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A Fish Story 
Martin Weir 

 
One summer day back when I was but a young lad, I went out fishing in Big Sugar Creek, which was a 
small creek near our house in Pineville, Missouri.  I was fishing for smallmouth bass with an inexpensive 
fiberglass rod and spincast reel spooled with 6 pound test monofilament.  I was using an artificial lure 
fisherman even back in those days, so my lure of choice was a small swimming lure called a “Lazy Dazy”, 
which my grandfather had turned me on to.   
 
While wading downstream, I noticed a cool brush of water against my legs in the otherwise warmer creek 
water.  I backtracked the cooler water until I traced it to a small spring which ran into the creek.  The spring 
ranged from about ten to twelve feet in width.  An eight foot limestone bluff formed the left bank of the 
spring and a brushy gravel bar formed the other bank.  Since I couldn’t wade the brushy bank, I decided to 
walk along the top of the bluff and just “check things out”.  Suddenly I saw a flash of color zip out from 
under the bluff and back under again.  I stood there for a few minutes and then it flashed out again.  Even 
though I had never seen a live rainbow trout something about the color of the fish suggested that this might 
indeed be a rainbow trout.   
 

Being that I couldn’t cast my “Lazy Dazy” in this scenario, I began to consider 
my options.  I pulled a small plastic box out of my pocket which my grandfather 
had given to me.  It contained several small crappie jigs and a hairy-looking fly 
(which I learned much later was the ever-popular Wooly Bugger fly.  I had read 
about rainbow trout fishing with artificial flies, so I removed my “Lazy Dazy” 
lure and tied on the fly.  I flipped the fly out and down near the bluff’s recess and 
stripped it twice.  The large fish flashed out, inhaled my fly, and headed back 
under the bluff.  Not wanting to have the fish break off under the bluff, I jumped 
off the bluff as far as I could toward the more shallow bank with my rod in hand.  
I landed in about two feet of water and now started trying to coax the fish out 
from under the bluff.  It finally came out and went airborne.  The cheap 6 pound 
mono held and ten minutes later I brought the fish to hand.   
 
I was so excited that I ran home to show my parents and have a picture taken,  
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which was posted in the local newspaper.  The catch of this fish was even 
more noteworthy due to the fact that, to my knowledge, no other rainbow trout 
had been caught in these waters before or since. 
 
It was to be some fifty years later, during my recent trip to Broken Bow, OK, 
that I would catch another rainbow trout (or two) while fly fishing in a stream.   
 
Special thanks to my coaches at Broken Bow, Dave Steffek and Larry Pitts. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
* * * * 

 

President's Corner 
 

Jerry "Buggywhip" Loring 
President of the Texas Flyfishers 

 
June 2007 
 
This is like a brief “State of the Club” speech and it involves finances and money.  The Texas Flyfishers is 
guaranteed to be financially sound for another year.  Don’t take this to mean TFF is brimming with excess 
cash.  No, that is not the case.  However, we do have the ability to fund our major programs with 
confidence.   
 
We have only two sources of income.  The first and largest is the annual auction 
(just completed in April).  The second is the annual membership dues, which is 
currently in progress.  Because of these two sources, we now have cash on hand 
to meet the budgeted expenses for Fly Tying Classes, Fly Casting Classes, 
Monthly Speaker Meetings, the TFF Web Page, the Fly Tying Festival, the Fly 
Fishing Academy, the Sunfish Spectacular, and the Redfish Rodeo.  The Fly 
Tying Festival is budgeted for $3,500.00 and the eleven monthly meetings are 
budgeted for $5,000.00.  The remaining programs and events all are budgeted 
under $500.00 each. 
 
Added up in total, the Texas Fly Fishers spends just over $1,000.00 monthly to operate.  That’s no record 
but it’s not a hobby either.  The Texas Fly Fishers has operated on a simple plan for thirty years and no 
changes are in site.  Let me be a voice for the other officers and committee heads and give a thank you to all 
the members who give their support and resources.   
 
Thanks to all members who have paid their dues and all those who donated to, worked on, or participated in 
the annual auction.  YOU members make our club, it just that simple.   
  

 
* * * * 
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* * * * 

Fly Fishing Academy 2007 
Barkley Souders, CCI 

 
We had great attendance and all who participated are ready to test their new 
found skills on real live fish.  Since we are trying to include both fresh water 
and Saltwater, some of the class material could have used another week.  We 
appreciate all who helped in the training classes both indoor and on Saturdays 
at the casting pond.  The classes were presented by Tom Lyons, Chris Phillips 
and me.  We received much appreciated help in the casting phase from a 
number of our members. 
 
We added a casting school manual which is a combination of text and 
illustrations.  This manual which we hope to expand in coming years was 
developed from the Scientific Anglers manual produced by Bruce Richards.  
Some of the topics covered were: how to select tackle, fly rods, fly lines, 
leaders, knots, casting techniques, flies for salt and fresh water, and the basics 
of stream and salt flats fishing.  Needless to say, we could not cover 
everything.  We appreciated the meaningful questions from the student group.   
 

The casting classes encountered numerous bad 
weather conditions which both helped and 
hindered our attempt to teach the basics of 
casting, roll casting, and ultimately the double 
haul.  The class was a group including some 
with no experience and others with some fishing 
experience.  All of the participants showed vast 
improvement.  
 
The most difficult task for the new comer is 
maintaining a stiff wrist to provide power to the 
cast and the concept of stopping the rod on both 
the back and forward cast in order to form a 
candy cane loop.  We would hope to establish 
casting clinics during the year which will 
address and help correct these casting problems. 
 

We provided a set of fly rods from three to ten weight and a weight 
forward, distance taper, and shooting heads for the class to use.  Since 
you cannot play this game with a single rod, it allowed our participants to 
try various combinations without having to purchase equipment.  I Fly, 
the Angler’s Edge was very helpful in offering a discount for the class on 
the purchase of their initial, entry level equipment. 
 
 
 

 
 

Barkley gets them started

Part of the class 

Getting the right grip 
Dave offers advice 
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* * * * 
 

A Story 
Don Puckett 

 
Jeff and I had always talked about going fishing together, but had never seemed to find the time.  Finally we 
both had a weekend off and could go.  He said he knew of a place where the bluegills were huge and willing 
biters.  Jeff is a country boy from Missouri.  His wife Ko is Korean.  Her real name is either Niko or Miko, I 
don’t remember which.  They had been married for a number of years before I had ever met them. 
 
We figured we would go in the afternoon on Saturday.  Saturday came and it was time to go fishing, but we 
had no bait.  The local tackle shop was closed for repairs.  Jeff wanted to use crickets for bait.  There was no 
place that sold crickets within an hours drive.  
 
I mentioned that grasshoppers are good bait.  Jeff had a couple of old screen wire cricket boxes.  These 
would do as a bait boxes quite well.  However, this was the middle of the day.  The hoppers were warm and 
difficult to catch.  We would wade through the tall grass and the hoppers would be everywhere, bouncing 
off of us and anything else in the path.  A lucky grab every now and then would get one but not into the bait 
box.  After ten useless minutes of chasing them I remembered something I had read about catching 
grasshoppers for bait - something about a fuzzy blanket and barbed legs. 
 
We got an old loosely woven acrylic blanket, one of the fuzzy type, and threw on the hard earned 
grasshoppers on it.  The hopper stuck fast.  The barbs on its legs were stuck fast.  Now this had promise!  
One pass with the blanket stretched between us as we walked though the field yielded dozens at a time.  We 
quickly filled the one bait container and started filling a second.   
 
It was time to go.  Fishing time was wasting.  We loaded up the fishing gear into the boat and got a snack 
out of the kitchen for later.  But when we got to the porch, one of the containers of bait was missing.  We 
looked for a couple of minutes and couldn’t find it.  We both were stumped.  We thought that we had 
enough bait anyway, so we left. 
 
It turned out that we didn’t have enough bait.  After only a couple of hours the bluegill had eaten all the 
grasshoppers that we threw in the water.  We really could have used that second container.  With a cooler 
full of fish and talking about “next time,” we left. 
 
Ko was working on dinner when we got home.  I could hear the deep fryer crackling as something was 
dropped in it.  Jeff and I were out at the shed cleaning the fish for later and could smell the spices and oil.  
The snack we had packed earlier was long gone and we were both hungry. 
 
Ko yelled out that dinner would be ready soon so Jeff and I washed up and went to the dinner table.  The 
table was laden with vegetables, rice and something fried, which I took to be the meat dish.  I knew that Jeff 
and Ko didn’t eat much meat and I expected very little meat on the table.  But this plate was pretty much 
full.  Jeff asked, “Ko, what is this?”  She told him, in Korean.  When I asked Jeff what she said he just 
replied, “I don’t know.  Something she has never cooked for me before.” 
 
Dinner was great.  The spices gave the vegetables a good flavor.  Rice is always a favorite side dish.  But 
the star of the meal was the meat dish.  To this day I can’t remember what she called it.  I looked like a fat 
French fry or maybe even a small fish stick.  Crunchy and slightly sweet.  Delicious! 
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Being a bit of a cook myself, I just had to know how she prepared this dish.  I followed her into the kitchen.  
She reached down under the workspace in the kitchen and pulled out the missing bait box!  “Oh my God!  
This has got to be a joke she and Jeff cooked up!”  I thought as she proceeded to show me how to pull the 
legs, wings, and heads off.  I looked over at Jeff and he is just standing there, jaw dropped.   
 
As Ko rolled the first hopper in the batter and dropped it in the oil it got to be too much!  Jeff and I started 
howling with laughter.  Ko looked at us as if we had lost our minds.  When the first grasshopper was 
finished cooking Jeff and I fought over who would get it.   
 
Now that the shock was over, it was amazing how good a lowly grasshopper can be, when you invite him 
for dinner. 

 
* * * * 

 

SPRINGTINE IN COLORADO 
Barkley Souders 

 
This is the earliest in a number of years I have been able to venture to Colorado.  We arrived in Gunnison on 
June 1 to begin exploring various streams, rivers, and Blue Mesa Reservoir (the largest lake in Colorado).  
As expected, most of the steams and the Gunnison River are still affected by snow melt.  Not to worry ,if 
you can roll cast.  High water keeps you close to or on the bank with bushes and trees to contend with. 
 
On June 9th I fished Cebolla creek which flows north from the mountains above Lake City and ends up in 
Blue Mesa.  It was a lovely day with temperatures in the 70’s.  The water temperature was about 47 degrees.  
The water was high in comparison with summer and slightly off color.  I began fishing around noon and 
fished until 5:00 when an afternoon storm passed through. 
 
The high water precluded wading back and forth as I normally do in summer.  The stream in this area is 20 
to 30 feet wide. 
 
What to experiment with is always the question even on waters you fish frequently.  Watching the stream in 
several stretches, I observed several mayflies hatching.  These critters looked as big as airplanes but I was 
unable to catch one.    
 
I selected a large orange bodied Stimulator, Size 10.  Since I anticipated better action with a nymph, I 
selected a beadhead Zug Bug, size 14 as a trailer.  I fished several runs and pools with very little action, but 
caught several snags.  The weighted fly was dragging my dry fly under in the fast water.  I changed my 
trailer to a small Copper John, size 18, approximately 18” behind my lead fly. 
 
With just a couple of fish prior to two o’clock, they suddenly turned on in every run and hole.  I caught 
approximately 20 browns and rainbows with more than half in the 14 to 16 inch category.  It was a pleasant 
surprise to catch that many on the dry fly.  The nymph produced equally well. 
 
When the water is running high or I am fishing with a novice or youngster, I begin fishing at the ponds at 
the Roaring Judy Fish Hatchery.  We fished there the previous evening, June 8, just before dusk.  With a 
little 3 weight rod, a twelve foot 7X leader, and after watching the small hatch, I chose a size 20 Griffith 
Gnat.  I caught and released a couple dozen of these feisty rainbows which ranged between 9 -12 inches.  
This is really a great spot for your young ones.  The trick to catching is to cast to a rise, move the fly an 
inch, and let it slowly sink.  
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The Hatchery is on the East River about three miles north of Almont on the road to Crested Butte. 
 
I brought my Ranger bass boat which I outfitted with down riggers last year for fishing in Blue Mesa 
Reservoir.  I plan to fish the lake for Kokanee and will try to catch some of the bows and browns with a fly.  
A report on this activity next time. 

 
    * * * * 

 

Scotland 
 

Jerry Loring 
 
The birthplace of bagpipes, whiskey, golf, and fly fishing, who would not want to visit Scotland?  The 
scenery is great, green hills, rivers, glens, forests, and friendly people and very sparsely populated.  Ten 
days was not enough and a return trip is planned because two very important scenarios were discovered.   
 
Golf.  Most everybody knows St. Andrews is the very first golf course in the world.  No, I didn’t play there.  
But I do have a photo of me in a golf hat, wearing a golf glove and holding a golf ball with the St. Andrews 
clubhouse framed in the background.  Maybe one day I will be blessed to play the “Old Course”.  I did play 
golf at another course and birdied the very first hole.  I should have quit. 
 
Fishing.  Salmon fishing in the highlands has been the playground for Royalty and wealthy patrons for 
centuries.  Fly fishing has some of its origins here.  The bobbin was invented somewhere around there.  
Isaac Walton, whose crypt I visited in Winchester Cathedral, fished from the south of Kent to the northern 
highlands.  Fly fishing has a godly reverence here. 
 
Yes, there is plenty of fly fishing history and plenty of private fishing water.  Almost all of the fishing 
waters are private.  The fishing rights in the rivers are “owned” by landowners or someone important like 
Duke this, Lord that, Duchess whoever.  The fishing rights are sold (leased) to a lease holder and these 
rights are kept at all costs until the lease holder passes on.  You know, into the afterlife.  At that time the 
landowner takes possession again and leases to the next person on the waiting list.  As the proprietor of a 
small fishing shop in Balmar said, “to fish the River Dee you get on the waiting list and wait to fill a dead 
person’s shoes”.  Leaseholders never relinquish their fishing privileges once bought.  Till death do them 
part! 
 
Of course, there are commercial groups in the upscale fly shops that make arrangements for a large fee.  If 
you want to book in advance and pay their price, you can fish.  Money talks.  I lamented to a fishing shop 
merchant in Carrbridge that I would have to budget some extra cash on my next trip to allow for the 
additional expense.  He informed me that not all fishing is expensive.  The Lords and Lady’s may own the 
blue ribbon rivers but there are numerous spring creeks and lochs (lakes) owned by small farmers and 
“fishing clubs.  In addition, they are more than willing to allow day fishing for a fee. 
 
I found numerous advertisements from local clubs with rates of twenty-five pounds (about fifty dollars 
American) to fish all day.  Mind you, there is no guide, just a map and friendly directions.  You would be on 
you own to fish for brown trout and rainbows.  I called one club and the opening was immediate.  I even got 
a “concession” because of my age.  Next trip to Scotland, a rod and hip waders go into my travel bag. 
 

* * * * * 
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* * * * 
 

Web Master Dave 
 

Dave Kelly 
 

There is a new feature on the website:  In the Education folder you will find a link to order CDs from the 
club library.  Mark your choice, fill in the delivery information, and an email will be generated and sent to 
Skip and Mary Kay.  They will then bring your selection to the next club meeting. 
 
Some other things are in the works. First, a guide and fishing trip report you can fill out and others can read 
and then a Google map tool we can use to locate put in and take out points, get directions to events, and 
show where you had success catching fish.  Look for these by the end of fall. 
 
I try to keep the events calendar up to date.  I can only post information as it is sent to me.  If you spot an 
error or misinformation, continue to send me emails but also copy the events chairman/coordinator.  Keep in 
touch with the events calendar.  If you have something of interest to the club, pass it up to me in an email.  
Include a brief message that I can copy and paste into the forum along with a link to any external websites 
where appropriate.  On the other hand, do it yourself (I think every registered member can). 
 
Those of you that frequent the website will notice the spam has stopped.  If you looked at the profile of any 
of the spammers you would have seen that the spam robot was only logged on for less than 2 seconds.  The 
way that was stopped was to upgrade the software.  A step was added to the registration that requires a 
human response. 
 
The website has had some interesting visitors.  One fisherman from Finland was looking for someone 
locally to take him large mouth bass fishing so he could gather information for a magazine article he was 
writing.  Several others from up north were going on their first saltwater trek and were seeking information.  
A guy from the east coast visiting parents wanted to know about carp in Braes Bayou. 
 
We have a new conservation committee chairman, Barry Hill.  A category for conservation has been set up 
on the website and I'm sure Barry would enjoy some feedback/discussions on his posts and ideas for 
projects. 
 
Tight lines, tight loops -  Dave  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

* * * * 
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* * * * 

Freshwater Outings Update 
 

Harry Crofton, CCI 

January  

The freshwater outings got off to a running start with the Guadalupe One Fly late in January.  Saturday the 
27th was a beautiful day.  Aaron, Mic, Andy, Annette, Larry, Dave S, and Harry started early and fished hard.  
All that work was rewarded with only two fish for the group and we were off the river by four for some light 
refreshments over at Gruene Hall. 

      
 
 

February  

February the club was off to Broken Bow for the weekend of the 24th.  The Wesley was base camp once 
again.  The weather convinced most of the club members to depart early on Sunday, leaving some good 
fishing once the front cleared for those that stayed.  Good fish are always caught in Spillway Creek and 
with the generating schedule that was a good thing as Zone 2 and Zone 3 were not really fishable.  
David and Sandie, Dave S, Larry, Martin, Harry, Annette, and the other Dave S made up the crew for 
the trip.  Here’s a look at some of the results: 
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March  

March was Fly Fish Athens and the white bass trip to Yeagua Creek led by Troy Miller.  The shady clouser 
was a hit with the white bass. 
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April 

April saw the club back with Mike Arnold at Damon’s Seven Lakes for the Sunfish Spectacular.  Wow, 
does Mike do a good job - organised from the sign-in, complementary flies, and tons of advice on where to 
catch those tiger bass.   

The sunfish spectacular has only a few rules.  The member that catches the longest sunfish is awarded a 
trophy at the next club meeting and gets to (is required to) display that trophy in a prominent spot in their 
home for a year.  And, since bass are part of the sunfish family we will acknowledge the club member that 
catches the longest bass.  For measurement we rely on the honor system.  This year Chris Reyes captured the 
trophy with a 10 inch red ear (Chris you need to pick up the trophy) and Aaron Hammer landed the largest 
bass.  One of the Academy members caught his first fish on fly. 

This was our best turnout with over thirty members and guests participating.  Tons of fish were caught and 
everyone enjoyed the lunch.  A round of thanks to Mike and I’m already looking forward to October. 
 
Look at some of the results (see if you can spot the ‘remains’ of the Miss Prissy): 
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May 

The May trip to Village Creek was cancelled due to high water and because there was only one person 
signed up.  Village Creek has been a good spot in the past so expect to see it on the schedule again next 
year.  

 

June 

The South Llano trip gets better every year.  With the exception of a front that moved through early on 
Sunday bringing a light shower the weather couldn’t have been better.  Moreover, the fishing was pretty 
good.  The crew included David and Sandie, Chris R, Aaron, his brother Ryan, Andrew, Mic, Chris B, my 
buddy Bill, Jim, Dub and Hunter, Don, and yours truly.  Saturday we floated about eight miles from KC150 
down to the South Llano State Park.   Day two was from the Park down to Flat Rock.  Don provided the 
GPS printouts that follow: 
 

 

 
 
The river was running higher and faster than the last two or three years.  This was good news as the 
Saturday float didn’t take eleven hours like last year.  The high water earlier in the year did rearrange things 
a bit and provide for a few more strainers that had to be dealt with.  The river extracted its pound of flesh, 
capturing two pairs of glasses and putting a near death grip on an Orvis two weight that was found about 
150 yards below the point that the yak, its occupant, and all the gear tipped in.  Next year we need to bring a 
sacrificial rod and reel and just dump them in on Friday night to appease the South Llano.   
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The Guadalupe bass were where they were supposed to be.  A number of smallmouth were caught and tons 
of bluegill fell for both topwater and subsurface flies.  I wore out and have had to retire a small frog 
imitation. 
 
You know the next part by now ….  more fish photos:   
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* * * * 

Saltwater Outings 
Rockport Adventure 

 
Rod Henderson 

  
It has only been a year since joining the Texas Flyfishers, and I have 
already been treated to some good times with great people.  Sometimes a 
good day of fishing doesn’t coincide with a good day of catching.  We 
fished West Galveston Bay earlier this year with Captain Chris Phillips.  
Although we learned a lot about a great fishery that does not see enough 
fly fishing, relatively few fish were caught. 
 
There was not much going for us the week leading up to our trip down to 
Rockport.  Full moon, heavy rains dumping freshwater into the bay 
systems, tenuous forecasts for our day of fishing…you get the idea.  Most 
of us were cautiously optimistic about our chances to have a banner day on the water.  Thankfully, over 
twelve of us were able to put our doubts aside and hit the water for a great day of fishing. 
 

Despite a treacherous 50-60 percent chance of thundershowers, we boarded 
Captain Tommy Harris’s kayak-ferry, the Skimmer, around six in the 
morning and were treated to calm winds, clear water, and plenty of active 
bait.  We spread out in search of tails, pushes, boils, or any sign of our spot-
tailed quarry.  Although not everyone scored the catch of a lifetime, fish 
were caught, lessons learned, and stories told.  Dennis “Bear” Auger seemed 
to have the best day with three nice trout and five reds scored on his new 
saltwater outfit.  His white shrimp pattern seemed to be what they were 
looking for.  I found my personal best red using a gold Rattle Rouser, and 

earned the dubious honor of scoring a world-class hard head using the same fly. 
 
Others caught fish as well.  At the end of the day, those who chose to hang around were treated to some great 
hospitality and food from Phil and his wife.  Thanks to Aaron Hammer for leading this trip.  The Texas 
Flyfishers will take this same trip again this October.  If you are interested in this or any other saltwater 
outing, please contact me at roderickmpt@earthlink.net.   

 
 
 
 

* * * * 

Membership News 
 
 

Jack Klinger has recently taken over as Membership Chair.  Look for an update in the next volume of Wind 
Knots. 
 
 

* * * * 
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* * * * 

Texas Flyfishers Has Two  
New Certified Casting Instructors 

 
 

Harry Crofton and David Lemke traveled to Lake Charles, Louisiana on May 18th to attend the first FFF 
Gulf Coast Sub-Council Conclave and mostly to take the FFF Certified Casting Instructor Test.   
 
For Harry, this was his first attempt.  Starting with a bit of inspiration and “can do” attitude while attending 
Al Crise’s CCI Get-Ready weekend workshop in Glen Rose last spring, Harry decided to take the written 
test that Al offered.  No one was able to take the practical test at the workshop because of a lack of available 
Masters-level testers at the workshop. 
 
David has been interested in becoming a CCI since he hooked up with Bill Gammel as a casting coach about 
three years ago as a result of a fine birthday gift from wife Sandie.  Bill helped David become a much better 
caster and pointed him in the direction of Troy Miller, an enthusiastic fly fisherman and a great person to 
provide instruction mentoring.  David assisted Troy with casting instruction when Troy was the Texas 
Flyfishers casting instructor. 
 
David also took the written test with Harry and followed up with a practical test in New Orleans with Tom 
Jindra.  He didn’t pass and had a six hour drive to sulk about all the things real and imagined that went 
wrong.  This spring with much encouragement for Troy, Harry, and many of the students that David has 
helped during the past three years, he decided to take the test at the May Conclave. 
 

Harry and David have been preparing for the test for the better part 
of the spring, practicing all of the 24 tasks required to pass the 
practical exam.  There’s a little patch of grass near Mark Twain 
Elementary in the Braeswood subdivision that’s perfect for making 
the required 75’ distance cast.  Many times they we’re asked about 
the quality of the fishing – too many!  Preparation continued right 
up to the drive into Lake Charles with David prompting Harry for 
the best answer to the instruction questions:  “Explain rod 
loading”;  “Explain and demonstrate the causes and correction of a 
tailing loop”.  
 
The CCI exam consists     
of a short instruction 

seminar, a 36 question written test and a performance test.  Even 
though the test requirements are explicitly defined on the FFF 
website, only 50% of the people who take the test pass on the 
first attempt.  The practical test is conducted by two Masters 
Certified Casting Instructors per CCI candidate or one Board of 
Governors Instructor.  At the Gulf Coast Conclave, the testers 
were Jay Walker, Tom Trippi, and Bill Gammel.  There were 
four people tested at the Conclave including Harry and David.  
For ethics reasons David couldn’t test with Bill, so he tested with 
Jay and Tom.  Harry drew the short straw and had to wait his 

Dave answering questions from Tom and Jay 

Like this 
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turn to have Bill Gammel test him.  The wait was worth it and 
David and Harry drove home with grins on their faces and great 
pride in their accomplishment. 
 
 

      
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

* * * * 

Guadalupe Bass Restoration – a success story in Texas 
 

By Leah Elwell, Conservation Coordinator with National FFF 

Reprinted with permission 
 

The introduction of smallmouth bass into Texas “Hill County” had some very unintended impacts on the 
Texas State fish, Guadalupe Bass, when they were introduced over thirty years ago.  Guadalupe bass are 
found only in the Hill County of Texas and are limited to the northern and eastern Edwards Plateau including 
headwaters of the San Antonio River, the Guadalupe River above Gonzales, the Colorado River north of 
Austin, and portions of the Brazos River drainage.  Guadalupe bass unfortunately can hybridize with 
introduced smallmouth bass.  In some locations, hybrids made up to 50% of the population.  “With this much 
genetic loss of purity within the Guadalupe, it was pretty scary.  We felt that we really might loose this native 
fish” warned Dr. Gary Garrett, lead biologist in the restoration effort with the Texas Parks and Wildlife 
Department.  

The Guadalupe bass (Micropterus treculii) is generally green in 
color and may be distinguished from similar species found in 
Texas by the following features: irregular lateral stripe is similar 
to, but more broken than in largemouth bass; jaw does not extend 
beyond the back margin of the eye when mouth is closed; spots on 
scales form "rows" on whitish belly area.  Another distinction 
among the bass is habitat preference; Guadalupes prefer shallow 
riffles and as a result tend to be smaller than largemouth bass that favor deeper slow water.  

Texas Wildlife and Parks, the Hill County Fly Fishers and Upper Guadalupe River Authority have partnered 
to make an incredible turn around in the decimated Guadalupe bass numbers.  Stocking an average of 250,000 
fingerlings per year has already made a difference in the survival of pure Guadalupe bass.  A genetically pure 
brood stock generates the yearly supply of eggs.  A hatchery then raises fish to fingerling size to be stocked in 
donor streams for reintroduction.  Recent genetic surveys on a Guadalupe River tributary, Johnson Creek, 
show that hybrid numbers are as low as 3% after repeated stocking of pure Guadalupe bass.  “And, we are 
going to push it lower if we can” boasts Dr. Garrett.     

It’s all about loop control
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The Hill Country Fly Fishers (HCFF) has been instrumental in leading the grassroots effort to raise new 
funding sources, engage new partners, maintain momentum in the effort to restore the Guadalupe bass in its 
native range.  Dr. Guy Harrison, active conservation member of the HCFF, has kept the ball rolling to restore 
this state fish.  “I knew that we had to do something and as a club we found that we could really make things 
move quickly to protect this species,” states Dr. Harrison.  The Federation of Fly Fishers has helped to 
support the Guadalupe Bass Restoration Initiative with a conservation grant to Upper Guadalupe River 
Authority.  To learn more about the FFF Conservation Grant Program visit:  www.fedflyfishers.org/ 

Photo: Credit Texas Parks and Wildlife Department. 

 
* * * * * 

Lake Erie Steelhead 
 

By Joe Flowers 
     
The last week in March I flew up to Columbus, Ohio and met up with an old friend who moved up there two 
years ago.  We drove 200 miles north to Lake Erie to try our hands at fly fishing for steelhead.  The winter 
had been particularly long and hard, and the steelhead fishing had been shut down most of the season.  The 
breakup of the iced over creeks had caused ice damming and extensive flooding in early March. 

 
The day before I flew in there had been a big rain.  The rivers and creeks around Columbus were out of their 
banks when I arrived.  We were expecting to get blown out, but the guide told us to come on up. 
  
We stayed in Kingsville, Ohio at the Dav-ED Motel.  A very affordable place that was nice enough, and 
popular with the steel-headers.  Also there’s a restaurant right down the road called Kay’s that’s good.  
 
We met up with our guide, a guy named Larry Rummels (who we booked through Mad River Outfitters in 
Columbus), at Kay’s at 6 AM.  The manager opened up an hour early to accommodate us.  Larry is a good 
guide, and I recommend him.  He can definitely put you on the fish.  I’m certain that without a guide we 
would have never seen a fish.  In fact, I’m not sure we could have even found the creek.   
 
The shore line of Lake Erie from Buffalo, New York to Cleveland is called steelhead alley.  Numerous small 
creeks flow into the lake along here, and almost all of them have steelhead runs. The steelhead spend most of 
their lives out in the lake and move up into the streams to spawn.  While they can spawn successfully, the 
young fish must spend their first year in the stream.  The temperatures of these creeks get too high for the fish 
to survive the summer.  Therefore, the states stock millions of year-old fingerlings each year.  Late March to 
early April is considered to be the prime time to catch steelhead.  Although, generally they start moving up 
into the steams in October and stay until May.  
 
These creeks are small, and while they have pretty strong flow, are not hard to wade.  Most of them you could 
cast across.  We fished with Larry on a Monday and a Tuesday.  We fished Conneaut Creek both days, and 
saw only one other fisherman.  But I understand it can get pretty crowded on weekends (like just about 
everywhere else I guess). 
 
I used my usual redfish rig, a nine foot 8wt.  My buddy borrowed the guide’s 10 foot 5 wt. with a large arbor 
reel.  The only fly that caught fish was the green, size #4, Rummels’ Wooly Bugger.  I spent a month tying up 
two boxes of Great Lakes Steelhead flies.  None of them worked.  It was quite aggravating to me.  
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The first day we fished the water was off-color.  You could see the females flash as they wallowed around 
scooping out their redds.  But you had to know where to look.  We managed several hook ups, but didn’t land 
a single fish.  There are lots of things you can do wrong, and each one will let the fish break off instantly.  
Letting the fish get down stream of you, letting the leader rub against a rock, and falling on your ass while 
fighting the fish were the most common problems we had.  
 

The next day we did much better.  The water had cleared up enough so 
you could easily see the fish.  We had more hook ups and both managed 
to land a few.  When a fish decides to head down steam you have to 
follow it.  You slip in the mud, stumble over rocks and fallen trees until 
you get the fish down to a pool where you hope it will stay so that you 
can tire it out.  It really is a blast. 
 
The largest fish that I landed was an 11 pound male pictured to the left.  
It took me 25 minutes to get it into the net.  I fought several that broke 
off at the last second when they saw that net.  
 
One time my buddy couldn’t keep up with the fish as it headed down 
stream.  He got spooled, and when the fish broke off, it broke right at the 
backing to fly-line connection.  The guide had to do some scrambling to 
get his fly-line back.  I wished that I could have enjoyed the spectacle 
more.  But I was busy losing my own fish right then. 

 
The two days we fished the weather was pleasant.  It was a bit over cast, but you could fish in a T-shirt if you 
wanted.  The next week winter came back for a visit and the snow returned as the lows dropped back into the 
20’s. 

 
* * * * * 

 

 Alaska Trip – Epic Angling & Adventure 
 

Raymond Johnson 
 
Some of you may recall a TFF meeting back in 2005 when our guest speaker Rus Schwausch arrived telling 
us of his wilderness adventure camp up in Alaska.  He spoke of a place where we could catch salmon in 
untold numbers and enjoy breathtaking scenery as well.  I must admit I wasn’t paying very close attention 
until he mentioned the magical word “discount”.  Rus was a few slots short of filling out his roster for the year 
and was offering club members an incentive to sign up.  I thought about it overnight and …..you guessed it!  I 
booked the first week in August for 2005 and experienced absolutely fantastic fishing for pink salmon and 
chum salmon.  As a bonus we also hiked up valley a bit and caught some beautiful Arctic char in a wonderful 
scenic area.  I was a bit early for the silver salmon run so I came away from that trip eager to go back again to 
check out the highly touted acrobatics of the silvers. 
 
For 2006 I decided on the first week of September and as it turned out that was perfect timing.  The silvers 
(cohos) were in strong and the char were in their fall spawning colors by that time.  We even saw additional 
pinks arriving in the river every day.  The silvers run up to around 17 pounds with the average fish several 
pounds lighter than that. 
 

Joe with an 11 pounder 
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The camp is truly remote and you never run into people from other lodges as it’s simply too far from those 
areas for easy access.  It’s located on the Pacific side of the Alaskan Peninsula well past Kodiak Island out 
towards the Aleutians.  The camp is located at the mouth of a tidal river that empties into Nakalilok Bay. 
 
The fishing is non stop action and the number of fish you catch is more a function of endurance than 
expertise.  The salmon will hit the usual Alaska salmon streamers such as Starlite Leeches and Comets with 
pink being the go- to color.  Chartreuse and purple also worked extremely well.  We often went to surface 
poppers when conditions were favorable.  The fish will take poppers when the surface is not too ruffled by the 
wind and there is good light.  It is a nice break from the hectic pace of catching them on streamers and the 
sight of a 15 pound silver coming after your popper like a scene out of Jaws is something you just need to 
experience!  Although a popper called a “Polly Wog” is pretty much the standard we found that a “Techno 
Wog” actually worked much better. 
 
The camp is not your typical Alaskan lodge so don’t expect all the amenities.  It is operated under permit on 
the 4.3 million acre Alaska Wilderness Area.  No permanent structures are allowed and at the end of each 
season they have to disassemble the entire camp and store it away for the following year.  They are not 
allowed to run generators so the small amount of electricity available comes from a small solar panel.  That 
power is basically used to run the radio and to operate a battery charger.  However, propane provides plenty 
of hot water for a shower and the kitchen equipment runs off propane as well. 
 
Both years I went I was happy to find that all the guides were from Texas so there is no language barrier- y’all 
will git along just fine.  The chef and the pastry chef were from Austin as is Rus who owns and operates the 
camp.  Did I mention the food?  This is simply amazing cooking.  In spite of its remote location and no 
refrigeration facilities the meals that we had were fantastic.  Don’t worry- the beer is cold!!! 
 
Getting to camp from Houston does take some time, but it’s pretty straightforward.  Continental offers an 
early morning non-stop to Anchorage and then a transfer to Alaska Air/PENAIR gets you over to King 
Salmon.  You overnight in King Salmon and the next day a chartered single engine plane flies you out to 
camp.  That flight takes an hour or so depending on weather conditions and actually lands on the tidal flats in 
front of camp.  Needless to say this has to happen at low tide so the timing of it all depends on the tidal stage.  
Coming home you leave camp in the morning (If tides co-operate) and ultimately hook up with a non stop 
Continental flight out of Anchorage at around 8:30 P.M.  This gets you back in town around 6:30 A.M. the 
next morning. 
 
In addition to the fine fishing you will see lots of wildlife.  Alaskan brown bears are all too common and you 
may get to see one a bit closer than you might like.  Eagles, seals, fox, and small mammals are also prevalent.  
You might even get to see a moose or caribou during the two helicopter fly outs.  The Chiginagak volcano is 
clearly visible from camp and depending on where the fly outs take you other volcanoes may be seen as well.  
 
Aaron Hammer and Mike Siegman also went in 2005.  In 2006 they went back and stayed at an experimental 
camp Rus is trying out on the other side of the peninsula.  See the club web site for their pictures.  Mike even 
got his picture in the September/October issue of “Fly Fishing In Saltwaters” magazine (page 16).  It appeared 
in an article featuring the sight casting aspects of the camp.  Any of us can give you more info if you are 
interested.  Marcos from Orvis has also been up there and I’m sure he would be happy to help with outfitting 
you properly.  Rus has an excellent web site at www.epicanglingadventure.com which should be your first 
stop for basic details.  Hopefully you caught his recent presentation to TFF and got to see more fantastic 
photos of the camp. 
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I booked another trip for September 07 and can hardly wait to get back up there.  In fact I know some people 
who are planning to go in 2008 so if you’re interested in hitting it at a prime time the key is to reserve a spot 
early. 
 
Alaska is truly an amazing place and whether you want a wilderness experience or opt for the more traditional 
lodges up around Iliama or Bristol Bay I would encourage you to give it a try.  It’s fantastic that there are still 
places one can visit and see nature untouched by the hand of man.  Just do it – you will never forget it! 

 
 

* * * * * 
 

Fly Casting  – Purpose to Your Practice 
 

David Lemke, CCI 
 

When I help people with their casting, the question often arises about why, when, how, and what to practice.  
Practice is an important part of becoming a good caster and being a skilled caster is going to help you become 
a more effective fisherman.  I know that there is a certain amount of serendipity to fishing and that your 
casting skills don’t always mean you’re going to catch more fish.  We’ve all heard stories or experienced 
ourselves that nice fish that was caught when your line was dangling in the water while you were fussing with 
tackle. 
 
Good casting skills increase your ability to fish in places where poor casting skills would prevent you from 
considering or in environmental situations that would make you decide to quit and go home.  Fish tend to be 
in places that are inconvenient to fishermen, tucked close to a river bank under an overhanging branch, in a 
pocket of water behind a rock with a couple of different currents around it, or near a small hole in the lily 
pads.  If you are able to control your line properly, direct the fly to a target, and present it accurately, you 
increase you odds of hooking a fish. 
 
Now that we know why we need to practice, we need to answer when we practice.  I think that we should look 
at every casting moment as a practice opportunity.  Thinking about practicing may seem to be difficult during 
the excitement of fishing, but when is it more interesting to practice, than when you’re doing what you love?  
Each cast that you take is worthy of evaluation; what did I do right?  What can I change to make that last cast 
better?  Thinking about practicing while you’re fishing can also make a slow fishing day a little bit more 
entertaining. 
 
When fishing isn’t your practice option, there’s always outside on the lawn.  Unless you’ve got a large yard or 
you’re going to practice close accuracy casts, you should try to find a patch of grass that allows you room to 
stretch.  One time when I was working with Bill Gammel, he was observing the quality of my 60’ double 
haul.  He said that he can always tell how big a person’s backyard is by the quality of their cast.  It’s usually 
best to the maximum size of the lawn.  Then it goes to hell pretty quickly.  Ouch!  But it was true.  I had a 
great 60 foot double hauled cast, but I really struggled at 65 feet and beyond. 
 
Find a nearby park and practice there.  Besides giving yourself plenty of space to work, you’re bound to 
attract an occasional observer and spark some interest in fly fishing.  They’re always interested in the quality 
of the fishing and what you’re catching. 
 
Finally, down to the “what” and “how” of practicing.  It’s important to have some purpose or focus to your 
casting practice.  Casting practice without some focus can lead to a situation of not much learned and the 
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creation of some bad casting habits.  Decide what you want to work on, maybe tightening your loops, casting 
to targets at varying distances or improving your distance cast.  For the things that you choose to practice, 
focus on the principles that you’ve learned or know, and work on improving with those principles in mind.  
Bring a friend along and have them make observations of your casts to guide you in the adjustments that you 
need to make. 
 
For example, if you work on distance practice, move in small increments.  Don’t rip all of the line from the 
reel and start trying to cast the entire line.  For men, testosterone can lead to some really horrible distance 
casts and a lot of frustration.  Start with a small length of line which you know that you can cast good tight 
loops.  Then strip another foot or two of line and cast that until your loops are nice and tight.  Try to build 
muscle memory for each length of line.  When you reach a length of line where your cast starts to fall apart, 
don’t go to the next length of line, back up and analyze what’s different between the successful cast and the 
cast that has given you trouble.  This is where the friend comes in handy.  When you start to tire out or you 
casting starts to fall apart, it’s probably time to call it quits for the day.  

 

* * * * * 
 

Fly Tying:  Texas Candy 
 

Aaron Hammer 
 

The baitfish were thick along the coast last summer; there were millions and billions of them.  I’ve heard 
people call them silversides and anchovies.  Whether these are correct or even the same thing, I haven’t 
bothered to look into.  I do know that the predators are calling them by their scientific name: deliciosa 
littlefishes.  Last July, Mike Siegman and I were fortunate enough to fish with Jerry Loring (thanks for a great 
day Jerry!).  We motored north up the beach from the Port Arthur Jetties.  We saw pelicans feeding on a dense 
bait ball the size of a large kitchen table.  The Spanish mackerel were also feeding heavily on the fish.  We 
managed to catch some fish on small Clousers.  After getting home I sat down at the bench to tie something of 
similar size and color. 
 
I didn’t realize how close an imitation I had made until the following weekend.  I was once again fortunate 
enough to go fishing (rough life, I know).  This time Dick Kauth, Nicolas Lester, and I were fishing with Joe 
Nicklo.  After a long day out at the rigs with very little action, we came back to the POC Jetties.  Between the 
jetties large schools of  little tunny (bonita) were thrashing the littlefishi.  Inside the jetties large school of 
small Spanish mackerel were completely gorging on the littlefishi.  Most of the macks we caught had so many 
fish in the mouths and stomachs baitfish were flying our of their mouths when they shook their heads.  A few 
of these were nicely dried out on the boat deck, I compared them to the fly and it was a near perfect match. 
Nicolas and Dick both caught their first little tunny.  Dick learned that under the fly line there is a magical 
substance called backing.  I think we have a convert to the salt.  You can see pictures of our exploits on the 
club page.   
 
Texas Candy 
 
Note:  This is not my fly design, I just borrowed it from Bob Popovic and adapted it to the conditions.  If you 
don’t have his book, POP FLEYES, your fly tying collection is not complete.  I highly recommend it. 
 
 
Recipe: 
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Hook: Size 6 or 8 saltwater fly hook (shown with 8).  Mustad 34007 TMC 
800S or 811S 
Thread: Monofilament .008. 
Underwing: Enrico Puglisi Fibers, White 
Overwing: Enrico Puglisi Fibers, Tan 
Flash: Silver Flashabou 3 strands tied in doubled over. 
Eyes: Silver Holographic sticker eyes to match size.  
Belly Trim: Silver paint-marker 
Body: 5 minute epoxy for first coat, 30 minute for second. 

 
 
Tying Instructions: 

Great instructions are already available on the web: 
-Go to the Atlantic Saltwater Flyrodders website (a great site with lots of cool fly tying info and videos). 
-Click on Fly Tying 
-Scroll to the bottom and click on Bob Popovic 
-Click on Surf Candy 

 
A few tips: 
Little tunny will straighten hooks if you put too much pressure, so use a stout hook or don’t lock the drag 
down too hard.  I pretty much follow his steps.  The first coat of epoxy I do with 5 minute epoxy.  The second 
coat I do with 30 minute and use the fly turner.  I use a paint marker for the silver and I don’t worry about the 
gills.  I tie a several flies first, then use the 5 minute epoxy on as many as I can until I can’t work the epoxy 
anymore (about 5 flies). 
 
Fishing it: 
Find blitzing fish, cast, strip fast, and hold on! 
For Spanish macks, use wire.  I like the 47 strand 20 lbs by American Fishing Wire.  Bonita don’t need wire, 
but you might catch a Spanish mack at any time.  Try to minimize the number and size of knots.  The fish will 
hit a large knot and cut the line. 
 
I plan to tie a bunch of these in various sizes and colors for fishing in the surf. 
 

 
* * * * * 

 

Fly Tying Festival 
 
 
The fly tying festival, held this year at Bethany Christian Church on the 3rd of February, was  a complete 
success, raising over $10,000 for the club.  Keynote speakers were C. Boyd Pfieffer and Ken Iwamasa .  
Keinv Huthcinson provided his entertaining fare on fly tying supplies from the craft, hobby, and dollar 
discount stores.  Some photos from the festivities follow on the next page: 
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* * * * * 

 

Education 
Troop 549 Participants at the Fly Fishing Campout 

Damon’s Seven Lakes 
May 4th, 5th, and 6th 2007 - Troop 549, Boy 
Scouts of America, Golden Area District, 
South Division, Sam Houston Area Council,  
visited Damon’s Seven Lakes and worked on 
their Fishing and Fly Fishing Merit Badges. 
They had help from the Texas Flyfishers 

organization's members; Frank Schlicht, Harry Crofton, Dick 
Kauth, David Schmidt, and Chris Lyndrup, teaching the art of the 
fly-rod. They camped, fished, tied flies, cooked, watched a huge 
bonfire, managed to get more sun then some wanted, and still said 
they had fun.  One Cub Scout and 16 Boy Scouts attended.  Ten adults from Troop 549 attended and helped 
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with the scheduled activities.  12 fishing, 8 fly fishing, and 2 nature Merit Badges were earned.  Mike Arnold 
received the following note from the scouts: 

Mike, 
 
Once again I would like to thank 
you and Frank and all the rest of  
the gentlemen who helped our boys 
have fun!  Some of them will talk 
about this weekend when they are 
our ages and more.  It was a great 
experience!  As promised I have the 
pictures on CD and will mail them 
to you this evening.  Thanks again! 
 
Janet  George 
Troop 549 

 
 
 

* * * * * 
 

Rod Building Course 
 

The Rod Building Course is a "GO" and will be held in the last half of September. The exact dates and 
specific location are yet to be determined. We have two location possibilities and the dates will have to be 
after Sept. 16 to fit into our instructor, Ken Murph's, schedule. If anyone is interested in taking this course and 
you have not yet notified Frank Schlicht, please do so ASAP (281-392-5296; aged_sage@hotmail.com). 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
* * * * * 
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* * * * * 

 
 
 

2007 OUTINGS SCHEDULE Update 
 

 
Our outings schedule is a work-in-progress.  Here are the trips we have currently scheduled for the remainder of 2007.  
Sometimes dates and places change, so check the events calendar on the website www.texasflyfishers.org regularly. 
 
To volunteer as a trip leader, contact fresh water outings chairman Harry Crofton or salt water outings chairman Rod 
Henderson.  Their telephone numbers and email addresses are on the Executive Committee listing later in this issue.  Fresh 
water trips are designated [F], salt water [S] in the listings below. 
 
[S]  28 July –  Port O’Connor One Fly Tournament  led by  Wes Pullen .  Contact Rod Henderson, roderickmpt@earthlink.net with 

any questions.  Rotating crystal trophy up for grabs. 
 
[F]  21 July – Frio River, looking for a leader 
 
[F]   11 August  – San Marcos – bass and panfish with Kevin Hutchinson, led by Harry Crofton 
 
[S] 14 & 15 September - Port Mansfield, two full days of guided fishing by some of the lower Texas Coasts’ most well-known light 

tackle and fly fishing guides including Brandon Shuler, Salley Moffett, and Mike Cook.  The trip includes both full days guided 
trips (Saturday and Sunday), lodging and meals at the Getaway Adventures Lodge from Friday through Monday.  Plan to drive 
or fly down Friday evening – shuttle transportation to and from the Harlingen airport can be arranged at a minimal cost. Leader 
Rod Henderson 

 
[F]   15 September  – Colorado River, led by Marcos Enriquez. 
 
[S]   22 September – The Red Fish Rodeo is being held in Port O’Conner this year. The central meeting place is Josie's Restaurant. 

More information on the entry form.  Contact:  Jerry Loring at 713 875 4289. 
  
[S]   October – Rockport led by Arron Hammer – date to be determined. 
 
[F]   6 October  – Damon, Damon’s Seven Lakes – bass, panfish, and a BBQ lunch, led by Harry Crofton. 
 
[S]   November – tbd 
 
[F]   November  – date open, Guadalupe River, Sattler, TX – rainbow trout, led by Harry Crofton. 
 
December – No outings. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

* * * * * 
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* * * * * 
 
 
 
 

About Wind Knots 
 
Wind Knots is your newsletter, and it needs your help – otherwise we'll run out of things to print.  E-mail your 
articles, photos, artwork, graphics, fishing news, tall tales, lies, and letters to the editor to hjcrofton@mail.com.  
During 2007 it is our intention to issue Windknots quarterly starting in July.   
 
If you have digital photos, please send them via e-mail in .JPG format.  If you have paper photos, mail them to 
Harry Crofton, 3733 Drummond, Houston, Texas 77025.  Please include a stamped, self-addressed envelope if 
you want the photos returned. 
 
The preferred form for text – stories, letters, and so forth – is in Microsoft Word.  Please try to keep your 
offerings in the 800 to 1,000 word range, or less.  If you send photos along with an article, proposed captions 
are appreciated. 
 
Wind Knots is posted on the club's Web site as soon as it becomes available.  Check www.texasflyfishers.org 
regularly for the latest newsletter and other news of interest. 
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        Texas Flyfishers 
 P.O. Box 571134 

Houston, TX 77257-1134 
 
 
 

 Texas Flyfishers Membership Application 
 
Please check one:        New Application            Renewal 
 
 To join Texas Flyfishers or renew your membership, please complete this form and mail it with your check 
to the address below, or bring it with you to one of our monthly meetings.  All memberships expire June 30th of 
each year, and renewals are due July 1st.  New members, please pro-rate your payment for the number of months 
between now and the end of June, inclusive.  Our monthly meetings are held on the last Tuesday of every month 
(except December), beginning at 7:00 p.m. 
 
Dues are for (check one):    Individual at $24 a year         Family at $32 a year       Student at $16 a year 
 
Name:_____________________________________________________________ 
 
Address: ___________________________________________________________________________ 
 
Home phone: _________________________  Work phone: ___________________________ 
 
Email: ___________________________________ 
 

TEXAS FLYFISHERS 
P.O. BOX 571134 

HOUSTON, TX  77257-1134 


