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President’s
Riffle

all health of the WFFC. We are currently in good 
shape financially but as you know we depend on our 
once a year fundraiser to fuel the club. Please do 
all you can to help with donations for the raffle and 
auctions. The most im-portant thing of course is to 
sign up early for the Christmas Party (our website 
now accepting December Christmas Party reserva-
tions) as this event always sells out.  

Finally, our club leadership will be turning over 
this year. More than ever before we need strong 
leaders in all positions. If you are lucky enough to 
get “the call” from the nominating committee please 
say yes!

Still several club outings left for this year. Sign up 
and get out there!

Tight lines,

John

I don’t know about you 
but at the start of this 
fall season I am feeling 
particularly anxious. A 
large part of this nervous-
ness is no doubt due to 
the riveting national news that assaults us daily with 
new examples of “how low can you  go” politics. 
That coupled with the quiet work of certain  federal 
agencies, originally conceived to protect our public 
lands and waters, now effi-ciently dismantling the 
environmental gains of the past 50 years has me 
desperate to find a way to fight back.  

Fortunately our September Dinner Meeting pre-
sentation on the South Sound Coastal Cutthroat 
Trout Project given by James Losee offerd a grass 
roots way for us as individuals and as a club to de-
fend a portion of our Puget Sound ecosystem. What 
a wonderful presentation! I’m hoping that our own 
WFFC Conservation Committee will find a way for 
the club to participate as both a sponsor organiza-
tion and source of volunteer field workers for this 
important project. I’m sure David’s “On The Fly” 
article will provide more detail on this project.  You 
can also visit the Coastal Cutthroat Coalition web-
site (coastalcutthroatcoalition.com) for more and 
ways to help.

The other thing weighing on my mind is the over-
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From The Seattle Times
Friday, January 31, 1969

The Sporting Thing:     
 • We know Enos’

by George Meyers
FROM THE PUBLISHER to the 

club reporter, anybody introducing 
himself as “from The Seattle Times” 
has been accustomed to the response:

“Oh - then you must know Enos 
Bradner!”

We do.
If there is a best-read newspaper 

writer in this outdoor-obsessed State of 
Washington, it is Enos Bradner.

“Brad” invented neither hunting nor 
fishing. As outdoor editor of this news-
paper, he merely has whetted the appe-
tites of myriads of sportsmen and made 
their pursuits more pleasureable.

Enos really did not learn to fish until 
several years after he learned to walk. 
As a boy, he followed his Uncle Ed 
into the woods near the railraod-junc-
tion hamlet of Powers, Mich., his birth-
place.

“When he knew a hot spot in the 
stream, he would run away from me 
and I would have to find my way home 
alone,” said Bradner, a white thanched 
gentleman with the ramrod posture and 
clipped-silver mustache of a Kipling 
colonel.

Bradner has dedicated a quarter cen-
tury to directing fishermen to hot spots 
in the stream.

BRADNER’S FAMILY ran a coun-
try store (“from corsets to a barrel of 
salt”) in the little Michigan town of 
500. Enos bagged his first partridge in 
a 20-acre woodlot behind the Bradner 
home.

For a high-school education, Enos 
was sent to stay with an aunt in “the big 
city” - Marinette, Wis. He graduated as 
his class valedictorian, enrolled at the 
University of Michigan and emerged 
with a degree in literature and business 
administration.

WFFC History
The next time Bradner took aim was 

as a corporal in the 10th Field Artillery 
in France. He was in the devastating 
First World War battles of Chateau Thi-
erry, St. Mihiel, the Argonne Forest.

When the going was toughest, Brad-
ner crawled on his belly by night - to 
steal oats for his horse. The beast died 
anyway.

After mustering out, Bradner re-
turned home and ran the family store 
until, after a 1929 fishing trip - Minne-
sota to the Pacific Coast - he moved to 
Seattle and bought a Capitol Hill book-
shop.

It was a job where Bradner could 
hunt and  fish on weekeds - beginning 
Thursday.

In no time at all, among sportsmens 
here, Bradner had a reputation for tying 
his own flies.

Belatedly, Bradner has confessed 
that he learned the art from a one-
armed Irishman for a pint of whiskey a 
lesson. (“When the pint was gone, the 
lesson was over.”)

The commercial market still ped-
dles some of Bradner’s masterpieces 
- Brad’s Brat, Carot Nymph, Golden 
Carey, Puget Bug.

Bradner’s artistry attracted The 
Times’ editors, who made his flies fa-
mous with an article in its rotogravure 
magazine.

Shortly thereafter, Bradner heard 
that a job as outdoor writer was open 
at The Times. Enos never had been in a 
newspaper office in his life.

At age 50, Enos Bradner became 
outdoor editor of The Times.

....Thousands of lucky fishermen re-
gard as bible the book called “North-
west Angling,” by Enos Bradner. It 
long has been out of print but a revised 
edition is on the way.

The boy who chased his uncle 
through the Michigan woods and stole 
oats for a starving horse grew up to be-
come a Northwest authority on upland 
birds and the feeding habits of anadro-
mous fish.

And he passed along to Times read-
ers his exploits and discoveries afield 
in a manner as easy and informal and 

gentle as the man himself.
Throughout Bradner’s tenure, he has 

complied each Monday the state’s most 
comprehensive summary of the previ-
ous weekend’s hunting and fishing. To 
do it, Enos had to arise every Monday 
at 4 o’clock in the morning.

Tomorrow, after 26 years as outdoor 
editor of The Times, Bradner will re-
tire. Monday morning he can sleep in.

“I can,” said Bradner. “But if the 
roads are passable in the snow, I’ll go 
fishing on Monday.”

Yes, we know Bradner.



On the Fly
The Meeting in Reel Time

by David Ehrich

Dinner conver-
sation revolved, in-
terestingly enough, 
around guns, wing 
shooting, and 
pointers. Shooters with a great deal 
experience than I, regaled me with 
stories of great dogs and good coun-
try. Watch out, I may change clubs.

At just the right moment, John 
Gravendyk introduced himself and 
thanked those who had filled in for 
him during the summer. As guests 
introduced themselves, we met Sarah 
Round, granddaughter of Dave Round, 
a long time member who you might 
remember. So if you are still aggrieved 
at the gender issue, just know that 
without entering the modern world, 
we would miss out on such a won-
derful moment of family legacy.

Numerous fishing reports ensued, 
and as usual, truthfulness suffered. We 
enjoyed reports from all over the West. 
In fact some reports, including mine 
on the Tucannon, were more about 
defeat. Of note, one report reiterated 

the fact that Wisconsin has more fish 
than you might think, in fact, more 
than Washington State (See the Sept. 
issue of Creel Notes). Just the miles 
of spring creek astound rubes like 
me who have only seen such water 
on overworked Rocky Ford. These 
trips also got mixed up with windy 
commentary of organic radish, mi-
cro-brewery labels, pork products, 
and donuts. In fact one report was 
so atmospherically focused, that 
fish went unmentioned. Ghillie!!

Fish reports turned into outings. 
Boats were offered up for borrowing, 
some even including lodging in the 
Methow valley. In fact, we might need 
to add a section of the agenda called 
“advertising” which included boat 
rental, Project Healing Waters, fly 
tying classes, fire conditions, and the 
like. Who needs Committee reports.

Deb Katz relieved us of the anarchy 
and brought us down to earth with 
news about the Christmas meeting. 
The salient point is simple: bring 
things, bring ideas of service (like 
guided trips), and other cool things 
that others can bid on, buy tickets for, 
and such things. She will be at every 
meeting between now and then, so 
you can’t use not knowing her as an 
excuse. Dig deep boys and girls.

Committee reports, as they usually 
do, closed a few eyelids, but then the 
dessert came and members woke up. 
I’m not sure they were rewarded, but 
be that as it may, the club business 
must go on. We are, after all, a service 
organization as Gil likes to remind us. 
In fact, our treasurer reminded us that 
when it comes to ordering our dinner, 
the club has less work and lower fees 
if you pre pay ahead with a credit card. 
Less work for the Ghillie, lower fees.

MIke Wearne, aka Denizen of the 
Driftless, took the mic and gave a 
rousing introduction of James Losee, 
of the WDFW, who spoke of the sci-
ence of Coastal Cutthroat. He started 
his talk with props to the club for 
our enthusiasm. His “labor of love” 
is to supported by clubs, equipment 

companies, and those who love the 
art of catching sea run cutthroat.

But James is not about catching the 
beasts. His counts, measures, stud-
ies, and looks after the health of the 
species. These lovely fish migrate, 
hang out in streams, move from stream 
to lakes, and move between fresh 
and ocean water. These fish have had 
periods of enormous population, die-
offs, and rebounds. A bad year does 
not mean the world has come to an 
end. We do know that the 50’s though 
the 70’s were the era of keep as many 
fish as you cared to catch. More recent 
adherents of the sport know that we 
ALWAYS catch and release these 
beauties. Guess what? Fish popula-
tions respond to reduced catch limits.

Since most salmon studies don’t 
usually count these smaller anadro-
mous fish, they decided to zoom in one 
area - Skookum Creek. While looking 
for steelhead, technicians found unex-
pected redds: cutthroat trout. In 2006 
these redds were, believe it or not, the 
first cutthroat redds ever seen. Serious 
study began: when, distribution, and 
most importantly, how many? They 
found out that while Chum spawn like 
clockwork for a few weeks a year, 
cutthroat spawn between February and 
May, peaking at different times, with 
different populations dictated by flow 
patterns. High flow means low spawn 
for these beauties. They had, on the 
cheap compared to tagging, pulled off 
a genetic study of fry, spread out into 
the salt water in various areas, and 
looked for them in the catch buckets 
to see how they compare. Results: 
steam populations are a genetically 
diverse. Further study, stay with me 
here, showed that natal streams have 
less to do with the vicinity of adult 
fish. Skookum Creek fish dominate 
both the Kennedy and McLane Creek 
areas, who contribute less than a third 
of the total population in the imme-
diate South Sound. When compared 
to catch rules, guess what, Skookum 
Creek is catch and release ALL year 
around. Kennedy is catch and keep 

Club Aims and Purposes
The purpose of this club shall be:

1. To improve and increase the sport 
of Fly Fishing in the State of 
Washington.

2. To promote and work for the 
betterment of trout streams and 
lakes.

3. To encourage and advocate the con-
servation and increase of trout, 
steelhead, and salmon in state 
waters.

4. To promote a campaign of education 
against pollution in streams, lakes 
or Sound waters of the State of 
Washington.

5. To encourage and assist others —
particularly young persons of high 
school age—to become fly fishers 
and true conservationists.
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On the Skykomish, 
June 15th, 2018

For at least the last 16 years 
WDFW, with little publicity,  has 
been planting the Skykomish river 
with summer run steelhead smolts 
resulting in a healthy run of returning 
fish that in recent years has numbered 
around 800 landed fish per month in 
June, July, and August.  Closed to 
fishing from February through May, 
the river opens on June 1st to all forms 
of fishing and with little public bank 
access this is mostly a boating show 
between the High Bridge at Goldbar 
and the town of Monroe.  Having been 
blanked here in 2017, I looked forward 
to this years opening and on the 15th 
of June  I was on the water with my 
first spey cast at 6:30 am. On my third 
cast of the day I was surprised to see 
a silver streak race 20 yards across 
the pool to attack my fly and then tear 
off upstream and down as the barb of 
the hook dug deeper into the corner 
of his jaw. After 20 minutes of dashes 
and tail walks I had a 11#, chrome 
bright wild Skykomish buck, my first 
in 30 years on that river, to hand. 
Marveling  at the beauty of the just 
rising sun reflecting off his muscular 
back I gently dislodged the hook and 
released him to fight another day.

I have been told that Trout Un-
limited has been petitioning WDFW 
to stop planting the Skykomish 
with hatchery summer run smolts  
so the availability of these fish 
may be lost in the near future.

Bob Burdick

Chopaka Lake, Sept. 

This year my brother Bob (aka 
“Chicago Bob” in these parts) and 
I spent a week together fishing for 
those big beautiful rainbows. This 
was our tenth year. Weather was good 
with wind only one afternoon that 
drove us off the lake. The catching 
was good to great. The fish ranged in 

groups of 18-20 in., 16-17 in, 12-14 
in, and 8-10 in. All were in beautiful 
shape—bright and strong. Fished 
an emerger hatch two afternoons in 
the South End near Bruce Klingan’s 
favorite pine tree hole. It was tough 
to keep them out of the weeds.

Jim Young

Trip report, Delgar 
River, Mongolia

Stephanie and I departed SeaTac a 
little after 2:00PM on August 6. Des-
tination Ulaanbaatar, Mongolia. We 
finally arrived, after a plane change in 
Seoul, about 10:30PM local time. We 
spent a very an anxious hour watching 
the airport empty before our ride to the 
hotel showed up… he never checked 
for updated arrival times. To bed at 
midnight and back up at 6:00AM to 
catch a flight to Moron. Arrived there, 
along with the rest of the group about 
noon. Looked in both airports for a 
place to buy hats as I had found out 
I forgot to pack 
any…No luck. 

We then piled 
into several 4WD 
SUVs and were 
on our way to the 
river. We started 
out on a gravel 
road, but in most 
places we were 
driving on ruts in 
a grass field. After 
about four hours 
we arrived at a 
tiny little town 
called Baynzur-

Fishing Reports
kh. I had one of the Mongol speaking 
guides to go with me into the store and 
did find hats for Stef and me. She got 
a black baseball cap with a big bow 
on top and I ended up with a Yankees 
cap with a brim about an inch long. 

After another two hours of driving, 
we arrived at a security checkpoint 
about a kilometer from the Russian 
border. Lots of passport checking 
and then another hour and a half 
drive to the river. By the time we 
got all our gear ferried across the 
river to the camp and loaded into 
our yurts, it was close to dark!

The guests were an interesting 
bunch. A father and son from Aus-
tralia, Ellen and Matt from Canada, 
a couple singles from the US and a 
young man from Orvis, who kind of 
shepherded us. Ellen and Matt are 
both doctors and immediately became 
known as the “Canadian paradox”.

The fishing drill was to have 
breakfast at 7:00, to the river by 8:00, 
and then float down the river, casting 
to likely spots until about noon. We 
would then all meet at a site set up 
and be served a hot lunch and drinks. 
We would then fish until about 5:00, 
until we arrived at the next camp 
site. The yurts were prepositioned, 
but everything else was ferried 
down river to the next site and set 
up while we were fishing. The sites 
even had a gravity fed shower, with 
flat stones to stand on. Dinner was 
served at 7:00, with all the wine you 

Dick Brenning netted a nice ‘bow at 
Lake Chopaka with Jim Young.
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Reports Continued
for three months, McLean for nine. 
Duh! These systems are for now, catch 
and release. Hydrology studies will 
have to wait until we see the results 
of these areas after the rule change. 

Another outcome of this genetic 
study debunks the myth that sea runs 
stay close to their natal area; in the 
summer, twenty miles is more typical.
The numbers question is harder to 
answer. Some areas are flush with fish, 
but catch and tattoo studies showed, 
they don’t move around much when 
they hit the beach. Then they spawn 
and leave their favorite smorgas-
bord. From this we can deduce: when 
you and Schorsch catch 15 fish, you 
caught five of them a second time.

The current search is to find out 
how many Cutthroat it takes to estab-
lish a redd. From there, we will get 
a better idea how many fish spawn 
in a given year. In year three, they 
believe two fish belong to each redd. 
A hundred redds, 200 fish. In one 
notable example, he caught the same 
fish three times. Over the course of 
the year, the same fish was moni-
tored going up stream. Photos reveals 
weight had been gained and lost - 
hence eggs dropped. So, we know they 
come and go, and come again. You 
catch them, perhaps over and over.

On to new information. Cutthroat 
have a unique lice on their backs. 
These lice don’t seem to bother other 
fish. So the call for our help is out: 
when you catch a sea run, count the 
argulid lice and go to www.coastal-
cutthroatcoalition.com and click on 
“parasite watch” and photograph, 
count and report those lice. Members 
can also contribute by helping the 
Big Fjord study on the Hood Canal, 
or better yet, contribute money to this 
citizen funded 
study. Again, 
go to the site.

On the Fly continued

A grinning Scot Hagen holds his iamen on the Delgar River, Mongolia. 
The guides, above, set up the camp at pre-positioned yurts along the way.

wanted to drink. The food was very 
good and the bar was fully stocked.

The first day of fishing started out 
with us fishing for grayling and a trout 
like fish called a lenok. The grayling 
got to about 14” and the lenok to 
about 22” all done with dry flies and a 
5wt rod. The fishing is done from the 
boat, casting where the guide directs 
much like a trout fishing drift boat 
on the Madison. Great fun! As the 
day wore on, and the water became 
more suitable for tiamen, we switched 
over to 8wt rods, a floating line 
and huge foam poppers. We landed 
lots of grayling and lenok, I landed 
two small (14” and 22” tiamen).

Day two was pretty slow, but the 
scenery was pectacular sheer rock 
wall rising straight out of the water to 
1500’, carved by a glacier, I think.

Days three, four and five saw us 
continue down the river, with me land-
ing several tiamen, the best ones being 
34”and 35”. Stef’s best two were 30” 
and 44”, the biggest fish landed on the 
trip! I guess we know who is boss!

Late on day five we had a huge 
storm come through, we were all 

soaked when we got to camp. The 
next morning, the river was up over 
a foot and the water clarity was 
down to about two feet of visibili-
ty. It totally put the fish off, no-one 
landed a fish on the last day. The 
morning of 8/17, we all got into the 
4WD rigs and drove to Moron, flew 
to Ulaanbaatar, had dinner and began 
the long journey back to Seattle. 

Scott Hagen

S.tef Hagen hold a monster 
44” tiamen  with their guide



October 2018 
Meeting Announcement

  
Meetings are held on the third Tuesday of each month at 

the Seattle Tennis Club, 922 McGilvra Blvd. E. 

This month’s program is on October 16. The Wet Fly hour begins at 
5:30 PM and dinner is served at 6:45 PM.

This month: Chris Wilke is the Executive Director of the Puget 
Soundkeeper Alliance. This group monitors the health of the Sound 
and its tributaries. Chris will speak on the mission and the various 
activities of this conservation group. 
     Chuck Ballard will be demonstrating how to tie a couple of his 
favorite flies to learn their tying techniques. Please note that prepaid 
dinner credit card payments sign-ups are preferred.

SAVE THE DATE and DONATE! DECEMBER 

Greetings! I am this year’s wrangler for the December Dinner 
and Auction. I need your help with your generous donations. 
Bring your sweetheart, family (adults), prospective members 
and friends to our WFFC fun, entertaining, and delicious An-
nual Holiday Dinner and Auction. Support our club’s annual 
fund raiser and our meaningful community service programs 
such as Healing Waters and Reel Recovery all while reeling in 
fabulous auction items and having a good time! Mark the Date 
and Donate! Save December 18th for the WFFC 2018 Annual 
Holiday Party at the Seattle Tennis Club. Then make a call this 
month to donate an auction item in support of this great event.

Happy hour starts around 5:30 with plenty of time to peruse 
a wide selection of auction items and visit withfellowWFF-
Cmembersandclosefriends!Dinnerwillbeservedat7:00withwi-
neonthetablesand your special entrée choice made when you 
register. A gourmet meal followed by a deliciousdessert.

Then the auction fun begins.Come join your fellowclubmem-
bers along with our Auctioneers,as they outdo each other to 
win your hearts, your dollars and entertain you throughout 

the evening. As our annual and primary fundraiser, we count 
on your support of our club activities through attending and 
participating in the silent and live auctions and raffle selec-
tions. We also count on the generous support of members and 
businesses that donate to help us fund our conservation proj-
ects, veterans’ programs, youth programs, homeless outreach 
andoutings.

We need YOUR HELP compiling a great selection of auction 
items. If you have items, ideas, outings or services you’d 
like to donate to a great cause, now is the time! We can also 
provide ideas for you to consider. Please contact Deborah Katz 
(206) 769-5178 or email: dnaomikatz@gmail.com and like 
Santa, she will pick up your items or arrange printed auction 
gift certificate for items such as trips, dinners, weekend stays, 
or guidedfishingoutings. Weekend getaway at a cabin or con-
do? Guided fishing day on local waters? Spare rod or reel that 
you’ve rarely use? Artwork you are ready to partwith?

Recommendations for guides, lodges, local activities or 
restaurant contacts? Now’s the time to make a call for a good 
cause! Registration will be available on the WFFC web site 
in November for dinner selections and to register guests. 
SO SAVE THE DATE on your calendar and remember to 
Sign up in November to reserve your spot! Reservations will 
include dinner, salad, your choice of entrée, scrumptious 
dessert, and wine. The camaraderie and fun are free! See you 
in December and make a call now to support your club with 
a donation!


