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s the days get longer, it is a 

reminder that we are getting 

close to our annual spring 

banquet. I hope all of you are 

planning to attend this year. It is 

going to be a great time with lots of 

stuff to bid on. This is our biggest 

fundraising event of the year. We 

need it to be successful if we are 

going to fulfill our mission of 

helping to preserve and protect our 

coldwater fisheries in Michigan. 

Come on out and support  

your chapter.  

 

As I write this, I’m hesitant to say spring is coming. Last night, I sat on 15” of ice 

two miles out on Saginaw Bay catching perch and walleye. This morning, it was 9 

degrees as I shuttled my kids to school. Stretches of the AuSable near Connors flats 

are narrowed by the ever-growing shelf ice. The stretches that are open remain very 

slushy. As if that wasn’t enough, the AuSable Valley has dropped to sub-zero temps 

most nights. But, Spring will come; it always does. And, with Spring there is new 

fishing opportunities. It won’t be long until we are casting dry flies—a method that 

seems almost forgotten after this winter. Steelhead will start to run up river. Casting 

streamers for aggressive browns will heat up on stretches of river that will reopen. 

The other certainty is that we will not have a commercial fish farm on the AuSable, 

and the tireless work of organizations such as Trout Unlimited that fought against 

the fish farm will continue to fight to preserve and protect our coldwater fisheries, 

so every Spring we can return to our pristine Michigan rivers and enjoy them like 

we did the year before. 

 

Have a great spring and summer. I hope you have some time this season to enjoy 

some great fishing with family and friends. AND, I hope to see you at our  

spring banquet. 

—Todd Zwetzig, 

President 

 

Todd Zwetzig, chapter president 
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Nominees needed 
for Mershon 
Chapter Awards 
by Todd Zwetzig, chapter president 
 

A 
rt Neumann often said that we 
contribute to Trout Unlimited 
by volunteering our Time, our 

Talent, and our Treasure.  T.U., and 
especially the William B. Mershon 
chapter, is a grassroots organization 
that works because we are blessed 
with a membership that contributes 
these three T’s in abundance.  We 
work for coldwater conservation—not 
to hear praise nor for plaques to hang 
on our walls, but rather because we 
love trout, rivers, and the environs in 
which they flourish.  
 
Even though Mershon chapter 
members don’t seek (or expect) 
recognition for their trout-saving 
work, it’s still darn nice to get a pat 
on the back once in a while.  For that 
reason, your board of directors in 
1999 formed a committee to develop 
an awards program.  That committee 
decided to recognize individuals for 
their contributions by creating four 
awards which are named after 
Mershon chapter members.  What 
follows is a description of each of the 
four awards and the criteria used to 
select the recipients. 
 

The Art Neumann General 
Membership Award is given to a 
member not currently serving on the 
board of directors, and who has given 
exemplary service to the Mershon 
chapter.  Art Neumann, of course, is 
one of the original “Founding Fathers” 
of Trout Unlimited.  He was one of the 
men who met at George Griffith’s Au 
Sable River home in 1959 and helped 
to begin T.U. 
 
The Harold Kleinert Volunteer of the 
Year Award is given to a member who 
has shown outstanding service to the 
chapter during that particular year.  
Harold Kleinert was a long-time leader 
in the Mershon chapter.  In the early 
1980’s, Harold spearheaded the 
founding of the Rifle River Watershed 
Committee and the efforts on 
conservation work on the watershed 
that continues to this day.   
 
The Howard Woolever Extended 
Service Award is presented to a 
member for many years of service to 
the chapter.  The late Howard 
Woolever was a banker in Saginaw 
and served for many years as Mershon 
chapter treasurer.  Howard set a 
standard of excellence in the 
demanding job of treasurer and 
financial guardian.   
 
The Reverend Bruce Hatch Resource 
Professional Award is presented to a 
person who works in the field of 
natural resources conservation.  The 
late Bruce Hatch was a Methodist 

minister and served the chapter for 
several years as a director and  
vice president. 
 
Now, here is the part where all of you 
as Mershon chapter members come 
in.  The Awards Committee can very 
much use your help.  We are always 
looking for deserving members to 
recognize, and you might certainly 
bring someone to our attention that 
we might otherwise overlook.  You 
can email your nominations to Todd 
Zwetzig at zwetzigt@e-hps.net.  
Please include the full name of the 
nominee, the award nominated for, 
and a brief letter of support detailing 
why you think the nominee is 
deserving of the award.   
 
Take a few minutes to give these 
nominations some thought.  The 
Mershon chapter awards are 
presented each year during our spring 
fundraising banquet in April.   
 

Get your tickets today at  
Mershon-TU.org 

mailto:zwetzigt@e-hps.net?subject=Mershon%20Chapter%20Awards
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Michigan Youth 
Trout Camp 
accepting 
registration 
by Bill Adams, chapter director 
 

C 
amp will be held at the Ralph 
A. MacMullan Conference 
Center on Higgins Lake 

Sunday June 23 through 

(Kalamazoo Valley Chapter of  
Trout Unlimited). 
 
If anyone has any waders or wading 
shoes that they no longer use, 
consider donating them to the  
youth camp. 
 
Mershon chapter contacts are: 
 
Don Meyers (989) 245-0662 
Laurie Siebert (989) 205-3763 
Bill Adams (989) 860-2090   

Thursday June 27, 2019. The camp is 
for youth boys and girls (ages 14, 15, 
and 16 years old). Mershon chapter 
T.U. has traditionally sponsored up to 
three (3) campers. This includes cost 
of camp ($325 per camper) and a 
quality fly rod. 
 
Campers must bring waders (no hip 
boots), glasses (prescription or sun 
glasses are adequate), and light rain 
gear. Forms and other information are 
available online at www.kvctu.org 

of our members walked away with. 
Since the event was such a success, I 
am happy to announce we are making 
it an annual event. Next year, we plan 
to raise the bar. We had Mike 
Williams of Green Bus designs in 
attendance displaying his unique fly-
fishing art; he paints on hats and fly 
boxes. He was so well received that 
we plan on bringing more vendors 
and industry professionals to make 
the event more interactive.  
 
Thank you to all our members who 
came out and supported the show. I 
would also like to personally thank 
our dedicated board of directors and 
advisors who supported this event 
and helped out the night of the show. 
Without such dedicated individuals, 
we would not be able to bring you 
events like this.   

Fly-Fishing Film 
Tour 
by Todd Zwetzig, chapter president 

W 
hat a great night! I would 
like to thank Bo Brines of 
Little Forks Outfitters for 

helping the William B. Mershon 
Chapter of Trout Unlimited bring the 
Fly Fishing Film Tour to the State 
Theatre in Bay City. Together with 
Bo, we ran a trial showing this past 
fall to gauge interest and test the 
facilities. It was obvious to us that the 
level of interest was there and the 
State Theatre was the perfect place to 
show the film. With the help of Little 
Forks again, we showed the 2019 Fly 
Fishing Film Tour this past February. 
To say it was a success is an 
understatement! We had over 150 
people in attendance and were also 
able to team up with the Saginaw 
Basin Land Conservancy to put on a 
great event. We also had the support 
of Scientific Anglers of Midland, 
who donated a ton of swag that many 

Academy page...ready  
for registrations!   
 
You can also follow this link: 
https://www.michigan.gov/
dnr/0,4570,7-350-
79135_79219_81146-490395--
,00.html.   

Women 'n 
Waders 
registration open 
by Laruie Seibert, chapter director 
 

R 
egistration is open for the 
fourth annual Women ‘n 
Waders event.  Held May 18 

at the Saginaw Bay Visitors Center, 

Bay City State Park, this is an 
excellent opportunity for any woman 
hoping to learn to fly fish or improve 
skills.  Participants will have two 
casting sessions, in addition to 
learning how to choose gear, tie their 
own fly, knots, picking out the bug to 
entice a fish, and lunch!  All for $20. 
 
Women 'n Waders event is now 
posted on the DNR Outdoor Skills 

http://www.kvctu.org
https://www.michigan.gov/dnr/0,4570,7-350-79135_79219_81146-490395--,00.html
https://www.michigan.gov/dnr/0,4570,7-350-79135_79219_81146-490395--,00.html
https://www.michigan.gov/dnr/0,4570,7-350-79135_79219_81146-490395--,00.html
https://www.michigan.gov/dnr/0,4570,7-350-79135_79219_81146-490395--,00.html
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Les Mouches de 
Rock River 
by David Oeming, chapter advisor 
 

T 
here can be no escape: 
malevolent black stableflies 
are present at Rock River all 

the time.  They are creatures of the 
ether and materialize when warm-
blooded creatures are present.  Old 
Rock River hands have claimed that a 
north wind sufficient to raise chop on 
the Lake will drive the tiny vampires 
into the woods, but they do not go far; 
in fact, the flies congregate inland and 
wait, wait for that energizing warm, 
southerly breeze to gather on the 
backs and ears of dogs, riding to their 
thirsty destiny on unslappable, 
vulnerable, and tender parts  
of people. 
 
Mom claimed that flies are attracted 
to a “Big Stinky,” and will attack 
there instead of bedeviling 
beachgoers.  A Big Stinky, 
apparently, is a large pickle jar 
containing rotting meat.  She said the 
flies are interested in this smellfest 
and will leave less odiferous beings 
alone.  We have not tried this 
approach, but a wet dog is a fair 
approximation of a smelly jar, and 
certainly attracts biting flies.  A dog 
that has found a soft fish or bird on 
the beach resembles a Big Stinky 
even more, but the tradeoff between 

objectionable canine and the flies 
themselves can be a close measure. 
 
An electric flyswatter can be useful to 
incinerate individual insects, including 
blackflies and deerflies.  These 
amusing instruments of death will 
destroy insects of all kinds if you can 
reach them.  Inside a building, this 
may not be an issue for a resting fly 
that can be corralled.  On the beach or 
a boat, however, the user is likely to 
damage bystanders with the hard 
racket instead of the insect, whether 
resting or not.  Blind, enraged lunges 
with the racket usually ensue after 
being bitten, like Van Damme’s 
ineffectual swings in Blood Sport.  
The only effective way to execute flies 
with an electric flyswatter is to hold 
the door to the house open for a fly-
covered dog, and sweep over the back 
of the dog with the instrument as the 
animal enters.  This will result in a few 
satisfying pops of exploded insects, 
and occasionally small sparks and the 
acrid scent of righteous revenge.  The 
remaining flies, however, will gain 
entry and understanding, and will plot 
your demise. 
 
Some oldtimers (and desperate 
newtimers) assert that good old 
flypaper will control the fly 
population.  If trophy display is 
relevant to fly-free living, this can 
work; many insects are caught, and 
satisfyingly struggle to escape.  This is 
a tiny portion of the fly population, 
however, and eliminating a few flies 

will not affect enjoyment of the Rock 
River beach (or river, or any camp, or 
your vehicle). 
 
A recent test of striped horses such as 
zebras and wild asses suggests that 
flies prefer landing on solid colors 
rather than contrasting stripes.  The 
iconic striped pattern of certain 
members of the genus Equus serves 
to discourage bloodthirsty tabinid 
flies and tsetse flies (similar to local 
blackflies).  Perhaps, we all should 
wear pajamas to the beach, 
accompanied by a smelly dog trailing 
flypaper, while arming ourselves with 
an electric flyswatter.  Either that, or 
plan our beach days for December.   
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Reflections on 
seasons past 
By Larry Brown 
 

 

D 
uring the off season, the mind 
of the trout fisherman tends 
to wander back to seasons 

past. One of my earliest recollections 
involved boys, bicycles, and brook 
trout. My friend and I were the boys. 
Together, we decided to go fishing 
for brook trout in a small creek near 
Ann Arbor, Michigan. We held our 
rods across the handlebars and held 
our tackle boxes by hand. We rode 
through a thunderstorm for a few 
miles to a tributary of the Huron 
River. Once there, we commenced 
fishing with worms and bobbers. 
Oddly enough, the fish were 
cooperative and good sized. We kept 
two apiece. We rode home in wet 
pants over muddy roads to receive a 
scolding from our moms. Then, we 
fried the fish. 
 
Fast forward several years to a 
steelhead trip that took place during 
my long years at college. We heard 
the steelhead were running well in a 
tributary of the Grand River, west of 
Grand Rapids and got up before 
dawn to commenc fishing. My first 
class was at eleven. I got skunked, 
but my partner hooked a big one on a 
big red and yellow streamer. He 
brought it in and asked to use my 
stringer. With the fish tied to the 
bank, we returned to fishing. Later on 
as we packed up to leave, he lifted 
the stringer, only to watch as the rope 
broke and the fish took off 
downstream. After a frantic chase, we 
cornered the fish against the bank and 
took him home to feed hungry room-
mates and ourselves. Later that 
morning, I met with one of my 
professors to discuss my grade. 
During our conversation, he asked, 
“What’s that fishy smell?” 
 
As an under-employed college 
graduate, I found myself working in a 
Saloon in central Michigan. During a 
lull between serving burgers, slinging 
beer, and breaking up fights, I often 
listened to the patrons tell fishing 
stories. One night, I overheard a 

patron divulge the location of a good 
trout stream within a short distance 
from town. At the time, trout fishing 
was still somewhat unfamiliar to me. 
Being September, I commenced 
fishing the first chance I had. My 
equipment was skimpy: a cheap fly 
rod, a few flies, and my knee high 
boots. Throwing streamers next to the 
log jams, I saw a large dark head 
peek out and engulf the fly. I set the 
hook, slipped in the mud, and split 
my pants from crotch to waist. The 
hook was driven well into the jaw-
bone of an eighteen-inch brown trout. 
As I struggled to stand up, the fight 
was on. The trout’s back made a 
large wake as he cruised downstream. 
My equipment appeared too small for 
the fish and the fish seemed too big 
for the creek. The line was singing 
out as he bent my rod almost in half. 
After about twenty minutes, he rolled 
on his side, and I brought him in. His 
tail stuck two or three inches out of 
the net. I had a bad case of the 
“shakes.” Since that time, I have seen 
and caught larger trout in that river, 
but none have been more memorable 
for me. I hooked the trout, but the art 
of trout fishing had hooked me. 
 
Each year, I still look forward to the 
coming season. My interest has 
grown, my equipment has improved, 
and my technique has become more 
sophisticated. I spend a great deal of 
time on the water seeking big fish in 
beautiful places. I release many of 
the fish after they are caught. I still 
get the “shakes” after netting a large 
one. Teaching others to fish for trout 
is very satisfying. 
 
As the new season approaches, all of 
us look forward to making more 
memories from our time 
on the water. Try to fish new water 
and try new methods. Meet new 
people who enjoy their time on the 
water as much as you. Perhaps I will 
see you out there.   

 

Check out the 
Mershon 

Chapter of Trout 
Unlimited  

online 

 
Find us on the web at 

Mershon-TU.org 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Find us on Twitter  

@wbmershontu 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Find us on Facebook at 

facebook.com/Mershon-TU 

Mershon-TU.org
https://twitter.com/wbmershontu
facebook.com/Mershon-TU
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This is a fishing trip, 
not a vacation! 
by Snarly Windknot 
 
It’s that time of year. With eight 
inches of fresh snow on the ground, 
we’re planning for our annual “the 
boys have gone fishing” fishing trip. 
Curly, Bill, Mike, and I fish together 
a lot throughout the year. Sometimes 
as a foursome, sometimes just two or 
three of us as schedules allow. But, 
that’s local, home-water type of 
fishing. The kind where you say, 
sitting at the table down at the coffee 
shop, “We should hit the . . . (river) 
this week. The Trices should be 
coming off” or, “I’m thinking about 
running up to the . . .(creek) Thursday 
night. Anybody interested in joining 
me?” And then an afternoon or 
evening or sometimes a Saturday 
morning fishing trip comes together. 
 
But, this trip is different. Planning for 
our annual fishing trip usually starts 
on the way home from the previous 
year’s annual fishing trip. It used to 
start when we met up at a truck stop 
for lunch or dinner on the drive home. 
But, now that we’ve become affluent 
(replace with “old and soft” if 
accuracy and honesty are important to 
you), planning next year’s trip will 
likely start sitting in an airport 
waiting for a connecting flight headed 
home from this year’s trip. 
 
Some other things have changed over 
the years as well. Discussions about 
whether we can patch the tent one more 
time or should we replace it, or do we 
need a larger or maybe just an 
additional propane camping stove 
before next year’s trip, have been 
replaced with discussions of whether 
we should pony-up for a little nicer 
motel that will hopefully have better 
beds and how many rooms we should 
reserve next time as we try to isolate 
ourselves from each other’s snoring. 
This annual trip is more than just 
another trip to the river. This is a week 
to two-week trip to some fantasy river 
or rivers we’ve read about and dreamed 
about. This is an excursion. An 
adventure. Not quite an odyssey or an 
expedition, but close. And, it’s certainly 
not a vacation. It’s a fishing trip. 
 

One aspect of the planning for this trip 
that has to be watched carefully is the 
tricky balance between comfort and 
economy. That’s especially true when 
it comes to lodging—both the town 
and the specific inn. If the town 
becomes too interesting, or if the 
motel becomes a lodge, or even worse 
a resort, our wives might decide they 
want to join us. They’ve begun to talk 
about it ever since we upgraded from 
tent camps to motels. Now, each year 
as our plan comes together, they start 
making veiled threats. We think 
they’re just pulling our collective 
chain, but we can’t be sure. So, a trip 
to Yellowstone is always discussed as 
a trip to fish the Lamar, or the 
Firehole. We might even be more 
elusive and call it a trip to Lewis River 
or some other obscure stream in 
Yellowstone. And, a trip to Rocky 
Mountain National Park becomes a 
trek to the headwaters of the Colorado 
River. We have to be certain it sounds 
like a fishing trip and not a vacation. 
 
Don’t get me wrong. We’re all happily 
married, and our wives all get along 
together just fine. Usually better than 
we do. But, this is a burp and spit and 
pee in the weeds kind of trip where 
maybe the only clothes you change 
most of the week are your socks and 
underwear. And, while we may have 
moved up from eating dinner straight 
out of the can, the cleanliness of the 
truck stops we eat in and the quality of 
the food usually calls for poor lighting 
and at least four Rolaids. And frankly, 
that’s part of what makes it a fishing 
trip and not a vacation. 
 
Choosing a destination takes some 
special consideration, too. It has to be 
exotic enough, or at least sound exotic 
enough, so that Bill can make it sound at 
least interesting if not exciting when he 
writes about it in his newspaper column 
after we get home. And Mike, our only 
golfer, needs some romantic sounding 
river names to drop on his friends as 
they bend an elbow at The Nineteenth 
Hole. Curly and I tend to row with the 
flow on that, but we do need something 
that sounds rustic and remote. Our wives 
are more outdoorsy than Bill or Mike’s 
and, therefore, more likely to think this 
year’s trip might just be one they would 
like to be a part of. 
 
Cost is a consideration, of course. 
While none of us is likely to have to 

go without groceries next winter 
because of the expense of this trip, 
each of us drives a much newer and 
nicer truck or SUV than we did ten 
years ago, and those payments come 
due every month. And, we all have 
house payments to think about, 
except for Curly who is a carpenter 
and cabinetmaker and built his own 
home. Plus, we’re all trying to set 
aside money for our old age, which 
seems to get two or three years closer 
every year. And besides, this is a 
fishing trip, not a vacation. 
 
Now, I do have to admit that in moving 
from tents to motels, from sleeping 
bags to soft beds and hot showers, 
we’ve also lowered our expectations 
with regard to the fish we will catch. A 
four-mile hike to a stream less fished 
and the more physically demanding 
search for big fish have been replaced 
with comments about how pretty those 
little high-mountain cutthroats are and 
how much fun little brookies are on a  
4-weight rod. And while we never keep 
any fish, or even take any of those 
pictures posed to make the fish look 
bigger than they really are, this is still a 
fishing trip and not a vacation. 
 
As I write this, our plan for this 
summer’s annual fishing trip is 
starting to come together. Most days 
this winter, at least two or three of us, 
if not all four of us, have gotten 
together for coffee mid-afternoon and 
the fishing trip has always been a part 
of the discussion. Some of our friends 
think we’ve become far too 
preoccupied with this annual trip. 
Some even use the word “obsessed.” 
And in truth, we do spend a great 
deal of time on the planning phase. 
But over the years, the planning of 
these trips has become as important 
to us as the trips themselves. It gives 
us something to talk about each day 
at the coffee shop so that we can 
avoid discussing politics, which 
never brightens anyone’s day. And, 
planning a trip that will take place 
during those hot, muggy, buggy, 
sunny days of summer helps get us 
through those cold, snowy, gloomy 
days of winter. And right about this 
time of year, I’m sure you can 
appreciate what I’m getting at. 
Besides, a good deal of planning and 
discussion is required. After all, this 
is four guys going on a fishing trip, 
not a vacation.   
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Most of the 
useful stuff I 
know about fly 
fishing I learned 
from my cat 
An homage, by Bob Kren, chapter 
advisor and Mr. Flyfisherpersonguy 
 

N 
o, it’s not Tomcat Rosenbauer 
I’m writing about, it’s Attila 
“Fabio” the Hon (2002?–

02December, 2018), a stray—probably 
a Norwegian Forest cat, but who 
knows?  Anyway, as mysterious as 
cats are alleged to be, you can observe 
a lot just by looking at one.  Or, by 
watching one closely, in Attila’s case. 
 
First, you’ve really got to want to fish, 
urgently want to fish, like Attila’s 
running outside every time I’d open 
the door.  There’s no use thinking 
“well, there’s always tomorrow” about 
it; you’ve got to be ready to go, have 
somewhere in mind, and go!  Save 
explanations for later, unless your lady 
holds the keys to your car, in which 
case she’s probably in possession of 
other, more vital, items.  Take back 
the, um, items, and take off! 
 
You have to be observant, know where 
to fish and when—in Attila’s case, 
where the chipmunks and squirrels and 
other critters hung out.  Don’t just 
stride into the water, but rather, look at 
things, see whether there are fish 
where you’re going to wade, take 
mental notes, keep a journal.  Fish 
conceal themselves from us and other 
predators, so find where they’re 
feeding, and watch their escape routes 
on the occasions when you disturb 
them.  Attila had a way of intercepting 
fugitives, and you might want to watch 
where your fleeing quarry goes, so you 
can fish there later. 
 
Be patient—Attila could lie for long 
periods in one place, as low as 
possible, waiting to see one wrong 
move, one foolish foray.  You’ve 
spotted a good lie, you’ve gotten into 
position with as little disturbance as 
possible, and maybe you’ve even 
spotted fish—which isn’t as easy as it 
sounds.  The first cast is the most 
effective one, so make it good: Attila 
didn’t get second chances once he’d 
made his move, and you might not, 
either.  Then again, whereas 
persistently throwing a streamer to the 
same spot and expecting action after 
many casts—which is foolish. . . after 
three casts with a streamer, move on—
changing to a dry fly, or a nymph, 
anything that dead-drifts, or changing 
technique, maybe to a dry/dropper, or 

a cast of wet flies, can often rouse 
inert prey. 
 
Alertness, especially using your 
peripheral vision, and being ready to 
react to an unexpected rise or a flash 
of color is useful onstream as well as 
in traffic.  I swear that AtH could see 
behind himself, and it’s said that a 
fish’s vision includes all directions 
except a lens-shaped volume behind 
it; most of that piscine vision is 2-
dimensional, again with the exception 
of a 3-d lens-shaped volume in front, 
above and below.  Get da fly in da 
fish’s face, and you have a chance of 
raising it, dead-drift, but a little 
motion imparted with your fly off to 
one side can spur curiosity, too, 
unless it’s too extreme a movement. 
 
Stealth—the slow, low, intense creep 
of a cat with prey in its sights—is 
always valuable onstream, and 
especially in still water.  Don’t bash 
the side of your craft with a paddle, 
or stomp along in a stream, even on 
gravel; often, fish aren’t where you 
expect them to be, and you’re 
crashing through good water in 
pursuit of ideal water.  There are 
times of day when even the most 
sterile-looking stretches contain 
worthwhile fish.   
 
And, there’s always humility—the 
frequent days when Attila didn’t 
bring a dead somethingorother to the 
door to frighten my wife.  You will 
go fishless, sometimes for quite a 
while.  You will fall down, usually in 
full view of an appreciative audience.  
You’ll tie a fly that looks like an oil 
derrick, or a fragment of a meteor, 
but sometimes the less a fly looks 
like the picture in the book or the 
video, the more effective it is.  
You’re out to enjoy yourself, not to 
impress the other cats, so get over the 
bad times and revel in the good. 
 
Yes, I own a dog, Sasha Delilah 
Fierce, who shares few of Attila’s 
characteristics, other than breathing 
and eating.  She’s a delight, but 
certainly no role model for flyfishing, 
with all her thrashing around and 
swimming and barking and general 
lack of sophistication.  Move like the 
cat, and you’ll do fine.   
 

Bob, with two “dogs” on his lap, 
“Fido” and “Seabiscuit.” The one 
on his right side is Attila the Hon, 
and the other one is Siddhartha Gort 
Guantanamo.  Sid is a purebred 
Himalayan he got from a lady whose 
new boyfriend was allergic to cats, 
and the big guy is AtH, a stray from 
the west side of Flint, where his 
daughter and her family lived at the 
time.  He got another (unpictured) 
cat recently from a placement ser-
vice and named him, appropriately, 
“Fido Seabiscuit.”  
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Branch of the Au Sable. He is the one 
who introduced me not only to fly-
fishing but to bowhunting, rifle 
hunting, bait casting for bass, cross 
country skiing, snow shoeing and 
running. We love spending our 
vacation in the spring below Mio, 
fishing with large streamers and the 
Hendrickson hatch, and for hex 
season, fishing near Grayling on the 
Au Sable and the Manistee. I have 
caught several brown trout over 20 
inches on dry flies. I love learning 
how to tie flies and hoping to get out 
to Montana to do some fly fishing 
soon. I have also had the pleasure of 
tying streamers with the legendary 
Jac Ford. Thank you.   

Meet the 
Mershon Board 
Featuring: Michelle Minnis 
 
The William B. Mershon Chapter of 
TU is fortunate to have outstanding 
individuals serving on our board of 
directors.  We thought you might like 
to get to know them, so we will be 
featuring our new directors in a 
series of articles of the next few 
issues. 

M 
y name is Michelle Paulette 
Minnis, and I reside at 
14302 Roe Road Hemlock, 

MI 48626. I was born and raised in 
Saginaw, and I have two kids—
Corey and Connor—and two black 
labs named Jamin and Mallymae. I 
was the first graduating class of 
Nouvel Catholic Central and attended 
Delta College. I am currently 
employed with United Financial 
Credit Union as a Mortgage Loan 
Officer and have been working in the 
lending business since June of 
1987.  I met my loving and 
wonderful husband, Jeff Minnis, in 
January of 2012 and got married at 
the Mason Chapel on the South 

Mershon Funding Committee is to 
review and award a number of 
funding requests at our May board of 
directors meeting.  
 
See application on next page or 
download and print from the chapter 
website www.mershon-tu.org.   

protect, and restore coldwater 
fisheries and their watersheds.”  
Projects supporting the mission are 
eligible for consideration.  
Applications should clearly state the 
purpose of the funding, explain the 
need for the project, list costs of the 
project including materials and man -
or woman- power, and explain how 
the chapter funds will be used.  The 
deadline for submittal of proposals is 
April 20, 2019.  The goal of the 

Conservation 
Funding 
Application 

 

T 
he Mershon Chapter of Trout 
Unlimited is once again 
soliciting grant applications 

for projects that support the Trout 
Unlimited Mission, “to conserve, 

http://www.mershon-tu.org
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How to tie the deer hair popper, 
continued from last issue 

by Don Meyer, chapter past-president 
 

T 
his fly is mostly on bass, sometimes on snook and redfish. 
Try it at night for large trout instead of a mouse pattern. It 
makes lots of noise and creates a wake. 

 
Materials Needed: 
Legs:  -Sili legs. I prefer chartreuse/fire orange over all others 
 -Sparkle of your choice, but do not use too much. We 

are imitating a frog here. 
 -Ice dub to help splay legs 
Body: -Saltwater hackle. 3 mixed colors per side with shiny 

side in. I try to hold about 2.5” long. 
 -2 Saltwater hackle of corresponding colors wrapped to 

cover all tie in points. This is tied with good side 
forward. 

 -Pony tail using any less-than-favorite thread, as this just 
keeps materials out of the way when tying deer hair 

Step 1: Start GSP 130 thread by wrapping multiple 
times in both directions, trim tab.  

Step 4: Clean and cut tips from yellow hair, spin unto 

hook, ½ hitch, pack, and glue. 
Step 5: repeat step 3 with yellow leg, 3 different colored 

legs all follow 3 different colored hairs, makes it easier to 

keep in order when trimming, repeat steps 3 and 4.  

Step 3: Tie overhand knot in dark colored leg and 

place evenly on hook, ½ hitch, pack, and glue.  

Step 2: 1st bunch of hair, after cleaning underfur, 

push down so 1/3 of hair is below hook, 2 thread 

wraps, ½ hitch, push thread back into hair with 

brassie tool, then add a couple of drops of thread 

cement .   
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Step 7: Hair part of fly is done time to remove fly from 

vise, hold all 6 legs in left hand, twirl fly to tighten 

legs out of way, trim bottom almost flat with razor. 

Step 8: Turn fly over, pull legs out of way, bend razor 

blade and trim upper fly to “mailbox” shape. 

Step 6: complete hair on fly by spinning multiple 

clumps of hair on, each followed by ½ hitch, packing 

and glue.   

Completed fly from back when I 

started tying. Yours will look 

better. Any questions about 

special tips feel free to call.    

This is not an easy fly to tie. 

Step 9: Cut legs to length and place eyes, usually I use 

cautery tool to make hole in eyes for glue and then eyes, 

but mine is not available so I simulated eye .  

Step 10: 2 layers of Bond 527 on face of fly to add 

strength and then final trimming.  
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William B. Mershon Chapter 
Of Trout Unlimited 

2019-2020 

Larry Brown 
989-865-6609(H), 989-860-0187(C) 
lianbrown1@hotmail.com 
 
David Fisher 
989-395-1221(H), 989-245-6461(C) 

djfisher@smithbovill.com 
 

Michelle Minnis 
989-698-6004 
mpminnis67@gmail.com  
 
Nick Thomas 
989-450-6869  
nickthomas8@hotmail.com  
 

 

Advisors 
Bill Adams 
989-860-2090 
adamsbillchar@charter.net  
 

Joe Albosta 
989-737-4938 
albostaj@gmail.com  
 

Lou Albosta 
989-274-5895 
kellyandlou@yahoo.com 
 
Bo Brines 
989-832-4100 (W) 
989-832-9528 (H) 
bo@littleforks.com  
 

Joe Bula 
781-2047 (H) 
joenette@mybluelight.com 
 

Jac Ford 
989-781-0997(H), 989-280-3238(C) 

canglers@aol.com 
 

Carl Hubinger 
642-5487 (H) 
ccarlhubinger@msn.com 
 

Risty Kalivas 
790-8614 (H) 
ristydo@aol.com 
 

Bob Kren 
810 659-8470 
rmkren@umflint.edu 
 

Jim Lewis 
790-3151 (H), 989-751-0344 (C) 
jim_lewis@chartermi.net 
 

Andy Ludy 
989-326-2652 
ajludy@gmail.com 
 
Paul Morand 
989-893-7132 
pmorand@hotmail.com 
 

Chris Myers 
989-332-0625 
crcasemyers@gmail.com  
 
David Oeming  
989-692-0322(H), 989-295-4441(C) 
dfoeming@sbcglobal.net  
 
Christopher J. Radke 
989-249-6420(H), 989-928-1864(C) 
cradke@shinnerscook.com 
 

Jake Shinners 
989-781-3003(H), 989-928-1866(C) 

shinners@shinnerscook.com  
 

Robb Smith 
989-893-3792(H), 989-233-1922(C) 
rssmithsr@chartermi.net 
 

Starland Smith 
989-894-7827 
baycitystar@yahoo.com  
 
Bob Spence 
799-6617 (H) 
rsspe2@chartermi.net 
 

Greg Stansbury 
989-751-3927 (C) 
papertube66@gmail.com 
 

Newsletter Layout 
Teri Skidmore 
989-781-0040  
TeriSkidz@gmail.com 
 

Officers 
President 
Todd Zwetzig 
989-225-2478  
toddzwetzig@gmail.com 
 

Vice President 
Laurie Seibert 
1beachteacher@gmail.com  
 

Treasurer 
Dave Case 
642-5286 
dsbec53@chartermi.net 
 

Secretary 
David Cozad 
benthos1@aol.com 
989-684-7947 
 

Past-President 
Donald Meyer 
989-245-0662 
donalddmeyer@aol.com 
 

Membership Committee Chair 
Dan Haven 
peachpeople@netzero.com  
989-75-3211 
wbmershontu@gmail.com 

 

Directors 
Don Albrecht 
989-245-5819  
Albrecht.don@sbcglobal.net 
 
Corey Anderson 
989-492-1163 
coreyanderson01@gmail.com 
 
Kris Cincinelli 
989-274-6617 
fishingkris@yahoo.com  
 
Howard N. Johnson 
989-280-0381 
hnjohnson@aol.com 
 

Dennis Bergevin 
989-450-0515 
djbergevin@gmail.com 

tel:989-692-0322
mailto:djoeming@sbcglobal.net
tel:989-332-0625
mailto:crcasemyers@gmail.com
tel:989-692-0322
mailto:djoeming@sbcglobal.net
mailto:ajludy@gmail.com
mailto:Albrecht.don@sbcglobal.net
tel:989-793-6712
mailto:fishingkris@yahoo.com
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Special thanks to our sponsors: 
The Mershon Chapter of Trout Unlimited wishes to extend a heart-felt thank you to these businesses and 
individuals. Their generous support helps to defray the costs associated with distributing this Muddler.  
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Quality Outdoor Clothing 

Instruction and Classes 

Fine Fly Fishing Tackle 

Fly Tying Supplies 

Sporting Books  

143 East Main Street - Midland 

989-832-4100 Tollfree 877-550-4668 

www.littleforks.com 
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William B. Mershon Chapter of Trout Unlimited 

 

Board of Directors 

Meeting Schedule 
 

All Board meetings will be held on the first Wednesday of the month  
at 5:30 p.m. at W.L. Case Funeral Home, 4480 Mackinaw Road, Saginaw 

 

 
Wednesday, April 3, 2019 
Wednesday, May 1, 2019 

Wednesday, September 4, 2019 
Wednesday, October 2, 2019 
—No meetings during summer months— 

 
 

We welcome you to attend any of the board meetings.  
Your input is an invaluable resource in our efforts to serve the resources we enjoy. 
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MuddleR  
 
 P.O.  Box 6920   Saginaw,  MI  48608-6920  

T H E   M E R S H O N  

 Newsletter of the William B. Mershon Chapter of Trout Unlimited  

Address Service Requested 

 
Clip and Save:  Mershon Event Calendar 

(Additional information, including any fees, will be found in the News section of our website,  
www.mershon-tu.org and on our Facebook page www.facebook.com/mershon.tu.) 

 
 

Annual Banquet  Thursday, April 25, 2019 
     SVSU’s Curtis Hall, at 5:30 p.m. 
 

Opening Day of Trout Season Saturday, April 27, 2019 
     Rivers and streams across the state 
 
Women ‘n Waders Event Saturday, May 18, 2019 
     Saginaw Bay Visitors Center, Bay City State Park 
 
Michigan TU Youth Fly-Fishing Camp June 23–27, 2019 
     Ralph A. MacMullan Conference Center on Higgins Lake 
 
 
 

Monthly Board Meetings:  5:30 – 7:00 pm,  
1st Wednesday of each month 

at W.L. Case Funeral Home, 4480 Mackinaw Road, Saginaw 
(No meetings during summer months) 


