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The original NTA logo was designed by Bud Hull of
Rossville, Georgia. He was
awarded a $100 prize for winning the logo design contest
among members.

PUBLISHERS NOTE: The beginning
and early years of the National
Taxidermists Association is a very
intriguing story. Joe Kish’s account of
visionary Charlie Haynes as founder of
the NTA brought back memories of an
excellent 2-part article series written by
Ralph Garland in issues 43 and 44 of
BREAKTHROUGH (1996). We have
decided to republish this accurate and
documented account of how and when
the NTA started in the next issue, Fall
115. Charlie Haynes’ organizational
efforts of establishing the NTA in the
early 1970s is probably the single most
important event in taxidermy in the
20th century.

Born September 1, 1903 in Brook, Indiana — Died on October 7, 1979 in Poplar Bluff, Missouri.
A NEW VISION, PART 4

Charles Louis Haynes: The Late Great Visionary
BY

JOE KISH

E THINK OF VISIONARIES AS MEN OF GENIUS,
like Thomas Edison imagining an incandescent light bulb.
Genius was making one that worked. Visions usually come
early rather than later in life and have a way of taking over a
person’s direction and purpose, often toward a lofty goal. Like
geniuses, visionaries are where you find them. While geniuses abound in
all walks of life, visionaries are rare.
After years of generously sharing his knowledge with budding taxiPage 50

dermists who increasingly came to him for lessons and advice, Charles
Louis Haynes of Poplar Bluff, Missouri, envisioned a national association
that would bring taxidermists together from all across the country toward
mutual purpose and benefit. The year was 1969, and this gentle, unpretentious, mild mannered, most un-revolutionary man in his mid-sixties
was on the edge of launching a revolution in the art of taxidermy. He was
simply “Charlie” to his friends.
It wasn’t that the idea of taxidermists associating formally hadn’t ocBREAKTHROUGH Issue 114
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curred to other contemporaries or others before them. Charlie may or
may not have been aware of the short life of William T. Hornaday’s Society
of American Taxidermists, but through correspondence with Tim Kelly
of American Taxidermist magazine, he learned of the Georgia Professional
Taxidermists Association which was up and functioning in the Peach
State that same year under the guidance of Charles Fleming. Charlie
Haynes’ vision, however, encompassed a much wider spectrum of interests,
one unlimited to his own state or just for professional taxidermists.
Until the 1970s, the art and industry of taxidermy had been moving
horizontally for decades. Museum and commercial studios practiced in
their own separate spheres, having little or no contact much less interaction
between them. There were many small and medium supply companies
across the country, but there was a severe dearth of decent paper forms
that could be used without gobs of reworking and little other supplies reBREAKTHROUGH Issue 114

motely like today’s teeth, earliners, chemicals, and
compounds. Three magazines were publishing in
those days, all in black and white and all had low circulations. There were few up-to-date manuals and
books, no how-to videos, and no taxidermy schools
worth mentioning. The industry was ripe for change
and Charlie Haynes, a regular taxidermist who loved
the art and the people who practiced it, was the one
man who made it all happen.
I met Charlie Haynes only once but I don’t recall
at which convention we met. I soon learned who he
was and why everyone spoke of him with sincere affection and respect. Today we take taxidermy associations for granted, but Charlie’s grand vision had a
profound effect on me and many others who immediately saw its possibilities and purposely wanted to
be a part of its great promise. Charlie’s organization
set in motion forces which opened a new era in our
art and industry and enlarged the stage toward altering
the public’s perception of the art in one stroke. Charlie’s vision motivated taxidermy out of the doldrums
and brought together its practitioners for the first time
since Hornaday’s last exhibition in 1883 (See part I
of this series). It was Charlie and Lola Haynes who
nurtured the NTA at great personal sacrifice and expense until it took firm root and others rushed forward to water and to keep it growing. Those who have
known Charlie and Lola Haynes before and since that
first NTA meeting know that Charlie’s wife Lola was
an inseparable part of that vision from the beginning.
It is her graciousness that permits Charlie to get first
billing and top credit. No one disputes the fact.
In view of the state of the art among taxidermists
of Charlie’s era with their overweening jealousies, secretiveness, and plain fear of giving a competitor the
slightest advantage, Charlie Haynes was able to see in
his mind’s eye that the merits of a national association
could be implemented to everyone’s advantage. Furthermore, he believed in the concept and was determined to bring the dream to life regardless of an initial
tepid interest and no one but his wife stepping forward materially to assist him.
Charlie could have chartered his NTA himself and had exclusive power
to guide it and implement the whole of his vision, but he unselfishly chose
to allow the industry at large to manifest its own destiny. Until Charlie
Haynes launched it in 1972, a national association of taxidermists had
never been tried in living memory. Most of those who became its first
board members operated taxidermy supply companies, were business
competitors, and brought agendas of their own to Charlie’s organization.
Consequently, the fledgling NTA suffered severe growing pains, which
had nothing to do with the vision that gave it birth. The association, so
rich with promise at its inception, was plagued from the start with weak
leadership, poor management, and endless internal strife. To the consternation of many, the board soon adopted an inexplicable policy of closed
board of directors meetings. They even went so far as to blacklist select
members from gaining offices in “their” association.
None of this, however, seemed to trouble the rank and file members
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for the reason the NTA was fast becoming a
great trade show with how-to classes everyone
seemed to crave. The NTA conventions provided a target market for suppliers which was their
dream come true and gave a forum for others
like Charlie who had something to contribute
and welcomed just such an organization wherein
to present it. In spite of hard-headed opposition
from early board members, the association at
last got with the program of offering a competition in 1978, 6 years after its first convention,
one year behind Piedmont Community College
Taxidermy Mini-Course, and three years behind
the Taxidermy Review competitions.
Failing to give credit where credit is due or
taking credit for another man’s work is shameful
enough, but sadly more than one of the individuals who attended that first organizational
meeting at Charlie’s invitation persisted in claiming to have been the one who had the original
bright idea of organizing a national association
of taxidermists. Selfish interests early on took
control of the fledgling association, saw money
to be made from a national association, or simply wanted a piece of Charlie’s action. The selfishness of untruthful claims brought nothing

but heaps of sorrow and heartache to Charlie nearly all 50 states soon followed suit and
and Lola which was never completely assuaged formed their own state and/or regional associawhile Charlie was still alive. Thanks to existing tions. It set a stage that directly led to the openrecords which speak to the matter, Charles ing of doors of museum studios to commercial
“Charlie” Haynes founded the NTA. Case taxidermists. It practically ended the old secretiveness, rivalries, and jealousies between comclosed.
Charlie’s National Taxidermists Association petitors. It was the kind of thing that William
has had a run of forty-two years and Charles T. Hornaday, Carl Akeley, and Coloman Jonas
would have understood
Haynes rightfully deserves
and appreciated.
the credit as the visionary
The grandest effect of
whose creation was the cataCharlie’s vision and its relyst of so many good things
sulting NTA was that it at
which followed. It would be
last brought people of
hard to overstate its profound
common interests together
effect on taxidermists, supplifor mutual aid and benefit.
ers, associations, and the genIn retrospect, Charlie and
eral public since its begin1974: Lola and Charlie Haynes at the
ning. It kick-started a new
Lola’s vision was their unthird NTA convention.
enthusiasm for the art and
selfish gift to the people
within a few short years three new magazines they loved and who loved them, as well as to the
came into being, Taxidermy Review, Taxidermy generations since who love the art of taxidermy
Today, and Breakthrough, all publishing many and are the beneficiaries of Charlie’s vision. Perof their pages in full color. It jolted stale supply haps the finest thing that Charlie’s vision engencompanies awake to where they were tripping dered was that it resulted in lifelong fast friendover one another to show their old and new ships between taxidermists from coast to coast
wares at NTA conventions. Taxidermists from and internationally that otherwise would never

1972: Massachusetts taxidermist Richard Christophoro (left) with Charlie Haynes at the ﬁrst NTA convention, September 16, 17, and 18, 1972, held at the fairgrounds
in Poplar Bluff, Missouri.
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have formed in a hundred years. Now that I
think of it, it was a gift of love.
To all appearances today, the NTA seems to
have run out of steam as successive generations
of taxidermists have found alternative outlets
through state associations for mutual aid, benefit, and recognition. On balance the NTA has
had a good run and left an indelible mark on
the history of our art. Whether or not it persists
into the future is of less consequence than the
fact that its timely appearance provided an opportunity that had been lacking or absent from
our art and industry for 89 years. We have Charlie Haynes to thank for that.
In the grand sweep of things, the 20th century might be called the Golden Age of Taxidermy. The first half brought forth men of exceptional vision and talent who invented and

perfected state of the art methods and techniques which elevated taxidermy from a crude
craft to a true art form. As a result of the stimulus
of visionaries like Coloman Jonas and Charlie
Haynes, the last half of the century saw enormous improvements worldwide in information,
material supplies, and interest among enthusiasts
and the public as well. All of these culminated
in the emergence of more distinguished men
and women taxidermists living today than in all
previous generations combined. The best among
them have been mentors for countless others
after the examples of Charlie and Lola Haynes.
It was the German philosopher/poet Goethe
who wrote, “Without having seen the Sistine
Chapel, it’s impossible to have an idea of what
one man is capable of doing.” n
JOE KISH: If you have witnessed the progress of our

industry over the last 50 years, then
you are aware that Joe Kish has been
an integral part of its history. Joe
began his study of taxidermy as a
young man and his unique abilities
soon brought him to the Denver
Museum of Natural History where
he worked under Henry Wichers
Inchumuk and alongside many other accomplished taxidermists. It was during this time he began publishing
taxidermy’s historic trade journal Taxidermy Review.
Joe’s no-nonsense approach and unbiased editorial of
solid proven taxidermy methods and techniques helped
to change the direction of this industry. Joe is still very
involved in taxidermy and is often hired for large difficult projects as a taxidermist and consultant. He lives in
Shiro,Texas, and can be reached through his email address: magarac@embarqmail.com.

Remembering Charlie Haynes
BY

JOHN JANELLI

IT HARDLY SEEMS POSSIBLE TO REMINISCE ABOUT A MAN
who played such a large role in my destiny with taxidermy in a mere thousand
word essay. I remember that all too well when nobody else would give anyone
the time of day inside the confines of a real taxidermy studio. Charlie was
the kind of person who you somehow felt so easy to connect with. Got a
problem? Call Charlie Haynes. Need something NOW? Call Charlie Haynes.
He was the kind of man who would have inspired Will Rogers or Theodore
Roosevelt to greatness had he lived in that era. I was just a kid, and back then
there weren’t many real heroes for a city kid to look up to. Boys my age were
very limited to Fess Parker, Captain James T. Kirk, or even as farfetched as
Paul McCartney. Even Frankie Valli never struck many chords with me, no
pun intended, but the “four seasons” really did, that is to say, deer season,
duck season, small game season and fishing season. After all, I was a taxidermist, right? Right about then the Wide World of Taxidermy magazine made
its debut published by another very sorely missed friend Bobby Davis; an old
taxidermist gave me his copies after he was through with them. I remember
sending in for every catalog our industry had to offer, one of them being
“Nu-Tan Taxidermy Supply” in Poplar Bluff, Missouri, a business owned by
Charlie Haynes.
With archery and gun season providing a sizeable amount of deer head
work, I would call Charlie to order one deer form, one pair of glass eyes, and
maybe even a panel if he happened to have one that fit. A handwritten order
form accompanied by a combination of cash and postage stamps, never more
than 12 to 15 dollars worth for the whole order, was always promptly filled
by my “taxidermy family members” Charlie and Lola Haynes. Since then I
have been blessed with the distinction of being called one of their NTA kids.
One day Charlie finally advised me that I’d save a lot of money if I would
only combine my deer form orders. It wasn’t in vogue yet to call them mannikins until the industry knew better when Taxidermy Review magazine immerged from its chrysalis, morphing from a trade into a profession. When I
explained to Charlie that I only had enough money for those one-at-a-time
orders, he told me to place the order for what I needed and that I could pay
when my work got picked up rather than pay him from deposit money each
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time a job was left to me. No credit application, no background check, or
even a bank account to draw from for that matter.
One time he had to call me on something I was waiting for, but I only
had the phone number for the high school I was in. No problem—Charlie
called the guidance counselor and left a message for me to call him after
school. He had a special service that offered a taxidermist the full treatment
of tanning a deer cape, thoroughly mending, cleaning, and prepping it ready
to mount, right out of the box, that also came with the shellacked form complete with baseboard, earliners, and eyes—ready to go! It was his way of teaching me in a manner that no other correspondence course could ever do, certainly in ways that no other local taxidermist would be caught dead doing
for an amateur like me.
That reminds me of another story. To know Charlie and Lola Haynes and
not belong to the National Taxidermists Association was like being an altar
boy without belonging to the Catholic church. I’ll never forget that Ms. Lola
paid my dues for me. (Thank you so much Ms. Lola!!) They tell me I was a
charter member, the youngest in fact, and as such, they asked me to be a
speaker at the 1973 NTA convention in Owensboro, Kentucky. Speak?! On
what? Back then I knew practically nothing about everything and here was
the founding family of the NTA asking me to talk to its first members about
“The Youth of Today in Taxidermy.” But Charlie knew two things about me
more than anyone did: I wanted to learn to be a good taxidermist and that I
was serious about it. The trouble was I was still a kid living at home with parents and family who just did not comprehend how a boy in the city could
ever think about an occupation as lowly as taxidermy. Even if I had to run
away from home to be there, I made up my mind to go just the same. My father intervened and put his foot down not too far from my head, come to
think about it. But he wasn’t severe about it, just firm. He was my father and
although he didn’t like taxidermy he loved me in spite of my weird preoccupation with dead animals. The amazing thing was although I thought the
worst possible scenario, that Charlie would never speak to me again, he completely understood and moreover respected me all the more for respecting
my father’s wishes in keeping me at home.
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