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By Bill Slough 
Outings Chairman – Alamo Fly Fishers 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On January 19th,  we will bravely journey forth 
into the frigid cold to fish for giant trout.  The only 
problem is we don’t know whether it will be 
freshwater trout in the Guadalupe River, or the 
Saltwater variety in Rockport. 
 
The Guadalupe River flow is still a little high as of 
this printing, but the flow has been dropping.  If 
we don’t get any significant rain, and the flow falls 

below 400cfs, we will fish the Guadalupe.  But if 
that’s not possible, we will try an outing to the 
Rockport area for some saltwater fishing for 
trout and redfish. 
 
The decision will be made at the January 
meeting.  If you can’t make the meeting, call Bill 
Slough at: 210-826-6697.  �  
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By David Uhler 
President — Alamo Fly Fishers 
 
 

The New Year is but a month old. But the fishing gods 
have already smiled kindly on five fly fishers in 2002.  
 The five are the winners of the Alamo Fly 
Fishers raffle. The prizes were awarded at the club’s 
annual Christmas party in December. A good time was 
had by all. 
 Once again, Tommy Howell and his family 
played gracious hosts at their home – or should I say 
museum – on the banks of the Medina River in 
Castroville. The Howells’ homestead, crammed to the 
rafters with an eclectic collection of antiques, Texana 
and other memorabilia, defies description.  

The food was fabulous, ranging from delicious 
beef brisket (thanks, Anne Moses) to the fresh sausage 
from Dzuik’s bought by Tommy (and cooked to 
perfection by Bruce Young), not to mention the many 
tasty covered dishes and other goodies brought by AFF 
members and their spouses. 
 The lucky five raffle winners were picked by 
Katie Uhler, the six-year-old daughter of yours truly, 
who couldn’t seem to find her daddy’s tickets in the 
pile of stubs in the sealed contest jar! AFF club 
member Doug Slick was the big winner, the new owner 
of a Thomas & Thomas four-weight rod donated by 
One Shot Outdoors. Another club member, Mike 
Copeland, will be taking a guided Hill Country fishing 
trip, courtesy of Rick Cathey and Hill Country 
Outfitters. A couple of fly fishers outside of San 
Antonio – M. Rohrer of Fredericksburg and Mike 
Richardson of Dallas – won the fishing shirts supplied 
by Hill Country Outfitters. And AFF club member Gale 
Christ walked away with the fishing gear bag donated 
by Gruene Outfitters.    
 Many thanks to our prize sponsors and 
everyone who bought tickets and to all of our members 
for making the raffle and the Christmas party such a big 
success.  
 Speaking of success, I can’t put the old year to 
bed and welcome the new one without mentioning the 
passing of one of fly fishing’s brightest lights.  

Most of us here in the U.S. probably have 
never heard of Megan Boyd, a legendary fly tyer who 
died in Scotland on Nov. 15 at the age of 86. Boyd’s 
considerable accomplishments were outlined in an 
obituary in the New York Times. The youngest of three 
children born to a game warden in the Scottish 

highlands, she learned to tie flies from a game keeper 
who taught her by having her disassemble finished 
flies and then retying them on smaller hooks.  

At age 20, Boyd moved into a small cottage 
where she spent most of the rest of her life, a rural 
dwelling with no running water, electricity, telephone 
or television. She kept her fly tying bench and 
supplies in a corrugated iron shed, where she worked 
14 to 16 hours every day. Treasured by collectors, 
who pegged her flies at $1,000 apiece, Boyd 
preferred selling them to fishermen she knew and 
never charged them more than one dollar each, 
according to the Times obit.  

Once, an aide to Prince Charles came to her 
house and asked her to make a couple of flies for the 
heir to the British throne. She declined because she 
didn’t have time. Instead, she had plans to attend a 
Scottish dance in her village. Charles, however, 
didn’t hold it against her. Last year, he visited her in 
the nursing home where she had lived in recent years.  

In 1971, the prince presented Boyd with the 
Order of the British Empire, an honor that his mother 
had bestowed on her a year earlier. Boyd had been 
unable to receive the honor from Queen Elizabeth II 
personally because she couldn’t find someone to care 
for her dog that day. 

Boyd, who never married and had no 
survivors, never fished a day in her life. 
 “I wouldn’t kill a salmon if I got one,” Boyd 
said in an interview before her death.  
 I’m sure Boyd now has a special place in a 
comfortable cottage next to a gently flowing river 
inside the Pearly Gates, with a tying bench stocked 
with the best hackle, the finest deer hair and an 
unlimited supply of hooks and thread.  
 May God bless her -- and also bring you and 
me plenty of opportunities to use our own flies in 
2002.  �  

Calendar of Events 
January 19   – Trout Fishing on the 
                           Guadalupe River 
February 24 – Trout Fishing on the 
                           Guadalupe River 
March 15-17 –White Bass Fishing 
                          the Colorado River 

The Bud Priddy One Fly Contest  date has been  
changed from  May 25, 2002  to  May 18, 2002. 
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JUST ONE MORE CAST 

 
 

ECHOES OF TEXAS 
 
By Clay Gill 
Vice-President –Alamo Fly Fishers    
 

 
 It is said that Texas is a place where 
everything is larger. Big, - much bigger than life, 
and the people loud, proud and tall. The windmills 
scrape the sky. Texas is a place where you could 
be from Muleshoe, Wink, or live near Woman 
Hollering Creek. You could live in a swamp or on 
a mountaintop, and everything in-between. And 
naturally the fish are gigantic. The size is only 
proportionate to the ability to tell tall Texas tales. 
It is unnecessary to keep the legend and lore of 
Texas alive. Texas stands tall. It does that for you.  
 Some of the metroplexes are so large that it 
is possible someone may never have wandered out 
of town to see roads that go on forever, where the 
horizon is so much further away. Those cities have 
more people than the whole state of Montana. 
They would miss things like the Santa Anna 
Winds of West Texas, which can rip your hat into 
the next county. And there is the panhandle, bigger 
than some states, - with its own miniature Grand 
Canyon. We even have islands where you could 
run out of gas driving to the other end. 
 And the stars at night-as the song goes are 
so much bigger than anywhere else. If you are over 
the endless waters in Texas, the sky is even bigger. 
I swear the moon is three times larger over the 
swamps of Caddo Lake. The swamp tales go on 
forever under the tall pines in that red sand. 
 And what about these tall tales? It would 
take a lifetime of campfires to tell all the stories 
like the living legend, Texas Ranger Joaquin 
Jackson, and his adventures. Or the ghost tracks in 
south Bexar County, and the mysterious winged 
beast that flies by night snatching ranch goats-the 
Chupacabra. True to tradition, as these stories are 
retold -Texas style, the embellishments refine 
these legends with each campfire session.  
 Sometimes at night, you swear you can 
hear a steamboat whistle in deep East Texas, or 
maybe a rebel yell. Then as you fall off to sleep, 

you hear the faint howl of coon dogs in the heat of 
pursuit-hot on the trail. Or in the fall, migrating 
Geese and Sandhill Cranes drift high overhead in a 
vee as they return to their winter haven on the 
coastal plains. A thousand feet up, the calls sound 
as if overhead, a signal of the fall season arrival. 
They become part-time Texans, smart enough to 
migrate here. Who could blame them? 
 The Texas food is unforgettable! How can 
you live without it? It is hot and spicy, and covers 
A to Z. From legendary Mi Tierra Mexican food, 
to spicy-hot Cajun cuisine. Then you have the 
sausages and chili's. Oh-come on lets go!  I'm 
gonna get a chicken fried steak! 
 Up in the Hill Country, you see a wisp of 
cabin smoke up from the hills, across the treetops, 
in the calm on the second day after a blue norther. 
Down south, back in the brush, countless coyote’s 
yodel a dinnertime victory yelp as the full yellow 
moon rises. And then all you will hear is the clang 
of an old windmill, always on the job. At the end 
of the roads, the silence is amazing. Standing in 
muddy water, waiting for the sun to shine, you still 
love this place. It is a combination of the land and 
its people. 
 If you are lucky enough to hail from Texas, 
you probably know all these things. All other poor 
souls go a-wishing, as my Grand maw would say. 
Its like you had to be there to know. Our bumper 
stickers tell the rest of the world as someone strays 
out of our boundary to other parts. Those Texans 
become the ambassadors of tall tales and South 
Texas traditions. But watch em come a runnin 
back. It won’t be long. 
 As we fish this month, on days warm 
enough to enjoy the great outdoors here in Texas, I 
wonder about those poor soles up in the frozen 
north. They drill holes in the ice to pull out near 
frozen fish. You don't need a two by four to get my 
attention. The bass are about to spawn and the 
whole cycle is about to repeat itself here again. 
Don't you just love it? Somebody stir the tortilla 
soup on the campfire, and throw on another log. 
 Please remember to always leave the places 
we visit here in Texas better than we found them. 
The luck of the Irish to all, and Happy New Year.�  

 

Page 3 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Wooly Bugger 
(Originally tied by Russell Blessing) 
 
By Mike Richards 
 
The Wooly Bugger is a valuable fly to San 
Antonio fly fishers.  Bass and sunfish in the Hill 
Country rivers will take Wooly Buggers. 
Rainbow, and Brown Trout can be caught using 
Wooly Buggers on the Guadalupe River.  I 
believe that it would be possible to catch red fish 
and trout at the coast on Wooly Buggers, but I 
have not done this.  
Wooly Buggers are easy to tie. 
 
Hook Size:  #2 to #12  (#8 is best) 
Colors:        Olive (best), Brown, Black, White                      
Thread:        6/0 
Tail:         Marabou as long as the hook shank 
Body:           Chenille 
Hackle:        Saddle hackle palmered forward 
                     over body  
 Wooly Buggers are easy to fish. 
 
The easiest way to fish a Wooly Bugger is to 
stand on one side of the river and to cast the 
Wooly Bugger downstream toward the opposite 
bank.  Allow the current to swing the Wooly 
Bugger back across the river to the near bank.  
As the Wooly Bugger is swinging across the 
river, strip in line (four inches per strip).  The 
stripping in of line adds more action to the 
Wooly Bugger; thus, the Wooly Bugger better 
imitates life.  When the current has pulled the 
Wooly Bugger straight downstream,  move the 
Wooly Bugger upstream a few feet by stripping 
in more line.               
To cover additional water, take a step or two 
down river.  Cast again, and swing the Wooly 
Bugger across the river.  Also, additional water 
can be fished by lengthening the cast into new 
water.  
 With this method a person can fish all 

depths of  a River.  By using a floating line, 
one can fish just beneath the surface of the 
water. With a floating line, it is necessary to 
place a tiny split shot on the leader to keep the 
Wooly Bugger slightly under the surface of the 
water. To fish the bottom of the river, one can 
use a full sinking line, or add split shot to the 
leader of a floating line.  Weighted Wooly 
Buggers can be used with a floating line, but 
the Wooly Bugger loses some of its life-like 
action due to the weight.  When weight is 
added to the leader or Wooly Bugger, casting 
becomes more difficult.  A fast sinking 
line(5.00 inches per second) is the best way to 
get a Wooly Bugger to the bottom of a river 
especially when the current is fast.  Reaching 
the bottom of a river is important because that 
is where the fish are most of the time. The 
water moves along the bottom more slowly 
than it does near the surface, and there are 
rocks and logs to provide cover and a current 
break for the fish.  Fish rest and feed in relative 
safety on the bottom of a river. 
 By fishing downstream, a person can 
position his Wooly Bugger where there are 
fish.  After the line has swung straight 
downstream, the Wooly Bugger can be moved 
to the right by moving the rod tip to the right or 
to the left by moving the rod tip to the left.  
The Wooly Bugger can be moved forward by 
retrieving line or backward by releasing line.  
By raising the rod tip, the Wooly Bugger can 
be raised toward the surface, and by lowering 
the rod tip, the streamer can be dropped  
toward the bottom.  By using these techniques, 
a Wooly Bugger can be positioned in most of 
the places where fish feed - beside rocks, under 
logs, etc.  
 Try fishing for Rainbow and Brown 
Trout on the bottom of the Guadalupe River 
with a Wooly Bugger.   Your efforts could be 
rewarded with a 16 to 18 inch trout.   �   

Fly Tying Class for Beginners 
�   Begins on January 29    7:00 P.M. 
�   Class taught at  
     Alamo Heights Presbyterian Church 
�    Instructor is Bruce Young  (821-5806) 
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Local Tackle Shops 
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By Clay Gill 
Vice-President – Alamo Fly Fishers 
 
 
 The January meeting is upon us and it is time 
for another chef. Anne Moses has found us another 
fine presentation and we thank her for the efforts. 
Anne has done so much for the club. The restaurant 
will be Anne Marie’s, and it will surely be interesting 
and informative. There will be live cooking 
demonstrations and possibly some tasting to do.  
 The new members and old regulars are 
encouraged to update the roster with a club officer on 
the membership form. This insures the on-going 
delivery of the newsletter, and any update to e-mail 
addresses.  
 The dues are currently being paid and another 
great year is upon us. If you know anyone who might 
enjoy our club and its activity, please have them join 
or come to sample a meeting. Everyone is welcome 
and the more the merrier. 
  If you have anyone in mind for a speaker at 
the meetings, please advise us for possible acquisition. 
Anyone having holiday vacation fishing trip slide 
show or power point, and wishing to share, please 
notify me. These are also useful in case of presentation 
cancellations, as last minute fill-ins also. 
 Congratulations to the winners of the 
Christmas raffle, and have a safe and prosperous New 
Year.  �  
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Alamo  
Height 
Presbyterian 
Church 

Where to Find Us 

B
ro

ad
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ay
 

Hildebrand 

Corona 
281 

410 

Alamo Heights 
Presbyterian Church 

6102 Broadway 

       Regular Activities 
 
Meetings are held the third Tuesday of every 
month, 7 p.m. at Alamo Heights Presbyterian 
Church, 6201 Broadway. 
 
Fly tying sessions are held every Tuesday at  
7 p.m., with the exception of meeting night. 
Bring your vise and tying gear or just come 
and share in the discussion. 

Alamo Fly Fishers club officers 
David Uhler        President       250-3448 
Clay Gill                Vice-Pres.     491-0555 
Ed Niehaus             Treasurer      829-4011 
Bill Slough             Outings         826-6697 
Buddy Robichaux  Education      492-7125 
Mike Richards       Newsletter     641-7268 

 

ALAMO FLY FISHERS 
P. O. Box 6224 
San Antonio,  TX  78209 
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