUR FALLEN HERO.

A DOCTOR WALKS IN 70 CHECK THE MOHITORS ARD PACE-MARERS AND RESPIRATORS THAT HARVE
BECOHE THE C3LY LIFTLINE OF A OHCE-STRONG SUPER HERQ.

FHELLG. PRAIGE," GRERLS TOE DOCTOR. PAIGE, HALF SLUNLERING, RUMELES HIS

TN LA TATS T TRy NI

ACKNOWLELOL WY OF THE DOCTOR'S PRESERCE ARD ASKS, *CAN LB LAST HUCH LONGER, DOCTORY

YT/ AYRAID NOT,® 1S 'THE DOCTOR’S MOURNFUL REPLY. *I1/VE NEVER SEEN ALVCNE BECOME 50
ILL S0 RAPIDLY WITH ARSQUUTELY HO SYBETOHS.®

“OR, THERE WERE SYPTUMS ALL RIGHT, " CORRECYED PRIGE. “*THE TERRIBLE DEFEAT IN THE
CONGRESSICNAL RLECTIONS, THE USE OF A VETO TO STOP THE REPUBLICAN CONGRESS’S GUTTING OF
Lk

DETYAT NN e TAAI (A RIATT  TRT MUY SOAWGTH AR MY NRANGBCT TN DN &
JRIRIIN R VIR o (U LR A § TP TR IV R SN Y {5 W I B4 S N 53 I LW FIS b B { LT Y AP P L% 4 A0 uTS 3 g 1 TS ¢

"YOU RAVE BREN HERE SO LOWG, PATGE,® SATD THE DOCTOR CONCERNEDLY. '“TUU'QHUHLH GET
DUT OF 18R BOSPITAL-GET AVAY KROM THIS DEN OF CONTALGCN AND UNTIMELY DEATH.
“1," FXCLAINED PRIGE, "WILL NEVER LEAVE THE SIDF OF THE GREATEST OF LIRERALHEROES!
I WILL REGAIN UNTIL THE CONSERVATIVES HAVE SUCKED THE LAST DROP OF LREATH FROI HES COLD
BODY! o
*BUT S0 HUCH I8 GOING ON IN THE WORLD." RETORTED THE DOCTOR.
‘LIKE WHAT?* QUERIED PAIGE.
"WELL, THE COHGRESS hAS SHUT DOWH THUE FEDERAL GOVERMHERT AGAIN-BECAUSE THEY REFUSE 10
CCAPROALSE WITH THE PRESIDENT QVER THE BUDGET.®
AS THE UOCIOR ENDED HIS LASYT WORKD, THE HEART MONITOR ATTACHED TQ OUR HERO BEGAN TO
BERP MOV“ °lRJ¥G["
*HIGE, ASTOUNEED, TURNED TO THE BOCTOR AHD SAID, °HOLY DBECREASED FUNDING! TELL ME
HOKE, BOCTORY®
*WELL, IT SEEMS,® ADDED THE DOCYOR, “THAT THE AWERICAR PEOPLE SERH TO BLAKE TBE
RAGUP 0N I RUUPR.ICANS AND THEY AREN'T VERY HAPPY ABOUT PROPOSED CUTS IN HEDICARE AHD
SOCTAL SECURITY.*
WITH THAT, DEMOCRAT MAN‘S RESPIRATOR POPPED FROM ITS CONMECTIONS AND OUR HERQ SUCEED
IN BREAYH ON HIS OWN FOR THE FIRST TIME IH WEEES.
"HOLY PUBLIC OPINION PENDULUN SWING!* SCREANED PAIGE. *MORE, LOCTOR, MORE!®
"WELL, URH,* STAMMERED THE DOCTOR AMAZED BY OUR HERQ/S SUDDEY RETURN 10 ACTIVITY.
"WELL, AHERICAN TROODS ARE SPEARHFADING A JOINT OPERATION TO EXFORCE THE PEARCE 1IN BOSHIA
[} ACCORDANCE WITH THE DAYTOM PRACE AGREEMBNT BROKERED BY THE CLINTON ADNINISTRATION. IT
SEEMS THE AMERICAN PEOPLE SUPPORT THE PRESIDERT QVER PROTESTS BY TH@ REPUBLICAN MAJORITY.®
NS THE TOCTOR ERDED HIS STATEMENY, DEMOCRAT WaN AWOYE, PUCLLED THE CONFINING IRTRUHEHT
TELECENTRY TROM RIS HOW STROHG, HEALTHY, AWD VIBRAL{ BODY AND TURNED TO PAIGE AND UTTERKD,
"YELL, PARIGE, WHAT ARE VE DOING PFRE WHEN THE LOVEABLE BILLY CLIHTON NEEDS OUR HELP T0O
LAUNCH ®IS RE-ELECTION BID. LET/S GET GOING.®
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"HOLY SARARJEVO!" EXCLAINED PAICE AS BE RACED TO KEEP UP WITH DEMOCRAT MAN LEAVING THE
SLACK-JAYED NOCTOR STARING IN DISBELIEF AFTER THEH.

DON-T MISS THE NEXT EPISODE:
“AN ENDURING PEACE IN THE BALKANS®
OR
"BILLY DOES THE NOBEL PEACE PRIZE"

Suncay
Decembber 17, 1995

Morning hunt much birlghter than yesterday’s. John S & Jimny King 2 grey ducks. They
had a couple of other chances but scratched on a golo pintail and didi‘t get a shot on
another group of blirds. At least today we see a few,

We met Susan at Leeville durlng the day and gave her an icechest pretty full of fish.
(16 specks and 10 reds) Today we caught 5 or o reds and about 10 specks, but the weather
really had ug on the ropes.

Very windy from the ESE and turning to the SSE duclng the day. The trip to Leeville
wag bouncy, but Jimmy’s new boat handled the weather wlth no problems.

Sunny most of the day, but very cloudy with showers In the afternoon. The weather
was very bad north of the lake today. Tornadoes got a few homes and lots of tress and
poveriines down. We expect really rough weather tomorraw.

Mondcay
Dermoemizaesr 18, 19295

Cloudy, windy from 985, Rain durlng the night, John § 4 spoonies, Jimmy ¥ 2 wicwon.
We’ll be beck Thursday.

Thursdcay
December =21 . 1295

Arrived at camp arcund 2 PH. John § & Jimmy K. Very different weather tonight from
last weekend, Temp in the low 40/3 & hich 3073 (38 on the porch) Tlde very low on the
trip In. Goat island was a regular mine fleld today,

After having coffee, we decided to head to Rodney’s angel to beg some oysters. He
was generous to ug, as he was lasl year, and we were able to get a champagne, a little
grey basket and a milk crate full. We opened for qulte a while, though John S was not
feellng very well,

After supper John S gtayed up sewlng a sling for the heavy duck gun untll 9:15,
Jimny was agleep very early.

Fridcday
Decembbhber 1%, 1995

Forning hunt on the enjoyable side, even though the weather wasn’t. Very cold (in
the high 307> with a NE wind about 15. Oh, by the way it was ralning. Nothlng very
hard, but steady enough to get you wet,

John § & Jimmy managed to get 3 grey and 2 pintails, They missed on one pair of
greys. When they returned about 10 AH, John Plerce and Shaun were here.

After cleaning ducks, chicken noodle soup went down well,

After napg another trlp to Rodney’s angel got us another good champagne of oysters.

It wvas a lot colder today, though,
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Supper was Duck gumbo with oysterwy, and smoked sausage. 1t wag deeee-licious!
Plerce sure can conk!
Christmag 13 conling!

Saturday

Decemiser &5, L9995

Yery cold this morning, Thirty degrees when we left. N wind about 16,
John 8 & Jimay K 2 blacks and they lost a palr of mallards and a grey duck., Very
disappointing-going In for Christmas festivities. Piecrce didn’t hunt.

W Olnesddany
Decemiper 27, 19905

Birived at camp for a couple of days-John and Susan § with Jimny, Annc, & Anna King.

Susan began catching shesvhead ag soon ag the boat was unloaded. She inadvertintly
alao caucht an 18 Inch red figh. So much for relaxing.

Bbout 2 PM we heaced cut to the llttle igland, and we raucht a number of red fish,
Susan cauoht her flve and so did Anne, bub a couple of Jimmy’s rigs enced up hanging on
the fence. Anna shot at marsh henz bub gol nonz.

T soalay
Decambaerr 28, L9YS

Veey cold today. Alberta clipper arrlved during the night and turned the wind around
to the NE at about 15 or so.

Borning hunt~Jimmy ¥ 2 mallards drake and hen, Jobn S didn’t hit anythling,

¥hen they arcived from the hunt, the ladies had just gotten up. Susan wasfstill in
her PJ’s. After duck cleaning Susan & Anna caught sheephead until Junch. (Uysker scup &
cheese toast.) John took Susan, Anne & Anna to the fence at Tee Gus’g and then to Fom’s
apot. Wa’ve campletely £11led our Jimit on red flsh (25). Ye have a 80 ql. lce chest of
sheephead (that’s all John/11 let Susan keep.) So Susan & Anne are very upset they can’t
f1sh any more. (Anpa caught 8 flsh-she made me wrlte that!) Supper g white beans and
rice and 7 steaks swothered In onlons.

Friday
Jarnwuary I, 19%5

Happy Hew Year! (all be 1t a bit belatedly)., Arrived at camp around 4 PH. John 3,
Jimmy ¥ & John Pierce with Shaun Plerce tagging along.

We qo the camp set up and went out to check on Rodney’s Angel. He was extremely
generous hecause of the low tide end we ended up getting over 2 champagnes of oystera froa
him. He sald no problem as many &8 we want!

Pierce cooked supper ¢ A really tasty spaghettl with ground meat & smoked sausage.)

Voather 18 very sublime today. Temps in the €078 now 70s curing the day. Supposed
to the very cold on the morrow ro Sunday. 1711 tell you about it when It gets here.

Saturday
Januwary . i RSCL LS O

Morning hunt on the dlsmal slde John P & Shaun ! dosgris. John § & Jhmay X dld not
sheoot.
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We opencd the rest of the ovsters thal Rodney’s Aogel gave ug., While we were
waltlng, Shaun was catching sheephead uslng his nanny Susan’s technlaues.

Around noon Jhwwy K, John § & Shaun went to How’s sool and caught Ped flsh cut the
vazoo. Elohteen keepers and 1 drum figh over 16 Inches lone, We/ve cleaned a few for
supper (oh, yoah, we caught 2 spocks ag well.)  and supper tonleht Is fried fleh and
oysters with red beang and rice,

Pittaburg Is beatlng Buffalo on the radlo right now and the cold front Ig still
trving Lo moke 1ts way to ug. It’s very cloudy and has bsen ralning since about 10 AM.
The wind hag just awitched around to the West so mavpe the bad weather prediction s
rally colng to come true. Pittsburg goes to the AFC chauwng 40-21.

All the oysters and the flah for supper are c¢leaned, and we’re ready for the beans,
which are already done, 9o I'm going to bed. (nap)

Sundcay
January ¥, 1996

Too ¢old to hunt today. Wind from N¥ 20 +; temp on the porch is 31 degrees; fce in
the plroguss. Ve're going home.

Frldcay
JdJanuary L%, L9905

Well, here we are for our last exhultation of the $5-96 aeason.

Jimay Eing and Jobn 8 here thouwgh the tide la low and Jlmwy K had to change his
hattery to get hlg boat started,

It wlll be very cold tonight and In the morning, but the wind is nlll and it won;’t
be very tough golng. There are a few dlvers arcund and we’ve scouted; Roduey’s old flat
gecms (0 bz the spat, YWe hope we can get into thare tasorroy,

Daturcay
January 20, 19

Worning hunt slim, bul successful. John 8, 1 grey duck, Jimay King, ! hooded
merganser. We hunted with the netiing in the corner of Rodney’s flat. There are birds
moving every where, You can hear mallards, oreys and cosgeig are all over.

After cleaning ducks we headed cut to fish., We tried all the reliable places with
not so wuch as a bite. We came back to the camp and got ourselves a beer and headed to
the Tittle island., We caught cur limit In red fish [n about i5% mlnutes. A very nice one
ig ahout 5 lba or larger. (Why not exaggerate?)

Jimmy King naps while John & wrltes thls tone and cooks tonlght’s suppsr.

On, by the way, Mary (or iz 1t Charlotte who's looking for reclpies these days?)
supper vas a pot of white heans and rlce and a snow goose smothered In mushrooms and
onicng. The goose la very late of Crowley, La. Havbe Gueydan-Anyway- 1t wag one of the 8
geese damaged when John S & Jimmy X hunted in Davld Boudresux’s *East with the Geese®
blind., They carried out 6 birds and lozt a speck and a blue, A very enjoyabie trip for
the two afore-mentionsd nbmrods.

one further chaervation on todsy’s hunt., It‘s the flrst time since 1968 that we’ve
been here on the third veekend in January. This year’s liberal bag 1lmit and season
length 13 a welcome change from the short seagons of the last 7 vears. [ had predicted a
9 year turp around-so much for my expertlse.
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Sunaay
SdJanuary =1 . J PSS

The last day of our seaszon today. John & Jimmy hunted behind the camp In the teal
tlat and qot one grey duck. Flity-four birdg {fell to our guns this vear. Many blrds zre
arcuind and it looks good for next year already. Colng home.

Saturcay
Febhbruary =2<, 1995

Arrived in early morning., John S, Jlmay ¥, Joz Serigoy In two boats for work, Ve
broupht the new cistern with ug. Tt took us abcut an hour to get 1t lustalled. %o wocked
on Tee Gus’s camp and pulled 10 more boards out by 2 PM. After napg, we visited Rodney’s
Angel and got a couple of extra sacks of oystera. Ve opzned them and they are ready for
the trip home,

Surciany
Feihruary =5, 1w

Leisurly Sunday mornlng around here. Breakfast, a little finishing work on the
cistern, and pick up our boardz and head howe,
[t IR U (U,
CR2EL VI Ay
March 2, 199

John & his school kids spent a tiring morning putting up woodduck boxes and walking
and shooting skeet.

After lunch (Plerce was the hot dog chef by the way) John Jimny & Joe headed out to
check on the camp and start work on getting the sewage treatment tank In place. Digging
encied about 1 1/2 he. before dark so we could vislt Rodney’s angel. We got a good sack
and & half from Rodney. He’s so generous.

Supper was an oyster Jambalya--no tomato sauce for ug, please. Very good.

Bed {ime wag about § PH. Evervone nended the rest.
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Suncay
Maroch 3. 1 5P

Dlgglng, packing, heading home, Our new cistern seems to have a large number of leaks assoclated
with fts construction. That’s what happens when you uge 2 nd hand lusher. We/ll Try Lo make thls one
work before we undertake another.

OrFrEF SEASON ENTRY
MARCH 18, L3290

90YS banquet a success once agaln, Sportsman of the year for 1996~ Rick Fernandez, Various other
awards were given. Shaun Plerce got one for fishing and Justin Brown got one for hunting., That seeuns
sort of hackwards to most of us.

Monday
Hpelil 1, 199

We left Lesvllle thla morning with the tank under tow., It took uz about an hour and a half to get
out here. The canal between ¢lty of New Orleans and Coles Crevee wag the worst part of the trip. Ve
squeexed through the shortcut and got to the camp with only one boal pushing the tank after having two at
work for most of the trip.

John & Shaun Pierce were here with John & Joe Serigny. Jimmy Xing and Barry Braud were here too.
Barry choose a beautiful day to meke his first rip to the camp. Temps top the 60 degree mark, »ad it is
windy at about 25 or so from the NOW. The coolness makes 1t really nice to be here,

We floated the tank out and pumped water into it before 11:30 and brought John P & Joz Jos In to
Leeville, Shaun, Barry, John & & Jimmy K are staylng out to tryv flshing this afterncon and temorrow,  So
far Shaun hasn’t gotlen anvthlng, but he’s a weenle go what do you expect? So are vou, Parrain, (I
guess Shaun must/ve written that last sentencs; I'm sure 1 cidn’t. IS

Thaescday
Aprrll 2, 19DL5

Hornlng flshing slim-2 keeper specks. 1 by Shaun P and 1 by Darry Braud. Barry caught a couple of
small rede that we threw back. Weather very nice. Total 4 specks for the weskend. Loz 707s-Low 40‘g at
night.

Saturday
April 20, 1996

Arrived at camp mld-wmorning- John § & Joz S-No one else can get {ree from thelr responsibilities,

We’re here to be plumbers. 1 belisve we’ve finlshed though., The sewerage tank Is brim full. Ve
hope the thing hangs around a whlle. Wnile we were at it, we also plumbed water to the tollet In the new
cap and the hand bowl there ag well. V¥e worked until § PM with a short stop for lunch and a short run
to Leeviile to plck up some fixtures we forgol. Evervthing is secured and glued. The wind is from the
SE, and it ls blowing pretty hard. Sunny-but hazy today. Tomorrow in the mid 807s (accoring ta WIIX).
It seems 1ike early summer is here. Warm windy. Tide above normal., We also worked on jacking up the
middle @pan of the camp. It seems to have helped. We have to ¢o that to the back span as well to get
the back door to open easlly, After we finlshed the plumbing, Joe and John headed to Tee Gus’s to fian.
John caught a speck right away at the littie island and Joe caught a couple of keepers at Pappy Shipp’s
spot. One is a really nice one, We caught and released about 9 or 6 other fish, and ended up with 3
keepers,



Camp Log Boox IX Page .17

It’s falrly cool and nlee In the camp tonight. It7g about 74 in the cemp right now. Joe Joe has
collapsed and 1 aglesp alrsaly,

Supper tonight was ground meal with onlong & fleld peas over rice, Jog sald [t wag great. We’ll
figh soe tomorrow before heading home,

The psople who know say the travling szason will very poor. We hope they have mlsspoken., [t seems
that when somethilng gives us oy, like cold weather forr huntlng, it also brings despalr for other thines
we anjoy doing, 1 guess you have to take the good with the bad.

ma T olay
il =27 . 1S

Come for the day. John S & Joe S, Tide Twr. We were surprised. Tryving to catch minnows, but not
balng very uccessful,

The tide 1s low enoush to kecp the fish In shallow walsr,

Unfortunately, the unats are very bad this morning, and we heme the breeze picks up so we can fish
without too much discomfort,

Summer g much upon ug,  The humidity is here,  This summer Is breathing down our necks,

Friacday
s vy s

Trawling seasen started on Hay 2% (What a May season!) We
bring Rickey Mitchell, Chaslotte, Rachel and Richard, and we cau
uu_.ul tine haa almost 3 klumupd-.li‘l:‘:w in it. ¥We were floored! We ¢
chests of shrimp,

¥e returned the next weekend on Sunday afternoon and caught 3 ice chests and on edne*ouy afternoor,
John 5 hrought 2 of his teacher fL1~ndo, and they caught 3 and a half ice chest -

Today is Friday, Joe S, John S & Jimny started trawling at 1 Pl and they have 4 ice. nhsstb caught so

came trawling on the {lrst weekend to
ght nrutty good, The firat drag In the
rat

- T P S T 7.0 T T A SRy
HCU & dL LLLHUUH»J allu esauglL 0 LLe

far.

Supper tonicht was fried garlic sausage with fleld peas & garlle sausage In the field peas. Very
enjoyeble, but the heat 1s killlng ust We‘re trylng to make 1t until Honday so we can pul some money
aside for a naw roof on the ladies camp.

Welll be up gar] Lulnuutm'

Satuwradasy
SJuiries 18, L RYES

I wag right. It Iz very hot. We sold 430 lbs and our net after fuel wag 6306, that’s three hupdred
and_six dollars, WOGD, Nellvt We/ll try it agein thiwg afternoon, but first we rest. We‘re really stinky
too.

Afterroon trawling not as good as vesterday, bul we still have 2 lce chesls full in preparation for
Lomorro,

It7a gtll] very warm and the supper tonioht was Oooh Yi Yi. Very tasty.

Sl cia
Jdurne 1, 1 9

Hepny Father‘s Day, evervone. We {rawled in the tracts mostly today, and we sold 385 lbs of 70-80.
The price went up so today our gross was $345, Our net waz $301. Our total of $607 In two days 19 some
klnd of record. We're $10 ghoct of $700 gross in 2 days. We‘re gtaying one more day 1f everything stays
right.

L]
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Mondcay
Jurns 17, L9

Hot! Trawled In tractsz, 4 lce chests to gell 1 to bring home. Sold 285 1bs--296. They were 60-70
and $1.05 a b,

Saturday
June 22, 1996

En Interesting week, AU least a very hectlc one. Zone meetlng, Gormet nicht for LICNS club, end
State convention meeting all in a row.

At camp, John & Jos S-Jhmmy X’3 not here because he’s trylng to get his hoal ready to frawl., Joe &
John trayled from 12 noon to & PM and bave 3 full ice chests to show for it. We shul 1t down early
hecause the tlde dropped and ran us out of the little bays. The blg boats are still skimming William's
canat. A skimper was in the back tract all day today.

John was here on Thursday. He brought Chuck Smith and Kis daughter Ashlay trawllng, and they gof a
counle of drags complebed and caught a 48 gt. ice chest full,

We’ll sell tomorrow and head home. It’s heen a really good ssason so far.

Suniday
Jdune K23, 1996

Very tired, Four lce chesis of shrimp to sell and 1 for home.

Weocinescday
Srine 2, 1 e es

Yesterday Trisha was 21, Thls afternoon John S, Jimmy X, Anna Bercy, and Desl Sanders came trawling
In Jimmy’s newly cutfltted boat. It trawla very well, but the tent sucks, blg time. Three drags in the
collective tracts and we had 3 ice chests pretty fllled. Desl lg the daughter of Jerry Sanders, who ls
Ed Sanders’s son.

Frilday
June 283, 1 9P es

This may be the last weekend to trawl. The word is it’1] end on the 3rd. HNo confirmation vet., &t
the camp--Jdohn S & Joe S, Jinmy K ig supposed to be coming., He was to leave hlsg house at 12. That’s
vhat time Joe & John got here. They trawled until 1:30 and the squalls chased them back to the camp.
Jimmy lsn’t here yet an [t7s 3 PH. We hope he’s okay. The wipers on hig truck weren’t working so It
could be that the rain Leld him up on the road,

The rain isn’t so bad, but the lightning is the real kicker. Hopefully Jimmy nas used his head ang
waited for the raln to subslde. Our only problem is we have no empty ice chesls,

Jimmy showed at around 3:30. Raln on the way slowed his trip. By 7:30 we have 2 and a half ice
chests caught.

Saturdcay
June 29, 1S

We zold 4340 worth of ¢hrimp today, but a blg E wind kept the tracts dry thls afternoon. Only 2 ice
chests today for B hours of travlling.
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- Sundasy
Juwly 21, Lo

At camp fishing-In Joey’s new boat-Trisha (in shitly mood--as waual) Joey Doucet (captain), John &
ausan Serlgny (guides). Fiched marsh. Very llttle success. Susman caught 2 keeper red fish, 1 at Bay
Cayman and 1 &t ceamp. Two undzrsized specks and a flounder and sn underglzed redfish were released
sumarily,  Very hov. 907g. S brecze 8~12. Joey’s englne is belng depalnted 25 we speak,

Saturcay
ASucrust 3, 1 <2

N

=

At camp to stay over a night--John § & Jimmy K.

Very not these days., Temps in mid 907g. It = breezy out here, though. Minnow traps are set and
with any luck we’ll be able to catch a few bafore tomorrow.

¥e dracged a few bags of rocks after us and toaorrow we will pull a few boacds from Uncle Gus’s
cawp, Mavhe the last get.

New roof s coming up for the camps,

Aiter a 2 hour nap in the afternoon, John & Jimmy headed out fishing. Tide had Deen fallln all day.
One Keeper speck was all they caught.

aupper tonight was T-Bone asteaks and broceoll and rice.

Yery waril, but no rain today-at least here. It poured in Larose.

Ch, yesr, John’s boat 1g running very poorly. It geems the carberators are not doing very well,
I coula be a tiip to liouna again.

Saturcay
Awrorast L7, 1 S

Happy Birthday, Joseph. Arrived at camp in AWM. John S& Jimmy K. Hauled rocks again. Hot. Rain
clouds abound, but they never made It to us. Nevermind the c¢lstern iz working sort of and it’s full.

Afternoon flshing 1 red & 1 speck that were keepers,

Supper tonicght is lima beans/ tomato sauce/ chicken, ! R

iy’ g vew fan Is a real champ., Thig puppy 12 all vou need to cooi off the camp. So another
school year beging, We’re already looking forward to teal season-Sept 21>

Jobn’s boat i@ cncs agaln running well. & few gallong of carberstor cleaner was all It needed.

S M Wes P g
Mdgusmt LE ., LU E

Weli, we may not get to fish today. Waln hefore dawn and llghtening and thunder are ralning down on
us from every quarter, We’ll sec.

Sunaay
emntemlhaer &, 199

Teal spagon w1 be here In 2 weeks, but 10/a atil] swmer here, Elohty’s ducing the day w/ very
Httle wind, Jimmy K 1s weter skilng and John § will try fishing., Looks blealk.

Saturdaw
Demteamier 1L, 1 e

At camp for hlind huilding excurzion-Jdoimn S, Joe §, & Jlmmy Klng. Roseaux were planted near John’s
blind in the pond this morning. The blind {s very well-covered  Palmettoes wara in there too.
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A front sort of approached today and the weather lg drier, but clouds have persisted all day, Wind
from NE then EF and as thig Is weitten, SE. Tide will gain hughemongously tonight.

We got a few little busters from the crab man for minnow balt and we boiled a few. They were very
tasty. Supper tonicht Is pork fricasse with lima beans.

The supper was excellent. Before supper and after naps were done, John and Joe tried trawiing the
high line and the short pull up front. About a half gallon of 15-20 whltes was all they were able to
get. Teal season is upon ug and then we have to look at the roof situation. Changing the roof of the
new camp ls a definlte necessity. The old camp I8 something we’ll have ta look at.

We/11 be heading in early tomorrow. Shrimping lsn’t good enough yet, and we dldn’t bring a flshing
pole so we’il eat a lelsurely breakfast and head to the house.

John’s boat has been doing well of late. It seems STP carberator cleaner is rally a miracle worker,
The last few weeks it has run very well,

Leaving early will aleo help us avoid the rain that should be starting in the afternoon tomorrow.
Ye’ll be back next weekend.

Frlday
Septemiser 20, 1 =P

Arrived at camp in major raln storm. John & with Jimwy K. We’re here for teal hunting, Jimmy had
to stop to the hospltal to have an ultrasound of hls femural artery done. It seems his life-atyle is in
tor sertous re-adjustment due to 2 couple of blovkaues In hls left thigh., Smeking and a}) of our rich
foods are oub of the scene for at least the foreseeable suture. This weckend, though, we live hiah wide
and hancaone.  Topight vas chicker and timas with temaio sauce on rice. HMary ¥ing’s favorite dish,
We're looking for teal fomorrow, but we‘re not very optomistic, We have our shebgung, though, and are
glag for the chance fo carry them abeut and revert to our ancestorial rocts.

Famous guote of the day goes to Jimay X who when zaked by John § if She camping trip were still on
replled, "Carpe Diem!" Robln Willlams would have been very proud.

Saturaay
Saptembhar 21, 1 =2 es

Morning hunt of the brief zide. John 8, 1 shot, 1 teal. The rain & lightning chased us out before
John could smoke one cigar. We also saw another bunch of birds go by as we were leaving, The teal John
shot was a blue wing., A young blrd, This morning’s breakfast was the usual camp fare. Fried eges, hash
browns, grlts, blsqults & sausage, coffee & apple Jjuice were here too.

Jhmny and John have been discussing what Jlumy won’t be able to eat anynore, so this weekend we’ 1
eat wnal we want or at least what we can and just hope for better on the morcoy.

Rain all morning., Mosstly light sutff after the storms of thls mornlng, About 2 PN 1t stopped.
Jehn & Jimmy headed out trawllng., Bay Batiste was poor less than a gallon., In the short pull they hit
It and ended up with a gallon of swall shrimp and a few blggies to show for the afterncon. It‘g
ooh-yi-yi time tonight. Teneasee lost to Florida today. Tonight we’1l see how LSU can do agalingt
Auburn.

Supper was very good. We roasted the little blue wing that John nailed this morning. He was
escellent! We hunt again tomorrow.
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Semee Loentoe s

Saburaday
&3 L

b

Arrived at camp abt 11:30 B, Jor Seriony and John Sorigny. Jiway K'g angioplasty kept him home
this weekend, WYe came out Saturday because the weather wag really rainy and sucky this morning, & cold
front has come thoough. We don’t wee teals though., We trawled a while this evening and caught a couple
of ga]]on bags of shrimp In Bay Batiste and Jeff’s short pull, Ve iried Willlam’s canal, but It was very
poor. Ye tried fighing for a few moments at the fence, but no luck.

Supper tonlght is fleld peag & rice with frlend turkey smoked sausage. 1t/s really nics in the camp
this evening., It seems fall has finally arrived.

John 8 wll) try teal in tha morning., Temps In the 6073 tonight. We won’t have to run the generator
tonlnht,

Sunaday
Cemihe s RS i RSE LS

Last day of teal hunting a sparkling high point. John S 1 teal hunting near Rodney’s flat.
Goarkting oloar now, bul corlic
becsuse the wind iz really tctgﬁ. Blewing from RNE pretty heavy 15-20 or there abouts.  Enough Lo make
the trip back an interesting on

N 1 & VAR S S ";
v clouds were in evidence enough to delay sunrise. We won/t frawl loday

Fildavy
e ooenkyexy L ER . 19SS

i

Arrived st camn for the werkend John S & Jimay ¥ heres, Tomorrow Joey Doucet & Joe Joe will arrlv
in either Joey’s boat or John will go to Leeville to get them.

We/re plantng on changing the roof on the women’s aleeping quarters tomorrow, The tin and materials
are hare. Jimmy‘s boat ¢ '3 & areat job of carrying them out here. A front cawe through this afternoon
and that will keep Lilly lu the Atlantic. We’1l be in the low 8073 in the morning. Looks llke Atlanta &
HY Yankeas in the World Series. How, if the Salnts can keep thelr 2 gams winning streak going, we’ve on
O WaY . .

Dot aiay
(et oinesr 1%, 1o

Today, a shinlng success and towering monument to the work ethic, Jehn & Jlmny stacted pulling
nails at 6:45. The most of the tin was off by the time John had retrieved Joe B & Jogy D at Leeville.
Tin removal wag finished by 9 AN and new tin runners vere placed between the clder ocnes before 10 AM. Tin
was cut end both sides of the camp and the caps were installed before 1 PH. Record tlme. Joey D proved
to be an ahle ground man, He pasaed tin and handed dropped tools until culmination of the activity., We
weren’t zhont to let him hanale dangerous machinery. John § knows hlz record with beats go you can sce
the level of concern,

Joe & Jooy were returncd to Leeville on or about 2 PM and John & Jimmy relaxed until 4:30.

Afternoon flshing took 1 speck and 1 whlte trout. We only fished about an hour and a half

Lunch wag wilte beans with fried pork sausage. (So much for diets.) Supper was enltc heang with
fried seasoned ground meet. Chiasson meal market in Golden Headow dovs seasoned ground meal very well.

Wa do have some work to to tonlcht, but It mostly revolves arcund fishing. (New line on Jimmy’s
peel~~-gte.) go had tlee may get here early this eveiing.

The nev comp la shlp shape roof-wise. The old camp heeds help In that department. That may arrive
this goring.
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Saturaday
e cafnsryr 268, L 99

At camp to repair storm demage to the duck blind, The worst thing was all the dead

animals on the blind, Buskrabs everywhers, and a dead nutrla wag there to kKeep them company,
Yesterday ve cut roseaux at Uncle Sonny and no one brought a truck. By the lne we had retrieved John’s
truck we just barcly saved the roseaux from interiopers. .

John algo worked on the roof a littie. Jimmy used a ladder to gpread mud around & lot.

We 1l fish this afternoon,

LSU beat Mlsz. State 28-17 Uhig afternoon this afterncon. The girls must be gtyllin,

Weather yveally sucks today., SE breeze. Muggy & Humid, Hich fldes. And 1t/g almost Hovember.

afternoon flshing on the bricht side. Two keeper reds and some others that were too amall, One
huge speck and a couple of others and a couple of white trout. These are summer fish.

Supper tonight is field peas & vice with roasted pork chops. ¥e may put a little onion In our
chops, too. Ceste Ta gquere!

Suiriotay
Do oloeis 277 . SR

Hornlng fishing enjoyable. Total for 2 days 27 trout (some gpecks some white) and 6 reds. Many
mors caught, but they were too small.
Warm (mia 807s) K wingd 15-20, High tide.

Tue sscliay
NMovembyaer S, 19%94G

Out herse for slection day. Susan & John Serlenv, Jimay, Anne & Anna Xing. Fished s1) morning for
3 fish, Golug houww Lo vole,

November &, <9, 10

Klght

Arrived Friday leaving Sunday-Johny 8 & Jimmy X, Flshed, drove pilings and tiled {loor,
11 be huntling.

specks, 2 reds and | {lounder. Cool weather, low {ldes. The next time we come back we’
Novembber 22 I

Arrlved at camp for first weekend of duck hunting-John & Shaun Pierce arrlved at camp at about 2:30
or so. Jonn S & Jimay arrived about an hour later,

b front came through this morning and ERE wind ls pretiy steady. 1t/11 be pretty cool Lomorrow; the
only problem is it“1) be clear. Sunday will be cloudier, but it wili be warmer. I quess, you never get
exaclly what you need. It’s really too bad you can’t get what you want elther.

Supper tenight was a JP spaghetil. FPresh sausage and ground mest. it were good, as Jhwmy maye,

Novembhaer 25, 1S

Horning hunt okay. John 5 & Jimwy Xing 5 dosgris, 3 spoonies, and one arey duck for many chances,
Joh P & Shaun got 2 epoonles, 2 dosuris and | greenwing teal,

After duck cleaning and repairing the damage from wind on the roof of the new cam, we got a little
of Uncle Raywond’s boudoin & Turkey Chili with beans for lunch,

Fishing is coiming on.

Shaun I & John 8 caught 13 speckas tocday. One John caucht wag especlally nice. It must be over 3
1hs,
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Novemloerr 2, R

Horning hunt on the ¢lim 2ide. John § & Jimay K 8 grey ducks., John & Shaun P- ZIP, Yarm, gy
ESE wind shivping up to 15. Tide gaining. Heading home. Temps Iu high 707a.

Nowvembyerry 255 SR 59

Arcived at camp before noons Joian P, Shaun, and Patrick (oh, I forgot, Barf,too!) Tater: Johm &
Susan 8, Jimmy, Anne & Anna King.

suzan fmmediately caught 4 red fish, (She mads me write this), bub they were all soo miall and ware
returned post haste to their watery environs.,

Later a trip to Bay Cayman by John Anne & Susan got no bites.

The weather is really different. WNW wind at 20 or so. Temps in 407s. Coldesi weather of the
gezaon so far, Tide falling drastically. We may have to walk home. Many people w1l be coming and
going this wesk. We’ll try to keep lrack of thelr arrivals & departures. Oh veah, John P left
already-(Patricl & Barf, ton.) They were too weenie to stay.

Tusmday
Nowvemibe s 268 . A1 SFSReh

Horning hunt-~Anna King knocked down one duck and Sheun Plerce had to finlsh him off. So one
collective bird from the group. It was a dosgris. Pretty fair for a flrst effort. ¥e had a palr of
grevs follow In to the decovy, but Shaun didn’t get a shot at e,

When we returned, Jobn took Anme & Susan fishing at the fence and got 3 reds and & dosen or 5o of
the striped Roger Browm fish, Jiwmy Ring cooked white beans for lunch and did & fins job with them.
they were very tasty. Next on the agenda was re-ingtelling the TV antenna from Jinsy K‘s house, It
seems to help the little TV very much.

It is very cold today and bulies the temperature reading. The N Wind 1g really whet makes it =0
cold, Tomws in the very low 5074,

fnpe King returned to civilization to go get Amy in Baton Rouge. Jimmy ¥ & Anna £ & Sheun P went
for the hoat ride, John i3 busy and Susan is slecping iu the New camp.

Tioe haw bren falling since we arrived. 1t seems to be pretty low now. Ve wonder now low it will
aet hefore thiz weskend,

Movembsr 27 . 1oy

Borning hunt of the cold slde,--45 degrees this morning w/ 10+ KNE wind., Partly cloudy in early
morning getting cloudier later. We had ducks to keep ug warm. John 8, Jiwny ¥, & Shaun P got 14 thig
morning (9 dosgris, 2 mottled ducks, 2 areys and { teal). &Anna slept in this morsing and deferred her
huntlng wuntil {emorcou.

sugzh has heen whiling away her bime catchling sheephesd near Jimoy’s warf a few smaller than
necegsary reds wers her vieting and they were returned o their watscy domain.

Lunch was fried fleh & bean soup, After repast Shaun, Anna, Susan & John went fishipg at Gus’s
fence. Anna caught a black drum and Susan caught a keeper red fish. Yo came back to the camp end
napped,

The sun came oul for & counls of nano ﬂecond" today., The first time since we have been here for the
hotidaya, Supper tonlght ls swoked sausage spaghettl,
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Thywir sl y
Novembleyr 25, 1 s

Happy Thnekegiving!'! Mornlng hunt--John S, Shaun P, Amna & Jinmy King in John’s pond 3 dosgria and
2 teal. VWarmlng up nicely. High today near 60 finally we have sun for a change.
In the afternoon a fishing trip to Bay Cayman gol 9 red flgh (nost by Marsha Sug) and 7 specks.
Today Joey Doucet, Trisha & Marsha Serlgny & Dallas & Wes Doucel arrived in Joey’s Bay boat., They
followed Jonin 8 back from TLeeville where he picked up Anne & Mmy Eing fresh from Baton Rouge. They got
here before lunch and the dinner ligt wag
King: Anna, Amy, Jimmy & Janes
Serigny: Harsha, Trisha, Suzan & John
Doucet: Wes, Dallas, & Joey
Pierces  Shaun
Henu: Turkey, vems, rice dressing, cherry ple, & 1ittle drowned cats

After lunch and plroouing, The King gang departed for clvillzation.

Fa i cdaw
oy esmbossy 259 . 1 e

Horning hunt--John S, Joey & Wes Doucet 2 greys, 2 dosgrls, Daltas & Shaun Pierce in John P/s
blind~ 1 gpoonie a 1 dosgris,

John 35, Marsha & Susan went home today and later in the day Rodney, Jan & Jogeph Douget acrived.

Weather iu becoming summer-1ike again. Vind hag switched to ek B &SE and temps are uwp into the
6,

Supper tonight wag hot dogs & chill.

Sactur ey
Novemiey 330, 19965

Horning hunt on the bright slde, Rodney, Joey & Wes Doucet 9 birds-all dosgrls, Dallas & Shaun P 2
grevg and 2 dosgris,

Joey, Trisha, & Shaun are going home In Joey’s boat today.

WYeather is cetling gringy. Front due throush tonight., Toemorrow may be a good day. ilowing 104
from 8K,

Before lunch, John 8, Rodnev & Joseph Doucet went fishing at Bay Cavmon and caught a dozen or 30
specks.  VWhen they returned to the cawp, Rodney Jan & Joseph Doucet went home.

The remaining souig- John S, Wes & Dallas Doucel went flshing at about 3:30, Wes cauoht a red fish
at Bay Cayinonr & Dallay caughl gome reds & specks at Mon's spot. They were back at the camp at about 5 PH
with D reds and a dozen or so gpacks even though Wes tried to intentionally misg fish, John fussed at
him a lot, but he persisted in screwing up repeatedly.

Supper tonleht was left over hot dogs & Chlll, Doy, Jlmmy King sure can cook chill, 0Oh veah,
Rodney had to come oul In Jimnmy’s hoat because he had hloh speed Jet ¢logoing In hls engine.

Our hunting and fishing have been very good this week, We/ve taken 56 blcds thus far with | more
hunt left in this split.

Sundcay Morrnling
Deocemiperr 1L, 1 e

Horning hunt John 3, Dallas & Wes Doucet In John’z pond- | dosgrig & 2 teal. Ves missed a lot. The
othors ald too, but Wes mlssed wost.
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Front came through during the night, West wind todav at about 20. Cloudy. Beautiful duckling day.
F;fty~nine birds first spllt totel. Pretty cool.

Bricay

Decambaer &, i

5

A

# Ea

S

&t camp for youth hunt. John & Patrick P- John 8 & Wes Doucet. Weather is sucky. Humid-lows in
the 6078, Cloudy threatening rain. Tomorrow is the state’s flat ever youth duck hunt, John S5 & P
aren’t shooting tomorrow. Only the boys will he shooting oo their expertise will be severly teoLcd. A
front will & going through temrrow. We may get rain in the morning. WRW wind later

Supper toniuht was barbequed bargesrs, (Pierce sure can cook!) Macaronl & cheese on the side went
well, Afler s tittle fishing tackle fixing, the evening cegenerated into oldies & UNO.

Saturday
Decembier &, 1 PP

YOI BURT-~ Yes 2 dosgrim, Patrick | hooded merganser.

o i aday
Deocembssr 173, 1 SR s

son. Barly In the day Ronnle LeHoyen & hia
1 not running right, Ihey gavght a couple

Josse Dnans e hoxen

Qut here for the opening of second =plit of hunting s
stepson Roy arrived with Rodney in Rodney’s boat. It’s sti

1 Teskm 2 Qb 4 v b
reds at the fence early. John & Shaun Plerce arvived nex

Supper was a John Povegelbable spachetti excellent. Warm
mornirg,  Vlde average with & very good tldal fluctuation.

a

>.r

nd John & & Ves Doucet uuu here |
n the low 60’g at night. Yarmer in

$oa
LGl
the

macurclay
Decsmiber 1<, 1SS

Horping hunt--Jonn S, Yes & Roy 3 greys and 1 spoonle. Rodney & Ronnie ZIP.  John & Shaun P 1 aqrey.

After hunting & cleaning ducks John took Rodnsy, Ray & Ronnle flshing 15 specks wers the result,

Supper wag deuk gunhe with oysters & frogh vennison sausege and smoked sausage. DPlerce is an
gxceilent cook.

Sundca sy
Decembher 15, RS R o

Horning hunt dismal- John P & Palrick 2 dosorls- John 8, Wes & Shaun ZIP, Ronnle & Roy 2IP. Joey
came out end brought hiz nieces ashley & Amy & hig brothse-in~law Joe. 0o alzo carried Dallas & Rodney
out with him,

The girls were catching flahing ot Jimmy ¥/g warf, Rody & Sheephead,

John tool them flching on Gue’y and they caught 4 specks. They returned to the camp and caught fish
again at the warf,



Camp Log DRoox IX Page 26

Fe lcaay
D oremlner 20, 1 SR es

Arrlved at camp ab about 4 PH--John 8, Jlway X, John, Shaun & Patelek Plerce. Supper tonisht ls
snoked sausage ra ta tat patat. (It7g been o long time since I7ve written that.)

Cold weother this week 2 nichts of hard freezeg, and 1t will be cold temorrow., MNoderating temps are
on the way, however,

Sa s aliay
Derexembber 221, 1L PP

dornlng hunt on the grim side. John S 1 male plntall-~Jimmy mlssed the hen. Plerce bouys got 219
for a few tries. Temps in the 407s thig morning. E wind at sbout 15, Sumny, clear. This ig not real
good weather for hunting, It’s klnda nlce for the hunters, though,

Veustable soup & cheese sandwiches for Junch!

After naoa, an excursion to Rodney’s Angel got ug 2 champaonss of oysters. Supper was white beans &
rice with frled oysters and pot-fried shrimp., Excellent! Cloar afficinado wagazline was well recelved
toniaht.

No fighing todav- the minnows were non-existant,

Swurnalay
NDecembbhe s 22, 1 Py

Horning hunt better than yecterdsy, John P.-5 dougriz (the other Plercs boys staved to the camp and
Higtened to the radic. Boy, were fhey dissppoéntau.; John § & Jiway K-2 spoonies and | dosgriv,

C%aanlno *ﬁ tn progress,

After luneh and naps oyster openling once acain resy
Very good {“'nJJhArg,

Listening to Packers Vg Vikings on radlo. Saints won yesterday and acecoring to what we heard on the
radio today it seems that Terry Bradshaw will become the Saints coach. We‘re not sure it may be & Joke,
Packars 38-10 over Vikings, } o

Afternoon flshing excurslon ¢ we flnally caught minnows) to Bay Cayiian, Mow’s spot and Dad’s spot &
Anne’s spot got ug 4 red fish and 1 speck. John Laught a red fish that weighed 13 lhe at Bay Caymon.

The others were emaller. Supper tonight la T Bones & potatoes au-gratin,

The Pierce boys went home this morning and Jimmy & John are }iving the hlgh life again. Will spend

one morg day and head in for the Christmas festivities,

Elmast a whole gallon from one bushel.

Moncay
Dl csmiime s 205, 1 PP

Morning hunt 2IP- John S & Jimmy King, No chances. Muggy, warm SE breeze. We’ll try fishing.
Total tish for 2 days 10 reds & 3 specks; heading home,

Fr i oday
Decemlher 27, 1o a

Arrived at camp ln wore raln than we’ve secen In a long time, Clstern is half full after the last 24
hours. Jlmny’s boat ls not running very well, and Jobn had to tow one of the crabmen a ways untl
somzone elae golng tn could take over.

deather really sucks., Low 607¢ at night and 707s during the day. Just right for fog & gnatg
Fighing ia very good. Suzan, & Jackic accempaniced by Joe caught 15 reds in about 40 minutes at Gu

s
3]

.
us’ g
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fence. That was on Christias Bve morning, We didn/t flsh today- thouch we were here early- because of .

our depreszion over Jinmy’s boat, -
Suprer tonight lg fresh pork saus

lew fat cooldng.

capaghettl,  Ye're having 1t over chsese tectitinl, So wuch {or

Tatuir sy
T ES .

uv‘:. L

e enbne

Horning hunt-FOG. It didn/t 11EE unti] 10 AN, Wo w hzljng tlie
vworst of it. We started to leave at 10 and naturally, aving

We hunted in Dad’s old pond near the power 1lne, The Ve nkoe the
fog stoys avay tomorrow.

Tarin with SE breeze 104, Cnatz were thers. In the mid 7078 during the dav. *

Fishing excurslon foom 11 MY to 3 Pl- 9 reds | black drum. The specks aren’t Interested. Loty of
people fishing today. Regular boal parade avound here.

suppar tealght i3 roast duck and white beans and rice. Lagt nicht tortiling wag ckay, but I like

gular paste bettec. Jimmy’s Lusbrusco s diusppearing at on alarming rals
Fog appeared zoain at apoub 4:30 M. AL 6115 Leeville is visible and o im Fourchon, but Geand [slz

{e sacked in,

AL Ly
Decrenmloerys 29 4 e

Well, woe're not very sure of hunting today, but the culprit Is not fog, but rain dnd Viebining.
Looks had,
LATER IN THE HORMING-- Hunted in the broken marsh betveen Rodney & Javy’/s flat, A variety of blrds
came, hut we only stopped 2 dosgriz. Raln wag sonstant. Wet bunch of hunters by § &M The lightning
.&SH ‘t bad, Birds {lew well. Rain continues as we pack.

Ll W e S
’ = =

Tdanuary S, 4 ey

Happy Hew Year! last wezekend of Caristmas Holldays., Acrived at cemp about mooinish--John & Shaun P
& John Serlany,

Changes since Jast weckend Include Jhwoy K7g motor not dofng very weil, Tt had major coronary
proolems,  Bearing, plston & comect ne rod caussd its demise.  Jinmy has kept hig abtitude up best and
fnvestad in a new engine, a Tohatsu Lhis time. He should be arriving socon. e picked up the maching In
Houma at 10:30 thig morniny, It’s now 1:30, and he has not errlved as of vet. The coffue iy on for his
expected arrlval,

Jhwny K ogot here with his new Tofu before 2:15. John had to show a couple of flshormen the couts
through Goat leland. Jlwmy I still on the bresk in peried of hls engina

An afterpoon excurslon with the afora-menticned Tofu produced 1 keeper speck.

et e
daErindanry ol IRt

Morninyg hunt started cloud but ended with lots of sun. YWindy from S¥. Low fide. John & Sheun
P-- 1 spoonle, | teal (Gy, qrey duck., John S & Tluwy K1arey &1 teal (G,

After cleanlnq aucks, John S, Shaun P & Jimy ¥ ran to Lervllle fo put some tlas fo ihe new englne.
The flrst hour 1a hlsbory,

Plerce s p wparinG duck qumbo as we wrlte thilg,
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Chuanalay
JdJanuaory S, 1 Py

forning hunt on the dreary aide.  John 8 & Jlmay ¥ 2 pintalls (John really zhot hoth of them.)
dohn P& Shaun ZIP-Cuo shotgd. Weather is the sane sucky gcenario ag yesterday. Tlde s low durlng the
hunt and galnlng all afternoon, Tewps In hlgh 7078, Partly cloudy, This Is not ducking weather.

Fe loay
Jdarnwbary L7, AR

frrived at camp after a 2 week absence~ John 8 & Jimmy K. Jimey’s new boal 1 running well.
John’s f=n’t. Dirly carberators it eeeins,

Very cold this weekend, Hard frecze tomorrow morning a lighter freeze due Sunday morning,

John & Jimoy took the weekend off last weekend afier a goose trlp Lo Crowley. They got 7 -(4
specks, 2 blues and & snow),

Thla afternoon ts cloudy and cold, Temp arcund 40 maybe 38 degrees,  The wind has moderated and it
wvon’t te that windy. Ye’/ve oot the cold weather gear ready.

We @aw a number of birds on the way In., Dosgris are here. We saw greys too, Hopafully they’l] he
here Lomocrow,

Supper fa chicken w/llmag.

Satwraclay
SdETIURrY L8 1Sy

Morning hunt fighting with low tldes. We managed to hunt the broken marsh next to Rodney’s old
place and we scratched down 1 grey and I doseris. Saw many plntails but couldn’t get them to come near.

We went In to vote & returned. The fides were extremely low so we decided to visit Rodnzy’s Angel
anc ne oblliged vg with 2 full champagnes of oysters. We’ll talk to him about another chanpagne tomorrow.

Jimmy & John opened after supper (corn soup & fried oyster po boyﬂ>(The Franzia white Zinfindel was
pretly good too) and shut it down about 8 Pl with a half a champagne left to go. 40’s tonight. This
morning was shout 30 cegrees with very little wind, We are trying & new place tomorrow,

Suirets v s
JdJanuary 1%, 17

Last day of the duck season. John & Jiomy oot 3 teal in the front of the mud fiat this morning.
Rock coing there & back., Push poles were used & broken (John) getiing out. After c¢leanlng ducks andg
pirogues and John/g boat (which locked like a plg’s aty), we checked with Rodney’s Angel again and picke
up 2 chewpaones of oysters In about 40 minutes. The tides are really low today. The wind changed around
to the ¥ during the WOrning, Qnd it's atill blowlng as we speak,

Jimay i3 cooking fricasss for supper. Our naps this afternoon went longer than we had intentioned
30 aupper may be late.

Temgs in the 307y this morning, but they’re moderating for sure. This afterncon was the high 5675,
Tomorrew we’ll leave very early so I may not get a chance to write another Jjournal entry.

Iguess [t would be appiopriate, [ ouesa, to end this entry and thig book now,

It7a been a really good 2 years passed. Shrimwing was super and hunting was exceptional this year,
We kitled 24 ducks at the camp this year (96 counting teal season) and caught enough shrimp to put & new
roof un the camp, Now if we can keep from waghing away we/tl be all rlght. Ye're ready for another vear
of ¢hellenges.

i
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January 29, 1997

Thus begins the next scribbling of the continuing saga of the camp log books. Seems we've been
doing this a long, long time.

The first entry is dated 6/24/76. So we’ve been writing these escapades, victories, and chance
encounters for over 20 years now.

The desire to continue to record these memoirs continues to be one of the consistencies of our
camp experience. Although 1 person is directly responsible for the vast majority of the entries, other
writers have on occasion deigned to write down a trip or an event they felt was particularly significant
or memorable. It is obvious that most everyone believes these pages to be- to a certain extent- a
necessary undertaking.

Hunting season has just ended and everyone is taking the requisite rest of a couple of weekends
of off-season detachment. Mardi Gras is approaching and sticking close to home is more Important at
the present.

SOYS won't be here until March so we may be able to go to the camp before then.

~March 8, 1997 -

At camp for a morning fishing excursion-John S & Susan S. Susan is trying to catch a
sheepshead while John makes coffee. The camp seems to have survived the lay off very well. Just one
broken shutter and the cistern is very full of water.

We'll try the marsh today.

April 19, 1997

At camp for a couple of days. John S & Jimmy K for overnight and Joey Doucet for the day.

First project of the day was putting roof coating on the ladies’ camp. That took until 11:30. We
had started painting at about 10 AM. Joey's running his boat for the first time in a couple of weeks.
Jimmy’s Tohatsu is percolating pretty well.

This afternoon John & Joey will fish and Jimmy will sleep. Why does that sound familiar?

We'll have to do more than one coat on the roof though. Two gallons will do the trick for the coat
we need and them some.

Painting continued until 12 PM. Then Chili W/beans & corn chips for lunch.

John & Joey went fishing after lunch while J immy K guarded the camp.

John & Joey fished until about 3:30. They caught probably a dozen or so specks and a couple of
catfish. The only thing that was big enough to keep was one speck. Maybe tomorrow John & Jimmy
can snag a couple more. Joey headed in about 4 PM. John went to sleep about then and Jimmy got up
from his nap about an hour later.

John slept until 7 PM and supper preparations continued until almost 9 PM. Wow! Eating
supper at 9—that’s some record. Oh, supper was chicken & Lima beans in tomato sauce—pretty
standard camp fare.

An unusual occurrence this evening. At about 8 PM two boats came by the camp. One was
running a generator. They've been out in the marsh on the east side of the canal. It seems they're
fishing because they keep moving around a lot. The moon is full tonight so they may be doing well. We
can’t see what the other boat is doing, however. We're wondering if both boats are suing the light. The
generator is going all the time. They have quite a light rack on the front of the boat.

Tomorrow, we'll fish more and put another coat of paint on the roof.
Ry
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May 17, 1997

At camp for painting of roof again—Joe & John S. We had come out here last weekend and the
rain delayed our departure a whole lot. We made it out in the afternoon. And then discovered that John
had bought some patching stuff instead of the regular paint.

Well, we thinned it and painted it on, but it turned out yellow instead of white. So here we are
again with a gallon of each. We mixed them and painted again, and it seemed to work very well. We
have a lot left. We'll paint some more later in the summer.

May 23, 1997

Arrived at camp for first weekend of trawling season—dJohn S & Joe S. First drag in front tract
had a lot of fish. We drug Williams canal twice and have a 54 gt full and some more in a 60 qt.

The shrimp are exceedingly small, though. We're not sure if we want to bring any of this stuff
home-or if we do only enough so we don’t get aggravated peeling it.

Supper tonight is fried sausage sandwiches. Jimmy K isn’t here so an Epicurean feast it ain’t.
We did have some oatmeal creme cakes for dessert though. I'll bet Jimmy would be jealous.

May 30, 1997

Arrived at camp for an overnighter-John Serigny & Joe Serigny. Trawled from 3 to 7:15 and
have 1 60 qt., 1 48qt., and three fourths of a 56 qt. The shrimp are still small, but there are a few of
them here. Last weekend we sold 168 lbs. and had $144. This weekend we’ll do better because the
price is up again.

We hooked near Pierce’s cut in Fl;our Avon’s pond and loaded the net up with mud, but 1 drag
in the in the high line and one in Bay Batiste really made the afternoon. The Bay Batiste drag had to
be dipped. Dad & I couldn’t get it into the boat. Joe Joe had chest pains from straining so John took
over for the rest of the dipping. We had a champagne basket full level no holes showing. We brought
home part of a 36 qt. ice chest last weekend, and until they get larger, we'll use that doctrine.

Supper tonight is field peas in ground meat-or is it vice versa?

School year 96-97 ended today. Jimmy K'’s on his way to Chattanooga tomorrow. Happy trails!

June 13, 1997
Friday

Superstition abounds! Here this weekend—John Serigny & Jimmy King & no one else. Joe
decided to stay home because he can’t rest well at the camp.

Last weekend we didn’t stay at the camp, but Joe & John did trawl and sold 2 ice chests and
brought one home.

The second weekend of the season we sold 369 lbs of shrimp. That was a real killer.

So far today in 3 drags we have a full 48 filled and shrimp in a second ice chest. Someone was
trawling in Williams canal this afternoon so we couldn'’t start here, but we did okay in the high line and
Batiste. Sunday is Father’s day and will be home for that.

Oh, by the way supper tonight is field peas &rice & fried sausage.

The weather has warmed up; it’s in the mi1d-90’s and we've been lucky because this is the first
week we've had 90’s so far this summer.

Jimmy’s new fan is a killer. It makes it really had to write this log with the pages flapping
around all over the place.

Page 2

August 2, 1997
Saturday

Arrived at camp very early in the morning. John Serigny & Jimmy K. Joe Joe is in the hospital
on convalescence from his colon cancer surgery.
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We started out early, but Jimmy’s circular saw had some mechanical problems. John had to call
Susan and wake her up at 8:30 in the morning on a Saturday to get her to bring him a saw from John’s
house.

It was about 10:30 when John returned and Jimmy had already pulled the nails from all the
porch tin. John nailed the new one, and it was through by noon. After sandwiches, a brief nap is in
order. This afternoon we fish.

July 19 Danny Passed through here, but all we lost through the event was the kitchen window
shutter and a section of gutter. Those things are going to be fixed soon enough. Roof work is high on
the priority list these days. The old camp needs it badly.

Joe Joe is progressing well in the hospital. He's been in 13 days now and they're trying to get
his coumadin levels down before he leaves. He & Harry McGaw will be fast friends. His illness had not
progressed to critical stage although, no thanks to Dr. George.

Supper tonight was Field peas and rice with seasoned ground meat hamburger steaks. The field
peas were excellent. The hamburger meat could’ve used some enhancement.

John spent the afternoon working on the holes in the roof on the north side of the old camp.
They’re just about done. Some roofing cement tomorrow will finish the job. We may be able to wait
until spring now to recover the roof.

Saints are beating the Tennessee Oilers 14-6 as this is being written. Pre-season is underway
and Ditka’s boys are looking very professional for a change.

September 6,1997

Arrived at camp after LIONS jamboree—John Serigny, Jimmy K. Immediately checked on
blind structure and determined needs for repair of same.

The cestern has given up the ghost and we have no flushing water. So what’s new? A NEW
CISTERN IS THE ANSWER. We'll head in early tomorrow for Shaun’s confirmation and Anna’s tryout
for MAGIC=.

p
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September 12, 1997
Friday

They're back!! Arrived for a working weekend. John S & Jim K in their boats. They have
lumber and nails & electrical tools galore. We plan to work. We need the mind-numbing-tunneled-
visioned physical labor to get rid of the past week.

We'll rework our blind and try to save the cistern. It may be throwing good money after Bad,
but we have to try.

It 1s very warm out here today. It's about 90 degrees inside the camp when we arrived.

Jimmy K is facing another stint placement. Like a trooper, he hasn’t yet caved in to despair.
Pastries are his answer to ill health.

Jimmy is trying to find a new mixer for vodka. John’s sticking to beer. Supper tonight is field
peas with ground meat (one pot meal) and rice. We will be eating well this month. Diets be damned.
We even have boudin for breakfast.

September 13, 1997
Saturday

John & Jimmy repaired the blind this morning and finished at about 9:30. They got most of
what they wanted to get accomplished done and rested for a half hour before heading out to Leeville for
ice and gasoline. They returned by eleven, but on the way Jimmy’s wallet fell overboard and sank.
They searched valiantly, but the briney deep claimed another victim.

Upon returning, John started nailing the cistern. Four and a half hours later they had the
cistern back up on the foundation. We're ready for rain. The tank seems much more rigid. Hopefully
1t'l serve us better than it did before. We certainly suffered to get it working. Jimmy was covered from
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head to foot with tar and had to bathe in gasoline and lighter fluid to get rid of it all. John hit his
thumb with the hammer & had to soak it in ice to be able to use his left hand again. They both got
sunburned. Jimmy wasn't wearing a shirt and John wasn’'t wearing a hat. An afternoon nap was much
deserved. John found his thumb prevented much slumber.

A little afternoon TV was on tap after naps and then supper production ensued. Tonight is
sausage spaghetti. Fishing wasn't able to squeeze its way onto the agenda.

It came a deluge at 3 AM this morning an as this is written lightening abounds, so we are
hoping to get some water in our cistern tonight and more during the week.

September 19, 1997
Friday

Opening weekend of teal season. Here to celebrate—Jimmy King & John Serigny. We'll hunt in
the morning, but prospects are not bright. Very few birds are around here. Perhaps we can harvest a

rail or two.
Tonight’s supper was supposed to be chicken & lima beans, but John lost the chicken

somewhere. So tonight is ham sandwiches and red beans and rice. We’'ll survive. Tomorrow we work
on blinds, and maybe fish a little. We'll try to report the results.

September 20, 1997
Saturday

First morning of teal season was a scratch affair. John shot at one marsh hen, but he didn't get
it. We saw blacks and a couple of teal, but didn’t get to salute them. Maybe tomorrow will be better.

The blind work finished at about 10:30, and John & Jimmy headed to the lake to scout some.
Nothing impressive though.

The area we're hunting in is really nice. Only time will tell if it’s productive.

Oh, I forgot. We scouted last Sunday morning and found some newly formed crevees near Lake
Palourde on the right. It's sort of between Jay’s flat and Williams Canal. Sandwiches are the order of

the day for lunch. Naps are coming up. Fishing later.
Afternoon fishing excursion got one speck by John and Jimmy missed a red fish at the boat.
Tennessee is losing to Florida at this writing. No teal moving yet; let’s hope the hunting gets better

next week.

Supper tonight is a kitchen sing spaghetti. Ah hah, Charlotte. I know you're asking “What’s
a kitchen sink spaghetti?” Well, we put everything but the kitchen sink in it. There’s smoked and fresh
sausage, ground meat-seasoned of course-breakfast sausage, garlic and onion powder, parsley flakes,
and lots of fresh onions—5 big ones. Umm umm, good!

September 21, 1997

Sunday
Morning hunt ZIPPO again. HOT—MUGGY. Saw many birds flying. Hopes for next weekend .
Heading in.

September 26, 1997
Friday

At camp for second weekend of teal season. Definitely a different time of year this weekend.

This is fall. NNE wind above 10, temps in low 80’s and 60’s at night. Really nice.
Supper tonight is Ribeyes (big ones) and Rice-a-roni broccoli w/cheese. We can enjoy this stuff.

It was payday today.
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September 27, 1997
Saturday

Morning hunt—ZIP. Didn’t see as many birds as we saw last Sunday. We tried Rodney’s flat
today and tomorrow we'll try Jay’s flat. We also scouted Rodney’s angel in Rodney’s flat and marked it
for future posterity. We do have minnows though, and fishing is on the agenda. We do have a few
minor projects to handle today, but that can be done later. Our cistern seems to be holding for now so
we have high hopes for the coming season. Today is really beautiful 70’s and in the camp 66. Very

comfortable. Coffee and a good cigar (Don Seville) is very relaxing.
Our fishing trip netted us one red and one white trout. Other fish were caught, but none were

keepable size. Supper tonight is chicken and lima beans that we were supposed to have last week until
John forgot the chicken. A very nice day today. Slight cloud cover this afternoon mild, low humidity.

September 28, 1997
Sunday

Last day of teal season as uneventful at all the other—ZIP in the flat of Jay. Fishing
afterwards: 1 red, 1 speck, 1 flounder. Going home.

October 10, 1997
Friday

Arrived at camp—John Serigny, Jimmy King. Wind from E has tide extremely high. City of
New Orleans was very interesting. Water level just below the wharf at sunset. Someone has spent the
night here but since they didn’t steal very much, we're not too excited. Supper tonight is field peas
w/seasoned ground meat.

Stringing fishing lines is the main order of business this evening. Jimmy has a ton of new line.
Every rod & reel is filled with newby line.

October 11, 1997
Saturday

After breakfast, a trawling excursion in bay Batiste got us near a half of a 48 gt. Ice chest of
shrimp. We next ran to Leeville for women folks. Susan Serigny, Anne King and Anna King. The
parking lot of the boat stalls is full of water. John had to carry Susan Piggyback. Anna took a picture.

Susan & Anne caught white trout at the camp till noon. A 3 hour fishing trip got a number of
keepers. John caught 2 redfish- one about 6 lbs. Anna caught many trout, but spent most of her time
tanning on the front of the boat. Anne and Susan caught fish too. Everyone had an enjoyable time.
Susan said she could've caught a few more and she would have been much happier. Tulane is beating
Louisville as we write this tome. Jimmy K napped while everyone was fishing.

October 17, 1997
Friday

Arrived at camp for overnight stay—dJohn Serigny, Joe S. & Jimmy K. It's good to have Joe Joe
here for overnight again. After we got here, John & Jimmy worked on the gutters and Joe Joe went
fishing. He caught 2 nice specks. Supper tonight is Chicken fricassee W/lima beans. Tomorrow we
work on the blind and trawl and fish.

Page 5
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October 18, 1997
Saturday

We worked on the blind and trawled—>5 shrimp. The ones that were here last weekend are
gone. We fished Tee Gus’s and caught 5 reds (4 by Jimmy). Joe caught a few trout. The main thing is
John caught nothing.

Stayed until well past noon. Going in.

November 14, 1997
Friday

Arrived at camp for opening of hunting season. Everyone says they have lots of ducks. We've
not seen any yet. Weather is mild at the present time. West breeze died about dark thirty. Here for
the opening- John Serigny and his soon-to-be son-in-law, Joey Doucet. We arrived about 4 and set
decoys right away.

Supper tonight was WalMart fried chicken with pasta & cold slaw. Jimmy would've died for
sure. At last, we have water in the cistern. We had a solid day of rain and it did our water collection
system good. John plumbed a valve on the water system to the new camp. That'll keep the water loos
factor down. We're listening to SL on the radio. They’re playing in the playoffs as a wld-card team, and
this is the first round. We don'’t plan to fish, but you never really know how things will turn out.

The flapper valve on the toilet has been replaced. South Lafourche is winning 7-0 at almost half
time.

November 15, 1997
Saturday

Opening morning pretty okay. Eight greys and 2 dosgris for John S & Joey D. They lost 1 grey
duck in the grass. The morning was sunny & mild. The wind had shifted to the N and picked up allo
morning. Right now (11:30 AM) we’ve got cloudy conditions and increasing NNW wind to at least 15
mph. Heading in because Trisha told Joey he has to. Later.

November 21, 1997
Friday

Arrived at camp—John S & Jimmy King in both boats. We're off for the Thanksgiving holidays
and will be out here during the week. We'll be staying till Monday, and we’ll be joined by John P and
his crew tomorrow. The weather is warmer this weekend, and we're expecting a front to come through
tomorrow during the hunt. Hopefully, they’ll be a few birds moving around.

Supper tonight was steaks and broccoli & rice. We're definitely living high on the hog.

November 22, 1997
Saturday

Morning hunt on the okay side. John & Jimmy—2 greys, 1 teal. 1spoonie. The weather was
atrocious. Warm, muggy, S breeze very light. Gnats galore. We took as much as we could until 8:30
and, of course, when we tried to leave, ducks were eating us up. We cleaned ducks and tried to get away
from gnats most of the day. Rain off and on during the late morning. It cleared off around noon and
John P with Shaun, Patrick, & Barf showed up shortly after. (That's BarT, you ninny')

John & Jimmy went fishing at the little island and John caught 3 keeper specks and 3 that
weren't. We caught a few undersized reds at the fence and headed back to the camp. Patrick, John &
Shaun caught red sheepshead and cleaned them for supper. Oh, by the way, we had roasted duck,
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white beans, and fried fish. It was excellent. No LSU football tonight so we're listening to oldies at the
present time. We'll be here for 2 more days, and are really enjoying it at the present. Afternoon
brought pretty steady drizzle and every once in a while it stepped up to deluge 4.01.

November 23, 1997
Sunday

Morning hunt was on the bright side. John S & Jimmy K got 2 greys and 2 dosgris. They also
lost one other grey duck they knocked down early.

The Pierce boys got 1 spoonie and 1 dosgris. After duck cleaning, the boys took off exploring and
after some bean soup the elderly slept. The Saints lost to Atlanta 20-3, and Mike Ditka said he has had
enough. John, Shaun, & Patrick went fishing and caught 5 specks and Patrick caught a really nice red
fish at Anne’s spot. Supper tonight is Pork & Beef fricasse w/lima beans. The passage of a front has
made things much nicer today with ENE wind 10-15 mph kept the gnats down and the mild temps were
really nice-- sixties during the day and cooler tonight.

November 24, 1997
Monday

Morning hunt was on the slim side. John & J immy 1 teal (John)and Pierce (hunting alone
because the weenie boys weren't up to waking up early this morning) got 1 pintail. We're heading home
today so cleaning the camp is in Progress now.

November 25, 1997
Tuesday

Arrived at camp for the Thanksgiving week sojourn. Itis very cool today. It is windy from the
E. We'll be having very warm turkey day, however. We hope the gnats won't have their way with us.
Susan & John went fishing on Tee Gus’s and caught 6 specks. A few undersized ones were released to
grow larger. Actually, John caught the fish and Susan was very despondent about the whole sordid
affair. She did catch the only red fish: though, it was too small to keep and a couple of undersized
specks to boot. Most of the crew will be arriving at various times during the week—mostly
Thanksgiving day.

November 26, 1997
Wednesday

Morning hunt got us 1 rail only. Gnats chased us out at 8:15. Afternoon fishing was a little
better. John put a coat of paint on the porch roof before the fishing trip. We got back about 1:30 and
ate lunch and tried to take a nap, but the gnats were too plentiful for us. John got up when the wind
picked up from the SW and painted the roof once more.

Susan wasn'’t feeling well after supper (white beans and fried fish) and had a bladder infection.
Jimmy had some Bactrum and she was feeling better after taking some, but she didn't feel really well
enough to sleep steady until later in the evening.

November 27, 1997
Thursday

Morning hunt was very dismal. John & Jimmy shot at one grey duck and they both missed big
time. At around 9 AM John ran in to Leeville and picked up Marsha S, Anne K, & Anna K. Upon
arriving they immediately went fishing and only caught 1 keeper. The usual Thanksgiving fare is being
prepared as this is written.
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November 28, 1997
Friday

The morning hunt brought John & Jimmy 4 greys-their only chance. A good breeze from the E
starting at about 9 AM is blowing now. After duck plucking, John, Anne, Susan, & Marsha went fishing
and caught 6 or 7 keeper at the little island and a couple of other places.

Heading home.

November 29, 1997

Saturday afternoon
We arrived at the camp at about 2 PM--John Serigny, Joe Serigny, Suzan Serigny, & Jackie.
Suzan & Jackie are here for fishing. John went out to set decoys and caught one speck. Joe & the
ladies caught 2 specks. One was about a 3 lbs. It is very muggy today. Rain until about 1:45. Very
little breeze. It is cloudy and foggy at about sunset. John will hunt tomorrow.

November 30, 1997
Sunday

Morning hunt got John 0 ducks for one chance at 4 grey ducks. That was the only opportunity.
Joe, Suzan & Jackie tried fishing the marsh with very little success (only 2 specks). The west wind is
ripping from the frontal passage last night. It is sunny, clear, and cool. Nice weather, but not for
hunting.

We won't be here next weekend due to impending nuptials.

December 12, 1997
Friday

Well, it’s Trisha Doucet now. I really still haven’t been hit with the reality of it all yet. We
arrived at camp today about 4 PM- John S & Jimmy King in both boats. Opening of second split is
tomorrow. This week (December 8-12) was the closed part of the split. We hope there are a few more
birds this trip. We haven’t seen a whole bunch though. Rodney’s angel contributed to our welfare this
afternoon, but it was very cold and we had to leave before he gave us too much. We'll see him tomorrow.
We're sure he'll be generous.

It is very cold today—40’s on the low and high side. A NNW wind is moving at about 20. Here’s
the kicker-rain almost all day on and off. This is really duck weather. Hopes are high for tomorrow,
but they always are regardless of recent history.

December 13, 1997
Saturday

Well, we wanted cold weather, and boy, did we get it. Temperature was 37 degrees this morning
and the wind was really whipping as well. John and Jimmy got 4 dogs and 1 spoonie this morning; they
hunted until 9:30. They were also able to harvest 2 rails. Rodney’s oysters were opened before noon.
Soup & grilled cheese for lunch and naps ensued.

After naps, Rodney gave us another bushel of oysters. A very generous fellow is Rodney.

Supper is field peas w/ground meat & sausage filling. Also 3 rails (John shot another one around the
camp this afternoon) and a spoonie to add a little bulk. The birds will be cooked in lots of onions.

We had to turn off the heater in here; it was way too warm. It’s still 40 degrees outside though.
We may play around with Rodney's oysters after supper.
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December 14, 1997
Sunday

Morning hunt was very slow. No shots on ducks. John got 1 rail though. Scratch that, Jimmy
shot it with John’s gun. Left with tide very low on trip home.
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December 19, 1997
Friday

We arrived at camp for the weekend. John S & John P in their boats. Pierce’s rice-burning
bastard is running better this trip than last. The carburetor is the problem, though. The tide is still
very low. We came in around Lake Jesse and through the cuts along the dead end canal.

After unloading the boat we got a few oysters from Rodney’s on his Bay Batiste location. The
tide is gaining steadily, though and this weekend is the other end of the spectrum from last weekend.
We have 60’s in the evening, and 70’s during the day. This weekend John remembered his sleeping bag.
Of course, this weekend he won’t need it.

Supper tonight was a Walmart special—Honey herb chicken (a whole one). We even had
WalMart sides--Some Mescatolli pasta and Cole slaw. Jimmy would not approve.

John Pierce is not doing well this evening. He damaged his knee on the way to Leeville when
his pirogue tried to leave the boat while under way on the highway. He’s been popping ibuprofen all
evening.

December 20, 1997

Saturday

The morning hunt was John Serigny only. Pierce’s knee kept him to the camp. John got ZIP.
No shots on ducks. He did miss a rail, though.

Pierce opened oysters while John S was hunting. We have chili & chips w/ sandwiches for lunch
and we're waiting for Jimmy King to get here. John S called him at 6 AM this morning, but he was still
abed. Late night at the wedding kept him sleeping later than usual this morning. The tide is a little
higher than yesterday, but still on the low side. Even AJ Leblanc is running around in a mud boat. We
may be able to get more oysters this evening if we get to it early enough. We see a few birds moving
around so there is some optimism for the rest of the second split which opens today.

Afternoon entry. An excursion for oysters from Rodney. He gave us 2 bushels. Supper
tonight was duck gumbo with a side of goose choo ru. An excellent repast for the camp it was. Jimmy
King arrived at about 11:30 AM. He insisted that this long entry be made. The gumbo contained
oysters, dosgris (6 of them), venison sausage, smoked sausage, and fresh pork sausage. It was enjoyed
w/gusto ( that’s not a drink, Charlotte).

December 12, 1997
Sunday

Jimmy King & John Serigny in the broken marsh near Rodney's flat—2 dogs, 1 spoonie and 1
rail. Jimmy had to shoot an otter to get the spoonie which was a cripple away from it.

December 26, 1997

Friday
Happy birthday, Jimmy King. We arrived at camp at about 1 PM--John Serigny & Jimmy King.
We unloaded the boats and fooled around a little with some Baron Rouge fishermen who had some
water pump problems and headed in to Leeville to get Suzan, Jackie, and Joe Joe. After getting back
and getting them lined out, John & Jimmy ran the marsh buggy tract and checked the rockro near Jay's
and will hunt there tomorrow.
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Joe & Suzan & Jackie went fishing at the little fence and got a few undersized fish that were
returned immediately to grow up. A few sheepshead were skulking around too. Supper tonight was
white beans & rice w/fresh sausage. Wind was from NE all day. Rain started after nightfall and wind
swapped to more NNW. Will be really blowing tomorrow. Expecting light freezes for Sunday and
Monday.

December 27, 1997

Saturday

Very windy from the NNW today. Tide falling very hard John & Jimmy hunted in a new spot
near Jay's flat. It is actually closer to Lake Palourde than Jay’s. We left the boat in the marsh buggy
track and paddled across the rackro to then pull the pirogue about 40 yards across the marsh to get into
some very shallow crevees. They did okay-2 gray ducks and 2 male pintails-but they worked for it.

After duck plucking, Jackie and Suzan fished near Jimmy’s wharf and caught lots of sheepshead
and one keeper red fish. The sun came out and things warmed up dome. Joe got some oysters from
Rodney's Angel and Jimmy and John got some from Rodney’s at the clam shell dam on Bay Batiste.
The tide is mean low again and John & Jimmy aren't sure where they’ll hunt tomorrow if at all. There
were ducks this morning at Jay's and Rodney’s so they’ll try in one of those spots tomorrow.

Supper tonight was fried fish and oysters w/field peas.

December 28, 1997

Sunday
Morning hunt for John & Jimmy 3 gray ducks & 1 lost bird. They hunted in Jay & Donald’s old
flat and the birds were landing away from them. They have plans for next week though. Very much
work getting in and out. Low tide, granmaw. John Serigny is very sick with fever & cold and John &
Jimmy will go in today. Warmer today because the sun is out and the wind has slacked off to next to
nothing. An easy trip in is on the agenda.
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January 2, 1998

Friday
Happy New Year!ll Arrived at camp early (11 AM) John Serigny and Jimmy King. About 3:30 John
P, Shaun, and Patrick arrived. Wind is from ESE tide is gradually rising. It is warm (in the low 70’s) and
windy (10-15) and very muggy. At about 4 PM we checked on Rodney & he gave us about 3 champagnes
of oysters. He is very generous. Supper is fresh sausage spaghetti. Pierce did an excellent job.

January 3, 1998
Saturday

The morning hunt got John & Jimmy 9 gray ducks in Donald’s old flat. The Pierce boys got 1 gray
duck in their blind. John & Jimmy knocked down 3 other birds (IV) that they lost. After cleaning ducks &
oysters and short naps, John S & Shaun P headed fishing. They caught 1 keeper speck and 1 red fish for
the 2 hour effort. Supper tonight is oyster jambalaya and roast duck.

It was even warmer today. Sunny clear- ESE wind 10-15.

January 9, 1998
Friday

The season is winding down. Here for one of the last weekends of the season--John & Joe Serigny
and Jimmy King. They arrived in two boats. it's cool in the 50’s and the tidc is a little below normal, the
wind will be switching around to the SE tomorrow. Hopefully the birds will still be here tomorrow.

ADDENDUM FROM:
January 4,1998 ———
Sunday

John S hunted alone in Jay's flat. Jimmy's arm was hurting so he didn't go. Pierce hunted on his
own too. His boys couldn't make the wake-up call. John Serigny got 2 male pintails and 3 gray ducks.
John P got 5 dogs. Pierce stopped because he thought he had limited out. We're heading home after duck
plucking.

January 10, 1998
Saturday

Morning hunt on the slim side. John & Jimmy got 1 gray duck in Jay's flat. There are many ducks
around, but they aren’t coming in to us. Joe fished oysters from Rodney while John & Jimmy were hunting.
Rodney is very generous to us these days. After duck cleaning, Joe got another bushel full of oysters from
Rodney. After naps were over, John & Jimmy got 2 bushels of oysters from him. That's 5 bushels of
oysters from him. That's 5 in one day. Of course, the tides are low and Rodney has lots of oysters laying
around. Supper tonight is chicken & lima beans in tomato sauce. Excellent!

A beautiful day today. It was an excellent day for fishing. Joe & a visitor from Baton Rouge caught
red fish for about 2 hours 1 after another most of the afternoon while John & Jimmy were snoring. Hopefully
tomorrow's hunt will be better. Wind is from ESE light; it's sunny, clear, cool and in the 60’s all day, 50’s
tonight.

January 11, 1998
Sunday

This morning's hunt was nice: 5 gray ducks in Jay's flat Sunny E wind at 15 + and about 60
degrees. The tide is not as low as yesterday. We're heading in.

January 16, 1998
Friday

We arrived at camp about 4:30—John Serigny and Jimmy King—both of these nimrods late of
Crowley and David Boudreaux's goose operation. They had a fantastic hunt in the East with the Geese blind.
They bagged 6 speckled bellies and 3 snows and 1 blue.



- Camp Log Book X

John & Jimmy checked out the possibilities this afternoon and it looks like Jay’s flat tomorrow for
sure. The ducks are in there big time. After the last two weekends it would seem they'd get wise, but it
seems that they really like that place this year. So star trekking they go.

A little front has pushed the rain out of the local vicinity and with a full cistern things are looking
pretty good for flushing. The weather is cool tonight (mid 40’s) but it'll be getting warmer tomorrow &
Sunday. Monday is Martin Luther King day and we have a day off so we'll be celebrating by staying out till
Monday morning. This is the lastest weekend and: therefore, our season is going down in the books as
pretty good for big ducks. Three male pintails and tons of gray ducks have fallen to our guns this year and
we've enjoyed ourselves very much. We're only glad that ducks are easier to clean than geese are.

January 17, 1998
Saturday

Our morning hunt was a zippo affair. Jay's flat had a few birds, but they wouldn't come in to the
set up. These guys are really gun shy about the whole deal. No wind and sunny skies didn't help much
either. Our low tides continue. It is very grim. Rodney's Angel did meet us on the way in and gave us a
big champagne of oysters. We're planing an oyster jambalaya for tomorrow night. We may try a different
place to hunt tomorrow. We'll see how things go with the tide today. We're chili-ing this noon and tonight'll
be pork chop spaghetti.

" Appres nap*** John & Jimmy napped until about 3 PM. After coffee & cinnamon rolls a
quick trip to Rodney's Angel's last dam brought us 2 champagnes of very nice single shelled oysters. The
extremely low tide helped us to get some of Rodney's best and he was happy to share. These babies are
real keepers. Rodney is so generous.

Supper was delayed because of the oysters’ coming out party. About 8 PM we sat down to a brown
oyster jambalaya that was exquisite. Jimmy K really out did himself tonight. We're not sure where we're
hunting tomorrow and when you see our supper you'll understand why we don't really care. A late night this
evening (almost 9 PM before bed time)

January 18, 1998
Sunday

Morning hunt ZIPPO. The gray ducks want Jay’s flat and we tried the broken marsh near Rodney's.
The fog didn't help matters any. After hunting we made a swing near Jay's and about 100 birds got up from
in there. We decided our last hurrah would have to be in Jay's flat this afternoon. No Rodney's Angel
today, we missed his route and are happy that we won't have to stay up opening his gifts tonight.

We napped briefly and were out again at 3 PM in Jay's flat. The ducks were there, but they are
extremely educated and avoid decoys like the plague. We got to shoot, but had nothing to show for our
efforts. We had to battle extremely low tides to get out of there.

Very muggy tonight, but a front should pass tonight and dry things out for tomorrow. Supper tonight
is pork chop spaghetti with a few extra ingredients (seasoned ground meat, smoked sausage). A very tasty
dish. We've had more than our share of aches and pains (Pierce’s knee, Jimmy's shoulder, John's back), but
we have continued to enjoy ourselves every time here.

This year's total kill is 67 birds. A few less in the quantity category but considerably more in
the quality area. We've nailed a few more gray ducks than usual--fewer Dosgris, which probably explains the
short count. We even have tallied 3 pintails for the season. Not even Trisha's marriage could stop the
progress of our reveries. So we close the pages on another chapter of hunting season (33 so far). We
hope to have as many more.

February 4, 1998
Arrived at camp at mid-morning—John Serigny & Jimmy King. We caught sheepshead & undersized
reds till noon. Afternoon naps ended at 3:30.
We saw two people stranded high & dry near the camp. After a ride to try rescue, we decided we
couldn’t get to them and called the sheriff.

An airboat was dispatched. While we waited for water patrol, we visited Rodney's Angel and
were blessed with 3 champagnes of oysters. We couldn't open them that night so they were put by until
morning. Our work is done now and we're heading in w/8 sheepshead and our oyster gifts. (Sunday,
February 5, 1998)



Camp Log Book X

Pagel3

April 5, 1998

Arrived at camp at some ungodly hour (about 7:30 AM). Susan, John, Trisha and Joey. We
fished at the usual places until 12 PM. Then we headed back in. Mom, Dad and Joey caught a few
specks, bu only Dad had a keeper-ONE keeper. The anly excitement of the day occurred at the boat launch
first thing. Mom was arranging an ice chest to sit on when Joey got in the boat. Joey grabbed the ice
chest Mom was about to sit on while she was in the process of sitting. Trisha screamed, John yelled,
“Susan, don't sit” But, alas, it was all in vain. She sat anyway and landed smack-dab on her butt on the
floor of the boat.**Guest writer—Trisha Serigny Doucet

“*Mom in this case is Susan & Dad is John S.

April 9, 1998

We arrived at the camp yesterday (April 8, 1998) at about 3 PM. Susan, John, Marsha, and Pepper
came in one boat, and Trisha and Joey Doucet arrived in Jimmy K's boat as well. Joey and John worked on
pulling in the wharf with a come-a-long hoping to prevent the inevitable fall of the wharf into the canal. After
that, Marsha, Susan and John went fishing. They caught 3 specks: 2 for John, 1 for Marsha. Joey took off
into the marsh to fish on foot. He caught a leg cramp. Trisha stayed at the camp and caught a nap.
Pepper stood watch over the camp while this as going on. She probably caught a nap, too. Supper was
roast beef po-boys.

This morning, John Serigny went in to Leeville to get Joe Serigny at the boat launch. Then Joey,
John, and Joe put a new roof on the camp. Fishing comes later. **Guest documentation done by

Trisha Serigny Doucet** Susan caught 1 big red fish, and everyone left at 2 PM.

April 18, 1998

Shaun, Patrick, Lane, TC; and Miles are here. Came skiing. Later.

May 23, 1998
Saturday

Trawling expedition. Only Joe and John S on this trip. We arrived at about 1 PM today. We were
here Thursday to see what the shrimping looked like. (It opened Monday May 18, 1998). Thursday we
caught 3 ice chests in 4 one half-hour drags. Sizes were mixed.

Today we tried the back tract and had a champagne and a half in the first 45 minute drag. Second
drag we pulled an hour and had over 2 champagnes. I've never seen so many shrimp in the trough. The
last drag was 45 minutes and we had a champagne and a half. We had to head to Leeville to sell some so
we could have room for shrimp tomorrow. We did make a 40 minute drag after going to Leeville and we
caught a half champagne then. Supper was fried fresh sausage sandwiches with Zaps sizzling steak chips
too.

The weather is okay. It's Breezy from the SSW. Daytime temps in the low 90's. No rain since
April. May has not had a drop land yet. The roof's in good shape and the cistern's ready to go; all we need
now is some rain.

June 3, 1998
Wednesday

Another school year passed and our youngsters are smarter than we left them, I'm sure. A number
of them will be doing their thing again in the same classrooms next year. Trawling continues to be very
good. Last Saturday Joe & John caught a 48 qt ice chest of keepers and sold 245 Ibs. The price is not
very good, but the shrimp are very nice and getting bigger every week.

Today Jimmy K and John trawled the tracts and have about 100 Ibs to show for their afternoon with
a 48 qt ice chest of keepers. We will catch more in the morning.
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June 7, 1998
Sunday

We arrived about noon. John S & Joe S with Jimmy King's boat, but no Jimmy King. Drags in the
back tract, Pothole, 2 in Bay Batiste and a 30-minute drag in Williams Canal. We have over 5 ice chests
caught. One of those is a 48 qt. almost full of keepers. We should have over 250 Ibs. right now.

We're staying the night because a cold front came through and changed the SW wind around to the
NE and dropped the temperatures. It should be near 60 tonight. We trawled through the hottest part of the
day w/no tent. A few gnats, but really very little can aggravate us today with the shrimp we caught. We
won't need the generator tonight. We'll sleep in the new camp and let the breeze cool us. | hope we won't
be searching for blankets in the middle of the night.

This will be John's last trawling for 2 weekends. He & Susan are going to Hilton Head & the
Biltmore for the next 10 days. We'll be back before the season ends, though. Luckily, the freezers are well-
stocked. The shrimp are some of the nicest we've put by in a couple of years. | may have to call Chuck
Smith when | return. The tide is falling all night. Full moon has kept us company all night. Breezes let us
sleep w/o the generator. It was 68 this morning. The breeze makes it feel cooler than that. Last Wed. &
Thurs. John & Jimmy sold 300 Ibs and brought home each a 48 qt. of keepers. The keepers run larger than
40-50. The stuff we're selling is 70-80. That's well over 400 Ibs of shrimp for a 1 day excursion. There is
still no price. The 70-80’s are going for 65 cents a Ib.

August 23, 1998
Sunday

We've been here a few times since last entry, but not long enough to write. Here today is John S,
Joe S, and Jimmy King. We trawled 2 drags a total of an hour and caught maybe 12 shrimp. We fished
and caught nothing. We explored our hearts out. We found very nice stuff. Heading in.

October 23, 1998
Friday

Okay, so it's been a really long time since we've been here, but it isn't because we didn't try to get
here. The hurricanes have sort of prevented it. Teal season came and went, and we weren't able to get
out here at all. Then between stuff to do on weekends and Jimmy's bad back we weren't able to get to cut
roseau and palmetios until this weekend. Tomorrow we build the duck blind for the upcoming season that
opens in 3 weeks.

Here tonight is John & Joe Serigny and Jimmy King & Joey Doucet. We've already caught one
speck. Supper tonight is chicken & lima beans. [t's nice & cool out here. In the 40's tomorrow morning.
Another new thing is the fact that we couldn't carry everything out here at one time. We have to go back ot
Leeville tomorrow o get the rest of the gear.

October 24, 1998
Saturday

Today a lot of work was accomplished. An early morning run to Leeville got the other equipment
needed for the blind building. John, Jimmy and Joey went out and built the big blind. Actually John &
Jimmy did the blind building and Joe drank all the beer and handled the supervising chores. It's funny how
people named Joe always get that job. Jimmy had a particularly tough time and actually went swimming for
a short stint when he mis-stepped. His claims that the water was extremely cold fell on deaf ears. John
found out how cold it was a little later when he stepped over his hip boots. John didn't scream like Jimmy
did, though. Joey perceived Jimmy vocalizations as mildly excessive.

Eventually they finished, and when they returned, they found that John Pierce had arrived. Pierce is
the construction foreman and after lunch (white beans with roasted duck & poule deaux), and after a fishing
trip by Joey, John P and Joe Joe, and a nice nap for John & Jimmy, the new wharf construction got
underway. Four 4X4's were placed in appropriate positions for the wharf building program. Joe Joe & Joey
went fishing again and everyone else stayed to the camp and drank coffee with Bailey's in it. Supper was
fried fish with the remainder of the fow! from lunch. Jimmy fried the fish.
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Warmer tonight with a slightly lighter wind than we had yesterday. Tonight'll only be in the 50's.
Tomorrow will be warming up. Hurricane Mitch is kicking up the gulf right now--well, really the Caribbean.
We hope for the best for us.

October 31, 1998
Saturday

Happy Halloween! At the camp for a one night stand—Joe Joe, John S, and Jimmy King. We have
installed a new North side door. A gift from Phil. It's been languishing around John's house for a few years.
Of course, a new frame and studs were required. That took until noon. John S got the first 3 boards for
his wharf going. The supports are leveled off and the boards are in place. John & Jimmy also put 5 more
bundles of roseaux on their blind. Just in the nick of time too because duck season is only 2 weekends
away. A very full day of work was completed today. Joe did find time to fish. He caught about a dozen
trout. They were everywhere. They're not biting very hard, but they are widespread. The mullets are
schooling, and the specks are chasing after them. Last weekend on Sunday morning John S, John P, and
Joey D caught 12 specks and white trout fishing on Sunday morning. Supper tonight was red beans with
barbecue pork and sausage. Pierce’s little barbecue pit did okay. We are very pleased that the day saw
much work completed. We're finally getting the place into shape. There is still a lot of work to do yet.

Roof and camp painting and the new front wharf. The back porch needs repair, and the front porch on the
new camp is going south too. We're also trying to secure rocks to sink behind the bulkheads for saving the
island-or near island- that the camp is on.

Pierce may be here next week. His construction expertise is always welcomed. We still have a little
work to do on the North facing door. Thatll be secured next week.

November 7, 1998
Saturday

Arrived at camp with a large load of equipment and junk. John P got here first a little before John
S & Jimmy K. Joe S is also here and as an added extra we have Bobby Delaune and Adam Paul Delaune.
Adam Paul was put to fishing as soon as bait could be acquired. John P had received some freshly caught
shrimp from Mike Collins on his way to the camp. John S & P began working on the wharf & porch and
Joe began working on the North side door. The porch foundation work was done before noon. The door
work drug on until much later. John P put coats of paint on the door inside and John S caulked as many
holes as he could find.

Meanwhile Adam Paul was catching sheepshead out the wazoo. A 48 gt. ice chest was full by the
time he got bored. A trip into the marsh got us 1 red fish that Adam Paul landed. We got back around
3:30 and Adam Paul and Joe Joe headed out to fish and Adam Paul drove the boat around the tract. The
new deck is ready for boards and looks really OK. Our widow maker is on its last legs. A welding job is in
order for the future. A new deck on the west side is also in the offing. Last weekend John S & Joe caught
20 trout and 1 red fish. We're staying until tomorrow to fish again and next weekend is the opening of duck
season. Oh yeah, Bart is here and schmoozing with everyone the camp.

November 13, 1998
Friday

Arrived at camp for the opening of duck season. Here we are again! John S, Joe S, and Jimmy K
are here, and we have boards for the deck and steps up from the wharf. Our pile driver has been repaired
and is ready for the next construction phase. We dumped the boats of gear at the camp and John & Jimmy
put decoys out for the morning's festivities. The weather really sucks for duck hunting. A southerly breeze is
blowing warmly. The high today was 70. We expect mid 60's in the morning. We're supposed to get rain
some time tomorrow. It may be later in the evening. Sunday should be an okay day—a little cooler, but
clear. Tides are falling all day and gaining all night. Jimmy & John saw a few flocks of birds as they were
setting decoys this afternoon.

Tonight's supper was ohh yi yi. Very well done- a community effort by John S & Joe Joe. Gnats
have made their appearance already. Much like every mild hunting season, we get the gnatsies in a hurry.
Shaw leads SL 13-0 at half.
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November 14, 1998
Saturday

The first day of duck season was kinda okay. John & Jimmy got 6 ducks: 3 teal, 2 dosgris & 1
spoonie. The weather was summer-like this morning—in the 70's with a SE breeze. The gnats were there,
but the cigars kept them at bay. After duck plucking, the porch and steps to same were completed. We
love it! The squalls came through about noonish and ruined our morning fishing expedition. Joe Joe had
caught 6 fish while the hunting was in progress. The rains gave us an opportunity to rest & relax until about
3 PM. John painted a bit upon arising. Pierce had done just about everything he needed to last weekend.
The roller on the W side of the camp was working, but John needs a ladder to get anything serious going.
Joe Joe went fishing again this evening. Three trout were the resuit.

Supper tonight was duck & oyster gumbo. Jimmy also made a wonderful potato salad to go along
with it. The wind switched around to the SW this afternoon. The front hasn't come through as of yet, but
we expect it before morning. We saw many bunches of birds today, but they were all moving to the South
with no notice of our 118 decoys.

Tennessee beat Arkansas in a hell of a ball game this afternoon. In the Persian Gulf Saddam is still
trying to make all the calls in the standoff with the US fleet. The Arturo Fuente that Ron Briscoe gave me
tastes wonderful at the present time.

November 15, 1998
Sunday

This morning’s hunt—John S and Jimmy K got 9 birds altogether: 1 mallard, 2 teal, 2 dosgris, 2
spoonies, and 2 grays. Joe caught 3 reds & 4 or 5 nice speck. We're heading home.

November 20, 1998
Friday

Arrived at camp for the second weekend of hunting season. First arrival was John Pierce at around
noon or so. Pierce got his blind ready for tomorrow's activities. John S was next to arrive, but by the time
John S had gotten here John P had taken his nap and was chase lounging on the new deck. Joe S &
Jimmy K arrived after they returned to Leeville for the screen door that had been left leaning near the launch.
A front supposedly came through this afternoon, but it will take a while to cool off here. It hasn't taken effect
as of yet. Temps have been downright baimy all day. Really, all week. Hopefully, we won't have to fight
the gnats tomorrow. Supper was pork ribs smothered in peppers, onions, & celery. Very tasty, and stick to
your ribs good, too. Carl Arredondo predicts clouds & wind for tomorrow. We hope he's right!

November 21, 1998
Saturday

Morning hunt™********--NO WAY a day could be better for hunting. Cloudy on the start and rain
coming in about 8:30. The wind is whipping up to around 25 or so. The rain has persisted all afternoon.
John P on his pond 1 widgeon & 1 bec see. John S & Jimmy K LIMITED OUT. They got twelve birds:
7 gray ducks, 4 dosgris & 1 red head. (The red head is the first for the camp.)

We spent most of the rainy afternoon working on the North side door. The screen is finally secured.
Cracks have been caulked and wind is light through the seems. Painting will have to wait for some time in
the future as the rain persist. Boats will have to be pumped tonight. This afternoon fishing has been sparse
due to the extended rain event. The NE rain & wind has kept the tide up most of the day.

November 22, 1998
Sunday

Weather has left us. It turned sunny and bright by 9 AM. The ENE wind is still blowing at 15 to
25. John & Jimmy hunted in the big blind and got 1 widgeon, & 1 dosgris. Pierce got 1 dosgris. We're
heading home.
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November 23, 1998
Monday

We arrived at camp around 11 AM—John & Susan Serigny, Jimmy, Anne, & Anna King, Josh & Ron
Briscoe, Wes Doucet, and Brandon Barrilleaux (Anna’s squeeze). Much gear and supplies wereoff-loaded for
the week-long stay. Fishing commenced immediately, but the gnats kept ambition low. A late afternoon trip
by John, Susan & Anne got about 20 specks. Supper was sausage spaghetti. Excellent!!

November 24, 1998

Tuesday

Morning hunt—John S, Josh B, & Jimmy K got 1 gray duck. They had chances at a group of 3 and
2 other singletons, but missed their chances. Brandon & Wes got 1 spoonie in Pierce's blind and missed
many times.

After a too short duck plucking session, John, Anne, Ron, Josh, & Susan went fishing in Ron's boat.
No keepable fish were caught. Ron & Josh were escorted home by John & Jimmy, and when they returned,
naps were taken. Anna, Brandon & Wes caught over a bushel of oysters, but they were very skinny. We'll
fatten them up for later. Gnats were very prolific and made afternoon fishing unpleasant, though tolerable.
Supper tonight is white beans and fried speckled trout. So you see we did catch a few fish.

November 25, 1998
Wednesday

Our morning hunt on the slim side: 3 gray ducks came all morning and 2 stayed. John & Jimmy
wiped Brandon & Wgs's eye today. Of course, with all the gnats this morning; having their eyes wiped is
probably something they would've wished for. The boys ZIPPED. Fishing got about 12 fish for the last trip
of the morning. Wes caught 3 really big specks. Brandon, Wes, Anne & Anna went home today so that
Brandon could go hunting in Arkansas. As they left, Marsha Serigny arrived. After naps, John, Susan&
Marsha went fishing and caught the afternoon limit of 4 fish, Supper tonight was barbecued burgers and
French fries. After Supper, Marsha learned about hearts and played admirably. The weather was insufferable
with light winds and mild temperatures. Pretty good for fishing if you can overlook the gnats.

November 26, 1998
Thursday

This morning's hunt was the worst yet. Of course, John & Jimmy got 2 grays, but the gnats and
mosquitoes were next to insufferable; Worse than yesterday. They returned at 8:30 or so and started
preparations for Thanksgiving lunch.

HAPPY THANKSGIVING!!

BY THE WAY.. Ms. Te Te did the turkey. Anne & Jimmy got Lou to do cornbread dressing and
broccoli & rice. Susan made her famous yams, pineapple, raisin, pistachio, and marshmellow casserole. All
in all it was a very satisfying repast. Naps were interrupted at 2 PM for the afternoon fishing excursion.
John, Marsha, Anne, & Susan ran into the specks near Bay Cayman and caught a nice bunch of about 20 or
so. Susan caught 1 fish that was over 18 inches long. She also caught a red fish. [t was the first keeper
for the trip. Supper is lunch leftovers. We had plenty of those.

November 27, 1998
Friday

In the morning hunt John S and Jimmy K got 3 gray ducks. It was warm and calm with gnats.
We're going fishing and then home. It's been great.

December 4, 1998
Friday

We're here for the last weekend of the first split of duck season. John Pierce and Jimmy King
arrived late afternoon in time for rain.
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December 5, 1998
Saturday

John Serigny and Joe Joe arrived at about 6:45. Jimmy & John P were hunting at the time. They
hunted in the big blind and got 5: 2 teal, 1 spoonie, 2 dogs. The construction crew finished building Jimmy's
deck by 12:30 even though the old widow maker gave up the ghost after many years of service. They had
to finish driving the pilings with concrete blocks.

In the afternoon, Rodney’s angel gave us one and a half bushels of oysters and we caught a few
trout & 1 red fish. The weather is warm, the wind is calm and there are gnats. (Does this seem like a

recurring theme, Charlotte?)

December 6, 1998
Sunday

In the morning hunt John S & Jimmy K got 7 birds and Pierce limited out with 6: 2 spoonies and
the rest dogs. Joe caught over a dozen nice trout while the hunters were out. Still warm, tu today is windy
ESE about 20. Gnats don't stand a chance. Is this really December??

December 11, 1998
Friday

We arrived at camp early, or at least John Pierce did. Later at about 4 PM John Serigny and
Jimmy King arrived. This is the first weekend of the second split. We're hoping for some good duck
weather this weekend. We certainly don't have it yet. It's in the 70's now, and it'll be in the 60 tonight.
That's pretty warm for December. We expect rain tomorrow and colder weather Saturday. It'll be nothing
that we can’'t handle though. Now the wind is from the East at about 10; it was stronger during the day.

December 12, 1998
Saturday

Weather played its part in this morning's success. Clouds w/no wind & plenty of gnats & mosquitoes.
We stayed to the blind until 9 AM. Nothing was flying. We saw very few large groups of birds as we had
been seeing the last week. Carl Arredondo really screwed the pooch on this forecast. John & Jimmy got 4
dogs at about 6:45 and didn't fire again. Pierce got 1 dog all morning.

We returned to the camp and were cleaning ducks when the front they've been promising
since Thursday finally came through. It's 11 AM and it's still raining. We're very upset at Carl Arredildo, the
dummy. The wind has switched to the West and is biowing at about 10-15. Too bad we didn't get the
weather earlier.

December 13, 1998

Sunday
This morning’s hunt was killer. John S & Jimmy K LIMITED OUT AGAIN!' Twelve birds
included: 7 gray ducks, 2 red heads, 2 dosgris, 1 male mallard. (Xl John P 1 red head. Pierce had to
leave at 7:15 because the WNW wind was threatening to leave him high & dry. WNW wind and temps in
the 40's in the morning. Very cloudy. It was the best duck weather in the world. We're going home.

December 18, 1998
Friday

We arrived at the same time today. John Serigny, Joe Serigny, Jimmy King and John Pierce are all
here. It is warming up with SSE breeze. Before the tide came up, John S & P & Jimmy visited Rodney's
Angel and got 2 good bushels of oysters. Supper tonight was chicken & lima beans. Temps in the low
60's. A slight breeze from SSE at 8 to 12. We're hoping for ducks tomorrow.
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December 19, 1998
Saturday

Our morning hunt was on the light side. John P got 2 dogs and John Serigny and Jimmy got 2
bluewing teal. It's really warm today. There are very few birds flying. After hunting and duck plucking, John
& Jimmy ran to Leeville with Pierce. They are planning an assault on Jay's flat and needed the netting for
their plans. There are birds in there today. We figure we should try them so we will. Joe went fishing at a
couple of spots and caught 20 or so specks with some really nice one in the mix. While John & Jimmy ran
to Leeville, Joe went fishing again and again caught 20 or so specks. The tag team opened oysters until
about 1:30 and then took naps until 3:30. John & Jimmy fought the gnats to pick up decoys from their blind
in preparation for the assault on the mud flat tomorrow.

Supper tonight was a pork fricassee w/lima beans on rice. Temps in the high 60's tonight after a
day in the 80's. Is this really 2 days before winter begins??

December 20, 1998
Sunday

Our morning hunt was excellent. John & Jimmy took 11 birds: 2 dogs, 5 teal, 3 greys, and 1
pintail. They would've /imited out except for a lost bird (a pintail hen). We're going in to do the gas
plumbing.

Pagel9

December 22, 1998
Tuesday

Arrived at camp for Pre-Christmas hunt—John Serigny & Jimmy King. We arrived a little after the
most winter-like weather of the season. Very appropriate since today is the first day of winter. Wind is from
the NE at about 20 + Temps in the low 50’s. Wind Chill is severe, but not terrible. They're expecting rain
with this over the next 2 days, so there should be good hunting going on for the next couple of mornings.
Hard to say if we'll be the ones getting that quality of outdoor experience.

Supper tonight was field peas with Chiasson's seasoned round meat. The field peas were cooked
from scratch. John S was the guest chef on this culinary adventure. Most of the afternoon the temp in the
camp was 55 or less. The Coleman lanterns have gotten it up to 62 so we're in pretty good shape. The
sleeping bag will be a comfort tonight.

December 23, 1998
Wednesday

Beautiful hunting weather greeted us this moring. NE wind is at about 20. It's cloudy, overcast, the
only thing lacking is rain. They said last night that we'd get some wet stuff today, but we haven't as of yet.
The morning hunt was on the nice side. John & Jimmy got 6 dosgris, 1 teal, 2 grey ducks, 2 pintails: 11
birds all totaled. We lost 1 crippled teal so with that bird we've limited out again. Ducks were flying
all morning. The birds are definitely there. The field peas were so good that we've scheduled them for
again this evening. Along with some oysters from Rodney's Angel that Jimmy got from him last night.

December 24, 1998
Thursday

Merry Christmas!l! It rained for about 40 minutes this morning. Temps in mid 40's, cloudy
conditions. Beautiful duck weather. John & Jimmy got 6 dosgris. They're heading back home for the
holiday festivities.

December 26, 1998

Saturday
Happy birthday, Jimmy King woo! 49. We arrived at camp for a 1 nighter. Here are John Serigny
and Joey Doucet. We caught minnows, so you know what that means; right, we can't catch a fish. The
two-some fished the marsh and all they caught were 2 small reds that they couldn't keep from Mom's spot.
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A late afternoon trip to Rodney's Angel got us three quarters of a bushel of oysters. John is very
fond of Rodney because he is so generous. Tomorrow we'll try Pierce’s place to see if the broken marsh
gets us any birds.

The gray ducks across the canal didn't show today. We did see dosgris flying everywhere, though.
Supper tonight was field peas w'ground meat (yes, Charlotte, the same ones that Jimmy and | had before
Christmas) & corn on the cob, oh yeah, | forgot, the rice was there too.

The oysters from Rodney's Angel are going to Lake Charles w/ Joey & Trisha.

December 27, 1998
Sunday

The morning hunt was very foggy. John S & Joey D hunted the new flat between Pierce &
Rodney's flat. Three ducks was their total: 1 teal, 1 pintail, and 1 dosgris for the morning's effort. They did
loose 1 cripple. We're heading in as it is warming considerably.

December 30, 1998
Wednesday

We arrived at camp a little before noon. John Serigny and Joey Doucet, John P, and Joe Joe.
Three boats. Jimmy King can't be here this outing. His boat is here in his absence. We're staying out here
until Saturday. That means New Year's eve & New Year's day is on the list. We visited Rodney's Angel
around 1 PM and he was very generous. We got 2 bushels from him. They are very salty. The tide is low
so he could get a lot of them and; thus, was generous with us.

December 31, 1998

Thursday
Our morning hunt: John P ZIP, John S & Joey Doucet 2 dogs, 1 grey duck, 1 teal—total 4 birds.
John P hunted where Joey & John hunted on Sunday morning. John & Joey hunted the borken marsh
between Rodney's mud flat and Jay's flat. All moming John & Joey watched gray ducks going in to Jay's
flat. That's it, Tomorrow we go.
Joe went to where John's old blind was on the pass to the back tract and Rodney's Angel met him
there and gave him almost 2 bushels of oysters. Rodney has been very generous this week.
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January 1, 1999
Friday

Happy New Year!!! We are at the camp for this holiday for another time in recent memory.
Last night Joey shot fireworks, and we stayed up and watched fireworks going off at Point Fourchon
& Leeville. We had the traditional good luck meal for supper last night. We had pork roast and
black-eyed peas & rice. Pierce did a great job of preparing supper. We went to bed at 8 PM and
saved our new year greetings for in the morning.

Our morning hunt saw considerable warming on the temperature front. The wind has
shifted to the SE and is blowing pretty stiffly. We all hunted in Jay’s mudflat and Pierce got 1 pintail,
1 teal (green wing) and 1 gray duck—total 3 birds. John & Joey got 3 gray ducks. While they were
hunting, Joe caught a couple of keeper specks at the little fence. John P hit the road for home after
duck cleaning and a little rest & reflection. Joey & Joe fooled with Rodney’s oysters until about 3 PM
and then they went fishing and caught a couple of redfish and 9 or so specks. John painted on the
west side of the camp while they were fishing.

Supper (after a little clay target shooting) was fried fish & oysters with black-eyed peas & rice.
We listened to the Gator Bowl today but have not been able to listen to another bowl game on TV
yet. Sure doesn’t seem like New Year’s day.

January 2, 1999
Saturday

Added to the log on January 8, 1999. Our morning hunt was on the dismal side for about an
hour or so. There was rain and lightning all around us. The rain didn’t start until we were hunting
in Jay’s flat. John Serigny & Joey missed a few birds and finally Joey knocked down a gray duck and
went out to get him; he didn’¢; the bird had gotten to the bank. While he was stomping around, John
S noticed the lightning had really increased off to the NW. John picked up netting and decoys and
sent Joey to the boat. They loaded gear & headed back to the camp. As they were running towards
the camp they could see the Norther coming. The sky NW of the camp was turning a deep ominous
blue color. As the boat touched the wharf, the wind switched ¢o the WNW and began blowing very
intensely. The rain came down in a horizontal direction. It blew so hard that a half full ice chest
was blown off the deck and the pirogues were blown out of the boat. The intense wind lasted about
15 minutes. It blew at or very near 50 miles per hour we figured. The camp shook and trembled
quite a bit during that short time.

We had a lot of stuff loaded and ready to go, but hung around until 9 AM due to the
lightning and thunder. We traveled in a light rain w/very little wind, and when we got to Leeville
discovered there had been some wind damage there. Roofs of some of the boat houses had blown
away, and a power pole had been knocked down. LP&L was there changing it. It was John Serigny’s
first ZIP hunt of the season. It really wasn’t that disappointing because we had been smart enough-
to get out of the flat before the weather hit. Both Joey & John were satisfied with no ducks on this
particular morning. Writing this one week later, we feel it could’ve been a whole lot worse.

January 8, 1999
Friday

We went back to work after all the fun of the holidays and are here again. Only John S &
Jimmy K are here. Joe’s taking a weekend off. He’s expecting to return next week-mostly for
Rodney’s Angel. John & Jimmy visited him today and got about a champagne of oysters from him.
He really, really likes us. Weather is fall-like today after a week of mostly cold temps. Temp in the
low 70’s today. We're expecting a frontal passage before morning. We hope the severe weather
passes us before we go hunting. We can stand the rain, but 50 mph winds could be a problem.
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Supper tonight was Wal-Mart baked chicken and broccoli & cheese Rice A Roni. Jimmy deemed it
acceptable.

January 9, 1999
Saturday

Morning hunt—The front came through at about 5:30. Lightning, thunder, rain—We waited
for the lightning to move to the south before we left. We paddled into the flat and set up, and the
rain intensified and the wind really picked up.

It was blowing in the 30’s, and the rain came down pretty steadily. Steadily enough to
penetrate Jimmy’s Gore-Tex jacket. He was wet and cold before a very long time had passed. They
killed 1 pintail, 1 gray, and 2 dogs. They also killed a teal that drifted off and was lost. Jimmy also
knocked down another gray and a dosgris that got away from them. The wind was so fierce that
they had harrowing adventures getting out and picking up ducks. There were white caps in Jay's flat
(where they hunted) Jimmy even decided to pull over into the tract instead of fighting the wind to get
up to the end where John had work his way to pick up a couple of downed birds that had been blown
down to the end of the flat. It was very rough running back to the camp across the tracts.

Oyster soup for lunch was pretty good. It is getting colder-down to the 40’s by lunch-and it is
cloudy. A very nice day for hunters. The wind has laid down to about 25 or so W/ gusts higher. No
fishermen are out here today. The sun made its appearance around 1 PM. A beautiful day ensues.

January 10, 1998
Sunday

John & Jimmy in the broken marsh between Rodney and Jay’s flat. They got 3 pintails and 1
gray duck. Mostly shot by John Serigny because Jimmy was blocked out by the wind pattern. Very
cold this morning it was 30 degrees on the front porch of the camp with about a 20 + mph wind
north wind. We’re heading in.

January 16, 1999
Saturday

Last weekend of hunting season here. John S & Joey Doucet, Joe S in Jimmy K’s boat with
Suzan and Jackie, who came to fish. After a cold week, the temps are up into the 60’s today. It’s a
little cloudy, but we’re expecting no rain. Tide is below normal but gaining. An afternoon hunt
today. John & Joey hunting in Jay's flat got 3 gray ducks. We also met Rodney’s angel while we were
there and he gave us about a bushel of nice oysters. We opened them before supper.

January 16, 1999
Sunday

Morning hunt—John & Joey in Jay’s flat 2 greenwings and 1 widgeon. Joe, Jackie & Suzan
caught 5 trout near the fence on Tee Gus’s place. John and Joey are heading in. John has to repair
the roof work Rodney did this week. Joey has to return home. (Lake Charles)

Suzan, Jackie and Joe will stay until tomorrow. They hope to catch more fish. It has been
very slow of late.
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February 15, 1999
Monday

At camp to rescue stuff. John S & Joe S will try fishing. Catching minnows as we write this.
We had an excellent hunting season this year. We had 136 ducks fall to our guns. An excellent year
by all accounts.

February 17, 1999
Ash Wednesday

John & Jimmy arrived at camp early in the morning. They had loaded Jimmy’s boat with 19
sacks of bricks. They also checked Jay’s flat and discovered about 200 ducks in there. They stood
there and watched them all return as they waited. On Monday as Joe & John were fishing near the
clam shell dam, Rodney made an appearance and gave them 3 five gallon cans full of very fat
oysters. As we have said many times—Rodney is a very generous man.
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CAMP LOG
BOOK XI

DEDICATION:

This volume of the camp log is dedicated to all those who have gone before:
Edward Dubois
JC Desoto
George Smith
Joseph Serigny
Ed Pierce
Louis Lahare
Wilbur Seager
Guy Callais
Donald Bollinger
Charles “Doc” Potts
JD King
AE (Pappy) Shipp
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Camp Log
Book XI

So begins the next round of scrawling. Hunting season 1999 was very good to us. We have had
a very good 1998 as well. Hopefully, the next 2 years will surpass the last 2.

February 20, 1999

We arrived in the morning for painting and general fooling around. John S & Joe S are here in John’s boat.
Jimmy couldn’t make it because of Anna’s softball tournament. We'll try fishing today. It’s beautiful weather for
February. Today is sunny & bright temps in the low 60’s. Oux only glitch is that we left the Coleman lanterns in
Jimmy’s boat in Leeville. We're making coffee & O ‘ Darby’s here too. John was able to paint the W side of the camp
and the E side of camp today. Joe caught 2 specks fishing this morning and John and Joe both took naps after
lunch-which was white beans W/fried venison sausage. We've forgotten the Coleman Lanterns in Leeville so this is
being written by candlelight. John will try to paint part of the roof tomorrow. The tide is pretty high so Rodney’s
Angel wasn'’t very successful w/oysters today, but we may get some tomorrow.

Sunday

February 21, 1999
A little front came through last night. It’s blowing from the North today. It will be a bouncy trip
home. Late yesterday Joe caught about a 4 LB red at the new cut to Jay’s flat. We believe it’ll be a good
fish producer.
This morning the tide was again high, but Rodney had some success and gave us a little less

than a bushel of oysters. He is very generous.
We’re headed home.

Sunday
March 28, 1999

We arrived at camp with visitors from Shreveport, John & Joe S w/ Charlotte, Ricky, Richard & Rachel.

Fishing—(Rachel caught 1 speck) shooting clay targets and general resting were the rules of behavior today.
At 1:30 Joe Joe & the Shreveport guests were brought to Leeville. Jimmy King was there for the return trip. John S
& Jimmy retumned to the camp and proceeded to take naps.

Supper tonight, Charlotte, is chicken & lima beans. We’re in hog’s heaven.

Last night was SOYS banquet. Sportsman of the year was Richard L. Mitchell the senior. Joey Doucet did
receive an untoward number of awards for the past year.

We had rain this afternoon from a low pressure system crawling across Texas. This could jeopardize our
painting plans. We'll have to check out the weather before we start work tomorrow. The paint /patching stuff for
the roof is mixed & waiting. All we need now is clear weather.

Temps on the mild side today. Low 70’s. Tonight will be in the 60’s, but a heavy E wind has kept it VERY
cool. A typical spring day.

Monday
March 29, 1999

John and Jimmy spent the morning painting the roof. The entire cover has at least one coat and we are

happy about the outcome.
John had pretty fair luck catching specks from the wharf. He caught 7 but none were keepers.
Heading in before the rain.

Sunday
May 29, 1999

Arriving at camp around 10:30 in the morning were John S & Joey with Joey’s brothers-in-law John and
Joe; sound familiar?

Trawling season has bee a very large disappointment so far. Very few shrimp around here-but they’re smalii.
We will try a few drags in the morning if we can.

Joe & John came out in their new boat--a Key West fifteen footer. A cute little fishing boat. The little boat
worked all right on the way out here. At about 1:30 in the afternoon or so a squall came through and drenched the

place.
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Paul Autin and his wife were here to save themselves from the bad weather and when things got better they
headed home.

We may try another drag this afternoon if the weather cooperates.

We will be here tonight. The generator is here and waiting.

Supper tonight will be ooh-yi-yi.

August 13, 1999

Arrived at camp for working expedition: John S, Jimmy K, & John Pierce.

Trawling season was a gigantic disappointment. Very few shrimp and what was there was small. We
trawled infrequently due to the kind and amount of shrimp and Joe Joe’s worsening condition.

Supper tonight was chicken & lima beans. A strong NW wind has the tide ripping out. It was 9:30 before we
hit the hay. Saints won 26-17 over Miami. Rickey Williams looked impressive. The generator will run tonight.
Temps at 2 AM in low 80’s high 70’s.

Sorg,l_aalﬂ, bul, i, was

Saturday
August 14, 1999

We're at the camp to tear down the old wharf in front of the new camp and back porch on the old Camp. We
accomplished both those tasks before 10:30. The rest of the day was devoted to relaxing and a couple of shots from
John S’s new Benelli pump.

Afternoon naps ended early. John P & John S drove to Leeville for ice, gas, & tires.

Supper tonight was oh-yi-yi. James K did the preparation while John S drank martoonies all afternoon.
Supper finished early today. Tomorrow we fish. It’s been great to get away from life’s travails this weekend. The
generator has been working overtime this weekend with temps in the upper 90%. It's really warm & muggy.

Sunday
August 15, 1999

Cool front came through during the night. High 70’s this morning. It’s very nice for August. NE breeze 15-
20. Fish not cooperative this morning. None were caught. We're heading in.

Friday
August 27, 1999

The crew arrived at the camp at about 6 PM. Jimmy K with a load of boards fit to sink the Bismarck! John
S got here just ahead of him. John Pierce tried to get here early, but his motor is not functioning it seems. He dears
sabotage by Dennis at Houma Marine. So both boats had a heavy load for the trip here. The generator is going full
tilt. Holly says she could live without the noise. She can’t even take a nap in peace. This is her fist trip campward.
She’s not sure how she likes it. She says there’s no place like home, Dorothy.
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Supper tonight was hamburger steak and some veggies done by Pierce. Tomorrow we plan to redo a wharf
in front of the new camp and maybe some trawling. Maybe some barbecue is in our future—maybe pork ribs and
pork and beans. Wow! I’ll report tomorrow night on our successes.

Sunday
August 29, 1999

Wharf built, Holly rescued, we’re heading in.

Friday
September 10, 1999

Tomorrow is the first day of teal season. We'’re here and glad to have survived another year so we can take
advantage of the object of our desires—hunting.

Last Sunday, Holly got frightened by the little B/W TV falling from the table; it fell mostly because her tail
was wrapped in the wire from the TV to the power cord, and she ran off into the marsh and stayed gone for over an
hour. We finally found her & brought her back to the camp. John S & Jimmy K were trawling when she ran away.
The wharf in front of the new camp is done & we only have to create stairs for it now. Well do the design work this
week and prepare for next weekend. Joe Joe may help out with the design elements.

Supper tonight was top loin steaks with broccoli & rice. Holly is here again and she is still very stressed
about the noise. We will eat well this weekend. There are 3 more weekends left to teal season. We will be here a lot
over the next 3 weeks. Another cold front has come through and they’re predicting 60’s in the morning. We'll see. It
would be nice. The breeze is from the NE and pretty steady. Maybe tomorrow things will cool off. Highs are in the
80’s and are a welcome relief.

Saturday
September 11, 1999

We are flabbergasted. John & Jimmy K got 6 teal this morning. They also knocked down a teal that was
lost. Holly was worse than useless this morning. She was actually afraid of the dead birds.

Another run to Leeville for ice and minnow traps and fishing lines. Afternoon naps were delicious.

It was in the low 70’s this morning, but by 3 PM it is summer again.

Supper tonight is teal smothered in onion w/white beans and fried garlic sausage. Our thinking was the
teal are a bit small, so the sausage will help fill in the spaces. After naps were taken, supper is cooking. No minnows
anywhere so a drag in William’s canal was in order. After about a half-hour they caught about a gallon of very nice
white shrimp. No fish were caught subsequently. Only a couple of places were tried, but some small flocks of blue
wings were seen around the area. Hopes for tomorrow seem bright.

Sunday
September 12, 1999

Holly is 5 months old today. Jimmy and John S in Jay’s flat took 8 teal- a limit. After the hunt only 7 were
found. It has been an excellent weekend. We have killed fifteen teal in two days. We’re going home.

Saturday
September 18, 1999

Arrived at camp early this morning with a full load on John’s boat. Jimmy’s is in the repair shop and won'’t
be ready until next week. Teal season is still going on, and we're wondering how we'll do tomorrow. We haven’t seen
any birds flying around today.

We trawled at about 10:30 this morning and had about 1 gallon of shrimp. They were pretty nice white
shrimp. We tried another drag at about 5 PM and had nodda—less than half a gallon.

Holly is here again and had a pretty scary time trawling in Lake Palourde. We have a good E wind at about
15-20 and the swells were impressive.

Our hearts are heavy this weekend. Joe passed away on Thursday. Dad, Papere, all the names we knew
him by will never be used in the same context again. We feel his presence everywhere we go. We remember his
voice, his touch, his presence, and his persona. He is gone and we will forever be in his debt for how he affected our
lives. He wasn’t always a pleasant man; his flaws were often painfully obvious, but he had gifts and shared them
unselfishly, and that generosity is what we will most remember. Of the original group that purchased the camp, only
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Bill Seager & Ed Sanders remain. Though Dad turned the legal ownership of the camp over to me 5 or 6 years ago,
he was always the owner. | may have paid he leases, but his will ruled every aspect of the operation of this place.
Now that he is no longer here we wonder what will happen the next time a new project is in the offing. His skills,
that were given freely, always helped complete our tasks successfully. He often marveled that we were successful in
almost all our endeavors of improvement. The reason we were so successful was his presence. We may have had as
much success without him, but we’re glad we didn’t have to worry about that until now.

We know a lot because of Dad. Trawling, fishing, hunting, blind building, plumbing, carpentry, changing tin
roofs, putting in new doors and windows, step building, cooking, all were skills we learned from him. He taught us to
love life and our family. He taught us how to love our friends and show them we cared. He taught us that strangers
can become familiar if we treat them with respect. He taught us to share our plenty, whatever that might be, with
those who have less. He taught us that coming together to celebrate is one of the most important things we do in our
lifetimes.

He lives in us—all of us. We will always remember and respect his gifts to us. We will miss him.

Supper tonight was smoked-sausage spaghetti. It was very good. Temps this weekend in the 80’s. In the
60’s at night. It was very pleasant to take a nap this afternoon with no generator going.

Saturday
October 23, 1999

We arrived at camp after a morning of Cayman golf at LCO. John P, Jimmy K & John S in 2 boats. Pierce’s
boat is still in for repairs. Blind building is in major full swing. John & Jimmy had started last weekend with the big
blind in their pond across the tract. More roseaux for this weekend is the plan.

Sunday
October 24, 1999

We finished the blind work very early this morning and spent the rest of our time doing basically nothing.
This morning is very nice. A north wind is coming in at 15-20 and temps are in the 50’s. A wonderful day to bse out
here. Jimmy King cooked wonderful spaghetti sauce last night, and it was a good day for Bailey’s in the coffee. We're
going in early.

Saturday
October 30, 1999

We arrived in early morning. John S & Jimmy K. Pierce is working. We built a set of steps for the new
porch. The steps would definitely not pass the Joe Joe test. They have a distinctive lean to them. We used mostly
materials from the old steps and that had something to do with it. Supper tonight is a goose choo-roo with white
beans and, of course, rice. N Holly got over her fear of swimming and retrieved dummies almost to the middle of the
canal. She is a pain in the butt, though. Tomorrow we fish.

Sunday
October 31, 1999

Happy Halloween!!! Fishing this morning was very productive. We caught 44 keeper specks before 9:30.
Fish were everywhere. We're going home.

Saturday
November 6, 1999

We arrived at camp at about 8:30 again. This week, no work for us—just play. We caught minnows right
away. We fished all the spots we had fished with success last Sunday and caught 1 speck that was a keeper. We'll
try it again tomorrow. We’re cooking ducks again. This time the ducks will keep field peas company. It certainly was
a beautiful day today—Sunny, windy from the NE. Temps in the 70’s during the day and in the low 50’s at night.
We're just marking time until duck season starts next week is what we’re doing.
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Sunday
November 7, 1999

The morning of fishing was interesting, but not very fruitful. We caught 2 keeper reds and 6 keeper specks.
We’re heading in.

Friday
November 12, 1999

-—

Another duck season opens. Since we started this odyssey, we've hunted 35 years here. We've had some
good years, some bad, but none really outstanding—oh yeah, there was 1977—that was a great one. We certainly
killed ducks then. Of the original owners of this place only Ed Sanders and Bill Seager are still alive. They don’t
come here, though.

Hunting season is something very special. A new season gives us a chance to test out the new guns and
gear. [t’'s always a treat to be here and wait to see what the winds of fall being to us. We are constantly surprised
and never disappointed regardless of the results. This year Holly is sharing the new season even though she’s not
sure she is happy about being here. Opening the season with a new gun and a new dog makes it that much more
special. To celebrate the new season, we had steaks and parsley potatoes for supper. Very good!!!

Saturday
November 13, 1999

Our moming hunt was on the slow side. We got 3 grays and 3 spoonies. Jimmy Kin did most of the killing.
John S was working with Holly most of the morning. She finally retrieved a duck. Once she got the hand of it she
seemed okay. They did loose 3 birds, however, Holly didn’t help there. She isn’t afraid to run the marsh, though,
and mud is really her friend.

The weather rally sucks for hunting. It’s sunny bright in the low 80’s during hunting time. It was 60
degrees this morning. The only redeeming quality is a NE wind conducive to duck killin’.

We'll be having spaghetti for supper tonight and the genera.tor will probably have to run for us to rest
tonight, I'm sure. The weather is warm, but the beer is cold, so we’re happy.

Saturday afternoon
Addendum

We had visitors at the camp this afterncon: Shaun & Patrick Pierce & Dex Cheramie came to fish and they
brought oysters to open and eat. They brought a few home too.

After they opened oysters, Shaun P helped drive pilings for the new wharf. Supper tonight is spaghetti done
by Jimmy. It will be tough to hunt tomorrow with the gnats. The boys this afternoon suffered as they opened
oyster. It seems Patrick has grown to tolerate them a bit better than he did as a youngster.
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Sunday
November 14, 1999

John S & Jimmy K 10 birds, 2 teal 1 redhead, 7 grey ducks. Missed much. Warm, gnats,
ENE wind at 12, going home.

Friday
November 19, 1999

Here for the weekend--John S & Jimmy King. It’s terrible weather for duck hunting. John
put out decoys and placed new wire so we could walk around the blind right before dark.
Tonight’s supper is Pork fricassee w/ lima beans. Jimmy said it was very tasty. Gnats are falling
from the lighting as we speak. Holly said she likes pork rib bones very much. John S got shots
from Dr. Mike yesterday and he has a severe case of the hiccups at the moment. We're expecting
fog in the morning, So getting to the blind will be an interesting experience. Even a couple of
Stoli’s and Mountain Dew didn’t help very much with the hiccups. The gnats are stalking the
exterior of the camp and even answering the call of nature outside is an experience in pain and
aggravation.

Saturday
November 20, 1999

Morning hunt produced 4 ducks (3 spoonies, 1 gray), but we did have one lost cripple.
Holly has retrogressed in her hunting lessons. She balked at retrieving a dead bird this morning.
She has a long way to go before she is considered a hunter.

The weather really bites and that is literal. The gnats really nailed us this morning.
Temps were in the low 70’s at daybreak. A sort of a kind of a front has staggered through and the
wind has started out of the west. I guess you can call it a wind. It’s at about 5 to 10 and less
even. It’s 75 degrees right now (10:45 AM). You can't keep ice at this rate. We’ll be seriously low
on ice by tomorrow morning at this melt-rate.

The bright side is that weve gotten 20 ducks so far this season and we’re only 2 weeks into
the season, and we've not gotten the cold weather as yet. It could be a good one.

Sunday Morning
November 21, 1999

Very dismal this morning. One rail by John S. Holly still wouldn’t fetch. It seems John
must touch the object before she retrieves it. It’s extremely gnatty and warm.

Monday
November 22, 1999

We arrived at about noon--John & Susan Serigny, Josh and Ron Briscoe and John Pierce
with Holly. Pierce’s boat is running again just barely.

Afternoon fishing was pretty active. The specks are schooling near the Alligator place.

Supper was hot dogs & hamburgers & fries doe by Pierce on the grill.
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Tuesday
November 23, 1999

Morning hunt was poor. Josh Briscoe took one dosgris and John Pierce got 1 gray duck
and 1 spoonie. Gnats were weak because it’s so hot.

Fishing after hunting was better than yesterday afternoon. We gave Ron 12 specks to
bring home. At Leeville we met Joey, Trisha, and Marsha who’ll be here until Friday. Afternoon

fishing was pretty good again.

Wednest_iay
November 24, 1999

Moming hunt got John and Joey 3 gray ducks. The gnats almost killed us. We smoked
cigars in self-defense. Fishing after the hunt was okay, but warm. We picked up Wes Doucet at

oon.

Thursday
November 25, 1999

Happy Thanksgiving!! Our morning hunt got Wes Doucet 1 hooded Merganser and 1 gray
duck. John and Joey got ZIP. Fishing was average. We got a few specks late in the afternoon.

Friday
November 26, 1999

Our morning hunt wasn'’t very productive. John S & Joey D got ZIP. We are heading
home. It’s been a great week and we really appreciate Jimmy King cooking our thanksgiving
turkey for us even though he didn’t come to the camp. He’s a real trooper. We had a great time
and even washed and bathed under the roof run-off during a cool front that came through. What

a life.

Friday
December 10, 1999

Last weekend was the split between the seasons. John S went hunting geese in Lake
Charles and had no success there either. The following arrived at the camp this evening: Bobby
Delaune, Yeah, that’s right, Bobby D, you heard right!!! John Pierce and Jimmy King, and John S
are also here along with Bart and Holly.

We'll be hunting & fishing, and doing the camp routine as per usual. Supper was
grilled country ribs and pork-n-beans and some steaks that Bobby D brought in from New

Orleans.

Saturday
December 11,1999

Our morning hunt wasn’t reaily too bad: John S and Bobby D ZIP, Jimmy King and John P
in Jay’s old flat—>5 grays. They pissed off the new guy in the racro. Fishing is the morning was
okay, but only 2 keeper specks and 1 red fish were brought in.
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Sunday
December 12, 1999

Our morning hunt was less exciting than yesterday’s. John S and Bobby D hunting in the
big blind had a couple of chances and got nothing for their efforts. John P & Jimmy hunted the
flat and got 1 teal and 1 spoonie for their efforts. We’re going home now. Bobby had another long
night and needs some rest.

Saturday
December 18, 1999

We arrived on Saturday because of Dallas’s nuptials. We’re sort of surprised about Dallas
getting married. We never thought he’s live that long.

John P is busy cooking a beef & pork fricassee with lima beans. Jimmy’s taking his
customary nap. The weather is nice- rain this morning. We’re cooling off this afternoon. We
hope the tide falls this afternoon because Rodney promised us oysters if the tide fell a little.

Maybe the weather this week pushed in a few birds. Anyway, we hope so. The body count
is way down from last year, but we’re having lots of fun.

Sunday
December 19, 1999

Our morning hunt was on the dismal side. John S killed a marsh hen, but everyone else
(John P & Jimmy) ZIPPED. We just, it seems, have no birds at all. We’re going home. It’s
warming slowly, but it will be colder when we return on Tuesday.

Tuesday
December 21, 1999

Christmas is fast approaching, and school is out for the holidays. We arrived this
afternoon for a couple of days of hunting--John S & Jimmy King. Our prediction of colder
weather has come to fruition. This afternoon was in the 40’s. Tomorrow will be colder, but we'll
have no freezing weather. The wind chills will be down there. Supper tonight is chicken in tomato
sauce, but with a twist. This time we have no lima beans so we will have to use white beans. The
reason being that someone forgot to bring the limas. We won'’t mention names, but it wasn’t John
S.

Wednesday
December 22, 1999

Morning hunt success in the flat was good: 7 ducks ( 3 greys, 3 teal, 1 pintail). John and
Jimmy were very happy. The tide started out reasonably high and fell drastically by the time they
left the flat. The weather was very good it was cloudy, with a N wind at 10-15. Temps were in the
low 40’s.

After cleaning ducks and cheese toast for lunch, naps ensued. After naps, John & Jimmy
met Rodney’s Angel at the clam shell dam and they were very pleased when he gave them 2 sacks
of very nice and big oysters.

Supper tonight was field peas & ground meat (the seasoned variety from Chiasson’s on
rice. It was excellent!!! One bushed of oysters was opened before supper. The other one will wait
for tomorrow. An afternoon trip to the mud flat chased up many birds. We’ll try there again
tomorrow despite the low tide we’re expecting. Our season total has taken a bad hit so far.



Camp Log Book XI Page 10

Maybe this week will swing things in our favor. It seems there are a few more ducks this week.
Maybe the cold front brought new birds down. We hope things improve. However things go, we’ll
console ourselves. John S is currently consoling himself with a gin & tonic. The jalapeno stuffed
olives are very tasty.

Thursday
December 23, 1999

Our morning hunt was slim today. We did get 2 rails. No ducks were shot. The guys from
Grand Isle were there & they hunted in the flat withus in a very low tide. It was chilly, but not
really cold. We’re going home.

Wednesday
December 29,1999

We arrived at camp today to spend a couple of days. John Serigny, Susan Serigny, and
John Pierce, in Jimmy’s boat, are here. We'll be staying until the 31st. We're going home because
of the anticipated Y2K problems. We may have to return because of Y2K, but we’ll be home when
the clock turns. Susan fished right away and caught little reds near Jimmy’s wharf and then lots
near Pierce’s wharf. Only one keeper, though. At about 4 PM everyone, inciuding Holly, traveled
down to the dam and met Rodney who gave us 2 nice bushels of oysters. He is very generous.

Supper is broiled chicken w/rice-a-roni. After some poblems with John’s new radio, Pierce
& John got the oysters opened before 8:30. Cool tonight, lows in the mid 50’s. Nice sleeping
weather.

Thursday
December 30, 1999

John S and John P hunted Jay’s flat and got one green wing teal. Holly made her fist
legitimate retrieve on the bird and pleased both Johns very much. When they returned from
hunting, they found Susan had been catching rat reds from the wharf hand over fist. She had 15
keeper reds before 10:30. She also had one speck that was a keeper. She then proceeded to
catch fish for supper. We have hot dogs and chili for lunch and then we took a run to Leeville to
bring the reds to Jimmy. We left at about noon.

At 3:30 PM Susan rudely woke John S and had him bring her fishing at Bayou Cayman.
They caught 4 keeper specks and one that Susan caught was over 18 inches long. John had a
red fish break his line as well. Supper tonight was fried fish and fried oyster po-boys. Pierce sure

can cook!!!

Friday
December 31, 1999

The last day of the Millennium is here. Well, not really. That’s not for a year yet. At least
we’ll call it that for current discussion.

Our morning hunt was a little better than yesterday’s effort. John S got 1 spoonie and
crippled one that flew over to Pierce across the flat and he had to finish it off. John S also got a
marsh hen early on. Holly retrieved another duck. Susan didn’t have as much success fishing
today as she had the previous day. She was able to land 3 keeper reds to add to the 4 specks we
caught yesterday evening. John S took her fishing when he got back from hunting, but she was
only able to catch 3 smallish reds that they threw back. It’s really warming up out here. We’ll
have upper 70’s by this evening. We're planing on returning Saturday, but that depends on
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Jimmy K’s exploits. We'll greet the milli vanilli at Pierce’s house tonight. A bottle of Bombay
sapphire is on the agenda.
We’re heading in on a very low tide through the Lake Jesse route.

Friday
January 7, 2000

The camp has made it to the new millennium. We are here to celebrate. We’re here with
all the gear we need. (Plus some we really don't). Pierce is working this week and we really don’t
expect to miss him next weekend. We know he’ll be here.

Supper tonight was hamburger steaks with chicken rice-a-roni. It was certainly okay, but
it’s no chicken and limas. The wind is on the chilly side and temps tomorrow will be in the 40’s

before sunup, but it’ll be warming considerably.
We’re wondering id the guys from Chenierre will be her tomorrow. We're also wondering if

we’ll have ducks.

Saturday
January 8, 2000

The morning hunt was OK. John S and Holly got 3 grays and 1 pintail. Holly made
retrieves on 2 birds like she was a pro. Jimmy K got 2 green wings. Jay’s flat is still pumping
them out at a steady rate.

The red fish were un-believable today. They were everywhere. The temps were in the 50’s
this morning, and we had an ENE wind. The tide is up over last week, but falling all morning.

Sunday
January 9, 2000

This morning John S got 1 gray and 1 teal. Jimmy K got 1 teal. It has turned off hot and
muggy. We're going home before the rain.

Friday
January 14, 2000

We arrived at camp on the first day of a new cold front. John S & Jimmy K and John
Pierce are here. Everyone brought their own vessels. Pierce’s Suzuki is running essentially the
same-SUKY-it’s very hard to start.

Supper tonight is steaks (sirloin, if you please, sir) with double baked potatoes. It will be
chilly tonight as the temps drop into the 40’s. We are told that the temps will moderate tomorrow.
The wind is whipping out of the NE at 15-20. Rally nice weather for the sleeping bag.

Saturday
January 15, 2000

Our morning hunt was on the medium successful side. Jimmy K got 3 greys and 1 teal;
John S got 1 blue wing teal; Pierce got ZIP. Pierce left early because he set up too near another b
lind on the Lake Laurier side of the mud flat. The guy hunting there yelled at his dog, Trixie, all
morning. Henceforth blinds in the area will be knows as Trixie’s place. Tomorrow we’ll hunt the
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crevees East of the big flat. There were mega ducks in there today. If we kill a few, it’ll be worth
the work we’ll have to do to get there.

Sunday
January 16, 2000

Morning conditions were not conducive to hunting. A very low tied caused the group to
leave late. John S and Jimmy tried to get to the flat just to the east of Jay’s flat, but John found it
too diligent an effort. Jimmy K decided to give it a try. John left to go to Jay’s flat to hunt with JP.
Pierce was already there and set up. Pierce got 1 duck and knocked another down that got away.
John S ZIPPED & Jimmy did the same. Gnats were giving us a pretty hard time and calm
conditions hampered our success rate. After packing up the camp everyone hit the road.

Friday
January 21. 2000

We have arrived for the last day of the season. John S and Jimmy K are here. It’s cool
today, but La Nina has put the crimps on the spokes of a cold winder so far. We haven’t had a
really cold day yet this year. The weather is rally great for citrus trees. The tides continue to be
low. That makes Rodney’s Angel really accessible to us. We may check with Rodney tomorrow
morning instead of hunting. If the tide is high, we'll try to hit the flat we couldn’t get to last week.
There are ducks in there the only problem is figuring if they’re worth the work it takes for getting
in there. If the tide’s up tomorrow, well give it a ripple. Jay’s flat is on the agenda for Saturday
evening.

Our supper tonight was chicken and lima beans in tomato sauce. It’s our last hunting
weekend; we thought we'd splurge.

Saturday
January 22, 2000

('l never get used to writing that year.) Our morning was a good one for duck hunting. We
had an ESE wind at 15 or so, and it was cloudy. No sunglasses were needed today. John &
Jimmy hunted the flat at the end of the Marsh buggy track. The tide was a lot higher than it was
when Jimmy hunted there last weekend. It was actually a short 40 step pull to the little cut.
John and Jimmy got S birds today. Holly even retrieved one or two. She really wanted to swim
today. Our take of ducks is not as great as last year, but this year has been good to us in many
ways. Holly has learned a lot, though she has a long way to go. Supper tonight is #7 steaks and
fresh sausage spaghetti. It’s very tasty.

We returned to meet Rodney’s Angel this afternoon and he gave us a bushel of really nice
oysters. Rodney is a very generous man. We had naps this afternoon, and they were excellent.
We have managed to raise the level of relaxation to all-time highs.

Sunday
January 23, 2000

The season ends today. Our morning hunt was on the dismal side. One teal was bagged
by the crew. John and Jimmy outsmarted themselves and moved further back in the marsh
buggy tract flat, and it cost them. Gnats killed them early then the rain that filled the boats
overnight started again. They hunted until 8:45, but their diligence got them nothing extra.
There it is!
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Sunday
March 26, 2000

Fishing excursion comprised of John S, Richard Mitchell, Rachel Mitchell, James (Rachel’s
squeeze) arrived at the camp after the SOYS banquet last night. The Sportsman of the Year is
Susan Serigny. This award is a first for the organization. We started late and hung around until
about 2 PM and caught about 20 specks, but only 1 was a keeper. We're heading in though
James can’t understand why.

Monday
April 24, 2000

Suzan, Jackie & John are here for fishing. The cast net got us no shrimp. That makes
John worry about the season. We fished from 8 AM until about noon in the marsh and caught 3
keeper specks and 1 keeper red fish. We had a couple of other fish, but not too much and we
have a really strong W wind that has kept us out of a few good spots. We’'ll be heading in soon.

Sunday
June 11, 2000

Joey Doucet & John S are here for Joey’s vacation. We arrived Saturday afternoon &
trawled a couple of hours Saturday and 3 drags Sunday morning. We went to George’s with 100
Ibs. of 80-100 count shrimp. We're getting $1.15 a 1b. for the smallish shrimp. We've neglected
the log during this trawling season. Three weeks ago John P & John S came out for an over-
nighter and 6 hours of trawling got them 103 1bs. of 80-100 count shrimp and each an ice chest
to bring home. The first weekend of the season Susan & John came out and caught almost 2 ice
chests in 2 drags. There were shrimp here then. Last weekend, June 3 Jimmy K 8 Bobby
Delaune accompanied John and they trawled Friday afternoon & Saturday morning and sold 133
Ibs. And brought 2 ice chests home. The trawling season hasn’t been really bad at all.

We're spent 4 nights at the camp since trawling season has started and the gin has given
us restful evenings. We've consumed a bottle of Seagram’s and a bottle of Gordon’s since the
season has started. John Pierce has helped considerably in that endeavor. John S & Joey fished
this afternoon instead of trawling and they explored the new duck lease on Mr. Milton’s section.
They got 2 reds and 1 keeper speck. Theyll try again tomorrow, and they expect to be back
during the week. This time maybe with Pierce in tow. Supper tonight is duck in onions & rice.
Last night we had field peas with barbecued ribs. It was very good.

Saturday
August 19, 2000

It’s been quite a while since we wrote in the log book. Since the last entry John Pierce
joined John S & Joey on one trawling junket. They sold some and brought some home. Pierce &
John even made a trip and did the same thing. Bobby Delaune and Jimmy K came trawling and
we all went home w/shrimp. Joey and John S even caught a few red fish during their trawling
excursions. The trawling brought a couple of hundred dollars in the coffers. We've paid the lease
and are now part of the landed aristocracy. Today Jimmy & John S are here to do some painting
and get the place ready for the upcoming teal season. It’s actually less than a month away now.
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Holly is about the same dog she was at the end of last season due to John's inability to
procure some live pigeons for her training. It is very hot here. Temps have been running in the
high 90’s with some 100’s around the area. J ohn 8’s orthroscopy is healing nicely. At times it is
a bit cumbersome and he is stumble-footed. Lifting one’s feet is more difficult these days. It
seems that Jimmy’s excuses have been real all these years.

We really haven'’t done too much work so far. We painted a little this morning, but weve
decided to hole up for the really hot part of the day. We’ll stain the E side of the new camp this
afternoon, and we’ll put up the left over stain somewhere--probably the N side. We've got a little
over 2 gallons of stain left. We’ll have to buy more. That’ll be later.

Supper tonight is pork roast and red beans and rice. The roast is already cooked. The
beans are from a can. Charlotte, I know you’re disappointed, but it’s so hot that now is not the
time for culinary gyrations. The best thing to do is stay under the fan and try to remain cool.

We took our naps and got up at 3 PM. After that we put a lot of stain on the new camp.
The east side is in rally bad shape. Well have to redo that side soon. John wasn't able to handle
all the work. Jimmy seems to be in better shape. He stood up well. John’s knee was only part of
the problem. He doesn’t seem to have the strength he had 10 years ago. But then, who does?
Some exercise seems to be in order. Tomorrow we attack the old camp’s floor. It’s extremely
warm in the camp tonight. It’s 80 degrees in here after supper cooking and with the light bulbs

going.
September 15, 2000

tomorrow. We did see a flock of teal on the N side of William'’s canal. We also saw a few black
winged teal, but those are off limits for this particular season.

Supper tonight is a fresh sausage spaghetti. We hope it tastes good. John Jjust checked
the sauce and declared it acceptable. We'll probably start the season in the flat this year. It
doesn’t look as if anyone has claimed the flat for teal season.

Saturday
September 16, 2000

Our first duck hunt of the season was on the promising side. We got a shot at a flock and
Jimmy knocked one down and John scratched. Poor preparation is the culprit (we certainly won’t
say it’s poor reflexes. Jimmy’s light twelve is not working very well however. It seems there is a
jamming problem. Mitchell is not on J immy’s A-list right now. Jimmy’s other gun, the 3 and a
half Browning gold is in the shop as we speak. We should call him Jammin’ Jimmy. We’re
encouraged that we got one teal. We saw other flocks. Maybe a spinning wing decoy will help.
We're just relaxing right now. Maybe fishing will happen later. We’re too contended now to do
anything else.

After naps (10:30 ~ 2:00) - This afternoon we went fishing and Jimmy caught a couple
of undersized pecks. The wind is from the NE at about 15-20. A real bear for fishing. We listened
to Florida’s miraculous comeback against Tennessee and were shocked that the Gators won.
Hurricane Gordon is heading to Florida, and it looks as if we are spared again.

The tide is extremely high. We probably have water in the boat stalls right now.
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Sunday
September 17, 2000

Nice day it was Sunny & Windy from the NNE. Morning hunt was really nice. Two teal
were killed along with a third that Holly couldn’t find. We later saw it get up and fly away, so it
must not have been hurt badly. She did retrieve both dead birds; she balked when one of the
birds flapped in her face, but she eventually went back and goat it and another that we knocked
down. If our shooting had been better we’d have had the third one. There’s always next week.

Saturday
September 23, 2000

We arrived at camp for the second week of teal season. John Pierce, Jimmy King, and
John Serigny. We arrived yesterday at 5 PM. Supper last night was Oh-yi-yi, and it was very
spicy, but it was very good. The camp martoonies were in obvious presence. At least John S was
in condition to set the alarm clock. John and Jimmy hunted in J ay’s mud flat and killed one teal
by John. It seems this week he finally hit something. Jimmy missed on 3 in the decoys earlier
and his gun even worked this time. The gun worked, but his eye didn’t. John Pierce stayed to the
camp and fished, but had no success. We ran to Leeville and brought landscape timbers out to
build the new platform we're trying to get going. We went out & sank the pilings and nailed the
cradle in place and next week we'll put the super structure on it. We took afternoon naps and

then worked on the East wall of the new camp. (**OuthOk is a snap!**) That’s
according to John P. This afternoon we’re looking forward to a trawling expedition. Tt is very
warm this evening. It’s in the low 90’s most of the time. That made it very difficult to take naps
today. There is a good ESE wind blowing, and, thus, the tide is extremely high. There was water
in the stalls in Leeville, and it'll probably be as high tomorrow.

Friday
September 29, 2000

We arrived at the camp with a major load. John S & Jimmy King are here. All of our gear
is in Jimmy’s boat. John carried 10 sacks of Billy’s sidewalk in his. Nice weather is here this
weekend It’s not as warm as last weekend. A cold front came through last weekend and now we
have 60’s at night and 80’s during the day. It would be really great if not for hurricane Keith in
the western Caribbean. This week will be critical for that threat. Supper tonight is roast pork
ribs with field peas & rice.

Saturday
September 30, 2000

The last day of the teal season was very slow. No shots were taken. We hunted beyond
the big bay on the lease. I think we’l cal it Milton’s Bay. When we returned we ran to Leeville
and picked up the rest of Billy"” sidewalk. Jimmy carried 20 sacks in his boat. John carried 6
sacks and the lumber for the blind platform in the flat. John & Jimmy placed the sacks around
the pilings under the new camp which are slowly becoming part of the canal. They finished about
noon and ate Vienna sausages for lunch & slept until 3 PM. Rest was needed after the work of
the morning. An afternoon fishing excursion w/minnows got them 1 undersized speck. They
even fished on the lease.
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Supper tonight, Charlotte, is chicken & Lima beans. The camp martoonies are flowing.
The Olympics are on the TV/radio, and we’re going to work on the blind platform tomorrow before
we head home. Holly says it sucks not having anything to retrieve; all a dog can do is fall asleep
on the faux cache of the pirogue.

Saturday
November 2, 2000

We’re at the camp for a one nighter. John S & John P arrived in Pierce’s boat (John'’s one
is in the repair shop—RICE-BURNING PIECE OF CRAP.) Jimmy King and Peter Knight arrived in
Jimmy’s. We're here to relax—no work on the schedule. After naps, John S brought Peter fishing,.
They caught about 10 trout in an hour and a half not far from the camp at Susan’s spot. Supper
tonight is barbecued ribs. Jimmy has donated his old BBQ pit to the camp. Pierce did some
repair work on it, and it seems to work very well. We had potato salad and all the fixins—most
notably pork & beans done by John P as well. They were awesome. The month of October was
not conducive to coming to the camp. John S did get to go squirrel-hunting w/Joey Doucet on
West Bay WMA near Kidner. They had a very enjoyable morning, but shot no bushy tails.

Joey and John S came fishing 1st weekend, and Joey was talking to the red fish. He
caught 9 or so; 5 were keepers. They also managed to get 5 trout to succumb to their advances.
On the way in they started hearing a knocking coming from the engine of John’s boat. They made
it in, but the boat is in the repair shop now and will cost $900 or so to repair. Hopefully, it’ll be
ready before the Thanksgiving holiday.

Friday
November 10,2000

We’re here for the weekend- - John S, John P, & Jimmy K. We have only a little
construction under consideration. Repair on the bulkhead is something we’ll be trying. Supper
tonight was fresh garlic sausage sautéed in onions, tomato sauce, and Rotel. We ate the whole
mess on po-boy buns, and they were very good. The camp martoonies were very good as well.
This week we remembered to bring the garlic and olives. Tomorrow we fish.

Hunting season is around the corner, just one week to go now, and we've yet to see a duck
around here anywhere.

Saturday
November 11, 2000

We were able to close the hole in the bulkhead this morning, and made a run to Leeville to
get the rocks John carried to Leeville on Tuesday. John S & John P went fishing at about 10:30
and caught 6 nice fish (5 trout and 1 that John P caught was over 18 inches and 1 red fish the
same size as the trout). After the naps of the afternoon, we busied ourselves in preparing supper.
Yes, Charlotte, it’s chicken & limas. Of course, camp martoonies were in play most of the
afternoon. We hope to fish again in the morning, and we hope to listen to LSU on the radio
tonight. SL lost to Ruston last night 41-6 and ended their playoff experience for the year.

Friday
November 17, 2000

We arrived at the camp very late today. Getting lanterns lit was a real trial. We didn’t get
gear organized for at least an hour after arriving. The NE wind is ripping heavy and rain is
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coming down heavy. The cistern doesn’t seem to be collecting water well. We suspect the drain
spout doesn’t work efficiently. We stayed up until 10PM drinking beer and martoonies. Here at
the camp for the opening of duck season: John Serigny, John Pierce, Jimmy King, Peter Knight,
and Kent Matherne. Supper was Oh-yi-yi. We also had fried calamari before supper. The
temperature is staying in the mid-40’s. The weather is great for an opening of duck season.

Saturday
November 18, 2000

This morning’s weather is no different from festerday’s. The NE wind has the tide
extremely high. Sitting in the blind was a real trip. The wind is extremely strong and gusting
even stronger. Jay’s mud flat was a real bear. We couldn’t even get to the cuts to paddle to the
boat. We had to push across the marsh to get back to the boats. What we thought would be
great weather for an opening morning turned out to be really tough for us hunters. White caps in
the tract were in the 2 to 3 foot range. When we got back to the camp it was time. Everyone was
tired and worked to death. The rain came down only while Peter 8 Kent tried to fish. Oh, yeah,
Kent nailed 2 dos gris on the morning hunt. Three others fell, but weren’t found. Our netting just
didn’t stand up to the wind today’; it was flapping and flying around. Wind is not blind netting’s
friend. Supper tonight is duck & oyster gumbo done by John Pierce. Our weather will not change
by tomorrow morning. We'll fight it again!

Sunday
November 19, 2000

We all stayed to the camp this morning. Our brave words of yesterday are just hollow
promises. The tide is over the marsh about 2 feet. No way we can sit in a pirogue today on the
bank. The wind was down a bit from yesterday, but it’s still in the 20’s. There was so much water
that John S & John P went to Jay’s flat in Jimmy’s boat to put some new features on the platform
blind. They also checked the bank for decoys that had blown away yesterday finding one. They
then braved the rain and wind to check the new lease seeing a couple bunches of ducks. We had
a leisurely breakfast this morning and headed in at about 9:30. A very sorry opening weekend.

Monday
November 20,2000

We arrived at the camp at about 2:30 or there abouts- -John S & Jimmy King. It’s sort of
lonely at the present. Jimmy’s going in tomorrow and others will be arriving on a daily basis in
the coming week. Supper tonight is McSerigny burgers and beef vegetable soup that Jimmy had
cooked at home last night. It was stick to your ribs good. Holly is keeping busy chasing her tennis
ball. The tide has fallen about 2 feet since yesterday, and it will probably fall more before the end
of the week. Temps tonight are in the 40’s. The wind has died down, but it will freshen tomorrow
as a reinforcement of the cold comes in. We didn’t see very many birds on our trip to Jay’s mud
flat this morning.

Tuesday
November 21, 2000

Our morning hunt was on the slim side. Jimmy King shot 1 dosgris. John S didn’t shoot.
This could be a really bad year. The tide was low & it was very cold this morning. We were
shivering in our boots by 8:30. The wind is at 20 or so from due North. The platform blind looks
like a skyscraper now. Jimmy King has left, but he left his boat behind. Suzan & Jackie have
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arrived for a couple of day. Marsha Sue Serigny may come out tomorrow if her cold allows it. Our
afternoon fishing excursion got 1 keeper speck. Susan caught it; oh, yeah, she came out today as
well. Susan & Jackie caught sheephead around the camp, but we can’t catch a minnow right
now. They caught the fish on market shrimp. Supper was sausage spaghetti. Everyone enjoyed
it. It may freeze in the morning.

Wednesday
November 22, 2000

Morning has arrived and finds John at the ca-mp. The tide has kept him from hunting
today. It is very, very low and he didn’t have the desire to fight the mud & crud to get to the mud
flat. A leisurely breakfast ensued and soon after Susan began fishing. She has no luck at all
through Jackie caught a few small sheephead. A trip go the marsh got them nothing and the tide
was so low that they left to fish in deeper water. They tried in Bay Batiste near the compressor
station and Jackie caught 1 keeper red fish and another that was too short. Later a trip to
Leeville got Marsha Sue and more butane. Afternoon was dedicated to cooking white beans for
supper and some fishing near Rodney’s angel. Susan caught 1 red, but it was too small. Supper
was fried sheephead and white beans and rice. Oh, Susan did catch a 16” black drum today. It
tasted wonderfull!l Rodney is a very generous man, and according to his generous nature he gave
us a half bushel of oysters. We'll open them tomorrow.

Thursday
November 23, 2000
Happy Thanksgiving!

Tide is low again today and the wind has started out of the East at last. The tide should
be coming up today. John went to the platform in the mud flat and didn't fire a shot. Jimmy
Cheramie on the north side of Williams canal fired a couple of times. Happy Thanksgiving! After
the hunt, preparations for Thanksgiving lunch were under way.

During slack time this morning John check the cistern down spout and found it was
clogged with coon droppings. He cleaned the spout and at least we have some water making it
into the cistern now. A new connection part is coming soon. Lunch is baked turkey, dirty rice,
sweet potatoes and apple pie. It was all good! After naps, John took Marsha & Susan to Bay
Cayman, and they caught 4 keeper specks really quickly. They came back to the camp to get
Jackie and by the time they got to Bay Cayman again the specks had gotten lock jaw. They tried
pappy’s spot and the little island with little success even though Jackie caught a 7 1b. red as they
were leaving the little island spot. Supper tonight was left-overs and we head home tomorrow,
probably in the rain.

Friday
November 24, 2000

John S was up early and started packing up between breakfast preparations. The rain has
mostly held off, but we see threatening clouds to the West. On the run in with heavily loaded
boats, Jackie Ducros ran Jimmy King’s boat and handled the assigned task admirably. As the
last boat was being backed into the stall, the rain started in earnest. We made it in just in time to
avoid the downpour.
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Saturday
November 25, 2000

John S and Jimmy K arrived for an overnighter. John S is running Pierce’sboat until his
new Tohatsu is installed. The rental fee is very reasonable. John & Jimmy set up camp and took
off to check out Rodney’s angel. He was his usual generous self and gave us about a champagne
and a half of oysters. We opened them as supper was being prepared. By the way, Charlotte
supper was a fresh pork sausage (Andy’s sausage, of course) ra-ta-tat-patat. Jimmy said he’s
been leaning towards one for a long time. Next weekend we’re cooking field peas. John already
has them purchased. We can't say for sure what’ll be served with the peas. We’ll think of
something.

Tomorrow Jimmy & John plan to hunt the lease for the second time this year (once was
during teal season). We'll see if it makes a difference in the kill. They also plan to use Auto Duck
for the first time.

Sunday
November 26, 2000

We had a modicum of success this morning. John S 1gray, Jimmy K 1 gray and 1 hen
mallard. The auto duck really worked. It drew in the 3 ducks that were shot. The hen mallard
was literally talking to the thing as she was shot by Jimmy. We’re heading in. Weather is
warming. Tide is low, but not terrible. John and Jimmy hunted in pond #2 on the new lease. We
were very comfortable this morning. It was sunny with a N wind. Maybe things are turning
around.

Friday
December 1. 2000

John Pierce arrived this afternoon, but early. He was here at about 12:30 or so. John S &
Jimmy K didn’t get here until about 5 PM or so. John’s new Tohatsu ran well. Jimmy’s didn’t
though; it stopped on him under the Leeville bridge. They made it here none the less. Supper
tonight is port smothered in onions. We ran short of rice and we’re eating it on bread. It’s still
really good, though. E’re hunting on the lease tomorrow, so we’ll see what’s there. It’s warm
today compared to what we've had round here since the season opened. Tomorrow we'll see a
change as a front comes through. We’ll see how bad it gets.
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Saturday
December 2, 2000

Our morning hunt wasn'’t very great. John S got 1 gray and 1 hooded merganser. John P
got 1 dosgris. Jimmy ZIPPED. Pierce hunted pond #1 near the power lines, but the pod is opening
up and has little viable marsh. John and Jimmy hunted about a quarter of a mile from him and
were in the broken marsh near the power lines. John S was lucky to find the gray duck who was
a cripple and got to the marsh. John wished Holly wouldve been here to see what she’d have
done. Her cut pad hasn’t healed as yet. ~

John’s new Tohatsu runs about like $5,500. He is slowly getting his boat loaded with all
the stuff he had in it before it went to Houma. Lunch today was roast beef po-boys w/gravy.
John Pierce did a great job with them. Army is playing Navy right now & the land is tougher than
the water so far. The western division-leading Saints are playing Denver tomorrow in NO.
Another season of college football goes by the wayside. Thanks for pro football to help us through
the winter doldrums.

Sunday
December 3, 2000

It was very cold this morning, but we were prepared. It was in the upper 30’s (39degrees
on the porch) this morning. We’re dressed well and loaded with hot chocolate and cappuccino so
we’re in good shape to hunt on the lease this morning. John & Jimmy knocked down one bird
and lost it. John Pierce way-laid 2 mottled ducks and that was the total for the morning. The
sun came out at about 10 or so, but the wind was relentless and boring in from the NNE. We've
got the gear!

Going home.

Friday
December 8, 2000

We arrived a little later than last week- -John Pierce & Bart. Arriving a little earlier than
last week were John S and Jimmy King. We had a very cloudy afternoon despite what the
weathermen said yesterday. The weather this week should be improving to the warm side. That
means the fishing should be improving. That’s a plus. Maybe theyll be a few more ducks too.

That remains to be seen.
Supper tonight was roast beef po-boys done by JP. They were quite tasty and done by 6
PM. Supper was over before the evening news was over. Jimmy was asleep soon after that.

Saturday
December 9, 2000

Our morning hunt was on the slim side again. John S and Jimmy K got 2 dosgris; John
Pierce got 2 teal. The hunt of the year so far. The tide is falling to very low levels this morning. It
is gaining all night. Air temps are warming considerably, though. By noon we've lost our deck
weather for sure. The wind is around to the E now, and it will be moving to the south before
morning. Our temps will be much warmer and hopefully the tide won'’t drop as badly tomorrow
with the S & E wind. If we were staying another day, tomorrow would be the day to fish. With the
temps moderating, they’d be hitting for sure.
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Sunday
December 10, 2000

Morning hunt was on the dismal side. Jimmy K 1 dosgris; John S & P ZIP. John & Jimmy
had a group of gray ducks circle them for a while, but they got no shots. Auto duck’s charge died
at about 7:45. The weather is warming. It was foggy until 7 or so. The tide is low, but
manageable.

-

Saturday
December 16,2000

John S arrived early this morning after taking the Friday, yesterday, off for the nuptials of
Kelly Brown. John S got here about 8 AM followed shortly by Jimmy K at about 8:30 and John
Pierce at about 8:45. John S & P went out to put reflectors and brought their fishing lines and
caught 20 or so specks and about 10 were keepers. They fried the keepers for lunch. Everyone
got here early because of an anticipated cold front. It came through while naps were going on.
Hardly anyone stirred, but it got kinda rough outside because John S’s landing net blew off his
boat never to be seen again. Our strong SW wind was replaced by a Westerly one at about 25
MPH or so. When the wind shifted the rain came in. It only rained for a few minutes, but the
wind was very violent and blew the chairs off the front deck. At about 4 PM when we got up from
our naps, the wind was really ripping from the West. The tide was blown out and dropped about a
foot in 3 hours. We hope it'll be high enough to hunt in the back tomorrow.

Supper tonight is kitchen-sink spaghetti. John S did the cooking even though he did burn
the spaghetti, not the sauce, the stinkin’ spaghetti. Jimmy K took aff late in the day to meet
Rodney at the boat graveyard, but found Rodney was sort of bare and not very generous today.
Something was said about the tide being too high. Our martoonies were supplanted by Vodka &
diet 7up tonight. We're not sue we can handle that too much. We may be looking for a new
sociable concoction.

Sunday
December 17, 2000

Our morning hunt was VERY dismal. Everybody did the ZIPPO deal today. John S did
shoot a rail. Jimmy King had to go get it Holly picked it up, but wouldn’t bring it back. John
Pierce shot nothing but the breeze.

It was very cold this morning. It was 39degrees with a 15-20 MPH NNW wind. We were
okay though because we had our neoprene to keep us warm. You don’ need wool pants with
neoprene waders. We're going home in very cold conditions. It is warming during the day today,
though. The Saints play Atlanta today and must win to win the Western division.

Thursday
December 21, 2000

John S and Joey Doucet arrive at camp late in the day. It was a good thing they took
Jimmy King’s boat. John S’s brand new Tohatsu wasn’t running very well. They had to tow the
boat to the camp. After a call to Houma machine they let him know they felt it was spark plugs.
Because of the double oil he’s been running and the low RPM’s he’d been keeping to following the
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owner’s manual, the plugs fouled quickly. John S changed the plugs and the engine began
running just like new.

Supper tonight is field peas from scratch and hamburger steaks. They smell really good
right now. It’s very cold this evening. It’s in the 40’s with a 15-20 mph wind. The wind chills are
down in the teens. It rained on us all the way here this afternoon, and it took over an hour and a
half to get here with John’s boat under tow.

Friday
December 22, 2000

Our morning hunt took place in the broken marsh just East of Rodney’s flat. John S got 1
gray duck and 1 marsh hen. Joey shot, but hit nothing. It was very cold this morning. It was 37
degrees when we left the camp. It had been colder (34) at one time. The real problem was the
wind. It was blowing between 20 & 25 mph, and it was a Gore Tex morning for sure. Neoprene
waders were a must. We hunted for 2 hours.

After hunting Joey & John had ham sandwiches and chicken noodle soup for lunch. They
then visited Rodney’s angel. He was exceedingly generous and gave us 2 baskets of oysters. We
returned to the camp and worked a couple of hours shucking them. We couldn’t get them all
done though. With about an hour of daylight left, John prodded Joey to fish on the bottom near
Jimmy’s wharf. He proceeded to catch 23 red fish. Only 1 of them was a keeper.

Supper tonight was the same field peas we had yesterday with ground meat added. We
also fried oysters and red fish. It was very good and we’re really disgusted that we eat so much
out here.

The temperature rose considerably during the day today, but it will drip into the 30’s by
morning. The good news is that the wind is gone and it will warm quickly tomorrow, we hope.

Saturday
December 23, 2000

We had a very eventful morning. Based on our poor performance in the broken marsh
near Rodney’s we vowed to hunt the lease today. That way Joe could see what shaking out there.
Unfortunately on the way to Bayou Cayman John S took a wrong turn between Al Joseph’s spot
and Joe Joe’s spot and put the TRI-MAR up on shallow water. Joey & John used the push poles
for about 20 minutes with only moderate success. Finally, when they no longer could make
headway, John used the engine along with Joey pushing to free the boat. They got to deeper
water, but not before the hot buzzer on the new Tohatsu came on. John cleaned the intake ports
and got the engine to pump with no buzzer. They finally got to the lease at about 7 AM. At about
7:15 a few grays came to gawk at Auto Duck and Joey knocked one down. It was a cripple and
swam off into the broken marsh before Holly could get to it. Joey went to search, but couldn’t see
where the bird went up, so he was unsuccessful. We sat there until almost 9 AM. Then 4 grays
came in to the set up, and didn’t leave. Joey shot & killed 2. John killed one and crippled the 4t
who went to the broken marsh and did like the previous cripple and disappeared. John & Holly
went after it, but couldn’t see where the bird had gone up, so their search was nipped in the bud.

They picked up their gear & headed in. When they got back, Joey fished from Jimmy’s
wharf again and caught 3 more keepers. One of them was 30 inches long and close to 10 1bs.
John packed the camp while Joey caught may undersized reds and enjoyed himself very much.
They shucked the rest of Rodney’s oysters and headed home. It is cold in the morning (40 or so),
but the wind is abated greatly and neoprene gloves just aren’t needed today. There is a breeze at
about 8-12 from the E so the front we arrived in is headed away.

We’re going home for Christmas.
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Wednesday
December 27, 2000

We arrived at the camp at about 10 AM. John S and John P. Jimmy King has some kind
of gastric distress and isn’t here yet, though he may be here Friday or so with Peter Knight. The
weather is really sucky. It’s warm & rainy. There is a front coming soon. It should be much
colder tomorrow morning. We came out early to avoid the worst of it, and it seems we pretty
much did. After a light lunch both slept until afternoon coffee at 3 PM. After a bit of wool
gathering, we decided to visit Rodney’s angels and he was his generous self giving us a really large
bushel of oysters. They were a bit muddy however. Supper tonight is T-bones grilled on the
barbie. John P sure can cook. He also oven-roasted some potatoes. They were excellent.

Thursday
December 28, 2000

Well, the front has certainly come through. It was blowing 20-25 with gusts higher from
the West. The tide is really falling. The west wind is blowing it out of the marsh.

John S & P hunted in pond #2 on the new lease and didn'’t fire, but saw some birds out
there. We saw pintails, grays, and dosgris. John made it to the lease without any problems this
morning. When we returned, we were more than happy to stay in the camp for an hour or two
and keep out of the wind. At about noon John S put tonight’s supper to cook and they got to
work on the oysters Rodney’s Angel gave them. It was really cold out there and the guys’ feet
suffered the most At 2:30 with the beans about half done and the oyster gear put away it was nap
time and that continued until about 4 PM. Along with white beans the guys have, what else?
Friend oysters. Supper was a great success. The weather remained cold & cloudy all day. The
temps are in the low 40’s, but the NW wind is whipping at 15-20 and has the wind-chill down
there. It’s very raw weather. Tomorrow could be a repeat of today’s situation.

Friday
December 29, 2000

Our morning hunt was on the dismal side. A pair of dosgris came to see us and we were
able to stop 1. John S’s bird is the total for 2 days of hunting. It’s cold, but clear & sunny, and
we don'’t see very many birds flying around today. John S & P hunted the broken marsh on the
lease this morning. We’d seen birds trading back & forth there yesterday, but today we saw
nothing. When we returned, John S decided to try fishing off Jimmy’s wharf a 1a Joey. He caught
a keeper right away. John P was packing while John S was fishing. After a few minutes, John P
took over the fishing duties and caught 8 more keepers and a large number of other red fish.
John took over & caught the last keeper of the 2 man limit. All this was accomplished in about
90 minutes. They headed in with more fish & oysters than ducks for their 2 day duck hunt.

The weather today was nicer with less wind and more sun that yesterday, but it’s cold still.
Temps are in the mid 30’s at sunrise with a N wind between 15 and 20. The wind slacked off and
by noon was less than 10. The tide is dropping, but it isn’t killer low yet.
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Saturday
January 6, 2001

Happy new year!! John S and Jimmy K are here for an overnighter. Weather is
moderating. After about a week of pipe-busting lows, we’re here in temps that will reach the low
60’s today. Lows are in the low 50’s. After all the cold weather, we expect fog in the morning.
The tides were extremely low this morning, and as a result we had to come in from Lake Jesse
down the parallel canal. The tide is so low we don’t think hunting the lease is an option for
tomorrow. Jay’s flat may be an option. We have a very light se breeze today. It may cause the
tide to be a little higher tomorrow. With a chance of rain thrown in to the mix, it could be
interesting.

The tide is so low that we knew Rodney would be there, and sure enough, we visited him at
about 4:30 and he gave us a really big bushel of gigantic oysters. He is very generous. Supper
tonight is black-eyed peas with hamburger steaks. The steaks were made with Andy Chiasson’s
ground meat. It was very good! Tagamet was dessert.

Sunday
January 7, 20001

John S woke up with a very upset stomach this morning. A stomach virus is the culprit.
He is running a fever and nausea and diarrhea along with it. The guys are heading in without
hunting today. John just hopes he can make it home without an accident of some sort. Later.

Friday
January 12, 2001

We arrived at the camp before dark—John S and John P. Supper tonight is eggplant
primavera. Pierce is such a chef. It’s rather cool tonight. It’s in the low 40’s with a NE wind at
about 12+. We had to close the door to tolerate the chill. The tide is very low. We may not be
able to hunt the lease tomorrow. Supper was very good. It should be worming this weekend, but
it isn’t warm tonight. It’s in the 40’s and the wind has it rather raw.

Saturday
January 13, 2001

Our morning hunt produced ZIP, NADDA, Zilch!!! No shots were taken. We hunted the
broken marsh on the lease. The tide was very much higher than it’s been in 3 weeks. No problem
getting out there today. Not even auto duck helped today. We had ENE wind at about 10 or a
little higher. When we returned, we cooked corned beef hash with Egg & cheese. It was great.
Jimmy K arrived at about 11:35. He immediately went to bed and took a nap until John shot the
22 at about 3 PM. John P & John S took no naps today mostly because Jimmy arrived in the
middle of the ones they were trying to take earlier. They busied themselves cooing white beans
and goose smothered in onions. At about 4 PM they visited Rodney’s Angel and John S got almost
a bushel of oysters from Rodney and John P & Jimmy begged a bushel and a half off of him.
Rodney is certainly a very generous fellow. It’s been warming all day, but there are clouds that
kept the day dreary & chilly. Next weekend- - - - - “The last chapter.”
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Saturday
January 20, 2001

We arrived to the camp about 9 “ish” this moming- -John S & Jimmy K. We had to run
around Lake Jesse again this morning. (It’s getting to be a habit.) The tide is extremely low. After
naps we had to go and scout a place to hunt tomorrow. We looked at Rodney’s old mud flat. That
looked like work! Jimmy made it to the deep end across the flat via a cut we saw that was opened
East of the flat. We looked at one of the flats closer to Lake Palourde. We may try that tomorrow.
We’re worried about how much the tide will fall. We took some really luscious naps this
afternoon. Lunch was corned beef hash with egg. Jimmy thought it was pretty fair. Supper
tonight, Charlottec Brown, was sirloin stecaks with roast potatoes. John S is the chef today, John
P is offshore and incommunicado.

We're had a V€Y Dbaadl duck season this year. You really can’t say that enough. It’s
one of the worst we've seen in a really long time. It’s very cold today. Temps never made it out of
the 40’s during the day today. Tonight there will be a light freeze to complement the cold day.
George W was inaugurated today. Only the second son to follow his father as President of the US.
Bill Clinton showed his true nefarious colors today by pardoning a baker’s dozen of his less law-
abiding compadrees. Just like the crook that he is. It certainly looks as if the Democrats are
entering a leadership vacuum. Social programs are in definite jeopardy.

Sunday
January 21, 20001

On our morning hunt Jimmy King knocked down a gray duck, but it was only wing-tipped
and it swam and crawled through mud to get away from us. The tide is extremely low this
morning. It’s actually lower than I've ever seen it. We had real problems getting out of the spot
we hunted in this morming. We hunted down William’s canal right before the marsh buggy tract
on the right. We saw a few birds this morning, but nothing serious. The birds are here now, but
they are very wary of any kind of set up including Auto Duck rotating away. Temps were newar
freezing this morning, but with a lack of wind there was nothing to deal with.

Our hunting season is over and we've had lots better and a couple worse, but not may. We
killed 21 birds this year. That’s about the least in the last 4 years for sure.

This entry ends Book XI of the camp log. We're looking
forward to starting volume XII.
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INTRODUCTION

This volume of the camp log will be number XI1(12). Westart the record
lkeeping during the year 2001. Since last hunting season a couple of fishing trips
have occurred and no overnig}lt trips havetaken place.

The trawling season has been very good for the few tripsthat were made. An
overnighter is needed soon. The shrimp have been plenti{-ul and large. We only hope
the upcoming year is as gooJ for bodies and souls.

Sportsman of the year for 2001 was Dallas Doucet. Dallaswasn't even alive
when we started writing these things down. During the winter Bobby Delaune gave
usa couple of tons of broken concrete from hissidewalksat his Metairie home that
needed to be redone. John S.and John P. made three trips of rocks to the camp. They
carried 26 sacks on one trip. Tlley carried 16 sacks on another trip and 10sacksona
third.

During the summer Solid Waste came and picked up the pile out of the end of
JO]’ll’l S'sstreet- -so much for conscientiousness. Weare only about 3 months away
from teal season. Weare anticipating it breathlessly. We've been Lkeeping thislog for

22 yearsnow and hope it continuesa few more.

J. Serigny
6/21/01
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August 18, 2001

Joseph’s birthday was yesterday. We’re not here celebrating that as much as we are
the school year coming up. Teal season is opening in less than a month so we’re here living
things up for that eventuality.

Of course, that also means school is cranking up. John S’s 30t year is sure to be
exhilarating. We want to shrimp a little, though we know there aren’t many out here.

We got here early, just to relax and haul about 10 sacks of rocks. Over the spring we
hauled about 40 bags of concrete from Bobby D’s sidewalks. We thought that we’d be able to
do more, but SWDI picked up the pile at John S’s house before anyone could stop them.
Now we got sacks of asphalt from Philip & Mrs. Collins’s driveways. John S is sacking a few
until Damian Adams & his concrete crew are able to pick up the rubble. Trawling season
was really nice. We made enough trips to supply the freezers, give some to the red necks,
and keep Jan Happy. The shrimp were very nice last year. We had low river stage and a
mild spring W/little rain. The big brazils lasted until late June. In early July the quantity
dropped, but what you caught were really nice. The shrimp counted 60-70 at the shed.
John S & John P made a few fishing trips and did pretty well. One trip in late July got them
13 specks. They were all just a little too small to keep though.

It’s very warm out here today, but the generator is working and a 15 mph W wind is
working well.

There’s a hurricane in the Caribbean, a “C” one, and we’ll see where that takes us this
week.

EVENING ENTRY

Naps proceeded after a run to Leeville to rescue John’s fan & carry a few more rocks.
Naps ended about 2 PM. John & Jimmy shot the breeze and enjoyed afternoon coffee until 4.
The high tide is boiling out at a very noticeable slip so we pulled Williams canal and caught
about 3 dozen shrimp. The whites are very scarce. We've got enough for bait for tomorrow,
so we're happy, but there aren’t enough to pull for.

The sun was bright and hot today, but the West wind is really humpin’ so it was
comfortable enough to cook supper without the generator going today.

Supper tonight was pinto beans w/jalapeno and fried fresh sausage. It was good
enough to have Jimmy take home the leftovers for lunch tomorrow. There are oodles of

fishermen out here today. We hope to join them tomorrow.
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August 19, 2001
Fishing expedition: 1 speck, 1 red. Going home. Hot!

September 14, 2001

Here for opening of teal season: John S, Jimmy King, and Holly girl.

Hurricane Gabrielle has pushed high water over the marsh, but we’re here anyway.
Our determination to hunt is only surpassed by the suffering of the victims in New York and
their families. As we stand on the edge of World War, we are ready to use America’s vast
wealth to subdue this threat to our well being and freedom.

Okay, it’s teal season, but we've seen no teal. We don’t even know if rail season is
open. That would be nice w/the high water. A few rails would be worth the trip. Of course,
we’re looking forward to fishing some too.

The last few weekends have been dedicated to weddings and playing golf in Natchez.
John P is involved in moving to Denham Springs. Next weekend we’ll miss teal hunting to do
that. Hey, helping Pierce is the priority.

Supper tonight is chicken, lima beans in tomato sauce. Jimmy demanded it. Not
really, but since we've been out here so infrequently, we figured we’d celebrate.

It is a bit warm out here tonight. We can't tell you just how warm because our outside
thermometer gave up the ghost and went down sometime in the last week.

Holly is trying to play with her tennis ball, but she can’t seem to keep it out of those
junky corners in the camp.

Supper was much better with an Absolute screwdriver and an Ariel Honduran torpedo
shaped cigar afterwards.

Dead roaches and mice litter both camps, so we know our poisons and traps have
taken a toll.

John had to dispose of a couple of coons right after supper. The bit the dust quickly
with minimal pain. John’s shoulder was marked, but the coons never knew what hit them.

The wind should shift around to the N tomorrow. That may mitigate the high tides

that are hanging around these days.
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Saturday, September 15, 2001

The first day of teal season is a bust. Not 1 duck seen-not even black-winged teal. A
front did come through and it’s only in the mid-80’s today. Eighties are better than 90’s for
sure. We'll see about fishing before too long.

It’s sunny and clear, and there is no way y01:1 would ever think that there’d be a
hurricane anywhere around here. I'm sure the people in Florida would feel differently.
Evening Entry—In the late afternoon we pulled Williams canal and naturally hooked right at

about Flour-avon’s pond. The pipe’s still there. By the time we got everything up we had a
couple of crab traps in the trawl. We threw over again and pulled to lake Palourde, but we
had only 4 shrimp. Barely enough for bait for tomorrow’s fishing. Supper tonight was fresh
sausage spaghetti. We also had ground meat & smoked sausage in there. It was pretty
tasty. Holly enjoyed it tremendously. The mullets are beginning to school seriously around
the camp. Fishing may pick up yet. Sunday, September 16, 2001

Morning hunt-ZIPPO- Just as yesterday. We did have 1 black-winged teal land in the
decoys. Holly was really excited and she couldn’t figure out why we didn’t shoot it. She
wanted to go & get it right away. We'll be back in 2 weeks.

Friday, September 28, 2001

Arrived at camp in the late afternoon. John S & Jimmy King. Holly’s here too. We got
here about 5 PM, unloaded the boat, and proceeded to get ready for supper preparations.
Supper tonight is sirloin strip, pork steaks, and filet mignon from the barbecue grill along
with potato salad. Not too shabby a meal. We’re enjoying beautiful weather. Low 80’s during
the day with a brisk NE wind, in the 60’s at night.

Last weekend we couldn’t come to the camp because we had to help Pierce move to
Denham Springs. That took all afternoon Friday and most of the day Saturday. We were too
tired to come out on Saturday afternoon. Ten years ago would have been different. The best
thing about the whole weekend was Pierce bought the beer.

There should be new arrivals of teal here this week. We hope we get a few shots
anyway. There may be guests arriving tomorrow to fish we’ll see how that goes. We'’re here

despite out problems and our country’s problems, and that’s what makes this place so great!
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Saturday, September 29, 2001

This morning’s hunt was very dismal. We got no shots, but did have a couple of black
ducks buzz us. About 9:30 we went to Leeville and picked up officer Peter Knight and Rickey
Mitchell, that redneck from Shreveport.

After lunch of hash brown omelet W/corned beef, John S, Peter, and Rickey went
fishing and got no bites. Upon returning, we took naps. John Jimmy & Peter got up at 4:30
or so and Mitchell slept until almost 7 PM. Supper tonight is field peas & ground meat and
fried fresh sausage. After supper late night lasted until almost 11 PM. Tomorrow will ve a

very long day.

Sunday, September 30, 2001
Teal season ends today w/no shots fired. John and Rickey got no shots this morning
though they were buzzed by about two and a half dozen teal at about 8 AM.

Heading home.

Saturday, October 20, 2001

It seems like a really long time since we've been here, but it really hasn’t been that
long. About 3 weeks is the actual length of time. Just long enough to forget what a camp
martoonie tastes like is all.

We arrived at about 10:30 John Serigny and Jimmy King. Joey & Trisha are here for
the weekend, but Joey had other obligations. The WUSS!! After unpacking the camp, John
& Jimmy went to the old platform blind and tore down the pirogue hide. They had brought
roseaux and palmettoes to cover the shooting platform. They used the wire from the pirogue
hide to close in the front & threaded palmettoes through the wire. With 7 bundies of roseaux
from Magoo’s business we're ready to go almost. We do need to cut a couple more bundles to
fill it out. The tides are lower these days and getting around the marsh is a little more dicey.
The tidal fluctuation is almost 1.5 feet. It seems that it should be really great for fishing, but
no one is catching. Maybe it’s the pressure.

We're staying the night, and we’ll be back next week for repairing Jimmy’s wharf, and
we'll also be starting on a connecting walkway between the front & back deck. John’s trawl

is coming off. He’s decided it’s too close to hunting season to worry about shrimp.
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The weather has been beautiful this week. Night time temps are in the 60’s and highs
during the day are in the low to mid 80’s. Supper tonight was hamburger steaks with field
peas & rice. Lunch was pretty good too-grilled ham & cheese sandwiches.

The martoonies do taste rather good tonight even though John is fighting with the
hiccups because of a visit to Dr. Mike yesterday. That’s a small price to pay for being able to
breathe. We just hope the duck season is worth all this work. At the present time the

temperature in the camp is 68 degrees. That’s really nice!

Sunday October 21, 2001
This morning was very productive. We built the frame on the lease and fished on the

way in. We caught 5 specks, 1 white trout, and 2 keeper reds. We’re heading home in the
muggy fog.

Saturday October 27, 2001

We arrived at the camp at about 1:30 PM. John had the Cayman Classic at LCO this
morning. Here are John S and Jimmy King. We got to work on repairing Jimmy’s wharf. We
have the center span shored up and have driven a 4X4 on the south end of the wharf to tie
up Jimmy'’s boat. That work took us until 4 PM. We went to the lease and worked on a blind
frame that we hope to use. We installed wire and put palmettos through the wire. We’ll
finish it up next week.

We'll finish up Jimmy’s ward tomorrow and maybe put a coat of paint on the W side of
the camp.

Temps tonight will be record lows for this time of year. They'’re expecting 42 degrees.
The sun was out today and it was really a beautiful day. Supper tonight was a beef and pork
spaghetti. Jimmy made cheesy garlic bread.

We'll be out here next week again. The week after that will be the beginning of
hunting season. We're looking towards the Thanksgiving holidays. We may even see JP that
red neck from Denham Springs out here then. Joey should be making the trek from Houston

as well. We're looking forward to seeing our friends and family at the camp.

Sunday, October 28, 2001
Back to standard time today. We won'’t be saving daylight from here on. We finished
the wharf work early and went fishing. Jimmy got 1 keeper red and John caught 1 speck. It
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was windy out of the NE. The day was sunny and bright. The tide was gaining hard all

morning. We're heading in.

Friday, November 9, 2001

We arrived at camp to celebrate the opening weekend of duck season. John Serigny &
Jimmy King. We’re not sure where well hunt tomorrow, but we know we’ll be hunting.
That’s the best part about this weekend. Supper tonight was ra ta tat patat with smoked
sausage.

John has made it here with his newly repaired boat. We'll experience cooler temps
and dryer days over the weekend. Temps are a little cooler than normal, but still in the 70’s
during the day. The tide is falling all day. It has about a foot fluctuation from high to low. If
we don't kill ducks, we'll try to catch a few fish. We also have some construction projects to
deal with. We're trying to complete a walk way from the new back porch to the from deck.

We'll see how that goes.

Saturday, November 10, 2001

John’s boat still leaks, but not nearly as bad as it did last weekend. He’s pleased with
the repair job.

Morning hunt on the promising side. John S 1 teal, 1 spoonie. Jimmy King one
spoonie and one lost bird. Holly retrieved a couple of birds, though she tried to eat one. After
duck plucking and straightening up, John & Jimmy headed to Leeville to pick up netting
rocks and fans. The weather is too nice for duck hunting, but very pleasant for fishing.
Clear to partly cloudy. Temps in the 70’s daytime. Nights in the low 60’s Pleasant weather.
North wind at about 10 mph.

After naps were done, we put decoys out on the platform blind near the WMA line. We
fished briefly with no success. Supper tonight is white beans to rice w/roasted duck &
goose. Itll take a while to tenderize that blue goose we put in the pot.

We're very happy that hunting season is once again here. We're very happy to be here
for a couple of days of hunting , fishing and relaxing. Being here is very good therapy for us

and it relieves stress we get from our work.
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Sunday, November 11, 2001
Our morning hunt was bright. We took 6 grays and lost no birds. Holly even retrieved

a couple. We'’re going home.

Friday, November 16, 2001
John Pierce arrived at camp at about 10 AM. He made himself to home and enjoyed
his day. John Serigny, Jimmy King and Joey Doucet arrived. After unloading a ton of stuff
and exchanging pleasantries we got supper started. Supper is roast beef in brown gravy and
French fries.
We stayed up until 10 PM talking and drinking (mostly VO by John Pierce) and finally
got to bed. It is cool at night, but very warm during the day getting in to the upper seventies.

Saturday, November 17, 20001

Morning hunt was on the dismal side. John P. & Jimmy K on the platform got 2 grays
and John S & Joey on the lease got ZIPPO. When we returned, we rested up from the gnats
and Joey & John S went fishing. They caught 1 keeper red. We caught a couple of really
tiny specks that we dutifully returned. We caught back to the camp at 1:45 or so and
headed in to Leeville to pick up Shaun Pierce. After buying gas, ice, and tonic, we returned
and were greeted by John P who was cooking a seafood gumbo. John S and Joey did some
work on the west side walk way assisted by John P. Jimmy and Shaun kept each other
company in the camp. The gnats ate up some of the lumber and lots of the workers.

We're sitting down talking at the present, but were sure we won’t be up until 10 PM.

Sunday, November 18, 2001
Morning hunt- -The weather was nicer for hunters today. We had a NNE wind at 10+
that kept the gnats down greatly. John S & Jimmy K hunted the fast grass blind on the
lease. They got 2 hooded mergansers and 1 gray duck. Joey, John P & Shaun hunted on the
platform blind on the WMA and got nothing.
John S, Jimmy K and Shaun P headed in for an overnighter while Joey & JP stayed to
the camp. They’ll be here tonight and guard the blind tomorrow from intruders.
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Monday, November 19, 2001

Morning hunt. John P & Joey got 1 dosgris and the gnats had their way with them
most of the morning. The weather has turned off very warm getting to the low 80’s by
midday.

At about noon John S & Susan S showed up with a load of junk for Thanksgiving.
The weather is supposed to change in the next couple of days. We should get some duck
weather Wednesday or Thursday. Unfortunately thatll be too late for some people who have
to go to work soon- -like Pierce who leaves to go to Grand Isle tomorrow to head offshore.

Monday afternoon fishing got us 2 keeper specks and 1 flounder.

Tuesday November 20, 2001

Today was beautiful weather for duck hunting. We headed to the blind about a half
hour before John Pierce left for Leeville and work. John S and Joey stayed to the blind until
9. Susan slept until right before then. Shc didn’t even fish while they were gone. John &
Joey got 1 gray duck and 1 merganser. After a little duck cleaning, John & Joey & Susan
went fishing but had no bites. We stopped at every spot & had no takers. The weather is
cloudy and windy. The temps will fall by tomorrow, but today was mild and confotable.

After lunch & naps and some work on the new walkway by John, the crew went
fishing again & ended up with 1 speck caught by John S. The little rat reds were biting
around the camp around noon and Susan & Joey caught a few but had to release them all

because of size.

Wednesday, November 21, 2001

It was colder this morning with the temperature about 40 degrees. It turned off sunny
& clear with very light NNE winds changing to NE. John S and Joey got no shots this
morning. After fishing until 11:30, John S headed to Leeville to start Joey on his way back to
Lake Charles. John waited until 1:15 for James and Rachel Ford due to Rachel’s migrane.
Naps were in order for the afternoon.

James fished with no productive results. The gnats ran him in around 3:30. John
schooled him on pirogues and shotguns before dark. Supper was grilled red fish and seafood
gumbo leftover from Saturday. Fantan continued until 10 PM.
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Thursday, November 22, 2001
Happy birthday, Amy King. Happy Thanksgiving everyone else! Our morning
hunt had a moderate E wind and a slight drizzle. John S and James Ford downed 2 gray
ducks at about 8:20. After coming back to the camp, John & James loaded unnecessary
gear and went to Leeville and picked up Marsha at the boat launch.
Turkey fried by Joey on Tuesday night is on the menu for today. We have dirty rice,
brown & serve rolls, corn mock shoo & sweet potato souffle, oh yeah I almost forgot,

cranberry sauce. We'll eat, fish and head to the house.

Saturday, November 24, 2001

Arrived at camp early this morning. John S & Jimmy King. We arrived with a boat
load of boards for the new walkway. We started work on it right away due to the expected
rain this afternoon. We did okay and finished our work at about 11 AM.

Naps were the early afternoon project and when we awoke, we drank coffee on the new
West wing. The thunder from the approaching storms is what woke us. The rains started
early about 3:30, but they ended as quickly as they started before 4:30. John’s cooking
chicken and limas. We also have salad and corn mock shoo left over from Thanksgiving.

Supper is looking really good.

Sunday, November 25, 2001
This morning’s hunt was very nice. John S & Jimmy K got 3 gray ducks. They
shouldve gotten more, though. Wind from N at about 15 or so. Sunny and Clear is the

weather for today. We're cleaning up and heading home.

Friday, November 30, 2001
John Pierce arrived at about 7:30 AM. He had a long trip from Denham Springs so he
decided to get an early start. He spent the day enjoying the weather and fishing. He caught
2 non-keepers. John S arrived at about 4 PM, after Pierce’s nap was over. They unloaded
the boat and ran around checking for ducks. One of Trixie’s guys had some birds around his
blind. We suspect feed. We saw may flocks of ducks, some teal, some unrecognizable

around dusk. We are greatly encouraged.
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Friday, November 30, 2001
Supper tonight is grilled sausage & country style pork ribs with grilled

veggies. It’s very cool tonight as a very nice front came through Thursday. It’s
in the low 50’s tonight; we expect highs in the upper 60’s tomorrow. Gnat
weather! We hope the wind keeps up. Tonight Pierce is indulging in Salty Dogs

and John S is enjoying camp martoonies. The Habanero peppers are very nice.

Saturday, December 1, 2001
Morning hunt had John S and John P get 2 gray ducks. They had other

chances, but were unsuccessful. Trixie shot a lot. We returned to the camp
and cleaned guns and ducks and headed to Leeville to cary rocks. We also
bought lottery tickets. Jimmy King arrived just after lunch today. He took a
nap immediately upon arriving.

John S & P went fishing and caught 2 keeper specks. Supper is oyster
soup a la John Pierce. It’s cool tonight, but not as cool as last night. Bon

apetit!!!

Sunday, December 2, 2001
Our morning hunt on a partly cloudy warmer morning: Jimmy King 1
gray & 1 lost duck in the broken marsh E of Rodney’s old blind. John S & John
P got ZIP on the platform. We’re going in sweating all the way.

Friday, December 14, 2001
John Pierce arrived at about 9 ish. He spent the day fishing a little and
relaxing a lot. At about 4:15 John Serigny arrived. Jimmy King won'’t be here
this weekend. He’s taking care of his mom who’s convalescing from surgery.
Super tonight is a special one 0S0 BUCO,I think the spelling is close with
RISOTO CON FUNGI! Pierce should be on a TV cooking show. Well, actually, he
did get it from TV. It was really, really good. It’s coolish tonight with a light NE

wind. Tides are running high in the morning and lower in the afternoon.

Saturday, December 15, 2001
The second split opens today with our hopes for improved prospects. We

ran the survey yesterday afternoon and saw very few birds. We figured we’d
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hunt the lease today so we journeyed out there and shot 2 dosgris. We had

chances on a couple of gray ducks and could do no good.

Sunday, December 16, 2001
Morning hunt on the dismal side today. An assault on Jimmy’s mud flat
was thwarted when someone was found hunting very close to where the group
was headed. After reloading everything on the boat, John S & P hunted the
broken marsh beyond Rodney. They got 1 dosgris. Pierce will not be staying
out tonight. He’s headed home later after a brief nap. His effort was a valiant

one, however.

Friday, December 21, 2001

We arrived at about 4:30 PM- -John S & Jimmy King. Traffic held up
Jimmy’s arrival at Leeville. Stopping for gas & ice had something to do with it
as well, I'm sure. They did a little survey of the duck population and found
Trixie holding all the cards once again. He may not be hunting tomorrow. A
guy’s gotta work sometimes. Supper tonight was hamburger helper. Jimmy
said it was too healthy, but he served himself 3 times. Between them they ate
almost 2 lbs of ground pork and hamburger with a box of cheese and shell
macaroni. Healthy? I think not.

Jimmy went to bed at around 7 PM. He didn’t even do any reading
tonight. John’s fighting the good fight & staying up until 8 or 8:30. A new
bottle of Citadel gin is keeping him company. Holly is happily chasing her ball
around the camp. It was really cold this moming, but the wind is around to the
NE already and will become SE tomorrow before a real cold front comes in.

It will be light freezes everyday next week. Tonight is in the low 60’s.

Tides are a little low, but should be coming up at least tomorrow.

Saturday, December 22, 2001
Our morning hunt had good and bad to it. First we set up too close to
Trixie’s place off the back tract. He was not very happy with us and shot every

time we had ducks circling our spread. We were successful though and were
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able to kill 3 birds (1 gray and 2 spoonies), and we crippled and lost 2 more
gray ducks.
After we cleaned ducks John:
1. changed the female receptacle in his boat to prepare for

tonight’s rain.

2. Repaired the front door of the camp.
3. Put the second coat of paint on the south side of the camp.
4. Put paint on the E side of the old camp. He ran out of paint

when he was about 99% done.

During these tasks Jimmy slept. Oh, he did get up long enough to eat 4
sandwiches and half a serving of ramen noodles. He did return to bed after
lunch. John Painted until 2 PM. When he ran out of paint, he took a nap.
Naps ended at about 4 PM. Supper tonight is pork fricassee w/lima beans &
rice.

We’re low on beer because it’s been really warm today. Painting goes
better with beer. Well be hunting near Trixie again tomorrow, just not quite so

close.

Sunday, December 23, 2001
Merry Christmas. Sunday morning hunt- -1 gray duck in the middle flat
between Pierce and Rodney’s old flat.

Friday, December 28, 2001

Arrived at camp just after rain was over. John S and Jimmy K are here.
No JP this weekend because he’s up to family obligations. We got here before
noon and had lunch and while Jimmy tested out his new old matress for a nap,
John painted. This week’s color is yellow with the majority of the camp that
God-awful semi purple color. John calls it mauve, and he thinks it’s very LSU.
Jimmy just thinks sit sucks. Of course, he who doesn’t paint gets no voice in
deciding what the colors will be. Supper tonight was chicken & limas w tomato
sauce. Jimmy said it was very good. Tomorrow we hunt Jay’s flat. A brief ride
around this afternoon showed us that Trixie still has the ducks. Well hunt

Jay’s flat just to show him we can go where we want. Maybe we'll get a few
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passing birds. Whatever, the weather will be moderate and balmy so we’ll
enjoy being outdoors tomorrow.

John is enjoying his post-supper martoonie while Jimmy reads. John
would be reading too if he hadn'’t forgotten his reading glasses at home. John is
trying to reread the Fellowship of the Ring since he saw the movie this past
week. A great movie, too.! That Frodo is a real hero. Frodo Lives! I hate Orcs!
The Nasgul have a way to go before they receive my acceptance as well. Holly
says her only concern is who has the corner on the market for tennis balls.

We'll try to remember to write tomorrow, but a nap COULD take precedence.

Saturday, December 29, 2001

It’s almost time to wish you all Happy New Year. This morning was cool
with a light NE breexe. The sun rose and things warmed up. John S & Jimmy
K in Jay’s flat got 2 gray ducks and 1 male pintail. Jimmy also accidentally
shot a big merganser. We lost a crippled male pintail that glided down too far
to get to. Jimmy scouted out to look for him, but ran out of water and had to
hoof it. Holly worked like a champ today. Everyone of the birds except for the
merganser had to be dispatched after she returned them to the bank. One of
the gray ducks was a wing-tipped cripple that got to the bank. John waited
until the hunt was over to look for it, and when Holly got near it, it jumped from
the bank and Holly gave chase. The bird dove 3 or 4 times, but she stuck with
it and got it. John had to wring its neck to finish it off. She’s definitely
improving. We're expecting a front through this afternoon. It should turn
colder tomorrow into Monday. We should have excellent weather to hunt in
tomorrow.

Afternoon addendum- -

There wasn’t much work done today. After a really big brunch of hash
browns, grits, eggs, boudin, and biscuits, naps were in order. The naps
continued until 3:30 or so. After coffee and after making a start on white beans
for supper John & Jimmy made contact with Rodney’s angel. He wasn'’t very
generous today. His deal was high tide. He did give us a couple of nice oyster
to taste. They were very saltyl Supper tonight was white beans done a-la-Philip
Collins and grilled sausage (smoked & fresh & pork country ribs.)
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John has saved the leftovers so he can bring them home. They're that
good! The birds have been hanging around the mud flats this year, and our
most successful hunts have been mostly from portable blinds. We've been
hunting close to Trixie mostly because the birds are drawn to that area. Maybe
Trixie has been providing some enticement for them to stay there.

Our successes in the early season are a memory. We're trying to create
our own fortune by following the birds to where they want to be. Today’s mild
success was a direct result of our efforts to find the birds. This season’s
increased tally has been brought about by our weather that has put some birds
in our area as opposed to last year’s dearth of birds because of poor habitat and

lack of early cold weather to the north.

Sunday, December 31, 2001
Morning hunt is the new flat between Pierce & Rodney- -3 gray ducks.
We lost 1 cripple. The Wind is from the North at 20+. It’s cool in the 40’s this

morning and clear. We’re heading home.

Friday, January 11, 2002

Happy New Year! OQur first visit to the camp since before the turn of the
calendar. John Pierce arrived at about 10 AM. It seems he got a little bit of a
late start. He did have a couple of afternoon aperitifs & then a nice long nap
ensued.

John S and Jimmy King arrived at about 4:45. After unloading the boat,
a ride to the back tract made us realize we need to hunt somewhere around
Rodney’s old mud flat. That’s where all the birds were this afternoon. We'll see

tomorrow.

Saturday, January 12, 2002
Our morning hunt was on the pleasant side today. We hunted Rodney’s
mud flat. We went in through the new cut on the E side and Pierce hunted up
front while Jimmy & John S hunted towards the old blind frame of Ed’s. John
S & Jimmy missed a few birds early on while they were setting up. Once they

were ready, birds arrived at about 6:30. John & Jimmy killed 2 pintails and 2



Cavr loc Book Xl IPAGE 16

gray ducks. Pierce got 2 dosgris and 1 pintail. We hunted until about 8:45 and
had to shove to get out the tide was so low. The day is cloudy and we've had a
few sprinkles of rain so far today, but nothing of any great consequence. The
cloudy weather is nice. The temps are in the 60’s so fat. We can live with that

pretty well. After a couple of afternoon toddies, naps are in desperate need.

Sunday, January 13, 2002
Our morning hunt is just the opposite of yesterday’s experience. It was
cool and clear as a bell. No birds were flying this morning. We saw a few grays,
but got no shots everyone- - ZIPPO.
After a pot of coffee, we tried fishing near the wharf and got reds to bite.
We ended up with 4 keepers and many, many smaller fish that were put back.

Everyone is going in.

Friday, January 18, 2002

We arrived at the camp in the early evening with a very large boatload of
stuff. John S and Joey Doucet are here this evening. After unloading the boat,
we took a ride to scout the birds and found birds in both Rodney’s and Jay’s
mud flats. There were also birds on the N side of Williams canal across from
Rodney’s flat. Supper tonight is a spaghetti sauce. There was pork, fresh
sausage, smoked sausage & ground meat in it and it was very, very good. Itis
very warm tonight, after a week of cool weather, but we may get a change after
tomorrow’s rain. A cold front is headed in some time tomorrow. Temps are in
the low 60’s in the morning and that will be the highest all day.

This is the last weekend of the season. It seems we've had a decent one

after all especially considering last year’s dismal affair.

Saturday, January 19, 2002
Morning hunt turned out to be okay. John S & Joey got 1 teal & 2 gray
ducks. We lost 2 spoonies that we knocked down. One of the grays was chased
by Holly across the Pointe Des Huiters pass & then dropped the bird in the
grass after she brought it to the opposite bank. John had to go out in the

pirogue and get the bird. At least we didn’t loose it. Later a high flier came over
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& both John & Joey shot at it and the bird finally died about 65 yards from the
blind. John went out & found the bird and had to walk the marsh quite a ways
to get to where the bird had bounced off the ground. The walking was pretty
easy, but John did have to stop and rest a couple of times. Then we searched
for the lost spoonies and had no luck.

Jimmy King arrived at about 11 AM. John & Joey had just finished
cleaning ducks and guns when he showed up. Lunch was a potato & onion &
ham omelet w/cheese on top & hog head cheese sandwiches. A full pound of
hog head cheese evaporated almost instantaneously.

After naps we had to run to Leeville to get an extra pirogue for
tomorrow’s hunting. Of course, we chose the moment the cold front came
through to take the trip. We got rained on but good and the wind changed
around to the NW (it had been from the SW all day). On the way back from
Leeville we ran into Rodney’s Angel and he supplied us with 2 large bushel
baskets of oysters. Rodney is very generous.

Supper tonight is white beans & rice with grilled beef & pork chops.
Jimmy has been marinating them for years. We opened oysters and grilled red

meat. Yeeeee Hah!lll That’s living, boy.

Sunday, January 20, 2002
Another hunting season comes and goes. Our morning hunt was sorta
nice for the last day. John S & Joey got 3 gray ducks in the middle flat area
near Pierce. Jimmy shot 1 merganser at the end of Rodney’s flat. We're taking
our time going in. Linger. Linger. John and Joey should've killed more gray
ducks. They seriously messed up on a large bunch and then both shot at the
same bird out of a pair. Qur season has been pretty good at 52 birds. That’s

more that double last year’s count.

Friday, February 8, 2002
We are on our first post-hunting season excursion of the yrar. We hope
to run into Rodney’s Angel this weekend and get a few oysters from him. We
need to do a few things round here too. It seems there is a leak in the roof of

the new camp. We'll check that out. We may paint, too. Anything is an option.
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Supper tonight was hamburger steaks with mashed potatoes and reaux peas
W /boiled eggs. John P said it was very good but he couldn'’t eat it all. It seems
that the chef made the hamburger steaks exceedingly large.

Jimmy hit the sack right after supper. John S & John P sat up having
toddies & watching the opening of the Olympics winter games in Salt Lake City.
(The XIXth). The Citadel makes the Olympics even better.

Saturday, February 9, 2002

Morning arrived late for us early risers. John S didn’t get out of bed until
7 AM. Before breakfast we visited Rodney’s Angel and he had been having very
good luck and gave us almost 3 champagnes of his big, select oysters. He is
very generous. We fixed the breakfast upon our return. Biscuits, ham & egg
omelet with potatoes and onions. It certainly went down good. John P & S
painted the front of the new camp and repaired some holes on the roof. Jimmy
relaxed- actually he slept until about noon. About 2 PM John & John S ran in
to Leeville to get sacks of rocks and shell/asphalt mix for around the camp.

At about 4 PM they all went to the blind on the WMA line and tried to
burn the blind and frame. It doesn’t seem that they were as successful as
hoped and another fire may be needed. Supper tonight is fried oysters wrapped

in bacon W/white beans and rice. We’re crusin.

Sunday, February 10, 2002
Early morning oyster opening accomplished. A cold fron has come
through and the wind is ripping from the NW this morning. It shouldn’t get too

very cold before we leave.

Sunday, April 7, 2002
Fishing expedition on a very windy day. John S, Rickey Mitchell, and
Charlotte Mitchell are here. We arrived at the camp at about 9:30. Well, it’s
daylight savings time you know. We're saving daylight every day. The wind is
out of the SE at about 12-20 mph. White caps abound in the front tract. We're

about a month away from trawling season. Boat repairs are on the way.
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Duck season next year looks like 5 ducks for 45 days. Populations are
hurting from lack of breeding ground water. It’s not as bad as the eighties, but
pretty near.

Sunday, April 28, 2002
We’re out here for a fishing trip- -John S, Rickey, and Charlotte Mitchell.
We caught 1 red fish that wasn't a keeper. It’s about noon now & we’ll be

headed in soon. It’s warming up; summer is on the way.

May 25, 2002
Memorial Day Weekend finds us at the camp for a trawling excursion.
John S, Marsha Serigny, Trisha and Joey Doucet are here. Much beer was
drunk in the afternoon & 2 drags got us over an ice chest of shrimp. Supper
was grilled beef ribs and pork ribs. Marsha made barbecued shrimp and they
were very tasty. We played cards until 10 PM.

May 26, 2002
We started trawling late today. All together by noon we had over 2 ice
chests of shrimp. Late fishing yesterday afternoon got us 2 keeper specks and

1 keeper red. We're going home now.

Saturday, June 29, 2002

Trawling season ended yesterday, but the season really was over way
before that. Last Saturday (June 22) Rickey Mitchell & John S caught maybe 1
gallon of shrimp in an hour drag in the pot hole. They caught quite a few crabs
as well and boiled the shrimp and the crabs for supper at Evelyn’s house.

We arrived today at camp- -John S & Joey Doucet. They got here at
about 3:30 in John and Jimmy’s boats. They decided to forego the fishing this
afternoon and cook spare ribs on the grill instead. At about 6:30 pm John
Pierce showed up in his boat. It seems he completed his honey-do projects at
home and the condo early enough to make the run in time for supper. John S
screwed up and burned the grilled veggies, but the Busch’s barbecue beans

were perfect accompaniment to the pre-cooked spare ribs. We sat on the deck
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and talked until almost 10 PM. The new generator droned on & cooled the

camp for sleeping. Gin & Vodka were consumed in large quantities.

Sunday, June 30, 2002

We slept in until 5:30 or so. John S & Joey made the regular route and
caught a few fish- -1 red and 13 trout. We kept Pierce informed of the blow by
blow events W/Joey’s walkie-talkies. We got back to the camp at about 11:30
and attacked the coon in the roof problem on the new camp. After knocking
down the soffet on the new camp, we tallied 3 coons on the total kill. The urine
odor was really bad in the new camp from the family that had taken up
residence in the box-ins and roof. We went to Leeville for gas, minnows and
vodka. When we returned, we shot a straggler coon that had escaped our
onslaught earlier in the day. We had killed one on Saturday, so the tally for the
weekend is now 5. We tore down the soffet & facia on the new camp North side
and covered the coon entry points, and on the peak sides we covered the easiest
to reach access points of the pitch side of the roof. We worked until 2 PM and
napped until about 4:30. John & Joey went fishing while Pierce cooked
sausage spaghetti at the camp. The Richard’s fresh sausage saw very spicey. It

was a great taste-treat. Vodka flowed until almost 10 PM again.
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Monday, July 1, 2002
THE GREAT LIMESTOME DEBACLE- -We woke up at about 5:30. (The generator ran all

night. Woo Hoo!l! Pierce headed to Leeville at about 6:30. Joey and John S headed there a few
minutes later. Jimmy King was there waiting for us when we arrived. We waited for the truck
load of limestone from Cajun trucking that would go into JP’s new stall. At about 7:45 John P
got a call from Jan P in Denham springs that the dish washer had flooded the house. J'P called
Cajun trucking and cancelled the delivery. Pierce headed to Denham and Jimmy went home.
Joey & John S came back to the camp and after a few preparation went fishing again. Thank
God for minnows! Joey caught 5 keeper reds including one really nice fish of about 23 and a half
inches long. We came back to thc camp at noon and ate leftover spaghetti and napped until
3:30. After coffee, we fished on the North side of Williams canal and John caught 1 keeper trout.
Supper tonight was grilled rib eyes courtesy of JP and this time John S didn’t screw up the
veggies. ,

Vodka is flowing at the present writing and 19 fish are in the cold storage. We'll be
heading in tomorrow and waiting for the 4t of July celebration. We don’t know when we will

return or when the limestone will make its appearance once again.

Tuesday, July 2, 2002
We slept well. The ribeyes we had for supper set well on our stomachs. John S and Joey
are all that’s left of the crew who were here. We went fishing and caught the rest of our redfish

limit and 3 more specks and 1 white trout. Bay Cayman was the killer place. We’re going home.

Friday, September 20, 2002

Arrived at camp with 2 boats full of junk. John S & Rickey Mitchell in Rickey’s little 16 ft
Carolina skiff & Jimmy King in the tub. They thought they’d have to bring Pierce’s boat along too
because of the load, but it seems they were able to squeeze it in even though Rickey’s boat was
mis-loaded. It took them until 5 PM to get things squared away. John S brought Rickey to the
mudflat to set decoys. Of course, we saw NO teal so we hope the shooting to the north of us
chases a few birds down here.

We were supposed to get a cold front through today, but the thing died on our doorstep
really bad. We've got Isadore in the S central gulf. She’s gonna be a huge one before things are
done. We hope the camp will be here next week. We'll see. God has been really good to us over
the past 30 or so years. It’s been since Betsy since we had a reat killer storm in these parts. We

hope we can go 30 more before a gigantic one like Isadore comes through.
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John also has a new boat. It’s at Mike’s fiberglass shop as we speak. He’s having a
fantail, front deck and pipe sockets built in to it. Hopefully it’ll be here next week w/o a storm to
hurt the place.

Rickey bought his boat in July and it’s been to the camp a few times since then. We've
caught a few trout over the summer and some mild success w/reds, but nothing really satisfying.

Maybe tomorrow will be different. We sure hope so.

Saturday, September 21, 2002

Morning hunt in Jay’s mud flat got us 1 teal by John S. We did see a few bunches of birds
in the area At 10:30, John S and Rickey rant to Leeville and got Charlotte from the boat stall.
She, Rickey, and John went fishing and caught 1 nice white trout and 2 seventeen inch reds. It
is really hot today, but the wind picked up about 2 PM and is blowing pretty good from the ENE.
Charlotte was returned to Leeville at about 4 PM. She wouldn’t quit fishing. She got a pretty
good dose of sun burn for all her efforts.

The camp is really hot so the guys sat on the porch until bout 8:40. We're writing this by
flashlight. We're staying up to see what Isadore will be doing later in the week. Showers this
afternoon helped to freshen up everyone. Holly says it’s even hotter w/a fur coat on. Well hunt

in the morning and hopefully when we leave tomorrow, it won’t be our last trip to the camp.

Saturday, October 12, 2002

We've been out here every weekend since teal season, but Isadore & Lilli prevented the
second weekend of teal season from coming into execution. Isadore put about 2 inches of water
in the camp. Lili put about 6 inches. For each of the past 2 weekends we've had to mop & scrub
to get the camp liveable. Isadore took the carpeting in the old camp. It finally died and Lili took
Jimmy’s wharf. We’re here this weekend to rebuild the edifice bigger and better than before. We
arrived yesterday at about 6 PM. John S, Jimmy K, and John Pierce are all here. Supper last
night was grilled pork, beef & sausage W/shrimp & corn & broccoli bisque. Pierce did such a
great job on it!

We slept until about 6:30 this morning. John took a run to Leeville because some tools
were left behind in John P’s boat. Work on the wharf began at about 7:30 and continued until 1
PM, but the wharf is about 90% complete.

Charlotte and Rickey came by at about 1:30, and they hung around for a while before

" going fishing. John went out to check on them to make sure they weren’t lost. While he was out
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there he caught a humongous catfish and 3 small specks that he threw back in as he should.

Supper tonight is a nice steaming pot of white beans and shrimp sausage that is fried to a turn.

Saturday, October 19, 2002
We arrived at the camp very early in the morning. John S & Jimmy K. John’s new boat
has its fantail and its front deck. It also had a large load of lumber in it. Jimmy King had the
generator and his own lumber extravaganza going on. A few minutes after they arrived Charlotte
and Rickey made their appearance in “Mom’s Toy.”

The fellows went to work solidifying Jimmy’s new wharf. They pulled up a couple of
boards and drove 4 by 4’s that were attached to each main support. This did a lot to cool the
shimmy on Jimmy. After that work was done, lunch was prepared. Jimmy browned onions &
limas w/pork chops and rice. Charlotte and Rickey helped clean up the food. After lunch,
Jimmy took a nap. John & Rickey worked on fixing up lines and reels and Charlotte fished and
caught a couple of really nice flounders. At about 1 PM after it was officially determined that
catching minnows was impossible, Rickey and Charlotte took off to go fishing in their boat &
John went fishing in his. John caught 7 specks and 1 white trout that were keepers. He caught
about a dozen more that he had to throw back. Charlotte and Rickey took a nice mess of fish
home. The caught nothing, but the two flounders that Charlotte had caught around the camp.
After fishing, John 8 and Rickey fixed the gutter and then ran out to the platform blind on the
WMA line and stabbed some landscape timbers for a new platform. Charlotte and Rickey headed
in to go home at about 4:30 or S PM.

Jimmy King ably took over the cooking duties and ably prepared a chicken fricassee and
potato salad.

The weather is cooler that it was last weekend, but we’re on the back end of a cool front,
so we have a SE wind w/very little tidal fluctuation and above average tides for us today.

Tomorrow we do more work on the wharf.

Friday, November 1, 2002
We arrived at the camp with construction materials hanging from every appendage. John
Pierce got here at about 9 AM. He carried as much lumber as he could in his boat. John &
Jimmy had put the lumber in the boat stall during the week. John & Jimmy also washed out the
new cistern & then carried it to Leeville. John carried all the gear and Jimmy carried the T-111
siding in his boat topped off by the cistern and the generator. When they arrived at the camp a
long period of unloading was undertaken. At about dark-thirty, supper was undertaken.
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John S grilled rib eye steaks and baked sweet potatoes in the oven. After supper serious

consideration was given to relaxing and keeping our hearts healthy w/moderate alcohol intake

was accomplished.

Saturday, November 2, 2002

A major undertaking begins. First light found John S & Jimmy K pulling off the old tin
from the N wall of the old camp. That took a little over an hour. While that was going on, the old
wooden cistern was expunged from its platform. Busting a hole in the side was accomplished
with a hammer and this drained it rather quickly. After the old wall came off, John S got under
the camp and jacked up a rotten floor joist. It had to be blocked and re-jacked a number of
times before the new joist could be slid under the floor and nailed to the old joist.

Once the new joist was nailed, the next step was to start5 installing 11/32 T-111 siding
on the old studs. That work progressed nicely slowed only by the installation of a 14” by 21”
window near the head of Pierce’s bunk. We broke for a quick sandwich about noon and were
done with the wall and window installation by 2:30 or so. The next activity involved putting
gutters and plumbing on the new cistern. We wrapped up all the work at about 3:30 or so.
Rickey Mitchell had arrived at about 8:30 or so in the morning and lent valuable assistance
during the day’s work. The only problem he had w/the tasks he was given resulted from a vague
lack of accuracy reading a tape measure. After all the day’s work was quashed, he went fishing
near John’s blind. He got no takers & returned in enough time to head in before dark.

Supper was hamburgers done w/Andy Chiasson’s seasoned ground meat. VERY TASTYI!!!

Sunday, November 3, 2002
After a quick breakfast, John S, Jimmy, and John P wrapped up the construction. The
corner covers were cut and nailed and the door fascia was replaced quickly. We were done by

7:30 so we packed up and headed in. Next weekend we duck hunt.

Friday, November 8, 2002
We arrived at the camp at about 4:45. John S & Jimmy King. The tide was so low this
afternoon that we had to run around Lake Jesse and follow the high line to get here. We’re sort
of along out here this week. JP is working and Rickey Mitchell will be out here tomorrow. John
cooked a spaghetti w/ground meat & smoked & fresh sausage for supper. It tasted really good.
‘Holly is out here too. She wouldn’t not be here for hunting season. She chased a ball around

/the camp all night and finally collapsed around 9 PM.
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John S is having a day ending gin & something. His cigar should last until about 9:30 or
so. Jimmy’s been in bed since 7:30 or so- -let’s say immediately after supper. We're hoping for a

few ducks tomorrow.

Saturday, November 9, 2002

Our morning hunt was very dismal. John S & Jimmy got 2 dosgris. When they got back
to the camp at about 9:30 or so Rickey Mitchell was here. Jimmy packed up and headed in to do
some work at PASS on Sunday morning. John S sprayed the tank with undercoating until he
ran out. It seems definite that another can is needed to complete the task. After the mild work
action, John made a potato/onion/corned beef egg omelet. Then John & Rickey went fishing.
They caught specks right away and ended up with 5 nice keepers.

John took an afternoon nap while Rickey explored up and down the canal. We had at
least a couple spurts of rain between 1 and 3 PM and when we were supposed to go to Leeville
and get Charlotte, it poured. We called her and told her to put off her visit. John is roasting
ducks tonight with field peas & rice added to make our supper meal. The weather is very
unsettled. Rain squalls in the afternoon, and we may get more tomorrow accoring to Brad Fan-
A-Bitch on channel 4. He predicts temps in the 80’s tomorrow. Rickey collapsed at around 6

PM. He’ll have to wake up for supper.

Friday, November 15, 2002
John P arrived at camp early in the day followed by Charlotte and Rickey Mitchell at
about 1 PM. About 4:30 or so John S and Jimmy King arrived. We've got 4 boats and only 3
wharves out here. Something’s got to give. Supper tonight is reheated sausage and chicken

spaghetti. We sat up until about 9 or so talking and hit the sack w/a NW er coming in.

Saturday, November 16, 2002

Our morning hunt was held in beautiful weather for hunting. We had a NW wind at about
25 w/gusts higher. It was cloudy and raining until sunrise.

John S and Jimmy K were hunting in the pond with the platform blind. They had shots at
gray ducks 3 different times and failed to knock anything down. Rickey mitchell hunted near
them and had shots at ducks twice and knocked nadda down as well. Pierce hunting near his
old blind got shots as well, but hit nothing. Kinda pathetic isn’t it? When they returned to the
camp, John called Susan and found out that she had brought his cigars to Leeville. John S and
P made the run to get them and also brought the auto duck pipe so the dildo duck could be used

on Sunday. Running the City of New Orleans canal was no problem for John’s new boat. The
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“Reel Love” is the real deal. Lunch today was roast beef poboys with gravy and onions and
mushroom in the gravy, yes, Charlotte, we don’t scrimp on meals here. Naps ensued.

Upon arising, Jimmy King headed home. He was feeling poorly. He’s gonna miss a really
good supper- -duck and goose gumbo w/sausage and oysters. The wind has really kept howling
all day. Itll be cold tomorrow morning.and the wind will stay strong. Monday morning will be
really cold one. The sun has come out this afternoon, and the morning should be cold and clear.

Prospects for our hunt tomorrow seem dim.

Sunday, November 17, 2002
Our morning hunt was VERY dismal. No shots were taken by anyone from sunup to 8:30.
When John S & Rickey decided to leave because of the low tide level, John walked to the Auto
duck and they had 2 gray ducks trying to land in the decoys. Rickey had to get his gun out of the
scabbard & load it to take a poke at them. They circled and came back & he got a crack at them,
but couldn’t connect. Pierce had to leave his area near Rodney’s flat at about 7:30 because the
tide was really falling hard. The weather turned off clear as we had expected and really nothing

was flying until the 8:30 express. We'll be back next weekend.

Saturday, November 23, 2002

We arrived on this very chilly morning quite early. Temps are in the 40’s and the wind is
up there blowing from the NE. John S came in his boat and Rickey & charlotte Mitchell in theirs.
Joey Doucet will be arriving later. He'll take Jimmy'’s boat to come out here. Jimmy won'’t be
making the trip again this year. Charlotte fished right after we got here and caught a 10 1b red
right away. Joey called from the boat launch at about 1 PM and John ran out to meet him. So
he could remember the route through Lake Jesse. We busied ourselves around the camp most of
the afternoon. It’s goad to relax.

The tide is running very low in the afternoon. We went out to the back tract to see where
Rickey could hunt tomorrow. He found enough water in a pond near the fence and set decoys
and while he worked, Charlotte caught about a 3 1b. red. She just seems to attract those fish like
mad. We came back to the camp and Joey prepared his famous ribs for supper. They were
really good w/a side helping of baked beans done w/the famous family recipe. The burgundy

wine flowed freely and thus everyone slept really well.



Cavp Loc Boox X1 IPAGE 27

Sunday, November 24, 2002

Our morning hunt was another ZIPPO deal. Rickey got a couple of shots at bec sees and
John & Joey went shotless even w/auto duck. We hunted until 8:45 so our effort was there even
though the ducks weren’t. We came back to the camp and had coffee w/Feeney’s and started
Kilzing the new N wall. John & Joey got it taken care of while charlotte & Rickey went to get
decoys & fished w/no luck.

Target shooting & painting took a couple of hours & Charlotte & Rickey packed up to head
home when they returned from their fishing excursion. We did have sosme time to warm up
some of the left over ribs and the pulled pork was very good. After Charlotte & Rickey went in,
Joey fly-fished 8 John took a serious nap while the saints got their butts kicked by Cleveland.
Joey caught a couple of reds that were smallish and they decided to visit Rodney’s Angel and sec
if he had a couple of oysters to give them. It seems Rodney has been generous to other people
and only had about 3 gallons or so of oysters to share. So we went back to the camp to work on
supper. We had sausagc/ground mcat spaghetti, and Holly liked it a lot. We'll hit the sack early

this evening and try the ducks early in the morning.

Monday, November 25, 2002

Christmas is one month away- -WOO HOO!!! Our morning hunt was kinda nice. We
killed 3 wigeon and 2 dosgris. We also lost 4 cripples that Holly couldn’t help with. We hunted
until 9:15 and cleaned up until almost 11. We went fishing at the little island spot and Joey
caught a nice speck right away with his fly rod. The specks were blocking everywhere and both
John and Joey caught a number of fish. Even little reds were biting, but they were dutifully
returned as were the smallish specks. At 2 PM john had Joey bring him back to the camp and
Joey went out to fish again. John and Joey kept in touch with walkie talkies. Joey caught a
really big speck that went over 21 inches long. He had a nice mess of other fish too. Altogether
they must have caught close to 20 keepers.

The weather was much warmer today. No jacket required. We've got one more day of
warm weather coming & then a cool down for Wednesday w/rain and drizzle to boot. Susan may
get very wet going home. We're not spending Thanksgiving out here this year. That’s the first
time in a least 10 years. It may be more like 15 years since we've been home for Thanksgiving.
We're hoping the fish keep biting so Susan can have some enjoyment from her trip out here

tomorrow.
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Tuesday, November 25, 2002

Morning hunt had some successes today- -Joey got 1 bec see and John got 1 dosgris.
“Hey Bec See” was created during the hunt. (Sing it to the tune of “Hey Nineteen” by Steely Dan)
We came back and cleaned guns and ducks and ran to Leeville to get Susan who arrived exactly
on time to meet us.

Fishing took place all afternoon. John Ss caught a half dozen specks. Joey caught about
as many and a few reds to boot. We’re not sure how many fish we've caught in the last 2 days,
but we’re sure it’s a goodly number. Supper tonight is smothered pork w/white beans & rice.
We played Fantan until about 8:30 and Joey really cheated a lot. An air boat came by at about
2:30 or so and woke us up. A cold front came through about 9:15 or so and by morning it was

down right chilly.

Wednesday, November 26, 2002
We’re going home today, but not before we hunt a little bit. Joey & John hunted the old

long paddle blind and shot one teal, They both shot at the same bird. They saw a number of
other ducks and had a group of grays come and see them right about quitting time. Susan &
Joey went fishing and Joey caught a couple more fish, and the trio headed home about noon. It
is cloudy and windy today. We would’ve hunted in Pierce’s flat if we could have, but it seems
Trixie has moved there. He has a blind between Rodney’s old blind and the long paddle. It looks
to us as if he’s trying to horn in on the places we hunt. That may be because we hunted so close

to him so many times last year. Anyway, if he thought we were close last year, he hasn'’t seen

anything yet.

Friday, November 29, 2002
November is almost over & we'’re only just in to double digits on our duck tally. John S
and Jimmy King are here this weekend. We arrived before 1:30 and settled the camp as quickly
as possible. LSU lost to Arkansas today as unbelievably as they beat Kentucky. At about 4 PM
Rickey Mitchell and James Ford came to the camp. It seems they aren’t staying tonight, but
they’ll be back tomorrow. Rickey set his decoys near the little island & James fished until about
4:45 and they headed in. Supper tonight is chicken & lima beans on rice. We’re not quite sure

‘where we’ll hunt tomorrow, but we hope we’ll see some success.
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Saturday, November 30, 2002

November ends today and it’s been very hectic. Qur moming hunt was little more
encouraging. John S & Jimmy K got 4 dosgris in Jay’s flat. The weather was a factor indeed.
Rain started at about 6:45; at about-6:50 is when they shot and killed the birds. -Helly got them
all. She did well. They sat around the rest of the morning and got nothing else but wet. They
came back to the camp at about 9:15 or so, and cleaned ducks and got the water out of the guns.
While cleaning the guns Rickey Mitchell and James Ford arrived. These guys really had to fight
the weather to get to the camp. Some people just want it worse than others. John fixed corned

beef omelet for brunch, and afterwards Rickey & James set out to fish at the little island.

Sunday, December 1, 2002
Our morning hunt was on the dismal side. John & Jimmy hunted in Jay’s flat again and
though John shot at 3 ducks, he hit nothing. They had to leave at 8:15 because the tide was
falling quickly. They were able to paddle out though, and got back to the camp w/o incident.
The front is really humpin and blowin, so they’ll head home through the lake Jesse route.
At about 9:15 Rickey Mitchell came in to the camp. He’d arrived at about 7 AM and
headed out to try out his new Benelli. He got no shots, though. The 3 nimrods packed the camp

and headed in considerable bundled against the cold weather.

Friday, December 6, 2002
We arrived at the camp at about 4:40 PM- -John S and Jimmy King. They had to wear
long underwear to run Lake Jesse because of the cold weather & low tides. The high today was
near 50 with lots of sun, so they wore the real stuff. Supper tonight is pork loin smothered in
onions on rice with bean soup as an appetizer. John cooked the soup earlier in the week. We
had to close the door on the camp to get the temperature to come up to 70 degrees inside the

camp. It’s cold out there.

Saturday, December 7, 2002
Remember Pearl Habor! It’s also Bobby and Debbie Delaune’s anniversary. Yesterday was
Trisha and Joey’s anniversary. Okay, enough being polite. The morning hunt took place on a
very cold morning. We didn’t think it was they cold when we went outside, but after being out
hunting for 3 hours, we were chilled. The temp got up to the mid 50’s today and the wind got
turned around to the NE. The morning was clear & sunny, but clouds closed in as the day

progressed. By 2 PM the clouds were pretty solid. It’s not really frigid, but if you stay out in the
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wind long enough, you start to hurt. When we got back to the camp, we found Rickey Mitchell
had arrived.

After cleaning the guns and ducks, John & Rickey ran in to Leeville and rescued John
Pierce’s pirogue from its loneliness in the boat stall & carried it to Jay’s flat at the drop off spot.
Rickey fished while John Kilzed the rest of the north wall. After the work was done, they went
fishing at the little island. John caught 2 keeper specks as well as 2 that were too small and he
caught 3 undersized red fish which were dutifully returned. The left the fishing hole because
John was getting col¢g and they returned to the camp at about 4 PM. The tide has fallen a lot
today. We hope it comes up enough to make hunting in the flat possible tomorrow. Oh, by the
way, John and Jimmy got 2 dosgris, a pair of pintails and -one extra bird. It was a very active
morning by any standards. Holly made a couple of really nice retrieves and since they crippled 2
dosgris, she searched diligently for the cripples. She had one on the bank and it flapped itself
free from her, got to the water, dove, and was never to be seen again. Hopes are high for

tomorrow.

Sunday, December 8, 2002 .
Thus, the first split ends. Morning hunt results- -John S, Jimmy K, and Rickey M in Jay’s
flat had one duck knocked down by John S. It was a teal and was able to dive away from Holly.
So the end result is 0 ducks for today. I think our total for the first split is 19. We're going

home.

Friday, December 14, 2002
No hunting this weekend, but we’re here to work on the deck on the E side of the new
camp. We started work early and got a lot of the work done by noon. 8 supports were driven in
place. Next weekend we’ll bring the generator to do drilling and such. We'll bring the deck
boards next week and by Sunday afternoon we’ll be walking on the deck. We painted in the
afternoon and the N wall of the old camp is coated. The color is sort of a bluish-greenish grayish
color. Pierce calls it heritage blue. I call it battleship gray. We’ll put a coat of paint on the old

camp floor tomorrow.

Sunday, December 15, 2002
Early morning painting got underway. We waited until 11 AM or so but the humidity is
 high & the paint isn’t drying very quickly. John S & Jimmy left at about 11 to return to the
world of work and grind. John P stayed over one more night. Next weekend is the beginning of

the second split.
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Friday, December 20, 2002
John Pierce arrived at the camp at about 9:30 AM and spent the day working on fishing
reels and relaxing. John S and Jimmy King arrived at about 4:45 or so through Goat Island.
After unloading the hoats, and a few beers to relax, supper was created. Roast Beef po boys

and fries were consumed as if the guys were starving.

Saturday, December 21, 2002

Our morning hunt in Jay’s flat was an interesting experience. John P nailed 2 grey
ducks. Jimmy & John S knocked 1 down and lost it. Upon arrival at the camp guns and
ducks were cleaned, and the final stages of construction on the new deck were begun. Joists
and deck boards were attached to the runners and the work was completed by 1:30. Naps
ensued. Upon arising preparations were begun for supper. While John S & Jimmy slept, John
P caught red fish for tomorrow night’s supper. Supper tonight is hamburger steaks with garlic
mashed potatoes and roux peas.

Friday night temps were in the mid 50’s. Tonight is in the mid 60’s. What does that
portend for Sunday night?

Sunday, December 22, 2002

Our morning hunt was about the same as yesterday’s. John S got 2 gray ducks. Holly
had to find one of them. John had to shoot a gray duck that John P had shot earlier. After
Pierce shot it the duck sat there until Pierce got out in the flat in his pirogue and was almost
on top of the bird. Then it decided that it wasn’t that badly hurt and took off. Luckily it flew
over John S & Jimmy hunting on the Pointe Des Huitres. John S knocked it down again and
it fell behind their blind on another island nearby. John then had to shoot it again before
Holly picked it up and brought it into the grass. John had to get his pirogue out to get out
there to pick up the bird because after she dropped it in the grass, Holly wouldn’t bring the
bird back to John. She got reprimanded for her stubbornness. On their way out of the flat
they ran into Rodney’s Angel and he gave them more than a 5 gallon bucket of big oysters.

Once back at the camp John S & P went fishing along Bayou Cayman & caught 2
specks. Pierce actually did all the catching. While this was going on Jimmy opened oysters
and took a nap. Upon returning, John S & P watched the Saints game until naps overtook
them as well. At the end of the game, the Bungals had beaten the Saints 20-13. The Saints’
candle had burned out. Theyre just like pot roast after 3 hours of cooking. DONE! The really
don’t deserve to be in the playoffs. Next week they get to loose to the Panthers.



Cavp ko Book XN Pace 32

Supper tonight is white beans and rice with fried fish & oysters. Jimmy K did the frying
and beside making a gigantic mess did a great job getting the fish to come out perfectly.

Monday, December 23, 2002
Our morning hunt produced one gray duck taken by John P and one gray duck taken
in a joint effort by John Serigny and Jimmy King. Both of them shot right before it fell. Holly
made a great retrieve an the downed bird & brought it back alive. John had to administer the
coup de grace upon Holly delivering it to hand. The tide was a little higher today and we had
an easy time getting in and out of Jay’s flat. We’re heading home for the Christmas festivities
today. It’s been a great 3 day trip.

Saturday, December 28, 2002

We arrived at the eamp via Lake Jesse due to the low tide- -John Serigny and Holly in
John’s boat and Charlotte and Rickey Mitchell in “Mom’s Toy.” After the boats were
unloaded, camp was set up. Everyone is staying in the old camp tonight. Charlotte is
sleeping in here to just to keep Rickey in control. Supper tonight was grilled pork Loin and
roasted seasoned potatoes. The gnats were in attendance this afternoon for quite a while. The
cool temperatures this evening have knocked them down quite a bit. The Giants won in
overtime today, so the Saints are out of the playoffs if the Falcons win tomorrow. If you ask
me, and no one did, but here it is anyway, they don’t deserve to be in the stinkin playoffs.

We had a great Christmas and Jimmy King isn’t here today because of a bad head cold.
The tide gained all afternoon today. It must be low in the morning; we’ll see tomorrow.

Hopefully, it will be easy to get in and out of Jay’s flat.

Sunday, December 29, 2002
Our morning hunt in Jay’s flat can be summed up succinctly in a few words- -We
survived. It was really dismal. There were very few gray ducks visiting us today. Rickey
Mitchell had a chance on a dosgris, but since he didn’t take his safety off the bird flew on
unharmed. Charlotte fished at the camp while hunting was going on. She caught one keeper
red fish on the bottom.
" We won't be here that long.

Friday, January 3, 2003
Happy new year everyone. We arrived at the camp early in the day- -9:30 AM or so- -
John Serigny and Jimmy King. We have lumber to start on Rickey’s wharf. We did some work
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on it last weekend. We’'ll be putting down 2 cradles and the board supports tomorrow. Rickey
Mitchell will be getting here in the morning. The tide is scary low today. We went down to the
clam shell dams about neon and ran inte Rodney’s Angel. He gave us about a bushel and a
half of some really nice oysters. Some were giants. He had a lot of smallish ones too. A cold
day today even with the sun and no clouds. Temps never got out of the low 50’s with a 15
mph NW wind. It was truly chilly on the way out here this morning, but we've got the
equipment. We can handle it.

John cooked a kitchen-sink spaghetti for supper. Jimmy says it'll be good for lunch

tomorrow reheated.

Saturday, January 4, 2003

We had a very productive day for everything except the duck hunting. John and Jimmy
ZIPPO for 6 or 7 tries this morning. They hunted in Jay’s flat. The tide was up enough to let
them in. The gray ducks landed in the middle all morning. When they got back to the camp
Rickey Mitchell had arrived. Rickey started catching red fish while John & Jimmy cleaned up.
He caught 2 keepers.and about 25 or so that were too small. After fishing, work was begun on
Rickey’s wharf. Cradles were driven and stringers were nailed. It’s ready for boards.

John S and. Rickey ran to Leeville after John checked on Rodney’s angel and got a 2
gallon bucket of oysters from him. Rickey had neglected to get John Pierce’s pirogue so they
ran in for it. When they got back, Rickey went fishing, John S went to the clam shell dam to
visit with Rodney’s Angel again. He gave John a half champagne of big oysters. Rodney is a
very generous fellow.. Jimmy King paddled to the weir & found Rodney there too and got a 5
gallon bucket of big, thick, fat oysters from him. All in all they had a very productive day.

Temps stayed in the 50’s today w/ lots of sun. It’s a very beautiful day. The tide got
very low again, but not near as low as it got yesterday. It should gain big time tonight.

Supper was GREAT! Jimmy King cooked his version of oyster soup. He also fried oysters and
red fish fillets. It was most filling and everyone was in bed before 8 PM. Tonight is not as cold
as last night when temps fell into the 40’s. The wind has switched around to the SE and is
light and not really doing a whole bunch.

Saturday, January 11, 2003
We arrived at the camp early- -John S. Rickey Mitchell and Charlotte Mitchell. It’s very
cold this morning. We have lumber to work on Rickey’s wharf. That took place before lunch
and after lunch, we taok naps until 3 in the afternoon. John and Rickey hunted in Jay’s flat,

but they tried the end closest to Trixie, and the gray ducks were landing on the end near the
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pointe des huitres. It was cloudy and windy from the NE. A gray afternoon. The best duck
hunting weather we've had all season. There were just no ducks to shoot at. Supper tonijght

is a beef potato stew with rice. It was very good. In the low 40’s tonight. It’s nice to use

sleeping bags.

Sunday, January 12, 2003
The morning hunt today was very dismal. No birds ather than bec sees ever came near
us. We did shoot a few times, but we saw the error of our ways when we recognized what we
shot at as big bec sees. This morning we had clouds and wind from the NE and drizzle. It was
a glorious morning to hunt ducks. We just had no ducks coming near us. We've got
everything bundled up including ourselves for the run in to Leeville. We swept up and plan to

return next weekend for the last hunting weekend of the season.

Friday, January 17, 2003

John Serigny arrived to the camp at about 4 PM this afternoon. John Pierce was
already here. He had come Wednesday, and for 2 days he’s been relaxing seriously much.
He’s caught red fish and ate red fish and dread and had lots of red wine. It'l continue to be
very cold for the next couple of days. Tonight we have a freeze predicted for the area. Temps
will be in the 20’s tomorrow. We'll hunt if we can, but we’re not taking any chances. Supper
tonight is fresh sausage cooked in Rotel tomatoes on po-boy buns. Woo Hoo!

We've got the heater going and it’s really very warm in here above the knee level. The

floor on the other hand is very coolish. Wine goes down good and helps warm your innards.

Saturday, January 18, 2003

The temperature stood at 34 this morning. Wind from the N & E was light and varying
during the day. The tide was low and falling all morning. John S and John P left late this
morning to go hunting. They went out to the broken marsh east of Rodney’s flat. Gray ducks
were landing all over the flat and in the mid flat near Pierce’s old blind. Nothing came near
enough so they got no shots at all. Tomorrow is the last day of the season, and it looks like
we’re stuck on 26 birds for the season. When they got back to the camp John S started
fishing and caught 5. keepers in just a while. He caught many more that were returned as
they were much too small. Coleman lantern repair & red repair filled a few minutes and then

relaxing took center stage.
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Saturday, January 4, 2003

Our last day of duck hunting will see no hunting taking place. Qur season ends with a
whimper. We did not hunt today because John P has a really bad cold that sort of presented
itself during the night keeping him awake a large majority of it. His cold/sinus condition was
so bad he just couldn’t answer the call this morning. John wouldve gone along, but since we
haven’t exactly been knocking them dead, he decided discretion was the better part of valor.
John S did catch 1 more keeper red, which brings the total up to 7 for the two-day effort.
Rickey Mitchell had ta work today and couldn’t make it our. Jimmy King is taking care of his
wife after surgery, as a dutiful husband should. We'll leave the ducks that are left to return
north and produce anew. Twenty six ducks is the tally for this season. Not a greal year [or

us, but not near the worst we've ever had.

Saturday, January 25, 2003

Yup, I know this doesn’t happen very often. It’s not usual for us to come to the camp
the weekend after the season ends, but we've got work to do. John Serigny. Rickey Mitchell,
and Charlotte Mitchell came to the camp today to finish the work on Rickey’s wharf. The final
boards were nailed and the tie posts were driven and secured. While we were working a
helicopter circled the camp a number of times. We think they were looking for stranded
fishermen. We found out later that there were quite a few of them lost in the marsh this
particular weekend. It was sa bad that even mud boats were being stranded in shallow areas.
We got the work done and Charlotte managed to fish a while and catch pretty much nothing.
She did manage to foul up her line a bunch of times, though. We headed in about noon after

eating lunch and on the way in, we just beat the rain.
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Friday, March 7, 2003

Arrived at camp early in the day- - John Pierce. ke put barbeque beans on to simmer to wait for
the other members of the intrepid group. At about 4 PM John S & Jimmy K arrived from Leeville. The
wind is from the NE and blowing pretty well. John 8 got pretty wet on his trip through CNO canal. The
Reel Love is not a dry running boat.

After unloading the boats and hooking up the new propane lantern, grilting of meat began,
Supper tonight is grilled jalapefio sausage from Bourgeois meat market in Thibodaux, Thanks to Molly
are in order. There was also pork ribs in the cooking event. Jimmy fried potatoes to go along with the
grilled meat. The temps are pretty nice. We have 50's in the evening and low 70's in the day. The only
problem is the gnats are really bad.

Saturday, March 8, 2003

Morning was very muggy, foggy and cool. We took off on a quest to find Rodney's Angel, We
located him along the canal back towards Leeville and he gave us almost a full basket of oysters. We
brought them back to the camp and started to search for him again. We went to Meatloaf's and located
him there; after a lot of soul-searching he decided to part with almost another basket. We thanked him for
his generosity and set out to retumn to the camp. We decided that 2 bushels of oysters wasn't enough for
our needs, so we decided to look for Rodney again. Surely, we reasoned, Rodney had enough oysters to
give us another basket. This time we found him in Jay's fiat and while gray ducks landed and took off
from the flat, we entered into another round of negations with Rodney, and were rewarded for our
perseverance with MORE than another bushel and a half of oysters, Rodney is certainly very generous.
He has given us more than our fair share of succulent oysters.

We finally retumed to the camp to stay at about 9 AM. About 15 minutes later, Charlotte and
Rickey Mitchell showed up. They had been fishing near the rock dam up front and they had 4 nice
specks and 1 red fish. They cleaned 1 speck and the red for us because we had expressed an interest in
eating fried fish for supper. They, like Rodney are very generous. They took off at about 10 to go fishing
near the power lines. John, John, and Jimmy set to opening Rodney's oysters. They worked untit about
12:30 or so and had them all opened. After cleaning up, John S made potato, onion and corned beef
omelet. After eating, everyone set out to take naps. About that time the Mitchells retumed with 1 gigantic
sheep head more than they first showed up with.

Naps again cranked up white Charlotte & Rickey fished from the wharf. John S woke up at about
3 because of the gnats which were coming through the screens. The gnats were so bad outside that
Charlotte & Rickey hit the road to go in rather than fight it.

John S & P worked on getting supper ready. They put the white beans on. We were supposed to
have fried goose, but we've opted to choose fried fish & oysters instead. Yes, it's a sacrifice, but we will
bear the awesomne responsibility with as much glee as we can muster. Jimmy King got up from his nap at
about 4 PM and the fog rolled in not very long afterwards. We're not supposed to be having this terrible
weather, but sometimes mother nature takes the upper hand in these matters and there you go. We're
supposed to get rain in the morning w/thunderstorms and fog. Isn't that wonderful?

Well, we did have white beans and rice and fried oysters for supper. 1t was very good. As thisis
written, Jimmy is working on his testing schedule for State tests next week at PASS. It is very warm and
muggy, but at least the gnats have gone to bed. We hope to have good enough weather to make it in
tormorrow.

March 30, 2003

Lots of 3's in this date. We're here because Chalotie & Rickey wanted some fish to cook. We're
here in the wake of a cold front that makes the place look like December or January. John's boat is at the
shop for repairs and John S, Rickey and Charlotte are here in the Mom’s Toy . We left after 7 this
morning and got here at about 8:300r so. We put water on to make coffee and started fishing. We've
been trying for about 45 minutes and have nothing going on yet. The place hasn't changed any since we
were here last. That's been about a month now. Okay, really about 3 weeks, but we have had the SOYS
banquet in the interim and the Sportsman of the Year was Richard Mitchell. We wasn't here to accept the



Gamp Log Book Xill
Page 2

award since he's serving his country in the military. The was in Iraq is one good reason a serviceman
received the nod for the award.

We're going to piddle around here some today. John S will be back next weekend to bring Trisha
& Joey and a friend of theirs out here. We hope they hjave success. Today it's sunny and cold-50's.
The wind is gusting to 20 and it's pretty cold standing on Jimmy’s wharf w/ithe NW wind nailing you. John
has taken to sitting in the camp & drinking coffee & smoking a cigar to pass the time. Fishing can wait for
better, warmer weather. Charlotte cooked a beef soup wiveggies & brown sauce last night and brought it
out this morning & it certainly went down good at lunch time. It made the camp a lot less cold.

Saturday, April 5, 2003

Here at the camp are Trisha and Joey Doucet, Scott Slater and Hinckley (Scoft's yellow lab) and
Leigh Guidry. John S was out here on Thursday (4/3) after School and left Friday afternoon after showing
Jaey haw to get to the popular fishing spats. We will find out taday if the directions took. Joey and Trisha
picked up Leigh at the boat shed about 3:30 on Friday. So far, the fishing has yielded one specklied trout
(caught by John S on Friday. However, no one is deterred and we will set our fishing again today after a
late breakfast. Without John snoring, everyone slept until 8:30. the crown and coke consumed the night
befare didn’t have anything to do with the late morning. Slater was hurting this morning after drinking so
much last night . Joey wasn't faring much better. We had boiled crabs for dinner last night . Hnikley has
definitely made an impression on the camp- -dental impressions, that is. The puppy (3 months old) has
managed to chew on everything and everyone in the camp. So far, it has been a great trip. Even the out-
of-stater, Scott Slater, who was raised in New Mexico, is catching on th life at the camp and enjoying it.
We'll write more later.

Later- We brought Leigh in at about 2:30 because the Variety show at 8L was calling. Scott
slept off his hangover for about 3 hours this afternoon. After getting back from bringing Leigh to Leeville,
Joey and Scott went fishing. Nothing caught. . again. One speck was caught in the morning. Late
afternoon meant swimming for Hinckley. He didn’t care for it much. We tried the clamshell dam, but even
whough we were all in the water, Hinckley just wanted to get back to the boat.

One funny thing, during the first fishing trip, Hinckley got on the front of the boat, looked down into
the marsh where we were banked, and proceeded to jump, head first, into the marsh. His head was in
the water and mud and all we could see was his butt sticking up in the air. Later that morning, while
fishing, we suddenly noticed Hinckley was gone. We all started calling and looking for him in the water
and the marsh. He was actually hiding out in the storage area in the front of Jimmy's boat. Scared us all!
Life with a puppy! Back at the camp after the swimming expedition, Joey and Scott decided they wanted
to attempt to break a few of the clay targets they brought out. Right before the sun set, they cracked
open the box & let em fly. Allin all it has been a really good time. Fun was had by all. We will be
heading in tomorrow morning and back to Houston after cleaning up at John S's house. Thanks for the
hospitality. Trisha Serigry Doucet

ADDENDUM; The guest writer was incorrect. Scott and Joey caught 2 speckled trout on their
fishing expedition.

= 3y = e = ¢ S50 ~
Saturgay, April 26, 2003
S % i 9

We're here at the camp for major construction. John S (arrived Friday night) John Pierce (arrived
Thursday). We are tearing down the E Wall of the new camp (it was down by 8:30 mostly because John
slept untit 7) and instalied a new one with T-111 siding. The windows are reseated and the construction
was done by 3 PM. Rickey & Charlotte arrived at 9 or so. Rickey & Charlotte fished when Rickey wasn't
helping withe construction. All they caught were catfish. Final finishing touches wilt be put on the wall
tomorrow. We've eaten well. Barbeque for supper on Friday night. Roast beef po-boys for lunch today &
tonight we're smothering pork loin with onions. We'll head in tomorrow. The work looks impressive.

Elson Adams & Uncle Buck came out for the shrimp opener & caught 4 ice chests in 5 drags in
the front tract. Lots of big ones here.
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Friday, May 16, 2003

We're at the camp for trawling weekend number one. John S, John P{arrived Thursday again),
and Jimmy King.

We made one drag in the little pot hole that lasted 45 minutes or so and we made a drag in the
back tract. Between the 2 drags we might have caught 2 gallons of shrimp. It surely looks dismal.
What's going on? Was it the eclipse of the moon last night? What gives???? People have been
catching shrimp all over the place. It looks like they've lit out for greener pastures. | guess we'll try the
canals & pipelines tomorrow. Maybe we'll have better luck. Supper was a hot dog spaghetti by Pierce.
John did slip 4 eggs in it before it was all said & done. Very Good!ll

We hope we can do a lot better tomorrow. The wind is roaring at 20+ from the SE. It's nice to
sleep. The generator helps too.

Sunday, May 18, 2003

Trawling turned out a hittle better on Saturday. We managed to fill up 2 ice chests to bring in &
sell and about a half of another to peel. We've done okay w/the big shrimp & have about 2 gallons of
tails. There's no price, though, We got $.40 a 1b. For the 80-100 count shrimp.

saturday, May 24, 2003

We're here to paint the new wall- - -John S & Rickey Mitchell. Yeah. We'll trawl, too. The
painting took about an hour or so & a 1 hour drag in the front tract got us almost an ice chest of shrimp.

We had quite a few big Brazils in there, too,
Saturday, May 31, 2003

We're at the camp for trawling. John Pierce & Shaun Pierce arrived on Thursday. They enjoyed the
solitude for 2 days. They tried to change the springs on JP's trailer before they came out, but a rusted
bolt put a stop to the process. John P called John S to get a torch set up from Rodney to heat the thing.
John called Rodney & made arrangements for the rig, but Rodney forgot to put it out for John to pick up.
That meant John P & Shaun had to wait in Leeville about 2 hours for everyone to get there. John S,
Jimmy K, Charlotte and Rickey all showed up at the same time & the springs were changed almost before
all the boats were launched.

After setting up the camp we made one drag in the front tract. It was very dismal. We had
maybe half a basket of shrimp. We decided to have lunch and take naps instead of trawling.

After naps a drag in Williams canat got a ton of mud & bottom trash. Two drags today for maybe
half an ice chest of shrimp. Supper is barbeque. John P did ribs, sausage, and chicken. We had beans
& potato salad with it. After supper Jose visited us & John did about 8 -— lick, drink, suck-type shots.
Bedtime was about 10 PM.

Sunday, June 1, 2003

Hurricane season starts today. It's supposed to be a bad one. Bay Batiste was pretty good to us
today. We made a really good drag at about 6:30 or so. We pulled the front tract for over an hour & had
little basket. We skid 100 Ibs of 80-100. The price is now $.60 a Ib. John P & Shaun P & Charlotte &
Rickey headed in. John S & Jimmy K are staying out ane more night.

Naps took piace at about 12:30 or so & continued on until 3:15. When John & Jimmy woke up,
they noticed a boat in the front tract. They had coffee & decided to join the boat trawling. It turned out to
be Uncle Elson. He had Dean W/him. They had pulied an hour & only had about 10 Ibs of shrimp for
their drag. They said they had made a drag in the high line canal & only caught a few Ibs of shrimp, but
loaded the trawl up with mud. They said they weren't staying the night. Not enough shrimp are out here.

John & Jimmy pulled an hour & got almost a little bushel basket of shrimp. Then they pulled Bay
Batiste pipeline and loaded up W/bottom trash. Where were shrimp too, though. They caught just about
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a champagne. So tonight they have 1 and % ice chests in the boat. A couple of drags tomorrow shouid
do the trick. A nice SW wind has kept things pleasant. Supper tonight is chicken fricassee wilima beans.

Saturday June 7, 2003

We arrived in the Morning: John S, Jimmy King & Rickey Mitchell. Two boats out here this week. John's
& Jimmy’s Charlotte would've come, but she has work to do. A drag in the front tract got us about 2 %
gallons of shrimp before lunch. After sandwiches, naps ensued.

After naps an hour drag in Bay Batiste got us a champagne of shrimp, but they were very dirty. it
took us near an hour to clean them up. We made a drag in the back fract, but they caught a crab trap in
the trawl that hurt their chances. They caught only about 10 Ibs or so. They do have about 100ibs in the
boat, through. We'll hazard Bay Batiste in the morning. Supper tonight was s kitchen sink spaghetti.
There was ground meat & pork ribs and sausage, both smoked & fresh, in the sauce. We'll be going in
tomorrow. We will keep some shrimp to bring home & sell a few as well.

riday, June 13, 2003

Yup, Friday the thirteenth, We got here at about noon after getting signals crossed about what
time to leave. Jimmy King thought departure time was 8 AM & John thought noon. They finally got
sighals together and headed out at about 10 AM. This weekend marks a first for the camp. John S
borrowed a 5,000 BTU a/c from Rodney & the generator seems to handle it really well. For-afternoon
naps it worked okay. No icicles, though.

Oh, yeah, we are here to trawl. John & Jimmy made a drag in the front tract & caught about ¥ of
a little gray bushel. They tried Bay Batiste & caught over an ice chest. They have a 70 qt. Full & some i
a 50 qt right now. They'll try it again tomorrow. Supper tonight was grilled sausage & sirloin & red beans
& rice. John ate norice. His diet is primary. Atkins isn’t too terrible, His Lipitor is working overtime,
though.

Last weekend they sold 150 Ibs of shrimp and peeled 14 bags of shrimp. There were a few crabs
in the pipeline this evening. We hope to catch a few more tomorrow. We hope to be able to trawl
tomorrow. The storms have sot of lined up to our west & we've been catching them pretty good this
week. The best thing a out that is the cistern is really full. We seem to have the flapper valve problem in
the toilet solved for now. It seems to seal. It had balked & drained the cistern last week. We're sort of ori
watch about it.

Saturday, July 26, 2003

We arrived at camp with our new a/c. John S & Jimmy K are here. This is just a shakedown
cruise to get the bugs out of the a/c hook up. It seems to working well. We have the inside temp down
below 80 at the hottest part of the day while we napped. We got the toilet to flush, which is an
improvement from the last time we were here. Trawling season was okay, really. The shrimp were small,
but towards the end were plentiful enough to put a good supply in our freezers, We had one tropical
storm come right over us a few weeks ago. Bill flooded the boat yard and put water over the road to Gl,
but we were spared any damage to the camp from it. We've had a few visitors over the summer, and
they’ve been nice enough to leave us notes thanking us for the camp’s availability. We hope it's around
here long enough to do them some good in the future.

The alc is a 7500 BTU Sunbeam that Wal Mart was practically giving away. Naps lasted until 3
PM. It was very comfortable withe a/c running. After coffee John S went fishing. He caught 6 specks
and 2 catfish. Only 3 of the specks were keepers. John S left the camp about 4 PM and was back
around 6 or so. He started grilling supper soon upon his arrival. Grilled items included shrimp sausage
and pork ribs and BOUDIN. It was very good. Along with Jimmy’s potatoes salad and Busch's baked
beans it made quite a meal. Allin all our set up seems to work nicely. We'll see how the a/c gets the job
done tonight. It's been keeping the camp at around 81-83 degrees this afternoon even w/the sun heating
on the West side of the camp. It should get more efficient as the day goes on. By morning it'll be
downright nice in here. Pierce couldn't make it this trip. He's involved in renovations on property for his
sons. Jan is in the real estate business it seems and she's suing JP as the carpenter/subcontractor.
Sounds like a plan.



Camp Log Book I(III
—— - —— — T _Page 5_

John S is contempiating a new generator. A smaller lighter one, to be sure, would be very nice.
They are very expsnsivs, though. A Yamaha 2800 is about $1300. It could well be worth i, though. At
least you wouldn't need 2 men to foad it into something. A 60 [b generator is something old men can
carry. We haven't been able to catch any minnows around the camp. There are a few moving about
from piace to place, but they don’t want cookies. We borrowed a couple of crabs to try that. We'll see in
the morning if we have any takers. The Saints start training camp today. That means teal season can't
be very far away.

sunday, August 17, 2003

Happy birthday, Joseph. Came to camp for summer fishing- -John S, Rickey & Charlotte Mitchell.
Very hot & calm all morning, but we could see a storm brewing up to the NW at about 12:30. We came
back to the camp for lunch and to avoid the squall. While we were eating Vienna sausage & bread the
rain started. By the time we had finished eating all hell broke loose right on top of us. Rain was very
dense & lots of lightning to go with it. John & Rickey had to pump the boats at least 4 times, and as this
is being written, we're getting close to another round of pumping. John called Susan on the cell phone &
she says it's bad in Larose as well. We've been here since 12:30 and it's 2:45 now and the rain has not
subsided enough to allow the run to Leeville yet. We did catch 5 fish that we're keeps and a few that we
had to throw back. At least the rain has kept it a bit cooler than it was this morning. The rain volume has
abated and the lightning seems to be farther off so we may make the run in soon. We're staring down the
harrels of teal season in about a month, so we'll write more later.

Monday August 25, 2003

JP arrived @ camp around noonish. Just changed hubs on boat trailer in Leeville. | decided to
nake a night of it. Eighty-eight degrees, wind easterly @ 15 —20. A bit warm, but nice. Wilt be going

back in tomorrow. More work on Shaun & Pat's house before going to Natchez. GOLFING, ]Oﬁn
Pierce

Sunday, September, 6, 2003

We're at the camp for a day of fishing- -John S, Rickey and Charlotte Mitchell. The tide is
extremely high. It's about 12 inches high in the boat yard. Not too great for vehicles. Our desire to come
to the camp over rode our discretion in dialing w/the high tides. A cold front came through on Friday and
has dried off the air quality. NW breeze should be pushing the tide lower, but | guess the moon is aligned
or something like that. Temps are in the high 80's today. We're watching TS Isabelle in the Atlantic.

This is only the first week of September and we're in the "I’ names already. We hope there are none
around for teal season in two weeks.

Friday, September 12, 2003

Well, it seems teal season is a week early. Either that or we're a week late. it's probably the
latter. Here at the camp for the festivities are John S & Hoily in John's boat. Jimmy King is here in his
boat with bad steering. We have decoys netting, the big 16 ft pirogue & all the stuff we need for hunting.
We don't know if we have ducks. Magoo has reported seeing some out in Bully camp. Barry Braud has
reported seeing some in Lake Theriot. We'll see what we have tomorrow.

We're expecting lots of rain tomorrow. We had tons of it on the way out here today. Luckily, we
go to Leeville after it had gone through there. Between Uncle Smith's & Thomassie’s place, you could
barely see the vehicle in front of you. Thirty miles per hour wass top end. The tide is extremely high. We
had serious water in the boatyard this afternoon. The ESE wind all week has it really up there. It could
be worse. isabei looks as if she'li go towards the E coast. We pray everyday she does. This is a mega
storm- -category 5- -160 mph sustained winds, gusts above 200- -really scary.
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Supper tonight was really good stuff. John marinated sirloin & country ribs in Worcestershire,

barbeque sauce & Guiness draft stout. It was awesome. We may trawl as well. White shrimp season is
open and people have caught some. We thought teal season was opening next week, but it seems there
are so many teal they're giving us an extra weekend. John S has been really turning and burning on
weekends- -LIONS club golf tournament last weekend; Natchez the weekend before that; and the state
DU convention the week before that. It's really nice to be here this weekend. We just hope we can get
the boats up on Sunday. We may see Charlotte & Rickey, but I'm thinking it won't be untit Sunday at the
earliest. South Lafourche is playing Covington right now and Jimmy King has bee asleep since supper
ended. Holly is after John to piay ball w/ her. It's been a very exciting evening, YAWN,

Saturday, September 13, 2003

Whoo Hool! One week to pay day. Living from check to check- -that should be a country and
western song title. Teal season this morning was a dismal affair. No shots & no teal seen. After coming
back to camp we got thing cleaned up and worked on creating a screen for the a/c window. It took just a
bit of time and effort, and there were some set backs, but we managed to secure something that was
serviceable. Holly started her “big air” training and lost a couple of balls in the process, but she shows
much potential. John & Jimmy are relaxing after hooking up the a/c and the minor work detail. Supper
this evening is OOO Yi YI. We hope to trawl later today. Naps lasted until 2:15 or so. After coffee &
some shaking off the cobwebs, John & Jimmy made a 35 minute drag in the front tract & half an hour in
Williams canal & caught maybe a pound of shrimp & 3 crabs. The crabs were the real prize. We need
them of the OO0 Y1 YI. Today has been really nice. No rain, yet. But clouds are building to the west
and we aren't optimistic about hunting tomorrow.

Georgia is beating up on S Carolina right now 24-0. Georgia is going to Baton Rouge next
weekend.

Sunday, September 14, 2003

We saw ducks this morning, but nothing close enough to shoot except one red head which we
passed on being the law-abiding souls that we are. When we got back to the camp, charlotte & Rickey
arrived W/lemon meringue pie & lots of ice. We're heading in, and we will return next wesk.

Friday, September 19, 2003

John S and Jimmy King are here for the second weekend of teal hunting. Last weekend
Charlotte & Rickey showed up Sunday morning & stayed to the camp after John & Jimmy left to go home.
They fished & caught 15 trout. John S helped them clean them when they got back to Larose. The tide is
much fower today than it was last weekend. There was no water in the boat yard today.

Supper tonight is sausage sandwiches done in tomato sauce w/Rotel & onions. It's a very spicy
repast, Charlotte. It's really easy to make. Just brown the onions in a skillet, Brown the Rotel tomatoes a
little & slide in the sausage, (Andy's is the best) and simmer it until the sausage is done. We're going to
enjoy it tremendously. Charlotte &n Rickey will be here tomorrow. They need to bring ice. There may be
a cold front coming through, but it'll be 89 high tomorrow. Ice doesn’t hold well above 80's. | think the fit
will bite tomorrow. Maybe we'll catch a few shrimp, too. We'll see.

Saturday, September 20, 2003

Morning hunt quite an event. John & Jimmy got 2 teal in dJay’s flat. They should’'ve gotten more.
We had 4 hit the decoys about 6:15 or so. John knocked down one but it swam to the bank before Holly
could get to it. Jimmy zipped. Later 2 teal hit the decoys. John got one & Jimmy couldn’t get the second.
John shot at it 2 times as well, but got nothing. Holly retrieved that one. After the hunt was over, John,
Jimmy & Holly walked the marsh where the crippled teal went into the grass & they shook it out where
John could shoot it again and Holly got it and returned it to hand. We cleaned ducks and waited for the
Mitchells to arrive. John S rigged his line and immediately caught a 13 inch speck across the canal from
the camp. Subsequent fishing praduced no further bites. John $ hit the marsh to fish accompanied by
Holly and Charlotte and Rickey chose that moment to arrived. John came back to the camp and lunch



e —— e e L e .,._pag'e.?._ e e 2 == i
ensued. Richard’s boudin sandwiches went down well. Afternoon fishing & naps took off soon after
lunch. Charlotte & Rickey caught 4 trout. John S caught ZIP. Jimmy slept.

An afternoon post-nap trawling excursion in Williams canal to the lake got us maybe a pound of
shrimp. They were nice sized and made it to the grill. Nice appetizers. Supper tonight was grilled pork &
Rouse’'s green onion sausage. We had barbequed beans and Wal Mart potato salad. We're full and tired
after a day’'s activities. We're sitting around talking & waiting for a decent time to go to bed. Jimmy's not
deterred & is sleeping before 8 PM. Tomorrow is another day.

Sunday, September 21, 2003

Morning hunt- -John S & Jimmy K each one teal. Total for weekend - -4 birds. Charlotte &
Rickey are fishing and we’re packing to go home.

Friday, September 26, 2003

We arrived at camp- -John S & Jimmy K. We've come out for the closing of teal season on
Sunday. We carried our usual ton of stuff including, but not limited to a/c, generator & various and
assorted boxes & bags of equipment for hunting and our comfort over this short respite from the stresses
of work. It's been a very long week, and we're not done, yet. We're supposed to get a cold front through
tomorrow. It's none too soon. Today is the 1 year anniversary of Isadore. The cold front should protect
us from whatever comes up out of the gulf. In the Atlantic TS Juan is heading N & that's a really good
thing.

Charlotte & Rickey should arrive tomorrow. They'll be here sometime in the afternoon. You can
be certain. Supper tonight was roast beef po-boys. We even had lettuce & tomato to go wiit. Along w/
French fries they were some pretty good sandwiches. | didn't bring eggs this week. We have grits, but
no eggs. You always forget something.

The tide has come up extremely much. It's up to the bottom of John & Rickey wharf.

Saturday, September 27, 2003

Morning hunt a zippo deal. No shots fired. We were back at camp before 8:30. We did see a
couple of birds, however, very early. No shots presented themselves, however. After a few Sunday
duties, John went fishing for an hour or so. One cigar's worth and he caught 3 keeper specks. Back at
the camp, lunch was a repeat of last night's repast. Naps ensued. Jimmy started cooking white beans &
roast duck & pork roast. The camp got so hot they shut down the a/c & opened it up to vent the heat out.
We expect Charlotte & Rickey this afternoon.

sunday, September 28, 2003

No teal seen today. We did see a pair of grey ducks that passed fairly close, but of course, no
shots were taken. Charlotte & Rickey fished the marsh this morning w/no results. They currently are at
their favorite spot diligently trying to catch a few fish for Evelyn. Heading in w/a NE'er blowing 20+. We'll
run Lake Jesse. Next stop- -hunting season.

Sunday, November 2, 2003

Less than a week to hunting season. We're here for a 1 day trip. John S, Charlotte & Rickey
Mitchell. Charlotte & Rickey are down the canal at their spot. John is at the camp making coffee and
writing in this book. We have a very high tide today w/a mighty E wind. John caught a speck from his
boat a few minutes ago.

Here it is the weekend before duck season and no one is around. Usually we'd be out here
getting stuff ready for next weekend, but it seems everyone is busy and other projects are more
important. Well, times change and In guess that's true of people as well. We’'ll see what happens around
here over the upcoming month. We have visitations scheduled so that may but a fire under a few people.
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Friday, November 7, 2003

Here for the opening of Hunting season- -John S & Jimmy King. We will be here all weekend.
Supper is roast beef Po boys & fries. We hit the sack by 8 PM. Weather is really nice. It's cloudy and
cool & breezy. Should be really good hunting weather tomorrow.

Saturday, November 8, 2003

The first day of duck hunting has arrived. We're still hunting for something. We knocked down 1
gray duck today and lost it. Holly chased it out of the grasses, but the bird dove and we couldn't see
where it came up. We stayed in the blind until 9 AM.

Supper tonight is pork roast and white beans & rice. We expect to see Rickey & Charlotte
Mitchell later today. Maybe we'll fish today and maybe not.

Sunday, November 9, 2003

WOWI!! What a difference a day makes — morning hunt on the bright side. John & Jimmy in the
big blind — 1 gray, 1 pintail, 1 mottled duck, 2 spoonies, 1 blue wing & 1 green wing, all in all a nice outing.
It was windy, sunny, and warm. It's more fishing weather than duck weather. Charlotte & Rickey caught
a dozen or so trout even a couple at the camp. We'll return next week.

Friday, November 14, 2003

We arrived cat camp- -John S, Jimmy K, Joey Doucet,. and Steve Garris who are fresh from
Houston. We got tons of stuff. We got groceries & we got gin, scotch & vodka. We're ready to roll.
Tonight we're grilling pork & sausage for supper & Jimmy is making dirty rice. Steve is enjoying his stay.
The scotch and gin flowed until almost 10 PM.

Saturday, November 15, 2003

Our morning hunt was on the bright side. Joey & Steve got 3 dos gris & 2 gray duck in the big
blind. John & Jimmy got ZIP in Jay's flat. Joey & Steve went fishing at charlotte & Rickey’s spot & got 4
keeper trout. John also made a run to Leeville to rescue his medicine. Susan had delivered it to the boat
stall so he could take his blood pressure medication. Later in the evening Joey Steve & John visited
Rodney’s ange! & got about a bushel of his best oysters.

Supper tonight is duck choo-roo & Jimmy King did an excellent job keeping the oysters wrapped
in bacon tasting really nice. The scotch is alf gone before supper hit the table.

sunday, November 16, 2003

Our morming hunt: John & Jimmy ZIP in Jay's flat. Joey & Steve 1 spoonie in the big blind. It's
hot & muggy — no weather for hunting, but great weather for GNATS. We'll be back next week.

Friday, November 21, 2003

We're here for the weekend. John S, Jimmy King are here with the new generator. It seems to
be working okay ~ really. It's providing power for lights and Jimmy’s fan is working well. Supper tonight is
ra ta tat patat w/corned beef. it's a bit dark. The onions suffered at the hands of high heat. John was
busy with beer & no ane noticed the onions being caramelized past the point of no return.

It's cool tonight but the mugginess will return tomorrow. It seems the tide has turned around a lot,
but there's 1.3 feet of fluctuation. We should catch a few fish. We did see a couple of ducks this
afternoon while relaxing on the porch. it was really interesting.
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Another ZIPPO morning was suffered. The wind died, the sun shone, and we had no chances
this morning. We came back to the camp and Jimmy took advantage of the down time to clean his boat.
He even pulled the decking out. LSU is currently behind Ole Miss 7-0. LSU's defense is playing well, but
Ole Miss scored on an interception on LSU's first offensive play. It's now 7-3 Ole Miss. We're cooking a
gigantic spaghetti for supper tonight. We had to run the generator to take a nap today. It's that warm.
Holly says she's just disgusted about going get all muddy only to sit & watch with no ducks to catch.

Well, LSU pulled it off. They shut down Ole Miss when it counted. They won 17-14 even though
they didn't play especially well. Jimmy & John watched the entire proceedings even though the battery
for the TV crapped out half way through the game. They ran the generator to finish the event. Supper
tonight was a very good kitchen-sink spaghetti w/fresh sausage & ground meat and smoked sausage.
Jimmy heated up cheesy bread to go along with supper and it really hit the spot. John stayed up to read
Newsweek & Jimmy hit the sack right after supper. Gin w/grape flavored water tastes pretty passable.
Tomorrow, we expect Joey & Charlotte & Rickey.

Jimmy is even going to stay out another day. The weather forecast for Monday morning is his
prime motivation. It should be rainy & turning colder. It's just about 8 PM and Holly need a bit of a walk.
John will be turning in soon. It's been a long day.

Sunday, November 23, 2003

Morning hunt was a little brighter today. We had shots, though they were long ones & we got no
birds to being home. ZIP. We crippled a mallard drake that drifted down about a quarter of a mile away.
It was not @ whole bunch of fin to see him sail down too far to go after. We searched for him after our
hunt, but he was nowhere that we could see. At 10 AM John went to Leeville to pick up Joey Boy. On
the way down Williams canal, John saw Rickey and Charlotte at their spot. They had already acquired 5
trout of mixed speculation. When John returned from Leeville, they were at the camp eating a sandwich.
After lunch, they headed to the fence to fish a little. They caught 3 or 4 huge specks. | mean plus 16” or
greater.

Joey fished off the wharf all afternoon & caught 3 smallish reds. John caught a nice white trout at
the little island. It tasted very good with supper. Supper is roast beef & gravy po-boys w/fries. We had a
little fried fish appetizer. That was nice.

The weather was very balmy today. The temps were in the 80’s for highs. The wind was up &
very nice. Tomorrow will be quite a change as we expect a front to come though W/heavy winds. it be
a rough morning. We'll struggle but make the effort. Tuesday and Wednesday will be colder, but calmer.
We'll see how it goes tomorrow. Tonight we rest.

Monday, November 24, 2003

We had a front come through at about 12;30 AM or so. The wind from the NW was screaming by
the time we went to the blind. We did kill 3 spoonies & as close as we can tell, everyone got one bird.
Getting back ot the pirogue drop was a really interesting experience. Running the tract from the blind to
the camp was & bouncy deal as well. Jimmy King is going home today. We ran the high line and around
Lake Jesse. We got seriously wet from the bow spray. Too bad we didn't buy DLX's. When we got back
to the camp we ate potato onion & egg omelet and decided to nap instead of fish in the high winds. Naps
ended at about 3:30 & after coffee & relaxing & watching the news, Joey grilled some pork ribs and rib
eyes. John fried potatoes & supper was extremely good this evening. We hope to do better hunting and
fishing tomorrow.

Tuesday, November 25, 2003

Well, we're here and not much else is shaking. We shot at a couple of gray ducks this morning.
No success. We'll try the lease tomorrow. John & Joey left to try fishing in the marsh at about 10:30.
They returned at about 1 PM w/2 really nice reds. John is reheating the barbequed pork from supper last
night. It's very quiet out here. Week days are very sparsely populated. The weather is moderating. It's
much warmer this morning. The wind is slowly reducing in velocity. Tomorrow will be warmer. (high in
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the 70's). We'll be going home tomorrow. Joey is enjoying his vacation very much. While John napped,
Joey diligently fished around the camp. He did catch 1 keeper & many smaller reds that were quickly
returned. Supper preparations began. It's tough to continue eating when you've been eating so weil for
s0 long. Supper is fried fish & field peas & rice.

wednesday, November 26, 2003

Tomorrow is Thanksgiving Day. We all should give unlimited thanks about how luck we are to
able to spend 5 days in a row out here. Our morning hunt netted 1 dos gris shot by Joey & retrieved by
Holly. We only saw a couple of other birds. We are heading in for the holidays.

Friday, November 28, 2003

John S & John P arrived at the camp about noon. John P, he of the severe cold who had to leave
& go home because of it a couple of weeks ago when Joey & Steve G were here. We saw LSU beat the
crap out of Arkansas 55-24 this afterncon. Joe & Trisha are there. We hope they didn't freeze because
it's really cold out here. We assume it was just as cold in Baton Rouge as it was here. In the 50's all day
w/a heavy wind that's blowing at least 25 but probably as much as 35 or so. We stayed glued to the TV
during the game. No fishing today for sure. LSU could be staring down the barrels of shot at the national
championship game. Before that game comes about, though, the SEC championship game in Atianta.
We have no idea what the ducks have in store for us tomorrow, but we're here- -that's for sure.

The north shore has a freeze warning tonight. We don’t think we'll get that cold. Beer & whiskey
flowed during the game this afternoon. We were happy it got to be suppertime. Oh, that reminds us.
Supper was hot roast beef po-boys, garlic mashed potatoes & that Mexican corn dish Marsha made for
Thanksgiving.

saturday, November 29, 2003

Our morning hunt was on the chilly side. It was near 40 degrees with a 10-15 N wind. Our
success was mixed. We killed 1 teal, 1 dos gris & 1 black mallard. Pierce had to go out & search for the
black duck. It flew about 100 yds. away before it died. After straightening thing up around the camp,
John & John went fishing in the marsh. One 20 inch red fish was the result. When they got back to the
camp they ate lunch & took naps until 4 PM. We're watching Florida-FSU and the gators are trying to
come back from a 17-6 FSU lead. It's 17-14 FSU now & . . oops. . nowif's 17-17. Wow! If Florida pulls it
out, they play LSU in the SEC championship game next week. Well, FSU beat Florida 38-34. Looks like
LSU will play either Georgia or Tennessee next week. We won't know until the BCS rankings come out
tomorrow.
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Our morning hunt got us ZIP. Pierce érippled a bird really early at dark — 30. We saw if swim to
the bank, but couldn t tell where it went up. We walted untll after the hunt to go w/Ho|Iy & Iook for it, but
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Well, it's been 2 weeks since we've been out here. Various activities kept us busy last weekend
—so no trip. Excuse us! John Pierce got here early foday (about 9 AM) John S & Jimmy got here at
about 4:15. Supper tonight is John P's smothered egg plant w/shrimp, ham and ground meat. We also
had fried pork blade steaks to go along w/it. We hit the rack early 98 PM). A long week at work caused
the early tum in.
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Saturday Morning, December 13, 2003

Our morning hunt was not a very bright event. We had one bunch of gray ducks make a couple
of passes & Jimmy K knocked one down that we dispatched once it hit the water. At 8 AM we looked
back toward Leeville & were surprised to see heavy rain lurking near by. Expecting a frontal passage, we
thought discretion would be the better part of valor & headed to the camp. We got back scant seconds
before the rain, lightening & thunder moved in. We cleaned our duck & had a couple of minutes to retax —
Jimmy even began a morning nap - when the torrential rain made us have to pump the boats. We had to
wake Jimmy up at 10:30 to do an emergency pumping of his boat. This continued until about noon.
Finally, the rain moderated and we were able to eat & nap.

After naps ~ round 3:30 or so the wind had still not switched over to the North. That occurred at
about 4:30 or so as we were readying supper. Supper was very tasty white beans & rice & hamburger
steaks made w/Andy's seasoned ground meat. Supper was over by 6 and John Pierce entered into an
especially noisy altercation w/supper dishes. We're hunting tomorrow w/20 mph NW wind and cloudy
weather. We've had lots of duck weather, but absolutely no ducks to speak of. The clouds and rain were
here all day and prevented us from working on our awning on the new camp. We carried the generator
out here for naught. We will have to tackle that job next week.

LSU is in the sugar bowl for the National Championship — even though a lot of people think USC
is the real powerhouse. We'll have to make our judgment a few weeks from now when the games

culminate.
sunday, December 14, 2003

This morning it's cold cloudy, windy with a spit of rain occasionally. Great duck weather! John S,
Jimmy K & JP got 2 spoonies from the big blind. We're heading home.

Friday, December 19, 2003

The following are here for the weekend ; John 8 & John P. No Jimmy K this weekend — he has
vehicle problems and may need to buy a new engine for his truck. John S got here at about 4 PM and JP
had been here since about 9:30. After getting things situated, supper was grilled sirloin tips w/roasted
potatoes & broccoli & cauliflower w/ cheese sauce. We finally have some low tides. We hope itll help
withe ducks. We know it'll help w/getting oysters from Rodney’s angel. Temps tonight are around 50,
the wind is from the West at about 12 mph or so. It's okay though ~ it really is - the wine keeps you nice
& toasty.

Saturday, December 20, 2003

Our morning hunt occurred on a very low tide (the decoys in the big blind pond were tilting on
their keels) was enjoyable. John S & John P got 2 green wing teal and 5 rails. The rails were coming
down the batture to get water and we waylaid 3 of therm from the blind and 2 more ass we paddled back
to the boat. We had a very enjoyable hunt under a clear — cold biuebird day type weather. We got back
from hunting and ¢leaned the birds, we ran to Leeville to rescue lumber fof the awning on the East Deck.
We started working on the edifice at about 11:30 and were done by 2. John S then checked W/Rodney's
angel and got about a basket of oysters. The oysters were for a marsh hen oyster jambalaya that was
extemporaneously produced by the 2 chefs in attendance. It turned out well even though neither of them
had ever prepared jambalaya before.
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Our morning hunt was on the dismal side. We had no shots fired, though we did have gray ducks
and pintails circle us. We're heading in — Joey is not coming out & Jimmy is sick so both JS & JP are
going home today.
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Merry Christmas! Cnly 365 days until Christmas. We're wondering if 2004 is a leap year? We're
here for the weekend. John S & John P are here. We got here at about 9:30 or so. After setting up the
camp & resting a while we went out to set decoys and left the pirogues in the marsh. We tried fishing
unsuccessfully but ran into Rodney’s Angel & picked up a small basket of oysters from him. The oysters
are still skinny however. Atleast we have a few of them - thanks to Rodney - he’s a very generous
fellow. Supper tonight is roast beef po-boys w/lettuce, tomato & onion & mushroom gravy.

It's a lot warmer out here this weekend. The breeze is good & strong and the sun is shiny &
bright. We did chase up a few ducks in Jay’s flat this morning so on Sunday we'll try it out. We have a
1.7 ft. tidal fluctuation, so we should have some active fish tomorrow.

Saturday, December 27, 2003

Cur morning hunt was very sad. We crippled one gary duck and couldn't come up with it at all.
Holly looked to no avail. We pulied all the decoys & will try in Jay's flat tomorrow. It seems there are a
few birds frequenting that end of the marsh. Trixie was shooting a little this morning. We saw no birds
after the hunt though on a quick check. Soon after we returned from Leeville, we had Rickey Mitchell and
James Ford show up. They started fishing while John & John headed to Leville to get netting. In the
nonce, James caught his first red fish from the side wharf. When John S got back from Leeville, he tried
his fly rod for reds on the bottom wifa gold spoon fly & caught one small red which he dutifully returned to
the briny. We cooked roast beef & gravy for funch again and we had fries on the side. James & Rickey
ate too. Even Holly said it was awesome. John S & JP went to nap time while James fished from the
wharf. Rickey soon joined the chorus of snores and his voice was the most loud in meter and timbre.

In the meantime, James caught a couple of keeper reds and a flounder. Of course, he caught
many, many more that weren’t keepers. Supper tonight was pork fricassee. JP out did himself on this
one. It had lima beans in it & the Tony Chassierre roux mix had a little spice kick that really made it taste
great.

Our weather sucks. Temps are in the 70's today & lows are in the upper 50's & low 60's at night.
The NE wind we had yesterday have become E & will be SE tomorrow. Gnats are trying to get cranked
up, but the breeze is keeping them down rally well.

Sunday, December 28, 2003

Our morning hunt was very up-beat. John S & John P got 2 nice male grays & lost a wing-tipped
third gray. We could've shot pintails too, but alas the season is shut. We're waiting to see if Rickey &
James make it out today. They said yesterday they would, but it's 11:00 & they’re nowhere to be see as
of yet.
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Aow! Can you imagine? 2004! There for 2 while | had doubts that | would ever get this far. |
may not have made it yet. We'll see. Here for the weekend are John S, Jimmy King & Holly. Holly is
here mostly because she couldn't stay home. Missy has to keep care of her mom. So Holly comes to the
camp. Hurtleg and all. We got here about noon. We have the generator as there may be some
construction work that needs to be done. We need the generator, too because the weather is warm and
muggy. A fan helps you sleep. John hopes his toothache lets him sieep. Oral surgery is definitely on
tap. The bowt games are in full swing. Unfortunately for LSU, USC beat Michigan convincingly. LSU wili
take on Oklahoma on Sunday night. It's pretty breezy, so that gnats aren't rally that bad. It could be a
real bear.

We took a ride to the mudflat late this afternoon and there were ZERO ducks! None anywhere.
it's very discouraging. Well, we killed 27 ducks so far this year. If we don't get some birds around here
the next couple of weeks, we'll be sucking wind for the season.

The Saints finished 8-8 which is not bad really when you figure they finished 2nd in their division
above Atlanta & last year's Super Bowl Champs, Tampa Bay. The fans are really disappointed, but
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they're used to it. We'll try the mud blat tomorrow. Maybe we'll hunt the Pointe Des Huitres or maybe
across from there. We'll see.

saturday, January, 3, 2004

What a great day! We got 3 ducks this morning in Jay’s flat. Holly had to swin all over the flat for
one of them. John knocked down a male gray duck that was barely wing-tipped. Holly took off after it.
The tide was so low that Holly had to half swim half hop to try to close down the distance on the bird.
John got out in a pirogue to give her a hand. Luckily the fird didn't want to go up in the grass. When John
got within 25 yards of the hird it flapped a lot of distance between it & Holly, so John took the opportunity
to shoot it w/a load of Hevi Shot # 6’s. One shot stopped the bird. While John was out after the bird,
Jimmy had a chance on a single, but 3 shots got nothing. We stayed until 9 o'clock or so, but the grays
were very wary. John shot a dos gris early that hit the decoys. So they got 2 nice male grays and 1 dos
gris. After we got back to the camp, Jimmy went back to Jay's flat to meet Rodney's Angel. Rodney gave
Jimmy a champagne of really nice oysters. He’s a very generous man. While Jimmy as making
arrangements w/Rodney, John was working on the new camp awning. He nailed the slats to be ready for
the metal. We'll do that next week when Pierce is here. After John finished with the construction work,
he made a couple of casts in the canal in front of the camp and caught 2 keeper specks.

After Jimmy returned, John cooked corned beef omelet for funch. John went fishing while Jimmy
took an eye-resting nap. John caught 1 speck at the little island and tried a couple more places w/o
success. He stopped at Joey’s spot and caught 8 more keepers. He even fished w/his new fy rod & had
one hit. He went down to Anne’s spot and caught a few more coming back to the camp w/an even dozen
specks. He caught 3 specks on the fly rod as well. When John returned from fishing, Jimmy got up &
oyster opening got under way, Supper tonight is chicken fricassee w/lima beans. The Tony Chassierre's
instant roux is some really good stuff.

It's really warm today. We're running the generator to rest a little at night & John's toothache is
off & on. it hasn't stopped him from enjoying this fast weekend of the Christmas holidays, though. We'll
hunt again tomorrow. We've gotten about 30 ducks this season. Five more than last year & we've got 2
weeks left. It's been really breezy today & that's kept the gnats down a lot. With these temps (low 70's),
it could've been really bad. Tomorrow will be in the high 70's.

After the chicken fricassee, and by the way, those fima beans are really tasty in a sauce like the
roux, Jimmy is gone off to La La land at about 7:15. John is trying to stay up until about 8. Our little TV is
not handling the S wind very well. We just can't get the tuning down to catch channel 26. No NFL
playoffs for us. We have a least 2 airboats cruising the shallows trying to arrow a red fish. It's almost
7:30 & pitch black. Serenity Now!

Sunday, January 4, 2003

Cur morming hunt? - - - -John & Jimmy got 2 gray ducks and 1 red head this morning. It's very,
very warm. Charlotte & Rickey got here at 11:00 & had a few fish caught already. Heading in.
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Friday, January 9, 2004

We arrived at camp early in the day in warm weather and rain- -John Pierce. ?The only problem
was he forgot the butane bottle so he couldn't start supper early. John S & Jimmy King arrived at about
4:30, but by this (ate in the day the weather had changed significantly. Wind is about 20 or so from NNW.
The tide is about normal, but the temp is falling and it will be cold for sure tomorrow. Supper tonight is a
spicy chicken & lima beans. John S's salty dogs went down well.
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Moming hunt was a mixed affair. We saw many ducks, but most of them were either unshootable
or pintails and, thus, also unshootable. This morning is a good morning for hot chocolate. John P got 1
gray duck while John S & Jimmy K also got 1. We came back to the camp and while John S & P took
care of dishes, ducks and guns, Jimmy ran to Leeville to rescue his sleeping bag.
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At 11 AM when Jimmy wasn't back, the Johns went to Iook for him. They found him in the curvy
part of Goat Island about fifty yards in a very shallow cut. He said he hit something. Yeah, right! it was
the bottom! He obviously made an ill-advised turn. He swears he hit something & had to go into the
shallow cut to try to save the boat. Anyway, John § & P threw him a rope & pulled the boat to the bank.
John P got in & he and Jimmy with John S pulling a rope attached to the boat from the bank, got the boat
to deeper water. Then Jimmy got the engine started, even though he thought it had hit hard enough to
keep if from running, & headed back to the camp. At about LOOP pipeline, he got a crab trap caught in
the wheel. John P threw out the anchor while Jimmy cut the crab trap out of the prop doing many injuries
to his hands in the process. Finally!! They got everything working & came back to the camp. John S &
John P tried to put the metal on the awning on the E side of the new camp, but the drill ran out of juice ori
the first sheet. They stored the rest of the metal & called it a day. Jimmy was so upset about his trying
times on the way back from Leeville that he siept all afternoon. John Pierce tried fishing near the
bulkhead & lost a really large red near the boat. It was really too cold fo fish. The wind was hitting him
while he fished from the front of the boat on Jimmy’s whar.

The Panthers beat St. Louis in double overtime this afternoon & while we were grilling bratwurst
& pork ribs for supper, the New England Pats are beating Tennessee Titans 14-7. Oh, by the way, we
had broccoli rice & cheese withe grilled meat. It was very tasty.

Sunday, January, 11, 2004

Our moriing was hunt very slim. Johh P §ot 1 gray duck that he waylaid — John S & Jimmy Zip
for 1 chance. We're going home. We will be back next week for last weekend.

Friday, January 16, 2004

The Southern Decadence weekend is going on in New Orleans this weekend. Jimmy K & John S
arrived at about 4:30 or so this afternoon. After getting the camp set up, we gota real barbeque set up:
beef & pork sausage, broccoli & cheesy bread, and cheese rice. Joey & Scott are coming tomorrow, but
we expect a lot of rain so we'll struggle through it. Supper was a mini-feast and we expect more in a
similar vein tomorrow.

Saturday, January 17, 2004

Major rain fall. It started at about 5:30. With Sunday having 2 hunts on tap, we decided the best
thing we could do was put the pirogues at the drip off & come back to the camp & wait it out. We pumped
boats until about 10:30- sometimes every 20 minutes. At 10:30 John S headed to Leeville to pick up Joey
& Scoft Seater (this is Scott's second trip to the camp in less than a year. We must've grown on him).
The rain continued in monsoon like proportions while John ventured to Leeville. It intensified after Joey &
Scott entered the boat. The rain fet up around noon & John S, Scott & Joey were able to run the marsh
and set coordinates on Joey's new GPS unit. 1t certainly looks tike a real useful device. It seems very
complex, though. They cam back to the camp at about 1:30 and naps ensued. The weather turned
rotten again & the wind picked up & we were inundated again with rain & heavy winds. Temps will be
dripping tomorrow but tonight we're in the 60's.

John cooked field peas & Jimmy cooked pork roast & Andy's garlic sausage. It was very tasty
w/the mushroom gravy

This be the iastest day of the duck season. We've seen worse, but it really wasn't that great at
all. We plan on hunting this morning and this afternoon as well. John & Jimmy headed out at 5:30 AM or
thereabouts and Joey & Scott were still sleeping in. Our morning hunt was pretty dismal - -no birds for a
few long-range attempts. We came back to the camp w/ a really heavy W wind humping. John tackled
the porch cover & was successful in getting most of the metal secured. Joey got up on the camp roof &
caulked a few holes that were beginning to give up the ghost against the rain.
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Scott helped a ot handing equipment & working as support for the effort. Jimmy cut pieces to
tlose up the last run, but John decided to cut pieces w/a power saw at home instead. So we have a few
pieces left to install. At about 12:45, John & Jimmy ran in to Leeville to bring Scott & Joey back. The
west wind at about 20 or so made the trip really interesting. Salt water tastes really refreshing. Jimmy's
boat ran well & the group made no wrong turns either going to Leeville or coming back to the camp. John
& Jimmy took naps upon returning that lasted about an hour and a half. They were seriously needed. At
3:30, after coffee, John & Jimmy went to Jay's flat to make the last hunt of the season. They stayed unfil
5:15 & got 1 gray duck for their trouble. That makes 36 for the season. Better than last year, but not a
banner year. _ ~

While John & Jimmy were hunting this morning, Scott & Joey fished at Charlotte & Rickey's spot
& caught 6 specks. John had caught one yesterday in front of the camp, so they’re heading home w/7
fish. John & Jimmy returned from the evening hunt & cooked really thick pork chops and added ground
meat to the field peas & served it on rice. We believe the NE Patriots beat Indianapolis today & at this
writing it seems the Carolina Panthers are doing in the Eagles. We'll head hame tomorrow far the
culmination of a very eventful year of hunting. Tomorrow is MLK & we’re off, so we've taken advantage of
the situation by staying over on the Sunday night.

Saturday, February 7 2004

We're at the camp for a cold weekend sojourn. John S & Jimmy K are here in John's boat. Yes,
only one boat. The Reel Love handled the extra load admirably. We had to run the Lake Jesse route.
We got here after seeing big ducks on the north side of Williams canal before Bay Batiste. We may have
to locate where that flat is they're in. We ate lunch & relaxed and took naps until about 4 PM. We
sojourned down to the clamshell dams and were presented w/2 nice champagnes of oysters by Rodney's
Angel. He is a very generous man. These oysters are beautiful-large & thick. Holly swam around &
chased her ball while we waded in the water commiserating w/Rodney. She did manage to cut her back
paw on one of Rodney's oysters. We arrived at the camp about 5 PM and set to cooking supper. White
beans and pork roast are on the dais for supper. We were conceived that it might be too late to eat if we
lingered at Rodney’s too long, but we can hang. It's too cold to be really comfortable out here, but we like
it a bit chilly. Temps are running in the low 50's w/the wind, it really nails you a iot.

John S caught a couple of small reds off the wharf, but the wind chased him back to the camp in
a short time. Polar tack is very necessary today. Tides are very low today, but will probably be lower
tomorrow. We have a little roof work to do on the deck awning. The real work is on the roof of the new
camp. it's leaking very badly & will be addressed soon. We just hope we can get the requisite help to do
the work for the necessary period of time.

Friday, May 14, 2004

We're here for the first weekend of trawling- -John S & Jimmy King. We arrived W/ a windy but
sunny day. We fixed roast beef po-boys for supper tonight.- -a very good supper. They were quickly
done & very tasty. Didn't trawl this afternoon; we'll wait until in the morning.

Saturday, May 15, 2004

We made a 40-minute drag in the front tract & were able to pull only for 30 minutes in the back
tract when the lightening and wind & rain chased us back to the camp. The rain came down for more
than 2 hours so hard the John & Jimmy had to pump the boats every 15 minutes to keep them from filling
Wiwater. The weather finally calmed down about noon & John & Jimmy took their naps w/iess than an
ice chest of shrimp caught so far. They went to the fittle pothole for the afternoon and finished filling up
the ice chest. The real bonus is that there were a few nice shrimp in the pothole. Supper is a chicken
fricassee wilima beans. John made the roux w/brown flour & it was strong but tasty.

Charlotte & Rickey showed up at about 4:30 & they went fishing & caught 5 nice reds. All this
happened before dark. The sun reappeared but the wind blew really hard this afternoon making it really
nice to sleep. Had to cover up to stay warm. The generator ran the fans well.
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Sunday, May 16, 2004

We trawled this morning & have shrimp in 3 ice chests to sell (220 Ibs) & we're bringing home a
few to peel & the big ones will be split wilohn & Jimmy taking each about 2 gallons home. We're heading
in.

Friday, May, 21, 2004

At camp for this weekend: John S & Jimmy King for a weekend of trawling. We pulled the trawl
for an hour in the back pothole & got not much. Supper is fried sausage & red beans & rice. We'li see in
the morning how our trawling will get along.

Saturday, May 22, 2004

We made a drag in the pothole and it wasn't very good, so we tried the front tract & went back to
the pothole. We trawled in the back tract & the pothole in the afternoon after naps. It was worsa.
Charlotte & Rickey won't be here until tomorrow. They're bringing ice- we'll need it this weekend it's
much warmer than [ast week. Supper is done & we're resting up for tomorrow.

Sunday, May 22, 2004

We've made three drags this morning and we have about 2 ice chest (112 Ibs.) to sell & about
half what we had last week to bring home.

Saturday, May 29, 2004

We arrived at the camp: John S, Joey Doucet & Scott Slater - oh = Hinkley too. We got here &
went out to trawl. We made 2 drags in the pothole & caught very littie. At about 7 PM Jimmy King
arrived. He was feeling a little pukey this morning. We BBQ' ed for supper. Jimmy made potato salad.

sunday, May 30, 2004

We trawled a couple of drags this morning w/o any more success than yesterday., The wind
whipped up above 25 mph today & a ride to Lesville for gas & ice was very interesting. John cooked
QOO Y1 Y1 while Joey & Scott broke targets & Hinkley barked just like Holly does when we shoot,
Everyone enjoyed the supper.

Monday, May 31, 2004

Happy Memorial Day! We made one drag this morning. Jehn, Joey & Scott did the hanors.
Jimmy cleaned the camp. We're not selling the shrimp this weekend. We'll bring everything hame
because John won't be coming back for a while due to his up-coming tests & surgery. We have encugh
shrimp to peel a few bags of big shrimp (5bags) & a few more small shrimp (24 bags). We'll come back

when we can.
Friday, September, 24, 2004

We're at the camp for the last weekend of teal season. We're here even thought we've got really
little in the way of proper squipment. Jimmy boat is in the shop. We had to steal Rickey's boat Because
we don't have Jimmy's boat, we couldn't bring the big 16 footer to hunt from. We have the little pirogues
instead of the big one. I'll be interesting. The tide is really high from the second up close & personal visit
from lvan. Tides are really high. None of John's flapper decoys were working so he discarded the lot of
them. A wind-driven wonder duck is on its way from Cabelas. John's new WHITE truck is safely put
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away in Pierce’s boat stall. We grilled for supper & John’s earache is really paining him a lot. His sinuses
have sttacked him in an all-out full court press. His ear is full of fluid & yawning or burping is very painful
& after tonight's supper that'll be a lot of pain.

Saturday, September 25, 2004

Qur morning hunt was on the bright side, We got 2 teal from a group of 3 that came in to the
decoys about 6:15 or so. Holly did her job even thought she dragged about 8 decoys back with ker.

We'll forgive her inadequacies for now. She's chasing a ball around the camp as this is written. Sheis
insatiable when it comes to chasing tennis balls.

After cleaning the ducks, John & Jimmy worked on the wiring feed to the camp. Afier that was
done, John worked on his outboard. The telltale water pump indicator was clogged so he cleaned it out.
Lunch and naps ensued in that order and at about 3 PM, they arose to coffee & supper preparations.
Chicken & lima beans tock about 2 % hours to cook. Then again John likes to take time to cook. That
way he gets to drink that much more beer. It was very toasty. John's ear has about calmed down, but his
hearing is definitely affected. He has to use the left ear to hear what's going on while talking on the
phone. His ear was leaking fluid last night, and he’s hoping the damage isn't permanent.

Charlotte & Rickey aren't coming this weekend so we stole the Mom's toy at the right time.

We've tried to catch minnows w/duck guts, which usually works well, but the high tide has the little fish
deep in the marsh, so it's not a possibility for minnows this week. We may have better luck next week or
in the future. We'll see.

We're not sure what the plans are for the upcoming hunting season-we'll see. It could be a very
lonely season this year-with Joey & Trisha in Quatar it could be a long time between visits for them.
We've been coming to the camp off & on curing the summer, but not staying over night. We didn't log the
trips because we had the logbook at home. Charlotte & Rickey have been pretty successful on their
excursions. They caught red fish steady on during their late Sunday trips this summer.

sunday, September 26, 2004

This is the last day of teal season. We're happy we got to hunt at all w/all the storms we've had.
When we look at the damage the people in Alabama & western Florida suffered, giving up one weekend
of teal season doesn’t seem to be too bad.

Today was really nice. A beefy N wind at 12 or so was present. We atmost got our hats knocked
off by a bunch of teal at just daylight. They surprised the crap out of us, but only one straggler landed
and we got him. Therefore, our total for the season was 3 teal. Not very encouraging for most people,
but we're happily surprised.

Friday, October 15, 2004

We arrived at camp: John S & Jimmy King w/a load of lumber to work on an awning for the west
side of the camp. We've got landscape timbers & a few treated 2X4's. We don't know if everything we
have will be enough to what we want to do but we'll give it the old college try.

Vodka & grape soda goes down fairly well. Maybe there's a bit teo much vodka in the glass, but
who's measuring? Oh, yeah, Holly is here too. She is ready to fetch ball. We had a bit of trouble
wiJohn's outboard on the way out. When he passed under the bridge one of the spark plug wires came
undone. He also had a dead battery at the launch. His new littie deep cycle battery did an admirable job
of firing up the engine. Trying to fix the engine, John ran a direct gas line, but when that didn’t work, he
pulled off the cover of the 70 & he observed that he had a spark plug wire off the bottom plug. John
figures he'd lvosened it when he cleaned out the telitale water pump ort & couple of weeks ago. Once he
connected the plug the engine ran on w/no trouble,

We got here late and once things were set up supper was undertaken. Roast beef sandwiches
wiroasted potatoes for supper were okay. John used too much Kitchen Bouquet in the gravy. Jimmy
said it ate okay anyway. Ochl The second swig of vodka & grape-flavored soda water tastes much better
than the first. Holly said she likes the roast beef gravy on her kibble okay. It's really nice out here. We



Camp Log Book Kiti

Page 18
had a littie cold front come through last night (Thursday } and it's pretty cool w/a W wind getting it.
Tomorrow it'Hl change around to the SW & we'll get the muggies back.

Well, John has 133 days before retirement. Retirement will be a good thing. Smoke cigars, drink
beer U come to the camp. Something he can wrap himself around. Duck season starts in about 3
weeks & we really are waiting for it. We've got a little work to do, but we're ready. 1t doesn't look like
we're going to need the generator to sleep tonight. Itll be really nice. Jimmy went to bed right after
supper as usual, so John has to stay up & throw the ball for Holly & drink this nasty Taaka vodka. The
camp handled the high water from Matthew well. No mud inside a la Isadore & Lilly in 2002. We're
cruising here.

Saturday, October 16, 2004

We started on the W deck cover bright & early. John called Ricksy & asked him to pick up the
widow maker at Jimmy's house. Then he called Trisha & had her get John's medicine ready for Rickey ta
pick up. John & Jimmy got the uprights bolted in place & nailed the supports for the rafters in place.
While they were cutting the rafters, Rickey showed up &delivered the widow maker. They finished the
rafters they had — they were one short — by noon. Then they got John’s wharf back in shape & ate junch
by the time Rickey left at 1:30 or so.

John S is waiting until Rickey gets back on the road before he takes a nap. Jimmy felt no such
duty or responsibility and is sleeping off his morning’s labor. So next weekend, we have to naif runners &
screw the metal in place and we've got it made in the shads. Literally!l!

After naps no projects were undertaken. Hey, we're her to relax, so that's what we're doing,
damn it Oh, well, Jimmy did clean up his boat & checked his gas lines & John called home & told
everyone what was going on. He did cast a plug a few times to check for silly red fish lurking near the
camp, but no luck. Atabout 6:30 or so supper was started. We had white beans & fried Bourgeois’s
Jalapefio sausage. It was KILLER! The jalapefio flavor really gets it. We love it.

We'll be here next weekend on Saturday. Celeste Brown's nuptials are cue to occur on Friday
night. We've had a pretty hefty W wind all day long, but it sart of quits at about 8PM or so; that makes the
generation a handy item during the night.

Saturday, October 23, 2004

We arrived at the camp at about 10:30 AM due to the nuptials of Celeste Brown-ne Celeste
Doucet. It seems as if the Doucets are taking over the world. We started on the West Wing cover and
were able to get everything done by 1:30. It took quite a concentrated effort, though. After we had
sandwiches & naps we got up and had a little coffee. Aprés coffee, John started on supper & Jimmy King
began installing supports on the porch cover uprights to support a 2X12 that will serve as a shelf for the
new cover. He has grandiose plans for benches & drink tables & such. He was about half done when he
stepped off the edge of the porch and fell sideways onto the rocks that are serving as wash protection.
He went down really hard & he was holding screws in his hands so he didn't even put his hand down to
break the fall. John was standing about 10 feet from him and thought surely he'd broken something. He
fell really hard! He was bleeding from scrapes on his head & back & side. John thought sure a rib was
broken, but he says he has not trouble breathing. We'll see what gives in the morning.

John grilled country style ribs so Jimmy had cracked ribs and country style ribs all in one evening.
We had salad — yes - salad. John had to make the salad dressing w/mayo & olive oil & other flavorings
that he found here at the camp. We'll try to finish the shelf tomorrow. The weather has been okay, but
here we are at the third weekend in October & daytime temps are still in the mid to upper 80’'s. Itllbe a
realfy hot one for us until the end of the month for sure. We did have a really strong SE breeze all
morning & the water was up in the boat yard, but just barely. No problems for people w/undercoated
trucks. We've attacked the rat problem & found one dead rat in the new camp. We're expecting rain
tomorrow, but it should hold off until the afternoon. At least we hope so. The new box of Peter Vella
Burgundy will come in handy tonight. Jimmy may be in too much pain to sleep really well. A litite wine
may help w/that some,
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Friday November 12, 2004

We're here for the opening of the duck-hunting season. We are not very optimistic. WE saw no
ducks at Jay's mud flat this afterncon. Jimmy King is convalescing from cracked ribs & bruised kidney &
lung. He also had internal bleeding on this deal. He was very lucky that he wasn't hurt mora. John S
was very surprised that he was okay fo stay out after he fell. John S wasn't surprised when he ended up
in the hospital for a couple of days, though. He'll be here next weekend, however. John Pierce and John
S are holding down the fort untif he returns.

Supper tonight is smoked ribs & barbequed fresh pork sausage and brochette w/fresh tomatoes &
mozzarelia. We listened to oldies well info the evening. Burgundy wine was consumer,

Saturday November 13, 2004

The first morning of duck season is a bit disappointing. No shots fired. We saw only 5 ducks all
morning. We didn't see those until 8 AM. John caught a nice speck from the wharf. Then they headed io
Leeville to rescue JP's sunglasses & cigars. The tide is much lower than yesterday. The weather was
perfect duck weather this morning It was cloudy and cool in the 50's. I¥'s a great day to hunt, not much of
one for killing ducks. After leftover barbecue for lunch, naps ensued. JP slept for about 45 minutes and
while JS slept, JP caught 2 more frout. it seems there are a few around here. Supper tonight is grifled
hamburgers & green beans done w/tomatoes. It was an excellent repast. We're drinking wine & listening
to LSU play Alabama. if's not very encouraging for the home team as LSU is trailing 10-3 at the present
time. We'll need more burgundy wine for next week. It's down to the dregs this evening. We'll have to
supercharge it before long. We NEED wine after supper here at the camp. It's much better than benedry!
to make a person sleep well. The wine box is empty before 8:30. Peter Vella is a hell of a guy. LSU had
made a big defensive play and finally have the lead at 13-10. Then they make a big offensive play & w/9
minutes left, it's 20-10 in favor of LSU. LSU scored with 4:56 left to make it 26-10 and of course, they
missed the exira point. We're fighting to stay awake untif the end of the game. Pierce has succumbed to
the siren song of sleep & we wait for LSU to run out the clock on a major victory against the Tide. LSU
wing 26-10. LSU's record goes to 7-2 on the year.

Sunday, November 14, 2004

We got a couple this morning. We shot 2 nice male grays out of 4 that came by. It's cloudy and
warming on our way home. The wind is heavy form the SE.

Friday, November 19, 2004

We arrived at the camp fist at about 3:30- -John Pierce w/his new cell phone working. John S &
Jimmy King arrived later, but not foo much later. Jimmy made great time getting down the bayou today.
This is Jimmy's first trip to the camp since his fall during construction of the rib cage. Supper tonight is
grilled chicken & brochette with rice pilafl. Everyone enjoyed the meal. Two new boxes of Peter Vella
Burgundy kept us up-lifted in our spirits until 9:15 or so.

Saturday, November 20, 2004

We're still not doing so well on the hunting. That's an understatement!l! We've seen many dos
gris going south high up, but only had one buzz us i a shoot able attitude. He surprised us & we didn't
get a shot at all. It's not rally duck weather this weekend. It's muggy, warm with light breezes. It's nota
whole bunch of fun to sit in the biind for 3 hiours w/no shots, but the enjoyable company makes the time
pass. We're not sure if Jimmy can fire his gun in a pain free method — mayhe we'll find out tomorrow.
When we returned to the camp, we straightened thing up & got stuff put away. Jimmy went to steep at
about 10:30. John S ran to Leeville to get the fans & pierce started cooking chicken gumbo, At about
rioor, John S crashed as well. He got up at 3 PM & Jimmy King arose shortly after that. John S went
down the canal & ran into Rodney’s angel who gave him enough oysters for the gumbo,

The supper was realiy good. The gumbo tasted just right & Jimmy even enjoyed the brown rice.
There may be rain tomorrow; we'll see.
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LSU has just kicked off to Ole Miss. LSU scored on their first possession. Ole Miss kicked a field
gosl & it's 7-3 w 7 minutes left in the first quarter. LSU scored again at the end of the first quarter to
make it 14-3. Ole Miss scored w/7 minutes left in the first half to make it 14-13 LSU. LSU made a 51
yard field goal w/1:07 left in the first half to make it 17-13. Ole Miss kicked a last second fisld goal with
less than 10 seconds left in the half & it's 17-16 at half.

Sunday November 21, 2004

Our morning hunt was a little brighter today. Two gray ducks were taken at about 7 AM. We saw
far fewer birds flying today. We heard no other shooting. Jimmy King is going home today. We're
waiting around to see if Wes will make it out here. We'll call at around noon to see what gives.

Wes arrived at 3 PM in Leeville. John picked hirn up in his boat & stole some of Jimmy's gascline
for the return trip. Wes shot clay targets and made a nuisance of himself for most of the afternoon.
Supper was a repeat of the gumbo connection of Sunday.

After supper, a rousing game of fan-tan proceeded to unfold. Bedtime was just after 9 PM.

Monday, November 22, 2004

Our morning hunt was much like the others before it. There was a lot of sitting & watching & not
much shooting. We did manage to knock down one gray duck as 4 circled by. John S says Joey's gunis
very accurate. A short fishing excursion by Wes & John S got us 8 trout. They were dutifuily cleaned &
will serve as supper tonight along w/Rotel fresh sausage sandwiches. It was hard to tell what was tastier
- the fish or the sausage sandwiches. As withe previous evening, Fan-tan occupied us until 9 PM or so.
dJohn 8 & P hit the sack & Wes stayed up to do homework. Ah, the college life. He finished his paper 2t
10:30 PM or so.

Tuesday, November 23, 2004

Our morning hunt results: John S & Wes Doucet and Duke sans Holly got 1 mottied duck. Pierce
stayed fo the camp & cleaned up heading. Holly kept him company due to Duke"s exuberant behavior.

Friday, November 26, 2004

We arrived at about 9:30 AM. John S and Jimmy King are hers. If's colder than last weekend; at
least, it is today. The day started out in the 40’s, but by noon it’s up io 60 or so & the sun is out, but
there's still a bite in the air. John Pierce & Shaun ended up getting here at about 11 AM. So we have a
very healthy contingent on hand this weekend.
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Our morning hunt was very dismal w/no shots fired by either group of hunters. John & Shaun P
hunted in the old long paddie & had no shots. Jimmy & John S hunted the big biind ditto. The sun was
out from sun up until about 8 AM. We heard thunder & saw blue-black heading toward us & decided
discretion was the better part of valor & headed to the camp. Jimmy packed up and headed in just as the
rain started. He probably had some major saturation before he made it back. By 9:20 or so the rain
intensified & we’re in the camp staying dry.
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Our morning hunt was on the bright side. Trixie was there & kept the birds moving. He must be
using enticement. We saw many birds flying, but John S got no shots. John & Shaun P got 2 grays &
had chances on other birds as well. It's sunny bright & windy from the north. Beautiful, just fucking
beautifui!
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“yiday, December 3, 2004

We're getting close to Christmas, and Sunday is the last day of the first split. Here for the end of
this gloomy fortnight are Jimmy King and John Serigny. We arrived in the rain. it really started coming
down after we got here & it rained fairly solidly until dark. After supper, it sort of settled down. (tisn't very
cold. We're hovering at about 60 degrees or so. Supper was roast beef sandwiches in grabby
w/mushroom & onions. It was pretty good for a non-Harry's po-boy. Not exactly diet. We did have whole
wheat bread, though. We had sweet peanut butter as an appetizer. That was rather enjoyable. The
bottle of Tanqueray won’t make it out of this weekend alive. One box of wine is in the garbage-most of
the damage there was done last week. We still have Merlot even though the burgundy is gone. We may
have a problem before the weekend is over. If it rains as much as they expect it to & we sit around the
camp a lot, the Merlot may not be enough to keep us going through Sunday. We'll see-there’s always
beer.

We've heard that the last cold front pushed many birds down. We'll see tomorrow. We can stand
the rain. We just hope there won't be too many lightening bolts coming down. That could chase us back
to the camp really quickly.
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saturday, December 4, 2004

Morning hunt — oh, what a beautiful day to duck hunt- it was cloudy with NE wind @10-15.
Temps were in the 50’s A truly great day. We were surprised by 4 teal early & missed our shot af them.
A drake mallard gave us a fly-by, but we waited on the shot & lost our opportunity. Atabout7:30 3 grays
came in to the decoys. John S knocked down 2 and Jimmy ZIPPED on the third. Our total for the
morning was 2 gray ducks. We've signed off on the big biind and will hunt elsewhere tomorrow.

We returned to the camp and cleaned up and took care of the ducks. After that Jimmy tried to
crank his engine to pump his boat & discovered the control box was so screwed up that he couldn't turn
the engine over. Evidently the messed up control box wouldn't let the shift control go into neutral. We
called Rickey & got permission to use his boat, so we towed The Tub in to Leeville. (it took an hour &

15 minutes through Lake Jesse) & came back out w/ Jimmy running the Mom’s Toy. We finished with
all these travails at about 12:40 or so. We put out a minnow trap & ate lunch & were in bed by 1 PM.
Jimmy slept untit 3. John stayed to bed until 4. Naturally, they did no fishing. Supper tonight is
hamburgers W/griled onions & mushrooms & wild rice as a side. We've had lettuce & tomatoes on
sandwiches 2 nights in a row. We're making sacrifices, but enjoying ourselves nonetheless. Jimmy
played with his new set of lights, and he is currently reading by the light of his new headlamp. He's
decided it's quite functional. John is writing his historical recard & enjoying a Punch Grand Crue & a
glass of Merlot. An enjoyable evening is being had by all. Navy walloped Army today & Auburn is putting
it to Tennessee right now in the SEC championship game. It looks like USC will get their undisputed shot
at a national championship this year. The game is turning around a little w/ 2 minutes left in the first half,
Auburn leads 28-21. Tennessee brought it to 31-28 in the 4™ quarter. The day has been very gloomy
and dark w/clouds & no sun at all today-a wonderfut day to be at the camp. With 7 minutes left Auburn
went up 10 pts. 38-28, and with less than 4 minutes left Tennessee turned the ball over on downs. it
looks like Auburn will go 12-0 for the season. Auburn takes the SEC championship 38-28 and finished
12-0. What a season!

— . ] oS e et B ) P e Vala
Sunday, December 3, 2004

We're not going hunting today. We'll head home. Rain & calm winds w/gnats is not hunting
weather.
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Arrived at the camp yesterday- -John Pierce. He stayed to the camp thought he had no working
butane bottle. He had a sandwich and a soft drink for breakfast. We couldn't have handle it, but he said
he had a wonderfully reiaxing stay.

John & & Jimmy King arrived at about 4:30 or so. After unioading the boat and setting up the
lanterns, we grilled steaks & pork chops for supper. We had baked jams to go w/it. It was enjoyable.
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John P & John S stayed up until 9 PM talking & enjoying adult beverages. Jimmy went to bed at 6:30 or
SO,

-

Saturday, December 18, 2004

Gur morning hunt was on the dismal side. John S & Jimmy in Jay's fiat's shailow end got 1 gray.
John hunted in the long paddie and did not fire a shot. He did run into Rodney’s angel and Rodney gave
him a champagne of big fat oysters. Rodney is a very generous fellow. He even came to the camp and
gave John & Jimmy each a champagne of oysters as well. John P went back to the long paddie to get his
decoys & Rodney was there again & gave John P another basket of oysters. All in all we've received 4
champagnes of oysters from Rodney’s angel. He is exceedingly generous. Naps ensued after hot dogs
& chili for lunch. We're expecting cold weather, but it was warm this afternoon. We even had gnats while
JP was opening oysters on the E side of the new camp.

Tonight's supper is oyster soup prepared by Jimmy King. He DID make a horrendous mess on
the stove witomato sauce. No more complaining about John's mess.

>

Sunday Morning, December19, 2004

P
Y

Our morning hunt- -John P 1 gray duck on Pointe Des Huites, John & Jimmy in the pond before
the flat knocked down 1 gray duck & it got away before Holly could Iecate it. Later John & Jimmy missed
on a pair of grays. That was the first miss for John w/ Joey’s gun.

wednesday, December 29, 2004

Yeah, we've taken a lot of time off over the last week. But, you know, Christmas & all. It did
snow on Christmas day-first time in 50 years for Louigiana. | must've been too young to remember it. We
arrived at about 11 AM-well, maybe it was a little before 11, but not much. We brought the new table for
the rib cage. Jimmy has spent a lot of time getting this edifice ready for deployment at the camp. itsa
companion piece to the rib cage. We'll work on securing it in place tomorrow. Today, John got the
shower platform completed. It's a great oyster repository. We had a sandwich at about noon & then slept
until about 3 or so. It was really nice to take a nap out here. Yesterday, John brought Patrice Fournes's
parents out here. They caught 4 keeper fish-3 sheep head & 1 red fish that was a keeper. They had a
great time.

After naps and afternoon coffee, John & Jimmy went on a fact-finding excursion to the dams up
front & ran into Rodney & they got a champagne & a half of really nice oysters from him. They also
espied many mare around the clamshell dams and the rock dams on the Tennessee Gas pipeline.
Rodney said he may be able to provide more oysters there in the future. He is such a generous fellow.
Supper tonight was pork fricassee w/ lima beans & brown rice-a very fibrous repast. We hope to see a
few more birds tomorrow. [t doesn't look as though there are a lot out here, though.

The tides have been exceedingly low since the snow on Christmas Day, but we're into a new
regime of SW flow & we'll be warming up very much over the next few days. That means fog for us. We
may hunt in Rodney'’s flat tomorrow so we can figure out where to go. We may have to leave a little later
than usual because of the fog. We'll see. Another member of the old guard passes today. Mr. Milton
died today. It's been a long time coming for him. He may not have always been the best friend to all of
us & he certainly wasn't loved by many of us. But he suffered a lot the last few years of his life and surely
that will be a good thing to be ended. We’'ll miss him out here.

Jimmy crashed about 8 PM. John wants to check out "West Wing.” It may be a rerun. It's sort of
ceol, like, not cold or hot out here, if you get my drift. We've had upper 50's at night & in the low 70’s
during the day. Nice to sleep & warm during the day; the only bad thing is GNATS!II

regems B

Thursaay, December 30, 2004

Our morning hunt in Rodney's flat was a ZIPPO affair. We had one pintail come early, but we
didn’t shoot at it because we weren't ready. Tomorrow is the last chance at pintaiis for us, we think. We
believe the pintail season ends on Monday.
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We finished the shower stall deck & step & Jimmy's bench is now fully functional. Tides are a

littte higher today. Thus, there are quite a few fishermen running around today. We haven't tried fishing
because we can’t catch minnows. Plus, we had a lot of project work to get done. This evening we have
to deal withe oysters Rodney gave us, so we may not fish any then either. It's 12:30 right now & naps'll
be coming up very soon. Holly is upset it will hinder her ball chasing. Naps lasted until 3 PM. After naps
we took 2 hours to open Rodney's generous donation to our farder. Supper prep began at 5 PM. Supper
is chicken & lima beans in tomato sauce. National news is replete w/horror stories about the tsunami in
the Indian Ocean. We hope Trisha & Joey are okay. We believe they are, but haven’t heard from them
as of yet.

Friday December 31, 2004

Happy New Year! We had a good hunt this moming. Actually, it was the best hunt of the year so
far as a matter of fact, We got 5 ducks and 1 rail total. We hunted in the middle flat between Rodney’s
and John Pierce’s old pond and got 2 pintail, 2 green wing teal & 1 dray along with the rail. We're
cleaning up and heading in,

Friday, January 7, 2005

John & Shaun Pierce arrived at the camp at about 2:30. They brought a bunch of John S's stuff
because they were in Jan P's exploder due to John’s recent vehicular mishap. John S had to carry a
pirogue for Shaun Pierce. Jimmy King didn’t make the trip on Friday, so John S put the extra pirogue in
Jimmy's boat & he'll bring it out tomorrow when he arrives. John S got here at about 4 PM and he had
the generator w/him and a few other pieces of equipment. After amenities were taken care of, John S
made roast beef & gravy sandwiches for supper. Nine fifteen arrived & there were a couple of clack &
tans consumed before the hands of the clock showed bed time was eminent. Weather is warm & wind is
from SE & it's muggy. We've had 70's during the day and mid 60's at night.

S5aturday, January 8, 2005

Our morning hunt had us see many ducks flying around and getting few shots. John P & Shaun
P got 1 gray duck. Shaun P is credited withe kill. When we got back from hunting & after the duck was
cleaned, we started putting the TV antenna together. About halfway through the process, Jimmy King
arrived. We completed the antenna installation & the manufacturing of our flagpole by 12:30 or so. We
have great reception. John P's color TV is really a great addition to the camp. After Jimmy ate & took a
nap, John S got antsy and paddled out behind the camp & found Rodney's angel who gave him about a
champagne of really nice oysters. Rodney is such a generous fellow.

Supper tonight is Andy’s fresh sausage cooked in Rotel. John P is doing the cooking and it
smells really good. The antenna is working really well. We're watching WBRZ out of Baton Rouge today.
The NFC wild card game is on right now. St. Louis leads Seattle 14-10. Today was an unusual weather
day for January. We stared out w/rain & had cloudy skies w/N wind at about 8-12. The temps rose a little
in mid-morning & the gnats really came out big. We opened oysters before supper & the temps got
cooler as the evening progressed.

sunday, 3January 9, 2005

Our morning hunt in much fog today got John S & Jimmy each a Friday duck (PT teaf). John &
Shaun P got ZIP. Itis really warming up. We're going home.
I R w3 L83
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We're here for the weekend/beginning- -John S & Jimmy King. We'll be here until Monday.
Monday is MLK day. We didn’'t come out Friday because of Mrs. Callais’s health issues. She is back
home, though, so Jimmy has been able to make it out here. We arrived at about 10:30 or so. We started
working on the entertainment center immediately. We got it completed by 1:30 or so & Jimmy watched "0
Brother Where art Thou?” As soon as the work was complete. After the DVD, John put the TV on the
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Jets Steelers game. The battery died during the second half, but it had given us 4 ¥z hours of play time.
John switched to his littie TV & its c-cell batteries & watched Pittsburg beat NY 20-17 in overtime, Atlanta
is tied w/St Louis as this is written 7-7. [t's cold this week. We're expecting 39 degrees tomorrow
morning & Monday as well. It's sunny today, but clouding over late in the afternoon. Warwick Dunn just
ran 60 yards for a touch down & it’s 14-7 Falcons.

sunday, January 16, 2005

Our morning hunt was on the chilly side. 1t seems the tide has not fallen too far, though. John &
Jimmy hunted the broken marsh between John P & Rodney’s flat. They got 3 birds- -one red head and a
couple of mergansers for a smoking experiment. Charlotte & Rickey arrived at about 10 AM or so & got
to fishing right away. Many undersized reds were caught and a few sheep head were apprehended as
well. While Charlotte & Rickey went fishing at the fence and Milton’s pipe, John & Jimmy went down
Williams canal toward Leeville & ran into Rodney’s angel. Rodney gave them a champagne & a little
bushel full of oysters. He's a very generous fellow. Supper was fried oysters wrapped in bacon & field
peas & brown rice. We also had some fried sheep head. New England beat Indianapolis 20-3 today, so
it's Pittsburgh and New England in the AFC championship game.

Monday January 17, 2005

Upon arising this morning we found it much colder and windier than yesterday. We've decided to

forego the hunting this moming. We'll open a few oysters & hit the road. All that, of course, will be done
after we get the toilets to flush correctly.

Friday, January 21, 2005

John Pierce arrived at the camp early in the day from Mrs. Callais's funeral. John Serigny arrived
at about 3:35 after John P’s naps were over. After getting unloaded, John S & P took a run to see where
the birds are. it seems they are scattered between Rodney’s and Jay's. Supper tonight is pork ribs
smothered in onions. We decided to give up on the duck gumbo for tomarrow night and wilt have corned
beef spaghetti instead.

Saturday, January 22, 2005

Morning hunt: John S 1 gray duck in the broken marsh East of Rodney's fiat, John P got 1
widgeon in the broken marsh across the flat from where John § was. John P had birds landing all around
him, just not near his decoys. Major windy weather is on the way and should be here tonight. If it's too
rough, we won't be hunting fomorrow. John S went down to the clam shell dams at about noon & ran into
Rodney's angel. He gave John a half a bushel (a little black basket) of nice single oysters. John thought
it wasn't a lot but Rodney is very generous as we all know by now, and that was all he had. Really, John
& John took about an hour to open the oysters. They decided to cook the 2 ducks they got today. Yes,
they'll be having duck, pork & oyster gumbao tonight. They decided that it would be an abomination to go
a whole duck season & not eat duck at the camp. It was excellent as well.
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This is the last day of duck season for 2004-2005. A gigantic cold front came through last night at
about 8:30 or so. This moming the wind is really whistling from the N. I'd estimated 25-30. Yup, gale
force for sure. We'll have to take extra precautions on the way in today. It's been a pretty poor year. We
only killed 25 birds all year. Last year, we were in the 30's- -36 or so. This year has not been kind to us.
It's been a long time since we killed 50 ducks for the year. It may be a while, yet. We'll be back in a
couple of weeks to visit w/Rodney's Angel.



Over the course of the last couple of years many people have visited the camp in times of
foul weather and threafening conditions, We're not sure when the habit began, but people began 1o
leave us notes teliing us how much they appreciated the ‘port in the storm” fo quote one of the note
writers. We thought you'd enjoy reading their comments.

June 20, §3 Thanks for the use of the camp. The weather was terrible, but the camp was great, Thanks to
a courteous person. Cleaned up. Thanks again and GOD Bless America - Paul Stovalt

June 29, 03- -Thank for being a very kind person and use of the camp. Weather got bad. May God Bless
people like you. Thanks Darvin, Aaron, Lensy

July 20, 03- -Thanks for a port in the storm. Got pretty rough today and you saved us.- -God Bless
No Date- -Thanks for the shelter! God Bless Y'all. Oln &Elton Berry - Crystal Springs, MS

August 31 @ 4 PM - -Thank you for your hospitality! We weathered the storm at your camp. Much
appreciated.

Then we wrote on the fop of a rablet “Please sign guest registryl” (That was Charlotie’s
idea) and this is what we got:

Al & Leni 31 July - storm. Thanks.

8/28/04 Oln & Elton Berry, Crystal Springs, MS Thanks as always.

8/28/04 Tammy Hartley — Thank you

8/28/04Dee Ls Bourne

8/28/04 Linda Fulton (Thank You)

8/28/04 Stephanie Rabalais Thanks

9/3/04 Kenny De Marie — Storm THANKS! 3 IN 1 DAY.

9/4/04 David D. Carrier Didn't catch any shrimp again. Hailee said Hi. God Bless ya’ll
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Camp Log
Book XIV- -A

A replacement for the original book XIV which was lost
in the destruction of the camp during Category 4
Hurricane Katrina on August 29, 2005,

This book begins with the construction of the new camp
constructed on the site of the original structure. The new feat
of engineering expertise being named “The Phoenix”.

Entry dated: December 17, 2005- -Saturday

Our camp is beginning to arise from the ashes of the former bulldings. On August 29, 2005
Category 4+ hurricane Katrina washed away just about all of the structure that had been a large part of
our lives for so many years. When Jimmy King and John S visited in September, there were only
Charlotte and Rickey’s wharf, Jimmy’s wharf, and the east deck left. Oh, there were at least 2 sections of
the old deck under the rib cage leR, but they were badly damages as well.

Then, a couple of weeks later, hurricane Rita (another cat 4 +) roared into Lake Charles, but she
pushed water with a SE wird all week and raised a good S to 6 feet of water over the structure again.
She taok Jimmy’s Wharf and one of the ribcage deck sections. That left us with one wharf and one
section of deck to our compound. Not a tremendous level of Infrastructure remaining.

We waited to get started on doing something about the rebuilding. In the interim Loule King
offered us the debris lumber washed up on his property in Grand Isle. We went out there a couple of
weekends and salvaged lumber and then we began tearing down his boat stalls as per his request.

The stalls were too small for offshore boats and Loule felt his bottom fine would be more greatly
enhanced with a trailer (camper) slot situation than the one he had. He offered us materials in exchange
for our work and we agreed. We spent at jeast 3 weekends tearing stuff down and working out there.
We really wanted to help, so reconstruction went on the back burner until things on the Island were
clearer. We even salvaged pilings. We also got roofing metal and lots of 2x6's for inftial construction.
We also found 2x4’s and creosoted lumber that were collected and stored at Loule’s until we could
transport them to Leeville.

In October we rented a jet pump and jetted down 11 or so pilings and at least a dazen .
timbers to shore up the foundation we had left and we added about 6 feet to the back of the foundation
(away from Williams canal) so the camp building itself could be further off the canal. We then connected
the stringers and built the foundation, then floor joists and sub floor. We painted the sub floor a week
after the first spiit of duck season started. We even took a Sunday off to duck hunt during the
Thanksgiving holidays.

On that hunt Jimmy Killed a dosgris and John S knocked down a gray duck that they lost. John
didn't send Holly right away, 5o the bird swam off even though many shots were fired In the genarat
direction of said escapee.

When the first spiit ended, walls were up and celling joist had been added, Then the raftars
were put In place, and before the second split began, the metal was screwed down to the roof. John S,
Jimmy King, and Rickey Mitchell have all done an outstanding job with the construction. 1t's long and
laborious, but very satisfying. There's still a very long way to go to complete the project, but headway Is
being made.

This Saturday {12/17/05) the weather has kept us home. Jimmy King is also not feeling well, so
here we sit. We should've gone hunting, but today would be tough for that. It's realty great hunting
weather, It's doudy and windy and spitting drizzle here and there, but w/o a camp for respite and
warmth, we'll pass.
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Roger Brown is working on our front door frame.  He's volunteered to do our cabinels as well.
We'i see how that progresses. John Plerce is out of commission big time. He's had surgery on fils ek
vertelyae, He's had 2 of them fused and is convalescing in Denham Springs.  He originally said he wag
aut of the whole deal, but since has recanted and seems to be excited about the new construction. John
P even ceded his boat stall to Rickey, though we haven't been able to put his boat in it vet a5 we are
using the thing for lumber storage. Our boat stalls were about the only ones that survived Katrina. We
talked 1o Ms Belle and she said she'll rebuild eveniually. We've saved a2 whole lot of money on what
we've done so far. We'll be spending a lot though soon when we get {0 the Inside of the place. Tha
windows have been purchased, and John S is building the casements. He has one left to do.
Unfortunately, he's run out of 2x6's. He'll finish today, though, for sure.

Sungay, December 18, 20056
Weif, John stilf has one window casement feft to do. Itlf take some doing to get 2x6%. John and
Jismny should go to Grand Isle today to get what they have left out there. There will be some work done
today, though not at the camp site.
Right now the camp has a t0af o0 it but 1o walls inside or outside have been installed, We're
waorking on walkways to do the exderior walls rght now. We've got some done, but we're progressing on
the remainder.

Walkway sketch?
_bRoJe*c.rE'D —-;’
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The cam is 24'x 18", It's quite an edifice. ;_H”""?:a %’éjéj °

At about § AM John S & Jimmy King drove to Leeville and dropped off 12 landscape timbers at
the boat stall. They went to grand Isle from there and secured a 24" creasgte board 2.5" x 127, They cut
it to 15 feet and 9 feet and will use it at the camp for the front deck. They also selected 4 apgfgﬁf‘zgzgiy
sized pilings angd cut them to 10° 6" for the cistern support. They loaded up the afore-mentioned
materials and then loaded the other truck with 2x6 lumber and headed for Leevilie, They off lcaded the
big stuff at the boat stall and brought the 2x6 lumber to Larcse. After lunch they were unloaded at
Jimmy K 1o be de-nalled at leisure,

John S finished the last window casement after the saints lost to Carolina 24-10. Aaron Brooks is
gone, lim Haslett should be and Tom Benson needs to sell the team and get his ass permanently out of
the foatball business. Enough editorializing.

Monday December 19, 2005

John 5 and Jimmy K went o work on the camp today and were very successful in getting some
progress made on the N side walkway. They added runs to the front walkway and added length o the E
side deck as well. The stringers for the N side deck are all put together. Qur next workday is scheduled
for Wednesday, but itll be a tough one as Jimmy's tilt and trim is not working very well, His motor won't
trifn down. We'll be using Rickey's boat on Wednesday when we head back to the camp. We may have
gotien a litHe more done today if we hadn’t forgotten the tools in Jimmy's truck necessitating a run back
o Leeville bafore starting work again. We should be able to wrap up the decks this week and tackle the
windows and outer walls next week. We're perilously close o spending the night out there.

Wednesday, December 21, 2005
John & Jimmy King went to compiete the N walkway today and got the job done by 1 M,
Nailing the syrface boards was done in one hour. It took 2 and 2 half hours o build the supports
between the stringers. It was a pretty cold day today though the sun came out at about noon and
warmed up the area well encugh to keep us from freezing. What really helped was the eleciric coffes
f0F Iimmy King brought with him. A pot of coffee when we got thete and one at noon ( a stoutsr, more=



Camp Log Book XIV --A Page 3

favorfid brew) really helped the day pass by quickly. We have to finish the canal side deck next, and
then we'll be putting in window casements. After that's done we'll be putting the metal on the walis,
That couldt be the turning point for the place.

Christmas Is upon us and this weekend will be spent In celebration. We'l be heading back
Manday again to try and get more work done. We have the holes in the mof metal to plug as well as the
walkways and windows. We have finally used up Loule’s 2x6's and we're on our own now when it comes
to lumber. Thankfully, we've just about finished major construction requiring big lumber, We still have
metal to do and we have Louie to thank for 3 good supply of metal for the exterior walls, We'll be
putting those up in the very near future.

Thursday, December 22, 2005
John S hauled the completed window casements to Leeville today. Jimmy K's boat was gone and
it segmsit's on I way to Houma for repair of the tilt-n-trim device. Tomarrow we go to the cams for
€ { : A= U i 1

Friday, December 23, 2005
John S and Jimmy King went to the camp site today and compieted the walkway work and began
the window placement. The weather was sunny and milder than the other 2 workdays this week. John
& Jimmy placed the previously built window casements for the 2 bathroom windows. There are 7 feft to
de, John feels he and Rickey can knock those out this coming Monday. Then we'll start the outside
walls,

Monday, December 28, 2005

John S and Rickey Mitchell went to the camp today and completed the casement instaliation. 1t
seems that Wednesday is the next workday scheduled and that we may get rain for that. Johs and
Rickey installed 3 window casements before lunch and ?Rickey caught minnows with a minnow trap they
got from the boat stall. While John took a break, Rickey started fishing and in a couple of minutes had a
kesper. He kept on fishing until he had 10 keeper reds and 1 flounder.

While he fighed, John installed the 2 kitchen window casements. Afler the fishing was

over, John & Rickey showed some guys from Baton Rouge where to catch the fish and they proceeded o
catch a few. John and Rickey installed the big front windows and headed back in at about 2:30 or so to
clean fish at John's hotse.

Monday, January 2, 2008

Happy New Year! We are very glad to see 2006 get here, mostly to get rid of 2005, which has
NOT been kind to us. They hauled styro board and slats to put on the studs for metal, We should a6t a
coupie of walls closed in this coming weekend, We should get a couple of walls closed in this coming
weekengd, We'll have 10 put up slats first, though. We'll have to nail the clamps on the rafters, 100, <o
that'l take some time, Hopefully, Saturday and Sunday will see us really get some work done, We
haven’t gotten very much done in the past 2 weeks. Only the window casements have gotten done so
far. Much of that is due to Surgery, Surgery, and surgery. John's teeth and Susan’s shoulder and alhow,
We hope that things have leveled off a little for now. Duck season is a total and complete loss. We've
only made one hunt 50 far and there are very few birds out there anyway. We'll see what happens is the
next 3 weekends.

We were concerned about oysters. Last summer there were people out there harvesting them
commercially. Well, I've been out there at low tide and there are oysters out there, man are there
oysters put there. I'm going to get some very soon.

Tuesday, January 10, 2006
Last Sunday Jimmy King and John S went to the camp and started putting metal on the cutside
walis of the camp. They worked until 1:45 and were able {0 put one wall on the N side up. That¥l mean
that it'll take quite a while to complete the walls. I seems we won't finish before the duck season ends,
We dao have a 3 day weekend next week. If Jimmy feels like working all 3 days, we may be ahle to
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accomplish something- -at least a couple of walls. Then maybe we can spend the night Saturday and
st Saturday afternoon. There are quite a few ducks in Jay’s mud flat, so we'd really fike to be there
and take advantage. IU's been really hard work for us, bet we're getting really close,

John is going 1o be going to the camp tomorrow on his own to install 2 couple of windows on the
wall that was just completed. This will save time down the line with completion of the outside skin,

On Saturday John and Jimmy worked on completing the slats for the wall metal. John S ripped
old weatherhoards from Joe Joe's garage at Dallas’s house and some new 8'pine 1x4 lumber was also
puichassd for the job. Hurricane clips were Installed on the N side ceiling joists and most of the South
side ceiling joists. They installed styroboard as far as they could on the south side without the front
doar. That'll take some measurement and plecing, so they left it alone for now.

The slats on the rafters on the peaked side are the only ones Jefi to install. John may make an
atternpt on those tomorrow. We'll see.

Tomorrow's weather may be mild enough to allow a solo run to the camp. John will check things
out in Leeville before he makes the run. Hell bring 2 windows with him and may try 1o install some slats
while he's there,

Wednesday, January 11, 2006
John S went to the camp today and instalied the 2 north side windows. He got to the camp at
8:30 on a very chilly gray day. The tide was very low, though not as low as Sunday last. After installing
and caulking the windows, John installed slats on the West side rafters and an additional cross slat in
preparation for installing the metal on the west side Saturday. More slats are needed for the E side
rafters and those will be prepared tomorrow if at all possible. This weekend is 3 3-day one and we may
be able to get some work done if everyone is able.

Thursday, January 12, 2006
John and Jimmy picked up the front door and frame from Roger Brown today. The metal dogr is
hinged and Roger even installed a lock set with a deadbolt lock in the door and frame. If was delivered
1o Lesville for transport 1o the camp after being picked up in Golden Meadow. John and Jimmy put ik in
Jimimy King's boat before leaving, and managed to inflict a lithe damage to the bar that keeps the bottom
of the frame together. John will go to Leeville today to repair it.

Friday January 13, 2006

John S Has come up with a logo and a name for the cam. See below

Saturday, January 15, 2006

John S and Jimmy K went to the camp to work today. They put
ug metal on the West wall and started on the East wall. At the end of the
day, the East wall is half completed. They will return tomorrow.

Sunday, January 15, 2008

John S and Jimmy King and Rickey and Charlotte Mitchell went to

tha camp foday. The tide was running exceedingly low, but it wasn't
nearly as low as it was on Saturday. While John S and Rickey put up
mstal on the East side, Charlotte was catching fish. By 9:30 she had most
of all 4 limits caught. These were all keepers as well. She dutifully returned the small fish to the water
a3 soon as they were measured and found lacking in length. Jimmy was sealing old holes in the tin and
everyone was busy and it was guite a ways to noon when Charlotte announced that she had the 20 total
fish she needed to fill everyone’s limit.

John and Rickey finished the East wall and John, Jimmy and Rickey then tackled the south wall.
(Front door wall of the camp.) By quitting time they'd put up the first 3 sheets of tin there. Before they
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started matal, they had instalied the West side windows and after lunch the E side hathroom window was
dane. In the metal installation/window instaltation 4 days of work, John used 20 tubes of latex caulk.
Every window was caulked on the outside edge of the casement under the metal. Then the window
installation required a ot of caull. Twenty tubes of caulk is really a lot. You're looking at over $40 just
for caulie,

On Saturday, John and Jimmy had Installed the front door and frame bulit by Rover Brown.
Roger donated his time and effort and even installed a lock set and dead bolt in the door and put the
hinges in place as well,

Monday, January 16, 2006

Martin Luther King day. Well, everyone has the day off to celebrate MLK, so we decided to come
out and work, We brought the fast of the windows to install. Charlotte and Rickey are here today, too,
tust they'li be going in early because Rickey statts his week of work tonight. Jimmy caulked holes white
Jahwe and Rickey worked on metal. The metal work was completed before 11:30, After that windows
were Installed and one by 12:30. Charlotte and Rickey headed in them, John and Jimmy worked on the
front door. It had been taken down off the frame to work on the metal eariier. When it was re-insiallad,
i didnt close properly. After an hour of adjustments and re-securing, ¥ closed again.

John and Jimmy left the camp at about 2:30 or so and checked Jay’s flat. There were between
20 and 30 birds In there, Now that the outside of the camp Is done, we'll hunt next week,

Friday, January 20, 2006

We arrived early this morning. It took us until noon to set the place up to spend the night. Yes,
we sre spending the night here. We've gotten the walls and the roof done so we're alf readyicgive it a
try. We'l be having rain-that’s for sure. Moisture from the gulf and a front are trying 10 come through
tamorrow morning. This afternoon may not be so bad.

The place is pretty comfortable, but we had really bad luck here and someone stole most of the
stuff Jon had carried out on Thursday. They stole John's shoes, propane cylinders, a blue Rubbermaid
tote full of rope and stuff. They stole cast Iron pots and pans. They stole my brand new Ducks Unlimited
calendar. It's pretty depressing. They looked for anything they needed. Basically they stole the pocd
stuff only. Well, there you go. Back to the beginning.

7 After supper entry- -We're still discovering things that were taken from the camp yesterday.
The fittle barbeque pit and charcoal are gone.

John S & Jimmy went to Jay's flat and set decoys and put up the blind and hunted there for
about 25 minutes. When they got back after having no chances, they grilled steaks and cooked broceoli
and rice. After supper John is writing in this log and drinking some Christian Brothers XO brandy.

It's cool tonight with a south wind. 1t should be really high tide in the moring. We should have
no problems getting into Jay's flat. Oyster harvesting may be another story. Fishing??? Enh? Maybe,
Maybe NOT (if it's raining) though the specks shoulid be biting well with the SE flow.

The Christian Brothers XO is very good. Jimmy had some problems with his boat pump this
afternoon. Luckily, John packed a spare, so we were able to get the gallons of water out of Jimmy's
boat. We have left the pirogues in the marsh. Hopefuily they'li still be there in the morning. The way
things are going you can never tell. = o

Jimmy ate supper and then laid down on his inflatable bed and I'm sure will be sleeping before
long. Tomorrow is a new day; we can only hope. As I expected, Jimmy fell asleep before 8 PM. John is
stift up, but the Christian brothers are trying to get him to go to bed really soon. It may be & good idea.
Of course, first gas must be put in the generator and other tasks must be accomplished.

Saturday, January 21, 2006
It rained alf night long. Jimmy was up pumping his boat at 1 AM. John woke up soon thereafter
andt went outside, but Jimmy had pulled the bilge plug in his boat and the water was flowing out. “You
ant sink that boat.” Eddie was right.
The rain continued through the mormning hunt and it's very mild and the gnats gave us fits,
Befors we left the flat, though, we ran into Rodney’s angel and he gave us enough oysters for SUDDEL,
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It’s white beans and oysters wrapped in bacon for supper. Really greati We took naps after opening the
oysters and went back to Jay’s flat for the aftarnoon hunt.

John S & Jimmy got 2 nice male pintalls and had some shots on grays that they missad. That
was all batween 4:30 and 5:30 in the evening. They're sort of pumped about the moming now.
Tomoitow will be a biggie. Packing up to go In wili be & bear, but all the months of work are worth it
now. We're back in the duck business now; even the
thievery is a thing of the past. We'te content. John &
Jimmy's big Adventure Is going on again. Supper was great,
Coming out-a pleasure. Even the gnats seem kinder and
gentler somehow. All is right with the world with pintails in
the ice chest. The amazing thing is we still can hunt
OMOrFoW Morning.

The tides are running a little above normal right
now ~ weli, not above normal, but higher than they've been
in a month. It's amazing. We have enough water to get
into Jay's flat and there’s even a cut to go through now that
we didn't have last year. We're not sure If that’s a good
thing, but we'll take it.

The “Phoenix” needs some work, We have to start
with plywood and install a toilet Pronto. Sanitary fadilities
are really primitive. We need a sink badly. The mess KP
crew is complaining bitterly about the lack of amenities, so
we've got our work cut out for us.

We're sure things will continue to come together
although slowly. Hopefuilly by summer we'll have the dstern
up ad a stove and sink installed. ItTl make the place more livable and less rustic and Spartan.

April 9, 2006
We came to camp Phoenix for a day of Ashing and svaluation, Everything seems to be in place
from when we were here last. We're a long, long way from done here, but we plan to make the effort
next weekend, It's bee over 2 months since the last waekend of hunting season and many things have
transpired-including Mardi Gras, the SOYS banquet, Loule King Is Sportsman of the Year for 2006 and
Trisha and Joey are back in Houston. We continue to muddle along.

Friday, April 21, 2006
We arrived for a weekend of work and relaxation. John Plerce and John § arrived at about 10 or
so. Our late acrivel was facllitated by Jimmy K's balky back. We were supposed to meet at Serigny’s
house at 8 AM and Jimmy was a no-show, So at 9:15 he was called and related his story of woe. P &
35 took the tools and headed to Leeville. After unloading boats, they awalted a call from Roger Brown.
He and Dylan arrived In Leeville at about 1 PM & JS got them and S sheets of plywood and came to the
camp.

We'li forego working today and get started tomorrow. Pierce is grilling on the 175 mph barbeque
pit frof John's house. Country style ribs & sausage will be done this avening.

Saturday, April 22, 2006

We woke up at & AM and after breakfast began construction on the bathroom. Roger Brown and
Dylan proved to be very effident at nailing plywood. Roger was his efficlent self and cut and measured
at a blinding pace as Dylan worked diligently to keep up. They had S sheets put up in about an hour and
a haif. We went to Leevilie to get the other 5§ sheets of piywood. We got ke and other suppiies we
needed for tonight & headed back to the camp.

The work on the walls was done by efeven o'clock, and the toilet was installed shortly thersaiter,
Now we have flushie mode -- of course, that's with a bucket, as the cistern is not yet installed, but it
certainly is more convenient than the bucket and the garbage bag routine. Roger tried his hand at
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fishing again, and he only succeeded in snagging a catfish or two. Maybe this afternoon when it’s cooler,
we can go into the marsh and entice a few specks to bite.

After naps and John, Roger, and John watching Dylan put up Insufation, Bt about 4:15 or so John
S, Dee & Roger took off to fish in the marsh. They tried the little Island and Mom's spot with only a few
catfish to show for the effort. We went down to Rickey and o e
Charlotte’s spot and, naturally, Roger caught a nice speck just
about the time we were preparing to leave. John was forced
to drink some of Roger’s beer 5 we could hand around for
more fishing. Budwelser Select isn't so bas as to force you to
barf, so it wasn?t bad.

We're grilling for supper again. Tonight is chicken.
We're reheating the beans, too. Having Dylan here is a real
pleasure. Its nice to see things through a youngster’s eyes
again. We don't remember always how we used to observe
everything with the sheer exuberance of youth. It's uplifting
to have a younger person around to make you realize how
luck you are to be here doing what we're doing,

Saturday April 29, 2006
We came to the camp: John S, Charlotte and Rickey Mitchell are here. We misjudged how strong
the wind would be shipping today and really got beat up ¢oming down CNO canal. John & Rickey painted
the bathroom untli they ran out of Kilz. We*ve decided to head out and get home sorta early-before the
really bad weather gets here. Shrimp season starts Thursday. We won't be here until next weekend,

Friday, May 5, 2006

We came to check out the shrimp situation, and it is very dismal. John S & Dallas Doucet are
here. One drag in the front tract and a thunderstorm chased us to the camp. We stayed inside while it
really blew and poured outside. It was a real deluge. During the worst of it, we noticed we hadn’t tied
down the front of the boat, we noticed this because the boat was drifting away from the wharf. We ran
out & juckily got it secured before it got away. Of tourse, both Dallas and John got soaket.

After the storm and dry clothes they made a drag in the back tract and it was better than the 5
Ibs they caught in the front. I sald back tract & I really meant the pothole behind the camp. Dallas took
home the shrimp.

Saturday, May 13, 2006
Here for the day are John 5 & Joey Doucet. This wilt be anather sojourn with the Doucet clan.
We're here to avoid Trisha’s shower. We're really looking forward to the baby, but men are not atiowed
at women's events. We trawled the front tract and did better than Daflas and John had done a week
ago. We them went fishing and were successful in catching 3 really nice sow specks. On the way home
a drag In the pothole got them a pretty nice mess of shrimp. They caught about a quarter of an ice chest
all totated.

Friday, May 20, 2006

We arrived for a work weekend - John $ and John P are here. We expect Roger Brown and
Dylan to show today, but we'll see. About noonish Roger called and said he had a boat down and it
wouldn't be prudent for him to come out. Maybe wel see him tomorrow « Maybe not. Weranto
Leevifle and got plywbod and worked until about 4 PM putting in place said materials. After a short
break, we went to the pothole and trawled for & half hour with very small results. We caught about 10
Ibs or 50 of very small shrimp. ItH be trials and bibulations to put shrimp In the freezer this year.

Supper was hamburgers done by JP. We're just sitting here enjoying a breezy evening. It
certainty Is nice out here,

Saturday, May 20, 2008
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We slept in this morning. The crab man woke us up at 6 AM, We went o bed at D PM o=t aight

G ¥OU £ah 566 we were tired pupples. After boudin, poached eggs, and basit & sun dried tomats fread,

we docided ta g ui on the vof and atiack the leaking vidge cap. We got it done by ahout 2 AM_ and
while Johin 5 was on the roof John P got the striker plate on the door lowered so the door now locks up
when vou clpse it,

@!e’!l be heading back to Leevilie In a few minutes to pick up the remalning plywood to work on
hewevef ?&sﬁeséay, we finished the exterior bathroom wall and the N s:ée mﬁem‘zr wall is ésmp&etéé as
well. We're halfway done with the West wall too. Well see what gets done today. _

Well, we've got the walls donetl! We have plywood walls. JP & JS got done at about 3 PM or 50,
They relaxed until about 4:30 and John S called Ray Bernard to see how he was hitling his new driver,
Ray told John that his mother had passed away on Friday at Setko's nursing home & he told John that
Barbaro had broken a hind leg during the running of the Preakness today. All events are bad news
svents. The only bright note is that Ray is hitting his driver 20 or 30 vards farther than he was hiting his
Hippo big head & way farther than the Big Bertha War Bird he was using in Gulf Shores last week.

No trawling this afternoon! After yesterday’s fiasco they decided to forgo the pleasure of ancther
pull. We'll save the gas for when there are more shrimp out here. JP’s Solar cell porch light is a very
weicomed addition to the paraphernalia of the camp. We could see during the night to pee off the porth.
There is a very refreshing breeze tonight & it is surprisingly pleasant for this time of the year. We didn’t
tun the ganerator last night and tonigfit may be a repeat as nice as it is.

Fot supper we had a shtimp, crab and calamati spaghetti that was very tasty, We also had gariic
traad, 50 it was a very enjoyable evening. It reaily starting to look fike a camp in here. Next time we
come here we'll be working on the cabinets and bunks. We'll save the inside ceiling for later. There may
be trawiing goliig on next week; not sure, we'lt wiite & tell you If we do.

The weather has been really nice this weekend.

Sunday, May 21, 20086
Yes, we've been really fucky this weekend. We've had SW & SSW winds that kept the camp cool
encugh 10 sleep without the a/¢ going. 3P & 1S would spend the late aflernoon eary evening siting o
the cabana deck with no bugs and a breeze cool enough to wear a lfong sleeved shirt, Piemeeveﬁgﬁ“‘
ald quilt aut 3 couple of times to cover up. This is May?

Friday, June 2, 2008

Well hurricane season started yesterday. I'd like to see a hurricane around here. I'd shootitina
ainute.  No, really, I can do without 8 hurricane at all around here, especially since the last one ws Bad
feere did s0 much damage to us. Well May didnt seem right, but June is starting up just right. Itsin the
gt 90 and the humidity is just killer out here. Thankfully, we have a good SW breeze going tonight=ar
this afternoon raally,

John Pierce and John Serigny arrived at about 9:30 or so. Then they went out to Leeville 12 get
the materlals. We're going to iry to put the celling insulation In this week. Looks like no Roger Brown
this weekend. Pierce and Serigny pointed for about 3 hours today. John S is covered in paint to prove it
Two coats of Kilz 2, thank you very muchl We're very tired from our exartions, but the beer is cold -
very cold and quite potable. (Take that Scripps spelling beel)

Pierce is making smothered eggplant & ground meat for supper. It's my favorite and 1 can
hardly wait. Tomorrow, it's insulation and we may take a shot at building a bunk as well,

Last Sunday (5/28) John S and Jimmy King came trawling. Charlotte & Rickey came fishing.

John & Jimmy caught a few shrimp in the back pothole and a couple of drags got us almost a 48 gt, Ice
chest of shrimp. It was the first decent drag of the season.

Saturday, June 3, 2006
We got up at 6:30 or so & after breakfast, we started installing foam board above the cefiing
iolsts. We go that done by about noon thirty or so and then spent about 3 hours building the first Bunk —
John's bunk set is the first done & we're still not sure if we put it the right height or not, but we can
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adjust as neéded. It's screwed in place, so changing it would be very easy. Supper was a bratwisst st
fry that John S concocted. He put the rice in and it ended up being nearly Jambalaya. We ended the
day with 2 aice NNE breeze blowing on us as we sat on the wharf and watched a big thunderstorm off ta

Friday, June 23, 20086

We arrived at the camp in the morning Johin S & John P. No Jimmy King - no Roger Brown. We
may get Rickey and Charlotte out here fomosrow. We made a run to Leeville for materials, We had to
00 through Lake Jesse because there's a lay barge blocking CNO canal. They must be moving a Texacs
gipetine for the new bridge and highway to Fourchon.

We started installing 6” thick insulation in between the ceiling joists. After doing & foot or so from
the West wall, we started nailing sheets of 3/8 plywood to the ceiling. We have 1/3 of the camp done.
The overhead work was so debilitating that we decided to walt untll tomorrow to do another run.

With the rest of the afternoon we built another set of bunks, so we've got 4 beds built. That
means John will bring 2 more mattresses out next week. Susan will be deliriously happy about that. She
was pleased t0 get rid of the 2 that John brought out on Thursday. John also brought out other junk that
he nseded to get out of the garage. Thereby, he gave Susan other reasons to be happy.

JP bought steaks for tonight's supper. At least wel eat well tonight. Right now we're relaxing
after a hard day’s work. We've earned our rest.

Saturday, June 24, 2006

We had a pretty good thunder bumper during the night. The boats and we survived waif,

Supper Jast night was rib eye steaks. John P. did an excellent job grilling the beef and vegetables s go
along with them. We had grilled onions, zucchini & potatoes. Then, of course, after supper we were
clbliged to sit an the deck until well past dark-thirty indulging {n adult beverages. It was a very enjovable
evening,

We got up at about 6 AM and had a hearty omelet breakfast,

After breakfast, we put up another bundle of insulation and then we started on the second row of
plywood on the ceiling. We were done by 10;30 or so. It is really, really, really hard work doing the
overhead stuff. Our age and Infirm condition plays a big part of that. Plus, it is really hot out here, If
vou don't sit in front of a fan, you sweat your ass off. Whenever the squalls get near, the wind picks up,
which Is really nice. There just aren‘t that many squalls. We took naps after lunch, but they wera only of
about one hour duration because of the sweltering heat. Looks like no Rickey &n Charlotte today. If
they haven't gotten here yet, they're probably not going to make it all.

Supper tonight will be veggie and chicken breast with macaroni & cheese. Yeah, I know you're
thinking “"How bland,” Yeah, right, normaily it would be but we mix the whole mess up! Ah HAll!

Sunday, June 25, 2006
Happy Birthday, Trisha. Let’s see, that's 31, right? John S & John P stayed up untit 15:45 sitting
o the porch enjoying the Northerly breeze. After 2 really hot days, it was nice to have cool refresting
breczes. With the generator funning it was down right cool and covering with a sheet was needed,
This morning we're going fishing. We had omelet for breakfast again. This moming our omelet
had carrots and onlons & broceoli. I turn off hot today as well; but for this morning, it's nice.

Friday, September 15, 2006

We're here for the first weekend of teal season. John S and Jimmy King are here. P is down
with Big "Reqd Badge of Courage” broken anide; so john S did the honor for grifling this evening. He
grilled chicken & Andy Chiasson’s fresh sausage. We had baked beans as well.

The camp is eminently more livable mow that part of the ceiling is completed. It would be nicer
if 3l of it was done, but bringing ali the gear for hunting preciudes any construction materialg being
hauled. John S's boat has a butt full with pirogues and trawling gear and such like. We brought the A/c
but we just have no luck. It seems the little machine has some serious problems & won't work at ail.
We're afraid that it seizes up & may start a fire, so we're roughing it, though Jimmy has serious
saservation about staying without it. Wes and Joseph should be coming out tomorrow. Teal season

et 34
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actually started today, but we had to pass on the opening moring hunting as Jobn S was in Houston
taking care of Audrey Frances until Thursday. Joey was on a trip & Trisha went back to work, 3o Audrey
was at day care and Mi Mi and Pap were on call. We picked up the little munchkin at day care on
Monday and Tuesday and we just basically sat around the place on Wednesday. Joey came home
‘Thursday, and we headed home then. The 6 ~ hour trip is 8 totigh one, but nothing is too hard for
grandparerts needing to be a part of a baby's life. We're getting on in years, and things séem to be
picking upn speed around here. We have close friends who are showing their age a lot. Harold Adams-a
former sportsmar of the year Is headed for an angioplasty or some such procadure. We won't go into all
the gory detalls, but Jimmy King is suffering from some severe problems as well. His dizzy spells could
signal some serious health risks here, Johin S is doing fairly weil at the present, but you can never teil
what's going on until it hits you between the eyes.

We're tuned in to the SL broaduast and the tarpons ate not fairing well. They're currently loosing
28-0 to Jesuit,

The airboat is stalking around a lot this evening. It came by at about dark.

Saturday, September 16, 2006

Our morning hunt was a ZIPPO affsir ~ to quote John P. We sat around and waited for Wes &
Joseph. They called when they were leaving Galliano's super store and we got to Leeville at the same
time they got there.

Jimmy K has decided to go home. He sald it was too hot to sleep and rest well. I think he's
being a gigantic screaming Wuss.

Wes and Joseph got here unloaded thelr gear and lined up stuff to do. They discovered there
were no pidying cards at the camp so they're bummed. We need to get some cards for future use, LSU
is teading 3-0 over Aubum, so it's a defensive battle into the second half.

Sunday, September 17, 2006
Our moming hunt was 8 dismal affair. Squalls were the only thing moving. 1t's very warm and
humid. Wes and Joseph shot at a marsh hen, but no luck. John & Holly sat all moming and thought
about more exciting times. It's hice to have the younger generation out hera. We just hope they dont
foose interest because of the lack of birds.

Thursday, September 28, 2008

Arrived at camp a little before noon = John $ & John P. We had, naturally, a ton of gear for
hunting & fishing and ali the tools for working as well. wEhadtomnbacktcLewmetopickupﬁw
Greenlee storage box and 6 sheets of plywood and ten 2x4 boards for bunk bullding and csiling work.
Oh, 1 forgot about the 2 bundles of insulation. Let me make a note here that JP is duly impressed with
&eﬁavmandtamueof&&eﬂabamsweetptckiesﬂxat)uem&fmh&n Attabay, Joey!ll

WEwoﬂmnwammnfmilingmeGreenieemmmeﬂoeramm {fsomeane

wants to steal it, they're going to have to veally : - . :
work to get it Supper tonight is T-bone steaks
afnid broceoli/cheese rice, MHolly chewed on the
bones for about 2 hours. The little generator
(2KW) seems to have a problem. The
receptacie Is not making contact very well,
Maybe something has come loose, During the
night it shut itseif off twice. We're not sure
what's up with it,
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Friday, September 29, 2006

Well. Today is a better hunting day than we've had in a white. We had a pair come into the
decoys at about 6:45 and we knocked down both of them. One was 3 cripple & Holly went after it, got it,
and swam to the nearest bank and dropped it. It jumped back in the water and she got it again &
brought it to the bank and left it there to go after the dead one in the decoys.

We sat and talked and passed the time — at 7:45 John $ declared feaving time would be 8 AM. A
few minutes later 3 birds came to the decoys. One was a pintall, so no shooting at It, but the 2 other
birds were teal and after a 6 shot fusiilade, the Johns got both of them again.

We picked up the two birds-well; Holly got one and brought it halfway back before bringing it to
a convenlent point and dropping it. JP got that one & Johin S corralled Holly and brought her over where
she'd left the teal earlies in the morning. She dircled around & got down wind of the bird and got it.

John had to walk over to her to get it because she'd decided guarding it was preferable to actuaily
picking it up. The end result of the excursion was 4 fat, plump teal for the SOYS banquet.

Let me tell you about the weather this morning. It was breezy - about 10-12 from the NE. It
seems a nice fall cool front came through during the night. The wind was from the SW yesterday, and it
was in the upper B0's. Nice, but warm enough for fans. When we woke up at 4:30, it was chilly. Two
shirts were needed this moming until the sun came up.

After duck plucking and dish washing & setting the minnow trap, John S went out to the platform
blind and drove a landscape timber and nailed two cross pleces for the projected rebuilding of the
platform blind.

Then the Johns started on construction of Joey’s set of bunks, They got the framing done and
cut the piywood for the bed supports and when they started with the naifing of the plywood-they hooked
up the generator to the compressor and it was just not coming up to pressure. They tried bringing the
generator next to the door and when they plugged in the compressor the generator tried to burn the plug
up. John P pulled the power board of the generator apart & Jeri-rigged a splitter to replace the demaged

The compressor still wouldn’t work correctly, 5o we'll try to get Rickey & Charfotte to bring the
bigger generator to Leeville tomorrow. We have to go out there to pick up another stepladder that
Jimmy will bring there tonight. It's about 3 PM & we'll try some fishing this afternoon.

Saturday, September 30, 2008

Teal season ends today. Total for the season- -4 birds. This roming JP & JS suffered through a
warm, muggy, buggy morming. We came back to the camp & called for Rickey, but he's working nights
and needs to rest. We calied Jimmy King & he had Yo stick around the phone & be on call over the
weekend, but he was able to come to Leeville with the bigger generator and ice that we needed really
badly. We met Jimmy & Anne in Leeville,

Pierce’s new Yamaha is getting its hours of break in taken care of. After Junch we'll take care of
the remaining ceiling work, 1t's réally wanmier today.

We pickad up the bigger generator and ice in Leeville and passed some discussion with Emmy
and Anne and came back o Install insufation. We did that & started with the ceiling plywood and got it
wrapped up at around 2:15, though we took many breaks. 7
Mid 8D's today as LSU drubbed Miss. State 42-17. Supper is grilled pork ribs and a cold salad of
tomatoes, beets and sweet hot pickles, We went to bed at just past B AM,

Sunday, October 1, 2006
We're going home today. We slept until 5:45 after breakfast and aRer general cleaning, we'll
truck . We're carrying less junk on the way back due to Greenle.
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Saturday, October 7, 2008

We came to the camp for fishing. Charlotte, Rickey, and John S are here today. Rickey carme mostly fo
run his boat, hut Charlotte and he ended up catching Z0 or so white trout at their spot on Ihe way here
this moming. John came straight o the camp and set the minnow frap = 1© no avail I rght add = and
worked on the structure for a3 duck blind where the big blind in the little pond was before Kalring blew i
‘away. It's really nice weather today, Windy from the NE and it was sunny-and dear until about 5
wnutas ago when it got cloudy and gloomy like it wants to rain. It's cool and diry, and we ale some
lunch and Charlotte is taling 2 nap as we speal. John S fried fishing after the blind was buidlt, but no
tuck for specks tday. He may have {o bring Susan with him (g give the fish a ry-maybe this week,

Teday is Derin's birthday party, but we decided fishing would be better. IP will be coming next
waekend, and wéa'll try to pry Jmmy King away from his bed. We'll beé painting the cedling and probably
building Jimmy's set of bunks. Hunting season will be starting in about a month, and we're looking
forwardtoitalot

Frigay, October 13, 2006

Arrived at camp about the same time as the coid front. It's 70 degrees in the camp right now.
John § & John P the working crew are here for the weekend. Its about 3 oTiptk in the afiernpps fight
niow and we've been here since 9 AM. In those 6 hours we've instalied a new gun rack that Pierce built
for the camm and added an intedior frame Lo our fronl door. We also painted the inside celling of the
camp. It's primed now and we're ready for color.

It's very windy from the North & NE today; they said §-10. Qut here it's windier than that for
sure, Tonight's supper is-Andy Chiasson's ground meat — oh, excuse me, seasoned ground meat.

Saturday, October 14, 2008

This mornitng we stept untit about 6 AM. South Lafourche got hammered by South Terrebonive
$5-7 {ast night and JP and I sat aroungd and listened o every gruesome detzil. We made 3 50rap wood
fire in the chiminea/BBQ pit and stayed up until it died down. John S went to bed first and crasived very
Quickly. JF sizyed up a ittle longar to walch the fire and finish his drink,

Afier breaikfast they went to Leeville 1o pick up the cabinets and counter top. They got back by
‘shout § AM, and though they had 1o just about reconstruct one of the units, they had everything nstatiad.
by 12 noon.

It seerms we didn't nead Roger Brown for the cabinets after all. I'm not saying Roger wouldnt
have done 3 more professional job, I'm just saying it is done - - so theve,

Hunting season approaches as we speak. It be an interesting situation for sure. Mavbe in the
next couple of waeks we can see what Ahna has In rubble stored at her house.

Supper tonight is a pork fricassee with lima beans or sice. We aiso have 2 huge salad with beeis,
asparagus, letiuce, tomato, and our own special vinalgretie dressing.

We have stuff stored in the newly installed cabinets. It's 8 beautiful thing! We've got lots of
fiatware thanks 1o Jimmy King's larcenous nature. Kudos to looting! Supper was exceedingly excelisnt;
the fricassee was a big hit. LSU is beating Kentucky 28-0 at the beginning of the second half. They're
really tearing up the wildcats. The aduit beverages are flowing well, and we may not be awake at the
end of the game. LSU just scored from 19 yards out and the score is now 35-0. We should be our here
again next weskend to work on installing the stove and various other amenities. You can teil by the way
my scribbles are above the line that I've had way too many Cuba Libre's tonight. We'll fry to getin eariy
tomorrow because John S has to trive to Houston to rescue Trisha whife Joey s on a trip to Thibodaux

Friday, November 3, 2006
We arrived At the Phoenix at about 10 AM. We would’ve been here eartier, but we had to wait
for the Bardwaps ctore to open.  The boat yard s in belier shape than # has beenv in a long Hme. ThE
guy on the backhoe had done a2 good iob. John S was there when he got there on Thursday, and the
tone of John 5's voice got him going in the right direction.
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1t took us quite a8 while to get the boats loaded. We had tons of stuff to load into the vessels for
the trip out here. We have 3 stove for the camp. Geirheart Alford needs to be thanked for that one. We
hgve a door for the battlwoom and John S got some 60ps baint to color the ceiling from Home Depot, It
is yeliow, though. About halfway through the painting, John S got this big craving for & bananx. After
the ceiling was painted, we got busy on installing the stove and we had that completed before 2 PM. We
did take a2 lunch break after painting. When we had finished the stove and heater install, we played with
the TV antenna that 1P got from Aunt Peggy. We got it working by puthing it outside. It picks up very
well, We may have to put it on 3 mast pole, but it works well right outside the window.

Supper tonight is fried oysters wrapped in bacon. John S made mashed sweet potatoes. It was a
very enjoyable repast. Tomorrow we will Install the bathroom door and also a couple of cabinat sets,
Then we will undertake crown moldings around the ceiling/wall junction. 1P suggested that we paint the
moidings purple to make the camp have an LSU theme.

Saturday, November 4, 2006

‘We slept well over the night; perhaps the brandy and the wine and southern comfort we had
before badtime had something to do with it. ARer a good breakfast; we started the day's activities with
instafiing the RV antenna that John Plerce got from Aunt Peggy. It piays very well. Our TV is sans snot
and cross channel interference. Then we instalied cabinets and tansferrad food and other things (read
fiquor) into the newly installed storage unifs.

The nowly installed stave works well except for when vou try to bake, The burner pulses 1o keep
lit and doesn’t stay on for more than a3 few seconds, We'll have to lock into what's causing the maijor
malfuncion. After cabinets, we installed a door to the bathroom. We were able to get it in place and
use all the original facings and were o put it in place with few problems. We finished our projects by
installing crown moldings and were done by lunch.

After luach we took naps and were sure 1o sef an alarm so we could watch the L SU Tennessee
game on channel 4 at 2:30. The game had just begun when Charlotte and Rickey arriving undetected
surprised us. They unloaded gear and och'ed and ah'ed about the new instaliations and headed out to

go fishing at thelr spot.
Whool!!l Hoo!!! LSU 28 Tennessee 24. Jamarcus Russell is a hell of a quarterbackil!

Sunday November 5, 2008
After breakfast this morning, Charlotte and Rickey took off to
catch fish. They've called a couple of imes that they’re catching white
trout and specks out the wazoo. JP and JS installed their bed shelves
and are packing up to head to the house. Next weekend is duck season,

Thursday, November 9, 2008

John S & John P and Holly are here for the opening of duck
season. It's been 2 years since we made 3 trip like this and that’s too
leng. Yes, it's Thursday; when you're retired, you can leave middle of
the week for these things if you like. Even more impressive is the fact
that JP got to 1S's house at about 6 AM and instead of heading to the
camp, they went to Tidelands and played 18 holes of golf. Now, this is
what being retired is all about. Golf in the morning and coming to the
camp in the afternoon is really living.

We were very tired from golfing and loading and unfoading the
boat, but we managed to install the new cabinets, We have 2 singles, a
double and a corner set Installed. Thatll be about all for cabinets. We
may get some painting done as well, We have purple paint for the cefling mioldings. We've moved the
dlock and added various accoutrements that add to the character and ambiance of the place. During the
week Johin S cane out and added baards to his wharf, He also brought a niice mirror for the bathvoom.
It was installed before he left for home,

Last weekend Rickey and Charlotie caught 32 trout about half were specks. When John was
‘here Wednesday, he caught 2 fish (1speck and 1 white trout) on his way in. Tomorrow we paint.
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Friday, November 10, 2006

We slept untd & AM this moming. It was really nice to get up with the sun shining. After
breakfast, we worked on step-ups for Holly to chase her tennis balls. Then we started painting. We've
primed the cabinets upper and iower and are preparing to add purple to the yeliow we've already done.
Painting is very time consuining 5o we are waiting for the second coat until tomorrow.

At about 3 PM John 5 went io Leeville and picked up Roger Brown and Dylan Brown. Dylan, of
course, is the same person who had the up-chuck Incident back in April, We find that the repercussions
from the previous flasco have made him swear off strong drink for the nonce. Roger Brown started
fishing immediately after unpacking his gear. Me caught a spack and 2 white trout, but one was too
small to make a decent filler, so he was indinad to return it for future use.

John Pierce outdid himself for supper tonight. He made hamburger steaks with mashed potatoss

Saturday, November 11, 2008

The first day of duck season 2006-2007, John S &Qyianaﬁﬁdﬁywentbmﬁngﬁmmr@
It was a long moming, but very enjoyable because Dylan killed 2 gray oo R 5%
ducks at about 7:15. They saw other birds, but had no other shots, |
While hunting was going on, there were fish being caught. Roger and
Johis P caught about 32 fish between the camp and Chariotte and
Rickey's spot. When duck cleaning and brunch were done, painting on
the cabinets ensued. A setond coat of yeller was added and purple was
placed In close proximity to it

At about 3:30 or so Charlotfe and Rickey Mitchell arrived. John j‘?‘}
$ & Dylan visited Rodney’s Ange! and got a haif bushe! of his finest, 3
freshest oyster, He is a very geneyous feliow. The oysters will be fatier
Iatier this winter.

Fan-tan ensued after a supper of chicken and lima beans in
tomato sauce. Bedtime was 9 PM.

Sunday, November 12, 2006

Moming hunt- -1 hooded merganser a comimunity duck from De
& John S, Charlofte and Rickey got 2 fish and it was too cold for Roger
and John P to go out today. We're heading home.

Wednesday, November 15, 2006

We arrived at camp at about 3:30 PM or s0. John 5. & Joey Doucat. Joey is very impressed with
the work done here over the past few weeks. We had a tough trip out here, The wind from the west
was really blowing at about 30 or 56, When we were coming across Lake Jessa, we really were
concerned with the outboards’ ability to take the pounding.

The most challenging part of the afternoon was tying up to the wharf when we arrived, The
west wind kinda kept us away from the wharf. John S finaily got his boat tied to Rickey and Charlotte’s
wharf and helped Joey get Jimmy’s boat to the new wharf, After unicading the boats, we had supper -
steaks and garlic mashed pofatoes. We drank the evening away after calling home to tell folks we'd
made it here. We look forward to a week of hunting, fishing and various enjoyments.

Thursday, November 18, 2006
Our moming hunt was on a very low tide due to the hard west wind all night. We got 2 rails that
Joey shot. We got back to the camp and deaned birds and set up the new minnow trap. We got
mininows for our afternoon fishing. Brunch today was a corned beef hash/omelet- -very stick-to-your-
ribs, Holly especiafly liked it. The temp outside is in the low 60%, but the wind makes it very chilly,
Naps are coming up. They lasted untti 2:30 or so.
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Friday, November 17, 2006

We had a8 very dismal moming hunt; not even a rafl to shoot at today, We saw 2 ducks af
moming-we sven took a spin 1o Jav's flat and there was nothing there. YWhen we retuined, we wernt
fishing and Joey caught 1 speck, and undersized red that we retumed, and a stingray. We got back at
the stingray for Steve Irwin- -he has been avenged. Lunch today was hot dogs and chill. We'll be going
to the front for Wes & crew at about 3 PM,

Last night the little generator stopped working so Dalias in on line o bring us another today -
we'll ses,

It's warmer today. The wind has already switched to the NE. The tide should be higher
tomorrow.  Hopefully, we get a little better action this weekend, Things are really nice her, but & would
be nicer if we could kil a few ducks. In the afternoon, John went to Leeville to meet Rodney, Dallas, and
Wes and the Chocolate Sassy, Wes's new boat is espedislly sexy. It doesn’t fly, but it travels fast
encugh. We went to scout hunting places and it ran in bolh flats even with bw tide.

We had barbeque for supper-pork ribs and bratwurst with pork & beans. It was a sumptuous

Crown Roval and bramdy filled the evening along with a lively game of fanc-tan. Bed time didnt
arrive until 10:30 and then hooting & hollering and "Three or four years ago. . .~ And "F - - kyou,
cowhoy.” Were heard laiz inho the night.

Saturday, November 18, 2006

Our motning hunt was not very impressive,  No shots, I it weren't for the walkie-less tatkies
we'd have had a very boring moming. Joey did smack another ralt that Hally had to locate after the
hunt. At the camp plinking and target shooting were in clear attendance. Holly didn't bark or whine
because Sassy wouldn't aliow it. Rodney, Joay, and Wes went for an aftemoon fishing tip aprés naps
and caught a really nice red and a speck or two and a couple of assorted trash fish.

John S & Dallas heid down the fort and John S delivered 3 ground beef and ground pork
spaghetti that was really good. Wes went to bed early and naturally the crown drinkers had to mess with
him. Holly's tennis balls were flying around the camp. Fan-tan gave way to Boo ray and the revelry
continued. The night ended listening to L5U come from behind to beat Ole Miss in Overtime 23-20,
By 10:30 everyons was passed out.

Sunday, November 19, 2006

Our moiming hunt had a bright side. John S 8 Rodney had
shots on gray ducks, but missed and Joey, Dallas, and Wes shot at
grays and Killed one. John S escorted the Doucet clan out to Leeville
and returned for junch. Naps, the Saints game-they lpst to
Cincinnatl, and fishing was going well.

The Doucels are gone 50 it's a lot quieter now than it has
been for two days. Rest is a maior component In the axpetience
here, 30 the quiet helps with the pursuit.

Monday, November 20, 2008
' The cold front has really taken hold. It's in the 40's this
3 morning. It's blowing out of the north at about 20. The wind picked
up after daylight and it actually got coider. John & Joey had about
12 fray ducks come to land at about 2:15 or 6. Joey knocked down
_ : one and John had a blooper. Joey and Holly went after the duck and
Johin saw K fiy about 30 yards and Joey and holly werent able to

track it down. The bird was probably moving big me. We got back, deaned guns, and shot the rest of
the old shells in John's bedon. Shooting days I really nice. We took naps after fried spam and chili and
chips.

 When we woke tp, we visited Rodney’s anget at the damshel! dam and be gave us a little basket
full of nice salty oysters. He's a very generous fellow. Supper tonight is oysters Alfredo and fried
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oysters, We had iittle Debbies for dessert and now that the Little Debbies are gone, it's definitely time o
g0 home.

We're not hunting tomorrow.  Wa've decided to fish and then haad homhe, The worst thing about
this trip has been the lack of game, but that is greatly overshadowed by the relaxation facior.

We'l be heading o tomorrow and It's been a great rip. Dallas, Wes, and Rodney helped It be
that way. Temps will be in the upper 30's tonight. It's 47 outside now and 59 inside. We haven't even
fit the heater yet. That miay come temorrow, With the martinis and scotch flowing around here, #ts
difficudt to be cold.

Tuesday, November 21, 2006
A moming fishing trip got us 1 rat red that was caught by Joay. He's 3 nice one at about 22
Inches long and nice and fat. We're packing up to head in. We have low tides and & is very cold today.

Thursday, November 30, 2006

We anived at camp Phoenix with & strong SE wind blowing. Lake Jesse wasnt much fun today,
John P was carrying 2 pirogues on his overhead rack and they tried to traveld off the rack ac couple of
times. So & took a fittle longer to get here than usual. Once we were here untangling the mess of gear
was a problem, but we soived it in 2 relatively short span of time, We got siarted on the construction of
Jimrw's bunk and had it done by 2 PM. Relaxing and beer drinking ensued, anz at the present walting
for supper Is the main activity.

Tonight's repast is roast beef po-boys. We may make gariic mashed potatoes as well. Jimmy
final weekend of the first split of Duck season. The first spiit ends Sunday.

Friday, December 1, 2006

We welcome December Again, Hurricane season is over! Yeah, bocoooyi! Af about 8:30 last
night a coid front came through and the temperature started dropping. It dropped untit we got up at 4
AM. It had been in the 70’s when the sur went down; it was in the 40' this moming. The wind was
gusting above 25 mph, so John and Jimmy dedded to stay at the camp and have a leisurely breakfast,
Later in the morning, after dealing with fishing tackle, a new stoop for the frant door was instalied.

mmmwmmmmmmmmmmmamz

SEmEs  PM with falling tides, they went after Rodney's Ange! and found him near the
B0 clam shell dams towards Leeville. Rodney gave them a bushel and 2 half of nice
oysters. Rodngy is 3 vety generous man.

When they returned, Jimimy roused himself and helped them open
Rodiney’s generous donation. Supper tonight is field peas and rice and fried
Oysters wrapped In bacon. Holly enjoyed the tidbits they ieft her, even thought
she had again cut the pad of her front paw on an oyster shelf while retrieving her
1 bali at the dlam shell dam. Jimmy went to sleap before 7 PM and the Johns

stayed up to watch TV and partake in adult beverages.

Saturday December 2, 2006

: Our Morning hunt was chilly and siow: temps were in the 40’ with a

strong wind from the NNE. John S knocked down 1 gray duck at about 8:15.
The bird flew away and died in midair about 4D yards from the pond. After duck
plucking, John P went ¥ Leeville and got Shaun Plerce and Mike Nelson,
Nelson's trip o the camp had him pumped for a duck hunt. John P & the boys went to visit Rodney at
the dam and Jimmy went to see him at Rodney’s flal. They both ran into him and were awarded with a
bushel and a half each.

Shain helped John P open his oysters that Rodney's Ange! so generously provided and then the

boys went hunting. No shots were fired, Jimmy & P opened up the oysters, though the day had
warmed up and provided us with gnats for a brief period. John S cocked supper. We had sausage/meat
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After supper Jimmy refreated {o his cave {0 read and the Johns, Shaun, & Mike staved oo unli]
11 PM playing Fan-tan, teliing jokes (old ones, Mike didnt know the difference}, and enjoving aduit
hayerages, When badiime arrived, walking 3 Sraight iine became a challenge,

Sunday, December 3, 2008

It's in the 40’s this moring with 3 15 mph N wind. I is cold. John and Jimmy hunted in the
Blind and Jobn S killed a hooded merganser at about B:15 or so. Shaun P & Mike N hunted near
Rodney's mud flat and had no shots, After hunting the Plerce group headed back home. John 5 &
Jiramy are staving over another night,  After Andy’s hog head cheese for lunch, naps ensuad. Tonight
the wind is roaring. A reinforcing front has come through, It be a frigid ride home in the morning with
the tamps in the 305 and a stiff wind as well.

Pierce loft us his DVD player and we are walcChing Sahara, or at least John is. Jimmy hif the sack

at about 7:30 or 50.
Friday, December 15, 2006

Here at the camp for the opening of the second spit of duck season, John S and John P. Jimmy
will be coming out on Sunday moming. Weather certainly has changed while we were on hiatus., Tamgs
were in the mid 70's this week and may stay that way until Christmas, Oh, yeah, Christmas s coming
and we are going {0 be staying home next weekend. We'll come out soon thereafter,

Tre big problem is the humidity and lots of fog. We had gouble finding the channel markers oo
{ake Joose on the way out. There are gnats as well. Just giggles, really. It's cool in the morning when
the fog is heavy, but later as the fog clears — you've got some 60's and 70's. The fishing should be good,
hiff we tried around the camp with artificial balts and had no luck, We'l see this afternoon.

Saturday, December 16, 20086

The second split of duck season opened today. We had to wait to leave for the blind becatse of
the fog. We sat i the fog in the blind until about § AM, but couidn't see anything to shoot at. Wehad 3
coupie of hooded mergansers come by, but that was bout if. Temps in the mid 50’s kept the gnats at
tay. We came back 1 the camp and napped the aftemoon away, Plerce did caich one keeper spedis
from the front deck of the boat parked at Charlotte and Rickey's wharf.

At 3 PM we went to Charlotie and Rickey's spot and caught a aumber of keep able spacks —
ahout 10 or so and a couple of reds to boot. For supper we had fired fish with macaron! and cheese and
onions and gardic with ground meat and ground pork. It was very tasty.

Sunday, December 17, 2006

Cur morning hunt had no fog-no ducks- no problem. When we got back, we went {0 Leevilie to
pick 45 Niowrw King, He'll be with us untll Tuesday when we all go home. The weather is warm and
windy. Thank goodness because the gnats would kilf us without the breeze,

We spent the aftemnoon watching the Saints loose to the Redskins, They lost 16-10, But
because of a Carpling loss they are the NFC south Champs. Our afternoon fishing got us another € fish
and Jimmy visited Rodney's angel and got a nice mess of oysters from him. Rodney is such 3 generous
fellow. Supper was grilled country style ribs and garlic mashed potatoes and salad. What a mealt

We are ending the evening watching Sahara. Jimmy's already snoring and it's only £:40 PM.

Monday, December 18, 2006

Cur moming hunt was, wall. . .there was no morning hunl. The fog was socked in so thick we
couidat see acoss the canal. We spent the morning dealing with Greenly Box issties and rigging lenmys
fishing lines. John S picked up decoys in the big blind pond after the fog cleared. Jimmy went fo
Rodney's mug fat 6n an Sxpioring expedition, and while he was gone, John P started building a gigantic
gumbo. John S fished from the wharf and caught a couple of keepers, Everyone napped and at 2 P
John S went to Charlotie and Rickey's spot 4o fish and the specis were there. He caught 16 kespers
before returning at 3:30 or 0. When he returned, Jimmy King was suffering from dizzy spelis. He took
his medicine and felt better scon. Supper was the gumbo that JP worked so hard on all afternoon. We
2iso had salad and Grand’s cinnamon rolls for dessert.
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John P and Jimmy coliapsed sarly on and 30hn S stayed up {o watch "National Treasure.” ARters
phore cail to Houston to tell Susan and the Doucet clan about our day, he's sitling here writing in this

Oh, 1 forgot to mention that Jimmy ran into Rodney’s angel at the mud flat & Rodney gave him 2
sl bushe! of oysters for his effort. Rodney is a very giving and generous fellow. We dearly love him
angd appreciate his largess.

John S is about ready tc call it a night since he has run out of EBJ VSOP. Yes, the bottle had run
4y again. Maybe he can find larger bottles somewhers. IPs burgundy wine IS really nice however.
Well, any port in a storm. The generator is plugging away to keep the battery charger going. John Sis
having one more cigar before bedtime. It may be difficult to get to sleep JP and Jimmy have blankets
stretched over their bunks to keep the noise & light out. John S has trouble sympathizing; a little noise
never stopped him from a good rest. Light? No problem! What's the deal? ‘We may hunt in the
morning, if the fog permits.

Wednesday, December 27, 2006
We arrived this morning after an enjoyable Christmas celebration. John S, John P, and Jimmy
King are here until Saturday or if the weather dictates until Sunday. We'll see. We arrived before noon
and sat up the camp and then ate lunch and took naps. John S & John P put out decoys this afisrnoon
and supper tonight was grilled steaks with broccoli and cheese rice. Jimmy promptly went to bed right
ahar suppar, We're anxiocus 10 ses how tomorrow goes,

Thursday, December 28, 2006

Our morning hunt got John S and Jimmy King ZIP in the big biind. John P got a pair of hooded
Mamansers in the old iong paddie pond. John and Jimmy did see a few birds moving and after hunfing
John S and ran by Jay's mud fiat and chased up a few birds. We got back io the camp and cleaned birds
and gat some things ship shape for bad weather, John S went fishing at a coupie of places and hag ni¢
luck whatsoever. Naps got underway in the afternoon and John P cooked ckra and shrimp gumbo for
supper. It was well worth the effort,

Jimmy's battery charger died and JP had to perform surgery. Then we turned on the lttle
generator and had to perform surgery on the ground wire for that one as well. Thank goodness for
fooiboxas, We had rain this moming and the wind has kicked up big time this evening. It seems that
Saturday, our projected departure date, may be rough sledding. Hopefully, John S will get to fire his new
shotgun tomorrow. The weather will get worse on Saturday, so we may leave early Saturday without

hunting.

Friday, December 29, 2006

Our morning hunt was siim again today. John and Jimmy had a few birds come aroung in Javs
flat, bat only Jimmy had one shot at a single gray duck. Joha P had no shots in the old bong padals,
When we returned to the camp we sat around and commiserated on our poor luck. We took naps after 3
tight lunch, and we actually fished some this moming. None of the caught red fish were large encugh to

The wind picked dup to 15+ mph and the tide is gaining really had. The SE wind is to blame.
Supper was meatball spaghatti done by JP. We had lettuce, tomato and ham salad & cheesy bread as
well. It was very, very good. Jimmy set a record and went to bed at 5:35 PM.

Thursday, January 11, 2007

Yes, it's the New Year. We sidpped the weskend last weekend. P had had enough for & while
2ngd Yirnmy was il John S stayed home and ook care of stuff amund the house. Here this svening
Iohn S & P. Jimmy will be here tomorrow. He passed on the trip today because Loule King (the reigning
Sportsman of the year) had some health problems. His stint procedure went bad and he ended up in ICU
aasliar oday. It looks ad though he's stable and will make i to this year's banguet. Supper tonight was
Andy's fresh sausage cooked in Rotel tomatoes on buns.

JP and IS got here at about 1:30 today. The later arrival was due 10 a round of goif at Tidalasds
today in the company of Pat France. John S shot 99. John P shot 103. Pat France shot 94 or
thereabouts. Anyway they had a really swell time. This retirement thing is sorta nice. The weather 5
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vearmiaa aftar 4 days of chilly temps. The Hde continues {0 rise as £ and 5E winds increase before our
next frontal passage on Sunday night. Tomorrow we hunt the ducks,

Friday, January 12, 2007

Our morning hunt was very enjoyable. John S & John P got 3 gray ducks and one dosgris in
Jay's fiat. They had other chances as well, but their shooting lacked effectiveness. They hunted isber
than normal due to the number of birds and got back 1o the camp at 9:30. They called Jimny King’s
sesidence and found that he had already left. They called his cell and found he was already in Lagvills,
John S went to get him, Since Jimmy had left Larose before we contacted him, he didnt know that we
nesged the bigger generstor from John's house. John & Jimmy left the boat in Leeville and went o
Larose {0 got the bigger generator due to the small generator’s problems form last night. They made the
trip and picked up the generator and more shells (just in case) and got back to the camp just in time o
&ar 2 light snack and hit the bed for naps.

Supper tonight is a very good smoked chicken done by JP with garlic bread and garlic mashed
potatoes done by John S - a combo meal that was exceedingly enjoyable. Entertainment tonight came
via Shaun of the Dead and The Brothers Grimm, DVD's brought by Jimmy. Weather is muggy and windy.
We're expecting cold weather Monday night or Tuesday, but we won't be here by then.

Saturday, January 13, 2007

The weather is sunny and warming today with an ESE breeze. A very different day today than
the canditions we experienced yesterday. John S & Jimmy hunting in Jay's flat got 1 male gray duck that
Hoily had to chase out of the grass as a cripple.  Charlotie and Rickey came fishing and caught 3 feaw fish
at thesr spot. John P ZIPPED in the long paddie.

SAINTS WINIY They head to Chicago to play the Bears in the NFC championship game, This i
the first time in recorded history that we walch a Saints game from the camp and the buggers actually
win, This breaks the jinx,

Sunday, January 14, 2007

It s warmer and sunmnier than yesterday. John S and Jimmy King got 1 dosgris in Jay's fiat. P
got ZIP We spent the afternoon watching football. We will go home in the moraing.

Friday, January 18, 2007

We arrived at camp Phioenix at about 11 AM. John S and Jimmy King are here. 35 has outboard
trouble. It won't go on the ipp end. John suspects 5 coil or 8 power pack. He tried changing the piugs
o tive way out and no help. Hethen tried a new gas iine rig up and same sad story. It ran part of the
way, But whenaver he fired 1o put £ in the comer, ¥ died completely. A trip io Houma is in the offing.

The weather is vary raw. Is in the low 50's with drizzle and light rain. The wind has the wing-
chili factor down there, We went to Jay's mud flat and got 2 gray ducks and 4 dosgris. We cauldve
Kitted more, but we opted to wall for tomorrow. Supper tonight was a corned beef, potato and onion
oroelet with bean soup. Jimmy K went {0 bed before §:30 PM. Curse you, IP — no one (o stay up ang
watch Ghost Whisperer with, We may go to Leeville and get Rickey's boat tomorrow f he's not using §
John S will call him this evening and see what his intentions are,

Saturday, January 20, 2007

We had a pretly good momning this moming. We had a really strong ENE wind and it was doutdy
with no rain. We started shooting dosgris hefore the sun was reaily up. We gof our four dosgas and
concentrated on gray ducks. We knocked down 5 grays and found 3. So total birds was 7 for the
morning. There are dosgris every stinkin’ where, Even in the canal they land and taks off,

We slept past our departure for an afternoon hunt, We passed on the birds, It could be a largs
error on our part because it should start raining tomormow. We had p bring John S's boat in o Leswille
this motning. The Reef Love was running when we left the camp — not very well, but running. B oulton
the high line canal on the way in. We tock Rickey's boat after picking up John'’s boat. It ran very well.
We're iooking forward 1o seeing the Saints play tomormow. They take on the Baars at Soldier field at
about 1 PM tomorrow. We'll try hunting in the morning. If could be a really big washout, though.
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Sunday, January 21, 2007

This be the lastest day of the duck season. This moming in Jay's flst immyand John S kiled 8
ducks. We got our 4 dosgris and then 4 other birds- -2 mbdure. The weather s much warmer today.

We had a SE breeze at about 15 or so and the birds were moving., (i only regret is that the dosgris
werent here earfier in the season. They had to walt untit the last weekend to show, but € was resily nice
white & lasted.

We'va killed about 30 or so birds this year 27 of them in the last 2 weskends, so maybe our
count is a litthe higher. I'll go back and check it out. We deaned ducks and rested untif 2 PM. We then
watched the Saints end their season 1 game shy of the Super Bowi. The Bears were tough and the
Saints went down 39-14,

We had chicken and lima beans for supper - it was very tasty. We have much rain this evening
and we expect more over the next dew days. A cold front is oying & come through and &'s being held
up by El Nina, It's 6:45 and Jimmy has gone lights out, Thaaks, 1P, John S will stay up a white to watch
New England and the Colts. Peyton Manning is having another tough game against the pats, but we
know he'li pull through.

We're going in tomorrow and won't be back for a while, There & jots of stuff going on. John S's
hemia surgery and his broken outboard are a couple of problem in his future.

We'll start a new log book 500n, so this one is in the offing for printing.
Addendum- -The Colts win, the Colts win!l} They beat the freakdn stinkin Pats with an Adam
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&/fw{/&/" 27, 2008~ -We're starting this log book even though we are not sure we'll ever have a new camp again. The Phoenix

was blown away by Gustave on September 1st, 2008, a Monday, and Marsha's Birthday.

While John S was dodging falling pine trees in Denham Springs at John Pierce's house, Jimmy King stayed at his house
and Roger Brown and Charlotte Brown rode the storm out on an Odessea Boat on the Intracostal Canal in Larose. Winds gusted
to 110 mph in Larose. Grand Isle claimed winds to 140 mph. We've been to see the remains of the structure that was the
Phoenix. It really put up a fight against the wind and water judging from the contortionist state the foundation was left in. We
are judging what will follow. We may have found a building we can secure, but getting it to the site would be a real problem. It
may require more than we can handle currently. We're investigating now. I'll try to keep track of what's going on with the effort.
So far we have Roger Brown & Dylan, John S, Joey Doucet, and Jimmy King Committed to the project. We'll write whenever
developments warrant it.

We're not sure where everyone else went for the storms. Oh, yeah, Charlotte and Rickey Mitchell went to Bossier. Dylan
went to Tennessee w/his Mom & stepfather. We know Rudy King was in Denham because he visited J ohn & Jan P whenever he
was able — usually putting the electricity out with his sheer presernce.

We're not sure if there will be any entries for hunting season this year. We'll see. For such a long time we had a camp
with no cistern — now we have a cistern but no camp. The never-ending circle continues.

fa/n/ay, &/feﬁ(/eﬁ 2 9, 2008- -John S and Roger Brown went to the camp site to look at projected foundation repairs. Roger

seems to believe we can get by with only jacking up the foundation. John S is going with the idea big time! After looking at the
work ahead, we went to the old blind site and surveyed the remains. We're pretty good there 3-2 by 4's and we're hunting again.
Here we go!

We fished at the blind and at the little island and caught a few fish. Then we perused the pipeline behind the camp, but
saw no remains. We fished at Charlotte and Rickey’s spot and caught some more fish, so we ended up with "4 trout all together.
The plan is to start working on the camp this coming month.

ﬂ/%l 2 00 tober 24, 2008- -Well, we haven't gotten a whole lot done during October. Some of that can be attributed to weather

and tide, some to our own natural sedentary nature. We did start up our efforts last weekend. On Saturday Wes Doucet and his
lovely bride Alicia Collins Doucet said their vows and made their union official. On Sunday John and Rickey and Charlotte went
to the camp and started working on the support system for Charlotte and Rickey's wharf. We got the outside cradle and built a
new cradle to extend the wharf 8 more feet towards the bank. We have a bit of work left to don the supports and tie posts, but
we will do that today (10/25/2008).

Saturda 2 Ootober 25, 2008- -well, we put 20 or so 2x6's on the wharf surface today, but before that we secured all the tie

posts and put lag bolts down through the cross supports under the boars. We do have about % of the surface done now. We
have a place to put down tools and materials for the foundation building that is coming up. We also fished today. John S cau ght
1 nice speck and a couple of smallish white trout. Charlotte and Rickey caught a few really nice specks as well. Charlotte said
the fish were all over 13 inches long. John S'’s fish was at least that large. There are some really nice trout out there! On his
way back to Leeville, John S ran City of New Orleans and the bridge isn't that much of an obstacle any more. We can pass there
if nced be. The problem is the Goat Island area. The shallows near the end of Willlams canal isn't marked any more and it could
be very treacherous at low tide.

fab‘m/a 2 /VW@/I(/&/‘ 8, 2008- -Today is the opener of big duck season, but we're not at the camp site this morning. We are

gearing up to go, though. Roger Brown is the instigator on this one. We are carrying lumber, tools, tents, toilets, stones and all
the things we need to stay tonight. We had so much gear that we had to make 2 trips to Leeville to carry everything,

Dylan Danos shot a marsh hen almost before we could finish putting down the wharf boards. We drove 6 more
landscape timbers and stabilized the wharf structure a little. We also added six more 2x6 boards and made the wharf a complete
8 ft by 24 ft. structure.

Roger and Dylan worked on leveling the foundation while J ohn S set decoys and worked on non=issue items around the
camp. Basically, John S dodged the main work. Dylan and Roger were covered in mud and tired by the time supper arrived.

Charlotte and Rickey came by the camp to check on things, but they had only caught one large speck. Rickey agreed to
haul dome stuff back to Galliano for John S to lighten the load on the way home on Sunday.

John S put up his trawling pipes and used his truck cover to block the wind to make his boat a little more livable. He
cooked on the boat’s front deck and slept on his cot in the boat. Not totally uncomfortable. Roger and Dylan slept in a tent on
the wharf. Roger had an air mattress and was well off, but Dylan slept in a sleeping bag on the wharf boards and wasn't so
comfy. We had mac and cheese for supper and-oh yeah-John S added ground beef and onion to it & Dylan said it was his new
all-time favorite. After Roger and John S had a plate full, Dylan emptied the pot. We stayed up until nine. John and Roger were
sipping spiced rum and Napoleon brandy and telling stories and laughing. We had a great time. Not as comfortable as the camp,
but the company made it every bit as enjoyable.

fa/(ﬁl , /Vwe/rrfe/‘ 9, 2008- -After bacon and bread for breakfast, John S put away the kitchen and straightened out the boat

and he and Dylan went hunting. We got to the blind and waited until about 7:30 for our first close birds. A group of about 8 teal
got close enough to let us shoot at them, but not close enough to let us kill them. Some gray ducks came by later, but decided to
Jand in the pond just west of us instead of coming to our spread. At 8:30 we had 2 pintails come very close, but not close enough
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to shoot. They kept circling for a while, though, soe we decided to stay for another half hour. At 9 AM about 10 grays came at us
from nowhere and were able to knock down 1. We both shot at the same bird, though, so the WE bird succumbed to our efforts.
We picked up decoys and headed in. Roger, who had been working most of the morning, had things pretty well up and running
and even worked on decking. We've got a good sized deck area to stack things on when we ever return for the future work plans.
Those plans include: rebuilding the East deck, or at least part of it, and putting down floor joists in the next 2 weeks.
We'll se how the timetable works out. We will try to work some this coming weekend, but we don’t plan any hunting this week.
Maybe next week.
Floor joists- -6-14" 2x6's 26-10" 2x6's and 13-8’ 2x6's

November 7 6, 2008- -Well, no hunting from the camp site this weekend. John S, Wes Doucet and Lucy Jane went hunting at

Fire Lake near the Pointe Au Chene reserve. They flubbed a shot on early teal-twice, but finally knocked down a pair of mottled
ducks who had the poor fortune to pick Fire Lake to try to rest from all the noise and danger. Both birds were cripples, but Lucy
flushed one of the birds after it was on the bank and Wes successfully nailed it. At near 9 AM another pair of mottled ducks
came by and John S knocked one dead, but again in the grass across the pond. It took Lucy a few minutes, but she finally
winded the bird and pulled it out of the grass like a field trial champ. We got home and crashed. It sucks to be old.

/%/ﬂél A /Vouamfe/‘ 77, 2008- -John S & Jimmy K went to the camp and did some repair work on the East walkway. They

shoved a 10" 4x4 and put 10-5’ 2x6's on the canal side of where Roger started the work and we have a nice section of deck for
working from. They were done by 11 AM. They didn't even leave Larose until 8- so it wasn't a large amount of work, but it's

done. That's it.
This coming weekend we'll be putting on the floor joists. At least we hope so.

/VWGM/M‘ 25, 2008- -Well, we have floor joists again. On Sunday, November 23, John S, Roger Brown, and Rickey Mitchell and

Charlotte, too, went to the camp site and redid the camp floor joists. Roger’s plan for re — reconstruction is much spiffier than
John's plan after Katrina. Roger’s floor joists plan is sturdier than the one John S used for the Phoenix. It looks like this:

We will be putting plywood on the structure the weekend of the 6th. Hopefully, soon after that we'll be putting up the
temp buildings. We may have some structure to live in by Christmas or very soon after. We are greatly looking forward to it.
Charlotte and Rickey caught fish, but none were big enough to keep. It's taken until today for John S to get back to painless
walking.

72%’«{2 2 pwm/a/‘ 2, 2008- -No, we aren’t at the camp, but we did duck hunt last weekend. No-not at the camp; but instead,

we hunted at Stuttgart, Arkansas. Yes, that Stuttgart, the Valhalla of duck hunting-the Arkansas Grand Prairie. Wes and
Rodney Doucet and John S hunted with Big Ditch Outfitters On Friday morning and Saturday morning. The weather was really
beautiful duck hunting weather as we know it, but our guides, Mike Hoy and his son Jacob told us that cloudy conditions
usually mean no mallards in the timber. They were right about that for sure. We killed 6 wood ducks on Friday morning and
crippled on that we lost. Saturday morming we got one woody. It was lean for sure.

The duck hunting may not have been notable, but everything else-everything-was a real pleasure. We heard geese
talking every moment we were outside our hotel rooms. On Saturday evening we went to downtown to the Wings Over the Prairie
Festival to hear the World Duck calling Championship. When we stepped out of Wes and Alicia’s truck, I looked up and could
not believe the number of geese in the air. The sky was covered. There were all snows and blues, so David Boudreaux wouldn’t
have been happy with no specks, but we say specs and mallard along the road everywhere. The festival was pretty interesting:
Duck calling, Gumbo cook off, dog trials, and then at Mac's was a huge sale tent and Dog demonstrations and retriever
competitions. All this tuff continued on the entire week. It was quite an experience for us all and to top it off on the way home
we won money on the slot machines in Vicksburg. Wes & Alicia won about $400 between craps and the machine & Susan won
$650 on the penny machine and another $150 on the $5 machines. She was estatic and so was everyone else. We really had a
wonderful trip and are glad we went.

Saturda 2 December 6, 2008- -This weekend is the split, and no duck hunting is going on. We did acquire the lumber for the

subfloor. We got 23/32 treated plywood and the stuff weighs a ton. It's so heavy I can’'t imagine how we'll carry it to the camp.
We'll see how it goes when we gout out there later. I will report on our successes later.

fwﬂéy pw&/r(h/" % 2008- -Happy Pearl Harbor day and happy anniversary, Bobby and Debbie Delaune. Happy anniversary

yesterday to Trisha and Joey. We were able to haul the plywood to the camp site. Dyland, Roger and John had the floor down
and nailed by 11:30. It took 2 trips to get the plywood out there because it was so heavy, but we were able to succeed nicely.

Roger’s building is next.

/E/‘/Zz’a 2 pwe/r(/&/‘ 72, 2008- -We are erecting anew building!! John S & Roger Brown hauled material to the site this morning.
All the pipe frame and studs and rafters are there waiting for construction. All this was hauled with some trepidation because
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the tide was s09 low. We had much trouble getting in and out of the launch slip and on our second load to the camp we had to
run to Bayou Forte Blanche to get to the camp. John S and Roger B. Worked on putting up the pipe part of the building for a few
hours and we're well on the way to completion when Rickey Mitchell showed up. Rickey had gotten stuck in the parallel canal
because the tide was so low. He had to push pole to the high line canal before he could start the engine and get to plane off. We
worked on the camp until 2:30 or 3:15 or so and went back to Leeville via Forte Blanche just to show Rickey the route. When we
left the camp we were for rafters away from having the structure ready for plywood and metal.

:fdfﬁ/"t{d / pw@lrd;&l‘ 73, 2070- -Today we are making a major push to black in the camp. Dylan Danos, Roger Brown & John

Serigny are here along with Rickey Mitchell who has pitched his balky tent to sleep in our here. We had to make two trips to
haul our stuff and then our materials. We got everything out to the camp by 10AM & Roger & Dylan & Rickey had the roof on in
nothing flat. Dylan even helped John S close some gaps on the canal side walk way and leveling off the east side walk way. By
the day's end much had been done & spending the night under a full roof and about 25% of the walls was the main event. We
put in the door and installed one of the windows and cooked venison sausage w/green oneions done in a couple cans of field
peas. Roger also donated some venison back strap for the meal. It was pretty good and cooking at the camp is better than
cooking and sleeping in the boat.

fwm/ay, ﬂwm/w 7 4, 2008- -Rickey Mitchell and Dylan went duck hunting this morning. John & Roger worked and by the

time the hunters returned had closed in the South and West wall and put in a couple of windows. The North wall was completed
by the time we were ready for lunch. We had fried fresh-caught fish and pork chips on bread- -a tastier sandwich has never been
eaten.

At about 2 PM or so we headed in. We really have enjoyed the weekend, but are bone tired and weary. Next weekend,
we hunt, now that the camp is completely covered and will keep us dry and out of the wind.

&fw‘z{a 2 pwmlaﬁ 20, 2008- -John S & Dyland D came to the camp early and found everything there still. It was warm and

muggy and gnatty early today, but a SW wind has picked up by afternoon. John § & Dylan made 2 runs to the camp-first
w/their gear, and then with pegboard & foam boards and a little later they went back to Leeville to pick up Roger Brown. Roger
showed up with a truck load of bunk frames and cabinets. By dark insulation on the walls was almost done and pegboard had
been put up over the foam board and bunk frames were installed. Cabinets and a sink were then installed and an upper pantry
was put in place (which was filled up in a hurry w/ stuff that had been being carried back and forth. The place is very livable
and quite good-looking with the peg-board walls. Our work today really showed but that's because most of the work had been
done by Roger at home before this morning's trip.

We also got some outside work done. Seams in the ply board skin of the camp were covered with slats donated by
Rodney Doucet. We'll get more peg board from him as well. Yup, he gave us this load of pegboard. We also found out that
Ronnie Skinner has a gas stove for us. That will be a good thing as well. Supper was onion sausage (venison) in lima beans &
we had other stuff too, but my memory fails me about what it was Oh, yeah, barbequed country style ribs. Rickey Mitchell, who
got to the camp just before Roger, did the barbequing. The little pit donated to the camp worked well. We drank XO & Jamison's
until about 9 PM.

:fa/(aél 2 pw&/r(/&l‘ 27, Z2008- -John S, Dylan D & Rickey M went hunting this morning. A bruiser of a cold front was supposed

to come through last night but nodda. John S & Dee hunted in the big blind & set decoys earlier. At about 7:30 or so they got a
pair of dosgris, or Dee did. About 10 minutes later the front hit. John S & Dee picked up decoys and headed back. Rickey was
hunting near the Windey Bayou & was back at the camp before John & Dee because the N wind blew his decoys away & his boat
was dragging anchor as well.

We packed up, but sat around the camp until most of the rain was over. It was blowing out of the NNE at about 20-25
with higher gusts. We waited until 11:30 to head home. We still caught major spray in Lake Jesse. John S had so much salt
water in his eyes, he had to remove his glasses by the time they go to CNO canal. Arriving at the boat launch was a good thing

today.

/[/‘/ﬁ/ (]-Maal‘atf 2, 2009- -Happy New Year. It’s nice to start the New Year at a camp. Camp Resurrection is serving our needs

very adequately at the present time. John S & Roger Brown arrived today at about noonish. We are in Jimmy King's boat
because we were carrying a gas stove given to us by Ronnie Skinner. It took very little time to get the stove going as Roger had
hooked it up before loading it in his truck. John and Roger tried to connect the sink drain, but they discovered they were short a
part. John put up a slat in the camp & Roger went to Charlotte & Rickey's sport to fish and caught 6 keepers-all specks. Roger
caught reds around the camp too, but they were all much too small to keep. Supper was kosher gumbo and rice and Roger said
it really hit the spot.

We couldr’t watch the sugar bowl because channel 8 is already broadcasting in digital, so we drowned our sorrow and
watched that cute little gal on Ghost Whisperer. Of course, Brandy and Jamison’'s Irish whiskey helped ease us into bed time at

around 9 PM.

falfm 2 (7&/(«&/‘? 3 2009- -John went hunting this morning. Dylan isn't here because he had a soccer match at 4 PM on
Friday. Weather is supposed to get rotten this weekend so we’ll go in today. Roger has a card game scheduled tonight anyway.
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Dylan will have to content himself with next weekend and the last one after that. John S didn't fire today. He went to Jay’s flat
and saw about 30 ducks there & will be after those birds next week. The traveling blind will be needed for next weekend.

Our stove needs some work. It won't bake w/o electricity & our little 1 KW camp generator just won't push the
electronics on the thermostat. We'll try something else next week. Maybe a larger generator might be of assistance.

Roger caught fish while John S was hunting. Only one of the fish was a keeper, though. We'll be back next weekend.

6‘/%2 2 (762/(«(1/7 9, 2009- -John S got to the camp at about 2 PM. Roger & Dee called later & John headed to Leeville to pick

them up. Once everyone was in the boat, Rickey Mitchell showed up in his boat and both boat loads ran to the camp. Supper
was smoked sausage-some with jalapetio- done in red beans with onions and rice. Sleeping was difficult due to a healthy dose of
snoring supplied by Rickey Mitchell. John S got up at 4 AM to put on the coffee rather than lay sleepless in bed for another
hour.

ﬁzfam’a 2 Jdl{aa/‘dté 7 0, 2009- -The morning hunt: John S 3 dosgris and Dylan got 1 gray duck and lost one that he knocked

down. They hunted until about 9 AM and had shots at quite a few birds. A very enjoyable morning was had by all. The hunting
wasn't good for Rickey who did not shoot in the big pond hunting from his boat. Roger Brown caught and threw back 42 trout.
He had 1 keeper. Dylan went down the canal to see if Rodney's Angel was around and sure enough, got about a half sack of salty
oysters from Rodney. He's a very generous man. Rickey was suffering from an overdose of cutters, so he headed home. Roger
and John S worked on completing the foam insulation and screwing peg boar to the inside walls. By noon Sunday all inside
walls were covered and the roof was insulated.

The weather is warm. Highs are in the high 70's and low 80’s. Gnats abound-thus-Rickey’s affliction. It was rough
after supper until John S & Roger had enough Black Bush Irish Whiskey in them to not feel the gnat bites. Bed time was about
9:30 and soon thereafter rain started. After everything was covered and brought in the rain stopped and a NNW wind really was
blowing. Al least Il was cool until morning.

cfw(ﬁf, (7(1/(«(1/? 77, 2009- - Our new inside/outside thermometer showed 61 inside and 51 outside at 5 AM. It was warmer

than that inside after breakfast bacon and biscuits were done. Hunting was slower. John S knocked down a gray duck and lost
it. Then he shot another bird. It may have been a big bec see, so John wasn't too disappointed when the dead bird drifter off to
nether land. After the hunters returned and were packing, Chalotte and Rickey showed up to fish. They had very little luck.
After Joey-made Jet Drive in Chili and hot dogs the boat was packed and J ohn, Dylan, and Roger Brown headed in and Charlotte
and Rickey stayed at the camp and straightened up stuff generally around the place. They headed in later in the early afternoon.

Frida 2 (7&/(«(1/‘/ 76, 2009- -We arrived at camp “Resurrection” at about 10 AM.-

- John Serigny & Jimmy King. We de-loaded Jimmy’s boat and had warm coffee
at about noonish. The reason we made coffee so early is because it's really cold
this morning. We're talking high 30’s- low 40’s all the way until noon, After
coffee and snacks, we took our afternoon naps until about 3 PM. We had coffee
again and then we watched local news and weather until supper time. It will be
cold tomorrow. It will be at least as cold as today- maybe colder initially. It'll
moderate later in the day into the 50's.

Hopefully the tide and temperature will cooperate tomorrow morning and
we'll be able to make a hunt. Supper tonight was red beans and rice w/sausage
and pork steaks that we broiled or should we say roasted. Supper was very good, Charlotte, Tomorrow Roger Brown and Dylan
arrive, maybe w/Dylan’s new boat. We are looking forward to our meeting with Rodney's Angel this weekend. He is so generous
with us. Hopefully this weekend will be no different. This is Jimmy's first trip to new camp "Resurrection.” He thinks it’s a really
neat structure. His main complaints are about uneven boards on the canal side walkway. It doesn't seem to affect his sleep
pattern much, however. He's been in bed since 7:30. John S stayed up to watch Ghost Whisperer. Jennifer Love Hewilt has
sincerely bodacious Tatas. He also wanted to keep the place warm for a while. Right now at about 8:30 it's 40 degrees outside
and 54 degrees inside the camp. Yup, it's chilly. Majorly! We can only hope the chill won't hinder our desire to hunt in the
morning. John S is polishing off Roger’s apple flavored brandy. He brought a bottle of Merlot, but the brandy’s siren song is
much stronger. Maybe it's because it aids in our effort to rest tonight. The outside temp is dropping- currently 39 degrees. The
stove and the Coleman lantern are adding warmth. We'll write more tomorrow.

You know, this duck season has been a really different sort of animal. John S. can't remember when he has such a laid
back attitude about the whole process. The best thing about this year has been the renewed interest of Roger Brown in the camp
experience. We know that Dylan is the real reason Roger has a heightened interest in all things camp-related, but we're just
happy about his increased participation. Our new camp motto is “I've spent most of my life hunting the rest has just been
wasted.” Maybe Rogers is finally in touch with that fecling. Even though it’s because of Dylan, “That's a good thing!”

fac‘m/a , (]ti/(«a/‘/ 7 7, Z2009- -Morning temps on the chilly side- -it's 38 degrees here. A combination of wind (N 10-15) and low

tide (about 2 feet below normal kept us at the camp today. We stayed to the camp and had a leisurely breakfast and enjoyed
checking the temp to see how low they were. Jimmy brought Mon-Mon King's cornbread pans and they are perfect for baking
biscuits on the top of the stove. The El Grande flakey biscuits came out perfectly. At about 10 AM John and jimmy went to
Leeville to get Roger and Dylan. Dylan has his new boat in tow and will use it to hunt from this afternoon. After vegetable soup
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for lunch Dylan went to the big blind for the afternoon soiree’. John S took to Jay's flat and neither had shots. Supper was in
the works when John S returned. Dylan had come back earlier and he and Roger went fishing at Charlotte and Rickey. They
had no success. Supper tonight is meatball spaghetti that was pre-manufactured by Jimmy King. It was quite tasty. John S,
Dylan, and Roger stayed up until 9:30 talking and having adult beverages. All in all, today was a very interesting and relaxing
day.

Roger installed an antenna and rotor and put up a color TV. We are currently catching all sorts of stations. The digital
converter box is a hit! Roger even fixed John S's clunky old generator. Seems it wasn't turning up high enough rpm’'s We know
it’s tricks now.

fwm’a , (vawy 7 5, 2009- -John S and Dylan got no birds today for about 6 shots. Roger Brown made potato pancakes with

onions and sausage. We got rained on coming back from hunting. We were at the camp, though when the rain really started. It
came down for about an hour or so, and once again we appreciated the water-tight integrity of the little building. During the
morning hunt, Roger hooked up the kitchen sink. That is a major improvement for our operation so far. It isn't as glitzy aas the
TV hook up. But we really appreciate the convenience. Roger Brown has been tireless in getting things done around the camp. 1
don't know about Dylan, but John S and Jimmy K really appreciate all of his hard work.

John S and Dylan brought Roger back to Leeville at around noonish. When they returned, Dylan decided to hunt in
John Pierce’s old places. He didn’t stay long, but John put 4 tubes of caulk around the outside of the camp while he was gone.
With Dylan back at the camp, Jimmy took an afternoon nap and John S prepared for the last hunt of the season. Dylan crashed
at 2:30 and at 3 PM when John S was getting ready to go, Dylan could not be brought to wakefulness. John had to go hunting-if
only to get the decoys he'd left behind and the blind and Mr. Flapper duck. John had to smoke a cigar in self-defense to chase
away the gnats-this, a mere 24 hours after almost freezing getting out here on Friday afternoon.

At about 4 PM or so someone running along William's canal chased up about 100 dosgris from Rodney’s flat and half of
them headed for John S. John stopped one dead and crippled 2 more that got away. Regardless, killing a duck on the last hunt
of the year is a definite plus. When John S got back to the camp, Dylan had gone Liuuliug again. Tle woke up and headed out in
this boat at about 20mminuted to 5. He came back later with no birds at about 5:15.

Jimmy K is preparing fried oysters wrapped in bacon with red beans and rice. He has been working really hard this
weekend. He's been doing almost all of the cooking and all of the dishes and cleaning stuff. We're going home tomorrow, but
tonight we enjoy our meal and watch football. Earlier this afternoon the Arizona Cardinals beat the Eagles to get to Super Bowl
XLIII. Tonight the Steelers take on the Ravens for the AFC contingent. John S is consuming some of Roger Brown’'s Rum. It is
seriously smooth and refreshing.

/%/(/d 2 (762/{«4/? 7 9, 2009- ~we slept a little later today now that the season is over. Jimmy King got up coughing at 4 AM and

John S stayed in bed until 4:30 or so. Dylan slept until past 6 AM. After breakfast, guns were cleaned, thins were stowed away,
and the place was straightened up quite a bit. We waited until the tide began to rise. It was 10 AM by the time we left and we
ran Forte Blanche on the way in. Dylan’s shoulder hurt him from fighting with the tiller steering all that way, and then right at
Lake Jesse he started having engine trouble. He made it in, though, and we're all safe and sound. It's hard to say goodbye to
another year of hunting; we regret our missed opportunities, but we are very proud of the progress we've made and the
friendships that have grown stronger.

Our only mishap of the weekend occurred when Jimmy King tripped and fell down the steps when he was heading to get
some milk form an ice chest for his morning coffee. His right knee suffered some impairment. He'll probably end up walking w/a

cane.

ﬂwa/a , (7&/{«&/‘}« 27, 2009- -Well, my estimate about Jimmy was on target. His knee swelled up to where he was an invalid

who couldn’t take the trip to Crowley. John S had to recruit Wes Doucet to come along. Wes was more than happy to comply.
We hunted this morning with David Boudreaux of Crowley. We hunted until about 10:45 this morning, but only were able to
secure 1 snow goose and 1 speckled belly. Of course the lack of good shooting skills was the main culprit. John 8 killed one
speck and crippled one other that was lost. He missed on a snow at about 20 yards early in the hunt, but redeemed himself with
a sky-buster try on specks at about 10 AM that brought one screaming down from the stratosphere. He also crippled one out of
the same flock with his second shot. The bird glided down about a mile off. Wes and "Rock” missed a couple of times as well. So
we should've walked out with at least 3 more geese, but such is life. That's about it for the 08-09 hunting season. We had a lot
on our plates and couldn’t devote too much time to ducks this year. We sincerely hope things settle down and we're hunting
more next year.

A//‘// 25, 2009- We arrived at the camp at about 9:30 this morning. John S & Jimmy King. We're in 2 boats today. It’s hot,

but breezy, so you don't notice the heat so much. After unloading the boats and getting materials in order, we started putting up
John S's little 8X8 foot building. It went very slowly at first because we had to put one of the walls together before attaching it to
the floor and putting it up. Once that was done, though, things went faster, By 1 PM we had all the studs and rafters and ridge
poles and plates put down & the S wall was done. (That's the one we had to put completely together before we started,) We were
both tired and beat so we took naps from 2 to 4 PM. After post-nap coffee we had the W wall and E wall & half of the N Wall done
& the building pretty squared off. At about 6 PM we called it quits for the day.

Supper tonight is chicken and lima beans on rice. You betcha, Charlotte! We expect to see Rickey & Charlotte
tomorrow. They said they'd be out here then. Last weekend 4/17/2009- Dylan D and John S were here &did some deck work.
Dylan also shot a bunch of John's 22 bullets. He worked hard so he was entitled.
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Then Saturday 4/18/2009, John S brought Marsha and her squeeze Philip Dupont to the camp. This was Philip’s first
sojourn to the camp and although he only caught catfish, he says he had a great time. Marsha only caught one catfish, so she
had to keep an open mind about Philip’s fish victory.

The wind is really whipping from the SE & TV reception tonight is not so good, but we'll survive. The generator is going
good and we aren't suffering. This afternoon’s naps were very chilly and covering up was called for. We really need a clock
around here. We'll fix that next time we come out.

72&6’«41 2 /”d/ 7 9, 2009- -shrimp trawling started a week ago yesterday, but John

S was in Houston seeing to Jack Harris Doucet's well-being. Jack got here about 6
weeks early. This caused a pile of havoc on John and Susan S's vacation plans, but
there you go. John S did get to go to Gulf Shores with Harold and Louise Adams
and Ray & Brenda Bernard, & EP and Barbara Ledet, so J ack wasn't really a lot of
trouble, but Susan missed the trip. Not that she minded a whole lot. She was very
happy to be in Houston with the grand children. Today, though, was the firs chance
John S got to come trawling. Along for the excursion are Dallas and Erin Doucet.
This is Erin’s first rip to the camp. She says that she is good luck on fishing trips;
we'll see if the same holds true for trawling. They started in the front tract and
caught just over one gallon of shrimp in a 40 minute drag. Then the same amount
of time in the pot hole got us a half of a 48 gt ice chest. We had almost a 2 gallon

" bucket of big white shrimp. More big shrimp than we had total shrimp in the first
drag. The wind was ripping out of the East & NE today. A cold front came through on last week. The tide was really up there,
big. We headed home at about 2 PM or so.

&fa/‘téz 2 /%f 29, 2009- -We came to the camp to go trawling. John S, charlotte and Rickey Mitchell are here. We started out

in the pot hole because of the success of last week. First drag was a flop when 5 minutes in we had to pick up because one of
the doors had dug in. The second drag wasn't much better because we had a shackle stuck in the door. On the third drag we
caught a headache tree and had to pick up and we then found the trawl to be loaded with an ancient crab trap full of oyster
shells. After taking an hour to free it from the trawl, we pulled the front tract and caught nadda. So with very little success, we
headed home.

Saturda , fe//fm/eﬁ 79, 2009. Rickey Mitchell tried to get to the camp this morning, but spring problems with his boat kept

him home. John S, Roger Brown and Dylan Danos came out hunting on Saturday afternoon with Jimmy King's boat, as John's
is in repair. Supper tonight was T-bone steaks grilled by Roger Brown. John made hash browns- not the usual first rate
culinary experience, but good eats nonetheless. John S put Copper Tox on the bathroom building and Roger caught catfish and
a couple specks. After supper Mexican train left the station. Brandy, Irish whiskey and cognac flowed until 10:30. The
inebriation level was considerable.

fa/mﬁ 2 &/b‘efﬁr/&/‘ 2 0, 2009- -Our morning hunt in the big flat was enjoyable. We sat until 8:10 when 6 or 7 teal decided to

join us and we kept 2 to show to Roger. It was a very enjoyable morning. Roger fixed pork chops eggs and home fries for brunch.
It was very good. We'll head home today and be back for the last weekend of teal season next weekend.

Saturday, &/@MJM 26, 2009- -John S arrived at the camp about 10:30 or so in a

downpour. After talking with a couple of fishermen [rom Baton Rouge who had

come into the camp to avoid the rain, John got the boat unloaded and piddled

around doing stuff and messing with various non-issues until the LSU game started

at 11:45. LSU eventually won 30-26. It was closely contested game and the

outcome was in doubt until LSU’s goal line stand with a minute left in the game.
Alabama is beating crap out of Arkansas and Kenny Perry is leading the PGA Tour
championship as we speak-or to be more accurate, as this is written. John is very |
verklempt because it seems he has left his cell phone in Leeville. Maybe it's still at home but John is guessing his truck in
Leeville. It was raining really good when John left the boat launch and he’s sure he had put it in the back seat of the truck in
Larose. Also, as John was running to the camp in the rain, his engine kept cutting out. John feared carburetor problems again,
but it ran well enough to make it to Willlams's canal. Then John reconnected the gas fitting to the tank, and the engine ran well
the rest of the way. He kept heading for the camp because he figured if the engine wouldn't run, he could call Rickey. Now he
has no phone, so it's trapeze without a net. John rested for a couple of hours this afternoon. It was very enjoyable,

When he got up, he opened the can of latex paint and gave 2 sides of the bathroom building some paint. He also painted
the E side of the building’s roof. He started on the main camp building, but the paint really needs to be cut and mixed. Maybe
next time.

Supper was ground beef with onions and mushrooms mixed in. Holly said it was very good. She has been very, very
antsy today. Maybe that's due to not having tennis balls out here. She did nap this afternoon, though. John will hunt in the
morning. The weather has certainly changed. The downpours of this morning have given way to drier SW wind. Blue skies this
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evening and it's comfortable though the sun is very hot. We even have purple martins out here today. I just hope to see a couple
of teal tomorrow.

fa/(aﬁdw, J)&/Meﬂfw‘ 27, 2070- -the morning hunt was on the dismal side. Through John S did have a hen pintail come to the

decoys, he refrained from shooting. Maybe that she bird will bring her boy friends back with her in a couple months. John is
packing up to head in. Maybe some fishing on the way. It's really enjoyable being out here, but it lacks a certain quality when
you are here alone.

/C/-‘/aél/, /%M/trfé/‘ 7 3, 2009- -First some back tracking, here. John S came out to the camp on Friday October 6 alone. On his

own he installed the toilet and put down deck boards. He was going to put a ridge cap on the bathroom, but he was so tired from
fighting with the PVC under the camp, that he quit and went home at about noonish. On Tuesday October 27, he came out on
his own again to put palmettos on the big blind in the old pond and after finishing that he put up the screen door. He was home
by 1 PM. The weather was very mild and breezy. After the toilet was installed, we were visited by tropical Storm lda. Luckily, no
damage to the camp was suffered.

Today John S and Jimmy K are here to celebrate the opening of another duck season. Tomorrow Dylan will be here to
add a little youthful exuberance to the situation. So far today John has put fast grass on the blind over the palmettos and he
climbed up on the roof and installed the ridge cap. Jimmy so far today has slept and read. It's very nice out here. We had 50's
this morning. In the camp as this is written it's 74 degrees. We have a very nice west wind and about 1 foot of tidal fluctuation.
We just hope that tomorrow there’ll be ducks. Hopefully with all the coonasses excited about hunting season, some birds will be
moving. Jimmy King will go home tomorrow and Dylan will be here. We're not sure when he’ll get here, but we'll find out
tomorrow. John S is cooking chicken and lima beans for supper. What can we say? It's a tradition.

&
Saturda 2 /VW&/’(/&/‘ 74, 2009- -Another duck season is here and we are content. Our morning hunt was a ZIPPO experience:

nadda-no shots, no ducks-nothing until 8:30. After dish washing, Jimmy headed for home. John S came back to the camp after
dropping Jimmy off and waited for Dylan to arrive. At about 3 PM Dylan arrival and helped with construction. The Bathroom
has a window and a new East side wall. We also have a half gun rack in the camp. LSU football and adult beverages were
enjoyed. It was warmer today with light breezes and occasional gnats.

:fwmﬁf, /%ﬂe/rr/&/‘ 75, 2009- -During the night the generator died. It seems that it ran low on ail and croaked. After breakfast

John S and Dylan hunted and Dylan managed to nail a single spoonbill about 7 AM. After we stayed to the blind until about
8:45 we headed back to the camp for potato and onion omelet and packed our gear to head home. We will return next weekend if

not sooner.

Saturda 2 November 2 7, 2009- -We arrived at the camp in rain and chilly weather. Here until Tuesday are John Serigny, Joey

Doucet and Curtis Stortz, who is on his first trip to the camp. Well, actually, this is Joey's first visit to the camp since we build
the new more mobile streamlined building. We hope they both enjoyed the stay. It rained on us at the boat yard, but once we
launched, the boats and headed here, the rain ceased and we were warm and cozy in the camp. Curtis and Joey immediately
began firing pistols and 22 rifles. It was veritable fireworks display out here. Curtis had brought a new Weatherby 3" shotgun
along with a .22 pistol and a 45 caliber pistol and a 9 mm pistol. We were shooting at all the beer boltles Joey could empty.

We grilled chicken and Mai Mai & Salmon for supper and stayed up until about 10:30 discussing various topics almost
all of them dedicated to our mutual interests. It's still cloudy and windy, but it's cool and rally nice to relax and sleep.

5)«/{&2 2 /VW&//(J&/‘ 22, 2009- -We woke up early with good intentions, but the wind and Clouds kept us to the camp for quite a

while. John S worked on changing wood on the bathroom and building a door for said structure. It ain’t pretty, but it closes and
give you privacy. While John S was wrapping up the carpenter work, he got a piece of sawdust in his eye and he really had a
hard time getting it out. Curtis and Joey tried to help, but no luck. J ohn thought a nap might help, but he couldn't sleep with
the aggravation. He finally filled a plastic cup with water and flushed and flushed and flushed until he got the offending wooden
shard to depart. By then Joey and Curtis were napping and John noticed Rodney’s Angle paddling around the camp. John
jumped into a pirogue and joined Rodney who promptly awarded him a little grey bushel full of oysters. When Joey and Curtis
woke up , John opened the oysters for supper.

For lunch John prepared potato onions and corned beef egg omelet. Everyone enjoyed it immensely. It stayed cloudy all
day today. Hopefully tomorrow we may be able to shoot a duck. Our OOO Yi Yi was very good and eaten with much relish for
supper. The evening was spent consuming adult beverages and discussing many topics A-Z. We hit the sack at about 9:30 PM.

Mondey, November 23, 2009- -We went hunting this morning, and Joey and Curtis

actually shot at some ducks, though they were long range passing shots. I forgot to
mention that yesterday when Curtis and Joey got up from their beauty rest, they saw
that John had gotten oysters from Rodney’s angle, so they being the envious and
covetous type decided to have a talk with Rodney as well. Rodney decided to give the
Houstonians 2 big bushels of oysters being as he may never see them again. You
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know Rodney's generosity never fails to amaze us. After hunting, J ohn S and Joey ran to Leeville and picked up various
construction material and got more gas and water and cooking oil. In the early afternoon, John, Joey and Curtis built another
bunk. This one a fold down on the south wall near the door. After the construction work was done, Curtis got involved in a
conference call that he had to be involved with for work purposes. John S opened oysters and Joey napped. It scems he doesn't
feel well. When Joey awoke, Curtis was done with his call and John S opened oysters for angels on horseback. Joey went fishing
and caught one decent-sized white trout. For supper John cooked white beans and fried shrimp, oysters, fish and oysters
wrapped in bacon. Tonight was TV night. The buys watched 2.5 men and big bang while supper was being prepared. The
cranky stove just wouldn't cooperate, so it was very late when we were able to sit down to eat supper. A very sunny and nice day.
Hardly an wind. It was really great being out here.

752&6’«/&5&, /l/ﬂl/@/tr/e/‘ 24, 2009- - We woke up this morning, had breakfast, & Joey started having intestinal distress. John S

went to Jay’s flat to pick up decoys and blind. After he returned, preparations were made to head home. Joey fought through
his queasiness and came through a trooper. It took us a while to get going, but we're heading out and it's about 11:30. See you
soon camp.

Frid 2 /Z/Wa/r(/&/‘ 27, 2009- -We arrived at the camp with a load of gear-John S & Philip Dupont. Later (after unloading) they

went to Leeville and picked up Susan and Marsha Serigny. This is an overnight soiree of fishing and various activities. This is
Philly's first overnight excursion at the camp and Susan and Marsha's first overnighter at this camp. In afternoon fishing Philip
caught a keeper speck and Susan caught a nice sheep head. A trip to Charlotte and Rickey's got us 3 more keeper specks. A few
undersized reds were caught and duly released as per regulations. Supper was turkey leftovers from home. We had rice
dressing, turkey, yams, and some of the pork loin in créme sauce that Marsha so ably prepares. After supper a little TV and some
Mexican train, Pedro and fan tan ensued until Philip & Marsha went outside to night fish. John & Susan went to bed and Susan
slept some & Juhu slepl util about 3 AM when the air mattress he was sleeping on in the new fold-out hunk wenf flat. He
managed to grab a few winks before 4:30, but not much.

Saturday, November 28, 2009- -Morning hunt got us one bec see by John S & fishing around the camp was slim and gnatty.

Philip did manage to catch a flounder while John S cleaned the duck. John S, Marsha S, and Philip D went to the little island
and caught 5 keeper specks by John S and the rest by Philip. Upon returning, packing to go home was underway. So altogether
about 10 specks, and a flounder and a red fish were kept by everyone in a united effort. Philip shot a few clays before leaving the
camp. John S took the crew to Leeville, dropped them off and picked up Roger and Dylan and came back to the camp. Afternoon
naps by Dylan and John S while Roger fished with a little success were the afternoon activities. Roger took the boat to go to
Charlotte and Rickey's spot and John and Dylan shot the new boat gun.

fwm’adz@ November 2 9 2009- -There are just no ducks around here. Dylan & John S sat in the blind for almost 3 hours this

morning and had no shots. Oh, we had a couple of gray ducks swing by, but that was it! We didn't even get a shot at a bec see.
John S did shoot a marsh hen at about 8:15 or so and in the process discovered his shells, which had gotten wet during teal
season were now not firing, or at least some of them weren’t, so it was incumbent on Dylan to shoot the ones that would fire

when we got back to the camp.
We're going in. Dylan & Roger will be back next weekend, but J ohn S will be getting Audrey-time in Houston.

/Cl-‘/a/ay, ﬂwam’w 7 7, 2009- -Only 1 week to Christmas. Next weekend, John S will be in Houston again. Jack will be opening

his new Benelli Nova. Yes, he will have a gun that his grandfather gave him. Here at the camp for this weekend is John S and
Jimmy King. Just like the old days-John is writing in the log and Jimmy is fast asleep. We came out in Two boats and Jimmy’s
90 Tohatsu purrs like a kitten. There are a few more mergansers out here these days, but we have yet to see a real duck.
Tomorrow is the first day of the second split so maybe we'll have help moving the birds around. John S checked the blind and it
had nadda. He even went to Wes’s pond, and again nadda. We didn't check the mud flats, but may hunt near Rodney’'s
tomorrow.

xfdfa/‘&l 2 pwe/f(/&/‘ 7 9, 2009- -We did not hunt today. Wind and cold kept us at the camp. We had a very leisurely breakfast

and John S worked on changing the exterior lumber on the bathroom building on the West side. Unfortunately when John S &
Jimmy built the auxiliary building, John bought lumber that was not exterior in nature. So not we've changed the east and west
side. More to come on that subject later. At lunch, chili was enjoyed on this very cool day. It's gotten up to the low 50’s today.
The NW wind has pushed the tide down quite a bit. It's not scary low, but it's lower that it has been so far this year. After lunch
John and Jimmy took a ride to scout ducks. No birds other than a few sea ducks in the back tract were seen. When they got
back to the camp, Jimmy took his afternoon nap. John S passed on the nap and painted the bathroom building. John S painted
the east side and the west side of the building. Then he painted the roof . With time and inclination to spare John then painted
some of the camp building. He painted the entire ecast side around the entry door. He also painted the window section on the
north side of the camp. With ambition to spare he painted the safety line on the east side deck, the step down from the camp'’s
door and put a second coat on the bathroom building's door.

Jimmy came to life at about 5:30 or so and started preparation for supper. Jimmy is on the line for supper tonight and
will prepare a Yankee pot roast. Beef and pork stew meat in a very flavorful gravy with carrots and potatoes over rice. It was a
very enjoyable supper. Excitement is everywhere tonight with the Saints vying for their 14t straight win. As this is written, John
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S is listening to the WWL broadcast of the Saints game. Right now the Saints are loosing to Dallas by 14 pts. Things look dismal
for the Saints with 9:02 to play in the second quarter the Saints are still behind by 14. John has emptied a bottle of Captain
Morgan Private Stock. Sorry Roger! A bottle of Curtis Stortz's Compadre tequila is on deck for the upcoming second hall.

Note to Reader. .The remainder of the day's entry is rather disjointed and somewhat garbled and the quality of
the handwriting in the journal gradually deteriorated. It has been reproduced here as best can be accomplished
through deciphering.

With 7:23 to play before half the Saints finally crack the scoreboard to make it 14-3. It's not looking good for our home
team. John S has shut off the generator for the evening. Coleman propane lanterns provide the illumination for tonight's
scribble. The tide is turning slowly for the Saints. The cowboys who have had their way with the Saints’ de fense are doing their
best to help the Saints hold down the scoring. The Saints are getting to Tony Romo now and their offense is not cruising as well
as earlier in the game. The Saints get the ball back with 3:18 left in the first half. The Saints need to make adjustments at half
to get things going. At the 2 minute warning, the Saints are moving with the ball. Drew Breese threw an interception with 1
minute and change left in the 1st half. With 1:22 before half the Saints take over on offense on the 30 and have a holding call on
the first play. Breese fumbles on the Saints’ 23 and the Cowboys take over on the Saints 23 with 45 seconds. The cowboys go
up 17-3 with 45 seconds left.

Off the second half kick off the Cowboys score and lead 24-3 and that is the score at the end of the third quarter. The
score goes to 24-10 when the Saints score with 12:35 left in the 4t quarter. A TD pass to Lance Moore with 8 minutes left makes
it 24-17. The Cowboys miss a 24 yd field goal with 2:14 left. At the 2 minute warning the score is still 24-17. The Saints loose
when Breese fumbles with 12 seconds left. Saints are 13-1.

/%/(tél 2 (]a./(aa/‘/ 79, 2070- -Happy new year, everyone! Well, things have not gone well for us here at the camp the last few

weeks. We haven't been out here for over a month. The problem has been bitterly cold weather and our age. A lethal
combination that works together to prevent us from making the trek out here. Last weekend the problem was rain and wind. I
checked with Jimmy on Saturday and he didn’t want to hazard it. ‘I'he weekend before was plagued wilh cold leups i the low
20's. Our 60 year old bodies couldn't brave the temps to make the trip. The weekend before that was another Low pressure
system that brought wind and rain. Roger called me to say he would rather not fight Lake Jesse in the wind and I concurred.
Ergo, here we are with 1 week left in the season on Martin Luther King day, no less, and John S is here atl the camp on his own.
Of course, Holly came with him, The tides were low on the trip here, but not that bad. John S got here about 9:45 or so. The
camp was in passable shape despite a trip by Dylan and his homeys between Christmas and New Year’s. The only last ing affect
seemed to be a sever lack of remaining alcohol and a hole busted in the screen door. With all the Bud Light bottle tops on the
floor and all the missing rum and tequila it could have been worse-much worse.

John S unloaded the boat and started working on his project painting the outside of the camp. That little job lasted
until about 2 PM or so. After the chore, Holly said she was bored, so John took her down to the clam shell dams. John ran into
Rodney’s Angle there. Rodney seems to have fallen on hard times. His oysters weren't big, but he did share and John S was able
to bring back a little grey bushel full of oysters. John let Holly play in the water for a while and came back to the camp. Then
Holly wanted to take a ride to look for ducks. Very few were seen. There were a few sea ducks in the back tract, but very little
else. When we got back to the camp, John S started supper, but not long into preparation, Holly wanted to go to the duck blind
to set decoys. So from 3:15 to 4 PM John Set out about 39 blocks for tomorrow’s hunt in the big blind. John noticed that there
was still some of Wes’s stuff in the pond, so chances for a decent hunt tomorrow are slim. John will make the effort, though.
When we returned to the camp at about $ PM, John opened oysters until 5:15. Supper was finally begun in earnest. John is
crafting fresh pork sausage spaghetti. Our uncooperative stove kept us from eating until about 6:30 or so. Holly said it was
plate-licking good. John S is enjoying Wild Turkey American Honey right now-mostly because that was all that was left in the
liquor cabinet. No more Monday night football this time of year, but 2.5 Men and The Big Bang Theory are very enjoyable.
Roger's TV is a god send!

7;%’/@% JM«&/‘% 20, 207 0- -The morning hunt wasn't a great outing. John S and Holly crippled a bed see that flapped off after

being hit. It's partner in crime flew through a pattern of steel 3's like an armored fighter jet and kept on going. A couple of gray
ducks circled 3 times and landed in Dad's old pond at about 7:30 or so. Then out of the blue at 8 AM a single gray duck flared
over the dekes and fell to John's Browning. That was it for the hunt, but John wasn't too disappointed seeing how he did kill a
duck. John went back to the camp & cleaned & packed and then moved stuff so he could paint some more. He painted the floor
of the bathroom and the floor of the main camp or most of it. He moved stuff between the bunks and painted everywhere else-
about 2/3 of the floor. When we put on another coat, we’ll even paint the cabinets. All of this took some time, so John didn't

head home until 12:05 or so.

J)afméz 2 (]él(«d/"dl& 23 2 070- -Well this is not an official camp log entry, but it must be made to record notable happenings.

You'll see why in a moment. John S & Wes Doucet and Lucy Jane went hunting on Wes’s lease near Larose. We got a late start
because Wes slept late, but we were ready to go-just a little later than normal. We launched the boat in the dark, but when we
go to the lease 15 minutes later it was light. We set decoys and got into the blind and saw Joey Anselmi heading towards us in
his mud boat. Joey stopped to say hello and continued on to hunt a blind farther on. Wes & John shot 1 teal from a group of 3
that came in & later realized they’d shot the same bird. About 30 minutes later they shot at 3 teal, but missed. Meanwhile, Joey
was doing a lot of shooting and later called Wes to invite us over to him. He was having trouble hitting the fast-flying teal birds.
When we got there, he had 1 gray duck and 1 teal. Within a few minutes of getting there, Wes got a teal himself. Then he killed
2 from a group of 3 that came by. John and Joey shot, but missed. At ten o'clock Joey headed back, but ran the lease to check
on things first. When he swung by later he gae Wes his 2 ducks, but he put them in Wes's boat which was parked behind the
island we were hunting on. We crippled a teal at about 10:45 and decided to go and bring Lucy to hunt it down, but when we got
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to where the boat had been, it had drifted off the bank and across a 20 ft wide cut. Wes stripped down to his conson’ and waded
to the boat and threw John the rope and John pulled it back to shore. Wes figured the wake from Joey’s mud boat had pushed
the boat off the bank. Wes had shoved a paddle to secure the boat, but a rising tide had pulled the paddle free with the rising of
the boat. Wes teased Joey later that the incident was intentional on Joey’s part from his loathing to give up his 2 ducks. Joey
good-naturedly agreed there maybe, just maybe, had been some desire in his actions to see Wes mud-crawl, but denied any
malice.

Luckily the temps were in the 60’s so Wes only suffered smelling lie rotten mud and never approached hypothermia. The
incident will definitely be honored at the SOYS banquet coming up.

fwm/a 2 (fa/ma/y 24 2070- -The West Zone season ended today. Wes hunted again, but John S didn't go with him. Bucky

Angelette did, but Wes said they got very little because they didn't shoot well. With less that 10 ducks killed this year it certainly
wasn't a banner year for us. At least we made it through, and we are looking forward to next year.
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Mowndeay, Marchv 1, 2010

So we begin another volume of the Camp Logs. Jimmy King and John S are at the camp for an overnight stay. We will be
looking to find Rodney’s angel and see if his generosity persists. We arrived at the camp at about 9:30 AM. John jumped
into a pirogue and found Rodney not very far from the camp. He gave us a big bushel of oysters and told us he was sure
they were fatter than the last bunch he’d given us.

While we were decocouilleing the bunch , a couple of broken oysters showed up and he was right. They are nice
and fat. We put the oysters in the little building in case it rained and went down the canal at the second cut from the
camp toward the broken dam. There we ran into him again. He insisted we take more oysters. Even though we protested
mightily, he insisted on giving us 2 little bushels of oysters. Rodney’s generosity knows no bounds. We then went back to
the camp and afternoon naps ensued.

John S didn’t sleep well because of coughing and congestion and, thusly, his coughing kept Jimmy awake.
Neither of their naps were very enjoyable.

Jimmy cooked supper and it consisted of sausage spaghetti. The fresh sausage from Chiasson’s meat market was
the jalapefio variety, and it was very tasty-spicy, but very tasty. Jimmy went to bed and John stayed up, watched Chuck,
Two and a half men, and Big Bang. He consumed a little brandy and Chambord and retired at about 9:30 PM.

Tuwesdoy, Marei 2, 2010

Last night a strong line of storms moved through. The rain was so fierce that rain leaked from the cap of the roof due to
the strong winds. Opening the door was a trial because the northerly wind tried to rip the door from your hands. It was
pretty much over by bed time, but today the skies are cloudy and the NW wind is a steady 20 mph with stronger gusts.

After a nice breakfast, John and Jimmy set to opening the oysters Rodney’s Angel had given us. That activity
lasted until about 9 AM and resulted in over 1.5 gallons of beautifully fat, salty oysters. Once oysters were containerized
and put on ice, general cleaning and pick up ensued. Our run home was less than enjoyable. Whitecaps and splashing
from the bow spray made the trip challenging, to say the least. We were home by 11 AM.

This s o supplemental comp log entry for Sotwrday ,April 10, 2010.

People at the camp, Rickey and Charlotte, weather OK, but windy, no gnats, arrived at the camp approx. 10:30am,
stopped at Charlotte's spot, caught one, as you can see from the attachment, one is Catch of the Day, the other is
Sunday evening appetizer! Well the camp is OK, nothing out of place, fishing only produced catfish, but the day was well
spent, eating, fishing, boat riding, and napping. A good time was had by all. Oh by the way I did not advise you of the
fallen fisher-woman last time we went to the camp, Charlotte was making the last step before stepping into the camp
door, when she missed the step, and went down for the count!! Nothing like that happened this time. The tide range was
not high, but steady rising all day, we came back from the camp, by way of Cole's crevee, well that was a new experience,
seems the new elevated highway is not far from there, and the water way looks different. Please correct the Cole's crevee?
Well, that’s all for the camp supplemental of the day. Rickey & Charlotte

Satwrday, April 17, 2010
Well, nothing exciting to report, weather good, temperature great, camp area outstanding, napping was fantastic, lunch
was outstanding, gnats non-existent, boat ride accelerating, boaters on the water, many, and courteous, FISHING SUCK-
ES. NOT A BITE!! Rickey and Charlotte are here at the camp. Plans for 4/18/2010, Church @ 7:00am, and off to the
camp to fish, shortly after.

Sunday, April 18, 2010
Reflections, reflections, where to begin, Ahh boat, motor running fine, fishing tackle, restrung and up-to date, bait
the best money can buy, weather just a slight hint of a breeze, 5 to 7 mph, temperature, high of around 81, water
temperature cool, maybe the problem, locations to fish, best in the world, camp site, inviting and nap ready, food for the
fishermen, ham sandwiches and all the fixings, fish caught, MANY CATFISH!! Well at least we did not scratch, or to put it
another way, who wants to buy bait, to catch fish you don't bring home? The experience was priceless, even if the catch
was less than expected, Oh is next weekend available, I think were going to do it again, with more luck, I hope. On a
lighter note, I was hoping that this morning’s church service would be indicator for fishing; we tried fishing on the right
side of the boat all day, but no luck. Rickey and Charlotte Oh by the way Charlotte has a calendar for you from the
BTNEP, Barataria-Terrebonne National Estuary Program. Bye for now.
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Saturday, Septembper 11, 2010

We're here for the first weekend of teal season: John Serigny and Phillip Dupont. We got here at about 2:30. John had
duties at the LIONS club golf tournament earlier and they headed out aprés Golf. John crawled around under the camp
and secured the sewer pipe that had come apart in some high water event. Mud is not John'’s Friend! Philip and John
visited Charlotte and Rickey’s spot and caught 1 keeper speck. Then Phillip caught a keeper speck from the wharf while
John was cooking supper. We had pork smothered in onions or rice and Phillip said it was great! The rest of the evening
was Fan-tan and brandy for John & cheating at fan-tan for Phillip. John just has no luck in getting a Fan-tan opponent
who isn’t inclined to pass with plays in their hands: first Joey, then Dylan, and now Philip. We went to bed at about 10
PM.

Sunday, September 12, 2010

John slept until five. He wanted to get up at $ AM or so, but just couldn’t answer the call. After coffee, biscuits, and
scrambled eggs, the boat was loaded up and teal hunting was under way. They hunted the point Des Huiters and had 3
teal come in from behind and flare off early on. Shots at a pair and then a bunch of 5 were taken, but nothing was
knocked down. They hunted until 8:45 or so, and enjoyed the morning immensely. It was coolish early, but once the sun
made its appearance, it got to be hot really quickly. John S was sweating constantly.

The evenings were cooler and nicer and, with fans, sleeping comfortably was possible. After dishes and coffee,
fishing ensued. John S caught gaff top and other catfish at the little island while Philip caught nadda. Then at Charlotte
and Rickey’s John S caught 5 keeper white trout while Philip worked had changing baits to no avail. No success. So we
caught 7 trout in 2 days and enjoyed the trip immensely. The guys headed home to beat the rain and were home by 2.

ADDENDUM

Wednesday September 1, 2010- -Happy birthday, Marsha. An excursion to the camp for rescue and recovery
took place today. Going on the trip was John and Susan Serigny and Anne and Jimmy King. The trip out was
uneventful. A table was put in the bathroom building for stacking storage and sleeping bags and cots were recovered.
The ladies tried fishing with no success. Susan caught catfish at Charlotte and Rickey’s spot and decided that was
enough. The heat convinced her to head home. The camp was deemed ready for teal season.

Saturday, September 11, 2010- -John Serigny and Phillip Dupont are at the camp for the first weekend of teal season.
They missed the opening morning due to the LIONS club golf tournament at Tidelands. The arrived at about 2 PM or so,
and Phillip began fishing immediately. Phillip has zero experience with duck hunting, so some of the afternoon was spent
indoctrinating him in pirogue paddling and navigation. He passed with flying colors and is ready for tomorrow’s hunt.
Supper was pork smothered in onions on rice. The fan-tan game raged until 11 PM. John is greatly disappointed that
both of his daughters’ taste in men leans toward those who cheat shamelessly at Fan-tan. Phillip can be excused since
tonight’s game was his firs ever, and his omissions can be chalked up to inexperience rather than avarice. John still has
his doubts about Joey’s culpability, however.

Sunday, September, 12, 2010- -This morning’s hunt was encouraging, though meager. We shot at several groups of
birds but connected with none. We are encouraged though with the number of teal we are seeing. After hunting and
washing dishes, fishing ensued and 2 specks and 5 white trout were lassoed. Phillip caught one keeper speck at the
camp. Squalls chased us back to the camp, and we packed up and headed in about 1 PM.

Note to reader- Yes, it does seem that John S made duplicate entries for September 11 and September 12, but
worse mistakes have been made. The editor decided to include them both for your amusement.

Friday, September 24, 2010.

Arriving at the camp at about 10 ish were John Serigny and Phillip Dupont. It seems that Phillip has taken to duck
hunting to the extent that he took a vacation day in order to spend 3 days hunting with John S. After lunch and naps,
they went to Charlotte and Rickey’s spot and caught 8 fish- -3 specks and about 5 nice sized white trout. They came back
to the camp at about 4:30 and headed out to put out decoys and set up the blind for hunting. They decided to sit for a
while and stayed until about 6 pm, but saw no birds. When we returned to the camp, a rain storm threatened, but
missed the camp. Heavy wind was all they got from the storm.

Supper was chicken and lima beans and it was good even though John spilled the garlic salt into the pot as he
was cooking. This disaster happened before he had begun drinking Irish whiskey. After our salty supper, we played Fan-
tan, and it seems that Phillip has reformed and has desisted his previous cheating ways.

John and Phillip took turns trouncing each other until 11 PM and John sat up until midnight to finish his cigar
and regaled Phillip with tales of the characters who previously populated the camp here.
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Satwrday, September 2.5, 2010

Hurrah, faith and begorral Four ducks were harvested this morning under Phillip and John'’s guns. They knocked down
5 blue wings and were able to find 4. Holly was no help at all, but at her age, she’s only here for her benefit, not the
hunters’. John tagged a single teal around 7 and four more were knocked down at about 8 AM. One was a wing-tipped
bird that Phillip paddled after all over Rodney’s mud flat. Unfortunately, John did not let him bring his Benelli with him
and the diving bird eventually disappeared. They headed back to the camp to clean ducks (haven’t written those words in
a great while.)

After ducks were done and a run to Leeville for minnows and ice was made, lunch & naps ensued. After naps the
two decided to spend their time fishing. One keeper speck was caught, but the catfish were ravenously hungry. Many
were caught and released. Supper tonight was grilled pork and sausage. Phillip cooked, and John enjoyed heating up the

pork & beans.
Teal were seen while fishing was going on so hope is high for tomorrow’s final day of the season.

Sunday, September 26, 2010

Our morning hunt was fun, though disappointing. We had about 3 nice bunches of teal swing in over our blocks, but we
knocked down only 2. Phillip missed on a group behind us that John never saw. Then a group popped in and the
pirogues swaying in water kept us from getting a shot. The next bunch gave us a front approach. John missed once &
the empty hull refused to leave the barrel. Phillip fired twice to no effect- -RATS!! Another group at about 7:45 or so split
with half of the 15 or so birds swinging to the front and the others going behind the blind. John knocked one dead, and
Phillip hit one that came down but was very lively. John chased it and shot at it but it made it to very broken Marsh and
made good his escape. Holly couldn’t even get out of the pirogue due to her aging hips. The birds quit flying and at 8:30
the hunters headed back to the camp.

After duck cleaning and dish washing they went fishing and Phillip caught a number of specks & white trout on
the bottom with a minnow. We cleaned up and headed in at about noon. Storms were around, but none close. A cold
front is due tomorrow, but today it’s summer for sure.

The weekend excursion got us 5 teal for 7 knocked down and about 10 specks and 12 white trout. Allin all, it
was a very enjoyable weekend. Phillip wishes to return a few time for big duck season in November. We're looking

forward to it.

Saturdoy, October 30, 2010
We came to the camp to do some wharf repairs and check on the condition of the platform blind. When we arrived, John
S noticed something wrong, but he couldn’t figure out what it was. Then he realized that the TV antenna was missing.
Then he went into the camp and found many things were missing. John made a list of 30 or so things stolen from the
camp. The list will be attached.

We felt sorry for ourselves for about a half an hour, and then John & Phillip drove a piling and checked on the
blind. It was in acceptable shape & deemed ready for grassing. Fishing got us 6 specks- -most of them at Charlotte and
Rickey’s spot.

Supper tonight was a ground meat & fresh pork sausage spaghetti. Phillip observed that it was fit to eat. Once
again John and Phillip stayed up until 10 PM drinking and talking.

Sunday, Octoper 31, 2010
This morning we went fishing. Yesterday the gnats chased us out & back to the camp. Today, the breeze is a little up and
the coolness in the air is helping to keep them at bay. We fished Charlotte & Rickey’s and caught a few specks and lots of
white trout. We ended up with 22 fish for the 2 day trip. We really enjoyed the fishing. Last night we had to keep the
generator running to keep the gnats from eating us in our sleep. We just don’t enjoy gnats. We headed home at about
11:30 AM.

Saturdoy, November 6, 2010
Arrived at camp in the late afternoon-about 3 PM- -John S & Jimmy K. Were here to put palmettos on the platform blind.
The only problem being that the tide is so low we won’t dare a trip to the blind. Jimmy napped, and John listened to LSU
top Alabama 24-21. Who'd a thunk it? When John’s plinking with the .22 John brewed coffee. Supper tonight is a ra ta
tat patat with fresh shrimp sausage. We talked about making one with corned beef-maybe next weekend. Supper was
really great and we stayed up talking until 10 PM. John drank a little more than his usual allocation of E&J XO extra
smooth brandy, but he made it to bed okay.

Sunday, October 7, 2010

We fell back an hour today. Now the sun comes up at 7 and sets at 5:30 or so. Early this morning the tide was up
enough to venture to the blind and the palmettos were placed. Next week we put fast grass and we’re in business. We
came back to the camp and packed up and washed dishes and headed home at about 9:30 or so. We'll be here next week

for the opener.
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Friday, November 12, 2010

John Serigny & Phillip Dupont arrived at the camp at about 2:30 PM or so today. As we were unloading the massive
weight of the gear we carried to the camp, one of the upright pilings of the wharf collapsed. It was rotted out at the water,
but carrying generators and loaded ice chests over it was a bit much for it to handle. John & Phillip went out to the blind,
set decoys and added fast grass to the blind’s hideaway hide. The rest of the afternoon was spent fishing and fighting
gnats. For supper John used the last can of corned beef in the world to make a potato stew. Yes, a rat a tat patat with
corned beef. Since the free world will no longer produce canned corned beef-or at lest that’s what all the stock managers
tell us when we try to get some- -we’ll enjoy it this one last time.

Whiskey drinking and talking took up the time until almost 10 PM. Tomorrow is the first day of hunting season,
and John and Phillip will try to uphold the long and storied camp tradition.

Satwrday, November 13, 2010

Suck season starts up again. This morning was dismal. We saw very few birds and got no shots. We stayed in the blind
until 8:45 with no success. That sorta means no gun or duck cleaning is necessary. That’s the only bright side. John S
worked on installing a new antenna, Phillip washed dishes and then they tried to shore up the wharf structure with no
success or very little to speak of. Fishing then ensued and 15 trout were taken and returned to the camp. Phillip went
out by pirogue to try for reds and John plinked with the .22 and then tried to take a nap. Charlotte & Rickey came by at
about 2:30 or so & had lunch and then took Phillip fishing. John started boiling the field peas and salt pork & onions for
supper and later filleted 5 white trout for supper frying. When Charlotte, Rickey & Phillip got back at about 4:45, they
added a couple more trout to the fish fry and then they packed up & headed home.

John and Phillip ate supper at about 6:30 and after talk & beer & whiskey, Phillip hinted he was ready for bed at
about 9:45, so John S finished his last glass of Bush mills Black & headed to bed.

Sunday, November 14, 2010

This morning’s hunt was brighter than the opener yesterday. We had fog & mist that lowered visibility to about a quarter
mile. Early on we were surprised by a squadron of four male pintail and failed to get off a shot. Phillip shot at a couple of
bec sees later and we saw gray ducks nearby. At 8:30 seven teal came in to hit the decoys and 3 didn’t leave. Thusly
encouraged, we stayed until 9:15 or so but go no further meaningful shots.

We returned to the camp, cleaned ducks and guns, and went fishing. Our trout total fro today was right at 15
again. We fished until 1 PM when the fish got lockjaw. We cleaned and packed the camp and waited until 2 PM to leave.
Marsha’s Scency party was in progress, and we don’t dare arrive too soon.

Wednesday, November 24, 2010

John S and Phillip D made it to the camp at about 11 AM. The boat load of gear for the Thanksgiving day extravaganza
was very memorable. Pirogues, ice chests, clothes, and cooking, fishing and hunting stuff filled every corner of the Reel
Love. John S then ran in to Leeville and proceeded to load the left behind gear into the boat. When the ladies made it to
Leeville, more gear was piled into the boat. When Marsha and Susan and John got back to the camp, Phillip already had
specks in a bucket. Susan was chagrined to find her son-in-law had been surreptitiously catching her fish. Fish were
caught from the wharf & later John & Susan went fishing at various spots while Phillip grilled supper for everyone.

Supper was grilled sausage & burgers, and it was enjoyed by all. After supper, a trivia marathon ensued & lasted
until John prevailed with 20 correct answers just before lights out at 10 PM.

Thursday, Thanksgiving Day, Novembper 25, 2010
Happy Thanksgiving Day!!! John & Phillip hunted until 8:30 and bagged one hooded merganser. They shot at a few more
& lost one cripple that got away. When they returned to the camp, Rickey & Charlotte had arrived and brought smoked
pork loin & green bean casserole with them for the Thanksgiving feast. Phillip cooked a turkey in his infrared cooker. It
had been injected the previous evening. John S cooked dirty rice and Marsha brought smothered cabbage. We had
customer pie and apple pie- -excuse me, pecan praline apple pie for dessert.

Two hour naps and fishing outings followed lunch. (John S & Marsha napped. Phillip, Rickey, and Charlotte
went fishing.) The naps resulted in rest; the fishing trip resulted in nadda. John was accosted by Susan after his nap to
bring her fishing where seagulls were diving on Williams Canal not far from the camp, and they went, though John felt the
fish would scatter as they approached. As they approached, the gulls flew off, but John saw another group diving farther
down the canal. This group didn’t scatter as much so they dropped anchor. Susan landed two fish as soon as John
turned off the ignition of the outboard. They proceeded to catch 29 keepers in 45 minutes of fishing. They also threw
back over 30 undersized fish. In total they caught more than 60 trout in the 45 minutes. They returned to the camp to
discover that Phillip and Marsha had caught a few nice specks from the wharf. Their total for the 2 days is currently

standing very near 50 fish- -specks and white trout.
Supper was turkey leftovers. Susan went to bed early and John, Marsha & Phillip played Fan tan until 9 PM.
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Fridey, November 26, 2010

The weather had been warm. Since Wednesday we've tolerated 80’s daytime highs and low 70’s at night. What’s been
saving us was the 15 to 20 mph wind from the SE. The wind changed to the SW this morning. We were expecting a
change and it started today. Phillip and John were in the blind, and with no ducks flying at about 7:35 they looked back
toward the camp and noticed the sky was turning ominously slate blue. The got back to the camp just as a gun metal
dark sky ushered in a chill North Wind. Rain accompanied the wind shift and continued off and on all the way to 3 PM.
The wind gradually increased until it was blowing at about 25 mph with gusts higher. Phillip soldiered on fishing until
lunch catching 3 keeper specks.

The temperature in the camp hovered at about 60 degrees F at 3:30 PM. It'll get colder tonight. Hopefully, the
wind will die down enough to allow fishing and hunting in the morning. If that happens, the trip to Leeville to return the
ladies will be more enjoyable.

Saturday, Novewber 27, 2010

No hunting for these guys today. Man, the wind is whipping with gusts close to 30
mph. Phillip started fishing at 7 AM. He had little success except for Cat Fish all day.
John got the ladies started getting themselves and their gear together for the boat trip
to Leeville. John was concerned that the hard wind yesterday and today would push
the tides so low that getting in and out of the slip in Leeville would be out of the
question. The boat was loaded and the ladies bundled up and the trip to Leeville was
launched.

It was a bumpy ride with a 20 + mph NE wind, but once we turned into East
Canal & had the wind to our backs, it was all gravy from there. John delivered the
ladies & got fuel & ice at Griffin’s and headed back to the camp after a few
embarrassing moments when he forgot the boat gas tank and ran out of gas in the slip
after 70 horse burned the gas in the hose. John eventually got back to the camp and
found Phillip-what else- fishing. John washed dishes and after a quick lunch of re-
heated dirty rice and turkey the duo headed to Charlotte & Rickey’s to catch a fish or
two. That’s exactly what they caught. One 17 inch redfish-Phillip’s first at the camp-
and a nice white trout that John caught on the bottom with the dead man line.

Believe it or not, there are gnats out here this afternoon. The temperatures are
moderating. This morning when John got up before the lanterns were lit and before
the stove began pumping out heat, it was 54 degrees inside the camp. It was 51 in the
bathroom and-believe me-the toilet seat was at least 20 degrees colder than that. This
afternoon, however, it’s a balmy 64 degrees outside. The sun is shining which is

something it hadn’t done since yesterday morning.
Last night’s supper was stick chicken and leftovers. We have lots of desserts, and treats so we’re in good shape-

even if we don’t cook. Tonight, Philip is cooking a chili bean to be served on rice. Relax, Charlotte, that’s only red beans
with hamburger & onions. Phillip did a really good job and supper was its usual high quality. Tomorrow, we hunt.

Sunday, November 2.8, 2010

Our morning hunt was comfortable but sparse. In the 50’s this morning with a light NE wind. The breeze switched to the
SE before the hunt was done. The weather front was a real quickie as most fronts in November are. The hunt was slow,
but at about 7:30 or so a pair of gray ducks swooped in and Phillip nailed the female. About 20 minutes later the male
returned, and was knocked down by both hunters. Holly and John looked for the bird with no success. The main reason
we’ve had no luck looking for birds is that the grass is so high and thick. Twelve year old Holly couldn’t get through the
grass, and had to follow in John’s foot steps to get around. The saw grass is at least waist high & almost to the shoulder
with thin strong blades. The fresh water of last year’s Davis pond diversion max flow episode has really helped the
vegetation out here. It just makes cripples harder to find. Net result from the hunt-2 ducks downed, one found.

We decided to hunt until 8:45. After we picked up decoys and got to the camp, we cleaned up & headed in.

Friday, Decevbper 3, 2010
The first split ends Sunday, but we won’t be there. No one wants to venture out. Even JP flaked out - -with just cause
surely, but just saying’, John S and Rickey came out in John’s boat to work on a blind. The blind needed color
enhancement for better camo. We couldn’t get in the marsh, though, the tide was very low. We had to launch at the hotel
and use south Lake to make it here. Rickey killed time by fishing and caught specks from the wharf. John joined him for
a while and between them caught 3 keeper specks.

They went to the clam shell dam and ran into Rodney’s angel. Rodney gave them about 3 dozen very salty single
oysters. He offered more but since they weren't staying overnight, John Declined. They tried fishing at Charlotte and
Rickey’s spot with no success. They went back to the camp to kill more time as the tide rose. They tried taking the
burners off the stove with no luck. They got one burner off, but broke 2 other screws of the 6 remaining screws. It looks

like drilling and tapping is in their future.
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At about 1:30 PM the tide was up enough to get into the marsh. They went to the little island and John went by
pirogue to work on the blind. While he was at that task Rickey was catching specks. He caught 8 keepers by the time
John returned. John joined in the fun & together they caught 9 more keepers before leaving at 2:45. The biting had
slowed into a crawl before they left.

Fridoy, Janunary 7, 2011

We haven’t been to the camp since last year. We didn’t hunt the last weekend of the first split or either of the first two
weekends of the second split. Tides have been low & the weather has been really bad. Today the tide was so low we
couldn’t launch at Belle’s at all. We launched at Watt’s and had to go through South Lake to get here. We're still hitting
junk at various places. Jimmy struck something coming out of the slip at Watts. John struck something coming out of
the bayou that goes to the weir on South Lake.

Setting up the camp took a while. Jimmy and John just aren’t the fetch and haul it handlers that Phillip is. At
about 3 PM John & Jimmy ventured down the canal to the clam shell dams and ran into Rodney. He, as is his want,
insisted that they take some oysters back to the camp. Rodney’s Angel is certainly watching over our oyster efforts and is
really keeping us supOplied with salty, fat, luscious oysters. He certainly is a very generous man.

Supper tonight was a rat a tat patat with fresh and smoked sausage. It was very good. Jimmy King ate 3
servings. We will hunt tomorrow. At least we will if we can get into the marsh with the low tides. John is watching the
cotton bowl. The track meet that is LSU vs Texas A&M currently stands at 21-17 LSU. The offenses are turning and
burning, and the defenses decided to mail it in. LSU has stopped A&M only once when the Aggies missed a long field goal
and once when they intercepted an Aggie pass. LSU has gone 3 & out only once in the first half, and after another
interception is threatening to score late in the half.

We haven’t seen very many ducks since we’ve gotten here. Our estimation of tomorrow’s hunt is on the
pessimistic side. We have some really bad weather coming in on Sunday so we may not hunt, but may decide that
discretion is the better part of valor and head in early on Sunday morning w/o hunting.

At half time it’s 28-17 LSU. Phillip couldn’t be here this weekend due to familial responsibilities: We miss him,

but will enjoy our weekend nonetheless.

Sotnrdoy, Jormory 8, 2011

Jimmy K hunted for the first time in over a year today with as little success as he had the previous hunt. John & he
zipped in the big blind this morning. They shot at one marsh hen and had about 12 gray ducks do a flyover at about 8:30
but they were very discerning about their respite spots and stayed out of gun range as they over topped us. We returned
to the camp at about 9:15 or so with sore bodies and clean guns. About a half hour after Jimmy washed dishes John
Shot at t marsh hen down the canal, but just couldn’t stop the blighter. After dishes, the oysters what Rodney’s angel
gave us yesterday were opened. At 1 PM lunch was hot dogs & chili- -thank you Joey- -and soon after naps broke out.

John got up at 3 PM and got the generator going in order to watch the Saints play Seattle. He shouldn’t have
bothered as the Saints bid to repeat was quashed 41-26. It was a moral victory to come that close, but close only counts
in horse shoes and hand grenades. It was an entertaining game & wasn’t over until the Saint’s onside attempt failed with
1:40 left in the game.

We're expecting really bad weather tomorrow afternoon, so John and Jimmy will head in early tomorrow morning.
A low pressure area is forming on the cold front coming through this evening, and the prognosticators are saying it will be
blowing 30-40 mph with East winds raising tides 2-4 feet above normal by Sunday night. North of Lake Pontchartrain will
have sleet and ground freezing by Monday, and the East coast will get lots of snow before next weekend. We'll get out up
at 4 and be out of here by 7 AM, hopefully. All that depends on how long it takes to get the boats packed and the camp
packed up. Supper tonight was shrimp sausage spaghetti. It was very enjoyable, Charlotte. It was pre-made & packaged
by Jimmy King. He only ate once tonight. As Shakespeare wrote, You can tell if a chef is any good bases on whether or
not he eats his own cooking.

Satwrdoy, Jomnmnary 15, 2011

We arrived at about 2 PM because of extremely low tides after last Sunday’s big norther. Here are John S & Jimmy K.
After setting up camp, John & Jimmy took a pirogue ride down bayou Manuel, and they were lucky to run into Rodney’s
Angel. Rodney was very disappointed that the oysters are not doing so well, and all the Barataria beds are empty. His
boat was full enough, however, to give us 2 bushels of big, fat, salty oysters so maybe things are getting past the BP spill.
John and Jimmy were very grateful, but none of their protestations were heeded by Rodney’s Angel and he insisted and
pressed the oysters on us. Rodney is a very generous fellow.

John cooked chicken & lima beans in tomato sauce, and it was exceedingly tasty. John stayed up watching
football on the new LCD TV until 10 PM. The game wasn’t over, but Mr. Jameson convinced him to hit the sack anyway.
We know that Pittsburg is in the AFC championship game. And we know that Green Bay was convincingly beating
Atlanta when John succumbed.



Camp Log Book XVI
Page 7

Swniay, Janwmary 16, 2011

John & Jimmy hunted this morning with no success. The season may be ending next weekend in the west zone, but
there aren’t any ducks (except Big bec sees) here now. They left the blind out in case they can hunt tomorrow, but it
seems hardly worth the effort. Upon returning to the camp, John chatted up some Baton Rouge fishermen while Jimmy
washed dishes. After that was done, oyster opening began and continued until lunch when Jimmy crashed after a hog
head cheese sandwich. John wasn'’t sleepy just yet and opened more oysters until 1 PM when he to decided to rest his
eyes.
Jimmy got up at 3 PM and finished up the oysters while John, who arose round about 3:30 made afternoon
coffee. By the time they cranked up the generator, the Bears had the Sea Hawks in a full Nelson. While supper was being
prepared the Jets, Jets, Jets were handling the New England Stinkin’ Patriots 28-21. Supper tonight was white beans &
rice with fried oysters wrapped in bacon. Rodney’s Angel’s oysters were outstandingly luscious. Jimmy King sure can fry
oysters. Oh, yeah, he cooked the beans as well. They were excellent as per his usual. Itis 7:15 and as John writes this,
Jimmy is abed for the 3rd time today. It seems he’s gotten a bug from his cute-as-pie grand kids. John is in touch with
his pain having succumbed to his share of cute-as-pie grandchild inflicted ailments in the past. John will shut down the
generator & pack up the TV and then let Mr. Jamison keep him company until bed time.

Mownday, Jarurory 17, 2011

Well the season in the West zone ends on Sunday Jan 23, but though that may be 6 days away, we’ve had enough of
hunting for this year. No camp visit this coming weekend. We’ll see how that goes but we’ll return in a few weeks for

general fooling around.

Friday, Februwary 18, 2011

John Serigny 8 Curtis Storz arrived at about 1 PM today. We would've been here sooner, but we noticed at the boat
launch that there was no butane bottle in the boat. A call home to Joey Doucet got us a new bottle, but it cost us about
an hour of waiting at Watts dump. Once we got the bottle, we headed to the camp and the trip was mostly uneventful..
Once at the camp, unloading the boat took a while. Curtis had a 6 hour drive in his immediate past & needed sleep.
John swept & mopped the camp and discovered the missing butane bottle behind the screen door- -so much for mental
acuity. While Curtis needed sleep more than oysters, John needed oysters. John needed oysters more than sleep. Thus,
he went looking for Rodney’s Angel & found him not far from the camp down Bayou Manuel. Rodney insisted that John
take a large Champagne of very fat, salty oysters. John resisted because everyone knows from media reports how poor the
oystermen have had this year’s season turn out. But Rodney’s Angel insisted and John S finally relented.

When he got back from the excursion, Curtis had revived enough to fish. John S fired up the grill & cooked fresh
sausage, pork chops and char broiled oysters on the half shell with garlic seasoned margarine sauce on them. Along with
Curtis’s home made chili w/beans it was a wonderful repast. A little TV watching ensued, and the 3 stooges was a big hit
with both campers. Curtis went to sleep at 8 PM and John is up trying to decide which he likes best. E&J XO brandy,
ST. Remy’s VSOP brandy or Jamison’s Irish whiskey. That decision might take 3 days to come to, which is pretty
convenient because that’s how many days he’ll be here.

Tomorrow, Phillip Dupont arrives and Sunday he and Curtis go in and Joey Doucet and his sister’s main squeeze
come out. Curtis has amused himself shooting his AR 15 and his 1911. It has been very intriguing. Empty hulls are
lying all about the place. It has been a very enjoyable experience.

Sotwrday Februory 19, 2011

We slept late this morning. Once Curtis was up he began fishing and was catching fish. Some nice 15 inch and one 16
inch speck were caught. John picked up Phillip Dupont at Leeville at about 10-ish in the morning. Fishing ensued and
John S & Phillip went to the clam shell dam to fish and ran into Rodney’s Angel who gave them a % champagne of nice
single oysters. Rodney is a very generous man. Phillip opened oysters for the first time and is very good at it. By the end
of the day 12 keeper specks were landed & put in the ice chest.

Supper was fried oysters wrapped in bacon & white beans and rice. Phillip, Curtis & John stayed up until 10 PM
talking and imbibing adult beverages. Curtis & Phillip shot Curtis’s AR 15 & his 1911 and enjoyed it immensely.

Suwnday, February 20. 2011

Everyone woke up at 6:30 AM mostly because of John’s snoring. Breakfast was prepared & fishing ensued with less
success than yesterday. No keepers were acquired. At about 10 AM Curtis, and Phillip went in to Leeville and John
picked up Joey Doucet and Joey’s sister, Monica’s squeeze Craig. I missed the last name. Craig enjoyed being out here a
lot. Joey and Craig went fishing & Craig caught a keeper speck at Charlotte & Rickey’s spot. John took a nap while they
were fishing & the guys opened a few oysters and generally chewed the fat & drank beer. When John got up from his nap,
the group went into the marsh for a few minutes. Joey caught 2 keepers and Craig caught 1 keeper, so their fishing
competition was a dead tie. At 4:30 everyone headed to Leeville to bring Craig back so he could be home to visit the LSU
campus. Joey’s sister, Monica is bringing her oldest daughter to see the place since she’s a senior and shopping for
colleges. Supper tonight is a repeat of last night’s meal. John S stayed up watching Sanford & Son & Joey crashed.
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Sunday, Marche 13, 2011

We arrived some short time after noon. John S and Jimmy King have come to search out Rodney’s Angel for the SOYS
repast. After unloading the boat and setting up camp, John & Jimmy set out in their pirogues to locate the illusive
Rodney’s Angel. They had gone a mere 70 yards down Bayou Manuel when they found him. He had a large collection of
oysters in his possession. He offered 2 bushels of the tasty mollusks, but John refused saying that since Rodney had
always been so generous with the oysters in the past that they would gladly pay him for them this time. Rodney refused
money, but said that since he had been hard at work oystering the past few weeks that he had missed Mardi Gras. He
wondered how he could get some doubloons and beads for Mrs. Rodney’s Angel. John had just the solution. He searched
his pockets and found 14 doubloons and a Frisbee ring that he had picked up out of Wes’s yard yesterday while he was
cutting the lawn for Wes. Rodney was overjoyed! Jimmy searched his pirogue & discovered 24 bead necklaces that had
somehow gotten stuck under the wooden bench. So for the price of 14 doubloons, 24 beads and a Frisbee ring, the cost of
the oysters was paid in full .We went back to the camp with the oysters, and Rodney headed home with his trinkets. Both
parties were completely content with the deal that was struck. No finer bargain had been made since the purchase of
Manhattan island from Native Americans.

Upon returning to the camp, disaster struck- -nothing as devastating as the Japan
Tsunami, but a real tragedy nonetheless. John got to the camp, put his oysters in buckets,
cleaned his pirogue and waited for Jimmy’s return. As Jimmy approached, the wharf, he
became lodged by the strongly gaining tide against the fantail of John’s boat He tried to push
himself forward to escape the Reel Love’s fantail but the nose of his pirogue was trapped by
one of the pilings of the wharf. The current began pulling the corner of his pirogue’s bottom
sideways trying to flit it under him. It would have failed had not the bushel of fat salty oysters
from Rodney shifted to assist in the process. With Jimmy and the oystes leaning right, the
current was able to push the right side of the pirogue below the water’s surface and in 3
seconds the pirogue was swamped. It all occurred so quickly that John wasn’t able to help at
all. The oysters sank to the bottom of the canal and Jimmy would've as well had he not been
able to climb aboard the capsized pirogue to keep his hip boots, now filled with chilled, salty
water, from pulling him under. It was scary, but laughable at the same time. Such an
instance shows us how things can go wrong and become life-or-death in an instant. Luckily,
Jimmy’s only hurt, besides his pride, was a sore shoulder from reaching for the wharf piling.
John was shaken knowing that one of his best friends could have drowned before his eyes
while he stood helplessly by.

After a reasonable time involving catching their breath and rehashing what happened,
they went about their afternoon. John S cooked supper. A pork fricassee with lima beans
served over rice. Jimmy went to bed to read while his clothes hung on the outside solar dryer.
Hopefully, tomorrow we can again find Rodney’s Angel and entreat him to replace the lost oysters.

Monday, Marchv 14, 2011

John and Jimmy were up at 6 AM this morning. Their breakfast of fried eggs, sausage, & biscuits was eaten and work
started at 7 AM. John began opening the oysters that Rodney’s Angel had given him yesterday, and Jimmy went in
search of Rodney behind the camp down bayou Manuel again. When Jimmy explained what had happened to him at the
wharf when he returned from yesterday’s meeting, Rodney was heart-broken about the loss of the oysters, but he told
Jimmy he would get those oysters back by fishing them off the bottom soon. He told Jimmy that there was no way he
wouldn’t replace the lost oysters. Jimmy protested, but Rodney said that Mrs. Rodney’s Angel had been so happy to get
the doubloons and beads that he had a very enjoyable evening at home the evening before. He said she really enjoyed the
Frisbee ring and had played fetch with Rodney’s Angel Junior all evening. Rodney’s Angel said she would toss the ring out
the window of the houseboat and Rodney’s Angel Jr. would rush outside and jump into the bayou to retrieve the
plaything. Then Rodney’s Angel Jr. would climb up the gang plank & rush through the dog door to return the ring to Mrs.
Rodney’s Angel, and she would toss the toy again with the same result. Thus, are the playtimes of Labrador retrievers
when they enjoy a game.

Rodney’s Angel said the in and out continued almost all night long. It continued long past the end of the retriever
game, thus making Rodney’s Angel even more generous than normally. He was so grateful that the trinkets put Mrs.
Rodney’s Angel in such a good mood, that he insisted upon replacing the oysters we had lost the afternoon before. He
gave Jimmy way over a bushel of oysters as replacement. Thusly when Jimmy returned to the camp, John had opened
barely half of the bushel they had been given the day before, so they had their work laid before them. When John asked
what Jimmy had to pay Rodney’s Angel for that large a group of fat, tasty oysters, Jimmy replied that Mrs. Rodney’s Angel
had paid for them for us. John thought that was unusual, but asked no further questions.

John and Jimmy worked on the oysters and finished up around noonish. While they were working a couple of
crab men came by including one of Jimmy’s former students, Roy Borne, Jr. They said the crabs weren't biting, and they
were taking vacations to keep from running up expenses with no return. They ate corned beef & hash browns for lunch
and took maps until about 3 PM. After naps and afternoon Ethiopian coffee, John S went down the canal and rescued the
traveling blind which had been in the marsh since the second week in January. While he was paddling back to the boat,
he got a call from Susan who told him that the New Bath installation tech had finished the installation of their new tub.
John took the call while sitting in the pirogue on the paddle back to the boat. Isn’t technology wonderful?
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John and Jimmy had white beans and rice with Angels on horseback. John S had had that same supper 3 out of
the last 4 nights at the camp and he’s about had enough oysters for a while. Jimmy said there will never be enough
oysters served at the camp and John surrendered to that concept.

Monday, Mareh 27, 2011

This is an off-season entry. On march 19t the 35th annual SOYS banquet was held at John & Susan Serigny’s home.
About 35 guests arrived with their appetites. Fourteen smoked ducks, 60 fried oysters wrapped in bacon, over 40 fried
fish fillets, 4 quarts of dirty rice, a pirogue cake, bread pudding many varieties of home baked breads some with fillings,
and other dishes that escape memory (deviled eggs!) were consumed in copious amounts. Also adult libations were
summarily consumed. The sing along was enjoyed, though the long Joe Walsh instrumental interludes caused interest to
drift. Many awards of merit were presented. The slide show was run and .
the Sportsman of year for 2011 was Joseph Doucet. Duly elected by
unanimous ballot of the assembled membership

On Sunday, March 20, 2011, many of the members gathered to
contest the SOYS international Invitational. After a 50 target shoot
(contested under new and unusual rules decided on by the “Old Dudes”)
the best percentage shooter was Rodney Doucet. This was Rodney’s 3rd
SOYS International Invitational Title. Wes Doucet, the champion in each
of the last 2 years finished 3rd behind Bucky Angelette. Finishing DFL
was the Sportsman of the year, Joseph Doucet. It was another greatly
enjoyed event of clay target shooting. Eleven shooters participated this
year- a slight increase over last year’s field. We even had a shooter from
Houston. Curtis Storz arrived at Louis Armstrong airport on Friday.
John & Susan picked him up at the airport & brought him immediately to
Drago’s to sample charbroiled oysters, raw oysters and other noted New
Orleans fare. While here Curtis had boiled crawfish at B&E’s seafood in
cut off. Curtis was dropped off at Louis Armstrong airport on Sunday for his return to Houston. John and Susan used
the errand to spend the afternoon at Treasure Chest Casino and their buffet. All in all it was a great weekend.

Satwrday, April 9 , 2011.
We arrived at the camp at about 9:30 or so. John S, Phillip Dupont & Phil’s uncle Bubba (Huey Toups) are here. We
unloaded the boat and ran down Williams Canal and ran into Rodney’s Angel working the honey hole. He gave us a large
number of oysters. Many were smallish, but they only emphasize that the homey hole is still increasing the number
oysters there. When we got back to the camp, John & Phillip opened Rodney’s Angel’s oysters. He is such a generous
man. John was going to pay him for the oysters in the rarest commodity in the free world-canned corned beef- but
Rodney refused because Mrs. Rodney’s Angel was watching he weight these days and she love corned beef so much that
he knew if he brought it home she would not be able to resist it. He told us that he really didn’t care how much she
weighed. He thought she was the most beautiful woman in the world at 108 lbs, or 180 lbs. he also told us that this
would be the last hurrah for oysters this spring. Shrimping would be starting in a month and the oysters would be
getting skinny, so he would be shutting it down soon.

At about noon John cooked potatoes & onions with corned beef-since he had a can he had bought at the
Vietnamese store in Houma. Since Rodney’s Angel wouldn’t sabotage his wife’s diet, they used the corned beef for their
lunch. Fishing in the afternoon produced only a couple of catfish. For supper Phillip grilled pork ribs and John
supervised the charbroiled oysters in garlic butter sauce with Parmesan & Romano Cheese. They were delicious, and
Phil’s pork ribs were moist, tender & tasty. All in all it was a great supper. Adult beverages and war stories lasted until

11 PM.

Satwroay, September 10, 2011

John S played golf in the LIONS club tournament at Tidelands this morning. After his poor performance at the golf
course, he will try to do some things he’s a little better at- - hunting and fishing. Phillip Dupont and John S arrived ath
the camp at about 2:45 PM. The had to work for about 20 minutes clearing dead marsh grass off the wharf and lower
deck. Then equipment was off loaded and Charlotte and Rickey showed to the camp. They had caught a fish or two and
caught a keeper at the camp. John had a little boat trouble on the way to the camp and so did Rickey. John kept getting
a hot buzzer and Rickey’s boat kept shutting down RPM’s. John suspects Rickey’s boat has carburetor trouble and
Rickey thinks not. John feels that his trawl doors are causing his problem. When the boat is loaded abundantly, he often
has that problem. Charlotte & Rickey left at about 5 PM. Phillip & John went to the broken marsh near Rodney’s and set
up the blind and put out decoys and sat for about 45 minutes. No luck.

Supper was a homemade hamburger helper- -Mac & cheese with ground meat & onion. Both were very hungry
and the pan ended the evening bare. LSU beat NW La 49-3 and then a gin rummy ensued that saw Phillip flatten John

unmercifully.
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Sunday September 11, 2011
Today is the 10th anniversary of the attack on the World Trade Center towers. Our prayers are again for the victims and
more importantly their families. Our morning hunt was nice. Not to hot and we saw birds as well. Our 8:30 express was
12 teal trying to land in the decoys. Our rusty shooting skill only got us 1 bird shot by John with his second shot. Phillip
went O for 2 shots. We came back & cleaned dishes & proceeded to go fishing. We caught a few undersized specks, but
only 1 keeper fish. We fished Charlotte & Rickey’s spot & that’s where we caught the keeper trout and one 11.5 inch fish
that John returned to the briny deep. Phillip caught the keeper. We fished the marsh with no success. Only catfish &
mini trout wanted our offerings. We got back to the camp at about noonish and packed up & headed home. We'll be back

next weekend.

Fridoy, September 16, 2011
We arrived at camp about 6:45 PM. John Serigny & Phillip Dupont are here for a weekend of duck (teal) hunting. We set
up the camp before dark & Phillip grilled sirloins and John made broccoli & rice to go with it. It is a really nice today,
temps in the mid 80’s and a wind from the N when we arrived. It had changed to the E by bedtime. The mosquitoes bred
by the Lee downpour and tidal surge are at their peak population right now and keeping the screen door closed was an
imperative. We listened to SL beat John Ehret. John drank whiskey and Phillip stayed up to keep John company until
11 PM.

Saturday, September 17, 2011

Our morning teal hunt was bright. We had one lonely teal come in at 7 AM and Phillip got him in one shot. Then at
about 8:15 3 birds came in and we zeroed on those. Our shooting went from batting 1000 to 140 in a heartbeat. We
caught a few minnows and shrimp in the trap and went fishing after washing dishes and general clean up. John caught 1
keeper white trout and all we caught else was catfish. We came back to the camp. John worked on the TV antenna and
Phillip fished. Lunch ensued and Marsha Sue’s chicken and sausage gumbo went down good with leftover steak.

Afternoon naps started at about 1 PM. Phillip got up at 3:30. John slept until 5 PM. After naps John S made
chili beans with ground meat & smoked sausage. With the rice it was a wonderful supper. Whiskey and cigars are on tap
for this evening. No LSU this Saturday. They nailed Mississippi State on Thursday night 19-6.

Sunday September 18, 2011
Our morning hunt was a ZIPPO affair this morning. We had one teal surprise us early, & we couldn’t even get a shot off
at him. We hunted until 8:45. We cam back to the camp to clean up & Charlotte and Rickey arrived. It scems they’re
having trouble with their engine. John and Phillip cleaned up & loaded the boat & Charlotte & Rickey followed us back to
the launch. Total teal for 3 teal hunts (2). Not great for us.

Wednesday, September 21, 2011
John S is heading to Houston for an opening weekend dove hunt. On the trek to Houston he stopped at Piper’s Haven &
Best stop. He got good sausage at Best Stop & Wonderful cigars in Lafayette at Piper’s Haven.

Thuwwsday, September 22, 2011

Spent the morning at Trisha & Joey’s waiting for Curtis to come to get me so we could pick up the camper we're renting
for the weekend, but Curtis tried calling while I was outside, so he showed up about noon with the camper that he had
picked up alone. John Y Curtis loaded up groceries & gear and Joey showed about noonish and we were on the road soon
thereafter.

A four hour drive later, we got to Lake Corpus Christi Recreation Area & set the trailer up for the evening. Jeff
Shamma was already there and Brandon Cradeur & his brother-in-law showed up later. Jeff had supper done in no time.
We had pork loin done in a delicious créme sauce, chicken with stuffing and peach cobbler. Joey also grilled some
sausage & boudin. Bed time was pretty early after beer scotch and Irish whiskey aprés souper’.

Fridoy, September 23, 2011

Opening day of dove season in South Texas is today. Our trailer is very near Mathis and we’re hunting up I-37 on George
West. Beeville is very nearby as well. Breakfast was grabbed at a quick stop. We check in with the farmer for hunting
privileges, and by dawn we were setting up as doves flushed from the mesquite trees surrounding the harvested corn field.
After a lot of shooting only Brandon’s BIL Eric has a limit. The average bag was 6 birds. A few more were lost in the tree
line. Back to Mathis-lunch (Mexican chili done by Curtis) naps and afternoon hunt where fewer birds were downed.
Supper tonight is flank steak fajitas. All the fixings can with it. Served on soft tacos, it was quite an enjoyable meal. Up

a little longer tonight.
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Satwrdey, September 24, 2011

Last night our number was increased by 2 when Ross Mohat and Jeff Glasspool joined us fresh from Houston. This
morning’s hunt was slimmer than yesterday’s and after the hunt Ross and Jeff stopped to pay the farmer for their hunt
and the farmers told Joey that tomorrow we could hunt in another place where there were more birds. The afternoon
hunt was much the same as yesterday’s though Ross and John didn’t hunt. They stayed to the camper. John to cook
spaghetti sauce for supper and Ross to watch LSU beat West Virginia.

The spaghetti had a little of all the leftovers in it. Oh, by the way for lunch on Saturday, Jeff Glasspool grilled
steaks and pork Loin. So the spaghetti had pork, beef, sausage & ground beef in it. It was very good on Angel hair pasta.

Sunday, September 25, 2011.
Joey got up & grilled sausage U boudin for breakfast. That eliminated the need to stop for breakfast. We hunted the new
field like yesterday afternoon. Jeff Shamma did not hunt to get a head start on heading back with his camper. Yesterday
afternoon was a little better than Friday PM and this morning was better than Saturday morning.
All totaled we killed about 130 doves on the trip. Each hunter took 14 breasts home with him. Way fewer than
last year’s kill, but enough to make for a very enjoyable weekend outing. Everyone is looking forward to next year.

Satwrday, October 22, 2011

John S and Jimmy K are here. We are also here to test out Jimmy’s new boat. His 18 ft by 4 ft War Eagle boat with a 27
HP Kohler engine Mud Buddy is a really great machine. Jimmy’s got the pop up blind on it and it’s all outfitted with
headlights and running lights and a fixed pump. It’s very natty with its camo paint job. No more pirogues for us. We've
got the device for hunting now. The camp is pretty much unchanged from its condition when we left it during teal season.

We may have a vermin problem, though. We've had a few chip bags chewed on. John will set traps when they
depart for home tomorrow. Supper tonight was rat a tat patat with smoked sausage & fresh sausage. Jimmy King had
gone to bed already. He had a nap as well this afternoon while John S listened to LSU beat Auburn 42-10. The Tigers are
bad medicine in the SEC this year. They’re 8-0 right now and they’re getting ready to face Nick Saban & Alabama in 2
weeks. John S is trying to get election results, but no broadcast as of yet. All we can get is Stephen F. Austin vs Nicholls
State and it’s 56-14 with SFA in the lead right now. Nicholls really sucks. All NSU has managed is 2 kick returns for
TD’s. Their offense is nonexistent. Tomorrow we will fish.

Sunday, October 23, 2011

We rode the marsh today. We went out to the marsh towards Bay Batiste and went some places I hadn’t been in 20 some
odd years. Some of the places we went to today, I've never been before. The new boat really gets it. We fished, but caught
nothing. With this boat though, there is no place we can’t go. Heading in.

Sunday, November 6, 2011

We’re here to install the new stove and such. We got here at about noon and everything hooked up by 2:15 or so. We
listened to the Saints beat Tampa 27-16, and after last night’s game where LSU squeaked by Alabama 9-6 in overtime.
The game was very satisfying. LSU will undoubtedly hand on to its #1 ranking. Alabama will drop in the polls after last
night’s game, but it won’t be very far. We could see the match up again in January when it gets to be championship time.

We bought a 20 inch apartment stove last week. John worked on converting it to LP gas at his house and he
made up connections and got the copper ready so he could run it under the camp. All the connections were made and
gas and air were adjusted and everything is running as it should. We tested out the stove this afternoon by cooking
supper. John S made pork chops smothered in onions and gravy. We also had beef flavored rice and some canned great
northern beans, Supper was over by 6:15 and Jimmy King went to bed soon after. At about 7 PM a light drizzle started,
and by now it’s a pretty steady rain. It’s off & on but mostly on right now.

Hunting season starts next weekend. We’'ll be there, or I mean here. We have very low expectations for the
season. With the dryness out west, we may have a few birds that are looking for a wet patch. We'll sec.

Friday, Novewber 11, 2011
Happy Veteran’s Day, Jimmy King, John Pierce, Bobby Delaune, Curtis Storz. Also Happy Birthday, Suzan Serigny. You
are 58 now aren’t you?

John S & Jimmy K arrived at about noon. Tomorrow is the first day of hunting season. How many years has it
been now? Well, John S has been coming here since 1964. That'll be 48 years with tomorrow’s opening. Jimmy King has
been coming here since 1970 so for him it's 41 years. That’s a long time for both veterans. After the boats were unloaded,
John & Jimmy snacked for lunch. Then naps ensued. Jimmy slept from 1:30 to 4 PM. John slept from 2 PM to SPM. It
all made for a really lovely afternoon. Supper was Roast beef Po-boys w/lettuce tomato, mayo & onion gravy. Very tasty,
indeed.

Our hopes are for a few birds tomorrow. We'll see how it goes. Our hopes are considerably higher than our
expectations. With the paucity of birds we’ve seen in the recent history of the camp, we realistically aren’t very optimistic.
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Whatever the result, we will enjoy our time here. Jimmy’s new boat will make our enjoyment greater than it normally
would be. Tomorrow will be its acid test for the usefulness as a duck killin’ machine. Jimmy was asleep by 7:45 or so.
John is partaking of Irish whiskey and Don Diego Cigars, a truly outstanding combination. Our hopes are high.

Satwrdey, November 12, 2011

The first day of hunting season left us optimistic. We had gray ducks come to our spread at least 4 times before 7 AM.
We had shots twice. It seems the birds didn’t like the blind on the new boat at first. Once we put fast grass over the
netting, we got closer looks that got us shots. We picked up at about 9 AM and then ran the marsh. We will hunt near
Rodney’s tomorrow.

We went on the North side of Williams Canal and saw Jimmy Cheramie and his crew hunting near our old pass to
Bay Batiste. We saw quite a few birds there as well. Lunch and naps ensued after John S stabbed 4 pilings for the new
wharf on the bayou Manuel side of the camp. Supper was fried garlic sausage U white beans that Jimmy cooked at home
last week. LSU is ahead of Western Kentucky in the second quarter right 14-7.

Sunday, November 13, 2011

This morning we hunted in the South end of Rodney’s flat. We had one bunch of gray ducks come by & flare early. It
seems for the gray ducks, we need more camo. We did have a teal land in the decoys, but we didn’t see him quickly
enough. He few oft of the decoys and we shot at him, but he had enough distance on us to keep him safe. We stayed
until 9 but got no more shots. Back to the camp, cleaned up, and headed in.

Friday, November 18, 2011

Jimmy King and John S are here for another weekend of hunting. We got here at about noon. After getting things
deployed, we drove 2 more pilings for the new fishing wharf. We rested and talked and at about 3 PM we found a place to
hunt near the fence and put out decoys. We checked N O Williams Canal and saw that Jimmy’s crew was in their blinds.
We stayed away and headed back to the camp. Supper was hamburger po boys and hash browns. The TV works fine.
News, sports, weather, and early evening prime time is really good since JK went to bed right after supper. We hope for
better results on tomorrow’s hunt.

Satwrday, November 19, 2011

Morning hunt was very encouraging. We had mergansers buzz the blind a number of times. We just couldn’t get our
guns up quickly enough. The large bunches of gray ducks we saw last weekend have disappeared. We saw pairs and
groups of three. At about 8:30 we had a pair of grays come close enough to shoot at and John S dropped one. We shot at
it repeatedly, but it swam around the point across the pond we were in. A half hour later we went after the bird and
Jimmy saw it and shot it with John’s gun. He had about a 30 yard walk to get the bird with the decoy hook. It was our
first bird from the boat blind and we feel we have the camo situation solved. We came back to the camp and John S
worked on the new fishing wharf on Bayou Manuel while Jimmy washed dishes. After naps, we ran to the area between
Bay Batiste and Jeff’s pipeline and searched for hunting places. Supper was Chicken spaghetti. We would've had chicken
& limas, but John forgot the limas. He also forgot eggs, but biscuits, bacon and grits were enough.

LSU is playing Ole’ Miss tonight. John has a few chores to do tonight before bed, tut at 7:05 Jimmy is already

abed.

Sunday, November 20, 2011

We hunted today in the shallow end of Jay’s flat near Trixie. We had a pair of gray ducks buzz us at about 7:30 and
Jimmy got one down. As we were trying to decide when to go out and pick them up a group of 5 birds came right in and
we dropped 3 of them. John S got 1 and Jimmy got 2. Our efforts a better grassing the boat seems to be paying
dividends. After a few minutes they decided to motor out and get the birds. When they pushed off the island, John
decided to pilot the boat around the back of the island they were hunting behind. Unfortunately, the area behind the
island was a recent wash out. The inch or so of water they were floating on had hard ground under it & they were had
stuck. The mud buddy couldn’t get them out because it couldn’t penetrate the hard layer of top soil. John S gave up
trying to move them and Jimmy and John got out of the boat to walk it off the area. It was seriously hard ground and
they walked around like they were on a sidewalk. The aluminum hull was off in seconds, and they push poled to where
they were sure they had a soft mud bottom. John S hit the starter to get going, but nothing happened. All he got was a
click & then nothing. After trying for long enough to assure that the motor wouldn’t turn over, they searched for the
cause with no success. The decided that they had better start to the camp & picked up their birds & start for the camp.
They stopped at the opening of Jay’s flat to the back tract so John could check and see if the prop turned free, and it did.
When he got back in the boat, he was checking to see if the dead man switch was okay when Jimmy asked, “ This may be
a stupid question, but is the toggle switch in neutral?”

John had no idea that the engine wouldn’t start with the toggle in the forward position. When we moved it to
neutral and turned the key, the engine started right up-no problem.
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We went back & got decoys and came back to the camp. The stress of the incident had washed all thoughts of
more hunting from their minds. They cleaned ducks, dishes and the camp and headed home with 5 nice gray ducks for
the weekend.

Friday, November 25, 2011

John & Jimmy are here again. That’s 3 weekends in a row. That hasn’t happened since Gustav. We got here at about
12:45 pm or so, and John S set up the generator and the TV in time for the LSU VS Arkansas showdown. LSU prevailed
41-17 and is headed to Atlanta to play Georgia in the SEC Championship game. Supper was a rat a tat patat with
Frank’s green onion sausage. It was great. John S hit the nail on the head for sure.

It’s almost 8 PM right now and Jimmy has been asleep for quite a while. We survived the Thanksgiving feasting
yesterday very well. We are very grateful for our ability to be out here enjoying the new boat and a pastime both John and
Jimmy enjoy. We’'ll be here until Monday this time. The weather will be horrible so we’ll see how things go.

Satuwrdoy, November 26, 2011

We left the camp late this morning due to very high tides and windy conditions. We were set up by 6:40. We saw very few
birds today and had no shots. The grays were more wary than last weekend. Our first view of gray ducks was at about
8:40 or so. We saw hooded mergansers and quite a few big bec sees earlier. Back oat the camp we battened down the
hatches to make ready for the approaching rain event coming in the afternoon and tonight. The high tide events are
caused by the SE and W wind at 20 +and the huge tidal variance of 2.5 feet. John S got some cradle timbers attached on
the back fishing wharf. We are progressing on that project, but at a very slow pace.

At about 12:30 or so the showers began off and on. Nothing very had or great in duration. John S decided to
make a fe casts in the canal and caught a 13 inch speck. It was the only fish willing to bite though John tried for an hour
or so. Jimmy slept. John got gas for the generator from his second boat tank and got the generator running at aboutl:45
or so. Jimmy slept. John went to take his nap about 2 Pm or so. Jimmy got up to eat something. John slept from 2 to 4
PM. Jimmy stayed up & read until 3 and went back to sleep until 4:30

John S started with supper and watched Auburn/Alabama. Alabama won 42-14. It was a real trouncing by the
Tide. If LSU beats Georgia in the SEC championship, they’ll probably play Alabama for the National Championship.
Supper was chicken & lima beans in tomato sauce. It was served at about 6:20 or so. Jimmy got up to eat and was
asleep again before 8 PM.

We're expecting a big bad cold front to come through tonight. Heavy storms and rain are coming before dawn &
heavy winds after the front. We probably won’t hunt tomorrow due to wind. We’re planning on staying until Monday
though and may be able to get out and hunt on Monday morning.

Sunday, November 27, 2011

The front made it through at about 1 AM with light rain. After checking on the boats, we went back to bed & got up at
4:30. After a leisurely breakfast, they headed out hunting Jay’s flat. Got there lat, so we could see the effects of the front.
It stayed in the low 60’s with a 15 mph wind with clouds and overcast- -really nice duck weather. Gray ducks were flying,
but they steered clear of us. No shots again. Back at the camp the wind really started blowing and after lunch (we stayed
in the blind until 10 AM), we got naps. Temps are in the mid 50’s and wind is really strong out of the NW. The tide was
over the wharf this morning and will have trouble gaining tomorrow. It will actually get colder tomorrow. The clouds have
held on all day, and we may have rain tomorrow with temps in the low 40’s. It’s really crazy weather out here.

We will judge conditions tomorrow and decide on hunting then. If we don’t hunt, we will head home if conditions

allow.

Monday, November 28, 2011

Wind is from the NW @ 15-20 mph, gusts higher. We will head home without hunting today. No breakfast, even. Just
coffee, dishes pack up and go home. We won’t be back for a while. Bennett’s baptism is on the agenda.

Sotwrday, December 10, 2011

John S & Jimmy King arrived at about noon. They are in John’s boat only to do some work on the wharf. Twelve foot
4X4’s were carried out along with a few landscape timbers to add another few feet to the wharf’s length. John also
brought a pirogue to skim around and look for Rodney’s Angel. John found him in the marsh behind the camp. He
apologized that the oysters weren’t quite fat enough yet, but the bushel full he gave us proved adequate. Rodney is a very
generous man.

While opening the oysters the wind combined with the 40’s temps caused both John & Jimmy to decide to forego
the wharf work until the morrow. Jimmy napped & John got things ready for supper oysters wrapped in bacon with fries
was a great supper. Oh, we po-boyed the oysters. It was great. Jimmy went to bed right after supper and John called
Susan, watched TV and generally tried to keep warm.
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Swnday, Decembper 11, 2011

We thought the N wind of about 15 - 20 mph yesterday was bad. Today is worse. We tried to work on the wharf, but the
boat was unmanageable, so we’ll wait. We’re going home to get warm. The wind today is at least 25 mph with gusts
higher, and they are straight out of the north as well. The high line will be a bear for sure. Temps are still in the 40’s.

Brrrrrrr!

Fridey, December 16, 2011

John S and Jimmy K are here for the opening of the second split. The mud bug is dolled up and rearing to go. We
completed the wharf work early in the afternoon. The outside cradle is set & the stringers are connected. Boards are
next. Supper tonight was rat a tat pa tat with #7 steaks and corned beef on rice. It was very good but almost over salted
by John S. It is 68 degrees here. It’s only about 25 degrees warmer that last week. A cold front should come through
tonight and drop the temps about 10 degrees. The wind won’t be too bad. We have the gear. We'll see if this place has
more birds than it did first split.

Satwrday, December 17, 2011

Morning hunt was on the dismal side. Despite really great duck weather (cloudy, light rain occasionally, N wind 15-20),
we got no shots. We did pinpoint where the birds were going though. It seems Trixie’s blind is really loaded. Atleast 100
birds went down there. After hunting we scoped out the area. Trixie’s blind is there & he even has a decoy placed in front
of the blind. While we were there, birds were coming in to the area looking to land. If Trixie isn’t there tomorrow, we will
be. We'll leave late and see what gives there. If he shows, we’ll hunt the shallow end of Jay’s.

John S did catch one fish at about 11:30. It was a really nice 13 inch speck. Of course, it was the only biting fish
in the area. John fished for about an hour & only caught the one.

Afternoon naps broke out unimpeded. We checked out Trixie again at about 3 PM and there were about 100
ducks in the general area of Trixie’s blind. Back to the camp and supper was very tasty meatball spaghetti. Jimmy
cooked it at home earlier in the week and brought the sauce with him. John S added the meatballs and ground meat. It
was delicious! Tonight in the 40’s and tomorrow the highs will be in the 60’s. A beautiful day is on tap. Hopefully, it’ll
also include ducks for us.

Sunday, December 18. 2011

This morning’s hunt was just awesome. John & Jimmy got their limit of ducks. They knocked down twelve and found 8&:
5 gray ducks, 1 pintail, 1 red head, 1 dosgris. They were unable to find 2 other dosgris they knocked down and the same
for 2 other gray ducks. We hunted near Trixie when we saw that he wasn’t hunting this morning. The birds were in there
when we got there, and while we set up, they were filtering back in. John S felt bad about hunting the guy’s set up, but
when you’re not shooting anything anywhere going where the birds are is definitely something you want to do. Thanks to
our new boat for making the successful trip possible.

That is the most birds we've shot out her in forever. We're really excited about the possibilities. We cleaned
ducks & dishes and finally, the camp, and we headed to the house. We're not coming back until after Christmas.

Thursday, December 29, 2011
We arrived at the Jolly Roger at about noonish and after setting things up, headed out to Trixie’s to see if there were still
birds there. We coupled the trip with looking for Rodney’s Angel to get a few oysters for supper tomorrow night.

There were no ducks at Trixie’s but we got a half a bushel of oysters from Rodney’s Angel. We were surprised to
find him so quickly and especially so near Lake Laurier, but he told us he works the lake area during the week and hangs
around the camp on weekends. He said that he looks for us on weekends because he knows we dearly enjoy his oysters.
He is a very generous man.

Supper was Bourgeois Meat market’s garlic sausage spaghetti. It was great. John shut down the generator and
the TV at 9 PM.

Friday, December 30, 2011

Our morning hunt was a real shocker. We had 2 gray ducks flair off at about 7:45 & a bunch of dosgris buzz us at 8 AM.
We were unloading our guns to leave at 9 o’clock when a bunch of about 20 dosgris came in. By the time guns were
reloaded the birds had high-tailed it. John S got off one shot, but it was no more than a “get along little doggies” type
attempt. We decided that tomorrow we’ll be waiting for them.

When afternoon naps were done, the oysters that were gifted to us yesterday were opened. 2 dozen were kept
half-shelled for supper. After coffee, John got the Weber Kettle going and the oysters were charbroiled and Bourgeois’s
fresh jalapefio sausage was grilled. We had charbroiled oyster & sausage po boys. Man, what a supper! Hope to do
better hunting tomorrow.
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Sunday, December 31, 2011
Foglll We are really socked in this morning. We didn’t leave the camp until 6:30. The fog never lifted. We stayed in the
shallow end of Jay’s flat until 10 AM. No shots. We got to the camp and the fog proceeded to lift. We cleaned up and
headed home. Hope for better luck next time.

Suwnday, Jannary 8, 2012 ‘
We arrived at around noon on this warm and sunny Sunday due to J. Serigny’s grandson Bennett Dupont. Bennett was
brought into the Catholic church on the same evening that the Saints beat Detroit in the wild card playoff game in New
Orleans. On the way to the camp we were running down Williams Canal when John and Jimmy ran into Rodney’s Angle
and he insisted that they take a big basket of oysters. Rodney’s Angel said he was looking forward to Mardi Gras. John
S promised him lots of trinkets this year.

John & Jimmy got to the camp and set the place up. John got the generator going at about 2 PM & spent the
afternoon watching the NY Giants beat the Dirty Birds {from Atlanta and then watched Tim Tebow lead the Broncos to an
overtime win over the Pittsburg Steelers. Super was eaten during the game, and Jimmy King went to sleep soon
thereafter. John S stayed up until about 8:30 or so & decided to go to bed after he fell asleep sitting in his rocker at about
8:15. I figured if I couldn’t stay awake watching TV it was best to cash it in for the night. The E&J XO brandy probably
contributed to this level of tiredness.

Monday, Janmnary 9, 2012
This morning we hunted in Rodney’s flat & heard ducks quacking all morning. It seemed they were going into Jay’s flat.
At 9 AM they decided to leave, but had a hard time getting the mudbug going due to the low tides and due to the oysters
around thejr set up spot. When they picked up decoys, they ran to Jay’s flat and there were about 10 grays among
hundreds of cranes in the flat. They decided to go there tomorrow if the weather and the tide permit.

When they got to the camp, they opened Rodney’s Angel’s oysters; Rodney is a very generous man. John S tried
fishing after a prepared 2 dozen of Rodney’s Angel’s succulent oysters for charbroiling later in the day. His fishing efforts
were equally productive when he caught 7 really nice specks and 1 undersized fish that he threw back. After some Joey
chili, naps were secreted away. John S got up at 4:15 & charbroiled the oysters. He also grilled some fresh pork sausage.

White beans and rice were added to make a delicious supper.

Tonight LSU plays Alabama for the BCS national championship. All day on TV the match up has been touted- -
ALL DAY LONG. LSU has started very slowly on offense and as John S listens to the game on radio, Jimmy King sleeps.
At the end of the first quarter, Alabama leads 3-0. At halftime the score is Alabama 9 LSU 0. Alabama won- -LSU failed
to score and never crossed midfield. It was a truly horrible performance by the Tigers.

Tuesday, Jommory 10, 2012
Rain and a hard SE wind kept us from hunting. We took a run to Jay’s flat and saw quite a few ducks in the shallow end.
Hopes are high for our nest trip.

Swnday, Janumery 15, 2012

Yesterday, the Saints los to the 49ers in a hard fought divisional playoff game. San Fran scored the go ahead TD with 9
seconds left in the game. They won by 3, and “Who Dat” nation mourns.

John & Jimmy got here before noon and went down to the clam shell dams and got % of a basket of really nice
single oysters from Rodney’s Angel. Rodney is a very generous soul. We ditched the Saturday arrival due to Jimmy’s
ongoing prostate issues. John S watched football most of the afternoon. Denver los to the New England stinkin’ Patriots
and the Giants knocked out the Green Bay Packers who were 15-1 this season. Supper tonight was good, but what it was
escapes my brandy addled brain at the moment. Tomorrow will be the treat. Oh, now I remember, hamburger steaks,
mashed potatoes and petit pois w/ brown gravy- -not so bad.

Monday Janwmary 16, 2012
Our morning hunt was a ZIP once more. We couldn'’t get to the shallow end of the mud flat, so we hunted right where the
tract opens up into Jay’s. We had a couple fly bys, but no shots. We opened oysters & napped and had oyster po-boys for
supper all in all not such a bad day. No fish today.

Twesday, Jonmory 17, 2012
No hunting today. Warm, calm Y gnats dissuaded us from an attempt. We’ll come out Friday for the last weekend of the
season.

Fridoy, Jornvnory 20, 2012

We got here (john S & Jimmy K) at about noon. Then, John S found he’d left his cigars in Leeville, so he took Jimmy’s
boat back & rescued his camo bag with the cigars therein. Upon returning, John fished & caught 2 keepers and had a
couple of other bites. After setting up the generator, John put 12 boards on the back wharf while Jimmy King read. After
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construction supper was prepared. Grilled chicken, pork & chuck steaks with potato salad & baked beans were quite a
feast. We hope to get a couple of shots at ducks tomorrow.

Satwrday, Janary 21, 2012 4
Our morning hunt was not a pleasurable affair. Warm & muggy conditions brought us gnats and uncomfortable
conditions. We saw many birds, but none of them wanted to visit us. At about 8 AM a gray duck that had flown by at
least a couple of times came close enough for a shot. We did and after our guns were empty, the bird continued on his
way fortunate that the hunters he gave a chance to were two old farts who can’t shoot worth a damn.

While James washed dishes, John S tried fishing to no avail. He was successful in adding a couple of new
upright supports to the middle stringer on the fishing wharf.

After naps, John S and Jimmy made an afternoon hunt in the mud flat. A couple of dos gris flew by, but not
close enough to shoot at. They came back to the camp and John S broiled a couple of rib eyes and cooked some pasta on
the side. It was a very pleasant repast after noon’s bologna & cheese sandwiches.

Tomorrow is the last day of the west zone hunting season. We hope for success.

Sunday, Janumary 22, 2012

Today is the last day of the West zone duck season for 2011-2012. We ran the marsh yesterday and saw a few birds near
the poser lines, so this morning we went to Joe Joe’s old pond and set up across from where Joe hunted and saw birds,
but got none of them to come to our spread for a shot. We hunted until 9:30. We came back to the cap and did dishes,
packed and headed in. This, of course, is our last trip home for this hunting season.

This marks the end of the enfries for this Camp Log Book. We've enjoyed matking
the afore-mentfioned memories and look forwarvd fo-creafing many more:
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Bureau or Ocean Enercy Manacement

The Department of the Interior Mission

As the Nation’s principal conservation agency, the Department of the Interior has
responsibility for most of our nationally owned public lands and natural
resources. This includes fostering the sound use of our land and water
resources; protecting our fish, wildlife, and biological diversity; preserving the
environmental and cultural values of our national parks and historical places;
and providing for the enjoyment of life through outdoor recreation. The
Department assesses our energy and mineral resources and works to ensure
that their development is in the best interests of all our people by encouraging
stewardship and citizen participation in their care. The Department also has a
major responsibility for American Indian reservation communities and for people
who live in island communities.

The Bureau of Ocean Energy Management Mission

The Bureau of Ocean Energy Management (BOEM) works to manage the
exploration and development of the nation's offshore resources in a way that
appropriately balances economic development, energy independence, and
environmental protection through oil and gas leases, renewable energy
development and environmental reviews and studies.
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