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YES....The Rest Of The Story!
It was Steve Berry’s story last month and his trip to Idaho that was never finished due to the fact that I left out the ending...(I hate that when that happens.) So gang let’s do it again and you’ll find it all on page 6. My apologies to Steve
and all the readers of our club newsletter. This was no “computer error”...just error on my part. Steve has done so much
for us. I apologize. It’s a great story...so sit back and read the rest of the story...the whole story this time. Thank you
Steve for all the enthusiasm and leadership you’ve given to the DFC club- always appreciate stories like this.
R.McKeon, DFC Editor & Trout Bum
Desert Fly Casters Supports
BARBLESS HOOKS
CATCH & RELEASE

DFC OCTOBER PROGRAM....
FISHING ROCKY POINT IN THE FALL...Mark Lucht will give a PowerPoint presentation on Fishing South
of the Border in Rocky Point. Mark will talk you through the fishing gear you will need for the outing, where
and how to catch fish on Mirador beach in front of the RV parks and at Punta Playa (second estuary) and
where to stay.
This has been a fall annual event for several decades and is one of the club's favorite outings of the year.
The club has reserved about 18 RV spaces for campers, RVs, and tents at Playa De Oro RV Park. Several
DFC'ers will also stay in Motels. Many will come down earlier in the week to get a head start on the 'Catchin'.
Friday Nite is DFC Party Nite at Playa De Oro. Friday is also Halloween and all are urged to wear their
favorite costumes. Bring a dish and stories to share. Saturday is the big float tube/pontoon floatilla where 30+
will fish the incoming tide for cabrilla, triggers, pompano, sea trout, lady fish and more. Get the rest of the
details at the meeting.

LEAVE ONLY FOOTPRINTS BEHIND WHEN WALKING THE PATHWAYS OF OUR ARIZONA ENVIRONMENT
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HAND TIED LEADERS FOR TROUT....

R.McKeon, Trout Bum... A few notes from my gray matter

Poul Jorgensen (1926-2004) and his Hand Tied Leaders
Written for The Fly Fisherman by RICHARD ROSS
Poul Jorgensen was one of the world's great fly tiers. Poul Jorgensen died November 29, 2004, in his sleep at his home in Roscoe, New York, on the
banks of Willowemoc Creek. He was 78.
Perhaps the world's best-known fly tier, Jorgensen practiced fly tying daily until his death. Indicative of his philosophy, he was often heard to say,
"when you feel your fly tying cannot improve, it's time to get rid of your tying stuff and take up golf."
Born and raised in Odense, Denmark, Jorgensen made his home in the United States for over 45 years. Best known for his work with Atlantic salmon
flies, Jorgensen was also a talented and innovative tier of salt flies, ultra-realistic flies, bass bugs, and trout flies. He taught angling, authored books,
lectured, and produced videos until his death.
In 1969 at age 44, Jorgensen left his engineering job and made fly tying his full-time profession. In 1973 he published his first book, Dressing Flies
for Fresh and Salt Water. He has since authored five additional works including his famous Salmon Flies, Their Character, Style and Dressing. In 1980
on his way home to Baltimore from a fishing trip in New Hampshire he passed through Roscoe, New York, and spotted a small fishing cottage for rent.
He made his home in that cottage on the banks of the Willowemoc until his death.
Featured in numerous articles including those in the Wall Street Journal and National Geographic, Jorgensen received much acclaim and many honors during his long career, but none that he held dearer than his induction into the Hall of Fame of the Catskill Fly Fishing Center and Museum in 2001.
Dubbed "a fly tier's fly tier" Poul Jorgensen did much to enrich the sport of fly fishing and the art of fly tying. Poul once told me that fly fishing had
been very kind to him and that he wanted to repay that kindness by giving back. I'd say the books have been squared and then some.

ran across Poul Jorgensen when he came to town back in April
of 1990 as guest speaker for our annual TU banquet (Grand
Rapids, Michigan). Poul spent a few hours at the Orvis shop
where I did my trading in those days while he was in town and was
housed by our TU chapter while spending 3 days with us. During
that time I had a chance to bend his ear on a few items, among them
was his ideas on hand tied leaders. His concepts were interesting in
particular his “dry fly” leader. After taking notes and copying his
formula I spent the rest of the summer working his dry fly hand tied
leader idea in many of my fishing journeys. See below the dry fly,
nymph and streamer hand tied leaders that will appear much different than what is normally scene in a George Harvey or commercial
Orvis hand-tied leader. I might mention here that my findings and
trips to my favorite trout stream with Poul’s dry fly leader were
fished with my 9 ft 4wt IM-6. Yeah, I know it might not cast across
the width of football field- but I sure like the soft action of this rod.
The one thing I noticed with Jorgensen’s dry fly leader was that it
had a hinge look, as opposed to a loop, while it loads and unfolds
dropping easily in place on a stream. Another thought here: the

I

Maxima leader, with its stiff feel, helps in getting the line and
leader presented quickly on a feeding trout accurately and softly. I
did a lot of soft hackle fly fishing back then on many occasions with
an out and down current presentation. I always started my nights of
fishing with a selection of soft hackle tied flies (sizes #18 thru #14)
back in those days. I called them my “searching” fly. They set just
below the film and helped me determine the prospects of going to
a dry fly for the evening hatch. As it was, most of the time I stayed
with the soft hackles throughout the evening.
Each fly has a different density, therefore needs a different tippet.
There is no standard leader for every occasion. Remember, different types of water may require a change in leader and tippet
length/diameter, too.
I would think these Poul Jorgensen leader’s might be an asset for
challenging streams and rivers, and maybe the San Juan. I hope
some of you DFC Trout Bums might try these and let me know
your thoughts some time.
Robert McKeon rmckeon2@cox.net
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BRAGGIN’ RIGHTS!

MEMBERSHIP
CORNER & MORE
DFC New Members...
Welcome new members for September:
Nate Green, Bill Lauterbach and Mike
McCormick
I am accepting membership dues for

2009. Beat the rush and re-new now.
Come see me before the meeting.
Charlie Rosser
Membership Chairman
chasr123@cox.net
480-586-7163

REMINDER
The American Legion will be serving
food at our monthly DFC meetings.
Come early, have dinner and share
your fish stories with other members.
Food will be served 5:30 to 6:30. Last
orders, as a (DFC) courtesy (please),
will be taken at 6:30 so we may start
the meeting at 7:00 PM sharp.
• Hamburger - $4.00
• Cheeseburger - $5.00
• BLT Club Sandwich - $7.00
• Chicken Strips $6.00 (regular or buffalo style)
• Ocean Basket - $8.00 (Shrimp, fish,
crab cakes)
All include fries and coleslaw

FORK OF OAK CREEK MEETING
Conservation Meeting regarding the
reintroduction of gila trout into the
West Fork of Oak Creek.
When: October 16th reserved for our
next WFOC meeting.
Location: Arizona Game and Fish
office, 3500 S. Lake Mary Road.
Time: 9:30 a.m.
Coconino National Forest has forwarded the Free Flow Analysis and their
recommendations
to the Forest
Service Regional office.
The current plan (subject to change) is
a one hour meeting then reconvene at
the West Fork.
Leah Elwell, Federation of Fly Fishers
Conservation Coordinator will attend.
Anyone interested in this conservation
effort is encouraged to attend.
For more information or questions,
contact Dick at 928.525.1579

Yep....That’s right! You got the right to brag a little! Here’s a couple of our DFC Trout Bums and
the wonderful time they had during the San Jaun DFC outing September 20th thru the 23rd. Above
photo is our buddy Charlie Rosser, below is Glenn Knight...Now if we can twist their arms at the
October club meeting maybe they’ll let us in on some secrets of the San Juan. I see that water in
the background and knowing they had a boat and guide takes me back to some of my days on one
of the rivers back east...Wow...Nice catch!! Thanks for sharing this with the rest of us Trout Bums.
R.McKeon, Editor
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....From the Riffles
Gearing up for the
Rocky Point Trip
...Notes from Mark Lutch
The annual Desert Fly Casters
annual trip to Rocky Point is fast
approaching, so it time to think
about the gear you need to get
ready.
Rods -- 6 to 8 weight flyrod with
the 8 being the best choice.
Reels – A good Salt Water reel.
The Orvis Battenkill Mid Arbor is
nice and is only about $120.
Fly Lines – A fast sinking line.
Preferably T-8 or about 300 grains.
Leaders – 6 to 8 foot leaders are
the preferred length. I prefer
FlouroCarbon. You can buy the
store bought leaders if you want.
My preference is just to tie 4’ of
50lb and 3 to 4 feet of 15 or 20 lb
straight Flouro.
Flys – Clousers and Deceivers in
assorted colors on hooks sized 1
through 3.
We typically fish along the shore
from our pontoon boats and some
use float tubes. If you are fishing
from a boat you probably wont
need waders. You can also fish
the surf in front of the campground by what looks like an old
boat ramp.
You will need to bring your passport or birth certificate and drivers
license. You also will need to get
Mexican Insurance for your vehicle and trailer if pulling one.

There is nothing
which in a moment
makes a tired,
despondent, perhaps
hopeless man
suddenly become
alert and keen
as the hooking of
a big fish.
GILFRID HARTLEY (C. 1920)

TYING CORNER
Favorites and Recipes from Bob Harrison’s Fly Tying Bench

MONTHLY FLY TYING SESSION
The October tying session will be held on Wednesday October 22nd
at Dave D’Ambrosia’s house 933 W. Kiowa Ave, Mesa.
I will have a map at the meeting.
If you have questions or need to use club’s tying tool kit,
call Bob Harrison at 480-735-9743.

Foam Hopper
Hook: Size 6 – 10 4X Straight eye
Thread: 3/0 or 6/0 Brown
Under Body: Brown Yarn under Tan Closed Cell Foam
Rib: Thread
Over Body: Chocolate Closed Cell Foam
Wing: 6 strands Pearlescent Flashabou, White Poly or Z-Lon
Wing Case: Tan Closed Cell Foam
Legs: Tan round rubber with Chocolate barred marking
Natural Hopper
Hook: Size 8 – 10 4X Straight or down eye
Thread: 3/0 or 6/0 Brown or Black
Tail: Red Hackle barbules
Under Body: Yellow Poly yarn
Rib: Brown Hackle palmered and clipped
Wing: Turkey Quill
Optional: White Z-Lon or Antron over wing for visibility
Hackle: Mixed Brown and Grizzly
Karl Larson Green Weenie (Damsel Nymph)
Hook: Size 10 - 14 2X down eye
Thread: 3/0 or 6/0 Olive or Black
Tail: Olive Marabou
Rib: Copper Wire
Body: Wrap rest of Marabou plume to 2/3rds point
Brown Hackle palmered and clipped
Hackle: Olive died Grizzly preferred, Grizzly or olive optional
Abdomen: Peacock Herl
Can be tied with soft hackle or with a bead
Idaho Henrys Fork Nymph
Hook: Size 14 - 18 1 X or 2X down eye
Bead: Brass or Gold
Thread: 6/0 Olive
Tail: Pheasant Tail tips
Rib: Copper Wire (Natural or Red)
Body: Pheasant Tail wrapped after tying tips for tail
Wing Case: Black Krystal Flash – 6 strands looped over
abdomen and Bead
Abdomen: Synthetic Peacock Herl. Pull a few fibers under the
bead to the head.
Legs: Krystal Flash tips – 3 each side from wing case loop

October Monthly Tying Session & Recipes
We have covered patterns and fly lists for the outings through year end
in past months so I am changing the focus for October and November to
intermediate lessons for those that have taken the beginning classes and
want help with other patterns or different materials. In October, we will
tie a couple of Hopper patterns, Karl Larson Green Weenie and/or a
Baetis nymph Ipicked up in Idaho that should work
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MARK YOUR
CALENDAR...
DFC BANQUET
IS A COMIN’
DECEMBER 10, 2008
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Idaho Bull Trout Bonanza

A

couple of weeks ago, I had my first
chance to go fishing in Idaho. After a great
four day trip I would definitely say that it won’t
be my last.
Cinda and I were lucky enough to tag along with
some friends who had business to attend to in McCall
Idaho. Even better was that fact that the business was
at a resort sitting on Payette Lake. Being the good
friends that we are, we simply had to go and help out.
When most people talk about fishing in Idaho, you
don’t often hear them talking about the McCall area. In
fact, when we mentioned that we were going to
McCall, several people told us that the fishing was not
very good in that area. That was a little discouraging,
but as most of you know, we don’t give up that easy. As
luck would have it, we have a friend in Idaho who had
fished the area several times. He was kind enough to
give us some pretty good information on where to go
and what patterns we would need. Now things were
starting to look up. Cinda made a few calls and located an Orvis lodge in the area. As it would turn out, a
couple of the guides were off on the first day we were
going fishing and agreed to show us around. Now
things were really looking up!
On the day we arrived, we just couldn’t stand not
going fishing for a few hours. It does stay light this
time of year until almost 10 PM you know. So off we
went with our friend Chuck at the wheel and Cinda
deeply entrenched in “The Fly fisherman’s Guide to
Idaho” how could we go wrong. About 15 minutes
from the resort, we were in some of the lushest green
forest I had ever seen. Almost the entire time we were
driving, we were along side one of the many rivers in
the area. After a few minutes, we decided on a spot and
jumped out.
Stepping out of the truck, I immediately knew that I
had made a critical error! Remember how I described
the lush countryside? It stays that way because of all
the standing water. Yes, you guessed it. MISQUITOS!

Big ones and clearly they meant business. At one point
I felt myself get light on my feet at that tried to take me
back and feed me to their young. Since I had left my
bug spray in the room, it was Chuck to the rescue. If
he had not had a small bottle of repellent, I think it
would have been suicide to stay and fish.
Have you ever found yourself in one of those spots
where it looks like you couldn’t help but catch fish?
Well this was that kind of spot. And you know what, I
couldn’t catch a thing. The water was clear a moving
nicely, there were a few fish rising in the area and none
of them seemed interested in anything that I was throwing at them. Fortunately it was really nice out and I
didn’t really care that I was not doing so well. We
fished for a couple of hours with minor success and
called it a day. It was almost 9:30 at night and getting
dark by now. We made it back just in time to eat dinner at about the only place open in town on a Sunday
night in McCall. I don’t remember the name, but the
food was great.
The next morning we were up and out early. We
drove for about an hour to the area where we were
meeting the local guides that Cinda had managed to
coax into fishing with us for the day. We were right on
time and so were they. Uri and Robie seemed primed
and ready to go. Well Uri anyway. It seems that our
young guide friend, Robie, might have stayed up a little late enjoying a beverage or two with some friends
and now he was not feeling so great. He sucked it up
and we headed down the hill and started fishing. It
wasn’t long before we were all into the fish. The cutthroats were many and eager to take your flies. It
seemed that any big dry would do. My weapon of
choice was a large size 4 stimulator. At times I could
see lots of small fish hitting my fly, but they were just
too small to get it in their mouths. Fortunately it did
not take long for something larger to come by and snap
it up. This continued throughout the morning at a few
different spots in the area. Around noon, the guys said
we should head to a new location and see if we could
find some Bull Trout. Bull Trout = Big Fish.
Just before we hit the road, Uri said that we could
stop at the country club and have lunch along the way.
We had brought some sandwiches and assorted other
items and were discussing how we were going to tell
Uri that we really didn’t have time to sit down and
order lunch at the county club. Frankly we had to be
back in McCall a little early today to meet Chuck’s
wife for dinner. Stopping to order lunch at a country
club would surely cut into our fishing time. However,
since they were nice enough to show us around, we figured we would just order something quick and eat as
fast as we could so we could get back to the fishing.
About 40 minutes later, we arrived at the Yellowpine
Country Club. Also known in our terms as a “Wide
spot in the road.” Cinda, Chuck and I all looked at each
other and laughed. The country club was actually a
small layout through the woods with tin cans in the
ground for holes. No water hazards, sand traps and certainly no sit down table service. Well that it is unless
you count the wooden picnic table where we ate lunch.

By Steve Berry

Sometimes you have to remember that everyone is not
from the big city and people really do enjoy a slower
pace of life. And for our dining entertainment, we got
to watch a crew of guys using a crane to pick up a prefab concrete restroom and load it onto a truck. This was
all happening only a few feet from where we were sitting. Definitely not something you see everyday while
dining at the county club.
After a quick lunch, we drove to our next section of
water. I would consider telling where it is, but I hear
these guys took Jimmy Hoffa there fishing years ago.
He talked and well, you know he hasn’t been seen
since! Let’s just say that the drive and short walk to the
fishing hole was well worth suffering through the lunch
at the county club. If anyone ever asks you if you want
to go bull trout fishing, just say yes and don’t ask too
many questions.
When I asked what size leader and tippet and he suggested 2X, I knew that was a good sign. Next when I
showed him my size 4 streamer and he asked if I had
anything bigger, I knew that this was not going to be
stocker fishing. Cinda was first up and in a couple of
cast had landed her first Bull Trout. Next I took a shot
in the hole and had the same result. Chuck was the
anchorman and was able to hook up as well. We stayed
at the hole for a while longer catching several more
bulls until we wore out our welcome with the fish.
Our last day was much the same as the previous day
except for our last stop. Each day we had passed the
turn off for Duck Lake. Today we stopped to give it a
try. From the parking lot the sign said 1 mile hike to
Duck Lake. It only took a few minutes to gear up and
hose down with bug spray and we hit the trail. After
hiking for what seemed like forever, we came to a sign
that said,” Duck Lake 1/2 mile.” Since we are a family
club, I won’t tell you what I really thought when I read
the sign. At this altitude, surely it was just a cruel joke.
We pressed on and came around a bend of trees to find
the greenest mountain lakes that I had ever seen. It
wasn’t long before Chuck confirmed what my lungs
were feeling. That we were at 11,500 feet!
The lake was like glass except for the occasional rising fish. Although it didn’t seem that they were feeding on the surface much, we thought we would throw a
few dries to try and tease them to the surface. We tried
a few combinations, but no luck on top. Honestly, I was
not even sure what type of trout were in the lake. I
changed up to a sinking line and added a small brown
wooly bugger. Ahhh, the tug of success and my first
Brook Trout from Duck Lake. Over the next hour or so,
we all managed to catch several of the small brookies
from the lake. I would have to say it was a great way
to end the fishing on our trip. I laughed when we made
it back to the truck and said that my new title was going
to be, “Steve Berry, High Altitude Angler.”
This was my first trip to Idaho. I certainly hope it
won’t be my last.
Steve Berry can be reached at:
flyingflyfisher2@yahoo.com

DON’T FORGET YOUR CHRISTMAS RAFFLE DONATIONS!!
Members donations make up more than half of the annual X-mas party raffle prizes, so Lets See
Some Support for the good old DFC!!!
PLEASE bring items to the next monthly meeting, or call Tyler at 602 692 2380 to arrange transport
before or the day of the raffle so we can get it tagged properly, etc.
AND it doesn't have to be fishing related. AND if you have a favorite restaurant and need a letter to
drop off just let Tyler or Bill Thyng know and we will get you a few copies.
Thanks For All Your Support!
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FISHING LOCAL WATERS
I remember the days when gas prices
were under $1 a gallon and the thought of
heading off on those long exploratory drives into
new territory didn’t take much thought at all. I
just did it because I could. In fact, when I first
got my driver’s license, gas prices were at
around $0.76/gallon and driving 5 hours, in my
gas guzzler, to go fishing didn’t seem like such a
big dent to my wallet. I remember getting
together with my buddies and throwing a fishing
rod, sleeping bag, camp stove and ice box into
the van and heading for the Sierras for the weekend. That seems like a very long time ago….
Okay, that was a very long time ago.

Now days, a road trip or fishing trip takes a lot
more planning and worse yet, budgeting. So
what are the alternatives? Well, even before I
owned a drivers license, I would hit the local
waters and do things within bicycle range. There
are plenty of local waters that hold warm water
species and in the winter, several of them stock
trout. Sure, we’d all like to go to the White
Mountains or the beach but then again, we
shouldn’t frown on fishing the local waters
either.
Living in Chandler, I have my choices of
Desert Breeze, Tempe Town Lake, Kiwanis
Park, Research Park and the canals. There are
even other areas that you can explore with something as simple as a nap and then just asking for
permission or knowing someone that lives in the
apartments with the lake. I’ve caught a 7+ lbs
bass at one of these little apartment lakes. And
don’t frown on the fact that many of these lakes
get a lot of pressure. I won’t lie to you because
the local waters can often be very tough, but they
will teach you to really use all your skills to outsmart the fish and it can help you to be a much
better fly fisher.
I’ve had several friends visit me here in
Arizona and they all swore that it takes more
skill to catch fish in Arizona. (Mind you, I’m
paraphrasing here. I believe their exact words
were, “Fishing sucks here”). We fished hard, at a
lot of the local lakes, and while I pulled out quite
a few bass, they repeatedly got skunked. A part
of it has to do with the fact that the techniques
they’re accustomed to using in Ohio, California
and Maine, do not necessarily work as well here
and they need to be able to adjust their patterns

By David S. Hwang

and techniques to the local conditions. I just tell
them that they need to cater to what the fish want.
The way I look at it, you wouldn’t go to France,
open a McDonalds and expect to be successful.
You really need to cater to what the locals want.
Fish are the same way. They get used to their
local environment and adjust their appetite to the
local food source and flavors. I’ll admit it, fishing the local waters can often be tough and often
times, I have a hard time trying to figure out what
to tie on my line for the local waters. But you
would think that as fly fishers, we would all be
used to matching the hatch, right?
Well, I think too many fly fishers think of
“matching the hatch” strictly in
terms of trout. Sure there are bass
patterns out there and there are even
several fly fishers that mainly target
bass and are very successful at it.
But walk into your local fly shop, or
for that matter, any of the fly shops
when you travel. There will be a
hundred or more different trout patterns in their bins and only a handful
of warm water and salt water patterns? Why is that? My personal
belief is that fly fishing for anything
other than trout is still a new concept
for most people and when the local
waters are really made for warm
water species, we may want to start
figuring out the best way to target
them. We can learn from some of
the local lakes here and learn to be much better
fly fishers from these tough conditions. By learning from the local conditions, which can change
from day to day or even hour to hour, I’ve learned
to enjoy my trips to more distant waters, just
because I’m constantly adjusting my techniques.
So what do the local waters have to offer? I’ve
hooked up and landed largemouth bass, yellow
bass, tilapia, catfish, carp, Koi, sunfish, an Oscar
and piranha from an apartment pond (most likely
released from an aquarium when tenants were
moving out), trout, crappie, and even a duck. Yes,
a duck. It was more of a snag than a hookup and
actually, I didn’t land this one but it gave me one
heck of a pull on a 5 wt and went straight into the
backing. I felt a little guilty but the adrenaline
rush was incredible.
Overall, the local fishing can get tough but
overall, they can be quite productive and there
are quite a few fish in the local waters, many of
which that can even be considered exotic species.
But really, if the gas prices are keeping you from
heading up to the mountains, consider staying
local and exploring some of the local waters. If
you want to know more about fishing some of the
local waters, let me know or post on our website.
There are plenty of members that may have hints
for the pond closest to your house. At the very
least, you will get to sharpen your skills and in
the best situations, you will find yourself hooking into something bigger than you expected.
See you on the water.
David S. Hwang
dhwang1221@aol.com

BOOK REVIEW
by Bill Batchelor

“Small mouth Strategies for the Fly
Rod” by Will Ryan, 1996 Lyons &
Burford
Publishers,
ISBN:
1558213430, $25.00 – October 2008
DFC Newsletter.
Will Ryan just advanced my knowledge of
small mouth bass fishing and saved me a
lifetime of trial and error. His book begins
with the history of the Black Bass, which is
what all bass were called in the beginning.
Bass have been fished on a fly rod as early
as 1785 all the way into the early 1900’s.
They were sought after over trout back
then because they were heavy hitters on a
fly line and they were more readily available in rivers and lakes most often in the
center of cities. It took many hours to get
to trout water so bass it was. Fly fishing for
bass eventually seemed to disappear in
the 1950’s.
Due to the expansion of civilization trout
water became less and less, trout soon
became the exotic or the fish to catch in a
lifetime so bass later became the ho-hum
fish and fly fisherman began forgetting,
disassociating bass with fly fishing. Well,
in the last 30 years bass fish on a fly rod
has begun to make a comeback.
Will Ryan has been fly fishing for bass
since the age of seven, not always knowing what he was doing, but always knowing that the smallmouth bass was the fish
for him. This was a problem for his father
and grandfather; they were both trout fisherman and regarded the trout as majestic
and the bass as clumsy and dumb.
He goes into great detail in the eating
habits, life cycle, and territorial habits of
the smallmouth bass. Bass are opportunistic, they want what’s easiest to obtain
so if they are feeding off the bottom on
crayfish, no matter how lifelike and juicy
your popper fly is, they aren’t going to
notice.
There are some great sections of insect
feeding, flies, best waters to fish including
how and when, and recipes for fly patterns
that work. The waters he mentions are
mainly back east, but he does give seasons and water temperature references for
us Arizona fly fisherman. I hope you enjoy
the read as much as I did.
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Event: DFC Fly Casting Clinic

David Hwang

When: Saturday Oct 18, 2008 @ 8:30 a.m.
Where: Kiwanis Park, Right on the lake, (follow the DFC signs) located on the corner of
Baseline and Mill, in Tempe, behind Arizona Fly Fishing. (See map- right)
Description: Whether you are new to fly fishing or someone that just wants to brush up
on their casting skills, this is the event for you. Instructors will be on hand to help you
sharpen your skills. Come join us at Kiwanis Park on Saturday Oct 18th with your favorite
fly rod or rods. A sign-up sheet will be available at the October meeting. This is a DFC
members only event.
Contact: If you have any questions, email me at dhwang1221@aol.com with the subject
line of DFC. Or call me at 480-792-0896.
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Serious Fly Fishing Questions That Deserve Answers
By Dr. B. Roken Limptippet – Taken from the Mid-South Fly Fishers Newsletter

D

oes fly fishing puzzle you? Are there fundamental
issues about the fine form of flinging a fly that
confound you? From my first glance at a fly rod and
reel, there has been a constant succession of lingering
questions about our sport, many of which have not
been answered to this day. I refer not to the normal
how-to and where-to questions addressed in the multitudinous array of literature available in fly shops, on
E-Bay and from Amazon, ad infinitum. I feel it is my
obligatory duty to divulge some of these harrowing
questions and try to provide logical reasoning to
answer them. Keep in mind, in fly fishing as in many
other aspects of life, logic evades reality. Otherwise,
why were the Gong Show, Soupy Sales and The
Osmond Brothers Show all big hits of there time? No
logic there! I digress.
Question 1: Who really invented fly fishing and
when? Yes, I know what the books say but who seriously believes a monastery nun in the mid-1400s conceived the concept of fly fishing or fysshynge with an
angle” as the “treatyse” refers. For goodness sake,
Dame Juliana couldn’t even spell fishing. Perhaps she
meant “fussing with an angel” as part of her godly
work. Actually, fly fishing was invented in 1492 on the
ship Santa Maria by a deck hand named Benjamin J.
Tippet on that now famous journey with Christopher
Columbus. He ultimately returned with this new skill
to Europe where it became popular in Great Britain.
Now you know!
Question 2: Why is the name of the fine monofilament
used to attach the fly to the leader called tippet? The
logical answer is to honor the inventor of fly fishing,
Benjamin J. Tippet. (See how this works.) In fact, my
family genealogy finds Mr. Tippet to be a distant
ancestor, the name having picked up a prefix along the
way. Fly fishing is in my blood.
Question 3: Why do waders always leak more in the
winter time? Every cold season my feet freeze due to
a pinhole leak. Why doesn’t this happen in the summer? The reason is because heat expands and cold

contracts. The wader material contracts in the cold and
opens those tiny pores of breathable Gore-Tex and the
flood gates pour directly into your boot. Of course,
when you are back in the warmth of your home trying
to locate the leak, the material has expanded and the
leak cannot be found for repair. Frustrated, you are
doomed to frozen toes until you purchase a new pair
of waders. This is capitalism at its best.
Question 4: Why is it, when trout are only taking a
size 22 fly, you only had one and it was just broken off
by a big brown trout? Yet, you have three dozen of the
size 20 of the same fly but the trout aren’t interested.
The reason is trout are psychic. They know what
you’re thinking and can sense what is in your fly box.
Why would they take a size 20 when you have so
many?
Question 5: Why do the trout begin feeding furiously
just as the tail water begins to rise to neck level? It’s
simple! The trout know you are going to have to flee
for your life so they can begin eating without fear of
sipping on a mayfly with a hook in it. They take great
satisfaction in creating numerous rise rings on the surface as you look back over your shoulder while anxiously seeking high ground. In trout circles (pun
intended), this is referred to as pay-back time. They
safely fill there bellies while the fisherman suffers the
inability to cast to the risers.
Question 6: Exactly how many variations of fly patterns have been created throughout history to date?
The precise number is 5,278,321. That is based, scientifically, mind you, on a studious count of the flies in
my fly boxes. I’m sure this is accurate because I must
have, at least, one of every pattern ever tied. Let’s just
say a bit over 5 million in case I miscounted. However,
one must keep in mind, a new fly pattern or variation
is created every 37 minutes. By the time you read this,
there could be 6 million fly patterns and growing.
Question 7: Why did the movie, “A River Runs
Through It,” create such a flurry of interest in fly fishing? Easy! It had little to do with fishing and every-

thing to do with Brad Pitt. The ladies saw the movie,
were awestruck by Brad Pitt’s character and upon
returning home told their husbands and boyfriends
how much fun they thought fly fishing would be. Of
course, they hoped to get a glance of Mr. Pitt on some
trout stream in the future. Men, sensing a chance to get
to fish more often with the ladies’ permission, jumped
on this like a big trout on a fall hopper. The fly fishing
industry boomed as the ladies sought Brad on every
stream and river. If the movie had been about “tiddly
winks” the tiddly wink industry would have exploded.
Question 8: The last question is this: Is there an
absolute solution for the “tailing loop”? Of course,
there is. It’s called a spinning rod. One cannot possibly
cast a tailing loop with a spinning rod but, in turn, one
cannot possibly cast a fly with one either. What can be
done? Rather than worrying with eliminating the
insidious and infernal “tailing loop,” let us consider
developing it into an art form. Who of us can cast the
most graceful tailing loop? We could have tailing loop
competitions and create fishing techniques that can be
used only by casting a perfect tailing loop. Instead of
being the scourge of your fly fishing club, you could
instantly become the envy of your fly fishing friends
for your ability to cast a “tailing loop.” Problem
solved!
So there you have it; answers to some of fly fishing’s most perplexing questions and issues. However,
these few questions only scratch the surface of the
many needing answers and solutions. If you have pertinent fly fishing questions needing a logical answer,
send them to the Editor of this rag, uh, newsletter.
Answers to more serious fly fishing questions will
appear in future issues.
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RIM SHOTS

by Vince Deadmond

When you are on top of the Mogollon Rim you feel like you are setting on top of the world. Your panoramic view is exceptional, and you are
only a short drive (1 1/2 hours) from Phoenix. This past month I spent some time fly fishing some small creeks on the Rim. On two different outings I was able to fish Chevelon Creek, Horton Creek, See Canyon, Canyon Creek, and I was able to visit Haglar Creek.
Some of the creeks are easy to access, (some you should leave a map on where to rescue your remains) most involve hiking that will remind
you the next day that you did something more than walk across the WalMart parking lot. These creeks are cool in the summer, have a canopy
of trees over head, and a stream bed that is well lubricated. If by the end of the day I haven’t fallen it’s not for lack of opportunity.
Chevelon Creek is a primitive wilderness
area off of Forest Road 239. Don’t look for
signs, there are none, also don’t look for picnic tables, facilities, or entrance fees, my kind
of place. Chevelon Creek connects Woods
Canyon Lake and Chevelon Lake. When I got
to the bottom of the canyon using the scantly
marked “trail” I found one of the larger pools.
The pool was in the open, clear, deep, and had
20 nervous Brown Trout milling about. I was
off the water in the shade, trying to hide, and
figure out how to fish this pool. When I
moved my fly rod, Kasploosh! It was as if I
had thrown a rock in the pool. Fish scattered
everywhere from my twitch of the rod. Since
I had spooked the pool I made an appointment
to return later that afternoon and vowed to be
more stealthy next time.
Hiking down stream I found shaded pools
and pocket water that had brush, trees, and
rocks to hide behind. I hiked what seemed
like 2 miles, but I am sure it was closer to 1
mile before I made the turn and started to fish
my way back. Fishing up stream gives the
angler more of a chance to catch fish unaware.
Usually the fish are facing up stream, and are waiting for currents to bring them something tasty to eat. (What a life, the buffet never closes.)
These fish were small, 8-11 inches, but typical for creeks on the Rim. I was using a 7’ 6” 2 weight fly rod, with a weight forward floating
line, and a 7’ leader with an 18” piece of tippet, and an Elk Hair Caddis tied to the end of my rig. On my return trip up stream, I found the
shaded fish to be aggressive, acrobatic, projectiles that attacked my dry fly with out hesitation. By the time I got back to the big pool I had
caught and released 25 small eager Brown Trout. This time I was at the tail of the big pool, a real advantage, but I would need to make a long
smooth cast, and land my fly like a bug with sore feet in order to fool these nervous fish. I managed to get off a good cast, and after a moments
pause one of the spooky fish inhaled my fly, thus ending another good day of fishing.
The next day I arrive at Horton Creek, which means you are hiking up the rim 4 miles if you want to reach the springs that gushes out of
the side of the mountain. Horton has a well defined trail, and is easy walking if you stay on the trail. Once in the water you are on slippery
rocks, and the trees are a bit tighter and more brushy. You will come in more contact with trees here. I would recommend you leave your 9’
fly rod at home if you intend to have any flies or sanity left a the end of the day. A short, light fly rod is what you want for this piece of water.
The water is small and I am moving quickly and quietly up stream. Again I am catching some small Browns on the Elk Hair Caddis. I stop
to watch a pool, eat a snack, and drink some water. Not much happening on the surface, so I rig up a wooly buggar for this deeper hole. After
probing it for a while I determine that I am not going to catch a big one out of the deep pool today. I head back down the hill and make a
short day of it.
Tuesday morning and my fly fishing gear is on board my truck, just in case I get a chance to fish the Rim again. When I arrive home in
the early afternoon my wife informs me that the water heater is not heating. And, that if I want to go fishing I will need to fix it before I leave
for fishing. Lucky for me it was only a thermostat adjustment, and a push of the reset button that got me on the road up to the Rim. When I
got to See Canyon I knew I had about an hour of daylight left. See Canyon is 2 miles of good gravel road just off of the Christopher Creek
Loop and directly across from the Big Pine Market. Again slippery rocks, a canopy of trees overhead, and little Brown Trout in the stream.
AZ Game and Fish plant Rainbows here, but the bait crowd quickly cleans them out. I hike up stream working quickly, and manage to catch
6 fish in 50 minutes, must be a good time of the day to fish.
It’s dark, I am hungry, and the Creekside Tavern is close by. I wolf down diner like it was good. It was good! It is also August and monsoon season, I am watching the evening lightning show as I drive up the hill, and I am hoping tomorrows fishing won’t be washed out. The
next morning I am off to Haglar Creek. The road is improved, but I would not recommend you make the trip in your Prius. My first truck
purchase was so I could access this creek. I had not been to Haglar for 2 or 3 years, so the improvements, camp sights with picnic tables, several clean restrooms, a camp host, were all new to me. There was even a bridge, in the old days you drove thru the creek. When I got to the
creek it looked like a $9 coffee concoction from Starbucks. Yes, the evening rain had fallen in this water shed and Muddy Waters sings the
blues.
When I arrived at Canyon Creek I was relieved that the water was clear. I rigged up my 7” 6” 3 weight with an Elk Hair Caddis and started catching Browns in the lower section. Stark tree skeletons still stand as a reminder of the fire, but the stream is making progress towards
becoming a great fishery again. The stream is clear, cold, and the rocks are slippery. With lots of vegetation stream side I found several cut
banks that looked fishy. Some larger Browns violently mugged my dry fly from the safety of the cut bank. The problem was with the hook
set. While the attack was vigorous I was unable to land one single large fish. It happened several times during the day, and I even changed
flies after inspecting my fly and not finding any flaws. By the end of the day I am starting to feel like Charlie Brown attempting to kick the
foot ball. I never did land a large Brown, but it could have been a worse day, I could have been installing a new water heater, instead of missing my shot on the Rim.
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NOVEMBER BOARD MEETING
NOTICE- BOARD POSITIONS
At the November meeting we hold board member nominations. If you know someone that would be a good
addition to our board, please nominate them at the next
meeting. If you would like to be a board member, please
let me know. The board meets the 3rd Wednesday of
each month at El Penasco in Tempe.

Here are the board positions:
• President: Direct members meetings monthly, chair board
meetings monthly, coordinate activities between board members
and committees, maintain contact with FFF, TU, G&F and other
organizations.
• Vice President: Fill in during any President's absence, assist
with projects and activities as requested by president.
• Conservation Committee: Track conservation activities in
relation to sports fisheries in the State and provide summary
report to board and membership. Develop conservation participation plans for the club and organize work outings. Organize
club attendance at regional meetings.
• Secretary: Maintain club records to satisfy NPO organizational requirements (i.e. Minutes at board meetings, approvals
for expenditures).
• Retail Sales Coordinator: Maintain club retail items - shirt,
hats, vests, patches, and pins. Set up display of items at each
meeting. Transact sales to members and submit receipts to treasurer.
• Programs: Locate and arrange speakers and activities at
member meetings. Assure that information to promote programs
is prepared for the newsletter, website and sent to local papers in
time to generate response.
• Raffle Committee: Plan fundraising activities for year.
Acquire fundraising items and oversee fundraisers. Transact
sales to members and submit receipts to treasurer.
• Membership Committee: Maintain membership roster,
issue membership renewal notifications, recommend membership expansion activities, develop membership retention programs, provide board and newsletter commit-tee with current
membership roster. Roster is maintained on a Microsoft 'Access'
database. Collect receipts of membership dues and submit to
Treasurer. Issue membership cards, order name badges and
patches for new members. Provide new member packages to all
paid new members.
• Education Committee: Organize and direct all educational
programs - fly tying, casting, rod building. Jointly organize
attendance at regional sportsman's shows with membership
committee.
• Outing Committee: Plan and organize all club outings.
Identify an outing host(ess) for each outing. Assure adequate
information is included in newsletter and on website for members to prepare for and join the outing. Ability to generate equipment lists, fly lists and maps is a benefit.
• Video and Book Library coordinator: Maintain video and
book library, make library available at each meeting, track
checked out videos and follow up on late returns. Recommend
additions to the library.
• Board Members at Large: Assist with club activities. Host
or co-host at least one outing each year. Provide opportunities
for one to one training of new members. These activities include
providing assistance with education, providing newsletter articles, and others. Assist as committee member on one or more of
the groups noted above.

PLAN YOUR
PUERTO PENASCO
TRIP NOW
by Vince Deadmond

Puerto Penasco ( Rocky Point) is a great place to start your
saltwater fly fishing adventures. Most of the fish you will
catch will not tear into your backing but their strength and
fight will hook you on saltwater fly fishing. Going with
the club can make this easy 4 hour drive enjoyable and
affordable. I fish Puerto Penasco year around but I always
look forward to fall fishing. The temperature and wind are
at the season’s best in the fall.
The October 30 – November 3rd outing always fills up.
The club has secured some reserved spaces at the Playa
Del Oro RV Park. You need to get our $30 deposit in during the October meeting. If you are making your own
condo or hotel reservations, book it now. Playa Del Oro is
$25 per night per space and has room for your RV, camper
or tent. The park has restrooms, showers, a laundry room
and a nice coffee shop that ends up as the official meeting
place.
Some folks will arrive Thursday afternoon so they can
fish on their own on Friday. Hopefully we will be able to
pass along fishing information at the 6 PM gathering at the
RV Park. Bring your own lawn chair, something to grill
(grills will be provided) and a side dish to share with others. After we feed out faces, we can plan to talk about
where and how to fly fish Saturday morning. Looking at
the tide chart we should launch from the RV Park by 10:30
AM. You can sleep in and have breakfast too. We plan to
ride the incoming tide into the Vina Del Mar. We usually
stop for lunch, wait for the tide to change and by 2:30 you
should be able to start back to the RV Park.
Even if you didn’t fish Rocky Point there are plenty of
interesting things to do. The beach is a great place to read,
people watch and you might even spot a dolphin or two.
The shopping is good, evening boat rides are available and
check with Georgeanne Jennenga for a parasail adventure.
You can rent quads, as water Skidoo, take a horse back
ride and the local cantinas are excellent. I am told some of
the local wines are quite fine.
Saturday evening, Doc has made reservations again at
the Baja Cantina. Show up not earlier than 6:30 PM for the
fish tales. Dinner is scheduled for 7:30 PM and the prime
rib dinner is on. Remember to buy plenty of raffle ticktets
and T shirts. That is how we pay for the ‘FREE’ dinner.

Equipment:
Rods: A strong 6 weight in the minimum rod. A 7, 8 or
9 weight are just right.
Reels: These fish don’t make long runs, so almost
anything will do, but if you are thinking serious saltwater, look for anodized slat water reels with a
smooth drag.
Lines: Listing lines I use the most to least: 300 – 500
grain fast sinking lines, intermediate lines, occasionally the floating line. (This is salt water, your lines
float).

Desert Fly Casters

ROCKY POINT....
October 31-November 2, 2008
Doc Nickles- Host
480-332-5356
funnyfarm150@yahoo.com

DOC’S
ROCKY
POINT
MAPS

ALSO- According
to Vince...
I was in Puerto
Penasco a month
ago and I ask when
I crossed back to the
US side. The need for
a passport has been
pushed back until
June of 09.
They have pushed
back several times.
All you need is two
forms of ID - Drivers
Liciense and birth certificate should
do it.
If you have
a passport that
is quicker.

2008 DESERT FLY CASTERS
BOARD OF DIRECTORS
Cinda Howard- President
Steve Berry-Vice President
Mark Lucht- Treasurer
Donna Hatheway- Secretary
Outings- Bill Thyng
Programs- Dave Weaver

OUTINGS- 2008
October 31-November 2 Rocky Point (Hosted by Doc)

DECEMBER 10, 2008
DFC ANNUAL BANQUET

Retail - Gerry Wiemelt

Mark it on your calendar...More info coming in future newsletters!

Membership- Charlie Rosser

NOTE ALL DATES ARE SUBJECT TO CHANGE BASED ON HOST AVAILABILITY!!!!!

Education- David Hwang
Education Committee
Doug Walker

Guess what this is.......Notes and photo by David Hwang - DFC Trout Bum

Conservation- Mike Yavello
Conservation Committee
Richard Hall, Bob Harrison

This thing that looks like a giant mosquito. It was found along Tonto Creek on
the Rim and I have no idea what this is.
It was about the size of a large dragonfly
but it had something that looks like a
stinger off the nose. Any thoughts?

TU/FFF Liaison- Dan Schwartz
Videos & Books- Gary Cohen
Raffles- Tyler Stone
Newsletter Editor/Graphics Guru
Robert McKeon

Give David a shout at:
DHwang1221@aol.com
and we’ll check back with him sometime

Website Administrator
Bill Batchelor
Membership at Large- Doc Nickel
Web Address Site
http://www.desertflycasters.com

t our
CH....We’ve go
KEEP IN TOU
n
o
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Annual Banqu
e to
2008...We’d lik
December 10,
too!
see you there

MAIL TO:
Desert Fly Casters
PO Box 42252
Mesa, AZ 85274-2252
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