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Dinner and Chit-Chat: 5:30-6:30 PM
Meeting- 7:00 PM- Sharp
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in Tempe

Desert Fly Casters Supports
BARBLESS HOOKS
CATCH & RELEASE

Go gather up all your fishin' stuff,
Come an' Trade an' Swap.
Our DFC meeting starts at the appointed hour.
So don't be late...
Make August 11th a Trout Bum date!
President's Drift

Steve Berry • August 2010

So just when you thought it couldn’t get any hotter… things really heated up around here. The last
couple of weeks have been brutal. Now things have really gone crazy with all of the monsoon rain.
To add extra insult to our misery, remember all of those fish that formerly lived in Tempe Town
Lake???? The valley is in chaos! Oh well, let’s just go fishing.
I hope everyone is having a safe summer. I have been lucky enough to get out fishing a few times
since the last meeting. As most of you know, I love to catch big carp on the fly rod. Living here in
the valley, I would bet there is as much opportunity to catch a big carp as anywhere in the county.
I know I know. Why would you want to catch a carp? That is the question I am often asked. The
answers are simple; they are hard to catch, big, fight extremely hard and taunt me every time I walk
past a park or golf course pond. Not one to be taunted, I figured I would get even and start catching a few of them. If you have never done it, you should give it a try. You might be surprised how
much fun it is.
If you haven’t been up to the rim or White Mountains lately, they are very different than just a
month ago. Places that looked like they would catch fire just from walking past them are now a
sloppy mess from all of the monsoon rain. The up side is, all of the fire restrictions have been lifted
and our streams and lakes are looking great for this time of year. If you get a chance, head up the
hill and take advantage of weird weather and great fishing.
The first half of the year has been really great in the club. I have seen lots of new members and lots
of enthusiasm from the established members. We have had some great outings, events, speakers
and a generally good time. I am expecting the second half of the year to be much of the same. I am
already looking forward to December and the Christmas banquet. Lots of good food
and prizes. How do you go wrong with that.
Last and certainly not least, we are looking for a new board member. Since Dan Kramer moved to
Denver, we need a new monthly raffle chairman. The job is LOTS of fun since every month you get
to shop for fly fishing stuff and don’t even have to spend your own money! If you or someone you
would like to volunteer are interested, let me or one of the other board members know.
See you on the water
Steve

LEAVE ONLY FOOTPRINTS BEHIND WHEN WALKING THE PATHWAYS OF OUR ARIZONA ENVIRONMENT

Desert Fly Casters

Mogollon Rim Mini Extravaganza

August 20, 21, 22, 2010

Camping: We will be camping at the Colcord Ridge Campground
Directions from Phoenix to
Head N. on 87 (Beeline Highway) to Payson.
Turn East on 260 (about 33 miles).
Turn right on FR 512 (about 3 miles).
The first right after the turn off to Willow Springs Lake).
After the turn onto Old Young Road the roads are gravel. Expect dust and
washboard. Just go slow and it won’t be too rough
Turn Left at the sign to Canyon Creek. Watch for DFC signs to locate camping
area.
Camping spots do not have hook-ups.
Bring your preferred meat and a side dish for Saturday night. There will be a
portable propane grill to use so everyone doesn’t have to bring one along.
Fishing Choices:
The AZ G&F map of fishing spots shows 6 lakes and 6 streams within approximately 25 miles of the camping location. See the map insert for an idea of
locations from the campground.

Fishing: Bring your 2 to 5wt rods with both sinking and floating lines for lake
fishing. A float tube or pontoon is convenient for full access on the lakes. A 3
weight is recommended on the nearby streams
Flies: Trout flies to bring are the usual suspects, including wooly buggers, semi
seal leeches, AZ peacock lady, and prince nymph patterns.
Parachute Adams, Royal Coachman, Elk Hair Caddis, Mosquito and maybe a
hopper or Black Cricket would be good choices for dry flies.
The nymphs for trout will work for the Small mouth, largemouth and crappie
in Willow Springs but a streamer or two would be a good addition. An intermediate line with a small wooly bugger that has twice or more the usual hackle
is another good combination. The slow drift down through the water column
is great for the stocked trout.
Additional info contact:
Bob Harrison at: harm 7963@aol.com

September Beginning
Tying Session Starts 9/07/10
Shown below are a few flies that will start
your personal tied collection and experience the thrill of catching fish on flies tied
at the beginning fly tying class. The flies
shown are the first few sessions and you
will receive the skills to tie all shown.

Classes will be at Redden Construction, Inc.
office at 4131 E. Wood St.
Major cross roads are Broadway and 40th Street

Questions need a kit or sign-up call
Tom Horvath at 602.768.7280.
Class already has 9 signed-up.
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EDITOR'S NOTES...

Late DFC News, Notes and More Stuff...
As most of you know, Dan Cramer, who was
the board member in charge of the raffle, has left
us to pursue a career opportunity in Colorado.
While we wish him the best, it does leave us with a
vacancy on the board. So, if you are interested in
running the monthly raffles at the meetings, please
talk to either Steve Berry or Mike Yavello and we'll
add your name to the list. When we have a complete list, the board will make a decision and we'll
let you know.

Yep...It had to happen..I found myself in the Dog House
due to the fact I misplaced the month of November. I ask
you, or better yet me: How can one never find the word
"November" on a computer. Well it happened in the last 2
DFC newsletters that I slipped in the word "September" for
Doc's Annual Rocky Point Trip.
The select few that read our hard hitting, ever entertaining newsletter caught the mistake and dropped me a line.
And, I thank you. You'll note with this newsletter I've
found the word November and used it as it's to be used.
And, yes for Doc's annual bash in Rocky Point.
I must admit this misplacement of such things ranks up
there with misplacing my TV remote, keys for the car, and
years ago taking out my neat Winston 6wt rod rigged up
ready to fish, and, as I stood in the stream only then did
discover I had my 4wt reel and line on the rod.
Robert McKeon, Editor

Annual DFC Swap Meet in August
Our August meeting will be a swap meet and educational demo. Gather all your old and gently used
fly fishing gear and bring it to the meeting to sell or
trade. This is a great way for new members to get
outfitted or perhaps someone is looking for an extra rod, in need of a float tube, or some other item.
We will also have stations set up for fly tying demos, knot tying, and rod building.
If you would like to help with the fly tying, knots,
or rod building please give me a call. If you plan on
selling in the swap meet, be there early to get organized and set up your table. Swap meet will start at
7:00 pm. Cinda (480) 217-5089

San Juan Outing
For those that are planning on going on the San
Juan outing, the balance for your trip is due at the
August meeting. If you want to go and haven’t paid
a deposit, there are still plenty of spots available.
Trip includes 3 nights lodging and two full days
with a guide for $525. There is also a one day guide
option as well.- Cinda
Back by Popular Demand!
We are proud to announce that Jeff Currier will be
our speaker for October. He always puts on an exciting show and this is one you will not want to
miss. If you have not seen a presentation by Jeff,
you are in for a treat. We have no idea what he has
up his sleeve for us this time but I am sure it will
leave you on the edge of your seat.
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Christmas in July

By Gentry Smith
I recently had the opportunity to fish Christmas Tree Lake with Jack Dengal, Tom
Horvath and Skip, Tom‘s good friend. For Jack and I this would be our first trip to
Christmas Tree and in our minds it more than lived up to its reputation. The fish
were big, plentiful and eager to play.
We made plans the night before to
leave for Christmas Tree from Tom’s
cabin around 5 am. This information is significant, because when we
went to pick Skip up the next morning we found him patiently resting
on a large rock in front of the gate
to his property. Skip then casually
approached the truck and politely
said to Tom, “I thought you said be
ready at 4 o’clock _______”… I’ll let you fill in the blank. It quickly became apparent to me and Jack the unique type of relationship that Tom and Skip shared.
After a quick stop to the Hon-Dah Gas station for fuel and a fisherman’s breakfast
consisting of microwave hamburgers and frozen burritos, we were on our way.
On the one hour drive along the Apache dirt roads, we were further entertained
by Tom and Skip’s back-and-forth comedic exchanges, which were reminiscent of
scenes from the “Grumpy Old Men” movies. Although I’m not sure who was Jack
Lemmon and who was Walter Matthau, they were amusing to say the least and
the time quickly passed. Before we knew it, we were pulling up to a pristine high
mountain lake surrounded by a dense pine forest backdrop.
When we arrived at Christmas Tree we found the sky overcast, the lake surface
reflecting like a mirror and completely empty. I have fished in the White Mountains enough to appreciate this magical combination and I had a gut feeling we
were in for a great time on the water. As we were gearing up it wasn’t long before
another truck pulled up. It was the local fly fishing legend known as Chief. I had
heard about the prolific ant hatch happening and therefore made prior arrangements with Chief to acquire a dozen of his killer ant pattern. I won’t go into specifics regarding this pattern, but let me just say they were a dead ringer for the real
thing.
Once we were on the water, Jack began marking fish on his fish finder and was
the first to get them dialed in. He determined they were feeding on damsel nymphs
and seemed to favor a particularly slow retrieve. However, Tom and I went straight
to the bottom first. We were both dredging big buggers and with the exception
of the occasional short strike we weren’t having much luck. When we originally
launched, Skip was the
first to break formation
and head to the far side of
the lake. After Jack’s hand
cooled, and because neither Tom nor I had yet to
get hot, we decided it was
time to kick on over to
check on Skip. When we finally reached the other side
we found fish rising everywhere and Skip sitting in
the middle having a field
day. The fish were hitting midges, mayflies, damsels and those big black winged
ants! I stopped short of the rest of the group, tied on Chief ’s pattern, and began
casting to clusters of ants. This was something new for me, as I had never fished
large foam dries like this before on a lake where the fish were feeding so aggressively. Now, the first half dozen strikes or so can only be described as me having a
bad case of the ‘yips’. My anticipation of the take was so high, I was literally pulling
the fly from the fish’s mouths before they could eat it. Eventually, I would discipline
myself to wait-for-the-take and, finally boast, “fish on”! Just like that the stink of
a skunk was gone.
The next couple hours we spent sight casting to rising fish as a storm loomed
in the distance. The rings from the risers were like little bullseyes and, if we could
successfully land a fly in them, we were likely rewarded with beautiful, healthy, 16
- 18-inch Apache trout. Several times we had multiple hook ups at once. We joked
there was obviously no shortage of food in Christmas Tree because of how chunky

these fish were. As it began to rain, we feverishly continued to make cast after cast
to the last of the surfacing fish. It then began to pour.
We waited out the rain on the water since there was no lightning with this front
and, let’s face it, we weren’t ready for this day to end. After a good hard soaking
the rain passed over and it was as if someone had just flipped a switch and we were
back to catching fish. We got another couple hours of great dry fly action before
the next system rolled through.
As the second storm approached
we began to see lightning on the
horizon. This made for a relatively
easy decision to start heading back
considering we all had at least two
lightning rods strapped to our pontoons. On the way back, I reverted
to trolling the same streamer that
produced the short strikes earlier
in the deeper parts of the lake. As I
entered the home stretch, I hooked
into my biggest fish of the day… a fat 19-inch Apache. I couldn’t have scripted a
better ending to an already memorable day!
On the drive back the truck was filled with recollections from the day’s adventure (that and a few reminders of Skip’s burrito from earlier). Tom & Skip agreed.
They had experienced one of their best days at Christmas Tree. Jack and I both
agreed it was one of our best days fishing… period. And, we all concluded, the
best fishing days are always better when spent with good company.

GONE FISHING		

By Vince Deadmond
You sly devil, you went on a fly fishing escape vacation early this summer,
and you missed the mayhem of the broken air conditioner debacle. While
everyone in Phoenix was suffering from life threatening heat rash, you were
in the cool pine shade, close to a babbling brook, deciding to go with a Parachute Adams or an Elk Hair Caddis. Yes, life is good when you are on the
water. And, this is the kind of grief I get, when I return, if I talk up some of
my fishing trips before I leave. Being vague on where I am going, and how
long I am going to stay, is usually a plus. Did I mention there is no cell phone
signal where I am going?
I run into people who can't breakaway, and they really (really) need a little
time on the water. Let me suggest, a half day pontoon boat float trip. You
can start early and be done before noon. The sun may be hot but the water is
cool, and the lush vegetation and trees make the Lower Salt, a getaway from
the normal desert scenery.
Not long ago Dave Weaver, Joe Staller, and I fished from the Blue Point
Bridge, (Sheep's Crossing parking lot) to the Granite Reef kayak exit. The
river was high and fast, and we thought we would blast through the 7 mile
run. We took our time, took breaks, took pictures, told fish stories, and took
7 hours to finish the run. While we all caught some fish, we were not catching an excessive number of fish.
There were a number of exits where we could have shortened our trip, but
we wanted to fish a longer day. During our trip I vaguely remember seeing
some monster carp that probably would have eaten some small bead head
nymphs, if presented properly. Next time I'll bring a strike indicator, and a
few nymphs. The fishing should improve in August and September if the
water levels drop. If anyone is interested, maybe we can do the Second Annual Unofficial DFC Lower Salt River Float. Don't try to contact me before
the meeting, I may be gone fishing, somewhere in the lower 48. If you are interested in doing a Lower Salt Float trip see me at the August DFC meeting.
Speaking of the August DFC meeting, I always enjoy the swap meet. This
is the least formal meeting, (Egads!) of the year, and it gives members who
have been fishing all summer a chance to brag and show pictures. Those
folks who have not gone out of town on vacation, yet, may want to take notes
on where to go, where to eat, which guides to contact and plan for the future.
Vince Deadmond, The Fly Fishing Hardware Guy can usually be reached at
Best Hardware 237 N Apache Trail, 480 982 7461, or vince@ajbest.com for
more fish stories. Sometimes he's just gone fishing and can't be reached.
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By David Hwang
Photos by Phil Click and David Hwang.
There are a few elements that make a road
trip successful. First, you need to make sure
you agree on the timing, the route, and the
budget. Next, you need to make sure that
everyone that you’re riding with will get
along. Next is to manage the expectations
of everyone. This includes the reason for
the road trip, what everyone will be responsible for and off you go.
So after the last meeting, 6 of us piled into Phil Click’s RV and were off
to Antero Reservoir. It was 18 hours on the road without sleep or air conditioner and we arrived at the lake a few hours later than expected. Denny
Johnson, who spends his summer in Breckenridge, Colorado got regular
reports from us staked out our camp site and waited patiently for us for a
few hours and introduced us to our neighbors.
It was already getting dark when we launched pontoons and tried to get
a feel for the water and started to figure out what to expect in the morning.
The plan was to be up at 4 in the morning and hit the water at first light.
So what were the expectations? Big fish and lots of fun. It took a while for
us to dial into the fish and immediately, we could see watches starting up.
What I thought was a ash fall or dust ended up being a midge hatch and
as the sun rose up higher into the sky, I noticed more and more activities and multiple hatches. I caught my first few rainbows and cut throats
by 7 and had missed a lot of strikes and break
offs. The bigger fish were diving deep and getting
into the weeds and it was pretty much all over.
My biggest fish of the day was a 19 inch Splake
that I had originally
thought was the biggest brook trout of
my life. So what is a
Splake? It’s a hybrid
of a make brook
trout and a female
lake trout. They tend
to grow a lot faster than either of the pure
lines I will guarantee that they fight extremely well. All the fish were extremely healthy
and give you quite the fight.
Before leaving for the trip, I had several conversations with John Rohmer and there was a lot of speculation that because of the longer winter,
the bite hadn’t quite started yet. We knew we could potentially hit it at its
peak. In actuality, it wasn’t as great as the stories said it would be but then
it was still turning out to be a great day for me.
The evening bite started to shape up for most of us. After dinner, there
were several members that started getting into bigger fish and getting
into the backing and lots of break offs. No one had gotten into the lunkers
yet but then we all started wondering what the break offs were. I could
hear over the two way radios of who had what on and what they thought
broke off. There was a lot of excitement. A weary group came back to
camp with excited stories and hopes on what the next day may be like.
There seemed to be bigger fish and more activity.

The thing that was very obvious to everyone was the number of hatches
going on. It was constant all day and even in the water, you can see damsel nymphs and large chironomids swimming about, just below the surface. The weed line will show
scuds and more nymphs and
that’s not even considering the
surface activity. Everything
from midges to calibaetis
were constantly in the air or
landing on our floats there
was constant surface activity.
You could catch with dries but
the predominant action was
below the surface. The abundant food source means that
the fish in Antero Reservoir grow at an average of 4 inches a season and
every fish we landed showed that they were thick, healthy fish.
The last day started out immediately with better activity. A storm front
began to move in changing the conditions and it seemed like much bigger fish were moving in. The bite also changed to smaller flies. The earlier
fishing was all streamers but on the last day, the bite changed to smaller
nymphs. The problem this caused is smaller tippet size and many more
break offs. We were all definitely getting into a more aggressive bite and
the bigger fish seemed to dive and get into the weeds and break off. I saw
a large trout take one of Norm’s flies and jump 3 feet into the air before
getting off the hook. The trick was to keep
them out of the weeds and try to get them in
quickly. You could see large trout cruising in
the shallows and I constantly heard “fish on”
over the radio, followed shortly by, “It broke
off in the weeds.” By the end of the day, the
record was with Phil at 22 brought in, with
no counting on how many broke off. Phil’s
friend, Scott brought in the biggest, a 24 inch
rainbow and everyone in the group had gotten into fish.
All said and done, everyone had agreed that Antero should be an annual gathering with a better ideal of how to prep for this next time. The
dynamics of the group was great with everyone getting along and the
weather, though a little warmer during the day than expected, was very
cooperative. We left late in the evening after packing our gear back into
the trailer and having a late dinner.
We passed elk and deer and coyotes
on the evening drive and managed to
cut our time and get into Phoenix on
Sunday afternoon, after being on the
road for 16 hours. Throughout the trip
home, I felt my muscles remembering
the feel of having a big fish on and already looking forward to the next trip
to Antero.
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DFC JULY OUTING....		

Notes from Mike Yavello
This past weekend we had the July outing to Ashurst Lake, southeast
of Flagstaff. I drove up Friday morning and was pleasantly surprised to
drive into a thunderstorm as I got to Payson. After a short stop in the grocery store, I continued up AZ 87 to Clint's Well. The rain accompanied
me and, I have to say, was a very nice change of pace from all the sun and
the heat. The drive across Lake Mary Road was beautiful and I arrived at
Ashurst Lake find Mark Lucht, Rick and Cherry Scott and the Laubingers,
among others, there ahead of me. While the weather was great (cool with
occasional light showers) the fishing report I got when I arrived was not.
According to the camp host, not many pike at all were being caught as
Ashurst, and the trout hadn't been stocked since May. This didn't initially
bode well, but then I was told Garrett Laubinger caught 8 pike of assorted
sizes earlier in the day (make sure you ask him what he caught them all
on). I spent the rest of the day and evening just relaxing, enjoying the cool
weather, letting the stress of the week fade away and planning where I was
going on Saturday. The general consensus, given the reports we were getting about Ashurst, seemed to be for going to Lake Mary and trying our
luck at the flats fishing in the weeds.
When I woke up Saturday, the weather was still good, so I walked down
to Ashurst to see what I could catch. I met Bob Harrison and Garrett
down at the lake and we all proceeded to catch..... absolutely nothing. I
threw just about every fly I had with me and got exactly 1 strike, which I
promptly missed as I was so surprised it even happened. While I didn't
catch anything, the morning wasn't a total loss as I got practice casting big
flies with a new 6 wt I don't have much of an opportunity to use.
After flogging the water for a couple of hours, several of us went over to
Upper Lake Mary to see what we could catch there. The wind cooperated
and wasn't an issue, but we had the same problems catching fish that we
had at Ashurst. I saw some folks in bass boats catching fish, but none of
us were able to catch anything. I managed to catch one, very small (3-4
inches) yellow perch and Rick Scott caught a small smallie, but I don't
think anyone besides Garrett caught any pike.
After a day like that, dinner was a welcome break. Everyone brought
something to share and we all gathered around a nice fire and got to know
a little more about each other. The clouds finally cleared off after dinner
and we were treated to a beautiful full moon. The night was gloriously
cool and the day dawned clear and cool.
After packing the truck and saying my goodbyes, I took my time driving home and saw some of the sights, as I really wasn't in any hurry to get
back to Phoenix and the heat.
Overall it was a good weekend, but I think we were all a little frustrated
about the fishing. As much as I wished it to be otherwise, sometimes
these things happen when we try new things. I'm going to keep trying to
get these fish figured out so hopefully next year will be different.
The bottom line was we all got to spend a weekend in good company
and we all got to get to know some new faces and make some new friends.
Thanks to everyone who came and I'm looking forward to many more
fishing adventures with all of you.
Tight lines,
Mike Yavello

UTING
OCTOBER 2010 DFC O
Chevelon Canyon Lake
October 22-23, 2010
Hosts: Mark Lucht & Gentry Smith
How does chasing fall browns sound to you? That’s what we thought too. Your
DFC board is working to coordinate a club outing to Chevelon Canyon Lake for
the weekend of October 22nd - 24th. This should offer a great opportunity to
target spawning browns and rainbows looking
to fatten-up for the winter months!
For those not familiar with Chevelon Canyon
Lake, it is a small canyon-bound lake located
on the Mogollon Rim and is part of the “Rim
Lakes” series of reservoirs. Located between
Payson and Heber, it is only accessible via 30
miles of unpaved forest roads from AZ-260. It
is among the most difficult lakes in the region to access due to a 3/4 mile hike
required to get down to the lake. However, if you are not up to the hike, do not
let that discourage you from attending this outing. There are several other lakes
nearby that offer easier access for you and your float tube/pontoon including: Bear
Canyon Lake, Knoll Lake, Woods Canyon Lake and Willow Springs Lake. There is
also several small streams and creeks in the proximity, if that is more your style.
The Chevelon Lake Campground offers primitive services and dispersed camping.
There is no fees-associated with this campground, but you must pack-in your own
water and pack-out your own trash. You can usually drop your trash off at one of
the pay campgrounds on the way out for a small fee (around $3 per bag). The
Woods Canyon Store also offers trash service.
Be sure to mark your calendars accordingly and we will continue to bring you
more information as this outing develops.
For additional info:

Mark Lucht- lucht@email.com
Gentry Smith- design@gentrysmith.com

And when you discover that you have tied a killing fly
with your own hands, and have made a reluctant trout
take it, you will then know the fullness
of an intelligent angler's pleasure.
Eugene Connett (1961)
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2010 DESERT FLY CASTERS
BOARD OF DIRECTORS
Steve Berry- President
Mike Yavello-Vice President
Mark Lucht- Treasurer
Charlie Rosser- Secretary
Outings- Darin Taverna
Programs- Cinda Howard
Library
Gentry Smith

OUTINGS- 2010
AUGUST CLUB MEETING

September 16-19, 2010

ANNUAL DFC SWAP MEET
Come early!!

Annual San Jaun River Trip
Host: Cinda Howard- lady_angler@cox.net
(480) 217-5089

August 20, 21, 22, 2010

October 22-23, 2010

Mogollon Rim Mini Extravaganza
Host: Bob Harrison- harm7963@aol.com

Retail - Larry Kivela

Chevelon Canyon Lake
Host: Mark Lucht- lucht@email.com
Host: Gentry Smith- design@gentrysmith.com

Membership- Dave Weaver

November 12, 13,14, 2010

Education
David Hwang

Annual Rocky Point Trip
Host: Doc Nickel- funnyfarm150@yahoo.com

Conservation- Mark Donahoo
TU/FFF Liaison- Bob Harrison

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

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

Newsletter Editor/Graphics Guru
Robert McKeon

Intermediate Fly Tying • August 25th

The intermediate fly tying class will have fun discovering all the
tying material that is available at local craft shops and bead stores.
Some items shown are from auto part stores. We will also list all
the local shops to find materials and discuss some of the shop’s
special offers. The fly we will tie will be a wonder liner damsel and
if time a Mylar popper.
Classes will be at Redden Construction, Inc.
office at 4131 E. Wood St.
Major cross roads are Broadway and 40th Street.
Classes start at 6:30.
Questions need a kit or sign-up call Tom Horvath at 602-768-7280.

MAIL TO: ☛

Raffles- Mike Yavello

club meeting
See ya at the 1, 2010
August 1

Videos & Books- Gentry Smith

