
Our October meeting was full of tips and tying tech-
niques, and included a furled-leader demonstration 
by Dick Dragiewicz . 
 
Fly tyers Al Dalphonso, Don Putning, Greg 
Schick, and Glenn Winston demonstrated some of 
their favorite fly patterns for those in attendance. 

Above: Dick Dragiewicz preparing to demonstrate how he 
uses this board to prepare his furled leaders 
Left: Al Dalphonso ties one his favorite salmon flies for 
Ron Wojack 
Below: Glenn Winston preps one of his renowned bead 
head trout flies. 
Below Left: Some of the group examining various furled 
leaders prepared by Dick Dragiewicz. 



     Salmon on the Sheboygan River — by Greg Schick 
 

 
The weather for our October outing was 
just perfect! The temperature was in the 
upper 50’s to low 60’s  as we fished un-
der partly cloudy skies. All that and the 
colors were terrific! 
 
The fish could have been a little more 
plentiful as I learned that the major “rush” 
had come about ten days to two weeks 
prior to our arrival. (Isn’t that always the 
way it goes?)   
 
Still, there were fish to be had. You just had to present them with the fly that appealed to them — or 
was it  the one that ticked them off?  

 
The stream wasn’t crowded with fishermen and the 
five of us who were there — Michael Chellman, Nel-
son Erdmann,  Don Stuedemann, Ron Wojack and 
myself — were able to spread out and find a hole 
that looked promising. 
 
I think everybody had a chance for at least one fish. 
Nelson Erdmann landed the biggest fish. The sec-
ond fish I hooked, a nasty tempered brown, might 
have given him a run for his money, but he broke 
me off like I was using thread instead of 3X tippet 
and ended that speculation quickly! 
 

I had started by trying a couple of heavily weighted flies but after playing the “chuck & duck” routine, I 
switched to a pink Estaz egg pattern. I hooked four fish using it, including that brown that broke me off, 
and landed three so I won any contest as far as “fish brought to hand” was concerned… I mean, those 
three eight-inch long chubs count, don’t they??  
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           The Western Trout Bum Trip   
                          by Greg Schick 
 

Back around the middle of September four of us, Don Putning , Ron Wojack , Barry Wichmann , and 
myself set out on the start of the 2008 version of the Wichmann extended-family “GAFIA”. That stands 
for “Get Away From It All” for the rest of you folks. 
 
Our first fishing stop was Rapid Creek just outside 
of Rapid City, SD. Rapid Creek is a nice little tail-
water stream generally about the width of south-
western Wisconsin’s Castle Rock Creek. Barry 
had been there about a year or so previously and 
worked a nice section of this stream under the tu-
telage of a local fisherman who acted as his 
guide. Barry studied well because he put us on 
lots of nice spots where we could tease the trout. 
 
Barry enjoyed working below a footbridge over the 
stream, and was having fun trying to entice a nice 
18” to 20” inch rainbow (in the lower right hand 
corner of the photo below) to take his fly. 

He was kind enough to invite me to share the pool 
with him, resulting in the hookup in the photo 
above, and the landing of one of the fish I pulled out 
of that stretch in the photo at the bottom right of this 
page.  
 
While I caught a couple of fish (see bottom right) on 
my favorite midge pupa, the blood worm, the pat-
tern I tied on first as the “weight” for the midge drop-
per was going to prove to be my favorite on the 
trip — the Shop Vac. 
 
The fish in the photo below was caught on an Elk 
Hair Caddis, as were a couple of others out of this 
pool. 
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Actually, when we first got to this stretch of Rapid Creek there was a state fisheries crew doing some 
electro-shocking. After one of the guys held up a great looking 18” brown trout that they shocked out 
one nice run I asked him if he’d please put a yellow or orange flag on it so we could find that fish 
later… For some reason he didn’t think that was a great idea. 
 
Ron decided to fish that stretch for himself and see what he could use to challenge the risers (See 
photo below). This run is about fifty yards upstream of the foot bridge and held some really nice fish! 

 
Yes, that’s a fish rising just upstream to Ron’s 
left. They did that all day long just to annoy us! 
 
As you can see in the photo just below, Don and 
I are standing in water just about ankle-deep. 
We’re actually fishing to a slot about three feet 
deep on the far side of the stream along the 
bank. 
 
There was a mix of browns and rainbows that 
seemingly just hung around waiting for us to 
throw something that looked edible their way. 
 
I had some good dry fly action with an Elk Hair 
Caddis in that stretch, and probably could have 
gotten some with a terrestrial pattern, as well. 

 
In actuality I really should have hung 
the Shop Vac below the caddis or a 
terrestrial here. I might even have got-
ten a chance at the big one Barry had 
tried for earlier in some fast water just 
down of the bridge. 
 
It wasn’t until we got to Yellowstone 
that I realized how enticing that Shop 
Vac pattern could be! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Our next stop on the trip was the Big Horn River at Fort Smith, MT, on the Crow Indian reservation. 
The Big Horn is touted by many folks as the best tailwater fishery in the country. 
 
It might be that, but when the water is high and fast like it was the two and a half days that we were 
there, it makes fishing very challenging. The fish hung around the first two or three yards off of the 
banks for the most part, and the vegetation along those banks made it hard most times to cast to them 

The Shop Vac is a bead-head nymph 
pattern with a white Zelon wing from 
Blue Ribbon Flies. It’s also shown on 
our fly pattern pages on the club web-
site. Tie it — you’ll like it!! 
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without a frustrating snag or two — which always happened at exactly the wrong time!  
 
The Big Horn is a wide river as you can see and we only “scratched” the surface of it by fishing along 
the banks. There are some very big fish to be found in the waters there, though.  

 
There were a few spots with some 
nice openings the row of trees and 
shrubs along the bank that enabled 
us to get a shot at the bank feeders 
without having to get in the water and 
spooking them. The photo to the right 
shows Don bringing a nice brown to 
his net. 
 
You could entice them with Shop 
Vacs, midge emerger patterns, and 
even big foam hoppers! They weren’t 
particular most of the time. It was just 
very challenging to get the fly to them! 
 
Barry shot the picture to the lower 
right of a gentleman who landed three 19” fish as he fished along 
the bank near him. Needless to say, the man was having a great 
day! 
 
On our second full day there Don and I ventured downstream a 
ways from the parking lot to see what that stretch of water might 
bring.  
 
Again we found big browns lurking in a foot or so of water and not 
much more than a yard or two off of the edge of the banks. As you 
can see from the shot of Don above and on the next page, the 
water level was higher than normal and had some of the grass 
along the banks under water. Areas where you’d normally walk 
were now holding areas for the fish! 
 
Even though the water was high and I didn’t get as many fish as I 
had hoped to, I think I could be coerced into coming back to fish  



6 

 
the Big Horn again sometime! The challenges aren’t insurmountable.  Besides as I said earlier, there 
are some very big fish in that water! 
 
After leaving the Big Horn we headed for West Yellowstone and a week of fishing in and around Yel-
lowstone National Park.  
 
We met up with four of Barry’s extended family 
and a friend of his nephew Jason at a lovely 
cabin / house that Barry found on the internet. It 
had six bedrooms and four bathrooms, not to 
mention living, dining, and kitchen areas where we 
could spread out. With nine guys this luxury cabin 
worked out to less than $50 a night per person, 
and was really a great place to use as our base! 
 
There is so much water to fish that you could have 
trouble deciding where to start! Seven of us de-
cided to try our hand at the Gallatin just at the 
northern edge of the park. The day dawned damp 
and overcast and more than a bit chilly. The temp 
was only in the upper 30’s to low 40’s when we 
got to the stream. 

The “weather rock” in the foreground of the stream 
lets you know it was raining lightly while we 
played. 
 
We only stopped at the Gallatin that one day, but 
it’s a stream that’s loaded with eager cutthroats 
and deserves a visit or two if you get out that way! 
 
We fished the Madison River in the park and also 
down at Three Dollar Bridge. In the park the river 
is a bit slower and much easier to wade than it 
was down at the bridge. I was able to catch some 
nice fish with a size 18 red Serendipity and with a 
size 16 Shop Vac down at the bridge. They’re not 
telling a lie when they say it fishes very well its 
whole length! 

Top: How about a nice streamside fixer-upper? 
 
Left: Don Putning fights a nice brown trout in a 
slower seam downstream of the parking lot. 

Faithful Street Inn’s “Firehole” cabin in West Yellowstone 



After fishing at the bridge for awhile, Don, Todd, 
Ron and I decided we were hungry and since we 
didn’t pack a lunch like Barry had we needed to 
look for a place to get a sandwich. Long story made 
short, we ended up way downstream in Ennis, MT, 
and after talking to the guys at the Madison River 
Fishing Company headed over to the outlet of Ennis 
Lake to try our hand there. 
 
According to Barry, the trip to the downstream side of the dam simply made his week! I don’t think I’ve 
ever seen him or Ron smile so much as they kept catching fish after fish on dry flies. Yeah, nymphs 
are good and streamers get you the bigger / biggest fish, but there’s nothing that matches the fun of 
catching fish on a dry fly! 

 
The area pictured above is a fairly narrow canyon, but I’m told it opens up a bit more downstream of 
the power plant area. We didn’t go downstream any farther than this, mainly ‘cause we were catching 
fish and didn’t see the need to walk any more. 
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Above: Todd Wichmann, Barry’s nephew, changing flies on a 
lovely  Madison River run inside the Park. 
Upper Right: Three Dollar Bridge, downstream of Hebgen 
Lake. The water was flowing at 800 cfs at this time, down 
from the 3,000 cfs during the time that they had trouble with 
one of the flood gates at the Hebgen outlet. 
Right: The donation box at the bridge parking area. 



When you’re in Yellowstone a trip to visit Old Faithful is almost obligatory. It also gave us a good ex-
cuse to fish a nearby section of the Firehole River at Biscuit Basin. There’s just a certain fascination 
about fishing next to steaming fumaroles and grazing buffalo. 

While it’s a little hard to see it from the pictures above, the wind was very gusty and the air was quite 
crisp. Okay…. The crisp part you can guess from the way everyone is dressed, but you had to cast 
into that wind in order to believe it! It was tough hitting your target with the wind like it was! There were 
lots of smaller fish — in the eight to ten-inch range —that were willing to take a dry fly on that stretch. 
 
My favorite part of the park was along Soda Butte Creek in the Lamar Valley. The only problem with it 
was that while the stream was only 60 miles from our cabin in West Yellowstone, it took you over 90 
minutes to get there because of the traffic and roads in the park. 

The stream was very close to the 
roadway and made access quite 
simple. It was in an open meadow 
with no real scrub brush or trees to 
worry about when casting. That 
openness contributed to it being a 
bit windy of course,  but you had 
to take the good with the bad. 
 
It consisted of a multitude of twists 
and braids that contained many 
shallow runs and pools as well as 
areas with deep slots and under-
cut banks. Oh, and lots of hungry 
cutthroats, too! 
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In the two and a half days we 
fished there I caught fish on dry 
flies — Renegades and Parachute 
emergers — on nymphs, mostly 
the Shop Vac, and on foam hopper 
patterns.  
 
It seemed that every pool or slot 
had fish in it, and that at least half 
of them were willing to take a fly. 
 
 
 
 

We were on the road and away from 
home for about sixteen days. We spent 
ten of those on the water. (We could 
have fished more, but you have to stop 
and “smell the flowers”, too, you know!) 
 
We barely scratched the surface of the 
fishing spots available in the park and 
surrounding areas! 
 
This was my second trip to the Yellow-
stone area, but it definitely won’t be the 
last!! 
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Above left: A 15” cutthroat that fell victim to a 
hopper pattern. 
 
Above right: The Shop Vac strikes again! 
 
Right: A slightly larger than average size 
Soda Butte cutthroat, about 16” - 17” in 
length. 
 
Lower right:  Todd Wichmann and his father-
in-law tease the cuts in a nice, deep slot — 
with more buffalo in the background!. 



                  Muskie on a Fly Rod    
 

Robert Tomes is going tell us about his passion for catching big muskie on a fly rod. He knows 
muskies. He's been musky fishing for them for more than 25 years. Robert recently published "Muskie 
on the Fly". Copies will be available for purchase at the meeting. Come early to meet the speaker and 
have a great dinner.!  
 
The meeting starts at 7:00 pm on Tuesday the 14th. The “burger and a beer” crowd gathers 
at 6;00 pm 
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Our Holiday Brunch will again be held at the Seven Seas Restaurant in Hartland on Sunday, 
December 14th. The food is great and the socializin g is always fun! 
 
Our reservation is for 11:30 am, but many of us gat her just a bit earlier to swap a few stories 
and start on a Mimosa or a Bloody Mary or two. 
 
The cost is $23.50 per person and includes tax and tip. Space is limited so you must let Ken Zielinski 
know that you want to join us!  Payment in advance is desired, so see Ken with your check — made 
payable to Milwaukee Lake & Stream Flyfishers — at the  club meeting on Nov. 11th. 
 
Directions — The Seven Seas is located on the east shore of Nagawicka Lake. It’s located one mile 
north of I-94 on Hwy. 83. Take Nagawicka Rd. to the left and follow it down to the lake and the restau-
rant. 

You don’t have to be crazy to go salmon fishing in Wisconsin, but it helps if you act that way! 
Word has it that Don Stuedemann is rethinking his fishing buddies at the moment! 
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Committees:  
 
Education:  
Dick Dragiewicz, 847-498-3260   obiobiobi@ameritech .net 
Greg Schick,       262-635-0522   gaschick@wi.rr.co m 
Ken Zielinski,      414-425-9077   flyyeguy@wi.rr.c om 
 
Programs:  
Dick Dragiewicz, 847-498-3260   obiobiobi@ameritech .net 
 
Fly Tying:  
Greg Schick,  262-635-0522        gaschick@wi.rr.co m 
 
Hatch Editor:  
Greg Schick,  262-635-0522        gaschick@wi.rr.co m 
 
Membership:  
Dave Gonzales, 262-498-0629   flytying2415@yahoo.co m 
Marchelle D’Anna                marchellemary@hotma il.com 
 
Outings:  
Ken Zielinski, 414-425-9077       flyyeguy@wi.rr.co m 
 
Raffle Merchandise:  
Dave Gonzales, 262-498-0629   flytying2415@yahoo.co m 
 
Web Master:  
Frank Stetzer,  414-481-8935     stetzer@csd.uwm.ed u 

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  
 
Dave Gonzales, Member at Large 
flytying2415@yahoo.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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2008 CALENDAR 
 November December January 
 

Meeting 
11th 

@ Yester Years 
Pub & Grill 

9th 
@ Yester Years 

Pub & Grill 

13th 
@ Yester Years 

Pub & Grill 

Outing -None- Holiday Brunch 
14th 

Paradise Springs 
1st 

Fly Tying 12th & 26th 10th (Only) 14th & 28th 

Notes    

 Feb Outing to Great Waters Expo — Feb 21st. 
 

  
 

  

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.   

    

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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“When God created the earth he made two-thirds of it  water and only one-third of it land. It 
seems only natural that two-thirds of one’s time sh ould be spent fishing”   —   Anonymous 

 
“Fishermen are born honest, but they get over it.”   

—     Ed Zern, Field and Stream 


