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June MEETING 

  

The main theme of the June meeting is going to be: 

 

Who’s fished where? 

 

Who’s caught what? 

 

What ain’t working” 

 

Why Joe knows 

 

Where to go next 

 

Who knows about that place 

 

Isn’t Karl lucky to be spending 3 weeks on the Bitter-

root and that’s why he’s not here….. 

 

Is Frank excited to be in San Francisco on June 17th? 

 

Does Todd feel bad cause he DIDN’T SEND IN AN ARTI-

CLE FOR THIS RAG? 

THE LAST MEETING 

That Cutter Bug Video footage is amazing. I 

 

If you are short on time to fish, there’s al-

ways a good discussion by a dozen local 

fisherman on where they’ve been and what 

they learned.  

 

Club meetings are a good way to stay di-

aled in on the season 

The Fishing Report 
Dave Angelo 
 VP, Outings 

Hi Karl, Here's my report for this month.  We had an ex-

cellent joint club outing in May with the Solano Fly 

Club. There were 4 of us from the Hangtown Flyfishers 

and 17, including five or six non- fisher wives, from the 

Solano club. Although the fish seemed to be a little 

light on their takes, there were plenty of grabs, but the 

hook-up rate and landing rates were down considerably 

from last year. Robert, newest member from our club, 

did very well, landing up 5 or six nice trout before his 

float tube sprung a leak. Lew and Karl also got into sev-

eral nice trout and Karl picked up a huge largemouth 

bass, for this fishery. I did all right, landing 8-10 trout 

and 3 10" bass for my morning's effort, with lots of 

grabs and long distance releases. At 1:30 the wives of 

the Solano club  arranged an ice cream social for all to 

enjoy, and I'm sure it was enjoyed by all. Fishing in the 

afternoon was slow at best, but a few trout were landed 

but I drew blanks trying nymphs under an indicator. A 

pot luck supper was attended by the 18 of us that were 

still there. It was truly a feast with enough food remain-

ing for another 18 participants. We were all out on the 

lake by 7:15 and most everyone picked up a trout or 2 

before dark. Bob and Butch really hammered them till 

they went in and I landed 7 of the 10 hook-ups in the 

last half hour, using my copper crystal bugger. I guess 

I'll never know if my success rate would have been bet-

ter throughout the day had I started with that fly pat-

tern. All in all a great outing, with everyone, who fished, 

catching trout. 

(Continued on page 3) In this issue, Mark Pinski reports on his new laptop. He says , and 
I quote” DUDE... It’ll photo shop anything”  Read his Article on 
Page 2 



 

  

 

 

 
A Sailfish Fish Adventure 
By Mark Pinski 
 

Most of the fly fisherman I’ve fished with over the years know that if it has fins, that  I’m probably interested in fishing for 
it. That makes me a generalist when it comes to fly fishing. I guess that means that I know a little bit about lots of types of fly 
fishing, but I’m not an expert at anything. What attracts me to being a generalist is that I love the challenge in seeing if I can fool 
the fish into taking the fly. Whether it’s crawling on my hands and knees in a meadow stream high up in the Sierras, or trying to 
search and cast to Dorado in the lower reaches of the Sea of Cortez. Somewhere along the line, I got in my head that I’d like to 
cast to and land a sailfish on a fly. I’m not sure exactly why, but it might have to do with I had not tried to do it before and the 
fish are really big. 

 My wife suggested that we do to Zihuatanejo, Mexico. Of course I gave an immediate positive response. It’s a good desti-
nation for families or groups, as there are multiple things to do, in addition to the year around fishing for a variety saltwater spe-
cies. Zihuatanejo is reasonably priced, and it is far enough south and close to warm water currents that there are sailfish present 
year around (although the peak time is December to January). 

 The family vacation was halfway over before I had an opportunity to head out to fish. The outfitter was particular about 
the conditions to search for sailfish, hence I did not have the opportunity to head out up to that point. The sailfish had not been 
around in good numbers and it appeared that the full moon might had played a role. I’ve heard multiple theories on the why a 
full moon turns some fisheries off, although I’m not certain why, it probably has something to do with light for feeding opportu-
nities 24 hours a day. 

 I boarded the 24-foot super-panga (handmade fiberglass boat) with my weapon of choice; a 12-weight rod with a good reel 
and 350 years of backing. I had a number of saltwater baitfish flies that I’ve used on other trips. Before I left, I made sure I had 
some extra 4 to 6 inch deceivers, as I knew sails liked good size baitfish and plenty of 30-pound test leaders with bimini loops on 
both ends. 

 The first thing that my pangero (Guide) did was cut off the 12 inches of 40-pound mason I had on as a bite tippet and re-
placed it with 6 feet of 100# monofilament. He explained that the bite tip I had was good for most species, but that the sailfish 
would probably slice though my line with its tail flopping. Hence the 6 feet of 100# line. I thought to myself “I wonder how that 6 
feet of 100# test is going to affect my casting”. . I think the pangero chuckled when I pulled out my 4-6 inch deceivers. He 
reached into a bag and pulled out a large plastic box with about half a dozen 10-12+ inch flies that dwarfed my deceivers. Each fly 
looked like in had been tied with about 3-4 packs of flashaboo. Each fly had two very stout tandom hooks in a size “Really big/0”. 
Apparently sails are often difficult to hook so the double hook is a necessity to find something other than bone to sink the hook in 
to. I thought to myself “hmmm how am I’m going to cast my 1 foot long fly, with 6 feet of 100# bite tippet?” 

The deckhand brought out a fresh caught local fish called a Goggle Eye that the sails were particularly fond of and pulled 
out what looked like a sewing kit. He meticulously sewed the fish onto a straight a hook that had no point or bend in the hook. 
The barbless Goggle eye fish has hooked with a teaser and connected to a conventional fishing rod. The deckhand dropped the 
bait/teaser overboard and several adjustments were made to the rigging until both the deckhand and the pangero were satisfied 
with how it swam. He repeated this hookless teaser on a second rig and when we motored out to likely grounds about 30 miles 
out both hookless teasers were set overboard about 80-90 feet behind the boat. 

 The location we went out to was navigated to by handheld GPS. The site of land was not visible that far out due to the hu-
midity in the air that formed a haze the further you looked away from your current location. The location of the sails and other 
bluewater species depend on the location of the baitfish and the warm bluewater currents (82 degree water). The blue water cur-
rents location varies depending on the time of the year and other current conditions. At that particular location, the blue water 
currents can be as close a few miles out (very few world location have blue water that close) to 50+ miles out. 

(Continued on page 5) 



Club Stuff 

The officers: 

President - Byron Clanton 

Treasurer – Karl Weiland 

V P- Communication Tony Kowalczyk 

VP – Outings Dave  Angelo 

VP Meetings – Frank Seifert 

VP Conservation -  Todd Gillihan 

They can all be contacted through the club web site: 

http://hangtownflyfishers.org/index.html 

 

This just in from Byron’s wife Marian: 

 

Hi, I'm Marian Clanton, Byron's wife.  

He is still in the hospital, but seems to be getting 

better. The back surgery went well, but got an in-
fection. It is very contagious and was in isolation. 

He is on antibiotics and will be for quite awhile. He 
is able to sit up in a chair for half an hour-twice a 

day. Makes him feel better and does alot for his 
morale. We don't know when he will be able to 

come home. He can receive phone calls and visi-
tors. The isolation restriction has been removed.  

Thanks for asking about him.   

Our outing for the month of June is scheduled for Saturday the 

21st at Cameron Park Lake. We will plan to meet at between 8 

and 9 A.M. in the parking lot. Cost per person is $4, seniors $2. 

This is a bass, bluegill and crappie fishery. There are some really 

big fish in this lake, despite what the otters did this spring. I will 

be talking a little about the trip at our club meeting this month 

and if there are members who can't make the meeting, but are 

interested in attending, give me a call at 621-3688. 

Our July outing is scheduled for Silver Lake on Saturday the 

26th. More about this next month. 

Fishing has been off and on this past month, what with the cold 

and rainy weather. Jenkinson has been very good for small-

mouth, trout and even some green sunfish. I had to go online in 

order to possitively identify this fish. All three species were 

caught on my copper crystal bugger fished towards the shore 

stripping back towards the float tube. Indian Creek Reservoir has 

been on the slow side this month with heavy winds, low water 

level and a steadily growing weed. Although Don and I have 

managed 6-10 nice trout the last 2 outings, I believe I won't fish 

it again till Oct. Ice House, Caples and Silver will probably be our 

destinations the next couple of months, hitting the smaller lakes 

in the area if the wind kicks up. Don and I hit Slab Creek Reser-

voir last night for a couple of hours, 4-6, with some success with 

the squawfish, although, they were biting quite lightly also. We 

each landed 4-5 fish, Don with the biggest, going 16-17", again 

using copper crystal buggers. 

Tight lines till we get together again. 

Dave  

 

Just as a Reminder, here is the schedule for the rest of 

this season 

June 21st—Cameron Park lake 

July 26th—Silver lake 

August 23rd—Caples Lake 

September 27th Indian Creek Resevoir 

October 18th—Delta for stripers 

November 15th Finnon lake 

(Continued from page 1) 

This,  That & the 
Other Thing 

FISH AND GAME SEEKING VOLUNTEERS TO HELP SAVE 

PAIUTE CUTTHROAT 

        

        The Heritage and Wild Trout Program is seeking volunteers to assist with a 
fishery assessment of the exceptionally rare Paiute cutthroat trout.  The Paiute 
cutthroat is endemic to Silver King Creek and it tributaries in the headwaters of 
the East Fork Carson River Drainage.  This species is listed as Threatened un-
der the Federal Endangered Species Act.  Their current native range is limited 
to approximately 12 miles of stream habitat within the remote Carson-Iceberg 
Wilderness Area.  This species is at risk and the CDFG wants your help in gath-
ering fisheries management data.   To assist in this effort individuals must: 

be available for a multi-day trip (2-3 days) this summer,  

be in good physical condition and able to hike 8+ miles daily in steep terrain at 
5,500’ – 8,000’ elevation, 

have backcountry camping experience, and 

provide their own food, camping equipment, and fishing gear.  

  

          The project is scheduled for August 8 - 11.  Volunteers will be selected by 
lottery; an application is attached with submission instructions at the bottom of 
the form.  If you meet the qualifications, are interested in participating and have 
not yet submitted an application, the deadline for receipt of the application by 

DFG is June 15th.  Application on next page 

FLASH—Gerle Creek Resevoir - FLASH 

Those of us that have been fishing Gerle Creek reser-
voir for a while know, we just know, it is a tough fish.  

We hear about fish getting caught, but I know I’ve tried 
and tried, and then tried again, only to get zipka, goose 
eggs, nada . Ohters have said the same thing. Lots of 
others 

Go talk to Frank at OFF THE HOOK and ask him about 
Gerle Creek. He has a very different story . 

http://hangtownflyfishers.org/index.html


 

Attention anglers and rare trout enthusiasts: 

The Heritage and Wild Trout Program (HWTP) is seeking volunteers to 

assist with a fishery assessment of the exceptionally rare Paiute cutthroat trout. The Paiute cutthroat is endemic to Silver King Creek and its tributaries, in the headwaters of the 

East Fork Carson River drainage. This species is listed as Threatened under the Federal Endangered Species Act and has been the target of many conservation and restoration 

efforts, spanning more than five decades. The current native range of Paiute cutthroat is limited to approximately 12 miles of stream habitat within the remote Carson-Iceberg 

Wilderness Area. The status of this species is at risk and the California Department of Fish and Game wants your help in gathering fisheries management data.  To assist in this 

effort individuals must: 

 

be in good physical condition and able to hike 8+ miles daily through difficult and steep terrain at elevations ranging from 5500 to 8000 feet 

be available for a multi-day trip (2-3 days) in summer, 2008 

have backcountry camping experience 

provide their own food, camping equipment, and fishing gear 

fill out this form and then be selected from a limited lottery 

 

Name:__________________________________________________ 

Street Address:___________________________________________ 

City:_______________________State:__________Zip:__________ 

Phone:______________________Email:______________________ 

 

Mail form to: Wild Trout Program: 11344 Coloma Rd, STE 550, Gold River, CA 95670 

For more information contact Roger Bloom at 916-464-6355 or rbloom@dfg.ca.gov 

 

Attention anglers and rare trout enthusiasts: 



I had read about actual blue water fishing multiple times and have had it described to me on more that a couple of occasions as 
well. Here I was finally out there getting a chance to do it myself. I had my line stripped off into a bucket ready to cast with the rod in a 
ready to grab position with the right amount of tension on the fly and reel. The idea was to grab the rod and make one backcast and 
heave this monster of a fly with 6 feet of bite tippet out to the vicinity of the fish. I thought to myself “No false cast at all,, what’s up with 
that?”. When we set to trolling with the two hookless teasers out,. I was surprised at how fast we were trolling. I shouldn’t have been too 
surprised though. Sailfish are the fastest fish in the open ocean. And in the open ocean where there is no cover, the term “slow” is a rela-
tive term. It’s either swim fast or be eaten. Sailfish can swim 60 mph (yes, you read that correctly,60 mph). Our plan for hooking one of 
these fish was simple. Troll around, the sailfish would come up behind the boat, the deck hand would immediately remove the hookless 
teaser that the fish was not chasing, the pangero would tease the fish in by keeping the hookless teaser just out of reach of the sail. The 
boat would be kicked out of gear and come to a stop, the pangero would say “now” in which I would cast my fly straight out and as soon 
as it hit the water I was supposed to start stripping the fly like it wanted to escape. The sail would take the fly and I had to wait about 2 
seconds until it turned away and then could I “strip set” the hook. Then I was supposed to clear all the line and keep my fingers the hell 
away from the line, unless I wanted to lose one or two of them. Got it? Didn’t sound too hard. I mean I had read about it a couple dozen 
times and rehearsed it weeks before arriving. 

But first we had to locate some sails.  It’s a big wide ocean out there, you can’t see the land due to humidity fog, and the ocean is 
thousands of feet deep. Although there can be scattered fish here and there, what we were looking for were a concentration of fish that 
are chasing bait around. Find those fish and the chances of getting a fish to  the boat go up immensely. Two hours into the search the 
deckhand and pangero simultaneously jump up into action. The deckhand is reeling a teaser in as fast as he can. The pangero has a the 
other teaser rod in his hand and is keeping the hookless teaser just out of reach of the sail. It’s amazing how long the sail will stay behind 
the teaser as long as he thinks he has a shot of capturing the prey. The pangero says “ready”, (the boat is kicked out of gear),”cast”. My 
hands were practically trembling in anticipation. I snapped my line backward and then forward and was pretty proud of myself that I 
put the fly right in front of the fish. The pangero yelled at me “What are you doing? I said cast straight out!”. The sailfish half-heartedly 
followed the fly up and mouth it. I couldn’t set the hook into anything except the bone mouth. Opportunity lost. I’m not sure exactly 
what happened, I just lost my composure in all the excitement and forget that I was to cast straight out behind the boat in the opposite 
corner from where the sailfish was chasing the teaser. When the teaser is pulled out of the water the sailfish is looking around for about 
a second or two to see where the teaser went. When the sail sees my fly, he will turn 90 degrees and hit the fly from the side. This is criti-
cal to get the sail to take the fly from the side so when you strip set one of the tandem hooks into the side of the mouth where there is not 
bone. 

About and hour or so later we had another sail behind the boat, the pangero was having a hard time teasing the fish closer to the 
boat. When the fish left I thought maybe I blew my opportunity of the day. Fortunately, we rose up another fish behind the boat later. 
This time I put the fly straight out and fish turned and hit the fly from the side. I immediately set the hook,,,mistake,,, I just pulled the 
fly out of the mouth. It’s best to wait and second or two and make sure the fish turns. You don’t want to wait too long as the sail will 
mouth it’s prey to kill it before swallowing it. The pangero wasn’t happy. He was working pretty hard trying to find fish in less then stel-
lar conditions and I made some rookie blue water mistakes. I promised myself that I would redeem myself if I got another opportunity. 
Luckily for me I got another opportunity. I did everything right until I went to set the hook again. This time I lift the rod up, like setting 
the hook on a trout. What was I thinking….I was supposed to strip set the hook with my left hand. All I did was pull the fly out of the 
mouth and away from the fish. Three strikes and your out, the day was done. 

The next morning I felt a little more confident. I had learned a hard lesson from my mistakes. That didn’t stop my pangero from 
testing me about my goals of catching a sail. When we passed by multiple schools of bonita chasing bait, he asked me if I wanted to stop 
and fish for them. I didn’t say a word, but shook my head no and pointed out to the open blue. A big smile cracked his face and gave a 
slight approving nod. Unfortunately day two ended up like day one, with no fish and with 4 reasonable opportunities to hook a fish. It is 
difficult to hook a sail with all that bone in the mouth. If we were using bait we would have just let the fish swallow the hook before set-
ting it. On my last opportunity I had done the technique correct, but I had the line loop up and catch the reel when I set the hook fairly 
on a fish. So close, yet so far away. I knew I could do it, it was just a matter of keeping my composure and learning from my mistakes. 

I took a day off before going out for the third and final day. I found myself rehearsing in my head all the correct nuisances I 
needed to overcome to be able to hook up a sail. I woke up on the last day, more determined then before. The pangero greeted me with 
“It’s a brand new day, we start with a clean slate”. He was right. I found myself a couple of hours later with a sailfish chasing a teaser. 
The deckhand pulled the other teaser out. By this time the pangero didn’t have to count out “ready,,,now” I knew when to cast. The boat 
was kicked out of gear. In one cast I punched out the monstrosity of a fly and as soon as it hit the water I stripped it. The sail turned 90 
degrees and intercepted my fly from the side. I waited till he turned away and then “strip set” with line hand; I looked down immediately 
and focused by attention on making sure my free line disappear out of the bucket. Then disappearing line was on my reel. I held my 
composure and knew not to do anything until the first run was over, this I had learned from chasing Dorado around in southern Baja. 
The reel was spinning so fast the handle was just a blur. About 200 yards out the fish slowed down but was still taking out line. After set-
ting the hook again I was in familiar territory fighting a saltwater fish. When I could gain some line I would reel in some line. Sometimes 
the fish would surge out and take line with it. Fly reels are actually good at bringing line in; their 1:1 ratio is like having a granny gear on 
a bike that is ascending a big mountain. The fish tail walked a number of times and gave a number of aerial maneuvers. Each one was 
greeted by a gentle bow by me as not to keep the line too tight. When I was able to work the fish over to the side of the boat, the deck-
hand was able to grab the fish’s sword like mouth using a pair of gloves and wrapping a rag around it. The fish thrashed around and I 
thought he was going to pull the deckhand overboard. The fish was tagged and we hustled in a couple of pictures before releasing the 
fish back into the water. My first sail weighed 75 pounds and took 21 minutes to land on a 12-weight. It was a great feeling that leaves 
me with goose bumps even as I write this now. 

I didn’t care if I hooked another fish on the trip, but my luck had turned for the better a little later. I found myself hooked into a 
large sail that left me wondering how come I didn’t own a 14-weight rod. My hands cramped up during the fight and my sunglasses 
steamed up. I also wish I had some type of fighting belt to rest the butt of the rod into. 51 minutes later I had my largest fly-casted fish 
ever at 110 pounds. That fish was tagged as well. 

Bluewater fishing for sails requires good gear, patience to hunt down the location of the fish, composure, and enough time on the 
water to learn from your mistakes. The challenge is real and the reward is great. I’m squirreling my rainy day money away to get a ticket 
down to Mexico again. Hope to see you there. 

(Continued from page 2) 


