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This Month’s Meeting: 
September 6, 2011 

Guest Speaker: 
 

Bob Lindquist 
 

“A Fly Fishing Bucket List” 

Anna Paulin, her grandfather Cliff Dies, and Mikey, Cliff and Nancy 
Dies’ Welsh Corgi, at Lakewood Camps, on Richardson Lake, Maine. 

 See Anna’s catch on page 5. 
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 It’s time for you to step up 
to the plate.  Not just the plate of 
chicken that Chef Paul McCain and 
his crew will be cooking at the last pre-
meeting bar-b-que of the season, but 
the plate that has your name on it as a 
member of the Long Island Flyrodders. 

We need your ideas, your time 
and your commitment to keep this club 
running.  Election time is right around 
the corner and we need new people to 
fill the slots of outgoing officers and 
board members.  Can we count on 
you? 

Jim Hofrichter has moved to 
Canada for a new job opportunity.  Al-
though we share Jim’s excitement and 

wish him well, it does leave us search-
ing for a new merchandise manager.  
Are you interested?   

It’s time for you to give back.  
Volunteer and become an active par-
ticipant in this club.  Please contact me 
at any time to discuss your eagerness 
in becoming a contributing member. 

We’d like to wish Herman 
Abrams a belated 88th birthday.  Her-
man is a prime example of a member 
who has donated time and knowledge 
to make the Long Island Flyrodders a 
success. 

 
Susan  



f  y  n For Your Nymphormation 
 

by Lee Weil 

Deer Lee Beloved Custom Flies 
 

 Lee Weil 
 57 Cobalt Lane 

     Westbury, NY  11590 
 
    Custom tied flies of 

all kinds  in your 
choice of colors from 
traditional to exotic. 
Tying instructions 
available. 

Phone: 516-997-6743 
Email: riderntyer@aol.com 
Web: http://deerlee.lifr.org 

LIFR Merchandise Corner  
 

See all of the new  
LIFR merchandise along with  

LIFR bargains at the  
"Merchandise Corner"  

operated by Jim Hofrichter 

Grizzly Lake  

 Sometimes you have to play the hand you’re 
dealt, and sometimes you have to take a re-deal.  Such 
was the case this year when we flew to Montana for our 
return pack trip with The Yellowstone Mt. Guides. Out-
fitter Terry Search was concerned about the high water 
and boggy trails that were throwing a monkey wrench 
into our plans.  The original plan was to fish the Snake 
River for cutthroats, and then head to the high country 
to fish a mountain lake and hopefully see some bighorn 
sheep.  When I spoke to Terry before we departed, he 
still didn’t have the OK from the park rangers to ride up 
the lake, and the Snake River was unfishable.  We got 
on the plane not knowing what our destinations would 
be, but trusted him to do his best.  
 Finally, he got permission for us to ride into 
Grizzly Lake, which held native brookies and fed a 
stream that ran alongside our camp.  On the way to the 
trailhead, we got caught in a unique traffic jam; a herd 
of bison crossed the road, weaving their way around 
our car, while we regretted leaving the cameras in the 
trunk.  Once we arrived and unloaded, I was happily 
reunited with Bear, a horse I rode 9 years ago on our 
first trip.  Jeff’s mount was a huge roan named Huckle-
berry, who suited him perfectly, and our friend, An-
drew, drew Chico, a little fleabitten gray with a laid 
back attitude.  We rode through an awesome panorama 
of snow patched mountains decorated with Indian 
Paintbrush till we came to a meadow next to a creek.  
While Keith and Shannon unpacked and set up tents, 
we donned our waders and began to fish, catching wild 
brookies until it was time for dinner.  Our cook, Dylan, 

prepared grilled salmon on a wood fire, and a Dutch 
Oven chocolate cake for dessert.  We sat around the 
campfire afterward and told stories till we couldn’t 
keep our eyes open.  
 At dawn, the next day we woke to the sound of 
an elk bugling.  After a “mountain man’s” breakfast of 
sausage, bacon, eggs, hash browns and cheese, we sad-
dled up and packed the belly boats for a short ride to 
Grizzly Lake. The wind whipped up a chop of white 
caps, and we had to struggle to keep from being blown 
into shore.  After a half hour, we surrendered and re-
grouped to change our strategy.  Our guide suggested 
we follow the creek back to camp and fish the pocket 
water between the deadfalls and boulders.  Every spot 
that I thought would hold a fish, actually held 4 or 5, 
and I caught fish after fish on a soft hackle pattern, 
while Jeff and Andrew had equal success with dries and 
small streamers.  The vividly colored wild brookies 
fought well beyond their size. While we were fishing, 
the guide pointed out a young bull elk with several 
cows on the mountainside above us; possibly our morn-
ing serenader .  All too soon, it was time to remount 
and ride back to camp for dinner; steak and a side of 
roasted red peppers with melted pepperjack cheese. I 
made a note to add that to my own camp menu.   
 We rode back out the next morning, passing on 
old bison bull on the trail who stood up to watch us as 
we rode by.  It was a fine farewell to Grizzly Lake, the 
first stop on our journey through the paradise of Mon-
tana.  
 

Tight lines and God bless, Lee 
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I am sure that every fly fisher has had a day of 
fishing that went as mine did. 
 
My fishing trips have been very light during 2011 
because of family items. So, I was really looking 
forward to fishing at Caleb Smith State Park with 
Wolfgang, Al and Bob. They had secured beats 4, 
5, 6 and 7 for the 7AM to 11AM period and they 
hoped that they picked a day after the stream was 
stocked with new fish. 
 
It was a beautiful sunny day, so I decided to wet 
wade. A long sleeved light weight shirt was cho-
sen to go with my light weight long pants to ward 
off any bugs that might have a mind to take a nip 
of me. Wolf and I headed to beat four to begin our 
assault. Wolf had a woolly bugger with a prince 
nymph dropper . I opted to fish with only a nymph 
because I wanted to get to the fish quickly and 
didn’t have the patience to rig my line like Wolf’s. 
Mistake number one. 
 
We were both casting down stream to the sub-
merged log about 20 feet away. All I heard from 
Wolf was “I got a hit!” over and over, while I con-
tinued to practice my casting to no avail. Finally, I 
went to the side of the stream and spent 10 min-
utes tying on a wooly bugger with a prince nymph 
dropper. Look out fish. Here I come. 
 
On my third cast [to the spot where we knew there 
were fish], my dropper hooked onto the sub-
merged log and I was unable to free it. So, I lost 
the rig. Second mistake. Wolf offered to prepare a 
rig for me, but I waved him off. “Wolf, I have to be 
able to do this on my own.” With fat fingers and 
tippet that wouldn’t straighten, it took quite a while 
to tie on the rig. This time, my first cast landed a 
little left of my target [a foot maybe] and again the 
dropper wrapped around the bush that was over-
hanging the stream. I lost another rig. Third mis-
take. 
 
By this time, Wolf was feeling bad for me, so he 
rigged a bugger and dropper for me to tie on. 
Which I did. We decided to move down stream to 
try our luck, but we separated. Wolf stayed behind 
while I moved on. 
 

Down stream there was a large overhang with 
very good access underneath. I just knew that 
there were fish in there. “Bam!” I had a fish on the 
dropper. It was a very nice 9 inch brown. First suc-
cess. 
 
As you may know, the stream is not very deep in 
most spots. I continued to walk in the middle until I 
spotted a good place to cast, but I had to back up 
a bit. Naturally, as I backed up, my foot caught a 
large rock in the stream and I lost my balance. 
Down I went on all fours in about a foot of water. 
Fourth mistake. Whew! only my lower legs and 
fore arms ended up in the water. When I stood up, 
I heard a plop, but didn’t pay attention to it. 
 
I proceeded to beat five and finally got to the 
“honey” hole. On my third drift through the hole, 
“bam!” another nice brown. Second success.  
 
My stream walk continued without fish all the way 
to the falls at 7. Here I decided to get out and 
head back to beat four to begin all over again. I 
took a left on the wooden walk way only to be 
stopped after ten minutes by over grown bushes. 
So, I back tracked and took a right. Fifth mistake. 
This lead me all the way east to the locked gate 
on Jericho Turnpike. So, back into the stream to 
wade back to where I could access the road and 
walk to beat four. 
 
As I was walking, it dawned on me that my net 
was not banging against my back. Yup! The plop I 
heard on the stream turned out to be my net falling 
in the water. Gone was my $60 Orvis trout net. 
Sixth mistake. 
 
When I finally got back to the start of beat four, our 
time was about up, so I called it a day. But, as we 
decided to have a stream-side picnic, I was able to 
sit down to “refreshments”, cheese, cured meats 
and tomato and brie on baguettes. Third success. 
 
One might think that a day with the score of six 
mishaps to three successes would be a bad day. 
But this is not so. Any day of fly fishing, regardless 
of what happens along the way, is still a great day. 
There were fish caught. The “journey” was excit-
ing. 

It was still a great day! 
by Jim Foley 
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Lakewood Camps, Maine - August, 2011 
Historic, clean, comfortable cabins, excellent food and 
wonderful fishing on the Rapid River, combined with 
the scenery and the attentive help of hosts Whit and 
Maureen Carter, made this a memorable trip for Cliff 
and Nancy Dies, Anna Paulin and Morty and Diane 
Schneiderman. Lakewood Camp is in the Rangely Area. 
 
Left: Anna Paulin, Cliff Dies granddaughter, with a nice 
Landlocked Salmon caught on the Rapid River, Maine. 
Right: Richardson Lake, looking toward South Arm. 
Bottom: Cabins facing Richardson Lake. 



 

Fly Fishing Videos Available on DVD 
Now 

 
Thanks to Bob Picciano, our video library 
has been upgraded from VHS to DVD.   
See Bob at the Monthly Meetings to  
borrow a title.   
Check out our Web Site (liflyrodders.org)  
to see a list of available titles. 

Somerset Fly Box 
 

We are now collecting flies for the Somer-
set Fly Box.  Contributors will be entered 
into a drawing for a special thank you 
prize.  Each 12 identical fresh water flies, 
10 identical salt water flies or $8.00 in cash 
entitles the donor to one chance at the raffle 
prize.  Peter Smith will be taking your do-
nations. 

Loomis Rod Raffle 
We are now raffling off a brand new, light weight 
G Loomis NRX, 4 pc., 9 ft., 5 wt. rod.  The win-
ner, who need not be present at the drawing, will 
be chosen at the November banquet.  You can 
purchase both the rod raffle tickets and the ban-
quet tickets at the meeting.  
 

Chances are 1 - $10., 3 - $25., 7 - $50. 
 Dinner: $50 per person  

Saturday November 5, 2011 
Pompei Restaurant, West Hempstead, NY 

Photo Contest Reminder 
 

Hey Flyrodders! Please participate in our 
Monthly Photo contest 

by submitting a 4 x 6 original photo,  
with a fishing theme to Tom Cooleen, 
at the meeting, please do not e-mail. 

All winning photos will be entered in the 
Annual Awards Dinner Grand Contest 

Page 6 

Joe Caroleo 
Nice Largemouths! 

Cliff Dies and granddaughter Ann Paulin at Lakewood Camps, Maine - August 2011 



 
Welcome New Members: 
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Call for information on our schools and free seminars 

 
 

50 Glen Cove Road, Greenvale, NY 11548  (516) 484-1860 
Open daily 10 - 7, Thursday 10 - 8, Saturday 10 - 6, Sunday 11 - 5 

ORVIS 

® 

A Sp o r t i ng  Tra d i t io n  
Since 1856 

Complete Fly-Fishing & 
Wingshooting Outfitters 

Classic Country Fashions 
For Men & Women 

Rugged Outdoor Wear 

Distinctive Gifts for the 
Country Home 

Attention Flyrodders 
Accessing our old web site, www.lifr.org, will 
automatically redirect you to our new web site, 
www. liflyrodders.org. Access to our old site 
is no longer available, but you’ll find all your 

old favorites and club information  
on the new site.  

Email can be addressed to Gordon Mueller, 
our webmaster at:  

webmanager@liflyrodders.org 
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Starting at the June Meeting 
LIFR PHOTO CONTEST RULES 

 
1a. Contestants must be LIFR members.  
1b. Subject must be related to Fly Fishing. 
1c. Prints, (no transparencies), size 4" X 6" in color or 
black & white. 
2. Put your name and phone number on back of the 
prints in small letters 
3. All photos submitted may be used by LIFR. (e.g., 
Flyrodder and lifr.org)  
4. There will be play-off contests in July and October 
5. Three winners will be picked by members present at 
each of those meetings 
6. All winning photos will be entered in the Annual 
Awards Dinner GRAND CONTEST 
7. Members present at the Annual Awards Dinner will 
select the three Grand Prize winners 
8. In case of a tie or dispute, the decision of the Chair 
will be final 
9a. Submit photos at the meeting, do not e-mail 
 
Tom Cooleen 
516-483-8544 



   Berkley has a program for recycling used 
fishing line.  If you call them and you are a 
business, they will send you a shipping box 
(prepaid) to send in the line.  Their only stipulation 

is that the line be clean and free of all debris, hooks, and 
metal attachments.  Here’s the Berkley number.  
 1-800-BERKLEY or 1-800-237-5539 
     If you are not a business and you have a bag of line, 
send it to the following address.  Remember that birds and 
marine animals become entangled in fishing line.  Do what 
you can. Make sure the line is clean of debris, hooks, and 
metal attachments.  

Berkley recycles the line  
Into artificial fishing 

structures. 

Berkley Recycle Program 
1900 18th Street 
Spirit Lake, Iowa   51360 

       
       
       

    
 
 
 

       
   

 
Torrey Collins 
Store Manager 

24 Kent Road • Cornwall Bridge, Connecticut  06754 
Telephone: (860) 672-1010 

 

THE “CAMP-SITE” 
SPORT SHOP 

L.I.'S  LARGEST  FLY  FISHING  SHOP 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ALL MAJOR BRANDS 
 

S A G E  ·  L O O M I S  ·  L AM S O N ·  A B E L  ·  B A U E R  
A I R F L O  ·  M E T Z ·  T I B O R ·  S I M M S  

S C I E N T I F I C  A NG L E R S  ·  O R V I S ·  S T . C R O I X  
  S C O T T F L Y R O D S ·  WH I T I N G    

 

 
RO UT E 110  ( CO RNE R W.  16 t h  ST . )  

HUNT INGT ON ST AT IO N,  NY  
( 631)  271 - 4969  

24 HO UR F AX  ( 631 )  271 - 9621  
C O N T AC T  U S  AT :  

W WW .C AM P S IT E S P OR T SH OP . C OM 
 

OPEN 7  DAYS  

 

To conserve, protect and restore North America’s cold water fisheries and their watersheds. 

The Long Island Chapter of Trout Unlimited 
meets on the 3rd Tuesday of each month at: 

Hicksville VFW Hall 
320 S. Broadway 

Hicksville at 7:30 p.m. 
Visitors are always welcome. 

 

See www.longislandtu.org for more info. 

For fly tying classes, contact: 
Wolfgang Porté:  (516) 741-2342 

 

 For casting classes, contact: 
 Herman Abrams: (516) 593-6024  

CRT                                               
Can’t remember things? We're Here to 
Help! Send us your e-mail address and 

we'll remind you of upcoming events and 
monthly meetings. Send to:                               

Wolfgang Porté - 
whporte@optonline.net          

 

Attention Flyrodders 
Somerset Show 

 
Don’t forget, we’re going to start  

collecting flies for the Somerset Show 
 at the September meeting.   

If you have some spare time,  
why not tie up a dozen to donate?   

Short on time?  We’ll take your cash! 
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" 

" 

  The undersigned hereby applies for membership or renewal, in the LONG ISLAND FLYRODDERS, INC. ("LIFR").  
 I understand the inherent risk in participating in the activities of LIFR, including fishing trips, of one day or longer, which LIFR may make 
available to members. I understand that LIFR activities may take me into remote areas, and that I may not be able to be promptly 
evacuated or receive proper medical care in the event of injury or disease.  I further understand that I am solely responsible for all costs of 
medical treatment and transportation.   

Intending to be legally bound, for myself, my heirs, executors, and administrators, except to the extent that indemnity insurance is 
available, I waive, release, indemnify, and hold harmless, LIFR, its Officers, Board of Directors, and members, against any and all claims 
for personal injury, disease, death, and property damage or loss, that I may incur, arising out of or connected in any way with any and all 
LIFR activities. I assume the risk of undertaking all LIFR activities, including related travel.  
 
Member Signature: ________________________________________ Date: ________________________ 
 
Print name:       ______________________________________________ 
  

Address:     _________________________________________________ 
 
______________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Home phone:      (           ) ______________________________________  
           
Office phone:      (           ) ______________________________________ 
 
E-mail address: (optional)______________________________________ 
 
Consent given to post e-mail address on LIFR Web Site:   Yes (      )  No (      )         
     
Family Application must be signed by each Family Member or Guardian, as applicable. 

 
In case of emergency, when reasonably  
feasible, contact: 
 
Name: ______________________________ 
 
Relationship: _________________________ 
 
Home Phone: (           ) _________________ 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 

Check here to receive your  
 newsletter by e-mail 

 

 Dues:  Individual  $40    Family (including children under 16 yrs.)  $45    Junior (under 18yrs.) $15 
 
 Check here to receive you newsletter by E-MAIL  

 
It’s not too early to start thinking about the  

2011 Annual Awards Banquet.   
Tickets are now on sale for the November 5th affair.   

Attendance at the banquet is limited and tickets will be sold                           
on a first come first served basis. 
                   Details are as follows: 

 

Date:    Saturday November 5, 2011 
Time: 7:00 pm – 11:00 pm 
Place: Pompei Restaurant 
  401 Hempstead Avenue 
  West  Hempstead, NY 11552 
 

        Cost: $50.00 per person 
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FIRST CLASS MAIL 

P.O. Box 8091 
Hicksville, NY  11802 

 LONG ISLAND FLYRODDERS COMING EVENTS 
September - 2011 

  

Sepember 6 General Meeting - 8:00 pm 
 Cook-out with Chef Paul McCain at 6:30 - 7:30 
 Speaker: Bob Lindquist 
 “A Fly Fishing Bucket List” 
  
  
September Housatonic River, Ct -  Camping Trip 
  23 to 25 Contact:  Mike & Coreen Gelber 
  
  
  
September 27 Board Meeting 
 7:30 P.M. at the Levittown VFW Hall 
  
  
  

  

2011 Dues are Due 


