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A huge thank you to the 13 tiers who
donated time and material: Greg Williams,
Clint Brumitt, Tom Fauria, Phil Johnson,
Michael T. Williams, Gary McKenny, Mark
Campbell, Jim Rhoten, Mike Brinkley, John
Stevie Brehm, Al Eckerdt and Jon
Zoom presentation plus website O'Connor,
Ranstad.
bidding raises $3,000-plus
And a big thanks to our local fly
shops that donated: Home Waters Fly
By Carolyn Mason
Fishing and Guide Service, and Caddis Fly
We had a great turnout for the special
Angling Shop.
Skip Morris
Finally, none of this would have
presentation Nov. 16
been possible without our
with about 50
stalwart President Greg
NO MEETING this month. Our
members from MFF,
Williams. He mentored me as
holiday dinner was canceled
Cascade Family Fly
the Auction Chair and set up
and
our
usual
third
Monday
Fishers, Damsel Flies
the Auctria software. Our fly
meeting date was too close to wrangler, Clint Brumitt, was
and Umpqua Valley
Fly Fishers.
also instrumental in soliciting
Christmas. So let’s take a
The presentation
(arm twisting) our tiers. And
break until Jan. 18.
helped wrap up our
finally, Tom Fauria and Jim
HAPPY HOLIDAYS to all!
annual auction which
Rhoten provided guidance
also went online this
and resources to round out
year. I was surprised
our team.
how much activity we garnered around the
Everyone who participated can be proud
22 fly boxes that were donated — even after of our accomplishment as a club. The
the meeting and up to the closing bell at
revenue will be used on conservation eﬀorts
midnight. Thanks to all who participated.
supporting the McKenzie River recovery and
The auction brought in over $3,000
those aﬀected by the fire.
between cash donations and generous bids
The fly box auction was a big success.
on the flies. One box sold for $100; the high The total from all the winning bids was
bidder thinks those "Magical Owyhee" flies
$1,285, an average of $58.40 for each of the
are going to help him next year. LOL.
22 boxes. The boxes together contained a
Several boxes went for $70 to $80 each total of 245 flies. That's $5.24 apiece. Any fly
and all received great bids.
at that price just has to work like magic!

An exceptional
online auction
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We also had $1,825
in cash donations for a
total of $3,110, with very
low expenses for the
event. A super start for
the river fund.
“The recordings of
the Skip Morris meeting
came out great,” says
Greg.“There are
separate mp4 videos for
the fly-tying session and
for the dry-fly
presentation. We have to
figure out what to do
with them. And while

Bill Nelson Memorial
lives again at Hendricks
The Bill Nelson Memorial bench and marker
stone was removed from its original site at the
Hendricks Bridge Wayside to make
room for construction of the new boat
ramp and expanded parking area.
The construction is now completed
and the memorial has been reinstalled
in a prominent spot overlooking the
boat ramp with a great view of the
river.
Thanks to Lane County Parks’ Brett
Henry, Todd Bowen and Al Lutz.
McKenzie Flyfishers were given the
opportunity to select an excellent site in
the perfect spot.
Next time you visit Hendricks Wayside to
launch or take out your boat check it out and pay
your respects to our founder Bill Nelson. I think
you’ll be pleased.
Bill died in 2012, he was 84. It should be
noted that his widow, Audrey Nelson, passed
away several months ago. Audrey was involved
McKenzie Flyfishers
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we’re on the subject,
kudos to Al for putting
the meeting together.”
Greg added, “Thanks
to everyone who
participated in the
auction: tyers, bidders
and donors alike. And
especially Carolyn, Clint
and Tom. We’re a swell
bunch!”
Bidding was hot and
heavy for Clint’s secret
weapon.

with the McKenzie
Flyfishers from the
inception. She was always
assisting in organizing and
hosting our early
organizational meetings.

She supported Bill and all his crazy ideas, like
founding an international organization of
flyfishing clubs.
Besides being the wife of Bill Nelson,
Audrey was a gifted artist and writer of several
children books. And, in case you didn't
know, the "Mrs. Nelson" salmon fly created by
Bill is named in her honor. — Bill Laing
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From our president

Scrutinizing The
Atomic Glow
Are fish really attracted to flies
with UV materials?
By Greg Williams
I always seem to be missing this jig hook or
that tungsten bead. With all the stuff I have
stuffed in my study, you'd think I could tie
forever and still have stuff left. Nevertheless,
there I was, agog, on a huge
website, cramming hooks
and beads into my shopping
cart, while trying to decide if
I needed the chartreuse
thread or the lime green —
and there it was — The
Atomic Glow!
Atomic Glow is the
latest development in UVactive fly-tying materials.
When pre-energized, flies tied with The Atomic
Glow have a persistent radiance that can last for
hours. Here's how it works, sort of.
A sample of dubbing material can be made
UV-active by using dyes that interact with
ultraviolet light. The most familiar result of
adding a UV-dye to a sample of dubbing is
fluorescence. Dye molecules on the material
absorb a specific bit of UV light. The energy of
the light is absorbed by the dye. In a very short
time, the dye will lose this extra energy, and that
can happen in several ways. Much of this extra
energy is released as visible light. So, in a
fluorescence event, a bit of incoming UV light is
converted into a bit of outgoing visible light.
Fluorescence is such a common
phenomenon in the modern world, that it's
unlikely any of us haven't seen it happen in
various ways. To be clear, the familiar glow of
fluorescence is not UV light. The human eye
McKenzie Flyfishers
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cannot detect UV light. Fluorescence is visible
light converted from ultraviolet light. Enough
with the physics. Does it work?
I confess that I have been skeptical about
fluorescent tying materials, and a recent news
story tells why. Scientists have found that
shining UV light on a platypus turns the
unfortunate creature fluorescent green! Who
knew?! And that's my point. By the time
sunlight makes its way through Earth's
atmosphere, so much of the UV radiation has
been filtered out, that there's not even enough
left to light up a platypus. In a tying vice, a
hotspot on a hook will gush with fluorescence
under a UV light, but the fluorescence vanishes

the moment the UV light is extinguished. How
then, can a wisp of dye, on a swab of dubbing,
wrapped around a hook, floating several feet
deep in the water column manage to collect
enough UV light to generate a noticeable
fluorescence?
Well, now we have The Atomic Glow, with
long-lasting fluorescence in coral, blue or green.
This synthetic material comes in 1/8- or 1/16inch stretchy strips. I tossed a sample pack of
the smaller size into my cart and scurried off to
the checkout page before I lost my nerve.
I tied up a sample nymph with the coral
Atomic Glow. The material is stretchy, but it's a
little thick for a tiny fly. The proportions were
fine on a size 12 hook, but the material may be a
little bulky for something smaller than a 14. By
the time I finished the tie, the desk lamps I use
had already dumped enough energy into the
Atomic Glow to give my little nymph a
persistent orange glow. The glow faded away
3
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quickly but this was lower-energy visible light,
the UV source has been removed. It's all
applied for just a few minutes during the tie.
about the lifetime of the high-energy form.
According to the manufacturer: "Atomic Glow
A deeper explanation would require a dip
… is ‘charged’ by exposing the coated side to
into quantum mechanics, and nobody
sunlight, black light, UV light or LED light for
wants that.
15 to 20 minutes. The result is a sustained glow
So now we have a persistent glow, but
for more than 8 hours that can be seen in
does it fish? I've read that fish are curious
shaded situations, such as
animals so, at the
deep or murky water.
least, I expect The
The material can be
Atomic Glow to be
Phosphorescence is a slow
recharged many times
an eye catcher. Old
process that emits visible light
for several years." We'll
Roy may wander
continuously,
long
after
the
UV
see about all of that, but
over and take a look,
the stuff certainly does
but bite something so
source has been removed. It's
glow.
nasty it glows? Well
all about the lifetime of the high- — would you? I
How does The
energy form.
Atomic Glow do its
certainly intend to
thing for so long? The
find out, but I'll
process, called
probably add an old
phosphorescence, is similar to
reliable prince nymph as a trailer.
fluorescence, but with one very observable
With the milestone of The Atomic
difference. A phosphorescent material
Glow behind us, I can already see what's
absorbs a bit of UV light, same as before,
next: An upscale repurposed Creepy
but that extra energy from the UV light is
Crawler, set, with molds for all our
now "trapped" in the dye. Eventually, the
favorite hatches. Just add hooks. Instead
dye does manage to release that energy,
of the lizards and funny little people we
and again, the emission comes as a bit of
made as kids, we'll have molds for caddis
visible light. However, in
pupae and stonefly nymphs. And
phosphorescence, the high-energy state
Plastigoop! We'll have Plastigoop in
has a relatively long lifetime.
colors to match any hatch you can
Fluorescence is very fast, so light
imagine. All of it, of course, dosed up with
emission is over and done with almost as
The Atomic Glow! What a world.
soon as the UV light is removed.
Phosphorescence is a slow process that
emits visible light continuously, long after

INVITATION TO JOIN
You do not have to be an expert fly fisher to join the McKenzie Flyfishers. Our monthly
meetings are an excellent opportunity to meet other area anglers, to have the best of
regional experts on subjects dear to the hearts of fly fishers — and our outings and
classes are wonderful ways to hone skills and lead local waters first-hand. Interested?
Just curious? Contact Dick Barnhart, (541) 501-1774.

McKenzie Flyfishers
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Chased oﬀ
Hosmer
A cloudy day can turn ominous in
the high Cascade lakes
By Tom Fauria
The 2017 Oregon summer was filled with
forest fire smoke punctuated with a magnificent
total lunar eclipse. My daughter, a geologist,
traveled to Oregon with a
group of her colleagues to
witness the eclipse. While
in Oregon, she and I were
able to enjoy a couple of
outdoor adventures. We
hiked to Green Lake
nestled between the South
Sister and Broken Top.
The trail paralleling the
cascading creek is
bordered with splashes of
colorful wildflowers
camouflaging the
elevation gain. Good
fortune prevailed – the
thick forest fire smoke
which disrupted
Northwest air quality was
blown elsewhere,
delivering delightful
vistas and crisp, clean air.
Although the sky was filled with
intermittent storm clouds, we couldn’t resist the
temptation to fish Hosmer Lake the following
day. While driving to the lake, I mentioned a
recent experience being chased off the Hosmer
taking cover on the shore to avoid lightning.
Upon arrival, we put in our tubes at the boat
ramp kicking toward the middle lake, which is a
favorite spot. Although the increasing cloud
density created worried caution, we enjoyed the
accompanying breeze which continued to
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reduce forest fire smoke. We were both outfitted
with intermediate sinking fly lines attached to
Pumpkin Head flies — a favorite meal of
Hosmer’s resident trout.
The middle lake is an area I consider sacred,
with many fond memories in this secluded area
of gin-clear water bordered by tall reeds, water
lilies, rugged volcanic lava formations and
ponderosa’s seasoned with Douglas firs.
Waterfowl abound: multiple duck varieties buzz
low to the water; red-winged and yellowheaded blackbirds fly from reeds to lily pads
chirping frantically. It’s not uncommon to pause
to witness a beaver as well as rainbow, cutthroat
and brook trout swimming
below. And this day — in a
special place — with my
daughter, both with periodic
tight lines bending our fly
rods: it doesn’t get better
than that!
However, it’s difficult to
excite my daughter. Kristin
is a geologist, a scientist
well-versed in field
adventures. She has free
climbed the backside of
Yosemite’s Half Dome;
researched Caribbean
volcanoes in Dominica –
dodging the occasional
volcano-hurled lava bomb;
twice she has visited the
bottom of the mid-Atlantic
trench, 12,500 feet below the
ocean surface, in a research submarine. She’s
comfortable with risk, stoic, and doesn’t scare
easily.
The ominous clouds we noticed earlier were
now gathering around the three nearby
volcanoes. In the distance, thunder began
booming. Kristin suggested it was time to head
back to the boat ramp. As we began kicking into
the channel, the sky toward the South Sister
suddenly darkened. Although lightning was not
visible, the thunder was louder. Suddenly from
the northern sky a thunderbolt of massive
5
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proportions – bigger than I had ever seen –
shocked the air. Not your usual spiny, thin,
erratic, short-lived lightning bolt –
disappearing as quicky as it appeared. This bolt
was vertical, had girth and tree-limb-like
branches driving straight to the ground. It had
“hang time.” I estimated it hit just south of
Sparks Lake.
Kristin turned with eyes flared twice their
normal size. I don’t remember her exact words,
however, her expression screamed “Holy s….”
I do remember the next thing she said: “We
need to get outta here!”
As previously noted, this is not a new
experience for me. I knew it was time to leave,
but the lightning was still a couple miles away.
I figured we had time to kick to the boat ramp
or if need be, shelter on shore. But what really
frightened me was that Kristin was so
frightened, out-of-character, in a way I had
never seen before. That made it serious! What
could an earth scientist know that I don’t? No
education needed: time to get out of Dodge!
Frantic kicking commenced. Since my boat
also had oars, we jury-rigged a line attaching
our tubes to combine kicking with rowing.
Although an awkward combination, our goal
was the quickest exit possible. These
adrenaline-charged minutes (seemed like
hours) continued as we crossed the lake.

2020 board and
committees

President: Greg Williams
President elect: Carolyn Mason
Secretary: Bob Howell
Treasurer: Mark Campbell
At-large board: Dick Barnhart, Tom Fauria,
Peggy Roga, Dave Thomas, Phil Johnson Auction:
(chair open) Peggy Roga, Jim Rhoten, Dick
Barnhart
Website: Liz Yocom
Membership: Dick Barnhart (head), Steve
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Thunder continued while we awaited another
lightning strike with anxious thoughts filling
silent conversation. Upon entering the boat
ramp channel, Kristen mentioned that in the
chaos my Hydro Flask had detached from my
boat. It was gone. I wondered out loud if we
should return to the lake to find it. Her
emphatic response: “NO!”
We arrived on shore safely, feeling
relieved, thankful to be off the lake. Thunder
and lightning continued louder and closer. We
gladly got out of our tubes, but to our
astonishment six canoes led by a tour guide
were launching to venture out into the lake – in
the midst of increasing, nasty squall.
We both looked at each other in complete
agreement: “That’s stupid!”
The next morning, after the squall passed,
we returned to a now tranquil Hosmer under
blue sky with snow-dusted volcanos. We
paddled kayaks to search for the missing flask.
No luck.
I have returned to Hosmer many times
since, each time scanning the lake in hope of
finding my black Hydro Flask which is no
doubt immersed in mud and weeds – now a
nursery for damsel fly nymphs. An insignificant
negative outcome compared to what we feared
could have happened.

Hackett (host), Peggy Roga (host)
Newsletter: Ted Taylor
Outings: Clint Brumitt
Library: Carolyn Mason
Holiday party: Tom Fauria
Annual picnic: Jeff DeVore
Conservation: Arlen Thomason
Education: Tim Knerr, Clint Brumitt
FFI rep.: Terry Willis
Programs: Al Eckerdt (head), Scott Halpert, Bill
Laing, Mike Starr, Mike Brinkley, Michael T.
Williams
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