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Calendar of 
Events 

Upcoming meetings 
and classes have 

been postponed, but 
visit the club website 
for other activities that 
are underway and 
being planned.
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The Club launched its 2021 
Sunday casting cl inics 

early this month with some 
veterans and a guest — 
new to the sport — all 
who gathered on the park 
lawn. It’s been a rough 12 
months for members and 
the club, and we all look 
for hopeful signs as we 
move into the new year. It 
was a crisp February 
morn i ng a t Va l enc i a 
Meadows and one could 
hear the unzipping of rod 
tubes, the complaining 
about the  

donut selection, and the ever-
present banter among the 

morning’s anglers 
(“did you finally 
get a new rod?”, 
“ s q u a r e y o u r 
shoulder and keep 
the line lower," “I 
have no idea, ask 
Paul or Ray!”) as 
c a s t e r s d e f t l y 
presented the i r 
colored yarns to 
the waiting hula 
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The Riffle   by Dick Harris 



 

hoops. It wasn’t as exciting 
as Crowley or the Owens, 
but it was great to be 
outside among friends and 
guests! We shared the park 
with an outdoor church 
group across the way and 
found ourselves casting to “A 
Mighty Fortress is Our God” 
being sung and accompanied 
by an electric guitarist. Very 
California. With mask on and 
sanitizer at the ready, Ray 
Diaz went through his large 
bag of 'angling stuff’ several 
times looking for something he 
just knew he’d put in there a 
year ago. He reported that the 
clubhouse location we were 
able to use last spring in his 
Greenbriar Estates park is still 
i n the p rocess o f be ing 
renovated.  Hopefully the club 
will be able to get together 
there again later this year — 
we’ll keep you posted. 
As always, the park table was 
covered with items necessary 
and unnecessary to the day 
but part of the treasure trove 
of stuff that anglers 1) feel 

obligated to always have with 
them and 2) feel the need to 
describe and explain to any 
who will listen. 
Barry Sauter could be seen 
demonstrating his mastery of 
the classic dangling-l ine-
forward-cast to members. He 
was in great form Sunday 
morning while regaling the 
throng with his back-flow 
jokes, being a plumber and 
all.  
As is the tradition, rods rested 
in the rack at attention for 
casting action. We had some 
nice equipment show up for 
this clinic, indicating significant 
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new purchases during the long 
stay-at-home months. That 
being said, Harris still happily 
f lai led away with old his 
Cabela’s $79.00 special! 
Guest Carolyn joined us with 
her adorable little dog. She 
had purchased a rod and reel 

outfit to learn how to cast for 
a planned summer trip to a 
Wyoming fishing lodge. Barry 
and others gave her some 
basic instruction and tips. 
She ‘got it’ right away and 
said she will be back in two 
weeks for more.  Of course, 
when Ray and Paul see her, 
they will need to undo all 
that we showed her. The 
beat goes on.  

Hope some of you will be there 
as well next time as a lot of 
fun was had by all, and it felt 
good to swing a line again with 
friends.  
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“That 
text and 
photos 
got me 
thinking. 
My last 
day on 
the water 
was in 
November 
2020 
(three 
long 
months 
ago) when 
I caught 
several 
nice 
steelhead 
on 
southern 
Oregon’s 
Rogue 
River.” 

“Just caught a 16” 
rainbow and two 18” 

browns on the Lower 
Owens,” was the text 
m e s s a g e I r e c e n t l y 
received from a friend 
while I was out golfing 
with my son. “I fooled one 
using a red and black 
zebra midge, size 18, and 
o n e o n a f l a s h b a c k 
pheasant tail, also on a 
size 18; the third one I 
caught on a size 12 olive 
and black woolly bugger,” 
came the second half of 
the message (for me, that 
was the most relevant 
part) a few minutes later 
accompan ied by two 
photos of a gr inning 
f i s h e r m a n h o l d i n g 
beautifully marked browns 
with those iconic Lower 
Owens r eeds a s t he 
backdrop. 

That text and photos got 
me thinking. My last day 

on the water was in 
November 2020 (three 
long months ago) when I 
c a u g h t s e ve ra l n i c e 
steelhead on southern 
Oregon’s Rogue River. And 
while I haven’t been out 
fishing since then, many 
of our club’s members—
like my friend on the 
Lower O—have kept busily 
engaged in their favorite 
pastime, traveling to the 
Owens River, Ventura and 
Ca rpen ta r i a f o r su r f 
fishing, Piru Creek, and 
o t h e r C a l i f o r n i a 
destinations. In spite of 
the pandemic and its 
accompanying restrictions 
on travel, hotels, and 
restaurants, our intrepid 
group of Santa Clarita 
Casting Club anglers still 
f inds a way to keep 
fishing. And though the 
COVID pandemic, and its 
negative impact on our 
lives, continues unabated 

Membership Matters 

by Bill Creitz 
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into its twelfth month, we fly fishers, 
besides being resolute, maintain a 
healthy dose of hope and resilience. 

Webster’s definition of hope is “A desire 
with expectation of obtainment or 
fulfillment.” The same source defines 
resilience as “An ability to recover from 
or adjust easily to misfortune or 
change.” I’d say that those two terms 
and their definitions characterize the 
membership of our c lub pretty 
accurately. 

Just last week, several of us met on 
Zoom for our club’s monthly meeting. 
Though part of our conversation did 
include COVID updates on family and 
club members, it never caused us to 
become fatalistic, depressed, or 
hopeless. All the members exhibited 
hope, a sense of humor, and a resilient 
attitude that befits men and women 
who never yield to self-pity or 
pessimism. In fact, we collectively 
viewed this entire pandemic as a 
challenge to be overcome, to learn 
from, and as a mere bump in the road 
that will not get in the way of a good 
day on the water. 

As such, it’s my belief (based upon 
years of close observation) that there 
is something about fly fishers that 
keeps us focused, ready for a 
challenge, optimistic, able to manage 
and overcome frustration and a lack 
of immediate gratification, resilient, 
patient, comfortable with a certain 
degree of uncertainty, tenacious, and 
persistent. After all, who has become 
even semi-proficient at this sport 

without having to acquire a healthy 
dose of all of the above-named 
characteristics along the way? Fly 
fishing simply does that to you. 

While life right now can seem a bit 
uncertain and unpredictable, there are 
many things that remain intact, 
rout ine, rewarding, and worth 
pursuing—not the least of which is fly 
fishing. Having said that, let’s all do 
our part to help make things feel a bit 
more normal and routine by going 
fishing. 

See you at the next [Zoom] meeting—
where I look forward to hearing your 
fishing reports.   

ILLUSTRATION FROM TO HELL WITH 
FISHING BY ED ZERN



 

Outfitting My Old 
Canoe 

John Parmenter 

So what do you do with a twenty-
something-year-old canoe that is beat 
up and weathered and has seen little 

use in the better part of a decade? That 
was the question I kicked around 
whenever I looked out at my Old Town 
tied up along the dock. I thought about 
selling it on Craigslist, but when looking 
at it, I feel a strong attachment—like an 
old fly rod that you don’t use much 
anymore but sure would miss if it was 
gone.  
	 I considered donating it to an 
organization like the Boy Scouts. I didn’t 
know if they would even take it, and if 
they did, I’m not sure how much use it 
would get by the scouts. To be honest I 

didn’t want to go through the trouble of 
all that anyway—so I scuttled that idea.  
	 I’ve taken the canoe out a few 
times in calm weather on Channel Islands 
Harbor where I live, but not so much since 
I had a really bad go of it. I was alone, and 
started out on the water in calm weather, 
but conditions changed quickly when the 
wind came up, and the water got choppy. I 
was about a half mile from the house, and 
having a miserable time struggling to get 
back to my dock.  
	 Hindsight is the best teacher I 
suppose. I made a few mistakes that day; 
not the least of which was taking it out 
alone in a breeze when I had a gut feeling 
it might get uglier on the water. The 
second mistake was equally dumb. I 
positioned myself in the stern of the 
canoe while paddling, which raised the 
bow off the water—not something you 
should do in a high wind. The smart 
approach would have been to kneel 
towards the center to better distribute my 
weight and to keep the bow down. And the 
third lack of judgement was to stubbornly 
paddle into the wind against really bad 
odds. Safe harbors (and nearby docks) 
apply to canoes as well. To make a long 
story short, the wind blew so hard under 
the bow of the canoe, that it capsized it, 
and before I could say—“Oh, sh—”— I was 
in the water and swimming to the surface 
underneath it.  
	 I’ve told this story to friends with a 
laugh now. It’s funny but I never felt in 
real danger, quite the opposite. The odd 
thing was how exhilarating the water felt! 
Go figure. I managed to grab a mooring 
line, bobbed up on the outside of the canoe 
and kicked my way over to the rip-rap 
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along the harbor bank towing the canoe. 		
	 Once on dry land, I righted it and 
bailed what water I could out of it. I tied it 
to a rock and went back for it later. That 
was about five years ago, and long story 
short, it hasn’t seen a lot of use since 
then. 
	 But back to the question at hand—
what to do with an old, neglected canoe? 
After some more thought, YouTube came 
to mind and a search began for videos 
describing how to make a fishing rig out of 
one’s canoe! It’s amazing what a person 
can find on YouTube and it’s equally 
amazing how many people want to share 
their knowledge. So I began my canoe/
fishing-rig journey and have since put 
together a very useable outfit for the 
harbor.  
	 I began fixing it up by replacing the 
two seats which were in sad shape with 
some laminated flooring, cut to size, that I 
had in a corner of my garage. My next 
discovery was that some fishermen had 
crafted outriggers for their canoes in 
order to stabilize them for casting and for 
moving about more safely on the water. 
Having been dunked once, I thought that 
was a pretty good idea—so I cherry picked 
ideas from different plans and designed 
my outriggers out of PVC parts and crab 
floats I bought on Amazon. I made them 
so I could attach them easily while out on 
the  water if I felt the need. 
	 My next project was to equip the 
canoe with a trolling motor to increase 
my fishing range in the harbor and to 
provide the power I’d need to battle the 
wind and the chop when necessary. So I 
built a motor mount, again from leftover 

flooring material, and bolted it to the 
gunwales of the canoe. 
	 During the time I was overhauling 
the Old Town, I began an internet crash 
course on trolling motors, 12 volt marine 
batteries, battery boxes, fish finders, and 
battery chargers, and rod holders. After a 
few weeks of investigation, I felt I had a 
good direction on what I wanted. I settled 
on a 46 lb. thrust Newport salt water 
trolling motor, a Mighty Max AGM marine 
battery, a Newport battery box, a Lucky 
hand-held fish finder, and a Cen-Tech 
battery charger. 
	 Since it’s all come together, I’ve 
taken 5 or 6 trips out on the harbor, 
getting the feel for managing the canoe 
and the trolling motor. I’ve had to paddle 
back to the dock on two occasions because 
the battery was undercharged or the 
terminal connections were poor—or a 
combination of the two, and once because 
I ran over my fly line and fouled the prop 
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on the motor. Fortunately it was an old fly 
line that won’t be missed, and fortunately 
the wind wasn’t howling while I paddled, 
so there’s the silver lining to those 
outings.  
	 On one occasion I actually hooked 
up and landed a Pacific Chub Mackerel of 
about 14 inches which fought nicely—a 

sign of good things to come I hope. Since 
that trip I’ve caught two other mackerel  
from my dock, so I do feel I’m making 
progress. 
	 Earlier this week I had what was 
probably my most successful trip; 
although no fish were caught, the battery 
stayed powered up sufficiently the entire 

t i m e a n d 
the trolling 
m o t o r 
performed 
great. I did 
come into 
the dock a 
bit hard at 
the end of 
the outing, 
b u t t h e r e 
w a s n o 
damage to 
either the 
c a n o e o r 
m e a n d I 
stayed dry 
the entire time, so I’ll call that a win. 
	 The old canoe has become a great 
Covid distraction. Next week I plan to 
haul it onto the dock, put it up on 
sawhorses, and power spray off the algae, 
muscles, sea worms, and all their ilk that 
grip the hull. Then there’s sanding to be 
done to it before an antifouling bottom 
paint is applied. After that I might even 
buff the rest of the hull—who knows?	  
	 I should mention that in the 
meantime, I’m also getting an Internet 
education on tying mackerel flies—but 
that’s another story.  
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A Utah Trip Message from Chris Taylor 

 Our yearly Utah trip schedule: The first is scheduled around the weeks of 
June 7 or June 12, which hasn't been locked in yet. I have informed the usual 
group of Roger Knudsen, Jon Simle, Stan Houlberg, Bill Creitz, with Dave 
Richardson expressing interest. 
 The July trip is scheduled for Monday the 12th through the 19 or 20th. 
 The fall trip has not been scheduled yet, but is tentatively to be in late 

September.



 

Santa Clarita Cas+ng 
Club Yard Sale at 

Valencia Meadows 
Park 

Connie Bullock 

We have been honored with a 
lot of fly-fishing items from 

Jordan Lagman.  Jordan was the 
Founder and President of Sierra 
Pacific Flyfishers.  He passed away a 
few months ago and, true to form, 
he had a lot of fly-fishing stuff, 
which his family has asked that we 
take.  There are 11 rods, 8 reels, 
flies, fly boxes, flies in boxes, yarns; 
fly tying material, hooks, etc., and 
the BOD is looking to sharing these 
items with the membership at 
nominal rates.  Some of these items 
have been around for a while, but 
they are well made and taken care 
of … some real treasures. 

Below are of the Event details: 
Date: 2/20/21 
Time: 10:00 AM – 1:00 
PM 
Place: Valencia 
Meadows Park—Off Singing 
Hills Drive 

Even though Covid restrictions 
appear to be lightening up a little, 

the event is being held outdoors for 
safety reasons.  We require that 
everyone wear a mask and observe 
social distancing.  We will have hand 
sanitizer and masks available for 
those who forgot … it happens.  We 
will also have a few bags available 
to carry your treasures, but would 
appreciate it if you brought some 
with you. 

Going out McBean Pkwy toward the 
freeway, turn left on Singing Hills 
Drive and follow it around the 
corner.  If driving off the freeway, 
drive down three lights and turn 
right on Singing Hills Drive.  The 
Valencia Meadows Park is straight 
ahead … you can’t miss it.  Below is 
just a small sample of some of the 
flyfishing items available in the 10 
assorted boxes and containers: 

          

All items are numbered and priced, 
so bring your cash, review the items 
and make an offer.  Change will be 
at a minimum so please make sure 
you have small bills or pay by 
check.  This will be one of the Club’s  
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first gatherings, along with the 
Sunday Casting Clinics, so we are 
looking forward to seeing everyone 
and hope you can attend.  Any 

questions, please feel free to call 
the club number at 661-794-7819 
or Connie Bullock at 818-203-8922. 
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 Southwest 
Council Update 

  

CAPTION. DUE TO THE CONTINUED RESTRICTIONS, THE FIRST BISHOP 
TROUT RODEO HAS BEEN POSTPONED UNTIL 2/19/22. 

SCCC – Membership Chair/SWC 
Club Representative,
Connie Bullock

Membership Renewals

Thanks to all who have already renewed SCCC Membership, but if you have not, 
this would be a great time to do that.  Forms will be available at the event for your 
renewal.  Thank you and happy shopping!
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 SPECIAL PROJECT 

Sespe Fly Fishers is proposing to the City of Ventura to provide a casting 
pond in one of the Ventura Parks.  As Acting Presidents, Dick Harris and 
Connie Bullock, have provided our support for this project.  Here is what we 

presented: 

The Santa Clarita Casting Club would like to support Sespe Fly Fishers efforts to 
create a casting pond somewhere in the Ventura area. Our club is not fortunate 
enough to have a casting pond but is located fairly close to Ventura and would 
benefit from this casting pond.  It definitely provides outdoor involvement as well 
as exposure to educational opportunities for many people in our area.  Being a 
county pond, this would open up opportunities to fly fishers, veterans, women, 
and most importantly for the young people in our area.  This would fill an 
important need for the citizens of Ventura County, other local clubs, as well as the 
public. 
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Officers 

President: Open                              

1st Vice President: Tom Gibson      

2nd Vice President: John Malerba 

Treasurer: Jill Field-Duerr 

Correspondence: Bill Creitz 

Membership: Connie Bullock       

Senior Director:  Jon Simle   

Senior Director:  Dick Harris 

Junior Director:  Rudy Arechiga 

Financial: Aran Dokovna       

Senior Consultant:  Ray Bianco

Club Committees 

Casting Clinic: Paul Riegert & Ray 

Bianco                  

Communications: Connie Bullock 

Conservation: Open                      

Social Media: John Parmenter                        

Fly Tying: Rotating Members           

Fund Raising: Chris Taylor                

Rod Building: Open                

Newsletter Editor: John Parmenter              

Raffles/Merchandise: Open               

Trip Organizer: Open                       

Club Roster: Connie Bullock                               

SWCFFF Rep: Connie Bullock                                     

Website Admin.: Greg LaPolla 

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 f ly 
fishing, through education, 
conservation, and fishing 
events, while serving as a 
p roud s teward o f our 
c ommun i t y, ou r l o c a l 
waters and wildlife areas.
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