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Desert Fly Casters Supports 
BARBLESS HOOKS
 CATCH & RELEASE

LEAVE ONLY FOOTPRINTS BEHIND WHEN WALKING THE PATHWAYS OF OUR ARIZONA ENVIRONMENT

APRIL 2012

APRIL MEETING:
Wednesday, 

April 11, 2012
Dinner and Chit-Chat: 5:30-6:30 PM

Meeting- 7:00 PM- Sharp

   American Legion Post #2
    2125 S. Industrial Park Ave.

in Tempe

Come join in on the fun and meet, resident of 
Scottsdale, Jim Sommercorn.  Jim is a FFF Certi-
fied Casting Instructor and, during the summer 
months, is employed by Silver Creek Outfitters 
in nearby Ketchum, Idaho where he assists re-
tail customers, teaches fly fishing and fly casting 
classes, and guides anglers on local waters.  Jim 
will be discussing the fishing Sun Valley, Idaho.

DFC APRIL 2012 PROGRAM...

DFC Membership Renewals are Due
Hello DFCers.  This is a reminder to renew your membership for the 2012 year 

NOW if you have not already done so.  If you have not paid up the this year, this 
will be the last Fabulous DFC Newsletter you will receive.  Fill out the enclosed 

Membership Renewal Form and mail it in or bring it to the meeting on Wednesday 
April 11th. See you there.  

Dave Weaver, Membership Chair - dweaver16@cox.net

Okay,our DFC Banquet was a success...Now let's 
go out an' fish! Check out the line up we've got 
for outings this year and come join all of your 

DFC Trout Bums for 2012!

"Don't you just hate it when you think you're taking a big bite of
Stenomena canadense and it turns out to be a Light Cahill?"
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Fly Fisherman
The Waterworks
Fly Rod and Reel
Galvan Fly Reels

Bob Day - En La Mosca
Lee's Ferry Anglers

BT's Fly Fishing Products
R.L. Winston Rod Co.

Grand Canyon Railway
St Croix

Thomas and Thomas
Rajeff Sports

Solitude Fly Company
FlyLogic/Aqua Design

Spirit River, Inc
Outcast Sporting Gear
Tibor Reel Corporation

ADG TITANIUM FLY RODS
Bucks Bags

Raineys Fly Company
Glacier Glove

FFF
Simms

Scott Fly Rods
Trout Unlimited
Wright & McGill

Jim Teeny, Inc
Redington
Ross Reels

Broadway Palm Dinner Theatre
Hook & Hackle Co.

J. Stockard Fly Fishing
The Creek Company

Dr. Slick Co.
Buck Knives

Big Y Fly Company
Sportsman's Warehouse

Angler Sport group
Dyna King

Arizona Cardinals
Phoenix Suns

Rosita's Fine Mexican Food
WestWater Products 

Brian Westover
Norlander Company
Northwest Flyfishing

Arizona Diamondbacks
Jeff Currier
Orvis Store

UNI Products J.G. Côté inc.
Frank Amato Publications

Chums Ltd.
VRM Co.

Fisheads of the San Juan 
Desert Sportsman

Guedo's
Patagonia

Stream Works
MagEyes
Cabelas

X Diamond Ranch
Las Sendas Golf Course

PAR Plumbing
Marble Canyon Anglers

Chris Carlson - Silver Creek 
Fly Fishing Guide Service
Old Moe Guide Service, 

Doug Roberts
Wild Berry Restaurant, Mesa

Applebee's Restaurant
Grimaldi's Pizzeria

DC Steakhouse, Chandler
Coach & Willie's, Chandler

Matrixx
Great Wildlife Photos

Marble Canyon Outfitters,
Mick Lovett

The 2012 Banquet Raffle was the biggest and best DFC has ever had.  The DFC 
Board would like to thank the DFC members and their guest that made a donation 
or bought raffle tickets.  Hope to see everyone next year and make it even bigger.

The DFC Board would like to thank the companies that made donations to the 2012 
Banquet Raffle. The DFC Board ask that DFC members remember these companies 
when purchasing your personal fly fishing items in the future.

Our 2012 DFC Banquet...Thank You!
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DFC ANNUAL CASTING CLINIC
with certified FFF Instructors. 
When:  Saturday, May 26, 2012
Time:  9:00 - 11:00 
Where:  Kiwanis Park, Tempe AZ
On Baseline just west of Mill Avenue 
There will be two classes... 
Beginner Casting -  This class is for the beginner fly angler and will include 
learning how the fly rod works, the Stop, the Pickup and Lay Down Cast and 
the Roll Cast.     
Intermediate Casting - This class is for the fly angler that already knows how 
to cast, but wants to improve their casting skills.   This class will teach the 
Double Haul and Tailing Loops.      
More info contact - John Mayer at jsmayer47@gmail.com

WMLF 2012 Spring Update
It seems like it was just iceup a couple months ago and there’s already fishable waters up in the 
White’s.  Not much winter this year.  Good and bad with that.  The lack of snowpack on our lakes 
means a much better chance of no/little winterkill and means we may be looking at some of the 
best early season trout fishing in years.  The rainbows and brookies in Crescent were already some 
of the largest and healthiest we’ve seen in awhile.  Let’s hope they made it and will continue to 
grow.  We have been catching nice rainbows out of Becker for sometime now and that will just 
continue to get better.  This will be the third year of growth for the Triploids.  With any luck they 
will live up to our expectations.  The downside is the lack of new water that will not be available to 
replenish the lakes.  This late winter storm we just had dumped some, not sure how much.  There 
is still time for more snow and usually we’ll get at least one more late winter dump, even on into 
April and May.  Lets’ hope there’s more coming.
WMLF was busy over the winter, adding new members and getting the word out.  Glen and I were 
busy hitting the state, making presentations to the Prescott Flyfishing Club, representing WMLF 
at Bass Pro for one of their Spring events.  Brandon signed up several members there and we 
made some new friends and opened some new doors.  We also met with Pioneer Irrigation up in 
Springerville.  They are the water management group that handles the irrigation water for much of 
the Springerville, Eager area.  We discussed dredging White Mountain Reservoir to a depth that 
would sustain trout throughout the summer and they could use that lake as their first source of 
water drawdown when the irrigation season arrives.  As it stands now they draw from the Greer 
lakes first.  This in turn puts a strain on the fish in Tunnel and Bunch that often results in a kill.  
Unfortunately this is Arizona and most of the lakes were formed for the purpose of storing water 
for agricultural purposes.  They are in the process of trying to pipe the 25 mile long ditch so they 
can conserve water they are taking from the lakes.  The open ditch allows for water loss through 
seepage and evaporation.  They are all for dredging the lake but they have other more pressing is-
sues right now.  If you know of anyone with access to 36” plastic pipe, please inform us.  The more 
water they can save is more water we can fish.
We still have work to do at the Becker site as well.  Pads have to be poured,  bench is to be put 
in, some landscaping, signage and Internet service for the camp host.  Discussions are continu-
ing with AZG&F on options for power and aerators for Crescent.  Keeping this lake healthy year 
round will have a huge benefit for all.  This project has great potential.
Membership is up around 120 now.  We are considering a spring event, probably May at Becker.  
We could provide some food…hot dogs, burgers?  We will raffle off a rod or two and have several 
full fly boxes that you can win.  More on this later…still in the thought process.   I will post when 
it is confirmed.
Hope to see you on the water
John

Notes from
John Rohmer...

E-mail John at:
jlrohmer@msn.com
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There may be a stranger premise for a romantic comedy than having a sheik enlist a British fisheries expert to introduce salmon 
to the Yemen, but none comes immediately to mind.
'SALMON FISHING IN THE YEMEN'
Cast: Ewan McGregor, Emily Blunt, Amr Waked.
Rating: PG-13 for some violence and sexual content, and brief language.
Note: At Harkins Camelview.
The film, "Salmon Fishing in the Yemen," directed by Lasse Hallström and based on the novel by Paul Torday, turns out to 
be a pretty good time because of the two people falling in love: Dr. Alfred Jones, played by Ewan McGregor, and Harriet, the 
sheik's assistant, played by Emily Blunt. As a sort of referee of the romantic games being played here, Amr Waked is good 
as the sheik, as well
Alfred toils at his job, loving fish but serving more as a bureaucratic functionary. But when Patricia Maxwell (Kristin Scott 
Thomas, also outstanding), the press secretary for the British prime minister, gets wind of Sheik Muhammed's desire to turn 
the desert of Yemen into a fishing paradise -- the PM is a lover of salmon fishing and sees a nice East-meets-West potential 
-- she sees the political upside: More than 2 million voters like fishing.
   So she arranges for Harriet to meet Alfred, whose reaction is immediate: He thinks it's lunacy. He concocts off the cuff a 
way that it might, in theory, be possible, along with the attendant astronomical price tag -- which Harriet signs off on im-
mediately, of course. Money is no object here.
   Logistics and romance, on the other hand, are. Alfred's wife (Catherine Steadman) is a workaholic who is always on the 
road, and Harriet becomes involved with a soldier (Tom Mison) who is dispatched to Afghanistan on a secret mission. So 
certain plot devices must be played out before the obvious attraction between the buttoned-down Alfred and the relatively 
free-spirited Harriet can be acted upon.
   It's all very proper, all very British. Their names are Alfred and Harriet, for goodness' sake. You can't get much more polite-
sounding than that. And indeed, theirs is a chaste, sweet relationship that builds slowly, helped along by Sheik Muhammed's 
eternal optimism in the face of doubt, difficulty and even violence. Harriet touts him to Alfred as a visionary, and Waked 
makes that seem genuine enough.
   Thomas adds some much-needed tartness to the proceedings. She sees potential gain -- or risk -- in every move imaginable 
for the prime minister, a politician so over-the-top she seems perfectly believable. Time and again expediency trumps pas-
sion for her, and, given the earnestness of the rest of the assembled bunch, that is not a bad thing.
    Neither is the film. Far-fetched? Yes. A little sugary? Also yes, especially if Thomas were removed from the equation. Hap-
pily, she is not, and that, combined with the performances of McGregor, Blunt and Waked, makes "Salmon Fishing in the 
Yemen" a charming little movie.

WOW!! My wife and I spent a won-
derful, fun filled few hours veiwing 
this great movie just last week. It's 
approved by us. If you liked "the 
River Runs Through It," this should 
be on every Trout Bums list of things 
to do without wearing waders. So 
pick an afternoon or evening and 
drop by the independent movie 
theater and make this a smile and 
feel good moment away from your 
busy days off the stream.
Editor, Robert McKeon
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Hi all :
Just a reminder about  the upcoming Point of Pines 
outing.... April 20-21-22 ......
Always a fun outing , wit lots of fising , catcing , and 
fish. (hope there's som H2O there. )
Absolutely aa great camping spot ;kind of cozy for ya-
king and fishing b.s. stories...
Fishing stuff coming next mont as well as a menu ...
Remember the 22nd is Earth Day. Come and see how 
our native Americans take care of their earth..
     I.M.O.W."s.....Doc Nickel •  funnyfarm150@yahoo.com

Doc...In his own words...
Yet, 

Another 

Reminder

....Education
From Fly Fishing in Saltwater Magazine.
Marking Fly Lines by Lefty Kreh 
Years ago, fly-fishermen usually had one or two rods and a sinking and a floating line - period. Now an-
glers often wonder, with all the fly lines available today, how to mark lines to indicate their differences.
Since the early 1960s, I have been using a simple system that works for me. It won't tell you that this is 
a bonefish, striper or redfish taper, but it will indicate the line's weight and taper.
Use a permanent marker. To indicate the number five, make a half-inch mark around the line. Use a 
short mark on the line to indicate a one. So a 7-weight line, for example, would have one long and two 
short marks. I place these marks about two feet back from the front end, but some anglers like to put 
them on both ends.
If the line is a weight-forward, I place the long mark at the front and the small marks behind. For double 
tapers, do the opposite. For sinking lines that are too dark to show any marks, use shrink tubing that 
you can find at any electrical supply store. At home, cut a half-inch section for a five and small sections 
for ones, and slide them on the line. Dip the line in water that's been brought to a boil, and in seconds, 
the heat will permanently install the tubing.

Drop Charlie a note at:
chasr430@gmail.com

The June Outing will once again be the White Mountain Extravaganza.  We have reserved the Winn 
Campground, which survived the fires of last summer unscathed, from Thursday, June 21st through 
Sunday, June 24th.  I will be your host this year and hopefully we'll have better luck than last year.  
The cost for this year's outing will be $16 per car per night at the campground.  Saturday night will 
be the annual Chili Pot Luck/Crawfish Boil.  Please bring a non-fish chili to combine with everyone 
else's and a side/dessert to share.  I will be bringing my crawfish traps and will take care of cooking 
them. I will have a sign up sheet at the April and May meetings and more details as well.  See you at 
the meeting and tight lines until then!
Mike Yavello

JUNE DFC OUTING...
WHITE MOUNTAIN EXTRAVAGANZA  •  June 21 thru June 24, 2012
Hosted by Mike Yavello  •  mike.yavello@gmail.com



 April – Point of Pines Lake
Dates: Thursday, April 19 – Sunday, April 22, 2012
Host: Doc Nickel
Cost: You will need a San Carlos Camping & Fishing Permit 
Located on the San Carlos Indian Reservation, Point of Pines (P.O.P.) is an annual favorite for many 
club members.  While the club does not collect fees for P.O.P., we do request that you still sign-up in 
advance, so we can keep an accurate head count.
 
May – Lees Ferry
Dates: Thursday, May 17 – Sunday, May 20, 2012 
Option #1:  
3-Nights Lodging | 2-Days Guided Fishing
We will be staying at Marble Canyon Lodge and using guide boats from Lees Ferry Anglers and Mar-
ble Canyon Outfitters.  If you have singed-up for this option, please bring your money to Carl at the 
March Banquet to secure your spot.  Due to the short timeframe, if you need to cancel for any reason, 
it will be your responsibility to find your replacement. 
Host:     Carl Rutherford | carlruthe@cox.net
Price:    $550 per person, based on two-people (double occupancy) per room and guide boat.  We 
will do our best to accommodate room requests.  Price does not include Guide Tip , AZ state fishing 
license, or Glenn Canyon vehicle pass (if applicable) – Limit approx.12-people 
Option #2:       
1-3 Nights Camping | Fish Walk-in Area
There is a federal campground located at Lees Ferry.  There are no-fees being collected by the club 
for this option.   You may pay for your camping permit at the automated machine near the park 
entrance.   However, please be sure to sign up on the “Camping Walk-in” sheet, so we can keep an 
accurate head count. 
Host: Gentry Smith | design@gentrysmith.com
Price:  $12 per night/per site + $15 vehicle pass (good 1-7 days) – No limit, first come basis 
Option #3:          
3-Days, 2-Night Self-Guided River Float
For those seeking a little more adventure; we will once again be organizing a self-guided river float.  
This is a fun trip, however probably not suited for everyone.  There are inherent risks and safety issues 
related to fishing any moving water.  Participants will be required to sign a liability waiver/release to 
participate in the float portion of the Lees Ferry trip.  Please see additional form regarding Lees Ferry 
Self-Guided Float Trip for more information.  If you would like to participate in the float trip you will 
need to get your money to Gentry ASAP, as the demand for this option will likely exceed the spaces 
available. 
Host: Gentry Smith | design@gentrysmith.com
Price:  $55 per person and single watercraft |  $75 two-people and double watercraft – Limit 12-people
 • On Saturday night the club will host a potluck style dinner at the campground.  The club will pro-
vide the meat – please, bring a side dish or desert to share with the group.
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Upcoming DFC Outings:
It’s time for trout!  The next several DFC Club Outings all feature some of Arizona’s  best trout fishing opportunities.  And with trips to Point of Pines 
Lake, Lees Ferry, White Mountains and Mogollon Rim, there is bound to be something for everyone. 
The first on this list is Point of Pines Lake located on the San Carlos Indian Reservation.  This lake is usually well stocked and a great place to get your 
fishing “mojo” going for the upcoming season.  After that, it’s off to scenic Lees Ferry for a chance to fish one of the great western rivers, the mighty 
Colorado.  Here you will be challenged to land some of the feistiest, stream born, Rainbows around.  Then it’s time for the White Mountain Extrava-
ganza.  The Extravaganza is a trout fishing bonanza, with opportunities to land Rainbows, Browns, Cutthroats, Brook, Grayling, and the state fish 
of Arizona, the Apache Trout.  Finally, we rendezvous at the nearby Mogollon Rim.  The Rim is a great place to escape the summer heat, and spend 
a few days relaxing on a lake, or enjoy hiking a small stream.  It’s going to be a great year… and we look forward to spending some of it together. 
Reminder: the April meeting is your last chance to get your payments in for the Lees Ferry Option #1 and Option #3.  Any spots not paid by this date 
will become available to those on the waiting lists.  Please contact Carl or Gentry respectively, if you have any questions. 
Hope to see you at a club outing soon, 
Gentry Smith,
2012 DFC Outing Chairmen
Phone: (480) 213-0372
Email: design@gentrysmith.com



June – White Mountain Extravaganza (Winn Campground)
Dates: Thursday, June 21 – Sunday, June 24, 2012
Where: Winn Campground, located on Hwy 273 between Sunrise Lake and Big Lake
Host: Mike Yavello  |  mike.yavello@gmail.com
Cost: $16 per night / per vehicle
This is the BIG ONE!  Bring the whole family for this fun filled weekend of fly fishing in the beautiful White 
Mountains of Arizona.  This is the only area within Arizona where anglers can land Rainbows, Browns, 
Cutthroats, Brook, Grayling, and Apache Trout.  There are tons of fishing opportunities (both lake and 
small stream) located within the Apache-Sitgreaves National Forest and on the nearby Apache Reserva-
tion.  There is a daily fee for fishing on the reservation lakes and streams, but it can be worth every penny.  
The club will once again be staying at the Winn Campground Group Site.  Bring your 3-5wt fly rods and 
usual Arizona High Mountain Lake Patterns.  More information regarding specific area lakes and streams, 
weather/temperatures, equipment and fly recommendations will be available soon, once we finalize all 
the trip details.  In the meantime, see Mike Yavello at the next club meeting to begin signing-up for this 
DFC classic! 

July – Mogollon Rim (Ponderosa Campground)
Dates: Thursday, July 19 – Sunday, July 22, 2012
Host: Joe Miller
Cost: $14 per night / per vehicle
Located less than 2-hrs from the east valley and easily accessible via paved roads, this campground 
was a big hit last year.  With its close proximity to the rim streams and lakes, it has all the makings to 
become a regular club trip for years to come.  More info coming soon…
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I fly fish all year long, but I look forward to spring time Pike fishing.  
It’s a good time to evaluate gear, replace old tippet, and perhaps pur-
chase some new gear.  If you are new to fly fishing you probably have 
some Trout or Bass gear.  With a bit of tweaking you are almost ready 
to go Pike fishing.  If you are really new to fly fishing, assemble all of 
your gear, and check it against the following list.  If you plan to Pike 
fish Upper Lake Mary here are my recommendations.
Kit Bag - while the fly shops sell some really handy bags, you can 
get by with an old back pack, and a duffle bag.  Upper Lake Mary 
is close to Flagstaff (2.5-3 hr. drive) and I like to share the ride with 
other fly fishers.  The kit bag helps you get your gear to the lake and 
back again.  I like to use a back pack for this trip if I plan to wade.  I’ll 
throw extra clothing, (the wind will pick up) water, snacks, and fly 
boxes in the back pack and then toss the bag on shore when I locate 
a likely place to fish.  You don’t need a vest or chest pack, it’s usually 
in the way.
Rods - I always like to have two fly rods, but if you are just getting 
started, you may only have one.  Go fish anyway.  My preferred rod 
of choice would be a six weight, but again if all you have is a 5 weight 
or an 8 weight I would still tell you to go fish.
Reels and Lines - these fish don’t make long runs, any reel will do to 
wind up your fly line.  My favorite line for Upper Lake Mary is a clear 
intermediate sink line.  I like to fish Deceiver patterns and this line 
puts me into fish.  I would still fish with a floating line, but I may use 
more Clouser patterns to get me deeper in the water.  Sometimes if I 
find a deep hole to fish I may use a sink tip line.
Leaders and tippet - I use the same set up that I use for saltwater in 
Rocky Point only with a bite tippet of 40# fluorocarbon.  Here is my 
recipe, try to finish with 15 inch segments of the following 50,40, 30, 
25, and 20 pound mono, and then add the bite tippet.  I double nail 
knot each section together, and then add a drop of super glue to each 
knot.  I find that I get more hookups with the fluorocarbon than wire 
tippet.  Occasionally I will get bit off, but more fish bites seems like 
a good deal to me.

Flies - a well presented fly is probably more important than the fly 
itself.  I usually have a nice assortment of Deceivers with big eyes, 
and the red color has caught lots of Pike. When I tie my Deceivers 
I use Goop Silicone to keep the eyes in place.  Last year the Pike hit 
my Deceivers hard enough to shred the plastic doll eyes. In addition 
I will fish Clousers.  I have seen Dave Weaver do quite well fishing 
nothing more exotic than a brown wooly buggar.  Orange and black 
seem to be favorite colors for Pike.  If you look in my fly box for Pike 
flies, you will want your sunglasses, I do like some flash.
Polarized Sun Glasses are a given.  Having duplicates of every-
thing is a good idea.  Nippers, scissors, and extra long forceps is a 
good idea if you need your fly back from a toothy Pike.  I carry a 
Pike jaw spreader, and large plastic pliers.  I like a lanyard to keep my 
forceps, nippers, and extra tippet material handy.
Waders and other clothing items - can really make your day com-
fortable (or not).  I wear my waders out in 3-4 years.  They may not 
leak much, with all of the patches and Aquaseal that I have applied, 
but any fishing location that has snow on the bank is not a good place 
to be wearing leaky waders.  Under your waders you will need to 
gear according to your body.  Light or heavy polar fleece, dry wick-
ing underwear, and flats pants are all good options for the varied 
fishing conditions you may encounter.  Coming out of the Valley of 
the Sun you will most likely want to layer your clothing for your stay 
in Flagstaff.  Hats that have ear coverings, and warm gloves will be 
welcome on a cool morning.  A Gortex jacket or a nylon windbreaker 
that has been treated with moisture repellent is another good piece 
of equipment to have.  Check the Weather Channel for your fishing 
destination, hot and dusty is what we usually have in Phoenix, but 
Flagstaff is going to be different.
Techniques - wading Upper Lake Mary is a good way to fish.  I rec-
ommend that you have your boots securely on your foot, some of 
the mud is quite sticky.  Upper Lake Mary is usually muddy and has 
poor visibility, but watch for fish working, and moving about.  I have 
found that if I cast to a place where a fish has been recently, my catch-

PREPARE FOR PIKE                                                                                                                                   by Vince Deadmond

continued on page 8
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ing rate improves.  Pike are ambush predators  they like to use struc-
ture and vegetation to hide in, and then slam an unsuspecting fish or 
crayfish.  Be ready for a big hit, you can’t always see a Pike following 
your fly.  That is typical of Pike, they will follow before they strike.  I 
usually try to see my fly before I pick it up off the water, sometimes 
when you accelerate the fly, when you pick it up, you will trigger 
the strike.  Pike have large eyes and see well in low light situations.  
Some of my best Pike catching has been in early mornings and late 
afternoons.  Mid day fishing has never been spectacular for me, and I 
have no problem with heading into town for a cheeseburger.
Where to get started - I head for the south end of the lake and hike 
around to the west side.  This side gets warmer quicker and from past 
experience, it is my preferred spot.  Last year we had more water, the 
island at the south end, is out of the water and is about where you 
will cross to the other side.  Soon vegetation will give some cover, 
structure change is another good hiding place for Pike.  Try to find 
a hole next to some shallow flats with some rocky structure.  You 

could always bring the pontoon boat and use the fish finder to locate 
fish, but that is more gear to pack.  When possible I like to go up fish, 
spend the night, fish the next day and then return.  You can make a 
day trip out of it, but that is a long day.
The fish - generally we have caught lots of 20-30 inch Pike at Up-
per Lake Mary.  Once in a while I will catch a smaller one, and I am 
hopeful that I will catch a big one (40 inches or better) someday.  I 
think I am prepared for Pike, are you?

Vince Deadmond The Fly Fishing 
Hardware Guy can be reached 
at: Best Hardware 237 N Apache 
Trail Apache Junction AZ. 
vince@ajbest.com 
480-982-7461

Perpare For Pike...continued

nocent, without much success, as I approached my 
pick-up. The fly-fishing vest was crumpled and 
next to my waders, the torn empty plastic bag the 
sandwich was in tumbled slowly across the pickup 
bed as the breezes enthused it. There was dog slob-
ber on my vest near the back zipper. Nothing else 
seemed out of place. My bamboo rod was still in 
place across the tailgate as I left it, along with the 
opened fly box I was searching before Gary pulled 
up. 
      Kirby knew he could get away with it, his edu-
cated nose, hunting instincts and anything yum-
my never let him down. I couldn’t get mad, but 
so much for the treat after I fished today. It was 
always sort of a ritual after fishing this stretch just 
to sit on the tailgate, talk to Kirby, sharing a PB&J 
sandwich before heading back home. I could only 
sit in silence rolling my eyes back with disappoint-
ment. I needed to get in my waders to start of my 
early season trek.
      Kirby and I shared up-land birds, fly fishing 
trips and plenty of talks on the back of this old 
pickup for a better than 9 years. Kirby hadn’t been 
out of my sight since I hunted up near Pierre, 
South Dakota below Harmon’s small spread. 

Harmon’s Golden retriever, Cindy, had a small 
litter. Harmon’s wife, Joey, insisted I take one of 
the pups. Harmon always treated me as part of 
the family when I hunted his land, and, fished 
his home waters, the Benton River, located in the 
northeastern tip of Walton County, an hour or so 
from my front door. The drive up here is always 
easy. By the time I get here I’ve unwound from the 
hectic city life. It’s a short enough trip to where you 
can’t have a bad day. 
       The last two years I realized many wonderful 
joys each time I came this way to fish. I learned 
to fish slower, look at the scenery attentively since 
my by-pass surgery. I could smell the air with new 
kindness of being put on earth, a second rebirth 
each time I’d follow a path to the river’s edge to 
fish.
      Grabbing my fly rod and helping Kirby from 
the pick-up we headed on the path to one of my 
favorite spots. The sun was glistening among the 
pines bouncing off the river’s gentle currents, 
the ripples seeking colors of the coming spring. 
Wrinkled green reflections on the river’s surface 
were present even though the foliage floor rested 
in drab browns. A leftover blanket of snow still re-

TUESDAY AFTER THE OPENER
by Robert McKeon

Kirby had just eaten the peanut butter and jelly 
sandwich looking sheepishly in another direction 
as I approached my pickup. I had just finished 
talking with Gary, head wrangler for the state fish 
and game department. Gary reminded me about 
the new regulations on the river and asked if I had 
seen any bait fishermen in the new “Flies Only” 
section. Gary and I had known each other for 
over 20 years. He knew I’d be here in my favor-
ite spot, Tuesday after the Opener. Tuesday’s I had 
this stretch all to myself. The river was always less 
crowded. This was my first chance to fish- cabin 
fever was now past tense. And, as Gary explained, 
because of rain last weekend he had his fill with 
rescuing two fishermen because of high waters. 
Luck would be on my side today as he deliberated- 
the river’s wade able; the sun’s warming; the in-
sects would be teasing hungry trout and “…what’s 
Kirby eating?”
     My obedient dog, my companion of hunting 
and fishing expeditions was at it again. Kirby, an 
aged Golden retriever, was still trying to look in-

...continued on page 10
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a little more feverishly. I grabbed at his collar, 
stroked his ears looked him in the eye reminding 
him he was a good dog, settle down, I loved him 
very much and to let me alone so I could fish. His 
perseverance was overwhelming as if he needed to 
tell me something- something right now! I knelt 
down next to him at eye level turned and followed 
his line of sight up stream. I grabbed his ear play-
fully and kissed him telling him it was only some 
debris from the high waters. He was now to let me 
alone so I could fish. He licked at my face playfully. 
I could smell the PB&J.
     Kirby straightened up, arched his back, cock-
ing his head as his ears perked with excitement. 
He darted to the waters edge coming to a point as 
he steadied himself before barking again. The de-
bris he had his eye on got my attention this time. It 
was a cluster of twigs about the size of a basketball. 
It was just a small clump of undergrowth floating 
towards us.
     I let Kirby know what it was and not to worry 
reaffirming him of the good job he did spotting it. 
I intended to keep fishing wishing he’d settle down 
as long as he’d come out here on the point with me. 
The small brush pile floated close by as it swirled 
into a stronger current just beyond us. Kirby was 
not going to let this opportunity go by any lon-
ger as he closely followed it to the farthest section 
of Woody’s Point. Kirby barked again while tak-
ing on a challenged position with his rump and 
tail set skyward. He was almost in the river at this 
point. He hesitated when I called at him remind-
ing him he was not to go after the small junkie 
looking brush pile. Kirby came to a halt as I then 
gave him a sharp yell. He stood his ground as we 
both watched the dark brush pile slowly float be-
yond us. 
     I praised him again as I walked over and bent 
down to scratch him behind the collar. He sat 
down and looked up at me then looked out at the 
brush pile floating from our view towards the new 
fallen pine. All was good for about 30 seconds 
when he suddenly sprang up and leaped into the 
water to follow his brush pile. My obedient Kirby, 
never a dull moment, his inquisitive moments like 
this were never explained total confusion on his 
part as to what command had just registered or 
even if he tried to remember. Moments like this I 
suddenly realized what stress was. When I finished 
with today’s fishing experience and coaxing Kirby 
from the water I was hoping the Bud beer truck 
would be parked right next to me in the parking 
lot. 
     I yelled and gave Kirby a command whistle. No 
response. He was gaining on the brush pile with 
each splash of his wake. I decided that I’d better 
hightail it down river, and catch up with both the 
brush pile and Kirby at the new fallen pine. Kirby 
seemed spirited as he churned after his prey. What 
a great hunting dog. What a great fishing compan-
ion. What a wet dog! 
    Another loud command reverberated in the 
trees from my concerned, stressed out voice. Kir-
by acknowledged his intent with a good-natured 
bark, as he looked over my way reassuring me 
that he knew what he was doing. It was up to me 
to keep up with him. I was out of breath by the 
time I reached the fallen tree and dashed into the 

water giving Kirby another command shout. This 
time he eased up a bit and waded over to me as the 
brush pile lodged itself against the fallen tree com-
ing to a halt.  Kirby circled around by my left side 
standing at attention in chest-deep water staring at 
the brush pile. About the time I had something to 
say in this matter, Kirby barked loudly at the brush 
pile as if to tell it off in some form of dog gibberish. 
It was then I glimpsed a small flash of water just 
behind the brush pile.  Kirby saw it too as he cau-
tiously inched forward, as he cocked his head with 
excited anticipation. We both saw the water flash 
a second time as Kirby jumped about looking up 
at me. There, again, a splash, not more that 5 feet 
in front of us. It was a nice 13-inch brown that was 
attached to the brush pile. We both moved in as I 
grabbed for my net, scooping up the tangled trout. 
Kirby had his nose in the net making it tricky to 
lift the net towards me. Kirby froze in place as 
I reached to cradle the trout still in the net. The 
trout had been caught dangling on a bait hook 
with three feet of monofilament line tangled in the 
brush pile. No doubt a captured moment left from 
the weekend. I took the hook out of its jaw and 
checked the trout over for any other markings. It 
looked a little exhausted, but healthy. I held it near 
Kirby’s nose so he could sniff it as he wagged his 
tail glancing up at me with warm tones of a happy 
approval to his demeanor.  
      We released the trout. It was Kirby’s first trout. 
We later shared the back of the pickup one more 
time. I dried him off as best I could with an old 
towel I kept in the cab. There was no PB&J sand-
wich waiting, nor a Bud beer truck. We talked 
about our fly fishing experience for the day and 
decided that because of our local involvement 
with the river all these years, we’d appropriately 
name the fallen tree, “Homer’s Tree,” the one just 
downstream from Woody’s Point.  Kirby slept 
peacefully next to me as we drove home.

mained in small patches. A breath of winter still 
hugged the shadows far sides.
     My gait was quick and steady with confidence. 
It was nice to finally be on the river after the isola-
tion during the winter months. There was even a 
noticed prance in Kirby as he bounded ahead to 
investigate our return.
     One of the first things I noticed was a fallen 
tree, a skeletal pine partially dipping into the edges 
of the river, scraggly branches providing new cur-
rents for hatches to collect in feeding lanes for a 
hungry brown. The pine tree lay at an angle ex-
tending some 40 feet into the water, a picturesque 
reminder beckoning a Winslow Homer painting. 
A peaceful old friend of nature now laid at rest. 
     My favorite spot on the river was a gravel bar 
fishermen know as “Woody’s Point.” Preordained 
by the locales or guides frequenting the river- 
someone years ago named them over a few drinks 
or a campfire. In fact some of the designated 
names date back to logging. 
     The only way one could reach Woody’s Point 
was to get off the main path descending the small 
embankment hanging on to various branches 
among the trees. Kirby was out ahead of me. He 
knew the river as well as I did. As always, there 
he was sitting by the group of boulders waiting for 
me. The gravel floor and sandy beach showed no 
sign of footprints. A good omen knowing I would 
be the only one to wade here. Trout always waited 
for my return. Woody’s Point was a place to survey 
my pursuit of solitude too.
     The little gravel island gave me a chance to get 
my bearings, where I could see a good portion of 
the river. This was part of the Tucker Wilderness 
tract, an 85-acre parcel bequeathed to the state 
by an automobile magnate in the early 1950’s.  
Its two track veins reaching various parts of the 
river united the heart of the county road some 1 
1/2 miles back. The thick setting of pines, oaks, 
and alders had grown over the years. The occa-
sional birch tree stood at attention with its barren 
branches outstretched beckoning the first spring 
bird to return.
     Today the waters were somewhat darker than 
usual with debris whirling in the current. A few 
small sticks floated lazily by. I spotted a rise just 
out and downstream that gave credence to my im-
mediate mission wondering if the trout might ac-
cept one of my newly tied flies. Anxiously I eased 
near the edge of the gravel bar to cast my rod. The 
sipping trout was within my range. 
     Kirby was looking upstream unaware of my 
concentrated efforts to fish the dimpled rise. His 
tail indicated he was happy with his territory here 
with me as he pawed the gravel now next to me.
It was in my disgust, after some foolish casts that 
I should change flies. And, while I had my head 
buried in one of my fly boxes Kirby gave off with 
a quick muffled “woof,” almost playful in nature. I 
commented without looking up that he wasn’t to 
go in swimming and to stay near me even though 
I didn’t have a PB&J sandwich waiting for him. 
Kirby kicked up more gravel as he pranced gently 
brushing against me then pawing at my leg. He got 
my attention as I folded my fly box and petted his 
hindquarters to settle him down. Kirby was anx-
ious to share something upstream as he frolicked 

This "Opener" story appeared 
in a previous issue for our DFC 
Trout Bums some 6 years ago. 
It remained a favorite of mine 
and only came to light once 
again while I was sharing some 
moments of correspondence 
with an old fishing buddy 

from my Michigan days. The story originated back 
some 42 years ago while I was fishing alone and was 
surprised with this small brush pile floating  down 
stream off to my right side. And, sure enough a trout 
was tangled among the twigs on a broken fly line. 
Through the years, with this small floating discovery, 
a few broken pencils, some wadded up scribbled 
papers from an old note book along with the addi-
tional unused lumber I had stored up in my mind’s 
attic, you now have the rest of the story of Kirby on 
the "Tuesday After The Opener." Hope you enjoyed it.
Editor, Robert McKeon

Tuesday After The Opener...continued
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See ya at this year's Banquet,

April 11, 2012

OUTINGS- 2012
Cinda Howard- President

2012 DESERT FLY C ASTERS
BOARD OF DIREC TORS

April – Point of Pines Lake
Dates: Thursday, April 19  

thru Sunday, April 22, 2012
Host: Doc Nickel • funnyfarm150@yahoo.com

May – Lees Ferry
Dates: Thursday, May 17 thru 

Sunday, May 20, 2012
Host:  Carl Rutherford  • carlruthe@cox.net

Host: Gentry Smith •  design@gentrysmith.com
NOTE: See this DFC newsletter, pages 6 & 7

for full details

TBA


