
 

 

NEWSLETTER FOR MAY, 2012 
 

THE MEETING 
 

  The fish are jumping and the living is easy. The grass is greening and the time is 

short. The weather is still stormy and gray but spring’s energy is busting out all over. 

We’ve even got crocuses blooming and tulips not far behind. I hope your fly boxes are 

stuffed and ready. Here we go! (Since that was penned a week ago, the heat wave has 

descended. We have an early runoff and the flowers are wilting!) 

We meet Tuesday, May 1, 2012, at BJ's located at 900 N. 1st Street, Hamilton. 

General fish tails start at 6:00 pm and the program starts at 7:00 pm. 

 

THE SPEAKER 

 
  Our speaker, if he can be heard over the cacophony of all those fish stories being 

embroidered, will be Greg Thomas. For those fortunate enough to have fished with 

Greg, you will know him as one of the truly good guys and a fine angler.  

Greg will share his observations on overlooked trout in the Northern Rockies, 

from Wyoming's Wind River Range, to Washington's desert lakes (with which he has 

extremely recent experience of the third kind), to Montana's windswept and trout-rich 

Blackfeet Reservation, to the bull trout country of British Columbia and the backwaters 

of Yellowstone National Park. He promises a varied ride that ends in the form of big 

trout around every turn. If you're into wild places loaded with trout you'll get a heavy 

dose here. 

Greg grew up in the Pacific Northwest fishing salmon and steelhead with 

conventional gear. He took to fly fishing during his junior year in high school and chose 

to later attend the University of Montana for its noted journalism program and to 

explore the area with a fly rod. Thomas has lived temporarily in some of the West's 



greatest fly fishing towns, including Jackson, WY; Boise and Sun Valley, ID; and 

Corvallis, Missoula and Gallatin Gateway, MT. He lived in Ennis, 70 yards from the 

banks of the Madison River, for eight years before moving back to Missoula.  

He's the editor of Fly Rod & Reel Magazine and the owner of the edgy web site, 

Angler's Tonic. 

 

THOSE WHO SPAKE 
 

Our program presenter was Mark Raisler, co-owner of the  Headhunters Fly Shop 

in Craig. This Man of the Missouri spoke about the four seasons of the Missouri along 

with tips and techniques. It was worth every second to listen and learn. Thank you, 

Mark.  

Headhunters, LLC 

145 Bridge Street 

Craig, MT 59648 

1.877.379.3597 

406.235.3447 

 

THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 
 

An Adventurist Spirit 
 

Two years ago Leon Powell invited Bob Pearcy and myself to join him on a float 

trip down the Missouri River. I enjoyed the trip even though we did not do well with 

high winds. Later we ate at a diner in Craig where I saw a plague on the wall that stated: 
 

“Life is not a journey to the grave with the intention of arriving safely in a pretty 

and well preserved body, but rather to skid in broadside, thoroughly used up, 

worn out and loudly proclaiming..... WOW, WHAT A RIDE!!!” 
 

I missed the April meeting presentation on the Missouri to be with my 94 year 

young aunt, Therma Cline, who was facing her final days with cancer. She never 

married or had children. She was a minister with the Salvation Army for 75 years. We 

recalled her first appointments in Miles City, Bozeman and Billings during the Great 

Depression and WWII. She gave her life to God’s work. But she was a real adventurist 

as well. 

 

She traveled the world extensively visiting each continent.  She traveled the 

Mediterranean following the footstep of the Apostle Paul for five weeks. She was in 

Beijing, China during the Tiananmen Square Massacre, left there for a trip to Tibet 

when her bus was kidnapped for 24 hours by rebels with AK 47s. She recalled this 

event with my wife saying, “It WAS kind of fun.” While in her eighties in spite of a 

neurological condition where her doctor forbad her to travel she defied his orders, flew 

to Antarctica and sailed through the Strait of Magellan to Patagonia where the ship was 

hit with hurricane force winds and almost capsized. These are just a few tales of her life 



well lived. So in honor of her adventurist spirit, (that I have hopefully inherited) I write 

this tribute and encouragement to all.  May we all be so blessed to recount our 

adventures and slid into eternity yelling, “Wow, what a ride!”. 

 

Jim Cline, President   

 

FUND RAISER!  
 

 Peg Miskin very recently moved to the Bitterroot and joined our Club, and we 

welcome her. 

Peg is national program director for Casting for Recovery. CfR is a counseling, 

educational and support group for women who have or are recovered from breast 

cancer. It introduces participants to the beautiful, rhythmic motion of fly casting as an 

ideal therapy for exercising the joints and soft tissues affected by the treatments and 

surgery for breast cancer. CfR is a 501(c)(3) organization. It relies on tax deductible 

contributions.  

 The CfR program offers a 2 ½ day retreat for women that involves much the 

same educational information our Club and BRTU offer in the May Clinic. It ends with 

a fishing program on the water. These clinics are free to participants, but they cost 

about $1000 for each participant. Participants are selected at random. In 2011, CfR 

conducted 47 retreats in 33 states with over 5000 participants and 1500 volunteers. 

 Our Board has determined that we should sponsor a participant. Peg Miskin has 

told us that if our Club puts up the $1000, she can assure us that a participant from the 

Bitterroot Valley will be selected, at random. There are already applicants from the 

Bitterroot. 

 The Club will match dollar for dollar contributions from members. That is, if the 

members will contribute a total of $500, the Club will contribute $500, for a total 

sufficient to send one participant to a clinic to be held in Flathead Country this fall. 

Several members have already pledged. Please consider this very worthwhile endeavor. 

Send or give checks to either Leon Powell or Rich Morrisey. 

 More information will be available at the May meeting. 

 

FLY OF THE MONTH 
 

Chuck's Hairwing Quill --March Brown 
By Chuck Stranahan 

 
Recipe: 

Hook: Standard dry fly, size 14 

Thread: Montana Fly Co. Brown 6/0 

Tail: Medium dun fibbets, flared 

Abdomen: Stripped brown hackle stem,  

wrapped and lacquered into place. 

Thorax: March Brown dubbing, fine 

Hackle: Grizzly, clipped on bottom 

Wing: Fine deer hair, tied slanted over hackle. 



© Chuck Stranahan 

 

If truth be known, March Browns hatch under water and literally "fly" out of the surface when 

they emerge. The shuck draggers that didn't make it all the way out of the nymphal case are available 

to trout on the surface: most of the duns escape to shed their dun-skin and mate. The spinners are quite 

active and seem to find their way to the same water that the duns are hatching from, usually in mid 

pool below a decent riffle during mid day. Moreover the spinners almost look like duns, with a skinny 

body having definite segments, and mottled wings that are held upright or are fluttering. 

This fly offers a silhouette and delicacy that the trout believe is a natural when there is March 

Brown activity. It is straightforward if a little fussy to tie, but well worth the effort. 

I first fished this fly with Greg Chester a few years ago on the Montana Street riffle of the 

Bitterroot in Hamilton. At one point I landed four fish on five casts, the smallest a sixteen inch 

rainbow and the largest somewhere over eighteen. It has performed admirably for me since. It is at its 

best in the presence of March Brown activity. As a searching pattern in the absence of March Browns 

it is no better than any other fly. However when March Browns are on the water and rising fish are on 

them--at such times it can't be beat. 

 

 

ODDS AND ENDS 
Fly of the Month: 

 All Club members are invited to submit flies to be considered for Fly of the 

Month. Send your recipes and pictures to Bob Pearcy at rwpearcy@gmail.com. 

 

Fly tying: 

 Every Wednesday evening, 5:30 pm, at the Brew Pub. 

 

Pig Roast: 

 Actually, this year we are doing without the pig. The cooking team of Bob 

Fickett, Rich Morrisey and little Mickey from LA (Fickett’s friend) has broken up as 

the Ficketts will be in Alaska and Morrisey has no desire to take on the fearsome porker 

alone. But hold your water. We will BBQ rib eye steaks. 

 The date is Saturday, August 18 at 5:00 pm. And, we will have this event at the 

Bitterroot River-side home of Club member Steve Lilburn. More to follow. 

 

Special Needs Fishing Day: 

 Every year, the Club sponsors a day of fishing for a large group of special needs 

folks from Ravalli County Services. We meet at Stafford Pond, a private pond off 

Skalkaho Creek, and help them each catch at least one stocked trout. We feed them a 

lunch and everybody has a good time. Our Club has traditionally staffed this event with 

about 20 volunteers and that many or more are needed.  

 The date this year will be Sunday, July 22. Mark it and come participate in a most 

rewarding event.  

 

From BRTU: 

Call For Volunteers! 

The Bitterroot Buggers Fishing Day and Picnic is Sunday 4/29 at the Stock Farm 

mailto:rwpearcy@gmail.com


Thanks to all the FFB, BRTU  and community members who have volunteered so far 

- the kids REALLY appreciate it! 

THANK YOU!  

We'll meet at 3:30 PM at the Westview Center 

  located at 9th and Main in Hamilton 

and board busses to the Stock Farm. 

The busses leave promptly at 3:45PM.  

Private vehicles not allowed! All helpers must take the bus!! 

Don't forget to pick up one more raffle ticket if you join us - we'll draw the lucky 

winner at the picnic  

The prize will be a terrific Monte Dolak print, ready for framing! 

 

Please bring tippet material, knot tool and a landing net.  

We'll fish until about 5:00 then return to the Westview Center for the picnic, awards 

and wrap-up. 

Questions?  

Call Jeff at Western Flies and Guides (363-9099),  

Ria of the Keystone Program (363-5996) or 

Greg Chester of BRTU (363-0033) 

FOR FUN 
 

Some puns that are oldies. 

A waterbed may just be the vinyl resting place. 

Some people don't have the Vegas idea of how to quit gambling. 

Noah wasn't the first off the ark. He came forth. 

Teaching your kids in the heat of the moment is bad heir-conditioning. 

A zoo had too many panda bears, so they built a pandemonium. 



Never lie to an x-ray technician. They can see right through you. 

A music store was robbed. The thief made away with the lute. 

Old grave-diggers never die, they just get buried in their work. 

A new insect extermination company opened last fly day. 

Old tightrope walkers never die, they just get high strung. 

THE AUTHOR 

  
 I’ve been fly fishing for 54 years. Time’s solvent has permitted some 

observations to soak into this block of granite called a head. 

 Now, I’m a competitive guy. Try playing poker or bridge with (or against) me. 

But that’s not what fly fishing is about. It is true that I am constantly seeking to 

improve my casting or mending techniques, and I occasionally spring for new 

equipment for that reason. But the quest is not to better some thirty-something guide 

that can put the eye out of a mosquito at 80 feet with a size 22 BWO. The motivation is 

to be able to put my fly where I want it to go. And, incidentally, spend less time 

fetching my fly out of the tree behind me.  

 There are a few, even in our Club, who revel in catching the most or biggest fish 

on every trip out. And I admit that on those occasions when I catch the most or biggest 

on a trip with one of these, I am overcome by unwarranted and inappropriate pride. But 

it’s not about that. I don’t fish for my pride.  

On our recent trip to Fernie, BC to fish early ice off lakes, Judy was stricken with 

the sickness for the whole trip. But on the last day she steeled herself and came out in 

the boat with me. Almost immediately she hooked and landed a beautiful 22” rainbow 

hen. I was and am more proud of that fish than any of the other and bigger fish taken 

that trip. 

And my regular fishing partner, Cliff Gibbons, labored for years never catching 

the most or biggest. But he loved the sport and I loved being out with him. Of course, 

he has gotten very much better and now, look out! As they say on the basketball court, 

“He’s a baller!” And I’m delighted.(He just recently came back top dog from a series of 

private lakes in eastern Washington. Just ask him if you have a spare half hour.) 

And then there’s this strange phenomenon. When fishing, I am in intense 

concentration, all day. If I put that much mental effort into anything else, I would be 

exhausted by eventide. But fishing relaxes and renews. It’s almost as good as you know 

what, but, speaking solely for myself, you can fish longer and under more adverse 

conditions. 

So, grab your gear, get out, slip into the moment. It’s what we do. 

You can reach me at 406-381-5611 or richmorrisey@q.com. I encourage 

newsletter ideas.  

 

 



 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 


