
  

 

From the President  
by Greg Potter 

Itôs mid August and the fly boxes are 

getting a little thin. Apparently I have 

spent a little more time on the water than 

I thought. Hopefully you have too.  It 

looks like a few tying sessions are in 

order. The weather report has us rained 

out most of next week, so I should be 

able to reload before the next round. 

This year I have had the opportunity to 

spend more time north of M-55 than 

usual. Itôs nice to get away, and a north-

ern Michigan trout stream is a great 

place to get away to, but you donôt have 

to go ñUp Northò to catch big fish. I still 

do my real fishing on local streams, 

flashy with unstable banks, temperature 

issues and way too much brush for a real 

backcast, but plenty of trout food and 

they are never crowded. Our streams 

tend to be smaller and the fish tend to be 

bigger. If I blow the cast today, I can 

come back tomorrow and give it another 

shot. Since I've been there before, I can 

attempt casts I might not try on a new 

stream. You know the spot, the one 

when before you release the trout you 

have to ask, "What were you doing 

there?ò I was fishing one of these 

streams a few years ago with Ed Hoover, 

when Ed asked, "So do you ever try a 

cast you can actually make?ò The truth 

was I had already caught most of the fish 

Ed was casting to. 

Most of us joined TU to become better 

fisherman and learn about some of the 

local streams. Well here is your chance. 

We have some great water available lo-

cally and someone in the chapter can 

probably get you on it. Yesterday I had a 

message to call one of our members 

about access to a stream the Chapter has 

done a little work on. Before I got back 

to him another member already had him 

headed to the stream. The Chapter do-

nates a lot of resources to projects 

around the state and out west (and we 

should), but the watersheds we will al-

ways have the most impact on are local. 

Take the time to stop by a meeting or 

project, meet some of your fellow an-

glers and conservationists, and get to 

know your local streams. 

My term as Chapter President is quickly 

coming to an end so I want to thank all 

the past and present chapter, committee, 

board and state council members for 

their support and tolerance. I apologize 

to any agencies, organizations, politi-

cians and their staff for any feelings that 

may have been bruised unnecessarily; 

sometimes there really is no room for 

compromise on issues affecting trout 

streams. Along with my sincere appre-

ciation for the opportunities the Chapter 

has given me the last couple years I 

leave you with this quote from Ted Nu-

gent ï If you donôt hunt, fish or trap you 

are not doing your fair share in manag-

ing our quality wildlife, air, soil, and 

water. Fortunately many of us have you 

covered.                              Thanks, Greg 
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Early Season Smallmouth Bass 
on the Lake Michigan Flats  

Part I  

by John Zielke 

I didnôt need an alarm to wake me up on 

this June 1st, 2009, morning. The north-

west winds nonchalantly sang their ritual 

spring songs as they flew off Lake 

Michigan sending whitecap laden waves 

crashing to the beach.  The walls of my 

tent flapped back and forth and I seri-

ously wondered if the whole rig of ropes 

and weave would stay on the ground.  

Luckily, it did!  As I fumbled with my 

headlamp, I squinted to see the fog from 

my breath slowly curling around inside 

my tent.  The thermometer read 31 de-

grees.  I was thankful for my down 

sleeping bag and a warm hat but I pon-

dered if the smallmouth bass would co-

operate. 

My goal, for the next four days, was to 

camp, hike and wade fish for pre-spawn 

smallmouth bass.  I was targeting the 

Continued on page 4 

Deward Habitat  
Improvement Project  

by Marion Alexander 

Floyd Samuel Eberts was born in Penn-

sylvania, grew up in New York state, 

served his country during World War II, 

survived as a prisoner of war, got his 

bachelors degree form Penn State and 

doctorates from Wisconsin, raised a fam-

ily, was a Research Scientist for Pre-

Clinical Development in Drug Metabo-

lism as a Bio-Analytical Chemist for 

Upjohn Corporation, was a member of 

the old Scientific Anglers Club within 

Upjohn, was a long-time member and 

treasurer for KVCTU, and got interested 

in flyfishing, hunting and the shooting 

sports long before he was diagnosed 

with stage 4 lung cancer in 2005 that 

eventually led to his death from the dis-

ease in March of 2007.  The previous 

statement is a mouthful and in no way 

surmises Floydôs life with any justice. 

When I came to Michigan in 1993, I 

joined Trout Unlimited and attended the 

meetings of the local chapter ï KVCTU.  

Everyone was cordial and greeted me 

with an easygoing demeanor that still 

exists with the chapter today.  However, 

one person stood out.  I noticed this one 

particular person had an opinion about 

the places we were meeting, the food 

that was served, and in general, about 

anything and everything.  I remember 

thinking this guy was a bit óout thereô. 

As time passed, the chapter had a sign-

up for the spring outing that was held, at 

that time, at Wyandotte Lodges, East of 

Grayling.  Four cabins were available 

that generally held two people per cabin.  

The group that signed up, would go up 

for a weekend of flyfishing and frivolity.  

When I signed up, everyone said that I 

should óteam upô with Floyd Eberts.  My 

reaction to this was one of a bit of sur-

prise and apprehension.  I saw what this 

guy was like at the meetings and I did 

not know how much of this vociferous 

person I could take. 

Continued on page 7 
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Kalamazoo Valley Chapter Trout Unlimited Officers  
 

Greg Potter, President  
906 S. Kalamazoo Ave., Marshall, MI 49068  ̧W: 269-963-2065 

gregpotter@earthlink.net 
 

Doug Gerow, Vice President  
32 Lynwood Dr., Battle Creek, MI 49015  ̧H: 269-660-9612 ̧  C: 269-209-6913 

doug.gerow@comcast.net 
 

Pat Moskalik, Treasurer  
1218 Parchmount, Parchment, MI 49004  ̧H: 269-382-6107 

pjdj19@yahoo.com 
 

Mike Lagowski, Secretary/Public Relations,  
State Council Representative  

9267 Arrowhead Dr., Scotts, MI 49088  ̧H: 269-324-4918 ̧  W: 269-324-9320 

mlagowski@comcast.net 
 

Terry Wittorp, Past President, Activities Chair  
31477 County Line Rd., Dowagiac, MI 49047  ̧H: 269-424-5138 

terryflyfish@hotmail.com 

A Special ñThank Youò to 

Gander Mountain 

for allowing us to use the meeting and 

classroom for Chapter meetings.  They 

are always hospitable and we appreciate 

their generosity. 

Sincerely, KVCTU Board. 

Al Henderson, Nominations  
601 Treasure Island, Mattawan, MI 49071 

H: 269-3753763 ̧  W: 269-998-0941 

firemanalfie@hotmail.com 
 

Barney Naylor  
937 Farrell Ave., Kalamazoo, MI 49006 

H: 269-388-3327 ̧  C: 269-217-1382 

ispey@yahoo.com 
 

Marion Alexander  
22684 Junction Road 

Bellevue, MI 49021 

H: 269-763-9633 

sidehill2@ia4u.net 

 

Advisors:  
 

Louis Kollar  
PO Box 458, Allegan, MI 49010-0458 

H: 269-673-8985 
 

Chuck Maltby  
1901 Greenlawn, Kalamazoo, MI 49006 

H: 269-342-5516 
 

Dennis Martin  
603 Gingham, Kalamazoo, MI 49002 

H: 269-327-4009 

dmartin603@charter.net 

Board Members:  
 

Ken Nuorala, Youth Camp Chair  
13016 East G Ave., Augusta, MI 49012 

H: 269-731-5137 

kenbighorn@earthlink.net 
 

Steve Birman, Membership/Website  
793 Topview Dr., Otsego, MI 49078 

H: 269-685-1230 

sbirman@charter.net 
 

Char Hammond, Special Events  
12245 Southgate Dr., Plainwell, MI 49080 

H: 269-664-4100 ̧  W: 269-720-9172 

charhammond@pprmi.com 
 

Ed Hoover, Weber Fund Chair,  
State Council Representative  
2595 5th St., Shelbyville, MI 49344 

H: 269-792-0582 ̧  C: 616-262-4566 

ehoover@owen-ames-kimball.com 
 

Steve Schullery, Disborough Chair, 
email Guy  

1020 Eldridge Dr., Kalmazoo, MI 49006 

H: 269-372-7241 

sschullery@charter.net 
 

Brad Parlato, PE, Resources  
1316 Cambridge, Kalamazoo, MI 49001 

H: 269-381-8762 ̧  W: 269-207-0011 

bgptrout@aol.com 
 

Don Squires, Historian  
22460 Klines Resort Road, 235 

Three Rivers, MI 49093 

H: 269-649-2046 

alliswc@mindspring.com 
 

Gerry Geik, Slacklines Editor  
8400 N. 26th St., Kalamazoo, MI 49004 

H: 269-342-6761 

ggeik@hughes.net 

Board Meeting Schedule:  
September 10, 2009  

October 8, 2009  

November 12, 2009  

December 10, 2009  

January 14, 2010  

February 11, 2010  

All Board Meetings are held at the Kala-

mazoo Gander Mountain Store unless 

otherwise scheduled. 

The KVCTU Newsletter, Slacklines, is 

published 3 times each fiscal year: 

Fall, Winter, and Spring.  Informa-

tion and news requiring immediate 

release will be transmitted via email 

and/or postcard. 

KVCTU Helps With MITU  
50th Anniversary  

Celebration  
KVCTU was well represented at the 50-

Year Michigan TU Celebration held in 

Grayling on the DNR Rayburn property 

on the banks of the AuSable River.  

Chapter leaders played a role in helping 

organize the day and making sure every-

thing went smoothly.  Despite the cool 

and rainy weather, the banks of the AuS-

able were filled with TU volunteers, 

families, future leaders and conservation 

partners.  Representative Rebecca War-

ren was awarded the ñOrder of the Hexa-

geniaò and gave praise to Michigan TU, 

especially regarding the work on water 

withdrawal legislation.  Rebecca 

Humphries, DNR Director also delivered 

kind words about TUôs efforts. 

The KV Chapter booth was undeniably 

one of the most informative among all 

those exhibited.  Thanks go to members 

Mike & Jeanette Lagowski, Terry Wit-

torp, Greg Potter, Ken & Becky Nuorala, 

Ed & Lynn Hoover, Steve Schullery, and 

Marion Alexander for their efforts in 

making the day a success. 

Artist David Ruimveld greets a TU 

Celebration visitor at the KVCTU 

booth.  David created original art 

work for the fund -raising raffle held 

for the TU 50-Year Celebration.  His 

effort and talent are most appreciated. 
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This happy gang waves at the camera while 

posing in front of the Wa-Wa-Sum Lodge in 

Grayling.  This yearôs Summer Outing, or-

ganized by Ed Hoover, was held July 9-12. 

Jim Dexter, DNR Fisheries Division 

Lake Michigan Basin Coordinator, re-

ported to KVCTU Resources Chairman 

Brad Parlato that one of the creek banks 

near the Silver Spring was badly  

eroded and that two large trees had fallen 

over and were blocking the Creek down-

stream from the Spring.  Hearing that, 

Brad scheduled a full chapter work pro-

ject for August 8th. 

Knowing what Jim reported and the cer-

tainty of needed brush removal,  

Brad ordered a Resources Committee 

meeting for May 4, 2009 to evaluate the 

scope of the needed work for August, 

AND to do some preliminary work as a 

s t a r t  f o r  t h e  A u g u s t  8t h  

Chapter work project. 

Starting upstream from the old railroad 

bridge embankment the two large in-

stream trees (deadfalls) were chain 

sawed and dragged up onto bank areas 

that needed stabilizing.  Brush was 

cleared around the old cattle crossing 

and on the way back downstream to the 

embankment a stream-blocking multi-

flora rose bush, that had to be seen to be 

believed, was removed also. 

The workers were Richard Chamberlin, 

Marshal Champion, Jim Dexter, Sean 

Dexter, Ed Hoover, Chuck Mehne, Alex 

Mehne, Bruce Noble, and Brad Parlato. 

Preliminary Work Project on  
Silver Creek ð May 4, 2009  

Article and Photos by Richard H. Chamberlin 

The stretch of Silver Creek on the Dalrymple property on 4th 

Street has a propensity for growing heavy brush along its banks.  

Since there had not been a Chapter work project there in several 

years, it was assumed there was work to be done. 

Jim Dexter (above) 

and Ed Hoover (left)

remove brush from 

Silver Creek. 

Spring Adopt-A-Highway Clean-Up 

on 2 miles of M-89 east of Richland was held 

on April 18, 2009 - 17 bags of trash were 

picked up.  Each year, over 1 million taxpayer 

dollars are saved through similar efforts state-

wide.  Thanks to Jeff Birman, Julie Birman, 

Bob Boughner, Richard Chamberlin, Lou 

Kollar, Tom Mollet, Bruce Noble, Brad Par-

lato, Jerry Reed, Don Squires, and Sam Van 

Boven for their help. 

 

The 2009 Spring Outing 

organized by Barney Naylor, was 

held May 15-17 and hosted by 

Schmidt Outfitters of Wellston.  

Cool weather didnôt help the fish-

ing; the food and entertainment, 

however, were outstanding! 

Chapter Projects and Activities  
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My Job Is Better Than Your Vacation:  
My Summer in Jackson Hole                          By Lauren ñSloò Wittorp 

Pick 20 of your favorite people to spend time with, your five favorite leisure activi-

ties, and your favorite town.  Your ideal vacation right?  Now imagine that being a 

job.  That was my life last summer being an employee of Jack Dennis Sports in Jack-

son Hole, Wyoming.  I had spent the previous summer interning at a corporate law 

firm, slaving my life away.  While considering internship offers for the next summer, 

I had a conversation with my dad: he expressed regretting not taking a year out of his 

college career and being a ski and fish bum.  At the time he was in Colorado with 

Jack Dennis and Jeff Currier.  Somehow it came about that I should go to Jackson 

Hole and work at Jack Dennis Sports Shop 

I really had no idea what I was getting into.  I wasnôt an avid fly-fisher and really 

knew nothing about it.  I walked into Jack Dennis Sports Shop and was greeted by 

Scott Sanchez -- with his crazy hair, ridiculous beard, and speed racer like glasses, I 

was completely taken by the appearance of this guy and found myself wondering 

what am I doing here.  He looked at me and said ñShooooooot Iôve tied flies in your 

kitchen, youôre in the right place, and over here is James, heôs the bitch daddy.ò  It 

was at that point I knew this was going to be the best summer job ever. 

Mr. Dennis and Sanchez took us to the back of the fly shop, where 10 guys all simul-

taneously turned and stared.  (Girls donôt often enter the fly shop as I quickly 

learned.)  The offers to go fishing started immediately.  I guess it was assumed the 

daughter of a friend of Mr. Dennis and Sanchez was a great fly-fisher  -- which I was 

NOW wishing I was.  I wasnôt about to stop 10 great looking guys from offering to 

take us out.  That night the casting practice began along with an incredible elk dinner.  

We went home that night wondering where these guys had been our whole life. 

Early in the summer, traffic in the shop was slow and we had to get creative with 

things to do.  One day I was hanging out in the shop and decided to tie flies 

(something I had only done at flyfishing camp) and it was big, pink, purple, and green 

-- really just a big mess of nothing.  Sanchez, who at this point I thought was the man 

in charge, walked back and started teaching and helping me tie a great fly, although 

worthless.  Sanchez walked away, and a customer in the store looked at me and said 

ñDo you know who that is?  I canôt believe he just tied that with you, heôs the worldôs 

greatest.ò  I then approached Sanchez about this claim, he replied with his typical 

response, ñShooooot I just need something to catch fish with.ò 

There was always something going on in the shop:  Sanchez telling ridiculous jokes 

that I never quite understood, listening to stories from Currierôs all-guys baseball par-

ties (still bitter I was never invited), the guys playing endless jokes on me, and Currier 

trying to convince me (because of too much inventory) to sell customers clothing they 

didnôt want or need -- this, incidentally, turned out to be something I was extremely 

good at. 

Ninety nine percent of my life outside the shop was spent with people from the shop.  

It would take a good sized novel to share all of the amazing fishing trips I had.  Iôm 

sharing a few of my favorites.  As background to the first story, my roommate Kat 

and I were neighbors to ñMilkfishò (Mark Kuhn), one of the best fly-fishers in the 

shop or Jackson for that matter.  We all lived within walking distance of a bar called 

Cuttyôs and Wednesday night was Whiskey Wednesday ($1 whiskey drinks, our phi-

losophy why only order one when you could hold 2 doubles).  Living  with Kat, a 

southern girl, I somehow always ended up drinking entirely too much.  So, on one 

occasion, I told Milkfish to get over the idea he wasnôt the worldôs greatest fisherman; 

that challenge lead us into a friendly wager -- whoever would catch the biggest, best 

fish by the end of the summer would win dinner for a week.  This was in June, so we 

had the whole summer to declare a winner. 

One day, with Currierôs OK, fellow store clerk Zach Herbell and I punched out during 

work hours to go fishing.  Zach told me ñToday is the day youôre going to win the 

bet.ò  There were only 2 days before the bet deadline.  After a miserable hike through 

knee deep sludge, being eaten alive by insects, and smacked in the face with numer-

ous branches, we reached an extremely small spring creek.  I really thought it was a 

joke and told Zach there were no fish bigger than my hand in the water.  He instructed 

Smallmouth - continued from page 1 

shallow flats of Lake Michigan near  

Wilderness State Park and select areas of 

the east and west arms of Grand Trav-

erse Bay.  I knew Iôd be hiking some 

good distances and wading a lot of water 

to find fish.  Wilderness is a rugged and 

scenic park in the Lower Peninsula about 

11 road miles west of Mackinaw City.  

The park extends west to Waugoshance 

Point where this mini-peninsula, so to 

speak, ends.  There are two small islands 

west of the point that compliment the 

beautiful Beaver Island archipelago.   

By ñflats,ò I mean the shallow, clear and 

near shore waters that range from 2 to 6 

feet deep.  These flats take the form of 

large, open bays and smaller, more pro-

tected coves with interesting rocky bot-

tomed inlets and channels that provide 

ideal cover for smallies and their pre-

ferred forage.  At the very least, I figured 

I could jump a few smallies in slightly 

deeper water close to the flats.  I had 

made this trip many times before, and 

with success using fly gear, but I wasnôt 

so sure about the opportunity side of the 

equation this time out.  Prior trips pro-

duced fish but I had found them in mid-

June and into July.  Iôm sure a few smal-

lie swamis would have told me to stay 

home and wait for warmer conditions.       

The movement and behavior of smallies, 

in rivers or lakes, is driven by water tem-

peratures.  No revelations here.  Before I 

left, I had tracked water surface tempera-

tures on the internet and talked with 

friends, in the know, who also chase 

these dynamos.  The surface tempera-

tures were in the mid to upper 50ôs and 

slowly climbing.  I was starting to feel a 

lot better given that our spring season 

had been long and cold.  Finding these 

fish is half the battle.  Pre-spawn smal-

lies are aggressive feeders at these tem-

peratures as they begin to migrate to-

wards shallower and warmer water for 

spawning.  The spawning ritual kicks 

into high gear when water temperatures 

reach the low 60ôs.  But the weather 

forecast predicted stout northwest winds 

along with cooler temperatures and laser 

beam sun.  Was my window of opportu-

nity closing?  A nasty cold front could 

quickly nudge these fish off the flats.  I 

was determined to fish and it was time to 

go. 

Continued on page 5 
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Jackson Hole - continued from page 4 

me to start crawling and casting while lying down; now I WAS convinced this 

was the biggest joke of my life.  Immediately after my first cast I watched a 20+ 

inch cutthroat stare at my fly, then raise its mouth toward the fly only to turn 

away.  (Ok so there are fish, HUGE fish.)  Over the next hour, I remained crawl-

ing and lying on the side of the river casting relentlessly with a couple dozen 

different flies to 20 some fish.  All the fish did the same thing, they would fol-

low, follow, and turn away.  Finally I made a cast, the trout followed, followed, 

picked his head up and took my fly.  I absolutely freaked out, screaming and yell-

ing of course.  Zach told me that was the biggest fish of the night, even though I 

knew the 3 he caught were much bigger.  If I had to pinpoint the day I fell in love 

with fishing, that was it.  As for the bet, my fish lost to a 23 inch cutty.  The de-

feat was to (now) one of my best friends who taught me so much about fishing, 

had taken me on endless trips, and was always helpful. 

My second story is about one of those things that I had always heard about but 

never really appreciated: Fisherman can be very serious about their ósecret spots.ô  

One morning Milkfish called and told me to be ready to go fishing in 20 minutes.  

I was supposed to work that day but he had switched my days off so I could go 

fish with him.  (Does your job allow you days off for fishing opportunities?)  

While leaving town, he told me he never took anyone to the spot where we were 

going; and when he does, he blindfolds them.  (I later learned this is a frequently 

used technique.)  Since I was ñSlo,ò the nickname I somehow obtained, and got 

lost much of the time, he wasnôt worried about me remembering the location.  I 

caught more cutthroat that day than any other day of fishing in Jackson - a day I 

will never forget, in a place that I donôt even know how to get to! 

Mark and Zach are just two of the many I had the opportunity to fish with -- two 

who had my dad stunned by my fishing abilities.  I suggest planning a trip to 

Jackson and stop in the shop.  All of the guys there know more about fishing than 

anyone and theyôll tell you anything to help you.  They are the nicest guys in the 

world and they made me fall in love with the sport.  They are the best. 

From day one, work really wasnôt work.  Iôll never forget after the first day call-

ing my dad and saying ñI get paid to do this?ò  I really do suggest calling Mr. 

Dennis and offering to pay him to let you work there, it will you change your life. 

How do you leave after a summer of waking up every day to the beautiful Te-

tons, riding your bike to the greatest job imaginable, spending time with friends 

that will last a lifetime, fishing after work on Flat Creek, floating the Snake 

River, fishing and camping in the Gros Ventre Mountains, climbing the Shield, 

hiking in the Tetons, bar hopping Jackson, eating sunrise breakfasts at Dornans, 

enjoying days on Jenny Lake, drinking that incredible Snake River Beer, and 

eating endless amounts of good food?  Needless to say it wasnôt easy packing my 

car (yes, it was full of Jackson food and beer) and ending the perfect summer 

vacation job. 

I figure, I got my own kind of internship.  While my friends spent theirs in of-

fices trying to get ahead in their careers, I spent my time experiencing nature in 

its full glory which lead me to my true passion and current pursuit of environ-

mental law. 

Lauren poses with 

an ear-to-ear grin 

while holding a 

spectacular 

Jackson Hole 

trophy . 

Understanding winds is one key to finding 

early season smallies on the flats.  These shal-

low waters can warm up, or cool down quickly, 

from direct sun light or from winds that can 

push warmer surface layers, or colder water, 

from place to place.  The wind was howling on 

this trip but I was lucky as they shifted from the 

northwest to a more westerly wind.  This wind 

from the west brought warmer air and warmer 

water closer to shore in areas both north and 

south of the park and to the eastern shores of 

the bays.  I actually preferred this wind and the 

smallie gods were starting to smile! 

On calm days, itôs very easy to see the structure 

and moving fish.  But, as I fished in the wind 

and sun, I had to work a little more to see 

through the choppier water for darker or lighter 

areas of transition structure or darker colored 

movements representing fish on the go.  Sight 

fishing to structure is the most difficult on 

windy, cloudy days.  You will occasionally 

spook fish from holding areas but watch where 

they go!  These comical smallies will often 

shoot towards a new holding area only to circle 

back around to their original living room.  On 

windy days, look for fish grouped on down- 

wind areas with structure or closer to shorelines 

with reeds, grasses or rocky outcroppings.  

Donôt ignore these areas especially if deeper 

water is close by.  These areas can harbor nice 

fish that will strike the right pattern when 

fished near the vegetation.    My point here is 

that warmer surface water collects in these ar-

eas which attracts various food forms and the 

smallies that love to clobber them. 

To be continued 

in the next edition of Slacklines. 

This nice smallmouth took a crayfish pattern. 

Smallmouth - continued from page 4 
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Annual Banquet Highlights  

Photos by Don Squires 

Glen Blackwood Recognized  

Renowned fly-fisherman and TV person-

ality Glen Blackwood was honored this 

year at the KVCTU Annual Banquet 

held on March 21 at Nikoôs Landing in 

Comstock..  KVCTU commissioned 

artist David Ruimveld (on right) to cre-

ate a one-of-a-kind painting with the 

idea that the work of art would be given 

to Glen as an expression of appreciation 

for his many years of service as auction-

eer for the Chapterôs Annual Banquet.  It 

is reported that Glen was deeply moved 

by the gift of gratitude. 

Doug Gerow stands before banquet 

participants and admires his Emerger 

of the Year Award. 

Brad Parlato proudly holds up the 

plaque citing him for the Member of 

the Year Award. 

 

September 17, 2009 - Chapter Meeting  
Todd Wills, Fisheries Biologist, DNR 

 

September 19, 2009, 9:00 am - Adopt -A-Highway  
Contact Dick Chamberlin at 269-671-4507 

 

October 15, 2009 - Chapter Meeting  
Speaker TBA 

 

November 19, 2009 - Chapter Meeting  
Tim Wade, Owner/Outfitter of North Fork Anglers, Cody, Wyoming  

ñThe Other Side of Yellowstoneò 
 

December 17, 2009 - Chapter Meeting  
Annual Show & Tell 

 

January 21, 2010 - Chapter Meeting  
Ann Miller, Aquatic Biologist  

and Columnist for Midwest Fly Fishing Magazine 
 

February 18, 2010 - Chapter Meeting  
Brad Petzke, Rivers North Guide Service 

 

All Chapter Meetings are held at 
The Fountains located at 535 S. 
Riverview Dr. in Parchment, MI.  

 

Wetlines/Cocktails - 6 p.m. 

Dinner - 7 p.m. 

Program - 8 p.m. 
 

All Chapter Meetings  
are open to the public.  

 

Please RSVP to 

Terry Wittorp at 269-424-5138 

or email terryflyfish@hotmail.com. 
 

Get Connected.  Stay Informed. 

Plan To Attend! 
A No Smoking policy is in effect 

at all meetings. 

Slacklines is Going Green! 
In an effort to reduce paper consumption and mailing costs, the Chapter will be working toward 
sending Slacklines via email.  The goal is to decrease the number of newsletters sent via US 

mail.  Each member will be asked to provide an email address to facilitate this effort. 

Chapter Calendar of  Events  
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Deward Habitat - continued from page 2 

I decided I would go up a day or two early and get the ólay of the landô. The 

fishing was ok with the first incident of someone asking me if I owned the 

f**king river come and gone. 

I took the only bed in the bedroom for myself the night before Floyd was to 

arrive. I moved all my stuff out of the room I had slept in to give Floyd the 

choice of the bedroom or the rollout cot. When I finally returned from fishing 

the next day, Floyd was there and moved into the bedroom. He said he didnôt 

see that I was in there so he had taken it ï but would gladly move out of it if I 

had wanted the bedroom. I thought ñWhat am I going to do ï kick out a 70 

year old man from sleeping in the only bed so that I could?ò I let him have the 

bedroom. He was so accommodating that I could of sworn this was not the 

person that I had known from the chapter meetings. And this was the start of 

the friendship between Floyd Eberts and me. 

When Floyd passed away, he left $10,000 to KVCTU. I didnôt know that he 

was going to leave this gift to the chapter. I first learned of his donation when 

I attended a flyfishing event in Battle Creek a year after Floyd died. To my 

surprise, Greg Potter (KVCTU President 2007-2009) was there. After the 

usual óribbingô I gave Greg, he asked me what the chapter should do with the 

donation. I didnôt have an answer at the time and told him I would think about 

it. Greg also asked if I would consider attending a chapter board meeting to 

talk about what to do with Floydôs donation. I came up with an idea and at-

tended a board meeting with a proposal of doing something for the Upper 

Manistee River. He loved to fish this area ï the Deward Tract of the Upper 

Manistee. He especially liked the second access above Cameron Bridge Road 

where he would spend many times going down the steps to fish a favorite 

stretch or river. Floyd took me up to this spot several times over the years and 

I grew to love it as much as he did.  

At the Board meetings I was given names of those in the area that were in-

volved with the Upper Manistee. The people from the Upper Manistee River 

Restoration Committee (UMRRC) and Kalkaska Conservation District (KCD) 

and the Michigan DNR were contacted and discussions started that would 

identify what improvements in the river were needed. Initially, discussions 

were about sand removal from the few sand traps that are located in the area. 

According to Joe Kutkuhn, longtime UMRRC volunteer, sand trap removal is 

the one project that gets little attention and no glory. To use a current buzz-

word, sustainability ï sand removal from sand traps is a sustainability issue. 

While it needs to be done, money does not come in often that gets utilized for 

this maintenance.  According to Joe it costs approximately $7,000 - $10,000 

to empty a sand trap. Therefore Floydôs donation could have been used to 

basically empty one sand trap.  Sand removal is a worthy project, but I 

wanted to see if there were any other improvement opportunities for this 

stretch of river. 

Mark Tonello was another name I was given to talk with about the Deward 

area. Mark is the DNR Fisheries biologist for the area, operating out of the 

Cadillac office. He mentioned that there may be opportunities for óin streamô 

improvements. These discussions led to the plan of identifying locations for 

Habitat Improvement (HI) structures by Mark Tonello. A motion was made at 

the February 12, 2009 KVCTU Board meeting to: ñdonate the money Floyd 

Eberts contributed to the Kalamazoo Valley Chapter of Trout Unlimited ($10, 

000), to the Upper Manistee River Restoration Committee for the intent and 

purposes of constructing and installing, in the Deward area of the Upper Ma-

nistee River, large woody structures, or other such structures of the nature and 

type to be identified by the Upper Manistee River Restoration Committee and 

the appropriate DNR Fisheries biologist for the area. The number of struc-

tures to be constructed and installed will be based on how far the donation 

will be enhanced by grant monies available.ò The motion passed unani-

mously. Thus the Deward Project was hatched. 

 

On May 11, 2009, Mark Tonello (DNR Fisheries 

Biologist), Susan Thiel (Unit Manager, Grayling 

Management Unit), K. Rouston (ret) and D. Pear-

son (MDNR); Russ LaRowe, Kalkaska Conserva-

tion District, T. Sheneman and E. Hill (KCD); 

and Joe Kutkuhn (UMRA & UMRRC), visited 

the Deward Management Area, and walked the 

stretch of river at sites A-30L and A-28-L  with 

the purpose ñTo site and characterize proposed 

installation of durable low-maintenance in-stream 

habitat-improvement (cover-stabilization) struc-

tures.ò Ten sites were identified during this site 

visit. 

Structures that serve double duty are being pro-

posed and in addition to providing habitat for fish 

to use for cover, there are several locations that 

provide erosion control and bank stabilization. To 

date, these structures are located in the stretch of 

river downstream from where Floyd and I gener-

ally fished. It is a great section of river that will 

benefit from the HI structures that are proposed.  

Permits are expected to be approved to start work 

on construction and installation of the HI struc-

tures in August, 2009. 

This may be only the first phase of this project. 

Mark has applied for matching grant money that 

may extend the donation by many thousands of 

dollars. Sometime before the summer ends, we 

may hear about the status of the grant possibility. 

Hopefully it will extend this project into 2010, 

and increase the number of HI structures ï reach-

ing into more of this stretch of the river. 

By the time this article appears in Slacklines, the 

work on the Upper Manistee may have been com-

pleted for this year. If you do happen to see me at 

a KCVTU meeting, please ask me about the pro-

jectôs progress. And if you ever get a chance to 

fish the Upper Manistee, I hope you catch a lot of 

fish and maybe remember or inquire about Floyd 

Samuel Eberts. 

Floyd Samuel Eberts, the ógood lookingô guy 

on the left, poses with Marion during a fly-

fishing outing. 


