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im was born and raised in Bethlehem, Pennsyl-
vania and is the son of a dentist and avid fisher-
man. His father took him on fishing trips from 

the time he was 5 to 6 years old and together they 
traipsed the streams of eastern Pennsylvania and the 
Pocono Mountains. Jim fondly remembers these trips 
more as exploring the outdoors than actually fishing. 
He would easily be distracted by the other animals, 
snakes, frogs and toads, salamanders, etc. and often 
brought these animals home in his creel or vest satch-
el to the great surprise of his mother. Thus the seeds 
were planted to inspire a lifelong journey of adventure 
and exploration of the natural world.
 Jim has lived in Bishop since March 1999 but 
has been visiting the Eastern Sierra since the early 
1980’s to hike, fish, ski and climb in these spectacular 
mountains. After moving to Bishop, Jim worked for 
the Inyo National Forest for 6 years as a “Trails Data 
Collection Specialist” which required that he hike, 
map (GPS) and condition survey every trail in the 
forest. It took four summers of 800 - 1000 miles of 
hiking every summer to accomplish this task. In 2005 
he began working for the CDFW.

 Jim has spent a decade now managing the 
recreational fisheries of Inyo and Mono Counties and 
still spends 5 - 6 months a year in the back country 
working to recover the endangered Sierra Nevada 
Yellow-legged frog and monitoring wilderness fisher-
ies. Jim facilitates the Trout in the Classroom Program 
for Inyo and Mono counties and assists with classes in 
Kern County. Jim believes he is truly one of the lucky 
folks who enjoys the work he does and the inspiration 
it may provide to a future generation of wilderness 
stewards.

The High Mountain Lakes Project:
Sierra Nevada Fisheries and
Ecosystem Management

J
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his year’s banquet is scheduled for March 19 at 
the Elks Lodge. The time and schedule of 
events will be published soon. There is still a lot 

of work to be completed to make this event a success 
so please be generous with your time and donations. 
This is also the time of year we need nominations for 
this year’s club awards.
 Our speaker last month was Pat Jaeger who gave a 
fascinating talk on drift boating the lower Owens and 
generously donated a half price drift boat trip for our 
annual auction. Our speaker for the January Meeting 
will be Jim Eerdman, CDFW. 
 We now have all our gear in the new space and 
the task at hand is to set up the space and move 
forward with the things we need to do as club. This is 
your club and how much we get done to improve and 
preserve our sport is up to all the members.

R/s
Dale

T

f you have not already paid your 2016 membership 
dues, they are PAST DUE! I sent out renewal 
notices the last week in November. The notice 

includes your membership infor-
mation (please check it over for 
correctness) and the amount due 
based on your prior member status. 
PLEASE include the return slip with 
your dues in the enclosed envelop. If 
you do not intend to renew, as a 
courtesy please let me know.

I

et your chance to win the Chuck Newmyer
Commemorative Fly Plate that Gary Davis is
producing. This tribute to Chuck created 

with the artist style of Gary Davis will be a collector’s 
item. Don’t wait until the last minute to get your 
chances from two decks of cards to win this fly plate. 
You can get your winning cards from Lloyd Smith at 
our monthly meetings or call me at
(760) 377-3542 or email: lloyd.smith@hughes.net
to reserve your cards.

G

Leader’s Line
Dale Harper, Club President

2016 Membership Dues
Lloyd Smith, Membership Chairman 

“A fly tier is an artist. The pelts of birds
and animals are his paints and the hook
is his palette. He uses a vast and varied

assortment of materials  ... and binds them
all together with natural silk to create his 

impression of a living insect. His work
is subjected to an eye far more critical
than that of any human reviewer - the 

sharp, wary eye of the trout.”

Steve Raymond, The Year of the Angler, 1983

The Chuck Newmyer
Commemorative Fly Plate
Lloyd Smith, Membership Chairman 

[Many Thanks! to Paula Walke,
Endless Boundaries, for all her excellent work

and assistance in completing this project.]
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MARK YOUR CALENDARS!!!
The 37th Annual Aguabonita Flyfishers Club
Banquet and Fundraiser that will be held on

Saturday, March 19th, 2016
Additional Information Coming Soon!!!

CfR Volunteers Needed!!!
Teresa Adams, CfR SoCal 

We’ve Moved!!!
The “New” Chuck’s Place 

145 Panamint Street
Ridgecrest, CA 

[Our mailing address remains the same.]
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August Rainbows!!

was thinking of a time that seems so long ago the 
other day. When I first started fly fishing, I 
fished the Kern almost exclusively. Well, that’s 

not entirely accurate, there was no ‘almost’ involved.   
We caught many nice fishes, took a few quick pictures 
or as we liked to put it, “harvest the porn”, and 
released the fish, no worse for the experience. We 
would then post the pictures online or send them 
back and forth to our friends. Lately, I have been 
thinking of those happy times on the Kern and went 

continued on page 6

back to remember a few of those times from the 
pictures I took.
 There were a few miracle years on the Kern.  Some 
my friends and I had a couple really nice spots that 
were full of fish and no one else had found them yet.  
One day, I happened upon a pod of really nice fish in 
a small pool in the middle of a long shallow run. You 
had to do some tricky wading to get to it and it was 

almost invisible unless you happened to find it by 
accident, or walk on the opposite bank and happen to 
be looking through the trees at just the right time.  We 
knew where it was.  Anyway, I was out trying a new 
prototype caddis pupa.  I found myself in my favorite 
spot and it just happened to be loaded with fish.  
Really big fish!!  I had caught several, when my friend 
Tech (Joe Martin) happened by. I invited him to come 
over and try for one of these nice fishes.

He declined, instead choosing to guide my fly to each 
individual fish. What an afternoon!! I don’t know 
how many we caught, I do remember telling Joe that I 
thought I had them all and he said that there was one 
more, I had to cast a little this way and drift about ten 

feet farther. The next cast, I hit the mark and main-
tained a perfect drift. The fish didn’t hesitate. I think 
Tech was more excited than I was. He made the river 
crossing to take this picture for me as I released this 
wonderful, strong, leaping fish. It was the middle of 
the afternoon and we decided to call this a day and 
retire to the shade for refreshment and stories. I will 
never forget this one. Great day, better friend!!

Birthday Bash!!
 There were a couple years that I was invited to join 
my friend Randy’s Birthday Bash. What an honor!! 
We would spring for a room at Sequoia Lodge and the 
‘Boo gang’ would all show up. What fun casting all 
those wonderful bamboo rods in the parking lot.  

Anyway, it was April, pre-runoff on the Kern. March 
Browns were popping all day and the fishing was 
beyond anything I can describe. I will put it this way.  
Randy told me as we started that he wanted to catch a 
fish for every year this weekend. At 11:00 the first 
morning, he mentioned that he had already achieved 
his goal. He was 47 years old. I wasn’t far behind. We 
happily fished March Browns with a Pheasant Tail 
dropper and the fishes just couldn’t resist either. In 
the evenings, we sat at the Lodge, eating great food 
and telling the stories of our adventures. Laugh and 
Enjoy was the order of the day. Great fishing, coupled 
with the greatest people is the best of times.

Camp 3
 I have a love affair with Camp 3. Once the guides 
were telling me I need to find another place to fish, 
why do I keep going to the same spot? I replied that 
the fishes there were my friends. Heck, I’d caught 
them so many time most of them had names. They 
told me to find some new friends!! Anyway, I used to 
sneak out of work early and fish. My normal destina-
tion in September would be Camp 3. No real surprise 
there. It was never crowded, I typically had the whole 
place to myself. Just me, an evening caddis hatch and 
a whole bunch of fishes to say hello to. After all, we 
were all friends!! One evening, fishing was much 
better than normal. I worked my way down to the 
hatch pool and cast dries until after I thought I could 
safely get back across the river. You guys know how 
that goes.  Just one more fish, then I’ll cross. After 4 
or 5 more, it would be ”Man, it’s getting dark, I have 
to get back across the river.”  Then after 4 or 5 more 
it would be just dark, a slight glimmer of light to guide 

my steps through the fast currents and slick rocks.  
Then I had to pray for no rattlesnakes coming out in 
the early darkness as I gingerly snuck back to my 
truck. I guess I thought that if I didn’t disturb the 
sneaky snakes, they would leave me alone. It must 
have been a good plan, because no snakes ever inter-
rupted my happy journey back to my waiting truck 
and relative safety.

  I have been so lucky to have enjoyed many great 
fishing adventures and am blessed to have had so 
many wonderful people share my best times with me.  
I remember one time Ellen asked me why I took so 
many pictures. I didn’t really have an answer then.

I think I mumbled something about harvesting porn 
and went on about our day. I think I do now. Pictures 
are how I relive my adventures. When I don’t have 
time to fish, I can go look at my pictures and remem-
ber the days and people I love so much. When condi-
tions change for the worse, I can go look at what was 
and realize that things will be better, the waters will 
rise and the fishes will return. The best part is that the 
people I miss spending time with are just a phone call 
away. “Hey, remember when….,…., I’ll send you a 
picture, it lasts longer!!!

                 Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen!!!

Tippets From The Fly Addict - Allen Bell



The Flyline - February 2016 Page 6

©
 A

lle
n 

Be
ll 

Ph
ot

o

Randy enjoying “Birthday Bash” on the Kern!!

was thinking of a time that seems so long ago the 
other day. When I first started fly fishing, I 
fished the Kern almost exclusively. Well, that’s 

not entirely accurate, there was no ‘almost’ involved.   
We caught many nice fishes, took a few quick pictures 
or as we liked to put it, “harvest the porn”, and 
released the fish, no worse for the experience. We 
would then post the pictures online or send them 
back and forth to our friends. Lately, I have been 
thinking of those happy times on the Kern and went 

continued from page 5

continued on page 7

back to remember a few of those times from the 
pictures I took.
 There were a few miracle years on the Kern.  Some 
my friends and I had a couple really nice spots that 
were full of fish and no one else had found them yet.  
One day, I happened upon a pod of really nice fish in 
a small pool in the middle of a long shallow run. You 
had to do some tricky wading to get to it and it was 

almost invisible unless you happened to find it by 
accident, or walk on the opposite bank and happen to 
be looking through the trees at just the right time.  We 
knew where it was.  Anyway, I was out trying a new 
prototype caddis pupa.  I found myself in my favorite 
spot and it just happened to be loaded with fish.  
Really big fish!!  I had caught several, when my friend 
Tech (Joe Martin) happened by. I invited him to come 
over and try for one of these nice fishes.

He declined, instead choosing to guide my fly to each 
individual fish. What an afternoon!! I don’t know 
how many we caught, I do remember telling Joe that I 
thought I had them all and he said that there was one 
more, I had to cast a little this way and drift about ten 

feet farther. The next cast, I hit the mark and main-
tained a perfect drift. The fish didn’t hesitate. I think 
Tech was more excited than I was. He made the river 
crossing to take this picture for me as I released this 
wonderful, strong, leaping fish. It was the middle of 
the afternoon and we decided to call this a day and 
retire to the shade for refreshment and stories. I will 
never forget this one. Great day, better friend!!

Birthday Bash!!
 There were a couple years that I was invited to join 
my friend Randy’s Birthday Bash. What an honor!! 
We would spring for a room at Sequoia Lodge and the 
‘Boo gang’ would all show up. What fun casting all 
those wonderful bamboo rods in the parking lot.  

Anyway, it was April, pre-runoff on the Kern. March 
Browns were popping all day and the fishing was 
beyond anything I can describe. I will put it this way.  
Randy told me as we started that he wanted to catch a 
fish for every year this weekend. At 11:00 the first 
morning, he mentioned that he had already achieved 
his goal. He was 47 years old. I wasn’t far behind. We 
happily fished March Browns with a Pheasant Tail 
dropper and the fishes just couldn’t resist either. In 
the evenings, we sat at the Lodge, eating great food 
and telling the stories of our adventures. Laugh and 
Enjoy was the order of the day. Great fishing, coupled 
with the greatest people is the best of times.

Camp 3
 I have a love affair with Camp 3. Once the guides 
were telling me I need to find another place to fish, 
why do I keep going to the same spot? I replied that 
the fishes there were my friends. Heck, I’d caught 
them so many time most of them had names. They 
told me to find some new friends!! Anyway, I used to 
sneak out of work early and fish. My normal destina-
tion in September would be Camp 3. No real surprise 
there. It was never crowded, I typically had the whole 
place to myself. Just me, an evening caddis hatch and 
a whole bunch of fishes to say hello to. After all, we 
were all friends!! One evening, fishing was much 
better than normal. I worked my way down to the 
hatch pool and cast dries until after I thought I could 
safely get back across the river. You guys know how 
that goes.  Just one more fish, then I’ll cross. After 4 
or 5 more, it would be ”Man, it’s getting dark, I have 
to get back across the river.”  Then after 4 or 5 more 
it would be just dark, a slight glimmer of light to guide 

my steps through the fast currents and slick rocks.  
Then I had to pray for no rattlesnakes coming out in 
the early darkness as I gingerly snuck back to my 
truck. I guess I thought that if I didn’t disturb the 
sneaky snakes, they would leave me alone. It must 
have been a good plan, because no snakes ever inter-
rupted my happy journey back to my waiting truck 
and relative safety.

  I have been so lucky to have enjoyed many great 
fishing adventures and am blessed to have had so 
many wonderful people share my best times with me.  
I remember one time Ellen asked me why I took so 
many pictures. I didn’t really have an answer then.

I think I mumbled something about harvesting porn 
and went on about our day. I think I do now. Pictures 
are how I relive my adventures. When I don’t have 
time to fish, I can go look at my pictures and remem-
ber the days and people I love so much. When condi-
tions change for the worse, I can go look at what was 
and realize that things will be better, the waters will 
rise and the fishes will return. The best part is that the 
people I miss spending time with are just a phone call 
away. “Hey, remember when….,…., I’ll send you a 
picture, it lasts longer!!!

                 Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen!!!

“There were a few miracle
years on the Kern.”
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Birthday Bash at it’s best!!

was thinking of a time that seems so long ago the 
other day. When I first started fly fishing, I 
fished the Kern almost exclusively. Well, that’s 

not entirely accurate, there was no ‘almost’ involved.   
We caught many nice fishes, took a few quick pictures 
or as we liked to put it, “harvest the porn”, and 
released the fish, no worse for the experience. We 
would then post the pictures online or send them 
back and forth to our friends. Lately, I have been 
thinking of those happy times on the Kern and went 

continued from page 6

continued on page 8

back to remember a few of those times from the 
pictures I took.
 There were a few miracle years on the Kern.  Some 
my friends and I had a couple really nice spots that 
were full of fish and no one else had found them yet.  
One day, I happened upon a pod of really nice fish in 
a small pool in the middle of a long shallow run. You 
had to do some tricky wading to get to it and it was 

almost invisible unless you happened to find it by 
accident, or walk on the opposite bank and happen to 
be looking through the trees at just the right time.  We 
knew where it was.  Anyway, I was out trying a new 
prototype caddis pupa.  I found myself in my favorite 
spot and it just happened to be loaded with fish.  
Really big fish!!  I had caught several, when my friend 
Tech (Joe Martin) happened by. I invited him to come 
over and try for one of these nice fishes.

He declined, instead choosing to guide my fly to each 
individual fish. What an afternoon!! I don’t know 
how many we caught, I do remember telling Joe that I 
thought I had them all and he said that there was one 
more, I had to cast a little this way and drift about ten 

feet farther. The next cast, I hit the mark and main-
tained a perfect drift. The fish didn’t hesitate. I think 
Tech was more excited than I was. He made the river 
crossing to take this picture for me as I released this 
wonderful, strong, leaping fish. It was the middle of 
the afternoon and we decided to call this a day and 
retire to the shade for refreshment and stories. I will 
never forget this one. Great day, better friend!!

Birthday Bash!!
 There were a couple years that I was invited to join 
my friend Randy’s Birthday Bash. What an honor!! 
We would spring for a room at Sequoia Lodge and the 
‘Boo gang’ would all show up. What fun casting all 
those wonderful bamboo rods in the parking lot.  

Anyway, it was April, pre-runoff on the Kern. March 
Browns were popping all day and the fishing was 
beyond anything I can describe. I will put it this way.  
Randy told me as we started that he wanted to catch a 
fish for every year this weekend. At 11:00 the first 
morning, he mentioned that he had already achieved 
his goal. He was 47 years old. I wasn’t far behind. We 
happily fished March Browns with a Pheasant Tail 
dropper and the fishes just couldn’t resist either. In 
the evenings, we sat at the Lodge, eating great food 
and telling the stories of our adventures. Laugh and 
Enjoy was the order of the day. Great fishing, coupled 
with the greatest people is the best of times.

Camp 3
 I have a love affair with Camp 3. Once the guides 
were telling me I need to find another place to fish, 
why do I keep going to the same spot? I replied that 
the fishes there were my friends. Heck, I’d caught 
them so many time most of them had names. They 
told me to find some new friends!! Anyway, I used to 
sneak out of work early and fish. My normal destina-
tion in September would be Camp 3. No real surprise 
there. It was never crowded, I typically had the whole 
place to myself. Just me, an evening caddis hatch and 
a whole bunch of fishes to say hello to. After all, we 
were all friends!! One evening, fishing was much 
better than normal. I worked my way down to the 
hatch pool and cast dries until after I thought I could 
safely get back across the river. You guys know how 
that goes.  Just one more fish, then I’ll cross. After 4 
or 5 more, it would be ”Man, it’s getting dark, I have 
to get back across the river.”  Then after 4 or 5 more 
it would be just dark, a slight glimmer of light to guide 

my steps through the fast currents and slick rocks.  
Then I had to pray for no rattlesnakes coming out in 
the early darkness as I gingerly snuck back to my 
truck. I guess I thought that if I didn’t disturb the 
sneaky snakes, they would leave me alone. It must 
have been a good plan, because no snakes ever inter-
rupted my happy journey back to my waiting truck 
and relative safety.

  I have been so lucky to have enjoyed many great 
fishing adventures and am blessed to have had so 
many wonderful people share my best times with me.  
I remember one time Ellen asked me why I took so 
many pictures. I didn’t really have an answer then.

I think I mumbled something about harvesting porn 
and went on about our day. I think I do now. Pictures 
are how I relive my adventures. When I don’t have 
time to fish, I can go look at my pictures and remem-
ber the days and people I love so much. When condi-
tions change for the worse, I can go look at what was 
and realize that things will be better, the waters will 
rise and the fishes will return. The best part is that the 
people I miss spending time with are just a phone call 
away. “Hey, remember when….,…., I’ll send you a 
picture, it lasts longer!!!

                 Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen!!!

“March Browns were popping
all day and the fishing was

beyond anything I can describe.”
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One of my Camp 3 Friends!!

was thinking of a time that seems so long ago the 
other day. When I first started fly fishing, I 
fished the Kern almost exclusively. Well, that’s 

not entirely accurate, there was no ‘almost’ involved.   
We caught many nice fishes, took a few quick pictures 
or as we liked to put it, “harvest the porn”, and 
released the fish, no worse for the experience. We 
would then post the pictures online or send them 
back and forth to our friends. Lately, I have been 
thinking of those happy times on the Kern and went 

continued from page 7

back to remember a few of those times from the 
pictures I took.
 There were a few miracle years on the Kern.  Some 
my friends and I had a couple really nice spots that 
were full of fish and no one else had found them yet.  
One day, I happened upon a pod of really nice fish in 
a small pool in the middle of a long shallow run. You 
had to do some tricky wading to get to it and it was 

almost invisible unless you happened to find it by 
accident, or walk on the opposite bank and happen to 
be looking through the trees at just the right time.  We 
knew where it was.  Anyway, I was out trying a new 
prototype caddis pupa.  I found myself in my favorite 
spot and it just happened to be loaded with fish.  
Really big fish!!  I had caught several, when my friend 
Tech (Joe Martin) happened by. I invited him to come 
over and try for one of these nice fishes.

He declined, instead choosing to guide my fly to each 
individual fish. What an afternoon!! I don’t know 
how many we caught, I do remember telling Joe that I 
thought I had them all and he said that there was one 
more, I had to cast a little this way and drift about ten 

feet farther. The next cast, I hit the mark and main-
tained a perfect drift. The fish didn’t hesitate. I think 
Tech was more excited than I was. He made the river 
crossing to take this picture for me as I released this 
wonderful, strong, leaping fish. It was the middle of 
the afternoon and we decided to call this a day and 
retire to the shade for refreshment and stories. I will 
never forget this one. Great day, better friend!!

Birthday Bash!!
 There were a couple years that I was invited to join 
my friend Randy’s Birthday Bash. What an honor!! 
We would spring for a room at Sequoia Lodge and the 
‘Boo gang’ would all show up. What fun casting all 
those wonderful bamboo rods in the parking lot.  

Anyway, it was April, pre-runoff on the Kern. March 
Browns were popping all day and the fishing was 
beyond anything I can describe. I will put it this way.  
Randy told me as we started that he wanted to catch a 
fish for every year this weekend. At 11:00 the first 
morning, he mentioned that he had already achieved 
his goal. He was 47 years old. I wasn’t far behind. We 
happily fished March Browns with a Pheasant Tail 
dropper and the fishes just couldn’t resist either. In 
the evenings, we sat at the Lodge, eating great food 
and telling the stories of our adventures. Laugh and 
Enjoy was the order of the day. Great fishing, coupled 
with the greatest people is the best of times.

Camp 3
 I have a love affair with Camp 3. Once the guides 
were telling me I need to find another place to fish, 
why do I keep going to the same spot? I replied that 
the fishes there were my friends. Heck, I’d caught 
them so many time most of them had names. They 
told me to find some new friends!! Anyway, I used to 
sneak out of work early and fish. My normal destina-
tion in September would be Camp 3. No real surprise 
there. It was never crowded, I typically had the whole 
place to myself. Just me, an evening caddis hatch and 
a whole bunch of fishes to say hello to. After all, we 
were all friends!! One evening, fishing was much 
better than normal. I worked my way down to the 
hatch pool and cast dries until after I thought I could 
safely get back across the river. You guys know how 
that goes.  Just one more fish, then I’ll cross. After 4 
or 5 more, it would be ”Man, it’s getting dark, I have 
to get back across the river.”  Then after 4 or 5 more 
it would be just dark, a slight glimmer of light to guide 

my steps through the fast currents and slick rocks.  
Then I had to pray for no rattlesnakes coming out in 
the early darkness as I gingerly snuck back to my 
truck. I guess I thought that if I didn’t disturb the 
sneaky snakes, they would leave me alone. It must 
have been a good plan, because no snakes ever inter-
rupted my happy journey back to my waiting truck 
and relative safety.

  I have been so lucky to have enjoyed many great 
fishing adventures and am blessed to have had so 
many wonderful people share my best times with me.  
I remember one time Ellen asked me why I took so 
many pictures. I didn’t really have an answer then.

I think I mumbled something about harvesting porn 
and went on about our day. I think I do now. Pictures 
are how I relive my adventures. When I don’t have 
time to fish, I can go look at my pictures and remem-
ber the days and people I love so much. When condi-
tions change for the worse, I can go look at what was 
and realize that things will be better, the waters will 
rise and the fishes will return. The best part is that the 
people I miss spending time with are just a phone call 
away. “Hey, remember when….,…., I’ll send you a 
picture, it lasts longer!!!

                 Blue Skies and Fishy Flies, Allen!!!

“When I don’t have to fish, I can
go look at my pictures and remember
the days and people I love so much.”
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New study shows California’s state fish can bene-
fit from restoring and protecting streamside 
vegetation in high elevation meadows.
 

 ALBANY, Calif. — Rising temperatures can create 
stressful and possibly lethal stream habitat for native 
trout. To help understand the interactive effects of 
climate warming and livestock grazing on water 
temperature, researchers from the Pacific Southwest 
Research Station (PSW) and University of California, 
Berkeley, conducted a six-year study documenting 
high elevation water temperatures in areas of the 
Golden Trout Wilderness. The wilderness area is 
located within the Sequoia and Inyo national forests 
in California and was designated Wilderness primari-
ly to protect the native California golden trout, the 
state’s official fish.
 To understand the impact of land use on water 
temperature, researchers measured streamside vegeta-
tion and monitored water temperature in three 
meadow streams where livestock had three different 
types of stream access between 2008 and 2013.  Key 
findings include:
 
· Water temperatures approached the upper limit of 
tolerance for the golden trout in some areas of 
suitable habitat.

· Water temperatures were cooler in ungrazed meadow 
areas with willows.

· Riverbank vegetation was both larger and denser 
where livestock were not present.

 In the study, researchers found that land use can 
interact with climate change to intensify warming in 
high elevation meadow streams, and protecting and 
restoring streamside vegetation can help keep streams 
cool for the California golden trout.

 “Our study clearly shows the role of streamside 
vegetation in maintaining low stream temperatures,” 
said Kathleen Matthews, a PSW research scientist and 
co-author of the study. “Enhancing and protecting 
streamside vegetation may ensure that streams have 
the resiliency to withstand future climate warming 
that can lead to stressful and possibly lethal stream 
temperatures for golden trout.”
 The paper, “Mediating Water Temperature 
Increases Due to Livestock and Global Change in 
High Elevation Meadow Streams of the Golden Trout 
Wilderness,” was released in the journal PLOS One.
 To read the paper, view or download the publica-
tion from Treesearch, the U.S. Forest Service online 
system for sharing free, full text publications by 
Research and Development scientists.
 Headquartered in Albany, Calif., the Pacific 
Southwest Research Station develops and communi-
cates science needed to sustain forest ecosystems and 
other benefits to society. It has research facilities in 
California, Hawaii and the U.S.-affiliated Pacific 
Islands. For more information, visit fs.fed.us/psw/.

Sherri Eng 
Communications Director, Forest Service
Pacific Southwest Research Station
p: 510-883-8862
c: 510-414-9397 
sleng@fs.fed.us
800 Buchanan Street 
Albany, CA 94710
www.fs.fed.us

Science That Makes A Difference
Sherri Eng, US Forest Service
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ur schedule for upcoming general meeting 
speakers and events is listed below:

 February 2nd Jim Eerdman, CDFW
  The High Mountain Lakes
  Project: Sierra Nevada Fisheries  
  and Ecosystem Management

 March 1st Jana Leiran, CDFW
  To be announced

 April 5th Michael Schweit
  President, SWC-IFFF

 May 3rd Debbie Sharpton
  “Grazing and the
       Golden Trout”

 June 7th TBA

 July No General Meeting

 August 2nd Annual Club Picnic

 September 6th TBA

 October 4th TBA

 November 1st TBA

 December 6th Annual Sportsmen’s Feastival

 If you have suggestions for future speakers or you 
would like to do a club presentation yourself, please 
drop me a line and we’ll discuss it.
 You can contact me, Fred Freiberg, at (760) 
793-6964 or email me at fredfreiberg@hotmail.com

Oear Aguabonita Flyfish-
ers and any other 
fishermen that get the 

Aguabonita Flyfishers month-
ly newsletter, The Flyline. We 
are having a fund raiser to help pay for a 
large display show case for the Mount Whitney Fish 
Hatchery. This is a CARD RAFFLE for a FLY ROD to 
be hand-crafted, customized to the winner's desires 
built by Brad Weich. The winner can choose the rod 
size, rod material (graphite/fiberglass), and line 
weight.  Brad brought his latest rod that he built to 
the January meeting.  It was a gorgeous 5 section back 
packing rod of a Sage graphite blank. The ferrules and 
the guides and the wrap job were great - he's obviously 
an expert rod builder. Up to $350 of the money raised 
from the sales of the cards for the drawing will pay for 
the raw materials (including the rod blank, aluminum 
rod case, and rod sock). Note: guides, ferrules, and 
wrapping thread will come from club stock. If the 
winner desires a rod blank / rod size that pushes the 
materials costs over this limit, he may: 1) opt to pay 
the extra, 2) decrease the blank quality, or 3) change 
rod size/weight. Brad will work with the winner to 
make a custom cork grip special for him/her.
 Raffle cards are $5 each and we are hoping to sell 
3 decks of cards. The drawing is to be held at the 
Annual Banquet on March 19th as long as we have 
sold at least 2 full decks including jokers (108).

 SEND YOUR REQUESTS FOR CARDS WITH 
CHECKS TO AGUABONITA FLYFISHERS TO 
DIRECTOR CRAIG RAE. Craig Rae, 616 W. Coral 
Ave, Ridgecrest, CA. 93555
 Craig will mail back to you the appropriate 
number of drawing cards.  The 3 decks are 1) a Disney 
Deck 2) a Bicycle "Club Tattoo" Deck 3) a Bicycle 
"Dragon Back" Deck. So if you want cards from a 
specific deck/s, please specify!

D

Up Around The Bend
Fred Freiberg, Programs

Fundraiser Card Raffle
Craig Rae, Club Director
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SMOKN’

HOT

he next weekend fly-tying session, “Ties & 
Lies,” will be held on Saturday, February 20th 
from 9:00am to noon. Join us at “Chuck’s 
Place,” 145 Panamint Street.

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

T e’re taking sign-ups for our upcoming month-
ly meeting “Goodie Providers.” Cookies, 
brownies, pies, cakes, you name it, club mem-

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

 February  Neal Barry

 March  Oscar Felsen

 April  Lloyd Smith

 May  Fred Freiberg

 June  TBA

 July  No General Meeting

 August  Annual Picnic

 September  TBA

 October  TBA

 November  TBA

 December  Annual Sportsmen’s Feastival

W

Refreshments for our
Monthly General Meetings

On The Hook
Gary Ahr Sr., Weekend Fly-Tying
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he club is looking for donations from members 
of items for the monthly meeting raffles. If you 
have items in good condition that are just 

taking up space please consider donating them to the 
club. The items do not have to be fly fishing related. 
You can bring them to a board meeting, a general 
monthly meeting, or contact one of the board mem-
bers for pickup. These donations go a long way to 
help the club raise needed funds to support its various 
efforts, including Trout in the Classroom, the Youth 
Program, our conservation projects, and much more.

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

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

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

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

Silent Book Raffle
Lew Albright

Club Donations
Board of Directors

Minimum
bid for this
book is:
$10.00

T

Aguabonita Flyfishers
Rod & Reel Inventory
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General membership
Associate membership
Youth membership
Life membership
One time initiation fee

$  20.00
$    5.00
$    5.00
$200.00
$  10.00

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

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

President
    Dale Harper   (760) 382-4903

Vice-President
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 793-6964

Secretary
    Dave Calvert   (760) 793-8026

Treasurer
    Steve Garrison   (760) 375-3192

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

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

Webmaster
    Neal Barry    (760) 301-2098

Newsletter Editor
    Neal Barry    (760) 301-2098

Banquet Chairman for 2016
    Vacant    

Conservation Chairman
    Karl Zellner    (760) 499-6361

Membership Chairman
    Lloyd Smith    (760) 377-3542

Education Chairman
   John Linder    (760) 377-5750

Outings
    Vacant

Club Equipment
    Lew Albright   (760) 375-8725

Club Library
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 793-6964

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

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

Youth Coordinator
    John Linder   (760) 377-5750

Programs
    Fred Freiberg    (760) 793-6964

Publicity
    Barbara Linder   (760) 377-5750

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

"Trout do not lie
or cheat and cannot
be bought or bribed
or impressed by power,
but respond only to
quietude and humility
and endless patience.
   — Robert Traver

Board of Directors
and other Club Officers

Monthly Club Meeting

Annual Cost for Membership

Board of Directors Meeting
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New Moon

4 5

13

31 1
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February 2016
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday

Full Moon

First Quarter

Last Quarter

Last Quarter

February
Board Meeting

7:00pm

Denali NP
Created 1917

Flex-Day

Flex-Day

Presidents’
Day

Weekend
Fly-tying

“Ties & Lies”
9:00am - Noon

Newsletter
Deadline

Goodies for the
February Club Meeting

— Neal Barry —

Goodies for the
March Club Meeting

— Oscar Felsen —

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

Dinner @ Casey’s
6:00pm - 7:00pm

“Trout are quite unaware of their exalted status.”   — Harold Blaisdell

SMOKN’HOT

DON
’T

MISS

Web Site:
Blog:

http://www.jacktrout.com/
http://www.mtshasta.com/

Web Site:
Blog:

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

http://www.fedflyfishers.org/

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

http://caltrout.org/

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

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

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

http://southwestcouncilfff.org/

Organizations We Affiliate
With As A Club
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Aims and Purposes of the Aguabonita Flyfishers:
To improve and increase the sport of fly fishing

To promote and work for the betterment of fishing waters

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

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

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