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October Santiam Flycasters Meeting  

Presentation by David Flaherty, Owner, Left Coast Spey  

My name is David Flaherty and I live in 

Eugene Oregon on the Pacific Northwest 

where I own a casting instruction business for 

both single hand and two hand rods. I started 

this business as there was a lacking of 

specialized instruction while being a short 

distance to great year round opened rivers 

that have trout, steelhead and salmon 

opportunities. The major players that focus 

on spey casting and fishing are 2-3 hours 

away north or south and I saw an opportunity 

and need while also offering a different 

approach in a private teaching setting to cater 

to each person individually as we all learn 

differently to some degree. 

I fish year-round for multiple species, but the 

one species I focus on the most and travel 

throughout the year for are steelhead. 

Whether it be summer, fall or winter there’s 

always a river that has opportunities and I 

strictly only chase them by the means of a 

swung fly with a two hand rod generally 

referred to as spey rods. 

I’ve been fortunate to work with a few 

companies in the rod and line realm doing 

photography work for casting and fishing 

photos while also giving feedback for the 

rivers we fish. I’ve invested in a multitude of 

lines and rods searching for that perfect 

balance system and where its become a 

specialty of mine for matching systems 

together. 

I have a huge passion for helping others and 

I’ve seen so many people give up on it 

because of the lack of help or knowledge and 

why I’ve become an advocate on teaching so 

they can experience why it’s so amazing and 

allow them to understand it first hand without 

the struggles. 

https://www.facebook.com/santiamflycasters/
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President’s Corner  

By Scott Vaslev 

 

Spent a total of 6 nights 

at Hosmer or on our last 

outing.  Two nights by 

myself (Friday and 

Saturday with SFC 

folks) then my son 

Derek came up for the 

last four nights.  Fishing 

was epic but the experience was surreal due to the Cedar Creek 

Fire to the southwest of us. 

One of the benefits of the fire is it kept a lot of people from 

showing up.  The last couple of days we spent there was only 3 or 

4 people combined in both campgrounds and two of them were 

Beth and me. 

The turn off to Hosmer the was farthest south you could go on 

Cascade Lakes Hwy.  Both Dennis and Larry took Hwy. 58 

through Oakridge but the Crescent Lake cutoff was closed so they 

had to turn around and back track. The smoke from the fire 

definitely  hung around Hosmer depending on the wind direction 

but we had a couple of days and nights with some blue skies and 

starry nights. 

The fishing was fantastic, 20-25 fish days was the norm.  Most of 

the fish were Brookies were from 7 to 10 inches but caught some 

12 to 15 inches.  Both my son and I caught some nice rainbows 

and had a couple big ones break off on their first jump. Also, 

landed a half dozen Cutties.  

The fly selection varied but we had our best luck with Denny 

Rickard's still water nymph, various soft hackles, pheasant tails, 

and hares ears.  I didn't have much luck with woolies or balanced 

leeches but some people did OK.  

Spending 6 nights up at Hosmer was interesting.  There was a 

yellow jacket hatch that was Biblical. Couldn't sit anywhere in the 

daytime with out a swarm in your face.  I had planned on 

showering at Lava Lake Resort at least once during my stay but 

the road there was closed.  Also, planned on grabbing a meal and 

a brew at Elk Lake Lodge but they were closed due to the smoke 

and lack of patrons. 

Overall, the experience was good.  Hardly any paddle boarders or 

kayakers around.  The smoke was intrusive but not debilitating.   

Hosmer is my favorite still water fishery especially in the fall.  If 

you go next year plan on staying at the Mallard Marsh 

Campground, easy access to the best fishing, 
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Hosmer Lake Outing Report 

By Ken Karnosh 

We had a bit of anxiety before this outing got started.  

With the fire near Waldo Lake, the USFS had closed 

Road 46 at the Hosmer access south to near Highway 

58.  Steve and Dennis had gone up Highway 58, so 

had to drive a lot further on to Crescent, through 

Sunriver, and then to the Cascade Lakes Highway to 

get to Hosmer from the north. 

The east wind blew on Thursday and cleared out the 

smoke.  Friday was nice, but the smoke started back 

on Saturday and we had a good bit of ash on the 

ground on Sunday morning.  A shower came through 

on Sunday night to dampen the campground dust and 

dump some water into Beth’s waders hanging on her 

RV. 

Nine of us were there and our fishing was basically 

segregated.  Scott, Dennis, and Larry camped at 

Mallard Marsh and fished the channel to catch a good 

bunch of Brookies from 8-14” plus a few rainbows and 

cutthroats.  The rest of us fished the lower lake 
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(although Beth also fished the channel on Saturday 

morning) and caught some nice rainbows and 

cutthroats up to about 17”. 

Successful fly patterns included Carey Specials and 

anything green in the channel and soft hackles and 

callibaetis emergers in the lower lake.  Apparently the 

smoke scared away the paddling group, because there 

were very few of them there. 

Larry had the biggest catch on Friday.  When a couple 

of lady kayakers passed him and Dennis, one of the 

ladies went under his fly line, hooked herself, and 

capsized in her excitement.  When she couldn’t get 

back into her kayak, Dennis cut Larry’s leader and 

helped her to a shallow spot to get out.  Larry was able 

to retrieve his fly from her shirt, though, and the ladies 

got out of the water to eat their lunch and warm up, so 

all ended well.  

Walton Lake Outing Report by 
Beth Jappay 

Walton Lake was a new trip for the club.  I and a few 

others had never been there before. The lake is near 

Prineville and is at an altitude of 5100.  It is relatively 

small at 18 acres and relatively deep, averaging 14 

feet, with some areas at 20 feet.  What a healthy 

habitat!  There was a thick layer of weeds on the 

bottom of the lake, and there were so many tiny frogs 

on the shoreline that I had a hard time getting in and 

out of my pontoon without stepping on one.  

Chironomids were hatching in small amounts all day 

long.  They ranged in size from #24 to a giant #10, and 

some of the chironomids were an eye-catching blue-

green and even bright chartreuse.  In the afternoon 

there was a light BWO hatch, and at dusk there was 

moderate surface activity and dry fly action.  We timed 

the trip perfectly, and ODFW had planted the lake with 

750 trophy rainbow the week before.  Most were 

football-shaped and fought like a much bigger fish.   

The weather was cool, dropping to the 40’s at night and 

rising to the mid 50’s during the day.  We had a 

thunderstorm and brief rain the night before, and mild 

intermittent rain the morning of the outing.  I broke out 

some of my winter garb for the first time of the year. 

The Central Oregon Flyfishers women’s group was 

there (what a fun group!), as were many locals and the 
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smallish lake felt a little crowded unfortunately.  

Interestingly, much fewer fishermen were on the water 

the next day. 

I started my fishing on Tuesday, and Herb was still 

there, reporting an average of 15 fish a day, mostly on 

chironomids.  Ken showed up later that afternoon and 

reported catching ~5 fish a day, mostly trolling.  Bob 

stopped by my campsite Wednesday evening and 

reported similar results.  Don and Joseph fished all day 

both Wednesday and Thursday and each caught over 

a dozen fish a day.  Don was mostly fishing with an 

indicator and Joseph alternated trolling and indicator 

fishing. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I initially tried trolling with my midge tip line briefly but 

had limited success, and spent most of my three days 

of fishing anchored in the center of the lake (where 

there was a great weed bed) and fishing with 3 flies 

under an indicator.  Looking around the lake at who 

was catching fish, indicator fishing seemed to be the 

way to go.  I found that the depth of the fly was the 

most important factor (I caught most of my fish at an 8-

10 foot depth), and that the most productive fly 

changed both throughout the day and from day to day.  

My most productive flies were a size #12 bloodworm 

(chironomid larva), a size #16 pheasant tail, and a size 

#16 bright green midge pupa with a chartreuse bead.   

 

 

Thursday I stayed on the water until last light and had 

an hour of good dry fly action on both a small mayfly 

and on large midge dries.  I landed 20-25 fish/day, and 

while some were only 8”, most were 14-18”.  My 

largest fish was 19”, and both Joseph and one of the 

ladies from Bend reported a 23” trout. 

So I would consider the trip a great success and will 

recommend the club put it in the schedule again next 

year. 
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Crooked River Outing—
CANCELLED 

Flow in the Crooked River has dropped to about 10 cfs, 

so we have cancelled that outing on October 8. 

We are trying to find an alternate outing location and 

will keep you updated by e-mail.  So, remember to 

check your messages! 

SFC Outing Disclaimer 

Santiam Flycasters does not represent that any of 

these trips are suitable for any of its members. 

Each stream, river and lake present its own unique 

hazards and dangers. Each member must evaluate 

the suitability of his or her own physical condition, 

equipment and skills before participating in any of 

these trips. Each member that chooses to go on 

any of these trips personally assumes all risks of 

injury and damage while participating  

 

McKenzie River Outing — October 12 

We will float and fish the McKenzie River on October 

12 from Hendricks Bridge Park to Bellinger Landing, a 

distance of just over 4 miles.  A pontoon or drift boat is 

needed for this outing and there basically is no bank 

access. 

We will meet at Bellinger Landing at 8:00 a.m., 

combine our boats, and shuttle up to Hendricks.  To get 

there, drive I-5 south, take Exit 194A onto Highway 126 

East for about 4 miles, take the 42nd Street exit, turn left 

onto 42nd for 0.5 mile, turn right onto Marcola Road for 

about 0.6 mile, turn right onto Camp Creek Road and 

follow it about 3 miles to Bellinger Landing Park. 

You will need to purchase a parking permit on the Lane 

County Parks website. 

Suggested gear is 4-6 weight rods with floating line or a 

euro-nymph setup.  For nymphing, use a heavy fly to 

get to the bottom, trailed by a nymph, midge pupa, or 

soft hackle.  For swinging, use a bead head possie 

bugger or similar fly trailed by a soft hackle or other wet 

fly.  Also, just swinging a soft hackle can be productive.  

There also may be a mid-day hatch of caddis of BWOs. 

Dennis Burnett is outing sponsor. E-mail him at 
dennisb464@gmail.com if you have a question. 

 

Deschutes River Outing — 
October 22 

We will float and fish the Deschutes River from Warm 

Springs to Trout Creek on October 22.  If you do not 

have a pontoon or drift boat, there is a lot of fishable 

water near our camp at Trout Creek campground. 

To get to Trout Creek campground, drive to Sandy, 

either on I-5/I-205 through Clackamas and Boring or 

through Woodburn/Molalla/Estacada, drive Highway 26 

east over Mount Hood and through Warm Springs, turn 

left onto Gumwood or Columbia at the top of the hill, 

turn and drive north about 3 miles to Juniper Lane, turn 

east and follow it to the community of Gateway, turn left 

near the railroad onto the road to Trout Creek, and 

follow it about 6 miles to the campground.  Campsites 

are first come/first served. 

Suggested gear is a euro-nymphing outfit or a 5-6 

weight rod with floating line.  Nymphs are the most 

productive, often fished under an indicator and 

weighted to fish right along the bottom, and include 

perdigons, October caddis, soft hackles, prince, 

pheasant tail, hare’s ear, green rockworm, and midge 

pupa.  At least the trailing fly should be small, maybe 

size 16-18. 

Remember your boating pass if you plan to float the 

river.  Also, you must buy a permit to fish the Tribal 

(west) side of the river or risk a significant penalty.  You 

can buy both of these passes through links on our SFC 

website.  Also, remember your wading staff! 

The club will not provide a meal, so bring enough food 

and beverage. 

Tim Johnson is sponsor for this trip.  E-mail him at 
tim.the.fisherman@gmail.com or call him at (503)507-
8552 if you have a question. 

 

SFC Meeting Location 

Reminder 

We are now meeting at the Broadway Commons/

Coffee House located at 1300 Broadway Street NE, 

Salem. 

There is parking at the rear of the building. Enter the 

Coffee-house through the doors at the southeast 

corner of the building (facing the parking lot). Follow 

signs to elevators and up to the Mexico Room on the 

third floor. There are no stairs to the third floor. 

Masks are optional inside the building. 

mailto:dennisb464@gmail.com
mailto:tim.the.fisherman@gmail.com
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North Santiam Outing —    
October 26 

We will float and fish the North Santiam River on 

October 26 (Wednesday) from Stayton to Shelburn 

(Buell Miller Landing).  A pontoon or drift boat is 

needed for this drift of about 7 miles.  There is some 

bank access at both ends of the drift. 

Meet at 8:00 a.m. at the south end of the Stayton 

bridge.  To get there, drive east on Highway to the 

second Stayton exit, turn right (south) onto Main Street, 

and follow it through Stayton and across the bridge.  

Turn right at the access to the Knife River plant.  We 

will shuttle our vehicles to the takeout before starting 

our float. 

Suggested gear is 4-6 weight rods with floating line or 

euro-nymphing setups.  Flies include euronymph types 

as well as possie buggers or similar, caddis, mayfly, 

and stonefly nymphs, midge pupa, soft hackles, or 

streamers for swinging, and caddis or mayflies for 

possible surface action. 

Scott Vaslev is outing sponsor.  E-mail him at 

scottyo@aol.com or call him at (503)559-6427 if you 

have a question. 

 

Fly Tying Session 

After several months, we will resume our fly tying 

sessions on the Wednesday after our club meeting, 

October 19.  We will do it at the Los Arcos Mexican Grill 

at 4120 Commercial Street SE from 6-8 p.m.  

These sessions are for persons with any and all levels 

of experience.  Kevin plans to tie some perdigons for 

our Deschutes trip, but you may tie the fly of your 

choice. 

Come and enjoy some tasty Mexican food and bring 

some fly tying stuff to tie flies afterward.   

Or, just come to enjoy the camaraderie!  E-mail Ken at 

kenkarnosh@gmail.com if you have a question. 

 

My Kenai Peninsula Experience  

By Beth Jappay 

As you all know I am a fly fishing addict, and 3 years 

ago when looking for a winter outlet I attended a 

steelhead clinic on the coast.  Excited with what I had 

learned I bought my first spey rod, an 11’ 7-wt Echo 3 

switch rod.  I started attending Dwight’s Saturday spey 

classes most weeks and, using the information I 

obtained from the class, I made trips to the coast to put 

to practice what I was learning.  I have been told that a 

steelhead on a spey rod is “the fish of 10,000 casts”, 

but three years later my scorecard after over a dozen 

trips was:  bites–2, fish–0.  Now retired and with 

catching a steelhead on a spey rod on my bucket list I 

did some research on the internet and contacted the 

Alaska Steelhead Company, which operates out of the 

Kenai Peninsula.  Matt, the owner, scheduled me for an 

early September trip. I also signed up for an additional 

partial-day float the day of arrival and the day of 

departure, for a total of seven days of fishing.  

The trip started with a flight to Anchorage.  I spent the 

night in a hotel and caught an early flight the next 

morning to the Kenai Airport, a 30 minute flight on a 

prop plane with Grant Airlines.  The lodge arranged for 

a guide by the name of Alex to pick me up at the airport 

at 9am.  I changed into my waders in the women’s 

restroom at the airport, and we headed straight to the 

Kasilov River.  It rained during our drive and I learned 

that the nearly daily rain of the previous 6 weeks was 

atypical for Alaska.   

On arrival I was struck by how high the river was 

running, just short of “blown out” but still a vivid 

turquoise color from glacial runoff.  Many fish were 

visibly rolling above and below the boat launch and I 

reflexively started to get excited about that, but the 

guide told me they were “just salmon”.  King, Pink, and 

Sockeye salmon were already in the river, and the 

Coho or Silver salmon were just starting to arrive.  I 

was confused that non-feeding salmon were surfacing 

so frequently and was told that they will rise to the 

surface of the water to “gulp air for ballast”.  Alex 

mailto:scottyo@aol.com
mailto:kenkarnosh@gmail.com
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informed me that when salmon were spawning in the 

river the most effective way to catch steelhead would 

be on a bead (imitating a salmon egg).  Most of the 

fishing that day (and indeed most of the week) was 

with a switch rod, suspending a 12mm Trout Bead 6 to 

8’ under an Airlock indicator.  I learned that the color 

and size of the bead were very important, and that 

salmon eggs will both enlarge and change colors after 

spawning.  I hooked 4 steelhead on beads that day, 

but only landed one plus one large Dolly Varden.  

Since my goal for the trip was catching a steelhead on 

a spey rod we stopped at four of Alex’s favorite runs for 

swinging.  Two of them required wading knee to waist 

deep water on usually-dry gravel bars, and we stopped 

at two more where the water was too deep for wading 

and I did my spey casting from the bow of the boat.  I 

did not have any bites while swinging. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

After a long day on the water I was dropped off at the 

lodge, which is located on a bluff overlooking the Cook 

Inlet not far from the Kenai River.  A charcuterie was 

already present and I was offered drinks while we 

awaited the other 10 members of the group, a widely 

disparate bunch for sure.  The lodge supplied a 

professional chef and we were treated to a 3 course 

meal with wine each night. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For the second day of the trip I was paired up with a 

client by the name of Mario who was in his 80’s and 

hard of hearing, and with a veteran by the name of Jim 

who was slightly older than me.  We were assigned to 

a delightful guide by the name of Ben, who took us on 

the Kenai River on a larger motor-powered boat. The 

Kenai was also running high, and was an even more 

beautiful turquoise.  

The day was exclusively fishing beads under an 

indicator with switch rods.  Ben tried multiple colors of 

beads before settling on one he had hand painted with 

nail polish.  He gave a masterful display of how to 

manage 3 fly fishermen fishing indicators from a boat.  

The emphasis was on catching a trophy rainbow (the 

river isn’t known for steelhead).  Any “dinks” (defined 

as a rainbow under 18”!) and any Dolly Vaden or pink 

salmon were treated as inconveniences to be gotten 

off of the hook as quickly as possible.  I hooked a king 

salmon, which took me into my backing.  Ben helpfully 

reversed the boat and under his direction I reeled it in 

close before breaking it off.  Mario landed a 24” 

rainbow, medium-sized for this river, and each of us 

hooked and lost at least one more rainbow of similar 

size or larger. 

The third day of the trip Mario and I were flown by 

helicopter across the Cook Inlet to fish the Crescent 

River. I had been in the air for a few minutes before I 

finally realized it was my first time in a helicopter.  I 

was worried I would have problems with motion 

sickness during the ride (I have been known to get 

seasick on a lake…but only if there is a strong wind) 
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but I only experienced mild nausea. Phil, our guide, 

peered out of the helicopter to identify water likely 

to hold Coho, our target for the day.  The pilot put 

us down on a likely-looking gravel bar and returned 

to the lodge to fetch the second group.    Phil set 

me up to swing a weighted streamer with a 10’ 6-wt 

single-hand rod that he paired with a Rio Chucker 

line tipped with a 3-½ foot length of T-14.  He had 

me casting with a 2-handed spey technique, 

grasping the fighting butt with the lower hand.  The 

system worked surprisingly well.  Mario and I both 

caught some large Dolly Varden, and after a few 

hours the helicopter picked us up and dropped us 

off at a second likely spot, and later at a third.  It 

was at our third location that we came across a run 

with a mixture of king, pink, silver, and chum 

salmon, in addition to Dolly Varden.  A pink Dali 

Lama was the hot fly and about half the time I 

fished it just on the swing, and the other half I 

started stripping half-way through the swing.  Both 

techniques worked and I hooked four hot and bright 

Coho, landing 3 with one break-off.  

The largest was 12 lbs and took me far into my 

backing, forcing me to wade down river to catch up 

to it.  Unfortunately the day was marred by a slip 

and minor fall that resulted in a sprained right wrist, 

leaving me having to wear a splint and unable to 

comfortably cast a single-hand rod for the rest of 

the trip. 

On the fourth day of the trip I was back on the 

Kasilov, paired again with Mario who had called the 

front seat of the drift boat.  Mario was having an 

“off” day and frequently missed setting the hook 

after his indicator dove down.  Benny, our guide, 

watched Mario’s indicator closely and would bark a 

crisp “hit it!” when the  indicator went under.  

Despite a sometimes 2-second delay and a 

gentlemanly hook-set Mario successfully hooked 

fish.  The day started fantastic for me, hooking a 

hot and bright 30-inch steelhead on a bead with my 

first cast, and another 20 min later.  Unfortunately 

both fish tossed my barbless hook during leaps and 

Mario initially had similar luck.  The next several 

hours we mostly fished beads and indicators while 

drifting, though three times we pulled over to wade 

submerged gravel bars and I swung intruder-style 

steelhead patterns. The fishing had slowed down 

though and we only caught smaller rainbow until we 

reached a particular deep hole behind a drop off, 

full of fish.  I hooked 3 steelhead there and lost all 

three,  Mario hooked two and was able to bring one 

to net.  Mario later landed a Coho on a bead.  We 

ended the day with Mario having netted two fish to 

my zero (discounting the smaller rainbow). 

How humbling.  

It must have been because he was in the front of 

the boat…yeah, that was it.  After outfishing me two 
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of the past three days though, I decided Mario 

deserved the nickname “Super Mario” and that evening 

the rest of the group agreed.. 

The fifth day of the trip I was guided on two nearby 

small coastal streams–Deep Creek and Anchor.  We 

waded likely runs not too far from the salt, where it was 

felt I would be most likely to achieve my goal of a 

steelhead on a spey rod.  Both streams were also 

running high and the water was moderately stained 

brown, though that improved over the day.  I fished with 

my switch rod and T-14 sink tips and tried multiple flies.  

I had 3 bites but no hook-ups. 

During dinner that night we were alerted that the now-

clear skies meant we would have a good opportunity to 

see the Northern Lights that night.  Exhausted, I was 

unable to stay awake long after dinner, but when I 

woke up shortly after midnight I looked out my north-

facing window.  The generalized white glow I saw 

coming from the direction of Anchorage reminded me 

of the light pollution I was constantly subjected to when 

I was living in California.  Disappointed that light 

pollution was interfering with me seeing the Northern 

Lights, I went back to sleep.  The next day I related my 

disappointment to the guide, who informed me that the 

white glow was the Northern Lights, which could take 

many forms. 

Oh. 

How embarrassing. 

The last two days of the trip were spent on the Kasilov.  

I was paired with Jim as he also had both interest and 

some experience with a spey rod.  Each day we 

stopped 3 or 4 times to fish a still-submerged gravel 

bar, now attempting to get our flies deeper with a 

combination of both a T-14 sink tip and a heavily 

weighted fly.  Unused to casting a Skagit line I initially 

had some difficulty with the weight, but by the end of 

the last day my successful casts were outnumbering 

my poor ones.  Despite significant time swinging 

neither of us had a bite though.  In fact when the 

week’s fishing had ended no person in the group had 

hooked a fish on a spey rod, which mollified me 

somewhat.  The fishing on the Kasilov was much better 

those last two days though, at least with beads.  It was 

probably because the river was about a foot lower due 

to the drier and cooler weather.  On our second-to-last 

day each of us had a handful of hookups and at least 

one large steelhead.  On my last and best day I landed 

8 steelhead, the largest 29 inches.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Now that I am home in Salem I look back on the trip 

with mixed feelings. The fishing, the company and the 

food were great and the scenery was spectacular, but I 

didn’t land that trophy rainbow or 30+ inch steelhead.  

Most disappointingly I didn’t land a steelhead on the 

swing and that lack hung over me a little every evening 

of the trip.  I plan on going back again next year, but in 

early October instead.  The guides’ consensus was that 

a later trip would definitely give me a better chance at 

that elusive fish.  Between now and then I will continue 

my efforts here in Oregon though, and Shandy has 

agreed to help. 
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October 2022 Fly of the Month  

20 Incher Jig Fly 

By Kent Toomb 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the past I’ve only fished the McKenzie a couple of times a year so I told myself 2022 would be different.  So 
far, I’ve been on it six times.  While researching hatches and flies, I came across the Caddis Fly Oregon Fly 
Fishing Blog.  The blog has a ton of information and during one of my searches, I discovered Jim Sen's 20 
Incher Jig Fly. I tied up a half a dozen and on my next trip to the McKenzie I ended up with most fish taken on 
this fly.  The 20 Incher has become a staple in my fly box and has hooked many of my big fish this year.  Tie 
some up and give them a try. 

Kent Toomb 

 

Hook:    Jig Size 12  
Bead:    Slotted Tungsten Bead Matte Black 3.8mm  
Weight:   Lead-Free Wire .015  
Thread:   UNI Thread 70D Red  
Tail:    Stripped Goose Biots Brown 
Ribbing:   UTC Ultra Wire Copper Brown Small 
Body:    Peacock Herl (4 Strands) 
Wingcase:  Oak Mottled Turkey Tail 
Thorax:   Hareline UV Ice Dub Tan 
Legs:    Hungarian Partridge Feather Natural  
Resin:    Loon UV Thin 
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Place the bead on the hook then secure the hook in the vise.  Place 10 wraps of the .015 
lead-free wire on the hook and press it into the slot on the bead. 

 

 

 

 

Start your thread just behind the lead-free wire and do rearward turns to the bend of the 
hook.  Take two brown goose biots and place them together so the tips splay apart.  With 
the tails extending a third of the hook shank beyond the curve of the hook make a couple of 
pinch wraps and then wrap the thread forward to the start of the lead-free wire creating a 
small taper. 

 

 

Tie in the small copper brown wire just behind the lead-free wire and make thread wraps 
reward tying the wire in back to the start of the tails. 

 

 

 

 

Now add the four strands of peacock herl and tie them in back to the start of the tail.  You 
can wrap them forward leaving a bead length behind the bead and then tie off.  I like to put 
the four strands in a dubbing loop and then spin it.  It gives the fly a more uniform look and 
makes it more durable. 

 

 

 

Invert the fly and tie in the turkey.  The width of the turkey should be a hook gap. 

 

 

 

 

Make a noodle of tan ice dub dubbing and wrap the thorax filling in the gap behind the 
bead. 

 

 



Page  14 

 

Take a partridge feather and strip the fluff off the stem.  Then take your scissors cut the tip 
out of the feather leaving about eight strands on each side.  Place the feather so it creates 
legs on both side and tie it in with one wrap.  Pull the turkey over to make the wing case and 
make one wrap.  Now pull on the feather until the legs are at the proper length about even 
with the point of the hook.  Make several wraps of thread creating a collar.  Trim the turkey 
and partridge and then whip finish.   

 

 

Final step is to apply a small amount of UV resin to the turkey feather. 

 

 

 

 

How To Join the October SFC Meeting — This month's speaker meeting is a hybrid 
In-person and online meeting. Participants can join the meeting either by attending in 
person or online via Zoom. The October in-person gathering will be held at the 
Broadway Commons/Coffeehouse, 1300 Broadway Street, NE, Salem. There is 
parking at the rear of the building. Enter the Coffeehouse through the doors at the 
southeast corner of the building (facing the parking lot). Take the elevator to the 
Mexico Room on the third floor. There are no stairs to the third floor, Masks are 
optional inside the building. The Zoom link will be emailed to members twice: one day 
prior, and also the morning of the day of the meeting. The meeting starts at 7:00 PM. 
If you are not a Santiam Flycasters member, you can request the Zoom link by 
sending an email to santiamflycasters@yahoo.com at least one day prior to the day of 
the meeting. If you have questions, contact Tim Johnson, 
santiamflycasters@yahoo.com, 503-507-8552  

mailto:santiamflycasters@yahoo.com
mailto:santiamflycasters@yahoo.com


Page  15 

 


