
 
 
 

Our May meeting was our traditional Casting Clinic, held this year again at Greenfield Park under the 
expert tutelage of Eric Helm from Laacke & Joys. 
 
Despite the rain showers we had a good turnout of new, novice, and experienced fly casters! After 
starting out with a couple of bratwursts or hot dogs under their belts, the casting and coaching began 
in earnest. 
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  Castle Rock Creek Frustration  
by Ken Zielinski 

Only Joe Valkoun, Al Welch and myself were at the Pettit Center and it was time to leave so we climbed in Al’s 
car and hoped we weren’t leaving anyone behind. Later I found out that Beth Kyte got there late. On the way 
there we saw five separate spots on I-94 that were dyed red with the blood of dear. They were all in a short 
stretch of road too. I guess that night before had been a terrible time for the deer in that area. 
 
The weather was nice but a bit too sunny to suit us when we got to Castle Rock. We got on our gear and went 
our separate ways from the center bridge on “Q.” On my first cast with a green wired Copper John that I had 
tied at one of our tying sessions, I hooked a trout and set the hook so fast that I jerked it out of his mouth and 
straight up into a tree. Of course I only had the one green one with me so I had to go to something else. In the 
next twenty minutes I hooked two more trout in the same area and both of them got off too. And that was all I 
managed to hook for the rest of the day.  
 
After a couple hours of frustration I went back upstream and found Al. I brought him upstream to where I had 
been fishing because it was better water than where he had been. He decided to try to get one of the occa-
sional risers. I didn’t mention before that there were just enough fish rising to maybe make a guy want to switch 
to dries. The only problem was that the only thing hatching seemed to be midges and extra small ones at that.  
 



I went upstream farther but couldn’t get anything interested so after a while I went down to see how Al was do-
ing. He was still trying, but not catching. I told him it was close to lunchtime and we should be heading back to 
the car. Joe, who had gone downstream, got back to the bridge the same time I did. He had done better. He had 
caught three and took a picture of a nice one he had landed. Then we all climbed into the car and headed for 
Fennimore. 
 
I had found a little bar a few years ago in town that served just about the best hamburgers I’ve ever had so that’s 
where we had lunch. The bar was still there and they still make great burgers. 
 
When we went back to the creek I spotted Virgil Meeks’ truck parked in another lot. We didn’t see him nearby so 
we went back to our bridge and kept fishing. Later on, at the end of the day he found us and told us about his 
day. He had landed three browns (and he is just a beginner).  
 

Al had finally gotten one nice one a dry fly and I 
had seen a lot of trout, but hadn’t had the pleasure 
of landing even one little one. Joe had even 
showed me a very large one that kept cruising in 
one area. Well, I pounded the area, left and came 
back. He was eating something, but not anything I 
showed him. I saw a lot of other trout too. All of 
them were feeding slowly but steadily. I just could-
n’t figure what they wanted so my day ended in 
frustration. Better luck next time. 
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June 13th, from 5:00 P.M to 9:00 P.M.  
 

Our June 13th meeting will focus on smallmouth bass fishing in rivers. Frank Stetzer and Dick Dragiewicz will 
demonstrate successful smallmouth bass fishing techniques. Frank will use his recent trip to the Menominee 
River area as the basis of his presentation. Dick will give us information on Tim Holschlag’s smallmouth bass 
fishing school that he attended this past summer. Lou Gauen will give us some details on the 2006 summer trip 
to the Menominee River. 
 
This meeting will be at Ehlers Park in Saukville. See the “For Members Only” section of the club website (http://
www.speakeasy.org/~mlsff/ ) in the Fishing Maps sections for directions to the site on the river! 

 The Four-Day Weekend, June 9th through 12th in Coul ee Country! 
 

Our extra-long weekend outing this year will be out in the Westby / Coon Valley / Viroqua area to fish the West 
Fork of the Kickapoo, Timber Coulee, and any of the other Coulee Country streams that you’d like to explore. 
 
There won’t be a caravan for this outing, but rather you can arrive any time you want (Friday or Saturday), stay 
as long as you want, and go home when you want (like Sunday or Monday). 
 
Exact starting spot for the day’s fishing on Friday and Saturday has yet to be announced, but I’m guessing it’s 
going to be in, or close to, Sportsman’s campground at Avalanche.  Watch your email for further, late-breaking 
details. (For you folks who get this via the US Mail, give Kenny a call for further information as we get closer to 
the outing date(s). 
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One of Virgil Meeks’  nice Castle Rock brown trout... 



It had been raining hard for several days be-
fore our arrival at the Vargas River.  We 
learned later that the river level had gone up three 
feet as a result of this rain.  Not a good sign.  We 
launched the two boats and respectively headed up 
and downstream. 
     Paul and I fished with Terry in the downstream 
raft.  We rigged up 7 and 8 weight rods with big 
weighted streamers hoping to catch some of the big 
trout that reportedly live in this river.  Weather was a 
relatively warm 50+ degrees and a bit cloudy.  Wind 
was minimal.  Sun came out as we drifted farther 
downstream toward the take out point.   
     After lunch, and not catching any fish, the clouds 
moved in and the wind started to get nasty.  The wind 
made it very difficult to maneuver the raft to good fish-
ing locations and to cast our flies.   It eventually got 
so bad that Terry couldn’t move the boat downstream against the strong upstream wind.   
     So, Paul and I got out of the raft and started walking on the road toward the take out point.  Terry said he 
would row the boat to the take out point and meet us there.  After walking for fifteen or twenty minutes we found 
a drainage area that allowed Terry to row the raft up to the road.  Terry walked to the truck and then came back 
and picked up the raft and us.  When he returned we pulled the raft up the five-foot embankment onto the road 
and lifted it up on the truck.    
     Before we could fasten the raft to the truck a small bus came along and wanted to pass us, so we moved the 
truck.  And, as you can guess the raft slid off the truck.  We lifted it back up and then fastened it to the truck. We 
then drove back toward the original launch place where we were to be met with the motor boat for our commute 
upstream to the resort.  The term resort in this case might be a bit of an exaggeration. 
     Before getting to the resort we met up with the folks from the other boat, who had similar fishing results.  So, 
we stopped at the Jaramilla River to fish for King Salmon.  The King Salmon in this rive reportedly weighed in at 
more than 60 pounds.   Not wanting to spend a long time trying to land a fish of that size on our relatively light 
equipment, I suggested that we should look for dinner sized salmon in the 10 to 12 pound range rather than 
those 60 pound monsters.  Paul almost landed one, unfortunately his hook broke and the fish swam away.  No 
one else caught a salmon even though several were hooked.  No fresh salmon dinner for us. 

     Back at the original Vargas River launch site we 
commuted upstream to the resort in the motor boat.  
Road to the resort was impassable with the trucks due 
to the rain.  Story is that it’s difficult to get there when 
the road is dry. 
    The resort is a three bedroom one bath house owned 
by Rosamel Vargas and his wife.  Rosamel’s grandfa-
ther homesteaded the area a long time ago.  He owns 
400+ acres of river frontage.  Rosamel and his wife 
farm, raise cattle, sheep and chickens, fishing, do boat 
building, have this mini-resort business, etc. This re-

mote location gets electricity from a solar panel and storage 
batteries.  No telephones.  No radios.  No mail delivery.  No 
newspapers.  No TV.  Nearest neighbor is probably five 
miles away.  Living like this looks like life on one of those 
televised Survivor Shows.  The Vargas’ two sons live, work, 
and go to school in Coyhaique 
     Rosamel’s wife was well groomed, looked like she just 
had her hair done at the beauty shop, even though she 
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Chile Trip 2006: Part 2 

By Dick Dragiewicz 

Our commuter boat and one of the drivers 



lived in this remote and tough environment.  She cooked us a really good dinner.  We brought some wine and 
shared it with them.  While drinking the wine Rosamel told us that one of their dogs was name “drunkard” due to 
his upbringing at a restaurant where he had the opportunity to freely drink left over liquor, beer and wine.  His 
rehabilitation seems to be working well.  He doesn’t get any booze from Rosamel. 
     Breakfast was the usual South American style of thinly sliced ham, cheese slices, scrambled eggs, toast, 
jelly, juice, and coffee and tea. 
     Since fishing the Vargas River fishing was terrible it was decided to return to Cochrane and fish the Cochrane 
River which doesn’t get as adversely affected by big rain storms.   
     After we got back to Cochrane on Thursday afternoon, Candy, Adrian, Terry and I wade fished the Cochrane 
River using four and six weight rods.  Attractor pattern dry flies were successful.  We waded in and along the 
river near town initially where we all caught lots of trout.  My best one was a feisty 15” or 16” rainbow.  We also 
fished an area farther downstream of town with similar success.  The Cochrane is a beautiful river with crystal 
clear water.  And, there isn’t any air pollution here. 
     On Friday, Terry took the four of us to the Chacabuco River, about an hour away.  We wade fished an upper 
section and a lower section of the river.  The upper part was the best.  Lots of trout hooked, but they were really 
difficult to land.  You could hook lots of them, but for some unknown reason many of them slipped off the hook 
before they could be landed.  For a while I thought I had defective hooks until I learned that everyone else was 
having the same problem.  Dry flies and streamers fished slowly on the bottom were especially good.  
       On the upper Chacabuco River we fished an 
area that is owned by the former owner of the North 
Face Clothing Company.  They are making this 
“Estancia” a public park/reserve dedicated to con-
servation.  This Estancia is so big they measure it in 
square miles not acreage.  Wildlife included lots 
guanacos (animals that look like llamas but are 
really related to camels, except they don’t have 
camel humps), wide variety of birds, lots of rabbits, 
couple of deer, and maybe a condor or two off in the 
distance. 
       One of the challenges of fishing rivers is that na-
ture provides lots of obstacles that test your casting 
skills.  When those Chilean trees or bushes caught 
your fly you had to be really careful in retrieving the 
fly because most of the trees and bushes have 
pointed needles that ranged in size from ¼” to 2” 
long — and, it hurts when your fingers or hands get 
stabbed! 
       As we were getting ready to head back to Cochrane a “Gaucho” 
came by on his horse.  He was being followed by his four dogs.  He 
stopped to talk with us.  Fortunately, Paul and Candy speak Spanish so 
we were able to talk with him about fishing locations and types of fish.  
He allowed us to take a couple of pictures of him and his horse.  We 
gave him a couple of beers as thanks for the photo and discussion op-
portunity.  We think he really appreciated the beer and we really appre-
ciated talking to him.  He even had a place in his saddle to stash the 
beer for the ride to wherever he was headed.  
       On Saturday and Sunday we fished other parts of the lower Coch-
rane River.  Water was too deep to wade so we used drift boats (really 
rubber rafts) to fish it.  Our fishing teams (Candy and Adrian, Paul and I) 
alternated days on the upper and lower sections.  The group on the up-
per section used a motorized raft and the downstream section got the 
raft with oars. 
       Fishing was better on the lower section especially where the Coch-
rane merged with the huge, glacial water colored Baker River.  The 
most success came from using streamers that were fished very, very 
slowly on a downstream swing.  This technique reminded me of when I 
used to go perch fishing with minnows.  Fish weren’t very aggressive 
and seemed to nibble at the sunken flies, but when hooked they fought 
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This is Adrian intently trying to entice a big trout to his fly on the 
Lower Chacabuco River 



really hard.  We caught rainbow and brown trout using this very slow retrieve 
technique.  Most success was on a heavily weighted big black wooly bugger 
fly.   I also caught two fish that are locally known as trout perch.  These fish 
have a mouth like a carp, and sides that looked like a smallmouth bass, and a 
big spiky dorsal fin.  They fought harder than the trout. 
       On one area of the river I walked along a high bank looking for fish in the 
clear water.  Saw one huge trout that had a black mark on the right side of its 
face.  I watched it make a couple of laps around a big shallow pool.  Then it 
settled in a shallow area next to some weeds and just rested there.  Wanting 
to catch this big fish I started casting flies from the bank.  I tried seven or eight 
different flies to entice this fish to bite.  None of them worked. The only re-
sponse from the fish was when I drifted a big foam dry fly toward it.  It slowly 
raised its head, opened its mouth, and then settled back on the bottom with-
out taking the fly. We left discouraged.  

 
 
 
 
 
In this remote area these fish have rarely seen a fly fish-
erman or an imitation fly.  There were signs of some bait 
fisherman and some folks with spinning rods and lures 
along the river banks. 
 
 

     Our guides had spent a couple of weeks fishing the rivers they took us to, to make sure there was boat 
launching access and trout in them.  They had digital photos of some of the big fish they caught as evidence of 
trout in the rivers.  Fortunately they had good weather for their fishing trips.  Unfortunately we had bad weather 
and few fish.  Lots of great scenery and maybe a place for a summer home. 
     Fishing the lower Cochrane required the raft to be lifted over a floating bridge about half way downstream.  
This was much easier than it first looked.  Taking the raft out of the water after the  
float trip required pulling the raft across the river bank for about 5 or 6 feet, then up a bank that was 3 or 4 feet 
high, then across a fence made of big tree trunks that were about 3 or 4 feet higher than the bank.  Then we had 
to get the raft onto the truck and get it tied down for the bumpy ride home.  Fortunately Ryan and Terry had lots 
of talent, skills, and muscles to make this trip work. 
 
 If you are interested here is a Cochrane area website that has more information on the area and some great 
photographs.  www.cochranepatagonia.cl   An English version of the site is available. 
 
Paul Melchior owns and operates “Angling Escapes”, a company that arranges fishing trips internationally, in the 
United States, and Canada.   I’ve been on several exciting South American trips with him and he’s also arranged 
some great North American trips for me. The majority of the photographs for this story were generously provided 
by Paul.  His website is:   www.anglingescapes.com   
 
Hope you enjoyed the story.  Call or write with questions, comments, etc. 
 

Dick Dragiewicz 
847-498-3260 

obiobiobi@ameritech.net 
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Committees:  
 
Education:  
Dick Dragiewicz, 847-498-3260   obiobiobi@ameritech.net 
Greg Schick ,       262-635-0522   gaschick@wi.rr.com 
Ken Zielinski ,      414-425-9077   flyyeguy@wi.rr.com 
 
Programs:  
Dick Dragiewicz, 847-498-3260   obiobiobi@ameritech.net 
 
Fly Tying:  
Greg Schick ,  262-635-0522    gaschick@wi.rr.com 
 
Food:  
Ken Kurek,  414-961-2356  ken.kurek@cbexchange.com 
 
Hatch Editor:  
Greg Schick ,  262-635-0522  gaschick@wi.rr.com 
 
Membership:  
Greg Schick ,  262-635-0522  gaschick@wi.rr.com 
 
Outings:  
Ken Zielinski , 414-425-9077   flyyeguy@wi.rr.com 
 
Web Master:  
Frank Stetzer ,  414-481-8935   stetzer@csd.uwm.edu 

For the July outing, we'll be going a little bit farther 
north on the Milwaukee River. We'll be going to 
the south end of Waubedonia Park. The place is 

so beautiful that you won't believe it's on the Milwaukee River so close to Milwaukee. The park is on the far 
western end of Fredonia. That's a few minutes north of Saukville. A map to the area is in progress so watch for it 
on the club site or in your email box. The park is on Hwy 57 and it's easy to find. It's a good place for both small-
mouths and northerns. 
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Officers / Board of Directors  
 
Ken Zielinski , President 
414-425-9077 
flyyeguy@wi.rr.com 
 
Al Dalphonso , Vice President 
414-541-1711 
ard423wi@ticon.net 
 
Frank Stetzer , Secretary  
414-481-8935 
stetzer@csd.uwm.edu 
 
Jim Johnson , Treasurer 
262-549-4868 
jjrdjohnson@yahoo.com 
 
Ron Wojack , Sgt. at Arms 
414-281-2947 
wojaxx@wi.rr.com 
 
Peter Alba , Member at Large 
262-780-6259 
Palba@Amfam.com 
 
Mike Drout , Member at Large 
mkd@bizwi.rr.com 



MILWAUKEE LAKE & STREAM FLY FISHING  
 2006 CALENDAR  

 June July August 
Meeting 13th  

On the Water *** 
11th  

On the Water  
8th 

On the Water  

Outing The “Four Day  
Southwest Weekend!” 

9th—12th 

Fishing the Milwaukee 
River at Waubedonia 

Park on the 22nd 

TBA 

Fly Tying None! Let’s Fish! None! Let’s Fish! None! Let’s Fish! 

Event *** Bass techniques on 
the Milwaukee River 

  

  
 

  

 September October November 
Meeting 12th 

At Yester Years Pub 
10th 

At Yester Years Pub 
14th 

At Yester Years Pub 

Outing TBA TBA TBA 

Fly Tying 13th and 27th 11th and 25th 15th and 29th 

Event    

    

Meeting: 7 pm Yesteryears Pub & Grill  9427 W. Greenfield   

Outing: Meet at 6:30 am at Park & Rides lots.  See Hatch fo r details.   

Fly Tying: New Location! Sportsmen’s Warehouse (I-43 & Moorela nd Rd.)  from 6:00 - 8:30 pm.   

Event: *   

The Hatch  is the monthly newsletter of the Milwaukee Lake & Stream Fly Fishers, an incorporated 
nonprofit organization affiliated with the Federation of Fly Fishers. 
 
Milwaukee Lake & Stream Fly Fishers  meets the 2nd Tuesday  of each month at 7 p.m. at Yester-
Years Pub & Grill, 9427 W. Greenfield Ave., West Al lis, WI  
 
Meetings May through August  are on the water. Read The Hatch  for locations or go to our website 

Send correspondence to: 
Milwaukee Lake & Stream Fly Fishers , 
P.O. Box 370668 
Milwaukee, WI 53237 

Submit contributions for The Hatch  by the 20th of 
the month to: 
                       Greg Schick, Editor  
                       at: gaschick@wi.rr.com  
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