
 

 

Columbia Basin Fly Casters December 2017 Newsletter Page �  of �1 12

December 2017

DO the DUES DUDE 

CBFC Club 
membership dues for 
2018 will be accepted 

at the December 
meeting, and become 

due January.

UPCOMING FISHING EVENTS 

19-21 Jan Sportsman Show @ TRAC

CLUB PURPOSE:  Promote fly fishing, conserve regional fishing 
resources, encourage friendship & cooperation among all anglers. 

NEXT MEETING: 12Dec at CG Public House & Catering on West 
Clearwater Avenue in Kennewick. Starts 6p 

PROGRAM:  Chinese Gift Exchange: Members, their family 
members, and guests are welcome to join in. To participate, bring a 
gift valued up to $20, or something you have made, such as a 
box of flies. Wrap it in an unmarked box or unidentifiable container. 

Rules are simple. People 
bringing gifts will draw a 
number. The person drawing 
#1 starts the exchange and 
selects a gift, opens it, and 
shows it to other participants. 
Then the person drawing #2 
selects either an unopened gift 
or steals the gift from #1, in 
which case #1 selects another 
unopened gift, opens it, and 
shows it to participants. Then 

#3 selects a gift, either unopened or steals one previously opened. The 
process continues until all the gifts are opened  However, once a gift is 
claimed by its third owner, it is no longer eligible for confiscation. 
Owners of opened gifts must keep them visible and display them when 
requested. The gift exchange ends when the last gift is opened, unless 
#1's gift was never stolen  In that case, #1 may keep their gift or make 
a one-time swap for any other unfrozen gift  Then the exchange ends. 
 There just might be a famous pair of boxers in the mix, so a word of 
caution: if you take home the boxers, you will be asked to add to their 
“value” and return them as an unmarked gift next year. Bring a gift 
and enjoy the fun!!!!

2017 OFFICERS 
 President-Mike Wade 
 509 713-0859 
 Mike's email  
 1st VP-Membership: 
   Rich Holten 
 2nd VPPrograms: 
   John Strand 
 Treasurer: 
   Jeff Drowley 
 Secretary: 
   Denny Kreid 
 Directors at large: 
   Craig Anderson 
   Dennis Collins 
   Ted Lewis 
 Newsletter Editor: 
   Ron Reed 
 Past President: 
   Ted Poston 

MEETINGS 
 Second Tuesday of 
 every month except 
 Mar, Jul, and Aug 

 6:00p -Wet Fly-no 
 host 
 6:30p -Dinner-$18 
 7:15p -Program - 
 free 

MEMBERSHIP 
DUES 
 $25/yr Indiv&Family 
 $35/yr Business 
 To update personal 
 info  please contact 
 Rich Holten: 
 509 521-4291 or 
email 

CBFC CLUB 
WEBSITE 

mailto:mike@wadesmail.net?subject=
mailto:cbfcfish@charter.net?subject=
http://www.columbiabasinflycasters.org
http://www.columbiabasinflycasters.org
mailto:mike@wadesmail.net?subject=
mailto:cbfcfish@charter.net?subject=
http://www.columbiabasinflycasters.org
http://www.columbiabasinflycasters.org


President’s Message 
by Mike Wade 

The year is rapidly approaching its end.  
Many of us are retreating from the advancing 
winter weather, spending more time at the 
tying vice than on the water or maybe 
perusing the newest catalogs searching for 
that one missing piece of equipment we hope 
Santa Claus will bring to make us better 
casters/fishers/catchers.  Whatever you are 
doing or planning, I hope it is fun and keeps 
you warm. 

The end of the year also brings the end of my 
term as President of CBFC.  Before I turn the 
helm over to Craig Anderson, I want to say 
that I have been privileged to work with a 
wonderful Board of Directors who work very 
hard to keep us all focused on activities that 
truly address the purposes of the club and 
who strive to keep the club fun and 
enjoyable.  Thank you all! 

Finally, December marks the end of the 
membership year for the club and I hope 
everyone will renew your memberships for 
2018.  Club dues will be accepted at the 
December meeting or you can mail in your 
dues and membership form (see page 8 of 
the newsletter). 

Fly and Fish Matches 
By Mike McWethy 

Lee Wulff made famous the Twenty-Twenty 
Club. A 20-pound salmon on a size 20 fly. I 
made the Twelves Club on Martin Slough, AK, 
in the Fall of 2002. Fishing over silver salmon 
with a pink polywog, I spotted an Atlantic 
salmon lying just behind a couple of silvers, 
worth $500 if turned in to the Alaska Fish & 
Game. I switched to a size 12 yellow poly 
goofus to avoid the silvers. The first two 
casts dead drifted over the three drew no 
response. On the third cast, the buck silver 
tipped up and sipped the goofus like a brown 
trout. I lifted and he scattered 30 silvers as 
he tore across the river. A 32-inch silver, at 
least 12 pounds. Got my twelves. 

On a trip to the Kobuk River, AK. we found a 
chum salmon spawning bed chock full of 
grayling. We were picking off the grayling 
with a size 14 caddis. Sure enough, a buck 
chum tipped up and sipped the caddis just 
like he used to as a parr. Got my fourteens.  

No luck so far on sixteens or better. Matching 
inches of trout to fly size is much better than 
matching pounds of trout to fly size. Sixteens 
and eighteens are numerous; but, twenties 
are tough. Two 20-inch rainbows and a brown 
on Lenice on size 20 midges and a 22-inch 
cutthroat on a size 20 BWO on the North 
Platte come to mind. So far, no matches at 
size 22 and smaller. Still, there is hope that 
someday it will happen. 
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FLY FISHING JUST MAKES ME HAPPY



Astounding Traveler 
[excerpt from worldfishingnetwork.com ] 

 In 2005, biologist Doug Marsh inserted an 
electronic device the size of a grain of rice 
into a juvenile steelhead trout, released the 
fish into the Columbia River in Washington 
and watched the signal disappear as the fish 
swam away. 
 Ornithologist Dale Whaitiri recovered the 
monitoring tag in April 2007 from the 
stomach of a baby seabird (a sooty 
shearwater) captured near New Zealand, 
7,700 miles across the Pacific Ocean! 
 How did Whaitiri happen to find the tag? 
New Zealand’s native Maori people eat the fat 
shearwater chicks, but give the stomachs to 
Whaitiri who monitors the birds’ diets. 
Scientists could only speculate, however, how 
the tag traveled all those miles. 
 Steelheads migrate north not south, so it’s 
believed an adult shearwater must have 
eaten the steelhead on the Columbia, carried 
the indigestible glass tag in its belly for two 
years, then regurgitated the device into the 
baby shearwater’s maw when feeding it. 
 Amazingly, of the world’s millions of 
shearwaters, Whaitiri examined the belly of 
this particular bird. 

Double Bunny 
Fly of the Month 

from Cutthroat Chronicles 
This is Buszek recipient and Jackson, 
Wyoming resident Scott Sanchez’s big fish 
fly. It is based on some salt water patterns 
he created. It won Jackson Hole One-Fly 
contests from 1991-1994 and has been 
used to subdue several gamefish species.  

Hook: Daiichi 700 (shank bent slightly at 
half-way point)  
Thread: Gray 3/0  
Weight: 0.035-in. diameter non-lead wire  
Body-Wing: 2 rabbit strips, hide sides   
 opposing, dark on top, light on bottom,  
 colors of choice  
Lateral Line: Flashabou, color of choice  
Eyes: Stick-on pair  
Rabbit strip adhesive: Contact cement  
Head cement-eye overcoat: Epoxy  

Knots for Connecting 
Leader to Tippet 

from RIO Products 

Click on link to see video. Each knot is tied in 
thick, easy to see material and demonstrated 
with clear, concise directions. 

In addition, each knot finishes with a 
laboratory test that breaks the knot under a 
controlled environment - illustrating the 
relevant strength of each knot. 
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http://www.worldfishingnetwork.com/stories/
http://www.worldfishingnetwork.com/tips/species-finder/post/trout
https://www.rioproducts.com/learn/knots-for-connecting-leader-to-tippet?play=true&utm_source


Tired of Packing 
Around 

a Fishing Net? 
Train a Grizzly Bear as a retriever! 
A Grizzly Bear catching salmon under 
water!  
[You don’t have to sign up to FaceBook to 
view the video.] 

Identity Crisis 
 Fly Tying Forurm 

Hook: Mustad Wet Nymph 

Tail: Hare’s Mask 
Abdomen: Pheasant Tail 
Wing: Pheasant Tail 
Wing Case: Turkey Quill painted black with 
 drop of Flexament on top 
Thorax: Dun hare's mask and antron 
Thread: 6/0 brown 
Imitates: Mayflies 
Presentation Tips: drift/swing/short jerks 

Bird-Eating Fish 
You’ve seen fish-eating birds. Check out 
these bird-eating fish! Mayhaps we could 
train salmon and steelhead to eat Cormorant, 
Arctic Tern, and Pelican chicks!? 
http://www.flyfisherman.com/blogs/
editors-notebook/its-eating-terns/ 
Management of Steelhead Fishing 
Guides 

WDFG is Revising 
Mgmt of Steelhead 

Guides 
from Spokesman-Review Outdoor Blog 

 The Washington Department of Fish 
and Wildlife has scheduled public meetings 
in a step toward revising management of 
the state's salmon and steelhead fishing 
guide industry. The meeting nearest Tri-
Cities is in Selah, WA Dec. 7, at the Selah 
Civic Center, 216 S. First St. 
 During the 2017 legislative session, 
lawmakers directed WDFW to hold meetings 
to explore alternative structures for guide 
licensing. The stated objectives were to: 
 • Improve the fishing experience and 

ensure equitable opportunity for both 
guided and non-guided river anglers, 

 • Manage fishing pressure to protect wild 
steelhead and other species; and 

 • Ensure that recreational fish guiding 
remains a sustainable economic 
contributor to rural economies. 

The Legislature directed WDFW to hold public 
meetings on the Olympic Peninsula and in the 
Klickitat River area. However, the department 
scheduled additional meetings, based on 
feedback from the public. 
 At the meeting, WDFW staff will 
discuss current management and take 
suggestions for potential regulatory 
changes for the fishing guide industry. 
 WDFW is working with a contractor to 
conduct a survey to capture feedback from 
those who cannot attend a meeting in 
person. The department will provide a 
summary of its findings to the Legislature by 
the end of the year. 
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KNOW ANY PROSPECTIVE 
CBFC MEMBERS?

Please forward a copy of this newsletter
 to them, and bring them to the next meeting. 

tight lines and BIG fish.
Ron Reed, Newsletter Editor

https://www.facebook.com/uniladmag/videos/3446791895343845/
https://www.facebook.com/uniladmag/videos/3446791895343845/
http://www.flytyingforum.com/pattern2249.html?utm_source=FullBlast&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=1-22
http://www.flytyingforum.com/index.php?act=flysearch&imitation2=Mayflies
http://www.flyfisherman.com/blogs/editors-notebook/its-eating-terns/
http://www.flyfisherman.com/blogs/editors-notebook/its-eating-terns/


Boggan’s Oasis 
by Jan Jackson 

I grew up in the foothills of the Blue 
Mountains…. the Tucannon River was my 
backyard playground. Occasionally we would 

horse-pack into the Wenaha River from the 
Oregon side. We’d leave at the crack of dawn, 
stop at Boggan’s Oasis for breakfast, head 
upriver past Troy, and offload the horses at 
Cross Canyon Trail. It was an easy ride into 
the Wenaha River Basin for a few days of 
fishing, camping, and enjoying the great 
outdoors.  

After leaving the ranch, I spent a few 
decades not fishing the Wenaha, or even the 
Tucannon. Business and family commitments 
kept me pretty busy. But the past three years 
my buddy, Mark, and I have fished the fall 
steelhead run of the Grande Ronde River. 
Our normal schedule is to arrive at Boggan’s 
in time for lunch. Then we head upriver, 
offload our pontoon boats, float back to 
Boggan’s and have dinner. After dinner, we 
would often sit on the cabin porch, sip Scotch 
and discuss the reasons we weren’t catching 
any steelhead. The night skies at Boggan’s 
were usually clear as a bell with millions of 
stars to gaze at while telling tall tales. 

Last October, on the way to the Grande 
Ronde, it rained all the way to Anatone where 
it started to clear. By the time we got down 
the eighteen miles of switchbacks on 
Rattlesnake Grade, it was sunny and stayed 
that way for the next two days. 

So, when I heard that Boggan’s Oasis burned 
to the ground on November 18th, I was 
surprised and saddened. The best part of 
Boggan’s was their hospitality and their 
willingness to share specific information 
about the weather, water levels, flies 
and fish. I’ll miss the old ‘lodge’ and I hope 
they rebuild before next steelhead season.  

[The photo above and the quote below are 
from the East Oregonian.] 

"The Vails, who live just 20 feet from the 
restaurant, are in their 80s and are unsure if 
they will rebuild the beloved stop for anglers, 
hunters and road-trippers. They were known 
their milkshakes, burgers and beer, and local 
knowledge of the river…" 
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BOGGAN’S OASIS
PHOTO FROM SPOKESMAN REVIEW 

MARK GEHLEN 
ON GRAND RONDE
IN FRONT OF BOGGAN’S



What Are the 
Strongest  

Joining Knots? 
This video in the newsletter from RIO 
Products shows how to tie four of the most 
popular knots for joining leader. The film 
shows easy to see, clear directions, and tests 
of each knot for breaking strength. The 
Improved Blood Knot, Blood Knot, Double 
and Triple Surgeon Knot, and Uni Jam Knot 
are illustrated. 

RIO Joining Knots Video  
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Going Fishing Guide Service  
Bruce Hewitt 
Washington and USCG licensed and insured 
Burbank, WA 99323  
509-430-6448 

Fishing eastern WA rivers and reservoirs for salmon, 
steelhead, trout, walleye and sturgeon.

DISCLAIMER 
The opinions or endorsements of 
products or services expressed or 

implied in this Newsletter are solely the 
responsibility of the author, or the Editor 

if no author is listed;   
and do not necessarily reflect the 

consensus of CBFC members. 

Likewise, website links are only for 
reader convenience and information.

•Basic instruction tailored to the individual

•Advanced instruction for improving technique,  
  distance and consistency 

•Custom Clinics for organizations/Groups/Schools

Russ Brown’s
Cattails West Fly Casting

International Federation of Fly Fishers Certified Instructor Since 1997
509-628-6402        Cattails.west@charter.net        Richland, WA

Taking the mystery out of casting a fly

TM

DENNIS COLLINS, DETERMINED TO 
CATCH A SURF PERCH ON A FLY AT 
FT. CANBY STATE PARK, WA. 

HE HASN’T YET.

PHOTO BY RICH SANTOS

https://www.rioproducts.com/learn/knots-for-connecting-leader-to-tippet?play=true&utm_source=RIO+Newsletter&utm_campaign=534961a06f-EMAIL_CAMPAIGN_2017_11_21+4+knots&utm_medium=email&utm_term=0_1049359efc-534961a06f-85320781


December 2017 
Board 

Meeting Minutes 
by Denny Kreid 

Call to order 7:00 PM by President Mike Wade 

Board members present:  Mike Wade, Ron 
Reed, Craig Anderson, Rich Holten, Jeff Drowley, 
Ted Poston, Dennis Collins, John Strand, Ted 
Lewis, Dennis Dauble, Denny Kreid 

President Mike Wade asked if there were any 
concerns on the part of the board with regard to 
Conflict of Interest. Ron Reed commented that as 
a non- profit corporation CBFC should avoid doing 
business via email as was recently done in action 
of the board to approve a donation to help 
support signage on the Yakima River. The board 
agreed that this is a good policy to be followed 
but that the recent action did not constitute a 
COI. With no other issues raised the meeting 
proceeded per the agenda provided.  

Secretary Report  - Denny Kreid The board 
discussed some typos that were identified and 
corrected in the October minutes. Lacking any 
other comments, the Secretary Report was 
approved by the Board 

Treasurer Report - Jeff Drowley presented the 
updated Profit and Loss Statements for October 
2017. Following discussion by the Board the 
statement was approved as presented. 

VP Membership Report – Rich Holten reported 
that final paid up memberships in CBFC for 2017 
stands at 101. The board discussed alternatives 
to the calling procedure for the meal count. 
Texting was one method suggested. It was 
agreed that the board would discuss this further 
at the next board meeting. Rich is updating the 
form that CBFC uses for new member sign up and 
renewal. Comments are welcome. The Board 
discussed but took no action on acquiring a 
supply of Club business cards. 

Programs report – John Strand reported that 
the program at the December meeting will be our 
traditional Christmas gift exchange. Chad Jackson 
of WDFW in Ephrata will be our January speaker 
on regional fishing opportunities. 

Craig Schuhmann, Editor of The Fly Fishing and 
Tying Journal, will be our speaker for our 
February 2018 meeting, which will also include an 
afternoon tying demonstration. Phil Rowley will be 
the speaker at our Annual Banquet in March 
2018. In April the speaker will be Denny Rickards 
on lake fishing. In May we will have a 
presentation by Dave Dozure from Sisters Oregon 
on bamboo fly rod construction and tentatively a 
fly casting class. Options for other programs were 
discussed but no actions taken at this time. John 
noted that the club laptop has issues and that he 
will take it to a shop to have it checked out. The 
Board discussed budgetary needs for future 
programs, which will be dealt with in detail at the 
January Board meeting 

News Letter Editor Report – Ron Reed is 
currently preparing the December News Letter 
and requests input by December 4. As always, 
contributions for the newsletter are invited. 

Conservation Committee Report  - 
Committee Chair Dennis Dauble discussed 
several ongoing activities he is following for 
possible future CBFC participation. It was noted 
that CBFC has agreed to make a $300 
contribution to the Yakima club to support a 
signage program on the Yakima River. No 
additional actions were taken by the board. 

Other Business 

2018 Sportsman Show – The 2018 Sportsman 
Show will be held at TRAC on January 19-21. 
CBFC has been assigned to a triple slot booth in 
the central entry area between the rest rooms.  
We are planning for a fly tier table, a kid’s tying 
table and a curtained area for the fly tying 
theater. Ted Poston is heading up the 
preparations with Jim Saunders and Denny Kreid 
will assist Jim in soliciting volunteers and 
operation of the booth. We will be requesting 
volunteers to set up and run the activities in the 
booth as part of the December and January 
meetings. It was noted that professional tiers 
Jack Mitchel, Paul Anderson and folks from Reds 
Fly Shop will be available for tying in the theatre.  

Future Board Meetings – The December 
meeting will be held at Mikes place on December 
19. The January Board meeting will be chaired by 
the 2018 CBFC President Craig Anderson with 
Date TBD on Craig’s call. 
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WEB HOT-LINKS  
to FISHING STUFF 

 FLY TYING 
Fly Tying Forum -Free access to over 
6,000 patterns 

 OTHER FISHING CLUBS  
Fly Fishing Clubs in Washington 

Fly Fishing Clubs in Washington that 
belong to the International Federation of 
Fly Fishers 

 REGULATIONS 
Idaho Fishing Seasons & Rules 

Oregon Fishing Regulations  

Washington Fishing Regulations & 
Seasons 

Washington Emergency Rule 
Updates 

Links to Regs & Licenses for all 50 
States 

 FISHING INFORMATION 
Idaho Fish & Game Fishing 
Information 

Oregon Fishing Resources and 
Information 

Washington Fishing & Shellfishing 
Information 

Columbia Basin Bulletin's Significant 
developments related to salmon and 
steelhead recovery and other important 
Columbia/Snake River Basin fish and 
wildlife issues. 
  
River and stream data USGS current and 
historical data for Washington State. 

 CONSERVATION  
Coastal Conservation Association’s 
purpose is to advise and educate the public 
on conservation of marine resources. CCA’s 
objective is to conserve, promote, and 
enhance present and future availability of 
coastal resources. 

Wild Fish Conservancy. 
  
Native Fish Society.  

Wild Salmon Center. 

Trout Unlimited. 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 

 Columbia Basin Fly Casters  
 Post Office Box 791 
 Richland, WA 99352 2015 

 Date: _____________________ 

 Name_____________________________ 
Renewal, no change in address/phones/  

email  

 Street Address:_____________________ 
 City:______________________________ 

 State: _______ZipCode:______________ 

 Primary Phone: _______________ 

 Work Phone:  ________________ 

 Email:____________________________ 

 Name(s) of Family Member(s) or Business 

 __________________________________  

 __________________________________  

 __________________________________  

 ANNUAL DUES:(Please Check One) 
 Please make checks payable to CBFC 

 Family Membership ($25)  
 Business Membership ($35) Includes 

business-card size, fishing-related advert 
in newsletters. Send artwork as xxx.jpg 
digital file to editor 

 Who can we thank for referring you to our 
 Club? 
 __________________________________ 

 To be completed by Treasurer: 
 ___Cash  __ Check #__________ 
 Membership Database updated:_________ 

http://www.flytyingforum.com/
http://www.flycaster.com/clubs/ashington3.html
http://www.fedflyfishers.org/Councils/WashingtonState/About/tabid/227/Default.aspx
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/rules/
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/licenses_regs/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/regulations/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/regulations/
https://fortress.wa.gov/dfw/erules/efishrules/
https://fortress.wa.gov/dfw/erules/efishrules/
http://www.basspro.com/webapp/wcs/stores/servlet/CFPageC?storeId=10151&catalogId=10051&langId=-1&appID=120
http://www.basspro.com/webapp/wcs/stores/servlet/CFPageC?storeId=10151&catalogId=10051&langId=-1&appID=120
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/fishing/index.asp
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/fishing/index.asp
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/washington/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/washington/
http://www.cbbulletin.com/default.aspx
http://waterdata.usgs.gov/wa/nwis/rt
http://www.joincca.org
http://www.wildfishconservancy.org/
http://www.nativefishsociety.org/
http://www.wildsalmoncenter.org/
http://www.tu.org/
http://www.flytyingforum.com/
http://www.flycaster.com/clubs/ashington3.html
http://www.fedflyfishers.org/Councils/WashingtonState/About/tabid/227/Default.aspx
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/rules/
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/licenses_regs/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/regulations/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/regulations/
https://fortress.wa.gov/dfw/erules/efishrules/
https://fortress.wa.gov/dfw/erules/efishrules/
http://www.basspro.com/webapp/wcs/stores/servlet/CFPageC?storeId=10151&catalogId=10051&langId=-1&appID=120
http://www.basspro.com/webapp/wcs/stores/servlet/CFPageC?storeId=10151&catalogId=10051&langId=-1&appID=120
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/
http://fishandgame.idaho.gov/public/fish/
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/fishing/index.asp
http://www.dfw.state.or.us/resources/fishing/index.asp
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/washington/
http://wdfw.wa.gov/fishing/washington/
http://www.cbbulletin.com/default.aspx
http://waterdata.usgs.gov/wa/nwis/rt
http://www.joincca.org
http://www.wildfishconservancy.org/
http://www.nativefishsociety.org/
http://www.wildsalmoncenter.org/
http://www.tu.org/


Increase Your Odds of 
Catching Steelhead 

from RIO Products 17Oct2017 Newsletter 

1. After heavy rain, wait for rivers to start 
falling before going fishing. Steelhead rarely 
take a fly when they are running, which they 
do as rivers rise. 

2. Where laws allow, try fishing two flies. Put 
your larger fly on the end of the leader, and a 
smaller "follow up" fly on a dropper about 3 
feet away. Use a steelhead tippet ring to 
attach the dropper to your leader. 

3. The colder the water temperature, the 
slower the fly should swing and the deeper it 
should be presented. Once water temps 
get below 40 F, use an intermediate based 
Skagit line like the iFlight to present the fly 
deeper and slower. 

4. Use bigger flies as the water gets colder, 
and make sure they swing as slow as 
possible. Fish slower pools and use lots of 
mends and slack to get the right 
presentation. 

River of the Month 
Western Rivers Conservancy - Grand 
Ronde River 

Hook Proof Your 
Fishing Net 

by Denny Kreid 
When they outlawed the knotted fishing nets 
several years ago, I bought one of the nets 
with a bag made from finely woven nylon 
mesh. The problem I encountered was that a 
fish hook that had an intact barb, even if it is 
smashed down, will hang up in the weave. 
And, the hook is very hard to remove short of 
cutting the hook out of the net. 

My solution… use Rust-Oleum Spray-On 
Flexible Rubber Coating to fill the fine part 
of the woven net, leaving the larger holes  
open. To accomplish that effect, I put the bag 
of the net over a garbage bag filled with  

crumpled news paper. Then I sprayed the net 
multiple times until the fine weave was filled. 
The bag becomes stiffer when you do this, 
but that has not been a problem. I have used 
the net since then without ever having a hook 
get caught in the weave of the bag. 

Why an Emerger is 
Almost Always a 

Better Bet Than an 
Adult 

Midcurrent.com 

The secret to successfully fishing an insect 
hatch often boils down to simply fishing an 
emerger pattern as opposed to a typical dry-
fly imitation of an insect with fully formed 
wings. You’ll often get splashy refusals to 
your standard dry flies. It may seem like you 
are not imitating the right insect, but often 
it’s just that you have not chosen the right 
stage of the insect. It’s natural—you see flies 
in the air, and fluttering on the surface, and 
you see trout rising. But, by watching 
carefully, you’ll see fish rising to seemingly 
invisible objects; because, from 30 feet away 
it’s nearly impossible to see emergers in the 
surface film. 
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https://rioproducts.us7.list-manage.com/track/click?u=0bceee6ad53d757b2ab3944fd&id=f537beb059&e=1bf00481b7
https://rioproducts.us7.list-manage.com/track/click?u=0bceee6ad53d757b2ab3944fd&id=770e1252f5&e=1bf00481b7
https://issuu.com/westernriversconservancy/docs/grande_ronde_river_-_river_of_the_m?e=27239478/55944133
https://issuu.com/westernriversconservancy/docs/grande_ronde_river_-_river_of_the_m?e=27239478/55944133
http://midcurrent.com/flies/why-an-emerger-is-almost-always-a-better-bet-than-an-adult/


THE RECRUITER 
by Ron Reed[A true story for my fishing 

friends who are also hunters] 

Sailor struggled up from his favorite resting 
place under the lilac bush by the back porch 
and limped after me as I dashed across the 
yard to the house. I had just seen two 
Mallards land on the irrigation canal when I 
got of the school bus that autumn afternoon. 
And, I was going BIG GAME hunting!  I tried 
to squeeze through the back door without 
him, but Sailor jammed his nose between my 
knee and the screen door and wedged 
himself inside. Luckily, Dad was in the small 
back porch getting ready to do his evening 
farm chores. Panting for breath, I asked him 
if he would pump up the pellet air-rifle for 
me. Sailor yawned nervously beside me, then 
stretched to work the stiffness out of his 
shoulders. His thick tail thumped rhythmically 
against the wall as he rubbed against my leg. 
His once shiny chestnut-colored coat had 
coarsened and faded with age to resemble a 
sisal doormat. Sailor was a slightly smaller 
version of his sire, a purebred Chesapeake 
Bay Retriever. There was no clue that his dam 
was a purebred Llewellyn Setter. 

Dad had taught me basic gun safety and how 
to shoot just after my seventh birthday. We 
used an old 22-caliber air-rifle for training. 
During the year since then, I had graduated 
from supervised, tin-can plinking to hunting 
sparrows around the barnyard. However, I 
had to find Dad between each shot, since I 
didn't yet have the strength to pump the 
compression lever on the air-rifle. Success 
required a lot of looking, patience, and 
cautious stalking. I eventually learned to 
recognize when a bird was about to flee by 
subtle changes in its fidgety behavior, and 
the effective range of the pellet rifle. 

After bagging many trophy sparrows, I 
longed to graduate to larger quarry like ducks 
and pheasants. But, Dad would only promise 
to take me hunting with him “...when I got a 

little older.”   Meanwhile, I went on those real 
hunts with Dad secondhand, as I listened to 
him swap stories with his friends. The stories 
almost always included some feat of cunning 
or hunting sixth-sense by Sailor... like how 
Dad and Sailor arrived for the duck hunt an 
hour late, and Sailor made blind retrieves on 
six lost ducks that Dad's hunting partner's 
dog, a retriever-trial champion, couldn't 
find... and how Sailor would hold rock steady 
on point as long as you hit the birds after you 
flushed them. But Sailor allowed only two 
misses in a row. The next bird he found he 
would point, then jump in and retrieve it 
alive... and how Sailor made his first retrieve 
as a six-month old pup. He had to swim 40 
yards across an ice-choked river, flounder 
another 100 yards through 3-foot deep 
powder snow, and then kill an slightly 
wounded and very angry 12-pound Canada 
goose before delivering it to hand... and how 
Sailor dove right underwater to catch 
wounded ducks trying that escape tactic... 
and how... But those were days gone by. Dad 
rarely took Sailor hunting anymore, because 
afterward, Sailor would be so stiff and sore 
that he could hardly get up to eat. 

In spite of all the great hunting stories, you 
couldn't prove that Sailor was a hunting dog 
by me. He hadn’t done me any favors. Sailor 
had never once shown interest in sparrow 
hunting. Until now, he had always just laid 
there under the Lilac bush and followed me 
only with his eyes as I headed for the 
barnyard with my trusty pellet gun. But this 
time was different. How did he know I was 
going duck hunting?? 

I decided not to tell Dad about the ducks, 
because I feared I would have to wait “...'til I 
got a little older.”  Dad didn't say a word 
when he took the air-rifle off the wall and 
pumped it up. Knowing the gun needed more 
pressure to kill a duck, I asked nonchalantly 
“Uhh, how about a couple more pumps, 
Dad?”  Dad paused and looked at me while I 
stared at my shoes and stuck my hands in 
my pockets to keep Sailor from licking them. 
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Sailor kept fussing around me like a kid over 
cotton candy at the fair. 

“Think that'll do it?” he asked with a 
suspicious grin, after pumping the rifle one 
more than the usual five. 

“Well, maybe just one more to make sure,” I 
mumbled. Dad pumped it again, and handed 
me the gun and a lead pellet.  I popped the 
pellet under my tongue, puckering at the 
bitter taste of the oily residue, and casually 
walked from the house and across the lawn, 
hoping Sailor would resume his nap. I 
detoured down the lane and around behind 
the loafing shed where three milk cows lay 
munching their cuds, and pointed the gun at 

two sparrows sitting on the corral poles by 
the haystack. The detour didn’t discourage 
Sailor. What was with this dog?  I wondered. 
He had never shown the slightest interest in 
hunting with me before. 

“Go on Sailor... get out-a-here!  Go home!”  I 

growled. Letting out a playful woof, he just 
wagged his tail. Anger teeter-tottered with 
despair as I imagined Sailor racing ahead and 
flushing my ducks before I could sneak close 
enough for a shot. But time and my options 
were running out. Soon the ducks would float 
too far down the canal, or fly away, if they 
hadn't already. 

I crossed the highway, crawled under a 
barbed-wire fence, and bee-lined across the 
corner of a potato field with Sailor still 
tagging along. His ears perked up, his eyes 
darted back-and-forth between me and the 
canal bank, his nose strained forward sniff by 
sniff. I anxiously concluded It's now or never 
– dog or no dog!   I leaned down until we 

were nose to 
nose, and 
threatened in 
my gruffest 
voice, “If you 
scare those 
ducks, I'll... 
I'll... I'll shoot 
you right in the 
you-know-
where!”  Sailor 
perked his ears 
even more, 
looked 
expectantly at 
me from under 
pinched 
eyebrows, then 
glanced down 
the canal bank. 
His wagging tail 
slowed to a 
stop. His 
muscles 
bunched and 
quivered, but 

he stood right there and stared back at me. 

Better peek from here to locate the ducks, I 
thought. Really hope Sailor won't notice them 
and charge. Somehow, I gotta figure out how 
to make a stalk. 
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We were still 50-yards upstream from where 
the ducks landed. Far enough away I hoped, 
that they wouldn't flush at the sight or sound 
of a dog. But, worried they might flush at the 
sight of a person that close, I crawled 
cautiously up the bank on my hands and 
knees. Near the top of the bank, I got on my 
belly and inched forward with my elbows. 
Sailor was also on his belly scooching his chin 
along the ground between his front paws. We 
inched forward in unison. As my eyes crested 
the bank, I saw the ducks about three stone-
throws away. Sailor also spotted them and 
whimpered anxiously. But he stuck to the 
grass as if his grizzled old coat were Velcro. 

I took notice of a tall, crooked cattail near the 
ducks for a marker. Then Sailor and I both 
crawled backward, down the bank until we 
were out of sight. Crouching, we sneaked 
along the bank to the crooked cattail and 
started up the bank. Halfway up the bank, I 
eased to my belly. Sailor, like a friendly old 
hunting guide, was right at my elbow, on his 
belly, his amber eyes peering over his grayed 
muzzle. I quietly cocked the gun, took the 
pellet from under my tongue, and slipped it 
into the chamber. Then I eased the barrel 
though the sparse cover and over the bank. 
NO DUCKS!  Only water and cattails.  

Sailor whimpered and touched his wet nose 
to my ear. His gaze led to the Drake which 
disappeared around a bend, with his head 
turned back our way. Backing off the canal 
bank again, we raced to a patch of bull thistle 
that provided skimpy cover and crawled to 
the top of the bank. The hen was busy 
chasing a water bug along the far side and 
unaware of our intrusion. The Drake, who 
was only 20-yards away, spun around to 
stare where we hid and treaded water in the 
current. Aiming through the peep sight, 
I saw it stretch and crane its neck and cock 
its iridescent head to get a better view of us. 
Sailor held stone still. No whimpers this time. 
I aimed at the Drake's head for a lethal shot. 

I'd shot many sparrows around the barnyard, 
most farther away than this duck. But the 
longer I aimed, the smaller his head looked. 
The Mallard crouched ever so slightly, 
signaling he would flush any moment. Don't 
blow it now, I warned myself. Better not take 
any chances with a head shot. 

Lowering the point of aim for a body shot, I 
squeezed the trigger and the air-rifle spat out 
the lead pellet. There was a familiar “thwap” 
as the pellet hit the target. The Drake 
exploded upwards thought a fountain of 
splashes and continued straight up into the 
air. Sailor leaped over the thistles and lit with 
a sploosh in the canal. He swam with intent, 
head slightly tilted, an eye on the fleeing 
drake. Disappointed, I watched the Drake 
climb straight up higher and higher into the 
air, knowing dead ducks don’t fly. 

“Sorry partner, I missed,” I yelled. 
Undeterred, Sailor lunged up the opposite 
bank of the canal. With his nose pointing 
skyward, he sidled to a position directly 
under the fleeing Drake. Then the Drake 
faltered for a couple of wing beats, folded, 
and thudded down right at Sailor’s feet. He 
picked it up, trotted into the water and 
paddled back across. The grizzled old hunter 
sauntered up and sat down in front of me, 
holding our duck gently in his mouth. Sailor 
had just recruited one more lifetime member 
to the Hunting Dog Fraternity. 

Not until I was halfway back across the 
potato field, did I notice Dad standing where 
he could watch the whole show. “Nice shot, 
Son,” he said, as he admired our trophy and 
scratched Sailor under the chin. After supper 
that evening, Dad explained a few duck 
hunting basics to me, such as the need for a 
shotgun, a hunting license, and a duck 
stamp. It was several more years before I 
“got a little older” and shot the next duck. 
Sadly, Sailor couldn't wait that long. 
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