Yellowstone River, MT
Date
Location
Fish Species
Fish Caught
Flies Used
Techniques
Comments

Time
Mid September 2011
Weather
Columbus, MT
Clear; very windy one afternoon
Size Range Mostly 10-14” Trout, few to 17”
Brown Trout, Rainbow Trout,
Whitefish, Goldeye
Several Brown, Rainbow & Whitefish and an occasional Goldeye
Caddis, Hopper, Nymphs, Streamers
Dry fly, dredged Nymphs, cast spinners
My first time on a drift boat and sleeping in a teepee

It’s been five years since I was first invited to the Montana Fishing Lollapalooza at Adams
Yellowstone Resort on the banks of the Yellowstone River just outside Columbus, MT.

The crew (L to R) Gary, Jason, Gary, Robert

What a great annual shindig for coworkers
around the agency to get together under the big
Montana sky. It’s fun to sit around the fire and
eat great food while discussing big fish stories
especially how big the fish was that got away.
Gary invites coworkers and friends over a ten day
period each fall to stay at his property. He has
several tents, boats and a great kitchen setup.
I slept in a teepee for the first time. All the tents
even had stoves but a big blanket over my
sleeping bag worked well. We came when there
were just four of us versus nineteen that came on
the weekend. Robert and I had a boat to ourselves
both days we were there. Gary from Portland also
rode with us and he drifted with the other Gary
both days.

Adams Yellowstone Resort

We were on the river both days from mid morning until late evening. The scenery was
spectacular. The thrill of fishing from a drift boat for the first time was the highlight of the trip. I
was content with just rowing for a good portion of the trip. The spin fishing was descent but the
fly fishing was kind of slow. I broke out spinners most of the time until the afternoon when a
small stimulator seemed to do the job.

We caught Brown Trout, Rainbow Trout, Whitefish and Goldeye. I had never heard of Goldeye
before which is found in the Midwest. The largest fish was a 17” Rainbow caught by Gary (our
host) followed by my 16” Brown. The majority of the fish were in the 10” – 14” range. There’s
potential for some monsters but you probably need to know what you’re doing to catch them.
Fishing on the Yellowstone River from a drift boat was a treat. It is just one of the many blue
ribbon fisheries that Montana has to offer. There are many blue ribbon fisheries clustered around
Yellowstone National Park. I love this area. I had so much fun just rowing the boat and learning
a different aspect of fishing. We found ourselves going through the rapids that we didn’t dare
attempt the day before. The trip was very enjoyable and relaxing. It definitely holds a special
place among my outdoor memories.

Goldeye

After leaving the river we made our way back through Yellowstone and Teton National Parks via
10,497’ Beartooth Pass. The Beartooth Highway along the Montana/Wyoming border is an AllAmerican Road considered by some to be the most beautiful drive in America. It is open mid
May to mid October due to long winters. It was very cool looking across the alpine tundra!
It definitely rivals the
most scenic roads I
have driven on in
America. Some of my
favorite drives
include: “going to the
sun road” in Glacier
National Park. Hwy
12 in Utah. Columbia
River Gorge in
Oregon. The North
Cascades in
Washington.
Yosemite NP in
California as well as
the Pacific Coast
Highway. The Black
Hills are also
beautiful. I still
haven’t driven around
the Olympic Peninsula
or Rocky Mountain
National Park.
This road ended at
Yellowstone National
Park where the beauty
and wildlife
continued. We were
hoping to see a Bear
or Wolf but no luck.
We saw Mountain
Goats, Elk, Bison and
Deer. We stopped at
the Grand Canyon of
the Yellowstone and
continued our drive to
Teton National Park
where we would
camp for two nights.

Scenes along the Beartooth Highway

The other highlight of the trip was my
hike in Teton National Park. Teton
National Park is also another very
scenic drive along with some of the
most scenic hiking trails in the country.
I couldn’t get Gary or Robert to come
along so Gary did a shorter hike and
Robert went fishing in the Snake River.
I don’t blame them for not wanting to
come even though it is one of the most
scenic hikes I’ve done. I hiked the 20
mile Paintbrush Canyon/Cascade
Canyon loop. It is a 3,765’ elevation
gain to the highest point (10,700’
Paintbrush Divide).
The other two told me that they hoped
to see me at the end of the day. I told
them adrenaline alone could keep me
going in such a fascinating place. What
about Grizzlies? My reply is always
the same. When was the last time
somebody was killed by a Grizzly?
Teton National Park (below)

Grand Canyon of the Yellowstone

I started out the morning early
with Robert dropping me off at
the Leigh Lake Trailhead. The
Elk continued to bugle as they
had done throughout the night. As
I made my way down the trail I
could see a wet path cross the
trail where I had spooked a
Moose from the lake. I was alone
so I decided to make a little noise
along the way. After all, there is
that slim chance I run across a
Grizzly. I didn’t see anybody
until several miles up Paintbrush
Canyon when I got to the
camping zone. The scenery and
crisp autumn air rejuvenated my
will as I made my way up the
steep canyon.
Eventually I made my way to
Holly Lake where I rested for the
first time. The views back down
the canyon were spectacular but I
knew the highlight of the trip
would be when I made it to the
divide. As I continued on I ran
into a very nice Mule Deer raking
trees and bushes to dispose of the
velvet hanging from its antlers.
I eventually found myself hiking
out of the trees and into the rocky
world above tree line. I crossed a
north facing scree slope covered
in snow. Once I made my way
through the snow and up several
switchbacks I found myself
looking down on the trail I had
just climbed. Looking up I could
now begin to see the divide. The
climbing was slower as my
breaks became more frequent.
The much anticipated views of
the other side kept me going until
I eventually found myself on top

of the world or so it felt. I could
see magnificent views in all
directions. I could look north to
more rugged peaks, west to Mica
and Solitude Lakes, south to the
Grand Teton and east down the
canyon to the valley floor from
which I came.
The views of alpine lakes,
soaring peaks and glaciers made
this one of my favorite hikes
ever. The only hike that I may
have liked better was the hike to
Hurricane Pass which I could see
to the south from Paintbrush
Divide. It had great views of the
Tetons as well as a hike along the
divide to Alaska Basin from the
Idaho side.
Other great hikes that I’ve loved
were in Glacier National Park and
the Titcomb Basin area of the
Wind River Range in Wyoming.
Others include volcanoes in the
Cascade Range: Mt St Helens,
Rainier, South Sister and Mt
Hood; The High Uinta
Wilderness in Utah; Borah Peak,
Castle Peak, Sawtooths, Seven
Devils and Bighorn Crags in
Idaho are also top notch
destinations that also add some
additional great fishing.
Anyway, back to the hike. The
descent to Lake Solitude was
spectacular with constant views
of the Grand Teton to the south. I
encountered only a few hikers
until I reached Cascade Canyon.
It was very busy especially when
I got down to Inspiration Point.
Inspiration Point isn’t as inspiring
as the rest of the hike but it gives

visitors coming across Jenny Lake via boat a good view of the lake. I arrived back to camp to
hear that Gary had a great hike around the lake and up to Inspiration Point while Robert had a
great day of fishing on the Snake. It’s funny that we all went our separate ways that day with our
varied interests.
It was a great trip with a great bunch of guys. I fished one of the most popular rivers in America
from a drift boat; I drove along one of the most popular scenic drives in America and I hiked one
of the most scenic trails in America. What a memorable and enjoyable trip!
On our drive home I
stopped and took this
picture from Fall Creek
along the SF of the
Snake River in Swan
Valley. Robert and I
were inspired and we
now have dreams of
coming back over in his
drift boat that he is
building. I have some
very good Brown Trout
memories from this
river. It’s the only place
where I have gone into
my backing twice on a
big Trout.
We also stopped at
Billingsley Creek in the
Hagerman Valley for an
hour of fishing. There
were some very large
trout rising to the fly but
were very difficult to
cast to. The rising fish
on this spring fed stream
outwitted us. Maybe
next time we can arrive
with a float tube!
We also saw some very
big fish at Big Spring in
Island Park on the drive
up to Montana.

SF Snake River

It’s trips like this that continue to spark that drive to match the hatch in the great outdoors!

