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A few months ago, I took a fall fishing trip on 

the Lehigh River near Jim Thorpe.  My friends 

and I were watching the weather forecasts to 

plan what would likely be the last trip of the 

year.  We knew that in a few short weeks we 

would once again be wearing mittens and 

watching the sun go down at 4:30.  The local 

news said the weather would be perfect in a few 

days and we eagerly set a date to fish before the 

cold set in. 

The appointed day arrived and I rode my moun-

tain bike upstream three miles from the Glen 

Onoko access area.  Starting out a few hours in 

advance of when my fishing buddiesô schedules 

would allow them to participate, I was really 

pleased to find that I seemingly had the entire 

Lehigh Gorge to myself.  It didnôt hurt that the 

sky was clear and the trees were now in full 

color.  Afternoon temperatures were also near-

ing 65 degrees! 

After arriving at my favorite spot on that part of 

the river, I thought, ñLetôs waste no time.ò  My 

rod agreed and after four hours of working 

prime water with my favorite wets and stream-

ers, I did not have one strike to my name.  

ñHow could this be?ò  It was fall; that is how 

that could be.  Water temps were running in the 

50ôs and the bite was a lot slower than the last 

time I fished the river, nearly a month prior.  

While contemplating my predicament and some 

of the universeôs other mysteries, I did the Le-

high two-step, tripped, and fell squarely on both 

of my knees.  I had two choices: I could have 

dove straight into the pool that I was standing 

in or saved myself a 50-degree soaking by mak-

ing a hard landing on my knees.  I chose the 

latter and felt it for nearly two weeks after-

wards. 

After catching the breath the ensuing pain stole 

away, I decided to make one last cast.  I was 

pretty set on it being the last cast too!    Not the 

last cast you announce to your patient wife or 

friends that donôt share your enthusiasm for fish-

ing, but a real, no B.S., ñlastò cast!  The strike indi-

cator dully stalled two seconds after my line hit the 

water.  ñGreat, last cast of the year is a snag.ò  So I 

thought, and this would have surely precipitated an 

additional last cast.  However, my snag turned out 

to be a 15-inch rainbow.  After about a hundred 

more casts, two more rainbows, and a few missed 

strikes, I settled into a large green pool filled with 

exceptionally clear water.  The pool is at the edge 

of a steep rock wall that is half-covered in white 

pine and mountain laurel.  The opposite side of the 

river was painted in fallôs glory.  The kind of spot 

mentioned in almost every fishing story that youôve 

ever read and frequently seen on magazine covers.  

This one was even prettier for me, because I was in 

it. 

The pool though beautiful, was not off the beaten 

track.  I guessed that it is fished heavily throughout 

the year because of how pretty it is and its prox-

imity to the DCNR trail.  I decided to try anyway.  

Because every spot like that should have a good 

trout in it, if only in our minds.  Even if I did not 

get another strike, it would be a great place to wrap 

up my year of fishing and ponder good fortunes.  I 

was about four casts into that pool when I started 

thinking about my nice day and something that 

occurred to me weeks earlier.  I thought about how 

we painfully bide our time while we anticipate 

fishing trips and other events we look forward to.  I 

Fall Thoughts on the Lehigh Riverñ Steve Chuckra 

Please renew your sponsorship, 

form enclosed for your conven-

ience, or join on-line at 

www.LRSA.org 

If you shop Amazon, please shop smile.amazon.com and designate LRSA 

to receive a portion of the sale be donated to our non profit organization.  

Save the Date: 

May 30th, 8:30-3 2015 
East Penn Boat Ramp in Bow-
manstown.  Many trophy trout 
and Prizes.  Special program 

for youngsters this year. 
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LRSA stocks trout in four main areas along the 29 

miles of river between Northampton and Jim 

Thorpe.  A listing of most popular spots are: 

Jim Thorpeñuse the train station parking lot where 

the rafters put in (it is just below the 903 bridge).  Or, 

you can walk up river a bit. Also try Glen Onokoñ

follow 903 over the river and stay left into the park.  

There is a great trout pool a short walk from the 

parking lot, or you can walk or ride a bike upstream 

into the gorge to Park Bench, Bear Creek trib area is 

also very good. 

Packertonñpull off 209 where the road dips down 

steeply between Lehighton and Jim Thorpe. You can 

park and walk straight back to the river, lots of good 

access there. Head down river about 100 yards to 

pump house and you will find a  riffle with a deep 

pool behind it. 

LehightonñMake a right off of 209 at Dunbarõs 

Beverages and take the road all the way back to the 

rocky beach near the river.  Or, drive down stream 

on the access road that runs parallel to route 209 and 

walk in. 

ParryvilleñPull off route 248 at the Rock Hill Cement 

Company and park at the Canal Park area.  The 

Pohopoco Creek confluence with the Lehigh provides 

very good, cold, conditions for trout.  The Pohopoco 

holds fish too, particularly below the dam. 

BowmanstownñFishing is good above or below the 

Route 895 bridge. You can park under the bridge.  

Or, drive down to the new boat ramp about 1/2 mile 

south of  Lizard Creek, on west side of river: we call 

the large pool the òMusky Pooló and it is where we 

hold Lunkerfest. 

PalmertonñHead south on 248 and take the 

Palmerton exit. Take the second dirt road to the right 

and head down to the òhorseshoe.ó The river forms 

a big bend in that area and there is a pool just below 

the rapids. 

SlatingtonñHeading east on 248, take a right over 

the 873 bridge and you will see Slatington Fabrica-

tors on your left.  You can find a place to park along 

Jim Thorpe 

Lehighton 

Parryville 

Bowmans-

Palmerton 

Slatington 

Walnutport 

Triechlers 

Laurys Station 

Northampton 

Packerton 

Monthly Meeting Locationð 

Market Café, Wegmans, 3900 West Tilghman St. Allentown.  

Meeting time from 7:00 to about 9:00 pm the last Tuesday of 

each month.  We encourage our sponsors to come visit us at one 

or more meetings, we would love the get your input! 

Thank you all who purchased Fall 

Tickets.   The 20 winners of the total 

$500 payout were posted on our web 

page.  Congratulations!  Please pur-

chase the Spring Tickets as well to 

help us fund stocking the Lehigh 

the road at that point and walk-in 

access to the river (you will pass the 

Szokes Bros. building).  This spot is just 

below shale riffles and there are lots of 

good fishing pools in that area. 

WalnutportñHead into Walnutport and 

Canal Park on the east side of the river 

just below the Main Street Bridge.  

Head down to the pavilion (about 1/4 

mile downstream) and walk to the 

river. The canal runs about one mile 

down to Bertsch Creek.  You will find 

many good pools along the way. 

TriechlersñHeading north on Route 

145, take a right onto Cove Road 

before you get to the bridge.  Drive 

down and park under the bridge.  Fish 

there or head up stream to the fantastic 

pool just below the old dam. 

Laurys StationñTake River Road on 

right as you are heading North on 

Routet145. Drive down and park at the 

dead end.   

NorthamptonñFish below the dam 

where Route 329 crosses the Lehigh.  

Anywhere from the dam down to the 

pavilion area is a good area for 

fishing.  
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thought about how I personally view many unrelated things 

as inconveniences.  I realized that those things are part of 

each trip in a way.  In the end, I believe that all the traffic 

jams, house chores, grass cuttings, and impromptu excur-

sions to Home Depot help us to better appreciate our time on 

the water. 

About half way through that thought, my nymph rig found 

the mouth of a circa 20 inch rainbow trout and he instantly 

smashed through the surface, making the water look like a 

crystal platter shattering on a tile floor.  He revealed his size 

and beauty to me about four feet above the water.  The rest 

of the fight was less dramatic, but my appreciation for the 

day and the fish were not.  I netted him in about six or seven 

minutes.  I am guessing that he was a bit lethargic due to the 

cooler water temps.  I lost my hold on him while trying to 

take a picture to commemorate the moment.   He slid out of 

my hand and lie beside me on the bottom just a few feet 

from my foot.  He was beautiful, thick, and perfectly 

healthy.  He must have stayed for an entire minute before 

slipping out of sight, heading back to the leafy yellow and 

red carpet that the current made at the bottom of the pool.   

Iôd have to use my memory to keep his picture.  I could now 

barely see my friends who had arrived about twenty minutes 

before, fishing up-stream from me on the bank. 

The bite started late that day and did not turn good for flies 

until about 4 p.m...  The fish were taking a size 16 pheasant 

tail emerger with a beaded head.  I suppose that they looked 

a lot, or at least enough like the ginger quills that hatched 

about 30 minutes later to pass muster.  Even though that 

particular hatch was heavy, not a single trout took a fly off 

the top and the action turned cold about a half hour after the 

quills were visible.  I was surprised and happy to see gingers 

this late in the season since they are one of my favorite flies 

and not so common in early October.  My friends and I 

fished an hour or two into the evening after the bite ended 

before calling it a season and riding our bikes back to the 

parking lot. 

I have had numerous productive fishing trips this season.  I 

have to thank L.R.S.A. and the 5 Mile High Club for putting 

those fish and fish like them in the river.  I know that with-

out their involvement, I would have concluded my season 

fishless: thinking about the beauty of the pool I fished and 

that it would be a great place for trout to live. 

Contõd from page 1 

Reprinted with permission 
from Karenõs chapbook, Sanc-
tuary, FootHills Publishing, 
2007. 
Poet Karen Bashkirew says: 
òMy Dad taught me and my 
sister to fly fish...and our hus-
bands, and our children, and 
countless others. My son, 
Nate, was especially close to 
my father and learned to fly 
fish with Dad on the North 
Branch of the Au Sable River 
near Grayling, Michigan.ó 

Work hard.  Do the job right. 

 

Always look a fellow in the eye 

when you shake his hand. 

 

Know the names of things 

and the meanings of words. 

Go to the dictionary to find out. 

 

Be wary of churches. 

Take to the mountains instead 

with rod and reel in hand. 

 

Stand waist-deep in a river 

beneath a loose web of stars, 

watch for a hatch on the water, 

listen for a slurp in the riffle. 

 

This is how you cast your line. 

This is how you offer your fly 

lightly again and again.  Be still. 

Waiting is a kind of prayer. 

 

This is how you set the hook, 

release the line and let the brookie run. 

This is how you net a keeper. 

 

Learn to spin a good fish story, too. 

Nothing beats the telling of the tale. 

  A GRANDFATHER ADVISES HIS  
GRANDSON ð by Karen Bashkirew 

Barry Storch with his 9 year old 
grandson trout fishing the Lehigh 
on opening day near Bowmans-
town Bridge 

Photo from Lunkerfest 2014 

for Nathaniel 
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Free membership to LRSA for new patients 

3rd Feeder Pipe and 2nd Flow Computer Installed at Lausanne 
Tunnel Site in Lehigh Gorge State Park ñby Matt MacConnell 

The Lausanne Tunnel was installed in 1906 to dewater the 

anthracite coals field in this area of Jim Thorpe and Nesque-

honing.  The water draining from the tunnel represents the 

largest point source of abandoned mine drainage (AMD, con-

taining iron, sulfate, manganese, aluminum and acidity) in the 

Lehigh River.  Fortunately, the discharge water pH is not as 

acidic as other AMD sites and enables the passive treatment 

option.  In 2007 a passive wetland system was installed and in 

2009 flow weirs were installed on the wetland and  on the by-

pass flow.  A flow computer was installed at that time for the bypass flow 

(average of ~5,000 gal/min which bypasses the wetland, flowing directly 

into the Nesquehoning Creek).  In 2011 devices were installed to improve 

aeration of the discharge flow into the wetland system, which helps to 

oxidize and enable further settling of iron in the wetland.   

In 2014 funding was received from the Sierra Club PA Chapter that en-

abled installation of two new features.  First, a 2nd flow computer and 

transmitter (solar powered) was installed for 24/7 logging of wetland flow 

data.  2nd, a third 14ò x 35ô long feeder 

pipe was installed to augment flow to 

the wetland closer to design rates of 

~1800 gal/min.  The two existing feeder 

pipes have been partially plugged by 

fouling and reduced flow caused by the 

aerator installation causing.   The flow 

data now available will enable manage-

ment of the system and engineering of 

further reductions in Lehigh River pollu-

tion. 

Our next project under development is to 

construct a rig to facilitate clearing the 

three 14ò feeder pipes.  The LRSA will 

provide periodic manpower to clear the 

pipes and maintain wetland flow at de-

sign rates. 


