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“Hey, Henry. How ya doin’?”

“Pretty good. How 'bout

yourself?”

“Not bad for somebody my

age. Been fishin’?”

“Nah, not lately. You?”

“No, but did ya hear about

Bubba’s big red?”

“No. What about it?”

“You know Bubba usually

fishes with that ol’ boy

Raymond Deloach. Well,

Raymond blew out the hub on

his prop an’ had it in the shop

up in Port Lavaca with that

weird guy. You know the guy

I’m talkin’ about? They say he’s

a genius when it comes to

props, but the story is he draws

his inspiration from those left-

handed Luckies he smokes. Says

once he tunes you a prop, he’ll

give you five hundred dollars if

you find a better one, just to see

it. But he’s slow, and Raymond

didn’t have a boat to fish with.

“Well, Bubba sometimes fish-

es with Charlie Bergstrom. But

Charlie was in trouble with his

ol’ lady. Seems he eBayed him-

self about eleven hundred bucks

worth of stuff his wife didn’t

think he needed. Got 'im a used

seven-weight an’ a couple nice

old Billy Pate reels without too

much boat rash on 'em an’

some other nice stuff. Elizabeth

wasn’t all that happy, seein’ as

how Charlie is kinda in semi-

early retirement while she’s still

workin’. ‘You low-life, miserable

bum! If you ever wanna get

back into my good graces or

anything else of mine, you’re

gonna do chores the next

month of weekends. An’ I want

some real work outta your sorry

butt, too! I don’ mean workin’

those bird dogs and reloadin’

shells an’ tyin’ flies either! You

better be cleanin’ out those gut-

ters an’ trimmin’ the oak trees

an’ fixin’ that screen door like

you been promisin’ t’ do for the

last two years!’

“Nope. Charlie wasn’t avail-

able, so Bubba called Stinky

Peterson. They’re pretty close.

Say, you know how ol’ Stink got

his name? He’d just married

Martha, his third wife, when her

brother up an’ died up in

Minnesota in February back in

eighty-six. Martha made Stinky

– his name was Leonard then –

she made him go with her to

the funeral and family gatherin’

up there. Well, it lasted for days,

and after a while some of the

men and boys got restless, sittin’

around the house with Martha’s

brother in a box on the dinin’

room table. Some of 'em decid-

ed to go snowmobilin’.

“‘Hey, Leonard. You wanna

go with us?’

“‘I ain’t got a snowmobile

and I ain’t got any clothes warm

enough to go ridin’ through the

woods when it’s minus whatev-

er the hell it is out there. You

yankees are crazy!’

“‘Rolf ’s got an extra snowmo-

bile, an’ I got a snowmobilin’

suit and some gloves you can

wear. Hell, you’ll probably like

it. C’mon.’

“So, ol’ Leonard went along

with 'em, but after about a hour

or so, he felt the call of nature.

He stopped and peeled down

the snowmobilin’ suit and did

like the bears do.

Continued on Page 3

Bubba’s Big Red



Conservation. It's heartening

that our club has "stayed the

course" regarding the principles

and purposes upon which Texas

Flyfishers was founded. Not to

say ours is the only way, or the

right way, or the way. It's our

way. But rightly so, there are

other viewpoints.

June 2003. Jeff Johnson,

Frank Budd, Mike Dunfield,

and El Presidente are booked on

"La Masion Casa del Flotte."

Float is a relative word here. La

Masion is really a one-hundred-

foot long motel boat, anchored

in place by a fifty-foot jackup

leg spudded deeply into the

bottom of a protected cove in

Breton Sound, thirty miles east

of the Mississippi delta. As the

wind, waves, and currents

change direction, so does the La

Masion, pivoting and swinging

around the jackup leg, always

facing forward into the weather.

Two dozen fishers, five guides,

a crew of three, and one cook

were on board for one purpose.

Catching fish. Redfish and trout

are the primary quarry, caught

mostly using live bait, with a

sprinkling of artificial lures.

Apparently fly fishing and "catch

and release" have not sailed in

these waters on many prior

occasions. That deduction was

drawn from the first day gawks,

statements, and queries from the

other fishers toward us four fly

fishers. Actually, our guide

caught the brunt of the jokes

and catcalls. He was one of reg-

ular guides and was assigned to

us simply because he was the

only guide that knew anything

about fly fishing. He saw this as

a chance to learn.

The humor turned upside

down that first evening when

the tally of the day's catch by

each boat went by word of

mouth around the La Masion.

We four Flyfishers recorded

eighty-three trout, and that

many more sand trout, whiting,

and hardhead catfish (the

Cajuns call them "bonus

trout"). The other four boats

could not reach that number in

total. Granted, the weather was

poor and prevented some of the

guides from fishing their

favorite offshore rig, but num-

bers are numbers. We used the

same patterns and techniques

that work well in Texas.

Fishing continued for two

days; big reds and plenty of

trout were caught. Catch and

release is not a traditional prac-

tice here. The daily limit in

Louisiana is twenty-five trout

and five redfish. That means a

boat of five could bring in one

hundred and fifty fish. And

there are no limits whatsoever

on flounder, drum and

sheepshead. A different mindset

truly exists in the marshes of

Louisiana. But, it's their way and

should be respected. Nobody is

guilty of anything. All rules and

laws are observed. However, the

guides acknowledged that,

because of increased fishing

pressure, their sporting industry

and fishery are changing.

Politics aside, the setting was

great and the fishery wonderful.

Some items to mention.

Nobody wades much, especially

in the surf. Sharks! Lots of big

toothy gray suits cruising the

second bar. Even on the inside,

one seven footer was seen nos-

ing up on the sandbar just fifty

yards away. Jeff had a shark

break off while drifting for

trout. Mike Dunfield won a

George Washington from each

of us for the biggest trout, three

pounds, three ounces. Even the

stingrays are friendly. Since the

rays don't see many fishers, they

are quite courteous and keep at

a safe distance.

On the trip back across twen-

ty miles of open water, because

of rainy weather, we were full of

apprehension. Old boatman

Grampaw Hawk, skipper of the

twenty-foot ferry boat, who had

either lost an eye, or had one

eye worse than the other eye,

stated flatly the return trip

would be "rough." When asked

about other options or proce-

dures for the return trip, he

said, "no, it will be rough." After

the return trip, as the ferry boat

was being tied up safely in the

Venice marina, we compliment-

ed Grampaw Hawk on the trip

taking only one hour. His reply:

"Smooth or rough, it takes an

hour."

One day flyfishers will return

to La Masion. There is unfin-

ished business. One regret was

not hooking up with one of

those forty-five inch reds on a

fly and sinking line. That battle

lies waiting, as does more dialog

about flyfishing and "catch and

release." 

Jerry Loring

JUNE CLUB MEETING

June 24, 2003.

Our monthly club meeting features Kevin Hutchinson,

a highly entertaining guide on the Llano River and neighbor-

ing streams. Kevin will tie some effective Hill Country patterns

before the meeting. 7:00 p.m. at the Holiday Inn on I-10

between Antoine and Silber.

COMING IN NEXT MONTH'S ISSUE:

Joe DeForke's Excellent Adventure.

Joe tells of the best day of fishing he ever had. It was non-stop

action on the Port O'Connor flats.
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But bears don’t have hoods on

their suit, and Leonard didn’

make the proper arrangements

with his. When he was done he

just sorta shrugged back into

the suit an’ then flopped the

hood over his head. Right there

he baptized himself Stinky, and

the name stuck. When they told

the story back at the viewing,

everybody was laughin’ so hard

they was afraid they’d wake

Martha’s brother. That didn’

happen, though.

“Anyway, Stinky was busy, so

Bubba had to find somebody

else to fish with.

“Now, last Saturday afternoon

I was sittin’ at the Group W

bench down at the Fishin’

Center. That’s what we call it,

after the Group W bench in

‘Alice’s Restaurant’ where they

made ya sit at the draft board if

ya wasn’t moral enough to be

inducted in the Army back dur-

ing Viet Nam. So I was sittin’ on

the bench, watchin’ the potlick-

ers messin’ up launchin’ and

unlaunchin’ their boats an’

sometimes their trucks and

enjoyin’ a few barley pops when

here come Bubba in a boat with

three guys I didn’t know.

“Well, that’s not exactly true.

I knew one of the guys, sort of.

You remember ol’ Pinky, the gal

I used to run with between

wives? Big ol’ gal, but put

together like the famous brick

outhouse. An’ back then, when

we were both a lot younger, she

liked to go fishin’ naked.

Actually, she just liked to show

'em off, an’ I guess if I was a gal

an’ had me some like that, I

would, too. Except it was kinda

distractin’. I remember one time

we went wadin’ into Twin Lakes.

All she had on was wadin’ shoes

and a wade belt with the pliers

sheath coverin’ up her como se

llama. I had to go the other way

'cause it was ruinin’ my castin’

and there were some redfish

that needed to be caught.

“She was a helluva gal,

though. Had her hundred-ton

captain’s license and did under-

water welding for a while. Never

seen anybody as good spray

paintin’ metalflake, either. She

was the kinda gal you’d want

with ya in a bar fight.

“Anyway, Bubba’s in this boat

with these three guys, two of

'em I didn’t know from Adam’s

off ox . . . Damn, Henry. I didn’t

know it was that late. I gotta go

or I’ll be in deep stuff. Take care

now.”

“OK, man. You take care too.

An’ congratulate Bubba for me

next time ya see 'im.”

“I’ll do it.”

© 2003 Corey Rich

Not all the events are confirmed, so use the schedule for your long-

range planning only. A club member will host each outing. The host

is responsible for signing up participants, coordinating destination,

times, and at least one meal. You must be signed up with the host to

get updates as final plans come together.

Some events already have hosts assigned and some don’t. If the event

says “Contact TBA,” you can volunteer to host. Just let Jerry Loring,

Bruce Heiberg or Clarke Thornton know. Together we can make it

happen.

June 14, 2003 Night fishing on West Matagorda Bay.

Contact Scott Fossom for sign-up and details. 281-604-4949 (w),

281-381-9541 (cell).

June 14, 2003 Double Lake, Coldspring, Texas. Walk-ins, canoe or

kayak. Contact Clarke Thornton for sign-up and details.

cthornton@ehshouston.org.

June 28, 2003 Llano canoe float. A TFF tradition revived. Contact

Bruce Heiberg for details. bheiberg@bc-arch.com, 713-623-0381w or

281-550-2993h. Canoe rental and hotel required.

Dinner Saturday night.

July 12, 2003 Crystal Lake. Walk-in, canoe or kayak; alligators.

Contact Clarke Thornton for sign-up and details.

cthornton@ehshouston.org.

July 26, 2003 Port Aransas, San Jose Island. Kayak only.

Contact Ed Hogan for sign-up and details ehogan@tepi.com.

Contact Sally Moffett, www.captainsally.com, for kayak rentals.

August 8-10, 2003 South Padre Island Annual. Boat or kayak.

Contact Rick Rawls for sign-up and details. rick55@ev1.net

August 16, 2003 Port O’Connor (Redfish Rodeo scouting mission).

You’re on your own to find the fish for next week’s Redfish Rodeo.

RSVP Bruce Heiberg for club dinner.

August 23, 2003 Redfish Rodeo. Contact Jerry Loring for Details.

September 7, 2003 Medina River. Contact TBA.

September 20, 2003 Nueces River. Contact TBA.

September 27-28, 2003 Padre Island Surfing Jackfest guided by

Billy Sandifer. Contact Tom Lyons for sign-up, details, and cost

information, tflyons@aol.com

October 11, 2003 Copano Bay. Contact TBA.

October 17-19, 2003 Arkansas (3-day trip). Contact Troy Miller for

sign-up and details, Troy.Miller@bakeroiltools.com

November 15, 2003 San Marcos River, Contact information TBA.

December 5, 2003 Awards Banquet.

December 13, 2003 Frozen Point, Anahuac. Contact information TBA.

January 10, 2004 Guadalupe River Float and Freeze. Tentative.

April 2004 Devils River. Walk-in, kayak or canoe. Contact Tom

Lyons for details.

Outings Schedule
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by Ed Hogan

On May 31, 2003, thirteen zeal-

ous and excited individuals

(Rick Rawls, Bruce Heiberg,

Marcos Enriquez, Mike Willis

and son Marcos, David Simms,

Ralph Adams, Chris Sumers,

Joseph Meilinsky, Phil and Pam

Stranahan, Big Bob McKay and

Ed Hogan) loaded up their

kayaks and invaded the flats of

Shamrock Cove. It was early in

the morning, seven a.m., the

sun was already showing her

face, and the wind was just get-

ting started. We traveled in uni-

son down the narrow Wilson’s

Cut and entered the first flat

and fanned out like children on

an Easter egg hunt. As the day

progressed the wind got

stronger and the sun revealed

the true character of the area. It

consisted of numerous deep

channels (oil well cuts) cutting

through what was originally one

huge flat. These channels are

used as highways for the preda-

tors of the flats. This was evi-

denced the day before the out-

ing when a group of six redfish

came out of the channel and

started scouring the flat. One of

those was a respectable 27 inch-

es and eventually ended up with

a hook in his mouth.

As it turned out, there

seemed to be more people who

didn’t catch fish than did. It

wasn’t due to a shortage of fish.

There were plenty of fish, just

no takers. However, there was a

success story in the group. Mike

Willis caught four redfish. The

largest was 27 inches, and he ate

it. No catch and release for this

guy. He says he caught them all

but I’m not sure his son,

Marcos, didn’t have something

to do with it.

Afterwards we all met at The

Wharf, ate dinner, and

exchanged stories about the

events of the day. It was a great

day and good meal to top it off.

The only other things I can

say are:

Marcos, you can’t blame it on

the bananas.

Pam, you were the best look-

ing lady on the flats.

Phil, those were good looking

flies but I want to know if they

catch fish.

Bruce, next time you have

that many shots, we want to see

some positive results.

David, I think you just

enjoyed the company

and being on

the water.

Chris, thanks

for the maps,

and we missed

you at dinner.

Mike, did your family really

need the food?

Son Marcos, sorry about the

wind but it’s something we have

to learn to live with on the

coast.

Joseph, I would watch the

company I kept if I were you.

Big Bob, was it just luck you

were out there? We would like

to see you at the meetings.

Rick, thanks for the shower

before the long drive home.

Ralph, you were one intense

fisherman.

Guys, hope to see everyone again

in July.

Ten Proofs of God
(a short report on the club outing to Shamrock Cove)

by Brother Bruce Heiberg

1 I went fishing both Friday and Saturday last week, . . . Hallelujah!

2 My kayak didn’t sink or tip over, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Yea, though I walk…

3 The weather was perfect both days, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Glory, glory.

4 I saw over fifty redfish, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Sing praise.

5 I had thirty great shots, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . There is a God in Heaven.

6 I had thirty genuine refusals, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . There’s also a Devil in Hell.

7 Shamrock Cove was awesome, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . On the third day He created…

8 I was completely shut out,. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Forgive us our sins.

9 The Club paid for dinner, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Give us this day…

10 I get to go back again, . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . His love endures forever.

SHAMROCK
COVE OUTING
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Sunday, May 4, 2003

Troy,

Thank you for teaching my daughter and me about

fly casting. You have shown me an activity that I

can enjoy and use to strengthen my relationship

with my daughter.

Yesterday, Jennifer and I had a blast with you,

Jim, Clark, and Michael. Thank you for taking the

time to coach and encourage us. Boy, was Jennifer

excited when she caught her first fish on a fly rod!

The whole experience yesterday with you, Jim,

Clark, and Michael was a special one that we will

never forget.

Thanks again!

Brian Distefano

Letter to the Editor and Others,
Being a member of the Rat-Faced MacDougalls
for around 15 years has been one of the great
pleasures of being a member of the Texas
Flyfishers and joys of life.

There’ll always be many fond memories of our lunchtime discus-sions, which included passing around new flies, new or old books, a fewbad jokes, hot political discussions and even some talk of fishing.Over the last two years we ceased to meet and I sorely miss thoseWednesday bondings. I looked forward to our time together as anescape from drudgery of work. I always returned to the desk with asmile on my face!

As I prepare to move to another state and become a non-Texas resi-dent for the first time in my __ years, I urge the RFMs to make everyeffort to resume this wonderful tradition of comradarie.
Carry on the tradition, always remembering Head-Rat Charlie andfriends Ano, Tony, Shelby, and Ted, the Baron of Brookshire.Especially in these days of world unrest I really miss those s#!†-stir-ring socio-political musings of the Baron as he sat back and enjoyedthe ruckus he intentionally raised!

Friendships such as these are a rare commodity nowadays and needto be nurtured and continued, at whatever effort needed.
Thank you for allowing me to join this rare group.

Always a Rat,

Fred Bunch

Have you ever wanted to:

1) Have people willingly give you money.

2) Then spend that money on a shopping spree.

3) Learn about all the new fly fishing products that come out.

4) Know all the people in the fly shops.

5) Exchange lies with them every month.

6) Know everyone in the club.

7) Watch people smile when their number is called.

8) Rub shoulders with the top brass in the club.

9) Know you have the best job in the club.

10) And on top of all this, earn frequent flyer miles.

Then contact Jerry Loring, Tom Lyons or Ed Hogan. One

lucky member is about to become the next TFF Raffle Czar,

and it could be you!

Letters

ATTENTION,

ATTENTION

Editor’s note:

The Rat-Faced

MacDougalls is an

unsavory subset of the

Texas Flyfishers that,

until tropical storm

Allison permanently

closed their meeting

place at the Allen

Parkway Inn, met every

week for lunch and

impolite conversation.

[This letter to TFF casting instructor Troy

Miller was forwarded to us for publication.]

Orvis Houston
5848 Westheimer Rd.,
Houston, TX, 77057

713-783-2111

5000 Westheimer

Suite 620

Houston, Texas 77056

713-993-9981

15% off of all

Fly-tying Materials for

all TFF Members.



6

by Corey Rich

Not long ago I sent an email

fishing report to an east coast

fishing buddy, Denis Casey. I

also congratulated him on a

good evening of fishing he

recently had. And I invited him

to come to Texas where we

sight-cast for fish in the day-

time. Here was his response:

“There is great advantage to

seeing the quarry. And to catch

something in the daytime

makes it seem somehow so easy.

Your fishing reports are consis-

tently good. Mine was appar-

ently pure serendipity. I later

hooked three more big trout

(big surf made the sportsman’s

release easier and earlier than

desired!) but then it died again

and I’m down to nothing but

complaining. Not even a tap.

One highlight of my brief

recent success, however, was

that I caught one of these nice

trout in the daytime and left it

on the beach nearby so it would

not wash off the jetty. As I con-

tinued to fish I noticed that sev-

eral daytime anglers walked

over to admire it. Well, when I

finished fishing several minutes

later the first thing I noticed

was that my fish had disap-

peared. I jumped in my truck

and drove around the nearby

campground. That was when I

saw my trout lying on a fish

cleaning station undergoing

radical surgery. I walked over

and reached right in grabbing

my trout while calmly stating,

‘That’s my #%*!!&# trout.’

“The good old boys allowed

as how a Korean gentleman who

did not speak English had indi-

cated to them that they could

have the fish. I allowed as how,

in my experience, if a Korean

gentleman had in fact given

them a fish, it was the very first

time in history that a Korean

gentleman had given a fish away

at any time at any place to any-

one. They did not seem to dis-

pute the accuracy of that state-

ment. I left with my fish.

“I am sure that this tale has

something to do with fishing in

the daylight, at least in these

parts. It may be the same there,

as I recall seeing pictures of

anglers down your way with fish

tied on ropes to their persons.

That practice probably began

with an incident like the one I

experienced over the weekend.

In any event I would love to get

down there, fish thieves or no,

in the next thirty days for some

real fishing. I’ll let you know if I

can get the opportunity. Send

more reports.”

Daytime
Anglers

The Best in Kayaks,
canoes, outdoor clothing,

travel gear and fly fishing equipment

5808 S. Rice Ave
Houston, Texas 77081

The Complete Fly Shop at Cut Rate Fishing Tackle
8933 Katy Freeway • Houston, Texas 77024• (713)827-7762

12800 Gulf Freeway • Houston, Texas 77034 • (281) 481-6838
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Home: 713-830-5446

rick55@ev1.net

Norbert Burch
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Work: 281-589-4941

Home: 281-265-5156

tff.webmaster@texasflyfishers.org

David Simms

Conservation

Home: 713-668-7011

Frank Schlicht
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Home: 281-392-5296

aged_sage@hotmail.com

Troy Miller

Fly Casting
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Corey Rich

Legal

Work: 713-861-1928

Home: 713-621-6071

corey.rich@aya.yale.edu

Clarke Thornton

Freshwater Outings

Work: 713-512-3657

Home: 713-641-0022
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Mike Willis
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WINDKNOTS

Greg Rhodes

Publisher

Work: 713-690-7878

Home: 281-345-9792

gregr@pegasusdesign.com

Corey Rich

Editor

SR. ADVISORS AT-LARGE

WRIGHT GUTHRIE

JOHN SCARBOROUGH

MIKE EBERHARD

JOE DEFORKE

JIM BRIDGES

RANDALL PINTER

E x e c u t i v e  C o m m i t t e eWINDKNOTS INFO

The Texas Flyfishers

monthly newsletter

needs your help.

Otherwise, we’ll run out

of material to print.

Please send your photos,

artwork and

graphic materials to

publisher Greg Rhodes at

gregr@pegasusdesign.com

Send articles to editor

Corey Rich, email:

corey.rich@aya.yale.edu

or

fax at 713-864-1292.

All articles, photographs

and newsworthy events

are appreciated.

Information and articles

should be submitted

before the 10th of

each month.

Previous issues of the

Windknots publication

are now posted online in

PDF format for down-

loading and viewing.

Each new Windknots

will be posted immedi-

ately following it’s

release. Please keep this

in mind if you don’t

recieve an issue!

WEBSITE INFO

Please send your pic-

tures, ideas, links, etc... to

the TFF webmaster

e-mail address listed on

the web page at:

www.texasflyfishers.org

Norbert Burch

TFF Webmaster

FRUGAL
FRANK
by Frank Schlicht

If you are inclined to chase

trout in the many lakes and

ponds found in the mid-west,

you may be aware of how alka-

line some of these water bodies

are. What you may not know is

that the crystallized salts from

the evaporation of these waters

can often be just as damaging

to your gear as are the salt crys-

tals from salt water. To prevent

corrosion damage, you should

always rinse your tackle with

fresh water and let it dry thor-

oughly before putting it away

for any length of time. As they

say: An ounce of prevention . . .

BOY
SCOUTS
We now have commitments to

work with the boys in two

troops who want to earn the fly

fishing merit badge. We have

been contacted by a third troop

to provide assistance, but do not

have a firm commitment yet.

If you know someone who is

involved with a troop, we would

appreciate it if you would

inform him of the club’s will-

ingness to work with the boys

to help them attain this merit

badge. If interested, the scout-

master can contact either Frank

Schlicht (281-392-5296) or Tom

Lyons (281-379-7944) to

arrange for someone from the

club to work with their troop.
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New Application / Renewal
Attention new and current members! To join or renew please complete this form and mail it with your check to the address
above. New members should prorate their dues to July because everyone renews during that month, or bring this form with you
to any of our monthly meetings. Meetings start at 7:00 PM the last Tuesday of every month (except December) at the Holiday
Inn, located on the Katy Freeway between Antoine and Silber. Guests are welcome with a complimentary pass to come learn of
our numerous outings, instructional classes and social gatherings.

NAME _________________________________________________________________________________________________________

ADDRESS ______________________________________________________________________________________________________

______________________________________________________________________________________________________

HOME PHONE __________________________________________WORK PHONE _________________________________________

E-MAIL ________________________________________________________________________________________________________

MEMBERSHIP DUES (PLEASE INDICATE):   REGULAR $24    FAMILY $32   STUDENT $16

ANY QUESTIONS? PLEASE CALL THE MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY, RON BAUER 281-359-7077.

TFF is affiliated with a national organization, the Federation of Fly Fishers.
Membership in the FFF is encouraged and benefits the club, but is not required.

Membership applications are available through the FFF website at: http://www.fedflyfishers.org


