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MENE, MENE, TEKEL, UPHARSIN  AND A MODEST PROPOSAL, continued





The house owner said the lack of fish was due to the prior stocking of Flat Heads in the Edisto by the State.  He said the State now denies it put them there, but, before the brim disappeared, state rangers openly talked about trading Striped Bass with Arkansas for the catfish.


My mind went back to last year’s meeting held at Bent Creek.  As Yogi Berra said, “Deja Vue all over again”.   The interesting or maybe scary part of the whole conversation  was the “dead river” story out of Georgia.


The house owner said he had read reports that came to him as president of a fishing club in Four Hole Swamp and on the Edisto and through a conservation group he also headed up.		


House owner said the reports were some studies of rivers in Georgia which had had Flat Head Catfish planted in them.  He said the catfish first ate all the pan fish, which had happened to the Edisto, (and apparently to the James) then eventually everything else until nothing remained in the river but the catfish.  At that point the catfish cannibalized their own population, leaving only the largest catfish, which starved to death, and then only dead rivers with no fish at all.


He did not discuss whether the flat heads ate the fry of anadromous fish ascending the Edisto for breeding.  He had been fishing earlier in the day for Atlantic Shad which were running up the river and into the Four Hole and its tributaries.  Shad roe is a local delicacy and, says house owner, cooking shad in a pressure cooker will dissolve the bones.  In season he can catch striped bass.  Sturgeon also run up the river.  


If the catfish take out the young of these fish, eventually all such runs will stop as no young fish will swim to the sea, ultimately to return to their river breeding grounds.  Logically, this will be the fate of both the Edisto and the James as well as other rivers reaching tide water and in which flat heads have been stocked.


There is an upside to this, of course.  The Commonwealth, in these times of tight budgets can eliminate the construction and maintenance of boat ramps on the James and any other streams in which flathead cat fish have been introduced, as well as eliminating any proposed fish ladders above Richmond and the restocking of game fish in affected waters. There is no point in providing these amenities for fishermen or anadromous fish if there will be no fish to be caught or to breed.


House Owner said that there is nothing that can be done to stop the cycle and save native fish other than poisoning the entire watershed, eliminating all aquatic life and then restocking.  The alternative is to wait out the cycle until all the native fish have been eaten and the remaining catfish starve to death before restocking.  The latter method, to be used in Georgia, will not bring back the anadromous fish, if, in fact, they are destroyed by the flat heads.			Continued, page 8











PROTECTION OF THE NATURAL RESOURCES


�


Photo by Cal Farmer


The Float Fishermen of Virginia By-Laws under Article II, Objective 'B' reads as follows:


"To protect the wild and scenic rivers of Virginia for float fishing and related activities."





As the photo shows, we can't always protect those resources. Unlike those who care less of our natural resources, especially our rivers, Float Fishermen members are bound to react to those obvious disregards. The Randy Carter Chapter gathered at its oasis on the Rappahannock River near Remington, Va. for a late October maintenance mission and chapter meeting. Along with a noble attempt


to relocate the ladies comfort house, there were trees and shrubs to be trimmed, roadway pot holes to be filled, fire wood to be stacked, grass to cut and discussions of plans for the coming year. Our work, however, was diverted briefly by reports of household items apparently thrown into the Hazel River. 


 	A 20 minute ride lead us to the ugly scene where we found a sleep sofa and a small apartment-sized refrigerator.  One brave member donned his wet suit and waded out into relatively low, but cold waters to begin the retrieval.  The refrigerator was an easy mark compared to the water logged two-ton sofa. Ropes were tied off to a pickup and then extended out into the river to this two-cushion beast. Although we were not able to bring this Seale reject completely out of the riverbed, it was left in a position accessible to county officials to complete the task. The refrigerator was hauled off to the local landfill.


Encounters similar to this are experienced too many times by our organization and others. This abuse of our natural resources my never be eliminated, but we must try.  Take another look at Objective 'F'.


Thanks to Jack Weeks, Pete VanDeman, Don Leeger, Mike McClary, Mark Jeffries, Wright Ellis, Roc Cooper, Linny Koenig, John VanLuik, Andy Hatch and the remaining members who support clean-up efforts. 							--Cal Farmer














