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August 12, 2010

Walleye Watcher
The best Walleye lure:

People think age brings about patients and wisdom. The truth is us old guys do not have more patients. We just don’t give a damn any more. And as for wisdom, we realize we don’t know squat about anything so we keep our mouth shut and people think we are smart. But there is one good thing about being old. You can talk about your friends without them getting angry. This is because the average age of your friends is dead.

         I think it was Lee’s idea to meet for breakfast. Those of us that know Lee know that an early breakfast means two in the afternoon. Lee would tell us he has to take the edge off before breakfast. That meant consuming eight beers. We would say that he had a bladder the size of a basket ball.

         The restaurant of choice was a place close to East Harbor State Park. This restaurant would brag that they smoke their own meat. Right there should have warned us. As my father would tell me, “Don’t brag. If you do anything worth while someone will brag for you.” If you think creosote flavored food is good, this is the place for you.

         Anyhow, six of showed up to have a bite to eat and renew our strength dissipated from battling Walleye the day before. The waitress announced, “Here comes the deadly duo.” I corrected her and said, “There is six of us. That makes us a sextet.” She thought sextet was a sexual reference and told me, “I do not use that kind of language.”

         Putting two tables together to accommodate six guys we sat down to eat and solve the problems of the world. The predominant topic was, “What is the best Walleye lure and how can we improve it.” Right off it was decided the best lure was a spinner. The names Willow, Colorado, Mayfly, etc was mentioned. I had no idea what that meant. Then it seemed everyone at the table thought they could design the perfect spinner. And so a wager was presented. “Lets design and make our version of a spinner lure and bring them to the next meeting.” A few rules were set. For material would be a piece of bailing wire and a Campbell’s Soup can. As we discussed what type and size of hook to use, Al, aka Apple Knocker piped up, “I don’t need a hook.” There it was. Soup can, bailing wire and a large heaping of creativeness and luck. The winner, if it could be decided on, won the honor of picking up the check at the next gathering. 

         At the next meeting, we met in a restaurant overlooking Sandusky Marina. Everyone brought their version of their deadly spinner along with a bunch of photographs to prove their point. The lures must have been good. Every picture showed huge Walleyes held in hands that have swollen to a gigantic size from doing battle with the fish. Every lure was pretty much the same. And for a hook a   toggle of wire was devised. Impaling a worm on the toggle served as a hook. 

         Who won? It seemed the last guy to leave the table ended up with the check so I guess I won. 

Tournament results:

Both clubs had a 600 AM start time. WCWA had three boats. Boat #1. Ed Fleischer, Jim Dacey, Don Wingfield, & J.J. Ignasiak, departing from the Huron River. Boat #2. Don Elwood, Oran Harsh, Joe Sliffe, departing from the Vermilion River. Boat #3. Leonard Simecek and Al Keberdle, departing from the Bay Boat Club. Wind was strong, SW at 25MPH, waves were four to six feet, Sunny, Water Temp. was 75 Degrees. Boat #1 caught 19 Walleyes on worm harness fished on #40 Jet divers, fished 100 feet back off planer board and Dypsy divers, #3 setting, 85 feet out. Best colors were Fire Tiger and Black & Purple. Boat #2 caught 2 fish, before departing for shore account of the rough water. Boat #3 caught 1 fish near shore plus a lot of misc. Both clubs turned in six fish, WCWA totals were 149 7/8 inches and CFA had 155 1/8, including one over thirty inches. The club thanks everyone who participated and a special thank you to Ted Rothermel, who provided the food and organization for the event.


Cleveland Fishing Association 30 3/8, 26 ¾, 25 ½, 24 ¾, 24 ½, 23 ¼ 155 1/8
West Cleveland Walleye Association 26 ½, 25 ¾, 24 ½, 24 ½, 24 3/8, 24 ¼ 

                                                           149 7/8.

Ed Fleischer
It was nice of our club members to let CFA win this year. But we have to stop doing this. There is always next year.

Big Head Carp: (Opinion)
The access to the Great Lakes will be cut off eventually. But I fear that will not stop the Carp from getting into the Great Lakes. Some dingbat will insist on dumping his minnow bucket with minnows gathered from Carp invested waters into the Great Lakes and in doing so populate the Great lakes with those dreaded Carp. 

         Here is a solution: Change the name to Silver Fin Fish and eat the damn things. After all the Slime Head fish is now called Orange Ruffe. The common Carp is canned and sold as Wisconsin Tuna. Sting Rays are punched out and sold as Scallops. 

         Or start a rumor stating that eating the Carp will get you high and enhance your sexual prowess. Will this be believed? There was a time when smoking bananas thought to make you high and make you the sexiest thing on this good earth.

         Adolf Hitler once said, “Tell a lie big enough and long enough and people will believe it.” 


