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Spring Banquet
The spring banquet was held Thursday, April 16th.

The youngest person in the crowd was Luke Tuls who just
turned one. Luke was the recipient of a new John Deere trac-
tor.

Most of the crowd including the adults walked away
with a nice gift. Youngsters Doug Tysee rode off on a new
bike and Antonio Johnson was heading to the range with his
new gun.

This years winners of the hunting/fishing contest
were: Ryan Berens with an 18 pound king salmon, Randy
Smeese with a 7 pound 14 ounce, 41-inch gar pike, Bob
Steenwyk with a 24 pound 7 ounce turkey that carried a 10
5/8 inch beard, Griffin Dekker with a 9 pound 14 ounce
goose, Ryan Tubbergen with an 11 pound 30 1/2 inch wall -
eye, Bill Vandenberg with a 9 point buck taken with a rifle,
Cal Hirdes with a 14.7 ounce bluegill, Stanley Roelofs with a
15 pound lake trout, Don Van Liere with a 9 point black pow -
der buck, Bill VandenBerg with a 4 pound 19.5 inch large-
mouth bass, George Pierson with a 9 ounce 12 ¼ inch perch and Steve Tuls with a 5 pound stream brown trout.  

Congratulations to all of the winners and to all who entered the yearly contest.



Highway/Club Grounds Clean-up

May 11, 7 of us met at the club and cleaned up the
grounds. Hans used his jon boat to clean up around the ponds
while the rest of us walked the woods and trails.

Thanks to the retirees club, some of the work was
already done. In 1.5 hours we had the balance of the grounds
looking really nice. It was nice to see the public using the
grounds as well.

One young couple was enjoying a picnic on a blanket
along the pond, while another group was walking their dogs.
There was one older couple walking and taking photos along
the trails.

Blendon Pines Shoot

A group of 20 made it out to the Blendon Pines for the
annual sporting clay shoot. After the shoot a great meal was
cooked on the grill. All the shooters had fun and some shot very
well .



The next day being a Monday, which neither of us work, we headed back at dawn to the grassy hill atop of
Red Canyon for the two antelope doe tags that I held. We saw many and made several stalks on several groups of
antelope but never could get the shot on the way we wanted, so at noon we headed south for the afternoon to shoot
some more sage grouse.

Late in the afternoon, with still one to go for a limit, we headed back home to cut up the antelope of the day
before and the grouse we shot today. There has been a herd of antelope around the house most of the summer and I
thought that I would not have to leave the yard to fill the three tags I had. The very day the seasoned opened they
were gone and I had not seen them since until I looked in the field back of the house that late afternoon. There they
were, the nice buck I had been seeing all summer and the harem of nice large does right in front of my shooting
bench.

I told Josh we were going to shoot our does today after all. I parked the Yukon and grabbed the rifle and Josh
his camcorder and walked to the shooting bench. Two shots and we were cutting up three antelope that night for the
freezer.

I hunted sage grouse and scouted for elk the rest of the grouse season that ended on October 3.
My son Josh lives in Casper Wyoming and works at the Rocky Mountain Sports there. There was even more

antelope, if you can believe it, there than here in west central Wyoming. I was able to buy a second buck antelope
tag for area 25 (near Casper) over the counter.

Josh had been hunting with his bow and had a place all set, so on a Monday we headed to a spot just east of
Casper on state land. We parked the Yukon and headed up the hill for a look. Nearing the top we spotted a large
group of antelope about a half mile from us. We decided on a plan and saw a hill that if we could get to the top of
without them spotting us, we should be in place to look over all of them. First we walked, then walked bent over,
then on our hands and knees and then down to a crawl watching out for cactus patches. We made it to the top with
only one of the does staring at us. We had a little cover with some grass on the top and we set up there. The doe was
looking right at us but did not seemed alarmed by us. We were about 400 yards away and she bedded down facing
us.

There were about 50 antelope in front of us now, with many following the lead of the doe and bedding
down. The rest were feeding in the draw in between us and on the hill on the other side. At this point we were able
to check each of the bucks in the herd. Some were nice, some were small. We were looking for the best in what was
in front of us. This took some time because there was so many of them to check out, and many of the bucks were
going over the hill out of sight from us and then reappearing in a different place. The rut was on this second week of
October and the bucks were moving, checking the does.

It did not take long to see who was number one in this group. He had tall but thin horns with little mass.
There were several better bucks from our point but he had the attitude that kept all of the rivals at bay. Josh and I
narrowed it down to two and at this time one was over the hill again so we waited. We could see they were not
going anywhere. Most were bedded down for the morning the only one even looking our way was that doe she was
lying down still facing us. Soon just over the crest of the hill we could see horns sticking up every time he lifted his
head. Josh told me “he's nice, check him out”. He was nice as nice as the other one that now had bedded down as
well on the side of the hill. Which one I thought, they were both nice. Josh pointed out that the one in back of the
doe facing us is a little wider. They both had nice mass and height but I began to focus of the buck over the back of
the doe.

Josh had to wait till we could see all of him to get a good reading with the range finder so again we waited
for him to make the move. This took about ten minutes or so and he stood about ten yards in back of the doe. Josh
ranged him at 359 yards and I dialed the scope to 350 yards plus one click and a quick tap to make sure it settled.
While I settled in for the shot I took several deep breaths and let the air out slowly and leaned into the rifle. Josh
said, “there's your shot”. I squeezed and the rifle popped. A second or less and we heard the good sound of waap as
the bullet impacted the antelope in the ball of the shoulder and he fell forward to the ground.

We spent the rest of the day at Josh's apartment cutting this antelope up and that was the end of my antelope
season for me in 2008.

Soon, the 15th of October came and the opening of elk and deer around my house. I hunted alone most of the
time. My teacher of the red desert had a buck antelope tag for the red desert and was looking for the one in 1000
buck antelope. He was retired, so he could hunt every day of the season to find that monster he wanted and did so
on the very last day of that season.

I can't say if I hate hunting alone or just dislike it. I dread going out alone, but once I am out there, I am ok
with it and seem to enjoy it.  I will often take my older bird dog with me for company and some one to talk to while
driving around the desert. You almost never see anyone else.  Maybe an oilfield worker in a truck, but it is rare. So is
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Article continued ...... by Mike Atman

You would think that all of them could be seen easily because
you can see so far, but they are well camouflaged in their envi-
ronment, all but the horses. After a while, you seem to see
things differently and they begin to stick out more and more. I
believe they were there all along, but you need to learn to see
past the big picture and there they are.

After many days of seeing a lot of game but no cow elk;
just bulls, big bulls, little bulls or rag bulls as they call them
here. I have laughed at the chance to see so many of one kind
but no cows. I feel now that I should have spent more time in
the areas that I saw the bulls, there must have been some cows
around, but I would keep moving like we did in the summer
and early fall. So often just around the next butte there would
be that group I was looking for. At least, that was the way it
was until the season opened. There was a place called the Circle
Bar Ranch that is several valleys that came together with a
pond, or as they might call it here a lake, in the middle of them.
You would never know it was there from the road; you look
over it and don't see it until someone takes you in there. We
saw elk there every time we went there, until the season
opened, then they were gone. Only the tall sage trees remained
that the bulls had rubbed the bark off of during the rut.

Another friend of mine, hearing that I had not taken one
yet, took me in the desert and we started near the Jack Morrel
Wilderness Area. We glassed most of the morning around the
west side of the Boar's Tusk. This area is tall sage and hills. A
herd of elk could hide there easily and you would never see
them. There was lots of signs there. I was sure that if we stayed
there, sooner or later we would find one walking the roads, but
he wanted to move on. So, we moved east, south of the
Honeycomb Buttes. We were glassing a large flat area and I saw
a group of elk crossing the road a few miles in front of us. We
waited till they moved north a mile or so, and then we drove to
where they had crossed the road. We waited until we could no
longer see them, or them us, and parked the truck and fol-
lowed. We followed until we could see them and they seemed
to stop and graze along the way. We flanked them moving to

the east, using the rolling land to hide us, then north staying just out of sight looking for a way to cut the distance.
Elk can cover a lot of ground compared to us, so we had to almost trot to cut the distance. Several times we

needed to wait until they moved off a little farther before we could take the next stretch of ground, always looking
for a way to cut the distance. We dropped down several ditches that I told you about earlier and worked them, try -
ing again to cut the distance. At one point, they stopped to feed in a little draw. We could not see them in there and
could not know just where they would come out. I set up for the shot, lying down and using the bi-pod on the front
of my stock. I settled in and tried to catch my breath from the chase so far. Soon, one popped out on the sandy
patch in front of us. Soon another, then another, my friend ranged them at 528 yards a stretch for my skills so far. I
took several deep breaths to try to settle down. Picking a large cow in the back of the group, I asked him to ping
her, 534 yards I was told. They were all spread out in a line at this time and the wind was blowing hard from the
south west, so I looked at the diagram on the back of my scope for how much to allow for this wind. It said six
inches. Just then, they changed from single file. They grouped up again and began moving fast north at a trot. I
passed on the shot and we waited for the group to pass out of the plain, cut back east and then north to try to get in
front of them again. We did not know if they knew we were pursuing them or something else. We really had to
speed up to get ahead of them now with their pace being much faster. CONTINUED IN THE NEXT ISSUE



Kids Fishing Nights

There will be 4 nights the ponds are open to the public this
summer for kids under 16 to come and catch and release fish
from 6:00 - 8:00pm. May 14, June 11, July 9, and August 13.

Member Fishing
Nights

Members of all ages and
families may also fish on  May
28, June 25, July 23, and
August 27. All fishing will still
be catch and release. A special
new member benefit will be at
the June 25 event where all
members and families will be
treated to a free Chicken BBQ
and hot dogs for the kids. A
real nice member benefit.

Drew Deters Associate Broker
OFFICE:616-355-3748
CELL: 616-218-8307
HOME: 616-772-1651

drew@fivestarlakeshore.com
www.drewDeters.com

NICKS ROOFING & SIDING
FLAT ROOFS - RUBBEROID - NEWROOFS

ROOF TEAR OFF, REROOFS, REPAIRS
ROOF SNOW& ICE REMOVAL

COMPLETE VINYL SIDING

269-751-8080
18 Years Experience - Licensed & Insured

Zeeland
10636 Chicago Dr
Zeeland, MI 49464

616-748-1750

Holland
581 State St

Holland, MI 49423
616-396-6461

Holland
273 North River

Holland, MI  49424
616-392-5511

Hamilton
3546 M-40

Hamilton, MI 49419
269-751-7323

MAKING TRACKS
www.oktirestores.net
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CALENDAR OF
EVENTS FOR 2009

July

9  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Youth Fishing in Pond - (Th)

23  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Member Fishing in Pond - (Th)

Aug

1  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Fish Cleaning Afternoon - (Th)

13 . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Fish Boil @ Rest Haven 32nd St - (Th)

13  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Youth Fishing In Pond - (Th)

27  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Member Fishing in Pond - (Th)

Sep

7, 14, 21  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Hunters’ Safety - (M)

Nov

5  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Red Shirt Night - (Th)

Jan 7, 2010 Board Meeting . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Open to Members 

- Voting for new Board Members to take place at meeting

Board Member Phone Numbers 

Marty Bonzelaar 269-317-9909 
Todd Buter 616-772-9212
Tim Dekker 616-335-9725
Drew Deters 616-772-1651 
Mike De Vries 616-399-0707 
Jim Dokter 616-392-6718 
Brad Dykema 616-836-1458
Bill Fodor 616-399-7088
Hans Heuvel 616-218-0453 
Bill Keen 616-396-1170 
Jerry Klomparens 616-786-9402
Ken Lemmen 616-836-2542
Jack Payne 616-772-2477
Bob Piers 616-218-5646 
Steve Raak 616-218-0383 
Ray Tubergan 616-772-6318

Roger Van Liere 616-836-6378 

GENERAL COMMITTEES
Budget  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Ken Lemmen Annual Meeting  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Tim Dekker Spring Banquet....................Ray Tubergen

Legislative  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mike Devries Deer & Fish Contest . . . . . . . . . . .Roger VanLier Womens’ Division ................Jim Dokter

Publicity / Deliar Advertising  . .Jim Dokter Highway Cleanup  . . . . . . . . . . . . .Hans Heuvel Rentals...........................Nancy Kronemeyer

Deliar Editor  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Jack Payne Membership  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Hans Heuvel Youth Conservation Day ......Mike Devries

Ponds & Grounds  . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Bob Piers Hunter’s Safety . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mike Devries Youth Fishing Derby ............Bill Keen

Rest Haven Fish Boil  . . . . . . . . . . .Bill Keen Red Shirt Night  . . . . . . . . . . . . .Marty Bonzelaar Fishing Tournaments............Brad Dykema

Boat Ramps  . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .Mike Devries

Wanted, articles, stories or just plain information that the membership might find 
interesting.  Please send the information to Jack Payne at snagginjack9@hotmail.com

or at 1990 84th Ave. Zeeland, MI 49464


