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 Volunteer Raffle 

 
 

        The volunteer raffle is for 
those who volunteer for any of the 
2017 service/activities.  Each time 
you volunteer for an service/
activity your name will be 

added to the volunteer raffle list.   
 

The raffle drawing will be at the 
December 2017 meeting.  The raf-
fle prize will be announced at a 

later date. 

July Meeting 

Open Fly Tying 

Leave all your troubles behind and join the club for open fly tying.  On June 9th the club 

started an open fly tying night at the Great Plains Nature Center.  The only agenda 

is providing a time and place that past, present and future members can bring their tying 

equipment and get together to tie flies and talk about fishing.  If you are new to fly tying 

and want to come you are welcome to use the clubs vices and materials and someone 

there would be happy to work with you.  Hope you are available to join us. 

When: Second Thursday each month from 6:30 pm ï 9 pm 

Where: Great Plains Nature Center 

Friday Afternoons 

Fly tying on Friday afternoons, this is open 
tying and/ or instructional tying         

Club members can come and tie there own 
flies or join in with one of the instructors for 

the fly of the week.  

Sunday Afternoon Activity 
 

Looking for a Sunday afternoon activity? Well 
look no more for the club has one for you.    

 
 Join us at the Aero Plains Brewery located at 
117 N. Handley for a Sunday afternoon of fly 

tying. 
 

We start tying flies around 1 pm and stay as 
late as you want.  You need to bring your own 

materials and equipment. 

Walk With Wildlife and O.K. Kids - Thank You! 
 
From a volunteering standpoint, May and June were very busy for the Flatland Fly Fish-
ers.  Our two biggest volunteering activities fell two weeks apart; Walk With Wildlife 
and O.K. Kids.  Both of these events are hosted by the Great Plains Nature Center with 
the goal of getting kids outdoors and teaching them about nature.  They both have a fish-
ing clinic, which without the support of the Flatland Fly Fishers and all the members we 
have willing to help; I donôt think would be possible.  I estimate we had around 300-400 
kids at Walk With Wildlife and over a 100 at O.K. Kids.  The weather slowed us down a 
little at O.K. Kids this year.  Some storms started moving in that afternoon.  A big 
THANK YOU to all the club members that volunteered for these two events.  I saw a lot 
of very happy and excited kids at both events.                              Thanks, Ryan Allred 

It is officially summer time and the temperatures are ris-
ing.  So for our July meeting we have decided to enjoy the 
A/C in the Nature Center and will be showing some of the 
older F3T Films.  A club member has purchased some of 
the movies and has the ones before we started doing our 

F3T movies.  So these will be ones we have                      
not shown before.  

Fly Tying Opportunities 

http://flatlandflyfishers.org/resources/great-plains-nature-center/
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The Adventure Begins 

June 1st was the day that our adventure began for the fly-

fishing trip to Ontario, Canada. The destination in Ontario 

was the Pine Cliff Lodge located on the Sandy Beach 

Lake. The lodge is located about 45 minutes from Drydan, 

Ontario. The date culminated in a year of planning and 

organizing for a trip that some of us had never undertaken 

before. We spent the previous 12 months researching flies 

and equipment that would be needed. Then spending well 

rewarded time filling our fly boxes with a variety of Bun-

ny flies, Deceivers, and Clousers.  

Neal Hall, Rick Brown, and Jim Keller left Douglass, 

Kansas on the morning of the 1st and met up with Dirk 

Moss in Topeka. The trip to our destination would take us 

a little over two easy days of driving. Throughout the 

drive stories were exchanged and ideas shared about the 

upcoming week of fishing. Anticipation was great among 

the four fly fishermen. 

After stopping in Drydan, Ontario our second night, we 

purchased supplies we would need for the week's break-

fasts and lunches. Our final 40 minute drive to the Pine 

Cliff Lodge was spent watching for Moose and looking at 

the many beaver dams and ponds. 

The Lodge 

Richard and Kaylene Foley, owners of Pine Cliff, met us 

upon our arrival at the main lodge. Kaylene orientated us 

on our cabin and dinner plans, then turned us over to Rich-

ard. He filled us in on the layout of the lake with a detailed 

map, which was provided in each boat. The map was color 

coded as to what type of fish could be found where. Rich-

ard emphasized the primary color of fly that was working 

with the Northern's and the Smallmouth was white.  He 

mentioned that for the best results use all white or pre-

dominately white flies. 

Richard took us down to the cabins, though rustic, were 

quite comfortable and gave us a quick tour. Our cabin was 

approximately 20 feet from the lake shore, and about a 90 

second walk to the boats. However, the highlight of the 

day was when he showed us the boats. There were twelve 

2015, 20 foot Bay Xpress center console boats, equipped 

with 2 depth/fish finders, wireless trolling motor, and a 50 

hp Yamaha motor. Each boat had a front and rear casting 

deck with a chairback seat. The only items missing were a 

recliner and a stocked cooler. If all the cabins are full there 

is a maximum of 12 boats out on the 10,000 acre private 

lake. In addition to the twelve Bay Xpress boats there  

were two older Lund boats for use. 

Fly Fishing on The Lake 

Each morning began around 6 a.m. We had a hearty 

breakfast prepared by Neal, who was the head cook. After 

clean up everyone headed out to the boats and usually by 

7:30 we were on the water going to our morning fishing 

destinations. Around Noon we headed back to the cabin 

for lunch and then were back out on the lake until 5:30 

p.m. or 6 p.m. Evening fishing after dinner depended on 

your energy level. 

Using the map and the GPS on the depth finder made lo-

cating areas on the lake easier. Northern Pike seemed to be 

the most plentiful and the most willing to take a fly. They 

could be found in the three foot to five foot depths. Most 

generally the water was clear enough to see them. Howev-

er, there were several days of rain and wind that made the 

water a little cloudy. Northern's could also be found in less 

than 2 feet of water, especially in the weeds. These North-

ern's were in the 20 to 25 inch category. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Flies used varied from all white articulating Bunny leach 

to a white with red Bunny Hollow and white and olive 

Bunny Bird Bait Fish. The white articulating Bunny 

seemed to be the most successful. Making long casts with 

long quick line stripping attracted the fish the most and 

created most of the strikes. Hook size varied but was usu-

ally in the 1 and 2 range. 

Sizes of the Northern's varied from 19 inches to 37 inches. 

But the ones that put up the biggest fight and would make 

the most runs were Northern's in the 25 to 30 inch range. 

You could count on at least 4 to 6 runs out of these 

fighting fish before they were hauled into the boat. Once 

in the boat they did not give up the fly easily. Using sepa-

rators and forceps to retrieve the fly was just as challeng-

ing. Between the four of us we had three trophy size 

Northern's. 

                                        (continued on page 3) 

Adventuring to Ontarioôs Sandy Beach Lake 
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(continued from page 2) 

Smallmouths, though plentiful, were not as cooperative. 

Though were able to catch and land several Smallmouth, 

they were not wanting to readily take the fly. Many times, 

we watched them trail a fly or just sit and watch it go by 

without a strike. We tried many different flies and tech-

niques to try to land them. One fly was successful. This 

was a fly invented by Neal at the cabin one night called the 

Creme de Mint. As with the Northern's, making long casts 

with long quick line stripping were the most successful 

techniques employed. Many of the Smallmouth could be 

found in and amongst the rocks and ledges along the is-

lands in the lake and around the rock points. The Small-

mouth could be found in water depth of around three feet. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

When we did get a strike, the Smallmouth lived up to its 

reputation of being a fighter. It was obvious by the strike 

and the head shaking that a Smallmouth had been hooked. 

Fortunately, Smallmouths are a lot easier to free from the 

fly. Size of the Smallmouths landed during the week 

ranged from 13 inches to 19 inches. 

 

By the end of the week over 150 Northern's, Smallmouth, 

and Perch had been landed and released. Between us we 

had fifteen trophy size fish. By all accounts a very good 

and fun filled week. 

Marooned 

On Monday, our second full day of fishing, Jim and Dirk 

pulled out of the boat dock early in the morning in the now 

infamous boat number 13. By late in the morning they 

were in the area known as Jack's Creek looking for North-

ern's. Jack's is located at the southwest end of the 10,000 

acre lake and is about seven miles or a fifteen minute boat 

ride at almost full speed from the boat docks at the north 

end of the lake. 

Just before noon and in a little more than a foot of water, 

the trolling motor quit. After polling our way back into a 

little deeper water using boat paddles, it was decided to 

return to the lodge for lunch and let Richard know about 

the trolling motor. With that we took off for the fifteen 

minute boat ride back to the docks. The route would take 

us along the west side of the lake past several islands. One 

of which is known as Wild Pigeon Island. A name that is 

seared into our memories. 

We went past this island and were about 500 yards to the 

north of it when the boat came to a sudden stop and Jim 

issued the phrase you never want to hear when you are out 

on a boat. "Dirk, we're out of gas!" After checking the 

tank, we were for sure out of gas. The night before Jim had 

talked to Richard about the gas gauge showing almost 

empty. But he was reassured that everything was fine since 

they had just topped off the 20 gallon tank. 

After a short discussion, it was decided to drift to and 

hopefully land on Wild Pigeon Island. The population of 

Wild Pigeon Island consisted of Pelicans, Seagulls and a 

black duck. There was not one pigeon, wild or otherwise 

on the island. Being on the north side of the island would 

make it easier to spot us and to be rescued. Hopefully long 

before dinner. 

                                      (continued on page 4) 
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(continued from page 3) 

 

After drifting south towards the island, we finally made 

landfall after almost an hour. Once there we secured the 

boat after Jim got out and hooked the boats anchor around 

a rock. One concern that we had was that since the birds 

were nesting they would not appreciate our presence and 

try to drive us off. But we found that as long as we stayed 

in the boat they left us alone.  

We took out several lifejackets and turned them inside out 

so that the yellow would show and affixed them to the 

paddles and large catching net. This way we could wave 

them at anyone who might come by. 

After two more hours, we seen a boat heading in our gen-

eral direction and began waving the lifejackets. When the 

boat was about 200 yards away we noticed that it was Rick 

and Neal. They had come looking for us after we had 

failed to show up for lunch. They were then able to tow us 

back to the docks, which took a lot longer than fifteen 

minutes. As we pulled away from the island we said our 

goodbyes to the nesting birds. Richard met us at the docks 

and had us switch to another boat. After getting into it, we 

chose not to return to boat number 13, ever. 

 

Reeling In 

After a year of planning, preparing and then fishing, the 

four of us concluded that the trip to Sandy Beach Lake and 

the Pine Cliff Lodge was a success. The cabin, though rus-

tic was great. It kept the black bear out when it clawed the 

kitchen window screen to shreds while we were out fish-

ing one morning. The dinners that Kaylene prepared for us 

were fantastic. All of us gained some extra poundage from 

the Porter House steaks, Ribs, two inch thick pork chops 

and many, many other fares that she put on the table. 

But the fishing was unbelievable. Getting to see Northern's 

and Smallmouths in their habitat and watch through the 

clear water as they strike and take your fly was amazing.  

In addition to the fish, there were Bald Eagles, Golden 

Eagles, Black Bears, and Beavers. All were additional 

perks to the trip. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Plans are already underway for next year's adventure to 

Ontario's Sandy Beach Lake and the Pine Cliff Lodge. 

Stay tuned! 
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