
The Milwaukee River at Hubbard Park 
 

About twelve of our members and two guests made the trip to Hubbard Park to see how cooperative 
the smallmouth were going to be. A number of folks caught fish — and I think the biggest one I saw 
was the one that Dave Pinczkowski brought in on a black leech pattern 

 
It was beautiful to be out on the water, and you almost forgot you were in the heart of the city! 
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Castle Rock Creek   
By Ken Zielinski, Barry Wichmann & Greg Schick 

 
The weatherman couldn’t decide whether it would be hot or cold for the day, but I was hoping for the 
best. When I started out it was overcast and chilly. Maybe it would stay that way.  
 
Since no one was at the Pettit Center I started out alone and headed for the Hwy 67 Park & Ride. No 
one was there either. This was looking bad. Maybe no one wants to go fishing with us anymore. I was-
n’t going to let that bother me. When I got to the first (eastern) bridge at Castle Rock on County High-
way Q the water looked a little cloudy and no one was fishing, but then no one is ever fishing there. 
No cars were parked at the second bridge or at the parking lot at the third. I kept driving hoping to spot 
someone down the road at the place Greg Schick took us to last year; still no one.  
 
It turned out that there were four of us who made the trip; all in separate cars. 
 
I finally drove to Church Road and found Dale Koniecki  already there. He came out to talk and told 
me he had been there overnight. Then Barry Wichmann  pulled up. We talked a little and then I told 
them I wanted to fish further downstream where the river is larger. We stopped at the parking lot and 
saw Greg’s car there, but no Greg. We called for him but he must have been too far away to hear us. 
At the next bridge we all went down to the water and started fishing.  
 
Barry is pretty new to this kind of fishing and Dale has never seen it before. We spread out on the wa-
ter and started fishing. Barry saw a few rises but couldn’t interest any with his fly. Dale was fishing in a 
riffle that I know had fish in it. While they were doing that I tried using a dry fly because of the mayflies 
flying around. I got one hit and landed an 8-incher. I couldn’t interest any more so I went over to watch 
Dale. He finally got a decent one on. It was about a foot long but he lost it. Since he is brand new at 
this he can be excused for losing it. 
 
I started working my way farther upstream and encouraged Dale to do the same. He was in another 
riffle when he yelled to me that he was going to try the other side of the bridge where it is a lot more 
open. As soon as he left I got a couple of fish and tried to call him back but he was too far away. After 
that I went up a little further to a very deep pool that I had gotten some nice fish in last year. Nothing 
was doing in the pool, but just above it was a very nice riffle. I tied on one of Frank’s black midges and 
immediately got one in the 8 or 9-inch range then another one that was 12 inches and another that 
was about eight. After that the hits stopped occurring so I went looking for Barry.  
 
He had been talking to a younger guy and introduced me to him. His name was Jason and he was a 
true trout fisherman. I could tell by the way he cast and concentrated that he knew what he was doing. 
He told me that the day before he had been on Knapp Creek and done quite well. He even told me 
where it was. So now I have another place to check out. He said it was a little bigger that Castle Rock 
and didn’t get much fishing pressure. 
 
Barry didn’t want to go to lunch and when I got back to the car Dale was already gone, but he said he 
had to leave early. As I drove past the parking lot at the next bridge I noticed that Greg’s truck was 
gone. Maybe we should have left him a note telling him where we were. 
 
I came back after lunch and saw Barry talking to the landowner. While I was waiting I watched the wa-
ter downstream to see if there were any risers. There were some, but they were mostly small fish. 
There were a couple of larger ones spread out over a rather large area so I decided to try it. By that 
time Barry was back to the road and Jason was also on his way. We all went to the other side to give 
it a try. I started casting the smallest dry fly I had, a size 22 Adams. Barry went way past me and 
crawled up to the stream only to see tiny fish and no big ones. I managed to catch one of them. It was 
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a 3 ½ -inch shiner; good walleye bait but hardly what we were after. Barry was tired and decided to 
call it quits. 
 
I decided to put on my secret fly that I had put in my box that morning but forgot to use. I tied it on and 
cast it out. The water boiled under it and I had on the best fish of the day. When I finally landed it, I 
measured it and I had a chunky brown that measured just over 14 inches. Too bad I forgot my camera 
and Greg was on a different part of the stream with his. I released him and cast out in the same area 
and immediately caught a 10-incher. This was getting interesting. Maybe I had finally found that ever-
elusive secret fly. Then I promptly lost the fly and didn’t have another one. It serves me right for put-
ting on a 6X not checking it after catching two fish.  
 
I don’t know if I should let the secret out and tell everyone what my secret fly was as it may ruin our 
trout rivers forever. I guess I can tell all my fellow club members -- but you’ll have to swear never to tell 
anyone what it is.  
 
My secret fly is the same fly I got my last few bluegills with in Madison last week. It was a size 12 tan 
foam popper with two long white rubber legs. Shhhhhhhhhhhh. Don’t tell anyone: trout like poppers.  
 
(Ed. Note: I’m thinking Ken’s tan popper was mistaken for a hopper or some other terrestrial. Whatever they 
thought it was, it WORKED!) 
 
 
Castle Rock Catch & Release Area – Greg Schick 
 
When I pulled into the parking 
area across from the Catch & 
Release stretch of the creek, I 
thought I was the only one who 
made the trip out to stream. Lit-
tle did I know that Ken, Barry, 
and Dale were farther upstream 
planning their strategy. 
 
I rigged up my 9-ft 4-wt, using 
my favorite setup, a tandem fly 
combination, and headed for 
the stream.  
 
As you can see from the photo, 
the dairy cattle beat me to the 
water. After consuming a nice 
breakfast of hay or alfalfa or 
whatever they were fed, they headed down to the stream for a drink and to do some “other stuff”. It’s 
the good and the bad of spring creek fishing!  
 
I headed upstream of them and started in a nice pool that’s up about 75 yards from the remains of the 
large oak tree that toppled into the creek a couple of years back and worked my upstream from there. 
 
My point fly was a size 18 Go2 Prince Nymph and the dropper was the always-productive size 20 
Blood Worm. The fish seemed to like the Blood Worm – and nothing but the Blood Worm. In addition 
to using the Go2 as the point fly, I tried a couple of soft-hackle patterns in the pools as I worked my 
way upstream, but the fish showed no interest in them. 
 



By the time I left the Catch & Release area just 
after 1:00 pm to get some lunch, I had caught 
a total of twelve fish; some of them were nice 
ones (12 to 13-inchers), some medium ones (8 
to 10-inchers) and three were small ones (less 
than 6”). All of the fish I landed were on the 
midge larva pattern. I had a couple of hits that 
only were on for a second or two, or got away 
early (aka “Long distance release”), but I can’t 
say for sure which fly they were taking. 
 
No matter what’s “scheduled” to hatch or be in 
the air when I go to Castle Rock Creek, I al-
ways make sure I have a box full of midge pat-
terns! 

 
 
A Day on Castle Rock Creek – Barry Wichmann 
 
The current issue of Fly Fisherman magazine has an article called "Nymphing the Upper SAC". (July 
2007, Craig Ballenger, page 28).  Basically it is an article about nymphing along the bottom of any wa-
ter with out the use of a strike indicator.  
 
You fish only 15 - 20 feet of line including the leader.  You tight line the dead drift through the water 
you are fishing and watch your line for movement.  When it moves you set the hook.  Sometimes you 
hang up on the bottom debris and weeds.  But, some times it is a fish.  I tried this with size 18 pink 
squirrels and then moved to a size 20 Black Zebra Midge with a silver rib. 
 
I was fishing a riffle with a small dead wind-fall in the water.  Maybe five branches of about six feet 
long and no more then one-inch in diameter. The branches were making their own current and 
seam.  I started to get hits on the black midge at the bottom of the riffle as it turned into the tail-
out.  But only on the far side -- probably because I spooked the fish on my side of the riffle.  I had 
about 15 - 18 feet of line / leader out.  As I read in the article, the author let's the water force load the 
rod tip up so you can just roll cast back up the stream.  It worked very well.  I was using a seven foot 
4-WT with DT4F line, 7 1/2' 5X leader.  This was the first time I tried using this combination.  Water 
temp was 68 - 69. 
 
I worked the stream in one foot increments across the riffle, starting at the bottom of the riffle.  When I 
got to the other side I moved up stream 15 feet and started over.  It was very satisfying for an entry 
level person like me to read, apply and be successful with the information I had read.  I believe Ken 
used the correct word when he stated "It is gratifying" 
 
It still amazes me that trout will hit a size 22 midge let alone see it. The trout I caught were very well 
hooked in the upper lip.  When I set the hook correctly I got the fish.  When I hesitated, I got them on 
but then they got off after a short fight or I just plan missed them.  Most of the fish were in the eight 
inch range, but my biggest was eleven inches. 
 
On one of my drifts, I snagged one of the underwater branches.  I did not want to lose my black fly, so 
I walked over and broke off the branch.  I had a two foot by 1/2" in diameter branch in my hand.  As I 
turned it over to the side that was in the water, the branch came alive!! 
 
I believe there were more than two thousand midges on the branch!  The majority were black and size 
28 or smaller.  Now I know why my fly was getting the trout's attention.  I took some samples and will 
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try to tie them up.  One was just a simple color of green lime body and black head.  Sure looks to me 
like a simple one to tie! 
 
I was sorry to see only four people make the trip.  I believe these are the type of trips that build a per-
son’s knowledge base for future trips not only in Wisconsin but also to other states.  Besides, we all 
need to stop and smell the flowers from time to time.  I can not think of a better place to smell the flow-
ers than on a trout stream. 
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Milwaukee River at Lime Kiln Park  
 

 

We’re going to do some more bass fishing on the Milwaukee River. This month our “Meeting on the 
Water” will be up at Lime Kiln Park in Grafton. We visited this stretch of the river a few years back and 
it’s time to see how it’s fishing again! 
 
A map of how to reach this spot on the river can be found on the club website in the Maps section. 
 

Join us on Tuesday, July 10th , from: 5:00 P.M to 9:00 P.M . 
 

Milwaukee River at Ehler’s Park in Saukville 
 

For July we’re going to continue our hunt for smallmouth bass — and we’re working our way down-
stream on the Milwaukee River 
 
The outing will held on Saturday, the 21st at Ehler’s Park in Saukville. You can check the club map 
page for directions if you need them! 
 
If you want to carpool or caravan to the river, meet Ken Zielinski in the Pettit Center parking lot at 7:00 
am. Be prompt as he’ll leave at 7:15! 
 

Don’t forget your waders and a lunch!! 

Do you have problems with stiff wading boots? 
 

Do you have problems getting into your wading boots because they’re still and won’t bend easily?  
 
An easy solution was told to me by Joe Valkoun: Soak them in water before you leave for the stream! 
If you don’t have a water-proof bag to carry your waders and boots in, you can keep your car trunk 
from getting a bit wet by putting those (now softened) boots into a plastic garbage bag for the trip from 
your home or motel to the stream! 
 
Once you get to the stream you’ll be surprised how easy it is to put on those boots without damaging 
your wader “bootees”!   

Thanks for the tip, Joe!! 
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The River Dun — England 
By Todd Wichmann 

 
 It was a successful, awesome day on the River 
Dun!  Lots of funny stories, took a ton of pictures.  
Here are just the highlights - including my best trout 
ever so far - a three-pound, 18-inch “double-hander”, 
beautiful Test-valley Brown.  I actually caught it with a 
size 20 Trico (spinner) with no strike indicator!  Quite 
an accomplishment, if I do say so myself. I caught 
five all day - the one in the picture was my best - four 
browns and one grayling. 
 
The Test valley is simply beautiful. The views of the 
scenery here fill many books! When you fish it, you 
feel as though you’re in those books, surrounded by 
the pheasants and swans.  
 

The day I fished was beautiful, but if anything it was too sunny! Fishing got better in the afternoon 
when it got cloudy.  



In terms of the challenge of the fishing, imagine if you just learned to play golf, and then played the 
Augusta golf course, site of the Masters Tournament. Not only that, you had to play by the official PGA 
rules! That's how I felt today!  Our guide, Duncan ("old round table"), almost had me thrown into the 
Tower when I mentioned things like "strike indicator" and "double nymphing" or "fishing the water." 

 
You can't fish the water - you can only throw 
flies and nymphs when you see an actual fish 
in the water by sight.  And these fish are so 
finicky and spook so easily, you have to throw 
the fly about 6 inches in front of their face - 
but you can't stand in front of them or they will 
dart away. Accurate casting is all-important, 
as well. To tell you the truth I'm amazed I 
caught any at all let alone five! 
 
Our guide was awesome and helped with the 
right flies.  The water was so amazingly clear. 
In the picture below - that gravel is in 1 foot or 
more of water. It was easy to spot the fish, 
but hard to sneak up on them – let alone cast 
accurately to them!  

 
 
I did most of my most successful 
casting on my knees - no joke - from 
the stream bank (no wading allowed 
either, you see). 
 
Two quick stories:  You need to 
think of these stories with Duncan 
(our guide) speaking in a really 
thick, old school Scottish accent. (I 
made some digital camera movies 
of him talking about flies and pat-
terns so I can remember what he 
sounded like.) 
 
 
Me: "I'd like to try some nymphing - can I switch to a pheasant tail?" 
 
Duncan: "Arrrgghh (gurgle, gurgle), nymphing on a chalkstream is verrrrry hard - you'd be better off 
with a dry fly, much easier." 
 
Me: "Strange - I always thought nymphing was easier.  What do you use for a strike indicator?" 
 
Duncan:  "Arggghts, blahhht! (more gurgle, gurgle!)  You can't use a strike indicator on an English 
chalkstream!!  That's only for American wussies!" 
 
Me: "Well then, how the hell do you know when a fish is striking under the water?" 
 
Duncan: "Laddy - do you know what the color of a trout's mouth inside is?" 
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Me: "Uhh - yeah- white, I guess." 
 
Duncan: "Well, fish your nymph six inches in front of the trout’s face, and if you see a flash of white, 
then nothing, you got 'em!" 
 
Needless to say nymphing an English chalkstream (by the rules) is VERY hard! I actually caught one 
on a hare's ear. It was the ultimate "Pac Man" experience - he chased it for a good 5 feet. 

I also saw some trout jumping high into the air to get Mayflies at the end of the day - very cool to see 
that.  I saw one Mayfly skimming the surface for a long time, so much so I said, "Hey - look at that 
Mayfly - it's just skimming the surface..." and at that point a monster trout came up and "Wham!" the 
Mayfly was gone. 
 
The other quick story was how I caught my best trout (in the picture below) - I was using a Mayfly, and 
a trout kept eating from the surface all around my fly but never took it.   
 
So my guide said, "That baby is eating some midges! Time for a spent gnat!"  
 
Gnat? Funny… looked to me that it was what we call a Trico spinner! 
 
I said, "Are you sure - how can you tell?"   
 
And he said, "Because I bloody well can't see what he is eating! It has to be small!" 
 
I felt kind of disheartened, since 
there was no strike indicator and 
fishing those small Trico's is very 
hard.  But sure enough, on my 
very first cast with that size 20 
Trico on my tippet, I landed my 
best trout.  
 
Duncan knew what he was doing.  
 
He helped me immensely with my 
casting, too, if I can remember all 
of his pointers.  
 
Great times for a lifetime in the 
Test valley!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Ed. Note:  For those of you who think fly fishing is an expensive hobby here in the States, Todd told his uncle, 
Barry Wichmann, that this fishing outing cost him approximately $1700, and that’s for just one day. But then as 
Todd said, “It’s great times for a lifetime!” 
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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:  
Beth Kyte,  414-559-5983             eakyte03@yahoo.com 
 
Hatch Editor:  
Greg Schick ,  262-635-0522        gaschick@wi.rr.com 
 
Membership:  
Joe Valkoun ,  414-481-9987        jcvalkoun@milwpc.com 
 
Outings:  
Ken Zielinski , 414-425-9077        flyyeguy@wi.rr.com 
 
Raffle Merchandise:  
Dave Gonzales , 262-498-0629     flytying2415@yahoo.com 
 
Web Master:  
Frank Stetzer ,  414-481-8935       stetzer@csd.uwm.edu 
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Officers / Board of Directors  
 
Greg Schick , President 
262-635-0522 
gaschick@wi.rr.com 
 
Ken Zielinski , Vice Pres. 
414-425-9077 
flyyeguy@wi.rr.com 
 
Frank Stetzer , Secretary  
414-481-8935 
stetzer@csd.uwm.edu 
 
Jim Johnson , Treasurer 
262-549-4868 
jjrdjohnson@yahoo.com 
 
Peter Alba , Member at Large 
262-780-6259 
Palba@Amfam.com 
 
Mike Drout , Member at Large 
mkd@bizwi.rr.com 
 
Joe Valkoun , Member at Large 
414-481-9987 
Jcvalkoun@milwpc.com 
 
Ron Wojack , Member at Large 
414-281-2947 
wojaxx@wi.rr.com 
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 2007 CALENDAR  

 July August September 
Meeting 10th 

On the Water 
14th 

On the Water 
11th 

Outing 21st 25th 22nd 

Fly Tying None! It’s time to fish! None! It’s time to fish! 12th and 26th 

Notes:    

  
 

  

 October November December 
Meeting 9th 13th 11th 

Outing 20th tba None 

Fly Tying 10th and 24th 14th and 28th 12th only 

Notes:   “Holiday Brunch” 
date& location tba 

  
 

  

Meeting: Summer meetings are on the water! See you indoors a gain in September!  

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

Fly Tying: Sportsmen’s Warehouse (I-43 & Mooreland 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          
YesterYears Pub & Grill, 9427 W. Greenfield Ave., W est Allis, 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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