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Mid-WINTER 2021 FFB NEWSLETTER 

“Fly Fishers of the Bitterroot is a nonprofit club dedicated to sharing our passion for fly fishing by 
promoting fellowship, education and stewardship of our fishing resources.” 

 

www.flyfishersofthebitterroot.org 
 

©Jessica Haydahl Richardson 

 

“Whenever you feel like falling silent, do it.” 

Thomas McGuane 
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President’s message 
 
Hi folks, 
It's been a pretty good winter season for fishing so far. I've been out whenever the temperature 
has reached about 38 with minimal wind. I would like to continue, but had a bit of back surgery 
so I'll be down for two months. I hope that doesn't mean I'll miss Skwala season, but who 
knows. I included a picture of the last fish I caught down near the new Skalkaho Bend Park. 
 
The club is still in Hiatus. As the Covid 19 shots roll (out!) we'll begin to figure out just what 
we can do to keep the club intact. I know that I really miss getting together with our friends and 
talking fishing, and just hanging out. Zoom just doesn't do it for me. I think most of you feel 
the same. 
 
I've been at the tying bench and have a new fly that's been killing them (figuratively) on the 
Root. It's just a small midge (size 18) on a jig hook and tied with mostly thread. It takes me 
only four minutes to tie one. Love that part! I'll get the pattern out to you soon so you can tie 
your own. 
Other than that, stay safe, wear a mask, and keep on fishing. 
 
Phil Romans 

 
 

 

“BitterRooter” 
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FOTM February 2021  

“ The BitterRooter” 
By Phil Romans 

This is a pretty straight forward fly. 
 

• First, put a 2.2mm Slotted Tungsten bead on a Umpqua U-Series hook (U650BL-BN). Put the hook through the 
hole (as opposed to the slotted side). 

 

• Next tie in a few filaments from a Partridge hackle as a tail using International Red 6/0 thread. Make a small 
patch of red at the tail and tie off. 

 

• Next, Brown thread. Tie it in and taper it up to the Tungsten bead. Tie it off. 
 

• Finally, apply some UV finish, and after it settles apply a UV lamp. 
 

• That's it. About 4 minutes. Gotta love it... 
 

It's been a killer on the Root, and on the Madison last season. It's my secondary fly under the rubber legs, but it could go 
under a larger dry. I've caught some pretty nice fish on Hoppers in the dead of winter using them as an indicator. Go 
figure.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Jim Harrison, from "Geo-Bestiary" in The Shape of the Journey:  New and collected Poems, 1998.  Poet, novelist, essayist and film 
writer, Harrison  (1937-1916) is perhaps best known for Legends of the Fall, which, he said, he wrote in only nine days.  He grew up 
on the Upper Peninsula of Michigan and eventually moved to Livingston, MT. 
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NEWS AND NOTES 
 
Update on the Colorado River Basin 
Much of the basin is and has been in a drought.  On January 6, 2020 Lake Powell was at 41.27% of full 
pool.  The lake was down 27.02 feet from a year ago, and the inflow on Jan. 6 was 44.48% of the average for 
that date.  Snowpack for the basin is 76% of average.  The US government lists 12 launch sites for Lake 
Powell.  Currently 8 of them are not usable because of the low lake level and a 9th is marginal.  You and I may 
think of the Colorado River and its tributaries as a fishery, but remember that Colorado River water is essential 
to many states and cities and that the 1922 Colorado River Compact and the division of water is a political, 
legal and international issue. 
 
At the present time the state of Colorado is listed in "serious drought" and southwest Colorado, home of the 
San Juan, Animas, Dolores and other rivers, is listed in "exceptional drought," the most extreme 
category.  That part of the state has been in drought conditions for about 20 years.  River flow records for the 
Animas River began 109 years ago.  On Dec. 25, 2020 the Animas recorded a record low flow at 79.6 cubic feet 
per second, and in January 2021 it has been running at about half its historic average.  Although Durango, CO 
recently got some snow, the ground has been bare most of the winter, so that the cross country ski course on 
the golf course adjacent to Ft. Lewis College and the intown ski hill have been unusable.  On the Gunnison 
River, further north, low water brought an early end to the commercial rafting season. 
 
Even further north Flaming Gorge reservoir on the Green River currently is a little more than 80% of full 
pool.  Wyoming snowpack figures in mid-January show the Snake River basin at 84% of average, the Wind at 
74%, Upper North Platte at 72%, Upper Green at 83%, Madison headwaters at 78% and Yellowstone 
headwaters at 109%. 
 
A number of years ago the owners of Purgatory Ski Area north of Durango faced a winter with little snow and 
decided to get some spiritual intervention by enlisting the help of Indian religious leaders.  Instead of seeking 
help from one of the Pueblo tribes, an agricultural people that actually had ceremonies to bring precipitation, 
they sought help from the nearby Southern Utes, whose traditional economy had been based on hunting and 
gathering and who had no such appropriate ceremony.  I should mention that the late Eddie Box, the Southern 
Ute religious leader happily accepted their payment and created a ceremony for the ski area. 
 

Some of us are very susceptible to certain diseases and we call fly fishing "The Disease" and 
 we both joyously relished the affliction."    Eric Seaman, "Gink and Gasoline" 

 
“I choose to fish wild places wherever I can."  Domenick Swentosky 

"No one ever shot himself in the middle off an evening hatch." Russell Chatham 

"Winter rhythms are the hardest to discern because they're the most subtle....  Winter fishing is a little 

like that nebulous moment before you ask the new girl to dance.  You could be in for the time of your 

life, but you better be prepared to accept rejection." 

Todd Tanner, Hatch Magazine newsletter 

 

 

 

 



5 
 

Update on the Dams on the Lower Snake 
In January 2021 a group of ten noted scientists sent a letter to the governors of Washington, Oregon, Idaho and 
Montana in which they called for the removal of the four controversial dams on the lower Snake River.  This is not 
something new.  In the recent past, individuals, organizations, scientists,. tribes and others have made similar 
requests.  In 2018, for example, a group of 32 salmon and whale scientists from the Pacific Northwest signed a letter to 
Washington governor Jay Inslee calling for dam removal.  There seems to widespread agreement that these four dams 
bear the greatest responsibility for the shocking decline of sea run salmon and steelhead in the Snake River basin.  The 
fish are facing extinction, and so are the Orca whales that depend on the sea run fish as a food source.  Historically the 
Snake River basin was the largest producer of Salmon in the Columbia River system.  Today they face extinction.  Over 
the last two decades the United States government has spent almost $17  billion (that's right--$17 billion) on the 
recovery of Snake River salmon and steelhead without success. 
 
The authors of the recent letter to the four governors are a distinguished group that comes from universities, 
organizations such as Trout Unlimited and federal and state agencies.  Two are authors of major books:  Salmon Without 
Rivers and The King of Fish: The Thousand Year Run of Salmon.  Both are available through local libraries.  They warn the 
governors that all of the Snake River salmon and steelhead populations are listed under the Endangered Species Act and 
recent returns of fish to the river have consistently been below the threshold needed to avoid extinction. "Dam 
breaching", they state, "is the essential cornerstone of a comprehensive, effective recovery strategy."  They continue, 
"The weight of scientific evidence demonstrates there is no chance of restoring abundant, healthy and harvestable 
Snake River salmon and steelhead with the lower Snake River dams in place."  As proponents of dam breaching point out 
the four dams do not really store water; they basically just slow it down.  They don't provide flood control.  They don't 
provide much in the way of irrigation, and only one produces a small amount of electricity.  They do provide water for 
grain barge traffic although barge shipments have decreased 70% in the last twenty years. 
 
To date none of the governors has responded.  We will keep FFB members updated. 

Willow Cutting & Collection 

 
 We have a few volunteer days planned for gathering these branches throughout the Bitterroot.  

Can you help collect willows for our upcoming project at Skalkaho Bend Park? 
 

When: 
Tuesday, February 2nd 
Saturday, February 13th 
Wednesday, February 17th 
Each day will be planned for 10 am to 4 pm. 
Please email Ellie at bswc.member@brwaterforum.org and let her know what day you can help for more details.  

 

Dave Ames worked for many years as a fishing guide in Montana and wrote three works of fiction about 
that life:  True Love and the Woolly Bugger, A Good Life Wasted, or Twenty Years as a Fishing Guide, 
and Dances with Sharks.  (Unfortunately, only the second title is available in our local libraries.   If anyone 
has a copy of True Love and the Woolly Bugger, may I borrow it?    Dick Ellis:   ellis_r@fortlewis.edu  ) 

 
In A Good Life Wasted he tells the story of guiding some of the members of the Yale baseball team, class of 
1929.  Here is his account:  "I was guiding the First Baseman and the Shortstop.  The Shortstop was legally 
blind, and the First Baseman had lost most of the feeling in the left side of his body after a stroke.  The 
Shortstop couldn't see the strike and the First Baseman couldn't react to it.  Helping people help 
themselves:  it's the essence of guiding.  I found that if I yelled 'FISH-FISH-FISH' in the Shortstop's ear when a 
trout ate his fly, and spun the boat to tighten the line to help the First Baseman set the hook, then all those 
missed strikes started turning into jumping fish." 
 

 
 

 

mailto:bswc.member@brwaterforum.org
mailto:ellis_r@fortlewis.edu
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FISH REPORTS,  KODAK MOMENTS and other note worthy  events 
 
Peg Miskin and I fished the Bitterroot 2 days ago and then I fished it again yesterday. It was cold; cold; cold!!. 
Fishing was a bit slow the first day, but the second day in the snow storm it wasn't too bad. Pat's rubber legs and 
a worm was the main recipe. We also did some trout spey-fishing. Swinging some flies through a couple of runs. 
Cheers, Jess (Jessica Haydhal Richardson) 

 
 
 

The first day on the B-root Jess was fishing with a red worm and a greenish flashback something-or-other!   We 
were wade fishing...very sunny day and water really cold. I fished a Pat's Rubber leg and bottom fly was a red 
Chimera tied by a friend of mine in CO.  Photo attached.  Jay and I went out a couple of weeks ago and I was using 
the same fly and catching.  Once I gave the Chimera to Jess...game on.  Attached is photo of Jess w/ one of her 
fish that day. - Peg Miskin 

 

“Memories are a major part of fishing.” 

Earnest Schwiebert, Remembrances of Rivers Past, 1972 
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One way of about getting through the pandemic is getting outside.  The really mild winter we’re having certainly 
has facilitated getting out and enjoying the Bitterroot.  My granddaughter, Ember, and I poked along the 
Bitterroot the other day and had a great time walking through the cottonwood bottoms, watching bald eagles 
and whitetails, throwing rocks and sticks, and even catching a few fish.  Perfect day, highly recommend taking a 
kid fishing!!     Tom Puchlerz    Stevensville 

  
 

 From Jessica Haydhal Richardson:  
Just to let the club know. My Christmas Island film Has been selected for the 2021 F3T Fly fishing film tour. The 
“big boys tour”!     https://flyfilmtour.com/ 
 
Donna, Peg and the ladies will be the tours first all-female cast and I will be the tours first all-female film maker. 
The film is a bit different from what the club saw. It’s now 5 min rather than 9 min. We re worked it upon the 
tours request. We also got funding for an external editor and such as well. The F3T will be launching my trailer 

Feb 1st and then on the 13th on their website they will Launch “2021 F3T Fly fishing film tour 

I’m excited!!   Jess                                          Congratulations to you!      
 

The 2021 Tour Is Coming This March! 

After months of planning, we are thrilled to announce the virtual release of the 15th annual Fly Fishing Film Tour. 
Because even amidst a time of unpredictability, the F3T is a constant you can rely on. 

 
The 2021 Fly Fishing Film Tour is set to be released in mid-March. The streaming event will include everything our 
audience has come to expect from an F3T event, including unforgettable storytelling, camaraderie, and premium 

free giveaways. 

Stay tuned for more info about dates and tickets, coming soon!  FOLLOW US  
 

https://flyfilmtour.com/
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This is a photo of my January fish, caught on a 
turd (Pat’s rubber legs) fly near Victor. Just 
walking and wading until I get to soft water after 
a riffle. The fishing this month has been better 
than usual for the winter.  I’ve caught some nice 
rainbows and a lot of whitefish. Pierre S. 

 

I'M A FLY-FISHERMAN. You've seen me in a long canoe fishing the Restigouche for Atlantic salmon. Or in a 

flat bottomed skiff poled along the flats of Florida stalking bonefish. We've stood side by side in sleet on opening 

day on the Beaverkill- and in snow at the tag end of things on the Madison. We've argued steel head flies on the 

Babine, brown trout methods on the Pere Marquette. 

You've seen me popping for bass in Georgia and heard me bragging about wet-fly bream in Tennessee. And when 

they 're running-be it shad or stripers-I'll do my best to be there. Unless I'm out for tarpon, or blues-or brookies. 

I love those long, slender sticks and all the stuff that goes with them-waders and wet feet not excepted. 

I've got four of everything except flies, where I do a little better than that. And reels and rods and matching lines, 

just in case. My vest weighs ten pounds, and I never have all the stuff along that I need. I'm an authority on high 

water, low water, bad tides, and wind knots. 

I'm never convinced I've got the right fly- unless there's a fish attached-which is seldom. I know everything there is 

to know about landing fish-except when I get too excited to remember-which is always. 

I can't double-haul, tie more than two knots, or recognize much more than a mayfly. 

But I'm a fly-fisherman. I like the quiet company of pelicans, ospreys, wood ducks, and squirrels. I like the too rare 

satisfaction of a perfect cast, the singsong of a running reel, and the etching of a fish against the sky. I like catching 

the same fish the second or third time more than catching him first. I like to hold him in my hand-then let him go. 

But I don't catch much, to be honest-and I honestly don't care. I can be snagged, skunked, sunburned, or partially 

submerged-and still smile. If you don't think I'm crazy- you' re a fly-fisherman too. 

 Gene Hill, Hill Country, 1978 

ALERT!!! Informal camping trip to GEORGETOWN LAKE- Phillipsburg Bay 
CAMPGROUND-The dates are July 5,6,7,8,9/2021. Folks can pick however many days 
they want to be there . For any reservation of sites, please report to Phil R, he is 
keeping track!         
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"No one ever shot himself in the middle off an evening hatch."   Russell Chatham 
 

 

Finally, I have discovered a new tactic -- fly fishing under the ice. Thanks to Phil and others for asking about it.  The bead-
heads shown were the best of about 8 patterns I tried.  My friend in Minnesota is87.  He cannot get out, but lives his 
outdoor adventures on his fly vise.  He has tied several creations that catch trout in open water. After talking with him, I 
asked for bead-heads in size 12 and 14.  The ones pictured above were the very best of all the colors, at least 
yesterday.  That will change! 
 
One rainbow destined to accompany me to dinner was tossed on the ice. The stomach contents are pictured.  My friend 
slipped a couple on his fly and caught a few trout. 
 
This was on Georgetown.  The warden came by and asked if we had any trout.  He was amazed that we did.  He had 
checked a couple dozen groups and they had a total of ZERO trout.  He even had to go over to see for himself. 
 
By the way, my fly-tying friend uses the name I called him one day: “Lord of the Flies”.  I know there are many in the 
club that deserve that title, also. 
 
Jim K. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hummm,

… look 

like scuds 

to me….. 

You’re right Jim…they are few 

and far between, but they are 

worth it….Ed G 

Thanks for the photos Jim. Your 

friend’s fly almost looks like a 

Perdigon!—Peg M. 
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[Reprinted from our 12/2019 newsletter] 

 FOTM December 2019 

“THE PERDIGON” 

by   Jay Melzer 

Tying the Perdigon Nymph 

Let me begin by saying that after some research I have discovered that there are many varieties of this nymph. Everyone 

on the internet seems to have a different variation. So the Perdigon is more of a style of fly construction than one 

specific pattern.  The basic idea appears to have originated with Spanish competition fly fishers more than a dozen years 

ago. They invented a small nymph that would sink quickly and catch wary trout.  

These are effective flies when fished as a dropper with a larger nymph or using euro-nymphing techniques. They are also 

very good fished as a dropper under a dry fly as they cast easily, sink quickly and don’t weigh too much, allowing the dry 

fly to keep floating. 

Although there are many variations, all Perdigons have common features. They all use a bead head, most often a 

tungsten bead. They are all small. Size 16 or 18 are most common. And they all feature very slim bodies coated with UV 

resin or in a few cases clear lacquer. Most incorporate a Coq de Leon tail (or substitute another barred feather) and a 

hot spot. If you look online for a pattern you will find that all Perdigons share these similarities.  

Here is a version of the Perdigon to get you started. Feel free to experiment and create your own killer color combo! 

Hook: Size 16 barbless jig hook.  

Bead: A slotted 2.8mm or 2.4mm silver, gold, or black tungsten bead.  

Tail: Coq de Leon or substitute any barred feather you like. 

Thread:  Hot orange 6/0 
    Olive 6/0 
    Purple 6/0 
UV Resin to coat the body.  

To tie a Perdigon: 

Place the slotted bead on the hook round hole first.  

Start the hot orange thread behind the bead and build a shoulder to keep the bead in place. Then wind back to the 
bend. 

Secure the tail about equal to the body in length and bring the thread back to the bead forming a slender tapered base. 
Tie off the thread with a whip finish.  

Start the olive thread behind the bead and wrap toward the bend. Leave a tag of hot orange as a hot spot and return the 
olive thread toward the bead maintaining a slender body just enough to cover the orange under-body. Tie off behind the 
bead.  

Wrap a collar of purple thread about as wide as the bead and create a taper up to the back of the bead and whip finish.  

Use a black marker to darken the area above the purple thread and top of the bead. This is a wing case and is optional.  

Coat the thread body with a thin layer of UV resin and cure with a UV light. You may also finish with lacquer or lacquer 
over the cured resin.  Other variations suggest using stripped quills or flash material for the body or omitting the hot tag 
and placing the hot spot behind the bead. Remember to keep the body slender.  
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JOKE OF THE SEASON….. 

I know some of you will not understand this message, but I bet you know someone who might. 
I came across this phrase yesterday -   'FENDER SKIRTS' 

 
A term I haven't heard in a long time, and thinking about 'fender skirts' started me thinking about other words that quietly disappear 

from our language with hardly a notice like 'curb  feelers' and 'steering knobs'. 
 

Since I'd been thinking of cars, my mind naturally went that direction first. 
Any kids will probably have to find some older person over 50 to explain some of these terms to you. 

 
Remember 'Continental kits'? They were rear bumper extenders and spare tire covers that were supposed to make any car as cool as 

a Lincoln Continental. 
  

When did we quit calling them 'emergency brakes? At some point 'parking brake' became the proper term. But I miss the hint of 
drama that went with 'emergency brake.' 

 
I'm sad, too, that almost all the old folks are gone who would call the accelerator the 'foot feed.' Many today do not even know what 

a clutch is or that the dimmer switch used to be on the floor. For that matter, the starter was down there  too. 
  

Didn't you ever wait at the street for your daddy to come home, so you could ride the 'running board' up to the house? 
 

Here's a phrase I heard all the time in my youth but never anymore 'store-bought.' Of course, just about everything is store-bought 
these days. But once it was bragging material to have a store-bought dress or a store-bought bag of candy. 

  
'Coast to coast' is a phrase that once held all sorts of excitement and now means almost nothing. Now we take the term 'worldwide' 

for granted. That floors me. 
 

 On a smaller scale, 'wall-to-wall' was once a magical term in our homes. In the '50s, everyone covered his or 
her hardwood floors with, wow, wall-to-wall carpeting! Today, everyone replaces their wall-to-wall carpeting with hardwood floors. Go 

figure. 
 

 When was the last time you heard the quaint phrase 'in a family way?' 
It's hard to imagine that the word 'pregnant' was once considered a little too graphic, a little too clinical for use in polite company, so we 

had all that talk about stork visits and 'being in a family  way' or simply 'expecting.' 
  

Apparently, 'brassiere' is a word no longer in usage. I said it the other day and my daughter 
cracked up. I guess it's just 'bra' now. 'Unmentionables' probably wouldn't be understood at all. 

 
I always loved going to the 'picture show,' but I considered 'movie' an affectation. 

  
Most of these words go back to the '50s, but here's a pure '60s word I came across the other day 'rat fink.'  Ooh, what a nasty put-

down! 
  

Here's a word I miss - 'percolator.' That was just a fun word to say. And what was it replaced with? 'Coffee maker.' How dull... Mr. 
Coffee, I blame you for this. 

I miss those made-up marketing words that were meant to sound so modern and now sound so retro. Words like 'Dyna 
Flow' and 'Electrolux' and 'Frigidaire'. Introducing the 1963 Admiral TV, now with 'Spectra Vision!' 

  
Food for thought. Was there a telethon that wiped out lumbago?  Nobody complains of that anymore. Maybe that's what Castor 

oil cured, because I never hear mothers threatening kids with Castor Oil anymore. 
Some words aren't gone, but are definitely on the endangered list. The one that grieves me most is 'supper.'  Now everybody says 

'dinner.' Save a great word. Invite someone to supper. Discuss fender skirts.  
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