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Tiny Dangers in the water...
With all of the recent concern about bacteria and infections in
the local waters, there was tragic news in Baytown last month
when a fisherman died from a dangerous bacterial infection he
caught while fishing in Galveston Bay.
On Sunday, June 26th 52 year-old Thomas Shurley was fish-
ing in a small boat close to shore. The boat tipped, and Shur-
ley scraped his knee while righting it. This slight injury was
all it took to end his life.
The following day, Shurley felt ill, but figured he might have
a cold. The next day he was feeling terrible and his knee had
swollen. He thought he must have broken his knee and caught
the flu. Worried friends took him to Methodist Hospital in
Baytown.
Doctors soon diagnosed Shurley to have been infected by the
Vibrio bacteria. This fast-moving infection can be fatal, and
each year there are cases of people who die from it in Texas
coastal waters.
Doctors explained to Shurley that they would have to ampu-
tate his leg in order to save his life. This was done, but it was
too late — the infection had spread to his blood and organs.
About 48 hours after scraping his knee while fishing, Tom
was dead.
His family members all say he was full of energy and in out-
standing health for a man of 52.
The number of infectious and dangerous bacteria in local wa-
ters is at a peak when the water is warm, as it is in late sum-
mer. Organic waste and treated sewage help create a breeding
ground for these types of bacteria.
If you have cuts or scratches, or if you have a compromised
immune system, it is not advised to go into the water.
If you have symptoms after being in the water, do not wait —
go immediately to the emergency room.

Black Ninja Dog Strikes Back at Mayor Heinz

San Leon Mayor Keith Heinz has been hot on the trail of the
Black Ninja dog for the past five months. With Keith patrol-
ling all night long, seven nights a week, the number of motor-
ists attacked by this dog has gone down 38%. Since Keith
began patrolling, there have only been four wrecks attributed
to the infamous black dog.

Several of the Mayor’s neighbors have spotted the Black
Ninja dog leaving the Mayor’s property in the daytime while
the Mayor is asleep. Recently I was called to come to the
Mayor’s house right away and we discovered what that sneaky
underhanded varmint (the dog, not the Mayor) had been up to.
Both of the Mayor’s prize female Dobermans had puppies.
They were all coal black with long floppy ears and bushy tails.
All twelve were a spitting image of the Black Ninja dog.
Mayor Keith Heinz is hopping mad. The sexual assault of his
two bitches by this scoundrel showed that the Black Ninja dog
has nothing but contempt for the Mayor of our town.

Mayor Heinz called a special meeting with five of his closest
friends to decide on a new course of action. After the meeting
was over and the five were leaving, this brazen black dog ran
across the corner of 14th Street and FM 517, causing one of
the Mayor’s advisors to run into the ditch. The Mayor has
vowed to apprehend his adversary. “This is getting personal,”
he said. “I will stay awake and on the streets every night, all
night long until this wannabe Zorro is captured. I have now
upped the amber alert to dead or alive.” Stay tuned for next
month’s update and watch out when you drive at night. This
dog is known to appear out of nowhere, cause an accident,
then vanish into the night.
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R-eel Fish Story

Two weeks ago a group of four men, Steve Hoyland Jr. with friends Bruce, Ken and Erik, set off on an overnight
offshore fishing trip. They left at noon on a Tuesday and went about 120 miles out into the Gulf.

They were having a great
night of fishing, catching
big snapper, grouper, ling
and kings. About 3 am,
two of them went down
below to catch some sleep.
The two remaining on
deck were catching fish
and drinking beer, enjoy-
ing the warm tropical
night air.
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Tentativelj identified as an American
Conger eél, these guys have been
known to Viciously attack divers and
*- swimmer§,
They are flocturnal hunters, and have
row uponfow of very sharp teeth.
The one iffthis picture terrorized a-
group of brave fishermen’in the Gulf
. Of Mexicalone night last month.

All at once, Bruce got a
big run on his line. This
thing went all around the
boat and took more than
twenty minutes to bring up
to the surface. When they
got it up to the surface,
they could not tell what it
was. It looked prehistoric.

Steve Jr. put a gaff in it
and the two men dragged
it aboard the 33 foot boat.
As soon the big creature
hit the deck, it went crazy,
attacking them. It was an
eel over 6 feet long,
weighing close to 100
pounds. It had a mouth
full of sharp teeth and was
extremely pissed off.

The eel was later esti-
mated to be sixty years
old. Bruce said it came at
him and Steve, Jr. like an
anaconda, rearing it’s
head up and striking at them like a rattlesnake. It was highly agitated and quite energetic.

In the midst of thrashing around, the creature fell down below onto the floor between the two sleeping men, Erik
and Ken. When they heard the thud and turned on the light, the eel raised it’s head right above Ken’s face. Erik
rolled over and grabbed his 9 mm pistol. Steve Jr. started yelling. “Don’t shoot the gun in the boat! We’re 120
miles from land!” Next thing you know, all four fishermen were on the deck and the gigantic eel had sole posses-
sion of the bottom of the boat.

The four needed to work up a plan of action, so they drank beer while considering a strategy. It was determined
that Steve Jr. would distract the eel because he had drank the most alcohol and believed he was bulletproof. He
opened up the sliding door down below to see what the “monster” was doing. As the door opened, the eel came up
the two steps biting at anything along the way. The four brave men then ran to the wheel house like women and
slammed the door shut. They never did identify which one of them screamed like a girl.

Inside the wheelhouse, they started calming down and decided they would drink a couple more beers. Then they
hatched a new battle plan. Steve Jr. went out on the deck to get the beast’s attention. The eel attacked and Steve
Jr. climbed up on top of the captain’s chair. Ken threw a blanket on top of the giant eel while Erik and Bruce beat
the hell out of it with a steel gaff and a large ice chest lid. After the creature was finally subdued, they put it into a
large ice chest, and closed the lid on it.

The four brave sailors all got themselves a beer and were laughing at the situation when the lid of the ice chest was
suddenly knocked off and the eel sprang out onto the deck and resumed his attack.. Bruce stated that the eel was
clearly out for vengeance. The four men each picked up something and the fight was on. After beating the crea-
ture with gaffs, ice chest lids and fire extinguishers again, they once more subdued the massive carnivore and put it
back into the ice chest. This time, they tied the lid down and put another ice chest on top of that one.

Eighteen hours later they returned to the dock and started unloading the boat. None of them was anxious to open
the lid to the ice chest, in fact, they did “rock, paper, scissors” to determine who would pop the lid!

Above is a picture of Bruce Gordy with the eel that he caught and bravely fought in that epic and desperate battle
for control on the high seas.



