
NEWSLETTER FOR NOVEMBER, 2010 
 

THE MEETING 
 
We will convene the November meeting at 7:15 pm at BJ's in Hamilton on 
Tuesday, November 2, ELECTION NIGHT! But ya'll come about 6:00 pm 
(after voting) when all the fish tails start. Dinner and drinks are on you but 
the program (and it's a great one) is on us. If you love fly fishing, come and 
mingle with equally afflicted souls. Meet with friends, new and old, to 
stretch the truth and grin a lot. 

 
THE SPEAKER 
 
A perennial favorite, Chris Clancy, FWP biologist for the Bitterroot River, 
will speak on the high mountain lake stocking program, the 2010 Bitterroot 
River fish population survey and plans for improvement of boat passage 
below the Hamilton water treatment plant 
 

THOSE WHO SPAKE 
 
What can you say? Denny Westover surpassed his comprehensive and 
excellent program on chironomids last year with a talk on Blue Wing Olives, 
(BWO's), a mayfly of significant importance to Bitterroot fish and fisher 
folks. We all learned enough that a little of it may stick in our otherwise 
underworked and befogged brains. I know a few fly tying desks were busy 
in the days following.  
 

THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 
 
Wow, what a terrific program given by Denny Westover last month. I 
certainly learned a lot about fishing the BWO hatch with a number of tips 
about nymph fishing in general. Thanks very much Denny. That brings me 
to the point that we have a great resource of expert fly fisherpersons, rod 
builders, fly tiers, etc. in the club. Perhaps there are others of you who 
could share their knowledge with us through presentation of a program.  
 



We can assist with making a slide show or taking photos of flies, rods, etc. 
Also, if you have been on a memorable fishing adventure and would like to 
present it as a slideshow we can help. Just let us know. 
 
I fished the Salmon below North Fork, ID last week with the hope of 
catching the fish of a thousand casts: a steelhead. Alas, I did not have even 
a tug. Nevertheless, it was very enjoyable. I took up spey casting with a 
double-handed rod a few years ago and seeing the fly zing out there 80 to 
90 feet (o.k., not every time!) with little physical effort is fun in itself. 
Besides, as the fly swings I can just daydream or watch the wildlife and 
enjoy the spectacular scenery, rather than concentrating on a dry fly or 
floating indicator. Don't worry, you will know when you find a willing 
steelhead as the tug is jarring. Besides it is better not to be paying too 
much attention to the fly as the chances are better for actually setting the 
hook if there is a little delay as one collects their wits before striking. The 
Salmon River is a great resource of a different kind for us that adds to the 
diversity of fly fishing opportunities within an easy drive from the Bitterroot 
Valley. Oh yes, the consensus opinion over there was that there were not 
yet many fish up this high in the river, though by the time you read this they 
should be there in greater numbers. On the other hand perhaps I didn't get 
my thousand casts in! 
 
Bob Pearcy, President 

 
ODDS AND ENDS 
 
Double Haul Casting Clinic: 
Phil Romans would like to hold a casting clinic to teach the double haul. 
This is a useful addition to ones casting repertoire especially for increasing 
distance. If you are interested in learning how to double haul contact Phil 
(promans@aol.com) so he can arrange a date and time. 
 
Fly tying: 
The folks are mangling feathers and fur on Wednesday evenings at the 
Hamilton Brewery. 5:30 pm. All skill levels welcome. There's enough beer 
to go around. 
 
Membership: 

mailto:promans@aol.com


As most of you already know, our Club started a dues program in 
September of last year. The annual dues for an individual is $25 and for a 
family, $35. Please see Linda Powell at the check in desk at our meeting or 
download an application form at www.flyfishersofthebitterroot.org. A 
number of you are a little tardy in paying up. But more to the point, our Club 
is filled with activities and opportunities: a day fishing in a stocked pond for 
handicapped folks; stream bank restoration in conjunction with TU; the May 
Fly Fishing Clinic; Fly Fishing 101 at Hamilton High School; a casting clinic; 
a rowing class; Bitterroot River clean-up; the Pig Roast; a new fish save; 
various outings under the stewardship of our Cruise Director; and much 
more. If you yen to get involved, speak to any director or officer.  
 
Wilderness First Aid: 
We have been graced with the expert lessons on wilderness first aid in our 
May Fly Fishing Clinic and Fly Fishing 101 at Hamilton High School. These 
lessons are given by Eddie Olwell, a trained instructor in the science of 
wilderness first aid. Ever wonder about what to do if a fishing buddy (not 
you, of course) breaks a leg on a float or the axe slips on a camping trip 
and an artery is sliced open? Eddie knows. He and the institute for which 
he instructs are willing to come to the Bitterroot and provide a sixteen hour, 
two day clinic in late November or early December. Cost is $150.00. We 
will need a minimum of twelve interested folks. Judy and I are the first two. 
Who wants to join us? Contact me, Rich Morrisey, at the meeting, or by 
phone 381-5611, or by email rich@rkymtn.net, or by passenger pigeon 
(just north of Three Mile Road). This is life saving stuff. 

 
FOR FUN 
 
Subject: Ramblings of a Retired Mind 

 
I was thinking about how a status symbol of today is those cell phones that 
everyone has clipped onto their belt or purse. I can't afford one. So, I'm 
wearing my garage door opener. 
 
I also made a cover for my hearing aid and now I have what they call blue 
teeth, I think. 
 
You know, I spent a fortune on deodorant before I realized that people 
didn't like me anyway. 



 
I was thinking that women should put pictures of missing husbands on beer 
cans! 
 
I was thinking about old age and decided that old age is 'when you still 
have something on the ball, but you are just too tired to bounce it.' 
 
I thought about making a fitness movie for folks my age, and call it 
'Pumping Rust'. 
 
I've gotten that dreaded furniture disease. That's when your chest is falling 
into your drawers! 
 
When people see a cat's litter box, they always say, 'Oh, have you got a 
cat?' Just once I want to say, 'No, it's for company!' 
 
Employment application blanks always ask who is to be notified in case of 
an emergency. I think you should write, 'A Good Doctor'! 

 
Enjoy Your Days & Love Your Life,  
Because Life is a journey to be savored. 
 

THE AUTHOR 
Winter has finally come 'round. Snow is on the Bitterroots and Sapphires at 
this writing. For some, that means ramping up your rod and fly size, 
donning gloves and parkas and heading for Idaho's steelhead waters. 
Some of you will exchange rods for guns and pursue other quarry. For 
others, that means cleaning and checking your gear and lovingly storing it 
for next year. For others still, it means flying away to warmer climes until 
the ice melts off the Bitterroot. For me, it means a chance to curl up by a 
warm fire and read all those books and magazines that got thrown in the 
corner during a wonderful but frantic summer/fall. If you've got any 
reasonably accurate fishing stories ready for print, contact me. You can 
reach me at 406-381-5611 or rich@rkymtn.net. I encourage newsletter 
ideas. 


