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The team has also gathered important data on life in the water. See story starting on 
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By Jim Jung
On many days, the work of a conservation warden is pretty rou-

tine. But on other days, you can hardly believe what happens. This 
is a story of one of those days.

I’m awake but in bed at 5:45 a.m. when I get a call from the 
Oneida County Sheriff’s Department. Dispatch tells me they are on 
the phone with a female caller from Lake Tomahawk regarding a 
black bear that had something stuck in its throat.  My first thought 
is how do you give a bear the Heimlich maneuver. The female 
caller ends the call with dispatch saying, “I need a DNR officer out 
here right now” and “I’ll deal with the problem myself.”

Typically, when I hear that from a member of the public who 
resides anywhere north of Highway 64, that means there will be a 
dead bear on the ground within a few minutes.

I ponder what I should do. Option one is to continue watching 
CNN. Option two is to call Woodruff warden Mike Sealander, 
wake him up and tell him to brush up on his first responder skills.

But I choose option three — to get dressed and to go to the 
scene. As I drive north, I kick myself for not bringing a winch 
or ramps to load a dead bear. But I think I can always call in an 
anonymous hotline tip for Sealander to pick up a suspicious dead 
bear. 

As I pull up to the residence I observe a vintage mobile home, 
a vehicle with disabled license plates parked in the driveway and 
a very alive black bear standing in the backyard.  Shortly there-
after I watch as a 130-pound woman in her late 50s to early 60s 
slinks out of the doorway and uses the van for cover until she 
reaches my squad. 

The woman’s first question is, “Do you have a tranquilizer gun?”
My response is, “No, those drugs are narcotics and wardens are 

not licensed to carry those.”
The woman explains that the bear had gotten a big bone intended 

for the family dog lodged in its throat and was lying prone in the 

backyard, had shallow breathing and was not responsive. My first 
thought is that I do this every night and no one calls 911 for me.

But this is where the story really gets interesting. The woman 
says, “I put on a pair of heavy gloves and walked out and pulled 
the bone from the bear’s mouth.”

I know what you’re thinking. Yeah, right. But she did and she 
had it on tape.

Having seen the bear run out of the yard, I tell her she is very 
lucky to have survived. But whatever she had done for the bear 
appeared to work.

However, the woman is still concerned about the bear’s health 
and she invites me into the trailer. Walking in, she turns and tells 
me, “I hope my husband is not taking a shit in there.” I walk in and 
immediately think of the movie, “Escanaba in Da Moonlight.” The 
trailer is vintage 1950s.

Inside, I am reminded again how they are both animal lovers and 
would have hated to see something bad happen to the bear.

The husband is obviously proud of his wife’s handiwork and a 
brief discussion ensues regarding the feeding of animals and the 
need to stop feeding to avoid future bear issues.  While look-
ing out the bedroom window, we see the bear return to the yard. 
Since there are only a few kernels of corn on the ground, I jump 
to the conclusion that something else is going on. The bear huffs 
a few times and then climbs the tree.  We spot at least one bear 
cub up in the tree with Mama and I recommend leaving the fam-
ily alone for a while in hopes that they climb down and leave the 
area.

The lady follows me back to my truck and tells me: “Let me 
know if you ever need any help. I am disabled, but am small and 
can get into tight spots pretty easy.”  She holds up both hands and 
said, “I have a pair of thick leather gloves and a face shield also.”

So, there you have it … just another day at the office.
Jim Jung is a conservation warden stationed in Rhinelander.

Photo Illustration
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4  Fall 2010

It’s just after sunrise on a cool September morning on 
the Bay of Green Bay. A gill net tug belches out smoke 
on the horizon, alerting another boat to its presence. Two 
wardens speed for the fishing boat in their 29-foot patrol 
boat, like a lone wolf pursuing a potential meal.

As the boat approaches, the wardens can see fish-laden 
netting heading up into the vessel through the lifting door. 
With fluid stealth the patrol boat slides up to the stern of 
the commercial vessel and a lone warden jumps onto the 
fantail as the patrol boat quickly glides away. 

“Good morning Joe. How’s the fishing today?” ques-
tions the warden.

“Not too bad,” he responds. “The fish are running big 
today and there’s not much for junk.” (Junk is a commer-
cial fishing term for illegal or undesirable species.)

“I’d like to look at your fish and measure your net as 
you haul it in,” says the warden.

“Sure, no problem,” replies the fisherman.

25 years of protecting a Great Lake

THE MARINE
ENFORCEMENTUNIT

By Mike Kitt

Based in Peshtigo, Kitt is the last 
remaining original member of the 
marine enforcement unit.

continued on next page
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The fish are inspected, and question-
able-sized fish are measured. The net is 
measured from time to time to ensure 
compliance with the law to help prevent 
undersized and undesirable fish. No viola-
tions are found, and the two exchange 
a brief conversation about the health of 
each other’s family and the prospects for 
the Packer season. Then the warden jumps 
back onto the awaiting patrol boat and 
zooms off into the ripple-crested horizon.

Thirty years ago, the scene may have 
been quite different. The conversation 
may have gone something like this. 

Fisherman:  “What the #%** do you 
want?!”

Warden:  “I want to look at your fish 
and your net!”

Fisherman:  “You have no authority to 
come onto my boat without a search war-
rant. Get out of here!”

Warden: “You need to get a better law-
yer. Move over, we’re coming on board!”

2010 marks the 25th anniversary of the 
initial formation of the Northeast Region’s Marine Enforcement 
Unit. The formation of this unit initially began several years 
earlier when the plan went from idea to initial commitment of 
bodies. The old Lake Michigan District boasted an area of more 
than 385 miles of Lake Michigan shoreline and millions of acres 
of water within its boundaries, which included six counties. 

In the 1970s and early 80s, a unique and historical set of 
events was taking place on the Great Lakes, and in particular 
Lake Michigan. The stocking of trout and salmon, originally 
begun in the late 60s, was coming to fruition and paying big 
dividends in sport fishing and tourism in the state of Wisconsin. 
Originally implemented to help control an explosion of alewife, 
a small sardine-like invasive species that had inundated the Great 
Lakes, a wonderful bi-product of these salmonid stockings soon 
emerged in the form of fantastic fishing in a lake that was once 
pronounced “deceased” biologically speaking.

Native lake trout had been virtually eliminated by invasive 
lampreys, a blood sucking gift from Eastern Europe and Asia. 
Pollution pretty much put the “strangle hold” on what was left 
in the Great Lakes. New environmental protection laws gradu-
ally resulted in better water quality throughout the Great Lakes 
basin. Native species, particularly commercial species, began to 
rebound. A booming economy resulted in citizens with increased 

free time and surplus income. Recre-
ational use of the Great Lakes began 
to increase exponentially.

Along with this overall increase 
in recreational use of the lake came 
expanded commercial exploitation 
of its resources. Chubs began to 
rebound, but whitefish stocks were 
still severely depleted. Lake trout, 
once extirpated from the lake, were 
making a significant rebound. These 
events created problems for the over-
all management of the lake. Histori-
cally, lake trout were a staple for area 
commercial fishermen. In an effort to 
restore lake trout to historical popula-
tions, commercial fishing was not 
allowed for them on Lake Michigan. 
With other species depleted, and 
historical markets regained, some 

commercial fishermen began the il-
legal exploitation of recovering lake 
trout populations. 

Wardens responded with increased 
enforcement efforts, but weak commercial fishing laws and 
sympathetic court systems severely tied the hands of wardens sta-
tioned along the lake. Many contacts resulted in altercations and 
increased animosity between commercial fishermen and wardens. 
Recreational fishing opportunities also allowed exploitation of all 
the salmonid species with lots of trout and salmon being caught. 
Commercialization of the lake’s delicate fish populations was 
leading to increased concern over the resources.

1983 marked a turning point for Lake Michigan with the 
culmination of Operation Gill Net, a covert investigation that 
uncovered the wholesale illegal harvest of fish stocks allegedly 
in excess of 1 million pounds annually from Lake Michigan. 
Though not significant in the number of prosecutions resulting 
from the sting, public awareness was increased and the need for 
increased enforcement was called for by the public. Fisheries de-
veloped a plan to award individual catch quotas to each commer-
cial fisherman, which capped the amount of specific fish species 
they could harvest.

These quotas started with Green Bay yellow perch. A logbook 
had to be filled out after the day’s harvest listing the amount of 
each species brought in. Reports had to be sent in bi-weekly to 

continued on next page

Wisconsin Game Warden      5

Above: Marine Conservation Warden Mike Neal shows 
off 83 brown trout that were poached. Restitution 
alone for the fish was nearly $2,200, and the poacher 
paid nearly $3,000 in fines.

The DNR Northeast Region’s Marine Enforcement Unit is ready to go, and 
works weekends and nights when most people are on the lake.
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monitor the percentage of quota harvested. 
Proper enforcement required many hours 
waiting at the dock to ensure compli-
ance with catch reporting. Conservation 
warden duties were ever expanding, and 
the time requirement needed to perform an 
adequate job of protecting Lake Michigan 
simply couldn’t be met.

Thanks to the urging of Commercial 
Fisheries Coordinator Chuck Olson, Rollie 
Lee, then Lake Michigan district war-
den, fought for and eventually received 
approval to form a unit of wardens solely 
devoted to Lake Michigan and tributary 
stream enforcement issues – thus the MEU 
was born.

In the beginning the unit had several 
charges. The first and most important 
charge involved the commercial fishing 
industry. In the late 70s and early 80s the 
relationship between wardens and com-
mercial fishermen was “strained” to say 
the least. Fights had occurred between war-
dens and fishermen, death threats had been 
received, knives thrown, and one warden 
even had his jaw broken over a commercial 
fishing case. Wardens no longer went down 
to the docks alone, and usually went in 
groups of three to six. Marine unit wardens 
were told to “make it better.”

One of the biggest complaints from 
fishermen was the perception that the only 
time they saw a warden was when they 
were getting a ticket for something, and 
that wardens did not exercise discretion in 
the citations they wrote. Team members 
took this to heart. The first couple of years 
consisted of team members just showing 
up at the dock. When fishermen asked the 
wardens what the **%##  they wanted, 
their response was “nothing, just wanted 
to see how you were doing.”  Unit mem-
bers made it a point to ask questions and 
learn the industry, and to learn about the 
people themselves.

Though tense at first, eventually a bond 
was formed between the wardens and the 
fishermen. Mutual understanding erased 
a large portion of the animosity. Team 
input was involved in every enforcement 
action. Though not always happy with our 
decisions, most commercial fishermen 
understand Department objectives better 
now, and would not want to go back to the 
old ways. Commercial fishing and whole-
sale fish dealing laws were antiquated 
and sometimes downright unenforceable. 
The marine unit, with the steerage of 
Warden Supervisor Tom Hansen, worked 
for legislative change — with input from 

the commercial fishing industry and 
wholesale fish dealers to effect wide-
sweeping law changes that both sides 
could live with.

Salmon snagging, a once useful 
management tool gone bad, was elim-
inated and vigorously enforced. Unit 
members helped institute a whole 
new “mindset” in terms of stream-
side sport fishing ideology. Widely 
fluctuating water levels and increased 
recreational and residential use of 
shorelines created new headaches in 
water regulations and zoning issues. 
Marine unit wardens work closely 
with local municipalities to ensure proper 
use and manipulation of our shorelines. 
The marine unit effectively takes on issues 
that most other organizations don’t want to 
deal with, like control of invasive species 
and water-based user conflicts.

The initial plan called for an MEU 
supervisor and an overt investigator to 
monitor commercial and wholesale fish 
transactions, and five field wardens to fill 
the following stations: Marinette, Stur-
geon Bay, Two Rivers, and two positions 
at Green Bay. Requests to also fill sta-
tions at Algoma and Sister Bay and the 
overt investigator position were denied. 
The process began in 1984 by reassign-
ing the Dykesville station (Elgin Hunter) 
to the MEU and rewriting the positions 
of commercial fisheries coordinator (held 
by Chuck Olson) to MEU supervisor and 
patrol boat captain (Dave Weber) to con-
servation warden – MEU – Sturgeon Bay. 
Roger Hanson filled the second Green Bay 
station and Recruit Warden Mike Bartz 
filled the Two Rivers station. In early 1985 
the Marinette station was filled by Mike 
Kitt. The Marine Enforcement Unit was 
now official. 

However, the unit was off to a shaky 
start. Filled with some veteran wardens 

who prided themselves on working alone 
in their own program, the team concept 
had to be instilled in the group if it was to 
succeed. This team approach called for the 
unit working as one to address specific is-
sues in specific areas. Through time these 
wardens learned to function as a group.

Several personnel changes occurred 
along the way. The Two Rivers station was 
filled by Jim Jung and then Ryan Volen-
berg, and Elgin Hunter’s position was 
reclassified into the overt investigator. Chris 
Groth and Dave Weber also later held the 
investigator position. The Sturgeon Bay sta-
tion was then held by Joel McOlasch until 
his retirement, and later by Chris Kratcha 
and Bryan Lockman before it was frozen 
indefinitely. In 1999, the Sister Bay station 
was opened, thanks to then-MEU Supervi-
sor Tom Hansen’s request, and filled by 
Mike Neal. The Two Rivers station was 
filled by Jim Jung and then Ryan Volen-
berg, and the Green Bay station was filled 
by Ben Treml upon Roger Hanson’s retire-
ment. With Tom Hansen’s retirement, Chris 
Groth was brought up from the minors and 
has taken over the tiller of the MEU.

Though the faces have changed, the 
mission has always been the same – to 
protect Lake Michigan’s wealth of re-
sources. Members have embraced the team 

(Above) MEU wardens work with 
Michigan conservation officers on Green 
Bay off Chambers Island.  (Below) Warden 
Mike Kitt checks a diver on Sturgeon Bay.
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Articles, photos sought 
for Spring 2011 issue

Wisconsin Game Warden Magazine is look-
ing for interesting articles that deal with the 
great outdoors. The deadline for the Spring 
issue is Jan. 15, 2011.

Possible topics include ecology, warden 
cases made, places to go, resource conserva-
tion methods, gotcha-type stories, animal res-
cues, history of the warden force, and articles 
dealing with the natural world.

Other possible story topics include vaca-
tions, recipes and the future of the warden 
force.

Aren’t sure if your story is a good one? 
Contact Managing Editor Barbara A. Schmitz 
at (920) 235-0972 and ask.

Articles can be submitted to Schmitz at 1705 
Graber St., Oshkosh, WI 54901, or e-mailed as 
a Word document to  
write2us@sbcglobal.net. When possible 
include photographs to go with your story. 
They can be mailed or e-mailed to Schmitz. 
E-mailed photos should be at least 4” x 6” and 
300 dpi or 8” x 10” and at least 72 dpi.

In addition, the magazine is also looking for 
photos for its Fruits of their Labor feature. Do 
you have a picture of your family with fish and 
game they’ve harvested in Wisconsin? Or how 
about one of you and some game? Send it in!

Photos can be mailed to Schmitz at the 
above address. They will be returned, if re-
quested. 

As before, photos can also be sent electroni-
cally to Schmitz. However, e-mailed photos 
should be at least 4” x 6” and 300 dpi or 8” x 
10” and at least 72 dpi.

concept, and the MEU has adopted the 
slogan, “share victory, share defeat.”

In its infancy, the MEU’s members 
quickly found the need for equipment and 
tactics upgrades. Patrol boats were mostly 
inadequate at the time for the task at hand. 
Over time and through the tenacity of its 
members, the MEU was able to show the 
need for, and receive newer, faster and 
more seaworthy patrol boats and other 
specialized equipment. The unit is now 
equipped with four 29-foot Donzi patrol 
boats and a 30-foot cabin boat for longer 
deployments, as well as snowmobiles, 
ATVs, and other specialized equipment. 
Team wardens have received specialized 

training in different fields of expertise 
such as advanced boat accident investiga-
tion, analytical investigations, sound and 
speed enforcement, homeland security, 
and more, and are available for special 
assignments throughout the state. Three of 
the four field wardens are on the Northeast 
Regional dive team, and all team members 
are USCG licensed captains.

Team members are well versed in 
wholesale fish dealer records checks and 
can perform a wide variety of long-term 
commercial audits. MEU members have 
been involved in a number of complex 
commercial investigations throughout 
the years, involving multiple participants 

in different states and countries. Team 
members are all expert large boat handlers 
and have expertise in commercial fishing 
equipment and practices. MEU mem-
bers partner with the U.S. Coast Guard, 
as well as local law enforcement agen-
cies, for search and rescue events, port 
security patrols, local disaster planning 
and exercises, and special event planning 
and coordinating. The Marine Enforce-
ment Unit has earned its place in natural 
resource enforcement in Wisconsin, and is 
currently the longest-standing active Ma-
rine Enforcement Unit in the Great Lakes 
states and provinces. Here’s to another 25 
years - MEU!

By Harland Steinhorst
125 years ago

•  The gun deer season was open from Oct. 1 until Nov. 30 and hunters could 
shoot any sex. No license was required, and there was no bag limit.

•  Killing deer “only for food” was the law in an attempt to stop market 
hunting of deer.

100 years ago
•  Deer season ran from Nov. 11-30. The bag limit was one deer of either sex.
•  About 113,000 deer hunting licenses were sold. A license cost $1 for 

residents and $25 for non-residents.
•  Harley W. Mackenzie became a special deputy conservation warden and 

was assigned for training with regular Warden Jack Foster at Wausau.
75 years ago

•  The Conservation Commission dismissed Warden Arthur Tic of Shawano 
from the warden service. The commission claimed he had violated 
department rules and made false statements in regard to his enforcement 
activities, in addition to “failure to meet ordinary financial obligations.” Tic 
started with the Department in 1921.

50 years ago
•  A Law Enforcement Procedure Manual was assembled and in-service 

training sessions were held in the five enforcement areas to introduce the 
information to all wardens.

•  The Special Investigation Unit concluded 35 cases during the year, mostly 
against commercial violators.

25 years ago
•  The Wisconsin conservation seal in the center of the warden shield badge 

was replaced with the state seal.
•  The environmental warden position was created.
•  The implied consent law now applied to motorboat operators.

Harland Steinhorst is a retired Wisconsin conservation warden now living 
in La Valle. 
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Disbelief. That’s what Conservation Warden Jeremy Peery said 
he felt after hearing he received the Haskell Noyes Conservation 
Warden Efficiency Award for 2009. 

On June 5, 2010 Peery received the Haskell Noyes award and 
a gold watch. But his disbelief was doubled, when in July 2010, 
he was also named the North American Wildlife Enforcement Of-
ficer of the Year from NAWEOA, receiving his award during the 
group’s annual conference.

Peery said when winners of the two prestigious awards are an-
nounced annually, most wardens do a self-evaluation to see how 
they stack up.

So how does Peery think he stacks up against other wardens?
“I think I can still improve on my program,” he said. “I don’t 

think that my program is any better than any other warden who 
puts on his or her shirt every day and goes out to the community 
to do the job. I think all Wisconsin conservation wardens provide 
their communities with the best service they can.”

Peery said he knew he wanted to become a warden as a child, 
and was most influenced by his grandfather. “I was the only boy 
in the family, and he took me under his wing,” Peery recalls. “He 
did a lot of things in the outdoors with me.”

But a specific time, when Peery was only 4 or 5, sticks out in 
his mind. “We were out fishing and he got checked by a Mis-
souri conservation agent. That blew me out of the water. I was so 
impresed by what that agent did. My line was caught up in the 
rocks, and he took my fishing pole and showed me how to get it 
untangled.”

A Missouri native, Peery started college in his home state and 
in Fall 1996, transferred to UW-Stevens Point, graduating in 
1998. His “claim to fame” at UW-SP was founding and being the 
first president of the Student Law Enforcement Association, or 
SLEA, he said.

In January 1999, Peery was hired full time by the Wisconsin 
DNR. He did field training with Jerry Carow in Rusk County, then 
Steve Schlimgen in Poynette. Since September 1999, he’s been 
stationed in Rusk County.

Peery said he takes pride in his program, and specifically his 
work with youth. “I remember what the conservation agent did 

Peery receives 
NAWEOA, Noyes 
awards

A Helping Hand
TOPSHELF

By Barbara A. Schmitz

Jeremy Peery says his wife, Wendy, has been supportive throughout 
his career.
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for me in Missouri, and how he changed the path of my life,” 
Peery said. “Knowing  that the kids of today are going to be the 
leaders of our nation in 40 or 50 years, I want to instill in them 
the right types of attitudes and experiences, so that when they go 
and vote at the polls they vote on something they have experi-
ence in.”

In fact, Peery says that is one of the reasons he volunteers as a 
wrestling coach, too.

“My proudest moments are when kids who have gone through 
our youth programs come back four or five years later and say it 
meant a lot to be involved. That tells me I’ve given them a little 
bit of knowledge or opportunity that they wouldn’t otherwise 
have had.”

He is part of the Safe Hunters of Tomorrow program, or 
SHOT, that provides youth opportunities for hunter education 
graduates in Rusk County. He also helps organize and run Hunt 
of a Lifetime, providing hunting experiences to children with 
terminal illnesses, as well as several learn-to-hunt programs. 
And he just started a new program for those young-at-heart – a 
hunt for disabled veterans.

“The sacrifices our vets made for us are absolutely phenom-
enal,” he said. “We wouldn’t have the freedoms and abilities we 
have today without those sacrifices.”

Peery said the disabled veteran hunt came out of a SHOT 
monthly meeting. The first year, they provided a hunt for four 
vets; this year they hope to expand it to six or eight.

While providing those types of opportunities for youth and 
others is a rewarding part of his job, Peery said he has had many 
memorable moments in his career. “Every day that I get up and 
put on a uniform is a proud day,” he said. “It means a lot to me 
to serve the people of the state and do a job that I love to do.”

But he has been involved in some high-profile cases. For 
instance:

•Working with wardens Susan Miller and Tom Heisler in 
Sawyer County, Peery won a case against a septage hauler. The 
owner received a felony conviction, and every member of his 
family was prohibited from being in the wastewater business for 
the remainder of their lives.

•In 2004, Peery was the officer who found Chai Vang as he 
tried to leave the area where he left six hunters dead. Vang was 
later convicted of killing all six.

 • Last fall, Peery was involved in the pursuit of an armed 
bank robbery suspect who stopped and fired at him.  Eventually, 
two Rusk County deputies and Peery were involved in a gun 
battle with the suspect, who was killed in the exchange.

•Peery and warden Scott Bowe in Cornell had a fur buying 
case that ended up being the single largest seizure of furs in state 
history with more than 700 individual pieces of fur seized. The 
individual was convicted on both the state and federal level.

Bowe said he has known Peery since he started with the DNR.  
He says Peery is good at his job because of his interest in the 
outdoors and his enthusiasm for his job. 

“He isn’t the kind of guy to watch the clock,” Bowe said. “He 
tries to get out there when the work needs to be done, and he 
works hard at it.”

Peery is also very knowledgeable about the outdoors. “He has 
a wealth of knowledge when it comes to trapping and trapping 
techniques,” Bowe said. “He is a tremendous resource when it 

continued on next page

Photos from top to bottom:  Peery receives his gold watch during the 
award ceremony in June;  With the support of SHOT, Peery helped start 
a hunt for disabled veterans;  Wrestling  has always been a passion for 
Peery, who has been a volunteer coach for 11 years, including more than 
five years at Bruce High School.
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10  Spring 2010

comes to trapping investigations and enforcement.”
In addition, Bowe said Peery is very good with people. “I get 

a lot of positive comments about him here in Chippewa County 
from folks that go there to hunt and fish and run into him.”

Bowe said occasionally the two work together on cases. “I 
know that if I call Jeremy, he will be willing to help. I’ve never 
called him and asked for his help and had him say he was too 
busy doing something else.

“When he finds a good case, he will work on that until it’s 
done,” Bowe added. “He is very persistent and will leave no 
stone unturned. He will sit there and try to come up with other 
angles to work an investigation and evolve the investigation.”

Rick Nash, a businessman involved with SHOT, has known 
Peery since he came to Rusk County.

“Most people look at a game warden’s job and think it would 
be an easy and fun job,” Nash said. “But after years of seeing po-
lice officers and conservation wardens, I know it is an extremely 
difficult job to do well. If wardens just do enforcement, they are 
missing out of a lot of potential they can do as a game warden. 
Jeremy sees the potential of changing people’s lives as a warden. 
He goes far above and beyond what is required in his job, and 
that earns him respect.”

Peery also understands that if you don’t involve youth in the 
outdoors, the outdoors will suffer in years to come, Nash said. 

Nash said Rusk County is one of the poorest in the state, and 
when he first moved there more than 30 years ago, there was a 
rampant disregard for the law and disrespect for the DNR. But 
that’s changed, due to wardens like Peery.

“If he wasn’t the person he is, he wouldn’t have the support 
of the community and the sportsmen,” Nash said. “He’s earned 
it from the people who are outdoorsmen, who spend their life 
and their money enjoying the outdoors. To Rusk County, Jeremy 
Peery is the DNR.”

Peery said he enjoys being a field warden. “You have the abil-

ity to be outdoors and work with people and to try to make your 
community better than what it is today,” he said. “I know when I 
retire I will be able to say I made a difference. It might not be a 
world-changing difference, but it was a difference. I did some-
thing my grandkids will appreciate.”

It’s going to take a while before Peery has grandchildren, 
however. He and his wife, Wendy, are expecting their first child 
in February, and to say he’s excited is an understatement.

He praises Wendy for putting up with the strange hours and 
the off-the-wall calls at all hours of the night. “I can’t say enough 
about her and her support. She has been a savior for me. She has 
been my biggest supporter, as well as my harshest critic at times. 
But I need her to reel me back in at times.”

These awards aren’t the first ones Peery has received. Among 
others, he was named the Wisconsin Trappers Association War-
den of the Year in 2001, the Wisconsin Bow Hunters Association 
Warden of the Year in 2004, the Wisconsin Bear Hunters As-
sociation Warden of the Year and the Wisconsin Chapter of the 
National Wild Turkey Federation Warden of the Year in 2005. 
He was also a national runner up to the National Wild Turkey 
Federation Warden of the Year in 2005.

In fact, he admitted that he’s taken some ribbing from other 
field wardens. “One said he was glad I received the Haskell 
Noyes award, so now it will give everyone else an opportunity to 
get some recognition,” he said, laughing.

Peery is proud to point out that the last three wardens stationed 
in Rusk County have all received the Haskell Noyes award — Ed 
Manthei in 1956, Jerry Carrow in 1991, and now himself in 2009. 
“That says a lot about the community as far as their willing-
ness to accept us and work with us and be a part of the solution, 
instead of the problem.”

Peery said he isn’t sure what comes next in his career. “It 
depends on the opporturnities that will arise,” he said. “The sky is 
the limit. But I would be happy to retire as a field warden.”

Haskell Noyes Award 
at a glance

•  Each year the recipient is selected by the family of Haskell Noyes, 
who created the honor in 1930 to recognize outstanding warden 
public service.

•  A member of the Noyes family has presented a gold pocket 
watch purchased by the family to the recipient every year since 
1930. The watch has an inscription that states “Faithful and Able 
Service.”

•  Haskell Noyes, whose father was a lawyer and Superior Court 
judge in Milwaukee, was a World War I officer and prominent and 
influential member of Milwaukee’s business and civic communities 
during much of his life. Noyes is best known for being a lead 
advocate for the establishment of the Wisconsin Conservation 
Commission — the precursor to the Natural Resources Board 
— through the Conservation Act of 1927, securing land for the 
Kettle Moraine State Forest, and creating the Haskell Noyes 
Conservation Warden Efficiency Award. Warden Peery has been interested in the outdoors since he was a child.
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The Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation awarded four $1,000 scholarships to students attending the Uni-
versity of Wisconsin-Stevens Point on April 9. Warden Jon Scharbarth, left, represented the Foundation and Wisconsin 
Conservation Warden Association in presenting the 2010 awards to, from left, Ryan Propson, Menasha, who received 
the Emerson Noyes Memorial Scholarship; Dustin Masin, Neenah, who received the Andrew Krakow Memorial Scholar-
ship; Courtney Adair, Stevens Point, who received the Robert Markle Memorial Scholarship; and Ryan Caputo, Stevens 
Point, pictured separately, who received the Harold Hettrick Memorial Scholarship.  All of the students are enrolled in 
the College of Natural Resources and are interested in pursuing careers as conservation wardens.

The Wisconsin Conservation and Education 
Foundation began a new scholarship named 
after Emerson Noyes, the son of Haskell 
Noyes.  Emerson died in June 2009.

Since 1930, the Noyes family of Milwaukee 
established and then has honored each year the 
outstanding Wisconsin conservation warden. 
Haskell Noyes began the award, and as a young 
boy Emerson accompanied his father to the 
presentation for many years. After his father’s 
death in 1948, Emerson performed the honor of 
presenting the gold watches to many active and 
retired wardens. He has passed on the tradition 
to his family members.

The presentation is always held in the war-
den’s home community at a public gathering. 

The award includes a gold pocket watch with an 
inscription stating the watch is a Conservation 
Warden Efficiency Award for “Faithful and Able 
Service”. 

Receiving “The Watch” has come to represent 
the pinnacle of a field warden’s career.

Chief Warden Randy Stark stated, “Their 
example throughout this long period is a selfless 
commitment in recognizing individual dedication 
to natural resources protection and the ideal of 
striving for the highest possible standards of state 
service.”

The warden service and the Wisconsin Con-
servation Warden Association is deeply grateful 
to Emerson and the Noyes family and acknowl-
edges their dedication through this scholarship

WCEF creates new scholarship in Noyes’ name
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By Jeremy Peery
 On the morning of May 16, 1929, 

Einar P. Johnson, a conservation warden 
stationed in Ladysmith, decided to utilize 
the newly fallen snow to try to locate a 
suspected beaver pelt bootlegger that he 
had been getting complaints on during the 
week.  Johnson, a World War I veteran 
who served with the United States Army 
in the Tank Corps and who was honorably 
discharged as a 1st Lieutenant, had served 
as a warden for only 2 ½ years. But he had 
already built a reputation as being a hard 
worker with a penchant for catching those 
that strayed from the fish and game rules.

On that day, Johnson sought help from 
newly appointed conservation warden 
Alan (Swede) Hanson and they set out on 
a trail north of Ladysmith. Soon the two 
came up to a vehicle that Johnson recog-
nized as being that of the suspected beaver 
pelt buyers.  The suspects, pushing their 
car too fast on the slick muddy road, had 
lost control and ended up in the ditch.

The two wardens got out of the car 
and contacted one of the suspects as he 

emerged from the woods.  As Johnson 
spoke to the suspect, Hanson followed 
footprints into the woods and soon 
emerged with a packsack filled with illegal 
beaver pelts.

By this time, the first suspect, who 
had walked down the road to fetch some 
horses to pull the car from the ditch, had 
returned. At the sight of the packsack, the 
second man who had hid the pelts pulled 
a gun and began shooting at Johnson.  As 
Johnson retreated to cover, a bullet from 
the .45 caliber handgun smashed into his 
back above his hip and exited next to his 
navel.  Johnson was able to return fire and 
critically wounded his attacker.

Meanwhile, Hanson, who was unarmed, 
ran to the nearest farm and summoned 
help.  Both Johnson and his attacker were 
taken to the hospital in Ladysmith.  John-
son died the following day. He became the 
first Wisconsin warden shot and killed in 
the line of duty.

Johnson’s attacker survived, despite 
a collapsed lung, and stood trial for the 
murder.  In a time when the majority of 

the people believed that the resource was 
theirs for the taking, a sympathetic jury 
convicted Johnson’s killer of involuntary 
manslaughter.  The local judge, seeing the 
travesty in the verdict, sentenced the killer 
to the maximum penalty at the time, seven 
years of hard labor.

Johnson was survived by his wife, Eve-
lyn, and two young daughters, Delores and 
Patricia.  He was buried at the Lakeview 
Cemetery in Eau Claire with full military 
honors.

The May 24, 1929 edition of the Lady-
smith News reported the following: “This 
brave young man had repeatedly shown 
his fitness and alertness as a warden.  He 
held to the path of duty, regardless of 
danger.  His untimely death is not only 
a severe blow to his family and friends, 
but a loss to the cause of conservation in 
Wisconsin.”

But Johnson’s work and story have not 
been forgotten.

Nearly 60 years later, a memorial plaque 
was placed in the hallway of the Rusk 
County Courthouse next to two other law 

Einar Johnson memorialized

A group poses after the 
dedication. On the left is Einar 
Johnson’s family, while on 
the right are various DNR 
personnel, including retired 
wardens John Weber and 
Swede Erlandson and current 
wardens Randy Stark, Dave 
Zebro, Casey Krueger, Jeremy 
Peery and Scott Bowe.
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enforcement officers who were killed in 
the line of duty.  Delores Boettcher, John-
son’s daughter, attended the ceremony 
in the late 1990s and provided several 
photos of Einar that were used to create a 
commemorative display at the Ladysmith 
DNR Service Center.

Now more than 80 years later, Johnson 
was memorialized in a park named in his 
honor. The Einar Johnson Memorial Park 
dedication took place on May 14, 2010 at 
the boat-landing park on the north side of 
the Dairyland Flowage.

In 2009, the Rusk County Wildlife 
Restoration Association provided funds 
and manpower through their Environmen-
tal Challenge program to renovate the boat 
landing, located about 4 miles from where 
Johnson was shot. Several members of 
the Safe Hunters of Tomorrow, Conserva-
tion Warden Jeremy Peery, the Dairyland 
Power Cooperative and the Wisconsin 
Conservation Warden Association, which 
donated $1,000 toward the project, banded 

together in an effort to rename the landing 
in Johnson’s memory.  

The park, which hosts an information 
kiosk that tells Johnson’s story and a large 
granite rock with Johnson’s likeness, is 
located on Dam Road just north of La-
dysmith.  Behind the kiosk is a rock wall 
built by area high school students with 
rocks taken from the area where Johnson 
was killed.  

More than 50 people attended the 
dedication, including several mem-
bers of Johnson’s family. Peery gave 
a brief history of Johnson’s life, while 
Chief Warden Randy Stark, Regional 
Conservation Warden David Zebro and 
Johnson’s surviving 90-year-old daugh-
ter, Patricia Fossum, spoke about the 
importance of the memorial.  Fossum 
later wrote a note to Peery that read, in 
part: “I want to express my great plea-
sure of meeting with you and the other 
wardens and your enabling of the hap-
pening of the memorial for the service 
of my father and all of the conservation 

wardens in Wisconsin.  This memorial will 
probably remain one of the most signifi-
cant events of my life.”

The new park can be found by travel-
ing northeast out of Ladysmith on County 
Highway J to Dairyland Road, then east 
one mile to the site.

Jeremy Peery is a Wisconsin conserva-
tion warden stationed in Ladysmith.

continued on page 19

Meet Whiskey, the thieving crow
By Peter Dring

In the 1960s a nestling crow was 
brought into our nature center /rehab 
center, The Little Red Schoolhouse near 
Willow Springs, Ill. It was only about 
five or six days old.

Crows are among the easiest birds to 
raise. They have a voracious appetite and 
don’t seem to be too upset with people. 
When Whiskey, as we named it, was 
about a month to six weeks old we deter-
mined that it was too tame to release so 
we brought it into the nature center and it 
became an exhibit animal.

We kept Whiskey until the center 
closed in late October and then one of the 
naturalists took it home to ‘over winter’ 
it. The following spring it was returned 
to the nature center and again placed on 
exhibit. Whiskey did great and was a 
favorite of the thousands of visitors, until 
about mid-June when one of the summer 
aides left the cage door open and Whis-
key flew out.

Whiskey seemed to enjoy people so 
much that it stayed nearby. Visitors could 
offer it bits of food and many people 
took photos of the bird. Then a problem 

arose. Whiskey, it seemed, had a propen-
sity for shiny objects and it would swipe 
them and carry them away. Things like 
coins, bits of foil paper, soda can tabs 
and car keys.

The big problem was the car keys. 
The usual progression of events went 
something like this: a mother would ap-
proach her car with her child, open the 
car and place the keys on top of the car 
while she arranged the child in the car 
seat. Whiskey would swoop down and 
grab the keys and fly away, and there 
was the poor mom stranded with no 
keys. For some reason the nature center 
staff did not hear about this for a week 
or two. The stranded motorist would call 
home and someone would have to come 
out with more keys. Finally a mom came 
to us with the problem and left us with 
a question: Where was Whiskey putting 
the keys?

After due consideration we formed a 
plan of action. I stationed staff all around 
the center and had a visitor go to a car 
and place some old keys on the roof. Sure 
enough Whiskey came down and grabbed 
them. The theft was communicated to the 

staff and we watched that old crow fly 
up to the roof and deposit the keys in the 
rain gutter.

We brought out a ladder and climbed 
up to where Whiskey had put the keys 
and the cache was interesting to say the 
least. We recovered nine sets of keys, a 
large collection of miscellaneous pieces 
of shiny things, and nearly $4 in change 
— although there were no pennies. Evi-
dently, pennies were not shiny enough.

We put an announcement up in the na-
ture center about the stolen car keys and 
we finally returned all the keys, though 
it took about two months. I thought it 
best to apprehend the thieving crow so I 
set out a trap, caught the villain and put 
him back into the cage. That bird lived, 
happily (I hope) for another 14 years. 
We posted a tale similar to this narrative 
on its cage and for years we would oc-
casionally have a visitor stop by and tell 
us of their experience with our feathered 
thief.

Peter Dring is the retired director of 
the Red Schoolhouse Nature Center in 
Cook County, Ill. and is now living in 
Land O’ Lakes.
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Arthur N. Knudtson
Arthur N. (Bud) Knudtson, 

95, died on May 13, 2010. He 
was born on Nov. 18, 1915 at 
Black Earth, the son of Arthur 
T. and Nora Knudtson. He was 
baptized in the Black Earth 
Lutheran Church and confirmed 
in the Vermont Lutheran Church 
by Pastor Sevron Gunderson. He 
attended the Black Earth public 
schools and graduated from high school in 
1933. Knudtson was employed for seven 
years by his father, a carpenter and contrac-
tor.

Then, on Sept. 15, 1940, Knudtson was 
appointed as a state deputy conservation 
warden, stationed at Medford. However, in 
August 1942, he enlisted in the U.S. Marine 
Corp, completing boot training at the 
Marine Corp Recruit Depot in San Diego, 
Calif. He served in the South Pacific, par-
ticipating in combat in securing the islands 
of Okinawa and Ryukyu from April 1, 1945 
to June 21, 1945. He was discharged at the 
Great Lakes Training Station on Dec. 5, 
1946.

Immediately after his discharge, Knudt-
son was stationed as a deputy conservation 
warden at Woodruff. In 1947, he married 
Marjorie Myklby of Arbor Vitae, Wis. They 
had two daughters, Kay Jeanette and Karol.

In1964, he was promoted to a warden 
supervisor, supervising warden activities in 
Vilas, Oneida and Forest counties.

Knudtson was known to apply the law 
faithfully and fairly as a dedicated and 
loyal public servant, while maintaining the 
respect of his community and state. Honor-
ing his dedication to his job, in 1954 he was 
awarded the much-prized Haskell Noyes 
Warden Efficiency award, an annual award 
for outstanding service to the conservation 
cause. He was also awarded the Shikar 
Safari Award as wildlife officer of the year 
in 1971.

Knudtson served the Lakeland area 
faithfully for 28 years protecting the area’s 
scenic and valuable natural resources.

He was very proud of his service in the 
Marine Corp and as a public servant for the 
state as a game warden. He told a friend 
with a broad smile that he had bought his 
casket several years earlier preparing for his 
death. What kind of casket? Why a popple 

casket for a popple cop, he 
had replied.

After retiring from the 
Department of Natural 
Resources, he worked for the 
University of Notre Dame’s 
Research Station at Land O’ 
Lakes until his second retire-
ment in 1986.

Knudtson loved the out-
doors, the woods, lakes, rivers 

and streams. He had a warm place in his 
heart for the Lakeland area and he and Mar-
jorie were often seen walking in Minocqua.

Knudtson was preceded in death by his 
two sisters, Adeline of Black Earth and 
Dorothea Townsend of St. Paul, Minn.

He is survived by his wife, Marjorie; two 
daughters and sons-in-law, Kay and Ken 
Reader and Mellen and Karol Knudtson; 
a sister, Valborg, of Black Earth; grand-
daughters Holly (Kim) Rikkola and Heidi 
Wharfe; and three grandsons, Wyatt Rik-
kola and Jack and Henry Wharfe.

Funeral services were held on May 
20, 2010 at the Calvary Lutheran Church 
in Minocqua, with full military honors.  
Services were performed by Pastor Maxine 
Gray with burial at Evergreen Cemetery  
in Woodruff. Knudtson was honored by a 
large contingent of retired wardens, with 
uniformed working wardens serving as 
pallbearers.

Charles Olson
Charles (Chuck) Olson Sr., 70, of Stur-

geon Bay, died suddenly on March 5, 2010 
in Minocqua while on a fishing trip.  He 
was born on June 8, 1939 in 
Jacksonport, Wis. to Everett 
and Viola (Kohls) Olson. He 
grew up in Jacksonport, where 
he attended elementary school 
before moving with his family 
to Milwaukee, Wis., where he 
graduated from Washington 
High School in 1957. Chuck 
then attended the University 
of Wisconsin-Stevens Point, 
where he graduated in 1964. On 
June 24, 1967, Chuck married Janice Burlo 
at Emmanuel Lutheran Church in Baileys 
Harbor, Wis. 

Chuck began his career with the Wiscon-
sin Conservation Department in June 1957 

through 1958 as a seasonal employee with 
fish management on the lamprey control 
program.  Returning to the Wisconsin Con-
servation Department in 1964, he worked 
as a park ranger during the summer months 
at Peninsula State Park through 1966.  Dur-
ing the fall and spring months he served as 
a special conservation warden in Outaga-
mie County. 

On April 17, 1967, Olson was hired 
as a conservation warden and was as-
signed to the station at Chetek.  His career 
moved him throughout Wisconsin, serving 
at stations in West Bend, Marinette and 
Milwaukee before he accepted a position 
in Sturgeon Bay as coordinator of com-
mercial fish enforcement for Lake Michi-
gan.  Chuck was promoted to the position 
of supervisor of the newly created Marine 
Enforcement Unit on April 28, 1985.  His 
unit was responsible for all natural resource 
enforcement activities on northern Lake 
Michigan and Green Bay. He served in that 
capacity in Sturgeon Bay until his retire-
ment from the DNR on Jan. 4, 1993.

At the time of his death, Olson was em-
ployed as a real estate agent for ERA-Starr 
Reality.  He belonged to many organiza-
tions throughout the community, served as 
past president of the Peninsula Shrine Club 
of Door County, and was a member of Beja 
Shrine Center of Green Bay.  He was a Ma-
son and trustee of the Henry S. Baird Lodge 
# 174, and served on many boards includ-
ing the Sturgeon Bay Board of Education, 
and president of the church council at Bay 
View Lutheran Church.  

Olson was a founding member of Cross-
roads at Big Creek Educa-
tional Center in Sturgeon Bay. 
He was also a member of the 
Door County Maritime Mu-
seum, Door County Fish, Fur 
and Game Club, Door County 
Rod and Gun Club, Whitetails 
Unlimited, Wisconsin Conser-
vation Warden Association and 
other various clubs and organi-
zations throughout the area. 

He enjoyed his time outside. 
Whether it was mentoring young turkey 
hunters, spending time with his circle of 
loyal friends or helping Jan with her flow-

continued on next page
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ers, his friends and family knew that they 
could depend on him.  

Survivors include his wife Janice; two 
children, Renee (Randy) Simpson of Elk 
Mound, Wis., and Charles (Sarah) Olson Jr. 
of Sturgeon Bay; four granddaughters Han-
nah, Chloe, Annika and Mia; one brother, 
Everett (Phyllis) Olson Jr. of Oregon; his 
mother-in-law, sisters-in-law and brothers-
in-law and many friends. His parents, two 

sisters, and one brother-in-law preceded 
him in death.

Ronald C. Kubisiak 
Ronald C. Kubisiak of Wisconsin Rapids 

died Sept. 6, 2010, at his home after an 
extended illness.

Kubisiak was born Jan. 24, 1934, in Ste-
vens Point, to Clements and Ethel (Paukert) 
Kubisiak. He married Carol Shafranski on 

June 2, 1956, at St. Peter’s Catholic Church 
in Stevens Point.

Ronald devotedly worked as a conserva-
tion warden for the Wisconsin Department 
of Natural Resources for over 39 years. 
He served as a fi eld warden in Taylor, 
Juneau and Wood Counties, and in 1977, 
he received the prestigious Haskell Noyes 

OBITUARIES

Game wardens come in many different sizes, shapes and col-
ors. They are human (believe it or not) just like everyone else. 
Mostly they are sunburned and big. This depends on whether 
you are looking for one or one is looking for you.

Game wardens are called by many names. What is meant by 
this is that sometimes they are called conservation offi cers, con-
servation wardens, wardens, rabbit sheriffs, fi sh narcs, twig pigs 
and by some other bad, nasty or unprintable names.

Game wardens are found everywhere: on land, 
on water, in the air, in cars, in trucks, on 
snowmobiles, on ATVs and sometimes in 
your hair. In spite of the fact that “you can 
never fi nd one when you want one,” they 
are usually there when you do some-
thing wrong.

Some people think a game warden 
is someone who couldn’t track an 
elephant in two feet of fresh snow, but 
in real life, they’re expected to fi nd a 
lost deer hunter in 40 square miles of 
wilderness in a driving snowstorm, or to 
fi nd a little boy “with big blue eyes” who 
strayed from a picnic area and who is now 
lost in a huge marsh. In fi ction, they get help 
from all the good guys, sportspersons and nature 
buffs, but in real life they just get grief from much of 
the public.

Game wardens aid in the recovery of drowned bodies. They 
swallow hard, and spend the rest of the day wondering why they 
took this kind of a job.

Game wardens deliver summons, lectures, and demonstra-
tions and sometimes even babies. They are required to have the 
wisdom of Solomon, the courage of a lion, the disposition of a 
lamb, the patience of Job, and the muscles of steel. When they 
write a summons, they are a monster. If they let you go, they 
are getting soft and not doing their job. They must be impartial, 
courteous and always remember the slogan “at your service.” 
This is sometimes hard, especially when some character reminds 
them: “I bought a license. I pay your salary.”

Game wardens see more sunsets, sunrises, rain and snow than 
most people. Their uniform changes with their duties and with 

the seasons.
Game wardens spend more time in the dark than the average 

person. They see the calmness of the stars as they draw near 
and track their silent way across the heavens. They almost feel 
the movement of the earth as the constellations swing across 
the sky. They hear the howling of the coyotes and it raises their 
primeval instinct and they wonder if they are exchanging the 

pleasantries of the day or are planning to make a kill. They 
spend a lot of time wondering just where mosquitoes 

and wood ticks fi t into the scheme of life.
Lots of game wardens own homes. That’s 
where their family lives. Some of them are cov-

ered with ivy, but most of them are covered 
with mortgages. Their credit is good; this is 
very helpful because their salary isn’t.

Game wardens raise lots of kids, most of 
whom belong to other people. To kids, they 
are either a friend or a boogieman, depend-
ing on how parents feel about it. Who else 
would work deer shiners until 4 a.m. and 

then get up at 8 a.m. to talk to a third grade 
class on conservation?
Game wardens like days off, hunting and fi sh-

ing vacations and coffee. They don’t like poachers, 
telephones, supervisors, or anonymous letter writers. 

They work “around the clock,” Sundays and holidays, and 
it always hurts, just a little, when a friend says, “Hey, tomorrow 
is Memorial Day. I’m off; let’s take the kids fi shing.” That’s the 
day the warden works while other people play.

Game wardens sometimes get awards or medals for saving 
lives; once in awhile their spouse gets the medal. But sometimes 
the most rewarding moment of all comes when, after some small 
kindness to a child or to some creature without words, they look 
into grateful eyes, and faintly, from a distance hear, ‘Thank you, 
God Bless you, my child.’

I’m damned proud to be one of the select few, a Wisconsin 
game warden!

Bill Hoyt of Spooner created “What is a Game Warden” for 
the Wisconsin Warden Centennial Yearbook in 1979. It was 
further revised in 1982 by Doug Hoskins of Milwaukee and read 
at a number of warden functions in the following years.

What is a game warden?
continued on page 25
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By Barbara A. Schmitz
Tyler Strelow spends a lot of time on the water and says he’s 

“busy, busy, busy.” That’s not surprising since patrolling the wa-
terways is a big part of his job as a conservation warden stationed 
in Dane County.

Strelow was named the State Boating Law Enforcement Offi-
cer of the Year for 2009 by the Department of Natural Resources. 
He was recognized as tops among his peers in not only boating 
enforcement, but also in the areas of education and outreach, 
partnering with local law enforcement, and training.

“I’m very aggressive when it comes to boating enforcement, 
especially when it comes to arresting drunken boaters,” Strelow 
says. “I take pride in making boating recreation safer for every-
one else.”

Since he is responsible for an area filled with 36 lakes and five 
rivers covering more than 21,000 acres, Strelow said there’s a 
very good chance, on any nice day, that he will end up arresting 
someone for operating a boat while intoxicated.

But his main frustration also surrounds that part of his job. “It’s 
frustrating that boating OWIs don’t affect your driving record. It 
seems that many people I arrest for boating OWI have had prior 
OWIs for motor vehicles.”

When it comes to boating enforcement, there are no long, 
drawn-out cases, he said, but rather a lot of complaints and 
checks. But Strelow said he did arrest a boater for second offense 
boating OWI, which is a criminal charge vs. first offense, which 
is a civil charge. “That’s almost unheard of,” he said. “It went 
through a jury trial, and it ended up with a conviction.”

Strelow said he also spends a lot of time responding to prob-
lems and complaints, while trying to keep people safe on the 

water. “The two most common complaints I get are that boats are 
going too fast or are too loud,” he said. Many of the complaints 
come from those in non-motorized vehicles who often complain 
the big cigar boats go too fast and create a dangerous wake, he 
said, or that personal watercraft come too close.

But Strelow does more than just patrol lakes and rivers to make 
the waterways safe. A Rochester, Minn. native, Strelow has also 
become the main spokesperson for the DNR’s boating and safety 
program.  In fact, he was featured in a DVD, “7 Steps to Safer 
Boating,” which was distributed with Wisconsin Natural Re-
sources last summer. Strelow says the DVD, and the subsequent 
TV public service announcements that were aired on cable, made 
him a little bit of a celebrity. “All of my neighbors saw them, and 
would tell me they saw me on TV. Even people I contacted on the 
water recognized me…”

Other education and outreach efforts pursued by Strelow last 
year included helping certify 52 students in boating education, 
working at the Madison Fishing Expo, attending LE safety nights 
in local communities, and teaching canoeing at the Concerns of 
Police Survivors kids’ camp to children having lost a parent who 
served in law enforcement.

“Tyler works very hard and does an excellent job of incorpo-
rating boating education and enforcement in his daily routine,” 
said Warden Supervisor Jeremy Plautz, Fitchburg. “He is al-
ways available for call-out during off hours to respond to public 
needs.”

But Strelow said he was surprised to be named the boating 
law enforcement officer of the year. “I don’t feel I go above and 
beyond my job,” he said. “I really love all aspects of the job, but 
it is nice to be recognized.”

Strelow named top boating officer

Left: Tyler Strelow, right, receives the State 
Boating Law Enforcement Officer of the Year 
award from Boating Law Administrator Roy 
Zellmer. Below: In his freetime, Strelow 
enjoys trapping. Pictured is a large beaver 
he recently trapped.
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Fruits of their Labor
a photo album

By Michael Nice  
I was at the gym and read an article in the outdoor section regarding reconnecting 

with family through the outdoors. I truly thought it was a challenge to take a youth 
hunting or introduce a new hunter to the field.

However, the greatest challenge I discovered was taking my 78-year-old father out 
turkey hunting when he is limited due to knee problems and has limited hearing.

The lesson I learned as I sat in the tent is that the hunting experience has certainly 
come full cycle in our family. We cannot forget those who introduced us to the sport if 
they have any desire to continue to hunt. We just have to overcome the challenge of 
taking them out and present them with the opportunities to enjoy the outdoors.

The pictures depict what will become one of my greatest memories as Dad and I 
reconnected that day. I teamed up with my brother-in-law on his farm and helped my 
dad call in this 26-pound turkey.

It simply doesn’t get any better!
MICHAEL NICE is a conservation warden in Richland County.

Venison Tenderloin  from: Game and Fish Recipes.com

Ingredients:
•  Venison steaks cut 1/4 inch thick 
•  2 tablespoons soy sauce 
•  1 tablespoon ketchup 
•  1 tablespoon vegetable oil 
•  1/3 teaspoon crushed oregano
•   1 1/2 teaspoon garlic salt 
•  1/2 teaspoon pepper

Directions: Mix all ingredients excluding the steak in a large shallow bowl.
Add deer tenderloin strips and make sure the saucy mixture covers them all.Cover 
the dish and marinate 4 hours in the refrigerator. Remove the tenderloin strips 
from the marinade and broil, barbecue, or grill to the desired doneness.

RECIPE CORNER
WCWA, WCEF
donates $12,000

The Wisconsin Conservation Warden 
Association and its educational foundation, 
WCEF, donated nearly $8,000 in grants 
and $4,000 in scholarships in the last year, 
according to group treasurer Jack (John) 
Daniel.

The $8,000 in grants included money to 
the COPS camp and the Wisconsin Outdoor 
Youth Expo. The grants are mainly funded 
through the association’s annul gun raffle.
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By Harland Steinhorst

Arthur F. Tic - Shawano County
1920-1935

A partial Shawano newspaper obitu-
ary dated July 20, 1990 tells only part 
of the story of Arthur F. Tic.

Arthur F. Tic, 99, of N2274 Cattau 
Beach Road, died Wednesday, July 
18, 1990 in Shawano. He was born on 
Nov. 20, 1890 at Milladore, Wis. to the 
late Joseph and Josephine (Shimek) 
Tic.

He was a resident of Shawano since 
1920. He was a game warden for the 
state of Wisconsin for several years 
and owned and operated his own barbershop until his retirement 
in 1984. He was an avid hunter and fisherman. He was married 
on May 6, 1916 in Junction City, Wis. to Phillippa Hobbs. She 
preceded him in death in 1944.

But the remainder of his life story leaves you wondering just 
who was Arthur Tic.

In 1920, at the age of 30, he was appointed state game warden 
for Shawano County. Previously, he had been barbering in the 
city of Marshfield.

A Nov. 11, 1920 newspaper article stated the “new” Shawano 
warden had 13 cases in October with eight convictions.  He had 
37 cases in 1926, fifth highest in the state, according to the Wis-
consin Warden Book. In 1927, Tic had 53 cases, which was the 
second highest in the state. In 1929, Warden Star #5 notes that 
Tic was now an area district warden supervisor.

But then things changed for this ambitious warden.
Word had gotten to the Madison Office that Tic was selling il-

legal sturgeon and deer, taken on the local reservation. So in the 
spring of 1936, Frank Adamski, as a warden trainee, was sent by 
the Chief Warden to gather evidence against Tic. Adamski was 
unsuccessful. 

However, after a hearing before the Conservation Commis-
sion, Tic was dismissed from the warden force on Oct. 18, 1935. 
He had been accused of violating department rules, making false 
statements in regards to his enforcement activities, and a “failure 
to meet ordinary financial obligations.”

On May 14, 1936, Tic opened a barbershop on Main Street 
and returned to the occupation of barber. He continued barbering 
until his 94th birthday.

Tic’s first wife died in 1944, and in 1965, he married Evelyn 
“Billie” Frenchette. Frenchette was a former girlfriend of bank 
robber John Dillinger, killed in 1935 by FBI in Chicago.

Evelyn, who was half Menominee and half French, died in 
1969 of cancer and is buried at the Woodlawn Cemetery in Sha-
wano. Born in 1907, Frenchette lived on the Menominee Reser-
vation until she moved to Chicago. It was reported that after “Bil-
lie” died, Tic would buy a rose from Ollie’s Flowers in downtown 
Shawano at least every Friday, and place it on her grave.

In a city of Shawano history book, it was recorded that Tic 

“traveled to the Menominee Indian Reservation to cut children’s 
hair at the orphanage and the government school.”

Again, in 1979, Tic was suspected of dealing in illegally 
taken sturgeon. Undercover warden Joe Rubesch, after a second 
haircut at Tic’s Barbershop, bought a sturgeon and picked it up 
at Tic’s home the next day. Tic was convicted after a trial. He 
complained to Rubesch that wardens “shouldn’t be picking on an 
old man.” He was 89 years old at the time.

Chauncey R. Thayer - Sturgeon Bay  
1885-1889

Chauncey R. Thayer was born in 1834 in the village of Mon-
roe in New York State. The following year his family relocated 
to Clay Banks (Door County), located just north of Algoma. 
Both communities were located on Lake Michigan.

During his youth he was involved in farming and harvesting 
trees, which were worked into shingles, building lumber and 
cedar posts. The town of Clay Banks owned a wooden pier that 
extended 1,600 feet into Lake Michigan; it was a major shipping 
dock in Door County.

Thayer married Sarah Moses in 1853, and they had three 
children.

In April of 1861 at Kenosha, Thayer enlisted in the Army as 
a private, becoming a member of the 33rd Regiment, Wisconsin 
Volunteers, Company H. The total strength of the regiment was 
902 officers and men. Most of the units’ time in the field was 
spent in western Tennessee, western Mississippi and southern 
Alabama. The regiment suffered 201 casualties due to battle 
wounds, accidents and diseases.

In 1864, while on military leave, Thayer divorced his first wife 
and married again, all in the month of August.

He mustered out of the Army on Aug. 14, 1865 as a captain, 
moving up through the ranks from private to captain in four 
years. Captain Thayer was awarded a brevet commission of Ma-
jor, a higher nominal rank than that for which he received pay.

He established a new career as a sailor on the waters of Lake 
Michigan, working his way from deckhand to captain of vessels 
like tugs, sailing schooners and steam barges.

In 1885, at the age of 51, he was appointed “fish warden” for 
the water of Green Bay. That same year, a Senate bill had passed 
requiring the governor to appoint for two-year terms, three 
citizens of the state who were to be designated as fish wardens 
— one each for the waters of Lake Michigan, Lake Superior and 
Green Bay. The wardens were required to have special knowl-
edge of commercial fishing.

Now living in Sturgeon Bay, Thayer had full powers of arrest 
and was also to inventory the extent and value of the Green Bay 
fishery. He served two two-year terms; he was not replaced.

In 1887, the governor was required to appoint four “game 
wardens” for the entire state. Counties receiving wardens were 
Buffalo, Grant, Jefferson and Marinette.

Thayer spent the last six years of his life in Iola,  (Allen 
County) Kansas. The date and place of his death is unknown.

Harland Steinhorst is a retired conservation warden living in 
LaValle.

SPOTLIGHT: WARDENS FROM THE PAST
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WARDEN IN THE SPOTLIGHT

By Stephanie Daniel-Merkel
Very few of us can say that as a child 

we knew what we wanted to do in life and 
succeeded making our dream a reality. For 
Russ Fell, the pieces seemed to naturally 
fall into place, but not without hard work 
and determination. 

In his childhood, Fell remembers 
spending most of the daylight hours 
outside, either playing sports or trying to 
catch animals. While in high school, his 
parents planted the idea of making his 
interest into a career. 

“My parents suggested I pursue a 
career with the Department of Natural 
Resources,” Fell said. “It would allow me 
to work outdoors and get paid for it.” He 
was naive about what wardens did, but it 
sounded like a good idea to him. 

Fell was fortunate to attend a high 
school that offered courses in natural 
resources that fueled his desire. Because 
of his interest early on in life, picking a 
college and a major were easy choices. 
His parents’ support continued through his 
post high school days with financial help 
and encouragement. 

While at UW-Stevens Point, Fell took 
a semester off and worked an internship 
in Campbellsport with Doug Bilgo. After 
working with Bilgo during the fall, doing 
hunting enforcement in the Horicon 
Marsh, Fell said he was hooked. Bilgo 
became his biggest influence when it came 
to becoming a game warden. Fell was 
impressed with Bilgo’s professionalism. 
“He wrote a lot tickets. He was so 
confident. He never raised his voice to 
people,” Fell remembers. “He showed 
respect to people and was in turn, granted 
an even greater amount, and was very 
professional.” Fell knew he wanted to be 
like him. 

Fell graduated from UW-Stevens Point 
with a bachelor’s degree in resource 
management. During his final year at 
Point, he accepted a ranger LTE position 
in Pike Lake State Park. After the LTE 
position, Fell drove a truck and worked 
for a police department before accepting 
a position in 1992 as a conservation 
warden. His first station was a temporary 
assignment in Beaver Dam that was only 
to be for a couple weeks. He ended up 
working at this station for 11 months. 
Here, Fell learned valuable skills and 

knowledge from his mentor 
John Christian. 

Fell then transferred 
to Union Grove for five 
years and transferred to his 
current location, Rice Lake, 
in 1998. “We have a close 
team,” he said. “It is a great 
team to work in.” 

Fell enjoys teaching 
young people and 
interacting with the 
public, but admits that 
catching lawbreakers is his 
motivator. “… if you are 
motivated to be better than 
the guy who is violating, it 
becomes sort of a contest of 
who is smarter and more 
dedicated,” Fell said. “It 
feels good to catch this 
type of person.” 

This type of excitement 
is a huge reason he loves 
his job and has been 
doing it for almost 19 
years. Some of Fell’s 
most memorable moments 
are those involving large 
illegal fishing takedowns 
or chases involving deer 
poachers. 

A case he worked with 
Paul Martin on the Polk-
Barron County line stands 
out in his mind. The two 
were working under the 
plane on a shiner flight, 
following a suspicious 
vehicle shining the fields 
at midnight. They pursued 
the vehicle until it turned into a farmyard. 
The two wardens introduced themselves 
and the driver, without missing a beat, 
said, “Are you guys here for the skunks?” 
Fell continues by saying that Martin, 
playing the straight man said, “Why yes 
we are, may we see the gun you used to 
shoot them?” 

The driver produced a gun and opened 
his trunk. “We were about knocked over 
by the fresh smell of an agitated skunk,” 
said Fell. “The guy looks at Paul and said, 
‘Did you guys bring your own skunk?’ 
We couldn’t keep a straight face and were 
forced to leave the man’s yard because of 

an urgent call from dispatch,” he said. “I 
still don’t know if he was smarter than me 
that night or crazier than the both of us.” 

Fell currently resides in Rice Lake 
with his wife and high school sweetheart 
Stacey, and their two daughters Megan, 
12, and Emily, 10. He is active as a girl’s 
softball coach, 4-H archery instructor, 
and as a volunteer and chaperone at his 
daughters’ school. When he is not working 
or spending time with his family, Fell 
enjoys waterfowl hunting and trips to 
North Dakota, trapping, gardening, and 
cooking.

Stephanie Daniel-Merkel is a free-lance 
writer from Oshkosh.

Russ Fell, his wife Stacey, and their daughters Megan and Emily, 
enjoy a 4-H skiing trip in Bruce.

Warden Russ Fell conducted a learn-to-hunt bear program in 
Barron County in 2009. From right are Fell, a young hunter from 
Barron County, and the mentor, Scott Krenz, who took the boy 
hunting and ran the dogs. 
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By Amie Jo Schaenzer
Maybe he’s just modest, but when Carl Mesman tries to 

pinpoint the key to his recent nomination as the state’s top 
wildlife officer, he isn’t listing off his many career successes.

Instead, the Department of Natural Resources warden 
supervisor in Wautoma says his team of wardens has been the 
highlight of his career and the reason why he has achieved so 
much.

“The make-up of my team is great. I’ve known many of these 
wardens for 17, 18, 20 years...they take their profession very 
seriously,” he said. “A great team makes a great supervisor and I 
think I’ve get the best team in the state.”

That team of eight wardens collectively nominated him for the 
state’s Shikar Safari Club International 2009 Wildlife Officer of 
the Year award, which he was selected for and presented with this 
past June. The Wautoma team is made up of wardens in Montello, 
Wautoma, New London, Waupaca, Clintonville, Shiocton, Green 
Lake and Fremont.

Dave Algrem, a conservation warden in Wautoma since 1991, 
said those nominating Mesman cited similar attributes, which 
made Mesman not only a great boss but also worthy of the award.

“He is very personable, and he recognizes that a career is more 
than just the time you put in, but also the type of time you give to 
your community,” Algrem said. “He leads by example, he lets us 
do our jobs and doesn’t micromanage. He trusts the training we 
have and he wants us all to be happy in our jobs.”

During his 13 years as warden supervisor for the Wautoma 
team and his 23 years with the DNR, Mesman has gotten 
involved not only within his community but also with DNR 
efforts statewide.

He contributed to Wisconsin’s “Harmony in the Woods” 
initiative, which was spearheaded following the 2004 murder 
of six hunters in the woods of Sawyer County at the hands of a 
fellow hunter, Chai Vang. The initiative was meant to improve 
relations between the state’s Hmong community, Mesman said.

“There was a lot of tension and suspicion among the Hmong 
community following that and fewer Hmongs were hunting,” he 
said. “We are trying to get a dialogue back and forth to see what 
they need to be comfortable in our culture. It’s still ongoing.”

He also serves as the Law Enforcement Program liaison for 
Wisconsin’s Disabled Advisory Council. There he offers legal 
advice on how to allow and improve outdoor activities for the 
disabled.

“We look to remove all the barriers for the disabled so they can 

hunt and fish and be outdoors,” he said. “It’s been very fulfilling.”
Mesman also is part of the statewide law enforcement Futures 

Committee and is credited with saving the DNR’s Outdoor Skills 
Academy by generating renewed interest in the site when no 
sponsors could be found.

“Throughout his 23 year career as a conservation warden with 
the DNR, Carl has demonstrated a selfless work ethic on behalf 
of the department and the people of Wisconsin,” said Randy 
Stark, chief of the DNR’s Law Enforcement Bureau, in a press 
release.

Mesman, 49, has been married to his wife Julie for 27 years 
and they have two sons, John, 22, and Adam, 21. As a personal 
achievement, Mesman has participated in Ironman Triathlons 
over the past 20 years, competing in his most recent race in 
September 2009.

As for the future, Mesman plans to retire in the next five years. 
He says that he will miss the daily grind and that he and his wife 
have no solid plans as to how they will spend their free time.

“Being a warden, it does absorb so much of your life and 
becomes the reason you are so passionate about your life,” he 
said. “I’ve been blessed that I have a job that I really enjoy and 
that’s all because of my team.”

Mesman named 
top wildlife officer
Warden supervisor credits his team 
wardens for his success

Carl Mesman accepts the Shikar Safari Wildlife Officer of the Year 
award during a June 2010 ceremony.
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By Duane Harpster
Twenty years ago, snowshoes were a 

pretty common way of getting around in 
the Northwoods so every game warden 
had a set in his vehicle. One day in early 
March, after the game fish season had 
closed, an old veteran warden spotted a set 
of suspicious snowshoe tracks headed off 
into the brush from a truck parked along 
the road. Since he was on his way to meet 
a slightly less seasoned warden anyway, 
he radioed and had the younger warden 
meet him by the truck.

Upon arrival, the veteran warden told 
of his suspicion that the snowshoer was 
going cross-country into a remote lake to 
fish walleyes in the closed season. The 
veteran warden suggested they track him 
and surprise the would-be violator in 
the act. It seemed like a good plan since 
the only other access to the lake was up 
a fair-sized creek, and the ice would be 
questionable for travel.

So off they went on a mile hike, which 
also involved climbing over a 10-foot high 
fence from a long-abandoned deer farm. 
The duo stealthily approached the high 
bank overlooking a portion of the lake, 
and with binoculars could see that several 
holes had been cut, but that no one was in 

sight. They could see tracks went off down 
the lake and behind an island, so off they 
went to gain a vantage point where they 
could see the perpetrator.

To their great disappointment, the fox 
had already fled the hen house. But where 
did he go? The answer became obvious. 
Our fisherman didn’t feel like fighting his 
way back through the brush, so he had 
headed down the creek. There was nothing 
to do but pick up the pursuit.

After a white-knuckle hike down the 
creek, the wardens came to the road, took 
off their snowshoes and hustled down the 
road another mile only to find that the 

fisherman’s truck was gone from where 
it had been parked right in front of theirs. 
The younger warden quickly said,  “Well, 
let’s run his license plate and see who it 
was.” The old veteran started laughing 
and replied, “I was so sure we had him 
cornered that I never wrote it down. Can 
you imagine how that guy felt when he 
found two warden trucks parked behind 
him and saw our tracks on top of his? 
He’s probably going to get gray hair 
wondering when we’re going to show up 
at his door.”

Unlike the Mounties, we don’t always 
get our man!

To the reader:
The phone call telling me that Chuck Wranosky had died was not unexpected; he had been losing 

ground in his fight with cancer. With Chuck’s passing, we lose yet another piece of what I call the 
“living” warden history. If you have an opportunity to spend time with one of the “old” retired 
wardens and don’t, it’s your loss.

On this page are two articles. “Conservation: What is it?” was written by Chuck for the Conservation 
Bulletin and printed in 1958. The premise of his article still rings true today.

The other story is one I wrote quite some time ago and never submitted. The names were left out 
to protect the “innocent,” but now it can be known that it was Chuck and I, and it goes without saying 
who the veteran was and who was less experienced. Charlie and I laughed about the experience many 
times over the years. I hope you get a laugh as well.

Duane Harpster, Retired Warden, Boulder Junction

By Chuck Wranosky

What does the word “conservation” mean to the average 
citizen? A game warden chasing a violator, pheasants being 
released, or fish being planted? These things mean conservation 
to many.

If we look closer, conservation means the wise use of our 
natural resources so as to do the most good for the largest 
number of people over the longest period of time. Hunting and 
fishing are only results of the wise use of our land and water.

We plant pheasants, but we may not have suitable cover and 
food. Fish are planted, but our water levels are going down. 
Conservation wardens are hired to apprehend violators, but 
many don’t seem to notice woodlots being murdered, stream 
banks pastured, and marshes drained.

Many ask, why isn’t something done about it. Something is 
being done, but not enough. We need to look further ahead.

Conservation will never realize its fullest meaning until every 
citizen takes part in conservation and works toward long-range 

goals. Good conservation consists of saving our water, soil and 
timber, and using them so that we and posterity continue to 
enjoy the same things we take so much for granted today.

Every person, it seems, has his own personal feelings and 
ideas as to how conservation programs can be practiced more 
wisely. These ideas many times are very good, but would they 
work for the state as a whole? Too often, we are concerned only 
with our particular area.

We have a conservation department in Wisconsin that is doing 
its best to manage our resources in such a way so that everyone 
will benefit from its programs. It is true, the department has 
made mistakes as it has gone along, but the general conservation 
program is sound.

The only way a program can succeed is for every one of us to 
back it all the way. Forget about personal differences and work 
together. With your cooperation, the conservation program will 
be successful.

Chuck Wranosky was a warden stationed in Hortonville at the 
time this was written. 

Conservation: What is it?

A big OOPS
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By Duane Harpster
An old warden always said, “Just when you think you’ve heard 

it all, they’ll surprise you.” Here are some things I’ve heard and 
enjoyed:

A deer shiner’s car ended up perched on railroad tracks, follow-
ing a long pursuit on slippery roads in Forest County. I ran up to 
the passenger side to secure the fellow who was sitting there with a 
rifle. He calmly locked the door, and then after a minute rolled the 
window down a couple inches in partial answer to my demands.

He looked me over and said: “This probably isn’t the best place 
to be sitting in a locked car. Is it?” He followed that up with this 
sage advice: “Take it easy son. I’ve been through this a lot more 
than you have.”

After he and his partner got out of the car, Warden Dick Abney 
asked the driver to open the trunk. The driver said he was sorry, 
but that it wouldn’t open, to which the passenger added, “Bet it 
will now!”

•••
While assigned to Juneau County, I was working complaints of 

early trout fishing on the Petenwell Ditch one spring. As luck would 
have it, two fellows got dropped off right where I was watching. 
They hustled down to the ditch and began fishing. About an hour 
later, their vehicle came back to pick them up, and I was able to 
capture them with quite a few trout.

The two fellows were friendly enough and actually kind of repen-
tant since they were caught. I was explaining the various violations 
and fines — fishing without a license, no trout stamp, over the bag 
limit, fishing trout in the closed season — when one gentleman 
said: “Excuse me, warden. Not to be smart, but why would I need a 
license to fish in the closed season?”

Good point; he had enough trouble without piling it on!

•••
A complainant led me to a permanent deer stand on state land 

right before gun season. The fellow who built it had cut several long 
shooting lanes and closed in the stand, so it looked pretty comfy. 
On opening morning, I walked in only to find the stand empty. 
However, the propane heater and blanket indicated someone would 
be there eventually, so I tucked my badge in my pocket, leaned my 
rifle up against a tree in front of the stand and waited.

Shortly, I heard the late-arriving hunter walking in. When he saw 
me, he stopped, stood there for a little bit, and then came over. We 
exchanged morning pleasantries, and he asked if I intended to hunt 
there. I replied that it looked like a good spot and I then asked if the 
stand was his.

He said no, it wasn’t. But he had hunted this spot on opening 
every year for the past few years, and it was his favorite spot. He 
then went on to say that if our places were reversed he would let me 
hunt there. I told him that would be very nice, and I should do the 
same for him.

With that, we wished each other luck and I waked back out 
through the balsams to the road and stopped. As I stood there, I 
could hear the stand creaking as he climbed up, and I decided to 
wait just a minute for him to get comfy. I walked back in to find 
him in the stand covered with his blankee and the heater turned 
on. He looked down and smiled, to which I commented, “This is 
your stand.”

“Yes, it is,” he replied, and thanked me for moving. At that, I pro-
duced my badge, introduced myself, and then issued him a citation. 
His comment: “Huh! I thought you were such a nice guy!”

•••
Sometimes, folks don’t appreciate a warden’s sense of humor. 

When I checked a fellow fishing in his boat across the lake from his 
cabin, he told me: “I forgot my license in the cabin. Can I run home 
and get it?”

My quick comeback — “I’d pay good money to watch you do 
that” — wasn’t appreciated. He called in a complaint that I made 
fun of him. People are certainly something else.

•••
A long time ago, while Ben Bendrick was the Boulder Junction 

warden, I was handling a complaint about illegally camping on 
state land when I noticed some strange-looking fishing gear in the 
violator’s boat. They had filled empty beer cans with foam and lead 
until they floated upright with just an inch sticking out of the water. 
A loop of wire protruded from around the can and a rubber band 
held it in place with about six feet of free line tied to a musky leader 
with a bug sucker hook. Tied into the line between the can and the 
sucker was a piece of varnished wood that acted as a bobber. After a 
short conversation, the fellows admitted to having several such rigs 
deployed on the lake. They put them out late in the afternoon, and 
then picked them up early in the morning.

I summoned Ben, who located the lines and released a couple 
of muskies he found hooked. The violators had a big old car with 
a built-in cooler in the trunk that would have held quite a few 
muskies. Ben’s comment was, “Those factory workers just have too 
much time on their hands!”

•••
Fast forward 20 years, and I received a complaint on the same lake 

of unattended lines. Amazingly, the perpetrators were camped in the 
same place and using the same methods, but replaced the beer cans 
with empty water bottles. These folks were from Poland by way of 
Chicago. I also released a couple hooked muskies, and found a short 
musky in their cooler, wrapped in aluminum foil ready for baking, 
which I liberated. These folks were polite and friendly and their only 
comment was, “You are taking our supper!”

I enjoyed those folks with some originality; they are unforgettable.
Duane Harpster is a retired conservation warden living in Boul-

der Junction.

Just when you think you’ve heard 
it all ... they’ll surprise you again
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By Duane Harpster
Back in the 1970s, wardens routinely 

checked areas around remote deer camps 
since they knew hunters occasionally 
killed a deer or two before season and 
then hid them near their cabins until deer 
season started. I was a special warden 
working for Dick Abney, the warden at 
Crandon, and we conducted many such 
searches, as did Warden Roger Licten-
walner.

One year, Dick and I met up with 
Roger the Monday before deer gun 
season for a cup of coffee. Roger was 
smiling when he got out of his car, and 
he told us that he had found a nice buck 
hanging in a spruce tree near a cabin. The 
buck appeared to have been shot over the 
weekend. Roger said he pushed a finish-
ing nail up between the toes of its front 
hoof and scratched his initials and the 
date on the hoof before smearing a little 
mud to cover the marks. Roger figured the 
culprits would bring the buck into camp 
and hang it on the meat pole Sunday, so he 
would check then.

I thought I would like to be there when 
Roger caught those guys. But deer season 
came, and we were all  busy. Still, Dick 
called Roger on the radio Sunday night to 
see if he got his guy. Roger said no, but 
he was sure the buck would appear the 
next day. This continued all week, and it 
was obvious Roger was beginning to get 
nervous and was thinking that the viola-
tor had snuck that buck out somehow. On 
the last day of the season, however, Roger 
called to meet us, and as soon as we saw 
him, it was apparent that he had got the 
hunter since he was wearing a big smile. 
Now comes the best part, the story.

Roger began as we stood leaning on the 
cars having a cup of coffee and a cookie. 
Finally, this morning, the buck was hang-
ing on the pole, he related. Roger drove 
in and as he did, the cabin door opened 
and a couple of hunters came out. Roger 
introduced himself, and asked who had 
gotten the big buck. One of the hunters, 
“Joe,” said he was the lucky hunter. Roger 
offered to register the deer and Joe said 

that would be great.
When Roger and Joe were alone by the 

buck, Roger asked about what day the 
buck was killed. Joe replied that he had 
gotten the deer on Monday. Then Roger 
said that maybe Joe meant a week ago 
Monday. Joe looked a little startled, and 
asked why would the warden think that. 
Roger reached up, spread the toes on the 
front hoof and pointed out the nail.

Joe said: “Oh my. That must have 
hurt.” He asked the warden when he 

thought the deer had stepped on the nail.
Roger told Joe that he had placed the 

nail there when he found the buck the 
week before. Joe held to his story, saying 
Roger must be mistaken. Joe hesitated 
a moment and then offered that it was 
truly amazing that the deer could have 
scratched on his hoof what resembled 
Roger’s initials, but said he was sure that 
all deer have scratches on their hooves. 
Roger then said Joe could try those sto-
ries on the judge if he wanted, but noted 
it probably wouldn’t work. Joe grinned 
and replied that a guy had to try. He 
admitted Roger had him, and asked how 
much it would cost.

We all had a good laugh as Roger 
finished his story, and now, even 30 years 
later, I still see Roger laughing as he told 
the story about the “nail buck.”

Duane Harpster is a retired conser-
vation warden now living in Boulder 
Junction.

The Nail Buck

Not long ago, retired Warden Roger  
Lictenwalner died. Roger was the 
warden at Three Lakes at the time of 
his retirement, and that is where I knew 
him. Roger loved to cook out in the fall 
when we worked deer shiners in Forest 
County, and in addition to being an 
awfully good camp cook, he could really 
spin a story. These cookouts were the 
place to hear him and the other wardens 
tell stories. This is one of those stories. 

— Duane Harpster
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All it took was one finishing nail, and a little 
ingenuity for warden Roger Lictenwalner to 
get his man. 
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WCWA funds learn-to-hunt programs

The Grant County Outdoor Sports Alli-
ance  recently held several learn-to-hunt 
programs  that were supported by a 
grant from the Wisconsin Conservation 
Warden’s Association. Mentors were 
paired with students, who then learned 
how to safely and properly hunt pheas-
ants, ducks and more.
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Hard Times in the 70s
By Duane Harpster
Most people would probably say we haven’t really experienced 

hard times in Wisconsin since the early 70s. But the following 
story related to me more than 30 years ago might change your 
opinion.

In the early 1970s, I started working for a conservation warden 
in Forest County to get experience and hopefully, become a war-
den myself. During one of our long nights working deer shiners, 
he related this story to me.

•••
It began on a cold January day with a call from a local grade 

school teacher. She had overheard a child bragging to another 
child that his dad had a deer hanging in the shed and that they 
were eating venison. She asked that the warden not reveal his 
source, but she felt she needed to pass on the information. Ob-
taining a warrant was out of the question if I wasn’t able to use 
the teacher’s name. So the warden decided that he would just go 
out to the house and approach the man since he knew him.

Knowing that the man was a woods worker, the warden waited 
until later in the evening to drive out to the home located several 
miles from town. He parked and walked to the door of a small 
home noticing a shed just a short ways away. His knock at the 
door was answered by “Bill,” the man he had come to see. The 
man was surprised to see the warden and became very nervous. 
The warden asked if he would step outside where they could talk. 
Bill said yes, and that he’d come out as soon as he grabbed his 
jacket.

As the warden walked back toward his car, he looked back at 
the house and saw a couple of kids at the frosty windows peering 
out; one of them must have been the child the complainant heard.

Bill came out and walked over to the warden. “What bring you 
out this time of the night?” he asked.

The warden replied: “I think you know why I’m here. Don’t 
you?”

Bill glanced over his shoulder toward the house before reply-
ing, “Warden, it isn’t what you think.”

“Do you have a deer hanging in that shed?” the warden asked.
Bill looked just miserable; his head was down and he took a 

couple of deep breaths. Finally, he looked up and said: “We’re 
not doing real good right now. The kids had this pony and I 
couldn’t afford to feed him so I waited until the kids were gone 
to school and I took the pony out to the backfield and shot him. 
Then, I skinned him out and brought back the quarters and hung 
him in the shed. I told the kids I killed a deer up on the logging 
job. I told them I had to sell the pony, but that we would get 
another one in the summer, maybe. That’s the honest truth.”

The warden asked if they could go take a look at the meat, 
and Bill agreed. The warden looked at the meat in the shed, and 
told Bill he believed him and that he understood the tough place 
Bill was in.

“But if I don’t do something, the kids are gonna smell a rat,” 
the warden said. “So I’m going to write you a ticket for hav-
ing an illegal deer. You show it to the kids, and then just throw 
it away. Tell them I said the state of Wisconsin could afford to 
lose what’s left on this deer, and you folks might as well have 
it.”

Bill expressed his appreciation, and the two of them carried 
out their little act before  the warden left.

I thought about the story for a minute or two, and then asked 
the warden, “But how did you know for sure the meat was from 
the pony?” 

He slowly looked over at me and replied, “Well, horses have 
real yellow fat.”

“No kidding,” I said. “How the heck did you know that?”
The warden was quiet for a minute and then said, “My folks 

had horses on the farm back when times were hard.”
Duane Harpster is a retired warden living in Boulder 

 Junction.

Conservation Warden Efficiency Award.  The award, including a 
gold watch with an inscription that reads it is given for “faithful 
and able service,” is given to the state’s outstanding warden annu-
ally by the Noyes family. 

At the time of his retirement in 1994, Kubisiak was the warden 
supervisor at Wisconsin Rapids.

He was an avid outdoorsman who enjoyed hunting, fishing and 
trapping. He was a skilled marksman and woodworker and volun-
teered as a firefighter during the time he was in Necedah. He was 
also an avid sports fan and enjoyed Brewers, Packers and Badgers 
games.

Ronald is survived by his wife, Carol (Shafranski); five children, 
Mark Kubisiak (Ann Kubisiak) of Minocqua, Barb Gregory (Dane 

Gregory) of Stevens Point, Lori Simon (Scott Simon) of Wisconsin 
Rapids, Roy Kubisiak (Tammy Kubisiak) of Stevens Point, and 
Keith Kubisiak of Wausau; and 10 grandchildren, Ashley Gregory 
of Chicago, Tyler Gregory and Tanner Gregory of Madison, Katie 
Kubisiak, Aaron Kubisiak and Emily Kubisiak of Minocqua, Ben-
jamin Jeffrey, Rebecca Jeffrey and Andrew Simon of Wisconsin 
Rapids, and Marina Kubisiak of Stevens Point. He is also survived 
by his two siblings, Shirley (Wyman) Schmidt of Stevens Point and 
Harold (Kathy) Kubisiak of Whitehall. He was preceded in death 
by his parents.

Taylor, Vollert and Jennings Funeral Home assisted the family. 
A funeral Mass was held Sept. 10, at St. Vincent de Paul Catholic 
Church in Wisconsin Rapids and interment followed in Forest Hill 
Mausoleum.

OBITUARIES
OBITUARIES: from page 15
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By Norman B. Wood
On a sunny summer afternoon in the late 1960s, Warden Jim 

Blankenheim and I  were in a boat patrolling Golden Lake, a 
small lake in western Waukesha County.

We saw a boat being rowed by a pretty young lady in a 
bikini with a young man standing in the stern spin-casting with 
artificial baits, probably for largemouth bass. We pulled up 
alongside to check the angler for a fishing license. He had one.

While alongside, we noticed that there were no life preservers 
in the boat. The boat was a rental boat and we knew there were 
several signs at the rental place indicating the need for life 
preservers for all boat occupants.

Not eager to arrest the woman, we asked the fisherman if 
he had rented the boat or had been rowing it earlier in the 
afternoon. He said no; the woman had rented it and was the only 
one who had operated it.  At that point, the young woman spoke 
up and said that if anyone was going to get a ticket, it should be 
her.

Back then, there was a space on the citation for the occupation 

of the person being cited. We asked the woman what her job was 
and she said she was in “show business.” We inquired further on 
that and she said she was a wingwalker. Neither Jim nor I knew 
what that was so she explained that she stood on the top wing of 
an airplane as it went through rolls, dives and loops at air shows 
around the country.

Somehow the media got word of this citation and the 
Associated Press picked it up. Stories about her citation 
appeared in several newspapers around the country.

Paul Harvey, the well-known radio newscaster, also got 
wind of this and included it in his nationwide broadcast:  some 
chicken bleep Wisconsin game wardens arrested a woman who 
walks on the wings of flying airplanes without a parachute, 
for rowing a boat across a placid lake in Wisconsin without 
life preservers on board. (Paul Harvey didn’t use those precise 
wards, but anyone listening knew exactly what he meant.)
Needless to say, it wasn’t a good public relations day for the 
Wisconsin warden force.
Norman Wood is a retired warden living in Oconomowoc.

The case of the wayward wingwalker

The Wisconsin Conservation Education Foundation an-
nounced the winners of its 2010 gun raffle. 

They include:

• Dale Lutz, Jefferson — Kimber .308 with scope

• William Greely, South Range —Browning .30-06

• Chris Groth, Green Bay — Browning Citori

• Dennis Kirschbaum, Prairie du Chien — Browning Citori

• Jim Laumeyer, Duluth, Minn. — Browning .30-06

•  Floyd Kienitz, Chavhan, Mich. — Win sx3 (Gift card 
only)

• Barry Meister, Plover, Wis. — Browning Citori

• Jim Vachavake, Wausau, Wis. — Browning Citori

• John Glennon, Oregon, Wis. — Browning Citori

• John Charewicz, Plover, Wis. — Browning .30-06

• Glenn Hovde, Madison — Savage .223 varmint

• Paula Villwock, Dalton, Wis. — Thompson Muzzle

• Todd Schaller, Sun Prairie, Wis. — Winchester S X 3

•  Gene Szudiowitz, Cedarburg, Wis. — Thompson 
muzzleloader

• Ron Ristow, Oconto Falls, Wis. — Winchester S X 3

• Randy Dunkel, Racine, Wis. — Winchester S X 3

•  Lauern Watson, Madison — Thompson Muzzle (Gift 
card only)

• Julie Millard, Nekoosa, Wis. — Browning .30-06

• Dick Quinlan, Madison — Browning .30-06

• Richard Dushack, Madison — Savage .223 varmint

•  Richard Fruit, Richland Center, Wis. — Savage .223 
varmint

• Bob Witt, Oak Harbor, Ohio —Winchester S X 3

• Bob Lueck, Westfield, Wis. — Savage .223 varmint

•  Bob Schneider, Manitowoc, Wis. — Savage .223 
varmint

• Nancy Frost, Highland, Wis. — Thompson Muzzle

•  Tony Martino, Wausau, Wis. — Thompson Muzzle (Gift 
card only)

• Todd Schaller, Sun Prairie, Wis. — Gun safe

2010 GUN RAFFLE WINNERS
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Our purpose
The Wisconsin Conservation Warden Association (WCWA) 

exists to further conservation efforts within the state, without 
unionizing or collective bargaining, and is dedicated to all of the 
men and women who have served as Wisconsin Conservation 
Wardens since 1879.

Our objectives
• Promote natural resources education.
•  Promote the profession of natural resources law enforcement.
•  Strive to enhance conservation warden/community relation-

ships.
•  Provide encouragement, recognition and support to all mem-

bers in their profession.
•  Increase awareness and understanding of conservation and 

environmental issues.

Why join the WCWA?
•  Receive the official WCWA magazine with information, pic-

tures and stories that revolve around Wisconsin conservation 

wardens, past and present.
•  Help support the WCWA Scholarship Program at UW-Ste-

vens Point.
•  Help establish and maintain a Conservation Warden Memo-

rial Program.
•  Help establish and maintain a Conservation Warden Museum.

Membership categories
•  Regular Membership — Active and retired, fulltime per-

manent conservation wardens who have served part of their 
careers as wardens; past and present special and county 
conservation wardens; and active and retired law enforcement 
officers from other agencies.

•  Associate Membership — Individuals, organizations and busi-
nesses expressing an interest in supporting the association.

•  Sponsor Membership — Any individual or organization that 
wishes to provide additional financial support.

•  Corporate Membership — Any business that provides finan-
cial support to the WCWA. Receive a free ad in this magazine 
with donation of $500 or more.

Wisconsin Conservation Warden Association

I want to become a WCWA member or renew my membership

Yes, I want to donate to the WCEF

Name ________________________________________  Telephone ______________________________________

Address _________________________________ City _____________________ State _______ Zip ____________

E-mail _______________________________________________________

Name ______________________________________

Address ____________________________________

City _______________State _____ Zip ____________

E-mail ______________________________________

Phone _______________________Amount________

Please send your tax-deductible gift payable to the WCEF to:
Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation

P.O. Box 44
Madison, WI 53701-0044

The Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation is exempt under 
section 501 (c) (3) of the IRS Code. The Foundation is classified as a public 
charity under IRS code 170 (b) (1) (A) (vi).

Regular and Associate Memberships  Sponsor Memberships   Corporate Sponsorships
q $20 for one-year membership
q $200 for life membership

q $25-$99 one year
q $100-$499, five year with certificate
q $500 or more, life membership with plaque

Memberships expire on June 30. Please make your check payable to the WCWA and send it to P.O. Box 44, Madison, WI 53701-0044. Your e-mail will not be shared 
with anyone. It is for the sole purpose of communicating with our members.

q  $250-$500 one year ($500 or 
more includes ad.)

Consider a gift to the WCEF
The Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation is a non-

profit public charity associated with the Wisconsin Conservation 
Warden Association. The WCEF:

• Awards 15 to 20 grants annually to Wisconsin conservation 
groups, teachers and conservation wardens that promote hunt-
ing and angling opportunities for the young and inexperienced; 
recognizes and supports dedicated volunteer safety education 
instructors; funds river watch programs to protect Wisconsin’s 
natural resources; funds river and lake cleanup projects to improve 
habitats; and funds development of and improvements to exhibits 
and educational  materials at nature centers and public schools.

•  Provides funding for four scholarships to natural resources law 
enforcement students selected by the University of Wisconsin-
Stevens Points.

• Provides support for warden conferences
•  Provides support to send children of law enforcement officers 

killed in the line of duty to summer camp, and more.
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The second annual Learn-to-Hunt Wild Turkey event was held April 10-11, 2010, in Florence County. Seven new hunters harvested three birds, and 
all the hunters enjoyed learning new skills. In addition to hunting, participants enjoyed a lunch provided by the Commonwealth Sportsmen’s Club. 
The Wisconsin Conservation Warden Association, as well as other clubs, provided funding for refreshments and tail feather plaques for the success-
ful hunters.

Learn-to-hunt turkeys
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