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From Our Editor

November: maybe it will rain and the 2020 fire season will be behind us!
Take advantage of the cooler fall temperatures and go fishing more! In
November there will be a club Fish-Out at Lewiston Lake! In this month’s
newsletter will be information about conservation projects, bio’s about past
club presidents, stories about mishaps and spills, and information from the
president. You are encouraged to share fish stories of your own- send them
to the editor for future newsletters.

Allan Craig
Editor

Visit our Website

President's Message

We, as a group, are winding up our year. I am going to reminisce this month
because next month will be the Holidays and looking forward to 2021.

2020 has not gone as expected. When our Board began it’s work in January,
we had a full slate of fish outs, classes, and projects that we were
implementing. March presented us with decisions that we really didn’t want
to make but we took responsibility and moved forward with what we could
manage. it was our mandate to keep the club as open as we could while at
the same time preserving the safety of our club members. We were able to
finally open up some classes in September and October and schedule some
fish outs in November and December.

We learned to Zoom. I have grown to love Zoom and while I miss the face to
face interaction, I also love only dressing my top half and not having to drive
to meetings. There is also the benefit of having adult beverages in the safety
of my own home. Bonus, if you have a back ground photo, you can load it
onto Zoom and (1) no one can see your open doors, closets, and spy on your
bookshelves and (2) you don’t have to clean up your room prior to the

http://shastatrinityflyfishers.com


meeting, if you were so inclined. Zoom has been a mixed blessing in our
area as it does require a good internet connection which not everyone has.
(There are already plans for an internet connection for our projected
settlement on the moon but not for Anderson, Palo Cedro and
Shingletown!)

While the club events where suspended for most of the year, your Board
has been very busy this year and I want to thank everyone who participated
and made 2020 as relevant as we could. Gerry Martin did a massive audit
and clean up of our email roster. Allan Craig has done a spectacular job as
Newsletter Editor with monthly editions going out from March on. Kris
Durfee took over as Newsletter Publisher and I, personally, am grateful. We
were launching our first classes with the Parks Department for the City of
Redding with sign ups going to 50,000 households. The Board has dealt with
numerous issues each month and handled them with dispatch. We had 27
open items and a 3 page agenda at our January meeting and we are now
down to current events. The 2020 Officers and Board has been a pleasure to
work with. The discussions have always been intelligent and thoughtful and
even if we didn’t agree, we all could appreciate the different points of view.
The often promised new website is coming very soon. This took much, much
longer than I expected but it’s done and ready to launch so watch for the
notice.

The information about our November meeting is included in this edition of
the Newsletter. I have heard John Williams speak and he is knowledgeable
and vastly entertaining. You will enjoy his presentation. The Zoom
presentations are interactive; questions and comments are welcome so
please plan on joining us at 6pm on November 11th.

You should have received your Ballot and return Envelope in the mail for
STFF 2021 Election. We stamped and pre-addressed the envelope so please
make your choice and vote. We have a great slate of Officers and Directors
volunteering so there are only good choices. I know, I’m one of them.

Last, for your calendar, we have decided to hold the December meeting this
year on Wednesday, December 9 as a Zoom meeting. This will be our last
meeting for 2020 and besides our presentation from Dax Messett of
Confluence Outfitters, we will be announcing the elected Board members
for 2021. I look forward to seeing you there.

Mary Nishioka
President

November Board Meeting:
Wednesday, November 11

6 p.m.



November Guest Speaker: John Williams

A graduate of Long Beach State
University in Art, I spent the bulk of
my career selling paper products to
printers. I began to ly ish after a
couple of friends invited me to Hot
Creek Ranch 1984 where I
developed an appreciation for the
sport. Being tight with funds and an
art background I decided it was less
expensive to tie lies rather than
buy them, I was wrong by a long shot, but it left open the ability to create
what I wanted or needed. After a pack trip into the Ansel Adams
wilderness I was asked if I would be interested in guiding and fourteen
years later decided I needed more time with my family and gave up the
fun of guiding. Many years later and several thousand of dollar I feel
complete except for the bucket list of places I have yet to ish. This sport
has brought me in contact with many wonderful people who have a
shared love for fly-fishing.
The search for out of the way locations still exists and I now know how
to ind them through all the many contacts in the industry, I prefer to
ish out of the way places with little pressure and I will share because I

will find more.

November 2020 Report, Northern Calif. Council, FFI
by Mark Rockwell, President

Like so many of you I and our Board are anxious to get the election over,
and as I write this article I sense my anxiety over all that is “up-in-the-air” at
the moment. Our Council is preparing for our Board Election which FFI
members should receive next month via Survey Monkey. We are still unable
to really plan for 2021 due to the impacts of COVID-19. We do know
the International Sportsman’s Exhibition in Sacramento (ISE Show) has been
cancelled for 2021, and we are waiting to hear the status of the Fly Fishing
Show in Pleasanton. We will advise everyone as soon as we know. We are
still planning on the YubaFest for 2021, and will advise on that as well. Our
hope is that conditions will improve after the first of the year, and we can
get back to some semblance of normal. We all need to see each other, have
some fun together, and re-connect our relationships.  

Klamath Dam Removal
As many of you may know, we have run into a snag on removing the 4 dams
on the Klamath River. We did receive a license transfer order from the
Federal Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC) but it kept PacifiCorp on the
license instead of moving the sole licensee over to the Klamath River



Renewal Corp. (KRRC). This caused PacifiCorp to be unsure about moving
forward due to possible liability and cost concerns. We are currently in
negotiations with them on how we can move forward with what FERC has
allowed. Oregon, California, Tribes and a Representative of the NGO
community are working to find a solution. What this is causing is doubt we
can still make our January 2022 removal start date. Representative Jared
Huffman has introduced legislation in Congress to put pressure on
PacifiCorp to move forward (HR4447) or suffer liability for the negative
impacts their dams are causing to water quality and fishery loss, as well as
put in place new requirements for licensure if the walk away from the
current agreement. We have until December to find a solution. Everyone is
trying, but PacifiCorp remains a less than ideal partner.

Report on Cutthroat in Pyramid Lake & Truckee River
Our Nevada Conservation VP, Tom Smith, has been following some new
changes for Pyramid Lake & spawning Lahonton Cutthroat Trout in the
newly available lower Truckee River in Nevada. We are very lucky to have
both the new Pilot Peak strain of CT now in Pyramid Lake, but we also now
have the availability to have these fish use the lower 40+ miles of the
Truckee to spawn in, which was blocked by a new dam 20 miles below Reno
in 1905. The article below is one that covers the details of these new
changes for the Truckee River and Pyramid Lake, and will hopefully excite
you into making a visit to this wonderful fishery just north of Reno, Nevada.
  
Tom Smith has a note of interest: “Something that has been forgotten by
most is that the diversion of water from the Truckee River back in 1905 not
only lowered the lake level at Pyramid, it completely dried up a sister lake,
Winnemucca Lake. That lake is now a dried salt and sage brush flat that is
just over the mountain range from Pyramid Lake on the way to Gerlach. It
also contained the famous Cutthroat Trout. The Truckee River split just past
Nixon, Nevada, and formed both lakes.” Google Earth
Link: https://earth.google.com/web/search/Winnemucca+Lake,+Nevada/

Return of the Lahontan Cutthroat
by Mark Warren, Retired Chief of Fisheries, Nevada Dept. of Wildlife

The Truckee River is 121 miles in length, origina ng from the
California side of Lake Tahoe and termina ng at Pyramid
Lake, located within a Paiute Indian Reserva on. Along its
route, it passes through Truckee, California, then turns west
and flows down into Nevada and through Reno/Sparks
before journeying on to Wadsworth - 30 miles east of Reno.
Here it takes a turn north and heads into Pyramid Lake.  

In 1905 the Bureau of Reclama on (BOR) built a dam 20 miles downstream
of Reno/Sparks to divert water to a storage reservoir (Lahontan
Reservoir). Lahontan Reservoir, which holds 290,000-acre feet of water, also

https://earth.google.com/web/search/Winnemucca+Lake,+Nevada/


receives water from a sister river, the Carson River. It was the dream of the
Bureau of Reclama on to use this stored water to open up the area around
Fallon, Nevada (60 miles east of Reno) for agriculture, and en cing people
to move to the area and start farming, which they did. The downside was
that with the diversion of water out of the Truckee River, Pyramid Lake
dropped 100 feet in eleva on over the next forty years. As a result of this
drop, the Lahontan cu hroat trout (LCT) were not able to navigate the delta
that formed at the river terminus and they disappeared in the early
1940’s. Years later the Nevada Department of Wildlife reintroduced
cu hroat back into the lake where they have been thriving ever since, but
supported through stocking.

Trying different strains of cu hroat, the US Fish & Wildlife Service (US FWS)
experimented with a fish from a stream in Eastern Nevada, in the Pilot Peak
area. This strain appeared to be linked to the original Pyramid Lake strain. A
few of these fish were moved to the Lahontan Federal Hatchery just outside
of Gardnerville, Nevada, spawned and the progeny stocked back into
Pyramid Lake. These “Pilot Peak” fish as they are called, proved to adapt
very successful and have reached sizes of up to 26 pounds in the last several
years.

Hoping to allow the cu hroat access to the Truckee River and spawning
ability, the US FWS and the BOR constructed a fish ladder at Derby Dam in
2001. Once the fish moved upstream and spawned, there was a chance of a
wrong turn at Derby Dam on their return to Pyramid, ending up in the
Truckee Canal and eventually Lahontan Reservoir. Therefore, the fish ladder
was not u lized un l a screened diversion was built on the Truckee Canal. In
2020 the fish screen was built at a cost of 34 million dollars.  
It is the nation’s largest horizontal fish screen. In the past several years a few
of the cutthroat were observed spawning in the Truckee River below
Wadsworth, Nevada, several miles upstream from Pyramid Lake. With the
new fish screen in operation, large cutthroat trout, many over 10 pounds,
will be able to spawn 50 miles or more upstream of the lake.

Conservation: Trout Unlimited

The local chapter has been working on a number of long term projects along
the Sacramento River within the city limits. One project is improving the



launch ramp at the Posse Grounds. Michael Caranci has put in many hours
on this. Kim Niemer, Director of Community Services for the City of Redding,
just sent the following:

Hello Kim,

Thank you for submitting a Full Application to the Wildlife Conservation
Board’s (WCB) Public Access Program’s 2020 Proposal Solicitation Notice
(PSN).

Congratulations! WCB is pleased to inform you that the selection committee
is recommending the following proposal for funding: Turtle Bay Boat Ramp
Enhancements We received exciting news yesterday. The WCB staff is
recommending our grant proposal to the full board. It would be rare for the
board not to accept the recommendation. The item is scheduled for their
February 2021 meeting. This is a planning grant. It will fund the design of the
project. As a reminder, we are proposing a second lane on the ramp, a new
dock and tie downs for drift boats, enlarged parking lot, and a new restroom
(alleluia!). We will need to apply for a capital grant for the construction
upon completion of the design work. The capital grants are open in March,
so we will plan for a March 2022 application. I realize this is a longer fuse
than most would like, but the planning grant is a big first step and usually
leads to success in the capital grant process.

Cheers! Kim

Turtle Bay Boat Ramp Enhancements

Another project is assisting the Department of Fish and Wildlife with a fish
survey on Clear Creek. This will take place again in November, and
volunteers go fishing! Creighton Smith has been one of the contact persons
for that project. The following from DFW:

Hi Creighton, I do plan on sampling more fish in Clear Creek this year, and I
would greatly appreciate any help you are able to lend. I plan to reach out
to TU to gauge their interest this year. Either way, I am tentatively planning
on starting hook and line portion of our sampling sometime in mid-
November, after the regular angling season has closed. Thanks again for
your interest in our survey. I always appreciate your help, and I am looking
forward to another season!

Ryan 

Fish Camp Scholarships

Just to provide you with all the details, one
scholarship had to be refused because of a
timing conflict and another one was accepted



but the kid got sick and will now be going in
2021 instead. Here is a photo of a thank you
note we received from Emmit, one of our a Fish
Camp Scholarship winners.

Cheers,

Judy Decker-Inouye

Trout Unlimited River and
Stream Clean Up

Did you take part on October 24 and
25? Any photos to share?

Remember: chapter members and
other volunteers were encouraged
to get out on their favorite local
stream, pick up some trash, do some
fishing, and make a fun day out of it!
Two photos of the trashy fun will
each be selected to win a $100 Gift
Certificate from The Fly Shop

Humans that leave trash make me so mad!

Club Presidents - 1978 to ?
Since the club was founded about 1978, there have been a lot of changes,
including changing the name a couple of times. The club has been served by at
least 25 individuals willing to take on the position of president. A few of those
are still in the area and in touch with the club. Those have been asked to share
a bit about themselves, their interests in fly fishing, and their time as president.
Their stories will be published in newsletters in the order their write ups are
received.

Dick Recchia
Past President



Longer ago than I care to remember,
I was born and raised in Detroit
Michigan where I completed all my
education and began working in the
auto industry in marketing and
distribution.

During the next 30+ years I worked
for both domestic and import
automobile manufactures which
eventually led to move to southern
California where I lived with my wonderful wife and two daughters.

While living in Michigan I bought my first fly rod and reel when I was 15…in
fact I still have that Pflueger Medalist Fly Reel. Anyway as life progressed
with my education, marriage, children and a business career, fly fishing took
a back burner position until my kids were grown.

Anyway almost 30 years ago, I joined The Long Beach Casting Club and my
fly fishing activities really took off in a big way. Then, when I retired from
the auto industry in 1998 I became involved with marketing products for
several fly fishing manufactures. That activity required my attendance at
numerous fly fishing shows around the country.

Because of that exposure, I was fortunate to be retained to locate and
recommend the fly fishing locations for the TV production company that
produced an ESPN2 series “In Search of Fly Water”. In many cases, that
assignment required me to visit the locations in advance and fish with the
guides who would appear on the show with the hosts. That resulted in trips
to many locations around the world, including Mongolia, England, New
Zealand, the Seychelles and many other locations in the US including two
shows that were filmed in Redding .

The arrangement with that TV series lasted for almost 4 years until ESPN2
was sold and the new owners decided to focus on big game hunting instead
of fly fishing. At that time, as empty nesters, we decided to move to an area
that provided more living space and better fly fishing opportunities than
Southern California….and that is how we ended up in our current home in
Palo Cedro.

That was over 10 years ago and was the same time that I joined STFF. Since
joining, I have been fortunate to participate in a great number of wonderful
activities. As I became more active in the club, I was asked to submit my
name as VP when Bill Lenheim was President. Unfortunately, during his
tenure Bill had some medical problems and was forced to resign… and that’s
how I became President for the first time. After that, I served as President
for a few more years.

One of the lessons I learned as President is that STFF becomes more than a
just club that you oversee …it becomes a big part of your life. In that regard,
I had the privilege of working with a variety of members who were elected



to STFF’s board of Directors. Together, we were able to establish STFF’s first
“clubhouse” in a small rented facility. We also were able to receive approval
to establish a chapter of Project Healing Waters to provide programs for
wounded and disabled veterans. And finally, we began planning and fund
raising for what is now STFF’s clubhouse in Clover Creek Preserve.

It’s impossible to recall and/or list all of the wonderful people that I have
met and associated with while I was President. But suffice to say...in spite of
some of the “downers” …the entire experience is one that I will always
treasure.

(Photo: Dick Recchia)

Murphy's Law:
The Saga Continues: "What Can Go Wrong, Will Go Wrong"

The Intrepid Trio: The Story of Their Float Down the Mighty Trinity
(A True Story - mostly)

Some tales are so good already, they need no embellishment. This is
such a story. Unfortunately the parties actually involved have been
silent, as if some pact was agreed upon to never let the secret out.
The following is a result of piecing together the fragments of the
adventure that have slipped from tongues after the consumption of
numerous Sierra Nevada Pale Ales.

Out of respect for their privacy, the names have been changed. An avid
steel header, “Larry” had a three person raft. It was a vessel of
excellent quality, and plenty adequate for taking three people on the
Trinity River. Keeping in mind the category of these newsletter stories
is “Murphy’s Law: What Can go Wrong Will Go Wrong”, mishaps can
occur even in the calm waters of a swimming pool. So certainly there
are many places along the Trinity where luck can throw you a curve.

Such a place can be found just downstream from Big Bar. On this trip
“Larry” had invited two other steelhead fanatics, “Moe” and “Curly”.

As the raft approached one particularly gnarly stretch of boulders and
whitewater, Larry was in the middle and handling the oars. Moe was
in the stern position, and Curly was fishing from the bow. Exactly how
it happened remains unclear, but the laws of physics can be applied. In
maneuvering the oars, one blade somehow got wedged beneath a
boulder, and the force of the water pushed the blade downward
rapidly and with force.

If you think back to your high school physics class and the study of a
class one lever, the mechanical advantage is a result of where the
fulcrum (the oar lock) is in relation to the long arm (now under a
boulder) to the short arm (the handle in Larry’s grasp). The closer the



fulcrum is to the rower, the greater the mechanical advantage. For the
sake of the story, let’s assume the force from the boulder was
multiplied by 100 when the force was transferred to Larrys grip. Like a
catapult, Larry was lifted up out of the raft and he plunged into the
whitewater whirlpool.

Back to your physics class, and recall buoyancy and Archimedes
principle. Buoyancy is a factor of acceleration (a lot in this case), times
the volume (plenty of water in the Trinity) times density. But when
Larry looked up all he could see were bubbles from the froth.. with so
little density the resulting buoyancy is about zero!! Larry went to the
bottom like a lead anchor!

Back at the surface, Bary.. er I mean Moe’s expertise is dealing with
emergencies with dogs and cats, not watercraft. Now the raft had only
one oar and they were caught up in swirls and out of control. Curly
was in the bow and had no idea there was a problem and with his
background in biology he just kept fishing. It did not occur to either of
them to grab the extra oar strapped to the raft’s frame to regain the
upper hand. An engineer would have thought of that, but Ross, er I
mean Larry is the engineer and he was no longer on board!

In the meantime Larry has been totally submerged and standing on
the bottom of the river and wondering what to do. His first thought
was maybe he could just walk along the river bottom until he found
some shallow spot. Being accustomed to solving mechanical
problems, it suddenly occurred to him he still had the oar in his hand!!
He raised the oar above his head and Moe spotted the blade sticking
above the surface. Moe pulled the oar into the raft, and along with the
oar came Larry, still hanging on.

How Moe got Larry into the boat with soaked clothing and waders
filled with water is unknown. He got no help from Curly, who was still
fishing.

Ashore Larry stripped down to dry out his clothing and waders. About
that time another raft appeared. It was the team of Fish and Wildlife
scientists doing their fish counts. The anglers were curious as to how
they would choose to go through the rapids, and their technique was
quite different. At the head of the rapids they rowed to shore,
attached a long rope, and safely walked the shoreline with the empty
raft bouncing through the rapids.

The biologists probably had a curious look at the anglers, especially
Larry. They had no doubt seen a naked sun bather along the river at
some point, but never in December! Sorry- no photos were made
available for the story.

In the days and years that followed, there is a high probability that
these three would find themselves dealing with other mishaps. With
an ample supply of Pale Ale’s more secrets may be revealed!



One last thought, you may be wondering if they caught any steelhead
on that trip?? Don’t know. To find out you would have to ask
Creighton, er I mean Curly.

Regards

Allan

*** on a serious note and a moral to the story? The Fish and Wildlife
personnel were all WEARING their PFD’s (personal floatation devices)
which they are required to do while on the water. The three anglers in
the story had pfd’s… stored in the boat… but not being worn. (Mea
culpa: I too am guilty of that) Murphy’s Law- “What Can Go Wrong,
WILL Go Wrong”! 

Downstream Where Fish Swim - part 3
The Spill

Walking back to my vehicle after leaving the river I found a forest
service truck was also parked there. The uniformed driver had been
waiting for me and his first words were "Do you feel ok?" “Guess you
haven’t heard about the spill”.

I did feel ok, but the events of the day started to become more clear
to me. The July day had started with a drive to the upper Sacramento
River to enjoy the fly fishing on this blue ribbon stream. I had made
several such trips that summer, and was sort of on a roll. Each trip I
was catching fish, and each day I had at least one that was very good
size, 16" or so. I was especially interested in one particular piece of
water because twice in a row the same thing had happened. I had
hooked a dandy, yet lost it before I could see just how large it was.
That had happened on two different occasions in that same spot! Was
it the same fish?

On this particular day, that trout and all other fish in a 40 mile stretch
of river would be dead in a matter of hours. I had several places to try
as i worked my way up river. Access off the interstate was relatively
easy, and a railroad track provided walkways so an angler could avoid
the berry vines and poison oak. I was fishing my first stop just below a
bridge when I noticed a Deputy Sheriff on the bridge looking
upstream. A bit unusual, though not a big deal, or so I thought.

A bit later I drove further up river and parked the truck close to the
water at the end of a dirt access road. I began working my way
downstream. July is typically a very warm month in California, so
wading the stream was refreshing, and I was catching an occasional
rainbow on dries. No large ones, but the 10 inch fish were all wild with
beautiful coloration.



My peaceful solitude was suddenly interrupted by a low flying aircraft,
which began to circle above me. From above I heard a voice over a
loud speaker, but the rush of the water around my waders drowned
out his words so I was not able to understand anything, except
"Highway Patrol". After the plane left I began to head back to the
truck- very reluctantly because the fishing had been so enjoyable. I
was still stream side when the sound of an approaching train caught
my attention. It dawned on me that was the first train passing by all
that morning. Once in sight, it was not a train after all, but some
strange looking machine resembling a crane on metal wheels. The
driver stopped when he saw me, and delivered the message-
something like "There has been a spill, don't eat any fish, and leave
right away".

I thanked him and did exactly that, and that is when I met up with the
Forest Service officer. His comments were, "Guess you haven't heard
about the spill, did you notice a hydrogen sulfide smell?" "Any nausea,
headache or burning eyes"? I assured him I was ok so he suggested
that if I did start feeling sick I should see a doctor. Finally he advised
me to borrow a water hose back at the Sims guard station and wash
off. I took his advice, drove to the station, found the hose, and after
the washing I headed back to Redding on Interstate 5. That drive was
eerie- the road was closed to all travel in both directions because
there were concerns about the fumes and also possible explosions
resulting from the spill. Like a horror movie where everyone has
disappeared, I was the only vehicle on the usually busy highway for the
next hour.

The details about the incident were soon all over the local and national
news. A train pulling 97 cars was making the 14 degree loop where the
Cantara Bridge crossed the river. At that location a person in the front
of the train beginning a climb could look back and see the cars trailing
behind and below. Ideally the cars are obediently following one
another. The evening before the train had likely "string-lined", like a
chain of pearls pulled tight from each end. Possibly a locomotive had
made a mechanical slip resulting in some of the cars being yanked off
the track.

Several cars ended up in the river. One was a tanker carrying a
pesticide, metam sodium, used before planting crops to kill
nematodes, fungi, weeds, etc. The chemical was not considered
hazardous so was not being transported in a double walled tanker.
That might make you wonder what IS being transported in double
walled cars? The incident occurred in the evening, and quick
inspections revealed only a small hole in the tanker. A spill of a few
hundred gallons of a non-hazardous chemical raised no alarm at first.

Unfortunately there was more damage to the submerged part of the
tanker and instead of a few hundred gallons, more like 19,000 gallons
spilled into the river. Additionally, metam sodium is non-hazardous,



UNLESS it is mixed with water! The chemical reaction produces
Sodium Hydroxide (which is lye, or caustic soda), plus a complex
molecule abbreviated MITC and the toxic gas Hydrogen Sulfide. Those
chemicals were carried down stream and in the air with nothing to
stop them. Residents along the river and the town of Dunsmuir were
evacuated, and some sought medical attention. There was no escape
for the fish as the poison traveled 40 miles until it reached Shasta Lake
days later. There the deadly "Green Blob" slowed and stratified about
20 feet deep. Barges pumped air into the toxic mess to oxidize it, and
two weeks after the spill the chemicals were reduced to undetectable
levels. I had been unaware of the situation because the chemical
plume had not yet reached where I was fishing.

What followed was years of assessment, blame, litigation, fines, and
mitigation. A common criticism was a lack of regulation. (and at other
times some complain about too many regulations!) For the community
of Dunsmuir there was an economic problem, the loss of angler
tourism since the river was not fishable. Some wanted an immediate
restocking of hatchery fish. Biologists pointed out the entire food
chain was affected and needed time for all the aquatic life to rebound.
Enough wild fish remained above the spill and in small tributaries for
natural repopulation as the river recovered.

The decision was made to close the entire river to fishing for two
years, and to stock a couple of ponds in the Dunsmuir area with
catchable trout for anglers. After the two years catchable hatchery
trout were reintroduced in the river within the Dunsmuir area, and the
river below was managed as a wild trout water with tackle and limit
restrictions. Some captured wild fish were spawned in the hatchery to
supplement the wild trout water.

The incident became known as the Cantara Spill, and occurred in 1991.
It was not the only spill that ever occurred at that site. Since then
additional reinforcements have been constructed along the bridge.
Hopefully the ecosystem has recovered and the fishing quality has
returned. Any comparison data of fish counts and sizes before the spill
and today available?

Anything to be learned from past events like this? Leaks and spills of
dangerous substances into the nations waterways do occur. Whether
transporting stuff by road, rail, ship, or pipeline, or storing it behind
dams, potential problems must be seriously considered. Maybe the
risks downstream where fish swim and people drink outweigh the
perceived benefits of some projects?

Allan

Upper Sacramento River: dead carcass fish counts after the Cantera spill:
sculpin: 695,000 (sculpin have no swim bladder, by the way)
pike minnow: 56,000
suckers: 41,000



bass: 9,000
trout: 265,000 (equals 7,200/mile)


