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Julsn 197 ,1992

Dear Bud,

In the early seventies I was fortunate enough to come under
the strong wing (my wife was under the other one) of the late
John Hightower. JOhn introduced us to your shop and from then
untilvouilefbnidi titwasSthel i ret 'placewelheaded for upon arrav-
Ingiliin itown. John' isigonesnow,asyis my wife'iwho passediaway over
seven years ago. One of the articles (she also wrote pretty well
about: this sport) she lhiad planned on deing before hepiillnegs
was on women flyfishers and she'd planned on interviewing your
late wife. Chiyo wanted to get more women involved and although
she dsing longer here, T'm glad te sce more ladies: on theistreams,

T'mtenchosing ol cheek for BE200000'for the 'autographed), cleth-
bound copy. ofah ' Pront st Best Eriend withithe extyra fuhds to cover
the cost of handling.

I still get to the Madison each year where the ashes of my
witerrest, along wikhifthe spirit of Hightower 'Ross Marigold and
so many others who have helped me come to enjoy this sport so
much.

I wish you well in whatever new endeavors you undertake and
thank you for your kindness and help during the years when I was
such a novice.

V@S U

Peter \Sagara
RS IR oM
Santa Fe NM 87501

pish Life“comesitull civele. T'am retired from nmy professional
photography career in Los Angeles, and now have the chance
to helpyedncabe dthers tofthe spopttef flyfilshing by “working}
a mew days a 'week inmiSante Fels only Elyiishingishop! Ithg
absolutely a kick in the pants to be there helping people
choose a stream to fish; select some flies and send them on
their way to what I know will:beia good time.

PSS T STILL SEE CAL DUNBaR. WHEN THl ERE so He can) USE-
Uic SKIULS SPEAKILL~ JARANESE oN ME. LLE kNoWS morE THAW T - -
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DOUGLAS A. SHAPIRO
74 SYLVAN LANE + WESTON, MASSACHUSETTS 02193
517-235-1946 :

July 20, 1988

Dear Silvio:

It was good to talk to you again today. Thanks so much for your
advice concerning my need for word processing. I think that I
will follow it.

My nephew, Brad Kogut, and I just returned from a really fabulous
fishing trip, where we spent two weeks with Bud Lilly of Bozeman,
Montana.

I had called Nick Lyons last December and asked him who he felt
would be the very best person to recommend for a total Western
trout fishing experience. One, as a matter of fact, who he would
suggest if the concierge from Buckingham Palace were calling to
arrange such a trip for Prince Charles.

Nick simply stated with little hesitation, " Bud Lilly."

As you may remember when we last talked, I had expressed some

major personal trauma and as a result a burn-out of my beloved

fiy fishing hobby, as a result of some devastating changes to

my newly acquired life long dream realization. My very special
fishing retreat. I had actually gone into the equivalent of a

three year mourning period over the loss, after incredibly difficult
efforts to finally find, and develop the site, with at least a 20
year time frame in mind.

Well, Bud Lilly is a man of tremendous empathy and compassion. A
very warm and special kind of person. He damn near broke his back-
so to speak- to show Brad and me the fishing vacation of our lives.

He introduced us to many wonderful people, including his wife, Esther,
who also shares Bud's love of trout fishing and the outdoor life.
Almost like family. One day we put in over 300 miles to visit a remote
and semi-wilderness ranch with unbelieveable fishing - complete with

a fascinating visit with a real old time cowboy rancher ( The real
McCoy ) who toured us around, but couldn't understand why we were

using flies instead of worms ( He dug some for Brad who politely
refused them. . . ) and why we were so concerned about gently releasing
his 18 " brown and rainbow trout, instead of taking some home for a

Continned. . .
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He was a real character, and he really made the whole trip for us
just on our visit that day with him on his ranch. ( I have since
started into the research process which may???? lead me to make
antofifie ST

Anyway, Bud's knowledge of the total environment we toured through-
out Montana and Yellowstone Park, including its history, was quite
an education.

His guidance for Brad and me, was very gentle, yet always there
when needed to help either one of us maximize every opprortunity
which presented itself to us ( Some with difficult complexity )
to catch as many trout, and safely release them all ( Even our
biggest ones ) as was peossible for the differant river conditions
we experienced.

Yes, Bud lilly is a pro. He is one of the best.

Having been a teacher and educator at one time in his 1life, he
possesses more than the necessary amount of patience for the usual
foul ups, etc., that most of we average recreational fishermen seem
to experience.

Rud certainly is completely at home and in control of his environment,
as well as in control of himself and his ability to adjust and to flex
to his " sports " and their needs.

I could go on, for after one spends two weeks morning to evening fish-
ing with someone they certainly do get to know them a little bit.

But the bottom line is that Bud Lilly successfully restored my spark,
my fly fishing intensity, more important than anything else, and had
me having fun again with fly rod in hand and a renewed aggressivensss
on the river.

I would like to nominate Bud Lilly as Rod & Reel's 1988 Guide of the
Year.

Sincerest regards,




Jonnenalp
Hotel and Country Club
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MY TURN

On revitalizing the burned-out fly fisherman

HANKS for mentioning Bud Lilly, of
I Bozeman, Montana, for the ’88
Guide of the Year award.

Last winter, on Nick Lyons’ recommenda-
tion, I asked Bud if he could put together a
fishing trip for me, keeping in mind that I was
on the verge of fly fisherman’s burnout. I was
fishing harder and catching fewer and smaller
fish. I was feeling the effects of streams over-
crowded with fishermen, and many seemed to
be competitive, narrow-minded technicians.
Some seemed to be totally lacking aesthetic or
spiritual appreciation of the sport, its quarry
or its surroundings. The marks of environ-
mental deterioration, despite outstanding
conservation efforts, on waters that used to
furnish wonderful hours of respite, contrib-
uted to my disillusionment as well.

Perhaps a fly fisherman should keep up
withchange, butat what point do these changes
alter the very nature of the sport?

Bud responded empathetically to the call,
saying that he understood my feelings and
thought he knew what I was looking for. He
would organize a “total Western experience.”

In July, my nephew, Brad, and I left Boston
for Bozeman. [ was a bit ambivalent about
another fishing junket, but this would be Brad's
first to the West. We had shared a variety of
fishing since Brad began using a fly rod six

years before, and now we were traveling tothe

angler’s Mecca.

True to his word, Bud Lilly zeroed in on the
kind of fishing vacation both Brad and I had
hoped for. From the time Bud met us at the
airport until our departure two weeks later he
went 110 percent all-out for us.

UD had made reservations at the Gallatin

Gateway Inn, formerly a railroad station,
just outside Bozeman. The inn is in the tradi-
tion of the grand hotels of the West. It has
recently been renovated and has a wonder-
fully friendly and efficient staff that went out
of its way to make us feel at home.

From the first day, the scenery alone was
worth the trip. Traveling south on Rte. 191 to
Big Sky, through the Gallatin River Valley,
was impressive. We went through a steep and
spectacular canyon with forests of pointed
evergreens and majestic rock outcrops in
shades of beige and brown. The Gallatinriffled
along, switching back and forth under the
road beneath the Spanish Peaks. We passed a
huge rock formation shaped like a castle
complete with turrets.

Later we fished the Gallatin where it flows
through a 2,000-acre horse ranch belonging to
a friend of Bud’s. As we drove up the drive-

the timber before we could react with our
cameras. At one point that day, Bud located a
big rainbow. He said that if I could roll-cast
just one more foot farther out from the bank,

I'd catch that fish. I did and, sure enough, the
rainbow took the fly. After netting the fish I
asked Bud how he was so sure I'd catch it. He
smiled and replied, “Remember, I'm an ex-
pert!” I didn’t let Bud live that down the rest
of the trip. We had quite a kibitz about it.
Of course we fished around quite a bit
during our stay. Bud shared some of his favor-
ite spots with us and also some of his strate-
gies for fly selection and presentation.
There were times when my own experience
would have led me astray, were it not for
Bud’s expert guidance. For instance, the big
Yellowstone cutthroat trout present difficul-
ties for most fly fishermen dealing with them
for the first time. While fishing the tail of the
salmonfly hatches, we had to “sight hook™
these cutts as they were soft-mouthing our
flies. The takes were extremely subtle, and we
had to be very alert. [ was exasperated until
Bud helped me get the hang of it. But I still
wasn’t giving them the right fly. After many
refusals, I decided the closest thing in my vest
toasalmonfly was a#6 Wood Special streamer;

in Maine we have excellent results with it on
brook trout and landlocked salmon. In des-
peration I decided to float one dry. The uncon-
ventional approach, always fun for me, worked
on those selective cutts. I was beginning to
have fun fly-fishing again.

The Park was just magnificent. In spite of
the tourists we saw many wonderful things,
and Bud always had me and Brad where the
fishing was peaceful as well as productive.

The Chinese Wall in the Park was most
unusual. Its sand-colored canyon rims and
cliff faces are vertically serrated, sparsely
punctuated by ponderosa pine. Below, the
Yellowstone River was turquoise blue broken
by white foam. Behind the sandy shore were
heavy stands of lodgepole pine. From time to
time the pungent smell of sulfur from nearby

| hot springs was almost overpowering.
way Bud spotted a bobcat, which ran off into |

We saw much wildlife: elk, mule deer,
antelope, a black bear and an eagle. Bud's
Suburban was charged by a crazed bison,
which gave us a thrill before Bud quickly
turned out of its path. Brad and I were lucky to

experience the park at this time; the forest
fires began about a week after we got home.

One day we visited a youthful 75-year-old
rancher in what might be called classic Char-
ley Russell country. We drove through rolling
oceans of grassland interspersed with islands
of trees. Then small chasms and rock outcrops
appeared, some in vertical finger patterns like
mini-buttes. Finally we hiked 2'/2 miles, some
of it steeply down, to fish two rivers that flow
along the floor of a spectacular canyon
ranch.The sheer limestone walls melded into
the river on both sides of us as we waded up
the middle. A magnificent setting.

The fishing wasn't fast, but we caught
rainbows up to 18 inches. Bud’s wife, Esther,
took a beautiful 17-inch brown. We saw big-
ger trout but didn’t catch them. The rancher
was amused by Brad’s fly-casting and felt he
was handicapping himself. He dug some
worms and offered them to Brad so he might
catch some *“‘real trout.” Brad politely turned

| them down and explained he only fished with
‘ flies. The rancher was even more incredulous

when he saw us release our trout. He muttered
under his breath that we were “sure wasting

| the makings of a good fish fry.”

At Bud’s suggestion we floated a lower
sectionof the Yellowstone with Bob Landow-
ski, who guides for The River's Edge, in
Bozeman. Bob was excellent company. Then
I spent a day on a spring creek and some time
on the Madison, where [ encountered the

| biggest trout of my trip—a six-pound-plus
| brown that struck a hopper in 18 inches of

water. It all ended with a 40-foot release.
Bud took us on side tours so we could learn

| more about Western history and culture. We
| saw several museums, including the Museum
| of the Rockies, in Bozeman, which is quite

impressive. There we met Mrs. Audrey O’Con-
nell, the assistant director, and had an enlight-
ening tour of the dinosaur bones.

HANKS to Bud Lilly, guide and gentle-
man, my fishing intensity rekindled.
Knowing my flies were floating over many
good fish swelled my motivation. I truly felt
liberated from my slump. I was renewed with
enthusiasm toward fly-fishing, which I'd
thought till then was permanently burned out.
This trip was anything but one-dimensional.
In our wanderings we had the pleasure of
meeting many wonderful people, and the long
rides through varied and dramatic scenery
were an inexhaustible pleasure. Our stay was
invigorating and refreshing.

I hope that other fly fishermen who may be
approaching ambivalence will find the chance
to rekindle their spark through some new and
exciting experiences—which are all the better
in the company of special people.

Doug Shapiro

Weston, Massachusetts

Rod & Reel 89




MADISON - GALLATIN CHAPTER

UNLIMITED,,

February 8, 1990

Mr. Bud Lilly
2007 Sourdough Foad
Bozeman, MT 59715

Bud,

Your program last night was superb - as I knew it would be. I meant to
tell you that last night after your show, but I got caught up in counting
all the money we made on the raffle and didn't get away until after you
left. Your program undoubtedly attracted many of the capacity turnout
to the Chili Feed, and I don't think anybody went away unsatisfied.

Te all had a good time and the chapter had another successful event -
much due to your program. Thanks. Your support of the chapter, of
Trout Unlimited, and of the trout is appreciated by all good friends

of the trout.

.

I hope that you will be able to enjoy more of the coming fishing season

=

than you did last year, and T'd surely like to join you some time.
Maybe I can learn something, as Paul Schullery says he did. I could
use a little learning. But I'll never be as good a story-teller as
you arel

incerely,

At

Gene Smith
Program Director

P.O. Box 52 « Bozeman, Montana 59715













_From an original drawing by eskimo artist SARAHSEE
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Mr. E. C. Anderegg
Ejileitz - Inc,

468 Park Avenue S

New York 16, New York

Dear Mr. Anderegg:

At the request of Mr. M. R. Foster, we are forwarding
the enclosed press release which provides the infor-
mation you requested.

Sincerely,

féiﬁ;u;n/

Réy Silvius
Director of Public Relations
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NEWS RELEASE

CWESTERN)

6060 Avion Drive, Los Angeles 9, California — SPring 6-2345 or 646-4321
RAY SILVIUS, Director of Public Relations « FORREST R. MULVANE, News Bureau Manager

For Immediate Release
(June 12, 1963)

WESTERN PLANS RESUMPTION OF SERVICE TO YELLOWSTONE

Airline service to Yellowstone National Park will be
re-established in the spring of 1965 by Western Air Lines if
the park's new airport is completed on time,

Groundbreaking for the $1,318,000 airport was held last
week with Sen. Mike Mansfield (D-Mont.) removing the traditional
firstvshovel of dirt. Completion is scheduled for October 1964,

Yellowstone has been without regular airline service
since 1948 when Western, which had served the area since 1939,
was forced to cease operations because of inadequate airport

- facilities,

The new airport will be located 1% miles north of West
Yellowstone at an elevation of 6636 feet, The asphalt runway
will be 8400 feet long and 150 feet wide with a parallel taxi-
way 75 feet wide. The field will be fully lighted for night
operations and has been designed to accommodate aircraft up

to and including Western's jet-powered Electra 11's.

(more)




Page 2,..Western Air Lines

"Western will provide daily service with four-engine
pressurized planes with both deluxe and aircoach accommoda-
tions, at the beginning of the 1965 park season,' Thomas M.
Murphy, Western's director of state and community affairs, said.

"We will work with travel agencies and other airlines
to develop tour packages that will open this area to vacationers
from all over the world," Murphy said,

"Aix transportation will make it possible for a greater

number of people to come to this outstanding tourist attraction

of the West, The stenographer, the clerk and the middle class
working man will be able to fulfill a dream that is not possible

except by air travel,'" he said.
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Dear Bud,

Thanks for sending along the most recent " Newsletter " which does a good job of
answering most of my previous questions concerning this summer's drought and fires. By
the way, who are those two stiffs you mentioned you took fishing for two weeks, last
July!!

Enclosed please find a more finalized copy of the article I submitted to Rod & Reel
Magazine. As you will see they made some changes. Some are improvements and some
are questionable. For instance I didn't like the last sentance in the second paragraph. It
certainly is a run-on rambler. So the Assistant Editor, Jim Butler, said he would correct it.

I guess editors have the final say, unless one has a copyright agreement for protection
against alteration. SoItried a " tactful negotiation " to attempt maintaining the feeling of
my original copy. I wonder how much of this editorial license you experienced with your
books. .

Bad knees and all, Cindy and I are headed for some skiing tomorrow and will be back from
Vail December 22nd. Now that fishing is important to me again, I am starting to think a
iittie less about my skiing.

Brad tells me that he may have to go to summer school to help lighten up his heavy
academic load at Vassar College, so I will try to give some thought to another possible

traveling companion. Too bad Cindy is not a fisherperson.

Best wishes to you, Esther, and all of your family for the holiday season.

Warmest regards,

i
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Rekindling The Burned-Out Fly Fis%erman

Can a disillusioned angler regain his spark in a world of sterile technology,
overcrowded streams and damaged habitat?

Thanks for giving Bud Lilly, of Bozeman, Montana, consideration for Rod & Reel’s
1988 Guide of the Year award.

Last winter I called Bud on Nick Lyons’ recommendation. I asked Bud if he could put
together a fishing trip for me, keeping in mind that I was on the verge of fly
fisherman’s burnout. I was fishing harder and catching fewer and smaller fish than I
had in the past. I was feeling the effects of streams overcrowded with fishermen, many
of whom appeared to be competitive, narrow-minded technicians. Some of them
seemed to be totally lacking in either aesthetic or spiritual appreciation of the sport,
its quarry or its surroundings. Partly to blame is the recent over-commercialization of
fly-fishing; the marks of environmental deterioration left on waters that used to furnish
many wonderful hours of respite, in spite of outstanding conservation efforts,
contributed to my disillusionment as well.

It could be argued that a fly fisherman should keep up with change, but at what point
do all these changes alter the very nature of the sport?

Bud responded empathetically to the call, saying that he understood my feelings and
thought he knew what I was looking for. He would try to organize a “total Western
experience.”

On July 6, my nephew Brad and I left Boston for Bozeman. I was still a bit
ambivalent about another fishing junket, but this would be Brad’s first trip to see the
West. We had shared quite a variety of fishing since Brad had begun using a fly rod
six years before, and now we were traveling to the angler’s Mecca.

True to his word, Bud Lilly zeroed in on the kind of fishing vacation both Brad and I
had hoped for. From the time Bud met us at the airport until our departure two weeks
later he went 110 percent all-out for us.

Bud had made reservations for us at the Gallatin Gateway Inn, which was formerly a
railroad station, just outside of Bozeman. The inn is in the tradition of the grand hotels
of the West. It has been recently renovated and has a wonderfully friendly and efficient
staff that went out of its way to accommodate us and make us feel at home.

From the first day, the scenery alone was worth the trip. Traveling south on Route
191 between Bozeman and Big Sky, through the Gallatin River Valley, was




impressive. We went through a steep and spectacular canyon, which featured forests
of pointed evergreen trees and majestic outcroppings of rock in various shades of
beige and brown. The Gallatin riffled along, switching back and forth under the road
beneath the Spanish Peaks. At one point we passed a huge rock formation shaped
exactly like a castle, complete with turrets.

We fished a number of beats on the Gallatin, including where the river flows through
a 2,000-acre horse ranch belonging to a friend of Bud’s. As we drove into the
driveway, Bud spotted a bobcat, which quickly ran off into the timber before either
Brad or I could react with our cameras. At one point on this beat, Bud located a nice
rainbow. He told me that if I could roll-cast just one more foot farther out from the
bank, I’d catch that fish. I did and, sure enough, a nice rainbow took the fly. After
netting the fish I asked Bud hiw he was so sure that I would catch it. He smiled and
replied, “Remember, I'm an expert!” I don’t think I let Bud live that down the rest of
the trip. We had quite a kibitz about it.

Of course we fished around quite a bit during our stay. Bud shared some of his
favorite spots with us and also some of his strategies for both fly selection and
presentation.

I personally feel there were many occasions when my previous experience would
have led me astray if it were not for Bud’s expert guidance. For instance, the big
cutthroat trout in Yellowstone Park presented problems that would be difficult for
most fly fishermen dealing with them for the first time. While we were fishing the tail
end of the salmonfly hatches we had to “sight hook” these cutts as they were soft-
mouthing the flies. We had to be very alert as the takes were extremely subtle, and I
became quite exasperated until Bud helped me get the hang of it. But I still wasn’t
giving them the right fly. After many refusals, I decided that the closest thing to a
salmonfly I had in my vest was a #6 Wood Special streamer. Its size and orange body
did seem similar. We have had excellent results with this fly in Maine rivers on brook
trout and landlocked salmon. In desperation I decided to float one dry. The
unconventional approach, always fun for me, started to work with deadly results on
the selective Yellowstone cutthroats. I was beginning to have fun fly-fishing again.

Yellowstone Park was just magnificent. In spite of the tourist crowds, we saw many
wonderful things and Bud always had me and Brad where the fishing was peaceful and
quiet, as well as productive.

The Chinese Wall up in the Park was most unusual. Its sandy-colored canyon rims
and cliff faces have a vertically serrated texture, punctuated by sparse stands of
ponderosa pine. Below, the Yellowstone River was a turquoise blue broken by white




foam. Behind the sandy shore from which Bud and I were casting were heavy stands
of lodgepole pine. From time to time the pungent smell of sulfur from nearby hot
springs was almost overpowering.

We saw quite a bit of wildlife: elk, mule deer, antelope, a black bear and an eagle.
Bud’s Chevy Suburban was charged by a crazed bison, which gave us a thrill before
Bud quickly turned out of its path. I guess Brad and I were lucky to have experienced
the park at this time. The horrible forest fires of that summer began about a week after
we returned home.

One day we visited a youthful 75-year-old rancher over in what would be called
classic “Charley Russell country.” We drove through relling oceans of vast
grasslands interspersed with sparse islands of trees. Then small chasms and rock
outcroppings began to appear, some in vertical finger patterns resembling mini buttes.
Finally, we hiked 21/2 miles, some of it steeply down, to fish two rivers that flow
through the floor of a spectacular canyon ranch.The shear limestone walls of this
canyon melded directly into the river, on both sides of us, as we waded right up the
middle. It was a magnificent setting.

The fishing wasn’t fast, but we caught rainbows up to 18 inches. Bud’s wife Esther,
with us on that day, caught a beautiful 17-inch brown. We saw bigger trout but were
unsuccessful in catching any. The rancher was amused by Brad’s fly-casting and felt
he was severely handicapping himself. He dug some worms and offered them to Brad
so that he might catch some “real trout.” Brad politely turned down the invitation and
explained he only fished with flies. The rancher was even more incredulous when he
saw us gently release all our trout. He muttered under his breath that we were “sure
wasting the makings of a good fish fry.”

At Bud’s suggestion, we took an all-day float trip on a lower section of the
Yellowstone with guide Bob Landowski, who works out of The River’s Edge in
Bozeman. Bob was excellent company. I spent a day fishing a spring creek and some

time on the Madison, where I had an encounter with my biggest trout of the trip—a
26-inch-plus, six-pound brown that savagely took a large hopper in only 18 inches of
water. Needless to say, it ended with a 40-foot release.

During part of our trip, Bud took us on several interesting side tours so that we
could learn more about Western history and culture. We visited several museums,

including the Museum of the Rockies in Bozeman, which is quite an impressive
facility. There we met Mrs. Audrey O’Connell, the assistant director, and had an
enlightening tour of the dinosaur bones.




My fishing intensity really picked up on this trip; knowing my flies were floating over
many good fish certainly didn’t hurt my motivation. I truly felt liberated from my fishing
slump. Bud Lilly is a true pro and I found myself filled with a renewed enthusiasm
toward my fly-fishing, which I had up until then thought had permanently burned out.

This trip was anything but one-dimensional. We had the pleasure of meeting many
wonderful people through our wanderings. And the endless rides we took through
varied and dramatic scenery were an inexhaustible pleasure. I found them both
invigorating and refreshing.

I sincerely hope that other fly fishermen who may be approaching ambivalence will
find their own opportunity to rekindle their spark through some new and exciting
experiences. And it’s all the better if it can be done in the company of special people.

Doug Shapiro

Weston, Massachusetts




80 Mountain loa@
Princeton, New Jersey
15 February 1964

Dear Bud

Am sorry that you had to call long distance to build a fTire
under me about the return of your Madison manuscript, and the
entomological study you borrowed from your friend. Since the
boys at Field & Stream were already committed to a piece on
the Firehole, there was no chance for another arti 01@ on your
immediate area; their comment on the pictures was similar to
mine at Christmas: that action and color are best, and that
although the lUPker brown are impressive, they do not cover
story needs. best for such purposes, and
the cameras mv t nroduce Warme extremely sharp images for good
reproduction. The mwnuscrlpt is filled with good factual des-

eripbion, 'but 1t lacks the flavor and atmosphere of fishing
on the river somehow. Telling someone how to create the mood
of an experience is almost impesgible; it's a thing a writer
has to work out for himself. And anecdotal experiences that
have happened to you or close friends must be described to
b»_Ve the T@%ﬂer either amusement or the vicarious experience
of imaginary fishing with you and other Madison experts. The
piliece now reads more like a factual newspaper story or where-
to-go column in a maggzine than a major feature piece.

igve also enclosed the Fireholestudies and want to thank you
for them. There were no unfamiliar hatches listed, but the
additional data makes my figures and averages even better.
Any additional data on your hatches (you mentioned that anv
friend was collecting locgl insect species) will be extre:
valuable in establishing sound averages in future nabchlng
calendars.

Thought you mi@ht ﬁlmo like the enclosed dope on future air
service to West Yellowstone, since I have finished with it

for the Firehole J_,ce. Included& a plug for you and the shop
in the copy, and hope it will survive T%o editorial treu*ﬂenf
Hello to the lovely Pat. Hope to see you both next season, and
will catch a few for you both in Argentina and Chile. Zern say

to tell you both hello for him.

vdially,

e
SEMD ME A COPY OF 10D DAUS WKBN IT COMES OVT,




£8 MOUNTMN OB
PUNCETON, Naw Jensey

19 Novempenr 1962

DERRR BUD:

T WIS GOON 7O EVINT WEST YBULOWSTONE AND MEET 400 THS Pnsi
SEPTEMPAL, BVEN: IF DN FOR A SANGLE BVENING. PElHPS e CAN
A TOCETHER THE NOXT TIME,

RUGK GILEY AND FIEWD 5 STREDAA HAUE AW ME 10 wmie A PieCe
OMS THE FAMBROUE, 1TS UNIQUE OWAMLACTER 175 HISTCHES | AT THE
ESOLTS OF TS FLUU-FISHhaG ONM IWUUES, ONDEN MY PUBUC 1o~
(SG PRESSONE. THE eV TONS BDUE MM ME 1O G ec WITH YoV

FOAL ADTHTIONAL ABUCGILOUND MEBTEIULL ON THE IWVER APPRLO-
PILETE AIECDOTES HIOM YOUR ’EYPEYIAEN(E| AN INFOTIMITION) on)
O NG MTTPONT AN AMUTIUPATED M SENVICE,

TOPOALLONCAL AANPS AN ANY INFOTUARTION THAT SEEMS PElLTi-
NEVT WL BE WELCOME. 8D ZeTiN AN | HAD DINER TOGENYXER IN
NEW 4Ol WAST WEEK, MDD HE SENTY) NS BEST 7O 4OU AT 1O
IADA ULLY. UM TRAKA FOIL YOUR ADULCE 1IN TIMS PIOIECT, EYPECH-
LAA I PUA-HOGHING DATA,

AN My

ENNEST saluEREl




East Idaho Fly Tying/Fly Fishing Expo
Bruce Staples,

291 Dale Dr

Idaho Falls ID 83402

H(208) 522-9242 W(208)524-7160

casbas@ida.net

May 15, 2007

Dear Bud:

Enclosed is a CD holding your presentation given during the banquet of the Eastern Idaho Fly Tying and Fly
Fishing Expo at the Shilo Inn in Idaho Falls, Idaho on April 21%, 2007. Gerry “Randy” Randolph of Idaho
Falls, is the author of this CD.

Bud; we hope you enjoy this CD, and we thank you once again for sharing some of your fly-fishing
memories with us. We are also sending a copy of this CD to Dr. Bruce Morton, Dean of Libraries,
Montana State University for inclusion in the Trout Collection.

Sincerely,

{
? A

e

Bruce A. Staples

Sponsored by the Snake River Cutthroats
Affiliated with both Trout unlimited and the Federation of Fly Fishers



mailto:casbas@ida.net
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July 8, 2004

Dear Bud & Esther:

Bob and I so much enjoyed talking to you two last Friday at his home. We hope you had
a good time and that you are comfortable with the West Yellowstone fly-fishing history
project we have begun.

Enclosed is a disk that holds our Microsoft Word draft Chapter 5 covering the 1930s in
West Yellowstone fly-fishing history. I sent about the same to Cal and Jan Dunbar back
in early May. The chapter is a bit lengthy (just over 10000 words in 14 pages), but a lot
happened in that decade. You may find reading it enjoyable, and certainly if you see
obvious errors we would like to know of them in order to make corrections. There are a
few holes (I have yet to talk with Bill Chapman and to have a thorough conversation with
Wally Eagle on the 1930s) in this chapter draft, but I can say it is nearly complete

I have nearly completed a draft chapter on the 1940s. It is not quite as lengthy as the
1930s chapter you will see on the enclosed disk (about 8500 words) simply because
during World War II not as much went on in West Yellowstone. This will be the sixth
chapter, and I will release it after I talk with Wally Eagle. I also have draft chapters on
the late nineteenth century, and the periods 1900-1910, 1910-1920, 1920-1930 and an
introduction that addresses natural history. You are welcome to look at these as well.

Bud, I am using your book “A Trout’s Best Friend” for acquiring information on much of
what you and your family did in the Trout Shop era of 1951-1982. If I have questions
may I call you for resolution? Of course the book will be in our bibliography and you two
will be recognized in our acknowledgements.

Thank you so much for providing information to us!

Sincerely,




THE CALIFORNIA FISHERIES RESTORATION FOUNDATION

4/5/06

Dear Bud:

Just a quick note to let you know that I have nominated Paul Schullery for the FFF
Roderick Haig-Brown literary award (attached).

T've been soliciting e-mails and letters of support that need to arrive before the
end of the month to:

Herb Kettler, FFF Secretary
750 Clinton Place

River Forest, IL 60305
708-771-6703
herbkettlrer@worldnet.att.net

%jqards, i

Marty Seldon



mailto:herbkettlrer@worldnet.att.net

Paul David Schullery
1615 South Black Avenue, #92
Bozeman, MT 59715-5780
406-585-5337
pds@montana.net

NOMINATION FOR THE FFF RODERICK HAIG-BROWN AWARD

Paul Schullery former FFF Vice President Communications and Senior Advisor, was
executive director of the American Museum of Fly Fishing and editor of it’s American Fly
Fisher journal. He learned to fly fish while working as a ranger in Yellowstone National
Park and by hanging around Bud Lilly’s Trout Shop. His 1987 book, “American Fly
Fishing, a History,” is still seminal in the field.

For his work as a noted historian, naturalist, and author, he has been given an honorary
doctorate of letters by Montana State University, the Wallace Stegner Award from the
University of Colorado Center of the American West. He is an adjunct professor of
American Studies at the University of Wyoming, and an affiliate professor of history at
Montana State University. For a number of years Paul has worked for John Varley at the
Yellowstone Center for Resources and has recently gone to part time in his naturalist’s
position where he has even written speeches for National Park Service executives.

Paul produces some of the finest North American outdoors literature. He has written on
everything from fly fishing history to profiles of bear hunters. A number of his books and
articles showcase an extraordinary knowledge of the history and culture Yellowstone
National Park. His PBS Video, “The Living Edens, Yellowstone,” received the 1971 New
York Times Critics Award. One of Paul’s well know quotes is, “Calling fly fishing a hobby
is like calling brain surgery a job.”

Paul has written well over 30 books and has collaborated with Bud Lilly on books such as:
A Trout’s Best Friend, Bud Lilly’s Guide to Western Fly Fishing, and Guide to Bud Lilly
Guide to New Western Fly Fishing. A few of his other titles included: America’s National
Parks, Grand Canyon, Lewis and Clark Among the Gizzlies, Bears of Yellowstone,
Searching for Yellowstone, Royal Coachman, Shumpton’s Fancy, Echos From the Summit,
Searching for Yellowstone, Freshwater Wilderness, Cowboy Trout, Rise, and many more.

Without question, Paul Schullery meets all of the criteria for this award and would be a
honored recipient.

Submitted by : Marty Seldon



mailto:pds@montana.net

3/8/06

Dear Bud:

Do you/Esther have an e-mail addresses? My new e-mail is:
mmseldon@sbcglobal.net

Please send me an e-mail so I can reach you more easily.

I wanted to send you a quick note that the Wild Trout Symposium will be coming to
the Holiday Inn, West Yellowstone Sunday afternoon Sept. 16, 2007 through
Wednesday Sept. 19" noon. Hopefully we'll draw about 200 or more.

We would appreciate your thoughts about individuals that might have something
important to say. Are people like Jim Vincent still around and what other
agency/university people would be good to have. The committee is also thinking
about having some very enjoyable “entertainment” at the Tuesday night Banquet
rather than just another speaker that they have already been bombarded with for
two days. Your thoughts appreciated on any of these matters so I can run them by
the committee.

Best regards,
/7 .

HOT LINE TO MARTY AND RITA SELDON
1146 Pulora Court, Sunnyvale, CA 94087 (408) 736-5631 4D



mailto:mmseldon@sbcglobal.net

Wild Trout IX

Holiday Inn

West Yellowstone, WY

September 16~19, 2007

“Sustaining Wild Trout in a Changing World”

March 7, 2006

Aldo Starker Leopold Wild Trout Medal
Awards Committee Memo #1

Dear Awards Committee Members:

The Symposium Organizing Committe held its first conference call of the year
today and I'm pleased to report that Steve Moore is now ready to sign the
contracts to bring WT-IX to West Yellowstone. See above. We're getting into
gear, first working to straighten out some web site developer confusion, and then
to populate it. We have set April 1, 2007 as the deadline for both Abstracts of
Papers and for Medal Nominations and are working backwards. Kisa Gates is
working on fund raising sponsors in case you have any contacts or ideas. Spencer
Turner is PR Chairman. You should have received my WT-VIII Awards Commitee
Final Report some time ago from Liz Mamer who distributed them. Please review
and send your comments to me for WT-IX. No one has responded to date.

We also discussed the fact that none of you have stepped up to become Awards
Cochairman and then take over for future symposiums. On that basis, the
Organizing Committee has suggested, and I agree, that we add two younger
persons that are not prior medal recipients to the Awards Committee. We will
work prior attendee lists to try to find volunteers. Your thoughts/suggestions?

Please Let me hear from you. Plan now to attend, and note my new e-address.

Marty Seldon, 1146 Pulora Court, Sunnyvale, CA 94087-2331
408-736-5631, mmseldon@sbcglobal.net




Wild Trout-IX Symposium Awards Committee, 7 March 2006

The Wild Trout Symposium's Aldo Starker Leopold Wild Trout Medal Awards
Committee is presently made up of prior recipients. Otto Teller and Ernie
Schwiebert have passed away, and Roger Barnhart has asked to be deleted.

We are now nine (9):

Robert Behnke

3429 E. Prospect Rd

Fort Collins, CO 80525-9739
970-482-1078
rjsibehnke@earthlink.net

Gardner Grant

(summer)

4 Pondview West
Purchase, NY 10577-1607
H 914-946-5784
elgar70@aol.com
(winter)

163 Regatta Dr.

Jupiter, FL 33477-4012

H 561-743-5967

Robert L. Hunt

N2254 Sky View Lane
Waupaca, WI 54981-8384
715-258-2886
bobphylhunt@charter.net

Ron Jones

622 County Road 2731
London, AR 72847-8306
479-885-2171
marionjones@arkansas.net

Bud Lilly

13013 Frontage Road
Manhattan, MT 59741-8026
406-284-9943

Frank Richardson
(summer-May)

17 Riverside Drive
Bozeman, MT 59715-9345
406-586-1371
tworiversides@aol.com
(winter)

9612 Riverside Drive, Unit 102
Sebastian, FL 32958-6375
772-388-2753
tworiversides@webtv.net

Marty Seldon, Chairman
1146 Pulora Court
Sunnyvale, CA 94087-2331
408-736-5631
mmseldon@sbcglobal.net

R.P. (Van) Van Gytenbeek
%o FFF

215 East Lewis Street
Livingston, MT 59047-3114
406-222-9369
van@fedflyfishers.org

Ray J. White

320 12th Avenue No.
Edmonds, WA 98020-2930
Tel: 425-672-8768
rw@seanet.com



mailto:rjsjbehnke@earthlink.net
mailto:elgar70@aol.com
mailto:bobphylhunt@charter.net
mailto:marionjones@arkansas.net
mailto:tworiversides@aol.com
mailto:tworiversides@webtv.net
mailto:mmseldon@sbcglobal.net
mailto:van@fedflyfishers.org
mailto:rw@seanet.com

WoMACK, APPLEBY & BRENNAN, P.A.

A PROFESSIONAL ASSOCIATION
ATTORNEYS AT LAW

SUITE 705 DADELAND SQUARE
7700 NORTH KENDALL DRIVE
MIAMI, FLORIDA 33156

VICTOR H. WOMACK
DAVID C. APPLEBY

J. LORRAINE BRENNAN
ERIC COLBURN SAGE

FRANK SILVA TELEPHONE (305) 279-2130

FAX(305) 595-3183

July 24, 1998

Bud® Lilly

Bud Lilly’s Angler’s Retreat
P. 0. Box 983

Three Forks, Montana 59752

Dear Bud:

Please find enclosed my personal money order #2054-102139 in
the amount of $150.00 per your request as our deposit for lodging
at your Retreat from roughly August 30th until September 6th of
this year. If we arrive a day early, I will give you a call to let
you know. Thank you once again for your help in finding us
babysitters, horseback and rafting in the vicinity in addition to
the focus of our vacation which will of course be trout fishing.

We have reserved one of your two-bedroom suites with sitting room,
kitchen/dining area, bathroom, etc. and have left the issue of
housekeeping up in the air for now. I agree with you, however,
that housekeeping would probably be better for us and we certainly
could use the extra room to spread out. We look forward to
receiving the additional information we discussed and to seeing you
or your wife even earlier on or about the 29th.

Begt r rds,

Erigr Colbu Sage
ECS/if
Enclosure
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Robert Parker Building
848 Washington Avenue
Montgomery, Alabama 36104




LAS VEGAS + NEVADA

Dear Bud,

Marshall Ashcraft, sent me a book to read , A Trout’s Best Friend , and |
truly enjoyed every page. I particularly liked the way your family all
worked at the shop and how business grew over the years. [t was really like
the evolution of fly fishing for me, as my first fly fishing was done in your
area and | have watched the changes such as catch and release become the
normal way.

Thank you so much for signing the book , it will always be a great addition
to my fishing library!

Please contact me if I can ever help with any travel arrangements in Las

Vegas, Nevada. Enclosed you will find my card with my home Number on
the back.

4
Thanks agdin and Happy New Year,

274/ e

/ Bill Sanderson

P.S. Coincidentally , I fished the same area in Alaska , north of Dillingham
this year. We stayed at the Wood River Lodge, and although the fishing was
amazing I also wondered if [ could still enjoy real Montana fishing had I
stayed up there too long!!!

3790 Las Vegas Blvd., So. @ Las Vegas, NV 89109 LOCAL: (702) 740-6969




November 12, 1987

Robert A. Shattuck, President

The Anglers Club of Philadelphia
Box 122

Gladwyne, PA 19035

Dear Mr. Shattuck:

Thank you for the invitation to appear at your &nnual

Dinner meeting in 1988. I don't have any plans other

than I would do so if I could schedule several eastern
programs to help defray expenses.

Does your club have a budget for such appearances?
Look forward to hearing from you.

Yours truly,

Bud Lilly

2007 Sourdough Road
Bozeman, MT 59715
(L@6) 586-5140




THE ANGLERS CLUB
OF
PHILADELPHIA

November 2, 1987
Iir. Bud Lilly.
Bozeman, Montana 5971%

Dear Mr. Lilly,

The Anglers Club of Philadelphia is planning its Annual Dinner
meeting for 1988. We are writing to inquire if you have plans to be
In the east any time in late March or early April of next year and
if you would have any interest in making a presentation to this
group of some seventy-five to one hundred fly fishermen including
a number of wives,

If you have an interest in such a program would you please
provide me with some information with regard to the subject
matter, available dates and the fees involved. I will look forward to
hearing from vyou.

Sincerely yours
~, G A Z T etfe

Robert A. Shattuck, Pres,

Box 122
Gladwyne, Pa. 19035

Area 215- 642-4635
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Time Out Photography /Victor H. Colvard
P.O. Box 1269, Bozeman, MT 59771 © 1998

B428 / “Sparkle Dun does it” 406-587-0225

Printed on Recycled Paper




WILLIAM E. STAPEL
1024 VIA TRIPOLI
PUNTA GORDA, FL 33950

May 5, (987
Dear Bud:

[ saw yo« on 7Y a couple <f d‘/’ agpo, e enjoyed
”el.nod /uc aga:n Qrven #ou’k & wes on// on the tube. [
Phoned my brother snd his wife &0 that they would jd‘ 4
chdnce o Seec & bit of /eaufvy‘u/ Montena ——— as wel( @s
@ hondsoma Montana fly-fesherman. [ theught ¢ was
Nery consderste of you to nelt Show “p your ﬁt"il;!g
eompam'oa wihen you pnrfose/r Lwetched your f{Y swey fnm
ﬁ?f Monsirods Zroat which was about b enjulf ra ”@H-r

Mce of yo« Zo /ei' 7°o%r f"/ caz‘cﬁ {ﬁe ,n/Y z‘raul' ./

j ﬁofc f‘af‘ yod and Lsther l‘ﬁorougkly edjayed your I‘N/.’
o New zeala..( ond Yamcca j.;/aa./ /;1 /.ebpuapr. j? must- have
beecn 7u7't~e & change for yoe 4o feave winter m Montana
ond fly info Summer down-wnder

Thanks wmach ﬁr your letter of Afril 12th. £ hepe te

hesr more zbeat that beok icu'y prepared by the (B0
Notional é'ea,ro/olu'c. Lt sounds very ,;,.[.e,.e,é,',,g_

y 7 ﬁ‘ff et you were shle ‘o 2° ﬁ.skchaa as Yo«
indicated ia your letter, )6,,'[ woald certac'nlr get mach
enjoyment spending 8 doy wilh you, but whea [t comes te
ﬁ;ﬁ/n’ yow are far out oF my class, ﬁue,-[ J‘ csuse
the fish comsiderable Smusement but [ doust that aay
/‘,_;/,,'n’ Compsnion could really share or understand the

trouts appreciation of my ferm of entertanment. Many

people do net felicve thet tre«t heve & 8eaAS€C of humor,
ad very few peeple Asre ever Secn & treut /C‘ljh e

bat then ey have never fished with me /

Flease enaroll me i the Wesitcrn Fivers Clab for °¢‘¢
yeor. My check for $15.5% 13 enclosed for newsteticrs, bulletas,
and ﬁ’."""[ information, You alrcady knew my asme dad
sddpess, and my fc(epﬁone.aanjer s 813 ‘39-4677,
/”y very best wishes Lo Yoe sad your ckarn“'lj

fu e

wfe.




THOMAS J. SALB

BOX 1800
SAG HARBOR, N. Y. 11963

516 -725 - 0757 - 0740

MR.BUD LILLY
2007 SOURDOUGH RD.
BOZEMAN, MT 59715

DEAR BUD,

AS THE LETTER SAYS,” YOU HAVE WON A DAY OF GUIDED
FISHING IN MONTANA WITH BUD LILLY-- MADISON, GALATIN
RIVER SYATEMS, YELLOWSTONE, BYEAVERHEAD OR EBIG HOLE
RIVERS.

PLEASE CONTACT DONOR DIRECTLY FOR  FURTHER
ARRANGEMENTS. ™

HARLAND THOMPSON AND | WILL BE IN BOZEMAN ON SEPT. 2,
WHICH 1S A WED. | HOPE YOU HAVE THAT DATE OPEN. WE WILL
BE COMING DOWN FROM WATERTON LAKE AND WILL PROBABLY
STAY IN BOZEMAN THE NIGHT OF SEPT. 1.

WE ARE BOTH LOOKING FORWARD TO FISHING WITH YOU AND
WILL LET YOU DECIDE WHERE TO FISH. WE WILL BE ON QUR
WAY TO TWIN BRIDGES THE NEXT DAY.

N

BEST REGARDS, s o
/i/
g (Ve i
WA Ly v K
; gl o!<7




P8 MOUNTAIN LOAD
PIANTETON, WELD JELYEY
25 MATNH 1900

NEAR FUDi |
A PUEDYED THE FAEHOLE STORM BROUGHT 400 SOAE BUSINEYS, AND THAT
SeeE OF TRE PECPLE | PENLSONAUM TENT YOUTZ WAY ACTUNMULY INOWED IN
WESs 4EROWSIONE. {ou HAVE A FINE SNOP AW NEYETWE THE HUMATY),
5O NO THRNVKS 1S NECEVIATNA.

WAUE BEEN TO ALGENTINA HSNTE | LAY SAW 400. BEST FISH WETE A 10
POUND BLOWN, 1B POUND LANDLOGK , 12 POUAT) RAINBOW ANT) 9 POUNT)
PALOOK. THIS WINTER } HRUE BEEN KU RETE, 5O A\ ONIM TRINKING
ARGUT 1T UNRAPPILAL LAGG UM | FITHED SAUACN IN NORWAY AND
KILLED A 51 POUND FIH WITH A 9% FOUT YOUNG PATLABOUC, WHCEL
WE-11-5 WIGH DENWITY| HARRDU ST. anDilEWS, 12 POUND TIPPET AN 2/0
MWSTH MILETZ, ONCE IN A Ureriame !

CoM TO MISS YOUR FISHNG IN PAAT MORTHS, pECcaUE | eEnuYy
Lous ERUM FAAA N TRE NOCKIES.

Collin UM,

Hinie







SCRWIER e
28 MOUA T RIN TLOAD
PLNTETON | N.J,
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Douglas Shapiro
74 Sylvan Lane
Weston, MA 02193

Dear Doug,

Your nomination of Bud Lilly arrived safe and sound. He’d make an excellent subject for a
personality profile, wouldn’t he?

If you're interested in pursuing it, here are my suggestion for your contribution to our new
“My Turm® column, wherein a subscriber takes a stand, pro or con, about some aspect of fly-
fishing:

Deseribe for us briefly your fall from anﬂling grace—no details or numbers, simply the bare
biones of your great disappoinimeni. Then iue inciregnam, where you thought vou’d never fish
again. And then the good stulf: how the Montana trip, including Bud and the cow boy rancher,
not to mention the tremendous sport, revived your interest and perhaps raised it to new
heights. Fly-fishing can be a way of life.

Many fishermen go through something similar at onz time or another, and some aren’t
lucky enough to get this shot in the arm.

If by now you have a Macintosh set up on your desk, it will make life a good deal casier.
Simply shoot for 7,500 to 8,000 characters of text. Then when you’re ready, ship us a disk or, if
you have a modem, call and we'll transfer the manuscript by phone. We’d also like a portrait
phioto of you to go with it, preferably but not necessarily in fishing dress.

Thanks, Dong.

ROD & REEL MAGAZINE

A Pusrication or Down East Entererise, Incorroratin, Pustisners ov Fry-Tackie DEALER,
Down East, Vacariontise Guine « Arso Propucers or e Fry-Tackir Dearer Stiow
Post Orract: Box 370, Campen, MAINE 04843 « 207-594-9544 « Trrerax 207-594-7215




Rekindling The Burnt Qut Flyfisherman

Dear Silvio:

Thanks for giving Bud Lilly of Bozeman, Montana, consideration for Rod & Reel's 1988
Guide of the Year.

Last winter I called Bud on Nick Lyon's recommendation. I asked Bud if he could put
together a fishing trip for me keeping in mind that I was on the verge of fly fisherman's
burnout. I was fishing harder and catching fewer and smaller fish. I was feeling the
effects of streams overcrowded with fishermen, many of whom appeared to be competitive
narrow-minded technicians. Some of them seemed to be totally lacking in either aesthetic
or spiritual appreciation. Partly to blame is the recent over-commercialization of fly

fishing. Also, in spite of outstanding conservation efforts , environmental deterioration has
left its mark on waters which used to furnish many wonderful hours of respite.

It could be argued that a fly fisherman should keep up with change, but at what point do all
these changes. . . change the sport ?

Bud responded empathetically to the call, saying that he understood my feelings and
thought that he knew what I was looking for. He would try to organize a ” fotal western
experience.”

On July 6th, my nephew Brad and I left Boston for Bozeman, Montana. I was still a bit
ambivalent about another fishing trip, but this would be Brad's first trip to see the West.
We have shared quite a variety of fishing trips since Brad began using 2 fly rod six years
ago, and now we were both traveling to " The Mecca."

True to his word, Bud Lilly zeroed in on the kind of fishing vacation Brad and I had both
hoped for. From the time Bud met us at the airport until our departure two weeks later he
went 110 % all out for us.

Bud had made reservations for us at the Galletin Gateway Inn which was formerly a rail
road station just outside of Bozeman. The inn is in the tradition of the grand hotels of the
West. It has been recently renovated, and has a wonderful friendly and efficient staff who
went out of their way to accommodate us and to make us feel at home.




Doug Shapiro. . . Page two. . .

From the first day on, the scenery alone was worth the trip . Traveling South on route 191,
between Bozeman and Big Sky, through the Galletin River Valley was impressive. We
went through a steep and spectacular canyon which featured beautiful forests of pointed
evergreen trees and majestic outcroppings of rock in various shades of beige and brown.
The Galletin riffled along switching back and forth under the road beneath the Spanish
Peaks. At one point we passed a huge rock formation shaped exactly like a castle, complete
with turrets.

We fished a number of beats on the Galletin, including where the river flows through a
2,000 acre horse ranch, belonging to friend's of Bud. As we drove into the driveway, Bud
spotted a bobcat which quickly ran off into the timber before either Brad or I could react
with our cameras. At one point on this beat, Bud located a nice rainbow . He told me that
if I could roll-cast just one more foot further out from our bank, I'd catch that fish. I did
and sure enough a nice rainbow took the fly. After netting the fish I asked Bud how he
was so sure that I would catch it. He smiled and replied, " Remember, I'm an expert! "

I don't think I let Bud live that down the rest of the trip. We had quite a kibitz about it.

Of course we fished around quite a bit during our stay. Bud shared some of his favorite
spots with us and also some of his strategies for both fly selection and presentation.

I personally felt that there were many occasions when my previous experience would have
led me astray if it were not for Bud's expert guidiance. For instance, the big cutthroat trout
in Yellowstone Park presented problems which would be difficult for most fly fishermen
dealing with them for the first time. While we were fishing the tail end of the salmon fly
hatches we had to "sight hook” these cutts as they were soft-mouthing the flies. We had to
be very alert as the takes were extremely subtle, and I became quite exasperated until Bud
helped me get the hang of it. But I still wasn't giving them the right fly. After many
refusals, I decided that the next closest thing to a salmon fly that I had in my vest was a # 6
Wood Special streamer. Its size and orange body did seem similiar. We have had excellent
results with this streamer fly in Maine rivers, on brook trout and landlock salmon. In
desperation I decided to float one dry . The unconventional approach, always fun for me,
started to work with deadly results on these selective Yellowstone cutthroats. I was
beginning to have fun fly fishing again.
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Yellowstone Park was just magnificent. In spite of the tourist crowds, we saw many
wonderful things and Bud always had Brad and me fishing where it was peaceful and
quiet as well as on productive water.

The Chinese Wall up in the park is most unusual. Its sandy colored canyon rims and cliff
faces have vertical serrated texture , punctuated by sparse stands of ponderosa pine.
Below, the Yellowstone River was a turquoise biue broken by white foam . Behind the
sandy shore where Bud and I were casting from , were heavy stands of lodge pole pine. It
was quite exotic and almost surrealistic. From time to time the pungent smell of sulfur from
nearby hot springs was almost overpowering.

We saw quite a bit of wildlife. Elk, mule deer, antelope, a black bear, and an eagle. Bud's
Chevie Suburban was charged by a crazed bison which gave us a thrill before Bud quickly
pulled out of his path. I guess Brad and I were lucky to have experienced the park at this
time. The horrible forest fires began about a week after we returned home.

One day we visited a youthful 75 year old rancher over in what would be called classic
"Charley Russell Country." We drove through rolling oceans of vast grasslands
interspersed with sparse islands of trees. Then small chasm's and rock outcroppings began
to appear, some in vertical finger patterns resembling mini buttes. Finally, we hiked 2 1/2
miles, some of it steeply down, to fish two rivers which flow through the floor of a
spectacular canyon ranch. The shear limestone walls of this canyon melded directly into
the river, on both sides of us, as we waded right up the middle. It was a magnificent
setting.

The fishing wasn't fast, but we caught rainbows up to 18". Bud's wife Esther, with us on
that day, caught a beautiful 17" brown . We saw bigger trout but were unsuccessful in
catching any. The rancher was amused by Brad's fly casting and felt that he was severly
handicapping himself. Therefore he dug some worms and offered them to Brad, so that he
might catch some "real trout." Brad very politely turned down the invitation to use them
and explained that he only fishes with flies.

The rancher was incredulous, when he saw us gently release all our trout. He muttered
under his breath that "we were sure wasting the makings of a good fish fry."

At Bud's suggestion, we took an all day float trip on a lower section of the Yellowstone
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with guide Bob Landowski , who works out of The River's Edge in Bozeman. Bob was
excellent company. I spent a day fishing a spring creek, and some time on the Madison,
where I had an encounter with my biggest trout of the trip. . . a 26" plus, six pound
brown, which savagely took a large hopper in only 18" of water. Needless to say, it ended
with a 40 foot release.

During part of our trip, Bud tock us on several interesting side tours so that we could learn
more about Western history and culture. We visited several museums including the
Museum of the Rockies in Bozeman which is quite an impressive facility. There, we met
Mrs. Audrey O' Connell, the Assistant Director, and had an enlightening tour of the
dinasour bones.

My fishing intensity really picked up; knowing that my flies were floating over many good
fish certainly didn't hurt my motivation. I really felt liberated from my fishing slump. Bud
Lilly is a real pro and I found myself filled with a renewed enthusiasm toward my fly
fishing that I had thought up till now had permanently burned out .

This trip was anything but one-dimensional. We had the pleasure of meeting many
wonderful people throughout our wanderings. And the endless rides we took through
varied and dramatic scenery was an inexhaustible pleasure. I found it both invigorating and
refreshing.

I sincerely hope that other fly fishermen who may be approaching ambivalence will find
their own opportunity to rekindle their spark through some new and exciting experiences.
And its ail the better if it can be done in the company of special peopie.




