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We have a couple new items of interest in this issue. David Humphries of the River
Traditions website has a new site called “Guide Recommended”. He offers
suggestions about many aspects of fly fishing. Check out page 8 and then go to his
website. I have been buying ‘stuff’ from David for many years at his
RiverTraditions.com website. Some of you have his engraved fly boxes and a few
reels that you have won in the raffles. David sent us a very nice selection of 6
engraved fly boxes that will be used for future raffles.
Walt Ayers contacted me and he would like to take another horseback trip into the
Pasayten Wilderness area. I guess members of our club took this trip back in 2009
and Walt is trying to organize a trip for July of 2020. Check out page 12 for more info.
Well, summer is on its way out, the nights are getting cooler. The water in the rivers
and lakes will also be cooling. This starts to trigger a fall eating frenzy, very active by
October, as the fish are trying to bulk up in preparation for the leaner winter months.
That translates into my favorite time of the year to go fishing. FALL. It can be a
magical time. I love the colors that Mother Nature presents to us in the foliage, and
add to that the hungry trout that are gulping down October Caddis flies and anything
else they can chomp onto. Yes, a magical time.
The irrigation induced flows on the Yakima River will be virtually stopped and the
river will return to a lower flow rate. The fish will start to pod and select their fall/
winter locations for feeding. During the actual winter months, the pods usually contain
roughly the same size fish, so if you catch a foot long trout, many in that group will be
about that size. The smaller trout only need to actually feed a few times each day,
although they often will take a tasty looking bug or fly if it happens by, but their size
means they don’t have to feed as much to maintain a healthy body. However, the
larger trout, 16 to 20+ inchers, have to feed more each day since they have a much
larger body to feed. Translation, it is easier to catch larger and fatter trout during the
winter than during the summer. At least that is my thinking on it and in the past, I
have caught most of my larger (18 to 22 inch trout) during the winter, plus a few
steelhead quite by accident.
Don’t forget that we have a club meeting on September 24. Bring your tales of your
fishing exploits and be prepared to tell us all about them. I believe Walt will be there
and he can talk about his proposed Pasayten Wilderness trip this next summer.
Lynne is cooking up a tasty goodie for the raffle and don’t forget about our TFO fly
rod/reel raffle that we have.
See you all there
Good fishing.

Larry

Fly Fishing International
Fly of the Month
September 2005

BIONIC WORM
By Bob Bates and Ron Pantzar
Comments:
Many years ago Ron Pantzar of Spokane, Washington examined the weeds on his anchor and found several
1- to 1-1/2-inch long bloodworms. The largest he had ever seen. That evening he tied something to look like
them. The next day an unbelievable number of fish fell for the new creation. It was astounding since the trout
in this Central Washington quality lake were pretty fussy. Naturally Ron and his three friends kept quiet about
the new pattern as they improved it.
After a decade or more the name Bionic Worm leaked out, and the question "Do you know how to tie the
Bionic Worm?" was asked often in the fly shops. Finally the pattern came out in a magazine, but it was
attributed erroneously to another tier. It was also published in Flies of the Northwest,1998, by the Inland
Empire Fly Fishing Club. Now the rest of us knew what it looked like and how to tie it. Early versions of the
fly were tied on an English bait hook or scud hook. Improvements flourished: A bead was added to make it
sink faster, a gold hook was used to add a glow or sparkle, a fluorescent bead was used and finally a gold rib
was added. Whatever the variation it caught fish in lakes and in rivers. Many of us are still using the original
pattern as well as several of the variations. Frequently the Bionic Worm was responsible for fooling the larger
fish.
Enough history, how do you fish it? Most people use a floating line, strike indicator and enough tippet to
suspend the fly near the bottom or weeds. Using a loop knot such as the Duncan Loop to attach the fly will let
the fly move more freely. Varying the depth is always a good tactic. A little chop on the water makes the fly
move and the offset in the hook makes it twist a little. Any movement will give action to the marabou tail.
Once the fly is down it is an important for the angler to watch the bobber (sorry strike indicator). Set the hook
when the strike indicator goes down or moves in any strange way. If your attention wanders to watch a bird,
talk to a friend or pour a cup of coffee, the strike indicator will be coming up when you look back at it.
The original rule on this type of fishing was to throw directly down wind and don't move the fly. Now that best
anglers say to vary the cast direction relative to the wind, but do a little mending from time to time to reduce
the bow in the line. If it is a dead calm situation use a slow irregular hand twist retrieve. Ron tied the flies for
the pictures.
Materials & Equipment:
Hook: Gold Kahle hook, Eagle Claw 143G, sizes 10 and 12
Bead: Gold, 1/8-inch, optional
Thread: Red 6/0
Tail: Marabou, red, pink or maroon
Body: Red V-rib (transparent) medium or small
Rib: Gold wire, optional

FOTM Cont. on page 3
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FOTM Cont. from Page 2

Tying steps:
1. Debarb hook to make threading on the bead easier. If the bead has a larger hole on one side than the other
have the smaller hole toward the hook eye.
2. Attach thread a little behind the barb. Tie in a small clump of marabou for the tail.
3. Trim the V-rib to a sharp point with a razor blade and a block of wood.
4. Nice sharp point on V-rib
5. Attach V-rib to hook securely by the point. Stretch the V-rib as you are doing this. If it breaks,
trim and tie on a new piece. Tie in gold rib if you wish. Spiral the thread forward to the bead. Let
as much of the gold hook show as possible.
6. Pull on V-rib, wrap it forward to bead, secure and trim excess. If a gold rib was attached, wrap it
forward between each wrap of V-rib, secure and trim. Wind a small head behind the bead, whip
finish, trim thread and cement.
Closing comments:
Orange and other colors of V-rib have been used, but red seems to be the most successful. Also other bead
colors including fluorescent orange have been used. This fly has caught so many fish for me that I am reluctant
to add it to the FFF Fly of the Month. So please carefully release the fish you hook so they can grow up and
play with you or some other angler another day.
Editors Comments (LWG)
I have tied this fly for years, as well as a variation without the tail. V-Rib is a great material but I found that
some of their colors just don’t leap out at you so I will tie on an underlying color (ie: a vivid pink thread or
other material for a pink fly) then tie on the pink colored V-Rib. Also, a clear V-Rib type material can be used
if you tie on the underlying color first. I have tied these in pink, red, purple, blue and brown. I have tied them
as large as size 2 English bait hooks and down to size 12 scud hooks.
I was on a trip to Montana with PJ and 8 others when we first found these flies (without the tails) many years
ago. We were fishing the Big Hole River out of Dillon in the lower canyon area and had a super slow day. I
was the only person who caught fish (2 smaller Browns) once we got out of the canyon down into the farm
lands. Our guides had worked themselves to death trying to get the fish to hit the hundreds of fly patterns we
presented to them, but to no avail. There were four of us fishing out of two ridged framed rafts.
That night one of the other guides who had fished a different stretch of the river let our guides in on his ‘secret
fly’ which had been successful that day. Leon, my guide, brought some of them with him for us to try that next
day. (Tied on size 2 English bait hooks). We all had our doubts but after we started catching fish on them we
were ‘hooked’.
I brought a few home with me and tied up a number of them in various colors. I took them with me to the
Yakima River and fished with Steve Worley. He had his doubts as well but then we started catching fish. He
was ‘hooked’ as well. When his brother came from Butte, MT to fish with Steve he had him try the fly. Again
he had his doubts, but he really liked it when he started catching fish. He took some home with him to Butte
because he was going down to Dillon to fish the Big Hole River. Talk about a giant circle of a journey for that
fly. You should tie up some color variations of this fly to have with you when you are out on the water.
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Back of Beyond
By Stephen Neal
In Wildness is the Preservation of the World
“Henry David Thoreau"

Deschutes River Canyon Dreams
We strained our eyes trying to read the campsite numbers in the midnight darkness. We were looking for a
river camp spot that allowed easy access to pack the raft. Technically it was already morning, but the plan was
to catch a few winks before the first rays of dawn lit the rivers surface. We drew upon remembrances of other
late-night arrivals to guide our selection. After running around in the dark to identify our best option, we
unloaded the truck, and drove the raft to the launch site. While Steve and Bob launched the raft, I stood on
River right just below camp, equipped with a flashlight. I was the beacon to guide Steve into our nighttime
anchorage.
We sipped our first beer of the day around 1:00 AM, as we unrolled our cots and sleeping bags. With our beer
finished and our cyclops eye extinguished we lay back on cots supported by 2000 feet of volcanic basalt and
fell asleep gawking at the brightness of the milky way. Our hours of sleep were short, but while we slept our
dreams floated out amongst the heavens, light years into the past; our human forms anchored by 50 million
years of evolution, change and renewal. All the while the Deschutes rolled on to the sea, she was older than the
canyon walls that sheltered us. The land and sky took us back further than human knowing.
Dawn crept into camp around 4:30 AM, we were soon sipping Steve’s fresh roasted coffee as we broke camp
and loaded the raft. The richness of the early morning light always brings me delight, it reveals and highlights
the beauty of any scene, but the canyon took on a special allure as the dispersed light revealed its rich colors.
My attention was divided as we loaded the raft; but we were soon loaded and floating down canyon towards
our as yet unselected camping and fishing spot. This early in the summer steelhead run we had to be flexible,
our resources said there were steelhead in the river, but they were holding in the lower part. So that’s where
we were headed.
We knew our prospects were pretty poor but like all
fishermen before us, we were well stocked with optimism.
River time slips up on you, before you notice, your body
relaxes your breathing becomes more tranquil and deeper.
Sights and smell take on new meaning as you fully embrace
your surroundings. Steve, Bob and I shared stories as we
took in the River. While our minds and vocal cords were
sharing anecdotes about our living, our eyes were drinking
in river knowledge. We were reading the waters currents,
riffles and eddies. Each has a story to tell and meaning for
navigation and a safe passage. As consummate fishermen
we also studied the river for seams, rocks and good lies. We
also looked for well oxygenated water and good cover,
feeding lies and out cropping’s. We also pulled on past river trips for knowledge and insights. We were
immersing ourselves in our environment.
It had been two years since any of us had been on the river. Last year was a bad year for fires and the lower
Deschutes was not spared. We scanned the land and river around us for changes and scars from the fires that
had ravaged this river canyon that we love. There was change but not as much as we had feared. The previous
winter had been very moist, and a high runoff had scoured most of the burned wood and debris downstream
out into the Colombia. The grasses had rebounded and flourished and there were enough surviving trees that
one could still find shade here and there in the camps along the banks.
Continued on Page 5
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Back of Beyond — Continued from page 5

That was an encouraging sign. Most signs of the railroad war and the Harris ranch presence in the canyon are
gone. The old wooden box cars, and water tower are now ashes in the wind. BN&SF railroad infrastructure
hardware appears shiny and new, that must have cost a pretty penny. Two benefits of the fire for us were, Cow
Shit Camp is now prairie pizza free and the blackberry vines are greatly diminished, allowing access to some
good fishing spots, at least for a year or two.
Swinging flies for Steelhead on the Deschutes River limits your
fishing hours. Once the sun hits the water the Steelhead get lock
jaw and it’s time to pack it up until evening light. This means early
morning that start at zero dark thirty, and your back in camp by
8:30 AM. That is a lot of daylight hours to fill till glooming
returns. Naps are part of the equation; early morning rises reinforce
this leisure activity. To pass the non-fishing hours there is music,
books, storytelling and camp chores. But the activity that Steve,
Bob and I spend the most time at is casting practice. Now I can
hear the doubters asking, if Steelhead are the fish of a thousand
cast, how much casting practice do you need. Well there are new
rods to try and share, there is proper line selection and there are
always new casts to learn and perfect.
With Bob and Steve as teachers there is much for me to learn and
absorb. Steve and Bob worked on my casting, they stressed timing,
rod loading, turning the waist. They had me practice the single
spey, double spey, roll cast, Perry poke, snap T and snake roll.
They laughed with me as I made sporadic progress. But it all came
down to one area that I needed to work on, my Loft. I was really
struggling with my Loft, so they prioritized this as the area I
needed to focus on. They stressed that this would be a lifetime pursuit. Now Loft is simple concept but
grasping it is the hard part, most fishermen struggle with this, so let me take a moment and share this
important lesson with you. LOFT (Lack of F---ing Talent). We three laughed so much that it was decided that
it was Beer Here! time. Yes, I will spend the rest of my life perfecting my Loft and it puts a smile on my face
every time I work on it.
I did improve significantly under Bob and Steve’s tutelage, and was rewarded with a steelhead on our trip. The
fishing was poor on our trip, we knew that going in, the steelhead numbers for the Columbia and the
Deschutes rivers are way down. Yes, we were early for the summer run, but the numbers have been dropping
for several years in a row now. This is not a one off; the low return numbers do not bode well for future years.
Our fishing totals for the three of us, Four trout, four white fish and one steelhead. We did not hear of any
other fish being caught; more telling was the lack of fishermen on the river. The lower river was virtually
empty and at the takeout, the Oregon Fish and Wildlife representative was absence. That was a first.
Summertime in the canyon can be warm and windy. We were lucky for three of our four-day trip our high
temps were in the mid 80’s. The wind was our friend, most days were breezy which kept the days comfortable,
Friday was our only day of high winds and clouds. We blame Bob for this anomaly. A veteran steel header
never mentions the W word, never ever. I have heard Bob give the W lecture. So, you can understand Steve
and my surprise when on Friday morning, when Bob so casually said the full unadulterated W word. We knew
we were in for it. The big W came up in full force, shortly thereafter, casting went to shit. The canopy needed
constant attention and more than a few resurrections from complete collapses. Our kitchen fell to the power of
the big W, all hands were pressed into service to make it right. We made Bob buy the next two rounds of beer
to make up for this breech of etiquette.
Continued on Page 6
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Our oddest event was the bug hatch on our first evening in camp. We opted to forgo dinner until we had
finished fishing for the evening. Around 9 PM we returned to camp, for scotch and dinner. Steve lit three solar
lanterns to light the cooking and dining area. Those lights became bug magnets. Every one of those hatching
insects headed for those lights. It took me three efforts to turn off each light, you have to push two buttons
simultaneously to shut them off. Each time I reached for the buttons, the bugs filled the space between my
glasses and my eyeballs, they swarmed off my face just from the reflected light from the solar lamps. The
three of us were gob-smacked at how dense and numerous they were. Their sheer numbers blocked the light
from the lamps. You could have put the fear of God in someone just by threatening to shine a light on them.
We cooked and ate dinner while the sun was still up from then on. After dark we only used our flashlights for
brief moments for fear of being swarmed. The only time the insects were a problem was when you had a light
on, the rest of the time they weren’t even noticeable.
Steve and I will be back on the River come mid-September. This time Cy will join us, I look forward to
sharing the Deschutes River Canyon experience with my son. To my readers: I promise to continue working
on my Loft. We are hoping for better fishing results, but this trip is more than just fishing, there is joy in being
immersed in this ancient and beguiling canyon land. To hear the song of the canyon winds, the embrace of the
Deschutes waters, the cry of coyotes, the rumble of the night freight trains and the almost immeasurable depth
of history and light.
See you on the river soon, Stephen
Thank you, Steve and Bob, your friendship and knowledge is beyond measure
“When given the choice between being right or being kind, choose kind” – Dr. Wayne W. Dyer
“Many go fishing all their lives without knowing that it is not fish they are after” - Henry David Thoreau

2020 NORTHWEST YOUTH CONSERVATION AND FLY FISHING ACADEMY
Once again we are preparing for another Youth Conservation and Fly Fishing Academy to be held June 21-27, 2020 at Gwinwood
Community Center on Hicks Lake in Lacey, WA. The Staff will be contacting over 50 dedicated volunteers to contribute their time
for the success of the Academy and for the kids. This Academy is all about the girls and boys, 12-16 years old, to teach them the
basics of fly fishing and conservation, etc.. The event is one full week with the staff and youth living at the Gwinwood Center and
boarding in cabins. All meals are provided. Students need to bring their personal belongings, i.e., sleeping bags, pillows, rubber
boots, etc. All fishing gear and fly tying equipment is provided, however, students may bring their own fly fishing gear.
The event is supported by WCTU and WSCFFI and members of South Sound FF, Olympia Chapter TU, Puget Sound Fly Fishers of
Tacoma and local companies and private individuals.
The enrollment fee for each student is only $300, sponsorships are available through TU Chapters, WSCFFI fly clubs and private
donations. No applicant will be turned away because of lack of funds.
Applications will be accepted starting January 1, 2020 until April 15, 2020. Applications may be downloaded from our website –
www.nwycffa.org, via email to mtclancy39@comcast.net or call 253-278-0061 and Jim Brosio, brosioj@q.com. Each applicant
must submit an essay explaining why THEY want to attend The Academy. A letter of recommendation is required from a school
teacher or counselor.
The 2020 Academy will be Jim and my last year as Directors for The Academy. It’s time we passed the reins on to new folks
interested in carrying on with The Academy. The new folks are welcome to attend the 2020 Academy, to shadow us and we will
help for as long as it takes to counsel the new Directors. The event is a two person task. Jim and I have enjoyed our time with the
event, it’s time we move on.
We are very proud of The Academy, this has been a life changing experience for many of our youth.
THE YOUTH OF TODAY ARE THE GUARDIANS OF THE FUTURE FOR OUR SPORT OF FLYFISHING
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~ In The Past ~
The Newsletter of the Alpine Fly Fishers
‘The Fly Line’ -

Vol. 3 No. 10
November of 1975
This ~ In The Past ~ article was published in
1975. The information it contains is 44 years
out of date and is not accurate.

Reed Miller, Editor

This is a historical document only.
Door Prizes: A backpack stove to take into these high lakes and a club patch to decorate your vest, pack, etc.
Program: This one is for you high lakes enthusiasts. Jim Johnston, fish biologist for the State Game Dept. will discuss
high lakes fisheries management. Be sure to come, bring someone with you.
Elections: December is election month for the club, so nominations will be accepted at the November meeting.
Atlantic Salmon: Right now the state’s Atlantic Salmon program is a mixed bag. Nearly all of those in Quail Lake died
this summer. So far, no sure cause has been determined. A gill net survey did reveal two things: The fish, though long
(17.5” - 21”) were very thin and all showed either mouth or eye damage from fishermen’s hooks. Apparently many
people ignored the barbless hook rule. The fish had nearly eliminated the dragonfly population in he lake, and were
eating beetles. To avoid the starvation problem, only 650 were planted this year. The game department also planed 5000
in Moses Lake and 5000 in an as yet unmanned Basin lake. This secret lake will be studied carefully and its name
revealed in the spring. Hopefully the Atlantics will thrive on all the forage fish in Moses Lake and quickly grow to a
challenging size. (Can you imagine in a couple of years some crappie fisherman will have a 10 pound Atlantic grab his
little feather jig and….)
2

Naches Quality Water: So far, the only word I’ve heard about the Naches River quality water stretch is that it is
fishless. It may not really be fishless, but those who give it a try end up fishless. It looks like a case of the game
department using special regulations as an excuse to ignore a piece of potentially very good fishing water. This really
looks like an opportunity for the FFF to get involved in a Vibert Box trout planting program until a strain of trout that
remembers how to spawn can be established. Those idiot hatchery fish are the result of so many generations of artificial
sex they don’t know what the real thing is.
Bah, Humbug: It was one of those cool, soggy, blustery days that tell us winter is nearly upon us. The West Fork of the
Satsop was high and rising and no fish were in evidence, but it was still kinda nice to stand and watch the river flow by,
carrying its burden of fallen leaves, sticks and other debris that accumulates on the rivers bank during a long summer.
The only sounds were those of the river and the wind blowing through the alders, maples and cottonwoods that grow on
the fertile valley floor. Then, from far downstream, came an angry buzzing sound. The buzz grew to a roar as the
oversized jet boat plowed up the river, pushing out miniature tidal waves as it passed. The pool we were fishing was
churned to a froth. Any chance of fishing was ruined for hours to come. Worse, the magical mood that is so much part of
the total fishing experience was totally destroyed. I ask, do we really need that sort of thing on our rivers?
Fly Pattern: This one comes from the Clearwater Fly Casters, “The Tippet”. It can simulate almost anything in Eastern
Washington lakes.
Butler’s Ragamuffin
Hook
Body
Thorax

#8 or #10, 3X long
Olive or green dubbing with a brown floss rib. The body is tied ‘skinny’
An enlarged “ball” of the same dubbing with no rib.

That’s it. No tail, wing case or hackle
Bring a guest: There were several guests at the last meeting. Keep them coming.
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Alpine Fly Fisher Meeting Dates in 2019

September 24;

October 22; November 26; December 17

FFI on SHARING THE TRADITION OF FLY FISHING
Education Grants: The Education Committee awarded a grant to The Mayfly Project. The project standard program is
to mentor a foster child through five sessions they call “stages”, just like the life cycle of a Mayfly. As they progress
through the stages, children learn line management, casting techniques, know tying, entomology, river safety, mending
tactics, hook setting, catch and release practices, and the value of conservation.
Learning Center: Online and in-person. The FFI Learning Center is an unprecedented collection of educational
materials in areas of Fly Casting, Fly Tying, Fly Fishing Skills, and Conservation. We’ve reached many new fly fishers
with materials created for the beginner fly fishers, and now it’s time to turn our attention to the intermediate and
advanced fly fisher.

https://guiderecommended.com

Note from the editor:
David Humphries of River Traditions has created the Guide Recommended site. I have been buying items
from David for many years at his River Traditions website. His Guide Recommended site offers many helpful
tips about fly fishing. Each one of the pictures is a link to some great tips and suggestions.
While you are at it, go on over to his River Traditions website at https://rivertraditions.com and check it out.
Larry
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FFI Charter Club Benefits
MEMBERSHIP INCENTIVE & INDUSTRY PARTNER PROGRAMS
With FFI’s Membership Incentive Program, for every 12 new FFI members your club recruits, your club
receives $75 towards the purchase of merchandise in our Industry Partner Program. Our industry leading
partners provide products at discounts for club fundraisers, educational events, and member recruitment and
encouragement in local projects.
CHARTER CLUB INSURANCE PROGRAM
FFI Insurance Program offers a significantly reduced premium on club insurance for FFI Charter Clubs. The
master policy purchased by FFI provides Directors & Officers coverage of $1M, Commercial General
Liability of $4M aggregate/ $2M per occurrence, $1M hired/ nonowned auto, and $1M Umbrella liability.
Open enrollment forms are sent with the annual report, but clubs can join any time during the year.
LEARNING CENTER
FFI’s Education Committee has published learning modules for 4 major areas: Casting, Conservation, Fly
Fishing Skills, and Fly Tying. Clubs can use the materials to teach and help your members enhance their skills.
These comprehensive presentations will soon be accompanied by instructor/ teaching manuals. Try it out at
one of your club meetings!
CONSERVATION & EDUCATION
FFI provides grants for conservation and education projects to councils, clubs and other organizations that are
furthering the mission of the organization. Habitat restoration and education activities are a top priority for
FFI. In addition, we offer scholarships for graduate students who are focusing on fisheries or conservation type
degrees.
FFI also recognizes our members, through the Awards Program, for their work in conservation and education.
Call FFI HQ for more information on grants and awards. Applications are due April 1 each year.
OTHER BENEFITS
» No club fees.
» FFI HQ files club federal taxes.
» Inclusion in FFI’s 501(c)3 (optional).
» Legal advice from FFI’s attorney.
» FFI HQ staff support.
» Access to Equipment Loan Program.
» Club mapped & listed on FFI website.
» Access to Speakers Bureau portal.
» Access to Newsletter Content.
» Access to Club Leader Report portal.
» Flyfisher magazine, E-news, & ClubWire.
» Local club list given to all new FFI members.
» FFI calendar & social media postings of your events.
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Worley Bugger Fly Co.
Steve Worley has some great guides and he has put together the best fly shop filled with a massive
amount of fly tying materials and equipment. You really need to stop by the shop and check it out.
Just take the Canyon Road exit off I-90 and turn north towards town, the Worley Bugger Fly Co.
shop is on the left or west side of the road. Open all year. Stop by and say Hi!

Clark Fork Trout
St. Regis, MT
Steve & Peggy Temple have their fly
shop just on the north end of St. Regis,
right across the street from the road
down to the boat launch.
Check it out!!!
For a really good guided drift boat
fishing trip, you should check out the
Clark Fork Trout.
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TFO Fly Rod / Reel Raffle Board
We have a great rod/reel/rod case raffle board starting up at our March meeting. Check it out!

TFO IMPACT Fly Rod
9 foot / 6 weight / 4 piece / Fighting Butt
Medium Fast | Freshwater | Saltwater
Rod design has always been a game of compromises, until now. Impact™ rods, through an innovative fusion
of fly rod functions designed to achieve the pinnacle of performance, have made this compromise a thing of
the past.
Impact™ rods are unbelievably smooth and powerful, loading and unloading with maximum efficiency, and
affording an effortless feel and level of performance that will impress the most accomplished angler, along
with the easy loading fishability newer fly casters need. Their action merges the attributes of all your favorite
rods in such a way that there’s no trace of any of the familiar limitations you’ve had to put up with.
Each blank offers a very slim profile finished with our exclusive Tactical Series™ stripping guides and
ultra-lightweight chromium-impregnated stainless snake guides. Their reduced-profile burl cork handles are
both handsome and durable – plus they retain their superb feel under all fishing conditions. Blanks are matte
black with black thread wraps and emerald trim. Larger models sport machined aluminum reel seats with gray
carbon fiber inserts.

NXT LA II REEL
Lighter, higher-performance and now large arbor – the new Temple Fork LA NXT II reel is the definition of
value in a fly reel. Lightweight cast aluminum, adjustable disc drag, and interchangeable spools make these
reels a necessity for every freshwater angler. The NXT LA II reel is for 6/8 weight rods.

There is also an Adams Built rod/reel case to protect and carry this great outfit around.
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Pasayten Wilderness for July 2020
Walt Ayers sent me this email:
I am interested in trying to organize a trip to the Pasayten Wilderness for July 2020. In order to find out if
there is enough interest in pursuing this, I would like to put the following notice in to the next club newsletter:

"Anyone Interested in a Fly Fishing trip, via horseback, to the Pasayten Wilderness in July 2020?”
The itinerary would be the same or similar to the one in 2009. A detailed description of what to expect for the
trip, is on the Club's website, under Outings >Pasayten Wilderness. It would be a 6 day, 5 night trip. In order
to have a private trip specifically for our Club, we would need a minimum of 6/maximum of 8 participants.
The cost is approximately $1500 + tax per person. This price includes everything except sleeping bag and
pad, your personal stuff, and your fishing gear. My wife and I went on similar trip this past July to the
Sawtooth/Lake Chelan Wilderness, and had a great time, with some fantastic fishing. The total cost for our
trip was $1625 per person.
If anyone is interested in this type of adventure, or have any questions, please let me know. If enough interest
is shown by the end of November/early December, a non-refundable 30% deposit (about $550) would be
required by the end of December. This is needed, so we can secure the dates we want in July 2020.
The balance would be due, two weeks prior to the beginning of the trip.
If interested please contact Walter Ayers at the club meetings or by email at sabbatus2002@yahoo.com."
Thanks, Walter Ayers
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S e p t e m b e r / O c t o b e r 2019
SUN

MON

2
1
September

TUE

WED

THU

FRI

SAT

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

25

26

27

28

29

30

24 Club
Meeting

"When the goldenrod is yellow, and leaves are turning brown - Reluctantly the summer goes in a
cloud of thistledown. When squirrels are harvesting and birds in flight appear - By these autumn
signs we know September days are here." - Beverly Ashour, September

1
October

"I saw old Autumn in the misty morn
Stand, shadowless like Silence, listening
To Silence." - Thomas Hood

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

23

24

25

26

27

28

30

31

"The leaves fall patiently,
Nothing remembers or grieves
The river takes to the sea
The yellow drift of leaves." - Sara Teasdale

22 Club
Meeting
29
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