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Organized “To Preserve and Promote the Pleasures and Traditions of F ly Fishing and to Conserve Game-Fish Waters.”

OCTOBER MEETING
New England Saltwater Fly Fishing
An In-Depth Perspective

In the past we have had presenters share
experiences fishing exotic places like Montana,
the Canadian Rockies and New Zealand. Our
presentation in October will show us fishing
locations in New England from an entirely
different perspective.

Mike Laptew is a professional underwater film
maker specializing in saltwater fishing. He has
produced two highly praised videos on Striper
fishing. He has collaborated with Lefty Kreh,
Lou Tabory and Flip Pallot to film from above
and below the water. He has written several
fascinating articles for fishing magazines. In a
recent “On the Water”” magazine article he
describes an underwater tour of Block Island’s
fishing grounds. We hope he shares his
observations about the effect of water depth on
colors and effective flies and retrieval
techniques.

Please join us. Bring friends!

PLACE: Veteran's Memorial Clubhouse
Sunset Ridge
East Hartford, CT

DATE: Wednesday, 14 October
TIME: Fly Tying - 7:00 p.m.
rogram — 7:30 p.

30 p.m
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Ted Rzepski is going to be taking over for me at
the October meeting. I'll be in Maine fishing for
landlocks. As a matter of fact, it’s the very place
* that Charlie McCautry’s slide show was about last
month, Grand Lake Stream. It’s also the same place the crazed
raccoon jumped out of the bushes onto my salmon and I ended
up kissing the bear. Let’s hope nothing like that happens
again. (I mean kissing the bear, not Charlie’s slide show).

Speaking of Ted Rzepski, he landed his first and second false
albacore from shore on the weekend. One was over ten
pounds. Then he sat down and wrote a poem about it. Ask
him to read it to you at the meeting. Way to go Ted.

Speaking of false Albacore, Roger Plourde was out on the salt
for a couple of days with Jerry Wade and Erie Boutiette and
landed a 13 % pound false albacore. Largest albie ever landed
in Jerry’s boat. Believe me, a lot of fish get landed in Jerry’s
boat. So Roger’s record is quite an accomplishment. Way to
go Roger.

Since this vest article seems to turning into albacore tales, I
landed one too, rather the lobster pot I was hooked to landed it.
The fat albert ran around the rope between the pot and a lobster
buoy submerged about four feet under the water. Every time
we tried to snag the buoy with the boat hook, the wind would
push us to the other side of the sunken buoy. So I would have
to feed out line and dash to the opposite side of the boat with
my rod stuck in the water, so the boat would drift over my fly
line. The albie was still on, so every time I fed out line he took
off. After about five tries, I was well into my backing and
worried about losing my fly line. Jerry finally hooked the
buoy and unwrapped my line. Then I reeled in the completely
exhausted albacore. We figured that all the time we were try-
ing to get unwrapped, the albie was pulling against the rope
and buoy. No wonder he was almost lifeless. Anyway, luck
was with the tough fish. He was revived and hurriedly swam
away.

As a fisherman, I’'m not happy having to dodge lobster pots
while trying to fish. But on occasion I do eat a lobster. I guess
what I think about it depends on where I'm sitting, in a restau-
rant or in a boat.

Charlie
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CLUB

NEWS

Rearing Pool - Jack Smola reports
there are about 200 rainbows in the
pool ready for fall stocking. We are
waiting for the Willi to rise before we stock. We are tar-
geting no later than the first week of Oct. By the time
you read this the fish should be in! All fish are in the 12
to 15 inch range.

For Sale - An outstanding opportunity!!! 5 Barrels (30
Gal size) of fur and hair, moth-free tying materials. Will
sell as one lot for reasonable offer. Call Walt Telke,
860-628-6055 for Inventory List.

For Sale, Saltwater Fly Rod - Lamiglass 8/9 Wet, 9 ft.
Two piece with an extra (7 or 8 inch) fighting butt that
can be replaced with the standard 2 inch butt. $125. Call
Patrick Brady, 203-755-2833.
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NOTICE: JOIN ME!
Jack Smola on White River in Arkansas.
Call 860-763-1856 for details.

Store Hours
Mon., Tues., Wed,, Sat
9am -6 pm
Thurs. & Fri: 9 am - 9 pin
Sun:9am-5pm

J/\\
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We have been outdoor enthusiasts
since 1959. Cubeta's is the largest outfitter
in Conneticut specializing in:

Pl

« FLY FISHING  « RELOADING * SPORTS ART

« HUNTING * BLACK POWDER » VIDIOS-BOOKS

* ARCHERY * AIRGUNS « SEMINARS

* SAFES « CLOTHING « NEW AND USED

« KNIVES « GIFTWARE ANTIQUE FIREARMS

Fly tying classes starting in January
Fresh and Saltwater
call for details

157 Meriden Road, Rt. 66 e
Middlecfield, CT 06455 ¢
203-347-4353 1 R» IS
1-800-CUBETA'S { TULL LING DCALLS

Connecticut Qutfitters
“A (ull hine ()I{Vlsidcnlcx” ‘

200 W AMan St + Koute 44« Avon C1 06001

Ron Angcelo
Owner

(860) 678-8050

FFor All Your Fresh &
Saltwater Fly Fashing Needs

* Saltwarer

shredh &
Saliwater Gudes fig353 o Swaviwaler
¢ Classes & J(' oIy Tany
l< o ( lothin
Seminars ‘@\,‘ ] X
* Travel Destinations (\y//{ s lugrage

Federanon of My Fishery
Ceruficd Casting Insirucion

COMING EVENTS

CFFA Board Meeting 7 Oct 98
CFFA Membership Meeting 14 Oct 98
CFFA Board Meeting 4 Nov 98
American Museum of Fly Fishing, Dinner 5 Nov 98

Auction, Farmington Marriott, Info: 802-362-3300
CFFA Membership Meeting *Note date Change*

12 Nov 98
Fly Tying Show, NJ Nov 98
The Fly Fishing Show, Garden State 29-31 Jan 99
Exhibit Center, Somerset, NJ
The Fly Fishing Show, Royal Plaza Trade 13-14 Feb 99
Center, Marlborough, MA
CFFA Banquet 20 Feb 99
CMTA Fishing Show, Civic Center 25-28 Feb 99
World Fly Fishing Expo, Wilmington, MA 13-14 Mar 99
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www.northcove.com
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Fishing Needs. .. ‘
TFITY

S Aredy
The Store o Explore vafe ik
SAGE, G IOOMS, THOMAS & THOMAS, ST CROX
SCENTIFIC ANGIER, ISUANDER, | RYALL LAMSON, ROSS (860)
HODGMAN, BAUER. TBOR. FEGAL RENZETTI SIAAS
PATAGONIA. STREAM DESIGINS. BX OFFICIO COUMBIA 388-6585

OPEN DAILY: &% 75 Main Street ® Old Saybrook, CT
CANOES & KAYAKS * SHOOTING SPORTS » HIKING, CLIMBING & CAMPING o OPTICS
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On Salem Pond

By Charlie Place

Their si It qus the last day of October and I was riding in a station wagon loaded with fishing gear and three expert spin fishermen.

eir six fishing rods lay angled over the back seat, all rigged for stripers. I was sitting right behind the driver. A long, i
plusnc lure dangled from the well-used rod leaning closest to me. It had an ink black back and a creamy white belly that ppekindin
it swayed back and forth, caught by a single hook drawn through one of the rod’s tamished guides. Its large dark red eye was
scarred from a previous battle and stared lifelessly. We went over a bump and the six rods bounced, filling the wagon with the
sound of rattling, razor-sharp, treble hooks.

It spooked me a little, I'm not used to all this hardware. I'm used to the quiet swish of fly rod and a single hook, hidden
under colorful feathers. I was spooked all right but not as much as we all would be later.

. We were headed for a salt pond on the coast. A call from the driver’s friend had told us that Salem Pond was full of hungry
stripers. | h.udn‘t fished with these guys before, but they knew me from work and had invited me to go. With names like Catfish,
l?cnnsylvanm Slim and Fish Hound (AKA Chow Hound), there was no doubt that these were dedicated fishermen. That’s not all.
Sea Dog was coming later. Sea Dog was a legend. It was said, if you scratched him on the arm, fish scales would come off.

' We were running early, so we stopped at a well-known fast food restaurant. We ordered and found some seats. Except for
Chow Hound. He sat alone. | asked, “What's up?”

“You don’t want to know,” Catfish answered.
“We never let him sit with us because of what he eats,” Slim said.
“Why, what did he order?” I asked.

oo “A pumpkin milkshake and a fish sandwich,” Catfish answered. I just continued eating my burger and tried not to think
about it

- Dinner was over and we all piled into the wagon. Another thirty minutes and we would be at the pond. Since Chow Hound
was in the back seat with me, I was hoping that he wasn’t prone to motion sickness. ’

Catfish’s friend met us at the pond and gave us the layout. He told us where the fish were likely to be and where we could
wade without getting into trouble. We were fishing an incoming tide. The one place we were told to avoid was a salt marsh. “It
looks like flats,” he said, “but it’s real muddy and more than one fisherman has gotten stuck waist deep in the mud, and drowned
when the tide came in. Some have never been found.”

“I have to go to work,” he said suddenly. “Good luck.”

The three spin fishermen were in the water in no time. Since I was a fly fisherman, 1 was slower getting ready. I had to get
my rod out of the case, attach the reel, string up the rod, etc. While I was doing this, a man appeared. He was a tall, slim man
wearing a long black tattered trench coat. Underneath the trench coat it looked like he was wearing old time long johns, the ones
with the trap door. He smiled a toothless smile. His face was pale gray and leathery looking with deep, dark circles under his eyes.
His long gray matted hair hung on his shoulders. He smelled like wood smoke. “Mister?” he said, “Jack Lantern here,” in a deep
raspy voice.

“Hi,” I answered nervously.

“You wouldn’t happen to have some matches?” he asked. | rummaged around in my fishing bag and came up with a book
of matches. As | passed them to him, my hand brushed his. His hand was cold and rough and gave me a chill. “Thanks, Mister,”
Jack said as he turned and shuffled away.

“Geez,” I thought as | finished getting ready. “Homeless people out here?”

Catfish and Chow Hound had moved way out into the pond. Slim was a lot closer so I decided to wade out and fish with
him. Slim and I weren’t catching anything, but we could see frightened bait fish leaping out of the water trying to avoid being eaten
by the ravenous stripers. They were too far away for a cast and the pond was too deep between them and us. It was a frustrating
situation. I asked Slim if he thought Catfish and Chow Hound were catching anything. He said, “No. You would be able to hear
Chow Hound yelling, ‘Fish on!”

It was only a half hour before dark when Sea Dog arrived. He carried a cooler, a backpack, and an assortment of spinning
rods to the edge of the pond. 1 was hoping there were some adult beverages in his cooler. Sea Dog waded out to where Slim and I
were fishing. We asked where he had been. “Everybody knaws that striper fishing is night fishing,” he said authoritatively. Slim
pointed out the stripers that were feeding, but couldn’t be reached.

“'Il take care of that,” Sea Dog said. “Let me warm up for a while.” We split up and fished for another hour or so. It was
dark and the feeding stripers had refused to come any closer. Finally Sea Dog marched to shore. “I'll take care of that,” he

repeated.
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While he was on land, 1 turned to look at the salt marsh. [ had no plans to go anywhere near it. I was just curious. There
was a soft red glow moving across the forbidden marsh. It pulsated slowly like a coal from a fireplace. I strained my eyes to get a
better look. I could see a silhouette of a man. A man wearing a trench coat, seemingly floating slowly across the salt bog, above the
sucking mud, holding the glowing coal in front of him as he went. I closed my eyes for a few seconds in disbelief. When I opened
them he was gone.

Sea Dog was back, rushing through the water. He had a rod that looked like it was fifteen feet long. I could hear a chain
rattling. “What the heck is that,” | asked.

“Chain mail,” Sea Dog said, in a determined voice. “I'm sending those stripers chain mail.” He stopped twenty feet below
me. The wake his strong legs made lapped against my waders. He reared back and shot a long cast toward the distant stripers. You
could hear the chain mail’s eerie rattle as it arched thirty feet beyond unsuspecting linesiders. The longest cast I had ever scen. Sea
Dog began reeling, “Got one,” he shouted. After a couple of minutes he landed his fish.

“Striper?” I asked.

Sea Dog didn’t answer. “Striper?” I called again.

“Half a striper,” he answered, in a whisper.

“Half a striper?” I muttered to myself. Then | understood.

Something crashed into my leg. A shill shot up my spine. The hair on my neck stood straight up. “No, no, no,” I thought
I stood still. Real still. My widened eyes darted about looking for a telltale fin. I thought about “Shark Week.” I thought about my
family. I thought about poor Captain Quint sliding slowly down that Great White's throat. Something bumped my leg again. |
slowly moved my shaking hand into my vest pocket and clutched my small flashlight. I took a deep breath and turned the light on
A horseshoe crab! “It was a horseshoe crab!” | shouted.

“What?” Sea Dog said.

“Nothing,” I answered, laughing with relief.

Catfish and Chow Hound were slowly moving toward us. Slim saw them and was reeling up. | was happy to be getting out
of there. We stood in a circle, hip deep in the salt water, discussing our night’s fishing. I told them about the glow in the marsh and
the homeless guy. Sea Dog told them about the half striper. Despite his eating habits, Chow Hound is the smart one. “What are we
standing here for,” he said. “Let’s get the heck out of this water.”

“One more cast,” Sea Dog begged.

“Hurry up!” we all yelled at the same time.

Sea Dog shot his chain mail high into the air. “This is like a Stephen King movie,” I thought.

“I got a sea gull or something,” Sea Dog shouted excitedly.

We all looked at his rod. Sure enough, his line was straight up in the air and skyrocketing all over the place. His reel sang
as the apparent gull took out line.

“No way,” Catfish said, “Not a sea gull, not at night.” We strained to see what it was but it was too dark.

All of a sudden Sea Dog’s chain mail dropped out of the blackness making a tremendous splash as it hit the surface of the
pond. He began reeling it in.

“Something is still on this line, and it’s heavy,” he said. We waited anxiously. Sea Dog finished reeling in whatever it was
Then dragged it through the water with his rod until it floated in a heap in front of us. Slim reached down and carefully picked it up

“It’s some kind of a large rag,” he said. Four flashlights illuminated the mystery cloth. Slim took the hooks out of it and
shook out the water. “Looks like a trench coat,” he said.

Colonial Sports

QUIET SPORTS..

Quality
rting Goods p—
B e ] 9”(;"15:"5‘ § C_—«/ =
Fine Fly Fishing Equipment & Sporting Firearms Complcte Fly Fishing Ou[ﬂ[tcrs

Charles A. Connell, Jr. 100 Main St Collinswille. CT 06022 (86016932214

431 Fitchville Road BUY — SELL — BARTER KeV|n Pe“e“er JOhn Marona

Bozrah, CT 06334 (203) 889-4901
Hours Mon -Tue Wed 10 am6 pm Thr -Fa 10am S g Sat 3am$pm Sun 1lamdpm
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POSSIBLE FEE INCREASES

Our last month’s article, Sportsmen  Discuss
Possible Fee Increases — Alternatives, generated quite a bit
of interest. Most sportsmen are NOT aware of where their
license/permit fee moneys go and the article was an eye-
opener to many.

Essentially the article stated that 1) ALL license
fees are returned dollar for dollar to the DEP; 2) all Permit
fees (Deer, Pheasant, Duck, Turkey) including bowhunting
permits are retained by the General Fund; 3) that sources of
revenue are available (Motorboat Fuel Tax transfer from the
Transportation Fund, Interest on the Boating Fund, and
allocation of Permit fees to DEP); and that sportsmen should
initiate and support legislation to directly allocate “OUR”
money (o DEP before ANY license fee increase is
contemplated.

Not included in the previous article is where a fee
increase would be allocated if passed. A not well known law
(Sec. 22a-27H, Conservation Fund), passed in 1990,
essentially states that all new fees over and above license
fees after that date will be deposited in “the Conservation
Fund.”

“b) Notwithstanding any provision of the general statutes to
the contrary, on and afier June 1, 1990. (1) the amount of
any fee received by the Department of Environmental
Protection which is attributable to the establishment of a
new fee or the increase of an existing fee pursuant to the
provisions of title 23 or 26 and (2) any fees paid to the
department, pursuant to said titles, which are in excess of the
total fees paid to the department pursuant to said titles for
the fiscal year ending June 30, 1989, shall be deposited
directly into the fund established by subsection (a) of this
section and credited to the conservation account.”

How does this affect sportsmen? Essentially, any

new sportsmen’s fees would not be returned directly to
sportsmen’s interests.  Rather, they would go into the
Conservation Fund which according to the statute,
"a) There is established a fund to be known as the
“Conservation Fund" which shall be held by the Treasurer.
Within the Conservation Fund, there is established and
created an account to be known as the “conservation
account.” The conservation account shall be used by the
Department  of Environmental ~ Protection  for  the
administration of the central office and conservation and
preservation programs authorized by the general statutes.”
Empbhasis ours.

When this bill was debated in 1990, we objected on
the grounds it conflicted with the provisions of sections
dealing with federal funding (PR and WB hunting/fishing
equipment federal excise tax returns) that “no funds accruing

to the state from license fees paid by fishermen [hunters, UHPP_CEI
shall be diverted for any other purpose than the prop_agaugn.
preservation and investigation of fish and game and administration
of the department relating thereto (Sec. 26-14, 15, 15a). Emphasis
ours. And, we were concerned that “our” supposedly dedicated
license revenue would be shifted and used for other purposes.

We were rightfully concerned with the broad spectrum
wording of “conservation and preservation programs,” and
particularly “administration of the central office” which we
considered a diversion and in direct conflict with the federally
related state statutes. Virtually all other environmental groups saw
this bill as a benefit to their special interests.

Has “our” money been diverted to other conservation uses
or have we benefited from the Conservation Fund? It is difficult to
determine with the general reluctance and limited financial data
forthcoming from DEP. Since the major revenue sources for
conservation programs are sportsmen and park fees, and
considering the long-standing problem with keeping parks open, we
tend to believe that “our” money is being used for other purposes
not directly related to our concerns.

One could argue that ANY reasonable use of “our” funds
benefits conservation and wildlife. Supporting Forests and Parks,
since we hunt and fish on many of them; law enforcement; the
licensing division; or “administration of the central office” all are
part of our activities. '

But again, we believe the mandatory statutes to collect
federal funding are specific in wording and intent.  The
“propagation, preservation and investigation of fish and game”
means studies, habitat manipulation and other special programs, not
supporting under-funded tangential efforts; and the “administration
of the department relating thereto” means expenses directly related
to those specific federal aid programs including a Federal Aid
Coordinator, not the hiring of wildlife biologists from federal
funding to conduct the studies. Positions and tangential expenses
currently funded by sportsmen, not in concert with the statutes, are
legitimately General Fund expenses. Sportsmen, the environment
and DEP would all benefit were that recognized and changed.

In conclusion, we see little if any benefit to sportsmen
from the Conservation Fund and have concern the procedure is in
violation of federal funding requirements. Our efforts should be to
repeal our portion of the Conservation Fund statute in conjunction
with better defining the current uses of federal funding, and to
insure “our” money is applied to that which it was intended. It
could be said the Conservation Fund is no more than a special fund
within a special fund and could lead to a “slush fund” mentality to
correct mistakes or short term crises.

DEP has informed us that specific program funding in
conjunction with long-range planning will be presented to the
legislature next session to document requirements and secure more
general funding. With this effort, special dedicated funding such as
the Conservation Fund is not needed.

Reprinted from July, 1998 Hook ‘n Bullet
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WATERFRONT

Angler’s Heaven - Large, quality built
home on 6+acres with 830’ of frontage
on the west branch of the Farmington
River. Property is bordered by People’s
State Forest and American Legion State
Forest in Barkhamstead. Possibility for
fly shop on premises. $885,000.

Susan Donnelly

Wm. Raveis Real Estate
(860) 651-1441

WHERE THE TROUT ARE BIG AND HUNGRY!
FUN FOR ALL AGES - AVID OR NOVICE
NoO license required « No limits
ROD RENTALS & BAIT AVAILABLE

BY RESERVATION ONLY

open ice out (early March)

Call (860) 267-0448

Colchester, CT
| o
¢ 525 per session plus /./
$5.75 per pound \ st 7
- |
¢ Chikdren under 12 R e T
admitied froc with y P \RTPRROROUM
paying adult i / AR ol brioaiae
4 You must kocp whai : 3 M il
you caich except | MwioN
flyfishing with ! A i A Jant
barbless hooks L e
v
+ % 07 S
Group Rates -~ . ¢ $5.00 off - weekdays

-~

437 Man Streel Tel 203 7383597

PO Box 1072 .
New Harford. CT 06057 Claasic & Cuslom

rly hOP

Hours
Sun® & Mon Ciosed
Tue ‘Wed 10am-6pm
Qualty Fly Fishung Thuwrs 10am B8pm
'y Fn Sal Wameépm

Fly Tying Supphes ®open 10am 3 pm Apnl June

o
¢ CFFA Members: $20/day with Membership Card

JeEDGE TAck
o Lo

The Most Complete Saltwater
Fly Shop in the Area

Huge selection of Flies, Fly Tying
Matenal, Accessones, Rods, Reels,
Lines, and much more

93 Watch Hill Rd. = Westerly, RI 02891
401-348-8888 * www coveedge. com
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NEW MEMBERS! i

The CFFA would like to w v - Live & Frozen Bait Classes & Seminars
new members: e csiping Rod and Reel Repairs CT River Guides
John Wilbur Paul Heinz . . ~ A
y 2 Q K enten
 Steve R. Babbitt  Dave Wirth Harllm d L'Iuli). Spm t C -
You folks are encouraged to participate in all the "Connecticut's Fishing Outfitter

activities the CFFA has to offer. That way CFFA
grows and becomes more vibrant. If you have any
questions or suggestions please do not hesitate to f,ﬂgf;mé}ﬁ&‘: lA4vcnuc (860) 296-0110
approach any of the board members listed on the :

Freshwater, Saltwater & Fly Fishing

last page. Your suggestions regarding the Lines &
Leaders are most welcomed. Ed.

MILL RIVER FLY SHOP
3549 WHITNEY AVENUE
HAMDEN. CT 06518
EVERYTHING FOR THE FLY
i FISHERMAN, FLY TYER

HOP RIVER FLY SHOP

’ Monday - Friday 10:00 - 6:00
{ J Saturday 10:00 - 5:00
> GABRIEL MACARE March - June
LARGE SELECTION OF MATERIALS FOR THE FLY TYER (203) 248-7850 Monday - Friday 10.00 - 7.00

ROODS. ALELS. WADERS, BOOKS, FLIES, 6TC.

T.W._TH FR 400900 4 GENE MONTY
SAT 900-5:00 518 HOP RIVER ROAD
(203) 8434842 BOLTON, CT. 08043
2= o &ﬁ—
'
¥ <
“THE FISH CONNECTION"
Fresh & Salt Waler Bait & Tackle
Fly Tying Matenals & Fly Fishing Accessones
Fresh & Salt Water Guide Services
127 Route 12
Preston. CT 06365 (203) 885-1759
LOCATED ON THE THAMES RIVER
Bruce Wynn

TH E Professional Tuxidermist

WILDERNESS < 20 sy fuml i Frarrg & ach

Rocky Hill, CT' 06067 Powder Equement

CONNECTION 203/721-1584 ; Clarks & Clarke, Ltd

Tuxidermy Studio

1340 John Fitch Bivd. (Rt 5)
South Windsor, Connecticut 068074
Rod & Mest Reper Phone (203) 289-0074 Frning Tackie

Freoh & Sot Waw
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P.O. Box 380268

Connecticut Fly Fishermen's Association, Inc.

East Hartford CT 06138-0268

FIRST CLASS
US POSTAGE
PAID
PERMIT NO 27
NO. GRANBY

FIRST CLASS MAIL - PLEASE DELIVER PROMPTLY

Riley, Ray Jr
108 Church St

¥ethersfield, Ot 06109

OCT. MEETING: New England Saltwater Fly Fishing - Mike Laptew - Wed. 14 Oct.

Board of Directors
President

Activities - VP
Environment - VP
Promotion - VP
Recording Secretary

Legal Secretary
Treasurer

Advisory Board
Advisory Board
Advisory Board
Advisory Board
Banquet Chairman
Conservation Chairman
Education Chairman
Indoor Facilities Chm
Legislative Chairman
Membership Chairman
Newsletter Editors

Program Chairman
Publicity Chairman

Charles Place
Larry Johnson
Jack Smola
Ed Fidrych
Ted Rzepski
email:

Mark Levy
Don Rose
email:

Joe D'Addario
Gary Bogli
Elmer Latham
Ken Parkany
Vacant

Kurt Jagielow
Gary Steinmiller
Vacant

Vin Ringrose
Bob Quinn
Lynn/Mike Stewart
email:

Roger Plourde
Ed Fidrych

Home Office
623-9912
246-0728 418-6149
763-1856
342-1173 566-8241
561-3475 243-9761

TarponTed@aol.com
232-1666

688-4414
DRose91867@aol.com

568-5035 289-6427
649-4227 648-5030
742-6584 565-7841
643-9819 280-1844
649-3681 649-3681
563-0040 280-2396
828-4642 225-6064
633-2470 269-7310
653-4203 654-4288

TellicoFly@aol.com

342-1173 566-8241

The Connecticut Fly Fishermen's Association, Inc
is organized "To Preserve and Promote the
Pleasures and Tradition of Fly Fishing and to
Conserve Game-Fish Waters.” CFFA membership
meetings are held on the second Wednesday of each
month, September through May. Meetings are held
at the Veterans' Memorial Clubhouse, Sunsct Ridge
Drive, East Hartford, CT

"Lines and Leaders” is the official publication of the
Connecticut Fly Fishermen's Association, Inc. and
is distributed to its membership and allies of con-
servation. Business card ads may be placed at a cost
of $5 per ad or $40 for 9 months. CFFA members
may place for-sale or want ads of a non-commercial
nature without charge. Newsletter correspondence
should be sent to Lynn & Mike Stewart, 215
Loomis Street, North Granby, CT 06060. Change of
address notices should be sent to CFFA, P.O. Box
380260, East Hartford, CT 06138-0268

COPY DEADLINE: Second Wednesday of
month previous to publication.

CFFA Hotline: John Springer - =% 664-3688 email: AMTRKANGLR@aol.com




