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JULY 2022 NEWSLETTER

CALENDAR
July 2: 9am - 5pm. Flash Art sale. More info on our www site.

July 4: The Kids Fishing Derby at Frantz! More info on our www site.

June 30 thru July 13th: Conejos camping trip, details below.

July 17: Veteran fishing training, details below.

July 21, 23: GARNA's "What's in our water" program. In Leadville, click here
for more info.

CALL FOR VOLUNTEERS: 
KIDS FISHING DERBY AT FRANTZ LAKE
 
We still need volunteers to staff our derby on the 4th. We need members and
friends to register the kids, measure fish, and release fish. We also need
volunteers to set up, cook and serve hot dogs, hand out sodas and chips, hand
out T-shirts, and clean up. To sign up and get a list of what to bring, please
contact Ann (aeklaiman@aol.com / 719-539-5325). We'll start setting up at 8
am. Derby fishing starts at 9:45 am, prizes and lunch at about 11 am. Come for
all or any part of the morning that you can invest.

ANNOUNCEMENTS
By Rick Helmick

New board member Garret Christie has moved out of the area and has
therefore resigned his position. We thank him for his interest in CPC and
volunteering to serve. We are fortunate to have a new member who recently
transferred in from the St Vrain Anglers Chapter and volunteered to fill this
vacancy. We are excited to welcome Chris Lamson to our chapters Board of
Directors. He recently moved to Buena Vista from the Longmont area. His

https://www.collegiatepeakstu.org/events/event/flash-fishing-art-fundraiser
https://www.collegiatepeakstu.org/events/event/salida-fishing-derby-at-franz-lake-2022
https://garna.org/whats-in-our-water/


contact info is: corkandcaddis@gmail.com 

The Conejos Camping/Fishing Trip has started. If you are heading down that
way, check in with Larry Payne and Michael Harrington at the Elk Creek
Campground, Site 11. They and others will be harassing the trout in that area
until July 13th. If you are unfamiliar with this area, check out Chris Duerksen's
hooknfly blog, as he has articles on both the Lake Fork and Adams Fork.

We have great news from the July 4th Fishing Derby committee! We have two
chapter members who have stepped up to take over this very important
community event that we have been hosting for years and years. Former
chapter president Dan Clegg, and new board member Chris Lamson will be
taking over for Henry and Ann Klaiman and Carole Perry! Please come out for
the 4th of July Derby and volunteer to help with this event, and to thank our
present and future committee chairmen.  

VET FISHING UPDATE
By Gene Milus

Counting myself, committee members Dave Belmont and Bryan Ward, and four
others who said they would mentor, we currently have 7 mentors for 8 vets. I
likely can twist some arms to get at least one more mentor. I am still looking for
two cooks and a photographer. Dave and Bryan are working on flies for the
vets. My current understanding of training requirements is that those who have
been through training and have mentored before do not need additional
training but are welcome to participate in training. These folks still need to sign
up in the CRM info system. Those new to mentoring with PHWFF will need to
complete a training session and sign up in CRM.

The mentor training is scheduled for Sunday, July 17, at the Salida Senior
Center. It is on the corner of F Street & 3rd, downtown Salida. I encourage
anyone to take this training even if you are not available for our Aug 20th
Project Healing Waters Event. This is a rewarding experience for those who
volunteer to spend a day fishing with a Veteran, and I can’t even begin to
describe how important it is to them. Email me at: gmilus@uark.edu for more
information.

ARKANSAS RIVER BASIN WATER FORUM REPORT
(Thursday events)
By Gene Milus

I was impressed by how well the various interest groups seemed to work
together through the Voluntary Flow Management Program to provide the most
benefits from the water that flows down the river. I was amazed to learn how
much water from numerous streams on the West Slope is diverted to flow past
Salida and on to communities on the Front Range and farms in the lower
valley. All the extra water flowing down at the right times seems to be a big
local benefit to multiple interests, including trout fishing.

mailto:gmilus@uark.edu


The afternoon tour of the Hill Ranch in Centerville was a story of how not to by
water rights and dry up a ranch. Pueblo West bought the water decades ago
and was required to revegetate about 1400 acres with native grasses.
However, they did not by the land. The powers in place at the time declared
that the entire ranch was to be sprayed with Roundup herbicide to kill all
existing plants before planting native species. Lots of topsoil blew away. Over
the years, Gary Hill sold 40-arce parcels such that now there are 30-some
landowners on the former ranch. Some landowners are cooperative with
revegetation efforts and others are not. For example, "Can you find another
place for your 3 horses for the next 3 or 4 years while we revegetate you
land?"

The folks in charge of revegetating have spent millions of dollars on
equipment, seed, and labor and used all the water that was purchased
decades ago. Establishing native grasses has been complicated by long-term
drought and a layer of peat on the surface in some areas that inhibits plant
growth. Despite these efforts, not a single acre has been declared revegetated.
Furthermore, there seems to be no accepted standard for what is considered
revegetated. Clearly, progress has been made, but no end seems to be in
sight.

A-R-A-K-N-E-T -- TENKARA BACKWARDS -- WHEN
YOU HAVE A REEL BUT NOT THE ROD
By Tom P.

I made plans to join my friend and board member Jim McGannon at Spinney
for some lake fishing. Usually I pack the gear into the truck the evening prior,
but for a variety of reasons I didn't get to it until 7am. I loaded the pontoon
tubes, the frame, the oars, the PFD, the gear bag that has the lake flies, a reel,
etc. I double-checked the items that I've forgotten in the past, but didn't consult
my list -- it was in a notebook on the frame, already in the truck...  It wasn't until
about 8am, just as I was crossing over Trout Creek pass, that I realized that I



didn't pack my fly rod -- a 6wt I keep in a PVC tube.

Jim often has a spare rod in his truck, so I wasn't too worried. By the time I got
to Spinney he was on the water, and so I followed my usual routine and rowed
out some 200 yards off shore. There were a lot of boats, I wasn't sure which
one was Jim, and so I decided to simplify my fishing setup. I threaded a slip
bobber onto a 20' of 15lb Maxima, which I then attached to the end of the fly
line. On the other side of the Maxima, the usual setup -- a swivel, and 4' of
12lb fluoro line, with overhand knots a foot apart. I tied on three flies, each on a
4' dropper 4lb fluoro loop knot and laid it all out into the water. Water was fairly
shallow, just 10', so I set the bobber to keep the lowest fly a foot off the
bottom. I then paid out 20' of fly line, while rowing the pontoon away.

I figured a rod is only useful for casting and for playing the fish. The casting
part I just circumvented, and I hoped that all the years of playing fish on a
tenkara rod and then delicately hand-lining the fish in would be about the
same. The first fish that took was a 20" rainbow. Beautiful fish, and it came to
me very gently. I find that the gentler I tug on the fish, the less effort it is to
bring them in. My strategy was a bit lacking though, as my net was by my left
hand, and it got wrapped up in all the line that I brought in. I almost had the fish
in the net, when it spooked, two of the flies got stuck in the net, the fish spat
the third fly, and swam away...

Another half hour passed, and the slip bobber dipped! This fish was more of a
fighter -- I had to keep dumping the line of the reel as it ran, spinning my
pontoon around, and even pulling me at times! I don't know how long it took for
me to bring it in -- maybe 10 minutes? A beautiful fish appeared from the
depths just between my feet -- I knew it was close, as I was at the end of my
Maxima, but without a rod to direct the fish, I was rather at its mercy. It swam a
few small circles, then I scooped it with the net. It was a 24" fish, nice and
heavy, with a kyped jaw. I was going to keep it for a 83 y/o friend who doesn't
get out to fish much anymore. A fish like this would make 7-8 dinners for him --
cut into steaks, seasoned, and baked. 

Alas, the catch-and-release is so ingrained in me that I leaned forward to keep
the fish and the net in the water, and to untangle all the flies -- those #18's,
wrapped around a big fish, stuck in the rubber net. I was doing well for about
30 seconds, when the fish summoned some last energy, flipped out of the net,
and swam away! If I were a better "meat angler," I would have strung it up right
away and only then dealt with the hooks...  But I was happy for the fish, it was
a beautiful specimen :)



A Spinney Res. mayfly, by Tom P.

THE HILL RANCH SAGA
by Gene Milus

There was a field trip to the Hill Ranch as part of the Arkansas River Basin
Water Forum that was held in Salida this past April. This is a story of how not
to buy water rights and dry up a ranch. The Hill Ranch covered approximately
1,400 acres a few miles south of Nathrop around the intersection of Hwy 285
and CR 280. In 2001, Pueblo West Metropolitan District (PWMD) purchased
the water rights to the ranch. However, they did not buy the land. In 2006, an
agreement between Chaffee County and PWMD detailed the district's
obligation to revegetate the land with native grasses and prevent the
proliferation of noxious weeds as part of the dry-up process. The powers in
place at the time declared that the entire ranch be sprayed with Roundup
herbicide to kill all existing plants before planting native species. Topsoil blew
away. Weeds moved in. 

Initial efforts to re-establish native grasses were no match for the task at hand.
These efforts were made difficult by trying to deal with all 1,400 fallow acres at
once, persistent drought, and a thick surface layer of peat on some of the land.
The peat layer formed during more than a century of flood irrigation. When the
peat dried out, native grasses were not able to root. You can see some of the
peat on the west side of Hwy 285 on both sides of the intersection with CR
280. 

The folks in charge of revegetating in recent years have taken a more
"scientific" approach and spent millions of dollars on farm and irrigation
equipment, native grass seed, herbicides, fertilizer, and labor. In the process
they used all the water that was purchased in 2001. Irrigation is done 24/7
when there is water. Big irrigation guns are used during the day, then water is
switched to flood other fields at night. Even with all this water, fields are only
irrigated during the first summer after seeding.  



Over the years, Gary Hill sold parcels such that now there are 30-some
landowners on the former ranch. Some landowners are cooperative with
revegetation efforts and others are not. For example, "Can you find another
place for your 3 horses for the next 3 or 4 years while we revegetate your
land?" Despite years of efforts, not a single acre has been declared
revegetated. Furthermore, there seems to be no accepted standard for what is
considered revegetated. We walked to a field that was an example of what
successful revegetation might look like. The field looked pretty bare from a
distance. However, once in the field, we could see a reasonable number of
established grass plants resuming growth and little to no competition from
weeds. Apparently, the native grasses are a popular menu item with the 200+
herd of elk and a smaller herd of antelope that winter around the ranch.
Clearly, progress has been made, but no end seems to be in sight. Re-
establishing a native grass ecosystem that can survive on its own is a long,
difficult and expensive process.

RIVER SPEAK
FRUITION

July's cry now a sigh, runoff carrying second billing.
Less volume still sandwiches the usual combinations
of flavors that entice hunger in trout that need filling.

 
Relax, you can't put floatant

on anxiety nor gesturing!
Runoff's antics asunder, casts without blunder

give meaning to what you are
telling yourself that you
need to be hearing? 

Summer, now on the calendar (June 21)
have fly lines heating the air, bugs winging

in equal frequency, landing on the surface in
sympathetic vibrations to waiting jaws 
coming to the top, fishes dancing with

the water hoppers to the hip-hop
of the skaters.

Some fishers will be bank mashers, thrashers,
water crashers, wade maintaining amongst
the rubber obstacles, paddlers plying their 

pay to play with diligence, stroking happiness.

Mid-year begins the climatic ascent; warmer 
flow slows acceleration and trout get tired too.

You spy them before they see you.
Step back, reducing their stress,

keeps trout feeding naturally.
They're life is always mis-matched anyway! 

The river is their real estate, you are trespassing,



so learn their language instead of guessing.
Then you won't need sensitivity training!

M H

Isn't fishing supposed to be like home cooking?

JOHN MACLEAN GOES DEEP BEHIND 'A RIVER
RUNS THROUGH IT'
By Todd Wilkinson, from The Mountain Journal

It has been said and written that "A River Runs Through It," the motion picture,
changed everything in western Montana and rivers in the Rockies from New
Mexico to Canada. 

Robert Redford's film, based on the novella by Norman Maclean, is, looking
back now 30 years, portrayed as a big bang moment which hastened not only
the adoption of fly fishing by millions as an outdoor passion, but also the sale
of former working ranches with waterways into recreation properties.

I don't need to wax on about how important the "fly-fishing economy" is to the
larger Greater Yellowstone Ecosystem, home to several near-mythic rivers
known for their trout water.

John Maclean, the son of Norman, a lover of Montana and an acclaimed writer
and journalist, is coming to The Independent in Big Sky on Thursday, June 16
for a night of conversation about a legendary fly-fishing family you don't want to
miss. The ticketed event, open to the pubic, is hosted by the Gallatin River
Task Force and sponsored by the Spanish Peaks Community Foundation . 

https://mountainjournal.org/author-john-maclean-writes-book-about-story-behind-famous-fishing-classic-a-river-runs-through-it


Years before I ever touched a copy of "A River Runs Through It," I was more
familiar with John's work than Norman's. By then, Norman was an English
professor at the University of Chicago, a city where I started my career as a
violent crime reporter. At the time, John Maclean was a vaunted Washington,
D.C.-based journalist for The Chicago Tribune whose byline I read regularly.

Both John and I were alums of the same journalistic training ground—the City
News Bureau of Chicago. Only after I moved West, to the Greater Yellowstone
region, did I pick up a copy of Norman Maclean's classic reflection about an
angling-obsessed family who loved rivers with an almost religious zeal and
whose drama is punctuated by the loss of Norman's younger brother, Paul.  

I wrote about Redford's filming of the movie around Bozeman and Livingston in
the early 1990s and interviewed him. In both versions, Paul has a penchant for
drinking, playing cards and consorting with shady figures, then is murdered.

[...]

Click here to continue reading...

IS IT TIME FOR ANGLERS TO DITCH THEIR BALL
CAPS?
By Chad Shmukler, from Hatch Magazine

That old, weathered ball cap that's endured the best of adventures and is likely
worse for the wear is a time-honored look. Torn and worn, faded and, let's face
it, absolutely filthy, it speaks more to the brand of the angler than to any brand
that might be scrawled above the lid. It's a statement piece, meant to promote
the person beneath it. But, if you want to fish well into retirement, it's probably

https://mountainjournal.org/author-john-maclean-writes-book-about-story-behind-famous-fishing-classic-a-river-runs-through-it
https://www.hatchmag.com/articles/it-time-anglers-ditch-their-ball-caps/7715498


time to put it on a shelf, where it can still speak to your past adventures but
stop leaving too much of your face and head exposed to the worst of the sun's
cancer-inducing ultraviolet rays.

A few years ago, I went to the dermatologist to have a little bump on my right
ear looked at. I only did so because it hurt and wouldn't heal. Because my ball
caps don't cover the tops of my ears, they're almost always the first place I
apply sunscreen. But I'm negligent in that department. My customary once-
daily application is likely three applications too few. So when I arrived, the
doctor took a device akin to a hole-punch and took a chunk out of my ear. A
couple weeks later, the biopsy results came back negative. Bullet dodged. But
the warning was received.

It's estimated that one in five Americans will develop skin cancer at some point
in their lives. Every hour, two Americans die from skin cancer, and more than
9,500 people are diagnosed with skin cancer every day. It's the most common
form of cancer, and, while most people survive it, it can be deadly.

[...]

Click here to continue reading...

FISHING QUOTE
Stones go nowhere

while the river rushes them
dark with rain.

Fish are pulled out of their lives
by red-armed women on the banks

of vertigo.

What is living
but to grow smaller,

undress another skin
or scale

away rough edges
the way rivers cut mountains

down to heart.

We already know the history of sand,
and how days pass.

We know water and air
trying to break the spirit of stone.
We know our teeth grinding down

to their pith.

We know flint
all the way down to fire.
Go nowhere, be the fire.

Wait here for a nibble, you fishwomen,

stand where light is pared to a spark.

https://www.hatchmag.com/articles/it-time-anglers-ditch-their-ball-caps/7715498


Be dust
growing to life.

By LINDA HOGAN  

FLASHBACK
From Salida's The Mountain Mail, 1988

SALIDA GASOLINE PRICES EXCEED STATE AVERAGE

Fuel prices in Salida over Easter will be four cents per gallon higher than the
average statewide price, excluding metro areas.

At the same time, average prices in Colorado are four cents per gallon cheaper
than in December of 1987. 

In a survey of Salida stations, the average self-service price for regular gas is
95.9 cents per gallon. Unleaded self-serve is 100.7 per gallon. 

Full service gas in Salida stations are 117.9 cents for regular and 122.95 for
unleaded.

While prices aren't as low as 1986, when they dipped to the lowest since 1979,
they are holding steady.

Statewide, current fuel prices for Easter 1988 in Colorado, as compiled by AAA
(prices in parentheses are full service) are: Statewide (excluding metro),
regular 92 cents ($1.09); unleaded 97 cents ($1.12). Metro Denver, reg. 82
cents ($1.19), unleaded 86 cents ($1.25). Colo. Springs, reg. 84 cents ($1.20);
unleaded 87 cents ($1.23). Grand Junction, reg. 94 cents ($1.12), unleaded 97
cents ($1.19).

What's in your wallet?

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.

 This is the e-Newsletter of Collegiate Peaks Chapter of the nation's leading coldwater This is the e-Newsletter of Collegiate Peaks Chapter of the nation's leading coldwater
conservation organization -- Trout Unlimited.conservation organization -- Trout Unlimited.

mailto:editor@collegiatepeakstu.org
mailto:editor@collegiatepeakstu.org


Contact Us | Board of Directors | Colorado TU website | National TU website

   

mailto:collegiatePeaksTU@gmail.com
http://www.collegiatepeakstu.org/about/board-of-directors
http://www.coloradotu.org/
http://tu.org/
https://www.facebook.com/CollegiatePeaksAnglersTU
https://www.instagram.com/collegiatepeakstu/

