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Reading The Water  

N 
ovemberôs cooling weather 

will be heated up by this 

monthôs guest speaker, Jeff 

Currier. He is well known for his fishing 

adventures and will 

be taking us to Af-

rica for some in-

credible fishing sto-

ries. 

Jeff is a fly fishing 

maniac!  He resides 

in Victor, Idaho with 

his wife Yvonne 

where he bases his 

career in fly fishing.  

For 20 years he has worked at the Jack 

Dennis Fly Shop in Jackson, Wyoming 

where he presently manages all fishing 

operations.  He has taught the skills of 

fly fishing, guided fly fishers throughout 

Wyoming and Yellowstone National 

Park and escorted anglers to fishing des-

tinations throughout the world.  When 

home, Jeff can be found either writing 

or more frequently, painting fish.  Jeffôs 

original watercolors are always in high 

demand. 

A lthough Jeff spends much of his 

time fly fishing for trout, he 

chases many other fish types as well.  

He is a walking encyclopedia of fly fish-

ing for species worldwide.  He has cur-

rently taken over 175 kinds of fish with 

a fly rod from both fresh and saltwater 

in nearly forty countries.  He is con-

stantly developing techniques for catch-

ing the most exotic 

fish imaginable in 

places where even 

the most avid adven-

turer refuses to go.  

His most recent trav-

els have found him 

chasing tigerfish in 

Africa, payara in 

Venezuela and 

mahseer in India.     

J effôs most renowned accomplish-ment was leading Team USA to its 

first ever top-ten finish in the World 

Flyfishing Championships in Jaca, 

Spain.  During the competition Jeff 

managed to fool fish on every venue met 

and place third in the individual stand-

ings, becoming 

the first North 

American ever 

to take home a 

medal in the 

twenty-six year 

history of the 

event. 

Join us this month for a fun and exciting 

presentation! 

Adventure Fly Fishing with Jeff Currier  
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Presidentõs Message 

By Joe Hall  

G 
reetings from the land of Fire and Smoke. 

With last weekôs county-wide fires I am 

sure we are all glad to see the smoke clear 

and the fires brought under control. I want to thank 

all of you who volunteered to be of assistance to 

those in need both last week and as the ashes are 

cleared.  As of the writing of this column, we have 

heard no report of any of our GSF members suffer-

ing loss to the fires. We have set up a special email 

account for GSF members to both request assis-

tance and volunteer to help their fellow 

flycasters in need. The email address is 

firehelp@goldenstateflycasters.org. If 

you or any other GSF member has suf-

fered loss we are here to help in what-

ever way we are able. You may check 

the postings from this service by going 

to http://www.goldenstateflycasters.org/

firehelp.html. This is a hidden page 

within the GSF web site and is available 

to GSF members only. 

Just before the fires broke out Gary Borger treated 

16 of our members to a very informative fly fish-

ing clinic with hands-on  instruction on fly casting, 

fly tying, new wrinkles on fly fishing knots, and 

how to teach others.  We thank Gary for sharing 

his one-of-a-kind experience and knowledge. 

O ctober seems to have 

been another produc-

tive month of fishing for 

GSF members both lo-

cally and away from 

home. The Montana trip 

from Sep. 26 to Oct 1 turned out to be one of the 

best sheôs taken according to Sandi Jacobson. 

Rod Hendrickson organized this trip to Missoula,  

Montana to fish the Bitterroot and other rivers for 

four full days, 

which included  

two days of 

guided drift boat 

fishing. The fish-

ing was reported 

to be outstanding 

with plenty of 14" 

to 20" cutthroat, 

rainbow and 

brown trout. Dave Johnson seems to have taken 

the fish of the trip (and a lifetime) with a huge 

31ò long Bull trout. Donôt miss the included arti-

cle by Dave for details. 

Rod is planning on a return trip for a full week 

next summer with space for 12. It would work 

well as a trip to include spouses or family for all 

or part of the stay.  

B e sure to make our next monthly meeting on 

Nov. 12th. Jeff  Currier will introduce us to 

his world of Adventure Fly Fishing to Africa. 

We are also preparing for 

our year end holiday party 

on Monday, December 10th. 

This event, hosted entirely 

by GSF, is always a great 

way to end the year with 

some real cheer for all.  

Thank you for listening and Tite-Lines to you. ƹ 

 

We welcome the 

following new 

members: 

Tim Hunt 

William Bramley 
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On Thursday we made our way to Grizzley Hackle to 

pick up our Montana fishing licenses before heading 

up to wade fish in a local favorite: Rock Creek.   We 

started out fishing an area known as "the micro burst". 

This stretch of the creek had been 

leveled by a violent storm years 

ago that cleared out the trees, 

leaving the rock outcroppings 

exposed over deep pools. After 

lunch we decided to move down 

the river, but we didnôt make it 

very far before finding a really 

nice stretch of water with large 

boulders and more good holding 

spots.  Dave caught his first fish 

of the trip a 4 inch rainbow.  One 

of the few caught that day. 

On Friday we met our guides at Grizzley Hackle and 

split into three groups for our drive to different 

stretches of the Bitteroot. We all caught fish--mainly 

rainbow and cutthroat in the 17-20" range with a few 

browns and more than a few whitefish. Mahogany 

duns and nymphs were the go-to patterns, with some 

action on hoppers and BWOs.  

T hat evening as we were recounting the day's ex-

periences, we ran into some other fly fishers from 

San Diego.  Marty worked diligently at recruiting 

them for the club but they were a little reluctant.  We 

didn't seem that rowdy.  Maybe it was the presenta-

tion. Be sure to ask Marty about this the next time you 

see him. 

On Saturday, after scraping the ice off the windows of 

GSF Fishes Montana  

By David Johnson  and Sandi Jacobson  

F 
all fishing in Big Sky Country is the total pack-

age. You can hook into big 

trout on a variety of pat-

terns in renowned rivers such as 

the Bitterroot and Blackfoot, ei-

ther floating or wade fishing. 

Take your pick, it's all about ex-

cellent fishing in beautiful coun-

try. This GSF trip to western 

Montana on Sept. 26-Oct 1 

capped off a year of many memo-

rable club-sponsored trips. Our 

group for this one included Rod 

Hendrickson, Dave Johnson, John 

Wohlfiel, Sandi Jacobson, Marty 

Reed and Mike Stevenson, and what a trip it was. The 

pictures tell the story, but don't tell the important part: 

that Rod had this trip completely dialed in and did a 

good job organizing it. We had the best guides the area 

has to offer, great fishing, beautiful scenery and accom-

modations that 

rivaled a Hilton 

once you shut 

your eyes (OK, 

so it was a Mo-

tel 6 on I-90 

west of Mis-

soula).  In any 

event, the em-

phasis of this 

trip was on fish-

ing and food.  The group got together for every meal 

and had a great time telling stories. We made a number 

of trips to the nearby Montana Club restaurant for 

breakfasts and a dinner.  Thursday evening was the De-

pot and Saturday at the Mackenzie River Pizza CO. 

W e flew into Spokane (bargain airfare from San 

Diego) and carpooled over to Missoula. It's 

about a three hour drive, following the Clark Fork for 

quite a distance in Idaho.  Dropping over Lolo pass into 

the Missoula valley, three rivers spread out before you-

-the Bitterroot, the Blackfoot and the Clark Fork. All 

good fishing, not to mention the local creeks that feed 

the rivers. 

Continued on page  11 
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Backpacking in the Sierras  -  Sabrina Basin  

By Andrew Dickinson  

I 
 love backpacking in the Eastern Sierras. Thereôs 

something wild, adventurous, and exhilarating about 

striking out on a trail with everything you need 

strapped to your back. When 

Iôm in the high country, one 

of my necessities, besides the 

obvious food needed for a 

growing boy, is my fly rod 

and fishing outfit. Each year 

my dad and I try to plan at 

least one backpacking trip. It 

seems we canôt go a year 

without sharing a tent to-

gether. After a few days of 

backpacking and no showers, 

tent sharing becomes a truly 

unforgettable experience! 

But every year we plan an-

other trip - this year with 

another father/son team who had joined us on previous 

backpacking trips. For this trip, we set our sights on the 

Lake Sabrina Basin, a destination well suited to our pur-

suit of wild trout. 

The basin above Lake Sabrina has about 8 lakes within 

day hiking distance of each other. Our plan was to hike 

in as far as we could, make a base camp and spend a few 

days fishing as many lakes as possible. 

On Thursday we woke up at 5 am, loaded up our packs 

and headed up the 395 to Bishop. After a much antici-

pated lunch at Schaatôs Bakery, we turned west on Line 

St. to wind our way up to Lake Sabrina. The orange, 

yellow, and green aspens were stunning as we drove 

along Bishop Creek. We hit the trail and hiked 5 

miles in to Dingleberry 

Lake. Several times dur-

ing the hike, we stopped 

to look eastward. With a 

sweeping gaze, we could 

see Sabrina below and the 

Owenôs Valley and White 

Mountains in the dis-

tance; truly a breath tak-

ing sight! 

Our campsite at Dingle-

berry Lake was comforta-

bly situated in pine trees 

next to a small stream 

teeming with Brook 

Trout. There were so 

many trout in some slow sections of the stream; it 

looked like Alaskan salmon spawning grounds. The 

Brooks were very eager for a dry fly and didnôt care 

about presentation. The sight of a big bug on the wa-

ter seemed to addle any sense of caution in the fish. 

A fter a restful evening of fishing, freeze dried 

food, and card playing, we settled in for a well 

deserved sleep. The stream rushing down to Dingle-

berry Lake was the last sound I heard before drifting 

off. The next day, after a meal of oatmeal and raisins, 

we headed up the trail to Midnight Lake. The lake is 

about 11,000 ft, nestled in a crater-like depression. 

When we crested the last ridge and got a view of the 

lake. My fishing eye was immediately drawn to the 

steep cliffs on the far side. ñPerfect spot to cast a 

bushy Caddis or Griffithôs Gnatò, I thought. After 

spending an hour casting in high Sierra wind to non-

conforming fish, I concluded it was time to move on 

to somewhere else. With eight lakes to choose from, 

there was no shortage of options. 

Our party struck out for Hungry Packer Lake, a 

strangely named lake that may have earned its moni-

ker from an ill fated trip. We hoped to find some hun-

 

Continued on page  7 
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Fishing La Paz with Tailhunter International 

By Pat Case  

P 
rior to this summer, if someone asked me what constituted a 

good trip through a lodge or outfitter, I would have answered 

ñGood fishing, good food, and good accommodations.ò Helen 

and I then stayed at an Alaskan lodge in August that was all but void 

in hospitalityðsomething we tend to take for grantedðand I realized 

good hospitality was a fourth necessary ingredient. 

In October, we had the pleasure of fishing with Jonathan Roldan and 

Tailhunter International in La Paz, cashing in our silent auction 

ñwinningò of Jonathanôs generous donation to 

the 2007 Annual Raffle and Auction. The first, 

daily, and last thing that strikes you about fish-

ing with Tailhunter is that Jonathan is the con-

summate host, always checking in with you to 

make sure things are going well and you are 

enjoying yourself. 

We went down the first week of October, and 

were joined a couple of days later by GSF 

member Byron Shovlain, who was there for a 

repeat trip with Tailhunter. We selected the 

date as a compromise of reasonable air tem-

perature and good fishing for the coveted do-

rado and tuna. When going after these species in La Paz, one fact you 

have to come to grips with is the fishing is hot when the temperatures 

are hot, very hot. While August and September are usually blistering 

hot, October is typically only hot. 

B ob Day wrote an excellent article 

on his 2005 trip to La Paz with 

Tailhunter (Reading the Water, Janu-

ary, 2006), which you are referred to 

for an overview of the fishing, La Paz 

and the local color of the area. I have 

limited the following to if-you-go tips 

for fly fishing the area based on my 

experience this past trip. 

But first a quick recap of my three days 

of fishingé I made the decision to 

limit myself to 

fly fishingðlive

-or-die-by-the-

flyðI was going 

to catch fish on 

a fly or not catch 

fish at all. Be 

forewarned that 

this may be a 

tough conviction 

to keep when 

you start seeing 

the bait fishermen come back in with 

10+ fish per boat. A brief clarification 

of fly fishing in the saltéAt my hotel I 

Surf & 
Salt  

Continued on page  6 
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was actually asked the following question: ñSo, when 

using a fly rod you cast out and troll, right?òð

Wrong. Fly fishing is casting an almost weightless 

lure with fly line using a fly rod. If you want to troll, 

trollébut donôt call it fly fishing just because you 

are holding a fly rod. At one point, in his frustration 

my guide asked if I wanted to put a live sardina on 

my flyðthe answer to this is 

nada. Again, if you want to 

fish live bait, by all means do 

so, but donôt call it fly fishing. 

T he first day we were 

greeted by extremely un-

usual weather by Sea of Cortez 

standardsðthree foots seas 

and light rain, but at least it 

was warm. The rain stopped 

and the seas started to calm by 

mid-morning, and we raised 

several schools of yellowfin tuna to the surface, but 

no dorado. I caught two tuna in the 15#-20# range 

once I found the fly. We had ideal weather on the 

second day. Smug that I had dialed in the tuna, we 

only raised dorado, except for one school of yellow-

fin. We boated four ñschoolieò dorado and one in the 

3-1/2ô range, plus one tuna. The weather was again 

ideal on the third day, but the only fish we raised dis-

appeared as quickly as they cameðI ended up set-

tling for fishing for jack crevalle within 100 yards of 

   Meeting Details  

 
 Where:  Tio Leoôs Mexican Restaurant 

    3510 Valley Centre Dr.  San Diego (Carmel Valley) 

    (see map on back page) 

 When:  Wet Flies 6PM, Dinner 6:45PM, Program 7:30PM 

 Cost:   $15 for meal (includes tax and tip) 

 Menu:  3 entrée choices. Beverages are extra 

La Paz conté. 

shore, which are also a terrific fighting fish, even on 

a 10 wt. 

L a Paz is a terrific fishery for a fly rod. There is 

nothing like watching a school of tuna or dorado 

racing around in a frenzied manner busting bait, and 

then have one eat your fly with a jolt and take off on 

a sizzling, leaping run! By following the tips below, 

you should have a very successful trip fly 

fishing La Paz, as well as the entire East 

Cape area of Baja. 

If you go... 

Do your homework!ðRead books on fly 

fishing Baja, and talk to those that have been 

there. Ken Hanley and Gary Graham have 

both written thin paperback books on fishing 

Mexicoðneither of which is great, but taken 

together make a very good reference. 

TravelðUnless you can fly from San Diego di-

rectly to La Paz, seriously consider flying out of 

Tijuana; it far less of a hassle than going 

through LA. There are taxis that will take you 

directly to the TJ airport, as well as meet you at 

the TJ baggage claim when you return and de-

liver you home. 

Continued on page  11 
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gry fish instead. The hike up was beautiful! It was 

easy to see we were treading a path made by an an-

cient glacier that left chaotic rock structures and clefts 

in its wake. 

Hungry 

Packer Lake 

was situated 

much like 

Midnight 

Lake, but 

with sheerer 

peaks and 

more snow 

surrounding 

it. The outlet 

had several 

deep sections, 

forming little 

ponds that 

held many fish. We had our best success in the ponds 

using size 18 Elk Hair Caddis, Yellow Humpies, and 

Stimulators. The Brook trout were amazingly brilliant, 

with distinctive orange bellies, mottled backs, and 

white tipped pectoral fins. On the way back to camp, 

we fished a few more lakes, each one yielding a few 

fish on the surface, mostly Brookies with one par-

marked Rainbow thrown in for variety. 

T hat night, at the team pow-wow, we decided to 

pack up in the morning and head down the trail 

to Blue Lake and check out the lower elevation fish-

ing. After a semi-restful sleep we hiked to Blue Lake, 

about 1 mile and a 900 ft. change in elevation down 

the trail. We found a great campsite in a natural rock 

cove. Next to the camp was a great big stone table, 

perfect for star gazing, cooking, and any other house-

hold activity. It was also a great vantage point to 

watch for surface action. From the rock, I could see 

most of Blue Lake. Although its shoreline was 

mostly shallow, there were a few 

shelves that dropped off about 10 to 30 

ft. from shore. Perfect dry fly water! 

W e spent the afternoon skating 

Caddis patterns on the surface 

or stripping them subsurface. After 

catching more fish than it was worth 

counting, we returned to camp for a 

much anticipated dinner. We had saved 

the best food for the last night, Alfredo 

Pasta with dry salami and freeze dried 

ice cream for desert. Itôs amazing what 

you will eat when youôre hungry! In-

stead of a movie after dinner, we lay 

out on the stone table and looked at the 

stars. I realized what an ant must feel like everyday 

as I stared up at that limitless, domed ceiling. Itôs 

good for me to have those moments when I get a 

perspective of how small and insignificant I am in 

the big picture. All I have left to look at are the big 

things worth living for. Funny how a fishing trip can 

quickly change into a life reflection trip. A little re-

flection and exposure to truth can help us identify 

the misconceptions we may unconsciously be living. 

I thought about these things as I huddled in my 

mummy bag, determined to live a little differently 

once I got off the mountain. 

The next morn-

ing, we re-

packed our packs 

and hiked down, 

significantly re-

freshed and reju-

venated after our 

trip to the un-

spoiled country. 

Some have called 

the Sierra moun-

tains ñGodôs 

countryò. After 

our memorable 

trip, I think I 

have to agree. ƹ 

Sabrina Basin conté. 
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Fly of the month  -  Stimulator  

By John Wohlfiel  

R 
andall Kaufman originated this 

fly and states it is his favorite 

dry fly.  He devotes an entire 

chapter to it in his  ñRandall Kauf-

manôs Tying Dry Flies, Third Editionò.  

Donôt be worried the chapters are not 

long and include step by step tying in-

structions.  While the guy who devel-

oped the fly might be prejudice in his 

selection of a favorite, Al Beatty also 

raves about this fly in his article on the 

Stimulator in the fly archives on 

www.flyanglersonline.com .  An added 

benefit of looking at Al Beattyôs article 

is his emphasis on using the rotary fea-

tures of your vice while tying this fly.  

Both Kaufman and Beatty suggest us-

ing the Stimulator as a caddis fly and 

stonefly imitation simply by matching 

size and color of the hatch, but also as 

a searching pattern rigged with a drop-

per  when no hatch is present.  Itôs a 

great attractor pattern. 

 

Tying Instructions 

 

1. Start the thread 1/3 back from the 

eye, lay a thread base back to the bend 

and then back forward to the tie in 

point. 

2. Tie in a short tail, hook gap length. 

Spread it wide with your fingers when 

the fly is completed.  Trim butt ends 

close at an angle 

3. Tie in the rib at the tail 

4. Dub thread and wrap the body for-

ward to the 60% mark 

5. Tie in the body hackle, shinny side 

forward. Palmer the hackle back to the 

tail. 

6. Secure the hackle 

with the rib and wrap 

the rib forward to the tie 

down area. Tie off and 

trim the rib material. 

Wrap the thread forward several wraps 

to provide a good base for the wing. 

7. Prepare the wing hair.  The wing 

should extend to the hook bend. Tie in 

the wing and trim the butts at an angle 

to reduce bulk and have a tapered tho-

rax area. 

8. Tie in the thorax hackle, shinny 

side forward matching the body hackle.  

Dry fly hackle is usually tied in shiny 

side back. Dub the thread for thorax.  If 

using goat hair it is harder to manage 

than superfine type dubbing and will 

not dub tightly to the thread.  Use some 

dubbing wax and donôt worry about it. 

Sweep the thorax back and add a few 

wraps to keep in place when finished. 

9. Wrap the hackle forward through 

the thorax 3 to 5 times and tie off. Trim 

the hackle. 

10. Sweep the hackle and thorax mate-

rial back with your fingers, Form a 

neat thread head, whip finish or use 

three half-hitches, and trim.  Apply 

Sally Hansonôs Hard as Nails or some 

head finish of your choice. 

 

Fish It  

 

Fish the Stimulator like any dry fly. ƹ  

 
Materials/Recipe 

 

Hook: Nymph and  Dry Fly, 

straight eye, standard wire, 

3X long, semi-dropped point  

-  Teimco 200R, or equiva-

lent, sizes 6-18 

 

Thread:  Fluorescent  Fire 

Orange 

Tail:  Light Elk, flared wide 

Rib:  Fine gold wire 

Abdomen:  Fluorescent yel-

low Antron palmered with 

badger or ginger hackle.  

Change the body color as 

desired.  Popular colors in-

clude: Orange, Green, Tan, 

and black (good night time 

attractor). 

Wing:   Light Elk, flared 

wide and tall.  Wing color is 

adaptable too. 

Thorax: Amber goat  

 

http://www.flyanglersonline.com
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GSF On The Spot  

Local Fishing Reports from our members 

Adventures  

San Diego Bay Bonefish  

On The Fly   

Golden State Flycasters Steve Piper and Norman Orida got their first 

ever bonefish this month.  They were fishing with Bob Day on his 

boat ñEn La Moscaò dur-

ing October.  Steve 

fished with Bob on Octo-

ber 5th and landed three 

bones out of the five he 

hooked.  One of Steveôs 

fish was caught in the 

mouth of the Marriott 

Marina while the others 

in the southern part of 

San Diego Bay.  Steve 

was using the go to fly, 

an olive and white 

Clouser. 

Norman landed his fish on the 21st of October in the south part of the 

bay as well.  He landed two while hooking at least three.  Normanôs 

blue and white cop-

per flash clouser 

was his lucky fly. 

Over the last month 

Bob has put himself 

and fishing buddies 

on bonefish almost 

every trip.  They 

have landed 18 

bone fish with a 

number of missed 

opportunities.  He 

attributes the action to a cooling of the 

water to 68 degrees, his improved 

knowledge of the bay since getting his 

own boat, fishing with good fishermen 

and just plain good luck. 

On the one day he fished in the north-

bay he landed his personal best halibut 

25ò and a corvina at least 22ò.  You 

can not beat San Diego Bay for a 

great En La Mosca (On The Fly) 

Adventure . ƹ 


