
Smallmouth in Door County 
 

 
Back in May Jim Johnson 
and Don Putning ventured 
north to Door County with 
their fly rods in search of 
some smallmouth  bass. 
These two photos give you 
an idea of the success they 
had! 
 
Jim caught the most fish; 
thirty-five of them in the 2 to 
4 pound range. Don said he 
“only” caught twenty of them 
in the 2 to 5 pound range.  
 
Nice fish, guys! 
 

I’m not sure if global warming is the cause or whether it’s an unbelievable string of bad luck for us this 
year, but both our Meeting on the Water and our Outing were washed out for the month of June! 
 
Mother Nature certainly isn’t playing fair, and if you count back to the winter events of ‘07-08, I think 
the score is 4 to 0 in her favor! 
 
We know this can’t go on forever (hopefully!), so we’ve rescheduled our Castle Rock Creek outing for 
this  month (July).   
 
Because high water still exists on the neighboring rivers, we’re going to do a slightly different summer 
meeting event for July; we’re planning on going INDOORS, something we haven’t done for a number 
of years during the summer! 
 
See the meeting notice elsewhere in this issue for details! 

Mother Nature 4, ML&SFF 0 

Jim Johnson with a very nice smallie! 



Fishing the Battenkill River  
 by Nelson Erdman 

 
What a beautiful area of the country, drove from Boston out to White River Junction, VT only to find 
fishing reports poor on the Battenkill.  A farmer had dumped or lost control of some chemicals, which 
greatly reduced the amount of trout in the river.  Also heard that the trout developed “worms” on the 
Vermont side of the Battenkill river.  So I took off to better fishing grounds in New York, got my fish-
ing buddy/guide and went to buy a license, the off to Steinengers in Salem, NY for the Brat Plate and 
a good German Beer.   It felt like I was back in Wisconsin.   
 
We started the day 
around noon at the Rex-
leigh Bridge, Salem, NY 
a really nice covered 
bridge.  We were the only 
people fishing there at 
the time. 
 
I barely got set up in the 
water when my buddy 
got a nice rainbow on his 
line! I didn’t have the 
camera with me and I 
was 100 yards from him. 
It turned out to be a nice 
rainbow.   
 
I tried a few dry flies, but there seemed to be a lot of stuff on the surface of the water so I switched 
flies, which seemed to be the theme for the fishing trip.  Nothing was biting at all.  After giving the 
trout every option for flies, we took off for a stretch on the Black river. 
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Don Putning with a couple of the “smaller” fish he caught! 
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This ended up being a bad choice; we saw no fish and no 
action.  We went back to the Battenkill, we parked at the 
Battenville Bridge in Greenwich, NY, this was a great place 
to fish and a very pretty stretch of river.   
 
There was a weather front moving through and the fish 
were going nuts on everything but the ends of our lines.  
They were jumping like crazy, we’d see their tails flapping 
the top of the water, but must have been feeding 6” down.  
We talked to a few guys using spoons and spinners, they 
were killing the browns on them! 
 
This made me switch to yet another batch of wet and dry 
flies, if you had stock in a tippet company, that would have 
been a good day to invest in that company. 
 
As I moved down stream I caught a fellow fly-fisherman 
who’s been on the Battenkill his whole life and nothing was 
working for him, he had an entire fly box full of Cahill flies in 
every shade and size.  He had said the water was running 
too cold and that we were a couple days to a week away 
from some killer fishing. 
 
I finally went to a, wholly bugger – in olive and brown. The 
spinning fishermen  mentioned that the Browns were really 
fat on crawfish.  After wading to a nearby deeper pool I latched into a pretty nice fish which I fought 
until I quickly released the trout a good 15 feet away from me. 

That night we spent at “One, One, One” a finer dining place in Greenwich and later on at the Stage-
coach for some music.  While the fishing wasn’t all that great, it was a fun time and I would love to go 
back and try my luck again! 
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Carp in Janesville! 
By Dick Dragiewicz 

 
We’ve all read or heard about the floods in the Midwest and all the problems they’ve created.  These 
natural events are difficult to deal with and almost impossible to avoid if you live or work in the areas 
affected by them. 
 
On the other hand, if you are adventuresome you can find some great fishing opportunities in some of 
these flooded areas.  Yes, great fishing opportunities were created by the excessive rainfalls and riv-
ers and streams that were overflowing their banks.  Here is my story of how I had a great day of carp 
fishing in several flooded parks located in southern Wisconsin. 
 
When I got home Friday night I checked the voice mail system for new messages.  One of them was 
from a friend that lives in southern Wisconsin.  The message was an invitation to go carp fishing with 
him early the next day.  I called him to find out more about the invitation and his success in catching 
carp with a fly rod in flooded park areas over the past two weeks.  After listening to his description of 
this fishing opportunity I accepted the invitation.  
 
We agreed to meet at 5:00 A.M. and fish till around noontime.  Equipment included the normal carp fly 
fishing stuff (waders, eight weight rod/reel, flies, net, water bottle and some extra caffeine for the early 
morning drive).  On Friday night I packed the car with all of the necessary equipment.  Wanted to 
make sure I had all it all packed and ready so I didn’t forget anything.   The alarm clock rang at 2:00 A.
M.  Got dressed, made coffee, had a bowl of cereal, etc., and got ready for the two hour drive. 
 
Not many cars on the road at that time of 
day.   A couple of cars that passed me 
made me think I was parked on the road-
side.  Wonder if they were in a hurry to get 
to the carp fishing sites before me? 
 
Arrived on time and met my friend.  Drove 
to the fishing site, rigged rods, put on wad-
ers, etc., and started fishing.  We were go-
ing to do sight fishing for carp that generally 
weighed from four to ten pounds.  Fly of 
choice was a lightly weighted woolly bugger 
in black or brown tied to ten or twelve 
pound tippets on a seven to nine foot 
leader.  This sight fishing is similar to sight 
fishing for carp on the flats in Door County, 
except that we’d be getting much closer to 
these spooky fish that you can in the clear 
waters of Lake Michigan. 
 
The object was to put the fly in the path of the feeding fish and twitch it when they got close to it.  
Sometimes they’d take the fly, however, most of the time they ignored or rejected it.  This is just nor-
mal carp fishing.  Carp are big strong fish that are especially spooky and fussy on what they eat.   
 
The first fishing area was a big neighborhood park complete with a paved bike path, baseball field, 
paved parking areas, swings, slides, picnic tables, benches, and the usual assortment of signs honor-
ing people.  The park was located next to a creek that flows into the local river.  The entire park was 
covered with water that ranged in depth from a couple of inches to knee depth water levels.   Wading 
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was easy, just had to watch out for the road-
side curbs and sand bags. 
 
On the way to the next site we stopped and 
looked at an office building’s flooded parking 
lot that was located next to the big river.  On 
the slopping driveway there were carp trying 
to swim upstream to slower flowing waters.   
 
They looked just like spawning salmon going 
upstream.  One area next to the river had 
very slow moving water and contained what 
looked like hundreds or maybe thousands of 
carp.  They were jam packed into this area 
and all were swimming next to each other.   
   
The second park area was much bigger and it 
had areas with deeper water, especially on 

the baseball/soccer fields.  It was located next to 
the Rock River.  The big river was flowing fast — 
really fast, and it was overflowing its banks.  More 
and bigger fish in this park, but they were harder to 
catch, probably due to the deeper water.  There 
were a number of spectators looking at the high wa-
ter and the two of us fly fishing.  They wanted to 
know what we were doing so we explained and 
showed them how we were able to catch these fish.  
We all laughed. 
 
 
My friend had been fishing these parks for two 
weeks so he had learned how to catch these dis-
placed carp.  He landed more than twenty of them 
that day.  I only landed five or six;  obviously I didn’t follow his directions.   
 
It was a great day for both of us. 
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Trout Fishing on Castle Rock Creek 
 

We’ll be after trout on Castle Rock Creek for our July 19th outing. Castle Rock was one of Wiscon-
sin's first catch and release trout streams. It’s famous for its blue wing olive hatches, and large pools 
that hold large trout. There’s a good crop of caddis and midges on the stream as well. 
 
For those that want to carpool or caravan out to the stream, meet Ken Zielinski at the Pettit Center 
parking lot at 6:30 a.m. Be prompt — he’ll leave at 6:45 a.m.! 
 

See the club website for a map and general location. 

Your Favorite Flies of Summer 
 

We decided to make a slight change in our “normal” summer meeting: we’re going to skip trying to 
find a spot to do an “on the water meeting” and return indoors for this month so we can have a chance 
to actually DO something for a change! I, for one, am tired of being “washed out” by Mother Nature! 
 
We’re going to head indoors to Yester Years Pub & Grill for a session of “tying your favorite flies of 
summer.” Bring your vise, tools, materials and pattern sheets for your favorite summer flies. If you 
don’t tie, come to the meeting anyhow — not only to see how it’s done, but to talk to the other club 
members about their favorite flies. Who knows, you might find some new flies and patterns that you 
can try throughout the remainder of the trout fishing season! 
 
Join us on Tuesday, July 8th at 6:30 pm.  You can even buy a burger and a beer and bring it back 
into the meeting room while you tie or watch flies being tied. (see calendar for the address) 



Mayfly and Midge Hatches in Door County 
By Todd Wichmann 

 
One of the happy surprises of my time in Door County, WI during the first two weeks of June was the 
prolific insect hatch activity I witnessed.  I don’t know why I was surprised, but I just didn’t expect to 
see such large hatch activity around the Great Lakes. 
 
The first experience I had was walking around the rocky shores of Peninsula State Park.  I came 
across a huge mayfly hatch; hundreds of these large mayflies were flying about 10 feet above the 
ground near the thick pine trees along the shoreline.  For those that know Door County and the park, 
this was right off the Eagle Terrace trail, which starts at top of the bluffs and snakes down to the 
shoreline. 
 
These were really big Mayflies, at least size 14, and maybe even size 12.  I was able to catch a speci-
men and take a pic of it in my hand without de-
stroying his wings. 
 
I couldn’t identify the species, or even its common 
name, so I sent an email to Jason Neuswanger 
who runs Trout Nut, a great entomology website 
that lists a tremendous amount of mayfly and 
other winged insect information.  Jason doesn’t 
take this subject lightly - all of the species are 
listed in the correct Family, Genus, and Species 
using their correct Latin names.   
 
Here is the response I received from Jason: 
“They’re called Black Quills, genus Leptophlebia.  
The most common and well-known species is 
Leptophlebia cupida, so it’s probably that, but I don’t know how to actually tell one species in that ge-
nus from another without getting it under a microscope.” 
 
So, I had found a new (to me) mayfly species I’ve never heard of before - ‘Black Quills!’  A new pattern 
for me to tie up someday.  The pics on Trout Nut were helpful as well, since I could correctly match up 
my pic with the specimens on his site. 
 
You can tell the mayfly I had caught was in the spinner stage, or ready to mate and deposit eggs, 
since the wings are clear and have no color.  
 
A short distance further down the beach I noticed 
a hatch of large black midges as well, around size 
18’s (larger than the typical size ~22 or 24 I’ve 
seen before).  You can tell it’s a midge by the furry 
antenna, along with the obvious smaller size and 
wing pattern. 
 
I guess there is no reason why they can’t hatch 
along the rocky shore of Green Bay against the 
limestone bluffs, but I always assumed you 
needed still water lakes or freestone rivers for 
these kind of large mayfly hatches, not the type of 
water and shoreline of the Great Lakes. 
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The real excitement for me was to see 
dozens of Black Quill mayfly nymphs 
swimming to the surface of the water. 
 
Unlike a fast moving trout stream, the 
clear water of Lake Michigan was mov-
ing ever so gently, so we could see the 
nymphs swim up from the bottom, right 
around where we were standing.   
 
Look at that swimming nymph on the 
left - doesn’t it look like a pheasant tail?  
Even it’s head looks like a small bead.   
 
 

Also notice that the nymphs definitely bend in the water when they swim (look at the one on the right).  
Maybe using a small scud hook would be better for tying a pheasant tail sometimes?  Thoughts to 
ponder…. 
 
I scooped one up and it lay wet on my hand.  I was looking at the nymph, fascinated to see the gill-like 
structures moving on its abdomen.  Then it stopped moving and started to dry out in the sun, laying 
still on my hand. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You can see in the picture above on the right the mayfly has begun to push his body out of his 
“shuck”.   At the time I took this pic above, I still didn’t know what he (or she) was about to do.  Sud-
denly after just a minute or two, I began to see the beginnings of wings poking through at the top. 
 
Notice in the photos on the next page above the abdomen has turned completely clear, and you can 
see the tail sirsi begin to get pulled out through the shuck.  Also notice how the very end tips of the tail 
have clipped off. 
 
Then with a couple of real big wiggles back and forth, like someone trying to get out of jeans that are 
too tight, the mayfly fully emerged, right in my hand!  It had now become a “dun” - notice how dark the 
wings are.  These mayflies with dark, fresh wings are called “duns” (or sub imago to be scientifically  
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precise) and they are not yet ready to mate.  After they dry out their wings some more, and usually go 
through one more molting process, the mayflies are ready to mate.  That next step is called a 
“spinner” (or imago) and their wings turn clear, like in the first mayfly picture I posted.  Once the mayfly 
dies and its wings lay flat on the water it’s called a “spent,” since the mayfly dies as soon as it’s done 
mating and/or depositing all of its eggs back into the water. 
 
By the way, in researching all this entomology info for this blog post, I discovered why this stage of the 
mayfly life cycle is called a “dun.”  Surprisingly, I’ve asked the question “Why is it called a ‘dun’?” to 
dozens of people, and no one could tell me why.  The answer is “dun” is a color, specifically a grayish 
color.  In fact, there are breeds of horses called duns that have this color. So obviously someone in 
England first called these insects “duns” due to the color scheme of their wings, since it reminded 
them of the color of the horses roaming their vast estates.  (Who else can afford fly fishing in England 
anyway??) 
 
The mayfly that emerged was smaller than the first ones I had found the other day, but it was clearly 
the same species: Black Quill. 
 
It was an incredible sight to see, from beginning to end right before my eyes.  It definitely gave me a 
greater appreciation for how vulnerable these mayflies can be at the emerging stage, since it took sev-
eral minutes for this guy to throw off his prior exoskeleton and stretch out his wings.  After a few slow 
flutters of his newly formed wings, imagining him yawning as he stretched out, the Black Quill flew off 
into the air to find some love, and unfortunately for him (or her?), a relatively quick death afterwards. 
 

Reprinted from 
 
 
 
 

 
Todd and his cousin Jason Baker have recently started the site “Fly Fishing on the Web”, and they are 
quickly growing it into one of the top sites on the fly fishing internet. 
 
If you enjoyed this article (which Todd has posted on his blog) you should go to www.ffotw.com to see 
all of the information they have compiled so far.  Try it…. You’ll like it!! — Ed. 
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Frank Stetzer, Secretary  
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 July August September 
 

Meeting 
Favorite Flies of Summer 
INDOORS at Yester Years 

Pub & Grill 
8th 

Meeting on the Water 
12th 

9th 

Outing Castle Rock Creek 
19th 

23rd 20th 

Fly Tying At the meeting on the 8th! None — It time to fish! 10th (Only) 

Notes    

  
 

    
 October November December 

Meeting 14th 11th 9th 

Outing 25th None TBA 

Fly Tying 15th and 29th 12th and 26th 10th (Only) 

Notes    

  
 

  

Meeting: September through April: 7 pm Yesteryears Pub & Gri ll  9427 W. Greenfield   

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.   

    

2008 CALENDAR 

The Hatch  is the monthly newsletter of the Milwaukee Lake & S tream Fly Fishers, an incorpo-
rated nonprofit organization affiliated with the Fed eration of Fly Fishers. 
 
Milwaukee Lake & Stream Fly Fishers meets the 2 nd 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 web-
site at: http://www.mlsff.org 

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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