
 
 

Leader’s Line by Tom Bolender 

Happy New Year South Sound Fly Fishers, 

I’d like to thank all those who voted for me in 

my landslide win over no one. I’m looking 

forward to leading the club through the next 

two years. During that time I’ll do my best to 

work with other members of the board to make 

our club a more vibrant group than we’ve been 

in years. Each board member is committed to 

improving on what is already a pretty 

exceptional a group of people. In the next few 

months you’ll notice changes to the flow of our 

general meetings as well as good reasons to 

show up early and join in some good old fish 

talk. We’ll be working on finding a new 

conservation focus that will offer club members 

opportunities to give back to our precious fish.  

Our club has an incredible amount of resources. 

From the knowledge of an accumulative 

hundreds if not thousands of years of fishing 

experience to gear that sits unused. We’re 

going to make these resources more readily 

available to all of you.  Maybe you’ve got a 

friend who wants to try fly fishing out but you 

don’t have the extra rod, reel, waders and 

boots. We’ve got you covered. A gear library 

will soon be inventoried and accessible to all. 

See you all on the 15th 

Tom Bolender 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Program 

 

For three of the past four years Skip Morris has 

traveled with his wife Carol from Kingston, WA 

to our give us a January presentation. This year 

he’ll be back with another informative show 

that will include both fly tying and tactics talk. 

Don’t miss this great presentation. 

www.skip-morris-fly-tying.com 
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January 15th 

 7:00PM 

North Olympia Fire Station 
5046 Boston Harbor Road NE 

Presentation by: Skip Morris 

Photo Credit: skip-morris-fly-tying.com 

www.skip-morris-fly-tying.com
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2013 Officers, Directors & Committee Chairman 

President, Tom Bolender (360)280-5770 
tombolender@comcast.net 
 
VP & Conservation, Jason Small (253)380-2583 
orangeradishphoto@gmail.com 
 
Newsletter, Ryan Haseman (253)350-8039 
ryanh@southsoundflyfishers.org 
 
Secretary, Mike Kelley (360)705-2502 
facilities@gloriadeiolympia.org 
 
Treasurer Dave Field (360)352-0167 
D_W_FIELD@HOTMAIL.COM 
 
Fundraising, John Sabo (360)943-6853 
chrisonquince@comcast.net 
 

Web Site www.southsoundflyfishers.org 
SSFF Box 2792  
Olympia WA 98507 
 

General Meetings 

When: 
The 3rd Tuesday of every month except 
December. 
 

Where: 
North Olympia Fire Station (Boston Harbor Fire 
Station) 
5046 Boston Harbor Road NE 
 

Time: 
6:15 PM Doors open, 6:30 P.M. Social Time 
7:00 – 9:00 P.M. Meeting and Program 
 

Board Meetings are held the first Tuesday of the 
month at 6:00PM at North Olympia Fire Station 
(Boston Harbor Fire Station). 
 
 
Everyone is welcome and encouraged to attend. 

 

Conservation by Jason Small 

From the Elwah Dam Removal Blog  

January 2, 2013 

Sediment Monitoring Reveals Long-Hidden Secret 

With the new year, there's a newly updated 

estimated total volume of sediment stored in 

the former Lake Mills and Lake Aldwell has been 

updated. Members of the sediment team 

recently discovered a long-hidden error in the 

first recorded survey of the Lake Mills area. 

Completed in 1917, ten years before Lake Mills 

was flooded, this survey contained mislabeled 

elevations - the true elevations are actually 20 

feet lower than the labels indicate. Over the 

years, the 1917 survey, including the 20-foot 

error, served as the basis for all subsequent 

maps. After 85 years and some careful sleuthing 

in the Library of Congress, Bureau of 

Reclamation engineers located and corrected 

the mistake. 

The story doesn't end there, however, as the 

elevations have long been used to estimate the 

total volume of sediment contained within Lake 

Mills. Lowering the elevations by 20 vertical 

feet means that Lake Mills (and its sediment) 

are actually 20 feet deeper than previously 

estimated. The updated estimate of sediment in 

Lake Mills is approximately 28 (+/- 4) million 

cubic yards. Pre-dam maps and surveys are not 

available for Lake Aldwell, making that estimate 

even more challenging. 

The actual sediment volume in Lake Aldwell is 

becoming more apparent as more of the 

predam surface is exposed by river erosion. 

Engineers estimate that the Lake Aldwell 

sediment volume may be closer to 6 (+/- 2) 

million cubic yards in that reservoir bed. A total 

of 34 million cubic yards is difficult to visualize, 

mailto:freemans5@comcast.net
mailto:orangeradishphoto@gmail.com
mailto:ryanh@southsoundflyfishers.org
mailto:facilities@gloriadeiolympia.org
mailto:D_W_FIELD@HOTMAIL.COM
mailto:chrisonquince@comcast.net
www.southsoundflyfishers.org
http://www.nps.gov/olym/naturescience/damremovalblog.htm
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but is enough to cover a football field with a 5.5 

mile deep layer of silt, sand, gravel and cobbles. 

Although the change in estimated volume is 

significant, it is not expected to greatly 

influence either how long or how heavy the 

river's sediment loads will be. The rate of dam 

removal, controlled in response to rainfall, 

floods, spring melt and other factors influences 

the rate and amount of sediment erosion. 

Sediment impacts remain unchanged and well 

within the parameters of the existing water 

treatment facilities and other project 

mitigations. Dam removal is still anticipated to 

be complete well within the contract period. 

This discovery illustrates the challenge of 

mapping an unseen landscape and estimating 

the quantity of buried sediments. Even with 

today's satellite and GPS-linked mapping 

equipment, the floor of the Elwha Valley in Lake 

Mills and Lake Aldwell hasn't been seen in 

decades, a key reason why a team of geologists 

and engineers continue to monitor and 

evaluate the amount and rate of erosion in the 

Elwha. 

 

Treasurer’s Report by Dave Field 

Happy New Year everyone! You will be pleased 

to know the club ended 2012 in solid financial 

shape and all bills are paid. Last year the club 

provided financial support to a large number of 

conservation and education projects in area. 

The two biggest project efforts supported were 

the Northwest Youth Conservation and Fly 

Fishing Academy and Selective Fishery Program 

at Munn Lake. 

Thanks goes to Mike Kelley for serving as club 

Treasurer the past two years and keeping the 

club on an even keel financially.   

Club Dues for 2013 are now due. Dues are 

$30.00 for current members. Dues for new 

members joining the club are $35.00. The 

additional $5.00 is to cover the cost of your 

name tag and club patch. Dues can be paid in 

cash or check at the January club meeting. 

There will be a table in the back of the meeting 

room where you can pay your dues. Dues can 

also be paid by mail. Mail to: SSFF,  PO Box 

2792, Olympia WA 98507. Please make checks 

payable to SSFF.   

Also as we are at the start of a new year it is 

time again to verify your contact information. 

This will ensure the Garden Hackle reaches you 

and that you receive emails from the club. 

There will be a copy of the current club roster at 

the door with spaces for you to enter any 

changes to your information. Please take a 

minute to make sure your contact information 

is correct and up-to-date so we can better serve 

you. 

Wishing you great fishing in 2013! 

Dave Field 

 

Fundraising by John Sabo 

 
South Sound Fly Fishers Garage Sale 

It’s time to start thinking about Spring Cleaning.  

We all have fishing gear and equipment taking 

up room in our basements and garages, and 

crammed behind the seat in our pick-up trucks.  

Bring some of it to the January meeting, donate 

it to the club, and allow the club to sell it to 
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another member, helping the club to fund its 

projects and activities. 

We also have SS Fly Fishers T-Shirts available for 

a suggested donation of only $10. 

South Sound Fly Fishers Dinner and Auction 

The club’s Potluck Dinner and Auction will be at 

the Evergreen Shores Beach Club on Black Lake 

on Saturday, November 16, 2013. We are 

looking for donations of “experiences and 

adventure” (fishing trips, vacation cabins, 

gourmet dinners, etc.), and for club members 

who would like to be on the auction committee 

and support the club. If you would like to 

participate, please see me at the raffle table at 

the club meetings, or e-mail me at: 

chrisonquince@comcast.net. 

 

Fly of the Month by Ryan Haseman 

January 2013 

Midnight Euphausiid 

Hook: Daiichi 2546 size 6-8 

Thread: white 6/0, Head is GITD (glow-in-the-
dark) 3/0 thread 

Tail: Long fibers 2-4 strands of Spirit River White 
GITD Mylar Motion. Mid fibers White GITD 
flashabou. Short Hareline Saltwater Krystal 
Flash pearl 

Body: White GITD flashabou spun together, 
with GITD Lagartun Head Cement over the back 

Shellback: White GITD flashabou 

Thorax: GITD polyyarn dubbed and picked out. 

Throat: White GITD flashabou 

Antenna: 2 strands of Hareline saltwater Krystal 
flash pearl

 

 

As we get back in to our daily routines and try 

and shake off the disorientation that the 

holidays can sometimes bring, we also think of 

our next fishing opportunities. Most of us are 

thinking about steelhead. Oh, the mighty 

steelhead: strong, enduring and elusive (to me 

anyway). While the steelhead is surely worth 

the pursuit, sometimes our schedules or 

Mother Nature’s persistent down pours prevent 

such forays. 

In Doug Rose’s Christmas Newsletter this year, 

Gary Marston wrote about fly fishing the Puget 

Sound at night in the winter. Yes, you read that 

correctly. I was immediately inspired and made 

a trip of my own, which I will address in a later 

article. Gary’s article discusses this little utilized 

fishery that presents a great opportunity when 

there’s not enough daylight in the day. 

Flies and Photos by Gary Marston 

mailto:chrisonquince@comcast.net
http://dougroseflyfishing.com/blog/?p=953
http://dougroseflyfishing.com/blog/?p=953
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Gary has developed an exceptional 

representation of a euphausiid made 

specifically for night fishing. The Midnight 

Euphausiid is featured on Gary’s old blog Native 

Trout Fly Fishing, Gary gives an outstanding 

rundown on how to tie this pattern. Make sure 

you click on the links and poke around a bit on 

the site; there is a ton of useful information. 

Next time in the next few months when the 

rivers are high or your days are overbooked, 

take a little time at night and explore your 

favorite beach in a whole new way. Make sure 

you tie a few of these and don’t be afraid to 

convert a few of your favorite daytime patterns 

as well. 

www.nativetroutflyfishing.com 

www.dougroseflyfishing.com 

 

The Graveyard Shift by Ryan Haseman 

 There was a time when the extracurricular parts of my daily life were centered solely on fishing 

in the Northwest. Almost every moment that didn’t involve school or work was spent fishing the local 

waters of wherever I called home. With a freedom like that, one is more willing to be frivolous with the 

time they have at their disposal. I would regularly make “iffy” trips that, with a little luck, might have 

paid out big but almost surely would bust. I spent many days driving between spots that looked very 

intriguing on Google Earth or my Gazetteer, only to find a yellow gate or a “no beach access” sign. In the 

winter months my sights would be set westward to the Olympic Peninsula. Plans and preparations 

would regularly be halted because of high river levels, but hey, to the fetterless, there was always 

tomorrow or next week or whenever.  

 My days of single minded avocation are gone, not lost, but definitely put on hold for a while. 

They say your thirties are the most productive years of your life. While I’m not sure I’m being 

productive, I am certainly busy. These days my life consists of running a business, going to school to get 

an engineering degree and raising two beautiful girls. There is hardly a moment when I’m not scrambling 

for work, crunching ungodly calculus equations or chasing after children whose sole purpose in life 

seems to be to cover every inch of my house with toys and clothing. To get any fishing done at all with 

this type of schedule, it requires planning and an extremely understanding spouse. To catch fish with 

this type of schedule, it requires fishing in places you know there are fish.  

 Of course, you can never be certain that the fish will cooperate 100 percent of the time, hey its 

fishing. But you can certainly go to places where you have caught fish before, and you know you can get 

to. Using your only chance to fish for the month to run into a yellow gate, or unfishable conditions 

would be extremely frustrating. So this is how my “fishing life” has gone for the past few years, making 

safe bets on places to fish, repeatedly coming back to the familiar and productive spots that were the 

fruits of my untethered past. All of which is perfectly fine and enjoyable, but has also created this 

plateau in the fly fishing learning curve that we all have a love-hate relationship with. 

http://www.nativetroutflyfishing.com/
http://www.nativetroutflyfishing.com/
http://www.nativetroutflyfishing.com/midnighteuphausiid.htm
http://www.nativetroutflyfishing.com/
http://www.dougroseflyfishing.com/
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 So over the holidays as I fantasized of future fishing trips with my kids and friends, a welcomed 

email came across my inbox. It was a reminder that Doug Rose’s Christmas Newsletter was finished and 

available to read on his website. One thing I always look forward to over the holidays is Doug Rose’s 

Christmas newsletter. It is a collection of essays written by respected people in the fly fishing 

community, a perfect consolation for the anxiety ridden winter months and fishless days. This year our 

friend Gary Marston made a contribution to the newsletter with his piece “Lights out on the Puget 

Sound.” Gary wrote about his experience with fishing the Puget Sound at night and what a great 

opportunity it can be to catch chinook, coho and cutthroat in the winter months when days are short 

and offer little daylight for the working man. This notion of a “year-round after work fishery” had 

suddenly flooded my head with thoughts of exploration and discovery that were once satisfied by the 

adaptable nature of my former life. This was not just an after work fishery, this was an after kids-go-to-

bed fishery, an after homework fishery, it was an after my current daily life fishery. 

 Inspired by Gary’s article, I made plans. Since this was my first nocturnal fishing endeavor, I 

decided to fish a beach I knew well, so much for exploration right? Baby steps! I just didn’t want to be 

stumbling around the dark on a strange beach and wind up the focus of a south sound search and rescue 

mission. After picking the location and a favorable tide, I then prepared my fly box. I chose a few of my 

favorite daytime patterns and gave them a nighttime makeover. This hodgepodge of flies, that I labeled 

“the graveyard shift” would be enough to try out various tactics while out on the water. 

      

 After kissing my befuddled and somewhat suspicious wife goodbye, I left the house at 9:30PM. 

With a box of glow-in-the-dark flies and a UV flashlight in-hand, I set off to re-explore a beach I had 

fished before but would now see in a whole new light, or lack thereof (pardon the pun).  As I made my 

way down to the beach in the darkness, I started to think of the other beaches that I could explore with 

my graveyard crew. What beaches might fish well for chinook? Will there be coho at this beach? What 

about a night with a full moon? How much is too much glow-in-the-dark flash? A million questions were 

running through my head, a million answers and surprises to discover. I stepped out onto the beach and 

my mind was instantly hushed. 
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 The grays and deep blues of the beach were back dropped by the black silhouette of the cedars 

and madrones. The calm night and flood tide had turned the water still and black as obsidian. The water 

was clear and to my surprise, even in almost total darkness I could see shells and stones in the water 

almost 3 feet down. I walked along the beach, occasionally flipping my headlamp on to navigate over a 

fallen tree, and reached a section of beach near a small stream that has done well for me in the past. I 

stripped out 30 feet of line and made a cast into the darkness. As my line landed, a brilliant flash of blue 

appeared on the water’s surface. It was an amusing surprise. It was bioluminescent plankton, in the 

middle of winter. I stepped out into the water, and watched the light show around my feet.  

 Now, I wish I could tell you that from then on it was a fish catching bonanza, but it wasn’t. I 

quietly and calmly spent the night casting my line out, not having to obsess over whether my casts were 

“pretty”. The darkness forced me to feel when my rod was loaded and then make the appropriate cast. 

Over a couple of hours I changed my fly a few times; first a modified Ferguson’s Green and Silver, then a 

green reverse spider and finally a size 6 euphausiid. All had glowing features that I recharged 

occasionally with my UV flashlight. As I twitched my euphausiid pattern through the water, my line 

suddenly went tight.  In about 8 inches of water, I had hooked a nice cutthroat. The cutthroat thrashed 

about in the water and the bioluminescent plankton went crazy. A bright blue haze surrounded the fish 

and made it seem otherworldly. I couldn’t help but feel like I had just caught some sort of alien fish on a 

distant planet.  

 

 As I netted my first cutthroat caught in the dead of night I realized I was standing only a few feet 

from where I had caught my very first sea-run cutthroat some years ago.  I snapped a few pictures, and 

then watched as the cutt slipped quietly back into the darkness. It was a little after midnight now and I 

felt like it was the perfect time to call it a night. I had set out to “test the waters” so to speak, and find 

out if this was really possible and that’s what I did. I walked back to my truck thinking of all the other 

familiar beaches that had suddenly become brand new to me, and that I now had time to explore them, 

if not tomorrow night, then next week, or whenever. 
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