
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

June 2009 

Volume 19, Issue 6 WOOLYBUGGER 

Monthly Meetings: 
 
Business ï 2nd 
Monday ï 7 pm 
 
Fly Tying ï 3rd 
Monday ï 7 pm 
 
Rod Building ï 4th 
Monday ï 7 pm 
 
Youth Meeting ï 2nd 
Monday ï  
7 to 9 pm 
 
All meetings to be 
held at Zerger Hall, 
745 East Main St., 
Newark Ohio 43055 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contact Editor 
Robert Loewendick: 
robert@ 
robertoutdoors.com 
or call 
740-607-3374 

 

CLUB CALENDAR 
 

June 13 - Club picnic at 
Infirmary Mound Park ï 
Dinner at 5 pm, but 
fellowship encouraged prior 
ï Bob Coyne will be on site 
about noon to set and clean 
up.  
 

 

Next Monthôs Program at 
Bus. Meeting: 
Presented by: Guest by Tim 
Mason 
Topic: Inventor of unique 
fishing rod 

Fly Fishing for the Frugal 
 
By Chuck Holmes 
 
 
I feel a bit intimidated when I walk 
into the club meeting and start talking 
about my latest exploit in saving 
money and start getting those 
degrading looks from other members.  
Paul looks disgusted when I show off 
the ñHareôs maskò that I conveniently 
picked up from a road-killed 
cottontail.  I will never forget the look 
on Danôs face when Luke and I 
showed up at Mill Creek in West 
Virginia in our rubber waders and 
ponchos. 
 
I think that speaks somewhat to the 
reason that the average age of the 
members of the club is 69 ¾.  It takes 
that long to become economically 
well off enough to be able to afford to 
fly fish.  It is just not a sport that 
younger, less financially endowed 
people can manage.   
 
So, I thought I would share some 
strategies that will allow my less 
financially fortunate fellow fisher 
persons to enjoy the art of fly fishing. 
 
I definitely believe that, ñNecessity is 
the mother of invention.ò  Letôs start 
with equipment and specifically those 
rubber waders that Dan scoffed.  I 
purchased them at Meijer for under 
$30 at the time.  They served me well 
for several seasons thanks to the 
(Continued on page 3) 
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May 11, 2009 

Members present: 25 / Guests: 3 

 

Josh McQueen was our speaker. Presented info on Northern Pike and where to catch the best ones. When 

and where to go and what to look for. He named some of the local rivers that have pike and that some of us 

didnôt think would have any notherns. 

 

Secretaryôs Report ï By E.J. Franks ï Motion to accept as posted in the Woolybugger by Dale Miller, 

seconded by Bill Richards. 

 

Treasurerôs Report ï By Rae Johnson ï Motion to accept by Walter Shockley and seconded by E.J. Franks. 

Accepted by the members. 

 

Vice President Report ï By Chuck Holmes ï We are meeting at the pond on the fourth Monday night. If 

weather permits. 

 

President Report ï By Dick Ramseyer ï Cabinets to be purchased at a price of approximately $800. We 

would like to move gate at the pond from the road to the dam if Mr. Fackler will allow us to. Walter made 

motion to have a new sign made and seconded by Bob Coyne. We decided to treat the pond with copper 

sulfate. Members said they would help Jack treat the pond. Dick asked for help to get the Woolybugger 

printed. Send stories, photos, and updates to the publisher, Bob Loewendick. 

 

Fly Tying ï Dale Miller to tie the Hellgrammite and Paul Thayer the Half-Trix. 

  

Membership ï Bob Coyne ï Picnic to be covered dish. Club to furnish meat. Picnic held at the Infirmary 

Mound Park on Rt. 37 south of Granville at 5 pm. Come early to visit or fish one of the ponds.  

 

Pond ï Jack Wright would like to have help removing the old dock that is almost under the water by the 

dam.  

 

Fishing report ï Josh McQueen gave some good reports on the pike and some places on our local rivers. 

Pete Hayes caught a lot of fish in Swan Lake. Good ones. Rae caught buckets full of small ones. Chuck 

Holmes caught some fish on the Ausable River. Walter went to private hunting and fishing and caught 

limit.  

 

Youth Committee working to get Boy and Girl Scouts involved with our club and will be working to get 

our club tying kits updated. We have two incomplete kits. 

 

New Business ï Bob Coyne to order meat for picnic and Bill Richards made motion for the club to donate 

$200 to buy door prizes for Senior Day. E.J. Franks seconded. Dale made motion for club to buy 20 hats 

and sell them to members. Chuck seconded. Norma Miller donated t-shirts for the Senior Day this year.  

 

Motion to adjourn at 8 pm by Dale Miller, seconded by Chuck Holmes. 

Submitted by E.J. Franks 

 

Business Meeting Minutes 
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Memberõs News and Notes 

(Continued from page 1) 

skills I acquired while working my way 
through college in my home townôs tire 
shop.  It is amazing how much patching 
material an old inner tube, picked up at the 
local tire shop from their trash bin, will 
provide.   
 
I guess where I really excel in savings is in 
fly tying.  I started tying flies in a vise made 
of an Xacto knife inserted in a drilled hole in 
a wooden block.  When one is working on 
the cheap, one is constantly on the look out 
for innovative fly tying materials.  I know 
Walter is with me on this one, after seeing 
his bass poppers made from an old flip-flop.  
But, that just touches the surface of the 
novel materials you can come up with if you 
are vigilant in your search.   
 
Slow animals, road kills, are a great source 
of materials.  Keeping with the green trend, 
I figure this serves a variety of ecologically 
sound purposes.  First, it culls out the 
stupid and slow animals that donôt know 
enough not to play in traffic, which 
improves the species.  Second, the 
materials are free, provided you are willing 
to get your hands dirty.  Third, these 
materials are completely biodegradable, 
which you quickly learn if you forget one of 
your finds in the back of your car on a hot 
summer day.  Finally, if you get there soon 
enough, you can eat what you pick up.  
(Ask me about my Road Kill Chili recipe.)  
Thusly obtained pheasants, quail, squirrels, 
rabbits, muskrats, raccoon, possum, not to 
mention various deer parts have all graced 
my fly tying bench on occasion.  Throw a 
copy of Flattened Fauna: A Field Guide to 
Common Animals of Roads, Streets, and 
Highways, by Roger M. Knutson in your car 
and you are set to identify any of those 
unfortunate critters ($6.99 at Buy.com). 
 

Natural materials are not the only things the 
creative tier can use.  The lint trap in your 
clothes dryer is a source of dubbing that 
makes Cabelaôs measly collection pale in 
comparison.  Throw in some white cotton 
tee shirts along with a red bandana, and you 
get a perfect imitation of Hendrickson pink.  
My camo sweats give a pleasing olive for 
your BWOs.  Your only limit is your 
imagination.  That old tangle of Christmas 
lights in your neighborôs trash can can yield 
miles of copper wire for ribbing and Copper 
Johns.  Although he probably wonôt admit it, 
Pete Hayes taught me this trick. 
 
So, donôt let the cost keep you from enjoying 
a great sport.  ñDead bird!ò is not just a 
command for your retriever. 
 

 
 
Chuckôs fresh fly tying materialééé. 
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More Storieséé. 

MY MOST MEMORABLE 
SMALLMOUTH FISHING 
EXPERIENCE! 
 
By Gene Branstool    
 
    Our president, Dick 
Ramseyer, and the editor 
of our news letter, Bob 
Loewendick, have 
encouraged the 
membership to offer 
articles concerning our 
fishing experiences.   I 
have chosen to give an 
account of my most 
memorable smallmouth 
bass fishing effort.   
 
     This may sound 
unbelievable but this is a 
true accounting and I do 
not expect to have this kind 
of good fortune again but I 
can still hope.  It was late 
August in 2007, in late-
afternoon the weather man 
reported the coming of 
severe weather with high 
winds and rain.  The storm 
blew through quickly and I 
knew from other occasions 
that fishing after a storm 
can produce good results.  
I  packed up and started 
fishing below a bridge on 
the North Fork of the 
Licking River.  Nothing was 
happening for about an 
hour, and so I decided to 
return home but as a 
returned to my truck I 

thought I would try upstream 
from the bridge if only to 
practice and improve my fly 
casting.  I was using a 
favorite fly; the pattern that 
Paul Thayer teaches every 
year at fly tying, called the 
óSkunkô.   We had a speaker 
at one of our meetings who 
stressed the importance of 
needing a large fly in hopes 
of attracting  large 
smallmouth as he thought big 
smallmouth do not waste 
energies on smaller sized 
food opportunities.  As a 
result I tie what I have the 
audacity to call theò 
Thayer/Branstool Giant 
Skunkò.  It is black and white, 
thus the name skunk, and it 
has rubber legs and a calf tail 
tail, only itôs almost one and 
three quarters inches long.  It 
was approaching evening 
and I was standing on a flat 
rock above a riffle that had 
several nice rocks with water.  
I found out later that the 
water was only a foot or two 
deep.  On my fourth or fifth 
cast I had a strike and I 
landed a fifteen inch 
smallmouth.  I donôt measure 
with a ruler, but the span 
from my little finger to my 
thumb is nine inches and 
serves as my ruler.  That first 
catch was just the beginning.  
In the ensuing 30 minutes or 
so I landed eight more still 
standing on the same flat 

rock, they were also big,  
two were 16 inches and the 
others ranged on down from 
15 inches to 12 inches.  One 
was only 7 inches but if a 
landed fish is on my hook I 
count it, even if it still has its 
egg sack.  Four others were 
hooked but got free. 
 
     Darkness was falling and 
I couldnôt see to remove the 
fly so it was time to quit.  
When I returned home I 
noticed my thumb looked 
like the serrations on a mill 
file as a result of the fine 
sharp lower jaw teeth of a 
small mouth. This was 
caused by holding those 
bass while I removed the fly 
in order to set them free. I 
resolved right then and there 
that when I hear you guys 
reporting a good smallmouth 
catch that I will kindly ask to 
see your thumb. 
  
     As I said this is by far my 
most memorable 
smallmouth experiences.  I 
have caught more on rare 
occasions but never this 
many large sized 
smallmouth standing from 
one spot.  I donôt expect that 
this kind of luck could repeat 
itself but the chance of it 
happening again is one of 
the many reasons we all 
love to fly fish. 
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Bob: 
     I thought you might like a few pictures from the trip Dan Thompson, Glenn Libby and I took to 
Maryland May 2nd for the next newsletter member pictures.  We camped at a primitive campsite and 
slept in the rain.  Dan and Glenn slept in the beds of their pickup trucks and I slept in the tent shown 
below.  We really roughed it eating brats over the fire and soup.  We caught native brookies and a few 
rainbows.  I used a 5 foot 2 wt. Hardy fiberglass rod and a Sage 00 wt. rod.  Light weight tackle was the 
theme of this trip.  Here are some pics.    Brian Reed 
 
   
 

  

Memberõs Shots and Short Stories 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


