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Mr. Bud Lilly
2007 Sourdough Road
Bozeman, MT 59715

Dear Bud:

As you know, I bought a copy of your A Trout's Best Friend at the
autographing session a week ago yesterday at the MSU Bookstore.
I write to thank you again for your inscription in my copy of the
book and to tell you how much I enjoyed1%%?”*1 read more than
half of it that night; I would have finished i, e, i I covild
have given more time to the pleasure.

I found the book tremendously absorbing: aEsiiasE SBuda L v twac
talking at length about himself and his career as person and
conservationist. 1In the fifteen years or so that I've known you
I have never seen you turn the con%er ation (or any discussion)
toward vyourself:; in fact, I have noted what I took to be an
aversion in you tgo focus at all on yourself, though it was clear
enough that there,much one could focus on. One of several things
that the book gives the reader is a clear, straightforward
portrait of a person who is satisfied with his life and proud of
what he has done. 1It's on this pride and sense of integrity that
the latter part of the book grounds wwery convincingly your
pronouncements on catch-and-release, management, bait-ftishing,
and so forth. You take courageous positions unElinchingly.

Your previous book may have a wider audience and greater sales
because it M =Nsel ysefnl, but I think, as a book, the second one
is better. Paul Schullery has served you very well, and Pruett
did an excellent job with the production. I enjoyed the candor
of the photographs as much as that of the textlvour " portrailtieon
the cover is especially good. It communicates the essential Bud
Lilly-—patient, generous, defiant, responsive, randy, sehsitive.

Congratulations, and may the trout have YousEoriithell B Erilend ™ For
many years to come--pleading their cause and working a fly over
them, waiting for the surprise.

Sincerely,

INgiglnilis 18, (Contin iin
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shing trip on a stream
Bvvears old. Andy was a charter mem-
offer our deepest condolences to his
: ound at least some consolation in the fact
PPTe thing he loved most.'" We, too, find consolation
in a gift that Andy has left behind him for fly fishermen everywhere: a poem
that will certainly speak to the kindred feelings in your own heart. Here it is:

It's the song of rippling water

And the beauty of the stream,

It's the flash of trout when feeding

In the sinking sunlight's gleam.
That's anticipation.

It's the way you gauge your backcast
And the way you drop your fly,
And it's how your line is tightened
As the fly goes floating by.

That'e fiehing.

It's a symphony of music

In tone with nature's best,

A rhyme of song and motion

That puts your cares to rest.
That's relaxation.

So take your flies and leaders,
Your reel and old fly rod,
And wade your favorite trout stream --
Then you'll be close to God.
That's the truth.

-- Andrew E. Carney --
November 30, 1922 -- July 22, 1969




it was clear.;

mailed the repro sheets uv.
including that damn parrot -- jum,
out the quickie issue.

Are you with me so far? Your eyes look a little funny.

Attend me closely, now, for here comes the wienie. In order to get the bulletin

back on the track -- with each month's issue appearing before that month's meeting —--
it was decided to put out this combined issue for September-October. It will

appear before the October meeting. The November issue will appear before the
November meeting. Right?

Thank you for listening, but you don't look so good. I think you'd better take
a good dose of cascara sagrada.




CABIN ONE V¥

PHOTOGRAPHS
DAN CALLAGHAN

SUITE 300, PIONEER TRUST BUILDING
117 COMMERCIAL STREET N.E.
SALEM, OREGON 97301 (503) 362-7205

Bud Lilly
2007 Sourdough Rd.
Bozeman, MT 59715

Dear Bud:

While I was making the black & white photographs for '"Where
flows the Umpqua?'" one of the pictures I printed was of you, so I
made an extra one for you and it is enclosed. I may come over in
June to fish and take photographs. The Phantom seems to be a
little discouraged about Yellowstone, he usually talks just about
fishing the Gibbon. I don't know whether he will be coming or
not. Best regards to you and Asther.

Very truly yours,

y %

Dan Callaghan




Bud Lilly's Trout Shop

P.O. Box 698
39 Madison Ave.
West Yellowstone, MT 59758
406-646-7801

Fax 406-646-9736
939

TR
il .

4= d
sl 0 @/L[ za

alsd, L hop <
e Ihepe ol s 2489, ¢
3 e S"{‘\V\fj p /05¥ W Cell H 73\,’\\/\0 (t&
Coa g . |
i‘ buu_d (/v/7\ C,V“Q'““/ 7LC‘| V\\} e
l A
() AGRI L,
6\.‘(0?"\-'4\ D« t/i (/\Q’,v’

4y

“T(/\KV"C_ Far ‘}/\"""
(,\j A KJ‘.&E :u’\h‘rn\) "‘“\/\Q SJ“\.‘O/’

o N { B (o
o \

S < it
o
BL\Q ﬂt",v’@/

l/\) a §

R U |
b(_i/\ i’_‘\,\)

n ()7\ 7/ 3 - (6 Z\C., cJa s

B

b&OV\ Y\ b\‘\ S \L

% \,\Qf {leﬁ"{’\t'/ S
a’ 5 wod
bk’)('/b\. G\

ot S A +\,\j\ 5! 2

@ | 2] Y (,J ad

-S: s L,QCLS-(-) ( ae he i l/\
) N L \ | %
S t\c_. (/..:/:"«37 i {’ 1,\3},“..[ &

R «#‘(A

Lot o '“5# +A0 s
P s Lot

eV

[DOK G S

\ i k‘\'
= et QLN 2
d»m e (@

ol

: | SWITS
g&vvl e ‘\'\/\Q- (NG

C‘L\Né | =
ki S 67~ lhodgel

O\wy

T PN A Y DA

\/ Ju~

{ ~Q (&N C qa\‘J\
O PR g i el s \f \

p'\ . e e \H\e»} e
-‘-»:\/\«,L/-QYﬂgr
Qg coaV—

k. §
..‘\Q_\,\L{L 5\

Western Angling "A TOTAL EXPERIENCE"
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e j 9836 ELBOW DRIVE SOUTHWEST
CALGARY, ALBERTA, CANADA T2V 1M3 (403) 255-8604







Greater Yellowstone Coalition

13 South Willson, Suite 2 ¢ P.O.Box 1874 ¢ Bozeman, Montana 59771 ¢ Phone (406) 586-1593
Fax (406) 586-0851 ¢ E-mail gyc@gyc.desktop.org ¢ Web hitp://www.desktop.org/gyc

September 17, 1998

Bud and Esther Lilly
2007 Sourdough
Bozeman, MT 59715

Dear Bud and Esther,

Thank you for donating your time, energy, and charming fishing lodge for our GYC
function. It was the perfect setting to inspire any fisherman! Your vast knowledge and your
local perspective made the event a true Montana experience. :

Thank you, Bud, for sharing some wonderful private water with our guests.
Tom Brokaw, the Musseys, and the Woods had a marvelous time and I believe GYC made
some new friends. We greatly appreciate your willingness to help and participate in a
memorable event for our patrons.

Esther, [ appreciated your stories about your family in Canada during WWII and I hope
we can follow-up on it in the future. Bud, your stories of the Orient left many questions
unanswered for me. I hope to hear more soon.

Enjoy the fall fishing!

Sincerely,

ike Clar
Executive Director

Idaho Office—1740 East 17th St., Suite F, Idaho Falls, ID 83404 ¢ Phone (208) 522-7927 « Fax (208) 522-1048
Wyoming Office—125 Main Street, Suite B, Lander, WY 82520 ¢ Phone (307) 335-7412 « Fax (307) 335;7407

\



mailto:gyc@gyc.desktop.org
http://www.desktop.org/gyc

S. DON CAHOON
9836 ELBOW DR. S.\V.
CALGARY, ALBERTA T2V 1M3
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Pacie Buel & Bechneis

A long over-due letter but things always
seem to keep getting in the way.

Fishing has been pretty good up here this year
afid e e hroaes ee Eoentwo i ng BT Em LS e C G e nd
Havettishediallenme i fails bl iagain bhiisivear. Flgok
Jockls scn Davidiipan thel iighicountry thc daniaiter
the «furneral and fished some of the waters T fished with
Jetgle, Detvic heel @ lesill

fhe funeral was held on the banks ¢f the Elbow
river, ner far irom dack's thome andinext o where Jack
and I sometimes fished in the evenings. It was a sunny,
warm, . colmiday JEah ighl and plper called everyone
together for the service beside the water in a little
amphitheater. Three mallard hens paddled and preened
right beside us and three fish were reported rising
during the service.
itiwala fittilsigiService forn Jack iand Liam ‘sure hel wolld
have been pleased.

Sorry I didn't get down there this fall. ¥ have
not . had a real good day wWith thellUtah steelhead for
guite aiwhileland [ikind of miss them, (I got (EWo the ‘day
atter Jaok died bt ol renl lly wasn't Living veryv fiard fas
1 was Just getbing the wind-kiiots out cf my gystem. 1
got avrealilyibig onclcarlier This season, up in theshigh
cutthroat country where they are not really supposed to
be Itihcanmelas 2 realieurprnizse’ a8 leiwas 'the it rost ‘one
in twenty eodd years of fishing up there.

Thett rees have &l colored up and today the wind
is puttinga lot of thew on'the ground. Last weck' 'l was
up north fishing Frenchman's Creek for fall browns and
the trees up there were perfect, sunny and no wind. T
goth five 'browns but itlie big ones ‘elludedimel i hiope Eo
get up there once more before winter sets in.

That''s abeut At ' fremibhere  Hope you arciall well

and the trout are still looking up.
§P<:j ':ﬁi» ﬂlﬁﬁxﬁ&i- O~ ’~£d—/oﬂ@/7{9wv (U ]§7éLV—
W%@@Q&é 7it€» \Q*\/tQ eLaV o g Aoa L»“7
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Jack Lambert
Jun 1071916 =~ Sep" 121998

FAMILY AND FRIENDS;

I am greatly honored to be asked by Diane to pay
tribute to Jack today.

Many of you have known Jack much longer ez I
Some of you worked for or with Jack, some of you knew
Jack from his horse racing days, some of you knew Jack
as = golfer, some of you knew Jackhas a keen bridge
player, some of you knew Jack L necugh st hatt areat
anonymous club, and some of us knew Jack as a fly
fisherman and hunter. All of us knew Jack as a very fine
gentleman.

My comments today will be about Jack as I knew
him--a fly fisherman.

I first met Jack on the Bow about twenty-five
yearsiagodiliwas floatingitheTriver with a friend who
worked in the Fina building. He recognized Jack on the
bank as we passed so we stopped. As we sat on the bank
in conversation a fish rose. It rose a second time. When
it rose the third time Jack excused himself, flipped his
cigarette into the water, stood up and shot his £y i way
out into the river where the fish took it. He played the
fish, released it, then came back, sat down andi it
another Camel. I was a novice fly fisherman at the time
and I was greatly impressed.

Some; time dater,/'I Jjoinedothe Hook and Hackle
Clublandiwas. pleasedito Hindidack Ehere. I spentiadlot
OfiEime cultivarang his friendship and confideneesbefore
he invited me tolgo fishing.!'Since then I have fished
Broken Arrow, Four Horses, the Goal Posts, many picnic
grounds, frenchmans, gravel pits, football fields, and
ofher ‘fine places with nemes that only'a select fow
could relate to and they weren't always quite sure.

Jack became a mentor to me as well as a good
friend and companion. I treasure the memory of all those
times we spent together.

Four years ago, when I retired, my friends
Hienght 1t fiG dng thae It should ibe  roosted Bwhich they
did."The ocecasion. ofithe 'Toast wWas on Jackis
seventy-eighth birthday. After they were finished
roasting me I took a moment to pay tribute to Jack.

1 had readianiarticle by Gene Hill,#an cutdoor
Writer ) Th Wassvatleds Wy 1 Like fllg 'Hunt With "Yous:
Thistole. itvand rewrore it ‘to:"Why 1 Like To Fish With
You" and Tsread. it:that night.-

Diane ‘has asked’'me ifilicwould read it.again.

I have put tibiin-the past tense for today.




foithe Old Grey: Fox:
Wity 1oL IKED. TO. ETSH WITH. JACK
With Apologies to Gene Hill

I have been thinking about the good times we had
and trying to figure out just why those times were
always good times. The fishing was not always that good,
nor was the weather, and yet I cannot remember a day
withl Jack sthat Iodid " not thorahghly enjoy.

To Jack, just being there seemed to be the most
important part of it, not the fish, for there were days
when there were precious few, or none. Jack seemed to
enjoy all of the environs along the stream and always
made sure that I had seen and heard all those special
sights and sounds of nature. He treated the waters we
fished, 'not as' secret so much as sacred, the banks and
bed on which we trod were "Hallowed GreowinelY . Ee Eish &
Sacred Lrust.

Jack was always looking for "some action", and
often as not gave me the choice FoolEs, Ewen i e el 2e
fake leader or fly problems, or a smoke break to pPalsSSElpE
his turn. He enjoyed my successes as much as his own,
and never failed to say "well done" or "too bad” when I
landed or ilogtta ' fish, He was always pleased when I had
sort of an outstanding day. He remembered the things "1
did more or less well, at the same time counted his good
dayscasstalliright™ when it was really the other way
around.

Jack took time for a pleasant chat with the land
owners where we fished and remembered a little thank you
giftedn i dpopraciat font fon thellr hospitality. He always
did more than his share of the little things to make the
day enjoyable.

He never complained about the heat or the cold
or of being tired wuwnless he sensed that ‘I would like to
leave a little early, or rest. He always made it easy
forrme ' todgay i Mletisigo " or suggest we just sit and
watchiethe waker ifor a while. It was Jack who always had
a flashlight or an extra sweater or some dry socks when
they were needed most.

fieve t@caiidiicat o hi st face W but he was probably
the best reesen'l khew to sSpend the day astream. He made
the days seem all too short, too few and far between.

It i stdack Tambheri T will always see when
someone mentions a "Real Sportsman”.




Jack Lambert

June 10, 1916 — September 12, 1998




Memorial Service for

John Ernest Lambert

September 16, 1998
2:00 P.M.
Stanley Park by the Elbow River

Welcome and Prayer

Psalm 23 (read together)

The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul: He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for
thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: Thou anointest my
head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in
the house of the LORD for ever.

Tribute by Don Cahoon

Psalm 121 (to be read responsively)

I'will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help.
My help cometh from the LORD, which made heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: he that keepeth thee will
not slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep.

The LORD is thy keeper: the LORD is thy shade upon thy right hand. The sun shall
not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night.




The LORD shall preserve thee from all evil: he shall preserve thy soul.

The LORD shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in from this time forth, and
even for evermore.

Scripture Reading — St. John 14: 1-6
Reader: Joyce Lee

Jesus said to his disciples:
Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me.

In my Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, [ would have told you. I go
to prepare a place for you.

And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto
myself; that where I am, there ye may be also.

And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know.

Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and how can we know
the way?

Jesus saith unto him, [ am the way, the truth, and the life: no man
cometh unto the Father, but by me.

Solo — Make Me a Channel of Thy peace

Prayers

The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy Name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be
done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our
trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory, for ever and ever.

Amen.

Solo — An Irish Blessing




Officiant: The Reverend Victor Cabel
Soloist: Arnold Dvorkin
Darcy North

Cameron Keating

* k k k k k k kK k k * k& k * % *

Those who desire to make Memcrial Donations are asked to
make them directly to:

Agape Manor Hospice
1302 — 8 Avenue N.W.
Calgary, AB T2N 1B8

Following this Memorial Service, you are warmly invited to
come to the Glencoe Club at 636 — 29 Avenue S.W. for
refreshments and an opportunity to meet with the family.




SECRETARY OF STATE

STATE OF MONTANA

Mike Cooney : e Montana State Capitol
Secretary of State e, PO Box 202801
5y Helena, MT 59620-2801

February 24, 1997

Mr. Bud Lilly

2007 Sourdough Road
Bozeman, MT 59715
Dear Mr. Lilly:

It is my honor to advise you that the Governor has filed in this office an executive letter
appointing you as a member of the Whirling Disease Task Force.

Please accept my congratulations and best wishes for a most suceessful tenure.

In connection with the qualifications for this office, it is necessary that you take and subscribe to
the enclosed Oath of Office. Your name appears on the enclosed Oath of Office just as it was
presented to this office in the Governor's letter of appointment. Please sign your name exactly
as it appears, have the signature notarized and return the oath to this office.

Your signed Oath of Office must be filed in my office within 30 days of your receipt of this letter.

Upon receipt of your Oath of Office, I will immediately forward to you the commission, signed
by the Governor, appointing you to the Whirling Disease Task Force.

erely,

& s

Enclosure

Reception: (406) 444-2034 - Business Services Bureau: 444-3665 - Elections Bureau: 444-4732
Administrative Rules Bureau: 444-2055 - Records Management Bureau (1320 Bozeman Avenue): 444-2716
Fax: 444-3976
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"PHEASANT BACK”

ca/mjrigf»t © Kathe LeSﬂge
Walf Creek, Montana

Leﬁmga Fkatagra?[u'cs

A friendly Little company founded in anticipation
of offeri fwtagrw;;luc imaAges that inspire
rzcagnitum an reciation...an alchemical moment
thAt creates A wArm heart.

Les efiwtagmkaics@fwtmwil.cam
W Lesugcp Aotag rap hics.com

This card is not for resale As A framed image/card.




y INOC
OUTDOOR GROUP
A DIVISION OF DOWN EAST ENTERPRISE, INC.

Mr. Bud Lilly 5 December 1990
2007 Sourdough Road
Bozeman, MT 59715

Dear Bud,

Congratulations on being named our Guide of the Year. Cindy Shapiro did an
outstanding job on you in the magazine—she painted a fine portrait of you as a person
and also gave our readers a real sense of what a top fly-fishing guide should be able
to do, especially with inexperienced clients.

All of us here at the magazine hope the plaque looks fine on your wall, and that the
wristwatch gives you many years of accurate service. Please accept them with our
appreciation for your years of work.

And of course we all send our best wishes to you and yours for the holiday season.
We don’t normally send out 10-pound Christmas cards, but in this case we’re pleased
to do so.

Here’s to good fishing,

Silvio Calabi
Editor, Associate Publisher

Fiy Rop & ReeL: The Magazine of American Fly-Fishing ® THE FLy TACKLE DEALER SHow
Fiy Tackie DeaLer: The Trade Magazine for Makers & Sellers of Fly-Fishing Equipment

Post Office Box 370 ® Camden, Maine 04843 ® 207-594-9544 ® FAX 207-594-7215




