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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 G

DON’T FORGET 
ANNUAL BLUEGILL BONANZA AND 

FISH FRY, JUNE 5TH  

Terry Biagi  

Preliminary reports indicate that Bluegill populations at 
Canyon Lake have faired well over the winter and are 
bigger and fatter than last year!  The big ones bite 
early so let’s meet and get started between 6:00 and 
7:00 AM at the Boulder Recreational area.  Driving in 
on Highway 88, you cross the first bridge over Canyon 
Lake and look for the next right turn.  This is the 
Boulder Recreation area where we will have one of 
the picnic ramadas set up with refreshments and a 
CR&G Club sign.  Check-in at the table for info and 
free hand outs.  This area will also be used as the 
official weigh-in and fillet processing station.  There is 
good fishing on the large docks and along the 
shoreline in this area.  This a free fishing day (no 
license required) so bring the whole family.  You will 
need a Tonto pass to park at the Boulder Recreational 
Area, but in case you forget, we will have some extra 
passes available that morning.  

 

James "Bluegill" Brown  

There is more to catching big Bluegill than you might 
think.  Bring an light or ultra light rod with 4 to 6 pound 

test, some 10 or 12 size loose hooks, a few stick or 
pencil bobbers, and meal worms.  Buy your meal 
worms early as they can be hard to find at times, and 
put a piece of carrot in the container.   Remember to 
take an ice chest or basket to put your catch in.          

Bring your catch back to the Ramada by noon or 
sooner to have your largest fish marked and weighed 
in by the CR&G Club official judges.  There will be 
prizes given out that evening for the biggest Bluegills in 
two age categories.  We need volunteers to help fillet, 
wash, and bag our catch for the fish fry and festivities 
later in the evening.    

Whether you have been fishing or not, everyone is 
invited to the Biagi’s house for a grand fish fry and pool 
party.  Have fun playing horseshoes, ping pong, or dive 
in for a game of water volleyball.  Bring a hearty 
appetite to fully enjoy a delicious meal of golden fried 
Bluegill and all the fixings.  If you have a favorite side 
dish you would like to share, I’m sure we would all 
enjoy it.  After dinner, don’t miss the raffle and awards 
ceremony for the biggest Bluegills.       

Please arrive at Terry’s house between 5:00 and 6:00 
PM at 700 N. Dobson Road, House #42 in Chandler 
(just 2 blocks south of Ray Road).  If you would like 
detailed directions or have questions, call Terry on his 
cell 602-909-6743. See Page 7 for a map to my house.   

BLUEGILL/PANFISH  

This article was sent to me by Jackie Thompson and 
thought it might be of interest to everyone that is 
Bluegill fishing this coming weekend.  

Fish for big bluegills the same way you fish for bass, 
only in miniature. Make your presentation resemble the 
bluegill's natural food as closely as possible.  While 
you can almost wade into the middle of small bluegills 
and still get them to bite, larger bluegills are more 
wary, especially when they are in shallow water.  

When bluegills first move into the shallows to spawn, 

IMPORTANT DATES 
Annual Membership Meeting – June 9th - 
Cancelled 
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they are the most skittish.  Stay as far away from the 
spawning beds as you can and still successfully reach 
them with your casts.  If fishing from the bank, walk 
softly and make as little noise as possible.  Keep a low 
profile to avoid casting your shadow across the beds. 
Some anglers are known to crawl along the bank to 
prevent them from being detected. 

The best possible presentation is using only a hook 
and small amount of bait (no bobber and no weight), 
casting at least 15 feet with an ultra-light spinning rig 
and very light line.  Try to cast beyond the nests and 
retrieve the bait through the colony.  Let the bait sink 
slowly into the nests like natural food. Watch the 
movement of the line to detect the bite.  Since 
spawning bluegills are sometimes preoccupied or 
skittish, so your bait may have to sit for a couple of 
minutes before you get a bite. 

When the big bluegills have just arrived at the nests, 
they tend to scatter, and then slowly return to the beds 
when something hits the surface of the water.  After 
they have been on the nests for a few days, they tend 
to swarm, even attack, when something hits the water. 

 

But put the odds in your favor by making casts as 
quietly as possible. 

What triggers bluegills to spawn is speculation.  
Weather is a major factor.  After two or three warm, 
sunny days in early June with high humidity, bluegills 
will nearly always move to the beds.  But just because 
it's spawning time doesn't mean the bluegills are 
always willing to bite.  Bluegills feed most aggressively 
in the early-morning and late-evening hours. 

A thunderstorm will run bluegills off shallow nests and 
it may take a couple of days of sunshine and clearing 
shallow water to put them back into the spawning and 
feeding mode.  Big bluegills will stage in deeper water 
just beyond the spawning areas.  If there are no 
bluegills visible on the beds, they still may be willing to 
bite.  Try casting to adjacent deeper water, especially 
around cover such as docks or fallen trees. 

In most cases, it is desirable for anglers to take some 
bluegills home for the dinner table.  Anglers play an 
important role in controlling bluegill overpopulation and 
stunting.  However, fisheries biologists now believe 
that bluegills are not an unlimited resource.  It is 
possible to overharvest bluegills and throw a lake's fish 
population out of balance, biologists say.  So it's 
important to observe the legal creel limit and to use 
restraint in the number of bluegills you take.  Take 
enough to feed your family and leave the rest for 
another day or another angler.     

THE AMERICAN FLAG 
Jim Lancaster  

I have chosen to write about the American Flag this 
month because Flag Day is June 14, 2010.  I think this 
is a great opportunity to remind myself, and my fellow 
CRG members about some of the history of our 
nation’s flag.  In the following paragraphs, I am going 
to list many facts about out the flag and I hope that 
many of you, just as I have, find them fun, interesting, 
inspirational, and educational.  

The Star Spangled Banner, the great anthem of our 
nation, was inspired by…the American Flag.  The Star 
Spangled Banner was written by Francis Scott Key 
during the War of 1812.  

“The Star Spangled Banner” was adopted as our 
national anthem on March 3, 1931.  

In May of 1776, Betsy Ross reported that she sewed 
the first American Flag.  

On June 14, 1777, in order to establish an official flag 
for the new nation, the Continental Congress passed 
the first Flag Act:  “Resolved, that the flag of the United 
States be made of thirteen stripes, alternate red and 
white; that the union be thirteen stars, white in a blue 
filed, representing a new Constellation.”  

  

Today the flag consists of thirteen horizontal stripes, 
seven red alternating with six white.  The stripes 
represent the 13 original colonies; the stars represent 
50 states of the Union.  The colors of the flag are 
symbolic as well:  Red symbolizes Hardiness and 
Valor, White symbolizes Purity and Innocence, and 
Blue represents Vigilance, Perseverance, and Justice.  

On August 3rd, 1949, President Harry Truman signed 
an act of Congress designating June 14th of each year 
as National Flag Day.  

U.S. Flag-Folding Ceremony: The first fold of our flag is 
a symbol of life. The second fold is a symbol of our 
belief in the eternal life.  The third fold is made in honor 
and remembrance of the veteran departing our ranks 
who gave a portion of life for the defense of our country 
to attain a peace throughout the world. The fourth fold 
represents our weaker nature, for as American citizens 
trusting in God, it is to Him we turn in times of peace as 
well as in times of war for His divine guidance.  The 
fifth fold is a tribute to our country, for in the words of 
Stephen Decatur, “Our country, in dealing with other 
countries, may she always be right; but it is still our 
country, right or wrong”.  The sixth fold is for where our 
hearts lie.  It is with our heart that we pledge allegiance 
to the flag of the United States of America, and to the 
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republic for which it stands, one nation, under God, 
indivisible, with liberty and justice for all.  The seventh 
fold is a tribute to our Armed Forces, for it is through 
the Armed Forces that we protect our country and our 
flag against all her enemies, whether they be found 
within or without the boundaries of our republic.  The 
eighth fold is a tribute to the one who entered into the 
valley of the shadow of death, that we might see the 
light of day, and to honor mother, for whom it flies on 
Mother’s Day.  The ninth fold is a tribute to 
womanhood; for it has been through their faith, love, 
loyalty, and devotion that the characters of men and 
women who have made this country great have been 
molded.  The tenth fold is a tribute to father, for he, too, 
has given his sons and daughters for the defense of 
our country since they were first born.  The eleventh 
fold, in the eyes of a Hebrew citizen, represents the 
lower portion of the seal of King David and King 
Solomon, and glorifies, in their eyes, the God of 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob.  The twelfth fold, in the 
eyes of a Christian citizen, represents an emblem of 
eternity and glorifies, in their eyes, God the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost.  When the flag is completely 
folded, the stars are uppermost, reminding us of our 
national motto, “In God we trust.”  

While researching the history of the American Flag, I 
learned many new things.  The thing that astonished 
my patriotic heart the most was the flag folding 
ceremony.  I am so amazed that each tribute has a 
deep significance or meaning.  Each tribute 
overwhelmed my mind with a deeper sense of our 
history, our people, and a GOD that have made the 
United States the greatest nation in the history of the 
world.   

Sadly, most Americans put more effort into celebrating 
Cinco de Mayo than they do this all important day 
which honors the greatest symbol of hope and freedom 
in the world, a symbol that many have given their lives 
to defend.  This June 14th, 2010, display the American 
Flag with the pride, and do it not because it is the right 
thing to do, do it because you truly believe in 
everything it represents, and because you are proud to 
be an American.  

Oh say does that Star Spangled Banner yet wave, 
o’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave!   

MY ARIZONA BUCKET LIST 
By Johnathan O’Dell 
Wildlife Specialist – AZGFD  

If you’re a sportsman or sportswoman, odds are good 
that you have a list of hunts or fishing trips you’d like to 
do someday before you kick the proverbial “bucket.”  
I’ve talked to a number of folks about this subject and 
usually Alaska and Africa are high on all their lists.  
Both of those are on my list too.  That is why I started a 
money jar to start saving for that ultimate dream 

expedition.  At my current rate of savings, it will 
probably take me 5, 10, or even 15 years before I have 
enough to go.  There is a lot of hunting and fishing 
seasons between now and then, so I have some stuff I 
can do until then.  

But all of this got me thinking about a bucket list of 
things closer to home.  Things that, if you completed all 
of them, you could say that you had mastered all of 
what Arizona has to offer.  Some of these things are 
going to be easier than others to accomplish (partly 
because of the draw and other reasons you’ll figure 
out).  I don’t think of this list as complete or in any 
particular order, but here it goes:  

 

Fishing for striped bass on Lake Powell for a 
week on a boat 

 

Fly-fish for Apache trout in the White 
Mountains 

 

Get a limit of white-winged doves while hunting 
Yuma on opening day 

 

Spend an entire season trapping bobcats 
around the state 

 

Take a black bear from the Mogollon Rim 

 

Hunt a bull elk during the rut in Unit 1 

 

Hunt a desert bighorn sheep in the Kofa 
Mountains 

 

Take a trophy book non-typical mule deer from 
the Arizona Strip 

 

Take a 110+ Boone and Crocket Coues white-
tailed deer 

 

Get a Gould’s turkey 

 

Get a Merriam’s turkey 

 

Fish for crappie at Lake Pleasant 

 

Waterfowl hunt on Cibola National Wildlife 
Refuge 

 

Hunt a mountain lion with hounds 

 

Hunt for buffalo on House Rock Wildlife Area 

 

Complete the Arizona Slam of tree squirrels in 
a single season 

 

Fish for catfish on the Colorado river 

 

Fish at Lee’s Ferry 

 

Hunt Sandhill Cranes in the Sulphur Springs 
Valley 

 

Hunt blue grouse on the Kaibab  

 

Hunt Chukar off Kanab Creek Wilderness 

 

Hunt and limit out all three species of quail 
(Gambel’s, Scaled, & Mearns) in the same 
weekend 

 

Hunt pronghorn antelope 

 

Take a coatimundi 

 

Take all three species of cottontail rabbits 
(desert, mountain, and Eastern) 

 

Bow hunt for Javelina 

 

Get a limit of band-tailed pigeons 

 

Predator call hunt for coyote, gray fox, and 
bobcat 

 

Hunt antelope jackrabbits  
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So there you have it, my list for Arizona. There are 
probably still a few things I could add or change, but 
this is a good start. But the real question is, “What’s on 
your list?”   

LAKE POWELL FISHING TRIP 
Bob Dickinson/Randy Krecklow  

When Terry Biagi asked me if I wanted to go to Lake 
Powell, I think my answer was "Are you kidding me?"  
Well heck yea I would go.  He also asked Randy 
Krecklow to go and I think he had the same response 
as me!  We had to adjust the schedule a little, but 
Friday May 14th we were off to Page.  Lake Powell sits 
at the very northern part of our state.  We share the 
lake with Utah. Most of the lake is actually in Utah, 
that's why you have to purchase a special permit to 
fish there.  After loading up with ice and getting the 
fishing permits, we headed to Terry's garage to pick up 
the boat.  Loading the supplies and fishing equipment 
didn't take long and before you knew it we were 
backing down the launch ramp at Antelope Pointd 
Marina.  

  

Terry pointed the boat up lake toward Rock Creek as 
he had camped and fished there before with good 
results.  We pulled into a cove and started fishing.  It 
didn't take long before we were catching fish.  The 
smallmouth bass there are really aggressive.  Some of 
them weren't that big but they fought like they were.  
We fished for a while then decided to beach the boat 
for the night and get an early start the next day.  Terry 
cooked up an awesome dinner of elk and antelope 
steak, courtesy of John Schwartzlow.  Thank you John, 
YUM!   

Up and at it early and it didn't take long before we were 
catching some bass to put in the cooler.  We had better 
catch them; we planned on eating fish for dinner the 
next two nights!  Terry stopped at a point that extended 
out into the main channel of the lake.  The smallmouth 
was sitting just off the edge and we were tearing them 
up on Yamamoto grubs.  We drifted with the wind over 
some submerged islands and BAM Randy hooks up!  
We thought he had a monster smallmouth, then we 
see the flash of white.  A nice striper is on!  Grab the 
net!  That is definitely going in the ice box for dinner.  
We kept drifting over the islands but could not find any 
more stripers, so we headed to Rainbow Bridge for the 
afternoon.  

It was the 100 year anniversary of the discovery of 
Rainbow Bridge, at least by the outside world.  The 
Native Americans have considered it sacred ground for 
centuries.  If you have never been there, it is worth the 
trip to see the world’s largest natural bridge.  We also 
got to meet world famous photographer Gary Ladd, 
who has several photos in Arizona Highways magazine 
and several other publications.  After visiting with Gary 
and the park rangers for a while, I was getting anxious 
to start fishing again.  

We motored out of Rainbow Bridge and headed to a 
cove Terry had caught some crappie in before.  We 
were doing pretty good on the smallmouth and even 
caught some decent largemouth bass.  Then like a 
light switch the crappie turned on.  Terry and Randy 
caught six crappie in about 40 minutes, I just couldn't 
hook'em.  And just like that the bite turned off.  We  

  

tried everything but they just weren't interested in our 
grubs anymore.  We decided to pull the boat up on a 
sandy beach, filet the days catch and get the 
anchovies ready for the striper night bite.  We threw 
out our lines and connected bells to the ends of the 
fishing poles.  We set our poles in the rod holders then 
Randy and I cut up the vegetables so Terry could 
prepare the foil packs of the different fish for dinner.  
We had smallmouth bass, crappie, and striper wrapped 
in foil with salsa and all sorts of good stuff.  What a   

  

meal!  Fresh fish with a kick!  I was throwing out the 
trash when suddenly Randy's bell is going crazy.  The 
fish must have had it for a second and let it go.  By the 
time he got to his rod the fish was gone.  We were 
sitting on the back deck of the boat enjoying a night 
cap {Cuba-Libra} full from a great meal when all of a 
sudden my bell starts going off.  I rear back and set the 
hook on a chunky striper.  After a good tussle, he ends 
up in the net, then right in the cooler on ice.  We had a 
crappie light underwater but the shad just didn't come 
around.  You could see a striper every once in a while 
cruise by the edge of the light but they just weren't that 
hungry.  We were getting tired so we decided to call it 
a night. 
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We woke early, put the lines out again and fired up the 
coffee pot.  We kept getting bites but they were real 
subtle.  I thought it might be some of the small channel 
cats that steal your bait all the time.  Then I get a bend 
in my rod and set the hook, after a nice fight I pull up a 
channel cat.  He probably weighed a pound maybe a 
pound and a half.  I grabbed the needle nose and 
shook him off so he could grow up and live to fight 
another day.  I got off the front of the boat to untie the 
anchor ropes and took a walk around the cove.  I 
walked up to an edge and see some bass cruising in 
the shallows.  I ran back to the boat and grabbed a 
fishing rod.  First cast right in front of a smallmouth, he 
grabs the jig; I set the hook, and pull it right out of his 
mouth.  He did manage to rip the tail off of my grub.  I 
yelled for Randy to grab some more grubs and cast out 
in the cove.  Randy tried to entice the smallmouth on 
the bed but it wouldn't hit.  He cast out to the deeper 
part and sets the hook on a nice largemouth.  Good 
start to the morning.  We untied the boat and fished the 
cove before we headed to a new location.  Randy and 
Terry did manage to catch a couple more crappie and 
we did pick up some nice bluegill and smallmouth.  
Terry pointed the boat back towards Rock Creek and 
we were off to try another area.  

Rock Creek sounds like a small little arm of the lake.  
It's probably longer than Canyon Lake and then some.  
We hit a couple of pockets and were doing real well on 
the smallmouth.  Randy cast out his jig and mine 
landed about ten feet from his.  He sets the hook and I 
get a bite also.  I feel a few head shakes and my line 
breaks off.  Randy looks like he has a nice fish on so I 
run for the net.  As I dip the net down, I see it's a 
walleye.  All right!  Those are the best eating fish and I   

  

hope we catch more.  We kept trying the area for some 
more walleyes but could only catch the aggressive 
smallmouth.  I don’t think it mattered what color jig we 
threw, the smalleys smacked with a vengeance!  We 
threw the anchor out for the night and cleaned the fish.  
Terry fried up some fish for supper and we devoured it.  
We had another great meal to top off an awesome day 
on Lake Powell.   

We rose early on our last day and started patrolling for 
some stripers.  We kept our eyes peeled for any sign of 
boils, but they just weren't grouped up where we were.  
We did hit a couple off spots that Terry had success in 
the past but to no avail.  We decided to hit the pockets 
in the back of coves to hook up some smallmouth, so 
we could bring some fish home.  Just like the previous 
days, the smallmouth didn't let us down.  I had a 

pumpkin color jig on and was working it back to the 
boat and I see a fish following it. I stopped the jig and 
he swims up to it, I move it, and he swims up to it 
again.  It's a walleye!  But he won't hit my jig.  I tell 
Randy to drop his jig next to mine as he had on a 
chartreuse colored jig.  He drops it and I see it 
disappear and I yell set the hook.  The fight is on!  I run 
for the net.  There was a lot off brush where we were 
and I don't know how Randy kept the walleye out of it.    

  

We finally net him and take pictures and it goes right in 
the cooler.  We caught a few more smallmouth then 
decide to head back.  

There was a storm coming and the wind was starting to 
pick up.  This is a lake you don't want to be stuck on in 
the middle of a storm.  We had the fish cleaning table 
out already so I started filleting the fish on the way in. 
This was no easy task as the waves were getting 
bigger and I was getting wet.  Randy said I looked like 
one of the deckhands on a tuna boat.  


