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Presidentôs Letter                      

Unsung Heroes 

By Terry Walker 

 

You may have seen a couple of our members and premier tiers, Jim Reid or Julie Nielson tying at a 

local or  regional event but you may not have noticed Bill Kaufman hauling in television monitors or 

setting up tables at the sport show.  You probably saw  Joe Mitidieri teaching your kids or grandkids 

how to tie flies at our youth tying classes but did you notice Dave Hilton taking some extra time with 

a kid to make sure that wooly bugger was just about perfect? 

 

Did you see Mike Bacon setting up the video feed or scheduling the next board meeting?  Did you 

see Dennis Potter schlepping tables and chairs around for the annual Tying Rendezvous or the 

Celebration?   Probably not. 

 

Was that Don Champney teaching the new guy how to tie his latest creation?  You may have seen 

him doing that. But did you see him taking care of the tables or vacuuming the floor after the event?  

You didnôt notice that did you?  Who was that fella who drove up to Roscommon to the conclave to 

take a class on how to teach your kids and grandkids to fish and tie flies?  Iôll bet that was Doc 

Ibershof. 

 

Those pictures donôt just magically appear in the clubôs newsletter or our flyers.   Who is that guy 

over there behind the camera snapping all the photos?   Yes, thatôs Harold Lewis.  Heôs the 

unofficial, official, club photographer and he can spin some mean deer hair too. Did you know that?  

Maybe not.    

  

We have an interesting phenomenon taking place at the Grand River Fly Tyers.  Anyone who has 

been in any volunteer organization has heard the old saw that 20% of the membership does 100% of 

the work.  Typically that is axiomatic-except not at the Grand River Fly Tyers. 
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We have eighty something members and if you do the math that means approximately seventeen of 

us are doing all the work.  I am pleased to announce that this simply is not the case.  If you 

understand that, as an organization, we have fourteen officers and board members making the club 

work on a day to day basis.  That is 16% of our membership right there; and those are just the names 

we publish on the back page of the newsletter.  These are the faces you see and know who are out 

front doing the business of the club. 

 

What you donôt see are the names of those members who are not usually recognized but who work 

silently behind the scenes to make us what we are.  You donôt see Steve List donating a couple of 

pheasant skins for sale at the banquet or you didnôt notice  Christopher Soule filling a fly box with 

his exquisite creations for auction or Jim Craig sending in his latest newsletter article as our 

Bahamas bureau chief.  

 

Unseen is Tony Bonarski making sure Ben makes it to the board meetings.  Did you know young 

Ben sits on the board? You may not have known that.  How about George Mossell? Besides tying a 

mean fly and telling quite a story did you know that in many ways the club can not thank him 

enough for the opportunity to meet at the lovely Hillside Community Church?   How about the kind 

staff at the church that helps us schedule the rooms and provide the space we use at all our meetings?  

Did you know about all these folks?  I am guessing you may not have given them much thought. 

 

These are just a few of the many examples, far too numerous to mention, of members and friends 

stepping forward to help make this club a success. While we will always have those faces who jump 

into your minds as the movers and shakers in the club, we should always remember those deeds of 

our unsung heroes; those in the club, and those connected to the club, who silently operate and for 

the most part perform tasks without our thanks. 

 

To youé we give you our deepest gratitude.  Without your participation this club would not exist 

and be growing as it is. 

 

We are certainly not perfect in our performance.  There is always room for improvement.  Woody 

Allen once said that eighty percent of being successful in life is just showing up. That is a joke but it 

doesnôt ring hollow here.  By actually doing something as simple as óshowing upô at our tying 

meetings makes the club incrementally more successful and goes a long way toward your own 

involvement in the club.  The next thing, you know, you may be moving tables.  This may lead to 

writing an article for the newsletter, organizing a fly swap, or, who knows, you may find your self 

sitting on a board or committee or organizing an event.  The road begins by simplyéójust showing 

upô. You may want to become one of the movers and shakers in the club and we would love to have 

you step in to take that roll. You may prefer to work behind the scenes and just move tables.  And 

we would love to have that too.   

 

Whatever time or talent you have to offer, the club would love to have you participate: maybe by 

ójust showing upô.  We actually need a lot more unsung heroes. 
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 New Members 

Nancy DeVries    Seth Clayton        

Clayton DeVries 

Owen Devries 

Mark Matus 

Glen Blackwood 
 

We look forward to seeing and meeting you at our meetings and events!  

 

 

2009-Annual Fund Raising Banquet 

 

Fly fishermen from all around West Michigan wait all year to experience the great time at the Grand 

River Fly Tyers annual banquet and fund raiser.  This year they were not disappointed. 

 

As we have done in past years we convened at the Howard Johnson Convention and Banquet Center 

in Grand Rapids.  By holding it on November 6
th
 it proved to be an excellent way to kick off the 

holiday season.  The festivities began with the traditional get together and cocktail hour followed by 

a splendid dinner that was served buffet style.  The food and facilities were great as usual.   The 

camaraderie was exceptional. 

 

The auction tables were filled to overflowing thanks to our wonderful sponsors and the diligence of 

our membership-more specifically Wolf and Ingre Schrey, who put in countless hours soliciting 

donations and communicating with donors.  The silent auction was a hit, as always.  In addition, 

raffle tickets provided all those present the opportunity to add to their collections of fine fishing 

equipment, clothing and artfully tied flies.  Everyone was thoroughly entertained. 

 

If you were unable to attend this yearôs banquet please make sure you mark your calendars for next 

year.  It is a great chance to ófederateô with your club members and support the club as well.  Also, 

and more importantly, please remember to support all our donors (their names are listed here in this 

newsletter) when the opportunity arises.  Remember that without their generosity the operation of 

our club would be all but impossible.  To get details about this yearôs upcoming banquet talk to any 

board member or officer.  They would love to sign you up for a table.  Bring your friends and 

neighbors. See you at the next banquet.   
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2010 GRFT 2010 Calendar of Events 

 

Jan. 22-- 6-9 p.m. Schrems/Trout Unlimited - Beginning Fly Fishing Expo at East Grand Rapids 

Middle School.  Call Terry Walker if you can tie 616-204-1669. 

 

Feb. 13-- 10 a.m.-4 p.m. Dennis Potterôs Fly Tying Rendezvous.  Fun, tying and food at Dennisô 

home at 4580 Loggers Run N.E., Grand Rapids.  Only 25 spots are available.  To RSVP, Call Dennis 

at 616-363-4966   or email at ausable1@gmail.com. 

 

Feb 27 Celebration of Fly Tying.  Knights of Columbus Hall 5830 Clyde Park, Grand Rapids, 

Michigan.  9 a.m.-4 p.m.  This is our clubôs premier event.  We need your help and participation.  

Call Dennis Potter 616-363-4966, Terry Walker 616-204-1669 or any board member. 

 

March 1- thru May 3
rd

. Youth tying classes.  Hillside Community Church 6:30 p.m.  To enroll your 

child, grandchild or neighbor kid, call Steve Ibershof at 530-4834 or Joe Mitidieri at 292-2216.  

Classes are $10.00 per child. 

 

March 18-21-Grand Rapids Ultimate Sports Show-Devos Place, Grand Rapids.  We need lots of tiers 

and casting demonstrators over four days of fun and demonstration.  Call Terry Walker at 204-1669 

or any board member to schedule your time at the event. 

 

Tuesday night fishing league begins about opening day of trout season and ends when we stop 

sometime in the fall.  You canôt miss this opportunity to ócatch fishô and óspin yarnsô with the óbest 

of the bestô.  We meet where there might be fish around 6 p.m. and fish until weôve had enough.  

Call or talk to any board member for information. 
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FISHING IN ALASKA 2009 

By Wolf and Inge Schrey 

 

July 18: After a less than enjoyable flight with American Airlines we met our outfitter, Jim Johnson 

of Naknek River Camp at the airport of King Salmon. 35 years ago when the Alaska Pipeline was 

just started Inge and I were here for the first time. That year, 1974 we were hunting for Moose and 

Caribou, this year we were here to go fishing. 

 

After the formalities, licenses and the necessary and outrageously expensive potables, 

we were off to the camp on the Naknek River. 

 

We enjoyed a brand new cabin with all the comfort overlooking the river. Everywhere fish were 

rising and porpoising and jumping.  

 

During dinner we met our guides and other anglers who shared the camp with us. 

They were from various parts of the U.S.   Two were even from New Zeeland. 

 

A film crew which did a movie for Versus stayed in the cabin next to ours. Mainly we received 

instructions how to behave in the presence of bears ï Alaskaôs huge Brown bears that is. We were 

told of various rivers that we would fish, such as the Brooks for Rainbows and the Margot for 

Graylings and Rainbows. 

 

July 19: After breakfast we saw our first bear, a 4 year old right outside of the mess cabin. He was 

scavenging. By 8:30 a.m. we were in one of the boats for the long ride the length of Naknek Lake to  
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the Brooks River. The lake is 15x45 miles but the big boat with the 200 hp motor got us there within 

an hour. At the end of the lake we saw over a dozen small aircraft parked at the beach. Their 

passengers visited the famous Brooks Falls for the óBear Spectacleô.  People from many parts of the 

world were there. Later in the day we will do that as well. We hiked about 1 ½ miles to the Brooks 

river, the size of the Little Manistee. Bear scat was everywhere and we mean everywhere! 

The beach served as a Bear highway. At the ranger station we got a thorough introduction 

about bear behavior and the DOS and DONTS. 

 

 

The upper river is lovely. We fished with 5 wt rods and floating lines for BOWS and some sockeye. 

As it turned out I wished I had a sinking line to get my streamers down where the fish were. To 

make us streamer fishers really feel bad Inge only fished with dry flies and caught more fish than the 

rest of us. I guess some people have all the luck. 

 

Finally I hooked into a big BOW of about 20 inches but the big brute just took my only weighted fly 

under a log and there went my tippet. 

 

After a quick sandwich we went to the falls to watch the bears. Oh boy, they were a lot more 

successful catching fish than as I was. We observed as many as twelve of the big bruins at one time. 

What an exciting experience! After an hour we had to vacate our spot on the observation platform 

making room for other visitors. We heard at least a dozen different languages spoken. The walk to 

the platform had led us through ñbear grassò, 5 ï 6 feet high. Even though we were encouraged to 

constantly make noise we were told by a ranger that we had just passed within 5 feet of a sleeping 

bear. Too close for our taste.   

 

After watching the bears fish we went to the lower part of the Brooks river. I had a pod of about 18 

sockeyes in front of me but could not buy a strike. Behind the sockeyes were 3 monster BOWS 

waiting for eggs. 

 

My streamer would never get down deep enough to challenge them or the sockeyes. 

One particular fish gave me the fits; a monster of probably over 30 inches. Yeah, this is the kind of 

fish we came here for. 

 

July 20: Clear skies, only a light breeze greeted us. We fished the Naknek downriver from camp 

today. Our guide, Duane, parked the boat by some riffles. I drift a black Bunny Leach over the 

boulders. After a few casts I am fast into a huge BOW. I play the brute until I have it right in front of 

me; close enough to see it shake the hook free. It almost straightened out a # 4 Streamer hook. That 

was a serious fish! 

 

After the early excitement the action slowed down considerably for Inge and me. 

Time to move on. Even though we changed flies like crazy we hardly had anymore hookups. Later 

we learned that a huge front was approaching. 
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July 21: We found out how huge the front was the next morning when a 65 mile per hour storm 

shook our cabin. No fishing today. The storm was so strong that all the boats had to be brought to the 

other side of the river where they were protected by a ridge that served as a windbreaker. We tied 

flies in the mess cabin and had lunch in town.  Inge tied a number of flesh colored salmon flies for 

the sockeyes. Toward dinner time, the storm had somewhat abated to 35 miles per hour when a sow 

with 2 cubs visited the camp. 

 

The cameras went clicking. Inge and I stood on our deck protected from the wind with drinks in 

hand observing a young bear, probably 3 ï 4 years old, controlling the shore in front of us. He did  

not have a care in the world as he inspected the spot where the fish were being cleaned. All of a 

sudden he took off with the remainder of a Salmon. 

  

July 22: Overcast today, river silty, color like glacier water. The storm had pushed enough water out 

of the lake raising the river level by 2 feet. 

 

After the guides had brought the boats back from the other side of the river, we motored down the 

river again. This proved to be an exciting day. 

 

With us was a young man from Pennsylvania with his grandfather. While the young man was an 

excellent fly fisher his grandfather was more used to fishing with bait. 

 

The old man, Jack, fished out of the boat with a borrowed fly rod when he hooked into a large 

sockeye. The old boy did not know how to palm properly and the drag was not set right either. So, in 

no time at all he had a big birds nest with the salmon heading back down river toward the ocean. At 

the end of the backing we all heard the snapping sound and Jack watched in disbelief as the line and 

backing disappeared. We hooked a great number of fish that day, landed a lot and lost our fair share 

as well. 

 

I landed a nice King on a Woolly Bugger.  Inge hooked a monster and lost it within seconds.  

After shore lunch we fished out of the boat in a spot below the riffles. I had several hookups in rapid 

succession and landed them all, BOWS from 20 ï 22 inches. Inge then hooked a large BOW, played 

it for a few minutes and lost it. We moved to a different spot where one could wade. I landed a small 

BOW on one of Christopher Souleôs sculpin patterns and after a spirited fight Inge would land the 

first Silver Salmon for the camp this season; a bright chrome fish of about 7 pounds. But that wasnôt 

enough for her: she then topped us all with the biggest fish of the day, a 25 ó BOWô. 

 

July 23: After a slow start, due to confusion over who should use which boat, we finally got under 

way. The first spot on the river saw everybody with bent and throbbing roads. We were chucking 

and ducking today getting the flies down into the high and fast running river. Inge caught two very 

large sockeyes within minutes, 10 and 11 pounds. That is as big as they get. My biggest was 9 

pounds. Of course we also lost our fair share.  Suddenly we heard people yelling and noticed the film 

crew motoring past our position. They pointed frantically at us and they were readying their 

cameras. 
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Looking around we saw a bear coming down the steep bank behind us. The two guys from 

Pennsylvania had a few sockeyes in their cooler that they wanted to take home. The bear had 

smelled the easy meal and had come for his fair share. 

 

We threw rocks at him but Duane ultimately had to use his pepper spray from less than 15 feet away 

before the bruin lost his appetite and went fishing elsewhere. 

Since we were fishing in the park firearms were strictly off limits. 

 

Further down the river we landed no salmon but got into some very large BOWS. 

As usual ï and it had become routine ï Inge topped everybody with a 28ò monster. 

 

July 24: Our last day brought typical Alaskan weather: Wind, Rain and Sunshine. 

None of the fishy spots of yesterday produced a lot of fish so we moved from fishy looking spot to 

fishy looking spot. At one such place we got into a mess of pink salmon and landed a bunch of them. 

They can be easily recognized by their huge hump on their back. 

 

Further down river we parked the boat on an island ï great wading waters. 

Right away Inge had a big BOW on, but the fish had ideas of its own and flipped her the fin. After 

landing a small BOW Inge had two large silvers on before going well into the backing but she lost 

them. I had large silver on myself that raced across the river, then down stream before flipping me a 

fin. The fishing started to slack off but then it shut down all together; due to another Alaskan front. 

 

July 25: It is raining again. After lunch Jim Johnson brings us to the airport. It is time to say good 

bye but not before we booked another week in Sept. 2011. 

 

We enjoyed this fishing trip very much. Everything was excellent, the guides as well as the helpers 

and the food. Jim and his lovely wife Phyllis went out of their way to make us feel at home. 

Now we are looking forward to the second week in September 2011. 

 

For more detailed information about this trip and what to bring you can give us a call: 

Wolf M. Schrey: 616 805-3415. 
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Thanksé 

 

We want to thank 

individually all those who 

contributed to our 2009 

Fund Raising Banquet.  

Without their generosity this 

club could not exist: 

 

Dan Baileyôs, Cabelaôs, Chota 

Outdoor Gear, Clear Creek Fly 

Fishing Gear, Danville Chenille 

Co., Daiichi ï Anglers Support 

Group, Fly Rite Inc., Gates 

AuSable Lodge,  Gander 

Mountain, Grand River Fly 

Tyers, Dave Hilton, Kris Nichols, 

Patagonia, Dennis Potter, Ray 

Schmidt Outfitters, Wolf and 

Inge Schrey, Christopher Soule, 

Templefork Outfitters, Wasatch 

Custom Angling Products, Tina 

Straw, Paul Blanch, The Hex 

Shop, and The Great Lakes Fly 

Fishing Company. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Doc, Inge, and Dave on a typical Monday session. 
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