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The mission of the Chandler Rod and Gun Club is to preserve the heritage of hunting and fishing through its volunteer efforts with family, 

youth and individual activities by providing opportunities that encourage the proud tradition of hunting, fishing, and their associated activities.  
Educational opportunities promoting safe and responsible use of wildlife and our natural resources by teaching wilderness skills, resource 

management, and conservation. 

 

CHRISTMAS BEAST FEAST 
Randy Krecklow  

It’s that time of year again and time for Chandler Rod 
and Gun to get together.  This year we will gather in 
the Senior Center at 6:30 PM on December 9th in the 
Community Center.   

This CRG meeting is by far the best one of the year.  
We should be treated to some great dishes this year.  I 
know CRG members have harvested elk, deer, 
squirrels, dove, quail, and wild hogs this last year.  I’m 
sure some of us have leftovers from the year before.  
CRG will furnish plates, silverware, napkins, and juice 
as always.  

Get the recipes out and prepare your favorite dish to 
share.  We always need desserts and sides. Bring the 
photo album to share.  We also need assistants after 
dinner to clean up the room so we can be out by 9:00 
PM.  

      

MY TURKEY HUNT IN NEBRASKA 
Levi Krecklow  

When I first arrived in Nebraska, I learned that I would 
be able to bag a turkey on my cousin’s land.  That 
made the trip so much better; I mean who honestly 
likes weddings if you’re a kid.  

As I woke up Sunday morning after the wedding, we 
headed out late in the morning.  As soon as we get out 
of the truck, six big turkeys were out in the cornfield, 
but saw us and booked it into the forest.  So we went 
down to the blind and set up for the later evening to get 
ready for the turkeys.  As we were talking, the same six 
spooked behind us and flew up to a hill.  My dad and I 
rounded the hill and I took a game trail up the hill.  As 
soon as we crested the hill I saw a turkey walking our 
way and then quickly he ran off to the right.  That’s 
when my dad and I split up; he went right while I 
continued on the game trail.  Then a train had come 
past us to the left in which the turkeys were heading 
which caused them to turn around and head back our 
way. Then a few seconds later a hen walked in front of 
me about 10 yards.  We made eye contact.  It was that 
close!  I fumbled my gun for a split second then 
beaded her and smacked her with my 12 gauge 4 shot. 
She instantly fell.  Then before I could really celebrate 
my dad shot, but missed.  Looks like this time I am one 
upped on him.  Now the celebration was on as I 
bagged my second turkey of the year and this an 
eastern one.    

Now some hunters would be a little down if they shot a 
hen, but me I’m all about the thrill and meat of the hunt, 
and I was ecstatic to have bagged a turkey in a 
different state.  This had capped off a great 2009 hunt 
year as I bagged two Texas hogs with my bow, a big 
ole Merriam’s tom in Arizona, and an eastern hen in 
Nebraska.  

IMPORTANT DATES 
Small Game Camp – December 5th & 6th 

Beast Feast – December 9th 
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MY FIRST ELK 

Jon Dale  

My brother Josh and I were chosen for youth elk 
tags in unit 6A.  We traveled to Mormon Lake Village 
on Wednesday October 14th.  Since the hunt started 
on Friday, Josh, Grandpa, and I went scouting on 
Thursday in the Lees Butte area.  All of us went in 
different directions to cover more ground.  We had 
brought along radios so we could keep in touch in case 
we saw anything.  After I got lost last year we thought 
they could be useful.  After an hour of walking, I found 
a pretty good spot to hunt the next morning.  I radioed 
the others to let them know and that I was heading 
back to the van.  Grandpa responded but Josh didn't, 
so I assumed he was out of range.  Arriving at the van, 
I found Grandpa sitting there with his dog, but no Josh.  
We waited for half an hour with a few radio calls but no 
response from Josh.  We decided to walk in the woods 
again to both scout and look for him.   

After about three hours, we went back and drove 
around on the roads.  We came to a campground and 
asked if anyone had seen him.  As we were talking, we 
got a call and sure enough it was Josh.  I asked where 
he was and his response was "I'm in the helicopter 
above you".  That dumbfounded us, but in about 30 
seconds we heard a chopper flying over.  He had 
called 911 and they were in the area so they picked 
him up.  He used his knife to reflect off the sun so they 
could spot him.  They took him to the Mormon Lake 
Fire Station.  

We went to the fire station and met a man who showed 
us a map of where Josh had been and also a spot he 
guaranteed we would see elk.  He said we didn't need 
to go too early, about 1:00 PM would be the best time 
to see elk.  

The next day my Dad arrived and we went right where 
the man had told us to go and followed the fence into 
the woods.  Josh and I arrived at a meadow that 
looked perfect.  In a short time Josh radioed me that he 
saw elk, but after tracking them for awhile we gave up 
and headed back to the van.  Josh went southwest and 
I kept going northwest.  As I neared it, Grandpa called 
and said there were elk by the van.  As I got within 
sight of it, I saw two cow elk go over a ridge and 
disappear.  

On Saturday we returned to the same spot and walked 
straight to the meadow.  Josh was out of my sight but 
he made a frantic call that he had seen eight or nine 
elk headed in my direction.  I sat and waited for awhile 
but saw nothing.  Grandpa and I kept looking but saw 
nothing.  I thought it was hopeless and headed back to 
the van when I saw an elk and went sprinting, yes 
sprinting as fast as I could after her.  Taking the worst 
shot I could have made, I ran to the spot where I 
thought she would be but didn't find anything.  I was 
brokenhearted, but as I turned to head back there she 
was laying on the ground 20 yards from me.  I couldn't 
believe it, one shot in the neck.  I radioed Grandpa and 
Josh but my directions weren't too good.  Grandpa 
took a half hour to find me and Josh and Dad didn't 
arrive for two hours.  Josh helped me gut her.  We got 
two tree limbs to tie her to and hauled her back to the 
van.  We had to take the back seat out and fortunately 
we brought a rug along to put her on because the van 
is my grandparents’ car. We went back to camp to 
show Mom and Grandma and took some pictures.  
Then we took her to the Southwest Processing camp 
just a mile down the road.  

She weighed 350 lbs hung so lot of meat for this winter 
and for the beast feast.  It was a very exciting trip with 
Josh's first helicopter ride and my first elk.     

   

RECIPES 
Jackie Thompson  

BASIC BIG GAME STEW  

1 qt game meat; skinned, boned and cut into 1" cubes 
2 cans/bottles flat beer 
1/4 cup Worcestershire sauce 
1/3 tsp ground black pepper 
6 garlic gloves, minced 
2 tb vegetable oil 
1 med yellow onion, chopped 
2 med carrots, diced 
2 med red potatoes, skin-on; diced  
2 qt beef broth 
1 14.5 oz can diced tomatoes, undrained 
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2 stalks celery, diced  

Combine beer with Worcestershire sauce, pepper and 
garlic in a glass or plastic bowl.  Add meat, toss gently, 
cover and refrigerate 6-12 hrs.  Remove meat and 
reserve marinade. Heat oil in a heavy-duty stock pot, 
over med-high heat.  Add meat and cook until browned 
evenly.  Add onion, carrots and celery.  Cook for 3-5 
min.  Add potatoes, reserved marinade, diced 
tomatoes and broth.  Bring to a boil, then reduce heat 
to low, cover and simmer until meat falls apart when 
poked with a spoon, about 2-3 hrs. 
Serves 6-8  

ELK LOIN WITH ASIAN BBQ SAUCE  

Marinate your elk loin for just 30 min in this spirited 
Asian marinade and sauce.  You don't want to mask 
the flavors of the elk, just enhance them.  If you don't 
have an elk loin handy, try this sauce with waterfowl, 
wild pig or any antlered game.  

2 pounds elk loin, all fat, gristle and silver skin carefully 
removed  

Asian BBQ Sauce: 
1/4 cup dry red wine 
1 tb olive oil 
1/2 cup hoisin sauce 
2 tb grainy or Dijon mustard 
4 garlic cloves, minced 
1 1/2 tb soy sauce 
1 tsp dark molasses 
2 tb ketchup 
1/4 tsp red chili flakes   

Combine all bbq sauce ingredients and mix well.  Place 
elk loin in a zip-lock bag and pour all but 1/2 cup of 
sauce into the bag.  Squeeze out air and close.  Let 
meat stand at room temperature for 30 min.   

Place marinated elk on a med-hot grill and cook evenly 
until med-rare.  To serve, slice across the grain into 
medallions and serve with white rice and remaining 
sauce. 
Serves 4   

MUSINGS ABOUT THE FUTURE OF 
HUNTING 

Johnathan O’Dell  

When I travel out of state, I make it a point to stop by 
newsstands in the airport and pick up a collection of 
outdoors and hunting magazines to read on the plane 
and while waiting for flights.  A lot of articles I’ve read 
recently have dealt with the growing disappearance of 
men who could be called tiger hunters.   

When you walk into game rooms these days, fewer 
and fewer of them contain a tiger.  If it does have a 
tiger, you’ll know it was taken more than 37 years ago.  
India was the place to go if you were going to take a 
tiger.  That was until India banned hunting of all 
species in 1972.  Many recovery efforts for the Bengal 
tiger have been tried since the ban to restore the 
population, but corruption at higher levels has taken its 
toll.  Most critics and biologist agree that complete 
recovery of tigers into a hunt able population should 
have already been completed.  The caretakers of the 
tiger recovery say the program hasn’t had time to work.  
Apparently 30+ years isn’t enough time.  

This led me to think about our own issues here at 
home.  The 1970’s were a big time around the world 
for hunting.  India banned hunting, some African 
countries opened for hunting for the first time, and the 
Endangered Species Act (ESA) was created in the 
United States.  Recently we have seen some success 
with the ESA with wolf hunting returning to the lower 48 
states.  We have also seen polar bears become listed 
which is kind of a mixed bag of sorts.   

You can still go to Canada and hunt polar bears, but 
because of the ESA, none of the parts (i.e. skull, hide, 
meat, claws, etc.) can be brought back into this 
country.  This has led American hunters to drop this 
species from their lifetime lists.  Another negative 
impact is that two entire villages in Canada depend on 
the hunts for most of their economic gains.  The blame 
for their listing is placed solely on global climate 
change and the melting polar ice.  There is no doubt 
about the melting since new shipping lanes have now 
opened where there once was none.  The polar bears 
depend on the ice flows for their own food hunting.  
The problem is there is far less direct funding to 
support the future conservation of the species.  

Time will tell, but in 30 years from now will we be 
lamenting the aging and passing of the mighty polar 
bear hunters?  I fear the answer is will be yes.  The 
bigger problem as I see it, will there be more species 
that suffer the same fate?  Might there come a day 
when the last of all the hunters disappears?  I hope 
not.   

I don’t have the answers for what to do about any of 
this.  The future of the sport I love has a dark and 
uncertain future, but I look at the past and what we’ve 
accomplished in terms of species recovery and I’m 
hopeful.  Let these musings serve to invigorate your 
soul and to remain thankful every time you step into 
the woods that you have been afforded the opportunity 
to hunt.  We may never get the chance to hunt tigers or 
polar bears in our lifetime, but be mindful to protect that 
which we can and relish every moment of it for one day 
it might be our last.   
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U.S. SUPER SLAM OF TREE 
SQUIRRELS: UPDATE 

Johnathan O’Dell  

Well, November has been a busy month with four 
squirrels coming off the list. I spent an enjoyable Friday 
on the Rim in early November chasing after Abert’s 
and Red squirrels.  If I had to pick a place that offered 
some of the best squirrel hunting in Arizona, it would 
be almost anywhere along the FR300 (aka the Rim 
Road) just on top of the Mogollon Rim.  You can find 
Abert’s in any good stand of mature Ponderosa pines.  
When you get into the fir trees, just get out, standstill, 
and listen for the chatter box calls of the red squirrels.  
Some days it’s just too bad that the daily limit for 
squirrels is five.  

 

Albert Red  

Mid November found me on a plane to Kansas City, 
Missouri.  My first order of business was a hunting 
license, and where better to go than Wal-Mart.  Of 
course, the store I went to looked like Arizona the night 
before the opener of dove season, but in Missouri it 
was the night before the opener of deer.  What a 
paradigm shift!  Over the counter deer tags and this 
year people had to take a doe before they could 
harvest a buck.  Two deer tags!  Amazing!  

I have to say this was the most high tech squirrel 
hunting I have ever done.  The Missouri Department of 
Natural Resources website had a Google Earth 
application that outlined every wildlife and conservation 
area in the state.  You could look up every area and 
see what species you could hunt there and relative 
population abundance for the area.  So I set out into 
the western half of the state armed with my shotgun 

and my laptop, and set about the business of squirrel 
hunting.  

I won’t say the squirrel hunting in Missouri is hard or 
difficult, but they will make you work to earn every one 
you get.  I quickly learned the eastern grays required 
that you be in the woods and set up in place a half an 
hour before sunrise.  That will only help you to get one 
or two of them, but it will help you locate more.  The 
Eastern U.S. is covered with broad leafed hardwood 
trees that makes it a unique challenge to walk through 
quietly in late fall.  It makes it easy to hear the 
squirrels, but conversely they can hear you too!  

The weather held out to give me two really good warm 
and dry days of hunting.  The third morning the 
weather changed dramatically with cold temperatures 
and rain.  It turned out to be a good thing to be rained 
out, because I had not seen an eastern fox squirrel yet 
so I went to Cabelas to ask some locals about good 
squirrel hunting.  Turns out, for eastern fox I needed to 
go to Kansas.  A really good childhood friend of mine 
lives in Topeka which I was planning to visit anyway, 
so I was off to Kansas.  I ran into as many fox squirrels 
in Kansas as I did gray squirrels in Missouri.  Even 
though the weather wasn’t favorable, I located a fox 
squirrel to take and wrapped up the Midwest leg of my 
trip.   


