Wind Rivers – Part 2
Wednesday
We decided to start hiking out instead of hiking to Wall Lake. Instead of a 60 mile hike in
5 days, we made it a 50 mile hike in 4 days plus a day on the river. We figured we caught
our trophy Golden and wanted to hike out while the weather was good. Wall Lake may
have put us over the 20” mark for Golden’s but we still had a long way to the Green
River Lakes trailhead.
Today was an 8.5 mile roller coaster to Elbow Lake, another trophy Golden lake. Along
the way we would be hiking the most scenic section of the Highline Trail which runs the
entire distance of the Winds.
We first came to an unnamed lake where we caught as many small hungry Brook Trout
as we wanted. We continued on to Fremont Crossing where we caught a few small
Rainbow in the creek and checked out a waterfall called the waterslide. From here it was
an uphill climb to the Jean Lakes where we caught several averaged sized Colorado
Cutthroat.

The waterslide

We continued over the pass to continue our descent to Elbow Lake. Before getting to
camp I took a 2 mile side trip up 11,180’ Shannon Pass to get a view of Peak Lake which
is another Golden lake. While on the pass, I had to take cover under a rock, as a storm
passed by. Even the small storms can be nasty at this elevation. The storm only lasted
fifteen minutes but brought snow flurries and high winds.

Shannon Pass

I met back up with Rick and we continued on to Elbow Lake. We were both feeling the
fatigue requiring rest more frequently. The scenery was inspiring. I felt like I was in a
different world. It looked like a place where Leprechauns would live. The glacial erratic
was very neat in this area. Huge boulders were moved and deposited by glaciers long
distances from their origin. The landscape was dotted with misplaced boulders.
We arrived at the lake exhausted. After eating and setting up camp we hiked over to the
lakeshore to try our luck. We pounded the water but with no success. Other people
camping said they hadn’t even seen signs of fish. I knew trophy Golden’s lurked in the
depths and figured this is one of those lakes where you have to fish deep. Fly Fishermen
have had success with dries by fishing the edge of the cliffs with 2lb tippet. I retired back
to camp earlier than normal due to the slow fishing conditions. I think that was a good
move. For as tired as I was, I felt totally revived in the morning. The Milky Way was
brighter than I had ever seen it that night as I gazed upward to the heavens watching
falling stars.

Peak Lake from Shannon Pass

Elbow Lake

Thursday
Thursday ended up being a test of endurance. We didn’t plan it that way but we ended up
hiking 20 miles to the trailhead which was mostly flat and downhill with the exception of
the climb to Summit Lake. By the time we got to where we were going to camp Rick
wanted to keep going despite the pain. He was afraid his swollen ankle might be to sore
the next day to hike. I didn’t mind skipping a night now that we were in Grizzly country.
He ended up being fine which allowed us to fish some Wyoming Rivers on Friday.
We fished two lakes on the way out that produced. The first lake was Lower Twin Lake
hidden a few hundred yards off the beaten path up the stream from the bridge. This is
where I caught my first Golden on the fly rod. The 8 – 10” Golden’s were easy to catch.
Despite the size, I was excited to catch Golden’s on the fly. I even caught a
Golden/Cutthroat hybrid. I’m sure that most pass this lake of gold not knowing it exists.

Fishing Lower Twin Lake

Golden/Cutthroat hybrid

It’s all uphill from the bridge to Summit Lake. Summit Lake had some outstanding
fishing for Colorado Cutthroat in the 14-16” range. We didn’t fish long before a storm
blew in. The bite was on during the rain. The Elk Hair Caddis was the fly I caught most
of my fish on during the trip and it worked well here. It was the last alpine lake on our
journey even though we still had thirteen miles to go.

A 15” Colorado Cutthroat from Summit Lake

After leaving Summit Lake we dropped quickly to Three Forks Park. What a beautiful
area. Huge granite cliffs lined the canyon as we made our way down the canyon along the
headwaters of the Green River. It reminded me of Yosemite Valley. We made our way
down to Square Top Mountain which is a killer view from the trailhead. We eventually
made our way past the Green River Lakes where we passed up the opportunity to catch
some Lake Trout.
It was a beautiful hike though the canyon and much different from what we experienced
up high. It would be very hard to beat this trip. Despite being a popular destination, we
were still able to find a few pockets of solitude where we were able to feel the wild.
There’s a reason it’s popular. It’s hard to even compare any other backcountry fly fishing
destination to the Winds. I’ll take advantage of the solitude on the next trip I plan that the
Winds can offer like no other place.

A view near Three Forks Park

Making our way along the headwaters of the famous Green River

Views of Square Top Mountain

Friday
After eating a very nice breakfast in Pinedale, Rick decided to take the longer route
home. We decided to try fishing the Hoback and Snake Rivers for Snake River and
Yellowstone Cutthroat on the way home.
It wasn’t fast fishing but we did catch a few Cutthroat on the Snake River. We didn’t
have much luck early in the day on the Hoback even though I did get a few rises to my
dries.

Rick’s Snake River Cutthroat

An easy day on the river was a relaxing way to end the trip. I saw a lot of Wyoming this
year between this trip and my trip in June to Mount Rushmore and Yellowstone.
Wyoming has some very nice country tucked away between all the sagebrush.
It will only be a few years before the Winds start calling my name. Until then, I have trips
planned in the High Uintah range of Utah and the Absaroka-Beartooth Wilderness of
Montana.

A Sucker on the Snake and a kiss goodbye

