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By Chris Schaupp  

Max, now 3 years old, waited 

patiently for the warm 

weather to go smallmouth 

fishing with his dad, club 

member Chris Schaupp, in the 

Potomac River.  Max fished 

the Potomac last year when he 

was two, but due to the heavy 

rains and high water levels 

this year, Max had to post-

pone his smallmouth season, 

waiting on a lower Potomac. 

     The weather was so nice 

this past Motherôs Day that 

Max could not wait any 

longer.  He decided to give 

Mommy a picture of a 

Motherôs Day bass.  Max pre-

fers the feisty tug of a small-

mouth, but had to settle for a 

trip to the local pond to get 

this picture of a largemouth.| 

     Max promises Daddy that 

as soon as the river levels 

drop, he will take Daddy fish-

ing for smallmouth on the Po-

tomac and will be presenting 

more photos, this time of 

smallmouth bass.  

     Everyone at the Buzz 

wishes Max the best of luck 

chasing smallies this summer. 

Congrats on the nice fish, and 

to Chris for a  creative 

Motherôs Day excuse to fish! 

Catch the fish of the month? 

Send your photo to: 

Buzz_Editor@prsc.org  

 

 

 

 

 

Fish Of 

The  

Month  

Club Trips  

June 6 

SF Doah 

Float TBD 
Steve Kimm 

C (703) 928-5473 
trip_coordinator@prsc.org 

  
July 16-17-18 

New River 

Pearisburg, VA 

Peter Pfotenhauer 

(H) (540) 710ï1275 
© (540) 498-0966 

ppfoten211@aol.com  

See page 6 for more 

details. 
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This column is the second in what appears to be growing into a series of  articles by the 

membership. They donôt have to be long or profound, just interesting and evocative. Did 

you have something neat happen to you out there, see something that made you stop and 

think, or just for a bitéforget about fishing? Take us on your personal journey into the 

spiritual side of being outdoors and why we go fishing.  More of this feature will follow, 

as two more submissions wait their turn. Take it away, Chip. 

=====================================================================

By: Chip Comstock 

  Last year, after staying up all night with my Seniors at Oakton High School at the 

All Night Graduation Celebration, I went home and slept for a couple of hours.  When I 

woke up I thought to myself that it has been a long time since I had taken a float on the 

Shenandoah.  The following day I went to Downriver Outfitters and rented a canoe and 

saw that they would rent me a fishing pole for $12 so, figuring what the heck, I rented the 

pole and off I went.  I had a blast; I caught fish after fish and was hooked.  I hadn't fished 

since I was in high school on Lake Travis, in Texas.  My fishing on the lake usually en-

tailed me and my father dropping a line for about 15 minutes early in the morning.  After 

our obligatory efforts, I would tell him to reel it in because it was time to ski on the calm, 

glass like, water before the other boats or wind arrived.   

 Well, after that day on the Shenandoah, life as ñmy wifeò has known it has 

changed.  I went straight to the sporting good store and bought the same kind of rig I 

rented.  I had no clue as to what to do but started reading, googling, and watching the 

fishing channel.  I went back out the next weekend with my boss and had another great 

time.  I met with a teacher friend of mine, who is a great fisherman, and had him show me 

what to use for lures and how to rig them.  I could go on-and-on about all the things Iôve 

done to learn as much as I can, but, suffice it to say, I love fishing and learning about fish-

ing. 

 So, what does fishing mean to me?  Very simple ï it is a blessing.  I find myself 

thanking God after every fish I catch.  I explain to my wife that every time I catch a fish I 

feel Iôve been blessed.  A year later and Iôve become addicted.  The peace and serenity of 

being on the river or on a pond in Cape Cod is heaven on earth.  I love the pursuit of 

learning about fishing and the preparation and planning that comes before an outing.  I 

love discovering new locations and trying new techniques.  Fishing has rushed in to fill 

my time as my own children are on their own now and out of the house.  I look at fishing 

as that thing I will do as a ñgrandpa thing.ò  None of my children are married yet so I 

have plenty of time to work on figuring things out.  In the meantime - when I go fishing I 

know I will experience any number of emotions, and that is the Spice Of Life worth liv-

ing for. 

 

 

Our June meeting will feature our second annual Boat Night, with a few twists. Details are 

still being worked out, but we need boats. Contact our vice president, Jim Bullard, if you want to 

show your float. Be sure to check back next month for more. Time to get your boat ship shape. 

mailto:jdlipetz@yahoo.com
mailto:jbullard@ngs.org
mailto:mailtoboydpost@cox.net
mailto:jkg116@gmail.com
mailto:SJKFISHES@YAHOO.COM
mailto:Ddavidckdcbd@msn.com
mailto:hlfinch@comcast.net
mailto:douglas.Lipp@fcps.edu
mailto:vanbracklesl@state.gov
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By: Herschel Finch 

My  alarm clock went off at 5:15am on this particular Saturday. What was Steve Kimm thinking anyway? I donôt get 

up this early to go to WORK!...Oh right, some people where coming to do this PRSC float trip from Sterling, Arlington, 

Fairfax, etc.  and were already on the roadésuddenly, living out in the óbooniesô only 35 minutes from the put in felt 

pretty good.  Steve had to back out due to what weôll call a catastrophic, unplanned venting event, in other words a 

blown pontoon. He asked me to take over the honcho position of this float for him on Thursday night. No biggie.  

 The day dawned gray and overcast with a forecast of intermittent rain. Rain was actually a non-factor for the 

day. We had one period of light, drizzly, rain that lasted about an hour. No biggie. Embarrassingly, I was beaten to the 

put-in by Wallace and Robert. And Jay, screeching to a halt (literally) at the entrance to the landing had us all at the put 

in on time. A last minute replacement in the form of our Buzz Editor made us a party of five, as Pete drove by in mid-

shuttle, flashing lights, and unloaded his toon at the put in while we set up the shuttle. 

 Starting off, Pete drew first blood on his first cast, not 50 feet from the put in at Newport. A bad omen for an 

individual fisherman (NEVER catch a fish on the first castéfishing will be lousy all day) but in the back of my 

mindéa good one for the rest of us. And boy was I right. [Ed Note: Worked ok for me, on the water.]We started out 

with 10 and 12 inchers, and they seemed to be coming to hand with satisfying regularity. White or chartreuse spinner 

baits seemed to be to ticket; Wallace liked his blue senko-style bait though. I kept with the white spinner bait even 

though it was tad large than what the current fish caught warranted but I figured if the small ones were feeding 

heavyéthe pigs had to be as well.  As we got into the first big rapidéI was rewarded for perseverance with a nice fat 

14 incher. Then another, a couple of 10séand Oh MAMAéa HARD hit by 18 inch locomotive of a smallie! [Ed Note: 

No biggie.] Wallace was catching steady on that worm, and Pete decided he was going for numbers, stuck to small baits 

and had a 60+ fish day. Jay and Robert were doing equally as well.  That 63 degree water really produced.  

 We didnôt stop to compare notes until we were well below the bridge at Alma. Everyone needed to stretch out, 

and grab something to eat by thené.and besides, catching steadily as we were, nobody wanted to stop fishing. Fish 

were exactly where you thought they should be. If you saw something that looked ófishyô...there was fish or two there. 

For me, the best fishing was in current...not just current, but heavy current.  I looked for spots to eddy-out the 1018 next 

to every rapid we passed thru. Invariably, I would nail 2 or three at each one, towing that big white spinner bait thru and 

long side the current steams and any eddy formed by rocks in the ledges. (continued on page 5, with more photos) 

Below: Robert Clemente stands up to paddle in his Nu-Canoe. Robert showed of his circus skills all day long. We were 

all amazed at how stable this boat was, and that Robert avoided a swim. Photo by Herschel Finch. 



Article & Photos 

By: Icepeep (I could 

call him Bob 

Abrams, but then 

heôd have to hurt 

me.) 

 In an attempt 

to perfect my tying of 

the famous Clouser 

Deep Minnow, which 

is most often just 

called a Clouser, I 

bought a copy of Bob 

Clouserôs book on 

tying his many fly 

inventions. Since I 

am an avid fly fisher 

for Carp, I sought out 

the pages on a fly I 

had heard much 

about but never tried. It is called the Foxee Redd Minnow.  

 I picked up a Red Fox tail at a show this past winter and asked one of the tiers if he knew the fly. It turned out 

that he knew it well enough that Bob Clouser had commissioned him to tie the fly for Bob to sell. He showed me the 

simple steps that are the same ones used in tying the Deep Minnow. I donôt think I have ever tried a new fly that com-

pletely renovated my thinking about flies as thoroughly as this one has. It has turned into my go to fly for just about 

everything. Since starting to use it this past March I have caught an 18ò Largemouth Bass, several 15ò Black Crappies, 

a 15 Ĳò White Crappie, several 12-15 pound Carp and a 10 İò Bluegill. I am looking forward for the river level going 

down a bit so I can start using these when I wade for Smallmouth. 

 I have been tying them onto size 2-4 Gamagatzu B10S Stinger hooks or the corresponding shaped Tiemco 

8089 in sizes 8 and 10. Bob recommends a size 8 Mustad R74. Thread, some red, lead substitute eyes, fox tail and a 

little flash is all you need. I have had success fishing them with a slow strip retrieve, a fast retrieve and for Carp letting 

it sit in the vicinity of feeding fish or crawling them along at a snailôs pace. That is how I caught the largemouth. I 

think if you give it a try, youôll be hooked. [ED NOTE: The proof is in the pictures. Below Left: Big white crappie. 

Below right: palm sized bluegill. Top: A handful of Foxee Redd Minnows!]  
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(continued from pg. 3) 

Air temps climbed to the high 60s, 

and we shed our rain gear right 

after the lunch stop but the skies, 

although no longer dripping, re-

mained gray and overcast, a factor 

that no doubt helped us out im-

mensely. With the elevated water 

levels, the current was really roll-

ing and we did a 9 mile 

float in only about 7 and 

half hours. But that was 

okay. I think by the end of 

the day, everyone was 

very satisfied with their 

success for the day.  It was 

definitely a good day to be 

out on the river with good 

people and friends from 

the PRSC. If you havenôt 

done a club float yet...sign 

up. Even if you donôt have a boat...sign up. 

Lots of us have ófleetsô at home and boats 

with multiple seats and stand ready to accom-

modate you.  Pack your gear, a good shore 

lunch, some water, a sense of humor and ad-

venture...and letôs go fishing! Rumor is Jay 

Copse was on this float too, but he wasnôt 

photographed! Thatôs his brown Tarpon. :-) 

Photos. Top Right: Herschel shows off his 

18 inch SF smallie, a trophy since the fish 

kills. Middle: Wallace chooses a boat for use 

after lunch! He likes red, by the way! Bot-

tom: Parking Pete tries to find a space on the 

beach, as Robert looks for a new lure in the 

background. Photos by Herschel Finch 
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Herschel Finch ïConservation Chairman 

http://forums.riversmallies.com/forums/index.php?showtopic=44917  or email Jeff directly HERE 

Folks, we need everyoneôs help and we need it NOW. The internet link above directs you to a post Jeff 

Kelbe placed on RiverSmallies concerning regulation changes. Under consideration are changes that will 

CLOSE the chicken ñpoopholeò whereby 80% of all chicken manure in the Shenandoah Valley is unregu-

lated as to its end use. No more giving away of chicken litter just to get rid of it, or huge stinky piles get-

ting rained on and leaching heavy metals into the soil, groundwater, and  our rivers. This is what Jeff and 

his minions (of which I am proudly one), but mostly Jeff, have been working on for the past 4 years. He 

needs you to write a short 

note to him so he can in-

clude it in a blizzard of 

emails to various State 

Legislators and regula-

tory folks in Richmond 

so that they will under-

stand WE WANT THIS 

DONE! Details of what 

he would like you to 

write are in the posting 

on RiverSmallies. 

Please DO NOT put this 

off. It needs to be done 

by the end of the 

month!!!! Act now to 

help prevent more photos 

like the one on the right. 

Photo courtesy of Shen-

andoah River Keeper. 
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 Two are on the books right now. June 6, Steve Kimm, our fearless trip leader and survivor of the catastrophic, 

unplanned venting event, will motivate an expedition to the Shenandoah. Details on location and times will be at the 

May meeting. This river is really fishing well right now, prior fish kills and all.  

  Pete Pfotenhauer is looking for a few good members to go further afield in July. Britt Stoudenmire of New 

River Smallmouth Adventures (Our February speaker) has a luxury fishing cabin that is available for use on July 16-

17. With the cabin reserved for Thursday and Friday nights, members could drive down either Thursday or Friday to 

fish. The cabin sits on Walker Creek, a terrific smallie stream, and is 15 minutes from several of the Newôs premier 

smallie floats. Check out would be 11:00am Saturday, leaving plenty of time to fish or for a leisurely drive home. 

With 4 to 8 members (The cabin sleeps up to 9.) the cost would be $85 to $65. The cabin includes all the amenities of 

home, plus smallmouth! These dates wonôt stay open much longer. We need to act now to take advantage of this op-

portunity to fish one of Virginiaôs premier rivers, and live in style off the water. As you can see from the photos this is 

a place you could take the wife and family for a vacation with no 

guilt! If interested, please contact Pete ASAP. June 1 deadline, peo-

ple, so get er done. 

Right: A few pho-

tos of the creek-

side cabin. Click 

on the deck photo 

for more details. 

http://forums.riversmallies.com/forums/index.php?showtopic=44917
mailto:jeff@shenandoahriverkeeper.org
http://www.icanoethenew.com/creeksidelodge.htm
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By: Wallace Harvey 

 For those lucky enough to make it to the last meeting, we were fortunate to have John Colburn from Project 

Healing Waters talk to us about this wonderful program.  OK, enough superla-

tives. I wanted to learn more about the program.  I went the to web site, 

www.healingwaters.org, and learned a lot more.  John is correct. This is no fly-

by-night organization.  They are serious about helping our wounded veterans.   

 I am lucky to live in Madison County where Project Healing Waters was 

having a 2-Fly Tournament the Sunday after our last meeting.  I was told to come 

about 2PM to see what is going on.  I had my doubts that they would have the 

tournament because it rained all morning.  We got just over one half inch and it 

was cool in the upper 50ôs for temperature.  Surely, they would not submit our 

veterans to that?  WRONG!  They are fishermen!   

 The tournament was from about 7:30AM to 4:30PM.  There were 15 

teams of one veteran and one professional fly guide fishing.  The team was al-

lowed only two flys.  Loose them and you are out of the running.  I saw a rather 

long list of sponsors, and guest personnel, including ñWalt the Popper King.ò   

Here is just a partial list of things they had going on all day under the tents:  ca-

tered food, show and sell, raffles, live Bluegrass music, fly tying, fly casting in-

struction, kayaking, and instruction on fly fishing from kayaks.   

 My question is to the members of PRSC as to their desire to be part of 

this organization.  Like John said, this is not an event program, it is a commit-

ment.  The tournament I went to was the culmination of a lot of work.  Each vet-

eran had to know how to fish and with which fly.  Not an easy task.  Do we have 

the interest within the PRSC to make the commitment to work consistently 

within PHWôs guidelines?  I think it would be nice to be able to take a few veter-

ans fishing down a local river seeking our favorite quarry, the ever elusive small 

mouth bass.  Granted I saw a 14.5ò rainbow trout caught, but imagine how much 

fun it would be to help a veteran with a 20ò smallie?  If there is interest, I am 

willing to be part of it.  As I am not the avid fly person that others are, I would 

rather follow than lead.  I am willing to coordinate information and assistance.  

Anyone interested may contact me at my email at wwharvey@hughes.net.   

Left: A very happy Iraq veteran at last 

years Fishing with Veterans day organ-

ized by PRSC member Phil Maisel. Talk 

about a way to give back to those who 

give much to our nation. Photo by Phil. 

      

 

 

 

    By Jim Bullard.   

At our monthly meeting on Wednesday May 27, 7:30pm at the Vienna Fire House, our speaker will be 

Chris D. Dollar, the owner of CD Outdoors.  C.D. has more than a dozen years of experience as a conserva-

tion and outdoor professional.  He fishes, hunts, and explores the Chesapeake Bay and its coastal waters 

throughout the year, sharing his passion for the Bay with his many clients.  C.D. takes clients out in kayaks 

for backwater fishing for Rockfish, bluefish, gray and speckled trout, and red drum.  He also fishes the Bay 

from a 23-foot Cape Fisherman, using light tackle to chase the species of the season from the Susquehanna 

Flats to the Bay Bridge.  A founding member of the Chesapeake Guides Association, C.D. is also a member 

of the Outdoor Writerôs Association of America, and he is the past chairman of the Maryland Wildlife Ad-

visory Committee.  Come listen to an entertaining speaker who brings a wealth of information, from kayak 

fishing to conservation to outdoor writing. Visit at: http://cdollaroutdoors.com/ for more information about 

CDôs trips, and beautiful photos like the one in the background he provided.  

http://www.projecthealingwaters.org/
mailto:wwharvey@hughes.net
http://cdollaroutdoors.com/
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Top Left: Steve van Brackel shared this shot of water safety 

chair Tim Bromelcamp with a spunky, chunky, Susqy smal-

lie from last fall. Top Right: Herschel Finch cradles a vet-

eran SF smallie with more battle scars than old Hersch him-

self. Bottom left: That flyrod caught peacock bass sure put a 

winning grin on Ernie Rojasôs face. Not contest eligible 

though. Right & Bottom Right: Herschel supplied these 

shots of new member Mike Harmon with his first 2 small-

mouth ever. WTG Mike! You survived a float with DRR! 


