
Fishing the McCloud River!!

ince 1994 Jack Trout Fly Fishing has 
outfitted and provided fly fishing trips 
for many anglers on the McCloud, 

Lower Sac, Upper Sac, Klamath, Trinity, Pit and 
Fall River, where he employs 5 guides. He lives 
with his Chilean wife Carola in Chile every Dec 
through April, where they take people on fly 
fishing tours from Chile over the Andes into 
Argentina. They also have outfitted for over 24 
years in Belize and have recently added Cuba to 
the line up they offer. But Jack’s forte is in histo-
ry, he is a registered historian speaking at many 
clubs and historical societies. Come out and 
learn many things you never knew about fisher-
ies and fish in the United States.

continued on page 2

 I will be covering Spencer Baird, Livingston Stone 
and the entire history regarding how trout, steelhead 
and salmon were shipped out all over the Southern 
Hemisphere. Pictures from the 1800's of the 
McCloud, Pit, Upper Sac before dams or even Shasta 
Lake.
 Do you know about the Gov. Aqua Train Car that 
was built to transport fish after the completion of the 
transcontinental rail road, they built 10 of them.
 Have you ever wondered how the shad got into 
the Lower Sac?
 Have you ever wondered where the stripper bass 
came from and how they survived the 2900 mile 
journey across the United States?
 There are three famous private clubs on the 
McCloud River, have you ever wondered how they 
were purchased and by whom?
 See very rare photos rarely ever seen on the west 
coast from the Smithsonian, Library of Congress and 
local historical societies and ones given to me by club 
members in the past. Learn about the entire history of 
the north state from 1840 to present. This will be a 
history lesson, bring your note pads folks I've got great 
stories to tell.
 This will be one show, you won’t want to miss!
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Early days on the McCloud River!!

"Fish Car" — A baggage car specifically equipped
for carrying fish across the country!!

Native American spearing salmon!!

Dr. Livingston Stone!!

ince 1994 Jack Trout Fly Fishing has 
outfitted and provided fly fishing trips 
for many anglers on the McCloud, 

Lower Sac, Upper Sac, Klamath, Trinity, Pit and 
Fall River, where he employs 5 guides. He lives 
with his Chilean wife Carola in Chile every Dec 
through April, where they take people on fly 
fishing tours from Chile over the Andes into 
Argentina. They also have outfitted for over 24 
years in Belize and have recently added Cuba to 
the line up they offer. But Jack’s forte is in histo-
ry, he is a registered historian speaking at many 
clubs and historical societies. Come out and 
learn many things you never knew about fisher-
ies and fish in the United States.

continued from page 1

 I will be covering Spencer Baird, Livingston Stone 
and the entire history regarding how trout, steelhead 
and salmon were shipped out all over the Southern 
Hemisphere. Pictures from the 1800's of the 
McCloud, Pit, Upper Sac before dams or even Shasta 
Lake.
 Do you know about the Gov. Aqua Train Car that 
was built to transport fish after the completion of the 
transcontinental rail road, they built 10 of them.
 Have you ever wondered how the shad got into 
the Lower Sac?
 Have you ever wondered where the stripper bass 
came from and how they survived the 2900 mile 
journey across the United States?
 There are three famous private clubs on the 
McCloud River, have you ever wondered how they 
were purchased and by whom?
 See very rare photos rarely ever seen on the west 
coast from the Smithsonian, Library of Congress and 
local historical societies and ones given to me by club 
members in the past. Learn about the entire history of 
the north state from 1840 to present. This will be a 
history lesson, bring your note pads folks I've got great 
stories to tell.
 This will be one show, you won’t want to miss!



The Flyline - September 2015 Page 3

©
 L

lo
yd

 S
m

ith
 P

ho
to

©
 L

lo
yd

 S
m

ith
 P

ho
to

reetings and Salutations!
   
 

 August saw the “windless picnic” celebrated with 
desserts and fishing stories. The desserts were 
awesome and the stories were good too. September 
will feature Jack Trout as the guest speaker. September 
19 is the Kern River cleanup effort. This will be a great 
chance to get out and give back to the sport. 
 The club is planning on hosting kids events at the 
fair in October and is need of additional volunteers. 
This is a great opportunity to enjoy the fall weather in 
Bishop and help the sport of fly fishing. Registration 
for classes at the October Fly Fishing Fair has opened 
up, go to the SWC IFFF web site and follow the links 
to sign up. The dates for the fly fishing fair in Bishop 
are 16, 17, and 18 October. There is still need for fly 
tiers, casting instructors, and a need for someone to 
conduct an intro to fly fishing class.
 This is your club, get involved and enjoy spending 
time giving back to the sport and your fellow fly 
fishers.
 
 R/s,
 Dale

G his years “Annual BBQ” sponsored by the 
Friends of the Mt. Whitney Fish Hatchery was 
another successful event. Several Club mem-

bers attended the event. Congratulations to Karen 
Davis for the winning raffle ticket for custom prints 
donated by no other than Gary and Karen Davis. 
What! Wait a minute! I thought you were cleaning out 
your closet, not restocking it!

T

The Leader’s Line
Dale Harper, President

Hatchery Annual BBQ
Lloyd Smith, Club Liaison
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Shane in an amazing place with an amazing fish!!

o you ever sit back and remember? Maybe turn 
on some good music and just think about times 

past and wonder about times future? Often, I 
think that the best part of fishing is reliving our 
adventures. God knows there are enough days we’d 
just as soon forget in fishing and in life. Maybe time 
spent remembering the good times on the water is 
time well spent.  
   The other day, I 
was thinking of all 
that is currently 
going on in our 
world. Drought, 
fire, worrying about 
the fishes then 
finding out they 
just had to do an 
emergency evacua-
tion of the San 
Joaquin hatchery.  
It just all became 
too much.  I moved 
the pity party to my 
tying bench.  I didn’t tie anything, although I should 
have, I’m way behind on my Henry’s Fork tying. I 
opened my special drawer, the one with all the special 
flies.  For the most part, these are not particularly well 
tied, except for the ones given me by the Buhlers. In 
fact, most of them are really poorly tied. They may not 
be perfectly tied, but that doesn’t mean they are not 
special. There is the small container with the old 
bushy Caddis flies. I used to meet my friend Shane on 
weekdays after work and fish amazing Caddis hatches 

Tippets From the Fly Addict
Allen Bell

until really late.  Next to those, are some of the precur-
sors to the StimuRaider I tie now. My friend Chiaki 
and I would hike the trail above the bridge, fishing 
and talking all day. That Chiaki is such a chatterbox!! 
As I look back, I am amazed at how much I used to get 
out and fish. I wonder what happened to all those 
fishing days??

 I love the Kern 
river.  I always have, 
long before I started 
fly fishing. I’m 
happy to fish it just 
about anywhere. I 
used to go every 
weekend, there had 
better be a major 
problem to keep me 
from my weekly 
dunking in the 
clean, cold waters of 
the Kern. This was 
many years ago, 
when even in the 

middle of August, the river would be high and cold.  
Chiaki and I, among others, spent many a happy hour 
fishing the Kern, now, not so much. Busy gets in the 
way, as well as low water. I just don’t fish the Kern if I 
think the water is too low and warm. I remember 
when I could fish all summer though.
 As I realized I was fishing less, I met a new friend 
that has become a great friend. Mark and I talked 
about longer trips instead of weekly trips.  Made sense 

to me. Life had become too busy to work in all the 
fishing I wanted to do, so why not go to a great place 
and make an adventure out of the time I have. One of 
the early trips was to the Owyhee, in Oregon/Boise.  
This was my first exposure to all the really big fish I 
could catch. We fished nymphs during the day and 
dries at night. What a perfect trip! That is until they 
turned the water off.  I 
will never forget that 
morning spent trying to 
save the baby Brown 
and Rainbow trout. 
Mark talked to the 
water control guy and 
he suggested we go 
downstream, far down-
stream. There was 
normal water there, for 
now, and the fishing 
was beyond belief. I was 
so disheartened, but, 
they do this every year 
and there are plenty of 
really big healthy fish 
living in that river. I 

guess it’s ok to do that, it 
sure did seem like a bad 
thing to me at the time.
 Some of my very 
special memories are the 
trips to Hot Creek 
Ranch with Chuck.  I 
don’t particularly like 
fishing Hot Creek, but I 
did enjoy any time I got 
to spend with Chuck, 
my fishing mentor.  One 
day, the morning hatch 
was over and we ambled 
back to the cabin for a 
snack.  One of Chucks 
long time friends, Mas, 
stopped by and he and 

Chuck had a funny, very technical, discussion of the 
fishing now, past and future.  I was amazed at the 
knowledge that was floating out and am proud to 
claim that for once in my life I was smart enough to 
keep my mouth shut and listen.  I learned more about 
fishing Hot Creek and fishing dry flies in general 
during that half hour or so than any other place before 

or after. Those trips, to me, weren’t about catching 
fish, which we did. They weren’t even about fishing.   
Fishing was just an excuse to be there. To me, they 
were mainly about the opportunity to spend time with 
Chuck.
 The truth is, we can’t get those times back. Even if 
we could, I wonder if we should. The times we remem-
ber are perfect. We tend to remember the best and 
forget the rest. I get 
torn up about the 
condition of the 
places I love so dearly.  
It is good to look at 
the old flies I clipped 
from my line on some 
of those days. I careful-
ly open the boxes to 
expose the wonderful 
memories of fur and 
feather. I will tie new 
flies, better than the 
last. It’s the same with 
our forests and rivers.  
They have seen many 
droughts and many 
fires. These occurrenc-

es are new only to us. God will bring the rain and 
snow again. The rivers and lakes will fill. One of my 
core memories is my mother helping me through the 
constant crisis of adolescence. “There will be better 
days,” she would say. “Tomorrow, the sun will rise, 
God will still love you and it will be a new day.” Hope-
fully, it will be full of cold water and old 
flies……...Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen

continued on page 6
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Chiaki, the “Fish Ninja”!!

Nice Owyhee Brown!!

o you ever sit back and remember? Maybe turn 
on some good music and just think about times 

past and wonder about times future? Often, I 
think that the best part of fishing is reliving our 
adventures. God knows there are enough days we’d 
just as soon forget in fishing and in life. Maybe time 
spent remembering the good times on the water is 
time well spent.  
   The other day, I 
was thinking of all 
that is currently 
going on in our 
world. Drought, 
fire, worrying about 
the fishes then 
finding out they 
just had to do an 
emergency evacua-
tion of the San 
Joaquin hatchery.  
It just all became 
too much.  I moved 
the pity party to my 
tying bench.  I didn’t tie anything, although I should 
have, I’m way behind on my Henry’s Fork tying. I 
opened my special drawer, the one with all the special 
flies.  For the most part, these are not particularly well 
tied, except for the ones given me by the Buhlers. In 
fact, most of them are really poorly tied. They may not 
be perfectly tied, but that doesn’t mean they are not 
special. There is the small container with the old 
bushy Caddis flies. I used to meet my friend Shane on 
weekdays after work and fish amazing Caddis hatches 

until really late.  Next to those, are some of the precur-
sors to the StimuRaider I tie now. My friend Chiaki 
and I would hike the trail above the bridge, fishing 
and talking all day. That Chiaki is such a chatterbox!! 
As I look back, I am amazed at how much I used to get 
out and fish. I wonder what happened to all those 
fishing days??

 I love the Kern 
river.  I always have, 
long before I started 
fly fishing. I’m 
happy to fish it just 
about anywhere. I 
used to go every 
weekend, there had 
better be a major 
problem to keep me 
from my weekly 
dunking in the 
clean, cold waters of 
the Kern. This was 
many years ago, 
when even in the 

middle of August, the river would be high and cold.  
Chiaki and I, among others, spent many a happy hour 
fishing the Kern, now, not so much. Busy gets in the 
way, as well as low water. I just don’t fish the Kern if I 
think the water is too low and warm. I remember 
when I could fish all summer though.
 As I realized I was fishing less, I met a new friend 
that has become a great friend. Mark and I talked 
about longer trips instead of weekly trips.  Made sense 

to me. Life had become too busy to work in all the 
fishing I wanted to do, so why not go to a great place 
and make an adventure out of the time I have. One of 
the early trips was to the Owyhee, in Oregon/Boise.  
This was my first exposure to all the really big fish I 
could catch. We fished nymphs during the day and 
dries at night. What a perfect trip! That is until they 
turned the water off.  I 
will never forget that 
morning spent trying to 
save the baby Brown 
and Rainbow trout. 
Mark talked to the 
water control guy and 
he suggested we go 
downstream, far down-
stream. There was 
normal water there, for 
now, and the fishing 
was beyond belief. I was 
so disheartened, but, 
they do this every year 
and there are plenty of 
really big healthy fish 
living in that river. I 

guess it’s ok to do that, it 
sure did seem like a bad 
thing to me at the time.
 Some of my very 
special memories are the 
trips to Hot Creek 
Ranch with Chuck.  I 
don’t particularly like 
fishing Hot Creek, but I 
did enjoy any time I got 
to spend with Chuck, 
my fishing mentor.  One 
day, the morning hatch 
was over and we ambled 
back to the cabin for a 
snack.  One of Chucks 
long time friends, Mas, 
stopped by and he and 

Chuck had a funny, very technical, discussion of the 
fishing now, past and future.  I was amazed at the 
knowledge that was floating out and am proud to 
claim that for once in my life I was smart enough to 
keep my mouth shut and listen.  I learned more about 
fishing Hot Creek and fishing dry flies in general 
during that half hour or so than any other place before 

or after. Those trips, to me, weren’t about catching 
fish, which we did. They weren’t even about fishing.   
Fishing was just an excuse to be there. To me, they 
were mainly about the opportunity to spend time with 
Chuck.
 The truth is, we can’t get those times back. Even if 
we could, I wonder if we should. The times we remem-
ber are perfect. We tend to remember the best and 
forget the rest. I get 
torn up about the 
condition of the 
places I love so dearly.  
It is good to look at 
the old flies I clipped 
from my line on some 
of those days. I careful-
ly open the boxes to 
expose the wonderful 
memories of fur and 
feather. I will tie new 
flies, better than the 
last. It’s the same with 
our forests and rivers.  
They have seen many 
droughts and many 
fires. These occurrenc-

es are new only to us. God will bring the rain and 
snow again. The rivers and lakes will fill. One of my 
core memories is my mother helping me through the 
constant crisis of adolescence. “There will be better 
days,” she would say. “Tomorrow, the sun will rise, 
God will still love you and it will be a new day.” Hope-
fully, it will be full of cold water and old 
flies……...Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen

continued from page 5

continued on page 7
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Legends of Hot Creek, Chuck and Mas!!

The Mighty (to be again) Kern!!

o you ever sit back and remember? Maybe turn 
on some good music and just think about times 

past and wonder about times future? Often, I 
think that the best part of fishing is reliving our 
adventures. God knows there are enough days we’d 
just as soon forget in fishing and in life. Maybe time 
spent remembering the good times on the water is 
time well spent.  
   The other day, I 
was thinking of all 
that is currently 
going on in our 
world. Drought, 
fire, worrying about 
the fishes then 
finding out they 
just had to do an 
emergency evacua-
tion of the San 
Joaquin hatchery.  
It just all became 
too much.  I moved 
the pity party to my 
tying bench.  I didn’t tie anything, although I should 
have, I’m way behind on my Henry’s Fork tying. I 
opened my special drawer, the one with all the special 
flies.  For the most part, these are not particularly well 
tied, except for the ones given me by the Buhlers. In 
fact, most of them are really poorly tied. They may not 
be perfectly tied, but that doesn’t mean they are not 
special. There is the small container with the old 
bushy Caddis flies. I used to meet my friend Shane on 
weekdays after work and fish amazing Caddis hatches 

until really late.  Next to those, are some of the precur-
sors to the StimuRaider I tie now. My friend Chiaki 
and I would hike the trail above the bridge, fishing 
and talking all day. That Chiaki is such a chatterbox!! 
As I look back, I am amazed at how much I used to get 
out and fish. I wonder what happened to all those 
fishing days??

 I love the Kern 
river.  I always have, 
long before I started 
fly fishing. I’m 
happy to fish it just 
about anywhere. I 
used to go every 
weekend, there had 
better be a major 
problem to keep me 
from my weekly 
dunking in the 
clean, cold waters of 
the Kern. This was 
many years ago, 
when even in the 

middle of August, the river would be high and cold.  
Chiaki and I, among others, spent many a happy hour 
fishing the Kern, now, not so much. Busy gets in the 
way, as well as low water. I just don’t fish the Kern if I 
think the water is too low and warm. I remember 
when I could fish all summer though.
 As I realized I was fishing less, I met a new friend 
that has become a great friend. Mark and I talked 
about longer trips instead of weekly trips.  Made sense 

to me. Life had become too busy to work in all the 
fishing I wanted to do, so why not go to a great place 
and make an adventure out of the time I have. One of 
the early trips was to the Owyhee, in Oregon/Boise.  
This was my first exposure to all the really big fish I 
could catch. We fished nymphs during the day and 
dries at night. What a perfect trip! That is until they 
turned the water off.  I 
will never forget that 
morning spent trying to 
save the baby Brown 
and Rainbow trout. 
Mark talked to the 
water control guy and 
he suggested we go 
downstream, far down-
stream. There was 
normal water there, for 
now, and the fishing 
was beyond belief. I was 
so disheartened, but, 
they do this every year 
and there are plenty of 
really big healthy fish 
living in that river. I 

guess it’s ok to do that, it 
sure did seem like a bad 
thing to me at the time.
 Some of my very 
special memories are the 
trips to Hot Creek 
Ranch with Chuck.  I 
don’t particularly like 
fishing Hot Creek, but I 
did enjoy any time I got 
to spend with Chuck, 
my fishing mentor.  One 
day, the morning hatch 
was over and we ambled 
back to the cabin for a 
snack.  One of Chucks 
long time friends, Mas, 
stopped by and he and 

Chuck had a funny, very technical, discussion of the 
fishing now, past and future.  I was amazed at the 
knowledge that was floating out and am proud to 
claim that for once in my life I was smart enough to 
keep my mouth shut and listen.  I learned more about 
fishing Hot Creek and fishing dry flies in general 
during that half hour or so than any other place before 

or after. Those trips, to me, weren’t about catching 
fish, which we did. They weren’t even about fishing.   
Fishing was just an excuse to be there. To me, they 
were mainly about the opportunity to spend time with 
Chuck.
 The truth is, we can’t get those times back. Even if 
we could, I wonder if we should. The times we remem-
ber are perfect. We tend to remember the best and 
forget the rest. I get 
torn up about the 
condition of the 
places I love so dearly.  
It is good to look at 
the old flies I clipped 
from my line on some 
of those days. I careful-
ly open the boxes to 
expose the wonderful 
memories of fur and 
feather. I will tie new 
flies, better than the 
last. It’s the same with 
our forests and rivers.  
They have seen many 
droughts and many 
fires. These occurrenc-

es are new only to us. God will bring the rain and 
snow again. The rivers and lakes will fill. One of my 
core memories is my mother helping me through the 
constant crisis of adolescence. “There will be better 
days,” she would say. “Tomorrow, the sun will rise, 
God will still love you and it will be a new day.” Hope-
fully, it will be full of cold water and old 
flies……...Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen

continued from page 6
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his is the 30th anniversary of the Jackson Hole 
One Fly event which started in 1986. The art 
work is a limited edition print by Mike 

Stidham showing the winning flies from 1986 
through 1991. The print is also signed by various 
other people associated with JHOF over the years.  
The flies (Green Trude, Dry Muddler Minnow, West-
ern Coachman, Brown Stone Nymph, Turck's Taran-

T tula & Adams Wulff) in the framing are tied by the 
tiers of the flies depicted in the art work. The mat is a 
brown suede. Paula Walke of Endless Boundaries did 
the basic framing.  

You can go to www.jacksonholeonefly.com for details 
on who they are, mission statement, etc..

Other Club News
Gary Davis
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he Council needs help with Introductory Class-
es at the Faire. Santa Lucia and Deep Creek 
will be conducting classes this year but based 

on past experience, we could use a few more. These 
classes do not need to be a full on tying/casting/-
knots/entomology that many of you do in your clubs. 
We need a 3-4 hour class once during the Faire that 
shows them pickup/lay down and other basic casting 
and then gets them on the water. These new folks 
want to fish, not talk about it. 3-4 people from your 
club would be more than enough and we have casting 
instructors if you do not want to teach casting. We 
have the gear so the most you would be out of pocket 
might be a few flies but we can help there if necessary. 
Class size is up to you but in the past has been 5-10.
 
We know we will have a lot of newbies as this has 
happened every year. So if you can commit to
Friday – am or pm
Saturday – am or pm
Sunday – am
 
We can help with the rest. Lots of materials to share 
and a great way to get your club in the program and 
listed as volunteers. Please let us know ASAP as we go 
live with registration August 16th.
 
Michael Schweit
President
Southwest Council, International Federation of Fly 
Fishers
7933 Jellico Avenue
Northridge, CA 91325
818.7573474 Home/Office, 818.6019702 Mobile
 
Join us at the Fly Fishing Faire, October 16-18, 2015 
in Bishop, CA
WWW.SWC-FFF.org/Faire

T ur schedule for upcoming general meeting 
speakers and events is listed below:

 September 1st Jack Trout
  The McCloud River Rainbow  
  and The World History Of  
  Trout Propagation

 October 6th Steve Anderson
  Golden Trout Wilderness

 November 3rd Ernie Gulley
  Trophy Stillwater of the   
  Eastern Sierra

 December 1st Sportsmen’s Feastival

 January 5th Pat Jaeger
  To be announced

 February 2nd Jim Eerdman
  To be announced

 If you have suggestions for future speakers or you 
would like to do a club presentation yourself, please 
drop me a line and we’ll discuss it.
 You can contact me, Fred Freiberg, at (760) 
371-1033 or email me at fredfreiberg@hotmail.com

O

Up Around The Bend
Fred Freiberg, Programs

News From SWC-IFFF
Michael Schweit, President
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he next weekend fly-tying session, “Ties & 
Lies,” will be held on Saturday, September 
19th from 9:00am to noon. Join us at 
“Chuck’s Place,” 145B Panamint Street.

 As always, these fly-tying sessions are open to all. 
If you need help or assistance to solve a tying problem, 
then plenty of assistance will be available from the 
other tiers. You don't have to tie flies either, just come 
on in and kibitz or listen to the fish stories; maybe 
swap a few of your own stories.
    This is also an opportunity for club members to 
have access to the club's library to review, check-out 
and/or return any of the books, reference material, 
VHS tapes and DVDs that are available.
 As always, if you have a question please drop me a 
line at gary_ahr@yahoo.com

T

Club Donations
 The club is looking for donations from members 
of items for the monthly meeting raffles. If you have 
items in good condition that are just taking up space 
please consider donating them to the club. The items 
do not have to be fly fishing related. You can bring 
them to a board meeting, a general monthly meeting, 
or contact one of the board members for pickup. 
These donations go a long way to help the club raise 
needed funds to support its various efforts, including 
Trout in the Classroom, the Youth Program, our 
conservation projects, and much more.

e will have a Fly Tying Class on the weekend 
of September 19th and 20th. This class will 
be held from 9:00am to 4:30pm on both 

days. A detailed information sheet will be available at 
the club meeting in September or you can contact 
Gary at (209) 918-1053 or gary_ahr@yahoo.com for 
additional information.
 You can also go the the following link on the 
Club web site and download an informational sheet.
 http://www.abffclub.org/#!fly-tying/ccn6

W

Hooked on Fly Fishing
Gary Ahr Sr., Fly Tying

On the Hook
Gary Ahr Sr., Fly Tying
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e’re taking sign-ups for our upcoming month-
ly meeting “Goody Providers.” Cookies, 
brownies, pies, cakes, you name it, club mem-

bers will be more than happy to eat whatever you 
bring. This is a perfect opportunity to bring your 
wife’s, the girlfriend’s, or the significant other’s favor-
ite dessert to share. Heck, even some of you guys can 
probably whip something up that’s probably edible. 
Worse case, head to the local bakery.
 A sign-up sheet will be available at monthly meet-
ings where you can choose which month to bring the 
goodies.

 September  Walt Farmer

 October  Fred Freiberg

 November  Craig Rae

 December  Annual Sportsman's Feastival

W

Refreshments for our
Monthly General Meetings

FLY RODS:
1. Cabela’s 9’-0” 6wt 4-piece
2. Cortland      8’-0“ 5/6wt 2-piece
3. Fenwick          7’-6” 5wt 2-piece
4. Fenwick          7’-6“ 6wt 2-piece
5. Fisher          8’-6” 3/4wt 2-piece
6. Fisher          9’-0“ 6wt 4-piece
7. Fisher          8’-6” 5/6wt 4-piece
8. Fisher          8’-0“ 6/7wt 4-piece
9. Fisher          9’-6” 7/8wt 4-piece
10. Fisher          9’-0“ 10wt 4-piece
11. G. Loomis 7’-9” 2wt 4-piece
12. G. Loomis     8’-0“ 3wt 4-piece
13. Powell 9’-0” 5/6wt 4-piece
14. St. Croix 9’-0” 3wt 2-piece
15. St. Croix 9’-0” 6/7wt 4-piece
16. St. Croix 9’-0” 8/9wt 2-piece
17. St. Croix 9’-0” 9/10wt 2-piece
18. St. Croix 9’-6” 7/8wt 4-piece
19. Sage            9’-0" 4wt 4-piece
20. Sage VT2          9’-0” 5wt 4-piece
21. Sage            9’-0“ 5wt 4-piece
22. Sage 9’-0” 6wt 4-piece
23. Winston 8’-6” 6wt 2-piece
24. Winston Accent 9’-0” 4wt 4-piece

FLY REELS & LINE:
1. Berkley   DT2F
2. Cortland   DT3F
3. Cortland   DT4F
4. Cortland   DT5F
5. Cortland   DT6F
6. Cortland   WF7F
7. Cortland   WF9F
8. STH   10 F/S
9. Okuma   WF8F

    To check out a rod and/or reel, call Lew Albright at 
(760) 375-8725. The club requires a nominal fee of 
$5.00. The money will be used for maintenance of the 
equipment.

WADERS:
1. 2 pairs Size-10
2. 1 pair Size-14

Silent Book Raffle
Lew Albright

Minimum bid:

$15.00

Aguabonita Flyfishers
Rod & Reel Inventory
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President
    Dale Harper   (760) 382-4903

Vice-President
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 371-1033

Secretary
    Dave Calvert   (760) 793-8026

Treasurer
    Steve Garrison   (760) 375-3192

Director A (2-Year)
    Dave DeKruger   (760) 384-8760

Director B (2-Year)
    Craig Rae    (760) 375-3707

Webmaster
    Neal Barry    (760) 301-2098

Newsletter Editor
    Neal Barry    (760) 301-2098

Banquet Chairman for 2015
    Dave Calvert   (760) 793-8026

Conservation Chairman
    Karl Zellner    (760) 499-6361

Membership Chairman
    Lloyd Smith    (760) 377-3542

Education Chairman
   John Linder    (760) 377-5750

Outings
    Vacant

Club Equipment
    Lew Albright   (760) 375-8725

Club Library
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 371-1033

Weekend Fly Tying
    Gary Ahr Sr.   (209) 918-1053

Trout In the Classroom
    Jay Crawford   (760) 375-8275

Youth Coordinator
    John Linder   (760) 377-5750

Programs
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 371-1033

Publicity
    Barbara Linder   (760) 377-5750

Director SWC-IFFF
    Craig Porter   (760) 446-3400

"Lots of people committed
crimes during the year who
would not have done so if
they had been fishing.
The increase of crime is
among those deprived of the
regenerations that impregnate
the mind and character of the
fisherman."
    President Herbert Hoover

General membership
Associate membership
Youth membership
Life membership
One time initiation fee

$  20.00
$    5.00
$    5.00
$200.00
$  10.00

   General membership meetings are held at 7:30pm 
on the first Tuesday of each month at the Ridgecrest 
United Methodist Church Fellowship Hall (639 N. 
Norma St., Ridgecrest, CA). Everyone is welcome to 
attend! Our meetings feature guest speaker presenta-
tions, brief club news, refreshments, a raffle and a 
silent book auction.

   The Board of Directors usually meet at 7:00pm on 
the last Tuesday of each month. The board meetings 
are held at the club classroom located at 145B Pana-
mint Street and are open to anyone with agenda items 
to share.
 To be placed on the next meeting’s agenda, 
please send your request to Dave Calvert at:   
dave.calvert.ii@gmail.com

Board of Directors
and other Club Officers

Monthly Club Meeting

Annual Cost for Membership

Board of Directors Meeting
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September 2015
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday

Full Moon

First Quarter

Last Quarter

Monthly
Board Meeting

7:00pm

Web Site:Web Site:  http://www.jacktrout.com/
http://www.erniegulleyflyfishingguideservice.com

Flex-Day

Flex-Day

Flex-Day

Monthly
Club Meeting
7:30pm - 9:00pm

FISHSTOCK
Music Festival

Noon - 9:00pm

Kern River
Cleanup

Dinner @ Casey’s
6:00pm - 7:00pm

Kern River
Hatchery

Fly Tying Class
9:00am - 4:30pm

Fly Tying Class
9:00am - 4:30pm

“Ties & Lies

Goodies for the
October Club Meeting

— Fred Freiberg —

Goodies for the
September Club Meeting

— Walt Farmer —

TIES &LIES

MUSTDO
MUST

DO
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Copyright 2011 All Rights Reserved
The Flyline is published by the:

Aguabonita Flyfishers
P.O. Box 2059

Ridgecrest, California 93556

The Aguabonita Flyfishers are dedicated to the conservation of fisheries, waters, watersheds, and the enhancement 
of fly fishing with the participation of its membership through educational outreach programs to local schools and 
the surrounding community, county, state, and national level programs. The Aguabonita Flyfishers are an equal 
opportunity club without discrimination based on gender, race, nationality, age, religion or sexual orientation.

The Aguabonita Flyfishers is an affiliated club of the International Federation of Flyfishers (IFFF) and its affiliate, 
the Southwest Council of the International Federation of Flyfishers (SWC-IFFF). The Aguabonita Flyfishers is also 
affiliated with California Trout (CalTrout) and Trout Unlimited (TU).

“The Flyline” newsletter and its written content, photos, and graphics are copyrighted by the Aguabonita Flyfishers 
unless so noted within the body of the newsletter. No part of the “The Flyline” newsletter may be reproduced in part 
or its entirety or modified by any individual or organization without the express written approval of the Board of 
Directors of the Aguabonita Flyfishers; P.O. Box 2059, Ridgecrest, California 93556.

   International Federation of Fly Fishers (IFFF) - 
Since 1964, the Federation of Fly Fishers has been an 
organized voice for fly fishers. The Federation of Fly 
Fishers and its Councils are the only organized advo-
cate for fly fishers on an national and regional level.

http://www.fedflyfishers.org/

   California Trout (CalTrout) - Since it’s establish-
ment in January, 1971, CalTrouts mission has been to 
protect and restore wild trout, steelhead, salmon and 
their waters throughout California.

http://caltrout.org/

   Trout Unlimited (TU) - Since 1959, Trout 
Unlimited has worked to conserve, protect and 
restore North America’s cold water fisheries and their 
watersheds. We have protected more than 10,000 
river miles nationwide and pioneered new scientific, 
legal and legislative tools to make America’s rivers 
cleaner and healthier.

http://www.tu.org/
http://www.tucalifornia.org/

   Southwest Council International Federation of 
Fly Fishers (SWC-IFFF) - The Southwest Council of 
the International Federation of Fly Fishers represents 
all of Southern California and Nevada. The Federa-
tion of Fly Fishers is a 48-year old international 
non-profit organization dedicated to the betterment 
of the sport of fly fishing through conservation, resto-
ration and education.

http://southwestcouncilfff.org/

Club Affiliations
State and National



Aguabonita Flyfishers
P.O. Box 2059

Ridgecrest, CA   93556
FIRST CLASS

Aims and Purposes of the Aguabonita Flyfishers:
To improve and increase the sport of fly fishing

To promote and work for the betterment of fishing waters

To provide assistance to club members to help them become more
effective fly fishermen and to promote the fellowship of the membership

To encourage and advocate conservation of fisheries, waters, and watersheds

To encourage and assist others to become fly fishermen and true sportsmen

Aguabonita Flyfishers      •      P.O. Box 2059 • Ridgecrest, CA 93556       +       www.abffclub.org


