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Member Participation 
As I expressed when I announced that I was taking on the Windknots project, I was going to need a 
certain amount of member contribution to add to the newsletter, be it a worthwhile cause, a 
conservation notice, alerting us to a new product or, as in the example below, fishing reports and 
personal experiences. Since this was the first contribution I received, you get to experience Puck in 
his own words…there will be more to come so, I hope you enjoy! Chris  

 

It was cold!  I was dressed warm… 
By Don “Puck” Puckett (back in 1995 or there abouts) 

I went fishing on the 2nd of December.  One of the instructors for my German fishing license and, my 
fishing partner for the day, Brian West, met up with me at the Burger King in Grafenweor Germany, early 
that Saturday morning.  Grafenweor is a US military community and training area.  Brian is a civilian that 
works for the US Army.  He had stopped by the local fishing club and paid the $10 each for our day 
passes.  We had to sign in at the Range Control before we could go "down range" to the fishing area.  We 
were told what areas we could fish and what areas were off limits. One of the best stretches of the stream, 
where we wanted to fish, was off limits. The beaver had moved to that area earlier in the fall and to 
protect them from molestation, the Forstmeister (German Game Warden) had put the entire stretch off 
limits until the spring.  We were a little disappointed but that didn't spoil our mood, we were going 
fishing! 

The area we were going to fish was one of his favorites.  He had great success two weeks earlier using 
a Bead Head Prince under a strike indicator at the main pool.  We were on the water about 30 minutes 
after sunrise.  We prepared our rods, tied on a size 14 Bead Head Prince and put some strike indicator soft 
putty on our leader.   

It was cold!  I was dressed warm, three layers of clothes and good neoprene gloves.  After 30 minutes 
of unproductive casting "practice", ice began forming in the eyes of our rods.  For a while we were into a 
pattern of make 3 casts, clean the ice out of your fly rod eyes, make 3 casts, clean the ice out of your fly 
rod eyes, etc.  Fingers numbed, toes tingled, speech slurred and lips frozen, this reminded me of fishing 
for steelhead in Lake Erie the previous January...winter fishing at its finest. When the shivers set in we 
went back to the car to discuss strategy, better known as thawing out.  
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Since all we got at the main pool was a few tentative bumps, small fish or our flies bumping the 
bottom, staying in the main pool was not even considered.  Besides, we now had company, German bait 
dunkers.  We decided to move downstream and hit every likely looking spot in the stream for the rest of 
our authorized area, about 2 miles.  The stream (I still don't know its name) was small. At the widest part 
it was only about 20 feet.  In the narrowest it could be jumped without a running start.  Every tree in the 
area seemed to believe it was its job to protect it from anglers.  All of them had at least one limb dipped 
over and into the water.   It must have been difficult casting with a spinning outfit.  It seemed like an early 
Christmas with all the decorations (lures) hanging from the limbs.  We chose fly rods.  With a long rod on 
this stream you can forget the conventional method of getting you fly to the pocket you suspect the fish to 
be in.  A good roll cast served most of the time.  At other times it was cross your teeth, poke and hope.   

After feeding our entire supply of Bead Head Princes to the guardian trees we decided to put 
something else in front of the fish.  Brian put a size 14 Hares' Ear Bottle Brush on the end of a 4X (5lb) 
tippet, under a strike indicator.  He was convinced that the fish would want a bug.  I attached a size 10 
Black Nose Dace, a minnow imitator that I had tied the night before, along with a tiny split shot.  I figured 
that all bigger fish eat little fish.  And since I hadn't seen one baitfish all day I figured that they were on 
the main menu.  On the very first pool I was able to cast into I got a hit on the first cast.  I wasn't really 
expecting any kind of action at this point.  I was so startled that instead of gently lifting the rod to set the 
hook I did the ultimate no-no in fly fishing, the red-neck heave!  Needless to say, I missed the strike!   

Adrenaline flowing, I took a break for about 5 minutes to collect my wits and calm down.  Calm, cool 
(freezing actually) and collected, I snuck back into casting position, knelt down, and put the fly back 
where I had felt it get hit.  Sure enough, another hit as soon as it got into position.  I eased the rod up, 
nothing there, so I slowly stripped the fly in against the current.  Every few feet another hit!  When the fly 
was about 2« rod lengths away I could see what was hitting my fly, a small fish, five inches at the most.  
Since it hadn't seen me yet I kept stripping.  At about a rod length out I could see it was a tiny rainbow 
trout doing its best to ingest my minnow imitator.  Heartened by my partial success I took a coffee break 
and told Brian about it.  He had spooked something out of the grass line about 100 yards downstream 
from where I had seen my small trout.   

By this time we had been on the stream for about two hours and hadn't solidly hooked a thing.  It was 
my turn to jump ahead.  The next pool, my pool, was tree choked, had a 90 degree inside bend, and a 
stump in the middle of it.  Three spinning lures hung from the limbs of the pool's guardian tree.  I put the 
tree between me and the pool and quietly got into position to roll my line into the pool.  I had to roll my 
line out upstream and let the current carry the bucktail down into what I considered the strike zone.  I had 
to use the current to drag my fly past the tree stump in the water.  On the slow stripping retrieve I felt a 
bump.  I figured I had found another dink, so I stripped in a little faster.  When the fly was about 15 feet 
from me, where it could be seen again, I saw a trout of about 18 inches roll on it.  I didn't even have a 
chance to set the hook.  That fish was gone! 
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I didn't want to be greedy.  After all this was the only real fish either of us had really seen. So I yelled 
to Brian, "Come get this fish.  He just rolled on my streamer.  Maybe he will take your nymph."  He 
replied, "Stick it out there again.  He might hit it again.  I'll be up there in a minute."  I fed the line back 
out and placed the dace back where I got the first bump, right by the stump in the middle of the stream.  
The fly didn't even get into position when he hit it hard.  Still no hook-up!  I backed off to give Brian a 
chance at him. 

Brian was still using a Hares' Ear Bottle Brush under a strike indicator.  I told Brian how I got my lure 
in front of the fish.  He did his small roll and let the nymph dead drift past the hole.  Nothing happened on 
the drift.  On the retrieve he did a gentle jigging motion.  That trout was hungry!  On about the third rise 
of the rod tip he struck.  Brian had him hooked! 

In the ensuing battle, Brian's 7 wt. rod was bent over double as he tried to keep the fish away from the 
stump.  Brian had him just about beat, and was reaching for the net when the fish spit the hook out.  It just 
pulled right out.  We were shocked.  This fish, the only real fish of the day, had beaten us. 

By now we had decided it was coffee break time again.  As we wrapped our frozen fingers around our 
coffee cups we again talk strategy.  "How are we going to hook anything today?  We are running out of 
time."  Brian groused.  He had promised his German wife that he would take her shopping that day, when 
he got back from fishing.  We had about an hour and a half before he had to leave.  He said he knew of a 
couple of more holes we could try before we had to leave.  We would fish for an hour downstream and 
then return to the car.  The whole trip downstream was more casting practice. 

Thanks, Puck! 

 

What’s happening this month? 

Daylight Savings Time: 

Sunday, March 8, 2015 – Remember its “Spring forward” so, before you go to sleep on Saturday night, 
remember to set your clock ahead one hour because, if you don’t and you’re planning on hitting the water 
on Sunday morning, by the time you get to the launching ramp at 7:00 am, the sun will be up and there 
won’t be any place left to park.  

March Monthly Meeting: 

Tuesday, March 31, 2015 at 6:30 pm – Speaker: Capt. Steve Soule “Fly Fishing for Redfish and Trout on 
the Upper Texas Coast”, Location: Community Center Building in Bayland Park, 6400 Bissonnet St., 
Houston TX 77074. And, as always, the monthly meeting location is at the Community Center Building 
inside Bayland Park, 6400 Bissonnet St., Houston, Texas 77074. 
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Other Club Events This Month: 

Fly Fishing Academy - Begins on March 10, 2015 - Registration at 6:30 pm, with the first class starting 
immediately upon completion of registration. The class is limited to 24 students. There are five (5) 2-hour 
classroom sessions (held at the church), and four (4) 2-hour Saturday Morning casting classes (held at the 
Meyerland Plaza ponds, directions will be provided at the first class). The casting classes are on the 
Saturdays following the first four classroom classes, and are typically held from 9:00am to 11:00am. 
Location: Bethany Christian Church, 3223 Westheimer, Houston TX 77098. Frank Schlicht - Instructor.  

Intermediate Fly Tying - Begins on March 18, 2015 – Registration at 6:30pm with the first class starting 
immediately upon completion of registration. The class is limited to 24 students. Note: Students in the 
Beginners Fly Tying course have first-right-of-refusal for the seats in this class. Course length is ten (10) 
Monday evening sessions. This course is a continuation of the Beginners course, but goes into tying more 
complex types of flies. Location: Bethany Christian Church, 3223 Westheimer, Houston TX 77098. Frank 
Schlicht - Instructor. 

March Freshwater Outing – Trinity River, upstream of Lake Livingston, March 7th, 2015. Chasing 
white bass as they run up the Trinity River out of Lake Livingston on their spring spawn. We’ll be staying 
at private property so, get with the leader on what food/supplies to bring. The GPS coordinates will be 
sent via e-mail to those that are signed up. Note: A boat is needed or, chip in and ride with one of the 
captains. Outing Leader – Joe Chauffe (713) 298-7056. 

February Saltwater Outing RESCHEDULED - Annual Matagorda Prison Permit – Saturday, 
March 14, 2015, There’s been another prison break! Convicts have escaped and are on the loose 
throughout Matagorda Bay! Be on the lookout for escaped prison permits (Sheepshead). The marshal who 
catches the most of these striped fugitives will be rewarded with a lovely trophy to proudly show off until 
next year’s event! Meet up at the park boat ramp in Sargent, TX at 6:00 am - Mike Graham – Outing 
Leader. 

March Saltwater Outing – Bolivar Marsh – Saturday, March 21, 2015. Bring your boat or kayak! We 
are going to hit the marshes along the Bolivar Peninsula. There is some very nice water in this area. Meet 
up at the Stingaree Restaurant & Marina, Crystal Beach, TX at 8:00 am – Sign Up sheet on the Saltwater 
Outings Forum, Outing Leader - Bill Leary (281) 705-1010, bill_leary@hotmail.com  

Note: Bill is looking to a place to stay on Bolivar. "The place is called Playin Hooky (3315 Prides Way, 
Bolivar TX). There are 10 beds 2 Queen and 4 bunk beds. You could get maybe 3 additional people on a 
couch or bring their cot.  We can have the house from 12:00 noon on Friday to 4:00 PM on Sunday. 
Guests bring sheets and towels. We leave the house in the same condition we found it or there is a 
$150.00 cleaning fee. An additional $10 Per person will take care of smacks and both Breakfasts. There is 
room for 10 cars and its 1.5 or less miles from the marina.  
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Monthly Fly Tying: 

The Katy Navy Fly Tying Group – Tuesday, March 3, 2015. The S1Bs (Sam’s One Bugs) and the 
Squirrely (See Fly Of The Month) For time, location and directions contact Don Puckett - 
water_watcher@yahoo.com 

Non-Club Events This Month: 

24th Annual "Red Stick Day" Fly Fishing Festival - Saturday, March 7, 2015 from 8:30am to 3:30pm - 
Sponsored by Red Stick Fly Fishers in conjunction with LDWF. Location: LDWF Waddill Outdoors 
Center 4141 N. Flannery Rd, Baton Rouge, LA. Admission is Free. For additional information - 
http://rsff.blogspot.com 

Sowbug Roundup 2015 - March 26th – 28th, 2015, 9 am to 4 pm, Location: Baxter County Fairgrounds, 
Mountain Home, Arkansas. For more information contact North Arkansas Fly Fishers, P.O. Box 1213 
Mountain Home, AR 72654 or e-mail: sowbug@northarkansasflyfisher.org  

Mark Your Calendars: 

TFF Monthly Meeting – Tuesday, April 28, 2015 at 6:30 pm – Speaker: Cameron Cipponeri – Program 
TBD, Location: Community Center Building in Bayland Park, 6400 Bissonnet St., Houston TX 77074. 

TFF Annual Auction – Saturday, May 2, 2015 – This is our funds raiser of the year.  For more 
information, contact Skip or Mary Kay Donovan.  

Outings Reports: 

Since both February Outings didn’t take place, we don’t have any outing’s report. The February 
Saltwater outing was rescheduled for Saturday, March 14, 2015. For more information, go back to 
”Other Club Events This Month” 

Dr. Ed Rizzolo Fly Tying Festival: 

I want to thank all the members that volunteered their time to make the 23rd Annual Dr. Ed Rizzolo Fly 
Tying Festival an overwhelming success. I want to thank David and Sandy Lemke along with the kitchen 
crew for providing the sandwich lunch for all the tyers and guests, to Mike Graham and the set up team 
for getting venue ready for the event and those members that manned the ticket sales table out front. 
Without your contribution, we wouldn’t be able to keep the Festival going. I also want to personally thank 
Raymond Lindeen for maintaining the contact list of the tyers and for mailing out all the announcements 
and, Clarke Thornton for taking the time to personally contact many of the tyers and convincing them that 
this was the place to be spending their Saturday. Thank you all and I hope to see on Saturday, February 6, 
2016 for the next festival. Until then, get out and go fishing, Chris
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Fly Of The Month: 

Squirrely 
By Don “Puck” Puckett 

 

 
 

Discussion:  

If you’ve ever used squirrel hair for a fly you know how slippery this material is. It has great action in the 
water on small flies but keeping it on the hook can prove to be a challenge that most prefer not to 
tackle. This small fly has worked well for me in the early part of the year, January through March, when 
the fish don’t like to move much, but a small minnow imitator is just irresistible. Through this out on a 3-
5 wt. rod and work it slowly. I’ve been known to use it from my “belly-boat” for that “next to no 
movement” retrieve.   

Later in the year, fish it as you would any minnow patter, retrieving it through all the weeds and slop in 
those little holes in the weeds. It sinks well, and has a great action. On Toledo Bend, I’ve limited out on 
crappie doing a slow troll behind a belly boat. Flip it out, retrieve slowly for 10 feet, move 5 feet down 
the shoreline and repeat until fish are found. 

This is my winter “go-to” fly. 
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Ingredients: 

Hook: Mustad 94833, Size 12 

Thread: Brown 6/0  

Eyes: Gold Bead chain, Small 

Wing: Squirrel tail 

Adhesive: CA Glue 

 

1. Tighten the hook in the vice. Tie in the eyes and use CA glue to lock in place 

 

2. Turn the hook point side up.  Cut a lock of squirrel tail hairs that extend 3 times the hook 
shaft length and lock then down at the rear of the hook behind the eyes, as shown. 
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3. Go ahead and clip the trimmed ends and clean up the area with thread wraps 

 

4. Bend the hair back and tie into place.  Place a drop of CA glue on the threads, making sure 
not to cover the eyes of the hook. 

 

 

Until Next Month, Tight Loops!
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The Texas FlyFishers Executive Committee 

Marcos Enriquez John Purcell Bob Brill  
President Vice President / Programs Secretary / Membership 
 
Raymond Lindeen Jim Richards Dave Kelly 
Treasurer  Secretary Webmaster 
 
Corey Rich Mike Frankhoff Frank Schlicht  
Legal Conservation Chair Education Chair 

Mike Graham Don Puckett Mike Quigley   
Communications Chair Freshwater Outings Chair Saltwater Outings Chair 
 
Chris Sumers Skip and Mary Kay Donovan Alex Blacque 
Dr. Rizzolo Fly Tying Festival Auction Chairs Door Prizes 
 

For more information, go to the club’s website at www.texasflyfishers.org   

 


