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Brookie
I hope everyone had a safe and wonderful holiday 
season. Now it is time for some early season �shing 
excursions. Please enjoy some of the nicer days coming 
up and get out and wet a line.
Central Wisconsin Trout Unlimited ended 2024 
participating in the annual Central Region planning 
meeting at Christianos in Wautoma on Dec. 9. �e 
meeting had several DNR departments update on all 
the work done in 2024 and their plans looking 
forward to 2025. Shawn Sullivan made a request to 
cover the expense of 2 limited-term employees (LTE’s) 
for $67,520. �is amount will be split between Fox 
Valley Trout Unlimited and Central Wisconsin Trout 
Unlimited. �ere were several other agencies from the 
surrounding counties that also did presentations on 
their work and the plans for them in 2025. �e 
Central Region chapters will be working hard with all 
these agencies as we try to partner with one another 
on future projects.
Now onto the exciting new year. CWTU is planning 
to send a questionnaire to all members hoping for 
input. �e increased burden of covering costs for all 
the work being done on our home waters means that 
we as a chapter need to maximize our fund-raising 
e�orts. We would like all of you to take the time and 
respond to this questionnaire to help us sponsor 
events that you as members would like to have. 

CWTU is your chapter so the input that is provided 
hopefully will help us to plan events around what will be 
the most popular and fun for all of you. Please remem-
ber that as members you are invited to all our board 
meetings. All upcoming board meetings will be posted 
on the website with locations and times of the meetings.
As we get through January and look forward to Febru-
ary, I want to bring attention to a free and fun event. On 
Saturday, Feb. 15, we will be celebrating TroutFest at the 
Mt. Morris Camp and Retreat Center just outside of 
Wautoma. Doors will open at 9 a.m. and the event will 
last until 3 p.m. �ere will be lots of things to experi-
ence. We will have a used gear and equipment table, used 
books, some great vendors and we will have presenters at 
various times for the day. Of course we will provide 
information tables represented by our Workdays, River 
Keepers, TU Teens and representatives from the DNR. 
Come on out and stretch your legs, get all your 
questions answered and get rid of the cabin fever blues.
Looking forward to March, our Board meeting will be 
election night as we will be electing our o�cers for the 
next 2 years. �is will be an important meeting so come 
on out and meet the o�cers of the chapter. We still have 
some positions open to �ll the board and o�cer spots. 
Please reach out to me if interested in becoming more 
involved with the chapter.

By: Linn Beck - CWTU Chapter PresidentHappy New Year!

Board Meeting & Program: 
Destination Fly Fishing
Saltwater Flats Fly Fishing in Xcalak, 
Mexico & Fishing for Golden Dorado 
in Northern Argentina

Presenter: Graeme Hodson  
Wednesday,  March 12, 2025 
6:15 - Board Meeting 
7:30 - Program
Fin ‘N’ Feather
22 W. Main St., Winneconne

Board Meeting & Program: 
One of  Tim’s many 
excellent options.
More info to come...
Presenter: Tim Landwehr  
Wednesday,  April 9, 2025 
6:15 - Board Meeting 
7:30 - Program
Fin ‘N’ Feather
22 W. Main St., Winneconne

Visit: cwtu.org or email: chlbeck@att.net

Trout
Fest25

Mt. Morris Camp & Conference Center • Wautoma, WI

Free Admission  Open 9:00 AM - 3:00 PM

Saturday, February 15, 2025

TroutFest25

Mt. Morris Camp & Conference Center • Wautoma, WI

Free Admission  Open 9:00 AM - 3:00 PM

4 Presentations

8+ Demonstrating Fly Tyers
15+ Information Booths/Vendors

(Conservation projects, guides, artists, fly shops & more)

(Trout fishing & conservation)

Saturday, February 15, 2025

• Raffles
• LOTS of Very Discounted 
    Fly Tying Materials
• LOTS of Used Gear
• LOTS of Used Books
• Food & Drink on Site
• Youth Fly Tying

Visit cwtu.org for more info and details.

Work Day
Saturday, May 17, 2025
7:45 am to 12:00 noon
Location: TBD 
For More Info Contact:
Mike Northam
920-475-7641
pops.northam@gmail.com

Summer Dates for 2025:
• May 17 - TBD
• June 21 - TBD 
• July 19 - TBD 
• Aug. 16 - TBD
• Sept. 20 - TBD



Bob Jozwowski presented the 2024 River Keeper of the Year 
Award to Tanja and Adam Zins at the CWTU Banquet. Tanja 
and Adam are members of John Tucker’s Pine River team and 
have been stream monitoring for 5 years.  Tanja is the team’s 
dissolved oxygen measurement specialist using the Hach Chemi-
cal Kit supplied to each team.  Her excellent measurement 
technique has provided very accurate DO reading that are 
entered into the SWIMs database. �e Zins were participants in 
our Hach Kit training program in June to instruct other River 
Keeper teams that were having di�culty with the Hach Kit 
measurements. �e training was very successful.

2024 River Keeper of the Year Award By: Bob Jozwowski

Bob Jozwowski prsenting River Keeper of the Year to Tanja and Adam Zins.

Presentations
10:00 - 10:45 am  

Central Sands Streams 
in the Winter  
    Craig Cook
     Fall Line Out�tters

11:00 - 11:45 am  
Demystifying Carp: Getting 
your �y in front of the 
Golden Ghost  
    Lucas Annear
     Freshwater Flats

12:30 - 1:15 pm  
The Glacier-Groundwater-
Trout Stream Connection 
in Northeast Wisconsin  
    Nelson R. Ham, Ph.D
     Professor of Geology 
     & Environmental Science

1:30 - 2:15 pm  
Terrestrial Insects: Importance 
in trout diet, population trends, 
how to �sh them  
    Jason Freund



Saturday, October 19, 2024 
Oshkosh, WI

2024 CWTU 
Conservation 
Banquet

Winner’s Table:  Everyone at this table won at least one prize at the CWTU 
Fall Conservation Banquet.  �ey include, �om le� : Mark Ho�man, Scott Kolbeck, 
Bob Bechard, Mark Kanitz, Ralp Kassy and Beth Revello.

2023 Brookie to Tom Meyer 2024 Brookie to Joe Peikert President’s Net to Linn Beck

Thanks to All Who Attended!



�e Ding Tavern in Saxeville, Wisconsin, has been kind 
of a historic landmark for Central Wisconsin for over 
100 years. �e Ding is situated on the Pine River and just 
downstream is a stone bridge that has been the subject of a number 
of published photos in local newspapers. Generations have taken 
family vacation photos there and the scene has been painted by 
landscape artists many times. Adding to the quaintness of the scene 
is the log cabin just across the river and just up river from the stone 
bridge, which is also over 100 years old. Most of the photos were 
taken from the grounds of the Ding Tavern. Just up river about a 
half mile is another local must-see iconic landmark, the covered 
wooden volunteer bridge. Although not as old as the Ding, stone 
bridge and log cabin, the covered bridge was built in 1997 by local 
volunteers and has been the sight of numerous weddings and other 
events. It has a fun garden area owned by Waushara County, with a 
gazebo and a couple Aldo Leopold benches provided by CWTU. 

�e grounds have been immaculately maintained by volunteers as 
well. All of these landmarks are on Portage Road which is a desig-
nated “Rustic Road” and have been woven through my family 
history ever since I can remember. 
�e Meyer family story from this area starts in the 1930’s when my 
grandpa, �eron A. Meyer Sr. (Ted), started trout �shing on the 
Pine River.  �ere was and still is a large house just below the stone 
bridge which operated as a bed and breakfast back in the 1930’s and 
1940’s. It was simply called the “Red House.”  It was painted red 
then and still is now. Grandpa would rent a room there for $1 per 
night and that included breakfast. He �shed there with his broth-
er-in-law, Pete. Grandpa and Pete �shed the Pine River with �y rods 
and used �ies that you could maybe call hybrid. Some of the �ies 
had squirrel tail �bers tied to a single hook. Some had a spinner 
blade attached to a shank ahead of the eye of the squirrel tail which 
kind of disquali�es it as a �y. I still have an old box of my grandpa’s 
�ies. I know that my grandpa and Pete would sometime attach 
minnows to their �ies and �sh that way. During the late summer 
when the grasshoppers were out, they would sometimes hook a real 
grasshopper to a single �sh hook and �sh the hopper downstream 
into the deep holes of the Pine River. I know they caught many 
large brown trout as con�rmed by a number of photos from my 
grandpa’s photo albums. Do you call that “�y �shing?” I don’t 
know, but who cares at this point. �ey were not concerned about 
how their �shing methods were perceived by the �y-�shing world. 
�ey were there to catch �sh, and they caught a lot of them. When 
my dad and uncle were old enough, my grandpa brought them to 
Saxeville as well to �sh the Pine River. Legend has it that the owner 
of the red house hung himself in a detached shed behind the house 
and that my grandpa was the one that found him hanging. I’m not 
sure if that was actually how it happened, but over the years the 
story was told that way. A�er that they needed a place to stay when 
they came up �shing so my uncle bought the log cabin across from 
the Ding. A dentist owned it at the time and might have been the 
original owner. �at cabin then became the �shing and hunting 
headquarters. Our family lived in Milwaukee, but o�en spent our 
vacations and many summer weekends at that log cabin. My brother 
and I would sleep up in the rustic lo� of the cabin and I can 
remember climbing up a log ladder to get up in the lo�. �ere was a 
natural wood �replace and an outhouse in the back of the cabin. 
�e cabin sits less than 10 feet from the river and from inside the 

The 
 Ding

By: Tom Meyer

cabin you can hear the sound of water rippling over the rocks all 
day and night, making for a pleasant sound to put you to sleep. 
Another family legend involving the Ding is that one day my uncle 
was at the bar and a couple Catholic nuns came into the bar and 
said that they inherited several acres of land upstream from the 
Ding on the south side of the river and they wanted to sell the 
property. My uncle said right then and there he o�ered them $500 
and purchased the land which consisted of several acres with river 
frontage. My grandma Rose passed away in 1958 and Grandpa was 
given one of the lots that my uncle purchased from the nuns. He 
built a cabin on that lot in 1960. A few years later, my immediate 
family then started staying with him at his new house on the river.  
My uncle owned the log cabin for over 50 years. �ere was always a 
group of my uncle’s friends staying there on opening weekend of the 
trout season. �ere would be high stakes poker games being played 
all weekend long and it resulted in some unhappy losers and some 
contentious arguments. During the 9-day gun deer hunting season, 
various groups who hunted on my uncle’s farm would stay at the 
cabin. It was �nally sold I guess around 2010. It was purchased by a 
circuit court judge from Oshkosh who had it for about 7 years. She 
then sold it to Bill and Mary Zimmerman who own O�ce Out�t-
ters in Waupaca. I was working part time for them at the time they 
purchased the cabin.  Bill is a member of Central Wisconsin Trout 
Unlimited. Bill and Mary decorated the cabin beautifully and had a 
shake tile style roof installed. �e cabin is currently available for 
rent on AirBNB.
All during this time the Ding tavern was a mainstay. It had various 
di�erent owners through the years and during a period in the late 
1960’s my great uncle Elon Meyer, who was Grandpa’s brother, 
bought and operated the Ding tavern for a couple years.  Since 
then, at least �ve di�erent owners operated the Ding but never 
changed the name. My dad retired in 1977 and he and my mom 
bought a house about 1 mile from the Ding on 24th Lane. My 
youngest sister, Rose, who was a junior in high school at the time, 
moved up to the area against her will and �nished school at the 
Wild Rose High School where she met her eventual husband, Kirk. 
Kirk’s sister, Shawn, married John. Shawn and John had a daughter 
by the name of Jillian who married Jacob, who currently owns the 
Ding Tavern. Whew, I hope you were able to follow that!
So, looking back at all the memories of family gatherings either at 
my grandpa’s house or my uncle’s log cabin, the Ding o�en played a 
part.  It was a meeting place and a place to eat, drink and hang out. 
�ey had a juke box, a number of arcade games like pinball and a 
bowling lane where you used a metal puck to bowl down pins and a 
pool table. Several generations of kids were fascinated by those 
games. For a couple of quarters, the kids could be occupied while 

the grownups talked and drank. It was a place to unwind a�er 
�shing, watch a game on TV, grab a Tombstone pizza on the go or 
dine in with a beer. �ey sometimes had live music for your enter-
tainment pleasure! One of those “entertainers” was a guy named 
Lyle Haight who had a washboard attached to a pogo stick which 
he made “music” with. Another was a guy they called “Mus-
clechops” who lived in his car but o�en would go to the Ding and 
play his harmonica for drinks. I can remember as a teenager my 
grandpa would send me to the Ding with a couple dollars to buy 
him a can of half and half tobacco for his pipe. Sometimes he would 
instruct me to take his car and pick him up a case of beer.  He 
always wanted the cheapest beer they had, either Rhinelander or 
Fox Deluxe. I would put the case of beer on the hood of the car and 
drive back to his cabin just like he did. His cabin was only about a 
quarter of a mile from the Ding. Just about the time I turned 18 
years old, the state legal drinking age went from 21 to 18 making it 
legal for me to drink at the Ding. �ere were so many stories, some 
good and some bad, some I can’t even repeat,but imagine all the 
dumb things that 18 yearr olds can get into a�er a couple beers. It 
usually involved some local girls and maybe a pool game with some 
local dudes that didn’t really like outsiders from the “city” �irting 
with their local girls.

So, as I write this it is Dec. 28, 2024, just about two weeks ago, my wife Karen and I met a 
few friends at the Ding one night for a �sh fry. Yes, the current owners serve really good 
food, which has not always been the case through the years. We were talking with the bar 
manager, Stephanie Art, a retired DNR employee who lives across the road from the Ding 
and Harvey, who owns a mile of river frontage below Saxeville. �e history of the Ding, 
according to these individuals, was that during prohibition, which was 1920 to 1933, it was 
illegal to possess and/or sell alcohol. �e owners of the Ding at that time would buy alcohol 
from local bootleggers and moonshiners. When a shipment would come in, they would ding 
the bell mounted on a post outside the tavern. �at was the way to let all the locals know 
that a shipment came in and that happy hour was on. �us, the name “�e Ding” was 
established.
Karen mentioned to me that the bell we have at our house could have been the same bell 
used by the Ding owners during prohibition. I recalled that my grandpa received the bell 
from his brother, Elon, who owned the Ding for a time. �e bell had been stored in the 
garage at my grandpa’s cabin for years. My siblings and I inherited that cabin and one day 
that old bell was about to be taken to the dump when I decided to take it to my house 2 
miles away. I mounted it on a post and installed it next to my front porch, where it’s been 
ever since. I truly think that the bell we have is the same bell the Ding owners used back in 
the Prohibition days. I’m going with that story anyway!

Possibly the Ding’s prohibition Bell?
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�e Volunteer Bridge over the Pine River �e Zimmerman cabin

Ted Meyer’s �y box �om the 1930’s and 1940’s
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know, but who cares at this point. �ey were not concerned about 
how their �shing methods were perceived by the �y-�shing world. 
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they came up �shing so my uncle bought the log cabin across from 
the Ding. A dentist owned it at the time and might have been the 
original owner. �at cabin then became the �shing and hunting 
headquarters. Our family lived in Milwaukee, but o�en spent our 
vacations and many summer weekends at that log cabin. My brother 
and I would sleep up in the rustic lo� of the cabin and I can 
remember climbing up a log ladder to get up in the lo�. �ere was a 
natural wood �replace and an outhouse in the back of the cabin. 
�e cabin sits less than 10 feet from the river and from inside the 
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cabin you can hear the sound of water rippling over the rocks all 
day and night, making for a pleasant sound to put you to sleep. 
Another family legend involving the Ding is that one day my uncle 
was at the bar and a couple Catholic nuns came into the bar and 
said that they inherited several acres of land upstream from the 
Ding on the south side of the river and they wanted to sell the 
property. My uncle said right then and there he o�ered them $500 
and purchased the land which consisted of several acres with river 
frontage. My grandma Rose passed away in 1958 and Grandpa was 
given one of the lots that my uncle purchased from the nuns. He 
built a cabin on that lot in 1960. A few years later, my immediate 
family then started staying with him at his new house on the river.  
My uncle owned the log cabin for over 50 years. �ere was always a 
group of my uncle’s friends staying there on opening weekend of the 
trout season. �ere would be high stakes poker games being played 
all weekend long and it resulted in some unhappy losers and some 
contentious arguments. During the 9-day gun deer hunting season, 
various groups who hunted on my uncle’s farm would stay at the 
cabin. It was �nally sold I guess around 2010. It was purchased by a 
circuit court judge from Oshkosh who had it for about 7 years. She 
then sold it to Bill and Mary Zimmerman who own O�ce Out�t-
ters in Waupaca. I was working part time for them at the time they 
purchased the cabin.  Bill is a member of Central Wisconsin Trout 
Unlimited. Bill and Mary decorated the cabin beautifully and had a 
shake tile style roof installed. �e cabin is currently available for 
rent on AirBNB.
All during this time the Ding tavern was a mainstay. It had various 
di�erent owners through the years and during a period in the late 
1960’s my great uncle Elon Meyer, who was Grandpa’s brother, 
bought and operated the Ding tavern for a couple years.  Since 
then, at least �ve di�erent owners operated the Ding but never 
changed the name. My dad retired in 1977 and he and my mom 
bought a house about 1 mile from the Ding on 24th Lane. My 
youngest sister, Rose, who was a junior in high school at the time, 
moved up to the area against her will and �nished school at the 
Wild Rose High School where she met her eventual husband, Kirk. 
Kirk’s sister, Shawn, married John. Shawn and John had a daughter 
by the name of Jillian who married Jacob, who currently owns the 
Ding Tavern. Whew, I hope you were able to follow that!
So, looking back at all the memories of family gatherings either at 
my grandpa’s house or my uncle’s log cabin, the Ding o�en played a 
part.  It was a meeting place and a place to eat, drink and hang out. 
�ey had a juke box, a number of arcade games like pinball and a 
bowling lane where you used a metal puck to bowl down pins and a 
pool table. Several generations of kids were fascinated by those 
games. For a couple of quarters, the kids could be occupied while 

the grownups talked and drank. It was a place to unwind a�er 
�shing, watch a game on TV, grab a Tombstone pizza on the go or 
dine in with a beer. �ey sometimes had live music for your enter-
tainment pleasure! One of those “entertainers” was a guy named 
Lyle Haight who had a washboard attached to a pogo stick which 
he made “music” with. Another was a guy they called “Mus-
clechops” who lived in his car but o�en would go to the Ding and 
play his harmonica for drinks. I can remember as a teenager my 
grandpa would send me to the Ding with a couple dollars to buy 
him a can of half and half tobacco for his pipe. Sometimes he would 
instruct me to take his car and pick him up a case of beer.  He 
always wanted the cheapest beer they had, either Rhinelander or 
Fox Deluxe. I would put the case of beer on the hood of the car and 
drive back to his cabin just like he did. His cabin was only about a 
quarter of a mile from the Ding. Just about the time I turned 18 
years old, the state legal drinking age went from 21 to 18 making it 
legal for me to drink at the Ding. �ere were so many stories, some 
good and some bad, some I can’t even repeat,but imagine all the 
dumb things that 18 yearr olds can get into a�er a couple beers. It 
usually involved some local girls and maybe a pool game with some 
local dudes that didn’t really like outsiders from the “city” �irting 
with their local girls.

So, as I write this it is Dec. 28, 2024, just about two weeks ago, my wife Karen and I met a 
few friends at the Ding one night for a �sh fry. Yes, the current owners serve really good 
food, which has not always been the case through the years. We were talking with the bar 
manager, Stephanie Art, a retired DNR employee who lives across the road from the Ding 
and Harvey, who owns a mile of river frontage below Saxeville. �e history of the Ding, 
according to these individuals, was that during prohibition, which was 1920 to 1933, it was 
illegal to possess and/or sell alcohol. �e owners of the Ding at that time would buy alcohol 
from local bootleggers and moonshiners. When a shipment would come in, they would ding 
the bell mounted on a post outside the tavern. �at was the way to let all the locals know 
that a shipment came in and that happy hour was on. �us, the name “�e Ding” was 
established.
Karen mentioned to me that the bell we have at our house could have been the same bell 
used by the Ding owners during prohibition. I recalled that my grandpa received the bell 
from his brother, Elon, who owned the Ding for a time. �e bell had been stored in the 
garage at my grandpa’s cabin for years. My siblings and I inherited that cabin and one day 
that old bell was about to be taken to the dump when I decided to take it to my house 2 
miles away. I mounted it on a post and installed it next to my front porch, where it’s been 
ever since. I truly think that the bell we have is the same bell the Ding owners used back in 
the Prohibition days. I’m going with that story anyway!

�e Stone Bridge

�e Red House


