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Return to Andros 
By Corey Rich 

 
Tira Jane and I went to Andros Island 

in the Bahamas every year for five 
years up to the turn of the century.  
Then we took a hiatus, fishing 
Christmas Island, the east coast of the 
good old USA, Florida, South Texas 
and of course, our second home, Port 
O'Connor.  It was time to go back to 
Andros.  We did that in mid-May. 
 
 The Andros Island Bonefish 
Club was much as it had been the last 
time we were there, but maybe a bit 
better.  It certainly was bigger.  Owner 
Rupert Leadon has purchased the 
adjacent property, the old Cargill 
Creek Club, that closed after its owner 
was lost at sea. 
 
 Andros Island is the largest, 
but probably the least populated of the 

major 
Bahamas 
islands, with a 
population of 
just over 
10,000 very 
friendly 
people.  
Actually, it 
isn't an island 
at all – it's 
thousands of 
islands and 
cays, divided 
into sections 
by wide stretches of water called bites, 
and narrower creeks and sloughs.  The 
Bonefish Club is at the southeastern 
end of the northern section of Andros 
on a protected tidal creek that opens 
into protected waters behind a reef, 
beyond which the depth plummets to 

6,000 feet in what 
is called the 
Tongue of the 
Ocean. 
 
 Bonefishing 
takes place along 
the eastern side of 
the island, north 
from the club, and 
down in the bites 
as far as the west 
side of the island.  
The east side is 
best for wading, 
with firm limestone 
bottom in most 
places, dusted with 
sand.  The bites, 
and the sloughs, 

creeks, and lakes off of them are 
protected from the wind and waves of 
the open ocean.  They have much 
softer bottoms, not good for wading in 
most spots.  TJ and I like to wade, so 
we spent most of our time on the east 
side. 
 
 Unfortunately, the weather 
this trip wasn't great.  We were rained 
out entirely the first day, so we got in 
only five days of fishing.  And all but 
the last of those days were mostly 
cloudy.  That made it hard to spot fish 
– especially bonefish, which are 
invisible to most mortals.  But our 
guide, Danny Newbold, worked the 
tides like a master, putting us in 
places where the fish were in water so 
shallow that often their dorsal fins and 
tails poked out of the water giving 
their positions away.  And when 
they're in a feeding mood, they tail in 
deeper water like redfish here at 
home. 
 
 A word on tides at Andros.  
We plan our trips so that low tide will 
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occur at mid-day on the middle day of 
our trip, and we like the neap tides at 
mid-lunar month rather than the 
spring tides at full and new moons.  
Fishing a high tide on foot, especially a 
high spring tide, is all but impossible.  
It's even hard fishing from the boat 
because the fish go back up into the 
impenetrable mangroves to root out 
the shrimp, crabs, and baitfish that go 
there to hide. 
 
 The first day of 
fishing we each had five 
bones and lost several 
others.  My biggest was 
about four pounds.  We 
were the high sticks for 
the day back at the 
lodge when the other 
guests exchanged tales 
over cold Kalik beers.  
The next day I was 
snake bit, catching only 
one fish all day, though 
it was a nice one at five 
pounds.  TJ caught five, 
and she was polite 
enough not to rub my 
nose in it.  One of the 
other guests, George 
Lee, caught a nine 
pounder down in one of 
the bites, but it was his 
only fish of the day.  TJ 

was again high stick at the lodge. 
 
 For those of you unfamiliar 
with bonefish in general and Andros in 
particular, anything over ten pounds is 
a really good fish, and Andros has lots 
of really good fish – far more than 
other venues like Mexico, Belize, and 
Christmas Island. 
 
 Day three was the worst for 
both of us, though we each saw a few 

fish.  TJ caught only one fish, and I 
was skunked completely.  A nagging 
northeast wind and heavy cloud cover 
all day were the culprits.  Day four 
was much better.  I caught my best 
fish of the trip, a seven pounder, with 
a four fish total for the day (plus a 
couple of sportsman's releases).  TJ 
caught five, and lost a really big one 
that caused her to swear like a sailor.  
Danny blushed.  I also got a nice 
barracuda to take a fly.  

Unfortunately, it was a 
bonefish fly on a light 
mono leader, so the fight 
lasted only until it turned 
its head and cut me off. 
 
 Our fifth and last 
day was the best weather 
day, and we used it to go 
into the bites and fish 
near the west side of the 
island.  This is boat 
fishing, not wading.  
Some of the biggest fish 
caught on Andros come 
from that area, but we 
didn't see them.  We did, 
though, each catch five 
fish.  My biggest that day 
was a four-and-a-half 
pounder. 
 

  
 
If you want to go . . . 
 
 There are a number of lodges on Andros.  The Andros Island Bonefish Club is one of the oldest and best established.  It attracts 
serious fishermen and women, many of whom are repeat visitors.  We've run into Lefty Kreh there twice.  He says it's one of his favorite 
places.  Other lodges on Andros include the very fancy Kamalame Cay, Tranquility Hill Lodge, Stafford Creek Lodge, the new and fancy 
Mangrove Key Club on the Middle Bite, and the Bair Bahama Guest House on South Andros.  All can be booked through fishing travel 
outfitters like Frontiers and Angler Adventures, and most if not all can be booked through your local fly shop. 
 
 This time we booked our trip directly with the Bonefish Club.  If you want to do it that way, call Juliette Newbold at the Club, 1-
242-368-5167. 
 
 Continental Airlines's Continental Express now 
flies a 19-seat turboprop from Fort Lauderdale to Andros 
Town (Fresh Creek), the closest airport, several days a week.  
Their flights are (at present) legal connections with 
Continental's direct flights between Houston and to Fort 
Lauderdale. 
 
 In the past, we always booked through Angler 
Adventures.  They arranged for a charter flight from Fort 
Lauderdale.  This year we did our own charter with the same 
outfit, Small Hope Bay Lodge, a dive operation on Andros.  
It was only half successful.  We learned the day before we 
were to return home that they would be unable to fly us 
home.  (That's how we learned about Continental Express.) 
 
 If you go through an outfitter, you will probably 
fish with one of the club guides.  They are all pretty good, 
but some of the independent guides in the area have better 

The outdoor bar where the lying is done. 
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boats at present.  (When the club is full, they arrange for independent guides, and it is transparent to the guests, so you may end up with an 
independent anyway.)  If you book directly with the club you can ask about independent guides if you are interested. 
 
 There are plenty of Web sites that can tell you what to bring, so I won't belabor that here, other than to say an eight-weight with a 
floating line, preferably a stiff one designed for warm weather, is the combo of choice for bones.  The number one go-to fly on Andros is the 
Gotcha, though lots of other patterns work well, too.  Take heavy-duty sunscreen.  Take foul-weather gear.  The flats skiffs are wet, even 
when the weather is lovely.  And take heavy-duty wading shoes that give good support if you plan to wade. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
* * * * * 

 
President's Corner 
by Jerry "Buggywhip" Loring, president, Texas Flyfishers        
 

At the auction last March, 
Dick Kauth and Nick Lestrer partnered 
up and won high bid for my saltwater 
fishing trip.  I always enjoy fishing 
with members of our club and was 
eagerly looking forward to the outing.  
The date was set for last Saturday so 
we mustered at the Fishing Center in 
Port O'Connor at 6:00 AM. 

 
It was quite a scene as 

several dozen eager fishers bounced 
around in their boats and jockeyed for 
position around the launch, gasoline 
pump, bait stand, and ramps.  It was 
so crowded that I could not get any 
closer than fifty yards.  The sun was 
still not up quite sufficient enough to 
eyeball Dick or Nick.  So I tied up to 
one of the commercial boats to the 
East of the ramp and walked into the 

Fishing Center to locate my guests, 
which was done in short order.  We 
quickly loaded up and headed into the 
froth and chop of Espiritu Santo Bay 
and made our first stop Whitaker's 
Flat. 

 
Now Whitaker's is no secret 

to any fly fisher in the area.  It lies 
less than one hundred yards from a 
major boat lane.  Yet, there are 
usually good numbers of fish and a 
few fly fishers.  That day was no 
exception and on the first cast a red 
was landed.  On second cast, Dick 
landed a trout.  About this point in 
time Nick and Dick are possibly 
thinking that I am the greatest guide 
in the world.  I blew that image 
quickly when I suggested we wade 
north along the grass line and saw 
nothing for the next hour.   

 
The day passed quickly as we 

proceeded to fish numerous locations, 
including Grass Island, Farwell Island, 
Bird Cove in Pringle Lake, Duckblind 
Corner in Conti Lake, a no-name flat in 
Fifth Lake, Long Mott, the Army Cut, 

the Lagoon, 
and one 
secret place 
named 
"Stuck Boat 
Slough."  
We caught 
less than a 
dozen fish 
in total, 
including 
one thirty-
inch 
bonnethead shark.  While not a record 
trip, it was productive and enjoyable 
to all parties.  The sun was out and 
the water was clear.  Maybe the water 
was a little too high because of the 
tropical storm off Florida, and this 
hindered sight casting a bit. 

 
According to Corey Rich, 

TFF's esteemed counselor-at-large, 
any fishing trip is successful as long as 
no one gets hurt and the boat engine 
starts every time.  No matter what 
definition is used, to me this trip was a 
blast.  So much so that we scheduled 
a trip to Rockport. 

 
* * * * * 

 

Flies and the local brew, Kalik Beer (wonderful!). 

Shark fishing picnic table, Cargill Creek. 

 

*** TFF Meeting Update *** 
 
Our next meeting will be held on 
Tuesday, June 28th at the 
Holiday Inn Select at 2712 
Southwest Freeway between Kirby 
and Buffalo Speedway. 
 
Voting will be held to decide on 
next year's Executive Committee. 
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The TFF Fly Fishing Academy 
By Tom Lyons 

 
I have spent some time rethinking the Academy over the past few months and have come up with some scheduling and 
curriculum changes that I think will improve the program.  I announced the first change, from a summer school to an autumn 
program, at the March meeting.  I am about to change the curriculum so that it follows the schedule outlined below. 
 
 

Week Subject Instructor Location Tentative 
Date 

1 Introduction to Fly Fishing Tom Lyons & 
Barkley Souders Bethany Church Sep 12 

2 Introduction to Fly Casting Troy Miller Meyer Lakes Sep 17 

3 Fly Casting II Troy Miller Meyer Lakes Sep 24 

4 Rods & Reels Carey Marcus Bethany Church Sep 26 

5 Accessories Marcos & The 
Orvis Team Bethany Church Oct 3 

6 Knot Tying Capt. Chris 
Phillips Bethany Church Oct 10 

7 Fly Casting III Troy Miller Meyer Lakes Oct 15 

8 Warmwater Fly Fishing Tom Lyons & 
Frank Schlicht Damon Seven Lakes Oct 22 

9 Saltwater Flats Fishing Tom Lyons & 
Helpers 

Port Aransas with 
kayaks Nov 5 

10 Trout Stream Fishing Tom Lyons & 
Troy Miller Guadalupe River Dec 5 

 
 
The schedule change above gets people casting earlier in the school and gives them a rod feel before they hear Carey Marcus 
give his rod presentation.  We then go on to teaching about the other equipment and finally to actual fishing.  The first fishing 
outing will be to Seven Lakes and we will teach the warm water portion of freshwater fishing on the water. 
 
I also want to do a saltwater class on the water at Aransas, perhaps in the Lighthouse Lakes area.  In the past, we have passed 
over saltwater fishing thinking it is just too weighty for newbies.  I no longer hold that opinion now that you can rent a kayak 
from Captain Sally and go fishing and exploring without having to spring for a boat or a guide.  The last class will be the trout or 
cold water class on the Guadalupe River.  This date is the most tentative due to the flow questions but we will have a whole 
season to find a good day and we will have all the training completed so our students will be ready. 
 
The above dates are not as firm as I would like but the reschedule to the Fall of the year is a done deal.  This gets almost 
everyone's annual vacation out of the way so we don’t lose students to that as we often have in the past.  We have taken as 
many classes out of the classroom as we could and have scheduled them for actual on the water presentations and actual 
fishing.  Lastly, we are trying to tackle saltwater fishing instruction for the first time. 
 
Please feel free to make suggestions.  We have three classes of program grads and a lot of good fly fisherman who, I know, 
have opinions on everything else, and can more than likely add something that I didn’t think of. 

 
 
 
 

* * * * * 
 



-5- 

Piggish By Nature 
By Ralph G. Adams, Jr. 

 
An important fringe benefit of 

a sporting life is the chance to witness 
the changing quality of light.  Light 
watching is the bailiwick of the 
photographer and as such, it is no 
surprise that some of the best photos 
come from the early and late parts of 
the day.  The light is simply best 
around the leading and lagging edges 
of the day.  There's high drama in 
what Cormac McCarthy calls "that 
evening redness in the 
west" with its wicked 
colors of approaching 
night.  The sunrise can be 
a time full of seeming and 
boundless possibility 
especially if it builds into a 
crack blue sky traced with 
not a cloud. 

I had what is, in 
my book, the best of 
starts which is a pre-dawn 
start.  I was at the set of 
lakes I frequent and the 
landscape was purple and 
the water flat.  Morning 
rose with the tall green 
grass soaked with dew 
and it strapped against 
my boot tops as I walked.  
Birds chattered like 
African monkeys and the 
canopy glowed with the 
sounds of insects. 

Rod in hand, I 
walked down a shallow 
incline into an ancient 
orchard and crossed to a 
sandy road that cut across 
the far side.  A several 
acre triangle of field 
opened and the sunlight 
shining beyond it revealed 
hundreds of spider webs 
strung each distinct but in 
a contiguous work of web.  
It was like a huge mosaic 
tiled in spider webs.  The 
sun shone through the 
resident hunters which 
were large and golden with 
exaggerated forelegs. 

According to habit and 
preference, I tested the waters with a 
size twelve pink foam fly and began 
catching that broad category called 
sunfish.  Watching the suddenness of 
the strikes, I agreed with a friend who 
described freshwater fish hitting on the 
surface as "little assassins." 

The world of the sunfish is a 
competitive one, especially among the 
ranks of the smaller specimens.  Due 
to handicaps of timing, bad luck, and I 
daresay skill and knowledge, aside 
from a couple of redfish sessions after 

which I would have been happy to be 
escorted from this world, sunfish are 
about my best opportunity to rack up 
big numbers of fish.  The sudden 
larceny of their strikes makes it 
difficult to guess their size before 
actually seeing them on the line.  In 
taking the fly, sunfish seem like 
corporate CEOs.  They strike with a 
grand sense of self all out of 
proportion to their actual weight in the 

world.  Yet they are pretty fish, 
especially the red-ear, which I pull 
from the water looking like green and 
red candies. 

To say that sunfish lack the 
freshwater trout's sophistication is an 
understatement.  Nature's check on 
their piggish natures was to design 
them with narrow mouths too small for 
the mice and frog-swallowing tactics of 
the largemouth bass.  The white bass 
found in the chocolate creeks 
throughout East Texas seems to get 
more publicity thanks to their seasonal 
swarming behavior.  And of course, in 
Texas saltwater sport fishing, red 

drum are simply all the rage.  The 
activity assuming a headiness about 
which people can actually say, in all 
due sincerity: "When I'm fishing, I 
don't cast to just any old schoolie-
sized red.  See, I wait to cast to the 
qua-li-ty fish." 

Sunfish have their fans.  
There's a devotee from Dallas who, 
when you see him and squint, looks 
like Jerry Garcia without the glasses.  I 

talked with him as he 
waxed eloquent over his 
tying vise expressing the 
highest regard for catching 
sunfish on top water flies.  
He said he only fished for 
sunfish and liked to see 
the jokers grab hold of the 
rubber legs and tow his 
flies around the pond.  To 
him, it is the finest brand 
of fishing yet discovered. 

I walked from one 
lake to the next making 
casts at weed lines, 
corners, and deadfalls.  My 
best fish was a warmouth 
near a submerged tree 
limb.  The fish must have 
been waiting to ambush 
some kind of prey because 
he took the fly so fast he 
might have hit it in midair. 

Dealt such a good 
hand, I was emboldened to 
do something different and 
experiment with a sinking 
fly.  Tom Lyons recently 
gave me an intriguing 
bluegill pattern with lead 
eyes, a black and yellow 
body, and rubber legs.  
These nymphs opened my 
eyes to what I had missed 
fishing exclusively on the 
surface. 

I use a five weight 
for work on sunfish.  The 
rod is a sprite-like thing 
and a pleasure to cast.  It 

has none of the guilt or hints of the 
barbaric that haunt heavier rod gauges 
and especially when hurling weedless, 
wind-resistant bass bugs or chunking 
Clousers on lines that sink faster than 
a marble.  The lightness of the five is 
pure poetry and the line works its 
magic.  It seems dear to the heart of 
what fly fishing should be.  Aside from 
a propensity to wear funny hats and 
find uses for road kill, the thing that 
distinguishes fly anglers from 
conventional fishermen is that the 
former will stop at nothing to stand in 
the way of their own success.  We find 
ourselves inching along that slippery 
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edge of our own realities: "He caught 
a forty-five inch speck."  But this does 
not really count because "he was 
blind-casting on a bait-caster." 

Later in the morning a pair of 
scarlet tanagers leap-frogged one 
another in alternating spurts of flight 
across the property.  They stopped at 
way points and disappeared across the 
lake.  Woodpeckers tapped at tree 
trunks and I stood at the edge of a line 
of tall trees bordering a neighboring 
field and waited for the screaming but 
unseen hawk to pass close overhead 
pin-wheeling down on a flushed mouse 

or rabbit.  Crossing from one lake to 
the next, I encountered a turtle dead 
and dried so the resident was nothing 
but a single dried paw and a few 
bones.  When I turned it over with my 
boot the thing clattered like tinker toys 
in a wooden box.  He had been shot 
along the girdle just below the edge of 
his shell. 

Like any other modern-day 
hunter-gatherer turned desk-jockey 
with fast Internet access, I am 
sometimes seized with the notion of a 
destination fishing trip.  The big place 
names and images of heroic fish loom 

large.  "That's a picture of Felicio, our 
guide, who is actually a gaucho and 
he's straining to hold up one of the 
golden trout that were a nuisance 
since we were all day trying for native 
browns." 

But taking the sightlines of a 
Texas landscape amid the green grass 
scent of a ripe June morning and 
wondering if the head peeking above 
water is a moccasin while catching 
sunfish and doing the thing that has 
become every other thought, there is 
no place I'd rather be. 

 
* * * * * 

 

Conservation Note 
 

Louisiana sport and commercial fishermen are opposing construction of LNG terminals in the Gulf of Mexico which use open loop 
re-gasification processes.  Such systems, they contend, are a hazard to fish populations due to the negative impacts associated 
with the continuous intake of fresh supplies of seawater.  In its June/July 2005 issue of Currents newsletter, the Coastal 
Conservation Association states it is opposed to open loop LNG proposals.  The group recently testified against a proposal by 
ExxonMobil to build an open loop terminal in offshore Louisiana. 
 
The CCA instead advocates the implementation of closed loop systems.  Closed loop systems use less fresh seawater and are 
less of a threat to the fishery, but are more costly to build and operate.  Mike Lane, editor of rodnreel.com, is a Louisiana 
resident leading an effort against open loop systems.  He has posted an online petition for concerned anglers to sign their name 
in support of this cause.  –Ed. 

 
 

* * * * * 
 

WIND KNOTS CLASSIFIEDS 
 
 Space permitting, we'll run "Wanted" and "For Sale" ads for members of Texas Flyfishers.  On a case-by-case basis, we 
may also run ads from non-members if the goods or services sought or offered would be of interest to our members.  Send your ad 
by e-mail to ralphnchristineadams@earthlink.net or regular mail to Ralph Adams, 4019 Levonshire, Houston, TX 77025.  You may 
include a photograph of items to be sold if you like. 
 

Fishing Leases Available on the Mountain Fork Ranch 
 

 
Mountain Fork Ranch is in the heart of the Oauchita 
Mountains, bordering Lake Wilhelmena State Park in 
western Arkansas.  It has ¾ mile of the head waters of the 
Mountain Fork River running through it. 
 
This private water fly fishing  stream is for lease for $2,000 
per year, on a catch and release basis.  It is full of wild 
smallmouth bass.  Contact TFF member Bev Edwards at 
bev.edwards@willbros.com, maedwards@houston.rr.com, 
or phone 936-273-5064. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
* * * * * 
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The 2005 Sunfish Spectacular 

 
* * * * * 
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OUTINGS SCHEDULE 

 
Our outings schedule is an ongoing work-in-progress.  Here are the trips we have currently scheduled for 

2005.  Sometimes dates and places change, so check here regularly.  Blue font indicates a change has been 
made since the last issue of Wind Knots. 

 
To volunteer as a trip leader, contact fresh water outings chairman Clarke Thornton or salt water outings 

chairman Scott Fossum.  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. 

 
 
 

July 9-10, 2005.  Frio River, Uvalde, Texas.  Bass & Panfish [F]. 
 
July 23-24, 2005.  Port Aransas jetties, Port Aransas, TX [S] Guided trip by Lefty Ray Chapa [www.leftyray.com.  See his web 
sight for pictures].  We will take the last ferry over on Saturday afternoon at 6:00 PM.  Fish all night and return on Sunday 
morning's ferry.  This is 2 days from a full moon and tarpon, jacks, bull reds and trout are expected.  This trip will cost an 
estimated $85 per person.  No boat or kayak required. 
 
July 30, 2005.  "Port O'Connor One Fly" Tournament,  Port O'Connor, TX [S].  Scott Fossum, leader.  Rotating crystal trophy 
up for grabs.  Most inches of fish caught on the first fly you tie on wins.  Boat or kayak needed. 
 
August 13, 2005.  San Marcos River Float Trip, San Marcos, Texas.  Bass & Panfish [F]. 
 
August 27, 2005.  "Redfish Rodeo," Rockport, TX [S].  Jerry Loring, leader. 
 
September 10, 2005.  Location to be determined.  Bass & Panfish [F]. 
 
September 24-25, 2005.  "Padre Island Surf Fest" [S].  Fish Padre Island National Seashore guided by Billy Sandifer for tarpon 
and jack crevalle.  Optional camping on beach.  Estimated $125 cost for one day of guided fishing, the 2nd day is on your 
own.  $50 non-refundable deposit required to reserve space.  Scott Fossum, leader. 
 
October 1-2, 2005 – South Padre Island, TX [S].  Rick Rawls, leader. 
 
October 8, 2005.  Seven Lakes at Damon, Damon, Texas.  Bass & Panfish [F]. 
 
October – Nighthawk Bay (Bird Island Basin) in the Padre Island National Seashore in/near Corpus Christi/Port Aransas.  
Kayak, boat and walk-in opportunities abound both on the flats and in the surf.  Leader needed.   
  
November 6, 2005.  Guadalupe River, Sattler, Texas.  Trout  [F] 
  
December 2005.  No outings. 

 
 
 

* * * * * 
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TEXAS FLYFISHERS EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
 

Jerry Loring 
President 
Home:  713-464-8687 
Cell:  713-875-4289 
jerrytms@flash.net 
 
Tom Lyons 
VP Programs 
Home:  281-379-7944 
TFLyons@aol.com 
 
 
Mark Jones 
Secretary / Membership 
Home:  713-466-1539 
mdjones54@hotmail.com 
 
 
Rick Rawls 
Treasurer / Auction 
Work:  713-666-7100 
Home:  713-830-5446 
rick55@ev1.net 
 

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 
cthornton@ehshouston.org 
 
Scott Fossum 
Saltwater Outings 
Work: 281-604-4949 
Home: 281-480-6053 
scott.fossum@akzonobel-pc.com 
 
Ralph G. Adams, Jr. 
Wind Knots 
Work:  713-767-8039 
Home:  713-664-0491 
ralphnchristineadams@earthlink.net 

 

Frank Schlicht 
Education / Fly Tying Festival 
Home:  281-392-5296 
aged_sage@hotmail.com 
 
 
Norbert Burch 
Webmaster 
Work:  281-589-4941 
Home:  281-265-5156 
tff.webmaster@texasflyfishers.org 
 
Mike Willis 
Special Events 
Work:  713-223-7041 
Home:  713-721-4755 
mwillis@us.ca-indosuez.com 
 
Troy Miller 
Fly Casting 
Work:  713-466-2322 
Home:  979-865-5117 
Troy.Miller@bakeroiltools.com 

 
 
 

* * * * * 
 

About Wind Knots 
 

 Wind Knots is your monthly 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 
ralphnchristineadams@earthlink.net not later than the 10th of the month for that month's issue.  Be sure to put the 
words Wind Knots in the subject line of your e-mail.  If you don't, I might think it's spam or worse and delete it 
before opening. 
 
 If you have digital photos, please send them via e-mail in .JPG format.  If you have paper photos, mail them 
to Corey Rich, 1900 N. Memorial Way, Houston, TX  77007.  Please include a stamped, self-addressed envelope for 
their return. 
 
 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 


