
 
So How Much Is Too Much? 

 There's something unique about this 
fly fishing sport that makes the us always 
want one more thing—another spool for 
the reel, or a third roll of 6X tippet in case 
we need it.  I call it “The Izaak Syndrome” 
and blame it on Sir Izaak Walton who lived 
in early 17th England and is often seen as 
the father of the sport. The longer we fly 
fish the more we learn of all that’s out 
there…that we don’t yet have!  We learn 
how to finally cast a caddis onto a steam, 
and we are then told about the wonders of 
nymphing below the water, and tossing 
flies into the ocean surf, and even tying 
our own flies and building a rod!  (Another 
trip to the The Spot!! It goes on and on 
and is both the blessing and the curse of 
what Walton termed this ‘angling’ thing 
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The Riffle
Dick Harris

Calendar of Events 
Tuesday, September 3, 2019 
Fly Tying Class, 7-9pm, Kelly Williams Bldg. 
at 25124 Springfield Court, Santa Clarita, CA 

Sunday, September 8, 2019                 
Casting Clinic, Almendra Park, 8 am 

Wednesday, September 18, 2019               
Club Meeting, 7 pm 
20001 Canyon View Drive, Santa Clarita 

Sunday, September 22, 2019                 
Casting Clinic, Almendra Park, 9 am               

Tuesday, October 1, 2019 
Fly Tying Class, 7-9pm, Kelly Williams Bldg. 
at 25124 Springfield Court, Santa Clarita, CA 

Saturday, October 5th , 10  am - 6 pm, 
and Sunday, October 6th, 9 am - 3 pm. 
Fly Fishing Faire, Glendale  Civic Auditorium 

Sunday, October 6, 2019                 
Casting Clinic, Almendra Park, 9 am 

Wednesday, October 16, 2019               
Club Meeting, 7 pm 
20001 Canyon View Drive, Santa Clarita 
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back in the day. 
  The SCCC had a wonderful 
member who passed several years ago, 
Bob Kazahara. Everyone called him 
Kazy and he absolutely loved to fly fish 
and had many adventures and mishaps 
along the way which he loved to share. 
He also was prone to buying fly fishing 
stuff—a LOT of fly fishing stuff! When 
Kazy passed, there was a sale of all his 
stuff, and (not kidding) they needed a 
large warehouse to lay everything out 
—dozens and dozens of rods, reels, 
waders, vests, boots, and thousands of 
flies and tying and rod building supplies 
and equipment that filled the large 
space to capacity. The proceeds went 
to his wife, Joann - upwards of $11000! 
 Our Club loved the guy and actually 
named an annual award for him that 
we give out. The Kazy Award goes to 
that member has who had the most 
outrageous fishing story for that 
previous year. Most of the veterans in 
the Club  - this writer included - own a 
'Kazy’ or two and probably still use 
them in his memory. 
  This is not to imply that we all  
become Kazys in our fly fishing 
purchasing. It does tend to become 
more and more challenging not to buy 
than to buy as we learn more about 
the sport.  I am now more in my 
’shedding’ phase of the sport, getting 
down to few rods and a core set of 
things I regularly use. I’m trying to 
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Our Value Promise 

To bring together people of all 
ages who share a passion to 
develop their knowledge and 
skills in the wonderful sport of 
fly fishing, through education, 
conservation, and fishing 
events, while serving as a 
p r o u d s t e w a r d o f o u r 
community, our local waters 
and wildlife areas.

Officers 

President: Open                        
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Club Committees 

Casting Clinic: Paul Riegert & Ray 
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Communications: Connie Bullock 
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Editor: John Parmenter              
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Club Roster: Connie Bullock                               
SWCFFF Rep: Connie Bullock                                     
Website Admin.: Greg LaPolla                                 



keep it simple although…I did just 
buy a new tying vise last night. A 
story on keeping it simple.  
 Growing up in New England, I 
used to frequent small Maine lakes 
that were (then) filled with native 
brook trout. One such lake was 
Little Nesowadnehunk which was 
fly fishing only, with no power 
boats allowed, and was noted for 
its phenomenal number of native 
brook trout that showed up year 
after year. I stayed at a camping 
area on the south end that featured 

a beat-up Airstream trailer advertising F L I E S painted on the side. The 
owner and tyer inside was Hunk, the only name I every knew him by,  
who appeared every summer from May to September.  You would stop in 
and chat with Hunk a bit and then buy your flies. The inside of the 
Airstream was filled to the brim with all sorts of new, but and mostly old 
rods, reels, lines, boots, with 
tying equipment everywhere in 
piles along the curved walls and 
hanging from the low ceiling.  
 Hunk tied only one fly—a 
size 12 orange grasshopper—that 
he lovingly referred to as “an 
oranger” and sold for $.50 each. 
He had bins of these around his 
tying table. I asked him, as I am 
sure others did, why only one fly 
and his response was always, “All 
you need.” And if you really 
pushed him he’d reply, “You 
never can have too many of 
o rangers”. He to ld me he 
typically sold 300 of these a day.  
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So I guess the question of ”how much is too much” depends on 
where you are in the sport. I know a guy in Utah who has fished for 50 
years and uses a rental storage unit for all his stuff with his fly tying 
table set up in there!  But enough about warehouses and rental units;  
the moral here is a simple one: it’s not how much you have but how 
much you truly enjoy what you have. Often great pleasure can be found 
just setting aside time on a rainy winter morning to lay out and go 
through your equipment and supplies for the upcoming season, or to 
take out all your reels and clean them again, for no reason other than 
they are there. (BY THE WAY, If you have items you want to donate to 
our Club, that would be great as well.)
 As I look back on things, I think Kazy and Hunk would have really 
hit it off because they shared the same philosophy when it came to 
flyfishing. You can never have too many of the orangers. 

 A farm, a fly rod, and a family-style restaurant. All three are things 
that I experienced in a new way as part of a recent trip to southeastern 
Iowa to visit the family farm. 

 With the recent passing of my dad, my brother and I inherited a 
farm that’s been in our family for over 125 years. In parts of the 
Midwest, they call these “Century Farms.” We grow corn and soy beans in 
a beautiful, historical part of Iowa not far from the Mississippi River. As 
an aside, our farmhouse was situated on what is called the “Old Military 
Road,” a major north-south transit route for the Union Army during the 
Civil War. The soldiers used to camp by the creek that runs through our 
property. 
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 During our trip I visited 
t h e f a r m t h a t w a s 
originally owned by my 
great grandfather and 
then passed down to my 
grandmother and then to 
my dad. I hadn’t been to 
Iowa in 28 years, but 
some things change very 
slowly or not at all—
thankfully. My brother and 
I are now, o f f i c ia l l y, 
farmers (I refer to our 
b rand o f f a rm ing a s 

“phone farming” since we manage most transactions by phone or text). 
What’s so cool is that we also own the southernmost quarter of a bass 
pond that offers excellent fishing for largemouth and smallmouth bass. 

 At the same time that I inherited one-half of a farm and one-
quarter of a pond, I also inherited a bamboo rod. Now, this isn’t your 
everyday, run-of-the-mill cane rod (it’s no Orvis or Winston either). As 
you can see from the photo below, it is a five-piece rod (rare) with the 
most unusual tip guide that I have ever seen (this is going to be an 
investigative challenge for me and John Parmenter if I can coax him into 
helping me research this oddity). From what I have since pieced 
together, my new (old) fly rod was once used to fish that same pond 
m a n y y e a r s , m a y b e 
d e c a d e s , a g o b y m y 
ancestors. Aside from that, 
I only know that my dad 
had this rod stored away in 
the deepest recesses of his 
garage for who knows how 
many years. My guess is 
that this little gem hasn’t 
been on the opposite end 
of a bruising largemouth 
fight for a long time. 

 While we were in 
Iowa, my brother and I ate 
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breakfast every morning at the same small family-style, family-owned 
restaurant that fronted the town square. The town—one of the largest for 
many miles—is home to 7,400 residents and is known for, you guessed 
it, corn and soy beans. That being said, we noticed a couple of things 
about the town and, in particular, the restaurant’s patrons, that were so 
different from what we see here in the Santa Clarita Valley. Actually, 
different from the average Santa Clarita breakfast restaurant, business, 
and local gathering places but not different from the Santa Clarita 
Casting Club, our members, our meetings, and our outings. Let me 
explain. 

 While eating, we observed that the local farmers and businessmen 
were very friendly, obviously enjoying a shared meal and talking about 
various mutual interests, transparent, willing to answer questions if 
asked, proud of their community and their occupation, and hospitable to 
strangers (my guess is that they could spot a couple of City Slickers like 
us from as far away as the next county). Sound familiar? Sure it does. 
That congeniality is what characterizes the Santa Clarita Casting Club. 
Hey, maybe we’re all, ultimately, from the Midwest. 

 The similarities between the Iowans we met and the club members 
I know got me thinking about the culture of our club and how we 
embody many of what I’ll call “Midwestern Values.” Even though we live 
and work in a fast-paced and often impersonal southern California 
suburb, we haven’t lost the important qualities of friendliness, 
transparency, generosity, enthusiasm, unselfishness, resourcefulness, 
consideration of others, a willingness to share our knowledge, and a 
desire to assimilate those who are new to our rewarding sport of fly 
fishing. 

 So, while I may live 1,500 miles west of our farm, in many ways I 
still get to benefit from the Midwesterners’ character traits right here at 
home with my fellow club members. I am proud to be both a part of the 
Midwest and a part of the Santa Clarita Casting Club and all that this 
club represents to our community. Now, if only we had a bass pond. 

See you at the next meeting. 
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FLYFISHING MONTANA - ARAN DOKOVNA 

 This summer I spent six nights and five days, fly fishing near Dillon 
Montana.  Our accommodations were at the Five Rivers Lodge.  The 
lodge has 24 rooms and provides all meals and appropriate beverages. 

Our hosts were Jay Burgin 
and Mary Jacques, and our 
group consisted of my son 
Dan, past president of 
Sierra Pacific Flyfishers 
Michael Tansey, and his 
cousin Walter Lipsman.  We 
all had a great experience. 

We fished the Beaver Head 
River the first day where  I 
caught 10 fish—two white 
fish and 8 trout with a mix 
of browns and rainbows.  

My son, Dan, caught 20 trout (he always seems to catch more than I 
do).  The remaining four days we fished various sections of the Big Hole 
River.  My fish counts were 6 to 10 per day, and Dan always caught at 
least double that number.  

The guides were excellent!  They know the rivers extremely well and 
continuously put us on the best spots. Of course, the catching was up to 
each of us (see the photo of the 20 inch brown caught on the Big Hole 
River). 
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My casting skills continually created knots and tangles of my tippet and 
flies, and I was continually reminded to mend (usually upstream, and 
sometimes downstream).  The guides changed flies often, looking for the 
magic pattern and colors. 

The meals were all excellent! Breakfast  was varied each day, and lunch 
was sandwiches with chips and fruit and custom cookies.  Dinner was 
delightful and just right. 

The guides use drift boats which were trailered to each put in on the 
rivers.  We typically would start at 8 am and be off the water by 5 pm.  
We needed Montana fishing licenses available on line or at local tackle 
shops.  The guides provided all the flies and made leaders for us if we 
needed them. 

The lodge telephone number is 800.378.5006.  Internet 
info@fiveriverslodge.com. 
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Members, have you been fishing lately?  If you have, I 
sure would like to hear from you! Send me a report on 
your outing (no matter how brief), as well as some 
photos. Share the experience with your fellow SCCC 
members in the next newsletter! 

Email: johnparmenter35@gmail.com 

mailto:info@fiveriverslodge.com


CLUB AND SWCFFF NEWS — CONNIE BULLOCK 

    Call To All Volunteers  
 
With the Faire officially being open for classes and ticket purchases, we 
are now looking for volunteers to help with the two-day event being held 
(10/5 and 10/6) at the Glendale Civic Auditorium.  We do have a few 
volunteers lined up from last year’s Faire and want to thank those who 
have already stepped up to help this year.  
 
Please look at the list below and let me know if you see an area you 
would like to volunteer for…if you are open that is even better, just let 
me know. The positions are normally 4-hour shifts:  Saturday 10:00 AM 
– 2:00 PM and 2:00 PM – 6:00 PM; Sunday 9:00 AM – 12:00 PM and 
12:00 PM – 3:00 PM. 

• Announcer 

• Audio Visual & WiFi help 

• Greeting, Welcome & Information 

• Registration 

• Set up and Tear Down (3:00 PM – 4:00 PM or when done) 

• Sign-Up, Popcorn & Drinks 

• SWC Booth 

• Vendor Liaison 

• Floaters 

 Do not hesitate to let me know if there are any questions or issues. 
Thank you, 
 
Connie Bullock 
SWC Fly Fishing Faire 
Volunteer Chair 
volunteers@swcffi.org 
818-203-8922 
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!  
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CASTING CLINIC 

New casters and old casters, learn the ropes (or fly lines if you 

will) from some of the best instructors we know!  Casting clinics 

are held on Sunday’s at the following hours: 

·   Summer months (May – 

October) are from 8:00 AM to 

10:00 AM 

·   Winter months (November - 

April) are from 9:00 AM to 

11:00 

Please check the website at 

www.scflyfishing.org to confirm/

verify dates. 
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http://www.scflyfishing.org/
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