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The President’s Quill

-We are all Brothers in Arms
- -by Wolf Schrey

The big outdoor show in Grand Rapids is coming up fast. This is
mostly a hunting, spin and bait fishing show. Our club is attempting to
establish a fly fishing section together with a few like minded fly
fishing enthusiasts. Isn’t fly fishing one of the fastest growing outdoor
activities?

More often than not we are looked upon as an elitist group of rich snobs
by the spin and bait fishing community. Nothing could be further from
the truth! We probably all started as spin or bait fishers before we
picked up fly fishing. So what? Have we given up the pursuit of Bass,
Morthern, Catfish, Carp, Bluegill, Bonefish, Tarpon and other saltwater
species? Not at all!

We all enjoy and love the same resource: the beauty of our waterways
and lakes, the serenity of a glorious fall day in salmon or steelhead
season or maybe a blustery winter day standing in the river hoping to
catch a steelhead.

It does not matter if we only fish for trout or if we believe in: ALL
FISH, ALL WATERS! Or by which means we pursue our prey. A fly
is a BAIT, pure and simple. The only difference is that we enjoy
fishing with flies we have tied ourselves. It is very exciting catching a
fish with a fly you have tied yourself.

We must set aside our nitpicking differences and rather concentrate on
what unites us: the love and passion of fishing. Just as the army, air
force, navy and marines are different fighting forces with a single
unifying goal, to defeat the enemy. We are all using different methods
to catch fish. So what are we? We are brothers and sisters in arms.
Let us not forget it.

A Winter’s Journey
By Joe Mitidieri

I sit here staring out the
window watching the arctic
air blast by. It’s the first
week of March and Mother
Nature refuses to release her
winter’s grip. | know there
are steelhead in the river
awaiting my fly. I pace
back and forth. The
anticipation is driving me
crazy. | just want to go
fishing!

I glance over to the
magazine rack and Fly Fish
America’s annual travel
issue is staring back at me.
My journey begins.

I make myself comfortable
in my favorite leather chair
and put my feet up. I begin
to flip through the magazine
deciding on where my






