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e rarely, if ever, have published a December issue of Snags & Snarls, but so much
has been going on lately, there was lots of material to share with the chapter.

I would definitely like to thank both Skip Sheldon and Bob Daubert for being our guest
speakers at the November Chapter Meeting. It was great to hear about each of their
unique “adventures” from this year.
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encourage each and every one of our members to participate in the various activities that the chapter has to
Photo
Barsottiphoto
offer.by Between
thep annual Fly Fishing School, delayed harvest fish stockings, Adopt-a-Highway road clean-up,
and a variety of educational initiatives like Trout in the Classroom and Kids in the Creek, there is certainly plenty
to choose from. And, as always, the upcoming year should have the great monthly meetings with some terrific
speakers along with the traditional summer picnic (July) and fly tying (May) events.
Again, I would like to wish each of you a wonderful holiday season and all the best in 2011!
Tight Lines.
Kiki Matthews
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November 11 PCTU
Chapter Meeting
Skip Sheldon talks
about the bamboo
fly rod he built
at Bill Oyster’s shop.
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Bob Daubert talks
about his fly fishing
trip to Yellowstone.
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WELCOME NEW MEMBERS
James Hamblin
William Hudson
Brady McKelvin
Howard Sager
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One more item off the Bucket List
by Skip Sheldon
One item on my ‘Bucket List’ has always been to build a really fine Bamboo fly rod for

myself. As I researched what was involved with doing that, and the specialized equipment required, however, I moved it into the category of those items that would probably still be on the
list when I ran out of time to cross them off. Then Bill Oyster came to our TU meeting last January and my hope to build a fine Bamboo rod moved from dream to possible. On Bill’s web site
(www.oysterbamboo.com) he describes Bamboo rod building classes he holds at his shop in
Blue Ridge GA. He said that you would build a complete rod in six days, and could take it fishing on Saturday morning (the classes finish up on Friday evening). He also said that in the 10
years he has been doing these classes, no one has failed to complete their rod. That really gave
me confidence that I could build a rod with him, so I registered for a class in August.

Bill Oyster’s shop in Blue Ridge GA.
You start class at 8:30 Sunday morning. There are usually 6 students, but 2 of the folks in
our class had to reschedule at the last minute, so we only had 4 fellows eagerly waiting to get
started. When you arrive, Bill has the shop benches set up for each person with stalks of Tonkin
cane Bamboo on each one. He tells you to expect 6 full days that will run 10–12 hours, and that
you will engage in some hard and very exacting work, but that you shouldn’t worry, because lots
of folks have done this and come out with a beautiful rod. With that, you jump in and start building your masterpiece.
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My workbench, all set up with stalks of Bamboo ready to be made into a fly rod

The instructors. Bill Oyster (on the right) and his apprentice Riley.
4

You immediately learn that you will need to make many choices about your rod as you build it.
The first one is what color you want the Bamboo in your finished rod to be. You achieve different
colors by flaming (burning) the bamboo with a torch. The more you burn it the darker the rod will
be. This is only the first of your many choices. Others include the rod length, action, line weight,
grip style, reel seat material, guide style and color, wrap color and any engraving you might want
Bill to do. When you complete your rod, you know for certain that it is truly a one of a kind
custom creation, and that no one else in the world will have a rod exactly like yours, in addition to
the respect you will have for the person who built it.

Flaming my Bamboo to give the rod the color I want
I won’t cover all the steps we went though in building our rods because there are many,
but will describe the major things you do in converting a stalk of Bamboo into a beautiful fly rod.
After flaming your bamboo stalks, you need to split them into ¼ inch wide strips. This sounds
easy, and looks simple, when you watch Bill demonstrate, but it turns out that Bamboo has a
mind of its own when it comes to splitting, especially around the nodes where there were partiHanesworth
tions inside the round stalk. GettingPhoto
it tobysplit
into nice even ¼ inch wide strips takes some convincing and not a little effort. Next you have to straighten, and crush the nodes, on each of the 12
strips you have selected to be in your rod. You do this using an alcohol burner, and it was one of
the most difficult steps in the process for me. I did get it done, more or less satisfactorily, but not
without a fair amount of sweat (it’s very easy to break a strip of hot Bamboo, and when you hear
that “snap” your world stops for a few seconds). The straightened strips are now laid out in a
pattern so that the nodes on each strip will be mismatched with the ones next to it in the finished
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rod. This improves the rod’s appearance, and eliminates any effect the nodes might have on its
action.

Splitting the Bamboo. Each of the pieces he is holding will be split several more times to get them
down to ¼ inch wide strips. Note the Zebra color pattern on his strips. He did that during flaming
and it ended up making a very attractive rod.
Strips are then run though a milling operation that cuts them into a triangular shape to make
them ready for planning. At this point you have a long discussion with Bill over what rod length,
action, and line weight will work best for the type of fishing you plan to do with your new rod.
This is very important, because most of us have mostly fished graphic rods and they have a very
different action from Bamboo. By discussing the differences and handling some of the rods in
the shop, we were all able to decide exactly what we wanted. I had come thinking I would build a
7 ½ foot 4 weight rod. I especially wanted one that would work well on our small streams where
we normally cast 10-20 feet of line rather than the 50-60 feet common on larger water. Bill steered
me toward a slightly longer rod (7 ft. 9 in) for a heaver line weight (#5), in a light action, because
it would do what I wanted for casting dry flies on a short line, but work better for fishing heaver
flies like weighted nymphs and woolly bugger streamers.
Once each of us had decided on the rod type we wanted, we went about setting up the
planning form that would let us taper our strips to produce that rod. This is precision work, as
the planning groove depth must be set to within 1/1000 of an inch at each of about 10 places
along the length of the form. Once setup is complete, the planning begins, and that becomes very
intense. All of the material is planned off the sides of the triangle, never the face, which contains
the “power fibers” that give the rod its action and strength. The biggest concerns in planing
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are: if you don’t do it properly, the strips won’t fit together correctly to form a hexagon
shaped rod blank, and when planing the tip section, I was taking the strip down to 30/1000
of an inch thickness, which is about 5 times the size of a human hair. If you should get a
little careless and break one of your strips, there goes 2 days of work, or you decide you
really wanted a shorted rod. Other than that, there is no pressure at all.
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Planing the strips for my rod. Yes, this work really is that intense
After all the strips are planed, you lay them out in the pattern you developed earlier
to mix-match the nodes and roll them up into a hexagon shaped rod blank. You hold this
together with tape, and then slit the tape so you can lay the blank open for applying glue to
the strips. After gluing, you roll the pieces back together and wrap them tightly with string
to hold everything together while the glue dries. As the last step in this process, you roll the
blank on your bench with a rubber sanding block to force all the pieces tightly together and
straighten them as best you can before they go into the curing oven. If the planing and
gluing was done correctly, the end sections of the blank should look like a solid piece, and
you shouldn’t be able to see the joints between the 6 pieces. (I kept the cut off ends of my
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rod and they pass that test). When the glue is cured, you remove the string and then sand
off all the glue and tape residue. You need to be very careful during this sanding not to
round off any of the nice square edges on the hexagon you have worked so hard to make.

Strips that have been planned and taped together. The tape is then split and you open up
the bundle so glue can be spread on them.
With finished blanks, you now start the dressing out of your rod. First step is
mounting the ferrules that join the two sections, then comes building a grip with cork rings.
After gluing the rings onto the butt section blank, you dress them up on a lathe and then
shape them into the grip style you want, using sandpaper. Next you glue on the tip top and
winding check. Then you space your line and stripper guides along the blanks and tape one
foot down to hold them in place. With the guides spaced, you start wrapping down the
free foot using silk thread. When all those are completed, you remove the tape from the
other feet and wrap them, as well as the ferrules. This is another operation that looks easy
when you see Bill do it, but turns out to be rather demanding when it’s your turn. When all
the wrapping is done, you apply epoxy to the thread to seal it and lock everything in place.
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Rough turning the grip

Winding one side of a guide while the other side is held with tape
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With the guides on, what’s left is applying 3 coats of varnish and mounting the reel seat
and butt cap. Of course nothing in the Bamboo rod building process is really easy, so
there are still some challenges. You need to sand your rod very completely but very carefully after the first and second coat of varnish. Too little sanding and the next coat won’t
apply smoothly, but too much, and you cut into the bamboo fibers or the guide wraps.
Attaching the real seat and butt cap seemed like it should be a straight forward operation,
until you learn that there are 5 components to be glued on in a set order, that must be
perfectly aligned, without getting any glue into the reel foot slot, and everything has to be
completed within 5 minutes before the epoxy sets up. Varnishing is done by dipping each
section into a poly pipe filled with varnish and then drawing it out very, very slowly. Bill
uses a motor driven rig to pull the sections out of the varnish, so this operation is helped
along by technology.

Rod section being pulled from the varnish bath
Friday evening Bill hosts a party at his house, and while the last coat of varnish was
drying we enjoyed a great dinner. After dinner, he makes you wait on the deck while he lays
out your new rod with its bag and case on the dining room table and then calls you in for
the reward at the end of a great week. To say there were 4 happy fellows that night would
be a gross understatement.
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Four beautifully finished rods. Mine is third from left. Note the spiral pattern on the rod 2nd
from the left. It’s from the flaming pattern I mentioned in the picture on splitting the cane.

Four very happy rod builders
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To summarize the experience of building a Bamboo rod with Bill Oyster, I would say it was one
of the better things I have done. He delivered everything he said he would and provided just the
right balance between coaching you and letting you do your own thing. I would also tell you to
plan on working harder than you would normally expect for this type of class. We started each
morning at 8:30 and the earliest we left the shop was 7:00 in the evening (Sunday night it was
9:00). There is considerable mental concentration required and some physical effort. None of that
should keep you from taking the course. If you have ever wanted to own a really fine Bamboo
rod, custom made to exactly what you want in every respect with the added benefit of the tremendous pride of knowing that you built it yourself. Take this class. You will love it, and create a
rod that fishes exactly as you want it to, and is also an heirloom to pass down to your kids and
grandkids. Speaking of which, the first thing my wife said when she saw my rod was; “but you
have 2 Grandsons who are going to want to inherit a rod that you built. You need to go back next
year and build another one”. You know, every now and then she has a really great idea, and I think
that might be one of her better ones.

OUR VISION
Pursue a future where healthy populations of native and wild coldwater fish thrive in the Western North
Carolina region for following generations to enjoy.

OUR MISSION
Conserve, protect and restore coldwater fisheries and their watersheds in the Western North Carolina
region.
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GREENWELL”S GLORY

Hook: Mustad 3399, #8
Body: Pearsall’s Gossamer Silk Thread, Primrose, darkened with dark brown
cobbler’s wax
Rib: Fine Oval Gold Tinsel
Hackle: Greenwell’s Hen (furnace)
Wing: Slate
There are all sorts of variations on the story of how the first
Greenwell’s Glory came to be tied, but there is no doubt that it
was the invention of Canon William Greenwell of Durham. In his
early teens, Greenwell learned to fish on the Browney, a tiny beck
which winds its way into the Wear.
Our hero was a mere whippersnapper of thirty-three when he travelled up to Scotland with the
Durham Rangers fishing club to their waters at Sprouston and at
Henderside on the Tweed, and it was at Sprouston where the idea for
the fly came to him. This fly dates to the 1850’s.

Jack Frisch (The Classic Fly Tier)
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Twas the Week of Delayed Harvest
By: Jason Napier (Jaiyman NGTO)
“Pisgahized” with permission of the Author by John Kies
Twas the week of Delayed Harvest and all through the streams,
Not a mayfly was hatching nor stoneflies it seems.
The fly boxes were stocked and filled to the top,
San Juan worms, Y2K’s with some flash to make them pop!
The anglers were restless and eager to get out,
In anticipation of catching those beautiful DH trout.
The WRC agents and Pisgah TU members all keen,
Marked October the fourth – first stocking of the Green.
Then in the parking lot of Fishtop there arose such a clatter,
We sloshed in our waders to see what was the matter.
Away down the river we sloshed and we splashed,
Polarized sunglasses and Pisgah TU caps flew off in a flash.
The mist from the morning lay still as a rock,
The time it stood still, not a tick nor a tock.
When what to our wondering eyes did appear,
But a large shiny tanker that sloshed in the rear.
With a little old driver, so lively and quick,
His truck loaded with stockers, some thin and some thick.
More rapid than eagles volunteers came in a hurry,
A bucket in each hand they unloaded in fishy flurry.
Now Gephart, now Daubert, now John and Shirley,
On Hanesworth, on Shafer, on Brandon, and Pierce.
To shoals, to the runs to the shallow and the deep,
Remember that these trout nobody can keep.
And then, in a twinkling, we see in the stream,
The prancing of newbies with fly rods that gleamed.
New waders and boots let us know without doubt,
These are new anglers or it was their first time out?
Their eyes were a glitter with hopes and with dreams,
To catch that first trout in this river or another DH stream.
They tangled their lines and the rhodies stole their flies,
But nothing could top that look in their eyes.
Trout sprang through the water and took to their lines,
A skunked bad day turned great and suddenly was made fine.
As they walked away proud from the fish caught that day,
“Happy Delayed Harvest To All” we heard them all say!
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Green River Stocking
November 4, 2010

W

ell we had our last Green River stocking of the year on November 4th. We had a
really nice turn out and every one was eager to go to work.Mike Dennis brought
muffins from the Dixie Diner located in Laurel Park (and to think at one time I thought he
baked them himself). I brought the coffee that was donated by the Coffee House in
Tryon,NC.So we had good refreshments and with every one eager to work it looked like a
good start to the morning and it was.The hatchery truck finally arrived and Charlie Dotson
and Ken Brady jumped up on the truck and started dipping fish into buckets for the guys
to take down to the river.Charlie and Ken did a spectacular job and we were all grateful for
their efforts.The truck driver stayed busy by telling us about the workings of the hatchery.I
learned a lot my self.Such as we had 1100 pounds of fish and the number was 2400 fish.A
while back the hatchery would bring us around 600 pounds of fish but the count would still
be approximately 2400 fish.So the pound’s may differ but the number of fish will usually
be close to the same.I probably told you some thing that you already knew but it was new
to me.We had a fun stocking and I hope to see every one again next year. Here are the
names of the members that helped out: Mike Dennis, Buddy Kimora, Wai Syn, Mike
Hanesworth, .Rich Foster, Jim Hamblin, Shirley Johnson, John Johnson, Barry Combs,
.Harry Hunkele, .Dave Maxwell, Charlie Dotson, Ken Brady, and Ross Fox
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Pisgah Chapter Trout Unlimited

General Meeting Location
and Directions
Our meeting location is at the
Pardee Health Education Center
inside the Blue Ridge Mall.
I-26 Exit 49A
The Blue Ridge Mall is located at
1800 Four Season’s Blvd, (US 64)
Hendersonville, NC 28759
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Little River Stocking
November 2, 2010
e had a great turn out for the November 2nd stocking of the
Little River and everybody enjoyed viewing the beauty of DuPont
State Forest. The leaves on the trees were just about over their
peak of fall colors. It was interesting to note that the water
temperature within the Little River was at 48 F and the trout took
immediately to their new environment.

W

The following individuals were present for the stocking:
Eric
Folk, DuPont State Forest Ranger; Greg Ditzler, Pisgah Setzer
Hatchery; and our chapter members John Kocinski, Irv Lanquist, Ken
Voltz, Tim Schubmehl, E. J. Oleksiak, Dick Milonzi, Kim Kramer and
his son Nicholas Kramer, and Jack Soyak.
The Pisgah Hatchery delivered 368 pounds of trout that equaled approximately 636 fish with an average weight of 0.58 pounds each.
Brooks made up 8% of the total, 17% were Browns and 75% were Rainbows.
The rainbows were beautiful with deep red and yellow colors.
I would like to take this opportunity to thank all our chapter
volunteers who have turned out to stock the Little River this year.
Without their help, it would be near impossible to stock the river due
to the limited personnel resources of the Pisgah Setzer Hatchery. I
would also like to thank DuPont State Forest for providing the trusty
“Gator” and a ranger for transporting the fish along the river trails.
Bill Wearmouth, a.k.a. “The Big Dipper”, has been placed on our
injured reserve list. He had rotator cuff surgery in March and in May
was found to have a faulty aortic heart valve. He received a bovine
valve implant in June and has since been in the Cardio-Rehab program
at Pardee Memorial Hospital.
Now the physicians are watching an
abdominal aneurysm that is scheduled for repair if it enlarges.
We
miss the smiling “Big Dipper” and wish him the best in the upcoming
months and hope to see him again loading buckets of trout at the Little
River stockings in the spring.
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Pisgah Chapter Trout Unlimited’s Booth at the Flyfishing Expo WNC Ag Center
November 6 & 7, 2010
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Barsotti
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Fishing; Personal Recollections
Stuart Cohn

I

n recent years I have been taken with the Colorado. The scenery is unexcelled and the fishing is great! I
have a wonderful friend who is probably the best fly tier in the country. AK is also one of the best fly fishermen in the nation. AK has a friend who is a well known author of novels and articles about the sport. John
writes and AK is the photographer. I am not surprised when I see a fishing magazine with their story and
pictures. They fish all over and know many of the great around the country.
When in Colorado, I fish with him and occasionally some of his friends.
I first met AK when he was a band teacher at our local high school. He was
a fine musician and an excellent music teacher. Some of his students have
gone on to become famous in various bands and orchestras. AK always tied
his own flies and always fished. When money in the schools started becoming
short and the program for music was curtailed, he went to Colorado one
summer to guide and tie flies. The next year, disillusioned with school budgets
and school policies, he and his wife, Jan, moved to Colorado. After a few
fits and starts he eventually went into the fly tying business. His flies are now
known the world over. I have had the good fortune to have fished with him
back in Michigan and now in Colorado. He is the epitome of grace and beauty in casting and wily in assessing
where the fish are hiding. He knows when flies hatch and can duplicate them in his fly box. He is a true artist.
He is a great conversationalist and we talk about anything and everything as we ride to and from the fishing
grounds. He drives his beat up old truck as he takes me from one stream to another through some of the most
sensational scenery anywhere. We sometimes camp out, and he can whip out the tent and “kitchen” in a
moment. I hold his reverence for the sport in awe when I watch him gently put fish back into the stream. His
knowledge of entomology, flies, lines, rods, water is unsurpassed and yet he is unassuming and readily passes
his skills and knowledge on to me. Best of all is the kinship we feel for each other, whether we are together or
apart. I am glad to be his friend and bumbling fishing companion.
I don’t fish much anymore. Maybe it is age or maybe its memories. When I do fish it is usually an exceptional
experience. Quality substitutes for quantity. I have my own little trout pond now and it is with real pleasure that
I walk up to feed the fish on a daily basis. They grow rapidly and I have my grandson or friends come and fish.
The hours, days and weeks I have spent on fishing have added immeasurably to my life experience. It has
brought me to places of great beauty. It has brought me friends and family to share in a great outdoor experience. It has humbled me to succumb to the inability to catch fish. Yet it is always a win-win experience. When
you fish you can’t lose. You can forget any problems and bask in the surroundings, the bounty of nature, the
joshing of friends and family. You can forget the pain of an aching back, or knees. In rain, snow, cold, or on a
warm sunny day it is great to be alive and fishing. To be part of an activity of no great significance, yet it is filled
with love for nature, companions, family, and love for those finny creatures that have filled your life with such
warmth and joy.

This article is a portion of a much larger article written by Stu Cohen for the August 2001 newsletter. (Stu’s
friend AK is AK Best and AK’s friend John is of course, John Gierach)
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This article from trout underground.com seems to work well with the theme of this month’s newsletter. jh
Has the “John Gierach/George Maurer” Lost Bamboo Fly Rod Finally Been Found?
by Tom Chandler on April 14, 2009
Hardcore John Gierach fans will remember his “Lost Rod” essay from Another Lousy
Day in Paradise, where Gierach discovers a package containing a bamboo fly rod
built by uber-builder George Maurer arrived sans the rod itself. From Gierach’s
essay:
“It took a few seconds to sink in, but, sure enough, one end of the tube had been opened neatly
with a sharp knife and there was nothing inside. It wasn’t a mistake and it wasn’t a joke. Maurer’s
sense of humor is a little odd, but he wouldn’t do something like that.”
Later in his essay, Gierach says:
“I had a thing for this rod because it had spoken to me, and because the one that had been in the
now-empty shipping tube was serial number 001 of a model George calls the Trout Bum, an
allusion to some old fishing book.
“So I stood on the porch, looking down into the empty tube, and after those few initial moments
of disbelief, my first rational thought was, this was bound to happen.”
Still, I admit to being surprised when I received an email from a man who said he
had Gierach’s lost Maurer fly rod in his possession, and that he intended to auction it off to support Intermountain – a Montana children’s charity.
From his email:
A friend bought a container full of lost items from UPS and it was in there (at least 15 years ago).
This friend gave the rod to his son after he learned to fly fish, but the son died in a car accident
before he ever used it. The father gave it to a mutual friend – the man who taught the boy how to
fly fish.
After some research, the new owner contacted Gierach to give him his famous rod, but Gierach
said my friend should keep it since his friend technically paid for it.
My friend even has a letter signed by Gierach stating that he is, indeed, the rightful owner. The
serial number is 001, and it’s still never been used. My friend has given it to me, or more appropriately to the charity I work for. He wants us to auction it off, with all of the proceeds going
toward saving abused and neglected children.
I live in Western Montana, among some of the greatest trout streams in the World, and the
current owner is the consummate fly fisherman, who also lives in this area. He already has a
semi-parabolic bamboo rod that he loves, so he has no use for this rod other than for stories,
which will no doubt be enhanced when he is able to add that the rod he once owned literally
saved the lives of children.
Full disclosure: I haven’t seen a photograph of the rod or any evidence of the
letter mentioned above, but the whole story seems plausible enough to be the real
thing. I’ll continue checking as I have the opportunity.
Still, has Gierach’s lost fly rod been found? And is it about to come to market a
year after Underground Fave builder George Maurer’s unexpected death?
Perhaps. And yes, I’m tempted to cast this story in terms of one of fly fishing’s
most-interesting literary mysteries – involving a famous writer and one of its
most-famous bamboo rod builders – finally being put to rest.
And one wonders what price the rod might bring at auction.
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Davidson River Project Leader Tim Schubmehl took these photos of the upper
Davidson (Above the Dam)
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Snags and Snarls is published
eleven times a year by the Pisgah
Chapter of Trout Unlimited, a non profit organization for its members
and supporters.
Address comments to:
Snags & Snarls
PO Box 841
Hendersonville NC 28793-0841
.
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Pisgah Chapter Directory

NoDecember Board Meeting or General Meeting

Officers and Board

President ......... Kiki Matthews

828-696-1599

kikimatthews@bellsouth.net
Vice President... Open
Secretary ......... Chris Ellis

EVENT CALENDAR

864-458-6240

January 5 Board Meeting - Kelseys
January 13 General Meeting 7:00 Social, 7:30 Meeting
Febuary 2 Board Meeting - Kelseys
February 10 General Meeting 7:00 Social, 7:30 Meeting

chris.ellis@us.michelin.com
Treasurer .......... Dick Millonzi

828-595-3905

kmillonzi@morrisbb.net
Past President.. Linda Byington
828-817-2681
linda.campbell188@gmail.com
.
Director (2010) John Kies
828-698-5207

johnkies@bellsouth.net
Director (2011) David Pierce

828-891-8991

piercefordp@yahoo.com
Director (2011) Mike Dennis

828-891-7219

ffmd48@yahoo.com
Director (2011) Jim Hoskinson

Mentors List
Chapter Members listed below are avaliable to accompany
one or two members who would like to learn more about
fly fishing in our streams. If you are just beginning to fly
fish, here’s an opportunity to get help from
some knowledgeable anglers.
Bob Daubert
693-6262
Alan Frank
926-4737**
Steve Fromholtz
674-2450*
Dave Maxwell
894-0308
Steve Herring
749-9352
Dale Klug
243-6783
Legend: * weekends only
** Haywood County

828-891-8440

ifish2xs@bellsouth.net
Director (2012) John/Shirley Johnson 828-749-1370

john.johnson153@gmail.com
Director (2013) Charlie Dotson 828-749-1370

sdotson@bellsouth.net
Director (2013) Brandon Apodoca 828-674-5161

brandona@hotmail.com
Director (2013) Joe Moore

828-551-8809

Publishing

Scott Shafer

919-434-4268

sdshafer@bellsouth.net
Jim Hoskinson

NC Wildlife Violations 800-662-7137
NC Wildlife Resource Comm. - Doug Bessler828-659-8684
Fish Biologist - Lorie Stroup 828877-3265 ext 219
Fish Hatchery Kiosk - Jim Medford

828-702-7037

troutwisperer@gmail.com
Water discharges on the Green River

800-829-5253

Water discharges on the Nantahala River & Tuckasegee River
866-332-5253

no e-mail
Webmaster

Reference Phone Numbers

828-891-8440

National Trout Unlimited www.tu.org
Pisgah Chapter Trout Unlimited www.pisgahchaptertu.org

ifish2xs@bellsouth.net
Davidson River Project Leader Tim Schubmehl
tschubmehl@hotmail.com
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