West Yellowstone
March 28, 2003
Dear Bud,

The book arrived safely, and I thank you most sincerely for myself and for
Yellowstone Historic Center. I know you are asked to give away treasures practically
every day, and we appreciate your help with our auction and your interest in our
community in general. You are a loyal friend!

I seem to have jumped the gun somewhat and didn’t send you the form to fill out
which, when returned to the YHC office, will give you a tax advantage. So, herewith is a
bunch of exciting stuff. In the left-hand pocket of the black folder is a form to be filled
out (just like doing taxes!) and returned to us. I have enclosed a stamped envelope. Also,
you might find the information in the folder interesting.

On another tack: last Wednesday I was the speaker at the graveside service for
Donna Spainhower. It snowed heavily, and was just the kind of day Donna would have
ordered. I have my remarks on my computer, so I thought you might like to have a copy.
If you don’t have the time, just use it to start a fire. We shall miss Donna. Like so many
W.Y .folks, she was one of a kind.

Again, thanks for your generosity to us! Best to Esther.

Love, \

VO

Jan Dunbar |/




DONNA (Grace) ROTE SPAINHOWER: March 26, 2003
Fir Ridge, West Yellowstone, Montana

My name is Jan Dunbar. I’ll start out with a few statistics: We are here to
celebrate the life Donna Grace Spainhower, 80, who died Mar. 21, 03, following a
courageous battle with cancer and during which she was cared for in Bozeman by son
Ron and daughter Elaine. Donna was born April 15, 1922, in St. Anthony, Idaho. The
paper noted that her mother Toots traveled by dog team to Monida, Mt. then rode the
train to St. Anthony to await this third child. Afierwards, the family moved to the Bar N
Ranch where they operated a dairy.

(Time out : from my notes, May 24, 1993): “I dropped by to see Donna today.
She is an immaculate housekeeper. [Can you believe I said that?] Outside in the sunshine
by the shore of her two ponds are daffodils, planted at random. She told me Dutch
planted them. Truth to tell, she has replaced them over the years since Dutch died, 1980,
as we all know daffodils seldom keep blooming perennially here. Too short a season I
suppose. We talked about the trains and how we miss them. Donna said she never hears
the whistle blow without thinking of her father, Charles Rote. When she was 6 (1928), he
contracted lobar pneumonia and was ill for a long time. Toots, Donna’s mother, had to
milk the cows at the dairy they ran at Bar N which they leased. They sold the milk in
town. This was before the Thompsons leased the Murray Ranch and took over the dairy
business. There were four Rote children, Ethel May, Calvin, Donna and Louise (Skippy).
Toots, her mother, was 28. Donna’s father wouldn’t go to the hospital in Bozeman, ‘A
stubborn Pennsylvania Dutchman!” said Donna, until finally in July, he said, ‘Take me to

the train. I will go to Idaho Falls,” so Toots drove them all into town in the blue car, he
dressed in a suit but very ill, where he boarded the train alone. Donna said she remembers
him standing on the platform at the end of the train, waving to them all. He died in Idaho
Falls Hospital and she never saw him again. She was six years old at the time, but the
train whistle always made her remember.”

Donna spent much of her childhood at The Pittsburgh Club (later Henry’s Lake
Lodge) at Henry’s Lake with her Garner grandparents. Time out again for my notes of
Feb. 19, 1993, two days after Donna had given a program to the Island Park Historical
Society at Pond’s Lodge. Paul Shea, Cal and I had gone there together, driving through
the snow. It was snow much like that we are having here right now. She dropped in to
see me to tell me a few things she had forgotten to tell the group that night. For example:
“The Dr. who was one of the founders of the Pittsburgh Club which her grandparents
were employed by until George died in 1935...that Dr. was Dr. Thayer of Johns Hopkins
University and Hospital in Baltimore. She says her grandmother May always called him,
‘Dear Little Dr. Thayer.” He stayed many weeks at the club. Donna says he built a
bathhouse on Dunham Creek which flows through the club, now Henry’s Lake
Subdivision (where Dexter and Joan Ball and others have houses), by putting a cement
floor in it, allowing the water to roll across the floor. He bathed in the cold water. May
and George used to have a cow, of course and they would throw the unused milk into
Dunham Creek. Donna recalls May saying, ‘Oh, don’t dump the milk today until Dear
Little Dr. Thayer has had his bath or he will be having a milk bath.” as he sometimes did!




Dr. Thayer bathed in that cold water most mornings late into the fall. Also, he was a great
fan of the raspberry patch. He loved to pick the berries but was forever losing his glasses.
Donna says that all four Rote kids would try frantically to find Dear Little Dr. Thayer’s
glasses for the honor of being the one who found them. It was another Doctor, one who
came to the club from Salt Lake, who took all the Rote kids’ tonsils out free. They all
took the train to Salt Lake. Donna also reminded me that her mother, Toots, was the
younger sister, Ethel the elder. May told George that she had named them Ethel and Ella
Grace so that he could not make nicknames out of them. But he said, ‘Oh, yes, I can!
There’s Jinx and there’s Toots!’

More Statistics: After Charles’ death, Donna’s mother moved the family to West
Yellowstone where she operated a cabin camp (where the old Gusher was) and raised
Donna and her siblings, later marrying Clyde McCourt in 1933. Donna herself married
E. L. “Dutch” Spainhower, Feb. 6, 1940. From 1953-1960, they spent the winters in
Bozeman (with Ron and Elaine, of course), returning to W. Y. where Donna worked for
the postal service. She became postmaster in 1978 after having worked there for fifteen
years. Dutch died tragically in 1980, not too long after they had moved into their new
house on Duck Creek. Donna retired as postmaster in 1988.

Many of you have known Donna much longer than Cal and I have, but for some
years we made up for lost time. We arrived in 1961, semi-broke and with two little kids,
so it didn’t take us long to figure out that the greatest entertainment bargain in town was
Spaghetti Night at the Gusher, the “Old Gusher” where Arrick’s Fly Shop is located now.
It started out as something of a small delicatessen, an outgrowth of Dutch’s career with
Darigold and before his rise to a top management position. Donna had spent a lot of time
in Bozeman, but she helped at the Gusher. Donna worked with Sally Riley, the
postmaster at that time, at the post office on Madison, and later, with Ron, they
transformed the Gusher as we knew the Gusher: beer, a stove to warm by, hooks for
one’s own beer tankard, lots of things on tap, a great view down Canyon and Madison; in
short, it was the hub of the town. It was crowded, and the more the merrier. Spaghetti
Night and all you could eat. Dutch was a handsome guy with lots of black hair; Donna
was a town beauty with a swathe of red curls, sparkling eyes, and the biggest smile you’d
see all day. It must have been genetic; it was always there. And Dutch and Donna were in
love; that was easy to see. They were part of lots of social things here. Well, their kids,
Ron and Elaine, were grown, and they did all sorts of capers with the likes of Bob and
Darlene Brower, Dean and Betty Nelson,...well, you know, the old gang.

Everybody knows that Donna became our postmaster after Sally retired, and she
made our post office, the old one across from Strozzi’s, the most individual P.O. in the
west, [ am sure. It had a small lobby, but it was decorated, and I mean decorated inside
and out. The overgrown aspens, which hang on to a bare existence today, were tended
like babies in their garden; the inside was painted pastel colors of the area, and it was a
small museum of memorabilia of old times and old characters. You couldn’t just go in
and out; you had to look around, greet the public, and then spend a while greeting the
people who worked with Donna, people like Nelva and Millie, and sometimes LeRoy
Ebright coming and going out the back door. They talked to you through the holes that




were the mail boxes, and it sounded like a party back there. They always had time, and
she always had more time for you than anyone there. She probably made more national
and international friends than did any postmaster since Benjamin Franklin.

About 1970 a few of us got the idea of a local historical society. I’d been doing
some audio tapes with kids in my classes and others; Gary Carter and Joel Janetski
thought it was a good idea, Ed, Bud, and Bettie Eagle wanted to get the ball rolling, Cal
and I and Guy Hanson got into the act, and Dutch and Donna got on the band wagon with
us. We did what organizations did in those days; we got together for dinner, and out of
some partying, the West Yellowstone Historical Society was born. We had great dreams.
Dutch thought it would be good to get the Mellon Foundation involved since Andrew
Mellon was rumored to have been a member of The Pittsburgh Club. Our idea was to
save the Union Pacific Rail Road buildings, and it is still an idea front and center to many
of us. In those early days we met at our house, or at Donna’s “new house” on Dunraven.
That was before they built the house of their dreams on Duck Creek. During those years I
had the opportunity to meet May Garner, Donna’s beloved grandmother, she whose story
of coming to Henry’s Lake as a child of 13 is one of the most moving, truly a saga of
survival and prevailing. This was in 1893. May’s mother had died en route, and her father
quickly remarried, a young lady named Kitty. The family went to Durango by wagon, a
new child Ella was born, and May and her younger sister Hattie wandered with the family
up the Centennial Valley to Henry’s Lake. These little girls were wearing moccasins
made from the hide of a dead cow they passed by on the road to the lake. Eventually the
family eeked out a subsistence by fishing on Henry’s Lake, a somewhat illegal activity
but one which brought much money to the entrepreneurs who hired them at 50 cents a
box, then taking the fish by wagon or sled to the railhead at Monida, hence to either Butte
or Salt Lake. And I mean thousands of fish. I means tens-of-thousands of fish! May tells
of fishing through a hole in the ice, and of having no gloves. Water flooded their one-
room cabin. When she was 16, she eloped to Virginia City with her beloved, George
Garner, 28, son of Kirby Garner who was the fourth homesteader at Henry’s Lake. Their
daughter (Donna’s mother ) married Charles Rote whose family homesteaded on Denny
Creek in the basin around 1910. When Donna said she went way back, she meant way
back!

Her mother Toots finally moved to town with her children and managed a cabin
camp (where the old Gusher was located) bought for her by her father, George Garner.
Donna’s roots go deep, particularly those connected to May and George Garner. Donna’s
father, Charles Rote had a sister, Carrie Fuller, and thus all the Fullers and the Whitmans
were her cousins. (They still are.) Donna is one of those people who made the state line
between Idaho and Montana splice into one large homestead. Now only Ethel remains of
her siblings, but there are seven grandchildren, six great-grandchildren, and one great-
great-grandchild.

. I had a rinky dink tape recorder then, but Dutch and Donna had bought a
beautiful thing, a big reel-to-reel, and they made some fine interviews. Keith McGinn,
May Garner, and others. Well, after Dutch died in 1980, so shortly after they had moved
to their portion of heaven at Duck Creek, we’d run into Donna in surprising places. She




would park her car at a place, say, at Beaver Creek Campground or near Rescue Point,
and then she would walk and hike and breathe the air she loved in the places she loved,
obviously at home with her memories. We’d pass her car as she drove along all the
highways and by-roads around us, and she was mostly alone. And we’d see the bison
around her house, her special big bull Duke. And the geese she fed. (They must wonder
what happened!). And we’d see the flowers, for Donna loved flowers as much as any
person I ever knew. When we’d sit in her house, where she kept up her huge reputation as
a gourmet chef and a hostess, (and an immaculate housekeeper!), we would look across
fields and hills toward Mt. Holmes, toward the Great Bannock Trail that wound through
her imagination with whispers of the Indian legends she loved so much. There never was
a person of PLACE more than Donna. This was her territory, her land of dreams, and as
long as our memories survive, she will be here among us, laughing.
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1250 Twenty-Fourth Street, NW
Washington, DC 20037
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This card was created solely for use by World Wildlife
Fund members and supporters — people who care about wildlife.

The person sending this card contributed to WWF’s efforts to
protect the world’s endangered wildlife.

“‘Simba’’
by
Simon Combes
© 1988 The Greenwich Workshop

Trumbull, CT
Courtesy of Dr. Randolph Smith
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SERVIERE MG FS

Best concierge:
. Peninsula,
L Hong Kong

Silliest doorman’s uniform:

Shangri-La, Singapore

Most beautiful:
Raffles, Singapore

Most likely to sink in a squall:
Saigon Floating Hotel

Best house Champagne:
Taittinger at the
Oriental, Bangkok

Prettiest Guest Relations Officer:
Michelle at Shangri-La, Hong Kong

Rooms you would most want to live in:
Authors’ Residences
at the Oriental, Bangkok

Best Chinese restaurant:
Man Wah at the
Mandarin Oriental, Hong Kong

Best bar:
Chinnery Bar at the Mandaringg
Oriental, Hong Kong

Worst bar:
Verandah Bar at the
Peninsula, Hong Kong

Best piano lounge:
Bamboo Bar at

the Oriental, Bangkok

Best shrine to pre-Castro Cuba:
Cohiba Cigar Divan at the
Mandarin Oriental, Hong Kong

Best floor show:
Sala Rim Naam at
the Oriental, Bangkok

Best fleet of cars:
The Rolls-Royce
Silver Spurs at the
Peninsula,
Hong
Kong

Best views:

Shangri-La, Hong Kong

Best nightclub:
Xanadu at Shangri-La, Singapore

Best Japanese restaurant:
Sumire at Grand Hyatt, Jakarta

Best pool:
Grand Hyatt, Jakarta

Best fitness center:
Shangri-La, Kuala Lumpur

Best foot rub:
Oriental Spa at the
Oriental, Bangkok

Best house cocktail:
Singapore Sling at
Raffles, Singapore

Worst French restaurant: |

Best billiards table:
Raffles, Singapore

Best afternoon tea:
Clipper Lounge at the Man-
darin Oriental, Hong Kong

Best-dressed bell boys:

Raffles, Singapore

P FLIGHT PLAN

In the old days the best way to

reach Southeast Asia was by
steamer across the South China
Sea. Today the best—and most
convenient—way to get there is
flying on Singapore Airlines.
With the most modern fleet of
747s in the world, it flies from
both New York and Los Angeles,
as well as through London, Brus-
sels and Frankfurt. Singa-
pore is efficient, courte-
ous, comfortable, and on
time. For information and
reservations call 800-742-3333. ®

i

A FRUGAL AND ANONYMOUS
SCOT, LONG YEARS AGO,
observed that the oaken casks
which had been used for bringing
sherry, port, or madeira into the
country, might be employed
thereafter to mature malt whisky.

A PRIME NOTION IT TURNED
OUT TO BE. The casks (particu-
larly those that had contained
sherry) imparted both a lustrous
golden colour and a beguiling hint
of redolence to the malt.

SO SUCCESSFUL WAS THE
PRACTICE, in fact, that soon all
the malt whiskies (among them
The Macallan) were matured

in this way.

But time passed.

SHERRY CASKS ONCE TO BE
HAD FOR A FEW PENCE NOW
COST SCORES OF POUNDS.
And first one and then another
faint-heart settled for more
expedient alternatives, with the
result that today The Macallan is
the last malt whisky to be
exclusively so matured.
However...

A PROFUSION OF OPTIMUM
RATINGS IN SUNDRY ‘BLIND’
TASTINGS of top malts has con-
vinced us of the wisdom of our
solitary course. Putting it another
way, you might say our virtue is
your reward.

THE MACALLAN.
THE SINGLE MALT
SCOTCH.

Sole U.S.A. Distributor, Remy Amerique, Inc.,
NY, NY Scotch Whisky 86 Proof, 43% Alc./Vol © 1993







Heather Thomas, squinting at her-
self in a hand mirror.
Well, no—she doesn't, really. In fact, she
looks about 12 shades of good in her skin-tight
neoprene waders, her silk long underwear and Gap
shirt and Patagonia neck warmer and Australian bush hat.

Walter Ungermann is something else again. In his old boot-foot
rubber waders and swamp-colored Icelandic sweater, with a ratty
green wool stocking cap pulled down over some other old hat with
a bill, Walter looks like he reclaims pop bottles out of drainage
ditches for a living. He doesn’t, but we'll get to that.

It is 8:30 on a cool, bright, breezy Rocky Mountain morning in
early September. Heather and Walter are standing around Pacific
Creek landing on Wyoming’s Snake River while their guide for
the day, Bruce James, puts his boat in the water.

“Are you fishing in the front, Walter?” asks Bruce when the boat
is ready.

“As much as I possibly can if Heather will let me,” says Walter.

Heather tosses her long blonde hair, smiles at Walter, then at
Bruce. “We've already won once. I want Walter to have a chance
to win. He can have the front all he wants.”

“Thank you, Heather,” says Walter with his usual delicate
inflection. Walter talks the way Joe Frazier boxed. He climbs into
the front seat, and before Bruce has even taken one good pull on
the oars, Walter has made the first of what I calculated to be 1,684
casts that day.

Heather leans back in her seat in the stern, crosses her pretty
legs, yawns, and puts her hands behind her head to watch the river
go by.

Que pasa? This is a competition, isn’t it?

“Too many snags,” she says, looking languidly at the log bobbing
in the water. “I'm not fishing till I see the whites of their eyes.”

“ I LOOK LIKE HAMMERED CRAP,” SAYS

VAR

on the trout-infested Snake
River, Mr. Watt managed
the almost unimaginably
difficult feat of never catch-
ing a single fish. When
asked to comment on this
remarkable conservation
record—one roughly compa-
rable to killing not a single
insect with your windshield
on a drive from Maine to
California in August—James
Watt shrugged and said, “I
just like being in the great
outdoors.” Now zhat is witty
insouciance.

A Jackson Hole sporting-
goods shop owner and
fishing entrepreneur named
Jack Dennis and a couple of
his friends came up with the
idea for the One Fly, an idea
that runs interestingly cross-
grain to a couple of fly-
fishing’s most intrinsic incli-
nations: the urge to tie on a
new fly every time a trout
won'’t eat the one you offer,
and the tendency over a day’s
fishing to lose flies to fish,
branches, submerged snags
and badly-tied knots. On
each of the two days of their
contest, Dennis and his
friends decided, you could
fish with only one fly—any
fly you wanted, but only
one—and should you lose or
destroy that fly you would be
out of the competition for
the rest of that day. Four
anglers would make up a
team. Each contestant would
float-fish from 8:30 until 4:30

It is indeed a competition—the Seventh Annual Jack-
son Hole One Fly Contest—but one you are refreshingly
free to take as seriously as you like. There are your Walter
Ungermanns at one end of the seriousness scale and your
Heather Thomases at the other, with most of the other
126 anglers somewhere in between; and it is in keeping
with the One Fly’s characteristic tone of witty insouciance
that Walter and Heather have accidentally wound up as
boat mates. One year a past president of the Sierra Club
found himself, literally, in the same boat for a day with ex-
Secretary of the Interior James Watt. Mr. Watt didn’t
catch a fish. In fact, in three years of fishing the two-day
competition, for a total of nearly 50 hours of hard casting
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with a contestant from another team and a guide on one
of eight six- to ten-mile stretches of the Snake River.
Scoring would be based on the number and length of the
trout caught, those trout to be measured and recorded by
the guide and then released unharmed. The contestants in
a boat would have equal time in the bow over the course
of the day, and whichever angler was in the bow at a par-
ticular time would have “control” over the boat, deciding
which bank to fish, and when and if to stop in order to
wade-fish. Dennis and the other organizers determined
that they would award non-cash prizes of fishing tackle
and trophies for the highest individual score, the highest
team score, and the biggest fish caught during the compe-

Photographs by Tom Montgomery
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- tition. And to pay for these prizes and all the expenses of
running the competition, each team would pony up an
entry fee of $2,000. Any leftover money would go to
trout-related conservation causes.

Eleven teams competed in the first One Fly, which was
held in September of 1986. In 1992 there were 32 teams
entered, and the entry fee had gone up to $3,000 per team,
but youd be hard-pressed to find anyone who cared.

The event is beautifully run by Jack Dennis and a large,
good-spirited staff, and over its three-night, two-day
course it has the feel of a big house party. Many of the
well-heeled fly rod sports who gather for it each year in
their Navajo blanket jackets, lizard boots and s300 beaded
belts also run into each other at fishing lodges in New
Zealand and Argentina, on the blue-ribbon trout rivers of

all the barbecued fresh salmon, ribs, chicken, steak and
bratwurst, all the baked beans, corn on the cob, slaw and
salad that you or anybody else can eat. At the center of
that big, laughing knot of people in the line over there is
the Hollywood All-Star team—actress Heather Thomas
(who is describing how she was chased that day by a pair
of badgers while relieving herself in the woods), Skip
Brittenham, Kenny August and Art Annecharico—a fun-
loving group who in 1991 came out of nowhere to beat all
the pros and the intensos who fly to Jackson five days
early to practice, and became the first team made up
entirely of non-professionals ever to win the One Fly. The
All-Stars enjoyed that, but they have just as good a time
here if they finish out of the top 20.

Behind them is Carlos Sanchez, a fishing outfitter

the West, and on planes
to Belize and Christmas
Island. They and the
guides and lodge owners,
tackle reps and equip-
ment manufacturers,
angling celebrities and
journalists who are also
there every year are
always happy to see each
other at this annual con-
vention, and always ready
to have a good time—at
the fishing during the
day; over drinks at Nel-
lies, still in their waders,
when the fishing is over;
and, especially, in the
evenings at the first-night

Actress Heather Thomas knew the rules:
on each of the two days of the contest, she
could fish with only one fly. ..

from Argentina; Ray
Grubb, who owns a top-
notch New Zealand
fishing lodge; Joan
Waulff, the First Lady of
Fly-fishing. And down
there at the end of the
line—the guy standing
by himself, holding a
Coke and wearing a
shapeless old sweater and
a brooding Hamlet look,
the one whose body lan-
guage is muttering, “I
haven’t won top rod once
in three years at this god-
damn thing, and I 4y God
should have. Go on, go
on, enjoy yourselves—I

registration cocktail party,
the buffet dinner and silent auction at swank Teton Pines
on Saturday night, and the blow-it-out barbecue, live
band country music and awards at Crescent H/ River-
meadows on Sunday night.

At that barbecue all flies have either been kept or lost
and all fish either caught or not caught; everyone knows
who won and who didn't, and not everyone cares. A warm,
bourbon-colored glow of sporting bonhomie floats
throughout the huge stone-and-timber main room of the
ranch, and everywhere people dressed in Western chic are
clapping backs and telling lost fly and fish stories. Over
there, General Chuck Yeager is squinting his test-pilot
squint and talking to Mike Sullivan, the governor of
Wyoming. Over here, big John Turner, Director of the
U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, is discussing pack horses
with sportscaster Curt Gowdy. Hanging together are the
High Flyers Wall Street Team, the Nebraska Cornhuskers
and Team Budweiser. And the Australian team members,
all world-class crowd cruisers and drink spillers, are cruis-
ing the crowd and spilling their drinks with gusto.

Outside, people begin to line up for what is without
question one of the best feeds in the entire Wild West—

hope you all choke on
it,”—that is Mr. Intenso himself, the Captain of Team
U.S.A., Walter Ungermann.

ALTER UNGERMANN—who has been a char-
ter boat captain for 30 years, who holds the
Atlantic salmon catch record on Iceland’s

Grimsa River of 83 salmon in one week, and who occa-
sionally introduces himself as the world’s greatest salmon
and sailfish angler—that same Walter Ungermann has
just caught a snit.

A snit is a very small trout. It is now 9:30, and the snit
is Walter’s first fish of the day. The day before he caught
24 fish for 561 points and was high rod for the first day of
the contest. Walter has calculated that today he will need
six fish of 16 inches or over to be guaranteed of winning
the 1992 One Fly individual angler award, and this snit is
not a help. He tosses it back without looking at it and
makes another cast.

“Put me down for two points,” he tells Bruce James.

“I think that snit was trying to hump your fly, Walter,”
says Heather Thomas, who is still lounging in the stern
and has not yet begun to fish.
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In fact, Walter’s fly could be an appropriate love object
for a trout. At least three inches long, a seductive olive-
and-beige confection of rabbit fur called a “double
bunny,” it was tied for him by Carter Andrews, his guide
of the day before, to imitate a baitfish. Walter is fishing it
deep on a full sinking line, and to cut his chances of losing
the fly he is using a leader of 14-pound test—a leader fully
capable of landing a 100-pound tarpon. The whole outfit
might be employed for deep-snagging giant carp: it is an
all-business, heavy machinery approach to the usually
dainty business of trout fishing, and it represents a gamble
on Walter’s part. This contest is usually won with dry flies
like the delicate Hairwing Addams tied onto the end of

“Look at the mountains, Walter!” she says.

Walter grunts without looking up and keeps casting.
He now has two snits, for all of four points; the landscape
might as well be Jersey City.

“Pull up over there,” he tells Bruce. “I want to fish that
side channel.”

He trots up the bank then fishes back downstream
through a deep, cobalt blue trough that reminds him of a
Canadian salmon pool. The huge, furry fly whiffles
through the air like a small chicken. Walter doesn’t both-
er with false casting. He yanks the fly out of the water
and shoots it, then strips it back, his rod tip bobbing.
Watching some fly casting is like watching ballet; watch-

Heather’s leader, the same fly her

ing Walter is like watching a

husband Skip Brittenham won top
rod with last year. But the past few
days have been windy, and wind is
the mortal enemy of dry-fly fishing.
Walter has gambled that the wind
will hold, giving an edge to the
brickbat rig he is using.

N EDGE—EVEN A LIT-
tle one—Walter figures is
all he needs this year to

finally fulfill his destiny and win the
One Fly. In the past three contests
he has had consistently high scores
and lost his fly on only one day out
of six. But a professional fishing
machine named George Ander-
son—who carried a snorkel and
mask in case his fly got hung up
under water and 7az down banks as
he fished them—out-hustled him
in the first two, and last year Walter

world-class butcher at work. He
misses a fish and groans. “I'm a
dead man once that sun’s fully on
the water,” he says miserably. “No
fish who can really see this thing
1s going to eat it.”

Back at the beached boat,
Heather has decided she might as
well fish a little. After a few min-
utes of casting in a wind-protected
backwater, she gets antsy and
starts dancing around on the bank.
“Come on fish,” she shouts, “suck
my fly.” One does after another
minute or two and she misses it.
“Take it again, bam!” she instructs
the trout, “take it zow!” And a lit-
tle native cutthroat, no doubt a
male, obligingly eats her fly. Bruce
James releases the trout for her
and she immediately catches
another, and then another. “Snit

went wet when all the fish were on
dries. At 52 years old, he is a multi-
millionaire by virtue of an aircraft
turbine part manufactured by his
father. He fishes over 300 days a

...any fly she wanted, but
only one. Should she lose or
destroy that fly shed be out

Jor the rest of the day

city!” she whoops.

Heather Thomas, in her role as
Jody on the ABC series “The Fall
Guy,” was the main reason a lot of
American men watched television

year, and he fishes brilliantly, par-

between 1981 and 1986. Since then

ticularly for Atlantic salmon. He also fishes aggressively,
even when there’s no competition. None of this “I just like
being in the great outdoors,” Zenny hogwash for Walter:
Walter fishes to kick butt. He has been top rod most sea-
sons on most of the salmon rivers that have suffered him.
And he is chairman of the United States Fly-Fishing
Team which competes each year in a World Fly-Fishing
Championship. But Walter has never won the One Fly.

By 10:30 the breeze coming downstream has stiffened.
Heather puts on a pair of purple gloves and an orange
windbreaker. She follows an osprey’s hunt for breakfast,
exclaims over a hillside of yellowing aspens, and watches
the serrated, snow-topped Cathedral Group of the Grand
Tetons slide breathtakingly into view like some outra-
geous set being pushed onto a stage.
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she has acted in a number of movies and television minis-
eries, and done some film writing and producing. Because
she is a knee-bucklingly stunning-looking woman and
quite happy to be that, she is sometimes badly misread as
a bimbo. In fact, Heather is as bright, in a light-hearted,
ofthand way, as she is good-looking. She is, moreover, a
sport. At four previous One Flies she has braved a badger
attack and a snowstorm, been drenched by all-day rains
and sunburned, and, until yesterday, she has always lost
her fly. But Heather has never failed to have a great old
time, or to cause the other people in her boat to have a
good time too. She can also fish pretty well when she’s in
the mood. Last year when her team needed a good perfor-
mance from her in order to win, she scored g5 points on
the second day of the contest before losing her fly, and




that was more points than at least half the men in the
contest scored that day.

“Do you see my fly?” she asks Bruce James shortly after
catching her third snit. He doesn’t because it is no longer
attached to her leader. They look for it in the gravel and,
miraculously, find it. Heather hooks the fly into the cork
grip of her rod and gives the rod to Bruce to carry back to
the boat. Somewhere en route it falls out, and this time it
can’t be found. Heather, with a total of six points for the
day, is now reduced to fishing for fun—precisely what she
fishes for anyway. After only 20 minutes of fishing, she is
also tied at this point with Walter, who has added but one
more snit to his score and is waiting for her at the boat
with fire in his eyes. It is 12:15. He has made approximate-
ly 782 casts and caught three tiny trout.

“Let’s go,” he says.

“Go get ’em, Walter,” says Heather. “You can do it,

their boat pulls up at the takeout. Walter looks exhausted
but wired, his eyes shining with vindication.

While Bruce puts the boat on his trailer, pho-
tographer Tom Montgomery asks Heather if he can get a
couple of close-up head shots of her. Heather pulls out
her hand mirror, checks her teeth quickly for sandwich
remains, adjusts her bush hat and then smiles into Tom’s
camera. This is a woman who has just finished floating
ten miles of river into the teeth of a 30- to 40-mile per
hour wind, who has lost her fly in the One Fly, and has
even been ignored all day by Walter Ungermann, but with
that smile some switch seems to flip, instantly transform-
ing her from a tired, windburned angler into the very
essence of bush-hatted glamour, of outdoorsy sexiness and
smart fun. There are five or six people standing around
the takeout, and they all stare at this alchemy of Heather’s
with their mouths open.

buddy.” The wind is
howling now, actually
raising whitecaps, as they
push back into the river.
Walter leans into it,
smiles grimly and says,
“All T can hope is that
this 40-mile-per-hour
wind is blowing 8o
downstream.” Then he
begins to fish with a
vengeance, as though his
life depended on it.
Standing in the bow,
going lunchless and never
missing a cast, Walter for
the rest of the after-
noon is Jimmy Connors
two sets back and com-

Looking languidly at the log bobbing

n the water, she says, “I'm not fishing
t1ll I see the whites of their eyes.”

There is a saying out
West for knowing what
you're doing and getting
it done. Some woman in
a ponytail and polka-dot-
ted gingham skirt steps
onto a jukejoint dance-
floor, say, and two-steps
the eyes out of a Bob
Wills tune. “That ol’ gal’s
been to a barbecue,”
somebody might com-
ment, and he'd be right.
Nobody at that takeout
who saw Heather Thom-
as smile at the end of the
second day of the 1992
One Fly contest doubted
forw second that Heather

ing, Arnold Palmer at

the 18th.

“Walrzer, Walter,” chants Heather from the back, but
Walter heroically ignores her. Having Heather in the boat
with you is a little like having a bottle of Cristal in a silver
bucket on the seat behind you. It takes a strong man to
pay it no attention whatsoever, but Walter is all steel now.

At r:00 he catches an 18-inch trout and permits himself
a small smile. “Now,” says Heather. “Walter’s in a better
mood now.” Five minutes later he catches a 16-incher, and
ten minutes later another 16-incher. A little after two he
yanks aboard a lovely, fat, butterly 17-inch Snake River
cutthroat, tosses it back without looking at it, and has his
fly back in the water before the fish is. Over the next hour
or so he catches a 14-incher, another 16...and then there is
only 20 minutes of fishing time left and Walter is con-
vinced he needs one more trout over 16 inches to win.
Heather, who has been catching fish herself and enjoying
it as usual, tells Walter again that he can do it. And he
does—with ten minutes and an inch-and-a-half to spare.

“A day with Walter—what a hoot!” says Heather when
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had been to her particular
barbecue. And if you knew Walter Ungermann, all you
had to do was see the grin on his face that night at the
Crescent H/ Rivermeadows cookout to know that Walter
had finally been to his too. ®

— CuarLEs GAINES

The Jackson Hole One Fly Contest is an invitational com-
petition. A selection committee accepts team applications
between September 15 and October 15 for the following
Jall's competition, and makes its decisions by January 1. The
team entry fee varies from year fo year; in 1995 it will be
$3,250. Corporate sponsors in 1995 will include Woolrich,
Key Bank of Wyoming, and Sage Fly Rods. If you are
interested in entering a team of four anglers, write to the
Jackson Hole One Fly Team Selection Committee/Jack
Dennis Sports, PO Box 3369, Jackson Hole, Wyo. 83001.

CHARLES GAINES is a four-time competitor in the One Fly,
and a member of the U.S. Fly-Fishing Team.




R.S.V.P. MORE

To receive free information from any of the fol-
lowing advertisers, simply fill out the attached
R.S.V.P. card, check the box(es) of each advertiser
that interests you and drop the card in the mail.
OR order information toll free, 24 hours a day by
calling 1-800-463-6903. OR fax your completed
card to us at (312) 922-3165.

APPAREL

1. ALDEN SHOE COMPANY Manufacturer of custom-
quality shoes and boots for discriminating gentlemen since
1884.

2. ALLEN-EDMONDS SHOE CORPORATION World-class
footwear for men. Named “one of the 25 products America
makes best” by the Made in the USA Foundation.
Distinctive footwear handcrafted of all-natural materials.

3. ASCOT CHANG Maker of custom shirtings, clothing
and accessories.

4. BARBOUR INC. The new edition of the Barbour cata-
logue, detailing their comprehensive range of quality coun-
try clothing.

5. BURBERRY'S TAILORED CLOTHING FOR MEN
Burberry’s men’s tailored suits, sport coats, trousers, top-
coats and tuxedos.

6. CROSS CREEK APPAREL The Exceptional Shirt. If
you seek the perfect combination of comfort, style and
purpose, consider Cross Creek. Look for Cross Creek in
men’s specialty stores and fine department stores across the
country.

7. LANDS’ END LANDS' END sells traditionally styled
clothing for men, women and children- including their
famous Pinpoint Oxford shirts. Everything is guaranteed,
absolutely. FREE catalog.

8. PIERRE CARDIN Men'’s activewear, tailored clothing,
cufflinks, shirts, ties, belts, shoes and hose, women’s
sweaters and pants available at fine stores.

9. TOMMY HILFIGER TAILORED CLOTHING Tailored
clothing, dress shirts, sportswear, neckwear, belts & braces,
socks and underwear.

10. VIBRAM SOLE Vibram Sole free information pack
describes an innovative program to restore footwear
designed around Vibram soles, including details about a
network of Vibram Authorized Dealer repair shops that will
perform this service by mail. There’s even an order form
enclosed.

AUTOMOTIVE

11. HUMMER- AM GENERAL The Most Serious 4x4 on
Earth. Find out what freedom feels like. Call 1-800-REAL-
4WD for the dealer nearest you.

EXECUTIVE GIFTS

12. THE SHARPER IMAGE The Sharper Image develops,
introduces and sells a unique assortment of original gifts
and exciting products through entertaining stores and cata-
logs, with a high level of customer satisfaction. Call 1-800-
344-4444 for your free catalog or the location of a store
nearest you.

HOME FURNISHINGS

13. RED BARON’S ANTIQUES Specializing in architectur-
al antiques, collectibles and decorative arts from four conti-
nents and three centuries. Home of unique and exciting
No Minimum Auctions featuring 2500 lots. Upcoming
Auction October 29 & 30, 1994.

INSURANCE/FINANCIAL

14. CHICAGO BOARD OPTIONS EXCHANGE The

CBOE is The International Options Exchange, trading
options on the CBOE Mexico Index, CBOE Israel and
Nikkei 300 Index®. For more information, call 1-800-
OPTIONS.

JEWELRY & WATCHES

15. AUDEMARS PIGUET The CEO Collection Catalog:
Features distinctive luxury watches in bracelet or strap, all
steel, 18K gold and steel or 18K gold. For men and women.

16. LASSALE. THE ART OF SEIKO. Timepieces that
embrace both the power of technology and the passion of
artistry. Bracelets, cases and casebacks elegantly finished
in ZZKarat gold.

17. RAYMOND WEIL WATCHES Men's and ladies’ 18K gold
and steel or 18K gold plated watches and expansion clasps.

18. ROLEX Founded in 1905, Rolex has become a univer-
sal symbol of prestige, elegance and consummate durabili-
ty. Timepieces with legendary appeal.

19. SWISS ARMY® BRAND WATCHES Watches built like
our Original Swiss Army Knives. Please send for our free
brochure featuring our full line of watches.

20. VACHERON CONSTANTIN Vacheron Constantin is
the oldest watch manufacturer in the world, featuring five
different families of watches, “The Phidias,” “The Absoluts,”
“The Historique,” “The Complications,” and “The
Essentials.”

RETAIL

21. BLOOMINGDALE'S- THE MEN'S STORE At His
Service- Our complimentary shopping service for gentle-
men. Please call Cathy Newman at (212) 705-3030 in NY,
(612) 883-2617 in Minneapolis and (312) 440-4520 in
Chicago.

22. GUCCI TIMEPIECES Classic Swiss timepieces in an
assortment of styles for men and women. Available in
Gucci shops, department stores and fine jewelry stores
worldwide.

23. INFOKRAF The one stop centre for Malaysian Crafts.
Made-in-Malaysia goods at INFOKRAF are identified by two
factors: Value for money and innovative designs, as a visit
will amply testify.

24. REMBRANDT WHITENING TOOTHPASTE
Rembrandt®, the Low Abrasion Whitening Toothpaste.
Dispensed by more than 50,000 dentists! Rembrandt®, the
patented low abrasion whitening toothpaste, contains
Citroxain™, an ingredient clinically proven to remove
plaque and tartar. Call 1-8()0548‘3&3.

SPORTS/EXERCISE

25. COBRA GOLF INCORPORATED Oversize irons and
metalwoods for mien, women and seniors. Free product
catalogue upon request.

26. TAYLOR MADE GOLF Taylor Made

Midsize Metalwoods can add to your game the ideal blend
of power and control. Our patented foamed-to-weight
process expands the sweet spot to generate longer, more
accurate drives.

TRAVEL

27. FOUR SEASONS BALI 147 luxurious villas set
amongst tropical gardens overlooking Jimbaran Bay.
Complete with dining and sports facilities- The perfect
Balinese experience.

28. THE IMPERIAL HOTEL, TOKYO, JAPAN One of the
Orient’s legendary grand hotels, the glamorous Imperial
boasts sophisticated, tailored service, award-winning
restaurants and distinguished accommodations, in the very
heart of Tokyo.

29. JAMAICA JAMAICA, A SUPERCLUBS RESORT
Super-Inclusive fun and sports for couples and singles.
Scuba, golf, tennis, beach, fine dining, drinks, all included.
1-800-859-SUPER, ext. 190 for free brochure.

30. MANDARIN ORIENTAL, MANILA This premier busi-
nessman’s hotel is named Manila’s best hotel by
Asiamoney. Listed in Institutional Investor’s top 30 hotels
in Asia Pacific. 464 guest rooms including executive floors,
7 restaurants and bars.

31. QUEEN ELIZABETH 2 TO EUROPE Experience
Cunard’s QE2 on one of the 26 Transatlantic crossings
between April and December. The best five days of your
European vacation. Call 1-800-221-8200 for a free
brochure.

32. RAFFLES HOTEL, A GRAND HISTORIC HOTEL The
restored Raffles Hotel features 104 suites, 12 restaurants &
bars, 5 Raffles hotel operated shops, 6 function areas, gar
dens & courtyards, a museum, a tﬁeatre- layhouse and 65
shops retailing international and regional specialties.

33. THE SAVOY GROUP OF HOTELS AND RESTAU-
RANTS Experience the best with the Savoy Group staying
7 nights at one or more hotels in London, the English
countryside and Paris. Rates guaranteed to February 1995.
Call 1-800-63-SAVOY.

34. SHERATON PALACE HOTEL Come to the classic
landmark hotel that sophisticated travelers have chosen
since 1875. The Palace offers the perfect balance of ele-
gance and comfort in San Francisco’s best location.

35. THE TOURIST AUTHORITY OF THAILAND
Thailand. Discover the treasures of the kingdom. Many
treasures waiting to delight you in our ancient land.
Tourist Authority of Thailand.

36. VIRGIN ATLANTIC AIRWAYS Send for more infor-
mation on Virgin's award-winning, non-stop service to
London. Call your travel agent or 1-800-862-8621 for reser-
vations.

INFORMATION,PLEASE"-

- HOT & COOL TRAVEL

37. CUNARD RIVER CRUISES From March through
November see the Heartland of Europe in a magical way.
Take a 7 or 11 day River Cruise. For a free brochure, call
1-800-221-8200.

38. MIGS ETC. High-performance flying holidays. Break
the sound barrier in a Russian MIG over Moscow. To
order video, call 1-800-395-7748. $8.00 S&H included.

39. QUEEN ELIZABETH 2 WORLD CRUISE 1995 From
January through April join the QE2 as she circumnavigates
the globe. For a free brochure, call 1-800-221-8200.

40. SAGAFJORD WORLD CRUISE 1995 Join Five-Star-
Plus Sagafjord for a Pacific Odi/ssey from January through
April. For a free brochure, call 1-800-221-8200.

TRAVEL/HAWAII

41. ALA MOANA HOTEL Romance in Honolulu.
Celebrate that special occasion at the Ala Moana Hotel with
room and special dinner at Nicholas Nickolas Continental
Restaurant- Enjoy!

42. HALEKULANI Oahu's only AAA Five-Diamond hotel
commands 5 beachfront acres of Waikiki; Diamond Head
views, lush grounds, elegant decor, award-winning restau-
rants and supe:b service.

43. IHILANI RESORT & SPA New luxury resort on Oahu,
Hawaii, complete with golf, tennis and destination spa.
Ideally located on a secluded, turquoise lagoon on the
island's sunniest western shore. Call 1-800-626-4446.

44. THE MAUNA LANI BAY HOTEL AND BUNGALOWS
The Big Island’s only AAA Five-Diamond Hotel. A beauti-
ful oceanfront property with superb cuisine and unexcelled
service. Enjoy tennis and championship golf. Call 1-800-
327-8585 for information or reservations.

45, MOLOKA’I VISITORS ASSOCIATION For a free color
brochure on attractions, accommodations and travel adven-
tures on the “Most Hawaiian Island” call Moloka'i Visitors
Association toll free at 1-800-800-6367.

46. THE RITZ-CARLTON RESORTS OF HAWAII The
Ritz-Carlton, Mauna Lani on The Big Island and The Ritz-
Carlton, Kapalua on Maui offer stunning beachfront loca-
tions, world-class golf, water sports, children’s programs
and unmatched service.

TRAVEL/SOUTH AFRICA

47. SATOUR For information on all that South Africa has
to offer the tourist and people on business who would like
to mix it with a little pleasure, call 1-800-723-7458.

48. SOUTH AFRICAN AIRWAYS This international air-
line serves the U.S. with four flights a week to New York
and two to Miami.

49. SUN INTERNATIONAL Sun International’s best-
known resort combines Sun City and The Lost City, which
boasts luxury accommodation, golf, swimming, water
spots, tennis, a casino and spectacular entertainment.

OTHER

5G. AIR TRAVEL CARD Offering centialized airfare-only
billing, precise management reports and automatic employ-
ee insurance -- all at no cost to your company -- the Air
Travel Card is The Smartest Route®.

51. AMWAY CORPORATION One of the largest direct
selling companies in the world, Amway markets thousands
of quality products and provides a business opportunity to
people in over 60 countries. Free information packet.

52. DAVIDOFF OF GENEVA Send for a free catalogue.
53. DUNHILL INTERNATIONAL CIGARETTES
54. DUNLOP TIRES

55. PROFILES IN HISTORY The nation’s finest selection
of guaranteed authentic original letters, historical docu-
ments and vintage signed %wtographs. Catalogues issued
by subscription. Call toll-free 1-800-942-8856.

56. SHISEIDO CO., LTD. Founded in 1872, SHISEIDO is
one of the oldest and the largest cosmetics companies in
the world. Free annual reports.

VIDEO l

MIGS ETC. High-performance flying holidays. Break the
sound barrier in a Russian MIG over Moscow. To order
video, call 1-800-395-7748. $8.00 S&H included.

FOR FREE INFORMATION, PLEASE SEND IN
YOUR R.S.V.P. CARD TODAY, OR CALL TOLL
FREE: 1-800-463-690%, OR FAX YOUR COM-
PLETED CARD TO US AT: (312) 922-3165.
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CAL DUNBAR’S TRIP MET ALL
EXPECTATIONS OF GRANDEUR

By MARY McBROOM

Cal Duanast’ Yeﬂowsto;ed
City Councilman, fulfilled one of his
with the owner of the Japanese
sword, awarded him by his colonel at
the conclusion of World War II.

As a Japanese interpreter in the
United States Marine Corps. Dunbar
had served on the Island of Guam
when the Japanese military on near-
by Rota Island surrendered. Their
arms were confiscated and Dunbar’s
colonel gave him a Ja sword
as a souvenir. Dunbar treasured
the gift for over forty years. It has
hung in a place of prominence on a
wall in his home. ;

The sword, called a ‘‘wakizashi,” is
32 inches long. It is used as a second
sword and is worn under the arm.
Metal cherry clossoms, the mark of
the Imperial Japenese Forces are
depicted on the hilt. The outer sheath
is leather and the inner sheath is
sharkskin. The sword dates back to
tixl:; yﬂ;grs betm;?en 1573 anthljl?ho duxA

he reign of Emperor .
strip of muslin cloth attached to the
sword reveals the name and rank of
its owner in Japanese.

In March of 1987, Dunbar started
looking for the sword’s owner, whose
name and rank were written on the
muslin ¢loth. Retired naval Captain
Roger Pineau of Washington, D.C.,
an acquaintance of Dunbar’s, sug-

ested contaeting the Welfare
%epnrmm in Tokyo to locate Mit-
suru Matshushita, the name of the

sword, whase rank was Lt jg.,
Medical, Imperial J

vapenese Navy.
"Dr. Yazu changed his name to that of
~his wife's family ; the

On May 22, 1987, 'the Welfare
s bl
C owner, }

his name to Mitsuru Yazu. Yazu is
now a doctor living in Yukuhashi City
in Fukuoka Prefecmu,{%pn The
Ministry told nbar ‘that the
weapons laws require the return of
the sword be facilitated the
Japanese Consul General in Seattle,
whom Dunbar had met while on a
journey with the Montana Interna-
tional Trade Commission. He had
driven Consul General Shigenoby
Nagai from Helena to Bozeman to in-
spect the Montana State University
Agricultural Research Station and

" from there to West Yellowstone.
Nagai told Dunbar it could take a
long time to return the sword to its
owner but he would help. :

In the meantime on June 12th, Dr.
Yazu received a letter from Dunbar
telling him he was pre to
ed with gratitude and even remarked
that “it is truly divine intervention.”
An act of God.” The Asahi newspaper
related the story.

Shuichi Akimaru, one of Dunbar’s
fly fishing friends who also lives in
Fukuoka was informed by Dunbar

about the return of the sword.’

Akimaru called Yazu and invited him

with gifts, a set of traditional work
clothes and two fans for Punbar for
Akimaru to deliver when he came to
West Yellowstone for the Federation
of Fly Fishers convention las

August. -

Consul Jun Yoshida, on behalf of
Consul General Nagai notified Dun-
bar in September that they had con-
tacted Yazu and were making plans
to return the sword to him, On
December 3rd, Consul Yoshida gave
permission to send the sword to Dr.
Yazu. He was told that the sword
would be held in the central post of-
fice in Fukuoka Prefecture while
waiting to clear customs. The
cultural section would then examine
the sword and it would be delivered to
Dr. Yazu. Dunbar promptly packed
the sword and mailed it according to
the instructions.

Since May, Dunbar and Yazu have
corresponded and exchanged
photographs. Yazu sent a videotape
of his home and gardens, where
dressed in traditional clothing, he
and his wife display the sword. On the

also are excerpts from Japanese

~ television news describing the story.

Dunbar has just returned from a
trip to Japan as a senior adviser to
Lewis Robinson III, chairman of the
Montana International Trade Cor-
poration. The trip included visits to
several Japanese co es as part
of MITC’s ongoing work on trade bet-
ween the J and Montana.
Dunbar is fluent in Japanese and
?ﬁer\(es the Corporation as an

He spent time at Yazu’s home in
Yukuhashi City in the Fukuoka
Prefecture, was showered with gifts
and was charmed by the doctor and
his family. :

Some of the gifts are gyotaku (a
fish print-painting) and a samue
(helmet.) Dunbar took slides of the
visit and will show them in West
Yellowstone at some future time.

The Montana delegation landed in
Tapei, Taiwan, where the legislature
at Taichung was in session and they
were greeted there. They visited the
National Museum where they
at priceless art, jade and se
scrolls. They flew back to Fukuoka
and Dunbar sited Dr. Mitsuru Yazu
at his home in nearby Yukuhashi* Ci-
ty. He was entertained lavishly, but
among the highlights was a fly-
fishing trip in the Kyushu mountains.
Dunbar was probably the first
foreigner to fish there. En route back
to Yukuhashi City on this ex-
cursion, he and Yazu ate at a local
roadside inn where they ate Bungo
Yakiniku — a local beef delicacy.

The Japanese new. were ex-
cited about the return of the 400-year
old sword and photographed Dr.
Yazu and Dunbar being received by
the Mayor of Yukuhashi City. Yazu
refers to the sword a5 his ‘‘good luck
sword.” The mayor of Yukuhashi Ci-
ty held a reception to welcome Dun-
bar. One hundred fifty people stood
on the steps on the municipal building
clapping. In the mayor’s office hung
a large American flag. The mayor,
on behalf of the City of Yukuhashi,
presented him with a Samurai
helmet in the mayor’s office.

That same afternoon they lunched
at a hotel by the sea and enjoyed
seafood; still later they dug ¢ :
which Dunbar described as a ‘“‘small
horseneck clam”, which they cooked
and ate. They also visited a local
shinto shrine atop a long stairway
and sauntered through a bamboo
forest. His hosts took him to a super-

market in Yukuhashi City, where he
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The local Japanese press loved Cal Dunbar.

noticed that beef was high but that
seafood was comparable in price to

“the United States. The supermarket

7

(~

owners hosted a dinner for him and
Yazu. He visited a Catholic Church
‘and parochial school, but observed
that only 1,000 out of 60,000 population
of Yukushashi are Catholics. He
traveled to Kokura to take the Bullet
Train to Kobe where he was met by
Mr. and Mrs. Hitoshi Yamada, the
parents of Toyehiro Yamada, who
had been fishing in West Yellowstone
since 1979. That train goes 220
kilometers per hour, so that this trip
back to Tokyo was swift and enabled
him to rejoin the Montana delegation
the next day, where they continued
the business of international trade.

Kazuhiro Ashizawa, the founder

a0 wils Sachiko ek aith e 1

Tokyo. Ashizawa fly fishes our area
every y(;:lr(i The é&the“:l’“ hosted
Dunbar some of. | X
Fishersd at “lunch . where W s
received an . official Japan F
Fisher’s club tie. : ind
All in all, the trip represented one
of those precious moments in life that
will always r, and the Japan
are - grateful t the sword was
mred to its owner after its long
nce. Dunbar feels lucky.that he
found Yazu, that he is_well ‘and

thoroughly enjoyed meeting the Yazu
family and the people Mm
City, who treated him so kindly.

Henry’s Lake State Park
opens to public May 26

Henry’s Lake State Park in Island
Park will open for the summer
season May 26, assistant manager
vohn Frank says.

The park is located on the
southeastern shore of Henr{’s Lake.
The park is popular with fishermen
and fishing on the lake will open May
28

There will be a daily limit of two
trout and fishing hours will be from 5
a.m, to 9 p.m. i

A 100-space parking lot, two-lane
boat ramp and boat docks accom-
modate the fishermen at the park. An
entrance fee is charged or an annual

pass to all Idaho state parks may be
purchased, a state park news release
says. '

A 32-unit campground with
restrooms, hot showers and a trailer
dump station is available for over-
nighters. An additional campsite is
available next to the restroom for
physically disabled campers.

There is a 15-day limit on camping
and no reservations are aceepteg.

For non-fishermen, Henry's Lake
offers scenery, boating, camping,
photography, birdwatching and hik-
ing on the nature trail. ?

—¥ New location

" Full Hair Care Services
" 3 stylists to serve you
Nail extensions & manicures
2 private tanning beds
Open Monday-Saturday

309 Canyon St.

(406)646-7874 Across from one another

- Canyon Street
Laundromat

e Home style laundry

¢ Drop off service

¢ Public Coin-op showers
Open 7 days a week

West Yellowstone 321 Canyon St.

(406)464-9649
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EstherLilly

<Pds1872@aol.com>
<keachor@sover.net>; <estherlily@montana.net>
Saturday, April 19, 2003 9:11 AM

Subject: No Subject

Kate:

| have asked Bud to mail you his photocopy of the Martinez-Jennings
correspondence. That way you won't have to wait until those Jennings
collection files that you have there are unearthed in the unpacking. As you
will see, the correspondence is intermittent but full of pretty engaging
comments, especially on Martinez's side. Jennings was, | think, somewhat
more reserved.

Bud says that he feels confident that Cal Dunbar's wife, Jan, who is herself

a published author and local historian, would certainly be willing to step in

and help refine Cal's manuscript, if it comes to that. This is good news all
around. Jan's great. This may also result in the development of some

additional details on the Martinez story, as Jan has done a huge amount of
historical research on West Yellowstone, and may have some new discoveries to
add.

What will be needed from you, should you decide that you want this project,

will be specific comments on what the manuscript needs in terms of
organization and so on. If you'd like, you could give those comments to me,
or we could go over it by telephone. Or, you could just talk directly with

Cal and Jan. Nice folks. That can be sorted out after you decide whether or
not this interests you.

By the way, I've found something interesting that | hope to put together for
you to consider. In the 1920s, Yellowstone's chief ranger, a tough old bird
(former army scout) named Harry Trischman, wrote a short manuscript on how to
fish in Yellowstone. Neither the park historian nor | have ever seen it in

print anywhere, though it appears to have been written for publication or
distribution. | haven't even been able to find it in the various in-house
manuals and newsletters that were prepared for park employees (and even if |
could that wouldn't make it less interesting). It's only a few pages

typewritten, with some penciled revisions, but it captures the relatively
pragmatic (if not earthy), anti-fancy-tackle attitude of the local angler in

the West eighty years ago. | hope in the next few months, sooner with any
luck, to get it ready. | would like to write a brief introduction explaining

who Trischman was, and annotate the text to explain places and things he
mentions. | haven't yet looked for photographs of him, though | know there
are some.

I hope all is well there, and the new stuff is all coming along.

Paul
4/21/2003



mailto:Pds1872@aol.com
mailto:estherlilly@montana.net
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Jean P. Cardon Calvin W. Dunbar

FO0D ROUNDUP SUPERMARKET

Madison at Dunraven P.O. Box 368
West Yellowstone Telephone
Montana 59758 406-646-7501







