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Hello everyone. As the fall season kicks o� and the 
�shing season comes to end, I wanted to reach out 
to everyone with a quick recap of our summer. 
First o�, thank you to all who participated in our 
work days and water monitoring. With your help 
we were able to accomplish another stellar year 
on working to improve and protect our chapter 
cold-water resources. It is incredible how spending 
a couple of hours a month doing these activities 
creates the results that we all can be proud of. 
Again, thank you all for your e�orts.
Now that the �shing season is ending, it doesn’t 
mean that the fun stops there. Our chapter has 
plenty of opportunities to continue meeting other 
chapter members and have fun supporting the 
chapter all while having a great time.  I would like 
to mention a couple of the opportunities. On 
Saturday, Oct. 19 we will hold our annual awards 
and fund-raising banquet. �is will be held at the 
Oshkosh Hotel and Convention center in down-
town Oshkosh on the Fox River. Doors open at 
4:30 p.m. with dinner starting at 6 p.m. �ere will 
be a lot of great prizes, and we are planning a fun- 
�lled evening for everyone. Come out and meet 
other chapter members and chapter o�cers.
At our September chapter board meeting we 
resumed our presentations a�er our business 
portion of the meeting. We had Steve Heuser as our 

presenter, and he put on a wonderful and informative 
program on Fishing New Zealand.  We will not have a 
meeting in October as we are taking o� for our 
banquet. But come out and join us in November 
when we will have Tim Waters with a presentation on 
the Wolf River. Tim just opened a �y shop up on the 
Wolf River and will be presenting on �shing and 
getting to know the river. Tim has been monitoring 
and recording information on temperatures, �ows, 
and �shability’s of the Wolf River for over 20 years. 
He also has just completed and printed a book of his 
experiences called “�e Wolf River.” Come out and 
join us for his presentation and I am sure he will 
have some books for sale. �e chapter meeting will 
be upstairs at the Fin ‘N’ Feather in downtown 
Winneconne. �e business portion of our meeting 
will start at 6:15 p.m. with the presentation starting 
at 7:30 p.m.
Going forward the fun will continue into next year 
with more presentations and don’t forget about 
TroutFest in February. We have some great things 
planned to break up the cabin fever when the weather 
starts wearing you down. We will get the information 
out to you in the Brookie, but while you are waiting 
for the Brookie to be published please check out the 
Central Wisconsin Chapter website for upcoming 
announcements.
�ank you for all you do for CWTU.

By: Linn Beck - CWTU Chapter PresidentPresident Notes
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River Keepers: 
Wrap-Up Meeting 
& Dinner   
Tuesday,  November 12, 2024 
5:30 - Dinner 
6:30 - Program
Waushara County Country Club 
in Wautoma 

Board Meeting & Program: 
Spring Streamer Tactics 
on the Wolf 
Presented by Tim Waters  
Wednesday,  November 13, 2024 
6:15 - Board Meeting 
7:30 - Program
Fin ‘N’ Feather
22 W. Main St., Winneconne

Saturday, October 19, 2024 
Doors open at 4:30 pm 
Dinner at 6:00 pm 

Oshkosh Waterfront Hotel & Convention Center
1 North Main Street • Oshkosh, WI 54901

2024 CWTU 
Conservation 
Banquet

2024 CWTU 
Conservation 
Banquet

Visit: cwtu.org or email: chlbeck@att.net

Other Prizes:
Scott Grady – Bamboo Fly Rod

1-day Big Horn Guided Trip

Various Rods & Reels

Jewelry & Art Prints

Packers Signed Team Football

Packers Signed J. Love Football

Milwaukee Brewers Tickets

Timber Rattler Tickets

Much, much moreTicket Purchase Deadline: 

October 11



Youth Camp Guide Experience
I struggled to keep up with Blake Genske in the Waupaca River while guiding him at the 
2024 WI TU Youth Camp. �e age di�erence was 65 years. Blake is an engaging sophomore 
from Antigo. He is a good caster and hooked four trout on the last morning of the camp. 
I tried to impress upon him that the key to the game is where you put your feet before you 
cast and how you present the �y.  Since his casting was good, I let him �sh and have a good 
time. O�en, I would stop and give some advice, which he listened to. Later, he told me that 
the help with mending a�er a cast was most helpful.
 �e kid loves �y �shing and intends to go to college out West to be close to the �shing.  
I had a great time doing the guiding, and I encourage others to experience it, too.

By: John Gremmer

Hello River Keepers. It has been a little challenging this year 
with the amount of rainfall and �ghting the mosquitoes that 
came with it.  I hope you had a successful monitoring season. 
We will again be having a wrap up meeting and bu�et thank you 
dinner on Tuesday, Nov. 12. �e meeting will be held at the 
Waushara County Country Club in Wautoma as it was last year. 
�is is a very good venue with ample parking and lots of room 
inside.  �e dinner will start at 5:30 p.m. and we will start the 
program at about 6:30 p.m. �nishing at 7:30 p.m. �e dinner 
will again be catered by Christiano's. Last year we were joined by 
Katy Bradford and Emily Heald from UW Extension Madison. 
�is year I have invited Dave Bolha, the DNR stream biologist 

CWTU River Keepers Wrap-Up Meeting By: Bob Jozwowski

in Oshkosh to join us and give us "a big picture" of the water 
quality in our Central Sands region.  Dave is the recipient of 
the data that we gather and enter into SWIMs.  Please give me 
a return email if you plan to attend so I can give Christiano's 
a headcount.
Team Captains: Please bring your Hach DO Kits with you 
so that we can refurbish them with new chemicals for the 
2025 season. Also, bring your 2024 data sheets. If you haven't 
already entered your data into SWIMs, you have until Dec. 1 
to do so. �ank you for all your e�orts this year gathering 
useful data.

 Blake Genske at the 2024 WI TU Youth Camp

I am impressed with Tim Waters' devotion to the Wolf River. �e 
Department of Natural Resources previously dismissed the Wolf as 
a low-class river, but Waters has fought to revive its reputation and 
health.  His book makes a case to �sh the Wolf again or for the 
�rst time.

�e book is a unifying force for those who live near a river, on a river, 
or �sh in a river. It will deepen your understanding of how your river 
operates and how it can be enhanced. You’ll learn about the impacts 
of winter and summer, the role of tributaries, the in�uence of beavers, 
and the contributions of Trout Unlimited activities.

Waters approached his research on the Wolf River with the meticulous-
ness of a scientist.  His years of keeping �shing logs, studying DNR 
reports, and documenting the insights of older individuals deeply 
connected with the Wolf set this book apart.

In the book, you will �nd chapters on the history of the Wolf River, 
river access points, DNR studies, the three species of trout, including 
Tim’s logs and DNR studies, the tributaries, aquatic insects, �ies that 
work, �shing tactics, Tim’s journals, and nine voices of the Wolf.

Waters recently opened �e Wolf River Fly Shop.  �e address is 
N6530 State Highway 55, White Lake, WI  54491.  If you will �sh 
the Wolf, stop in at his shop and/or call him at 920-740-9595. You 
can purchase a signed edition from him at his shop. 

I have �shed the Wolf River many times with some success, and a�er 
reading this book, I can't wait to go back and explore. Arguably, the 
Wolf is the most beautiful river in Wisconsin and maybe the Midwest.  
Well done, Tim Waters!

Note:  Tim Waters will present a program on his book and the Wolf 
River upstairs at the Fin ’N’ Feather on Nov. 13 at 7:30 pm.  �is is a 
Central Wisconsin Trout Unlimited program.  For more information 
on this program or other CWTU programs, contact John Gremmer 
at 920-379-9263.

Book Review: “The Wolf River” by Tim Waters By: John Gremmer

Bob Smaglik �shing on a foggy Wolf River morning.



In 1949 Capt. Edward Murphy was an aerospace engineer and 
test pilot working on a project at Edwards Air Force base in 
California. He complained about a technician working under 
him stating that if something could go wrong it will. �us 
became the phrase “Murphy’s Law.” 
A day of �y �shing recently with Mike Salas turned out 
to be the kind of day where everything went wrong, until 
it didn’t. It reminded me of some of the days I had in my 
younger years when I was an avid bow hunter. A hundred 
things can and do go wrong. It turns out Murphy’s Law 
applies to �y �shermen also.
�at day in early August of 2024, Mike and I decided to 
�oat a local river for smallmouth bass. �e weather forecast 
was for rain starting in the late morning but that was 
welcomed as long as we didn’t have thunder and lightning. 
It was to be a short �oat and we didn’t mind getting wet. 
Besides it would probably be at the end of the �oat when it 
starts to rain and we would soon be at the takeout. We’ll then 
go to a nearby brew pub, have a beer and bask in the glow of 
catching huge bass. �at’s what we envisioned anyway. I got 
up at about 6:30 a.m. and made co�ee. I was in no hurry as 
I didn’t need to get over to Mike’s cabin until 8 a.m. We were 
taking his Grumman 17 �. aluminum canoe and loading it 
into my pickup truck. As I backed my truck out of the garage, 
I noticed it started to rain lightly. Strange, I thought, the 
forecast was for rain to start about 11 a.m. Mike’s cabin is only 
about 2 miles from my house but by the time I got there it was 
raining hard. I mean really hard, like a violent downpour. We 
sat at Mike’s dining room table and we discussed not going. 
It’s one thing to be on the river when it starts raining but 
starting out in a hard downpour is no fun! 
It didn’t last long and a�er a couple minutes it stopped and 
the sky seemed to lighten up. We decided to go for it because 
everyone knows �shing can be good during a cloudy rainy day, 
right? Loading a 17 �. canoe in my truck with a 6 1/2 �. bed 
wasn’t easy. It was heavier than we thought. We are both in 
our late 60’s and not as strong and agile as we used to be. �e 
newer canoes are much lighter made of plastic or Kevlar, we 
noted. We pushed on because at this point, we had adrenaline 
in our favor and were excited about going �shing. We man-
aged to get it into the truck and tie it down in a couple places, 
although the front of the canoe which was hanging out the 
back was only about 10” from the ground. It might hit the 
road if I drove over a bump or dip in the road. I would drive 
slowly and be careful I assured Mike. He would follow me 
because we needed a second vehicle for a shuttle. �ankfully 
the canoe didn’t fall out of the truck or hit the road and get 
damaged. He said it was an old canoe that came with his cabin 
and even if it got scratched it was no big deal. “Does it leak?” 
I asked. Mike didn’t know, he hasn’t used it for years and it’s 
been stored outside, along his shed. I brought a paddle from 
home because Mike told me he only had one. When he 
brought out his paddle which was in the ra�ers of his shed, 

we discovered it was a kids paddle, only about 3 feet long. 
He said he needed another paddle anyway so we decided to 
stop at Fleet Farm on the way and buy one. When we got to 
Waupaca I realized that the road to Fleet Farm from the east 
was closed due to construction so we had to take the detour 
around to the west side and that delayed us about 20 minutes. 
As we pulled into the Fleet Farm parking lot, it started pour-
ing again. Mike went inside, bought a paddle and we contin-
ued on. As we pulled up to the bridge where we planned to 
launch our canoe we noticed the river was very high and 
�owing fast and we were unable to launch it on the side we 
had hoped to. �e opposite side had large boulders making it 
di�cult to li� the canoe over but it was our only option. �e 
rain was coming down hard again and for a few minutes we 
sat in our trucks and considered aborting our mission. �en it 
stopped again and we decided to continue. As we unloaded 
the canoe from the boat and put our gear inside, we realized 
the canoe was too heavy for us to li� so we unloaded it and 
slid it farther upstream through some high grass and trees. I 
stepped into some kind of animal hole, dropping my right leg 
down about 2 feet. I didn’t think I broke or sprained anything 
so we continued on and eventually were able to slide the canoe 
into the water. (Later that night my foot became sore and it 
took about two weeks for the pain to go away). �e plan was 
for me to be in the stern of the canoe and Mike in the front. 
�e canoe didn’t have a square stern in the back so a�er we 
were loaded and ready to go we discovered that our gear was 
loaded wrong, with mine in the front. �at took a few 
minutes to correct and we were on our way. In the �rst couple 
feet we realized that the canoe was very wobbly and unsteady, 
at least for two older guys that haven’t �shed out of a canoe 
for many years. �e water was high and fast in some places 
and it seemed like any minute we were going over. I silently 
cursed myself for bringing my favorite Orvis 6 wt. rod and 

Murphy’s Law By: Tom Meyer
thought it would be a miracle if I didn’t break it or lose it on 
this outing. I had a couple of older backup rods I could have 
brought along. Just about then I started to get a severe cramp 
in my leg, like a charley horse. I couldn’t stand up or shake it 
o� since we were nearly tipping over already and I needed to 
steer the canoe past some sweepers. I somehow got past the 
sweepers while staying a�oat and pulled into the weeds. I 
tried to get out to stretch but couldn’t because the muck was 
so deep, I couldn’t feel bottom. �ankfully a�er a couple of 
minutes the cramps went away. Mike had a nice Simms 
waterproof gear bag along so I put my wallet, keys and phone 
in his bag and I thought Mike did also. As we started to �sh, 
we immediately had a couple strikes but lost them. �e �sh 
seemed to be active.  It also became clear that we needed to 
beach the canoe and get out to �sh.  �e canoe was too 
wobbly for us and �shing out of it would be a problem. Due 
to the water being so high it wasn’t easy to �nd spots shallow 
enough to step out. We �nally found a sandy beach area, 
hopped out and started catching �sh right away. I think we 
caught four in the �rst spot, nothing big but nice �ghting 12- 
14-inch smallmouth bass. We had our wet wading clothes and 
shoes on but Mike forgot he had his wallet in his pants pocket 
and now had a soaked wallet. I o�ered to buy his money at .50 
cents to the dollar but he refused. Did I mention that it was 
raining again?  We were soaking wet but happy that the �sh 
were biting. �en we came upon a large tree that had fallen 
across the river.  It was blocking all but a narrow spot where 
we had to slide the canoe over a sunken log to get by without a 
full-blown portage. Somehow, we got across without tipping 
over by shi�ing our weight around. �at whole scenario 
played out at least two more times but we managed to get by 
the downed trees. Later downriver we came to another likely 
spot to pull over, get out of the canoe and wade �sh. Again, 
the �sh were active and they seemed to be getting bigger, a 
couple were in the 14–16-inch range. �e rain stopped and 
the sky appeared to be lightening up. A�er catching 4 or 5 �sh 
each we got back into the canoe, which by the way was a 
project in itself to get in and out without breaking a rod or 
tipping over. Just then I noticed a spot downstream that 
looked like what has been called a “crash.” A crash is where a 
school of �sh work together to round up a school of minnows 
and then gorge on them. It looked like minnows were jump-
ing out of the water and �sh were boiling in an area below a 
log. I couldn’t tell what kind of �sh they were but it sure 
looked like a crash to me and I suspected they were small-
mouth bass. I had seen crashes many times but always on the 
Wisconsin River while �shing with Kyle Zempel of Black 
Earth Angling Co., who I believe came up with the term 
“crash.”  As we paddled down to the area a muskrat was 
observed swimming across the river and Mike thought that 
maybe it was just muskrats causing the commotion. �e water 
was now still where the crash had been but it was too deep to 
get out of the canoe at that spot. A log along the bank allowed 
for one of us to hold the canoe in place while the other one 
�shed. We took turns catching large aggressive smallmouth 
bass one a�er the other. It was de�nitely a crash that I saw 

and it appeared that the bass were stacked up in the deep hole 
at that spot.  When we had a �sh on, we could always see two 
or three other �sh following along and eating the minnows 
that the �ghting �sh were puking out. We �shed until we were 
actually tired of catching �sh and decided we had enough fun. 
While we were �shing that crash, we noticed another area 
where the minnows were jumping and the water was boiling. 
�e crash moved under a pontoon boat that was tied up to 
shore and there were so many �sh we could hear them bang-
ing against the metal pontoons. We le� them alone but made 
a mental note of the location. As we paddled along, I noticed 
about 4-5 inches of water in the bottom of the canoe and all 
of our gear was �oating, including my �y box with about 100 
of my favorite bass �ies that I tied. I opened the box to discov-
er all my �ies were completely covered in muddy water. �e �y 
box will dry out and clean up, I hope! �e sun was now 
completely out, it was warming up and the birds were singing! 
Two soaked but happy aging �shermen paddled up to the 
takeout spot in a muddy water �lled canoe. 
A�er all the problems we encountered, it turned out to be 
one of the best �shing days for smallmouth bass both of us 
ever had. Damn, life is good, let’s stop for a beer!

Mike Salas



In 1949 Capt. Edward Murphy was an aerospace engineer and 
test pilot working on a project at Edwards Air Force base in 
California. He complained about a technician working under 
him stating that if something could go wrong it will. �us 
became the phrase “Murphy’s Law.” 
A day of �y �shing recently with Mike Salas turned out 
to be the kind of day where everything went wrong, until 
it didn’t. It reminded me of some of the days I had in my 
younger years when I was an avid bow hunter. A hundred 
things can and do go wrong. It turns out Murphy’s Law 
applies to �y �shermen also.
�at day in early August of 2024, Mike and I decided to 
�oat a local river for smallmouth bass. �e weather forecast 
was for rain starting in the late morning but that was 
welcomed as long as we didn’t have thunder and lightning. 
It was to be a short �oat and we didn’t mind getting wet. 
Besides it would probably be at the end of the �oat when it 
starts to rain and we would soon be at the takeout. We’ll then 
go to a nearby brew pub, have a beer and bask in the glow of 
catching huge bass. �at’s what we envisioned anyway. I got 
up at about 6:30 a.m. and made co�ee. I was in no hurry as 
I didn’t need to get over to Mike’s cabin until 8 a.m. We were 
taking his Grumman 17 �. aluminum canoe and loading it 
into my pickup truck. As I backed my truck out of the garage, 
I noticed it started to rain lightly. Strange, I thought, the 
forecast was for rain to start about 11 a.m. Mike’s cabin is only 
about 2 miles from my house but by the time I got there it was 
raining hard. I mean really hard, like a violent downpour. We 
sat at Mike’s dining room table and we discussed not going. 
It’s one thing to be on the river when it starts raining but 
starting out in a hard downpour is no fun! 
It didn’t last long and a�er a couple minutes it stopped and 
the sky seemed to lighten up. We decided to go for it because 
everyone knows �shing can be good during a cloudy rainy day, 
right? Loading a 17 �. canoe in my truck with a 6 1/2 �. bed 
wasn’t easy. It was heavier than we thought. We are both in 
our late 60’s and not as strong and agile as we used to be. �e 
newer canoes are much lighter made of plastic or Kevlar, we 
noted. We pushed on because at this point, we had adrenaline 
in our favor and were excited about going �shing. We man-
aged to get it into the truck and tie it down in a couple places, 
although the front of the canoe which was hanging out the 
back was only about 10” from the ground. It might hit the 
road if I drove over a bump or dip in the road. I would drive 
slowly and be careful I assured Mike. He would follow me 
because we needed a second vehicle for a shuttle. �ankfully 
the canoe didn’t fall out of the truck or hit the road and get 
damaged. He said it was an old canoe that came with his cabin 
and even if it got scratched it was no big deal. “Does it leak?” 
I asked. Mike didn’t know, he hasn’t used it for years and it’s 
been stored outside, along his shed. I brought a paddle from 
home because Mike told me he only had one. When he 
brought out his paddle which was in the ra�ers of his shed, 

we discovered it was a kids paddle, only about 3 feet long. 
He said he needed another paddle anyway so we decided to 
stop at Fleet Farm on the way and buy one. When we got to 
Waupaca I realized that the road to Fleet Farm from the east 
was closed due to construction so we had to take the detour 
around to the west side and that delayed us about 20 minutes. 
As we pulled into the Fleet Farm parking lot, it started pour-
ing again. Mike went inside, bought a paddle and we contin-
ued on. As we pulled up to the bridge where we planned to 
launch our canoe we noticed the river was very high and 
�owing fast and we were unable to launch it on the side we 
had hoped to. �e opposite side had large boulders making it 
di�cult to li� the canoe over but it was our only option. �e 
rain was coming down hard again and for a few minutes we 
sat in our trucks and considered aborting our mission. �en it 
stopped again and we decided to continue. As we unloaded 
the canoe from the boat and put our gear inside, we realized 
the canoe was too heavy for us to li� so we unloaded it and 
slid it farther upstream through some high grass and trees. I 
stepped into some kind of animal hole, dropping my right leg 
down about 2 feet. I didn’t think I broke or sprained anything 
so we continued on and eventually were able to slide the canoe 
into the water. (Later that night my foot became sore and it 
took about two weeks for the pain to go away). �e plan was 
for me to be in the stern of the canoe and Mike in the front. 
�e canoe didn’t have a square stern in the back so a�er we 
were loaded and ready to go we discovered that our gear was 
loaded wrong, with mine in the front. �at took a few 
minutes to correct and we were on our way. In the �rst couple 
feet we realized that the canoe was very wobbly and unsteady, 
at least for two older guys that haven’t �shed out of a canoe 
for many years. �e water was high and fast in some places 
and it seemed like any minute we were going over. I silently 
cursed myself for bringing my favorite Orvis 6 wt. rod and 

thought it would be a miracle if I didn’t break it or lose it on 
this outing. I had a couple of older backup rods I could have 
brought along. Just about then I started to get a severe cramp 
in my leg, like a charley horse. I couldn’t stand up or shake it 
o� since we were nearly tipping over already and I needed to 
steer the canoe past some sweepers. I somehow got past the 
sweepers while staying a�oat and pulled into the weeds. I 
tried to get out to stretch but couldn’t because the muck was 
so deep, I couldn’t feel bottom. �ankfully a�er a couple of 
minutes the cramps went away. Mike had a nice Simms 
waterproof gear bag along so I put my wallet, keys and phone 
in his bag and I thought Mike did also. As we started to �sh, 
we immediately had a couple strikes but lost them. �e �sh 
seemed to be active.  It also became clear that we needed to 
beach the canoe and get out to �sh.  �e canoe was too 
wobbly for us and �shing out of it would be a problem. Due 
to the water being so high it wasn’t easy to �nd spots shallow 
enough to step out. We �nally found a sandy beach area, 
hopped out and started catching �sh right away. I think we 
caught four in the �rst spot, nothing big but nice �ghting 12- 
14-inch smallmouth bass. We had our wet wading clothes and 
shoes on but Mike forgot he had his wallet in his pants pocket 
and now had a soaked wallet. I o�ered to buy his money at .50 
cents to the dollar but he refused. Did I mention that it was 
raining again?  We were soaking wet but happy that the �sh 
were biting. �en we came upon a large tree that had fallen 
across the river.  It was blocking all but a narrow spot where 
we had to slide the canoe over a sunken log to get by without a 
full-blown portage. Somehow, we got across without tipping 
over by shi�ing our weight around. �at whole scenario 
played out at least two more times but we managed to get by 
the downed trees. Later downriver we came to another likely 
spot to pull over, get out of the canoe and wade �sh. Again, 
the �sh were active and they seemed to be getting bigger, a 
couple were in the 14–16-inch range. �e rain stopped and 
the sky appeared to be lightening up. A�er catching 4 or 5 �sh 
each we got back into the canoe, which by the way was a 
project in itself to get in and out without breaking a rod or 
tipping over. Just then I noticed a spot downstream that 
looked like what has been called a “crash.” A crash is where a 
school of �sh work together to round up a school of minnows 
and then gorge on them. It looked like minnows were jump-
ing out of the water and �sh were boiling in an area below a 
log. I couldn’t tell what kind of �sh they were but it sure 
looked like a crash to me and I suspected they were small-
mouth bass. I had seen crashes many times but always on the 
Wisconsin River while �shing with Kyle Zempel of Black 
Earth Angling Co., who I believe came up with the term 
“crash.”  As we paddled down to the area a muskrat was 
observed swimming across the river and Mike thought that 
maybe it was just muskrats causing the commotion. �e water 
was now still where the crash had been but it was too deep to 
get out of the canoe at that spot. A log along the bank allowed 
for one of us to hold the canoe in place while the other one 
�shed. We took turns catching large aggressive smallmouth 
bass one a�er the other. It was de�nitely a crash that I saw 

and it appeared that the bass were stacked up in the deep hole 
at that spot.  When we had a �sh on, we could always see two 
or three other �sh following along and eating the minnows 
that the �ghting �sh were puking out. We �shed until we were 
actually tired of catching �sh and decided we had enough fun. 
While we were �shing that crash, we noticed another area 
where the minnows were jumping and the water was boiling. 
�e crash moved under a pontoon boat that was tied up to 
shore and there were so many �sh we could hear them bang-
ing against the metal pontoons. We le� them alone but made 
a mental note of the location. As we paddled along, I noticed 
about 4-5 inches of water in the bottom of the canoe and all 
of our gear was �oating, including my �y box with about 100 
of my favorite bass �ies that I tied. I opened the box to discov-
er all my �ies were completely covered in muddy water. �e �y 
box will dry out and clean up, I hope! �e sun was now 
completely out, it was warming up and the birds were singing! 
Two soaked but happy aging �shermen paddled up to the 
takeout spot in a muddy water �lled canoe. 
A�er all the problems we encountered, it turned out to be 
one of the best �shing days for smallmouth bass both of us 
ever had. Damn, life is good, let’s stop for a beer!
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Special thanks to our 
CWTU supporters:

And thanks to those 
we may have missed.

Riverman and author Tim Waters will 
present "Spring Streamer Tactics on 
the Wolf " on Wednesday, Nov. 13. 
�e program will begin at 7:30 p.m. 
and will take place upstairs at the Fin 
'N’ Feather, Winneconne. Waters is 
known for his book, "�e Wolf River 
of Eastern Langlade County, Wiscon-
sin," and has spent decades studying 
and �shing the river. With a scienti�c 
mind and a passion for the sport, he is 
the perfect person to learn from if you 
are interested in the Wolf River or 
have ever �shed there. Don't miss out 
on this exciting program!

For more information, contact John 
Gremmer at jgremmer@charter.net.

Tim Waters to 
Present Program: “The Wolf River”


