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President’s message 

You missed the meeting in February you missed a great presentation from Bob Prince.  It was a culmination of 
fly fishing pictures with a narration from a fly fishing guide.  It was funny and educational for those who had 
not seen one of Bob’s presentations before.  I look forward to next year if he chooses to do it again. 
  
Every once in a while a fly pattern comes along that can be used as a terrestrial and aquatic insect.  This once 
in a while happened to me while I owned the fly shop. A customer came in one day and asked if I could 
duplicate a pattern that had been purchased at another fly shop. This pattern was a specialty pattern tied by 
the owner of the shop and was charging $3.50 each at that time.  I did not recognize the pattern so I asked my 
customer if I could have one of the three or four that he had purchased and began to scrutinize the fly and 
look for a way to duplicate the material used to tie the body.  The color of the body was a mix of different 
dubbing materials and I was not sure that I could completely duplicate the color so I began experimenting with 
mixing materials.  At that same time I had been experimenting with some new material that I had found that 
would enable the fly to sit pretty high on the water and found this new material was very good for tying the 
new pattern.  Upon experimenting with this new material I was able to duplicate an exact mix that could easily 
be applied to a hook and I could tie the flies and charge the customer the same price that I was charging for all 
other dry flies in my shop. 
  
Obviously, the customer was happy about the price and took the pattern to the river to fish with his two 
sons.  At the end of the day they returned reported that this was a great fly and had caught a good number of 
fish.  The customer asked if I would keep his pattern a secret and not tie it for anyone else.  I said that I could 
do that and he continued to purchase the pattern in my shop for over 15 years.  I have been able to keep his 
secret all along and when he retired I decided that I would not be able to keep the pattern a secret much 
longer.  Since closing the shop I continued to tie the pattern at my home tying bench and have not charged 
him since.  I have seen this pattern in a couple of other fishermen’s fly boxes and asked them where they got 
the pattern.  Unbeknownst to me the pattern was being shared by the customer.  It made me feel pretty good 
that my customer was so proud of his pattern that he would share it with his friends.  Once they found that I 
had tied the flies in their boxes they began to ask me to tie a dozen here and a dozen there.  I have not done 
that and continued to tie only for my customer. 
 
Tight Lines, Bill Bean 

  

March 2019 NEWSLETTER 
Meeting is Tuesday March 5th,  at BJ’s. 

5:30-6:30-Social hour; meeting starts at 6:30 pm  

 

“Fly Fishers of the Bitterroot is a nonprofit club dedicated to sharing our passion for fly fishing 

by promoting fellowship, education and stewardship of our fishing resources.” 
 

www.flyfishersofthebitterroot.org 
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MARCH 2019 PROGRAM 

 

 

  

Mark Butler is owner of the Hamilton based business, Kopavi Systems, Inc. He has resided in the Bitterroot 

Valley for the last 23 years.  Mark is also a full time Paramedic with Marcus Daly Ambulance service. Since 

1998 he has been a volunteer member of Ravalli County Search and Rescue and has participated in hundreds 

of search/rescue missions encompassing the mountains and waterways of the valley, day or night and in all 

weather conditions.  Mark is currently the Vice President of the unit and has held this position for the last 

several years.  He is also Team Leader of the units Swift Water Rescue Team, Mountain Rescue Team and 

undertakes the roles of Operations Officer or Incident Commander as required. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                          

 “Basics of Swiftwater safety and 

self/partner rescue” 
 

 Our GUEST SPEAKER is- 

Mark Butler 
 

 

Owner of Kopavi Systems, Inc. 

Hamilton, MT 

Upcoming Programs  

April 2nd, 2019:  Bob Jacklin- from Yellowstone 

May 7th, 2109: Kelsey Helfrich, Helfrich Outfitters - Salmon, ID 

June 4th, 2019 George Kesel-Fishing Rock creek and the Blackfoot 

July, August, September—no meetings 

October 1st, Brendon Branagan[ Grizzly Hackle] Fishing for Pike 

November—Pending 

December- Annual meeting & Elections 
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March 2019 Fly of the Month 

The Anorexic Chubby Skwala— [AKS for short…] 

by Bob Prince 

Fly originally designed and tied by Jeff Gray of Freestone Fly Shop 

 

 Hard to believe we are less than a month away from Skwala season with all this cold and snow.  Believe it and 

they will come.... 

 Lord knows I have enough Swkalas.  Three boxes and counting, but one can never have enough flies right?  I 

found a few of these sitting in the bins at Freestone a few years back and decided to try out a few.  I've been a fan of 

peacock bodied skwala patterns for years and this pattern looked like it might fit the bill as an easy to see, good floating 

and fish catching Skwala.   

 A few days later and with many fish landed on the bug, I was sold.  Since that spring I've been throwing the 

anorexic chubby skwala (or ACS for short) nearly exclusively for the past 3-4 Skwala seasons.  It consistently outperforms 

other patterns even when I fish it tandem with other flies.  Whether it be the top or bottom fly, it doesn't seem to 

matter.  The fish just like it.  No matter what I try, I still keep coming back to this pattern for a good reason.  It works!  It 

sits low, but is still easy to see, takes a beating and keeps on floating, and is a quick pattern to tie.  All winning qualities 

to me. 

Tying the ACS is not difficult at all.  If you can tie a standard Chubby Chernobyl, you pretty much know everything you 

need to know.  Just keep the body thin and the wing sparse.  Thin to win as they say!  Skwalas have some heft to them 

but I feel most factory ties are too bulky! 

Whip some up and give 'em a try.  Tight lines! - Bob 

Materials 

Hook:  Any 2x Long curved shank hopper hook 
Thread: 6/0 Camel or Light Cahill (I like a little yellow on a skwala) 
Foam: 2mm brown foam 
Body: Peacock herl 
Legs: MFC small sized speckled gray Centipede legs 
Wing: Tan Widows Web  
Indicator: 1mm Yellow foam 
 

Directions 

1. Tie in the peacock herl body first.  Makes everything easier 
2. Tie in foam even with the hook point  Foam should extend just beyond the bend of the hook 
3. Tie in first set of legs 
4. Make 2-3 segments of foam as you advance the thread 
5. Tie in wing at about the 2/3 point in the hook.  Make wing slightly longer than back of the foam 
6. Tie in indicator foam on top of wing 
7. Tie in 2nd set of legs 
8. Advance thread and make one more segment binding down brown and yellow foam. 
9. Whip finish and trim the foam.  You're done!  
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My uncle taught me to fish, to read water and find trout, to explore--to get away--and to enjoy fishing for 
more than just catching trout."     Domenick Swentosky from his websiteTroutbitten  (troutbitten.com) 

 

http://troutbitten.com/
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Ice fishing by Jim Kalkofen 

Moving to Stevensville three years ago has been a blessing.  The grandkids live in Lolo (and all love to fish).  Being in the 
fishing industry for my entire career, I can never get enough of this great sport.  I am taking advantage of open water 
and ice fishing opportunities as well as warm water and cold water species.   

One of my favorite activities growing up in northern Wisconsin and for two decades in northern Minnesota has been ice 
fishing.  Over the past three winters, I have fished a number of lakes, but Georgetown Lake keeps calling me back.   

To learn, I readily accepted the invitations of friends.  They showed me where and how.  I thought trout would be as 
easy to catch as Midwestern crappies and bluegills.  I was wrong.  After doing what Yogi Berra said, “You can observe a 
lot by watching,” I saw the nuances and the rod tricks.  Then, I gathered what I thought would produce fish (had to order 
some special lures), and on trip number three, the trout were slithering up the hole, and my friends were borrowing my 
tackle.   

Here are the keys I discovered.  Some days they seem more important than others.   

1.  Use a light action rod.  Mine are HT Ice Blue fiberglass rods, 24 inches long.  They are light enough that a 1/8 
ounce weight bends the tip down slightly.  No bobbers. 

2. I use 6-pound Sufix Siege mono.  Tried 4-pound, but the 18-inch and larger trout and I parted ways too often.  
My buddy at Rapala told me their new Advance mono is even better, so ordered some. 

3. Lures are simple.  I tried all my panfish jigs, and had success on a few Tungsten jigs.  But, the Custom Jigs & Spins 
Ratfinkee jigs have been this year’s “go-to” lure.  I use the three smallest sizes tipped with one, two or three 
maggots.  Lately, the 3-maggot set-up has been best. 

4. This is a horizontal jig, and catches Kokanee salmon as well as trout.  Make sure it rides horizontally after landing 
a fish.  Best colors have been glow colors of white, pink and green.  White has been best on the last couple trips. 

5. About 12 to 15 inches above the jig, tie in an attractor.  I have been using glow spoons in 1/16 and 1/8 ounce.  
The key is these attractor spoons (hooks removed) must pull the line straight and bend the rod tip slightly.   

6. With the much colder weather at Georgetown, a shelter and heater is important.  So is a shovel and auger.  I 
prefer the 8-inch Ion battery-powered auger.  About 18 inches of ice covers the lake. 

7. There are about four main fishing areas, but I have not explored the vast expanses.  Comers is the most heavily 
fished, and still produces fish.  The pump house is a favorite, and seems most brookies come from this vicinity.  
The other spots, and I have fished are Sunnyside, Denton’s Point and Red Bridge. 

8. The trout seem to roam, and one day might favor 14 to 16 feet of water.  The next, they might like 11 to 13 feet.  
On two recent trips, the best water was 10 feet.  I measure depth from the transducer (located at the bottom of 
the hole) to the lake bottom. 

9. A flasher (fish sonar) is the only way to tell where the fish are in the water column.  I use a Marcum unit, and 
also own a couple old Vexilars.  The fish may be within a foot of the bottom, but most are 3 or 4 feet up, many 
times much higher.  Knowing where they are allows the best presentation.  Bring the lure to their eye-level, 
slowly twitch the rod a few inches, wait for 15 to 30 seconds and repeat.  Raising the lure about 6 to 12 inches 
above the trout entices them to chase and hit. 

10. Trout and especially Kokanee never slam the bait.  They seem to inhale it and barely nudge the rod tip.  Any 
movement of the rod tip means one thing – SET THE HOOK!  Immediately. 

11. Even with the shelter in place, one person should be out drilling and exploring to see where the fish are.  I 
usually run a series of 6 to 10 holes in a certain direction, skim them out, and check for fish with the flasher.  If I 
see fish, I drop a lure.  If I catch a fish, I quickly check the other nearby holes.  If it means moving the shelter to 
that new area, that happens quickly. 

12. I keep some trout for the table, with pan frying, baking, and smoking all receiving high marks.  The other day I 
filleted a trout and cut it into 2-inch pieces, heated a pan with olive oil and placed the fish in the pan topped 
with mango peach salsa.  Added some onions.  Yummy! 

13. I also like to share my gear with others to teach them some of the lessons learned in Montana and secrets 
gleaned from 60 years of ice fishing.   
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Georgetown Lake closes the end of March, which means there are a few weeks left to hit the lake.  I will be chasing bass 

in Texas and walleyes on the Columbia most of March, but will be on Georgetown later in the month.  If club members 

are interested, let me know.  Tight Lines, Jim K, 651-356-5676. 

              

     This is my friend Frank with his personal  

               best ice trout.  From Georgetown 

                                                   

  

This photo shows John Bundy (club member) on a 
recent outing.  John contacted me and said he wanted 
to learn about ice fishing.  He was fishing with Frank, 
pictured, a former Navy SEAL and me.  We caught and 
kept some trout and a couple Kokanee that day.  We 
started deeper, but found the fish in 10 feet that day.  

As a bagpiper, I play many gigs.  Recently I was asked by a funeral director to play at a graveside service for a 
homeless man.  He had no family or friends, so the service was to be at a pauper's cemetery in the Nova Scotia back 
country.  As I was not familiar with the backwoods, I got lost and being a typical man, I didn't stop for directions.  

 

I finally arrived an hour late and saw the funeral guy had evidently gone and the hearse was nowhere in sight. There 
were only the diggers and crew left and they were eating lunch.  I felt badly and apologized to the men for being late.  

 

I went to the side of the grave and looked down and the vault lid was already in place. I didn't know what else to do, 
so I started to play. 

The workers put down their lunches and began to gather around.  I played out my heart and soul for this man with no 
family and friends.  I played like I've never played before for this homeless man.  And as I played "Amazing Grace", the 
workers began to weep.  They wept, I wept, we all wept together. 

  

When finished, I packed up my bagpipes and started for my car.  Though my head was hung low, my heart was full.  
As I opened the door to my car, I heard one of the workers say, "I never seen anything like that before, and I've been 
putting in septic tanks for twenty years."  

 

Apparently, I'm still lost....it's a man thing.          Humor: A bagpipe story 
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The Irish Fisherman 
There standing in front of a big puddle outside the pub was an old Irishman, drenched, holding a stick, with a 

piece of string dangling in the water. 
 

 A passer-by stopped and asked, "What are you doing?"  
 "Fishing" replied the old man. 

 
 Feeling sorry for the old man, the gent says, "Come in out of the rain and have a drink with me." 

 
 In the warmth of the pub, as they sip their whiskies, the gentleman, being a bit of a smart ass, cannot resist 

asking, 
 

 "So how many have you caught today?" 
 

"You're the eighth", says the old man 

    

 

 
 

JUST FOR FUN….. 
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 Way it Was……..   Selections from The Complete Angler by Isaak Walton (1653) 
 
Isaak Walton (1593-1683) lived a long life during a period of great stress in England, surviving the English Civil 
War, Oliver Cromwell, and the restoration of the monarchy.  He was a friend and fishing partner of John 
Donne, a major English poet and cleric who became dean of St. Paul's Cathedral in London, and he authored a 
biography of Donne. Walton also was a fisherman.  The Compleat Angler   was first published in 1653 and 
other than the Bible and Pilgrim's Progress is the most reprinted book in the English language.  According to 
the 1996 edition of The Modern Library there have been some 500 editions of the book.  Montana writer and 
fisherman Thomas McGuane says that it has lasting merit because "it is not about how to fish, but about how 
to be."   
 
Isaak Walton: 
"but he that hopes to be a good Angler must not only bring an inquiring mind, searching observing wit, but he 
must bring a large measure of hope and patience, and a love and propensity to the art itself; but having once 
got and practiced it, then doubt not but Angling will prove to be so pleasant that it will prove to be like virtue, 
a reward to itself."   
                                                                                                        *            *                  *            * 
Writing about Sir Henry Wotton, provost of Eaton college and a fishing companion:  "This man, whose very 
approbation of Angling were sufficient to convince any modest censurer of it, this man was also a dear lover, 
and frequent practiser, of the art of Angling; of which he would say, 'T was an employment for his idle time, 
which was then not idly spent:' for Angling was, after tedious study, 'a rest to his mind, a cheerer of his spirits, 
a diverter of sadness, a calmer of unquiet thoughts, a moderator of passions, a procurer of contentedness;' 
and 'that it begat habits of peace and patience in those that professed and practiced it.'  Indeed, my friend, 
you will find Angling to be like the virtue of humility, which has a calmness of spirit, and a world of other 
blessings attending upon it." 
                                                                                                         *            *                  *            * 
"...no life so happy and so pleasant as the life of a well-governed Angler;  for when the lawyer is swallowed up 
with business, and the statesman is preventing or contriving plots, then we sit on cowslip banks, hear the birds 
sing, and possess ourselves in as much quietness as these silent silver streams, which we now see glide so 
quietly by us.  Indeed, my good Scholar, we may say of Angling, as Dr. Boteler said of strawberries: 'Doubtless 
God could have made a better berry, but doubtless God never did:'  and so if I might be judge, 'God never did 
make a more calm, quiet, innocent recreation than Angling.'" 
 
                                                                                                         *            *                  *             * 
 
"O, the gallant fisher's life, 
It is the best of any; 
'T is full of pleasure, void of strife, 
And 't is beloved by many:  
       Other joys 
       Are but toys, 
       Only this 
       Lawful is; 
       For our skill 
       Breeds no ill, 
But content and pleasure."                                                                                  
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"We do fly-fish all winter here in Colorado, if only because there's no closed season, there's usually some 
open water somewhere, and we either have such a firm hold on reality we can take the bad with the good 
or such a loose grip we can't tell the difference....  There's fresh air, open country, good talk... but along 
about March it begins to wear thin.  You swear that once the trout start rising you'll never fish a nymph 
again--which is understood to mean not for a couple of weeks, at least.  You may not put it in so many 
words, but you've temporarily abandoned the idea that fly-fishing is an art form, a philosophical pursuit 
that teaches stillness and patience.  You want to catch some goddamned fish."  John Gierach,  Standing in a 
River Waving a Stick, 1999 

 

 
 

Whether the weather be fine, 

Whether the weather be not, 

Whether the weather be cold, 

Whether the weather be hot, 

We’ll weather the weather, 

Whatever the weather, 

Whether we like it or 

not……….! 

TIME TO 

RENEW YOUR 

FISHING 

LICENSE!!! 
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Skwala season, and...                           It’s About Flies  - Chuck Stranahan © 2018 all rights reserved   

Two of the most memorable fish taken by my guide clients came during the skwala season. One was a 5 ½ pound 
rainbow.  

The angler, a gentleman well into his 80’s, was on a fishing vacation hosted by his three middle-aged sons. All of them 
caught several sizeable fish that day. Watching their dad land his big fish was bigger that any dream beforehand; more 
than a wish come true. 

They were lined up along the bank of a run that Dean and I called the hog trough. It was a place that most guides would 
float through, casting to the far bank at the wrong time of day.  

That day Dean and I pulled the boats upstream to run it again and again – changing flies and modifying leaders between 
runs. We knew what was there. The chance to connect meant extra work for us, but we figured it could be worth it. The 
lifetime memories for that old man and his sons were worth it. 

The other was a brown that measured twenty-six inches and must have weighed between six and seven pounds.  Both 
fish came on dry flies. But neither of them came on a skwala. 

The older gentleman’s fish of a lifetime was well-earned; it took a tiny blue-winged olive parachute on 6X tippet. The 
other fish, the big brown, came on a gray drake parachute and 5X.  

The old man and his sons fished skwala dries with sparse results. At the Hog Trough we discovered sparse hatch of blue-
winged olives and a few big noses poking subtly through the surface to take them. We made the switch and everybody 
in the party had some memorable fishing.  

We started with gray drakes the day that big brown was landed. As we launched, we saw no skwalas, and just a couple 
of random rises to the gray drakes.  

And every year there are the March browns. Sometimes a sparse hair-winged dun March brown will produce a banner 
day when those flies are all over the surface and the trout are gathered under them. 

The skwala hatch is the frosting on the cake, the glamour hatch of our pre-runoff dry fly season. But it’s not the only 
hatch out there. For me, being equipped – flies, tippet, and the rest – is key. So is actually using it when it’s called for. 

Every year I hear tales of anglers who go out with the “hot” skwala pattern, and fish it incessantly but don’t score when 
the fish are on something else. Who knows why: false expectations, or maybe tales they’ve heard.  

Or maybe, just maybe, they have a 3X tippet tied to that skwala and don’t want to switch to something lighter. They get 
downright squeamish about it. I’ve seen it happen – plenty of times.  

“Look,” I’d say, “If those same fish were coming up to a hatch of flies like that in the middle of the season, what would 
you do?” That usually did it. I’d get an answer something like, “I’d fish what they were taking.” 

Not a bad idea during skwala season. Especially during skwala season. 
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NEW & NOTES 
 
HUGE FISH KILL IN AUSTRALIA           
 
Early in January there was a huge fish kill in the Darling River near the town of Menindee in western New South Wales 
(NSW).  That area has been suffering from a drought and from high temperatures, but excessive irrigation by upstream, 
corporate cotton farms is also thought to be a factor.    Up to one million native fish were killed by an algal bloom that  
decreased oxygen in the Darling River.  Government officials call it an ecological disaster.  Currently contractors are 
rushing to remove the dead fish from a 40 kilometer stretch of the Darling River before the carcasses rot.  They have a 
short window in which to complete the cleanup because the bacteria that breaks down decomposing fish reduces 
oxygen in the water and would cause a second fish kill.  Nitrogen and phosphorus in carcasses also could trigger a 
second algal bloom. 
 
Meanwhile locals have to deal with the smell of rotting fish, while river water now is unfit for household use.  Senator 
Sarah Hanson-Young said, "This is a river system in crisis and it's dying before our eyes."  She called for a Royal 
Commission to investigate and blamed corporate upstream irrigators for overuse of water.  One official, in a classic case 
of Aussie understatement, said, "the smell from decaying fish...isn't pleasant."  A videographer, who was filing the scene, 
was more graphic and stated, "I couldn't finish this video because I was involuntarily retching from the smell."   
 
Some blame state and federal governments for the problem, and the NSW Minister for Primary Industries & Regional 
Water has received death threats.  One citizen said, "This has nothing to do with drought, this is a manmade disaster 
brought to you by the NSW Government and the Federal Government.  It's Australia, we're not a bloody 4th world, 5th 
world country for Christ's sake.  It makes me feel like crying."  Meanwhile Senator Rex Patrick said, "The Darling River is 
going into cardiac arrest and both governments are asleep at the wheel of the ambulance."  Many say that the Murray 
Darling Basin Plan that manages the river has simply failed.  A more dispassionate analysis was offered by scientists at 
the Australia Institute, a Canberra based think tank who blamed "policy failure and mismanagement" but that the 
drought was a catalyst. 
 
Another fish kill occurred a week or so later when thousands of fish carcasses as well as dead fresh water shrimp were 
discovered in Lake Inverell and the Macintyre River some 900 kilometers to the north.  At this time the Australian 
Academy of Science has named an expert panel to investigate the causes of the fish kills.  The NSW government also has 
installed sixteen solar powered aerators in an effort to maintain oxygen levels in waterways. 
 
Meanwhile here in the U.S. the Colorado River faces its own crisis. 
 
Photos are available if you Google "2019 fish kill in Australia."  Some of the fish are 3 and 4 feet long 

 
Skalkaho Bend Park 
 
Skalkaho Bend Park will be the name of the property that is being acquired by the Bitter Root Land Trust for the 
community.  The property is adjacent to River Park and runs south for 1.5 miles on the east side of the river.  It will 
give the public perpetual access to the river, something that should warm the hearts of all FFB members.  It also 
should give the public a better sense of the value of the river. 
 
The property was appraised at $1.3 million, and the Land Trust has raised all but about $25,000 of the monies 
needed to make this acquisition.  Donors include several unnamed family trusts, the Ravalli County Fish and 
Wildlife Association, the Bitterroot Chapter of Trout Unlimited, the Rapp Family Foundation, Montana Fish and 
Wildlife Conservation Trust, and others.  The mayor of Hamilton strongly supports this effort, and the Ravalli 
County commission also has approved open space funds for the acquisition.  Individual donations to the Land Trust 
for this project are welcomed. 
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PHOTOS & GRINS AND FISH REPORTS 
 

Fishin' Club Friends,  Fished the Clearwater near Orofino the past couple days.  Dragged roe on pencil-lead rigs 
for some nice fish.  This one kissed me before releasing it.  Guide told us that 57,000 steelhead came thru 
Granite Falls, about one-third of normal or average the past few years.  The rule is that if an angler decides to 
keep a hatchery fish, then he/she is done fishing for the day.  I released all mine, which were hatchery fish.  A 
fun time, despite the very cool temps.  Jim K.  

 
 

 
This is a story taken from an article by John Gierach in Fly Rod & Reel, a magazine that no longer is published.  
The story is too long to use without violating copyright laws, so most of it is condensed and paraphrased. 
 
Gierach had spent a day on a stream and caught some fish, also losing one that he guessed was twenty to 
twenty five inches.  When an acquaintance asked how he had done, the friend called it a bad day to which 
Gierach responded, "No it wasn't!"  He then related a story of another friend who fell while hiking down to a 
stream and broke his ankle.  The man made a splint, crawled a mile or so back toward his car, spent the night 
on the trail, and was discovered the next day by hikers who went for help. 
 
"My friend had still been on his way to the stream when he fell, so he hadn't had a chance to fish or even tie on 
a fly, and the doctor said he'd be on crutches for the rest of the season.  Now that's a bad day of fishing." 
 
 

"If you find yourself in a hole, the first thing to do is stop digging."  Will Rogers 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RAFFLE TICKETS ARE  6/$5; 13/$10; 30/$20 
Hey everyone--  the club’s supply of flies for the raffle could use some help! We have relied heavily 
on Greg Chester as a source of flies, but it is time you other fly tiers start thinking of contributing…. 

Don’t tie?--- there is plenty of other things…-- get creative, or you can ask what we need 
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GREG CHESTER graciously gave a few pointers to some of the women tiers. 
 

 

QUOTABLE QUOTES 

"The implication in most fishing stories was that in any given situation there was the one right fly (and in nine 
stories out of ten, it was a fly I didn't have).  If you had that fly, you'd catch fish.  If not, you were screwed, and 
a desperate and lasting sadness descends on you when you realize you're a fisherman who's not gonna catch a 
fish today. Lots of different flies began to look like insurance policies against getting skunked, but then there 
were still those guys with white hair sticking out from beneath dented cowboy hats who could fish a Size 12 
Rio Grande King through a hatch of No. 22 Blue-Winged Olives and catch trout.  They reminded me of 
mountain lions: I don't see them often, but when I did they made a big impression."    John Gierach, Good 
Flies, 2000 

 
“I'm middle-aged, and so are most of my friends.  I'll go so far as to say that all my fishing friends are middle-
aged.  Not so long ago we dashed up and down riverbanks like mountain goats who had gotten into the 
Dumpster at Starbucks.  Now we ooze along like conjoined banana slugs sack racing in pricey plastic pants.”  
James Babb, Fly-Fishin' Fool, 2005 
  

He wants 

us to do 

what?! 
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2019 OUTINGS & EVENTS 

2019 BRTU Bitterroot Buggers Schedule        Tuesday PMs- contact: Jeremy Anderson  

  mtwildtrout1@gmail.com Joe Byrne  byrnej@hsd3.org  or Greg Chester  gchester55@aol.com 

 Mar 5,12,19 & 26 fly tying 

 April 2  fly tying 

 April 9  casting & knots 

 TBN  Picnic & fishing day- Stock Farm 

Spring is fast approaching, as is the Skwala hatch, and the FFB outings.!  First up is the Missouri River trip, 
from April 29 to May 2, at Craig, Montana. Clubbers are making arrangements for lodging and guides. There 
will be  a gathering at Isaac's restaurant on Tuesday evening ( April 30), and a "pot-luck/appetizer" get-
together at Sally & Estelle's rented cabin (directions coming later…..) on Weds. evening, May 1.  

Outside of an "impromptu" short-notice trip to Browns Lake, the next outing for the club will be at Noxon 
Reservoir from June 5-9, with "ground-zero" at the Trout Creek Motel and RV Park. Reservations are urged, 
and without haste, as the place is filling up quickly. Clubbers here will "expand their horizons" and fish for a 
plethora of different species! 

Also remember the Club's Georgetown Lake outing, from July 9th to the 14th. Lodgepole campground will be 
the gathering place. Again, reservations without delay are urged if you intend to join!  Please inform us if you 
do so, so we can keep a good "head-count" for the group activities....... 

Finally...anyone planning to attend the Hebgen Lake outing from Sept. 10-15 at the gates of Yellowstone, 
reservations will be available from March 10th onward......If you need more info or assistance, contact Ed 
Gannon atedandck@gmail.com, or Estelle at je@shuttleworthje.com. 

 

April 29-May 2nd, 2019  Missouri Outing   
 
MAY 2019—Adult Fly Fishing Clinic- We partner with BRTU. Wednesday PMs 6-8:30 pm.   Each May, on the first  four 
consecutive Wednesday evenings, the Club, in conjunction with the Bitterroot chapter of Trout Unlimited, puts on a fly 
fishing clinic for men and women ages 16 and up. This Clinic is for beginner and intermediate fly fishers and a wonderful 
source of information and hands on learning about casting, stream entomology and fly tying 

 
Late May  Brown’s Lake- depends on ice-out, prevailing winds, hurricanes, tornados, etc 
 

June 2nd 2019    Special Needs Day:  
This is an annual event for us, originally organized by long time club member Leon Powell. We 
host about twenty special needs folks at a private, stocked pond. We try to ensure each 
catches a fish and then we feed them lunch. We need a good turn out by members because it 
really takes about a one-to-one relationship to help these folks.  Contact Estelle Shuttleworth 
if you are willing to help. [je@shuttleworthje.com] 
 

June 5- 9, 2019 Noxon Reservoir 
  
July 10-14th   Georgetown lake     . Pot Luck dinner Saturday the 14th.  
 

mailto:mtwildtrout1@gmail.com
mailto:byrnej@hsd3.org
mailto:gchester55@aol.com
mailto:edandck@gmail.com
mailto:je@shuttleworthje.com
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August 18th  Annual Picnic—Hannon House- Steve Lilburn’s place. We need someone to 
step up to the plate & be the “Chair”, organizer of this event….. contact a Board member to 
offer your time!  No Chair, no party…………! 
 

Sept 10-14th   Hebgen Lake--"pot-luck" night Saturday the 14th 
“Headquarters- Electric loop C” at Rainbow Point campground on Hebgen Lake, spaces can be reserved on 

Recreation.gov....  

 

dues are DUE!!!- Actually, they are darn close to PAST due!   

Individual- ONE person: $25.00 per year 

Family: $35.00 per year.  Definition of “family” membership: Two people 
in a domestic relationship and their children under the age of 18. 

DUES due January 1
st

 2019.  Delinquent March 31st. 

You can pay in person at the meetings ,by mail to:  

Our Address: 
Fly Fishers of the Bitterroot 

PO BOX 692 
Victor, MT  59875 

 
Or, go to website & use PayPal      
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LAUGHTER- THE BEST MEDICINE 
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           2019 schedule 
March 5th  club meeting 
March 11th  Board meeting 
April 2nd  club meeting 
April 8th    Board meeting 
April 29-May2   Missouri Outing  
May   Adult Fly Fishing Clinic 

May 7th   club meeting 
May 13th    Board meeting 
Late May  Browns Lake 
June 2nd   Special Needs Day 
June 4th   club meeting 
June 5-9  Noxon Reservoir outing 
June 10th  Board meeting 
July 10-14th   Georgetown lake 
August 18th  Annual Picnic 
Sept 10-15th   Hebgen Lake  
Oct 1st   1st fall club meeting 
Oct 7th    Board meeting 
Nov 5th   club meeting 
Nov 11th   Board Meeting 
Dec 3rd    ANNUAL MEETING & ELECTIONS 

Dec 9th    Board meeting 
 

2019 Board of Directors 

Bill Bean- President billbean.bean75@gmail.com 
Estelle Shuttleworth-Past Pres  je@shuttleworthje.com 
Pierre Satkowiak-Secretary  psatkowiak@gmail.com 
Ken Quinn-Treasurer 
Leon Powell- Roster eleonfish@gmail.com 
Gary Kosaka-WebMaster- hikemastergk@gmail.com  
Phil Romans-promans@aol.com 
Greg Chester- gchester55@aol.com 
Ed Gannon- edandck@gmail.com 
Dick Ellis- ellis_r@fortlewis.edu 
Warren Johns- Ichthyologist55@yahoo.com 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 

Our Address: 
Fly Fishers of the Bitterroot 

PO BOX 692 
Victor, MT  59875 

 

Name tags and lanyards are ready and are 
at the check in table. If you need a name 

tag please contact Estelle at 
je@shuttleworthje.com 

 

  
 

The club’s membership period is 
January 1st to December 31st  

of each year. 
 

Individual:  $ 25.00 
Family:  $35.00 

A Family is 2 people in a domestic 
relationship and their children under 

18 years of age. 
 

 
 

 

mailto:billbean.bean75@gmail.com
mailto:je@shuttleworthje.com
mailto:psatkowiak@gmail.com
mailto:eleonfish@gmail.com
mailto:hikemastergk@gmail.com
mailto:promans@aol.com
mailto:gchester55@aol.com
mailto:edandck@gmail.com
mailto:ellis_r@fortlewis.edu
mailto:Ichthyologist55@yahoo.com
mailto:je@shuttleworthje.com

