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UPCOMING EVENTS
Labor Day Kids Derby in BV: cancelled

All our events can be also found on our online calendar.

JULY 2020 MEETING VIDEO: MICHAEL ATWOOD

Our July 2020 membership meeting was held remotely. Michael Atwood, our
local aquatic biologist with Colorado Parks & Wildlife, gave a presentation on

https://www.collegiatepeakstu.org/calendar
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z1-DmqlF1hE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BEooE0fVSbk


the state of the Upper Arkansas. He shared tons of great information! The
meeting was recorded and the video is posted below for your enjoyment.

You can also access it directly on YouTube:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z1-DmqlF1hE.

CPC COMPLETES 1ST CPW FENCE LADDER
INSTALL IN REDDY FISHING EASEMENT NEAR
CRYSTAL LAKE
The 1st fence ladder CPC recently built for CPW was installed on July 15 th in
the Reddy Fishing Easement near Crystal Lakes south of Leadville. The ladder
went up quickly having been pre-fabricated earlier by a team of 7 CPC
volunteers. A big THANK YOU to: Dave Moore, Jim Impara, Richard Frey,
Dennis Hunter, Larry Chiuppi, Keith Krebs and Pam Simpson.

A special THANK YOU to Keith and Kay Krebs for providing this work space
and Jerry Wright for providing his trailer to haul the material and finished
fences.

Another big THANK YOU to the installation team: Dennis Hunter, Keith Krebs,
Al and Pam Simpson; and Dan Courtright.

CPC funded and built 5 fence ladders as designed by Keith Krebs. The
remaining ladders are in temporary storage awaiting location decisions from
CPW. CPC answered the call from CPW to help resolve an access problem on
this portion of the Arkansas River. Watch for updates on future installation
dates!

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z1-DmqlF1hE




OPPOSING ASPIRE TOURS PROJECT
Our chapter submitted a letter of opposition to the Aspire Tours project to build
an outfitter facility and campground on the Arkansas River.

Click here to read it.

https://www.collegiatepeakstu.org/letter-of-opposition-to-aspire-tours-project


FISHING OUTER WITH ONE OF OUR CAMPERS
By Karen Dils

One of our chapter's goals for this year was to follow up with some of our
younger members who have either been through our Stream Explorer's
program or been one of our sponsored campers at the Colorado Trout
Unlimited Youth Conservation and Flyfishing camp. Riley Bogert of Fairplay
attended the camp last year.

Pam Simpson made arrangements to fish with Riley at some of his favorite
spots. In mid-July, Pam, Karen Dils and Larry Payne drove to Fairplay and
spent 6 hours fishing both a small stream for brookies and a good sized lake.
Riley was pleasant and enthusiastic. Weather was rainy and cold to start, but
cleared up to be beautiful. He didn't need a lot of fancy gear to catch fish and
have fun (no polarized glasses, tennis shoes and socks, no nippers,
hemostats, floatant or fancy fly box). He used a broken fly rod until Larry
graciously let him use his own handmade bamboo rod. Riley was petrified he
would harm the rod but greatly appreciated it. He lost his whole leader in a
bush within the first 5 minutes as he likes making long casts. A little 3X and 4X
tippet substituted. He caught plenty of fish!

Pam and Karen had several "ladies doubles" and both had one of their best
days ever in terms of numbers (and not a bunch of 4" brookies, but 10-14"
rainbows, cutthroats, and cutbows). Most liked nymphs or emergers. Karen's
oldtime renegade was her top producer. Luckily the fish were stacked up at an
inlet, but we let nearby anglers know they could come take our spot as we
were leaving. They each had one on before we were out of sight!



We wore masks in the truck and when in close proximity, but let the fresh air in
when we were separated to fish.

It just takes someone to get something going to make us reach some of our
chapter goals. Pam's efforts on getting the new styles in also resulted in getting
some new folks involved as volunteers. We need to follow Pam's lead and just
step up!

Here are some photos from yesterday's small stream and lake fishing with
CTU Camper Riley Bogert from Fairplay.



VOLUNTEERS NEEDED: HATCHERY HOSTS
From Jeanette Lara, Colorado Parks & Wildlife

2020 has proven to be a very different year, as I'm sure you are well aware!
One way that we have been affected has been a shortage of camphosts that
have chosen not to travel due to COVID concerns or travel restrictions. This
has left a few of our hatcheries in a bind, as these resident hosts are usually
the ones greeting visitors and offering hatchery tours. At the same time, the
hatcheries are experiencing an increase in visitation.

At the moment, I believe that we are in decent shape and the urgent need has
subsided. However, we suspect that there will be a need at Chalk Cliffs
Hatchery from mid-Aug through Labor Day. I would like to create a short list of
names that we could call on for this time frame or if/when we find ourselves in
a similar situation in the future.

Quick description of what we're looking for:

Enthusiasm for fish, fishing, and/or educating others on what our
hatcheries do for conservation and the sport.
Be friendly, easy to talk to, and open to answering questions from
visitors.
Be on site, committed to a decent day's shift ~10am-4pm. Site locations
may vary, depending on which hatchery is in need, but right now the
focus is on Chalk Cliffs or Mt Shavano, both near Salida, CO.
Maintain professionalism and follow COVID protocols for volunteering. 

If this sounds like something you're interested in, please respond to me at
jeanette.lara@state.co.us

mailto:jeanette.lara@state.co.us


LESSONS TAUGHT. LESSONS LEARNED
By Jerry Wright

After four days of teaching fly fishing to middle schoolers at Stream Explorers
in Leadville, time alone on the river sounded good. Not that I didn't enjoy
working with the kids- I did. Energetic leaders from GARNA and Get Outdoors
Leadville impressed me with their patience, persistence, perseverance and joy
of taking kids into the natural world. We volunteers from Collegiate Peaks
Chapter of Trout Unlimited, while maybe not quite as energetic, were eager to
share our knowledge of fly tying and fishing. But time on the river without
hearing "Jerry, do you have a fly?"; "Jerry, I broke my line."; "Can you help me
untangle this?" sounded like the perfect way to spend my day. So I tied a few
black Puterbaugh caddis (my fly box having been depleted by the kids), filled
my thermos and headed for the Arkansas. My intention was to take my time
and, water moving around me, kick back.

With rods in hand, my sidebag loaded and a thermos of coffee, I strolled across
the flood-irrigated pasture. Bumblebees worked freshly blooming clover. The
clouds hung low over the Sawatch. Man I hope it rains. I caught myself grinning
as I thought of Dorial, a soon-to-be seventh grader, smiling at me as he held
up a freshly caught, 5-inch brookie. His facemask was hanging around his
neck, so I could see his grin. But we were 15 feet apart so it was okay. "That fly
you tied on for me was good".

Wait a minute. I'm supposed to be decompressing, emptying my mind, living
the moment.

I approached one of my used-to-be favorite "holes". I've lost my mojo in this



spot, but I sat on the bank, boots in the water, and began tying up my double
dry fly rig- a size #14 PMD trailing a size #18 egg laying caddis. I was in deep
concentration, getting all the knots just right, when I detected motion in my
peripheral vision. I looked over just in time to see a ground squirrel running
along the bank in my direction. I could swear it had a Dorial grin as it leapt at
me from three feet away and landed in my lap, surprising us both. He
immediately reversed direction, heading downstream, before I could even
react. Is Mother Nature playing games with me today? Suddenly I heard Ray
Stevens singing "Mississippi Squirrel Revival". (Look it up).

Wait a minute. I'm supposed to be decompressing, and yes, that was a living-
in-the-moment moment. My rapid pulse told me so.

Collecting myself with coffee, I waded into the river casting my double dry rig
into my used-to-be favorite hole. Cast. Mend. Strip. I repeated the mantra for
20 minutes with only a single missed strike. Belaying the dropper hook on my
rod, I packed up and headed for a hopefully soon-to-be-favorite run, checking
for smiling squirrels as I pushed through the willows.

Back through the pasture and heading upstream, my mind drifted back to
Hayden Meadow and Shannon lying in the gravel with her hoody on
complaining she was too tired to fish today 'cause her cat had kept her up all
night. I sympathized with her for I remember when I was...

Wait a minute. What happened to emptying my mind?

After wading into the next run and casting upstream near an undercut bank,
hope was renewed with a couple of quick-but-missed strikes. Hmmm, am I
perhaps distracted? Interest in my PMD/ egg-laying caddis waned. I pulled up
a spot on the bank to change flies, again looking for smiling squirrels. Attaching
a recently tied #14 Puterbaugh followed by a #18 Parachute Adams, I was
ready to pursue larger trout I had seen rising just below a riffle at the head of
the run. But I just sat there. The fish were in no hurry. Neither was I. My mind
drifted back to Stream Explorers and our adventures in the Upper Arkansas
Valley. Memory makes me smile like a deranged squirrel.

Wait a minute. Back to fishing.

I moved into the run and slowly traveled upstream placing one false cast to the
right, then dropping the Pueterbaugh and Adams just below the riffle. The
caddis had hardly settled when a rainbow engulfed the foam-bodied fly. There
was no missing this strike. Hang on. Then Mother Nature had another
trick. The fish headed straight downstream, directly toward me. No matter how
fast I stripped the line, I could not make up for the closing distance. She made
a hard turn into exposed roots on the undercut bank. I had no control, as if I
ever did. Taking up all the aimless loops of slack line, I could feel my leader
tangled hopelessly in roots. I tugged. Something tugged back. Through the
spaghetti of roots and leader, she was still on. I waded upstream to this
conflagration and let slack in the line. She inched downstream. I grabbed my
net. You can still land this fish, unhook and untangle her. She was so deep into
the roots I could only get half of her into the net. Plan B, holding the net in my
left hand, stuff my rod inside my waders, I'll reach into the roots with my right
hand and pull her into the net. Plan B was working to perfection until she
rejected my manipulations, rejected the caddis, turned jumped out of the net



and was gone. Good for her. Patience, persistence, perseverance. Lessons
taught. Lessons learned.

Photos from Leadville Stream Explorers, by Jerry Wright:

RIVER SPEAK
QUANDARY



You know the drill.

Ritual of dressing for fishing,
knowing you will catch them,

no need for wishing.

You know the scenery.

The hiding places where you
drop your fly, here come the faces.

Snatch the fly away, allow some play,
go on your way, they fin away.

You know the challenge.
Escapism.

To dissolve yourself into realm.
Don't get caught in decision fatigue.

You know the Quiet Sport.
Empowerment.

Constantly challenging to explore something
difficult to test your power of nerve,

knack, skill, aptitude, appetite, wisdom,
to fish diligently, delightfully,

DIFFERENTLY

M H

THE MOST IMPORTANT FLY FISHING ARTICLE
YOU'LL EVER READ



By Allen with The Catch and The Hatch in association with MidCurrent, from
MidCurrent

While we all fly fish for a lot of reasons, we all share one primary goal; to catch
more fish. Wherever you are in your fly fishing career, you can always improve
and learn more. I'm going to share with you today something I wish I had
known back when I first started fly fishing over 15 years ago. I'm going to teach
you a simple strategy that you can keep in your mind while on the river that will
help you figure out how to catch fish anytime, anywhere. The framework I'll
teach you will also help you find where you are strong and where you are weak
in your fly fishing skills so you can improve them and become a well balanced
angler. Let's discuss the strategy for fly fishing that will always yield success

The Fly Fishing Equation:
LOCATION + FLY SELECTION + PRESENTATION = CATCH FISH

There you have it. That's the three ingredients you need to catch fish. It's
actually very straightforward and simple on the surface, but the learnings and
improvements come when you dive in deeper. I'm shocked at how many
people fail to correctly execute this on the river and I think it's because people
aren't always thinking about these variables while on the river. Often, you'll
have people polarized on one side or the other about these variables stating
you only need really good presentation to catch fish or if you don't have the
absolute perfect fly, you'll never catch that trout. Balance is an important and
repeating trend in fly fishing and is the key to this strategy.

You can't have the right fly and a great cast, but fishing in water that doesn't
hold fish. You can't be in trout infested waters during a caddis hatch throwing a
size #2 flying ant in chartreuse and expect to catch any fish, even with a drag
free drift. You can't be in the middle of a midge hatch with rising trout all
around and be skating your midge due to unintentional drag on your fly line. All
of the above scenarios will yield you very few to no trout. However, if you're in
the right spot, during a caddis hatch and able to throw a semi-decent elk hair
caddis out with a fairly drag-free drift, you're much more likely to have a good
numbers day. A balance of all three are needed. In addition, there are times
where location is more important than fly selection or presentation, and
conversely, the same is true for fly selection and presentation. Tailwaters that
get pressured often are a great example of a good location (meaning full of
trout) but it often requires excellent presentation and fly selection for success.

I could give dozens of more examples but I think you get the point. The goal of
any day should be finding the right balance of these three variables in order to
catch the most fish. Before we talk you through some more examples to help
show how this works on the water, I want to dive into each of these variables a
little closer and peel back the onion. You'll see that though there are just three
variables to successful fly fishing, there are dozens of ingredients that make up
those variables and within those variables is the secret sauce to success.

[...]

Click here to continue reading...

https://midcurrent.fliesforsale.com/the-most-important-fly-fishing-article-youll-ever-read/
https://midcurrent.fliesforsale.com/the-most-important-fly-fishing-article-youll-ever-read/


SAVE BRISTOL BAY: TELL PRESIDENT TRUMP
- YES, AGAIN -

THAT BRISTOL BAY IS NO PLACE FOR THE
PROPOSED PEBBLE MINE.

On Thursday, the proposed Pebble mine reached a major milestone in the
permitting process with the release of the Final Environmental Impact
Statement (FEIS). The FEIS is the critical document that marks the end of the
review process of the mine slated for the headwaters of the most prolific
sockeye salmon fishery on the planet. In reviewing the FEIS, we've found the
document lacks scientific information, critical project details, and vastly
underestimates impacts to fish, people, and fish-based industries in the region.
Why is this problematic? The FEIS serves as the basis for a decision on
whether Pebble will be granted or denied its most important federal permit. A
decision could be made as soon as 30 days from now.

The decision to permit Pebble now falls in the upper-most hands of the Trump
Administration. Please take action for Bristol Bay by sending another note to
the President calling on him to deny Pebble's permit. Take action, then join
other Bristol Bay supporters for a digital screening of Mark Titus' The Wild
on Thursday, August 6th. Ticket proceeds come back to TU's Save Bristol Bay
campaign.

TAKE ACTION: Ask the President to stop the Pebble Mine permit.

https://www.evaswild.com/screenings/the-wild-aug6-tu
http://www.savebristolbay.org/tellpresidenttrump


SEARCHING FOR FISH AND SOLITUDE IN SOUTH
PARK: THE LIKEABLE LILLIPUTIANS OF LOST
CREEK
By Chris Duerksen, from Hook'n'Fly

Undaunted, I continue my quest for fish and solitude in South Park, Colorado,
a vast National Heritage Area whose waters like the South Platte's Dream
Stream and Eleven Mile Canyon attract hordes of anglers like moths to the
proverbial flame. Now admittedly they do catch some trophies, but also find at
times six-foot social distancing is a real challenge to achieve. Not exactly my
cup of tea.

For over twenty years now I have traveled from my cabin near Salida to
Denver and back for work and now more often to see my #1 sweetheart
granddaughter Aly. Every time I whizzed by a sign on U.S. Highway 285 near
Kenosha Pass beckoning me to the Lost Creek Wilderness.

The preserve, a vast 120,000-acre sanctuary, was created in 1980 in Pike
National Forest by the 1980 Colorado Wilderness Act. Parts of it had been set
aside as early as 1963 as a protected scenic area. It takes its name from the
small stream that flows for miles in a wide valley then mysteriously disappears
into a jumble of rocks and boulders, only to reappear miles downstream as
Goose Creek.  This is not your typical Colorado high-mountain wilderness with
jagged peaks covered with snow well into summer. Instead the more gentle
landscape, most of it below treeline, is marked with random knobs, domes,
pinnacles, and arches.

There was never much mining or logging here, again in contrast to many other
wilderness areas, just mostly grazing. In the late 1800s there was a uniquely
western half-baked reservoir scheme to dam Lost Creek underground where it
intersects Reservoir Gulch. Not surprisingly, the enterprise failed, a few
remaining structures testifying to the folly.

https://hooknfly.com/2020/06/25/searching-for-fish-and-solitude-in-south-park-the-likeable-lilliputians-of-lost-creek/amp/


Fortunately before it disappears, Lost Creek seems to offer the prospect of
over five miles of fishing in a picture-perfect setting. I figure it's high time to
explore the creek. My on-line sleuthing finds a lot of information about hiking in
the miles of trails in the wilderness, but very little about fishing the creek. A
couple of posts do mention eager brook trout, and that's enough to tip the
scales in favor of some additional on-the-water piscatorial research.

[...]

Click here to continue reading...

FISHING QUOTE
"It is not the strongest of the species that survives, nor the most intelligent
that survives. It is the one that is most adaptable to change."

Charles Darwin

THE LAST GENERATION OF TROUT ANGLERS
By Chris Hunt, from Hatch Magazine

Scientist the world over have gushed enough terrifying data on the perils that
accompany human-induced climate change over the last decade to where
many across the globe are now numb to it. Rising sea levels? Got it. More
frequent and more severe storms? Check. Longer droughts? Understood.
Ocean acidification? Uh huh.

Even the latest congressionally mandated climate report produced by the

https://hooknfly.com/2020/06/25/searching-for-fish-and-solitude-in-south-park-the-likeable-lilliputians-of-lost-creek/amp/
https://www.hatchmag.com/articles/last-generation-trout-anglers/7714733


federal government (and quietly released the day after Thanksgiving and
disavowed by the current administration) offers up dire data—massive crop
losses, economic calamities in the billions of dollars and actual human
casualties will be laid at the foot of a warming world before this century is over
unless we alter our approach to dealing with climate change and alter it
quickly.

Sadly, willful political and on-the-ground inaction on climate change continues.
Today, we're on course to leave the coming generations a world in
environmental peril, where food production will be a challenge, where oceans
won't be dependable sources of fish and where hunger for millions could very
well become a reality.

But those are global consequences. What about the trout? What does climate
change have in store for them? And for those of us who pursue them? The
latest scientific data offers this notion:

The last generation of trout anglers might very well be wandering around in
diapers today.

Here's hoping this coming generation of fishers isn't forced to give up the
pursuit simply because the trout aren't there to pursue. According to real data
from real scientists, the loss could be foisted upon them by the inaction of the
generations that preceded them, and stubborn governing bodies in the U.S.
and around the world that ignored legitimate, peer-reviewed science as proof
that the world was changing and that mankind played a starring role in this
unfortunate production.

[...]

Click here to continue reading...

HUGE FLYFISHERMAN'S STREAM ETIQUETTE FLY
FISHING

https://www.hatchmag.com/articles/last-generation-trout-anglers/7714733


If you'd like to share a short note and some photos from a recent trip, please
submit them to our editor.submit them to our editor. Anyone willing to contribute a column would be
appreciated.

EDITOR-PERMANENTLY-AD-HOC: Tom Palka. Members are encouraged to
contribute to this publication: fishing stories, experiences, or quotes. Send
questions or submissions by email to editor@collegiatepeakstu.orgeditor@collegiatepeakstu.org. Editor's
deadline is the 23rd of the month.
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