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By Larry Gibbs

Fall. The turning of the leaves. The chilling of the air. Montana. What a great
combination. Fall is one of my favorite times to fish. So naturally, I just had
to go over to St. Regis and fish the Clark Fork River for four days in
October. The fishing was decent and I was able to catch a lot of fish with my
new Sage Circa fly rod. Fall had yet to really settle into the Clark Fork basin,
the trees and bushes were just starting to be dressed in their cloaks of orange
and red and yellow.
The weather has finally settled in around us over here on the Wet Side,
clouds, showers and rain. I guess we can’t complain, we had an unusually
dry summer once it finally decided to show itself. I hope we have a decent
accumulation of snow up in the mountains this winter to keep our streams
and rivers flowing well for next year.
As you will read in Stephen Neal’s story, Back of Beyond, one of our
members suffered the loss of a loved one in October. Dr. Steve Egge lost his
father. This is a difficult time for Steve and his family. Adjusting to this loss
will take a while. Our prayers go out to you Steve.
We had three visitors at our September meeting. Catherine and Kevin were
there as well as Paul. I am glad they won some raffle items, it is always nice
to win a prize. They have joined our club, along with Allan!!!! Welcome.
Our December meeting is right around the corner, so to speak. Tuesday,
December 11, which is the SECOND Tuesday of December. Don’t forget.
We do this every year as our standard fourth Tuesday always falls too close
to the holidays. The December meeting is our main fund raiser. We will have
dozens and dozens of raffle items for you all to win, if you buy the raffle
tickets. There will be a great selection of prizes and as always, if you have
something that is either new or in great shape, please bring it to the meeting
so we can have even more items for everyone to win. Also, bring a few flies
for our Fly Tree, the winner always gets a great selection of flies with this.
Good fishing.

Larry

Federation of Fly Fishers
Fly of the Month

NTE
November 2009
By Bob Bates
Tiny insects have been around much much longer than fly tiers
have been around trying to imitate them to catch fish. From the
time of my first contact with tiny flies, sizes 24 and 28 in the
late 1950’s, the same argument has been voiced: They are too
small to catch fish or tie on a leader. Wrong! Look around, and
you will see more people like Norm Crisp of Prairie Village, KS who are taking advantage of small flies. Fish
like them so why shouldn’t we? Norm was tying this simple, tiny, effective pattern at the 2009 FFF Conclave
in Loveland, CO.
Sometimes small flies are the only thing that will catch fish. He fishes the small streams in Missouri that flow
out of limestone bluffs. These cool water springs yield freestone streams that are good for trout. Southeast
Minnesota, northeast Iowa and parts of Wisconsin also have these cool streams containing brown trout and in
the rare case brook trout. Midges are the food of choice. Midges are found all over the world, so this pattern
can be used in many places. They can hatch anytime there is open water.
Materials list:
Hook: Tiemco TMC 100, sizes 22 and 24
Thread: Uni 8/0 color to match body
Overbody and wing: Poly yarn tan, gray, olive or black
Tying steps:
1. Attach thread and wind a thread base around the bend and back to front
of hook.
2. You might have to split the yarn. Attach poly yarn near front of hook,
and bind it down all the way around the bend.
3. Wind thread forward to eye then rearward to a point about one third
shank length behind the eye. Bring poly forward to front and secure.
Stand up post and wind thread in front of it. Trim post to be about
one-half shank length long.
4. Finish the fly behind the post, and trim the thread. There is still the
question of putting the fly on a piece of nylon. Hold the fly so there is
contrasting background for both the hook and the leader. Since there are
no fibers over the eye there should little or no problem threading the fly
on the leader. But if you still have a problem, I saw a device the other day
that made putting the fly on the leader virtually guaranteed. Drop the fly
eye-first into a magnetic slot in the tool. Then slide the leader along another slot which guides it through the
eye. Now tie whatever knot you want. There are two problems with the device. It will sink if it isn’t tied to
something, and the price was $10 on the model I saw.
Norm tied this fly using a standard vise. He just buried the hook a little more than usual. At home I put it in a
narrow jaw vise to show it off better. The main thing is that tiny flies can be tied with regular tools, and they
catch fish.
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International Federation of Fly Fishers
Casting Instructor Certification Program (CICP)
History and Overview
The FFF Casting Instructor Certification Program (CICP) was developed in 1992 to enhance the overall level
of instruction in fly casting by increasing instructor knowledge, casting proficiency, and teaching ability. A
secondary goal was to create a common understanding of casting terminology and casting mechanics that
would serve the fly-casting community, internationally and in North America.
Objectives of the Program
The CICP Program's main objects are to educate and enhance the growth of fly casting instructors by:
■Establishing high and consistent standards for casting instructors.
■Administering a test that fairly and consistently assesses the candidate's knowledge of casting, teaching
ability, and casting proficiency.
■Conducting teaching workshops as a required part of certification.
■Conducting clinics on how to teach fly casting and FFF shows, fairs, and consumer fishing demonstrations.
■Developing and maintaining an instruction reference for certified instructors.
■Establishing and maintaining communication networks for certified instructors.
■Facilitating the exchange of ideas between instructors worldwide.
Who Runs the Program?
The Board of Governors of the Casting Certification Certification Program of the Federation of Fly Fishers, or
CBOG as it is referred to in the Bylaws, has developed the programs and administers it.
Some of the most respected names in the world of fly fishing have been members of the Casting Board of
Governors including Mel Krieger, who founded the CICP, Gary Borger, Lefty Kreh, Joan Wulff, Jim Green,
and Al Kyte. Two of the founding members, Steve Rajeff and Bruce Richards, remain on the CBOG, today.
Our international expansion has brought further well-known names into the program
Three Programs Available
■Certified Casting Instructor (CCI)
■Master Certified Casting Instructor Program (MCI)
■Two-handed Casting Instructor Program (THCI)
While the CBOG administers the Casting Instructor Certification Program, the success of the program is
dependent on involvement of Master Casting Instructors (MCI) working at the local level. Masters play a key
role in teh CICP as they instruct students, teach, and mentor candidates toward Casting Instructor (CI)
certification. Master also teach and mentor CCI instructors to become Master Certified Casting Instructors.
The FFF Casting Instructor Certification Program recognizes all casting and fishing associations throughout
the world in their endeavors to improve the level of casting instruction, as well as preserving our natural
resources. The FFF CICP seeks judgment only wihtin its own programs and continually monitors its status;
seeking improvement through education
Why is this good for our Sport?
Beginners will have a smoother entry into fly fishing due to the raising level of fly casting instruction. Fly
fishers have ready access to instructors trained to help them advance to the next level. The Certification
Program fosters exchanges of teaching and casting ideas among instructors across the world.
Questions
Please direct your inquiries to our Casting Coordinator.
E-mail: casting@fedflyfishers.org
Telephone: 406-222-9369
Editors Note: One of our club members is a CCI: Jim Higgins, and he gives casting classes.
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Welcome New Club Members
We have four new club members:
Paul Watanabe; Catherine Walters; Kevin Jones; Allan Hess.
Welcome to our club.

Alpine Fly Fishers - December Meeting!!!!!!
Tuesday, December 11, 2012. That is when we are having our December meeting. Early
enough so we don’t interfere with the holidays. Don’t forget this is our main fundraiser
meeting, so bring some good items for the raffle and bring your cash to buy a bunch of raffle
tickets. See you there!!
Steve Egge needs your photos for a power point display during the meeting. Get them to him as
soon as possible.
Sporting and Fly Fishing Related Shows in 2013
Tri-Cities Sportsmen’s Show
Pasco ———- Jan 18 - 20
Washington Sportsmen’s Show
Puyallup Fair & Events Center ——- January 23 - 27
The Fly Fishing Show returns to Washington State in 2013.
Lynnwood ——— February 16 & 17
Yakima Sportsmen’s Show
February 15 - 17
Wenatchee Sportsmen’s Show
February 22 - 24

FFF Events in 2013

Next year this great show, the Northwest Fly Tyers Expo, will be held again in Albany, Oregon.
Friday and Saturday, March 8 & 9, 2013. Plan to attend.

Also next year, the Washington State Council will bring you the Washington Fly Fishing Fair in Ellensburg.
Friday and Saturday, May 3 & 4, 2013. Don’t miss this one, it is a great event!!!!

The Federation of Fly Fishers International Fly Fishing Fair will be held in West Yellowstone, MT.
This will be a FALL gathering, September 24 - 28, 2013.
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Back of Beyond
By Stephen Neal
In Wildness is the Preservation of the World - - “Henry David Thoreau"

Early Morning Beer, A Flat Tire and a Ten Pound Steelhead
As we stepped out of the pickup into the desert, the chilly night air had us groping for our jackets. We were in
the land of basalt, sagebrush, short grass and big water. To celebrate our arrival and to ease the dismay at our
predicament, we unhinged the pull tabs on three Tecate beers and added lime as we studied the left front flat
tire on the pickup. A meeting of the minds concluded that changing the tire was better faced in the morning, so
we turned to erecting the tent and putting together sleeping cots. Once our sleeping arrangements were
finalized, we each wandered down to the river's edge sipping our beers as we contemplated what tomorrow
would bring. Our wrist watches read one AM and Orion the hunter held the one o'clock position in the
eastern heavens, a most appropriate constellation to mark this fishing journey as we were stalking native
steelhead on the churning Deschutes River water of Oregon. Last sips of our scurvy cure completed we
burrowed into our bags to dream of possibilities.
A short sleep later we arose to frost and our lame pickup, wondering at the fact that the pickup had not healed
itself. There is nothing like crawling under a truck to get your day started, a well placed knee on a sharp rock
beats the hell out of a cup of coffee for waking a fellow up, Pat and I both shared this heartwarming
experience as some things are better when mutually appreciated. After a few well aimed thoughts addressed to
the trucks spare tire storage apparatus and to Detroit in general, the spare was mounted and we set our sights
on un-erecting camp and setting up the raft for embarkation.
With the raft in the water, Captain Egge directed the loading and raft balancing for proper, river handling
capabilities. Captain Egge is a proponent of his raft staying upright while navigating the Deschutes, so like all
good deck hands we followed our orders. But at this juncture in the story I must confess that Pat and I felt
more like stevedores than deck hands as we had loaded the pickup for travel, unloaded it for camp and tire
changing, reloaded it for raft launch, and unloaded it again, in preparation for boat loading and then final boat
loading. By the time we had the raft ship shape for water travel, Pat, Steve and I knew the first name of each
item and the names of all its family members and first cousins. Once the Captains chair was constructed and
Steve assumed this not so lofty position, we set sail on the Deschutes in pursuit of steelhead dreams. (Yes I
know we were on a raft, and there were no sails, but it is such a great nautical term I just had to use it, it just
sounds better than we launched the raft.)
The lower Deschutes on the thirty mile
section we floated is big water. We put in
Thursday morning at Max Canyon and
took out on Sunday at Heritage. During
this time interval we were on river time,
we rode the force of nature that carved
down through this second largest basalt
mantel on earth. We were in a museum of
catastrophic floods, landslides and
volcanic eruptions which over the past
100,000 years, created and carved the
Columbia Plateau into a magnificent
fishing and wildlife area. On both sides of
us basalt stair step ledges were revealed
where the softer earth material has eroded
away. In places these giant stair steps progress all the way to the bottom of the river.
Continued on Page 6
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Back of Beyond — Continued from page 5

Our captain and guide educated us on the white human history of this country and the river. He talked about
the great railroad war, as competing companies built rail lines on both sides of the river, and in the ensuing
endeavor of competition they committed, rattlesnake sabotage (placed open bags of rattlesnakes among the
sleeping men of the rival line to drive off the workers), blew up their rivals stores and supplies, made land
grabs to prevent delivery of building materials and in some of these events deaths occurred ( just another high
point in humanities belief in competition and capitalism in the pursuit of power and money). Steve also
pointed out the remains of large stacked stone baking ovens for the railroad construction crews; the camp and
railroad siding names based upon the Chinook Indians trade language counting system, klone (3), lock-it (4).
He showed us Lani Waller's fishing waters, made famous in Lani's early video series on steel-heading; and
most important to us, the best runs for fishing for steelhead.
As to be expected, the river in this dry and arid landscape
provides a home for many species of wildlife; we encountered
big horn sheep, mule deer, pheasants, great blue herons,
osprey, chukar, California quail, common merganser
(Mergies), trout, steelhead and salmon, we heard but did not
see coyotes. This is a very rich wildlife zone and our sightings
fell short of the abundant fish, fowl and mammals that live
here. There were new discoveries to be made every where our
glances fell.
We arrived in our camp about 12:30 PM and reintroduced
ourselves to the plethora of equipment we had brought along
to maximize camp comfort. Once it was all unloaded we began to layout and setup our home for the next three nights. While Steve set up the kitchen Pat and I tackled the
tent and beds. With our camp chores completed the dry box and ice chest lids were popped and snacks and
liquid refreshment appeared on the table. It was official our camp home nestled beneath the Alder trees was
complete and the bar was open. The rest of the afternoon was spent preparing our gear for fishing. 4:30 PM
found us on the water as we pursued our dreams until dark around 7. Both Pat and I struck out that evening but
Steve on his last cast of the evening landed the big fish of the trip, a steelhead over 30 inches in length and
over 10 lbs in weight. Both Pat and I stood on shore and watched as he brought this beauty to hand before
releasing her. Nobody had a camera on hand to record this fish, but in retrospect that was appropriate as we
found out later that Steve's father had passed away on this evening. His father and this magnificent fish are
firmly fixed in Steve's mind for his life time. That night we dined on chicken curry and green beans as we
sipped 10 year old Scotch with a toast to the fish. After dinner Steve took an evening constitutional to see if
Wood Duck Box was open for the next morning's
fishing. On his return trip he self administered a
cardiac fitness test, while walking back to camp in
the dark without a light he startled a ram or the
ram startled him, both mammals heart rates
increased as they left in opposite directions.
Steve's heart is fine he can wait another year
before his next exam. The ram has not been seen
since.
The next morning we arose at 5:30 AM, turned on
our head lamps, ate a cup of yogurt and drank a
cup of coffee and were on the water by 6:30 AM
we fished till 12 PM, Steve caught one more at
ledges and Pat landed one at Wood Duck Box
while I came up empty.
Continued on Page 7
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Back of Beyond — Continued from page 6

Lunch was hot soup; cracker and snack mix and scurvy cure for hydration purposes.
We practiced our casting and sat in the sunshine soaking up rays to dispel the chill. We were then back on the
water around 4:30 PM and fished until dark at 7 PM. Steve landed another Steelhead at ledges and I hooked up
just above him. Dinner, music, conversation, Scotch and a toast to our steelhead and a long walk filled the
evening and then to bed to start it all over again the next day. While this third rock of the sun orbited that
blindingly bright orb in the sky we stood in the river with rods in our hands trying to entice steelhead to our
flies. Not a bad existence not a bad existence at all. The next few days were the same except Sunday when we
fished from 6:30 AM till 11 AM then we packed up and headed down river.
River time whether you are standing waist deep in very fishy water, floating on a raft or plunging through
class III rapids, camping and or sleeping on its shores slows down your internal clock, there is nothing to hurry
to or from there is only now. You cannot force a cast or force a fish to take your fly nor make the water take
you somewhere it does not want to go. You become anchored in the flow of the river; you begin to reconnect,
to move in rhythm with the forces of nature. When you wade, you work with the water to plant your feet, you
anchor your line on the water to make your casts, and you dig deep with your oars to anchor the boat to the
best drift path through the difficult and swirling hydrographic currents. It seems counterintuitive to anchor
yourself to an element in motion, but that small connection powers you, your cast and your vessel. Instead of
two entities fighting for dominance, your power
or energy is combined as you surrender yourself
to the flow of nature.
We left river time and headed for hamburgers in
the Dales and then home. With Cell phones
turned back on Steve got the information about
his father's passing. His focus turned to family
and scheduling as the miles rolled behind us on
a subdued journey back home. Fishing is not
separate from life, it is for us, a integral part of
life and it gives us a chance to reconnect with
this third rock from the sun, it helps to put our
life in perspective. My thanks to Captain Steve
Egge and First Mate Pat Blackwell who are
great teachers, guides, camp mates and fishing
companions. May your Steelhead dreams
continue to come through! And to my readers
may you one day fish the Deschutes for
Steelhead. If the Deschutes is not on the top 50
places to fish before you die it should be.
PS: None of us have come down with scurvy so
our self administered dosing with beer and lime
juice was a complete success.

“Many go fishing all their lives without knowing that it is not fish they are after” Henry David Thoreau
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