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WCWA OFFICERS  

FROM THE PRESIDENT  							      By William Engfer

This is my first column as president of the Wisconsin Con-
servation and Education Foundation and I appreciate WCWA 
President Randy Dunkel sharing this spot with me.

Over the years the WCWA has grown and the need for the non-
profit partnership with the WCEF has become more important 
than ever. While the organizations remain two separate entities, 
their goals are very closely aligned. The Foundation is continuing 
its efforts to raise money to help the Association fund regional 
grants that support activities to get people into the outdoors, 
along with providing funding for scholarships, museum displays 
and other endeavors of the Association. We have made changes 
on how we raise funds such as the WCEF Banquet that was 
just held, and we will continue to look at new ways to fund the 
Foundation and the Association. Our endowments are stable, but 
we want them to grow and we are aiming high. As Ralph Waldo 
Emerson once said, “We aim above the mark to hit the mark.”  
By increasing our endowments, we will be able to fund more ac-

tivities that fall within our mission. Plus, it would be nice to fund 
our activities from the interest of the endowments and not have to 
worry about fundraising each year. 

As president of the Foundation, I plan to address a number of 
issues and activities, such as the following:

• �Improving communication. The Foundation will be creating 
a website that is similar to the WCWA website. This need 
became very evident when we were soliciting funds and items 
for the banquet. Many national organizations were willing 
to support the WCEF, but one of their requirements was that 
the Foundation have a website explaining who we are and 
what we do. We lost valuable support by not having one. We 
also plan to produce an annual report on what we are doing 
and where the funds we raise are spent. That report will be 
shared with members and past supporters. We need to clearly 
demonstrate the value of the WCEF.

continued on page 11
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By Tom Bahti

So, what do we know about predation 
on fawns by the many larger predators 
in Wisconsin?  If one were to only base 
judgment on the shrill rhetoric we hear 
and read from some deer hunters, you’d 
think that virtually every fawn in the 
northern forest was being consumed by 
coyotes, wolves, bears, bobcats, etc.  It’s 
no secret that wolf and bear populations 
have been increasing, and that these 
predators take whitetail deer fawns, but 
is that predation having a major effect on 
population recruitment in the north?

The Wisconsin DNR has just begun a 
long-term study of fawn predation and 
recruitment, looking at causes of mortal-
ity and rates of loss of fawns in two study 
sites in northwestern and east central 
Wisconsin. This should not only provide 
more definitive information relating to 
those areas of the state, but it will also 
complement a similar ongoing study in 
Michigan’s Upper Peninsula.  However, 
this study will take several years to 
complete, and then additional time will 
be required for data analysis, peer review 
and publishing. There will be no quick 
answers.

Caution must be taken instead of 
jumping to early conclusions.  Michigan 
has completed two years of its study, 
and data is strikingly different between 
those years.  In 2009, the first year of 
the study, 22 of 48 fawns, or 46 percent, 
were predated.  However, the 2010 data 
through August of last year showed 
predators killed 11 of 44 fawns, or 25 
percent. Interestingly, in 2009 researchers 
determined that coyotes and bobcats were 
the most significant predators, not bears 
or wolves.  Other data from the Michi-

gan study showed a 78 percent survival 
rate of marked adult does in 2009, and a 
100 percent pregnancy rate in adult and 
yearling does in 2010 (but no pregnant 
fawns).  This pregnancy rate data is very 
similar to data from a Wisconsin DNR 
study of road-killed does in the 1980s, 
where more than 1,000 antlerless deer 
were examined across the state and 
pregnancy rates of more than 98 percent 
were noted in adult and yearling does.  
So much for the myth of the “dry doe.” 
In Wisconsin, however, fawn pregnancy 
rates ranged from 4 percent in the far 
north to nearly 50 percent along the 
southern border of the state!

Data from the Wisconsin fawn mortal-
ity study will be forthcoming, but what 
do we know now?  Wisconsin, through 
its mandatory deer registration system, 
collects a vast array of information on 
white-tailed deer in the state.  Each year, 
on the opening weekend of the gun deer 
season, DNR wildlife professionals and 
trained volunteers age tens of thousands 
of deer throughout the state.  This age 
structure data is critical in the population 
estimation models used by the DNR, and 
one of the pieces of data looked at each 
year is the yearling doe percent —that 
percentage of the adult does in the kill 
that are 1.5 years old at harvest.  

I hope we can agree that a 1.5-year-
old doe must have been a doe fawn that 
survived the previous year.  I think we 
can also agree that, while predators are 
present across Wisconsin, the largest 
numbers of wolves and bears are present 
in the northern one-third of the state.  If, 
as alleged by some hunters, predators 
have recently been killing many/most/all 
of the fawns each year in northern Wis-
consin, it stands to reason that yearling 

doe percents should have been dropping 
accordingly. Still with me? 

But what does the data actually show?  
Brian Dhuey, wildlife surveys and data-
base manager with the DNR, provided 
me with long-term data set information 
on yearling doe percents.  I sorted out 
the 39 northern forest deer management 
units (DMUs) with adequate age samples, 
and here’s what I found.  The five-year 
average yearling doe percent across 
those northern forest DMUs was 28.0 
percent, and the 30-year average was 
28.4 percent.  These percentages are, for 
all intent and purposes, identical.  While 
predators certainly kill fawns, there is 
simply no biological data at this point to 
indicate that more fawns are being lost to 
predation recently than over the last three 
decades in Wisconsin.

This is certainly not the end-all of anal-
ysis of fawn predation and recruitment, 
but it is a good look at what we do know 
at this time. Good, additional biological 
data will come from the Wisconsin study 
just initiated this last winter, but that will 
take time.  It also does not suggest that 
predators may not have local effects or 
effects possibly even across individual 
deer management units.  Data at the 
single DMU level is simply much sparser 
and not as robust for analysis.

Fawns will continue to be born each 
spring, and fawns will continue to die 
during the year from a variety of causes, 
including predation.  What the rate of 
fawn predation is, and what effect that 
may have on recruitment, is being studied 
in Wisconsin and elsewhere, and good 
information will be available when the 
studies are completed.  Until then, it is 
important to focus on what we know, and 
not jump to unsubstantiated conclusions.

Coyotes & wolves & bears...oh my!Coyotes & wolves & bears...oh my!
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By Alyssa Volkman

In 1946, Melvin “Bingo” Lange spent the eve of his high 
school graduation on a ship headed to Germany.  As far as 
his family and fellow servicemen knew, he was going to be 
a truck driver in the infantry at the end of World War II. 

He spent two months as a private during basic training, 
then eight months as a private first class driving light trucks.

Although Bingo went in as a truck driver, he was actually 
chosen along with six or seven fellow enlisted men to be 
part of a task force to locate and gather the dependents of 
the rocket scientists who were scattered throughout Ger-
many. They were then to board a ship and be brought to the 
U.S. This secret project was known as Operation Paperclip, 
or formally Operation Overcast. 

“The scientists (and their families) all went to different 
locations in the U.S. where their brilliant minds were put to 
great use,” said Jean Lange, Bingo’s widow. A small frac-
tion of them went to Fort Hood, Texas, Washington, D.C., 
and Port Washington, N.Y., among other places, according 
to Lange. 

But the majority of the scientists, about 500, worked on 
guided missile and ballistic missile technology at White 
Sands Proving Ground, New Mexico, Fort Bliss, Texas and 
Huntsville, Ala., according to the website www.operation 
paperclip.info. This, in turn, led to the founding of  NASA 
and the U.S. InterContinental Ballistic Missile or ICBM 
program.

According to Lange, the top scientist brought to the U.S. 
was Wernher von Braun. 

Von Braun became a naturalized U.S. citizen and worked 
on the program before joining NASA, where he served 
as director. “He is generally regarded as the father of the 
United States space program,” www.operationpaperclip.info 
states.

Bingo kept so quiet about this secret project that Jean and 

Secret
The man with a

Melvin ‘Bingo’ Lange and Operation Paperclip
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his family didn’t find out until a good many years later. It was 
simply something he didn’t really talk about, she said.

In fact, the website states that much of the information sur-
rounding Operation Paperclip is still classified.

Jean said it was commonplace during that era for all of the 
families who had sons in that age category to be drafted. Bingo 
was the fifth child in a family of 10 from Baraboo, Wis. He had 
four sisters and five brothers. One of his brothers served in the 
Army and then went on to serve in the Air Force. Another brother 
also served.

Bingo served with Service Company 16th Infantry Division, 
stationed in Germany, Jean said. He drove all types of light 
trucks up to and including 2 ½ tons. He averaged 100 miles per 
day and did some night driving. He drove over rough roads and 
under varying weather conditions. He also made minor repairs on 
trucks. 

“If two military men met, my husband was told to tell them 
anything but the truth,” Jean said.

Whenever he would run into servicemen and they would talk, 
he was commanded by the military to get the name and station 
of these servicemen and then report back to three officers in the 
detachment. This was a requirement because of the project’s 
secrecy. 

Several years after being honorably discharged in March of 
1947, Bingo ran into a fellow serviceman from Reedsburg and 
they talked about their service days, Jean said.

“The man thought it was strange that he had gotten moved to a 
different location the next day (after talking to Bingo),” she said. 

Bingo had the option of serving in the Korean War, but instead 
he chose to become a member of the National Guard in Wiscon-
sin. He also stayed in Wisconsin because he wanted to marry the 
nurse, Jean.  In June 1952, they exchanged their wedding vows. 

When Jean was reading “Space,” the historical fiction paper-
back novel by James Michener, she came to the pages about 
the movement of the scientists from the German rocket facility 
located in Peenemunde, Germany. She handed her husband the 
book to read. 

“He was not one for reading fiction; he usually read about hunt-
ing and fishing,” Jean said. “But when he read it, he very calmly 
said, ‘Yeah, that’s the way it was.’” 

Jean said they liked to travel and were able to do so often. 
When they and his brother and his brother’s wife traveled to 
Germany, one of the places they visited was the Dachau Concen-
tration Camp Memorial Site. 

“If you wanted to, you could walk way across this field to the 
crematoriums where the prisoners were burned,” she said. “I 
was the only one of the four who wanted to go see them. But my 
husband commented that whenever he’d drive past that prison 
camp, he could still smell the burned flesh. That’s why he himself 
chose not to go.”

After Bingo died in December 1995, Jean said she tried to track 
down his complete military record from 1946-47. After all, she 
had received many records that came from her great-grandfather 
who was a blacksmith in the Civil War.  “I wrote and eventually 
received a letter back stating that his military record, along with 
many other individual servicemen’s records, had been destroyed 
in a fire,” Lange said.

Although she wasn’t able to get those records, she has memo-

ries that cannot be destroyed. To this day, she can still look back 
and think about all of the traveling her and her husband did.

“On June 15 to Aug. 8 or 9, my husband and I took our final 
trip,” Jean said. “We visited Germany and he got to fish in 
Alaska. We drove and saw so many things. I still say, ‘Thank you, 
God, for letting us do that.’”

Editor’s Note: Bingo Lange was a conservation warden with 
the Wisconsin Department of Natural Resources in the Waupun/
Fond du Lac area for 17 years. He also served as the district 
recreational safety specialist in Rhinelander from 1973-1983, 
when he retired. 

(Top) Evidence of bombing damage in the hardest hit section 
of Munich. (Middle) Early picture of good roads on Germany’s  
autobahn. (Bottom) Bingo’s jeep in front of a hotel. Note the 
cobblestone brick roads.
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By Matthew Meade

“If you ever catch him, I’ll buy you a 
steak dinner!” I can still picture where I 
was when Mike Kitt said that to me as a 
new warden to the Peshtigo team in 2006. 
Kitt, now retired, was my neighboring 
warden to the east as station assignments 
were concerned. Mike had just concluded 
an unsuccessful interview with a subject 
who was accused of shooting a goose out 
of season.  Rather upset regarding the out-
come of his interview, Mike had ceremo-
niously presented the prize to me if I was 
ever able to nab this poacher.

In the fall of 2007, I began working a 
cabin shooter on the west side of my ad-
ministrative area.  On the evening of Nov. 
11, I had just finished watching a late foot-
ball game with a rather unpleasant ending 
so I decided I would go to work to blow 
off some steam.  I remember my wife 
asking me, “What are you going to do on 
a Sunday night in the rain?” Of course I 
wasn’t sure either, but I figured somebody 
would be out.

Shortly after saddling up for the night, I 
got a call from a CI (confidential infor-
mant) regarding my cabin shooter. The 
CI told me that he saw some questionable 

activity at the cabin. I headed toward the 
cabin shooter expecting to spend another 
night in the cold and rain.

I parked my squad in the usual hiding 
spot and hiked my way toward the cabin, 
which was located on a dead-end gravel 
road with no other occupied cabins close 
by. The only lights visible were from the 
cabin and garage, as well as one over a 
bait pile. I walked on the edge of the road 
to limit my boots from making contact 
with the gravel. I remember finding a nice 
sugar maple to make my camp next to for 
the night.  From my spot, I could see all 
points of reference including the bait pile 

Waiting for my steak dinner
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from about 65 yards away. I figured I was 
in for another long night of sitting and 
watching. But this night was different.

At 8 p.m., I heard a noise from the 
cabin.  I observed a man leaving the cabin 
and walking toward the bait pile in cam-
ouflage clothing.  I watched him walk up 
to the bait pile, look at it briefly, and then 
walk 10 yards farther into the woods and 
start climbing up a ladder stand, which 
was approximately 15 feet in the air and 
no more than 10 yards from the bait pile. I 
was confused until I saw him reaching up 
in the tree and retrieving a bow and arrow 
he had hidden on a hook in the tree. My 
eyes focused in on the bow at which point 
I observed a glimmer of light reflecting off 
a broadhead when he knocked his first ar-
row for the night.  My heart began to beat 
with excitement.

At this point I reached for my phone and 
tried to call my partner to the west, Lake-
wood Warden Joe Paul.  I turned away 
from the hunter and used my winter hat to 
cover the bright lights from my cellphone 
as it rang.  When Joe picked up the phone, 
I tried to whisper what was taking place.  
After three attempts due to poor cellphone 
service Joe was able to understand what I 
was saying and stated he was on the way. I 
advised him to park near my squad hiding 
spot until I gave him the word to roll in 
with his truck to assist.

Shortly after setting the plan with Paul, 
I reassumed my position and observed 
the hunter. At 8:41 p.m., I saw three large 
does approaching the bait pile from the 
west.  The hunter drew back his bow and 
took a shot at the largest of the three. All 
three deer bounded off down the hill and 
through the woods.  He had missed!  The 
hunter climbed down the stand and reaf-
firmed the fact he had whiffed from 10 
yards.  Not satisfied with the results, he 
reassumed his hunting spot and knocked 
another arrow.  Twenty minutes passed 
when another arrow missed its mark on a 
yearling doe.  I couldn’t believe my eyes 
as deer after deer escaped its demise from 
an obviously poor archery hunter.  At 9:45 
p.m., I observed the hunter shoot at yet 
another doe as she ate at the bait pile. This 

time I was unsure if the arrow struck the 
doe or not, but regardless I was sick of 
seeing this poacher throw arrows through-
out the night.  

The hunter hung his bow back up in the 
tree and started climbing down to see if 
he had hit the doe. I called Joe Paul and 
made a game plan on how to contact this 
cabin.  I told Joe to park in the driveway 
and make contact with the hunter down in 
the woods and I would make contact with 
the unknown number of people in the 
cabin.  As I approached the cabin, I could 
hear the engine of my partner’s truck as it 
rounded the corner and threw light on the 
rather dark woods surrounding the cabin.  
It felt good to know help was on the way!

Joe headed into the woods to speak 
with our hunter as I knocked on the cabin 
door.  I heard a “come on in” as I knocked 
so I walked into the cabin.  I noticed there 
was one person inside who was rather in-
toxicated and holding a beer.  I recognized 
the man as the real estate agent who had 
tried to sell me a house in Crivitz when 
I moved to the area a few years ago. I 
immediately began asking him questions.  
My thoughts now drifted to my partner 
who was alone in the woods with the 
hunter.  I looked out the picture window 
and saw Joe and the hunter walking up to 
the cabin. 

Over the course of the next two hours, 
both Joe and I interviewed and interrogat-
ed our suspects regarding their poaching 
activity over the course of the last two 
months.  At a certain point during the 
interview, Joe passed along the hunter’s 
name to me.  When I read who the hunter 
was my eyes got as big as silver dollars.  
This was the guy Kitt had interviewed on 
the goose case!  I was shocked he was the 
hunter because we were an hour from his 
house and I had not heard or seen him in 
months!  Luck was definitely on our side 
for a change.  

The hunter never drew blood on any 
of the three deer I saw him shoot at that 
night.  However, they had done damage 
previously. I don’t think we’ll ever know 
how many deer they poached over the 
years while staying at the cabin, but that 

night Joe and I seized three deer including 
two rather nice bucks. All were shot on 
previous nights at the cabin with the use 
of artificial light.  The hunter was rather 
impressed with how the DNR was able to 
catch him, seeing that he had identified 
himself as a “career poacher.”  The hunter 
stated he was “grocery shopping” and not 
“horn hunting.” He was proud of the fact 
he was only shooting to fill his freezer, 
not his wall with mounts. Needless to say, 
Joe and I were not impressed with his sto-
ries and seized everything used during the 
violations that we could get our hands on. 
I even offered him tips on how to improve 
his accuracy as Joe wrapped a seizure tag 
on his bow.

The next morning I could hardly wait 
to call Kitt and give him the good news.  
Kitt was ecstatic and needed all the 
details of the case to ease the pain still 
felt from his unsuccessful interview the 
year before.  I fed him the details and he 
promised those steak dinners were going 
to be paid in full.   Both subjects involved 
were convicted, receiving the three-year 
revocation of all Chapter 29 privileges 
along with hefty fines and loss of all 
equipment.  

A short time after the case had conclud-
ed I got a call from Warden Pat Novesky 
in Three Lakes.  Pat asked me the status 
of a subject he had just caught fishing 
without a license. Lo and behold, it was 
the same guy we had just caught and con-
victed in Marinette County.  After I ex-
plained everything to Pat, the subject was 
given another charge in Forest County.

I write this story now because of two 
reasons.  First, I glanced at this case photo 
the other day because the cabin is now 
vacant and has been foreclosed. The lights 
are off and the bait pile is long gone.  A 
sense of peace and calm now exists in that 
chunk of woods in which countless deer 
fell during the evening hours.  The second 
reason is that Kitt is now retired and can 
afford to buy a steak dinner as promised 
all those years ago.  So, Mike, when you 
read this, please let me know when and 
where you are buying.  You didn’t think I 
forgot, did you?

Photo at left: Lakewood Warden Joe Paul (left) and Crivitz Warden 
Matthew Meade show off some of the poached deer and confiscated 
equipment taken from a career poacher in 2007.
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By Don Euers 

On Dec. 2, 1947, we left the Port of Kewaunee, located on 
Lake Michigan, for a routine inspection trip to the commercial 
fishing grounds off Two Rivers. We had received numerous com-
plaints that fishermen in this area were fishing with illegal gill 
nets. For this work we used the “Barney Devine,” a 50-foot-long 
steel boat. The crew consisted of Capt. Orville Weborg, Engineer 
Walter Zirbes and me, the law enforcement commercial fishing 
supervisor for Lake Michigan and Green Bay waters.

The weather was fairly calm but the visibility was poor due to 
haze and fog. Our plan was to locate several buoys in the area off 
Two Rivers and grapple gill nets from them. These buoys, known 
as “spot buoys,” were just markers to where illegal nets had been 
set. It was the system of the fishermen to drop one of these “spot 
buoys,” and then run the boat about 10 minutes away from it 
before they would start setting their 
illegal nets.

We were about abreast of Two 
Rivers and 25 miles out in the lake 
when we saw a fishing boat lifting 
nets ahead of us. Due to the fog 
and haze we were able to get close 
to the boat without them seeing us. 
We checked down our engine and 
drew up alongside the boat without 
their knowledge and saw they were 
busy lifting gill nets that appeared 
to be more than 60 meshes deep. If 
the nets were 60 meshes deep, they 
were in violation of our commercial 
fishing laws. The boat, known as the 
“Susie Q,” was owned and operated 
by Joe LeClair of Two Rivers. Upon 
seeing us, LeClair swung his boat 
around and cut the nets from the lift-
ing machine. The nets sunk to the bottom of the lake.

At this moment we swung our boat around and dropped an 
80-pound grapple hook over the side and started to grapple for 
the nets. We grappled for about an hour and hooked what we 
believed to be the illegal nets. We had hesitated about lifting the 
nets since past experience taught us that when fishing boats are 
in the area they continually try to pull the nets out of our lifter,  
grapple ahead of our boat and cut the nets off or try to knock the 
lifter off our boat. But we decided to lift the nets because the 
wind was picking up and we were having trouble holding the boat 

without pulling the grapple out of the nets. In addition, it was 
clear the “Susie Q” was not going to leave the area. After getting 
the nets into our boat we found that they were all in violation of 
the law. 

As we were lifting the nets, the “Susie Q” came in quite close. 
Several times the boat was within 100 feet of us, running along-
side and cutting in ahead of us. I decided that I would go on top 
to watch its maneuvers. Upon reaching the top deck, the “Susie 
Q” started another run and I could see it was going to hit us. As 
the boat bumped us and was pulling away, I jumped from our 
top deck to the top deck of the “Susie Q,” determined to look for 
illegal nets.

I was aboard the “Susie Q” without a gun, other protection or 
a life preserver. My first action was to go to the pilothouse and 
try to get inside. I called through the small deck windows, but the 
pilot made out that he could not hear me so I kicked in a window 

to talk to him. I then requested that I be allowed inside, but he 
told me to get off the boat. I next tried to stall the engine by stuff-
ing my jacket into the exhaust stack. This failed and was awarded 
only by having most of my jacket burnt up. I also tried to get into 
the boat through the pilothouse windows. But they were too small 
and on each attempt I was met by one of the men from inside.

Meanwhile,  the “Barney Devine” had finished lifting the rest 
of the illegal nets and started out after us. The “Barney” came 
alongside and followed us along, unable to do much except to 
watch in case I was knocked off or fell off the “Susie Q.”

The “Susie Q” was pulled out at Manitowoc and seized as evidence since it was used for illegal fishing.

A cold ride 
atop a fish boat



Fruits of 
their Labor

a photo album

Do you have pictures of you or someone in your family  who has harvested 
game? Send it to  write2us@sbcglobal.net or mail it to 1705 Graber St., 
Oshkosh, WI 54901. Please include cutline information. Photos will be 
returned, if requested.

Nice catch! Randy Dunkel, above, shows off a 70-pound halibut caught in Alaska in 
summer 2012. The following day, he caught a 90-pound halibut, while Sheila Nice, 
wife of Taylor County Warden Nick Nice, caught one that weighed in at 115 pounds!

After an hour of running around, the “Susie Q” 
set out in an easterly direction with the sole pur-
pose of getting me wet. East was the only course 
in which the boat would throw spray all over the 
top deck. I huddled behind the pilothouse trying 
to keep dry.

While the boat was running around the lake, I 
figured the men inside were busy cutting up il-
legal nets so they could dump them over the side 
when it got dark.  Soon after dark I again asked 
to be let inside. At about 5 p.m., my request was 
granted.

Once inside of the boat, I told LeClair that he 
was under arrest for use of illegal nets and for 
obstruction of a warden in his duty to search the 
boat for illegal nets. I then inspected the boat 
and found several hundred pounds of fish but 
no gill nets. The only evidence of nets was two 
fish boxes of leads and floats that had been cut 
from gill nets. If they had illegal nets, they had 
disposed of them.

Upon reaching the Two Rivers Harbor we 
found a large welcome committee of about 20 
commercial fishermen, the local game warden 
and four police officers. Weborg had called the 
U.S. Coast Guard and Warden VanderBloemen to 
inform them of the rumpus on the lake.

After the boats were tied up,  VanderBloe-
men and I tried to seize the leads and floats as 
evidence. But Everette LaFond, Frank LeClair 
and other commercial fishermen put them in a 
net storage shed near the dock. To avoid serious 
trouble with these anglers, who were ready and 
willing for a scrap, we didn’t try again to take the 
floats and leads as evidence. Within a few days 
we seized the 50-foot “Susie Q.” It was held 60 
days while the court cases were settled and then 
returned to Joe LeClair.

Warrants were taken out charging Joe LeClair, 
owner and operator of the “Susie Q,” with use 
and possession of illegal nets, as well as resisting 
and obstructing a warden. Warrants were taken 
out for LaFond and Frank LeClair for obstruct-
ing a warden. All entered pleas of not guilty in 
municipal court. The case against Frank LeClair 
was dismissed, but Joe LeClair was found guilty 
of both charges and fined. LeFond was also found 
guilty and fined.

All of the cases were appealed to the circuit 
court where the case against Joe LeClair for use 
of illegal fishing nets was dismissed and the case 
of resisting arrest and obstruction was settled be-
fore going to jury by the payment of a $300 fine 
and $100 in court costs. The case of LaFond was 
also settled, and he paid a $100 fine and $100 in 
court costs.

Donald Euers was 33 years old at the time of 
this incident and presently lives in Green Bay.

Duane Harpster, 
left, shows off a 
nice rainbow trout 
he caught in Alaska. 
But his interest 
was more on the 
bear about 25 
yards behind him. 
Harpster says they 
released the fish, 
hopped in their raft 
and yielded the 
right of way to the 
bear.
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WARDEN IN THE SPOTLIGHT

By Stephanie Daniel-Merkel

Warden Ben Nadolski remembers the 
winter day as a teenager when he and a 
group of friends went ice fishing on the lo-
cal millpond near Portage. A couple of the 
guys ran into town, resulting in too many 
tip-ups for the number of boys fishing.

“I never asked, but I’m sure Bill 
Schwengel (the local warden) saw that a 
couple of the guys left the pond,” recalls 
Nadolski. “Schwengel contacted us with 
his usual calm and pleasant presence. He 
never directly said it, but he made it clear 
he knew what was going on.”

In an instant, the boys understood there 
was a problem and knew it needed to be 
corrected.

“Schwengel then said he was going to 
go around the pond and check fishermen 
there. We all got the message.”

Nadolski didn’t know it then, but that 
day would influence the way he would 
react as a warden.

“I strive to apply that balance of compli-
ance through education versus enforce-
ment now,” he says.

Nadolski grew up on a farm just north 
of Portage and always loved the outdoors. 
His grandfather, Oscar Pfuehler, was a 
huge influence in his life and lived on the 
neighboring farm.

“Grandpa would steal my older brother 
Paul (a warden in Portage) and me away 
from chores to go hunting or fishing,” he 
says. “He taught me much about hunting 
and fishing, on both sides of the rules.”

When Nadolski was old enough to con-
sider a career as a warden, he was fortu-
nate to know another local warden, John 
Welke, whose family owned neighboring 
property. It was with Welke that Nadolski 
became “hooked.” Through ride-alongs, 
internships and too many experiences to 
list, he learned exactly what a warden 
career would entail.

Nadolski attended the University of 
Wisconsin-Stevens Point, graduating with 
a bachelor’s degree in natural resources 
management and a minor in environmental 
law enforcement. He received his basic 
law enforcement training at Mid-State 
Technical College.

He first worked as a police officer in 

Wisconsin Dells before starting with 
the Department of Natural Resources 
in 1999. He was stationed in Lafayette 
County before being transferred to his 
current position in Waupun in December 
2001.

He says he enjoys the flexibility and 
the varied tasks of his career, especially 
ice fishing and waterfowl enforcement. 
He feels that one of his most important 
jobs is to be an educator.

Nadolski strongly believes in early 
involvement for the protection of outdoor 
resources and for our state’s hunting and 
fishing heritage. For these reasons, he is 
passionate about the youth hunting and 
fishing programs in his area. He works 
with the Learn-to-Hunt programs, lo-
cal outdoor clubs and schools, and scout 
troops to help children gain an apprecia-
tion for their resources.

“I really enjoy working with kids,” Nad-
olski says.  “We want to get to them before 
their interest leaves or before they can 
form a negative opinion about wardens or 
the outdoors.”

Being a father has also helped him un-
derstand the importance of reaching future 
outdoor enthusiasts at a young age. Nad-
olski married Heather in 1999 and they 
had two sons before cancer took her life 
in 2010. The boys, Andrew, 7, and Nick, 
10, remind Nadolski of the importance of 
educating them now.

“Thankfully, the boys beg me to go 
hunting and fishing,” he says. “My hunt-

ing focus has shifted to my eldest son 
and getting him the experience versus me 
harvesting something.”

Besides hunting and fishing, Nadolski 
enjoys anything with a motor. He has 
an old Corvette and he enjoys riding his 
motorcycle and taking annual trips to the 
North American Game Warden Museum 
with the Wardens on Wheels group.

His family, which now includes Lori, 
whom he married on Feb. 2, 2013, enjoys 
riding their ATVs and snowmobiles, tub-
ing behind the boat, camping, and moun-
tain biking.

Even though retirement is quite a few 
years away, Nadolski knows just how he 
would like to be remembered.

“I want to be remembered as the guy 
who was fair,” he said. “…a warden who 
was fair about the rules and a warden who 
inspired some young folks to care about 
the outdoors.”

Stephanie Daniel-Merkel is a freelance 
writer in Oshkosh.

(Top) Sons Andrew, 7, and Nick, 10, enjoy a 
hunting day with dad. (Bottom) Nadolski and his 
brother enjoy a day out on the bikes.
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 We want to stay in touch with you
    
But we need your help to do it. The easiest — and least expensive — way to 

communicate and keep in touch with our members is through email. But to email 
you, we NEED your email address.

Please send your current email address to Ryan Propson, the WCWA new 
membership coordinator, at wcwamembership@gmail.com.

WCWA President Randy Dunkel said many members are missing out on 
information because the organization does not have a correct email address for 
them. So please email Propson today with your current information. 
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FROM THE PRESIDENT

Don’t forget WGW 
when you move

If you are moving or have moved, don’t 
forget to tell Wisconsin Game Warden 
Magazine.

The post office does not forward or return 
the magazines since they are mailed Third 
Class. That means  the Association has no 
way of knowing which members are not 
receiving their copies. 

For address changes or general mailing 
questions, contact Ryan Propson at  
wcwamembership@gmail.com

Articles, photos 
sought for fall 
‘13 WGW issue

Wisconsin Game Warden Magazine is 
looking for interesting articles that deal 
with the great outdoors. The deadline for 
the fall issue is Aug. 15, 2013.

Possible topics include ecology, warden 
cases made, places to go, resource conser-
vation methods, gotcha-type stories, animal 
rescues, 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.

Articles can be submitted to Managing 
Editor Barbara Schmitz at 1705 Graber 
St., Oshkosh, WI 54901, or emailed as a 
Word document to  write2us@sbcglobal.
net. When possible, include photographs to 
go with your story. They can be mailed or 
emailed to Schmitz. Emailed 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 look-
ing for photos for its Fruits of their Labor 
feature. Do you have a picture of your fam-
ily 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 
requested. As before, photos can also be 
sent electronically to Schmitz. 

If you have questions, you can also call 
Schmitz at (920) 235-0972.

• �Documenting our mission, goals and objectives. We want to make it clear to all 
what the Foundation is about, including our traveling warden museum displays that 
are available and have been used.

• �Developing a long-term fundraising strategy.  We know the need for support by the 
WCEF will only increase in coming years. We are looking not only at banquets as 
a way to raise funds, but also at encouraging the public to donate to the Foundation 
through a public appeal and through their estates.  

In closing, I want to thank the people who supported the Foundation through their 
generous donations to the warden’s museum, to the honor guard, to the scholarships 
and now to the fundraising banquet. I also want to thank the WCWA for continuing to 
promote conservation throughout the state.  If you have any questions or ideas for the 
Foundation, do not hesitate to contact me at PresidentWCEF@gmail.com. 

from page 2

WCEF seeking funds for  
warden honor guard

By John Daniel

The Wisconsin Warden Honor Guard is a longstanding desire of the warden service 
that is finally coming to realization through the leadership of Jeremy Peery, Randy 
Dunkel and Randy Stark.

Each guard unit will consist of four members and our desire is to have two units in 
the state, one serving the north and the other the south. Each uniform blends the old 
with the new, the Noyes/Mackenzie Mountie uniform of 1930 with the current shirt 
and tie. Each uniform cost $1,300 for a total project cost of $10,000 with flags and 
staffs.

If you wish to donate to this worthy project, send your checks payable to WCEF to 
the Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation, P.O. BOX 44, Madison, WI 
53701-0044. Your donation is completely tax deductible.

Current donors include Thomas Albers, Donald Beghin, Jim and Sue Blanken-
heim, Mark Brann, Jim and Shirley Chizek, Bill Engfer, Dale Erlandson, Pat and 
Sharon Harkins, Rick Herzfeldt, Jim and Lana Kincannon, William Mitchell, Barbara 
Schmitz-Benish and Daniel Benish, Michael Spors, John Weber, Barbara Wolf, Mike 
Young and ITW Foundation.
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Lessons in Life.

By Joanne M. Haas
Bureau of Law Enforcement

Grief camp for survivors rewarding for campers and wardens
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Maybe it was almost losing 
his toddler son two years ago 
to a surgery. Maybe it was 
slamming into the reality he 
would never again fish or laugh 
so hard it hurts with some of 
the kids who have taught him 
to be a better dad and husband, 
a better person and a better 
conservation warden.

Whatever it was, this year 
was different for Conservation 
Warden Tim Price at the annual 
Concerns of Police Survivors 
Inc. (C.O.P.S.) Kids Summer 
Camp at East Troy. This year, 
the guy who doesn’t cry, did. 
And this year, it was these wise 
children he’s known for nine 
years who comforted him — 
the man they affectionately call 
Uncle Tim.

“This is the most rewarding 
thing I’ve done as a warden. 
The wardens are part of this 
camp. It is hard to explain un-
less you experience it for your-
self. We have some of the same 
wardens who keep coming 
back year after year, and each 
warden has their own reason 
for it,” Price says, pledging to 
return every year to work the 
early August camp for children 
from across the country linked 
by one thing. Each has lost a 
law enforcement parent in the 
line of duty.

They come here to talk, to be 
readily understood and just to 
be together as who they are — 
families rocked by the worst-
case scenario in law enforce-
ment and living in a society not 

sure how to handle it.
The law enforcement com-

munity is a family that will 
support one another through 
the good times as well as the 
bad, Regional Warden Kevin 
Mickelberg says. “I know that 
each day that I go to work it 
may be my last. It gives me 
great comfort knowing that my 
children and wife will be cared 
for and supported by this law 
enforcement family if some-
thing were to happen to me.” 

Nearly 30-year-old camp 
growing every year

Created in 1984 with 110 
members, C.O.P.S. supports the 
families, friends and co-work-
ers of law enforcement officers 
killed in the line of duty, as 
well as trains law enforcement 
agencies on survivor victimiza-
tion issues and public educa-
tion. More than 15,000 families 
belong to C.O.P.S. There is no 
membership fee.

C.O.P.S. programs include 
the National Police Survivors’ 
Conference in May during Na-
tional Police Week and specific 
camps and programs for kids, 
young adults, spouses, par-
ents, siblings, adult children, 
in-laws, colleagues and others. 
The C.O.P.S. Summer Camp 
for Kids has been held at the 
Salvation Army Camp in East 
Troy since 2004.

The 2012 camp, July 30-
Aug. 5, served about 160 
survivor children ages 6-14 and 
about 100 surviving spouses, 

grandparents and other adults. 
In addition, 40 support staff 
worked to provide the daily 
counseling sessions and area 
law enforcement agencies sent 
mentors. There is no charge to 
attend the camp. C.O.P.S. cov-
ers the costs through fundrais-
ing efforts. Camp attendees 
only cover their travel costs.

The camp is growing every 
year and is fast approaching 
being too big for the current 
location. The group is consid-
ering alternatives. “We would 
really like to stay in Wisconsin 
because we have such a great 
relationship with the Wiscon-
sin DNR,” C.O.P.S. National 
Outreach Director Jennifer 
Thacker says. “Not only com-
ing out and being here, they 
really engage with our children 
well. This is a special group 
of children who have some 
special unique grief issues and 
losses. They do a great job with 
our kids.”

Mickelberg says wardens are 
honored and blessed to have 
the kids’ summer camp in Wis-
consin. “Our wardens under-
stand that many of these kids 
no longer have the opportunity 
to be exposed to the outdoor 
world since their father was 
taken from them. For many 
of these children, it is the first 
time that they have been taken 
fishing, boating or shooting a 
gun or bow. This is one small 
way to support these families 
who have made the ultimate 
sacrifice.”

Like Price, Mickelberg says 
what he gets in return has made 
him a better person in every 
way. “These survivors ground 
and instill in me what is truly 
important as we live out our 
lives. Each day that I worked at 
the camp I would look forward 
to being inspired by these 
survivors.”

Price is the only warden who 
spends the entire week on site. 
But this was his first year as 
a member of the counseling 
group for the 14-year-olds. He 
says it was especially difficult 
and surprisingly emotional. 
On one particular counseling 
day, the 14-year-olds shared 
their memory books about their 
fathers. When they were done, 
the counselor asked Price if he 
had anything to say. “I wasn’t 
even planning on speaking. I 
just told them about my 4-year-
old, and how when he was 2 he 
almost died of a surgery. 

“I’ll never completely under-
stand what they (the 14-year-
olds) are going through. I’m 
not in their shoes,” Price 
says. But what the 14-year-
old campers shared in group 
therapy was not lost on him. 
“God forbid anything should 
happen to me. But if it did, 
what would my memory books 
look like? What would my two 
boys put in there?”

Price says the families give 
him a reality check about pri-
orities and putting people who 
are most important to you first. 
“You’ve got to keep reminding 

Conservation Warden Tim Price talks with campers. Karen Woodrell, Jennifer Thacker and Kerrie Johnson are camp veterans.
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yourself of that.”
Besides helping with coun-

seling, Price has been instru-
mental in making sure there are 
various activity stations for the 
campers. These include fishing, 
canoeing, shooting .22-caliber 
rifles and pellet guns, boat-
ing safety, making t-shirts and 
learning archery. Two new 
things in 2012 included the 
Red Shark 10-person towable 
tube that the campers ride 
while being pulled by a warden 
boat and 13 3-D archery targets 
donated by the Hodag Sports 
Club of Rhinelander. There are 
targets of bear, caribou, deer, 
wolves, wild boars and more.

Night terrors replaced  
with sleep

Thacker says children-
survivors often want to sleep 
with the surviving parent. “It’s 
about safety – their sense of 
safety is very shaken,” says 
Thacker, who attended camps 
as a survivor for years before 
becoming the C.O.P.S. national 
outreach director in 2010.

When a parent is violently 
taken, the sense of security — 
of well-being — is severely 
rocked, she says. She explains 
it as the case of the child who 
sees their now-deceased par-
ent as the one who protected 
people from the bad guys, but 
a bad guy took out the parent. 
The child now wonders when 
will the bad guy come after 
him or the surviving parent.

“So when the child comes to 
camp, it often is the first time 
that child will sleep apart from 
that parent,” she says, noting 
the campers are divided into 
cabins by age and gender. The 
adults are in separate cabins. 
Mentors are present in all sleep 
areas, but anxiety can move in 
once darkness arrives. In one 
of the girls’ cabins one year, 
the idea of restful sleep was the 
impossible dream.

“The mentor in that cabin 
was a police officer,” Thacker 
says. The girls were surprised 
the woman was an officer. 
“‘Girls,’ the officer said, ‘I’ve 
got it covered.’ And the girls 

had their sense of safety and 
they slept that night.”

Thacker says another thing 
kids learn early is that society 
believes it is unacceptable to 
speak of a dead parent. She 
recalls the story one mother 
told of how she put her toddler 
on the counter at a store and 
the child immediately told the 
clerk matter-of-factly, “My dad 
is dead.” The clerk promptly 
ignored the child by pretending 
not to hear. “That child is being 
told, indirectly, that it is unac-
ceptable to talk about these 
things,” she says. 

Woodrell and Johnson are 
camp veterans

The law enforcement hus-
bands of Karen Woodrell of 
Oklahoma and Kerrie Johnson 
of Vermont were killed at the 
hands of others while on duty. 
They are veterans of the camp. 
Woodrell has been coming for 
11 years, the last nine in Wis-
consin and the two before that 
in Missouri. Johnson has come 
to all nine in Wisconsin.

Shortly after Woodrell’s hus-
band was killed, she got a visit 
from officials who told her 
about the National Police Me-
morial Week in Washington, 
D.C. “I was a very shy person 
back then and I wasn’t about 
to do that.” Yet she listened to 
what the week meant and de-
cided to go. There, she learned 
about the C.O.P.S. camp for 
kids. That trip happened about 
six months after her husband 
was killed.

“I wasn’t sure how to grieve. 
So I thought that maybe this 
(kids’ camp) is something 
that will help me to help them 
grieve,” Woodrell says. “I 
didn’t know how to take care 
of myself much less how to 
help them.”

Woodrell initially thought 
the camp sounded great. She 
could read a book, take a nap 
and relax. Once on site, she 
quickly learned she was going 
to be doing everything her kids 
would be doing. And she found 
she really enjoyed it – canoe-
ing and everything outdoors. 

Wardens Steve Sanidas and Steven Daye prepare the 
boats for campers.

Warden Tim Price and a family who attended the 2012 C.O.P.S. camp smile for the camera.

Warden Steve Sanidas helps campers prepare for fishing during the 
2012 Concerns of Police Survivors  (C.O.P.S.) Kids Summer Camp at 
East Troy. Wisconsin has hosted the annual camp for nine years.

Warden Supervisor 
Jennifer Niemeyer 
works the T-shirt 
station.
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“It wasn’t the things that we 
would be doing at home – like 
fishing, archery, shooting, 
canoeing. These are not  
things that we normally have 
access to.

“And I always appreciate the 
DNR guys and how much at-
tention they give our kids – the 
kindness that they show them.”

Woodrell pauses as she 
looks for the words. “It has 
been almost 11 years since my 
husband was killed,” she says, 
adding she often is asked how 
she has survived. “I say, ‘We 
have God, C.O.P.S. and our 
family’ – in that order.”

Johnson nods in agreement. 
“I don’t know where we’d be 
if it wasn’t for C.O.P.S. In Ver-
mont, we are the lone rangers.”

Cody: At 12, finding friends, 
peace

Emily met her husband 
in high school. The Indiana 
couple married when they were 
20. The following year her 
husband, a law enforcement of-
ficer, was killed while on duty. 

She was 21  and four months 
pregnant with their son, Cody. 
Emily attended their first 
C.O.P.S. Camp for Kids when 
Cody was 6 – the youngest 
campers eligible for this  
annual week. 

From a smaller community, 
Emily had support from family 
and thought everything was 
moving along fine for the two. 
But she realized that wasn’t 
accurate when the pair attended 
the morning therapy sessions 
that are daily gatherings at  
the camp.

“He said things in group 
that I had not heard him say 
before,” Emily says. And she 
remembers how she watched 
the kids interact at the first 
camp.

“Kids just talk. ‘How did 
your dad die?’ they’d ask 
each other,” Emily says with 
a mix of surprise and happi-
ness at how kids can just get 
right down to the business of 
learning about each other. “I 
remember when Cody came 
up and said, ‘Hey, see this kid? 

This kid doesn’t have a dad 
either. We’re gonna go play, 
OK?’” 

Emily looks at Cody, and 
says “we learn something” 
every year at C.O.P.S. camp 
about how to handle things in 
the coming year. 

In 2012, Cody started 
pitching for baseball. And he 
attended another youth camp 
for children of deceased law 
enforcement officers. This 
time, Cody spoke about his 
father. “My dad would have 
been proud,” Cody says.  
Emily nods.

“I’m more relaxed here,” 
Cody says, while seated on a 
bench catching his breath at the 
ropes challenge course station. 
He’s more at peace at camp, he 
says, where he gets to be with 
other kids who are just like 
him – missing a parent due to a 
violent act by a bad person.

This year, as it sounds all 
years, has been another keeper. 
He won the trophy for his skill 
at the .22-caliber rifle station. 
“I always wanted to win,” he 

says. But this isn’t the first time 
he went home with a camp 
trophy.

“My first year, I wanted to 
win at archery. But I didn’t. So 
this other kid gave me his 
trophy because I felt bad,” 
Cody says of the 6-year- 
old who selflessly befriended 
him.

Cody keeps in touch with 
the friends he has made here 
at camp through Facebook – a 
highly supervised activity by 
Emily, who has since remar-
ried and has given birth to two 
more children. Like Cody, 
Emily says the people she has 
met at camp have become her 
“lifelong family members.” 
Blood simply has nothing to do 
with it.

Emily just purchased a 
.22-caliber rifle for her husband 
and she said the rifle might 
be coming to camp next year 
with Cody. “The warden said 
because we drive we can bring 
it,” Cody says. “Uncle Tim will 
be here, too.”

No doubt about it.

Warden Tim Price helps out a family 
canoeing at the 2012 C.O.P.S. camp.

Warden Tim Price, right, talks camp details with Chief 
Warden Randy Stark.

A group of campers show off their love of 
fishing — and of a particular fish.

A camper shows off her catch.

Riding the Red Shark towable tube was a 
favorite activity at the 2012 camp.
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By Barbara A. Schmitz

The parking lot told the story.
An hour before the first Wisconsin Conservation and Education 

Foundation banquet was about to begin, the parking lot outside 
the VFW Post 7591 was nearly overflowing. That was a good 
sign that the WCEF’s decision to begin a banquet was the right 
one.

“We wanted to try something different,” explained WCEF Pres-
ident William Engfer. “We were looking at a different venue to 
raise funds for the Foundation because our 200-gun raffle that we 
had used in the past was getting old. We decided on a banquet be-
cause it not only was a way to raise money, but it also was a way 
to bring people with similar interests together in one location.”

Just over 200 people attended the March 16 banquet held in 
Madison, and 20 left with a door prize that consisted of a choice 
of a .30-06 scoped rifle or a .22 caliber rifle. Between door prizes, 
raffles and auctions, 47 guns went home with new owners. 

However, few of the banquet-goers left empty handed, with 
more than 125 raffle prizes and 50 silent or live auction items 
to bid on. Besides a variety of guns, prizes and auction items 
included paintings, chainsaw statutes, bows, vacation getaways, 
snowshoes, money, knives, jewelry, and much more.

The top-netting item, a Sharon Becker original painting of a 
warden and bear cub, went for $1,000, as emcee/auctioneer Mike 
Spors slowly “encouraged” potential buyers to offer more for this 
one-of-a-kind artwork.

Engfer said the night raised $17,000, which was right on 
track for what they had hoped to raise for the inaugural banquet.  
Engfer said he felt good that the banquet created a venue to get 
people together and raise funds so desperately needed. 

In addition, $605 was raised to help fund uniforms and sup-
plies for the Wisconsin Warden Honor Guard, in part through the 
auction of a print donated by retired warden Dave Zeug. Warden 
Jeremy Peery wore the new honor guard uniform, picked up only 
five days earlier, so everyone could see how it blends the Noyes/
Mackenzie Mountie uniform of 1930 with the current shirt and 
tie. 

Peery said the honor guard goes to funerals, recruit gradua-
tions, and the Haskell Noyes and law enforcement memorial 
gatherings, among other events. “The Wisconsin Conservation 
Warden Association will fund the uniforms, while the Department 
will fund ongoing expenses related to the Honor Guard,” he said. 
“We wanted something more formal that recognizes our 130-plus 
year history. We want to provide the most professional aspect of 
the warden force we can.”

About 200 people came for food, conversation and a chance to win hundreds of 
prizes during the first WCEF banquet on March 16.

WCEF’s Inaugural Banquet is a Success
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Engfer said banquet attendees included a cross section of the 
general public, current and retired wardens, and DNR employees. 
The plan is to make the banquet an annual event.

“We wanted to start it in Madison because of its location and 
the ease of getting here from other parts of the state, the amount 
of interest in this part of the state and because of the popula-
tion of current and retired wardens and people who are heavily 
involved in supporting conservation education and youth events,” 
Engfer said.

“Because we are a nonprofit public charity foundation, we need 
to raise money to support the different events we feel are in need 
of our support,” he said. But he also hoped that bringing people 
together to talk created new relationships and a bigger “brain 
trust,” which should help the WCEF and organizations alike.

Since its inception in 1998, the WCEF has given 57 scholar-
ships for natural resources students at the University of Wiscon-
sin-Stevens Point, 170 grants statewide to conservation groups, 
teachers and volunteer education instructors and special conser-
vation events to promote outdoor youth events and conservation 
education; and more.

For more information on the Foundation, go to facebook.com/
WIConservationFoundation or after June 1, 2013, the WCEF’s 
new website at wiconservationfoundation.com.

John Daniel stands near one of the gun boards. Guns were a 
popular raffle item during the WCEF banquet.

(top right) Warden Supervisor Jeremy Peery, wearing the new uniform 
of the Wisconsin Conservation Warden Honor Guard, poses with 
retired Warden Joe Rubesch at the WCEF banquet. (bottom right) Mike 
Spors served as emcee and auctioneer during the inaugural Wisconsin 
Conservation Education Foundation banquet in March.
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By Duane Harpster

She was just an old lab past her prime, 
but she had earned those white chin 
whiskers. She had spent her younger years 
being a field trial dog and was now retired. 
She had the run of the kennel, and many 
times I would hear Dave Davis say, “That 
old dog has more points than all the rest of 
the kennel.” You could tell she and he had 
a special friendship, and there was never 
a cross word spoken to her. She still had a 
job, and that was to train people, and that’s 
how she and I became acquainted. 

My pup was with Davis to be trained. 
Although I had several labs previously, 
none were professionally trained so I 
didn’t have a clue how to handle my dog. 
That’s where Bigge came in; she was 
my mentor. I stood by Davis as he ran a 
number of dogs, explaining what the goal 
of the setup was and why the dog did or 
didn’t do it as designed. Then came my 
big moment. I was going to run next, but 

not my pup. Oh no, I wasn’t ready for that. 
First I would run Bigge. Davis explained 
that Bigge was an old pro and knew better 
what to do than I did. Truer words were 
never spoken. 

I walked over to where Bigge was 
observing the training, put her at heel and 
then headed up to the line, only to realize 
she was no longer with me. I looked back, 
and there she was standing by the holding 
blind. The holding blind is always the first 
stop before you go to the line. I knew that, 
but forgot; Bigge didn’t. So my training 
went with Davis and Bigge. Eventually, I 
advanced to a couple of other well-trained 
dogs and finally my own. Four years later 
the training is still ongoing and will be for 
years to come. There is so much to learn, 
but I have great help.

I try to get up to Ironwood and Chieftan 
Kennels to train with Davis as often 
as I can, and so my relationship with 
Bigge developed into a friendship, too. 
Many times as I sat by the holding blind 

watching the training and waiting my 
turn, Bigge would sit patiently next to 
me accepting the rubbing, scratching and 
conversation. Every so often, she would 
get a retrieve, just for old times’ sake, and 
then would resume her position “judging” 
the performance of the other dogs.

Last summer, she lay there watching as I 
ran my dog, Toby. While I waited for him 
to finish a retrieve, I felt something on my 
leg and looked down to see Bigge sitting 
there leaned up against me looking out, 
obviously wanting a retrieve. You can’t 
turn down a request like that, so Bigge 
got a duck and, of course, made a perfect 
retrieve for me.  That was her final training 
session for me as my friend Bigge went on 
to her reward early in September.

Davis said it was hard to lose a good 
dog. “It sure is,” I thought. “Thanks, 
Bigge!”

Duane Harpster is a retired Wisconsin 
conservation warden living in Boulder 
Junction.

My friend Bigge

By Harland Steinhorst 

Beginning in 1905, every appointed state 
warden was issued a set of credentials. The 
dictionary defines credential as “something 
that gives a basis for credit or confidence.” 
This small document, “the Commission,” 
a star badge until 1929, and a photo of the 
warden, were to fit in a 5 by 7 inch leather 
bi-fold. In the same year, a state law was 
passed prohibiting impersonation of a deputy 
fish and game warden. If convicted of false 
impersonation, the penalty could be county 
jail not more than six months or a fine not to 
exceed $100, but not both. 

Over the years individuals have impersonated field wardens. 
Some were caught in the act. In 1936, while Lewis “Pat” 
Oshesky was on field patrol below the 9 Mile Dam in Oneida 
County, he encountered a person wearing a warden star. 
Oshesky knew all the wardens and specials in his area, so he 
asked the man to see his state credentials. When he couldn’t 
produce any, Oshesky ripped the badge from his shirt with 
such force that the clasp on the back broke off. He then issued 

“Ace” Templeton of Long Lake, Florence 
County, a citation to appear in Justice Court 
the following week. Within a day or two, 
Templeton returned to his native state of 
Kentucky.

Templeton evaded the arrest warrant 
Oshesky had for him and finally, after 3 ½ 
years of waiting and watching, Templeton 
was apprehended and brought before a justice 
of the peace. He was heavily fined for his 
impersonation as a state game warden.

In 1963, I acquired the badge, number 
171, from Oshesky who was then living in 
Columbia County. It is now under the care of 
the Wisconsin Warden Association, mounted 

in a picture frame, with the above story written below the 
badge. 

Since the “false impersonation” statute was adopted, the 
penalty has increased. The possible penalty is now not to 
exceed $10,000, imprisonment not to exceed 9 months or both.

In my 25 years as a state warden, I was only requested to 
present my “credentials” twice; both times I was in full warden 
uniform. 

Prove to me you are a state conservation warden
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By Alyssa Volkman

In the first chapter of “Under a 
Poacher’s Moon,” you can almost hear  
Conservation Warden Steven Dewald’s 
heart racing when he overhears two 
hunters conversing about shooting the 
game warden and then burying him in the 
mud. As hard as he tries to deny what he 
has heard, it’s impossible. He is alone and 
without a bulletproof vest. The only things 
he has for protection are a .357 Magnum 
and an old duck blind in which he is 
kneeling. The distance between the duck 
blind and the men is getting shorter. He 
thinks he is going to die. 

If you are wondering what happens 
next, you will either have to purchase 
the paperback version for $15 or the 
Kindle version for $5.75. According 
to Dewald, the easiest and cheapest 
way to obtain a copy is to purchase it 
on Amazon.com. Otherwise it can be 
ordered through local bookstores like 
Barnes and Noble. 

If you can’t wait to get your hands on 
a copy, Dewald has given our magazine 
special permission to print an entire 
chapter of his first book; we chose 
Chapter 25, which is on page 20. While 
the first chapter leaves you on the edge of 
your seat, this chapter makes you fall off 
your chair laughing. 

Not only have those who read his book 
been taken by surprise, their responses 
have surprised him. Dewald has been very 
happy with their feedback.

“The typical response is, ‘I had no 
idea wardens had to deal with all of 
this,’” Dewald stated in an email. “I was 
really surprised at how many people come 
up to me to tell me they enjoyed the book 

and thought the book was very interesting 
despite the fact they don’t hunt or fish.  I 
think people enjoy the short story format 
because they can read a few chapters at a 
time without investing a lot of time at one 
reading.”

His versatile writing style makes 
each of the 36 short stories enticing 
and memorable. Chapter 2: “Under A 
Poacher’s Moon,” the one the book title 
comes from, is Dewald’s favorite. It was 
nights like those that he can never forget 
because they motivated him and his fellow 

warden to keep going. 
 “I like the story because it is a night 

where everything goes right,” Dewald 
said. “Ron Cork and I apprehend two deer 
poachers who shine and shoot a buck right 
in front of us. However, there are also 
other aspects of that night I will always 
remember from the coyotes howling, the 
owls hooting and the migrating swans 
flying south in the night sky, reminding 
us of another year that was drawing to a 
close.  We take these jobs because of our 
connection to the outdoors.  Experiencing 
those kinds of things during the long 
nights is what kept us going.”

Dewald said he wrote the book so that 
the average person would have a better 
understanding of a conservation warden’s 
job. He also felt it was his duty to give 
future wardens a heads up. 

“Throughout my career I was always 
struck by the fact that so few people 
really understand the challenges of 
a conservation warden job,” he said. 
“I wanted to write a book for the 
average person on the street that would 
give people a better appreciation and 
understanding for the work that all 
wardens do.  Rather than write a dozen 
deer poaching stories, I tried to write a 
wide variety of true stories of different 
aspects of the job.”

While now retired from the DNR, 
Dewald is working as a land sustainability 
coordinator for the Franciscan Sisters of 
La Crosse. 

“In that job I spend a lot of time in the 
outdoors controlling invasive species, 
establishing prairies and doing timber 
stand improvement,” he said. “It’s a good 
job with a lot of physical activity and very 
little stress!”
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BOOK REVIEW

‘Poacher’s Moon’  relives warden stories  

Steven Dewald
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Editor’s Note: The following story is just one chapter in Steven Dewald’s book, “Under 
a Poacher’s Moon: Stories of a Wisconsin Game Warden.” ©2012

By Steven Dewald

It is midweek during the deer gun season. The big opening weekend push is over. 
After spending most of the day at the office writing reports, I am on my way home 
when a large buck crosses the road in front of me. The buck has some kind of injury 
to its spine as is evident by the missing strip of hide along its back. The buck seems 
to have lost some functioning in its hind legs, too, as it drags its rear hoofs along as it 
crosses the road. I stop to follow the buck’s progress as it works its way into woods 
south of the road. I am surprised when the buck beds down about 30 yards off the road.

Nearly anyone would consider this a trophy buck since it has a large 8-point rack 
with at least an 18-inch inside spread between the two sides of the antlers. I really don’t 
want to leave the buck to suffer if it is going to lie down and stiffen up overnight. Then I 
think of the man who owns the land the buck is now on. He is a retired man who enjoys 
deer hunting. I decide to turn my vehicle around and stop at his house to see if he had 
any luck opening weekend.

I ring the doorbell and the man comes to the door. I say hello and ask if he has filled 
his tag yet. He replies that no, he has not. I then tell him, “I have a golden opportunity 
for you.” I explain that I saw a very nice buck bed down on his land that looks like it 
isn’t going to go far. I felt that as the landowner he should have the chance to harvest 
the deer.

The man is happy to hear about the opportunity and retrieves his hunting clothes and 
shotgun. We walk up the road together from his house as I brief him on where the deer 
is, as well as reminding him to make sure he is 50 feet from the centerline of the road 
before he shoots at anything. 

I then stop at the point where the buck crossed the road and point out where the man 
needs to walk into the woods. The man slowly walks down an ATV trail looking for 
the deer with his gun ready. He stops within 10 feet of the deer while the buck remains 
motionless. He turns to yell to me, “I don’t see it.” I tell the man the buck is only about 
10 feet in front of him bedded down behind some trees. 

The man takes a step forward, still searching for the deer. As he is about to again say 
that he doesn’t see it, the buck jumps from its bed and begins to trot up a small valley 
away from the man. The man quickly shoulders the shotgun and begins shooting. Each 
loud boom is followed by the man furiously working the slide on his pump action 
shotgun to chamber another round. Five shots are fired in rapid succession, but the buck 
keeps trotting along untouched by the volley of slugs sent his way.

When the shotgun goes click on an empty chamber, the man excitedly begins digging 
in coat pockets for more ammunition.  He is able to dig out one or two more slugs. As 
he tries to reload with shaking fingers, he makes a quick glance over his shoulder at 
me and exclaims, “I am going to have nightmares over this!” I just smile and shake my 
head wondering how in the world the man could miss the buck at point-blank range.  
Yet this is something I have seen other hunters do on many occasions. When a large 
buck is seen, the hunter often focuses on the large rack, forgetting to take careful aim 
with the gun sights. 

The buck escapes and the hunter walks back to me deflated by his missed opportunity. 
However, he later calls a friend to continue searching for the buck. Together the men 
again flush the buck from another hiding spot just before closing time and the man’s 
friend shoots straighter and harvests the buck. The men call me at home and ask if I 
would register the deer for them if they bring it to my house. I agree to do so and enjoy 
the teasing the man receives from his friend. Sometime later, I see the man walking his 
dog on the road. I stop to say hello and he informs me he has invested in a new shotgun 
that will make him a much better shot. I smile and wish him better luck in the future. 

By Harland Steinhorst

125 years ago 
	 •  �The state had three commercial fish 

wardens: James Chapman of Bayfield 
(Lake Superior), E.C. Oliver of 
Cedar Grove (Lake Michigan) and 
Chaunecy R. Chapman of  Sturgeon 
Bay (Green Bay waters).

	 •	� No arrests were made for the year 
because time was spent on collecting 
information about the commercial 
fishing industry.

100 years ago 
	 •	� A non-resident clammery license was 

established with an annual fee of $50 
for one boat.

	 • 	It was the first closed season on elk.
	 • 	�Since rabbits were injuring the cherry 

orchards in Door County, the use of 
ferrets was allowed, Chapter 71.

75 years ago 
	 • 	�The official title of game warden was 

changed to conservation warden. The 
prior titles were deputy fish and game 
warden (1888-1905) and Wisconsin 
warden (1905-1915).

50 years ago 
	 •	� Carl Mierch of Antigo and Harry 

Borner of Schofield wrote “The Law 
on a Toboggan,” which described the 
usefulness of the new “motorized 
toboggans” or snowmobiles. These 
became popular substitutes for 
snowshoes and skis for winter  
patrols.

25 years ago 
	 • 	�The environmental warden position 

was created.
	 • �It was the first year of the Lake 

Columbia boat operation and on-the-
water firearms training exercises. 

HARLAND STEINHORST is a retired 
conservation warden now living in LaValle.

A golden opportunity
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By Harland Steinhorst

Rolla Baker was born on June 14, 1833, in Sacketts Harbor, 
N.Y., located on the shores of Lake Ontario and 20 water miles 
from the Canadian border. He was one of 11 children of Dan-
iel and Nancy Baker. In the early 1800s, the local industry was 
wooden shipbuilding with a heavy presence of the military and 
military forts.

In late 1864, he joined Company B of the 186th New York 
Infantry. In less than a month, his unit joined in the siege of 
Petersburg, Va. On April 2, Union forces attacked Fort Mahone; 
they suffered heavy casualties with one in four soldiers either 
wounded or killed. Baker was mustered out on June 2 at Alex-
andria, Va., after the Grand Review of the Armies procession in 
Washington, D.C., at the rank of sergeant.

Sometime between 1871 and 1875, Baker and his wife Mary 
moved to Bayfield, Wis. There he worked in the commercial fish-
ing industry. In 1879, however, he changed careers at the age of 
46.

The State Commission of Fisheries had successfully convinced 
the State Legislature to adopt new laws relating to outlying 
waters, the harvest of undersized fish and more. The bill, Chapter 
192, also created a new “fish warden” position to enforce these 
new restrictions. This position could only be offered to a resident 
of Ashland, Bayfield or Douglas counties. We do not know how 
many applied for the position, but Baker’s Civil War service and 
commercial fisherman career made him the best candidate, the 
Commission of Fisheries agreed. He was given authority equal to 
a sheriff or constable to enforce the commercial fishing regula-
tions.

The Bayfield County Press reported the following local news 
items for 1879:

•	 Jan. 29 — Baker is proud over the advent of a bouncing 
baby boy (Jessie) at his house.

•	 May 7 — We learned by Monday’s mail that Baker has 
been appointed fish warden for three counties.

•	 June 21 — Yesterday morning, Fish Warden Baker, Jack 
Ayre and Bert Bowker started up the lakeshore in a small 
boat to inspect pound nets in use between here and Duluth. 
They will probably be gone a week.

•	 July 26 — On Tuesday morning, the fish warden started on 
another trip up the shore.

•	 Aug. 2 — The fish warden found everything up the shore 
all right on his last trip.

•	 Oct. 11 — Fish Warden Baker’s new residence is progress-
ing rapidly.

On Jan. 10, 1880, the Bayfield County Press reported that 

Baker was contemplating a trip out to the Brule to look after 
some lawbreakers from Superior who were rumored to be taking 
large quantities of brook trout from that stream.

On the 1880 federal census form, Baker listed his occupation 
as “fisherman.” He also listed his wife Mary, three daughters and 
two sons. A third son was born later. Research could not uncover 
any arrests, either in the Madison office or Bayfield Courthouse. 

After 5 ½ years of being the first fish warden in Wisconsin, 
Baker was replaced by James Chapman of Bayfield in 1885. In 
1897, the Bayfield County Press reported Baker was living in 
Ironwood, Mich. He died in 1911 at the age of 78 and is buried in 
the Greenfield Cemetery in Bayfield.

HARLAND STEINHORST is a retired conservation warden 
now living in LaValle.

Rolla Baker
 Learn about Wisconsin’s first fish warden
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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 memorial 

program.
• �Help establish and maintain a conservation warden museum.

Membership categories
• �Regular Membership — Active and retired, full-time 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 ____________

Email _______________________________________________________

Name ______________________________________

Address ____________________________________

City _______________State _____ Zip ____________

Email ______________________________________

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 email 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 advertisement)

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 Point.

• 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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A grant from the Wisconsin Conserva-
tion and Education Foundation helped 
fund Wausau West High School’s revital-
ized archery program.

“Our physical education department and 
our students were very excited to receive 
this grant,” wrote Janna Hillman, physical 
education department chairwoman. “Tar-
get Archery is now part of our PE 9 and 
Adaptive Physical Education Curriculum.  
It will also take our Outdoor Education 
elective class to a new level.”

Hillman wrote that Wausau West 
also received funding from the Wausau 
School Foundation, Rocky Mountain Elk 
Foundation, Whitetails Unlimited and 
the Wausau School District.  “With these 
multiple funding resources we were able 

to purchase all requested budget items,” 
she wrote.  The school’s equipment needs 
included a safety net, wall brackets for the 
net, Genesis compound bows, Rinehart 
targets, locking bow rack, arrows and 
bowstrings.  

“One of the most rewarding aspects 
of this grant was seeing the excitement 
and enthusiasm students had for this new 
unit,” she said.  Here are some of their 
comments: 

• “I think archery was the best unit in 
gym so far.”

• I thought archery was really fun.  I 
didn’t always get a good mark, but shoot-
ing was fun enough.”

• “I liked archery because it was differ-
ent that most things we do in PE.”

• “I thought it was unique and is some-
thing I would have never been exposed to 
if not for gym class.”

• “I thought that the archery unit was a 
lot of fun and I want to do it again!”

“We feel our goal of this grant was 
achieved,” Hillman said.  “We exposed 
students to a lifetime activity that every-
one can have success in.  Students of all 
skill levels and abilities were able to learn 
in a non-competitive learning environ-
ment.  We are thankful to the Wisconsin 
Conservation and Education Foundation 
for contributing to this project.  Target 
Archery will continue to be part of the PE 
9 Curriculum and we will strive to make it 
a great learning experience for everyone!”

The Wausau West physical education 
staff also includes Troy Fabry, Kevin 
Grundy, Tim Kostroski, Curt Richardt, 
Mary Schultz and Breana Wavrunek.

Fabry also took a group of 19 
students to the National Archery in 
the Schools Program, or NASP, state 
competition in Wisconsin Rapids in 
March. “It is great to see what we are 
doing in the classroom expand into stu-
dents’ everyday lives,” Hillman said.

A Wausau West High School student takes aim with the new archery equipment that the school’s 
physical education department was able to purchase, thanks to grants from groups such as the 
Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation.

Aiming for Success
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WCEF grant helps students take aim

A Wisconsin Conservation and Education Foundation grant helped fund Wausau West High School’s archery program. See story on Page 23.


