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Reading The Water 

O 
n April 25, 2009, Patrick 
Alan Case, 61, passed 
away at his San Diego 

home after a two+ year coura-
geous battle with colon cancer. 

Born in Modesto, California, Oc-
tober 14, 1947, he is survived 
by his mother, Gloria Leet of 

Florence, Oregon, his wife, 
Helen Condict of San Diego, a 

step -daughter, Abby Weber of 
Mad River, Ca, three step -
granddaughters, Brigitte, Na-

taleigh, and Emily Weber, a for-
mer wife, and two nieces, Jen-

nifer Donner of Hanford, Califor-
nia and Lori Nance of Modesto, 

California. He was preceded in 
death by his brother Mike, his 
father, Burton of Modesto, his 

half -sister, Charlene Wyatt of 
Florence, Oregon, and his step -

father, Walter Leet, Florence, 

Oregon.  

Patrick graduated with a B. A. in 

civil engineering from San Jose 
State University in 1971 and 

attained his Masters in civil en-
gineering the following year. He 
worked for several companies 

until working for Enartec, a 
company he would later ac-

quire, and then later sell to a 
colleague, Terri Johnson, (now 
TJP, Inc.) of Imperial Beach.  

During his career with Enartec, 

he and his co -engineers Joel 
Johnson and Nestor Ramos and 

others, worked on numerous life
-support (water) systems for 
world -class aquariums and wa-

ter parks around the world, in-
cluding parks for Anheuser 

Busch (Sea World).  His work 
took him to many places around 
the globe, including a six -month 

Patrick Case: Civil Engineer, Writer, Fly Fisher  

Pat Case 

1947-2009 

Golden State Flycasters Founder 

Continued on Page 3 
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Presidentôs Message 

By Rod Hendrickson 

S 
ummer is almost here and I hope 

everyone has made plans to have 

some fun and go fishing. Although 

the club is not going to Mammoth in May, 

Clive Furrows has put together a club trip to 

the Skeena River in British Columbia. Iôm 

putting together a trip to Missoula, Montana 

for the week of September 12th- 19th. Two of 

the days will be guided float trips, the bal-

ance of the trip will focus on small creek 

fishing divided between Kelly Creek, Idaho, 

various streams in the Bitterroot headwaters 

and an exploration of the Sawtooths in 

Idaho. I will send out a club wide notice, but 

if you are interested talk to me soon because 

the spaces will fill up fast.  

Our two biggest events of the year occurred last month; ñThe Fred Hall Boat and 

Fishing Tackle Showò and the GSF Annual Raffle and Silent Auction. We were 

able to introduce many people to GSF, fly fishing and what we have to offer. Many 

took our brochures and promised to come and check us out at one of our monthly 

meetings. The part of the show that I thought was most encouraging was the great 

participation of our club members who came out to volunteer. We had as many as 

five people in the booth. I think it was a great time to hang out and get to know 

some the members better. Thank you to our show volunteers Joe Sarnecky, Steve 

Piper, Norman Orida, Don Brooks, Chuck Loudat, John Molla, Frank Kawasaki, 

Joe Paoluccio, Skip Price, Bob Galyean, Ken Kaufman, Ralph Holewinski, and our 

Fred Hall Show anchor John Wohlfiel. 

The Annual Raffle and Silent Auction at ñTio Leoôsò was a big success! We had a 

great crowd, by far the largest attended club event of the year. And itôs no wonder, 

with all the great prizes and trips we had to offer. The prizes came from many of 

our own members and our generous sponsors. Norman Orida worked with the team 

to solicit donations and did a fantastic job. Chuck Waterman led the team that 

organized the raffle night operations, and John Wohlfiel collected and organized 

the prizes. It was truly a group effort. Thanks to all who helped. Not only did we 

raise more money than we did last year, it was the second highest total in the his-

tory of the event. Letôs be sure to remember all the companies and people who 

contributed prizes and trips and support them in the future. 

In looking back on these events, what stands out to me isnôt the number of new 

members we signed up at the Fred Hall Show or how much money we raised at our 

annual fundraiser, but how much support we had from our membership. Itôs great 

to see more and more of you become actively involved. I really appreciate every-

oneôs help.  The only way we can grow as a club, and expand what we offer in the 

areas of new classes, trips, and events is through increased participation from our 

members; this is exactly what I see happening. Thank you  all.  The club continues 

to be a place to have fun with a group of great people who love fly fishing. 

Our next monthly meeting will be May 18th at Tio Leoôs. Guy Jeans will be talking 

about the Kern River and the great trout fishing we have right here in California. If 

any of you have seen one of Guyôs great DVDôs youôll be excited to come and hear 

him speak to the club. 

Rod Hendrickson 

T 
his monthôs speaker is Guy Jeans. Guy 
was originally from Ventura, CA where 

he enjoyed surfing, fishing and music. 
He made a living composing, writing and per-
forming music for over 15 years as a pianist/

singer in a popular 10 piece Ska band.  He 
still performs today with his band, doing 

benefit concerts for the American Cancer So-
ciety and raising money for breast cancer re-
search. As he traveled with his band, he dis-

covered many rivers and streams that en-
hanced his passion for fly fishing. He fell in 

love with the Kern River and the many other 
waters of the southern Sierraôs. He pioneered 

a guide service there and opened ñKern River 
Fly Shopò with his wife Raquel and daughters, 
4 year old Brooke 

Sierra and 1 year 

old Ellie Rayne.  

Guy has been 
fishing the South-
ern Sierras for 

over 20 years. He 
guides over 250 

days a year all 
over the southern 
Sierraôs, Sequoia 

National Forest 
and the Golden Trout Wilderness and he is a 

Simms Guide Ambassador for Simms fishing 
products. He hosts and guides trips in North 

Western Montana as well.  

Guy has fly fished all over the U.S. and Can-
ada and in 2006 he was chosen as a team 

captain for the western US Fly Fishing Team 
that competed in Colorado at the National Fly 
Fishing Championships. He is also host of the 

critically acclaimed show and DVD ñSierra Fly 
Fishing Volume 1 ñThe Lower Kern River ò and 

Guy Jeans 

ñFishing the Kern River 

Continued on Page 11 
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stent in the early 1970ôs to Saudi Arabia, 
working on desalination facility for Aramco 
the international petroleum company. After 

that job ended, he travelled to Kenya, Africa 
for a photographic safari before returning to 

the USA, whereupon he kissed the ground 
once he landed; thankful to be back on US 
soil, he remarked how grateful he was to be 

an American with all the freedoms we have, 

but freedoms we often take for granted.  

Patrick loved sailing even as a young boy, 
and built his first version of a sailboat in high 
school. Upon moving to San Diego, he imme-

diately took lessons, read books on sailing, 
and then bought a 29 - foot sail boat, racing 

for a few years with several friends including 
Mark Clemens of San Diego, his former wife, 

Patricia Case, John Linn of St. Louis Mo, and 
his close friend, Patrick Miller of Laguna 
Beach, (who created the original Golden 

State Flycasters.org website), and who is also 

sadly battling colon cancer.  

After Patrick sold his company and his condo 
in 2004, he and his wife, Helen, hit the road 
as full - time RVers, travelling throughout the 

west in their 40 - foot motor coach.  In 2005, 
spending the summer of their lives, they va-

cationed five months along the banks of the 
Yellowstone River near Yellowstone National 
Park, where Patrick fished every river and 

stream in and outside the Park, photographed 
every geyser and geothermal feature, saw 

bear, buffalo and elk (really up close), all 
while freelance writing.  Patrick wrote a great 
RV and fly fishing article for Fly, Rod & Reel  

that summer (April 2006 issue), before head-
ing back into San Diego for a job. There he 

and Helen parked their motor home in Impe-
rial Beach, fished the Bay and made new 
friends with the Andy Montana Fly Shop crew 

Andy Kozine, Rich Oldham and Spot  (ñDoes 
anyone know Spotôs last name?ò Patrick used 

to ask.).  In December 2006, Patrick was di-
agnosed with advanced stage colon cancer 
after his first -ever colonoscopy. Surgery fol-

lowed, and then he bravely started facing 

and dealing with chemotherapy treatments 

and its side -effects, and fished all he could.  

After being together for six blissful, fun -
filled years of fishing travels, Patrick and 
Helen married on January 19, 2007 at the 

beautiful Rancho Santa Fe home of good 
friends, Dave and Lynn Moon, with Judge 

Moon officiating, writing the ceremony, 
playing guitar and singing! Rich and Char-
lotte Carlson of RSF also graciously added 

to this endearing celebration.  

During the next year (not knowing how 

much time Patrick may have left), Patrick & 
Helen fished extensively:  in Mexico (in Yu-
catan where he excitedly hooked his first 

Permit, many Bonefish, saw a few Tarpon 
& Mayan ruins at Chichen Itza!), in La Paz  

(catching most fish species), Zhijuantinejo 
(where he landed several Sailfish), Andros 

Island (for Bonefish and photographing 
vivid marine life in the shallow waters/
flats), in Wyoming (YNP, Jackson), Idaho, 

Montana (Gallatin, Madison River), Alaska, 
Canada, Colorado, New Mexico, Utah (on 

the Green River), Oregon (on the Um-
pqua), and in California (on the Sacra-
mento he fished for several months and on 

the Trinity & Mad River, and in San Diego 

Bay).  

In 2007, his wonderful invite to a Reel Re-
covery cancer retreat for men at the Big K 
Ranch along the banks of the Umpqua 

River in Oregon, was a special time for 
sharing camaraderie, understanding what 

life brings with cancer, and especially being 
hopeful of finding a cure for colon cancer.  
ñDonôt avoid colonoscopies!ò was the ad-

vice he advocated.  His article on this ad-
venture appeared in Oregon Coast  maga-

zine (August 2008). He wrote articles 
about fly fishing as therapy while dealing 
with cancer for several cancer magazines, 

including Caring4 Cancer.   And, he started 
a blog on fly fishing as a therapy for deal-

Pat Case: GSF Founder (continued) 

Continued on Page 8 
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A 
s we wound up the last couple of fly 

tying classes with our Wounded Warrior 
Marines, it seemed quite timely to in-

vite them along on one of our most enjoyable 
trips of the season, The Lower Owens. Little 
did we know we would all be treated to some 

of the best fishing any of us have seen out-
side of some exotic locations like Alaska or 

New Zealand.  For those of you who have not 
heard, GSF has been conducting fly tying and 
casting classes since October of 2008 with the 

Wounded Warrior Battalion at Camp Pendle-
ton. These fine young men have rapidly 

soaked up every pattern, technique, and chal-
lenge we have been able to throw at them. 
Over the past four months we have tied dries, 

streamers, nymphs, midges, bass bugs, 
clousers, deceivers, we have spun deer hair, 

tied wings in just about every fashion, and 
explored the amazing expertise of each in-

structor involved. When you talk about fly ty-
ing, GSF lays claim to some outstanding fly 
tiers and instructors. I would like to once 

again thank everyone involved for making 

this such a successful program.  

 

 

The Lower Owens, Fly Fishing 
Marines, 

And the 10 Year Itch 

By Joe Hall 

Continued on Page 5 

 

Marines Russ Volk, Aaron Castanon, and Brent 

Miller 

 

Sunny Winter Days on the Owens  

T 
his trip sounded like it might be just a 
quick run up Hwy 395 for a weekend of 

fishing.  Don't be fooled. This trip had it 
all: fun with good friends, plenty of trout, 
some of them over five pounds, new fly pat-

terns to tie, and a whole new nymphing tech-
nique to explore. Winter in Bishop never 

ceases to amaze me. Every year we head 
north prepared for a cold reception and most 
of the time we are blessed with spectacular 

conditions. This year was no exception. We 
had heard from our local guide and friend 

Mark Rosen of Upstream Guide Service to 
hope for a BWO hatch if even a bit of sun 
showed. Friday morning of the 20th proved to 

lend accuracy to this statement as we shifted 
from nymphs by the gravel pits just outside 

of Bishop to Blue Winged dries at about noon. 
The fish here, just outside of town, were 

plentiful yet just a little elusive, forcing us to 
use our imagination, which is always a good 
thing. Somehow the Marines were able to join 

us in Bishop by 9:00 am after an early 0300 
hours departure from Pendleton. It was great 

to get these guys on the river and watch 
them catch fish on flies they had tied them-
selves. Rod Hendrickson, John Wohlfiel and I 

were joined by Marines Mat Ladaby, Russell 

Volk, Brent Miller and Aaron Castanon.  
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The Lower  Owens (c0ntinued) 

What do the Czechs know about 

nymphing?  

O 
ne of 

our 
new 

members 

Mike McCor-
mick joined 

us Thursday 
night as we 
arrived but 

decided he 
would hire 

our guide 
Mark Rosen 
for Friday. In case you haven't heard of Mark, 

he is a local guide for the Eastern Sierras who 
lives in Bishop. Mark never ceases to amaze 

us with his timely knowledge of the local con-
ditions and new ideas on how to fish for the 

wide varieties of trout in our Sierra Moun-
tains. On Friday 
morning Mark men-

tioned to us that for 
some odd reason 

the fish population 
above the Pleasant 
Valley Reservoir 

had exploded, and 
many of them were 

over 20". Mark had 
only seen this occur 
one other time 

about ten years ago. Whether these fish had 
come up out of the reservoir to spawn, eat or 

just hang out, no one was sure. Call it the 
Ten Year Itch if you like; we knew then that 
something was up. When we later saw Mike 

on Friday evening for dinner we were regaled 
with a wild tale of enormous fish in an area 

that we have personally fished with little or 

no results. Here is his tale...  

 

Czech Nymphs 

 

Mat Ladaby, Nymphing 

 

Bishop, California, The Perfect Storm (A 100 
fish day) 

By Mike McCormick 

W 
hile surfing the Internet I stumbled 

upon the ñGolden State Flycastersò 
web site.  I decided to attend an up-

coming meeting in San Diego and signed up 
to join the club that evening.  While attending 
the meeting I learned about an upcoming trip 

in February to Bishop, California.  I had never 
been to Bishop so the trip was of interest to 

me. It was a weekend trip with most of the 
group arriving on Friday. I decided to arrive 
on Thursday to get a feel for the area. While 

on the road I contacted Rod Hendrickson and 
he was quick to recommend Mark Rosen from 

ñUpstream Guide Serviceò. I contacted Mark 

and he was available for Friday.   

     I arrived in Bishop around 1:30 and vis-

ited all three of the local fly shops trying to 
gather local knowledge and shopping for 

those items you know ñyou just canôt live 
withoutò.  By late afternoon I was fishing the 

Owens River/Wild trout section just below 
Pleasant Valley Reservoir located about 7 
miles north of Bishop. Rigged with a small 18 

midge, a 20 pheasant tail dropper and loaded 

Continued on Page  6 
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next couple of hours I pulled anywhere from 

6 to 12 fish from every part of the river. I 
could not believe how well these flies and this 

technique were working.   

I then snagged my flies on what I thought 
was a really big rock. I panicked thinking I 

donôt want to lose the leader nor the flies.  I 
pulled and jerked but could not free them. I 

finally handed the rod to Mark to see if he 
could free the flies, no success. All of a sud-
den we noticed the rock was now on the 

move and in a real hurry! Mark immediately 
gave me back the rod and we both knew I 

had hooked something really big!  The fight 
was on! I donôt know who was more excited 
Mark or me! I could hear Mark yelling in the 

back ground take it easy, take your time, 
donôt lose him, donôt lose him.  When the fish 

broke the surface we both yelled ñOh my God 
look at the size of that fish!ò Was this going 

to be the day where someone finally landed 
one of these monsters?  I continued to fight 
the fish doing everything I could to get it 

close to Mark to be netted.  You should have 
seen Mark trying to net this fish. The fish was 

twice the size of the net and Mark was swat-
ting at it with the net as if it was a fly swatter 
--  it was hilarious! With half the fish hanging 

out of the net he dragged the fish to shallow 
water.  Marked estimated the fish at some-

where between 7 and 8 lbs, a beautiful brown 
trout.  With disbelief we both just stared at 
this monster fish. Mark said, ñThis is the larg-

est fish I have ever seen landed in my 18 
years of guiding this areaò. With a smirk on 

my face I said I came to catch fish not spend 
the day casting.   We fished till about 1:30 
when I suggested we take a lunch break. 

Mark could not believe I wanted to stop and 
eat lunch while we were on this many fish.  

The truth of the matter was with the fish 
count nearing 100 my arm was ready to fall 

off.   

After lunch we were back at it. I decided to 
leave my vest and camera in the truck to 

with enthusiasm, I went fishing.  Fished for 

about an hour and landed a couple of small 

brown trout.  

    Upon my return to the hotel, I ran into 

Rod, Joe and John who had just arrived. I 
told them of my short fishing adventure and 

they invited me to join them for dinner and 
an after dinner fly tying session.  I had 
never tied a fly but brought along a kit I 

had purchased 20 years ago and had stored 
in my garage. After dinner John Wohlfiel 

volunteered to help me and with my limited 
supplies he offered to show me how to tie a 
ñRenegadeò.  Stumbling at every turn, 

breaking off thread after thread, I ended up 
super gluing most of the fly together.  At its 

completion it was a complete mess and I 
thought there is no way this fly is going to 

float.  I later named the fly the ñPhyllis Dil-

lerò.   

The next morning I met up with Mark and 

off we went.  Mark knew an area that was 
holding some really big fish and was anx-

ious to introduce me to ñCzech nymphingò.  
This was not a method of fishing I was fa-
miliar with and it used a special leader con-

sisting of three flies; the first 2 flies come 
off the sides of the leader about 20 inches 

apart and the bottom one comes straight 
down. The leader is rigged with a size 12 
Czech nymph at the top, a very heavy size 

8 Czech nymph in the middle and whatever 
your favorite midge or nymph is at the bot-

tom.  Once we arrived at the river Mark im-
mediately began teaching me how to read 
the water and how to Czech nymph. Within 

minutes we were into fish. Mark stressed 
the importance of working one stretch of 

water very well before moving on to a new 
spot. Within 15 minutes I hooked my first 
monster trout.  I lost the fish but Mark 

thought it was a good 4 to 5 lb brown trout.  
Mark then commented that a few of his cli-

ents had hooked one of these monsters but 
no one had been able to land one. For the 

Continued on page 9 

The Lower  Owens (c0ntinued) 
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I  
n April, our Club 

completed its 7th 
Water Analysis of 

the San Luis Rey 
River for the Southern 
California Steelhead 

Recovery Grant.   Vol-
unteers working with 

us were:   Barbara 
Pentoney, Jerry Wil-
son, Skip Price, Mike Hamilton, and Bruce 

Jenkinson.   We split up into 4 teams and 
tested our new Hach Dissolved Oxygen/

Electrical Conductivity meters purchased 
through another Grant obtained by Sandi Ja-
cobson.     These meters are more reliable 

and they record the readings for the labora-

tory through a computer in the instrument.  

Our analysis was completed by 1:00 PM fol-
lowed by an informal lunch and discussion of 

the proceedings of the day.   Jack rushed off 
to deliver the samples to the laboratory and 
could not share his casting expertise with the 

gathering.  

 

   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 6:45 PM, Program 7:30 PM 

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

 Menu:  3 entrée choices. Beverages are extra 

Our next Water Analysis on the San Luis Rey 

River is scheduled for June 20, 2009.   Inter-
ested Volunteers should contact Sandi at 

sandij@goldenstateflycasters.org , Jack at 
marshall@econ.ucsb.edu , or Frank at 
frank_kawasaki@yahoo.com .  We welcome 

your assistance and the opportunity to assist 

with our Grant work.  

Sandi Jacobson is now completing our In-
terim Report to the DFG which includes all of 
the data that we collected this past year.   We 

are trying to obtain permission from the DFG 
to post our Interim Report with the data on 

our website, so that all of you can see what 
the Club has accomplished as a Team.   With-
out the help of the Volunteers throughout the 

year, we couldn't have accomplished the 
work to date.   The Club, Sandi, Jack and I 

thank all of you.   The Trout Unlimited Chap-
ter 920, which is affiliated to Golden State 

Flycasters, received some rebate money to 
continue our Grassroots conservation work, 
but it is never enough.   If you would like to 

contribute/donate to our cause, send a check 
to John Wohlfiel, care of: GSF, 3830 Valley 

Centre Drive, Suite 705, Box 721, San Diego, 
CA 92130.   Checks should be made out to 
Trout Unlimited, Chapter 920.   The Chapter 

and Trout Unlimited are non -profit organiza-
tions and donations are tax deductible.  

Conservation Update 

By Frank Kawasaki 

Mike Hamilton  

mailto:sandij@goldenstateflycasters.org
mailto:marshall@econ.ucsb.edu
mailto:frank_kawasaki@yahoo.com
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ing with cancer at:  
www.anglingthrucancer.blogspot.com  .He 
also photographed for several of Helenôs free-

lance magazine articles, including their ad-
ventures twice at Three Forks Ranch in Wyo-

ming/Colorado (invited by David Pratt, St. 
Louis Cardinals co -owner), for Cowboys and 
Indians  magazine (October 2003), and photo-

graphed the OLN Fly Fishing Masters there 
later as a freelancer.  He also photographed 

and fished at the Snake River Lodge on the 

Snake River in Idaho.  

In February 2009, he wrote his last article 

(American Angler , May 2009), on his Septem-
ber 2008 Alaskan adventure with Rich Carl-

son's family/friends and Heinze Hoeneckeôs 
family fishing  the Tsiu River. Patrick had a 

blast with the group, and was darn proud of 
the article he had written --  even at times 
when he didn't feel so good after his chemo 

or with neuropathy in his fingers.   Worried 
about when (or if) he might see it published, 

the magazine was delivered one week before 
his passing; He read his last piece with a 
great sense of fulfillment -- taking him back in 

time to that Alaskan adventure he enjoyed 
immensely, catching a salmon with practically 

every cast, and laughing and sharing stories 

with the Carlson and Hoenecke group.  

Patrick left behind what is perhaps his legacy, 

GoldenStateFlycasters.org, a Del Mar fly fish-
ing and conservation club that he and his 

wife, Helen, founded in 2002. He was Presi-
dent of the club the first two years, and editor
- in -chief (and as many who knew Patrick 

know (with all respect), he was indeed the 
chief!), the chief in charge of the non -profitôs 

newsletter and getting the club off to a solid 
foundation with membership, fundraising and 
a speaker consortium (started by his good 

friend Jeff Pill of Pasadena), a speaker tour 
GSF today shares with other fly fishing clubs. 

Patrick was a no -nonsense business guy who 
ran the non -profit like a business.  As presi-
dent on the original board, he was instrumen-

tal in reviving the defunct Trout Unlimited 

Chapter 920 of San Diego County, now an af-
filiate organization with GSF doing many con-

servation projects.  He was also past presi-
dent of San Diego Fly Fishers from which he 
learned more about the sport of fly fishing, 

and travelled on numerous member outings 
with group leader, Jack Bentley. Jack ushered 

Patrick into leading other member trips to 
Alaska, on the Green River in Utah and on the 
San Juan River in New Mexico (one of Pat-

rickôs favorite places to fish!). Patrick truly 
enjoyed and respected the friends he had 

made at both non -profits ðSan Diego Fly Fish-

ers and GSF!  

Towards the end, Patrick fished in the SD Bay 

with a few close friends:  Byron Shovlain, 
Mark Clemens, Conway Bowman, Spot at 

Andyôs, Bob Day, John Grim and Mike Ser-
geant.  And while he hated to give it up, he 

grew accepting of the hand he was unfortu-
nately dealt, and knew he must take each day 
at a time, and do his fishing through books, 

magazines and of course, writing from home. 
He found great comfort in that until nearly 

the very end.  

Pat Case: GSF Founder (continued) 

Helenôs Note 

Patrick touched my life 

in so many nurturing, 

enlightening ways, and I 

hope he touched your 

life for the better too or 

shared some dry-witted 

story about fly fishing or 

how he saw life or poli-

tics in America.  Not 

only will a husband be missed, but my best friend, my 

favorite and wisest fly fisher, excellent fly caster and in-

structor, and fly fishing bookworm.  Patrick, although not 

religious (although I think he found God near the end 

months!), instead found his spirituality with nature and 

all those great fishing spots on earth.  He said, "If I make 

it to heaven, I hope God has some really, really, really 

good fishing there with all that Holy Water!ò   

éJust laugh, love, live and fish!ò Patrick Case did!  

God Bless Patrick Case! May He Go In Peace With 

God! May He Be Fishing Wherever His Soul Travels! 

http://www.anglingthrucancer.blogspot.com/
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wondering what ever happened to ñPhyllisò? 

She went on to catch another 30 fish before 

being lost forever in the rocks.  

lighten my load; this would turn out to be a 

big mistake!  After catching a dozen more fish 
it happened again, another monster trout, 

even bigger than the previous one. What do 
you think this one weighs? Mark replied Iôd 
bet you this is every bit of 9 lbs. I then re-

membered no camera; no one is going to be-
lieve this bit I really didnôt care. I had just 

landed the largest brown trout I had ever 

caught or seen in my life.  

 It started to get dark and a bit cold and I 

asked Mark to allow me 15 minutes to try my 
ñPhyllis Dillerò fly.  Mark tied on the fly and on 

my first cast I yelled in disbelief ñlook it 
floatsò. With hackles standing out 1 inch on 
both ends of the fly it had the appearance of 

a monster truck floating down river.  On my 
second cast a fish jumped clear out of the 

water with ñPhyllisò in its mouth. Even though 
it was just Mark and I, I swear I could hear 

the cheers from a crowd as if I had just hit a 
home run.  Catching a fish on a fly that I tied 
gave me an amazing sense of accomplish-

ment.  I went on to land 4 out of 8 fish and 
believe it or not ñPhyllisò was still in one 

piece. With a 
fish count well 
over 100 and 

having landed 
not one, but 

two, monster 
fish we 
headed back 

to the truck. 
At that mo-

ment, I felt 
like a pitcher 

who had just pitched a perfect game.   As we 

reflected on the day we both realized we had 
just experienced something that only happens 

once in a lifetime.  It was The Perfect Day, 
The Perfect Trip!  ñThe Perfect Stormò. The 
next day I continued on with an outrageous 

fish count and yet landed but another mon-
ster brown (7 to 8 lbs).  For those of you 

Lower Owens (continued) 

 

 

 

The Ten Year Itch  

W 
ell as you might imagine, come Sat-
urday morning there was only one 
place we were all interested in fish-

ing. By Friday night the rest of our GSF 
friends had arrived. We were joined by Chuck 

and Michelle Waterman, Ken Kaufmann with 
his son Kyle, and Bob Galyean. As Chuck, 
Rod, and I proceeded to tie up #8 and #12 

Czech nymphs to match those provided by 
Mark, the Marines asked that all - too -common 

and important question, "What are we tying -  
what's going to work"? The question was met 
with a resounding "anything small and olive". 

We suggested the Zebra Midge, an Olive 
WD40, BWO Emerger or Nymph, or my favor-

ite Joe's Soft Hackle BWO Flymph. Having 
tied up most all of those, 

Marine Russell Volk went 
for the Soft Hackle BWO 
Flymph, but more on Russ 

and his new Flymph later.  

We don't always show up 

en masse at the river on 
one of these trips, but after 
Mike's tale on Friday night 

we just couldn't help it. All 
thirteen of us geared up at 

the power plant on the 
Lower Owens and trooped off to the south 
looking like some kind of squad on maneu-

vers. As our guide focused on spreading the 
Marines out we wandered on to find our own 

spots on the river. Armed with our hastily 
constructed Czech nymphs, Rod looked at me 
and said, "You know, these things fly in the 

face of how we have always fished the Lower 
Owens". Whereas the recommendation has 

always been small nymphs or dry flies in sizes 
16 to 22, these Czech Nymphs are large, 
heavy and wildly colorful. Not having the spe-

cial leader, I was trying just two nymphs with 

 

Kyle Kaufman 

Continued on Page 10 
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   Calendar of Events 

May 12  GSF Board Meeting  Contact Rod Hendrickson 

May 18   Club Meeting   Guy Jeans, ñFishing the Kern Riverò 

May 30  Solis Surf Fly Fishing Class Contact Steve Piper 

June 6  Bowman Bass Class  Contact Steve Piper 

June 15  Club Meeting   D Lambroughton ñEndless Summersò 

another. I watched Ken and his son catch one 

fish after another as did Chuck and Michelle in 
the slower water below me. By one o'clock 

the BWO dries started to hit the surface much 
to our fishing pleasure. Further up stream I 
found a deep pool which drifted out into a 

gravel bed and I was able to witness two 
trout paired up swimming side by side. They 

were not spawning but it was a beautiful 
thing to watch just the same. By the time we 
caught up with the Marines later in the day it 

was to stories of pure excitement. High fish 
counts and something so large all they ever 

saw was a big hump back break the surface. 
Aaron told us he caught more fish here than 
on his entire trip to Montana. Russell Volk 

pulls out the BWO Soft Hackle Flymph he tied 
the night before and declares he had caught 

thirteen fish on the same fly. As I mentioned 
before, we have fished this area on other 

trips with little or no success. As we left, we 
continued to ponder this amazing day on the 
water. Was this just some weird ten year mi-

gration occurrence upstream? Whatever the 
cause, it was a fitting end to our first 

Wounded Warrior program. To see our Ma-
rines have this much fun was a reward in it-

self.  

Thank you so much to all of you who have 
given of your time and resources to this pro-

gram.  

Joe Hall  

 

 

The  Lower Owens (continued) 

the #8 tied on first and the #12 as the drop-

per. The idea is to actually cast this rig into 
rather fast current and drag these heavy flies 

over the rocks imitating a nymph scurrying 
over the bottom below. While I am thinking 
how crazy this sounds and sure all I am going 

to do is get hung up on the bottom, I make 
my first cast. Fish on with the first cast.  I kid 

you not. By the time I make my third cast I 
get this huge hit and immediately see this 
over 20" Rainbow explode from the surface 

right next to Ken's son Kyle downstream. 
That fight didn't last long as I had foolishly 

tied on the bottom fly with 6x tippet which 

this thrasher broke in short order.  

 

The rest of the day was one great story after 
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Chuck Waterman   Frank Kawasaki  

Joe Paoluccio   Rod Hendrickson  

Steve Piper    Mike Russo  

Skip Price    Chuck Loudat  

Brad Fenton    Sandi Jacobson  

Mark Utter    Pat Case  

Bill Gibbs    John Wohlfiel  

Bob Moshier    Mike McClain  

Steve Barker   Mark Beckerson  

John Grim  

 

Bob Marriottôs  Griffin Vises  

Danville Chenille   Dr. Slick  

Eagle Creek    Meyer Farms  

 

Upstream Guide Service  

Mark Rosen  

u.runupstream@verizon.net  

760 -872 -3776   

Cell: 760 -920 -0726  

 

Volume 2 ñThe Kern 
River in the Golden 
Trout Wilderness ò. He 

writes fly fishing articles 
for magazines and 

newspapers in the 
Southwest including, 
Southwest Fly Fishing 

Magazine and he does 
25 speaking engage-

ments a year on the fly 
fishing opportunities of 
the Southern Sierras. 

He is a contract fly de-
signer for Solitude Fly Company and his Kern 

Emerger series is sold and fished internation-
ally. Guy has guided anglers from all over the 

world wanting to catch the three native trout 
only found in the southern Sierraôs. These 
trout are: The Golden Trout (our state fish); 

Kern River Rainbow Trout; and Little Kern 

Golden Trout.  

His presentation is a multimedia experience 
with music and spectacular photography. The 
presentation includes the areas in and around 

the southern Sierraôs including: Upper Kern 
River 20 mile section, Wild Trout Section, 

Hole in the Ground, Grasshopper Flat, Kern 
Lakes in the Golden Trout Wilderness, Kern 
Plateau, Little Kern River, South Fork Kern 

River, Rock House Basin in the Dome Land 
Wilderness, Lake Isabella, the 3 sections of 

the Lower Kern and the Greenhorn Mountain 
Range. Topics include: local entomology and 
fly fishing techniques and strategies. Please 

join Guy Jeans as he takes us on a journey of 
fly fishing the southern Sierraôs. He will have 

both his DVDôs for sale at the club meeting. 

Wounded Warrior Instructors  

and  

Supporters  

 

Above Pleasant Valley Reservoir 

Guy Jeans & The Kern River (continued) 



 Golden State Flycasters 

GSF, a 501 (c)3 non -profit, was formed in 2002 to serve the interests of fly fishers in North San 

Diego County, South Orange County, and Camp Pendleton.  

Mission Statement  

Golden State Flycasters supports the conservation and restoration of  

fisheries, and education in the sport and art of fly fishing.  

3830 Valley Center Dr., Suite 705, Box 721, San Diego, CA 92130  

Meeting Location Map 

Tio Leo's Mexican Restaurant 

3510 Valley Centre Drive  

Del Mar, CA  92130  

(858) 350 -1468  

 

Don't use MapQuest directions, they are incorrect  

 

 

From I-5, exit Carmel Valley Road, go east 0.2 

miles then left onto El Camino Real. At second 

stoplight, take left onto Valley Centre Drive. 

Marriott Hotel is on corner, go past hotel en-

trance to cul-de-sac and take right into Tio 

Leo's parking lot. 

Submissions to the newsletter 

S ubmit  & share personal, enter-

taining or informative articles.  

Have you fished an out -of - the -way place re-

cently?  Taken a trip won at the Annual Raffle?  

Come across a killer fly for a favorite river?  

Have a newsflash about a fishery or event? 

Please share it with the rest of our members.  

Please limit your Word article to 1,000 words 

or less, and include photos . Use straight 

typing, no indentions, nothing tricky. Sub-

mit photos as attachments, not embedded 

in the article. Editors may edit your sub-

mission for grammar or to adjust article 

length for space available. Submission 

deadline is the 20th of each month.   

E-mail submissions to Bob Day at       

rday@enlamosca.com.   

Reading The Water 
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