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In about a week I am heading upstate for my 
yearly steelhead trip. I cannot wait. Anyone who 
has fished for steelhead knows the excitement 
these fish bring. It seems more and more guys 
are heading to upstate New York for this exciting 
fishery. I have been going for almost 16 years 
now. I saw a few guys tying flies at our last 
meeting. I just spoke to Steve Dewar and he was 
there in Pulaski telling me he hooked 3 fish but 
they broke off! This is what makes it so fun-when 
you land one it is so meaningful. 
 
This month we are having a speaker again. A 
guide by the name of Rick Little –Shadcreek 
Flies.  In talking to him and reading his bio it 
should be a very interesting talk. Make sure you 
are able to attend. 
 
I am still looking for speakers for this winter’s 
meetings-if you know of someone who may be a 
reasonable speaker (or free) let me know so I can 
talk with them on coming to the club-both fresh 
and salt guides or novelist even a scientist it 
does not matter. 
 
We are still on a drive for new members. If you 
have someone who fishes and likes good 
comradeship invite them to come to a meeting. 
 
Even though cold weather is settling in, trout are 
still around. Get out to fish before the really 
cold weather settles in. 
 
At the meetings voice your opinions this is your 
club. 
 
Tight lines hope to see you.   
 
Joel  
 

President’s Letter 

 

November Speaker Program Info: 
 
“Bugs and Smelt- Favorite Flies and Streamside 
Musings” 
 
This program is great for fly fishermen and fly 
tiers.  It is designed to stimulate some ideas 
about what a “favorite fly” is and to encourage 
anglers to think about the flies they use and 
why.  It is a fun, light-hearted program that 
includes photos of flies, fish, fishing locations 
and beautiful outdoor scenery.  I share some of 
my favorite freshwater patterns and the 
experiences and streamside observations that 
have contributed to making these flies some of 
my “favorites”. 
 
    See Rick’s Bio in the article on Page 3!  
 
  
 

 
  November Speaker: Rick Little from Shadcreek Flies 
 

 

NEXT MEETING: 
Tuesday November 24, 2015 
Foxboro Community Center 
6:30 to 9:00 PM 
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My early days trout fishing was in small 
brooks in Southeastern Massachusetts. 
Names of these waters were deceiving. 
Segregansett River, Palmer River, Coles 
River, are examples. Really they were 
small brooks. At the time we had opening 
Day which was the second Saturday in 
April. Now it’s year around.  
 
I began fishing worms from the garden. I 
did very well catching brook and rainbow 
trout. Tying flies I eventually drifted away 
from collecting worms. Started fishing the 
streamers I tied. No going back. 
 
My fly outfit was 6 ½ ft Shakespeare glass 
then 6 ½ ft Orvis bamboo, wf-6-f line, 7 
1/2ft leader. Running water of a stream – it 
was easy. 
 
November 24th at 6:40 pm we will 
tie three streamers for special water 
“small brooks”. Please note bring 
your own jungle cock nails. 
 

Armand  Says: 
 

FLY FISHING SMALL BROOKS 
 

 
ALLIE’S FAVORITE STREAMER 
 
Hook: 6 – 10 streamer hook 
Thread: black UTC 50 G.s.p. 
Tag: three or four turns narrow silver 
tinsel 
Body: red silk, dressed very thin 
Ribbing: flat narrow silver tinsel 
Wing: four or five peacock herl green, 
over two orange saddle 
          On the outside of the orange two 
black saddles (one on  
          each side) 
Cheeks: jungle cock fairly long 
 

ARMAND’S COLD WATER SHINER 
 
Hook: 6 – 10 
Thread: black 
Tail: White hackle fibers 
Body: Silver flat tinsel 
Rib: Silver Oval  
Wing: Yellow or gray calf tail sparse 
Head: White or gray lamb wool, tie 
muddler style head 
Throat: 6 – 8 strands red calf 
 
 

FLY TYING CORNER 

MILLER’S SPECIAL 
 
Hook: 6 – 10 streamer hook 
Thread: Black 
Tail: golden pheasant tippet 
Body: Gold tinsel 
Rib: Gold oval tinsel 
Wing: black hair over yellow hair 
(sparse) 
Cheek: Golden pheasant red side & 
jungle cock 
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      Background & Bio On Speaker Rick Little 

I grew up in Marblehead, a coastal town north of Boston, 
Mass. As a youngster, I learned to lobster and fish for 
flounder and other Atlantic ground fish from my father. This 
was drop-line fishing- seaworms, lead weights and the line 
held in the hand, draped over the index finger, sensitive to 
a delicate “take” or a hard tug. While a far cry from fly 
fishing, it taught me patience, the many ifferent ways fish 
take bait, and a love for fishing and the outdoors. 
  
At the University of Maine, I met my wife, Ellen (the 
most important achievement of my college career), 
and was exposed to fly fishing, brook trout, landlocked 
salmon and the Maine woods. During the winter of 1968 I 
took an evening class in fly tying and a life-long hobby was 
started. Professor Claude Westfall emphasized 
sparseness, proportion, and an appreciation for color 
throughout the class and those characteristics have 
remained an important part of my approach to fly tying 
ever since. 
  
Maine captured my imagination. The allure 
of Katahdin, the magic of the West Branch of the 
Penobscot, exploration of a myriad of other rivers and 
small streams, and the long New England tradition of 
streamers and bucktails have all influenced my fly 
tying. I’ve been exposed to some very imaginative and 
creative Northeastern tyers including Eddie Rief, Fran 
Betters, Jack Gartside and Kenney Abrames and each 
one has contributed to the way I tie flies and approach 
fishing. 
  
Living in southern New Hampshire now, I enjoy local 
rivers and streams as well as the Atlantic coastal waters 
of New Hampshire and the North Shore of 
Massachusetts. There is something very special about 
wading the coastal beaches or kayaking the estuaries in 
search of Striped Bass. It has brought me back to the salt 
water fishing of my youth but in a very different way than 
that old drop line. I’ve learned how to adapt some of my  

 

 
 

Rick Little—Tier / Presenter 

   
 freshwater techniques and approaches to the salt and that 

has influenced the types of flies I use and how I fish them. 
 
The rivers and streams of northern New England are 
very special to me and I particularly enjoy the waters 
whose very names spark the imagination and combine the 
history and traditions of New England fishing with the 
challenge of a new day - Upper Connecticut, Rapid, 
Magalloway, Moose, Roach, East Outlet (headwaters of 
the Kennebec) and the West Branch of the Penobscot. 
  
To add a little spice to the experience of fishing my “home” 
waters, I’ve thoroughly enjoyed of the challenge of fishing 
and tying flies for Atlantic 
Salmon, Pike andBrookies in eastern Canada. 
  
Several years ago, Ellen asked me what I was going to do 
with all the flies that I was tying. That sparked the idea of 
turning my hobby into something a little more than just that 
and Shadcreekflies.com was born. Every fly is personally 
tied by me to fill your order. After more than forty years of 
tying flies and experimenting with a wide range of 
techniques and approaches, I’ve adapted the lessons I 
have learned to create quality, productive flies for 
discerning fishermen.  Shadcreek Flies is a way to share 
what I have learned about flies, fly tying and fly fishing. In 
addition to offering individual patterns to anglers who know 
just what they want, I am also offering 
toMyFlies’ customers a variety of my “Custom Fly 
Selections”, specific to various waters that have proven to 
be very popular with Shadcreek customers. These 
custom sets make great gifts for a fellow angler or, as 
a selection for you. 
   

 
 

http://www.shadcreekflies.com/�
http://www.shadcreekflies.com/�
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Egg ’Em On: Teach This Old Bait Some 
Deadly New Tricks 
Article by Joe Cermele, Field & Stream Magazine 

Photographs by Travis Rothbone 

 
 

 

 
 
If you grew up chasing stocked trout like I did, you’ve 
probably drifted your share of salmon eggs. I always 
swore by the pink, shrimp-scented variety; my high 
school buddy used only the cheese. For decades, I 
thought of eggs as strictly a springtime bait. It wasn’t 
until years later, after having chased steelhead, trout, 
and salmon across the country, that I realized roe—
natural or artificial—is actually one of the most potent 
year-round salmonid baits you can cast. And you can 
tweak these classic morsels to make them more effective 
than ever. The following five tips, gleaned from pros 
across the U.S. and through my own trial and error, will 
get your egg game sizzling.  
 

 
1. GET WIRED 
λ Connecticut trout angler Matt Wettish has earned a 

reputation as an ultralight-tackle baitfishing master via 

his YouTube channel. His specialty is drifting 

mealworms on 2-pound-test for giant trout, but he’s 

also drifted his share of salmon eggs. One of the big 

gripes about these baits is that they don’t stay on the 

hook, but according to Wettish, a simple rig tweak will 

not only hold eggs fast but also help you stick more 

trophy trout.  

“I rig eggs on a size 12 scud hook, rather than a 

traditional egg hook,” Wettish says. “These fly hooks are 

made of a very light, thin wire that doesn’t rip eggs up as 

quickly, and their deeper gut helps the bait stay in 

place.” 

They’re also perfect, he says, for drifting a single egg 

weightless in shallow water. Because scud hooks are 

light, they help achieve  a more natural presentation.  

 
 

 

 
FRESH EGGS 
Ever stick a jar of eggs in your vest  and then open it 

months later to find a goopy, discolored mess? 

According to Atlas-Mike’s bait company owner Tom 

Vander Mause, a jar of eggs should easily last two 

seasons if you care for it properly. Unlike other baits 

that harden over time, salmon eggs get softer, making it 

more difficult to keep them on the hook. The solution? 

Vander Mause recommends storing the jar upside 

down. That way, the oil in the jar creates an airtight 

barrier behind the lid, keeping egg-ruining oxygen out. 

—J.C. 

 

http://www.fieldandstream.com/taxonomy/term/80033�
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2. MAKE THEM BLUSH 
▶ The first time I ever went to Alaska, I was completely unfamiliar with drifting egg beads for 

rainbow trout. Likewise, I was unaware that World Wide Angler in Anchorage sold beads in 

hundreds and hundreds of colors. I rolled into Dodge with a starter kit purchased online 

prior to the trip. Keith Graham at the shop took one look at my unnaturally bright orange, 

pink, and red beads and laughed. 

“These are not the real deal up here,” he told me. “But you can still use them. Go find a bottle 

of Maybelline nail polish in Blushing Bride and give these beads a coating.”  

I hunted down the hue and gave half my stash a single coat as instructed. The polish dulled 

the vibrant colors and added milky, opaque streaks to the beads. Over the course of the week, 

just for fun,we fished factory beads against those in Blushing Bride. It wasn’t even close; the 

polished ones hooked more rainbows and Dollys in every river we hit—and bigger ones, to 

boot.  

 
3. DOUBLE UP 
λ Even stocked and holdover trout that don’t share a river with migrating salmon recognize 

eggs as a protein-rich food source. Some of that association comes from instinct, and some 

from the fact that trout eat sucker eggs and even those of other trout. In winter, when 

streams are running extra clear, a salmon-egg fly can be lethal. But after years of drifting 

them in icy flows, I’ve found them even more useful as a strike indicator that doubles as a 

meal, especially in pocket water. Rather than using a foam indicator, I rig a bright egg fly 

ahead of a red worm or tiny black stonefly. The egg hits with minimal splash and sinks very 

slowly. High-sticking in the clear current, I can keep track of it through the entire drift. If the 

egg ticks, set. If it disappears, set.  

 

4. SUCKER PUNCH 
▶ The Egg-sucking leech is a deadly streamer fly pattern for everything from steelhead to king 

salmon to cutthroats, but if flyfishing isn’t your game, you can make a killer egg sucker for 

spinning gear. Take a dollop of natural-scented eggs out of the jar, rinse off the oil, sprinkle 

on a little salt just to toughen them up a bit, and put them in a zip-seal bag. On the water, 

thread a single egg onto a small black or unpainted jighead, then thread on the back half of a 

black or purple curly-tailed grub. You get the same color contrast as an egg-sucking leech fly 

with some potent scent. The combo has jigged some hefty browns out of deep holes for me on 

tough fall days when in-line spinners and stickbaits didn’t even get a sniff.  
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THE POWER OF PINK 
Atlas-Mike’s carries more than 50 varieties of eggs, ranging in size, texture, and color, 

including UV eggs. Still, according to Vander Mause, classic pink, shrimp-scented eggs 

remain the No. 1 seller and have held that spot since the 1930s.  

With this nugget of info in mind, it’s wise to have pink eggs, beads, or flies on hand as you 

fish an unfamiliar piece of water. While many rivers have certain egg shades that produce 

better—such as blue on New York’s Salmon River—figuring out the hot hues can take time (or 

require a tip-off from the locals). Until you’re dialed in, it’s a safe bet that pink will draw 

some strikes and help you figure out where fish are holding.—J.C.  

 
5. GET THE CURE 
▶Capt. Ted Kessler, who guides for salmon and steelhead on New York’s Niagara River, says 

the majority of anglers wet-cure their eggs, bag them in a single color of mesh, and never mix 

it up. “That’s a mistake,” he says. The more curing recipes and bagging methods in your 

repertoire, the more salmon and steelhead you’ll hook. 

“Wet-curing makes for a bigger, plumper egg,” he says, “but when fished they milk out and 

lose their color fast. In stained water, that’s O.K. because you want a lot of scent release. In 

clear water, you want smaller, darker eggs that hold their color, and here, dry-cured eggs 

tend to produce better.” 

As for bag hue, Kessler ties his eggs in dark-colored mesh for fishing in clear water, and light-

colored mesh for hunting steel in stained to dirty flows. 

 

 



 
  
 

 
 

 
MORE THAN TROUT AND SALMON 

 
By Armand J. Courchaine 

 
 

It was March 1963 and United Fly Tyers was four years old. I was in the Navy and 
home on leave. It was at the right time because the Boston Sportsman Show was 
going on. I volunteered to help man the UFT booth at the show.  
 
 Manning the booth were Jerry and Ann Fields, the founders of the club, with their 
two daughters (age six), a fly tying family. Our booth attracted many people who were 
interested in learning how to tie flies. At this time the biggest thing was fly fishing for 
salmon and trout.  In the same booth was my friend from Fall River, my salt water 
mentor Howard Laws. I was tying  American Shad flies and Howard was tying  
bucktails for Striped Bass in the surf. I looked over at the huge crowd watching 
people tie trout flies. Howard and I had no one watching us tie.  
 
   The Father of UFT, Jerry, moved behind us and introduced us to the crowd. He told 
them I was tying shad flies and Howard tying salt water patterns. In later life Jerry 
and Ann became magicians. I think on this day Jerry performed his first magic act. 
From that moment on Howard and I became celebrities. The word was out. People 
stopped by and started asking questions on shad and striper fishing. 
 
  The trend grew with writings in the mimeograph and printed editions of the UFT 
Roundtable. Fly fishermen from the west and east coast learned about fishing for salt 
water fish. Fly patterns for tarpon, fresh water bass, and steelhead appeared in the 
Roundtable. We received letters from all around the world. 

   The Roundtable tradition continues. United Fly Tyers is fifty years, yes fifty years 
old. Meeting Jerry and Ann Fields, what can I say? I was there at the right time and 
the right place. I will never forget!!  I told Jerry I won’t be coming to the meetings. I 
had joined the Navy. His reply was “You are still a member and will continue to 
receive the Roundtable as long as you are in the service”. During the Cuban Missile 
Crisis, I enjoyed “mail call”, receiving my Roundtable. He did this for Jack Gartside 
and Sumner Levine who were Air Force people, and others. 

  Because of Jerry and Ann, I became a serious fly tyer and fisherman. How does 
one repay them? I can only say from the bottom of my heart – THANK YOU JERRY 
AND ANN. And especially letting my joining this incredible family of fly tyers. 
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  Russell Blessing Remembered 

 

 
 
The late Russell Blessing probably helped you catch a bunch of fish. The man who 
created the Woolly Bugger never sought to become a household name, but his 
invention has attained a heralded status among fly anglers worldwide. What follows 
is a brief interview with Russ’s son, Fred Blessing, as he remembers the man behind 
the fly that has helped anglers worldwide catch more fish than perhaps any other 
pattern. 
 
Q: Your father, Russ Blessing, is credited with having invented the Woolly Bugger. 
How and when did he arrive at this invention? 
A: When he created the fly in 1967, he wasn’t an avid fly tier like he was in his 
later years. He actually created it for small mouth bass. He wanted to create 
something similar to the Dobsonfly lava. He later added a marabou tail, which 
created the Woolly Bugger. 
 
Q: How different was the first Woolly Bugger than what we typically see today? 
A: There are so many different patterns and colors today, but to me the original 
Woolly Bugger had olive chenille body, black hackle and marabou tail. Dad always 
believed that the more movement in the water from the hackle and tail the better. 
His Buggers always looked that way. 
 
 
Q: Woolly Bugger is a curious name. Can you tell us how Russ came to call it that? 
A: (Grin) My sister Julie named it when she was 7. She saw the fly and said, “ It 
looks like a Woolly Bugger.” 
 
Q: The Woolly Bugger has become very widely known, well beyond the boundaries 
of North America. How was your father able to so effectively promote the pattern? 
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A: In August 1967, Dad was fishing the Little Lehigh. Barry Beck was fishing 
downstream and wasn’t having any luck, like everyone else that day. Dad landed a 
nice trout, then another. Barry approached him out of curiosity and Dad gave him a 
Woolly Bugger to try. Barry started catching trout. They later became friends and 
Barry did an article on the fly in 1984. It became well known after that. Dad never 
wanted to promote the fly; he just wanted to catch fish. He was very humble about 
his creation. 
 
Q: The Woolly Bugger is known to be very effective on a wide variety of gamefish. 
What species did your father most often fish for? 
A: Early on he fished a lot for smallmouth bass; he just loved to fish. Even in his 
younger years he would fish with bait. Once he got more involved with fly fishing 
and tying flies, he then really started getting into fishing for trout. 
 
Q: Where was his favorite fishing destination? 
A: He had a few favorite spots. One was only a few miles from his home, Manada 
Creek outside of Harrisburg, PA. He would even fish there in the winter if weather 
permitted, on the special regulated sections. His favorite had to be spending time 
in upstate PA fishing with his friend Dutch. Sorry, I wont give that location away 
(grin). Dad pretty much stayed local. 
 
Q: The legacy of the Woolly Bugger will likely last as long as there are fish to be 
caught. What would your late father most like to be remembered for? 
A: First, that he was a dedicated family man, a man of strong faith, someone who 
was generous, honest…I could go on and on. That’s why we all miss him so much. 
He never wanted recognition for inventing the Woolly Bugger—he was just happy he 
created something that could give a fly fisherman an opportunity to catch some 
fish. Second, that he was a pretty darn good fly fisherman. 
 
 
Kirk Werner is the author of Olive the Little Woolly Bugger, Olive and The Big 
Stream, and Olive Goes for a Wild Ride. Russ Blessing was Fly Rod & Reel’s“Angler 
of the Year” in 2006; a profile of Blessing appears in Fly Tying: 30 Years of Tips, 
Tricks, Patterns by Fly Rod & Reel Books. Order it at 1-800-685-7962. 
 
A TRIBUTE TO ‘’ MY FISHING BUDDY’’ RUSSELL BLESSING 
 
So many stories, so many memories, and I was blessed to spend them with who I 
believe is one of the greatest fly fisherman to fish the waters of Pennsylvania, 
Russell Blessing. Possibly better known to some as the  "creator" of the famous 
Woolly Bugger. 
 
It was Russell, my dad, who got me started with an interest in fishing, I can 
remember as a young boy going over to Swatara Creek fishing for bullhead catties. 
There was the time when he was baiting my hook with his homemade dough ball 
when he told me to keep an eye on his rod; well, like most boys I always seemed to 
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find some other interest. The next thing I knew, I looked up in time to see his rod 
flying into the creek, it happened that quick. We knew a big carp had decided to 
grab the dough ball and run. It wasn’t a week later Russ decided to go back to the 
same spot to fish, when he suddenly got snagged on another line in the creek, as he 
reeled it in he noticed that it was not just a line, but a fishing rod. As it turns out it 
was his rod. We spent many summer days and nights fishing the “Swatty.” We 
always did catch a fair amount of good catties. 
 
It was Russ who got me into fly-fishing as well, even then as a young boy. I would 
spend my summers on vacation fishing all day in the little runs of northern 
Pennsylvania. The brookies were always fun for me, and I was hooked for good on 
fly-fishing. I never felt comfortable fishing the “bigger” water, for me it was 
always the native brookies. Over the years we fished together mainly hitting the 
runs and small streams. 
 
Russ would spend his spring fishing with good friend Dutch in Northern 
Pennsylvania. When they both retired, they would spend all spring fishing 
together—as long as there was good water and flies, they would fish well into June. 
I was older and had a family of my own, it was hard for me to spend time fishing 
with Russ, but we did whenever we had a chance. For the last 10 years or so I was 
fortunate enough to be able to spend some time with Russ and Dutch fishing 
upstate in the spring; it started as a long weekend for me and for the last four or 
five years it has turned into a week. 
 
It was then, when I finally started to grow interest in the “bigger” streams. Bigger 
streams mean bigger fish, and as beautiful as those native brookies are, nothing 
compares to a nice brown running the reel. 
 
For years, while fishing with Russ and Dutch, I was on any rise trying to catch as 
many fish as I could. After all, that’s what I was there for. While Russ would just 
patiently sit back on a fallen tree and watch and wait. A rise would swirl directly in 
front of him, I would mention it to him, and he would say “Probably a chub.” It 
wasn’t what he was looking for. I would still be out there ‘flogging away, sure I was 
catching some trout here and there, mostly the Fish Commission’s beloved cookie 
cutter rainbows. Russ would still sit, watch and wait. I never really understood 
that. 
 
What more could a fly fisherman ask for…I had worked my way into their daily 
routine every spring during my week with Russ and Dutch; I would cook them 
breakfast, and after weeks of oatmeal, Dutch was certainly looking forward to eggs 
and sausage. They would do the dishes and set the table for the next morning. We 
would scout our favorite spots during late afternoon into evening, looking for rising 
fish, and if lucky enough we would find some. Grab a bite to eat at the local tavern 
and back to camp for a few more festive beverages and of course fish stories. I’ve 
heard many of them before, but I always seem to enjoy them more every time I 
hear them. Life is good….. 
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In early spring 2008, Russ Blessing was diagnosed with prostate cancer. We figured 
our annual fishing trip would have to be put on hold for a year. But as it turned out 
the treatment wasn’t scheduled to start until June of that year. Russ got his 
treatments and later was pretty much given a clean bill of health; they believed 
the prostate cancer has been subdued. In late April 2009, Russ was upstate once 
again fishing with his friend Dutch, when he noticed he was having trouble with his 
balance. He was taken to a local hospital and later transported to Harrisburg. After 
numerous tests it had been determined that Russ’s cancer had spread to his brain, 
lungs and liver. He was due for some more treatment again. I was hoping, praying, 
for another opportunity to have another trip that May with my fishing buddy, my 
friend, my father…..For this trip would be more important than any other. We did 
our trip together this year, and for that I am forever grateful. 
 
Dad had been battling the cancer all summer long with treatments, faith, family 
and friends. The prognosis for the cancer wasn’t good. We continued to keep faith. 
As a last hope for some treatment of this rare small cell cancer, once again the 
prognosis was not good. As I stood there in the room of the cancer center with my 
mom and dad, holding back the tears, feeling helpless, moments after the doctor 
leaves, Dad turns to me and says “I guess Dutch is going to need another fishing 
buddy, it be nice if you can still get up there with him a few days.” Then he says 
“Your mom needs a hug.” 
 
Anyone who knows my dad knows that this is the kind of person he is, always 
looking out for others, not a selfish bone in his body. Not only is he in my mind the 
best fly fisherman in the world, he is the best dad in the world. 
In a day of technology where we all have become too accessible through cell 
phones, texting, e-mails and the like…Life to most of us has become life in the fast 
lane, just like ‘’flogging’’ away trying to catch every fish, for it seems to be about 
quantity, not quality. 
 
You see I get it now Dad, sitting, watching, waiting, taking time to enjoy life, 
enjoying what is around you, getting out of the fast lane, waiting for that 
opportunity to reward yourself, and in this case waiting for that big brown, the big 
swirl that makes the hair stand up on the back of your neck. 
 
Only God knows your fate now Dad and I wanted to take time to say how much you 
mean to me, the great home and life you have given me. Whether or not we ever 
get to fish together again no one knows, but next spring I will be sitting on that 
fallen tree, enjoying life, thinking about all the great times we shared together, 
watching, waiting for that big brown , and when that reel starts running and the 
heart starts pounding I know you will be there with me. If I’m lucky enough to land 
that big brown, I no doubt will have a tear in my eye, knowing that my “fishing 
buddy” would be proud. 
So many stories, so many memories…and for them I am forever grateful.—Fred 
Blessing 

Thank you for spending some time reading the new Crossroads Anglers Newsletter. See you next month! 


	Newsletter    November 2015
	President’s Letter
	FLY TYING CORNER
	FLY FISHING SMALL BROOKS
	Rick little info………
	Egg ’Em On: Teach This Old Bait Some Deadly New Tricks
	1. GET WIRED
	Fresh Eggs

	2. MAKE THEM BLUSH
	3. DOUBLE UP
	4. SUCKER PUNCH
	The Power of Pink

	5. GET THE CURE
	Russell Blessing Remembered

