Our Next AFF Meeting
Tuesday

May 25
ZOOM MEETING
1000 Stewards member

6:45 PM to ??

The Dead Drift -

May 2021

President’s Line

In this issue:

By Larry Gibbs
Page 2 & 3
FFI Fly Of The Month
Page 4 & 5
Back of Beyond
Page 6
In The Past
Page 7
WSCFFI & GiveBig WA
Page 8
Zoom Meeting Guest Speaker
Amazon Smile & WSCFFI
Euro Nymphing Rod/Reel
Page 9
FFI Conservation Updates
Page 10
Worley Bugger Fly Co.
Clark Fork Trout
Page 11
Fish Photos Yakima River
Page 12
Calendar
Editor Information
Mailing Address
Board of Directors

I have reserved the fourth Tuesdays in October, November and December for our in-person club
meetings again at the Puerto Vallarta. Let us hope this thing that we have hidden from for the past
sixteen months has gone away by October. Remember, this year the Christmas meeting is after
Christmas, not the week before. The date is December 28, the 4th Tuesday.
From conversations during various FFI & WSCFFI Zoom meetings I have been on, it looks like the FFI
is going to have a Virtual Fair the first week of November. This will be a multi day event and there will
be a wide variety of Zoom classes you can sign up for. They will have guest speakers from all over
North America and other parts of the world. I haven’t heard much about it as yet but as the information
filters down, I will keep you all informed. They are asking the various councils of the FFI to come up
with destination trips for some kind of an auction. This event should be very interesting. You can sign
up for a Zoom class in almost any area of interest you have regarding fly fishing and attend it from
home.
In time, everything changes. Not always to the better however. The Bristol area on the Yakima River is
located on State Route 10 between Cle Elum and Thorp. It is private property but the owner has
allowed fly fishers to launch their boats there for a fee. Several generations ago that area was owned by
the family of Aron Larsen, a guide for the Worley Bugger Fly Co. But that was decades ago and others
own it now. Change. Yes, there will always be change. The Bristol area is being taken over by a
developer who will be building many, many high priced homes. I can just about guarantee that the area
will be lost to us fly fishers. Thing is, this land is in the flood plain for the Yakima River. “How highs
the water Mama?” (That is a line from an old country western song just in case you didn’t know).
It is spring and the critters are moving. Just in the past few days, several home security cameras in the
Bonney Lake area have spotted movement at night. One was a black bear cub coming up on a persons
front porch and another was of a cougar prowling around in someone’s yard. Pretty soon we should be
seeing an even rarer bred of critter, the fly fisher casting forth upon the waters.
Who is into Euro Nymphing? I felt the need for a drive on a nice sunny day and took off for Ellensburg.
My destination? The Worley Bugger Fly Co. I had a nice long chat with Steve Worley and decided to
pick up an Echo fly rod, their Shadow II which is a 10 foot 2 weight 4 piece Euro Nymphing style fly
rod. Along with that I bought an Echo Shadow Click reel, which is their Euro Nymphing reel. I figure
that sometime in the near future that could be a fly rod raffle board item or a good donation to a
WSCFFI event. Time will tell. I also stopped at Owen’s meats in Cle Elum to pick up some great
tasting summer sausage and some Landjaeger.
Just to give the raffle a little more diversity I placed on order another Echo Shadow II Euro style fly
rod, this one is also a 10’, 4 pc but is a 3 weight. So the first winner of the fly rod raffle board will have
a choice between the two. I also ordered another Shadow Click reel for that rod. For these I am using
the FFI Industry Partner Program to make the purchase. One of the benefits of being involved with the
FFI.
Check out page 7 and the WSCFFI fund raising through GiveBig Washington. Log in and make a
donation on May 4 & 5. Your donation will be doubled, thus helping the WSCFFI.
“Time is but the stream I go a-fishing in. I drink at it; but while I drink, I see the sandy bottom and detect how
shallow it is. Its thin current slides away, but eternity remains.” Henry David Thoreau

Good Fishing & Stay Safe

Larry

Fly Fishing International
Fly of the Month
May 2007

Erv Emerger
By Bob Bates
John Newbury, Chewelah, Washington tied the fly for the step pictures
and wrote the following history leading to its development. “The Birth of
the Erv Emerger”. “In the middle of June 2005 the caddis had been
hatching for several evenings. The first evening the hatch was sparse, and
the old standby parachute elk hair caddis was working as always. Five nice
rainbows were landed. On night two the hatch was heavier, and I only
managed to fool three rainbows on the adult caddis. The third night caddis
owned the river, and I only managed to fool two on the dry fly. On the fourth night my guest was Mark Few (the coach of the
Gonzaga basketball team), and Mike Ressa, a fly fisherman and friend, agreed to take us by boat on the river. We went fishing down
the river from hole to hole. The Caddis were everywhere, and catching fish was tough. The fish were there, and they were porpoising
in a feeding frenzy. You’d see the wide back and high fin, large tail and then gone...over and over again. They were not taking the
dry (adult), they wanted the nymph. So we tried some soft hackles, but the fish were being particular. It seemed the fish were keying
on the soft hackle as it swung near the end of the drift. So presentation was everything.” “On the way home Mike, Mark and I talked
about how to catch fish that were targeting a swimming pupa.
Arriving home after midnight, I had to know more about the swimming pupa stage. I reread two books: Caddisflies by Gary
LaFontaine and The Caddis and the Angler by Larry Solomon and Eric Leiser. I finished reading at two AM and went out to the vise
and tied up a pattern by Gary called the Dancing Caddis, which was tied on a Swedish dry fly hook. So, back to the river I went, tied
on the Dancing Caddis and a soft hackle dropper. At the end of the night I had two fish on the Dancing Caddis and two on the
dropper. Once again the dropper was effective in the final swing of the drift.” “At home, I once again put my head in those books. I
started thinking about a conversation I had years earlier with the late Gary LaFontaine at the last FFF Conclave he attended in
Livingston, Montana. He said that I was on to something in reference to producing the hinge on my Wiggle Damsel. He said to keep
pursuing that line of thought. Thinking about what he had said, those swimming pupa and getting the proper presentation, it dawned
on me that I might have had the answer all along - make a caddis that’s hinged. I sat down and tied some hinged caddis. Its basically
a soft hackle hinged beneath an elk hair caddis. This enables the soft hackle to be kept in the surface film.”
“New night. Back to the river. I tied the new fly onto my tippet, flipped the fly out onto the water and started peeling line off my reel
to enable me to cast. While taking line off of my reel all of sudden something grabbed the fly, I felt an instant jerk and it was gone.
The excitement was looming. The next five casts produced five fish. Hey, I’m onto something. After the third fish, I heard an angler
from a boat on the river say, ‘Hey, what are you using?’ I answered, ‘I don’t know. It doesn’t have a name, and I guarantee you don’t
have anything like it in your box anyhow.’ After the fifth fish the guide and his client came to shore with a big fancy net offering to
help me land my fish. I politely said: ‘I don’t need any help, and you really just want to see the fly that’s in this fish’s mouth.’ After
releasing that fish, four more big bows followed. Fishing was good the next couple of nights.”
“Its now the last week of June and I have a visitor, my friend and sometimes fishing partner, Harry Lemire, stopped on his was home
from B C. The first two nights we fished the caddis and hex hatch off the bank. The caddis were in swarms, and I gave Harry a
handful of flies I thought would be effective. I told him to tie on the new fly. He ties one on and starts casting. It didn’t take long and
he was into a big rainbow. Over and over again that night he was into big rainbows. He also, said in his soft, well spoken and easy
manner: ‘John, I think you’re on to something. You might have even revolutionized caddis fishing.’ The next night we fished off the
bank again with similar good results. Then for two nights we fished out of my boat so we could target the hexes down river in a huge
back eddy. Once again he was impressed.”
“He kept asking what I was going to name this new fly. I asked him what he thought of the Erv Emerger. He thought it had a nice
ring to it. I told him the story of how Steve ‘Erv’ Tveit had showed me this section of the river in 1982, and told me he thought we
would catch some nice fish on a fly. The water was so big and intimidating, but there were caddis all over. For the next 10 to 12
years Erv and I fished the river together.
After getting married he fished the river less and less because of increased work and family responsibilities. I told Harry that Steve
had gotten ill in the spring of 2005. The diagnosis was a brain tumor that was cancerous. I thought I’d name the fly in his honor. He
had three operations and was given a short lease on life.”
“I tied the fly first in public at the FFF Conclave in Livingston, Montana in August 2005. People were amazed at the simplicity and
potential effectiveness of the fly. My friend, Al Beatty, was at the show, I gave him one of the flies and told him of its successes. He
published the Erv Emerger in the Spring 2006 Annual Gear Guide issue of Fly Fish America. The rest is history.”
Continued on Page 3
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Continued from page 2
The Erv Emerger is a “wet” fly and a “dry” fly. Fish it using a floating line, and drift it
through “nymphing” fish with a drag free float. Be ready to fight a fish at any time but
especially near the end of the drift.
Materials List:
Trailer Hook: Dai Riki 135 size 12
Thread: Brown
Rib: Fine gold wire
Body: STS Trilobal, black, olive brown, rusty brown
Thorax: Ostrich herl, brown
Hackle: Hungarian partridge rump, brown phase preferred
Floating Body: “Hook”: Stainless steel wire, 0.013-inch diameter, 1.25 inches long
Thread: Brown
Wing: Elk mane
Tying Steps:
This fly is tied in two phases. First the wet (trailer) fly portion is tied like many wet patterns. Then the trailer fly is hooked onto
stainless steel “staple” and the floating fly completed.
1. Start the thread at the rear of the fly, wind forward to near the eye leaving some bare shank, and return tread to a point above the
point of the hook. Put rib on hook, wind thread over it well around bend and return to a little in front of mid shank.
2. Use a tacky dubbing wax on thread. Put dubbing on thread and place it so the dubbed body will start at a position above the point
of the hook. Keep dubbing thin, and roll the dubbing in the same direction between the thumb and first finger.
3. Wrap dubbing well around bend and return to starting point, and build a little shoulder at back of thorax.
4. Wind rib forward many turns pulling it down into the abdomen. Tie off in front of body. Attach ostrich herl with stem side up to
give a fuller thorax.
5. Wrap ostrich herl forward stopping about two eye widths from the eye. Secure and trim excess.
6. Moisten fingers and stroke ostrich herl back. Select a Hungarian partridge feather with barbs that are about the length of the hook.
Tie it by the stem in front of the thorax. Tying by the stem gives a more durable fly.
7. Grab feather by the stem (not the barbs), and wrap it forward 2-1/2 turns. Stroke the barbs back as you wrap. Wind the thread
rearward a little, if necessary, to make the barbs slope backward. Secure and whip finish.
8. Use smooth jaw pliers when working with the stainless steel wire. Serrations on the jaws might let the wire slip, or they might
nick the wire making it weaker. Grab the one and one quarter inch long wire in the middle and bend into an open staple or paper clip
shape. Be sure the ends of the wire overlap. If the ends just meet they sometimes slip when you are playing a big fish.
9. Place one end of the bent wire in the vise and slip the trailer fly over one end as shown.
10. Start the thread in the middle of the staple or paper clip and wind thread to hold parts together. Gradually work outward. As you
work the thread winds outward from the center make sure you don’t restrict either end. Especially keep the end with the trailer fly
free. This is about enough thread winding.
11. Use the pliers to twist the front part of the wire to a horizontal position so it looks like a regular ring eye on a hook.
12. Turn the fly over in the vise so the trailer fly is down. Select a generous portion of elk mane, about a pencil diameter, and tie it
onto the stainless steel wire. Have the thread wraps farther back from the eye than you normally would. Elk mane doesn’t flair like
body hair does.
13. Slip your scissors between the wire and the elk mane with the blades on top and bottom of the bundle. Cut elk mane behind the
eye. Hold wing tightly and unwind most of the thread winds so you can rewind them closer to the eye. Whip finish and put a little
head cement on the thread only.
14. Turn the fly over and clip any elk hair that slipped around to the bottom. Also clip some of the fibers at the bottom of the wing.
Make sure the trailer fly is free to move.
15. Here is a trailer fly that was tied with scud back. Experiment a little with different patterns.

Closing comments: Caddis flies are common in just about all of the streams and lakes worldwide. There are times when a high
floating Elk Hair Caddis doesn’t do the trick. That is the time to turn to an emerger. The Erv Emerger is a little more complicated to
tie, but having a few of them in your fly box can do wonders for your catch rate. So tie a few, and go fishing.
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Back of Beyond
Stephen Neal
In Wildness is the Preservation of the World - “Henry David Thoreau"
Grasping the Concepts of Coddiwomple and Yūgen
Sissy sat in the corner rocking back-and-forth on her haunches, waving her
hand in front of her face. It was my first day working at Nevada State Hospital
as a nurse’s aide in the Children’s Ward. My charges all slept in cribs, their
equivalent ages were from newborn to four or five. There was an absence of the
normal sounds of children at play as they interacted with one another. Here
each child lived in their own world. There were grunts, gurgles, shrieks, groans,
and laughter but all was directed within, to a world that was not connected to
others in the room. While I had affection for all the children I worked with and
cared for, Sissy was the one that really touched my heart. Over the next three
years, I introduced her to my family and friends with home visits and day trips
to parks. I hope that I gave her a feeling of being connected to something
outside of herself and I knew she knew me, when I entered her space. Sissy
learned to walk and could move around in her sightless world, but her favorite
thing was to sit in sunshine and rock as she waved her hand in front of her eyes.
From her I learned to communicate through touch, feelings and a soft sisss. She had moved into my heart.
The journey from horseback to the ground had been short but eventful. Partner ducked his head jerking lose my grip on the reins.
Then he broke-in-two, through his crow hopping bucks I blew first my left stirrup, then my right. I knew I was destined for an earth
landing when all my efforts at grabbing leather brought empty air. As I lay sprawled on that frozen mountain pasture, (in buckaroo
vernacular that was known as homesteading), I knew my ankle was broken and I was trying to figure out how to get my boot off
before they cut it off in the hospital. A muy mucho hit to my Buckaroo wages was dead certain if I had to replace my boots. Harvey
and Hilary still mounted, cogitated on their options for getting me back to ranch headquarters and then into town. While Harvey
gathered in Partner and rode back to fetch the jeep Hilary kept me company, when I got my boot off, he exclaimed “it’s no wonder
your ankle broke it’s no bigger than a chicken’s leg, it’s a marvel that you caneven walk on them little sticks”. A profound grasp of
the obvious is a strong validator in the contact sport of buckaroo living.
I was once shown the stars, by a very pissed off mama cow. We had a late spring snow, the clearing morning revealed crystal clear
skies, and mountain pastures covered in a blanket of sun lit pure white snow. In those pristine white pastures, we had 600 mama
cows with nursing young. What a beautiful and tranquil picture. That morning view, was our introduction to two-weeks of pure
unadulterated hell. In that serene scene lay disaster, reflected sunlight off that bright white snow, sunburned the udders of all those
mama cows. Those hurting mama cows refused to let their calf’s nurse. Twice a day for the next two-weeks we pushed those poor
mama cows through the working pins and stanchions to let the calves nurse and to coat their burnt and swollen tits with bag balm.
Those were long and weary days, from sunup to sunset we put those mama cows through hell to heal them and save those calves.
Towards the end of ours and the cow’s ordeal, I had lost a step or two from being just plain tired and wasn’t moving as fast as I
should have, in that lapse of speed, one of the mama cows saw her chance to pay me back for what we were putting them through,
she swirled and head butted me square in my solar plexus, pinning me against the corral fence before exiting the holding pin. And
just like the cartoons of my youth, my bell had been rung, I saw the stars dance in my blurry view of the world. Woo wee my legs
were wobbly and those stars shown bright in the daylight sky, I went to bed that night with a little more balance in my soul.
It had been a wet trip, as I dropped into Peaceful Valley, I looked back to the southwest from the top of Jacobs Ladder. The whole
horizon was a billowing black mass, I quickened my pace I still had a mile and half before I reached camp. As I got the rain fly on
the tent, the rain hit, it was a biblical downpour, that confined me to my tent for the next 58 hours. My Camp became an island in a
flowing sea of water, two creeks and a river had become a frothing mass of liquid power, carrying trees and boulders down canyon. I
was high in the Sierra Nevada Mountains in the midst of a 100-year storm, with a ring side seat to wet and wild. A week later as I
packed up to leave another storm enveloped me. As I gained elevation the rain turned to snow, the storm upped its anti-again by
adding lighting to the mix, cracking bolts of light were striking the shattered broken slabs of granite peaks on both sides of the pass. I
popped into a coppice of trees and set up my tent to ride out the storm, I spent the night poking the side of the tent to prevent the
snow from collapsing my mountain home. Another ring side seat at the top of the world.
The yellow school bus I was driving was full of special education students attending a summer camp in the Sierra Nevada’s just
below Lake Tahoe. My boss driving a corvette thought she knew a short cut back to summer camp that would save us a drive down
to Washoe Valley and then a drive back up to camp.
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Continued From Page 3
She got out and unlocked a gate and we headed down a dirt forest road. The road soon
degraded into a 4-wheel drive road more suitable for a jeep. There was no backing out. I was
soon white knuckled as I navigated between tightly packed trees that scraped the sides of the
bus and traversed deep ruts that left the bus off camber with at times opposite front and back
wheels off the ground. Some bends in the forest road required me to back up and turn and back
up again to get around the turns. I and the other adults were mighty concerned, but not my
primary passengers who were thoroughly engrossed in the adventure of it all, as they squealed
with joy and laughter at each close encounter with wreck and ruin. My future wife rode in that
bus with me as I delivered them all bounced, shaken, and stirred safely back to camp. That
was an E-ticket ride that I got paid to take.
Sadness, hurts, loss, broken relationships, death, births, joy, and love all of these experiences
and more move through our lives, on their own terms and in their own times. No matter your
station in life no one is exempt from the vagrancies of living. Each of us have known bad
times and have lost friends and loved ones. We each are personally acquainted with “it was the
best of times it was the worst of times”. Each of the above life incidents hold both triumph and
disaster, love, and loss. I have been lucky; my disposition does not often paint things as good
or bad but lets them be just experiences.
In my recent reading I have come across two new words that I have added to my vocabulary they help define my thoughts and
feelings about my life encounters. The first word I came across in a book about a British woman who served with the Air Transport
Auxiliary during WWII. It is a fairly new English slang word Coddiwomple – To travel in a purposeful manner towards a vague
destination. The word was used to define her life before, during and after WWII. It rang true to me as well. I too research, plan and
prepare for the endeavors I take on in life but once I am committed to a course of action, I let its events wash over me, trying to
become one with it and not let my preconceived expectations define the outcome.
The second word I came across in my reading and research is Japanese Yūgen – An awareness of the universe that triggers emotional
responses too deep and mysterious for words. This one hit home because it gets to the core of why I write. This universe we inhabit
fascinates me, its mysteries confound me, its wonders delight me. It gave me birth, it cradles me, and it vexes me, it brings joy and
despair and in my ineffectual way I am trying to convey that to you, my readers. The more I learn and the longer I live this word
Yūgen is a touchstone for my affinity to this cosmos, it speaks to the wonder and awe of this deep and enigmatic world we live in.
In just over a week, I will be heading out for two fishing trips, one to northcentral Washington and then onto north central Oregon. I
will be living out of my truck for nearly twenty-three glorious days of roughing it. Almost all of it in pursuit of rainbow trout, with
four close friends. My expectations are that we will catch trout during the day, and in the evenings, we will listen to music, sup on
community prepared meals, while sitting around a campfire sipping scotch discussing the wonders of this universe. Sounds like
heaven, at least to me it does. I have done my research, planning, and preparations, but once we hit the lake, I will let my
expectations go and embrace whatever happens; for in that path lies true learning, and an appreciation for this amazing universe we
live in, Yūgen.
May you Coddiwomple on your path of life with Yūgen in your heart.
Stephen

The world is out there, the journey starts the minute you leave the door,
go outside and truly live.

“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
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~ In The Past ~
The Newsletter of the Alpine Fly Fishers

‘The Fly Line’ Vol. 5, No. 7

August of 1977
This ~ In The Past ~ article was published in
1977. The information it contains is 44 years
out of date and is not accurate.

Pat & Pam Trotter, Acting Editors

This is a historical document only.
Program: “Fly Fishing World”, a Lee Wulff movie showing Lee tying flies and catching various kinds of fish.
Door Prize: Another book this time “Fisherman’s Knots” by Tom McNally, and ywo dozen for Fred Stockton’s finest
flies, and a Leater-Tote.
Fishing Reports: Stories of excellent summer steelheading in the flies-only water on the Kalama River lured yours truly
down that away the weekend of July 16-17. The fish were there all right. The water was gin-clear, with polarized glasses
you could see dozens of them holding in every riffle. But they’re finicky. People I talked to said you could fish over a
hundred for every one that would respond with a strike. That’s what happened to me, anywhow. One strike, just at dark
the eve of the 16th, and that was it. Did I land the fish? Uh, uh! It sheared the fly off clean on the strike. Doug Hanssen
and Gary Strodtz were also there on the 17th. Their luck was pretty much like mine. Gary had two fish on, but just
momentarily.
Geoff Meyer took a morning off from house painting to fish the Greenwater River. He reported the river heavily fished
but did very good for 8-9 inch cutthroats, and enough good looking water that a few larger ones ought to be lurking there
as well.
Reed Miller made a day hike to Hidden and Echo Lakes which are also in the Greenwater River country a couple of
weeks ago. The fish at Echo weren't big, but they sure were hungry. He landed twenty-six cutthroats on a Miracle
Nymph.
July Fishout: There’s still time to make the pack-in trip to Mason Lake! By unanimous vote the trip was postponed until
July 30-31 weekend. Phil White is coordinating; contact him if you would like to go. Reed Miller visited the lake last fall
and reported the fishing good for very fat 10-12 inch rainbows. There are several other lakes in the immediate vicinity
which also hold good fishing if Mason isn’t red hot. Reed showed us his pictures of these lakes a couple months ago
when he put on his slide show. everybody “oohed and aahed” over the scenery. Here’s your chance to go see for
yourself. But, it an uphill scramble isn’t your bag, the “secondary targets” are the Naches River for trout or the north
fork Stillaguamish for steelhead. Why not get our your roster, make a few phone calls, organize an outing of your own?
And the August Fishout: is scheduled for the weekend of August 13-14. The place: The Yakima River. Here’s a chance
to find out if all that information Earl Younglove gave us at the June meeting is really any good. More details Monday
night.
Speaking of hike-in outings: Last years backpack trip up the Elhwa River generated more interest among members than
any other club outing I can remember. We’re going back again this year, on September 8-11. Set these dates aside and
start planning for this one NOW.
BRING A GUEST.
JOIN THE FFF

BRING A GUEST.
JOIN THE FFF

BRING A GUEST.
JOIN THE FFF
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Double Your Money
Fly Fishers International is participating in GiveBig Washington

This is the region wide giving event May 4-5.
The big news is that donors have given the Washington State Council a matching fund that
means whatever you donate will automatically be doubled up to a maximum $3,000. That’s
great news.
Your $10 donation then becomes $20. Your $25 donation becomes $50. This matching fund
makes all our efforts more productive for the Washington State Council so please join us
May 4-5 at GiveBig Washington and double your money.
As members of FFI your dues sustain the national organization. The Washington State Council
receives a small portion of that money. Most of the council operating budget is earned at the
annual fly fishing expos that we have been prevented from holding because of the pandemic.
We’ve joined the GiveBig campaign to fill that void.
Your Washington State Council of FFI supports, enhances and preserves fly fishing in
Washington and Alaska through education and environmental stewardship. Since 1965,
Washington FFI has played a vital role in conserving trout, salmon and steelhead plus saltwater
and warm water fishing statewide. You want public access to public waters and we work to
ensure that statewide. You want a new generation of fly fishers to appreciate the sport as you
do and we work for that through the annual Youth Academy. Our FFI Women’s Connect group
works to invite women into our sport. Donating to Washington FFI through GiveBig will help
sustain all those efforts through the pandemic and beyond.
Below is the website to connect to GiveBig Washington. Copy it and go there to learn more.

Join us May 4-5 at GiveBig Washington
https://www.givebigwa.org/WSCFFI
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ZOOM CLUB MEETING
TUESDAY, May 25, 2021 @ 6:45 PM
May Zoom Guest Speaker Program

Marty Sheppard
Steelhead techniques
Washington FFI joins the Amazon Smile Program

You can donate to the state FFI council with every purchase at Smile.Amazon.com
Reward programs are everywhere these days. From the grocery to airlines everybody is rewarding a purchase by giving
you credit for future purchases or contributing to a cause. Now the Washington Council of Fly Fishers International is
one of the groups you can help when you purchase goods through Amazon Smile.
Amazon Smile donates 0.5% of the price of every purchase to the non-profit of your choice. It doesn’t change the price
you pay for goods. Amazon takes a sliver of its earnings from the transaction to donate to the non-profit you choose.
Washington FFI supports a range of education and conservation efforts every year from cash contributions. We support
Casting for Recovery for women cancer survivors and Project Healing Waters serving wounded veterans. For years
we’ve backed the annual Northwest Youth Conservation and Fly Fishing Academy that has introduced a generation of
teens to our sport. Last year we helped organize and fund a successful effort to preserve public ownership of the Ebsen
Fishing Access on the Grand Ronde and we helped fund new signage for fishers on the Yakima River.
It takes cash to sustain these efforts, cash we usually raise through our annual Fly Fishing Fair and other events. That
hasn’t been possible lately. But everyone still shops. Many FFI members shop online at Amazon. Directors of the
Washington Council have joined the Amazon Smile program to help fund our work. You can help by shopping through
Amazon Smile.
To join follow these steps:
Visit smile.amazon.com
Sign in with the Amazon.com credentials you ordinarily use to shop at Amazon.
Search the list of charities and select Fly Fishers International Inc. Seattle WA. Make sure it says Seattle!
Bookmark smile.amazon.com on your computer to make it easy to return to the charity site.
Every time you shop through Amazon Smile a portion of every purchase you make will help fund FFI education and
environmental stewardship in Washington. Several FFI councils nationwide participate in the program so be sure to
select Fly Fishers International Inc. Seattle WA when you sign up.
Since our founding 56 years ago, Washington FFI has worked to support the 22 FFI member clubs in Washington and
Alaska and design ways to promote and conserve fly fishing for all fish in all waters. Washington FFI pursues projects
and partnerships that educate the public about our sport and the habitats that sustain salt and freshwater fisheries. We
have a track record of success creating innovative education programs, sound conservation efforts and a strong
community of fly fishers statewide. Help Washington FFI continue that success by signing up at smile.amazon.com and
selecting Fly Fishers International Inc. Seattle WA as your non-profit of choice. Thank you.
Editors Note: I already had a link to Amazon on my computer but it did not open to Amazon Smile, so I copied the URL
to the Smile site and opened up my link and pasted the new URL in it. Now I open to Amazon Smile when I click the link.
It doesn’t cost me any more money and the WA State Council FFI gets a donation from Amazon.
Larry
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FFI Conservation Updates
Conservation Partnerships:
I mentioned during our recent zoom meeting that a third and very important Conservation Partnership was in development and that
Partnership is now a reality with the Fisheries Conservation Foundation that is an “organization that promotes the work and
knowledge of aquatic scientists, resource managers and environmental professionals” in the “decisions made about the use of our
freshwater and marine ecosystems” (see attached agreement). They truly are science-based and focused on the conservation and
proper management of “All Fish, All Waters” of our “freshwater and marine ecosystems”. This Partnership is a perfect compliment
to our FFI theme of preserving opportunities to fly fish in “All Fish, All Waters” and with our other new Partners…TU and WRC.
Rick Williams was instrumental in the collaboration to form this Partnership. You will want to look forward to Rick’s article in the
Conservation Column of the next issue of Flyfisher on Conservation Partnerships and two of the most significant conservations
issues…Bristol Bay and Congressman Simpson’s proposal to remove four hydroelectric dams from the lower Snake River.

Simpson Proposal:
All of you likely are aware that Congressman Mike Simpson of Idaho has developed a comprehensive proposal that has been in
development for three years to remove the four hydroelectric dams from the lower Snake River to restore salmon and steelhead
returns to that system. TRCP hosted a Zoom Webinar this past Monday with Congressman Simpson and his Chief of Staff to
provide a briefing to participants regarding his proposal. I attended the briefing and it was very informative. The proposal is
comprehensive in that it proposes to restore historic migration and recovery of salmon and steelhead in the system with support of
key stakeholders by making native tribes, farmers, water and power users whole. Provisions are proposed to improve transportation
alternatives for grain that currently are moved by barges and the other is for improving water quality in the basin. The proposal appears to be generally supported but certain groups are raising concerns regarding two specific exemptions. One exemption proposed
is to relicense and protect from suit the power systems that will remain that continue to provide substantial power. The other is to
protect farmers from suit that agree to participate in the programs designed to improve water quality in the basin. Congressman
Simpson’s briefing may be viewed at mp4 icon TRCP Policy Council Briefing- Lower Snake River Restoration Proposal.mp4 and I
encourage you to do so, as details are provided that will be helpful to questions you likely have or will be asked.

Florida Everglades:
Fly Fishers International and our Florida Council have been very much engaged with and supportive of Everglades Restoration for
many years. Florida has a very interesting history regarding patterns of human growth into a peninsula that hosts more than 7
million acres of wetlands, and as you can imagine much of that growth centered around agricultural development that required
moving as much water as possible from the land to the Atlantic Ocean and Gulf of Mexico (A Land Remembered by Patrick Smit).
Restoration of the Everglades has been an ongoing effort since the issue was raised prominently in 1947 by Marjory Stoneman
Douglass in your book…”The Everglades: River of Grass”. Restoration has largely involved restoring hydrology within those
wetlands with historic flows through them, especially the Everglades, to the ocean and Gulf. Our latest involvement with these
efforts was to endorse the two attached letters (attached) to the US House and Senate regarding continuation and expansion of
funding for current and future restoration work. Restoration of these vast wetland systems is of global importance to both
freshwater and marine systems and the fishery resources they support.

Euro Nymphing
If you didn’t log onto Zoom last Tuesday, you missed a very good presentation by Garrett Lesko about Euro Nymphing.
For those you you who did (13 of us) watch the program, consider that EuroNymphing 101.
If you are interested in EuroNymphing 201 (a far more detailed explanation and how to) then let me know,
maybe we can get something set up for the near future.
If you read the front page ‘Presidents Line’ you would have seen the 5th & 6th paragraphs were typed in a green color
and were about the Euro Nymphing style rods and reels we will have in one of our fly rod outfit raffle boards.
If we get that other Echo Shaddow II Euro Style nymphing rod we will have two choices for the winner of that raffle.
Just for information, Euro Nymphing doesn’t necessarily have to be done only via wading the rivers and streams. Larger
rivers can be fished that way from a drift boat. Aron from the Worley Bugger has a client who will only fish Euro
Nymphing style and she does it from his drift boat. When you think of it, by being in a drift boat you can have
command of the whole river. The guide only has to slide the boat over a bit or down stream a bit, and you have a new
piece of the river to fish. Interesting thought. That opens up the possibility of Euro Nymphing to those of us in the well
aged portions of our life. Heck, when you are nymphing under a strike indicator in an anchored boat, there would be no
reason not to try your hand at Euro Nymphing. That makes me think maybe I could do some Euro Nymphing on the
Yak.
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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 contact Clark
Fork Trout.
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Yakima River
Couple very nice trout
Wednesday, April 14, 2021
On the 14th I felt the need for a drive. It was nice and sunny, turning almost warm and I had some WSCFFI
business to take care of so I decided to take another drive over the pass to Ellensburg and visit the Worley
Bugger Fly Co. fly shop.
The pass still has a lot of snow on the sides of the road and the lower mountains around the pass all have lots
of snow on them. With the temperatures turning to summer time levels in a day or so, I figured the river would
be starting to get murky and high.
I stopped for a coffee in Cle Elum and decided to drive down the old road the rest of the way, Hwy 10, to
Ellensburg. You get some really great views of the river and surrounding hillsides from that road. The river
looked great! Clear water in the shallows and a light emerald green color in the deeper sections. The flow was
up there but very fishable. Would have been a good day to be on the river.
When I got to the Worley Bugger, Alex was working the shop. He worked there a couple years ago but had to
move away from the area for a while, but now he is back, working at the university flight school and filling in
at the shop when needed.
Turns out Steve Worley and all the guides had decided that it was a perfect day to go out and fish the river
before it starts to get blown out.
I sent a text message to Steve the next day asking how they had done and he sent me these two pictures. They
caught a number of trout including these two and that one is really a hog of a fish. Sounds like they had a great
time fishing. I should have been out there. Oh well. So, here are a couple nice looking fish to drool over.
Remember that brief spell of
warm s u m m er w eat h e r
recently? Well the Yakima
River jumped from 1519 CFS
to around 6400 CFS. That is a
big jump for sure, but it will
get rid of that low lying snow
and set the river up for some
good summer fishing.
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"In somer when the shawes be sheyne, and leves be large and long, hit is full merry in feyre foreste to here the foulys song.
To see the dere draw to the dale and leve the hilles hee, and shadow him in the leves grene under the green-wode tree.
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"I know well that the June rains
just fall." - Uejima Onitsura
1661-1738
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"In these divine pleasures permitted to me of walks in the June
night under moon and stars, I can put my life as a fact before
me and stand aloof from its honor and shame."
- Ralph Waldo Emerson, Journals 1803-1882

June Rose
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