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Taylor Creek Fly Shops
    FLY ON THE WALL

we have our fingers on the pulse of this com-
munity. Are you in the Valley during “mud sea-
son?” Beginning on April 28th, we will be host-
ing our ever-popular free Intro to Fly Fishing 
Classes every Saturday from 10 until noon for 
eight weeks. Class topics include casting, en-
tomology, reading water and basic rigging and 
setups. 
Have you perused our new website? It was a 
long time coming and a bunch of work to put 
together, and we are very proud of the end prod-
uct. Now you can find directions, tips for fishing 
through the seasons, guide profiles, and the best 
river reports in the industry at www.taylorcreek.
com. As we turn the page to 2018, we hope to 
spend some quality time with you and your 
family on the water. We wouldn’t be where we 
are today without people like you, so be sure to 
swing by and say hello when you’re in the Roar-
ing Fork Valley. We’ll always be here, and hope 
the same goes for you and yours.

Scott Spooner

Welcome to 2018 Fly on the Wall! 
For over forty years, Taylor Creek 
Fly Shop has been fortunate to 
spend time on the water and in the 

store with our favorite people—our friends and 
guests. Many of you know what it’s like to be part 
of the Taylor Creek family, and for those of you 
who don’t, we hope you give us the opportunity 
to welcome you into the fold this year as well. In 
this year’s issue of FOTW, you’ll see a few new 
contributors like longtime Taylor Creek loyalists 
Rick Lafaro, Mike Attas and Walter Ruch, as well 
as some content from our usual cast of charac-
ters, poets and writers. We work hard on this little 
publication, and we hope you enjoy it.
Our snowpack is a bit on the light side looking 
forward to 2018, but we’ll see where we end 
up. No two water years are the same, and 2018 
won’t be any different. Last summer we enjoyed 
cold and big flows- perfect for keeping trout and 
anglers alike happy. Many of you noticed a few 
new faces here in the shop last summer, as we 
welcomed Justin Moore and Peter Leonard to 
the crew. These guys did a great job filling some 
pretty big shoes, and we couldn’t be happier with 
how last summer went here at Taylor Creek. We 
missed Tim Heng after his retirement, but we 
enjoyed spending time with him on the water 
with his sudden abundance of free time. Tim is 
a fixture in this Valley and this sport, and it was 
nice to see him fishing his ass off last summer. 
He’ll be lurking around the Valley for years to 
come in the warmer months, so keep an eye out 
for the fishiest guy you know as you explore the 
Roaring Fork Valley this year. 
As for new developments, guide Lincoln Neiley 
is a proud new father! His daughter was born be-
fore Christmas and we are happy to see our fish-
ing family growing every year. Guide Brandon 
Soucie and his wife are expecting their second 
child soon as well. Seven of our guides are par-
ents, and we certainly feel that adds something 
extra to their guiding philosophy. Isla the lab-
rador was a hit with little and big kids alike last 
summer, so be sure to bring her (and ol’ Mesa) a 
snack this summer if you want them to give you 

the time of day. Will Sands has been promoted 
to Area Manager of all of our fly shops, oversee-
ing Taylor Creek in Basalt, San Miguel Angler 
in Telluride and Gore Creek Fly Fisherman in 
Avon. Guide Shannon Outing graduated from 
CMC with a degree in photography, and her im-
ages can already be found far and wide. Keep an 
eye on Shannon- she’s going places. Head guide 
Kyle Holt is hosting destination trips to Playa 
Blanca for permit as well as the Upper Parana 
River in Argentina for golden dorado this year- if 
you haven’t done one of these trips, be sure to 
reach out to us for 2019 openings.
We are hosting our 12th annual Fly Fishing Film 
Tour in March at the Wheeler Opera House in 
Aspen, the Redbone Celebrity Cystic Fibro-
sis Foundation Tournament in September, and 
Casting for Recovery in October this year, and 
whether it’s fishing with Challenge Aspen Mili-
tary Opportunities veterans, the Basalt Parks 
and Recreation kids, or helping out the Roaring 
Fork Valley Fly Fishing Club with on-the-water 
events and their annual “Iron Fly” competition, 
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Twitter - Twitter allows us to quicky update 
you on the latest news in a text messaging 
like format. Severe weather, special in-store 

only sale specials, current hatch reports, newest 
guide-tech, hottest flies, water conditions and more 
are updated often.  
twitter.com/tcreekflyshop
  

Facebook - Facebook’s mission is to 
give people the power to share and make 

the world more open and connected. Millions of 
people use Facebook everyday to keep up with 

friends, upload an unlimited number of photos, 
share links and videos, and learn more about the 
people they meet. In general, our Facebook page is 
a more informal, vibrant expression of who we are 
in a more intimate setting which allows you to get 
to know us better.  
facebook.com/taylorcreekflyshops.com

Google+ What separates Google+ from 
other social media outlets is that it helps 

you build new connections (and make new friends), 
find interesting people and discover content that 
can surprise and delight you. www.plus.google.
com/u/o/+TaylorCreekFlyShops/posts

Instagram - The younger set’s favorite way 
to share terrific photography. No politics, no 
religion, just fish porn. People with similar 

interests “follow” each other and reach a large 
audience with similar passions. Instagram is much 
less commercialized than other social media outlets, 
too.  @taylorcreekflyshops

Can you not get enough of Taylor Creek Fly 
Shops? Are you one of those peoplez that always 
want to know what’s going on along the Fryingpan, 
Roaring Fork, Colorado and Crystal rivers? Taylor 
Creek stays cutting edge and was one of the first 
fly shops in the country to embrace social media. 
We invite you to follow us on Twitter, Facebook, 
Instagram and Google+. That sounds like a lot of 
technology for a bunch of mountain fishing bums I 
know, but each serves a very distinct purpose.

Eastern and Wild brook trout that can reach 
over 5 lbs, German browns you wouldn’t 
want a small child or pet near, and tiger trout 
(brown and brook trout hybrids). The average 
fish landed is around 5 lbs, but the opportunity 
for 10, 15 and even 20 lb trout exists, if you can 
land it. There are stories of trout reaching 30 lbs 
that have been hooked, but never landed.

The season begins in late May and carries 
through November, but we primarily utilize the 
ranch as a spring and fall fishery as the summer 
heat kicks in to gear. Each pond fishes differently 
and holds its own secrets. When driving through 
the property you will find yourself immersed 
in what feels like a jungle at times, with ponds 
tucked into the tree line. Never ignore the smaller 
ponds, oftentimes they hold some of the largest 
fish. Continuing through the property leads to a 

high country feel with a backdrop to match.

There are many ways to fish the ponds, 
depending on the time of year. There is nothing 
more satisfying then watching a 10lb trout 
snatch your fly off the surface. Hatches include 
chironomids, callibaetis, damselflies, caddis, 
midges, and you’ll see a few terrestrials, too. 
I’ll never forget when I was fishing one of 
the smaller ponds with a hopper dropper rig- 
we were seeing lots of cruising fish near the 
surface, and were hoping to entice one of them 
to take the dry fly rather than the nymph below. 
I attempted to cut off a snake river cutthroat 
that was cruising the bank, and as soon as my 
hopper landed, a wake from the opposite side 
headed straight towards my fly… the sound of 
the take was like a bowling ball dropped into 
the middle of the pond. The picture included 

In a nutshell:
Twitter is for communicating with people you 
Don’t Know.

Facebook is for communicating with people you 
Used to Know.

Google+ is for communicating with people you 
Should Know.

Instagram is for communicating with people you 
Don’t, Used to or Should Know. 

with this article was that fish, a moment I will 
never forget. If dry flies are not on the menu, 
having a selection of mayfly nymphs, scuds, 
damsels, leeches, and streamers should be a 
productive way to get these fish to eat. 

Dean and Cathy require that you are 
accompanied by a professional guide for the 
protection and well-being of these incredible 
fish. Rod fees apply, and the ranch is only 
about an hour from Basalt. This is a full day 
outing, and we can accommodate one to three 
anglers per guide. Give the shop a call to book 
your experience of a lifetime; we would love 
to show you the magic this unique place has 
to offer. 

Justin Moore,  
Taylor Creek Assistant Manager

You guys treat me better than my wife does. —TC CusTomer sTeve Johnson
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Driftboat Confessional

It was uttered in the fly shop that “things 
get said in drift boats that don’t get said 
in a confessional,” and we couldn’t agree 

more. This, of course, could be said about any 
special fishing trip, but a great float just seems to 
bring people out of their shell. Communication 
between oarsman and angler is paramount, and 
when the team is clicking everyone in the boat 
feels connected. 

There is something spiritual to be found in 
moving at the river’s pace and tuning in with the 
mood of the fish and the willingness of insects 
to hatch, regardless of the season. Some days 
you can’t buy a fish, others are lights-out stupid 
good. With the winter reprise last spring and 
early summer, many local anglers inexplicably 
were gifted floatable conditions in mid-May due 
to “runoff interuptus.” 

The Roaring Fork was still on the big side, but 
it cleared significantly with the cold nights we 
experienced and all of the sudden runoff was on 
pause. Hatches were light but the trout relished 
those opportunities of good visibility and lower 
flows. Many anglers were afraid runoff wouldn’t 
end until mid-July, but as usual, floatable post-
runoff conditions were right on time around the 
last week of June. 

And of course, this winter we are seeing pretty 
low snow levels, but you never know with 
snowpack until March and April get here. For 

now, all we can do is dream of those warm 
summer nights to come. Is there anything 
better than casting perfectly powdered dry 
flies over a river in the ebbing light? Except for 
those floats when you spill your guts to your 
friends, not much else comes close.

Scott Spooner

Fall Flutters
While talking with a neighbor up the 
Fryingpan last fall, he nimbly took off 
across the road, jumped a foot in the air, 
and he sang out, “Got him!” He opened 
his hand to reveal a perfect dun baetis fly 
with dark and gray opaque wings. I picked 
him up and immediately looked at the 
underside. The small head was jet black, 
the legs were cinnamon, with a gentle 
taper increase and no differential between 
the diameter of abdomen and thorax. The 
shocker for me was the solid light yellow 
color of the body all the way to the black 
head and a topside color of dark olive and 
brown. Nowhere were any of the gray 
colors I usually tie, and the wings gave no 
suggestion of blue.
We said goodbye as he continued his walk, and 
I headed to the house to tie the fly, with the 
bottom view in mind. I used a bright yellow 
silk thread that flattened out well to shape a thin 
body, and a second bobbin of pale yellow 8/0 
to tie down a long and fine cinnamon hackle. 
I anchored a cinnamon colored sewing thread 
at the tail, bringing two strands forward to tie 
down at the thorax, where I affixed a natural 
dun CDC feather, its tips ending at the tail. The 
pale yellow thread was colored black to finish 
the fly and add segmentation.

For the ensuing two weeks I had my best 
fishing of the year. This fly worked best as an 
emerger behind a similarly designed hi-vis 
parachute model, letting it swing to a full stop 
directly downstream until the current brought 
it to the surface. That’s when 90% of the takes 
occurred. For the swing I kept the rod tip at 
water level, cradling the rod and line in a soft 
open hand, relying totally on touch, since the 

blinding sunlight during this hatch wouldn’t 
allow me to sight fish it. When I felt a tap or 
two, I’d softly snug the line and strip the fish 
in. Simply put, I’d never had more takes on a 
baetis pattern.

My advice is this. When you match the hatch, 
match it from the perspective of the trout. For 
emergers and dries, they’ll be looking up from 
the bottom side, and if you are fishing deep, the 
dorsum has to be right. If you tie this fly and 
catch a lot of fish in the fall, be sure to call it 
a “Walter,” which is what my wife labels my 
aphorisms. 
And be careful of those acronyms, a BWO 
might ought to be a YBB (yellow bodied 
baetis). And if it sells, try introducing it at the 
City Market in the all natural vegetable section. 
You can charge more for it, and after all, the 
original model was caught by hand!

Dr. Walter Ruch, 
Professor Emeritus of the 

Fryingpan River

The Bar ZX Ranch
The Bar ZX Ranch is owned and operated by 
Dean and Cathy Lampton, a 640 acre ranch 
sitting at 7,500 feet with Ragged Mountain 
towering above. Dean has created a fly fishing 
paradise with over 25 ponds, all filled with 
trophy fish, including many different species. 
Depending on which pond you fish, you 
can find Snake River cutthroat, Tasmanian 
rainbows, giant cuttbows, Western rainbows, 
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Taking the guesswork out of what to ex-
pect for both guide and angler definitely 
creates the beginnings to a success-

ful day on the water. Our goal is to provide a 
truly memorable experience, whether it is your 
first time fishing with us or your hundredth. We 
would like to know your expectations in ad-
vance in order to help us accomplish this. Natu-
rally, we are more than happy to answer any and 
all of your questions. Please take a moment to 
read though this in order better understand how 
we run our trips.

We are blessed with year-round fishing and there 
are some notable reasons as to when to make 
your reservations and when to come and fish. 
We always suggest that you make your reserva-
tions at your earliest convenience. This will en-
sure securing your preferred type of trip, wade 
vs. float or half-day vs. full-day on the day(s) 
you would like to join us. This is especially true 
if you would like to request a specific guide(s). 
Many of our clients have favorite guides and re-
turn year after year to fish specifically with those 
individuals. The sooner you let us know, the bet-
ter your chances are that you will have exactly 
who you would like to fish with. This does not 
mean that we cannot sometimes squeeze in last 
minute requests. We will do the absolute best 
that we can to accommodate last minute reser-
vations. Simply give us a call and we’ll gladly 
help set up your dates.

Setting It Up
Once you have determined the date(s) that you 
will be visiting our area, give us a call. We take 
ALL of our reservations over the phone so that 
we may speak personally with you about your 
trip. We will discuss what type of trip and the 
number of days that you would like to book. 
Whether you wish to wade or float, full day or 
half day, we are happy to make it happen. If you 
are making reservations for multiple days, you 
may decide to try mixing up a wade trip and a 
float trip. We may set you up with a couple of 
different guides if you fish with us for multiple 
days, or we can keep you with the same guide 
throughout your stay if you wish.

When we have determined your dates and what 
type of trip(s) you would like, we simply en-
ter you into our reservations book. We require 
a credit card number to hold this reservation. 
We DO NOT send out confirmations as we feel 
holding your credit card is confirmation enough. 
Our cancellation policy is as follows.

Cancellation Policy (48 Hours)
As we DO NOT require, nor take a deposit, we 
will inform you of our cancellation policy at the 
time we request your credit card number to con-
firm your reservation. We do make note that we 
have indeed discussed our cancellation policy 
with you at your time of booking.

If you cancel within 48 hours of your 
reservation(s) we hold you accountable for the 
entire cost of the trip(s). If you cancel outside of 
48 hours there is no problem. 

Weather Cancellations
We do not cancel due to inclement weather 
as some of our best fishing occurs when the 
weather is not as pleasant…besides the trout 
are already wet! That said, we would not send 
you out in any potentially dangerous condi-
tions. 

What to Expect 
Friendly, patient and highly experienced profes-
sional guides. Our guides are full time profes-
sionals eager to show you a memorable experi-
ence on the waters of the Roaring Fork Valley. 
For nearly forty years we have been guiding 
absolute beginners to expert world-traveled an-
glers. Whether you have every possible known 
piece of fly fishing gear or have never held a fly 
rod, our expert staff has the knowledge to teach 
you the basics or show even the most seasoned 
angler something new! We love to see anglers 
of all ages and ability levels. We are also well 
accustomed to guiding children as young as six 
years and up. Equipment for the little ones is 
never a problem and due to the nature of our riv-
ers and the knowledge of our guides, they will 
have a safe and fun day. The rivers of our valley 
are world-class and it is our privilege to show 
you a special day on the water.

Trip Preparation
Purchase your license ahead of time by simply 
calling 1-800-244-5613 or use the link on our 
website! 

Our shops both sit at elevations above 6000’ft. 
It can often take a bit of adjustment, so take a 
day or two beforehand to acclimate. If you have 
any limitations, let your guide know. They will 
know where and how to show you a produc-
tive and enjoyable experience. Every one of our 
guides is CPR and First Aid certified.

 What to Bring
A good attitude and positive trout karma to 
start the day is all you need. Really though, if you 
have never tried fly fishing, booked last minute, 
did not know you were next to world-famous 
rivers like the Fryingpan and the Roaring Fork, 
or your luggage was sent to Tibet, we can take 
care of everything. Equipment is PROVIDED 
for within the cost of the trip. Bringing your own 
equipment does not lessen the cost of the trip.

If you have your own gear, bring what you are 
comfortable with. We fish typically 8 ½ to 9’ 
rods in 4 and 5wts for wade fishing and 9’ 5 
and 6 wts for float fishing. A 3wt rod for dry fly 
fishing is often a welcomed addition. We fish all 
floating lines for local waters. If we feel that you 
should be using our equipment for one reason or 
another, our guides will provide you with it. Our 
area waters are cold even in the summer. Thus, 
we wear lightweight Gore-Tex waders and 
heavy, warm socks during the warmest months, 
along with layers of clothing during our cooler 
seasons. Polarized sunglasses are an absolute 
must! They provide eye protection and allow 
you to see many of the fish that you might hook 
into. A hat and sunscreen are also very impor-
tant. Be prepared for weather and always have a 
rain jacket with you as it will surely rain if you 
happen to forget it. All of these items are avail-
able at our stores and we are always happy to 
assist you in advance or when you arrive if you 
so require.

If you are coming on business for a day or two, 
dragging piles of ski gear or simply wish to use 
our equipment, you are more than welcome to. 
If you’re bringing your own wading boots, Vi-
bram or other sticky-rubber soled boots are best. 
We supply Simms Gore-Tex waders, Sage, and 
Orvis rods!

What Does the Cost Cover
All of our trips include equipment, rods, reels, 
waders & boots. We typically meet at one of 
our shops where transportation to and from the 
river are then provided. The guides supply tip-
pet, leader, split shot, indicators and floatant. 
Lunch is provided for on full day trips. Bever-
ages (non-alcoholic) are provided on all trips. 

Alcohol/Marijuana
Consumption
Taylor Creek Fly Shops operates on federal 
lands, which are not owned by the state of Colo-
rado, and therefore makes the consumption or 
possession of marijuana in such lands illegal. All 
of our guides have coolers to accommodate your 
personal beverages and food if you so choose to 
bring your own. We do not recommend drinking 
alcohol in excess, nor will it be tolerated by your 
guide for safety and liability concerns. 

What Is Not Included

Fishing licenses and the cost of flies 
lost and/or damaged are not includ-
ed. Your guide will provide you with 

the correct flies, with any lost/damaged flies 
being charged to your bill at the end of your 
trip. Typically 4-6 flies on half days and 8-12 
flies on full day trips are common. Flies are 
generally $2.50 - $4.00 each. 

Fishing licenses are required for those 16 years 
old and up. 

·One Day License $9
·Five Day License $31
·Resident Annual License $36
·Non-Resident Annual License $66
·Resident Senior Annual License (Over 65) $1
·Additional Day Stamps  $5.00 *

*Additional day stamps can be added to lengthen 
the duration of any license above

We strongly encourage you to purchase your 
fishing license(s) prior to your trip. You may do 
so by phone or over the web at the following:

Phone: 1.800.244.5613
Web:  http://cpw.state.co.us/thingstodo/Pages/
Fishing.aspx

When and Where
We prefer to meet here at our Basalt store or at 
our store in Aspen. All float trips are to meet in 
Basalt with no exceptions. At certain times of 
the year, it may be in the interest of fishing to 
meet in Basalt, even though one is staying in 
Aspen. However, we will meet you where it is 
most convenient. Special pick-ups and returns 
are possible if arranged in advance. Our shop 
opens at 8:00 am daily and due to the nature of 
our waters being very cold -even through June, 
July and August- there is not a terrible rush to 
get out on the water. We typically ask for you 
to meet us around 8:30 am. Our guides arrive 
around 8:00 am to prepare for your day. If you 
show up at 8 sharp, be prepared to allow your 
guide a few minutes to prepare his fly box and 
miscellaneous items. With over thirty guided 
trips going out each day, we are more than used 
to writing licenses, suiting you up in waders and 
boots, having lunch ready on our way out to the 
river before you even realize you’re on your 
way! Half-day trip times are dependant on time 

of year and will be discussed upon making such 
reservations. 

Wade Trips (Prices Subject to Change)
1 Angler Half-Day - $275.00

1 Angler Full-Day - $350.00

2 Anglers Half-Day - $375.00

2 Anglers Full-Day - $495.00

3 Anglers Half-Day- $495.00

3 Anglers Full-Day - $700.00

Float Trips (Prices Subject to Change)
1 or 2 Anglers Half-Day - $450.00  
1 or 2 Anglers Full-Day - $595.00

Iron Fly Competition
The Roaring Fork Valley is one of the most in-
volved communities anywhere when it comes to 
on and off-the-water events. The local businesses, 
guides, organizations, volunteers and year-round 
Valley dwellers all connect so well, it’s hard not 
to follow suit. 

The fishing community here in particular is one 
of a kind. Despite the abundance of open space 
and Gold Medal water throughout the Valley, 
there are several unique and generous organiza-
tions that all play supporting roles to this commu-
nity, rivers and especially up-and-coming anglers. 
The Roaring Fork Conservancy, the Roaring Fork 

Valley Fly Fishing Club, the Roaring Fork Fish-
ing Guide Alliance (and our beloved fly shop) are 
just some noteworthy examples.

Over the years, there have been many events that 
continue to grow in attendance each year. One of 
the most unique is the Roaring Fork Valley Fly 
Fishing Club’s annual Iron Fly Competition. This 
event takes place during the middle of winter, 
which is the most essential time for the fly fishing 
community to reconnect. Though you may think 
this is just another competitive event where there 
are merely winners and losers, I assure you it’s 
more than that. All tyers bring their own tools and 
vise, materials are determined by the organizers 
of the event. Be prepared to eat well, laugh, and 
enjoy a few cold ones if you attend.

First up in the competition are the kids- the fu-
ture of our community! It is truly amazing to 
watch these youngsters of all ages create flies that 
might make you question your own tying abili-
ties. Their passion and creativity is remarkable to 
watch. You will see the next generation of avid 
anglers mature right in front of your eyes. Each 
year the kids that participate receive gifts that will 
help them continue their love and passion for the 
sport. Anonymous donors and plenty of fly fish-
ing companies like Orvis, Tacky, Sage, Loon, 
Simms and Fishpond donate gear to keep their 
stoke level high. 

Shortly after, the adults get their turn. Participants 
have three rounds to advance before a winner 
is declared. First round is a free for all; you are 
equipped with a truly odd assortment of tying ma-
terials that may range from rope to dog hair to 
bottle caps or aluminum foil, and you have five 
minutes to spin out your best work. Each round 
is different with various adversities that will chal-
lenge your creativity, such as tying blindfolded or 
with your non-dominant hand. After each round, 
a panel of judges collaborate to determine a win-
ner. Winning flies are judged on fishability, aes-
thetics and originality. Every year there is always 
a new surprise that may keep you tying on the 
edge of your seat! 

Participating or not, come out and experience 
next year’s Iron Fly Competition where you will 
enjoy the friendly camaraderie within our fishing 
community.

Shannon Outing,  
Taylor Creek Guide  

and professional photographer

Looks Like I Made It
Planning a Guided Trip

If you’ve seen them naked, you can’t teach them.  Hire a guide. —John PaTriCk, aka “JP”

photo by: Scott Spooner
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Fishing Calendar of Events
January
Believe it or not, sight fishing to huge tailwater trout 
can be magical when the water is low and the crowds 
are non-existent. Warm water temperatures keep the 
Fryingpan fish actively feeding all month long. The 
weather can be a bit dicey at this time of year, so 
keep an eye on the weather and pick a warm day. 
Even in less than ideal weather, the river will still 
fish very well but keeping yourself comfortable can 
be a bit troublesome. The upper river from the dam 
downstream to mile marker 12 will fish best. Small 
midge and egg patterns are key. Light fluorocarbon 
tippets of 6x and 7x are standard fare. Some of the 
largest fish caught on the Fryingpan are landed 
during winter, so don’t be left out in the cold.
Top Flies: Bills Midge Emerger (20-22), CDC 
Transitional Midge (20-22), HOH CDC Midge Adult 
(24), Skittering Zelon Midge (20-22), Flashtail Mini 
Eggs (18), TC Red Midge Larva (20-22), RS2’s 
(20-22), Red Disco Midges (20-22), Bling Midges 
(20-22), Biot Midge (20-22), Freestone Emerger 
(20-22), Miracle Nymph (22), Tim’s Mysis (16-18), 
Epoxy Mysis (16-18)

February
Midgezilla is here! These size 16 midges on the 
Colorado are considered the first “big bug” hatch of 
the year on the Colorado River. In the early part of 
the month, the Fryingpan will still be the place to be 
until these bugs get going. Unbeknownst to most, the 
majority of the BIG rainbows along the Pan are late 
winter spawners. Though we never condone fishing 
to actively spawning fish, this time period does yield 
good opportunities at sight fishing to big fish in 
shallow, clear water. Warmer daily highs and longer 
periods of sunlight promote good midge hatches. 
From mid to late February, the Roaring Fork and the 
Colorado again become fishable after a long winter 
with no fishing pressure. Expect to find numbers of 
rising fish during the late afternoons and into the 
evenings. These fish are full of piss and vinegar, so 
hold on tight. This is the beginning of the pre-spawn 
period and many of the rainbows will be in vivid 
colors. Warm days will produce the heaviest hatches. 
Top Flies: Spent CDC Midge (20-22), Griffiths Gnat 
(20-22), Bills Midge Emerger (20-22), Fryingpan 
Emerger (18-22), Zebra Midges (18-20), Freestone 
Emerger (20-22), BH Polywing Emergers (18-20), 
Prince Nymph (14-18), Sparklewing RS2 (20-22), 
20 Inchers (12-14), Tungsten Winter Stone (18-20), 
Flashtail Eggs (14-18), 20 Incher (10-14) 

March
March Magic. Even though March can be a significant 
snow month in the high country, it is a special time 
of year for the angler. Weather in the 40’s and 50’s 
can be had on any given day, especially from Basalt 
to Glenwood Springs where the elevations are lower. 
March equates to the first really good and consistent 
hatches of the year. Count on having thick midge 
hatches on all valley waters, especially along the 
Fryingpan. The prime time of day to hit this hatch 
is midday from 11am to 2pm. At times, so many fish 
will be seen rising that you’ll think you’ve hit the 
jackpot, and you have. March also brings the first 
mayfly hatches of the year. Blue wing olives will be 
seen hatching on the Roaring Fork and the Colorado 
rivers. These small, size 18-20 mayflies, produce big 
results and can be seen hatching midday. A variety 
of BWO imitations should be carried with you in all 
stages. Many of the resident rainbow trout along the 
Roaring Fork and the Colorado will begin to spawn 
this month, with many more spawning during April 
and May. Because of this, egg patterns will again 
become effective flies. Don’t overlook the fishing 

along the Crystal River either. From Redstone 
to Carbondale, the Crystal River emerges from 
hibernation and celebrates life as BWOs and midges 
again come to fruition. The trout are not large here, 
but solitude and good fishing are guaranteed.
Top Flies: BWO Sparkleduns (18-20), BWO Para 
Emergers (20-22), Fryingpan Emergers (18-20), Para 
Quill BWO’s (18-20), Bills Midge Emerger (20-22), 
Flashtail Eggs (14-18), STD’s (18-20), RS2’s (20-
22), Biot Baetis (18-22), Barr BWO Emerger (18-22), 
BLM’s (18-20), Zebra Midges (18-20), BH Polywing 
Emergers (18-20), Tungsten Hoover (20-22)

April
Caddis and blue winged olives make us happy, and 
the trout as well! April showers bring caddis hatches 
not May flowers. The BWO hatches are still prime 
along the Fork and Colorado but now they are being 
seen in good, fishable numbers along the Fryingpan 
in addition. The famous brachycentrus caddis hatch 
is well known as the caddis hatch among caddis 
hatches. At times, so many caddis will be hatching 
that it literally looks like it’s snowing outside. The 
trick to this “breathe-through-your-teeth” hatch is to 
actually fish above the main wave of insects, where 
solid but not heavy numbers of caddis are being 
seen. Fish will gorge themselves during this hatch 
and often, when you catch a fish, you can literally 
see their belly wiggle and move as so many caddis 
are in its stomach.  Look for the best fishing to take 
place during the afternoons but also during last light 
as the caddis return to the river to lay their eggs. 
Early periods of runoff can be encountered along the 
Roaring Fork below the confluence of the Crystal 
River in Carbondale. If this happens, simply fish 
the upper stretches of the river or head on up to the 
Fryingpan where conditions are more favorable.  
Top Flies: Stimulator (12-16), Pearl and Elk 
Caddis (14-18), Ethawing Caddis (14-18), BWO 
Sparkledun (18-22), No Hackle BWO (20-22), CDC 
Comparadun BWO (18-22), Deep 6 Caddis (16-
18). Z-Wing Caddis (16-18), Diamond Caddis (14-
18), Electric Caddis (14-18), STDs (18-20), BLM’s 
(18-20), Pheasant Tail (16-20), Barr Emerger BWO 
(18-22), Prince (14-18), Cat Poop Stonefly (6-10), 
Jerome Baetis (18-22)

May
Runoff will be here mid-month. Keep in mind that 
most years we are dealing with bigger flows from 
mid-May until the last week of June on the freestone 
rivers, but the Fryingpan will remain clean even if it’s 
running a bit high. Due to the cool water coming out 
of Ruedi Reservoir, the BWO hatch on the Fryingpan 
is at its peak this month. The Fryingpan is renowned 
as one of the world’s best dry fly fisheries and this 
is due in large part to the constant 40’-42’f. water 
temperature. The Fryingpan, especially on weekends, 
can be a bit crowded as most all other rivers in the 
Rocky Mountain West are too high and muddy to fish 
with spring runoff in full force. Overcast days will 
produce the best hatches. Even during bright, sunny 
days you will still have numbers of risers but they 
will be limited to any overhanging shade or overcast. 
Tandem dry fly setups are preferred as we often fish 
a highly visible pattern followed by a less visible, 
more exact imitation. The Roaring Fork, Crystal and 
Colorado rivers are generally rendered unfishable by 
the middle to the end of the month. If the stars align 
though, and we get a cold snap, look for some truly 
spectacular fishing to take place. Caddis, BWOs, and 
stoneflies are the name of the game. Some of the best 
float fishing of the year happens just prior to runoff.
Top Flies: Sparkledun BWO (20-22), Fryingpan 
Emerger (20-22), CDC Comparadun BWO (20-
22), Para Emerger BWO (20-22), Ethawing Caddis 
(14-18), Stimulators (12-16), Poxyback Baetis (22), 
Pheasant Tails (18-22), STD’s (18-20), Sparklewing 
RS2’s (20-22), Princes (12-16), 20 Inchers (10-14), 
Electric Caddis (14-18), Buckskins (16-18), Spanflex 
Stone (10-12), Cat Poops (6-8)

June
Spring is now in the rearview, and it’s a magnificent 
time of year where we see both spring hatches 
of BWOs, caddis and stoneflies, coupled with 
summer hatches of PMDs and green drakes. By far 
and away, the biggest highlight this month is the 
beginning of our world famous green drake hatch 
along the lower Roaring Fork and Colorado rivers. 
This hatch typically begins during the last two 
weeks of the month. The water is high and fast but 
typically clear, with the fishing equally fast paced 
and frenzied. Earlier in the month, the water is often 
cloudy but skillful anglers can bang the banks with 
large stonefly nymphs and attractor patterns and 
can have some surprisingly good results. The upper 
portions of the Roaring Fork near Aspen are often 
high enough in elevation with a minimum of feeder 
creeks and tributaries that even when the lower river 
is blown out with runoff, the upper river is often in 
good shape. Thankfully, even though June is often 
referred to as “mud-season”, we are lucky enough 
to have the Fryingpan River, a tailwater fishery, that 

is unaffected by runoff conditions. Not only that, the 
Fryingpan begins to see the larger pale morning dun 
mayfly hatches during this month. These glamorous 
insects provide hours of dry fly fishing enjoyment 
and ranks as one of the most storied hatches along 
the famous Fryingpan River. 
Top Flies: Rogue Stones (4-10), Stimulators (8-12), 
Green Drake Sparkleduns (12), BDE Drakes (12), 
Royal Wulffs (10-12), PMD Sparkleduns (16-18), 
Melon Quills (16), Cat Poops (6-10), Spanflex Stones 
(8-12), 20 Inchers (10-14), Prince Nymph (10-14), 
San Juan Worm (10-12), Halfback Emerger PMD 
(16-18), Pheasant Tail (14-18), Copper John (14-18)

July
Things get real here in July. Runoff is over and there 
are multiple hatches to prepare for. The Roaring 
Fork and Colorado are float fishing extremely well 
regardless of time of day and superb evening hatches 
of green drakes are commonplace. These massive 
mayflies also produce massive fish. July is also 
when the Crystal River fishes extremely well. Good 
hatches of caddis, PMDs and drakes can be seen on 
a regular basis. Some of the best fishing will occur 
from Redstone up to and above the historic mining 
town of Marble. The fishing on the Fryingpan is 
really beginning to heat up as BWOs and PMDs 
continue below the dam, with the beginnings of the 
drake hatch occurring along its lower reaches. July 
offers the best dry fly fishing of the entire year in 
general along the Valley. This is also the time of year 
to hit the high country up. Pristine alpine lakes and 
creeks are in tip-top shape giving anglers the thrill of 
a solid hike in a drop dead beautiful setting catching 
native Colorado River cutthroat trout and brook 
trout. If I die and go to heaven, I’m sure it’ll be in the 
Roaring Fork Valley during July. 
Top Flies: H&L Variants (10-14), Royal Wulffs (10-
14), Cripple Drakes (12), KGB Drakes (12), PMD 
Sparkleduns (16-18), Melon Quills (16-18), Rusty 
Spinners (16-18), Stimulators (8-14), 20 Inchers 
(10-14), Prince Nymph (12-16), Copper John (14-
18), Cat Poops (6-8), Pheasant Tails (16-18), Thread 
Body Baetis (18), Barr Emerger PMD/BWO (16-20), 
Swiss Straw Emergers (18) 

August
Will you have the river to yourself in August? Nope. 
But there’s a reason that all of those anglers flock here, 
and it’s no secret either. The Fryingpan is a world 
renowned fishery and seemingly everyone is on the 
river fishing, or planning on fishing the Fryingpan this 
month. The river is well known for its large, educated 
fish and during August, these fish seemingly forego 
their PhD’s and gorge on green drakes, PMDs, caddis, 
rusty spinners, ants, BWOs, serratella’s and mysis 
shrimp. There’s such a huge smorgasbord and wealth 
of insects that the fish just flat-out chow down. Crowds 
can be an issue, especially on weekends, so if solitude 
is your game, the Fryingpan River should be waived in 
lieu of the Roaring Fork, Colorado, Crystal or the high 
country. These other rivers are no slouches during 
August. The float and wade fishing is exceptional 
during August on the Roaring Fork and the Colorado. 
So much so, that if you asked any of our guides what 
they would be fishing, it’d be on the Fork or Collie. 
Flies begin to get downsized as we commonly begin 
to fish flies in the 16-20 size range again. Ditch the big 
bugs and beadheads and start fishing smaller flies that 
are more subdued and natural in appearance.
Top Flies: Drake Sparkleduns (12-14), Drake 
Cripples (12), Irrestibles (10-14), 20 Inchers (12-14), 
Poxyback Drake (12-14), Winged Drake Emerger 
(12), Princes (14-18), Pheasant Tails (16-20), STD’s 
(18-20), RS2’s (20-22), Biot Baetis (18-20), Tungsten 
Baetis (18-20), Cat Poops (8), Rusty Spinner (16-18), 
Halfback PMD/BWO (18-20), Snowshoe Emerger 
(16-18), Fur Ant (16-18) 

September
If you are a “leafer,” be sure to be here the last 
two weeks of September. The annual change of the 
aspen trees is breathtaking here in the Roaring Fork 
Valley. This is a transitional month where we still see 
the summer hatches of drakes and PMDs, coupled 
with arrival of the fall BWOs. If you want all the 
benefits of the August dry fly fishing with much less 
in the way of crowds, September is your month. 
The infamous serratella hatch is in full swing on the 
Fryingpan. This is the one hatch on the river that 
truly separates the men from the boys. The weather 
cools down and temperatures range from the 50s up 
to the 80s. Cooler water temperatures also greatly 
benefit the Roaring Fork and Colorado Rivers. The 
fish go back to feeding midday instead of early in the 
mornings and later in the evenings. If I had to pick 
the best month of the year for float fishing, September 
would be it. This is also the last month of year to 
fish the beautiful surroundings of the high country. 
Brook trout begin their spawning rituals and color 
up in magnificent hues of oranges, greens, blues and 
whites. As the days become shorter, the fish begin to 
feed heavily gearing up for a long winter.

Top Flies: Sparkledun Flav (12-14), Drake Cripples 
(12), CDC Rusty Spinner (16-18), PMD Flag Dun 
(16-18), PMD Cripple (16), BWO CDC Comparadun 
(20-22), Para Emerger BWO (20-22), Saratella (18-
22), Pearl & Elk Caddis (14-16), STD’s (18-20), 
Tungsten Bead Baetis (18-20), BLM Peackock/Black 
(18-20), Sunken Spinner (16), Tungsten Hoover (20-
22), Freestone Emerger (20-22), Biot Baetis (18-20), 
Halfback Emerger PMD/BWO (18-20)

October
Love solitude after a crowded summer? Ten to twenty 
years ago the Valley seemed deserted in October, but 
informed anglers are catching on. The dog-days are 
long gone, leaving the trout to feed opportunistically 
under much less in the way of fishing pressure. Brown 
trout in particular begin feeding hard, as spawning 
urges make these beautiful fish hyper-aggressive 
during the fall. It’s time to hop in the boats and bang-
the-banks with large streamer patterns in hopes of 
hooking large, hook-jawed browns. Next to dry fly 
fishing, streamer fishing is the most visual fishing 
experience you can have with a fly rod in hand. 
Large, size 2-8 streamers made of bunny, marabou 
and various synthetics the size of a small fish are 
needed to entice the large brown trout of the Lower 
Colorado and Roaring Fork rivers. Meanwhile, on 
the Fryingpan River, hatches of BWOs will be a daily 
occurrence with a few remnant hatches of Flav’s and 
PMDs. Fall is often one of the best months to hit the 
mythical mysis shrimp hatch. As Ruedi Reservoir 
begins to turn over, large numbers of mysis shrimp 
often spill out of the reservoir and into the river where 
the trout feed voraciously on them. This phenomenon 
can often lead anglers to catching the largest trout 
of their careers. Another overlooked gem during 

this month is the Crystal River. Brown trout from 
the Roaring Fork will move into the Crystal River 
in efforts to spawn. This is especially true along the 
lower reaches above the town of Carbondale.
Top Flies: Autumn Splendors (4-8), Sacrileges (4), 
Stingin’ Sculpins (8), Ziwi’s (6), Sculpzilla’s (4-8), 
Para. Quill BWO (18-22), Sparkledun BWO (18-22), 
Flag Dun BWO (18-22), CDC Rusty Spinners (16-
18), PMD No Hackles (16-18), Sparkledun Flav (14), 
Prince Nymph (14-18), Red Copper John (16-18), 
STD’s (18-20), Tungsten Hoovers (20-22), Batwing 
BWO (18-20), Pheasant Tails (16-20), RS-2’s (20-
22), Barr Emerger BWO (18-22), Jujubaetis (18-20) 

November
We are blessed to live in a year-round fishery. Local 
anglers and hardcore trout bums alike know that 
November is the secret season. Fishing is often 
so good that they won’t want to tell others about 
it. The nymph fishing is often as good as it gets, 
yielding 20–30 fish being landed on any given day. 
The weather is often unpredictable, so being well 
prepared and dressing in layers are keys to being 
comfortable. The first half of this month will parallel 
the same fish behavior as October. The latter part of 
the month will see a change of insect activity. Gone 
are the fall hatches BWOs, as midges become the 
dominate food source along with eggs that litter the 
river bottom. The brown trout and whitefish spawn is 
well underway now. If it’s big fish you’re after, this is 
prime time. Both wade and float fishing opportunities 
abound.
Top Flies: Sculpzillas (4-8), Stingin’ Clousers (8), 
Autumn Splendors (4-8), Slumpbusters (8-10), 
Flashtail Hot Eggs (14-18), Ice Prince (14-18), Red 
Copper Johns (18-20), Tungsten Bead Baetis (18-
20), Tungsten Hoovers (20-22), D-Midge (18-20), 
TC Red Midge Larva (18-22), Zebra Midge (18-20), 
BH Polywing Emerger (18-20), Freestone Emerger 
(20-22), Ultra Bling RS-2 (22-24), Swiss Straw 
Emerger (18-20), Rainbow Warrior (18-20),

December
The first half of the month is quiet around here, but 
visitors start arriving in bigger numbers the closer we 
get to Christmas. The Fryingpan fishes incredibly well 
in December. Meanwhile, the Roaring Fork will be 
more hit and miss, dependent upon weather and water 
temperatures. Milder weather will mean great fishing 
on the Fork, while colder winter weather will slow 
things down a bit.  Even on the coldest of days, the 
Fryingpan will continue to fish. Not only that, it’ll fish 
great! The upper river houses the warmest water and 
thus the highest number of actively feeding fish. The 
Flats, Bend Pool, Two Rocks, Old Faithful and 22 Inch 
Pools in particular are popular with winter anglers. 
Sporadic rising fish can occasionally be seen during 
the heat of the day. Just keep in mind that there’s no 
need to hit the river first thing in the morning. The 
best time of day to fish will be from 10:30am to 3pm. 
The Roaring Fork River below Basalt can yield some 
incredible fishing when temperatures cooperate and 
warm into the thirties. Winter stoneflies, eggs and 
various midge patterns are all that’s needed. Fishing to 
unpressured and hot fish are what the Roaring Fork is 
all about during December.  
Top Flies: Emergent Midge Adult (20-22), Idyl’s 
Midge Adult (20-22), Bills Midge Emerger (20-22), 
CDC Emergent Midge (22), Matt’s Midge (22-24), 
RS2’s (20-24), Biot Midge (20-22), Bling Midge (20-
22), Maggot Midge (20-22), 20 Inchers (10-14), Cat 
Poops (8), Poxyback Stones (12-16), STD’s (18-20), 
TC Red Midge Larva (20-22), Freestone Emerger 
(20-22), Jujubee (20-22), Medallion Midge (20-22), 
Tungsten Hoover (20-22)

If you’re gonna be dumb, you’d better be tough. —roCky ThiCksTun
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The Recovery Room                         

One of my favorite things about this 
sport is the release of the fish. There 
is a moment here that can be quite 

intimate, especially if this is a fish you’ve 
been trying to catch for an hour, a day, sea-
son or even a lifetime. Eye contact is made. 
You get a chance to size each other up and 
you both hope the other will treat you well. 
Respect or disrespect will ultimately rise to 
the surface, whether we are talking about 
the fish or the fisherman. This applies to 
streams, lakes, saltwater, you name it.
After their fight-or-flight instinct and your skill 
plays out, you get a moment to hang out togeth-
er. Some fish will fight you tooth and nail until 
you let them go, others seem to find a sense of 
calm. One fish will splash you in the face as you 
are gently releasing them, another will stay at 
your feet and hang out a while. Each one is dif-
ferent.

I don’t know if there is a better feeling you can 
get on the river (or saltwater flat) than when you 
look down to check on that fish in the “recovery 
room” and realize they’ve gone. It gives you a 
grateful feeling to know they swam away un-
harmed, albeit with a temporarily sore lip or a 
confused look on their face. Making sure the fish 
swims away under their own power is even more 
important (I think) than selecting the right fly, 
making a perfect cast, or any of the other factors 
involved with catching it in the first place.

Some struggle, others fight, some stay calm. 
This applies to fish and fishermen alike. I hope 
you get to size up a nice fish soon, and look 
them in the eye before you let them go.

Scott Spooner

Northerns                                                                              
It was early spring; ice was still on the lake, but 
receding daily. Pike were just finishing their 
spawn, so fish were pushed into the shallows 
for warmth and food… Anticipation was 
truly setting in. The weeks leading up to my 
trip north were filled with hours at the tying 
desk. Bucktail was everywhere in my little 
2 bedroom apartment. If you really want to 
drive your significant other crazy, tie about 2 
dozen pike flies. With glue dried to my skin 
and materials stuck to everything I owned, I 
boarded my plane for Ontario. 
The uncertainty of my checked luggage 
not making it had me sweating during the 
entire flight; it wasn’t the extra clothes and 
toiletries I was worried about, but rather the 
flies I spent countless hours tying. No fly 
shops where we were going… Luckily my 
duffel was waiting for me at baggage claim, 
and on we went. Three hours of driving 
pavement eventually turned to dirt, taking 
an old logging road to where we would set 
up camp for the next week. 
Dreams of big pike stalking my fly kept me 
up most the night, so with little to no sleep 
I was ready when the sun rose. With boats 
loaded and rods rigged we set off 4 miles 
downstream of a river that fed the massive 
lake these pike called home. Mist covered 

the lake, the only thing to be heard was ice 
rolling into each wave from the boat, and the 
local loons singing their sweet song. 
We found ourselves in a giant bay filled with 
perch grass ranging from 2-4 feet of water, 
ideal for where pike love to hunt, and so 
the casting began. Trust me, blind casting a 
fly nearly a foot long on a 9 weight can be 
tiresome, but fishing into the mystery of what 
might be stalking your fly keeps you going… 
strip, strip, strip, and recast, I attempted to 
move my fly like a perch on its last dance. 
After the first hour of casting and no takes, 
anxiety was settling in. Finally on my last 

strip before picking up to recast a pike 
inhaled my fly, and you know what this 
Colorado boy did? You guessed it, I did a 
“trout set” on the first take of the trip.
We fished sun up to sun down, and the 
fishing just kept getting better by the day, 
consistently finding pike in the 35-40 inch 
range. With arms sore and knuckles bloody, 
the casting continued to find “the one.” 
I was changing flies pretty regularly to see 
which they responded to most. Funny that 
the flies I had least confidence in were 
providing the most fish, one in particular 
I deemed “the flash.” Truly a very simple 
pattern, nearly 90% made of red and gold 
flashabou with sparse buck tail for the head. 
It glistened and shined in the murky depths, 
and hopefully would catch the attention of 
the biggest gator in the lake. 
We were fishing in nearly 3 feet of water; I 
saw a disturbance away from the boat and 
punched the longest cast my arms would 
allow. Strip, strip, strip, I began to see the 
wake that haunted my dreams in the months 
before. I kept the same speed and the wake 
kept coming, I was getting close to the boat 
and slowed my strip, I finally got sight of 
her... just feet from the boat she absolutely 
inhaled “the flash” and our wild  ride began. 
Screaming line underneath the boat, she had 
no intention of giving up, but with 60lb 
fluorocarbon to wire I put the heat on her. 
She taped at 46in and weighed 28 pounds, 
still the largest fish I have landed on the fly. 
A memory I will never forget, and I will 

happily cast 10,000 more times for another 
chance at a fish like that. 

Justin Moore, Assistant Manager

The Two-Legged Hatch
As word of the exceptional summer fishing 
here in the Valley has spread over the years, we’ve 
started seeing more people on our rivers, streams 
and lakes. Crowds are the bane of many anglers, 
but luckily there are some tricks for those seeking 
solitude on the water. First, there is a reason we 
see so many people plying the water- excellent 
hatches and eager fish. As many of you know, you 
don’t need a mile to yourself on the Fryingpan to 
effectively fish the green drake and pale morning 

dun hatches. Fish on the Fryingpan are selective 
but not spooky, as we have all had beautiful trout 
sharking around our feet from time to time up there. 
Try fishing late- you’ll be pleasantly surprised to 
find hardly anyone around late into the afternoon!
We notice miles of open water but crowds near the 
parking areas, so if you’re willing to walk, there is 
much more available water. This especially applies 
to the upper Roaring Fork and Fryingpan Rivers. 
Challenge yourself to fish an entire mile of river- 
you’ll catch more fish, enjoy some periodic solitude, 
and probably come across different hatches in 
different water types (pools, runs, riffles). Fishing 
upstream will keep you in the rear-view mirror of 
the trout, and steering them away and downstream 
after hooking them will keep the other fish in that 
section calm and ready for your next cast. 
There are always fewer people fishing the 
multitude of high country streams and lakes versus 
the famous Fryingpan and Roaring Fork in the 
summer, and fly selection is pretty straightforward 
the higher up you go. Anyone willing to walk and 
work for it will reap rewards that the park-and-fish 
crowd won’t. Fishing the Crystal and Colorado 
Rivers is another alternative, as you’ll see far fewer 
people on these waters. The Colorado is a big river, 
but if you’re willing to rock-hop and move around, 
pleasant surprises await you.
We hope you find your own little slice of heaven 
out there this summer, whether you’re hiking up 
to Cathedral, floating the Fork, or seeking out the 
green drake hatch on the Fryingpan. Have fun, be 
safe, and find solitude where you can!

Taylor Creek Staff

Location, Location, Location

A few years back I had the pleasure of 
meeting Rim Chung while working the 
counter at a dusty, overfilled fly shop 

in Denver. We chatted for a few moments while 
he looked over the walls of the shop’s tying de-
partment, and I handed him my business card as 
he left. Rim is a household name in fly fishing 
and tying circles. He invented some very effec-
tive commonly used fly patterns- the Plebby, the 
Avatar and his most known, designed over 40 
years ago- The RS2. 

Rim’s RS2 is one of those flies that guides grab 
by the handful when the blue winged olives 
are hatching during the spring and fall. It 
is commonly used to imitate those small grey 
mayflies that hatch across the United States. A 
little known truth about the RS2 fly is that it 
was not originally tied to mimic a blue winged 
olive specifically, but rather tied to resemble 
something that is alive in general. By varying 
the hook size and the color of the body, the RS2 
will resemble an emerging caddis, green drake, 
pale morning dun, callibaetis, and the list goes 
on. This may be the reason that Rim rarely fishes 
anything other than his RS2 and his Avatar. The 
Avatar is tied in small sizes with black or grey 
beaver dubbing and was designed to imitate 
midges. Picture a RS2 on a short curved hook 
with no tail, and you have an Avatar.

Rim reached out to me after Christmas and we 
made a plan to spend a day fishing together, 
heading down to fish the Arkansas near Pueblo. 
That day I learned that Rim is not only a great 
tyer and fun to hang out with, but he’s also an 
incredibly talented nymph fisherman. I spent 
a lot of the day observing and admiring his 
singularly unique style, fishing a 2 weight rod 
paired with a light fly line. Strikes from fish are 
more likely to be seen on the water’s surface 
with such light line. Rim described indicators as 
being a “fad” that guides began to use when their 
guests were not experienced enough to see a 
subsurface strike without one. I did ask Rim why 
he used such light fly rods on tail waters known 
to produce large trout, and he responded, “You 
wouldn’t bring a driver to the putting green, 
right?” He also explained that he believed that 
fish fought properly on light tackle are less likely 

to be exhausted than fish horsed in on stout rods 
and heavy tippets. “Which man would be more 
exhausted, the man who sprints a half mile or the 
man who walks a mile?”

This day was two years ago and Rim was 83 
years old at the time. I was quite surprised by 
his physical abilities- skipping and hopping over 
curbs on the way to the coffee shop, wading 
across and through the river like he was walking 
down the street, and sighting fish that I could 
not make out. His experience has led him to a 
system that is clearly working, in life and while 
fishing. He is often asked how he stays young, 
and fishing regularly is his answer, plus his 
regular diet of Chipotle carnitas bowls.

Two things stuck with me after our day of winter 
fly fishing. Firstly, I’ve never met someone so 
humble. Every time I looked over my shoulder 
Rim was quietly playing a fish. The man 

designed a fly that is sold all over the United 
States by a number of major and not so major 
fly tying manufacturers and he sees little to 
nothing in terms of loyalties for the RS2. He 
does not want to be a celebrity, he wants to 
blend in and to be like everybody else. He took a 
phone call on our drive back to Denver and was 
asked how the fishing was. “I caught one fish and 
I have a witness” he replied, but I saw him land 
three dozen healthy tail water trout. The second 
thing that really stuck with me was his advice 
about location, and I continue to think about this 
each time I set out to go fish. “Fly fishing is all 
about location, location, location.”

Rim went on to explain that the first “location” is 
the section of river or lake that you plan to fish. 
A successful day on the water starts before you 
leave the house, by picking the best location to 
fish that particular day. Where is the best hatch, 
flow and overall conditions? The next “location” 
is the zone of feeding fish in a particular body 
of water that you will be fishing. What type of 
water will be holding the most feeding fish? 

The last “location” (and arguably the most 
important) is where you need to place the fly in 
order to drift it into the trout’s feeding lane. It 
makes a lot of sense when you think about it. 

To be effective on the water, you need to be in 
the right place at the right time of year fishing 
the right flies. It doesn’t just apply to real estate, 
folks. Fishing with Rim changed my whole 
approach to fly fishing, and now I pick those 
locations carefully!

Peter Leonard, Taylor Creek Staff

Dear Mesa 
A Fishing Advice Column 
from the Shop Dog 
Dear Mesa,
My human (and Taylor Creek guide) Taylor Logs-
don picked me up last winter from the breeder 
and I’ve got to tell you, there’s a lot of pressure 
being a young guide dog here in the Roaring 
Fork Valley.  I’ve asked Isla, Doc, Bouret, Roxy, 
Olie, and Wilson how to be the best guide dog, 
and they all told me to ask you.  Any advice?    

-Rooster the Lab

“Every day is different and I ain’t been fishing with you before. That’s two BIG variables.” –Guide CraiG LanGLanais
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controlled stream flows and abundant trout 
have created a river of Gold Medal quality, 
meaning that any section of this 14 miles of 
river is capable of producing a trophy fish; 
if you’re capable of catching one!
The beloved river that runs through our 
backyard and town faces similar challenges 
of many Western rivers – water delivery. 
While the construction of Ruedi Reservoir 
brought about a world class trout fishery, 
shaping the character of Basalt through 
passion, notoriety, and economic stimulus, 
fish are not prioritized in the management 
of Ruedi Reservoir. Built as compensatory 
storage for East Slope diversions, water 
in Ruedi is managed by the Bureau of 
Reclamation (BOR) based on contracts 
purchased by entities that may or may 
not be located in the Roaring Fork Valley. 
Therefore, RFC regularly works with BOR 
to ensure the voices of the community and 
the fish are considered as contract water is 
delivered downstream. In the most basic 
“buckets and pipes” analogy of water, 
we do not believe that the Fryingpan can 
be reduced to just a pipeline. We believe 
that the river is an invaluable piece of our 
valley and our community. Through open, 
consistent communication, RFC has built 
strong relationships with the water managers 
at the BOR and contract holders, including 
the Colorado Water Conservation Board 
and the Colorado River Water Conservation 
District. Through these relationships, RFC 
ensures that our community voice is heard, 
and while we may not be able to change 
the contracts, we can, with persistence and 
creativity, help shape best management 
practices, so that the river’s ecological 
function, including a spring flushing flow 
and winter base flows that minimize anchor 
ice, along with recreational and economic 
benefits of wadable flows during peak 
angling months are considered as contract 
water is delivered. 
So, the next time you spot that trophy 
fish- whether he’s on the end of your line, 
or smugly swimming away- remember the 
gold in that river may not be the kind you 
store in the bank, but may, in some ways, be 
even more valuable.

Rick Lafaro, Executive Director,  
Roaring Fork Conservancy

Fishing Journeys

I have always seen my life in terms of 
landscape and journey. My earliest 
memories are of water, sky, mountains 

and streams. I have been inspired by the 
natural world in ways that, even in my 
later stage in life, are both fulfilling and 
mystifying. For one who was trained as a 
scientist, I see things in very mystical and 
weird ways. I look for the meaning when 
it is elusive. I look for metaphor when my 
rational brain tells me that a rock is just a 
rock and a storm is just a storm. I search 
for and see trout in my sleep. I believe that 
time spent in nature exploring the wonders 

of fish and their habitat teaches us more 
about ourselves and our lives than we would 
ever learn otherwise. We find our humanity 
and wrestle with its dark side: fear, desire, 
failure, and weakness. 
Like most of us, I am enchanted with the 
notion of journey. I have done my share 
of wonderful road trips- I love to explore 
wander, dream, and engage creation on its 
own terms. The human spirit is always best 
expressed in terms of journey. In my life 
in medicine, I meet people in all stages of 
journeying. They are the walking, the broken, 
the wounded, and the glorious. Fishing 
captures and symbolizes the completeness 
of the human spirit and journey. I see each 
journey to the river as a tiny recapitulation 
of my own humanity and the things I share 
in common with my fellow travelers.
Early in my fly fishing career I remember 
telling a friend that there is so much to 
learn! Some forty years later, that is still 
true. Every trip I learn something new about 
rivers, fish, and the natural world. Most 
importantly, I learn something new about 
myself. Every encounter with the waters of 
our planet draws me deeper into who I am 
and who I want to become. 

(Excerpts, originally published in “Fly 
Fishing- the Sacred Art,” by Rabbi Eric 
Eisenkramer and Rev. Michael Attas, MD, 
Skylight Paths Publishing)

Dr. Michael Attas,  
Retired Cardiologist and Fryingpan Junkie

Talking Drought and 
Dirigibles at the  
Blistered Sausage 
Sitting out front of The Blistered Sausage, 
eating a bacon mushroom cheddar burger, 
my waders are wadded up in the back of my 
truck along with boots, net, cooler full of 
beverages, four fly rods, a backpack, sling-
pack, and a sweatshirt someone left from 
this morning’s trip. If I had to, I could sleep 
back there, getting stuck by random flies 
and drooling on stray split-shot, but it would 
be far from comfortable, mostly because the 

nights haven’t been Rocky-Mountain-ride-
the-silver-bullet-cool as they should be. 
They’ve either been dusty and hot, or for the 
past two weeks, composed mostly of light-
ning, thunder, and downpours.  
It is the middle of the summer, but feels 
like the end. Of the summer. Not the world. 
Though a month ago, listening to conversa-
tions at the fly shop counter, or next door at 
the bar, or during the evening hatch, it might 
well have been. All of the talk was about a 
non-existent snowpack and lower than aver-
age water levels. By the beginning of June, 
la nina had licked the local rivers down to 
bones—for the first time in a decade, run-off, 
the big muddy freight train of snowmelt that 
cascades out of all the tucks and folds of the 
Rockies, was a whisper. Water levels rose, 
greened, maybe for a day or two in certain 
places, even browned. A boat wake washing 
into shore instead of a tsunami. And in return, 
February’s midge hatch was epic. March’s 
blue-winged olives even epic-er. And then, 
suddenly in April, the Mother’s day caddis 
hatch was going full tilt. And in May, reports 
of green drakes, a hatch that typically begins 
in late June, began.  So that when the first 
official day of summer struck, it felt like the 
end. Only it was just beginning.
During guide trips in June, dust rose beneath 
my client’s footsteps, collected on the dead 
grass, and the sun began to set red against 
the smoke of wildfires.  It felt like Septem-
ber, bright, sunny. Only there were no aspen 
leaves starting to change. There were brown 
things that should have been green growing 
things, things like grass. We trudged down 
to the river, and stepped in. Cold. Clear. 
Caddis on the wing. The fishing couldn’t 
have been better. I left dry flies on the end 
of client’s rods all day long. We could even 
cross the Roaring Fork if we wanted. In-
stead of two to five thousand cfs, the rivers 
were running 250.  Spooky.  
Late June, a friend described flying into Den-
ver like descending into Tolkien’s Mordor. 
The landscape was starting to look like the 
Antelope Range north of Winnemucca, NV; 
a fine powder of dust nestled in between 
clumps of sagebrush, walls of tumbleweed 
caught in fences, green laser scopes cutting 
through the night in search of coyotes. Fire 
licking through ponderosa. Tens of thousands 
of people evacuating from their homes. Arma-
geddon. Otherwise known in this day and age 
as drought. And at the bottom of it all: rivers.  
Rivers already being diverted to larger cities. 
Rivers already drying up before making it to 
the ocean, namely the Colorado River. Rivers 
sometimes drying up before making it to the 
main branches of other rivers.     
Always with rivers come stories. Ten years 
ago, scooping trout from drying pools. 
Casting hoppers in August and trout ex-
ploding from the only deep cool recesses 
of the only deep cool pool around, the pool 
in the back yard, sans chlorine, but spring 
fed with a garden hose. 

Rooster,
Guide dogs are born, not made.  Your mom and 
dad have a good reputation, so I’m guessing 
you’ll be a chip off the old block.  First off, if a 
client puts their sandwich down for a moment, 
that doesn’t necessarily mean they are done 
with it. You’re only a puppy for a little while, so 
use your cuteness to your advantage.  Stay out 
of the way, don’t shake near clients when you’re 
wet, wear your PFD until you get bigger, and be 
prepared for late suppers all summer long after 
the Riverside closes! 

-Mesa
Dear Mesa,
My human is always cursing at fish.  He spends 
every waking moment tying flies, perfecting his 
cast and researching everything there is to know 
about fly fishing.  But when he’s on the water, 
he’s always cussing up a storm- despite the fact 
he’s doing exactly what he loves to do.  You’d 
think when he’s finally playing a fish he’d be 
happy, but that’s when the cursing really gets 
going.  Any insights on getting him to relax?    

-Biff the Bulldog

Biff,
My human curses like a pirate poet and I’ve sim-
ply gotten used to it.  Don’t you enjoy barking 
at the mailman every weekday?  So does your 
owner when he gets the chance.  Think of those 
trout as your human’s mailman.  These are joyful 
barks, let him enjoy it.

-Mesa
Dear Mesa,
With this whole “Keep em Wet” deal fly fishers 
are practicing now, I never get to try to bite my 
human’s fish when she reels it in.  What gives?

-Wags the Weiner Dog

Wags,
I know, it sucks.  I guess we need to be the big-
ger dogs in these situations and let the fish be.  
My human catches ‘em up, but rarely handles 
fish either.  I suppose we enjoy fresh air, and 
trout can’t breathe unless they’re in the water, 
let’s just call it even.    Be ready when opportu-
nity knocks, though!

-Mesa
Dear Mesa,
My human only fishes dry flies and I get bored 
waiting for the action, which sometimes never 
comes at all.  Any ideas for how stay out of trou-
ble when the fishing is slow?

-Shelby the Bloodhound

Shelby,
One of my favorite things to do is look for dead 
stuff.  You can chew on it, roll on it, and then 
bring it to your human if it’s not too heavy.  The 
water looks cool and inviting, but trust me, steer 
clear until you get the go-ahead.  There are cars 
to chase, imaginary foes to bark at, and naps to 
be had in the shade.  Think like your human- 
you’re outside, enjoy it while it lasts!

-Mesa

Dear Mesa-
I’m in the dog house, literally.  My human’s 
sweat-stained cork handle on her beloved “X” 
rod was just there for the chewing yesterday, 
and for some reason she was upset with the per-
fect pile of cork shavings I lovingly created for 
her.  What do I do?

-Shep the Shih Tzu 

Shep,
I’ll never figure out humans either.  One day 
they give you something to chew on, and the 
next they get upset when we chew on something 
different.  All we can do is try to learn lessons 
where we can in this dog’s life.  Luckily for her, 
the Sage Fly Rod Company offers a no-fault 
lifetime warranty, and apparently you’re not the 
first dog to enjoy the sweet taste of high-end 
cork.  Let this be a lesson to you! 

-Mesa

There’s Gold in that River!

As legend goes, Fryingpan River 
got its name from when two early 
settlers out trapping beaver (or 

maybe panning for gold?) on the river 
were attacked by local Ute Indians. One 
settler managed to escape and sought help 
for his wounded partner. As the story goes, 
the rescue party returned to find only a 
lone frying pan hanging from a tree. With 
a history as rich as its waters, today the 
name “Fryingpan” is synonymous with 
world class fishing, spectacular scenery and 
outstanding recreation. In the last 35-years, 
the lower Fryingpan and the town of Basalt 
have evolved into a fly fishing destination 
sought by anglers from around the globe. 
Located in the heart of the Roaring Fork 
Watershed, the intimate character of Basalt 
and ‘the Pan’ along with famed mayfly 
hatches, local legends and trophy trout 
fishing, have created a river of both Gold 
Medal quality and value. 

For many years the Fryingpan River was 
like many other rivers in the west: stocked 
with trout as fast as anglers could remove 
them. Then in 1979, Dr. Barry Nehring of 
Colorado Parks and Wildlife (CPW) used 
his research to designate the Fryingpan 
River a Gold Medal fishery. Together, 
Nehring and CPW developed protective 
regulations, beginning with a two-mile 
stretch of catch and release fishing 
immediately below the Ruedi Reservoir 
dam. Over time, an additional 12 miles 
of river was designated Gold Medal 
Water by the Wildlife Commission on 
February 18, 1982, giving the whole river 
the same protections. The combination 
of special regulations, high water quality, 

You sold me $100 worth of flies and none of them work. —TC CusTomer
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The Roaring Fork River running at 38 cfs 
above Basalt, CO.  The East River near 
Crested Butte even lower.  The Yampa 
through Steamboat warm as bathwater. 
Twenty years ago walking across the river 
boulders of this river or that river without 
even getting a toe wet. Thirty years ago not 
getting a toe wet and the river so dry you 
could walk across the backs of trout. A little 
more than forty years ago, the Cuyahoga 
River catching on fire….  Different state, 
and a different problem. But rivers.
It is hard to believe that it was only last year 
we were experiencing flooding in the Colo-
rado Rockies, and now, looking at the Na-
tional Drought Mitigation Center’s map of 
Colorado, it looks like a someone cracked 

a fertilized chicken egg and began scrying 
the future: yellow, red, and brown dominate 
the counties without a blip of cooler color 
relief to be seen. Voluntary fishing closures 
trickle in from all over the state, and all of 
the guides, sitting on the tailgates of guide 
vehicles, talk, as all guides do, about which 
river will be next.  Maybe their river. Maybe 
our river. Maybe your local river. Maybe. 
Maybe not. 
Toward the end of June I took a local NPR 
correspondent, Luke Runyon, out for a 
guided trip. As he held his sound equipment 
in his left hand, and cast with his right, we 
talked a bit about water flows. The outlook, 
I told him, wasn’t as bad as was being made 
out. At least not for our local rivers. While 
Reudi Reservoir wasn’t overflowing with 
water like it was at the beginning oflast sum-
mer when the Frying Pan was running 900 
cfs, it wasn’t super low, either. The Frying 
Pan would remain cold all summer long—
one of the benefits of a tailwater fishery. And 
where the Frying Pan fed into the Roaring 
Fork, that too, would remain cold enough for 
the trout. 
The problem was, is, and always will be, 
when freestone rivers, rivers that are fed by 
snowmelt or are too far away from a dam, 

run low, run hot, and just plain run out of 
trout habitat, i.e. cold water. Most of us 
know that when a river heats up, the oxy-
gen levels deplete, and trout become hard 
pressed to survive, especially if they are be-
ing put under the stress of being caught then 
released. But did you know the world would 
not be a better place if bullheads replaced 
trout?  I repeat, would not. Not that there 
is anything wrong with a bullhead, only I 
got my fill of stink bait and pulling bull-
heads from the depths of bass ponds when 
I was younger. Catfish are a bit better. Carp 
are king. But even being king takes second 
string to the sleek bright lines of a trout. At 
least as far as most clients at the fly shop are 
concerned.  And what most clients at the fly 
shop are concerned with, also concerns me.

In the Roaring Fork Valley, the Colorado 
River below Glenwood Springs tends to shut 
down in late August. This year, toward the 
end of June, water temperatures were already 
rising above 70 degrees, dangerously close to 
becoming unfishable for trout, those things 
without eyelids that take whatever they are 
given, real or artificial, muddy high water or 
warm low water, and try to make a go of it. 
As a non-boat owning walk-wa guide, I’m 
always searching for clients who are willing 
to scramble over awkward boulders all day 
long on the Colorado in search of trout. Not 
this year.   
This year I’ve been sticking to the Frying 
Pan. And while the summer continues to un-
fold in fits and starts of dryness, and this fish-
ing season is not the kind of season where a 
ten day fishing vacation turns into a sixty five 
day straight fishing binge turns into two hun-
dred and twenty fishing days a year turns into 
guiding, and sometimes a family and mort-
gage, but more often than not, a five person 
rental, string of significant “others,” and just 
about as much freedom, liberty, and pursuit 
of happiness as any red blooded American 
citizen can stand, this fishing season is just 
fine.  In fact I’ve been wondering over the 
past seven years of guiding when I’d be able 

to tell my own stories about drought, dry-
ness, and trout dirigibles stuck in mere inches 
of slack water. And this is the year.    

Cameron Scott, Taylor Creek Guide 
(Originally published in the Fly Fish Jour-

nal, Funny Feelings LLC)

Language Can Be  
a Funny Thing

Language can be a funny thing. You 
have people that only speak the 
language of the country they’re from, 

and others that speak many languages- experts 
in accents and dialect. There are people who 
sign and others are fluent in “body” language. 
But all of them have one thing in common: 
it’s a means to communicate with others.
Let me introduce Riichiro- a fly fisherman 
from Japan and a damn good one at that. He 
travels all over America, Fly fishing some 
of the most desirable waters we have in this 
country; Colorado, Montana, Wyoming… All 
without a solid grasp of the English language. 
I met Riichiro for the first time last year when 
he chose to check out the Roaring Fork and 
The Frying Pan rivers in my part of the world. 
I remember that day last year very well.
I get a call from Taylor Creek, the shop I have 
guided for going on 24 years now, and Scott 
Spooner is on the other end of the call. “Glenn, 
we’ve got an interesting trip tomorrow and 
the next if you want it. We think you’d be 
perfect for this one.” he said, then silence. 
“Ok” I said, “what’s up?” (I always get the out 
of the box clients or trips, so this one piqued 
my interest) Scott responds, “Well, we have a 
very nice Japanese man here who, we think, 
wouldlike to do a trip tomorrow. You up for 
it?”
I am so up for it! So to my understanding after I 
agreed to take the trip, we all agreed on a time, 
(by pointing at the numbers on the clock)  “at 
10:30 am, tomorrow, Wednesday” was when 
we would start our day. I get to the shop 45 
minutes early, like I always do, to get all my 
shop stuff in order, get the flies for the day and 
shoot the shit as usual. I walk in the door, and 
standing there eagerly a cool 55 minutes early 
was Riichiro, smelling of a freshly smoked 
cigarette.
I knew it was my guy. I confidently walk up 
to him…(keep in mind that I am 6'4" and he 
was maybe 5'6")…with my hand out to say 
hello and introduce myself. His eyes light up, 
shook my hand and bowed ever so slightly in 
response, and because he knew we were soon 
to be out on the river and I was his guide.
But this is where things start to get interesting. I 
do not speak a lick of Japanese and he only spoke 
almost incomprehensible, broken English.
If you haven’t taken a guided fly fishing trip 
before, there are a number of things that have 
to happen even before we cast the first fly. We 
have to get release forms signed, get the client 
fitted in waders, order lunches, make sure the 
client has what they need; sunglasses, fishing 

license, warm socks, whatever they need 
and forgot to bring.
He and I worked through that like a guy 
trying to teach a puppy a new trick, with 
repetition and by example. The real question 
became evident- Who was the trainer and 
who was the puppy? He was doing his best 
to translate whatever visual examples I was 
giving him, and I was doing my best to take 
what I have been doing for 24 years without 
thinking about it and translate it into the 
most basic form of communication. Much 
harder that it sounds. I honestly was a bit 

embarrassed. How come this was so hard to 
do? Why can’t I simply explain what needs 
to happen?
20 minutes later, we got it pounded out. 
He’s licensed up, dressed up and ready to 
go. Hurdle #1 complete. Now comes the 
challenge.. how do I ascertain his skill level? 
Can he wade? Does he have any limitations 
I need to know about? Has he ever done 
this before? I had no idea and neither did 
the shop guys. And it’s not like we live in 
a widely diversified area where there is a 
Japanese family that lives next door that 
can translate for me. I was completely on 
my own. “I can do this” I said to myself… 
“It will be fun.”
We load up in my truck and head to a big 
open spot on the Roaring Fork. I did this 

on purpose. I felt I could see his ability 
to cast and see if he knew how to wade 
on the rocks or knew how to use the rod. 
I hand him my 5 weight and he proceeds 
to rip off the line off the reel, starts false 
casting and places the fly exactly where it 
needed to be. Damn! I felt something that 
I wasn’t expecting- equalization! Because 
we couldn’t speak with each other, we 
could fluently communicate by a shared 
understanding of a common interest, fly 
fishing.
This was monumental. We now 
communicate by showing, respectfully, 
how to cast better, how to mend the line, 
how to recognize a strike and how to land a 
fish. The ONLY words that came out of our 
mouths were “Fish!” “WooHoo” “Fish???” 
and my favorite, “Satisfied.”
Every time this guy caught, fought, landed 
or lost a fish over the next few days, he 
would do something almost ceremonial; 
he would take a quick picture of the fish in 
the net, never touching it. He would take a 
picture of the place he caught it, light up a 
cigarette, and take a small swig of whiskey. 
Every time. And then when he felt he caught 
enough fish, he would tap his chest with his 
fist and say “satisfied.” Then we would call 
it a day.
What I learned is that fly fishing is the 
great equalizer, a humbling sport, and an 
unspoken language that is understood by 
many who pay attention. I look forward 
to seeing my friend Riichiro whenever 
he makes it back to my part of the world, 
and I promise, I’ll be brushing up on my 
Japanese.
“Satisfied”

Glenn Smith, Taylor Creek Guide

We’ll Never Be As Good As 
Our Equipment

Ski legend Andy Mill pops in the shop 
from time to time, and something he 
said last summer really stuck with 

us.  “Nowadays, we’ll never be as good 
as our equipment.”  Andy literally wrote 
the book on tarpon fishing (A Passion for 
Tarpon, Wild River Press) and this is so true, 
especially now.  He’s a fixture on the Keys 
tournament circuit as well as the Fryingpan 
and Roaring Fork, and is one of the most 
diverse anglers we have the pleasure of 
knowing here.
Fresh and saltwater fly gear is simply 
spectacular these days, whether we’re talking 
reels, rods, fly lines, waders, you name 
it.  Rod technology is way ahead of what 
used to be available, and even introductory 
rods have excellent action compared to 
yesteryear’s offerings.  (Bamboo trout rods 
are still around and preferred by many who 
grew up with them, though.)  The industry 
has come up with fly lines that float like a 
cork, sink like a stone, and everything in 

between.  Modern reels have silky-smooth 
drags and can take much more abuse, and 
breathable waders are comfortable and fit 
you like a glove compared to older versions.  
Waders designed by and made for women 
are one of the best breakthroughs lately, 
as many women are (and always have) 
embraced this sport. 
Fly design has become an industry of 
its own, although many anglers still fish 
classic patterns that have been available for 
decades.  Many of the flies these days are 
ultra-realistic, but many anglers still prefer 
the impressionistic ones.  Many local guides 
are now signature fresh and salt fly tyers for 
brands like Umpqua, Solitude and Montana 
Fly Company.  Leader and tippet is now 
much more consistent and diverse, although 
many old-school anglers still build out their 
own.
Despite the latest and greatest gear, you still 
need to practice, learn and listen to become 
the best angler you can be.  We all know that 
fisherman decked out with all the latest toys 
but still doesn’t know what fly to tie on, as 
well as the trout bum with a 20 year old rod 
and reel that plucks fish out of every little 
spot they cast into.  
New technology makes our lives easier, but 
becoming an accomplished angler still takes 
patience and practice, just like in the old 
days.  Some things will never change, thank 
goodness.

Scott Spooner

Fishing with a hopper is not dry fly fishing, at least to me. —TC CusTomer
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Zen Tenkara Suzume Rod
The sparrow is a small, lightweight, ag-
gressive and highly adaptable bird found 
all over North America and most of the 
world. That’s the Suzume Tenkara rod. If 
you fish smaller streams and in tight plac-
es, it’ll quickly become your favorite go-
to tool. The Suzume is a “triple zoom” and 
can be fished at 3 lengths: 7.7’, 9.3’ and 
10.8’ giving you extreme accessibility in a 
variety of situations. It has a medium-fast 
action and a 6:4 flex. Suzume has a slen-
der, double taper, high quality cork handle 
for extreme comfort and custom fit. At 11” 
long, it ensures that the rod is balanced in 
the hand and allows you to find your own 
personal “sweet spot”.  The Suzume is 
accurate, strong, yet very delicate for the 
most precise and beautiful presentations 
imaginable. $230

Orvis Bamboo 1856
8-foot, 3-piece bamboo rod for 5-weight line. The 1856 is made to be fished. When mod-
ern design philosophy meets a classic material, something incredible is bound to happen. 
This 8’ 5-weight rod was inspired by larger western rivers, and is at home on waters from 
the Delaware River to the Roaring Fork. Hollow build means both light weight and quick 
rebound with less vibration and bounce, while a downlocking nickel silver reel seat with 
Vermont maple burl insert and a 6½” full wells cork grip mean performance designed to do 
more than just rest on the mantle. A progressive flex means you can under-line for a faster 
feel, or over-line for a slower cast. This gives you an opportunity to play with preferred 
loading for various situations.  A gift of a lifetime!  $2,795

SAGE X Fly Rod
The X rod’s all-new fast action taper built 
with KonneticHD Technology delivers 
greater blank recovery and a crisper tip 
stop - creating tighter, more efficient loops 
throughout all ranges of casting styles. This 
taper allows you to dig deeper into the rod 
and access the lower sections, shifting pow-
er closer to the angler. Decreased lateral 
and medial movement and vibrations in the 
blank result in a more accurate and efficient 
presentation, resulting in a performance driven and forgiving fast action blank - refining the 
synergy between angler, rod, line, and fly.  $899

The NEW Generation 2 
Hatch Finatic Reel
An evolutionary update from the original 
tried and true Finatic. Consistent with their 
uncompromising commitment to premium 
quality, there have been several significant 
performance improvements and aesthetic 
enhancements including: new 9 Window 
frame design, non-reflective mist finish, 
nonstick cranks, concave frame design 
for additional weight relief, and teflon lip 
seals that add a whole new level of protec-
tion against the elements. $430-$950

Fishpond Submersible 
Thunderhead Lumbar 
Pack
The Thunderhead Lumbar is a fully wa-
terproof pack that is built with your com-
fort and personal gear in mind, even when 
you find yourself in the worst conditions. 
If you don’t like the weather, wait 10 min-
utes. We designed this bag for anglers who 
brave conditions in search of the moment 
when it all goes off. The clean layout gives 
you a simple way to organize your gear, 
which can range from high end cameras, 
boxes of hand tied flies, to your peanut 
butter and jelly, all of which need to stay 
dry. Not only does it deliver an airtight 
closure system with the TIZIP waterproof 
and submersible zipper, but it is also built 
for all-day comfort with padding in all 
the right places. Constructed out of their 
ultra tough 1680d TPU coated recycled 
Cyclepond nylon, the Thunderhead is as 
tough as the name suggests. From deep 
mountain canyons to the saltwater flats, 
the Thunderhead Lumbar is built for your 
next big adventure. $230

Simms G3 Wader
Revamped for a lifetime of 
in-river marching orders 
and powered by GORE-
TEX® 5-layer Pro Shell 
fabric. Wrap raw hands in 
the convenience of a reach-
through warming pocket 
with stormflaps and micro-
fleece lining, then reach 
for everything you need 
for successful fishing mis-
sions via an intuitive zip-
pered chest pocket design, 
with integrated utility tabs 
that house an arsenal of in-
river essentials. Patented 
front and back leg seam 
construction delivers an ar-
ticulated fit that fights wear 
zones, bolsters wader lon-
gevity, and maximizes mo-
bility either in the drift boat 
or hiking for riches well 
beyond road’s end.  $500

New Products
ABEL SDF Reel 
Based on the SDS (Sealed Drag Salt), 
the SDF (Sealed Drag Fresh) is a scaled-
down version of the award-winning salt-
water titan featuring similar porting and 
a stainless steel / carbon fluoropolymer 
drag system. The SDF boasts an enor-
mous amount of drag, an adjustment 
range almost three times greater than its 
predecessor, and virtually zero start up 
inertia.   $695-$795

Orvis Helios 3 
The H3 brings us a fundamental shift from 
flex profiles to a new frontier in accuracy 
and purpose-driven design. Helios 3F and 
3D each offer uncompromising purpose. 3F 
is accuracy with finesse, a dry fly angler’s 
dream. 3D is accuracy with power at distance 
for pinpoint delivery of larger flies. The dif-
ference is taper and stiffness, but the design 
foundation of accuracy remains constant. To 
play the game at its highest level there can 
be no compromise and for every angler the 
H3 is the pinnacle of purpose, designed to 
master the moment and meet the demands of 
accuracy on a spring creek with a Helios 3F 
or a tarpon flat with a Helios 3D

New Products

Essential Fishing Knots

You were about 10 to 20 times too slow on that hookset.   —Guide  CraiG LanGLanais

The following four knots and connec-
tions are the most commonly used day 
in and day out by the majority of an-
glers for trout and most freshwater ap-
plications.  We believe these four knots 
will cover all of your basic needs at any 
given time, and finding out what works 
comfortably for you is key.

*Hint:  The most common problem we see anglers making while learning or practicing their knots is using a very short tag end.  It is highly recommended to use a 
longer tag end, as this will greatly ease the tying of your knots.

Loop to Loop Connection:
For convenience sake, many leaders and fly 
lines are being manufactured with loops for 
ease of connection.  Most commonly used 
to attach a leader to a fly line.
* If your fly line does not have a loop built in already, 
have us put on a butt section with a loop.

The Blood Knot:
The Blood Knot is the most conventional 
knot used for joining tippet to leader and 
for joining two lines of unequal diameter.  
Often a challenging knot to learn, the trick 
(as with all knots) is using a long tag end.  
Having a companion who can walk you 
through it the first few times can be of great 
assistance.     

The Clinch Knot:
The Clinch Knot is used to attach your flies 
to leader or tippet.  It is the most frequently 
used knot during a day’s fishing. To use 
the clinch knot for adding a dropper, you 
simply tie it free hand without a fly and slip 
the loop onto the bend of the first fly.   The Surgeon’s Knot:

The Surgeon’s Knot is the simplest and 
quickest way to join two like diameter 
pieces of leader material together.  Mainly 
used to connect tippet to leader.    
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  • Aspen •
408 East Cooper Street

Aspen, CO 81611
970.920.1128

• Basalt •
183 Basalt Center Circle

Basalt, CO 81621
970.927.4374

www.taylorcreek.com

 


