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Presidents Letter

G

reetings all, with hopes that
you are having a wonderful
early Fall! I am very excited and
privileged to be addressing you as
Pisgah Chapter‟s new president. I
am excited on account of the strength of our
chapter, which is a direct result of the
commitment and dedication of the members
and leadership of the chapter past and present.
This chapter strength enables us to do all the
many good things towards our vision and
mission statement, which can be found on the
PCTU website.
I want to take this opportunity to express on
behalf of the chapter, a great big „Thank You‟
to Kiki Matthews for her steady leadership as
president these past couple years, to Linda
Byington for her many years of hard work as
past-president before Kiki, to Dick Millonzi for
his stewardship as chapter treasurer, and to
Jim Hoskinson, who will be missed on the
Board but has agreed to continue being the
editor of Snags & Snarls. They all have
exhibited through their dedication to the
chapter, their passion for coldwater
conservation.
While we are a relatively strong and active
chapter, we can be even more so with
additional activism and membership
commitment. This coming year will bring
opportunities we rarely have to shine a light on
who we are and what we do. The Trout

Unlimited Southeastern Regional Rally will
come to our area in April. This in addition to
our hosting a truly world class fly fishing
school in April! And come September of next
year the national Trout Unlimited Annual
Meeting will be held in Asheville!
In the meantime, let‟s all have a good time
strengthening our fellowship and supporting
our cause. The streams are full of water and
the delayed-harvest waters are about to be
full of newly stocked fish. We have just
learned that stocking is scheduled for the
North Mills on October 3rd, the Green River
on October 4th, the Little River and E. Fork of
the Broad on October 5th. Check out our
website for opportunities to assist in these
and other fun and worthwhile endeavors. I
also encourage everyone to not miss our
next chapter meeting on Thursday October
13th. In addition to our normal meeting
camaraderie, news and updates, we will be
treated to a somewhat different and sure to
be entertaining event, as Kelly Bandlow of
Curtis Wright Outfitters will give a
presentation on self-guided fly-fishing in the
Bahamas!
Yours,
Mark Byington
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Pisgah Chapter Will Live On
Linda Byington

A

s the Pisgah Chapter of Trout Unlimited neared the end of its 42nd year as one of the oldest, most active
and most successful chapters in the country, it teetered on the brink of disaster. An article in the August
issue of Snags & Snarls advised the nearly 300 members that the Chapter faced dissolution for lack of an Executive Committee. A plea went out to the membership to examine their values and step forward to provide leadership and save the Pisgah Chapter. Some members may have felt that they didn’t have the time, were too new
to Trout Unlimited or the Chapter, or perhaps had already done enough. Fortunately for all of us, four people
did step forward and accept the responsibility.

Please note that of the four individuals profiled below, two are still full-time career people, two are retired from
long careers, two have been officers and board members previously, one is a past president, and one is a relative newcomer. Those issues aside, each has made the commitment of time and energy; each has been duly
elected to fill the Executive Committee, ensuring that the Pisgah Chapter moves forward and is able to continue the work it has done so well. Please take the opportunity to congratulate these individuals…and please do
not fail to volunteer for the work still ahead.

Mark Byington – President

I

was born in Ohio, and my family moved to Greenville, S.C. when I was ten
years
old. I spent my youth in the great outdoors feeding my curiosity
and honing my knowledge about the natural world. I attended the University of
Georgia, received a Bachelors of Landscape Architecture degree in 1983, and
am a Landscape Architect working as a partner in the firm of Innocenti & Webel. My vocation focuses primarily on institutional design projects in the Upstate of South Carolina, including commissions at Wofford, Furman and Clemson Universities, the Greenville-Spartanburg Airport, and Milliken & Company
in Spartanburg. In addition, I am currently Director of Landscape Sustainability
and Design for Pacolet-Milliken Enterprises.
I began fishing for pan fish when I was a wee lad but first learned to fly fish in 1999. I joined Trout Unlimited in 2002. In addition to my volunteer efforts within my profession, I have been very active in volunteer
community efforts, including chair positions, for the Polk County Unified Development Ordinance Advisory
Committee, the Town of Tryon Downtown Development Association Design Committee, President of the Gillette Woods Association, the Polk County Coordinator for NC BigSweep, and member of the Polk County Recycling Advisory Board, and the Tryon Parks Committee. My wife is Pisgah Chapter past president, Linda
(Campbell) Byington. We live as lightly as we can, on a high ridge above the hamlet of Tryon, N.C.

2

Chris Ellis – Vice-President

I

was born in Denver, Colorado, in 1949 and moved to Shelby, N.C. in 1961. Out of
graduate school at NCSU, I worked as a fishery biologist with the South East Reservoir Investigations team with the USFWS service. Next, I took a job in Atlanta with an
environmental consulting firm whose focus was large power plant impact studies. In 1982, I moved to Hendersonville, N.C. Several jobs later I went to work with Michelin North America. I have spent the last 26 years
working for Michelin in a variety of Information Services positions. I am currently the North American Supply
Chain IT Quality Manager and I am contemplating retirement.
My wife, Cindy, is a curriculum specialist with Henderson County schools. We have a son and a grandson in Boone, N.C., and a daughter in Myrtle Beach. I play in a local blue grass band, Sassafras, and like gardening, photography, and rock hunting.
I started fishing at an early age for carp and bullheads on my Grandpa's farm in Northern Iowa. My trout
fishing started when I was 14 in the South Mountains of Burke County. I tried tying flies and fly fishing on my
own when I attended Western Carolina University, but I really got into the sport in 1998 when my children left
home for college. I was interested in joining a conservation organization, and Trout Unlimited was a perfect
match for my interests. I have been a member of the chapter since 2001 and on the Board of Directors for the
chapter since November 2002.

Shirley Johnson – Secretary

I

grew up in a small, steel mill town about 20 miles west of Pittsburgh, Pa. After
graduating from high school, I enlisted in the United States Navy. I spent the
next 4 years in Norfolk, VA, working as a Signalman in a communications center.
After voluntarily separating from the Navy, I got a job working as a civilian for the
Department of Defense. I spent the next 32 years working in various positions, but
primarily as a Computer Specialist in Virginia Beach. I spent the majority of my career testing computer programs in a lab before they were delivered to a ship or helicopter. I married John Johnson in the mid-1980’s and
we lived in Chesapeake, VA, until we retired. I retired from the Department of Defense in 2009 and we decided
to build a log home and retire in Saluda, NC, where we now live with our 2 dogs. I have been fly fishing for 2
years, and joined PCTU in 2010 on the family plan. My other hobbies are horseback riding, trap shooting, walking, playing ball with the dogs, and playing the piano.
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Skip Sheldon - Treasurer

I

was born and raised in St. Paul, Minnesota and graduated from the University of
Minnesota in 1966 with a degree in Mechanical Engineering. I was employed by
the DuPont Company right out of school and worked for them for the following 30
years and for two more years for the company who purchased the Brevard plant from
DuPont in 1996. My first work assignment was in Wilmington, Delaware, where I
met and married my wife, Phyllis. We were transferred to the Brevard plant in January 1970 and have lived in this area since then. We have two sons and four outstanding grandkids (two boys and two girls). I enrolled in a remote Masters Degree program offered by the University of
Tennessee, and earned a Masters of Engineering Administration degree in 1976.
I started fly fishing as a stress reliever from my job after coming to WNC. No matter how much pressure I
was under at work, it only took about a half hour on the stream to become totally engaged in the fishing, with all
other issues completely wiped out. It was much cheaper than a psychologist, and a lot more fun. Beyond fly fishing, I got involved in fly tying, and rod building, both for only my own use, because my interest far exceeded my
skills. I have recently built a bamboo rod with Bill Oyster, and am going back this fall to build a second one. I must
say that once you start fishing bamboo, it spoils you for any other kind, so my very nice graphite rods are now gathering dust.
I joined the Pisgah TU Chapter around 1971 or 72 after attending their fly fishing school, but after a couple
of years left them and joined the Land of Sky Chapter. The main reason was that the Pisgah folks were almost all
retired and only fished on Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday. I was working and mostly fished on the weekends
(except for my “sanity” days), so I could never go fishing with them. The Land of Sky folks were mostly working
fellows, so I did get to fish with them more often. When I retired in 1998, I rejoined the Pisgah Chapter, because it
was closer to home, more active, and I now only fish during the week, not on the weekends. Since then, I have
served on a number of committees, the Board for several terms, as Vice-President and as Chapter President. Bob
Daubert and I took over the Davidson River project as co-chairs when Craig Larson gave it up to be Chapter President, and served in that capacity for several years. I have recently agreed to be the Chapter Treasurer for the coming year.

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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John Kies

y older memories are not so much color movies than a series of black and white
photos loosely strung together. Snapshots of times and activities. The earliest is
the backseat of mid-50s Chevy with cane poles tied onto the passenger side of the car.
We would drive to Grand Lake and meet up with the Vogel family to spring crappie fish
on the east shore. I could not have been more than four years old, but I had my own
cane pole and I did catch fish. The grown-ups always laughed about all the other kids running around and playing in the dusk, but “that Kies boy just stays focused on his fishing …….”. And I still do.
But I cannot tell you when I first started fishing – I have always fished and cannot recall a time when I did not
fish.
I am John Kies, member of Pisgah TU for about eight years and a TU member since 1993. Before Pisgah, I was
associated with the Chattahoochee Chapter in metro Atlanta. During my Georgia TU time I was Chapter Vice
President, Banquet Chairman, President and Secretary of the Georgia State Council. Here at Pisgah I am your
North Carolina State Council NLC (National Leadership Council) representative, State Council Member, and
Pisgah TU Board member. Yes, I am what you call “involved” with Trout Unlimited and time management can
be a problem, but it‟s worth the effort to help preserve, protect and expand viable trout water and the watersheds which produce trout water. Its hard work, but the rewards are many, public and personal.
Fishing went beyond northern Ohio where I grew up beginning with family trips to Manitoulin Island on Lake
Huron. My first view of the Mackinaw Bridge was from underneath on the deck of a ferry boat – the bridge
was not complete yet. I have photos of myself holding northern pike I caught before my 8th birthday. My father passed away when I was eight, but I still went to Ontario with the Vogels, and later with Explorer Scouts I
went three summers into Quetico Provincial Park and Boundary Lakes National Park. These two Parks abut
and we made two trips based out of Atikokan, OT and one out of Ely, MN. Dinner was your choice – Spam or
fresh caught pike or walleye. We did not eat Spam very often.
My first experience fishing for trout was near the Black Hills of South Dakota. It was a two week Explorer
Scouts trip to the American west; Bad Lands, Black Hills, Devils Tower, Rocky Mountain National Park. No
trout were injured in that first outing and actually none were sighted either, but I knew moving water would be
my thing. In truth, moving water had always been in my soul. I grew up two blocks from a river and did my
first stream relocation project when I was in middle school. That trip to Colorado put the seed in my brain
and two years later I was accepted at Colorado State University in Fort Collins. One of my fraternity brothers
and roommates was a hard core fly fisherman. He could actually tie flies while reading a text book. We went
on outings to the Cache La Poudre River northwest of Fort Collins. The Poudre is my adopted home waters
and represents my first trout, my first trout on a fly, and learning to cope with the weather. We were fishing
one spring and I felt something bump my leg. I looked down to see spring thaw ice chunks floating downstream; but we kept fishing. No sense letting a little weather get in the way.
In time, career and family took me out of the west to the Atlanta metro area. This was in 1980 and I had no
clue there were trout in Georgia, so I took up the spinning rod and bass fishing. Sometime early in the 1990s I
began reading about people catching trout in the Chattahoochee River just above Atlanta and visions of my
mountain home waters began creeping around in my brain. To get back up to speed, my family treated me to
a three day fly fishing school in north Georgia. That was a terrific experience and cut years off my learning
curve. Not to mention how to deal with this new stuff called “graphite”. To someone who had used only
bamboo but more often fiberglass rods, graphite was near miracle caliber! I think the course included a free
TU membership and I started getting some information in the mail. Everyone remembers their first TU meeting. Mine was the Chapter fund raising banquet and I was happy to learn that was not a regular meeting. We
worked on a lot of conservation projects, but my association with those folks gave me that same jump start on
learning Georgia trout water that the school had given me on my skill sets. Not to mention many lifelong
friendships and professional relationships.
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I keep building those friendships and relationships here in North Carolina. Trout Unlimited membership continues
to support me, help me and challenge me. Today, I am on two NLC committees, Grass Roots addressing membership retention and recruitment, and, access. Access is one of the key issues TU faces today. In the west, a lot of
public trout water is no longer accessible to anglers due to “No Trespassing” signs. When the best cash crop in
Montana went from cows to condos, access became a hot topic. Ranchers often did not mind you walking across
the pasture to fish so long as you were polite, didn‟t litter and closed fence gates. Property owners of condos and
riverside vacation homes do not see it that way. In our area, this is just beginning and my job is making sure we
take steps now to ensure our access to our water.
Tight Lines!

--John Kies--

John

Manitoulan Island, ON, about 1954

Quetico Provincial Park about 1963.

A

s I sit down to write this, it is hard to believe that my two year tenure as President of PCTU
has come to a close. I would like to take this opportunity to thank the entire chapter for its
support and involvement in our many projects and initiatives. We have not only remained committed to many of our long standing programs such as Trout-in-the-Classroom, Rivercourse, and
Fly Fishing School; but we have willing added new support to initiatives like Project Healing
Waters.
I would also like to say how much I appreciated your support of me personally since I am such a newcomer to
both fly fishing and Trout Unlimited. While I can’t name everyone (due largely to my “senior” memory), there
are a few individuals whose extra mentoring and guidance proved invaluable to me during this time. Linda Byington, as Past President, proved history, advice, and procedural direction along with a willingness to act as interim VP when I had none. Dick Millionzi, who readily took on the role of Treasurer when we needed to get the
finances properly recorded again. To all of the folks who served as Board Members throughout this time and
tackled the projects / opportunities as they arose, my heartfelt thanks to each of you.
And to the newly elected slate of officers, I would not only like to congratulate you, but to offer you my continued involvement and support in the coming years.
Best regards and see you (more frequently) on the water.
Kiki Matthews
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FLYSHACK Newsletter
Mayflies, Shmayflies: It's Terrestrial Time
It has been claimed that the ants on the earth outweigh the people on the earth. That claim has also been
questioned, but it seems safe to say there are a huge number of ants pretty much everywhere in the world - and
that includes the trees and grass alongside your favorite trout stream.
The mayfly may be the "fly" in fly-fishing, and the caddis fly may be the most prolific aquatic insect on many
streams, but it's not always a good idea to wait around for them to hatch. The trout certainly don't, not when
there is an ample supply of ants, beetles, hoppers, crickets, worms, moths and even sometimes cicadas to
munch on.
September does offer some aquatic hatches, including Isonychia, white flies, blue-winged olives, various caddis, etc. But in many places, late summer is terrestrial season, and the land-based-bugs can offer all the fun
and excitement of their aquatic cousins.
Enjoy dry-fly fishing? Trout sometimes make pools boil with rises during mating swarms of flying ants, which
often occur around Labor Day in the eastern U.S. In fact, they sometimes key in so tightly on flying ants that no
other fly will work. Meanwhile, a regular (wingless) ant pattern will often draw a rise from a trout holding near the
bank. In fact, trout holding in mid-stream will also rise for an ant, even though there are no trees nearby for ants
to have fallen out of. An ant's an ant, and they're good eating.
Of course, ants aren't supposed to be in the water, nor are any other terrestrial insects. Still, they end up there
all the time, and trout are very accustomed to seeing and eating them. Breezy weather increases an ant's
chances of ending up in the drink. Fishing ants as dry flies is the same procedure as fishing mayfly duns - it requires a delicate presentation and a natural drift. Ants come in sizes from 20 to 10. A few are red or partly so,
but you're probably covered with an assortment of sizes in basic black.
Sometimes trout just don't seem to feel like rising. If you know or suspect a trout is holding in a given spot but
can't get any surface strikes, try drifting your ant like a wet fly or nymph. They are not good swimmers, and
there are probably as many drifting along helplessly underwater as there are at the surface. Submerged ants
can be as effective as floaters, perhaps even more.
Beetles, the second most common terrestrial insect, are somewhat under-represented among fly patterns. Then
again, they're pretty simple structures, so maybe just a few basic patterns are all that is needed. Hoppers, on
the other hand, have been a favorite of fly designers for generations. There are the Dave's Hopper, the Joe's
Hopper, the slender Letort Hopper and the Chernobyl Hopper (cousin of the Ant), among plenty others. Of
course, another time-honored strategy is to treat a standard Muddler Minnow with floatant and fish it on the surface.
You may have learned to strive for a delicate landing with dry flies, and with mayfly patterns, that makes sense.
But big hoppers land with a splat, so it's OK if your fly does too.
Finally, don't forget that most classic of terrestrial trout foods, the lowly worm. The simple San Juan Worm has
brought an awful lot of nice trout to hand over the years and deserves a spot in your box. Naturally, it's fished
dead drift like a nymph. But an even better worm choice might be the humble Green Weenie. It looks like an
inchworm to human eyes; what fish think it is, no one knows. But it can do double duty as a caddis pupa, and
it's bright and highly visible - which may in fact be the main reason it works so well.
The nice thing about terrestrials is they're always around. This or that mayfly may only be present for two weeks
out of an entire season, but all the ground bugs will be around at least until the first hard frost. So if the ephemeral aquatic insects are nowhere to be seen, go with the flow, tie on an ant and catch some trout.
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Lou and Arlean’s Great Adventure
Lou & Arlean Barlow
ooking back it is difficult to describe how we embarked on an adventure that would have us leave our home in Etowah, North
Carolina. At the very least, the truth of how this all came about is difficult to tell as there are several versions.

L

Just after last Thanksgiving the Navy transferred our son and his family
to Colorado Springs, CO, where we visited during the Christmas holidays. While visiting the family, which includes three granddaughters
ages 9, 6, and 4, we purchased a camping trailer to be left in Colorado
Springs until the following April. Arlean and I have visited Montana many times but
we have never been in the state of Colorado.

Taylor River rainbow trout

So after making lots of preparations which included telling my boss, Kevin Howell,
at Davidson River Outfitters that I would be on a fishing trip for six months, we set
out for the Rocky Mountains specifically Colorado Springs on March 31 in our
Ford F 150 with our rubber drift boat in tow. The trip was going well with the
first night in Nashville visiting Arlean‟s sister and her family and a second night in
Arkansas.
Cumberland Pass
The third day turned out to be traumatic as we were broadsided by a ten wheel
Mack dump truck just after crossing the Oklahoma state line. The collision totaled
the truck, boat trailer, and some personal equipment but, thankfully, we were not
injured. After making some arrangements, we continued our journey to Colorado
Springs. We felt fortunate and blessed that we walked away from the accident still
looking to have a wonderful adventure.
We quickly set about searching for a truck, boat trailer, and having our raft and
frame repaired. In about ten days we began our trip as planned with picking up the
new camper at the dealer in Colorado Springs and heading for the Air Force Academy for a week of stocking and making ready our equipment for the remaining six
month adventure.
Our first fishing stop was on the Arkansas River in Cotopaxi, CO., which is located
between Canon City and Salida. Our goal was to catch the pre-runoff fishing
which was supposed to include an epic caddis hatch on the Arkansas. The weather, however, did not cooperate and despite some snow the temperatures were
unseasonably warm. The sun was bright and if you know the western sun at 6,000
feet it can be much warmer. So the snow at the higher elevations began to melt
which sent more water into the reservoirs sending more water earlier down the
Arkansas and toward Cotopaxi. To make a long story short we were ten days late
and the epic caddis hatch never materialized. Despite the weather, we did catch
some very nice fish just not the numbers that we had dreamed about. We had
success with elk hair caddis, soft hackles, and some local fly patterns. A contact
for the Arkansas River would be Bill Edrington at the Royal Gorge Anglers in Canon City. He has fished the Arkansas for forty years and is quite knowledgeable and
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Spring Creek Reservoir
with granddaughters

Blue Mesa Reservoir

willing to share information. Unfortunately, during the end of
our stay Arlean slipped on a rock trying to retrieve some flies.
A trip to the hospital confirmed that she had broken her wrist in
two places. Arlean would be in a hot pink cast for eight weeks!
On the day that we left Cotopaxi, it began to rain and as we
drove to Salida, CO, we could see some ice and snow. We
climbed higher in elevation to Buena Vista toward our destination of Eleven Mile Reservoir just below the “Dreamstream” on
the South Platte River. On our way over Trout Creek Pass
there was an accident ahead that stalled traffic. We sat completely still for an hour watching the snow accumulate on the road. When the
traffic continued we pulled into our camp with eight inches of snow on the ground
and still falling! AHHHH! Relaxation! Please be reminded that this was very unusual weather as reported by the locals!
A few days later the weather cleared and the fishing began with the ground still
white. We caught some beautiful brown trout in Eleven Mile Canyon, however,
we found out that the “Dreamstream” is only dreamy earlier in April when the
large rainbows are running from the lake or in October when the brown trout
and the salmon are running. The consolation was the fishing in Eleven Mile Canyon was good. Stimulators, elk hair caddis, flash back pheasant tails, and parachute
Adams worked well.
Arlean and I promised our son that we would meet him and his family in Yellowstone NP so on May 26th we headed for Cody, WY. I have mentioned that the
west had a much greater snow pack than usual! So upon our arrival in Cody
there was lots of white around but it melted quickly and after some sightseeing we
moved into Yellowstone on June 6 through the East Gate. Now if you have never
gone into Yellowstone via the East Gate in a year when they have 400% snow
pack, it is very exciting! As we traveled over Sylvan Pass where avalanches were
prevalent, I could see an artillery cannon mounted on the left side of the pass and
aimed at the slope on our side of the pass directly over the road we were traveling. As Yellowstone Lake came into view we could tell that it was completely frozen. Again, a very unusual situation for this time of year! Oh, did I mention that
three inches of new snow fell on us the first night? As for fishing, everything was
blown out with high water! So this was a sightseeing trip! On a very positive
note due to the deep snow pack high in the mountains the grizzlies were down
lower. Since the bears were lower searching for food we saw them on both sides
of the campground at Fishing Bridge. It goes without saying that we were much
more vigilant and kept our young ones close with lots of bear spray on hand. We
have seen bears before in Yellowstone but this year we saw twenty-five bears,
some with cubs, and we tried not to go where we knew bears would be located.
One grizzly even turned up in front of where we were going to attend church!
The rangers were shooting blanks at him but he was eating ground moles and he
was not moving!
On June 21, Arlean and I headed for Gunnison, CO to continue our fishing. After
crossing some incredible passes we arrived at our camp three miles west of Gunnison. Here we actually found spring. Trees and flowers were blooming and
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Eleven Mile Canyon

Brush Creek near Crested Butte

Taylor River in Taylor Park

Rainbow Lake

despite high water in the larger rivers the higher smaller steams were fishable
and the wild browns and brook trout were hungry. The streams are an easy
driving distance from Gunnison. Some of the small streams we‟ve fished are
the Curecanti, Cochetopa, Beaver Creek, Spring Creek and its Beaver Ponds,
and the Lake Fork of the Gunnison. We began to have a wonderful time fishing, so we cancelled the remainder of our trip reservations and decided to stay
in Gunnison. A source of excellent information on the area streams has been
through the Gunnison River Fly Shop owned by Oscar Marks. He and his employees have gone out of their way to provide information on where to fish,
what to use, water conditions, etc. Oscar is an outstanding individual and
wonderful guide and will be willing to help in any way he can.
With our drift boat we have been exploring and fishing the Gunnison River.
When floating the Gunnison, my hands can never leave the oars so others do
the fishing. The current is too swift and there are lots of rocks! Floating the
Gunnison is unlike floating the Watauga in that class II/III rapids can be encountered depending on the water flow. Wearing life jackets is required in my
boat!! The river is beautiful and holds lots of browns, rainbows, and some cutthroat. The prediction from the locals is that September will be wonderful
fishing. Stimulators, caddis flies, pheasant tails, z-wing caddis work well. Casting can be challenging as the fish lay against the banks which means the presentation must be tight to the bank. The Gunnison is formed thirteen miles north
of where we are staying from the East River to the west and the Taylor River
from the east in Almont, CO. The Taylor flows out of the Taylor Reservoir,
which is located at over 9000 feet. There still seems to be lots of water in the
reservoir and the releases have a greater volume of water than usual which
drives the level of the Gunnison higher. For the thrill seekers, traveling the
rims of the Black Canyon of the lower Gunnison is spectacular. If 16% grades
and switch back curves are not daunting, a trip down into the East Portal for
fishing is worthwhile.
The Gunnison flows west into the Blue Mesa Reservoir, which I understand to
be one of the largest Kokanee Salmon fisheries in the US. The salmon are currently running up the Gunnison and the East Rivers to their spawning ground
at the Roaring Judy Fish Hatchery. We are catching lots of four year old salmon many of which weigh over four pounds! Not bad! Six to eight of these
guys is about all I want in a day! They seem to rocket across the stream
when hooked and provide lots of excitement.
Fishing is the focus of our adventure but living in Gunnison presents many other opportunities for enjoying breathtaking views of high mountain vistas, viewing entire mountain sides of knee to waist high wild flowers, visiting small
mountain towns in high mountain valleys such as Crested Butte, Ouray, Telluride, Tin Cup, Pitkin, Taylor Park, Ridgway, and Lake City, each with its own
story to tell. A highlight of our adventure has been meeting friendly, interesting people from many places and sharing good times together some of which
have involved fishing, high altitude ATV excursions, music events, and elk sighting.
A camping trip is usually planned for a weekend or two to three weeks. But a
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Gunnison River brown trout

Ouray CO, near Telluride

Arkansas brown trout

Alpine Tunnel

six- month adventure requires careful consideration of clothing and equipment requirements keeping in mind that
there are weight and space limitations. Making fashion statements by the clothing worn is not an important consideration; however, 2000 flies, a well-stocked fly tying kit, and eleven fly rods are necessities. You may not always find
needed supplies and equipment at local fly shops and if Oscar can‟t help there is always the internet. Four weight
to six weight fly rods
matched the different sizes of streams that we have fished.
In closing, some of the things that we have learned are that the west is beautiful. It has not been tamed and can be
dangerous for the unprepared. We‟ve learned that life is still full of surprises and that flexibility is necessary. After
42 years of marriage, we are still friends after living six months in 22 feet of space. We can survive without all of
the conveniences of home such as dish washers, vacuum cleaners, irons, lawn mowers etc. as long as we have the
flies and fishing rods. We‟ve learned that catching fish is important and that sometimes size doesn‟t matter. Our
world is a beautiful, wondrous place and it never ceases to amaze us.
Our present plans are to leave Gunnison on September 28 and after a few stops return home during the first week
of October. If you would like more information please contact us at Riverrooster@me.com
The Gunnison River gets its start in Almont at the confluence of two rivers, the East and the Taylor. The two
merging rivers are already fair-sized and once joined, create a Gunnison that starts with flows in the 1000+ cfs
category. Hence, one desirable way to fish this river is from a driftboat or raft.
However, this upper section of the Gunnison is manageable, and different in style from the downstream segment
below Blue Mesa Reservoir. Once the river leaves Blue Mesa, it travels through a series of canyon including some
of the deepest in North America. Worthy in its own right, the lower section of the Gunnison demands much
more time and effort than the upstream portion. If you only have a couple of hours to fish, you readily can get
onto the Gunnison at the upstream portion.
The Gunnison holds mostly brown trout, but rainbows are also present. In the fall, Kokanee salmon run up the
Gunnison from Blue Mesa Reservoir, aspiring to reach the hatchery on the East River.
Kokanee Salmon Run (August 1 - October 31):
Kokanee are a land-locked form of sockeye salmon. Each April, 2-inch kokanee fry are released from Roaring Judy Fish Hatchery into the East River. Their journey takes them down the East to the Gunnison River
and into Blue Mesa Reservoir,
where they typically spend
two or three years. In August,
the salmon begin their trek back to
the hatch-

ery

The run usually lasts through October.

Division of Wildlife personnel spawn the salmon at the hatchery, taking
3,000,000 to 10,000,000 eggs per year. Catch & release fishing for kokanee is required on the Gunnison River and East River from August 1st
through October 31st. The run normally peaks around mid September.
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Green River Kiosk located at Fishtop
Installed by N.C. Wildlife Resource Commission
John Johnson is involved for PCTU

Reference Phone Numbers
NC Wildlife Violations

800-662-7137

NC Wildlife Resource Comm. - Doug Bessler828-659-8684
Fish Biologist - Lorie Stroup 828-877-3265 ext 219
Fish Hatchery Kiosk - Shirley Johnson horselady294@gmail.com
Water discharges on the Green River

800-829-5253

Or http://www.duke-energy.com/lakes/scheduledflow-releases.asp (TUXEDO)
Water discharges on the Nantahala River & Tuckasegee River
National Trout Unlimited www.tu.org
Pisgah Chapter Trout Unlimited www.pisgahchaptertu.org
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866-332-5253
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Photos From Chris Ellis’ Trip to Yellowstone
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Calendar of Events
October 4 Board Meeting 6:30 Tractor Shed
October 13 General Meeting 6:45 Social 7:15 Meeting
November 1 Board Meeting 6:30 Tractor Shed
November 10 General Meeting 6:45 Social 7:15 Meeting
NOTE: BOARD MEETINGS ARE TUESDAY NOT WEDNESDAY
No December Meeting

STOCKING SCHEDULE 2011
October

November

Green River

Tuesday, 4th

Thursday, 3rd

Little River

Wednesday, 5th

Wednesday, 2nd

North Mills River

Monday, 3rd

Friday, 4th

E. Fork

Wednesday, 5th

Thursday, 3rd

Monday, 3rd

Tuesday, 1st

French Broad
Shelton Laurel

Welcome New Members
Mentors List

Randy Grosier

Chapter Members listed below are available 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.

John Kiser
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:

Bob Daubert

Snags & Snarls
PO Box 841
Hendersonville NC 28793-0841

Steve Fromholtz

674-2450*

Dave Maxwell

894-0308

Steve Herring

749-9352

Dale Klug

243-6783

Legend: * weekends only
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693-6262

Pisgah Chapter Directory
President

Director (2012)
John Johnson

Mark Byington

828-749-1370

864-979-7436

john.johnson153@gmail.com

markb@byingtonla.net
Vice President.

Director (2013)

Chris Ellis

Charlie Dotson
828-245-8469

864-458-6240

sdotson@bellsouth.net

chris.ellis@us.michelin.com

Secretary

Director (2013)

Shirley Johnson

Joe Moore

828-749-1370

828-551-8809

horselady294@gmail.com

no e-mail

Treasurer

Director (2013)

Skip Sheldon

Brandon Apodaca

828-891-3264

828-674-5161

(shelhalla@bellsouth.net)

brandona52@hotmail.com

Past President..

Webmaster
Scott Shafer

Kiki Matthews

828-698-2927

828-696-1599

sdshafer1@bellsouth.net

kikimathews@bellsouth.net

Director

Davidson River

John Kies

Project Leader

828-698-5207

Tim Schubmehl

ohnkies@bellsouth.net

828-891-5163
tschubmehl@hotmail.com

Director

Snags & Snarls

David Pierce

Jim Hoskinson

828-891-8991

828-891-8440

piercefordp@yahoo.com

jimhosk@bellsouth.net

Director 2014
Mike Dennis
828-891-7219
ffmd48@yahoo.com
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