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From the

Director’s Desk
by Emmett Brown

July 5, 2012

Whew, what a summer it has been so far! It's been a combination of high
heat and humidity tempered by the obligatory cool downs. The
welcomed rains have also returned to the northwoods, as have our
friendly visitors to our museum location. It really is nice seeing our old
friends as well as meeting our new ones. Thank you all for stopping by
and saying, "Hello!"

We have an exciting new exhibit which I hope we will have in place by
this fall. As some of you may know, the historic Hayward Pastika's Sport
Shop sold and closed its door for good this past June. In a joint venture
with the Pastika family, we have made arrangements to have the shop's
landmark signs moved to our museum location. Once they are erected
they will be a very nice addition to our museum operations. My heartfelt
thanks goes out to the Pastika family for facilitating this surprisingly
enormous venture.

The Pastika's Signs Are on Their Way to the Hall!

About the time you are reading this, our Awards Committee will have
met and their selections for 2013 will have been made. I have looked at
the nominations for consideration and the committee will have another
fine group to review. Best of luck to all!

See you in the fall!

Best regards,

Emmett A. Brown, Jr.
Executive Director  

Cover Picture:
Top row:  Heddon Jointed Vamp and The Musky Sucker

Middle row:  Heddon Flaptail and an Immell Chippewa Bait
Bottom row: Heddon Musky Surfusser and a Cree Duck



Hall Awards Presented

Legendary Communicator for 2012 Dan Galusha (right) receives his plaque on May
18th from Roger Kean, Executive Director of the Scott County Conservation
Department at the West Lake Park in Davenport, Iowa.  Congratulations Dan!

Photo by Andrew Wood

Also on June 2nd, Emmett Brown presents Russell "Smity" Smith
(right) his Legendary Guide for 2012 plaque at the Minocqua,
Wisconsin Park Complex.  Another large and enthusiastic group
was on hand for Smity as well.  All would agree that the brats and
the company were great!

Above: Hall executive director Emmett
Brown (left) presents Sharon
Horstman, who accepted on her
deceased husband Duane's behalf, his
Legendary Guide for 2012 plaque at
Gooch's Bar and Restaurant in Boulder
Junction, Wisconsin on June 2nd.
Surrounded by Sharon is her family.
About 100 well-wishers were on hand
and a splendid time was had by all!

Right: Sharon Horstman and her
daughter hold Duane's cake.  Of
course, it was made especially for the
occasion. 3

Hall executive director Emmett Brown (left) presents to Bill
Wright, Jr. his late father's Legendary Guide for 2012 plaque at the
Hayward, Wisconsin Musky Festival on June 23rd.  Bill Wright, Sr.
plied his trade mostly on the famed waters of the Chippewa
Flowage near Hayward for over 50 years!

Photo by Terrell Boettcher, Sawyer County Record

Photos by Eric A. Johnson, FYI Northwoods News
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Some Great Stories Get Told at Award Ceremonies by Tim Lesmeister

I am fortunate to serve on the induction
committee for the Fresh Water Fishing Hall of
Fame. Not only does this committee get to
choose some deserving individuals for
recognition, but we get to award them their
plaques. I am amazed at the stories that flow
at these events and truly appreciate the
support that is bestowed on the person
receiving the award by their friends and
peers.

I was in Alaska in June and presented Gary
McFadden his Legendary Guide award. There
was a big turnout for the event and a lot of
the folks were guides and I was fortunate to
get to hear a lot of great guide stories. One
of the common themes I heard was that
many of the people who come to Alaska to
fish the Kenai river expect their first trip to
be the trip of a lifetime, but once they
discover how easy it is to navigate this area
of the state and how much fun it is to fish
there, they just keep coming back.

The best story heard at the event was about
the Legendary Guide, McFadden, who was
rowing down the river and saw a crew
consisting of mom and dad and the kids.
They were fishing but doing it all wrong.
McFadden swung in the boat, re-rigged them
all, demonstrated the sockeye swing and
when he ran into them later he discovered
they had all caught fish. No wonder he is a
legend.

Fred Telleen attended the ceremony. Telleen
was inducted into the Fresh Water Fishing
Hall of Fame in 2006 as a Legendary Guide.
Both McFadden and Telleen were the subject
of most of the stories that flowed at the

event and you could tell there was a
tremendous amount of respect for all these
two have accomplished in their careers
guiding on the Kenai river.

To book a day or two on the water with
Legendary Guide Gary McFadden visit the
Alaska River Adventures web site at --
www.alaskariveradventures.com.

To book a day or two on the water with
Legendary Guide Fred Telleen visit Mystic
Waters Fly Fishing at --
www.mysticfishing.com.

Both of these great guides have the ability to
turn that once-in-a-lifetime trip to Alaska into
an annual event. 

Legendary Guide for 2012 Gary McFadden (center) is surrounded by Hall Awards Committee member
and presenter Tim Lesmeister (left) and the owner of Alaska River Adventures George Heim.  

Garry Mcfadden is congratulated by fellow
Alaskan guide Hall Legendary Guide for 2006
Fred Telleen.

On August 13th, 14th and 15th our national
Awards Committee will meet in Hayward,
Wisconsin to determine our honorees for
2013 in the categories of Enshrinement,
Legendary Anglers, Artists, Communicators,
Guides, Governtmental/Organizational and
Special Recognition.  We are always asked,
"How do you get in to the Hall of Fame?"
There is only one way, you have to be

nominated.  The nomination process/criteria
is outlined on our website at
www.freshwater-fishing.org.  The deadline for
nomination is July 15th every year, so you
have almost a full year to nominate that
deserving individual you feel is missing from
our various categories. Results of the August
meeting will be published in the November,
2012 Splash.

Don't forget, the Toyota Tacoma is made in
the U.S.A in San Antonio, Texas providing
1,000 new American jobs to that area since
2010.

Thank you. 

Awards Committee to Meet

There is still plenty of time to get your tickets
for this year's great grand prize.  It is, of
course, a one (1) year lease on a 2012 Toyota
Tacoma four (4) door, four (4) wheel drive
pick-up truck.  The Hall is very dependant on
the income from this raffle, so we hope those
who haven't purchased their tickets yet will
do so soon.  

The State of Wisconsin will no longer allow
us to send raffle tickets in the mail, so all
tickets must be purchased on our website at
www.freshwater-fishing.org or at our location
in Hayward, Wisconsin.

2012 Mega Raffle
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ut West, you don’t hear as much
about the zebra mussel and its
impact in the upper Midwest. But
daily, on the left side of the big

map, we live with its larger cousin, the
quagga, and with its presence, we endure a
combination of boat inspections (some
rejections), “tagging” and quarantines all
changing the way we fish.

I suppose the issue of invasive species,
especially mollusks, doesn’t need much
explanation. Two models of the Zebra have
taken hold from the Great Lakes to the
Colorado River and have subsequently spread
to adjacent waters, presumably by
recreational boaters. But irrespective of
blame, the fact is, water agencies and state
governments have taken steps to further
curb the spread of these outsiders. Yet these
steps have also curbed the spread of anglers
fishing a variety of popular waters.

Not entirely, of course. The larger, warm -
water reservoirs and lakes in the lower half
of the Golden State allow fishing as they did
during my tenure as weekly reporter for
Western Outdoor News and other outlets
from the mid 1970’s to the late 1990’s. But
today, travel from lake to lake is limited by
edicts that all boats must be “clean and dry”
before they enter.

In the Riverside/San Bernardino County area
(also known as the Inland Empire) for
example, certain waters have imposed a
trailer tagging system for anglers who wish
to return and fish. If a boat has passed a
morning inspection and allowed to launch, it
must return to the entry station and have a
wrap-around tag placed on the trailer winch
if the anglers want to fish there again
without going through the inspection
process. An unbroken tag opens the door.
Otherwise, the boaters could be denied entry
for less than a raindrop’s worth of moisture.

Furthermore, in some cases, attempting to
launch or fish in certain counties where the
mussels have not been previously detected
may require a seven to 14-day quarantine on
the boat, especially north of Los Angeles,
before it would be allowed on a given
reservoir. That is the reality.

And these are the consequences.

As one can imagine, in the realm of bass
fishing competition, the concept of “the tour”
is long lost. The largest and most productive
lakes of 1200 to 4000 surface acres,
depending on the organization or “region,”
end up holding all their events on the single,
closest waterway. More than just a result of
fuel costs, fewer anglers want to attempt the
travel just to jump through inspection hoops
and risk being turned away somewhere else.   

Of course, there are others who still want a
mix of angling experiences. If they have their
own boat, they could fish a number of lakes
if they meet quarantine rules, watch the
weather, know the operating schedules of
local lakes and plan their trips with some
precision.  

For example, in both San Diego and
bordering Riverside County to the north, you
will find lakes with and without the invasive
species. The standard rule is a boat may not
launch in uninfected (clean) waters for at
least five days and as many as seven days if
they have fished in infected waters. After
that quarantine period they must also
typically pass a rigorous inspection, including
open bilges, wells, ice chests, drains in

addition to the engine prop and lower unit.

While a fisherman could just choose to fish
only infected lakes or only clean ones, but
most would prefer to fish where the best
action is taking place. Though the distances
are modest by California standards—all
waters roughly within an 80-mile radius—
there is  the added consideration of lake
operating schedules. Some lakes have
seasonal closures, “short weeks” or
contrasting days in which they are open.   

One can tow a boat between these counties,
and with inspections travel from one “clean”
lake to another as soon as the next day, by
virtue of another inspection or receiving a
“tag.” But according to guidelines, you must
wait at least five days and as many as eight
to go from an infected lake to a clean lake. To
cope, one needs to plot a “circuit” in order to
fish several waters and also meet state
regulations.  Yet, it is also necessary to avoid
heavy fog, drizzle, rain, and even puddles—as
any one of these, if not wiped totally dry—
could preclude lake entry.

A theoretical schedule, using actual state
restrictions near my home in Lake Elsinore
(Riverside County) might go like this: Fish
Lake Elsinore (clean) on Monday; Diamond
Valley, Riverside County (clean) on Tuesday;
Lake Hodges, San Diego County (clean) on
Wednesday. However, if I were to go to any
infected lake on Thursday, I could only fish it
or another infected lake through the
weekend.  However, if I wanted to fish any of
the clean lakes instead, the soonest I could
get back would be the following Wednesday.
And in the case of the uber popular Diamond
Valley Lake, the governing agency there (who
interviews lake entrants) wants a seven day
cushion—with a passed inspection. 

So yeah, it’s kind of like the movie, “If it’s
Tuesday, this must be -----.” But where you’ll
go tomorrow will take some planning.   

Southern California:

Fishing the quarantine circuit By Legendary Communicator George Kramer

O

No tag, no entry—Without an unbroken trailer
tag from the lake, these boats would not be
able to pass inspection at Diamond Valley Lake
on a rainy day.

George Kramer, 2012 HOF Legendary
Communicator from California

Some alive—Quagga mussels, and attempts to
stop their spread, have changed the way
California fishermen do things.
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Observations from Black Dan Lake near Winter, Wis. By Dr. J. R. Gammon

During a 2011 spring/summer/ fall
survey of fishes in Black Dan Lake’s
(BDL's) littoral zone the following
unusual observations occurred.

he significant event involves a single
eight inch long largemouth bass
which took advantage of my routine
of tending minnow traps at my dock

on North Bay.  In early July I regularly
observed two largemouth bass (LMB) in the
dock region, an eight inch fish in company
with a six inch individual.  On July 8th I
became aware that these two bass were
attacking and often eating the small AG1
(Age Group - Spring 2010) bluegill that I
returned to BDL after their removal from the
minnow traps.  From that date until mid-
September, after which most fish moved into
deeper water, the larger of the two bass
regularly greeted me as I tended the traps
near my dock. 

My regular routine consisted of tending traps
about 0630 walking from our cabin downhill
to the lower dock, kneeling down, measuring
and then recording the water temperature.  I
would then, still kneeling, retrieve the
shallow minnow trap to remove and identify
its contents fish by fish and throw each one
back into the lake.  At some point the LMB
began immediately eating the small AG1
bluegills which were the primary species
captured.  They moved with me then to the
floating dock where the deep minnow trap
was located and repeated their predation.
The smaller bass disappeared early on, but
the larger one continued that routine.
Eventually, I found that this LMB spent the
night under the fronds of two large clumps of
ferns adjacent to the dock and, alerted by my
soft tread on the dock, swam toward me and
our boat, then under the dock and positioned
itself immediately to my left near shore.
When a small bluegill was returned to the
lake the LMB charged out striking and eating
the breakfast offering.

News of the unusual “pet” bass gradually
spread around BDL.  One afternoon neighbors
walking their two golden retrievers stopped
by and asked if they might see this oddity.  I
told them that I had only experienced this
phenomenon early in the morning, but let’s
go down to the dock and see.  I wasn’t at all
sure that the bass would respond in its usual
manner, even if it was there, or if it might not
behave “normally” when more than one
person was present.  However, upon our
arrival at the dock out it came from beneath

protected area a short distance away, but
continued to dispose some of its contents at
the dock.

That bass grew to 12 to 13 inches in length
by September when it finally departed into
deeper water with the other fish.  It had
learned my daily routine and took advantage
of it.  It had to fend for itself in the interval of
about two weeks between monthly sampling
periods, but may or may not have continued
to use the protective fern fronds. However, it
required only about two days after sampling
resumed to return to its regular breakfast
routine so its retention of past events was
fairly good.  Judging from its behavior it also
learned that I was not a danger to it  

Never before had I ever felt an actual
personal connection between one of my
aquatic “subjects” and myself.  I can hardly
wait until next summer comes to find,
hopefully, that “my” friendly LMB had
survived the winter to resume its breakfast
behaviour.  That would really be remarkable!

Fish, in general, never seem to be included
among the “intelligent” animals of our world.
Mammals and birds are much more
frequently the targets of study.  Obviously,
there is so much more to learn in that regard.

Editor's Note:  I was informed by Dr. Gammon
that as of May, 2012 the largemouth bass in
question has returned!

T

the fern fronds and leisurely swam toward us
as usual.  The bass was not rewarded, but it
behaved normally next morning nevertheless.

One memorable day when I was taking the
water temperature the bass’s head slowly
emerged from under the edge of the dock
near the lake’s surface and tilted, looking at
me from a distance of perhaps only 15
inches or so.  After a few seconds it slowly
retreated back under the dock.  Was it
unusually hungry or was I too slow in
delivering its breakfast or both?  The bass
would then accompany me as I moved out to
the deep trap where it “faced” me near the
surface about four feet from the floating
dock waiting for the trap to be lifted and
resume the routine.  On August 6th the deep
trap yielded 1 rock bass and 54 bluegill each
of which was measured for total length and
recorded by my wife, Sherry.  We carefully
watched as each one was tossed back into
the lake after being measured.  The bass ate
9 of the first 12 bluegill tossed back.  Several
more were consumed, but we lost count.  The
small rock bass was returned to BDL a safe
distance from the bass.

There is little doubt that our catches of small
bluegill, sunfish, etc. from the shallow net
were much reduced because of the predation
by this bass since physical habitat was
limited, unlike the protection afforded by the
deep set in the macrophyte bed.  Therefore, in
August I moved the traps to a shallow

We’ll Miss You!

On June 23rd the great Homer Circle was hauled in to the eternal
landing net at the age of 97!  Not only was "Uncle Homer" an
extraordinarily fine outdoor writer, he was a pretty fair fisherman to
boot.  In fact, just recently, Homer went fishing with Legendary Angler
Glen Lau and outfished Glen six to five.  Lau is quoted as saying,
"...which is just the way I like it."  Homer received almost every
accolade possible to the outdoor communicator and the professional
fisherman.  Homer once told us that at the very top of the list was his
Enshrinement in to the Fresh Water Fishing Hall of Fame in 1981 - the
first year of our program!  Uncle Homer was by all standards of
measurement judged to be "a keeper."  Goodbye Homer!

On June 16th Hall Legendary Angler Ray Ostrom died at the age of 85.
Ray will forever be remembered as perhaps the singlemost person
(along with partner Ron Weber) responsible for changing the face of
fresh water sportfishing throughout North America.  In 1960, Ray and
Ron began importing the Rapala from Finland. Fishing with artifical lures
has never been the same.  The Normark Corporation started as a small
company with just a few lines and colors.  It has grown to become a
multi-million dollar corporation with hundreds of sportfishing related
products.  It is fair to say that every tackle box in North America has at
least one Rapala.  Usually they have many.  Ray will be sadly missed! 
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Learning Walleye Feeding Triggers By Legendary Anglers Gary Parsons & Keith Kavajecz

is typically described as three or more days of
mild conditions without any fronts moving
through; however it doesn’t mean that is the
only stability that will get fish biting. If you get
three or four back to back days of cloudy, windy
weather chances are the fish are going to go on
a bite.  The irony of it is that the peak period in
this feeding window of opportunity usually
occurs just prior to the next front moving
through or a new high pressure system arriving.
The short time before the weather change is
when the fish often get the most active. The
lesson here is to keep a close eye on the
weather … not just on the day you plan to go
fishing, but over the course of several days at a
time. It won’t take long for you to begin seeing
the patterns develop, and by paying attention,
before long you’ll be able to better predict
active feeding periods and prime times to be on
the water.

Forage availability is another major activity
trigger that anglers can use to predict a good
summer bite. Many a day we’ve cruised across
the water on a calm and warm summer day,
only to suddenly find ourselves plowing through
clouds of an emerging insect hatch, and
swallowing more protein than we’d care to.
However, as unpleasant as the initial encounter
might be, running into such an event can make
for great fishing. Insect hatches cause a boom
in the forage base. The water becomes filled
with hordes of luscious bugs, which stimulate
the baitfish into a feeding frenzy, and ultimately
the predators join in. 

When this occurs on our home waters of Lake

o you ever think about your eating
habits and how they relate to fishing?
If you do, then you obviously are our
kind of people! If not, you should,

because such observations can help make you
a better walleye angler. 

As humans, our eating habits are really quite
predictable … breakfast in the morning, lunch
around mid-day, and dinner in the early evening.
There are those instances however that trigger
us to eat when we might not ordinarily do so,
like when someone walks in the office with a
chocolate birthday cake, when we catch the
aroma of freshly baked cookies or it could be
the unexplainable urge to munch on popcorn
every time we enter a movie theater. There are
certain triggers, be it smell, sight, or a specific
set of circumstances that initiate our urge to
eat when we normally wouldn’t. (Are you
starting to see how this relates to walleye
fishing?)  

Walleyes experience these types of triggers too.
There are times when fish can be characterized
as being in a “neutral” mood (not in an active
feeding mode) only to be tempted by some
outside influence which triggers an irresistible
urge to eat. Knowing these “feeding triggers”
give us more tools to get in on some fantastic
fishing. That is, provided you learn to recognize
the conditions that can create such
opportunities, and use the right presentation. 

Summer means walleye feeding activity in most
bodies of water is going to be near its peak.
This is a time when fish tend to feed more
aggressively than other times of the year. That
means aggressive lure presentations like
trolling crankbaits can rank high on the list of
successful walleye tactics. Understand
however, that choosing the right style of
crankbait is a key part of the formula.  In the
warm water period, cranks with a moderate to
high action get the nod as opposed to more
subtle action models that are better suited for
cool water periods. Typically baits with bigger
lips, more aggressive actions that emit more
side-flash and lures that feature rattles are
better summer lures than the small-billed,
shallow running baits popular in early season
tactics. Higher action lures can draw fish from a
distance and stand out when competing with
other, more plentiful natural forage options. 

Weather is absolutely one of the most
influential factors in predicting a good walleye
bite. Stable weather means active fish. It’s
virtually the same whether you’re talking
walleyes, muskies, or even pike. Stable weather

D
Winnebago, it’s a good bet that trolling
crankbaits high in the water column out over
the main-lake basin will catch walleyes. For
instance, pulling size 5cm and 6cm Berkley
Flicker Shads about 30 to 50 feet behind
boards should place the lures in the upper five
to six feet of the water column. Spreading the
lures out from the boat using Off Shore Tackle
OR12 Side Planers reduces spooking from the
boat and helps bring more walleyes to the net.

Some of the most classic feeding triggers are
those dealing with light penetration. Especially
in the summer months, walleyes tend to be
most active during low-light periods, especially
in clear water lakes and rivers. Concentrating
your efforts during the early and late parts of
the day, on cloudy and overcast days, and on
those days when wind is breaking up the
surface of the water cutting down the amount
of light penetration (the quintessential “walleye
chop”) will up the odds of a good catch. One
thing to keep in mind is that even though you
may be fishing during a low-light period, that
doesn’t mean you’re fishing active walleyes. Oh
sure, the fish will be active somewhere on the
lake … you just need to make sure you’re in the
right place at the right time. It’s the old adage;
ninety percent of the fish will be found in ten
percent of the lake. Always work on finding the
concentrations of fish, then when the walleyes
are triggered into activity, you’re chance of
success greatly increases. That will place you
right in the middle of another old adage; ten
percent of the fishermen catch ninety percent
of the fish!

Feeding triggers can take many forms, and in
most cases are relatively short in duration. That
makes predicting and recognizing them
difficult, and being in the right place at the right
time to take advantage of it even more
challenging.  Keep an open mind as to what
constitutes a feeding trigger and learn to
recognize prime fish feeding opportunities
when they present themselves. Just remember,
there will still be the odd instance when you
find yourself in the midst of a “mother-lode”
school of walleyes, but the triggers are just not
there to put the fish in feeding mood. It’s times
like that when you may need a total change of
tactics in order to trigger your Next Bite … sort
of like baking a batch of fresh cookies … but
that’s another article. 

Editor’s Note: If you have questions or
comments on this or other articles of theirs you
may have read, contact them through their
website at www.thenextbite.com. 

Gary Parsons
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Father of Waters By Legendary Communicator Keith Sutton

“There he is!”

We were lying on the warm sand. But
suddenly Bill stood, grabbed his pole from its
forked-stick prop and yanked back on it hard.
His rod bowed, signaling the presence of
something sizable on his line. “Got him!” Bill
said.

His drag sang. Zzzzzzzzzzzzz!

“Maybe he’s got you,” I replied.

The fish fought valiantly. But so did Bill. He
quickly beached the 10-pound channel cat,
one of several we kept.

There are more beautiful rivers than the
Mississippi—clearer rivers, less polluted
rivers, less dangerous rivers. But for me,
there are no better rivers. The Mississippi
runs through me, a thread woven through the
fabric of my life. Sitting by the river last
night, I gave thanks this is so.

love rivers. Roaring rivers. Placid rivers.
Clear rivers. Brown rivers. Canoe rivers.
Jon boat rivers. Mountain rivers.
Cypress rivers.

So it is with many of us who love catfishing.

My pursuit of the catfish clan’s whiskered
warriors has taken me to rivers throughout
the Western Hemisphere, from Canada to
Brazil. I have fished the Atchafalaya,
Missouri, Red, Escambia, Suwannee,
Colorado, Rio Grande, Elota, Amazon, Xingu
and dozens more. But no matter how many
rivers I visit or how many fish I catch, I
always come back to the river of my
childhood, the river where I lived out the
Huckleberry Finn fantasies of a boy. Here on
the Mighty Mississippi, the Father of Waters,
I am most happy and at home.

I was ten when I first fished the Mississippi.
An uncle enjoyed fishing the river and river
oxbows, and I often tagged along.

Mom would wake me at 3:00 am. so I could
rendezvous with Uncle Guy. We would arrive
at an ungodly hour and be fishing before
daybreak. I remember nebulous curtains of
mist hanging over the water like fog on a
Scottish moor. I recall the traditional vittles—
potted meat, saltines and coffee—and the
itchy butt I got from sitting too many hours
on a too-hard boat seat.

Uncle Guy guided the boat across the water
while we drifted baits. He knew all the honey
holes, and, before long, a pole would bob,
and we’d pull in a nice channel cat or
crappie.

I learned from my uncle some of the finer
points of fishing. And I learned from him a
river can be haven—a quiet place, wild and
beautiful, where one can escape the hustle
and bustle of more civilized realms. Uncle
Guy loved the river. And through him, my
own love for the Mississippi was nourished.

Last night, my friend Bill and I fished from a
sandbar on a lonely stretch of the
Mississippi. I felt like Huck Finn, barefoot as I
was, with a straw hat on my head. A big
paddle wheeler, the Delta Queen, was
passing by on its way upriver.

A crescent moon painted a silver ribbon
across the Mississippi’s broad, dark surface.
We watched for an hour as the big cruise
boat crept upstream, lit up like a courthouse
square on Christmas Eve. From somewhere
within her depths came the brassy sound of
Dixieland jazz. A barred owl hooted across
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the river, creating an eerie combination of
natural and man-made ragtime.

Keith Sutton

Keith holds a beautuful
Blue Cat from the
Mississippi River
for photographer and
Legendary Angler Bill
Dance.

2012 Youth Musky Hunt

In 2011, 26 youths
caught an
astounding 56
muskies in 2.5
days on Moose
Lake near
Hayward, Wis. The
one thing that
stood out the
most during this
program was
watching them
interact with their

parents, aunts, uncles and grandparents. There was a lot more than just fishing going on. All
those in attendance will remember their Moose Lake trip for the rest of their lives.

In September, Muskies, Inc. and the Youth Conservation Alliance will do it again on the 20th
through the 23rd. Again,  the beautiful Mystic Moose Resort will host this fine event.   About 10
Muskies, Inc. chapters will participate.   The big question remains, will they catch more than 56
muskies this year? 

Go to www.mysticmoose.com to sign up today!

Last year's happy group



The Opening Salvo: Chicago '57 By Hall Enshrinee Ron Lindner

newspaper articles to chronicle this fish-
catching feat was done in conjunction with a
sale and appearances at Klein's Sporting
Goods – a Chicago-wide sporting-goods store
chain. It was a sellout, and a watershed event
that drew inquisitive anglers from all across
the region.

One such enthusiast on hand was a Boston
Store buyer/manager/promoter named Bill
Binkelman, who'd come down from Milwau kee
to see what all the noise and fuss was about.
Being a keen observer and angling theoreti -
cian, Binkelman left highly impressed by the
scope of what he'd witnessed. Inspired by
Perry's groundbreaking influence, Bill would
later (in 1963) produce a periodical titled
Fishing News, which eventually morphed into
Fishing Facts magazine. At the heart of its
core lay Perry's theories on fish behavior and
movement.

But the story gets more intriguing as the plot
thickens. Two young aspiring basement
luremakers/fishermen, my brother Al and I,
were also on hand for the event. Also on
prominent display during the occasion was a
brand new angling gizmo called The Fish Lo-K-
Tor, designed and introduced by an Oklahoma
inventor named Carl Lowrance. It sold for
$150 – a lot of money in those days – and Al
and I would subsequently purchase one. From
this one store appearance, modern angling
history began to unfold at a rapid pace.

Bill Binkelman witnessed the sale, hype and
excitement spawned in Chicago and took
Perry's Spoonplug – a stamped-metal,
shoehorn-shaped trolling/casting lure – back
to Milwaukee. Perhaps more importantly, he
also invited Buck Perry to share his
groundbreaking theories on finding and
catching fish at the Majestic Theatre in

Milwaukee – a legendary Woodstock-like
gathering that drew another packed house of
future angling innovators and personalities.

Brother Al and I were fortunate to be on hand
for this historic event as well. And the
revolution gathered momentum.

In the years immediately following his appear -
ance at the Majestic, Perry worked his spell -
bindery on southeastern Wisconsin waters
such as Big Green Lake, Wind Lake and Lake
Winnebago, in conjunction with a small cadre
of devout Spoonplugger disciples such as
Terry O'Malley, Don Nichols, John Buoy and
Vic Saunders. Interestingly, Perry's fishing ap -
proach worked quite well on Winnebago
walleyes, even though the promotional em -
phasis always seemed to focus on bass. The
effectiveness on walleyes was marginalized or
forgotten.

Bill Binkelman astutely noted that Perry, in the
process of teaching and selling his lures, con -
sis tently referred to a mysterious, previously
unknown element he called "structure," and
equally mysterious phenomena such as "fish
migration routes" and the effects of cold
fronts. It wasn't so much Perry's oddly-shaped
lures, as his unique concepts that rocked the
fishing world – concepts that Binkelman's
instructive writings would later capitalize on.

If Perry fired the first shot in the modern
angling revolution, Bill Binkelman was its
relentless Paul Revere, and together with Carl
Lowrance's underwater "peeking" tool, they
changed the way we all fished.

Perry's concept of structure and fish move -
ment and Carl Lowrance's tool first came to -
gether at the Chicago event. And that single
combination would forever tear the puzzling
veil of the water's surface that had for so long
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Pioneers from left to right: Terry O’Malley, Buck Perry, Vic Saunders

f you were to pick up any of the Big 3
sporting magazines from about 1939 to
1954 – Outdoor Life, Sports Afield, Field
& Stream – you'd find very little change

in tackle innovation, angling strategy or even
methodology and vocabulary. Indeed, a full 5
of these years encompassed the World War II
era, and everything then was directed toward
the war effort – not fishing innovation.

During my stint in the service, I discovered
Mitchell spinning reels in France and brought
two home when I returned to civilian life in
1954. One was for my younger brother and
fishing partner Al. The other was for me. For
the two of us, this would be a big change.

But as things turned out, there wouldn't be
that much more "new" for the rest of the
decade. The articles in the Big 3 magazines
were pretty much of the "Me and Joe fished
here and there" variety. Oh, there were some
fly-casting instructions, but there was little
education or truly applicable technical
information to be had.

Like in all sports, however, there come
defining moments – events that are major
revolutions, or what I call "game-changers."
One such event I term as the first explosive
salvo in what was to become the modern
angling revolution.

This opening salvo would begin in Chicago, of
all places, in 1957. It was there, in one of the
most metropolitan, non-fishing environments
imaginable, that destiny, fate, luck and/or
providence caused a number of fishing
enthusiasts, each with his own special brand
of talents, to gather together in one place at
the same moment in time.

Here, the resulting collision of ideas would
impact the world of angling like an atomic
chain-reaction.

The catalyst was schoolteacher-cum-
luremaker Elwood "Buck" Perry of Hickory,
N.C., who was joined in a series of promo tions
on the nearby Fox Chain of Lakes in northern
Illinois by prominent Chicago Tribune
sportswriter Tom McNally and noted outdoor
writers like Ray Gray of the Chicago Sun
Times.

Perry's monstrous catches in what was
considered a fished-out, passed-over, nothing-
much-of-a-lake literally stunned people. While
Perry had been making and selling lures since
1946, the resulting national media exposure
generated by these remarkable catches
launched his first big breakthrough to the
angling masses.

Not by coincidence, a subsequent series of
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mystified fishermen. For the first time, anglers
could begin to visualize what lay beneath the
surface.

Sure, in shallow water or in clear bodies of
water, we could occasionally see fish and their
habitat. But when fish moved out of sight, or
the water became murky, fish location and
behavior had been left to the imagination. But
no longer. The aquatic game of blind man's
bluff had effectively come to an end. And the
highly touted concept of "fisherman's luck"
would in time fall by the wayside.

Consider, too, that accurate hydrographic lake
maps didn't exist at this time. Little was
known about where hard bottom started or
ended, or where piles of rocks, logs or deep
patches of weeds occurred. Only fishing
guides and a select few others knew the lake
"like the backs of their hands," and such
intimate knowledge of lakes usually took
decades to master.

At the time, fishermen were forced to spend
inordinate amounts of time looking for fish
and fishing spots. Water depths and
underwater makeup were traditionally
determined by dangling weights – usually big
sinkers – on the ends of strings. Potential
fishing spots were marked off with floating
bottles or jugs. Con trolled drifting with oars or
anchoring was com mon. Although the first
prototypes of elec tric trolling motors existed,
they weren't reli able. But things were about to
change, and change fast.

Perry introduced the concept of mapping
lakes through sense of feel by trolling
different sizes of Spoonplugs, each of which
ran at predeter mined depth ranges, such 6-to-
9 or 9-to-12 feet. By feeling where and when
lures made contact with hard vs. soft bottom,
or weed growth, anglers began to form their
own mental images of underwater structure
–perhaps even later sketching them on paper
as primitive lake maps. And determining how

The Opening Salvo: Chicago '57 (continued from page 9)

of localized fishing activities and stories. But
they'd be wrong. Collectively, these events
represented a unique coming together of true
pioneers – a meeting of the minds, methods
and magic that rocked the angling world to its
core and shaped the future growth of fishing
strategy, equipment, language and education.

As earth-shaking as these events were, they
were only the beginning of the modern angling
revolution. Along the way, a new generation of
upcoming anglers would pave new roads to
angling success, yet suffer occasional detours
and tangents along the way – a natural part of
the growth process. Portions of the original
concepts and message were oversimplified,
confused or poorly communicated. Other
portions stayed true to their origination and
sparked further imagination.

Al and I and Bill Binkelman became friends
and compatriots, and would eventually author
a book together called Catching Fish, filled
with information that was part fishing
education, part tackle promotion, and was
touted to be so priceless, it had to be
distributed for free. This milestone
publication, for the first time, put all the
diverse pieces of the angling puzzle together
under one cover and was the basis for what
would later become In-Fisherman magazine in
1975.

McKinnis Endnote: During these formative
years of the 1960s, anglers from all across the
country – folks like Hy Peskin (the grandfather
of modern fishing tournaments), Harold Ensley,
Joe Krieger, Virgil Ward, Dave Hawk, Joe
Ehrhardt, the Murray brothers, Ralph Giessow,
Jim Rogers, Spence Petros and Tony
Portincaso, to name a few –contributed
mightily to the explosion of the sport and
garnered various degrees of notoriety in the
process. Others, like the enigmatic Glen
Andrews (who was recently the subject of a
book) are barely recalled in the history of these
developmental years. Yet they and many others
were integral building blocks of the sport as we
know it. A comprehensive list of these and
other influential anglers and their contributions
would be long and valued.

and where fish related to changes along the
edges of these structures became the
foundation of modern fishing theory.

It's hard to put an exact date on when all
these disparate pieces, like structure and
depthfinders and fish-movement predictors,
first coalesced in an effective way, but it
definitely started in Chicago with the meeting
of these legendary game-changers. From this
time forward, the pieces were in place and in
play for the revolution to take shape and
evolve, and by the early 1960s, things really
started to happen in earnest. By the close of
that decade, the modern angling revolution
was in full flower.

The year 1970 would already see big-money
professional tournaments, a proliferation of
fishing magazines (as opposed to traditional
hunting/fishing/outdoors journals), books,
fishing clubs, radio shows, lake maps, new
kinds of fishing and boating equipment,
traveling seminars at sportshows, and even
television shows that explained the fine points
of fishing techniques to the public. This was a
totally new phenomenon for the grand ole
game of fishin'.

In fact, Al and I launched the Lindner Lure Co.
in Chicago way back in the early 1960s, which
later became the Lindy Lure Co. with our
move to Minnesota. We modeled our
marketing efforts after Buck Perry's promo -
tional methods. We called our traveling
publicity tour "The Magic Act" and took it to
sports stores and lakes across the Midwest.
Like Perry, Al and I would come to an area, go
fishing on unfamiliar lakes and catch fish like
crazy, then credit much of our success to our
lures – namely the Lindy Rig.

Of course it wasn't magic. The real magic was
our knowledge of how to quickly read a body
of water, and armed with a depthfinder and
effective tackle, catch fish quickly – the same
tactics we used and continued to use for the
next 43 years and counting of making
television shows.

In other regions of the country, noted anglers
and promoters like Bill Dance, Roland Martin,
Ray Scott and Jerry McKinnis (see McKinnis
endnote), to name a very few, were influ -
enced, inspired and moved, just as Al and I
were, by what Perry, Binkelman and Lowrance
had wrought through their confluence of
ideas, technology and communication skills.
The stage was now set for a literal explosion
in the world of sportfishing. And the rest, as
they say, is history.

Casual observers might consider this
condensed recap to be simply a fond retelling
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World Angling Records Granted

Crappie/White.
Kept category. Tony Salamon.
Div. #1 – Rod/Reel. 12 lb.
line class. 4 lb. 8 oz. Grenada
Lake, Mississippi, USA.
4/12/2012.

DIVISION #2 – FLY FISHING
Line Lbs./

Fish Class Ozs. Angler Where Caught Date
BASS/ 2 lb. 3-9 Dan Rainy River, 4/26/2012
Smallmouth Tippet McGuire Minnesota, USA

BASS/ 17 lb. 3-14 Dan Rainy River, 4/26/2012
Smallmouth Tippet McGuire Minnesota, USA

“C&R” World Records List

DIVISION #1 – ROD/REEL
Line

Fish Class Length Angler Where Caught Date
BASS/ 2 lb. 22” Tony Table Rock Lake, 6/6/2012
Smallmouth Salamon Missouri, USA

16 lb. 22” Steve Nickajack Headwaters, 4/27/2012
Norris Tennessee, USA

SALMON/ 17 lb. 44” Chuck Lake Ontario, 4/19/2012
Chinook, King Booker New York, USA

DIVISION #2 – FLY FISHING
Line Lbs./

Fish Class Ozs. Angler Where Caught Date
MUSKELLUNGE/ 30 lb. 47” Donald Chippewa River, 6/3/2012
Natural Tippet Marsh Wisconsin, USA

11

3rd QUARTER - 2012 UPDATE
NOTE: World angling records are updated quarterly and the ultimate synthesis
is published annually in book form each April, distributed free to members,
media, manufacturers and world fisheries as a public service.
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©COPYRIGHT 2012 FRESH WATER FISHING HALL OF FAME. Ex cerpts or whole may be reprinted without
written permission as public information only, but not for commercial profit purpose. The source of this
information must be credited to the Fishing Hall of Fame in a type size readably noticeable or as the
contents of the companion text.

“Kept” World Records List

DIVISION #1 – ROD/REEL
Line Lbs./

Fish Class Ozs. Angler Where Caught Date
BASS/ All- 1-1 Randy Norfork Lake, 4/13/2012
Ozark Tackle Glenn Arkansas, USA

(only)

CARPSUCKER 2 lb. 3-14 Paul Wisconsin River, 5/9/2012
(Quillback) Zoch Wisconsin, USA

CRAPPIE/ 12 lb. 4-8 Tony Grenada Lake, 4/12/2012
White Salamon Mississippi, USA

Bass/Smallmouth.
Kept category. Dan McGuire.
Kept category. Div. #2 – Fly
Fishing. 2 lb. tippet. 3 lb. 9
oz. Rainy River, Minnesota,

USA. 4/26/2012.

Muskellunge/Natural.
C & R category. Donald

Marsh. Div. #2 – Fly Fishing.
30 lb. tippet. 47”. Chippewa

River, Wisconsin, USA.
6/3/2012.

Salmon/Chinook, Inland.
C & R category. Chuck
Booker. Div. #1 – Rod/Reel.
17 lb. line class. 44”. Lake
Ontario, New York, USA.
4/19/2012.

Carpsucker/Quillback.
Kept category. Paul Zoch.

Div. #1 – Rod/Reel. 2# line
class, 3 lb. 14 oz. Wisconsin
River, Wisconsin, 5/9/2012.

Bass/Smallmouth.
C & R category. Steve Norris.
Div. #1 – Rod/Reel. 16# line
test. 22 inches. Nickajack
Headwaters, Tennessee,
4/27/2012.
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