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TIME TO RENEW MEMBERSHIP!

The time is here for our members to renew their
support of our society. The year for which your
dues were last paid is printed on the mailing label
on the last page of this newsletter. If your label
indicates 1998, then you need to renew your
membership.

Remember, only members receive our newsletter.
Membership can be renewed using the form on the
last page of this newsletter or a photocopy of it. We
thank all of our 643 members for supporting us and
making our society a success. m

AN ANGLING HISTORY OF NINE MILE
CREEK ... ;. Michael kelly

Editors note: The following is from the presentation which J.
Michael Kelly gave at our April 1998 historical society
meeting. This is part two of a two part series. Part one was
printed in our last newsletter, copies of which are available.

“NOT THE STREAM IT USED TO BE"

In my opinion, the fishing in Nile Mile Creek is
as about as good now as it ever was, although it
varies some from year-to-year. Yet the creek has
changed dramatically over the 40 seasons that I
have been fishing it and, I am told, even more so in
the last century.

The changes have had to do with its physical
structure - due to road building and other affairs of
man; its water and stream-bed quality, due to both
man and Mother Nature; and its trout population,
again, due to both man and natural impacts.

Today, Nine Mile is known far and wide as a
brown-trout stream.

But, when I was a child, until the late 1960s, the
creek was primarily known for its wonderful brook-
trout fishing; secondarily for its large brown trout.

Brook trout are the native species not only in
Nine Mile but in all eastern U.S. trout streams.
Brown trout were brought to this country from
Europe in the 1880s and were introduced to most
major watersheds in the East over the next 40 years.

Brookies are more sensitive to pollution and
have less tolerance for warm temperatures than
brown trout. In most places where they were first
introduced, browns were seen as a heartier

alternative to brook trout which had been more or
less wiped out due to pollution, extensive logging
or other ecological damage. I am not sure how they
came to Nine Mile, or exactly when, but [ know
they were well established not long after WWI.

My grandfather Kelly told me he could
remember, as a young man, being at a picnic when
someone caught a big brown trout in Nine Mile,
and he said that was the first one anybody had
seen in the creek.

But as recently as the early 1960’s, one would
catch more brookies than browns in Nine Mile.
Today, brookies are extremely rare. What happened
to the brook trout? My belief is that the species
never fully recovered from a fish kill that occurred
in the early 1960s. I believe it was just before the
reconstruction of the Gorge Road, Route 174.

Literally thousands of trout were killed in that
episode. To my knowledge, the cause was never
determined, but the rumor was that a tree sprayer
working along the road had emptied his tank into
the creek at the Martisco Mill, and the chemicals
suffocated the trout from there all the way to
Camillus. Among the dead fish was a 29 inch
brown trout, the largest I have ever heard of from
the stream.

The creek was subsequently restocked with both
browns and brookies, but, while the browns
thrived, the brookies didn't, and, according to my
fishing diaries, Nine Mile hasn't had a large
population of brook trout for aimost 30 years.
Today, the brookies are caught rarely. I caught
more than 300 trout in the creek last year; only two
were wild brook trout. ’

ECOLOGY ALTERED

The fish kill was perhaps the most obvious
example of how Nine Mile’s ecology has been
altered over the years, but there are others that
come to mind.

I did not see it personally, but was told by my
father and other old-time anglers that dyes from
the Crown Woolen Mill used to be released into the
creek on a fairly regular basis, so that the stream
would temporarily take on red, blue or green tints.
And I do remember, up until about 20 years ago,
seeing a soapy water mixed with pulp paper
coming from the Martisco Paper Mill, before the
present owner made repairs to correct the situation.




Many of you may also remember the grain-drying
operation, at the site of the current Armstrong
Transmitter Corp., which emitted such a foul odor
for several years in the late 1970s, I believe it was.
The trout and the fishing survived all these
pollutants, although who knows how much better
it would have been without such problems?

Of course there have been many natural
calamities over the years, too. Floods have
impacted the creek from time to time, most recently,
the January, 1997, thaw that drastically altered the
stream bed in the vicinity of Marcellus Falls.

The worst impact, in my opinion, and the only
irreversible one, was the reconstruction of the
Gorge Road in the 1960s.

Before that, the creek flowed past the old A.V.
Smith bean mill and past the lower paper mill, then
split into two channels. The Patchen family lived
on the island that was formed before the two
branches of the creek reformed, about 300 yards
downstream. Below that island was a very pretty
stretch of water, lined by big willow trees, with lots
of limestone ledges and swift riffles and pools. I
vividly remember my father catching a 21 inch
brown trout and losing one quite a bit larger than
that in a single evening on this stretch of water.

The reconstruction project straightened the road,
replaced several old style stone-arch bridges with
box-culvert-type bridges that no longer provided
cover for fish and, worst of all, closed off the west
channel where the creek split. Many beautiful,
deeps pools were lost forever. A long, winding part
of the creek was straightened and made shallow.

Remarkably, much of the straightened water
continues to provide good fishing today, although
it is nowhere as beautiful to behold as it once was.

FISHING HAS CHANGED, TOO

Not only the creek itself, but the methods of
fishing it, have changed. In my grandfather’s day,
fly-fishing was very popular in the Catskills but in
Central New York was seldom practiced. Bait
fishing, mainly worms and spun minnows, was the
dominant method, by far. Beginning in the years
after World War II, spin-fishing, a method invented
by the French, became popular on Nine Mile Creek,
but fly-fishing was still quite rare.

I remember that an old gentleman named John
Hunter who lived on Scotch Hill was known as the
only fly-fisher in town, and he seldom tried it on
Nine Mile, preferring instead to fish Grout Brook,
at the south end of Skaneateles Lake.

Bait fishers in the 1950s and earlier used fly rods,
fly lines, fly reels, but worms or minnows instead
of artificial flies. Isuppose good flies were hard to
come by, and fly-tying was something of a
mysterious craft in those days.

Sometimes, odd baits were used. My grandfather

used a mouse, live-trapped in the Martisco Paper
Mill, to catch a 27 inch brown trout beneath the old
Gleason’s bridge, the stone-arch structure that
stood beside Mary Gleason’s tavern. It was the
largest trout ever caught by an angler in Nine Mile,
so far as [ know.

Both fly and spinning rods were usually made
of bamboo until the 1950s, when Fiberglas became
popular; then, starting in the late 1970s, graphite
fly rods came into vogue.

Fly lines used to be made of braided silk. Since
the early 1950s, plastic coated nylon has been used,
and it is much superior to silk in terms of
floatability, casting and especially, ease of handling.

Leaders, the clear line between hook and fly line,
used to made of silkworm “gut,” but have been
made with nylon since the 1950s. Gut had to be
presoaked before every use, as it was quite brittle,
and was much thicker than modern nylon, which
holds up well with very little care.

Fly fishing became noticeably common on Nine
Mile sometime in the 1960s, why, I do not know.
Although bait-fishing is now the most common
practice early in the season, with spin-fishing a
close second, a majority of anglers encountered on
the creek after about mid-May will be fly-fishing,.
This is probably due to the soaring popularity of
fly-fishing in general.

THE FUTURE

What does the future hold? Population growth,
fishing pressure and development along its banks
continue to threaten the creek, but fortunately it
has some influential friends. Two sportsmen clubs,
the Iroquois Chapter of Trout Unlimited and the
Owaskantisco Anglers, have conducted stream-
bank cleanups, experimental stocking and other
research projects on the stream in recent years, and
are constantly advocating for its protection. The
Nine Mile Creek Conservation Council, and
umbrella organization of sportsmen canoeists,
birders and conservationists, has helped secure
additional fishing access and protected the Amboy
section of the stream from future development.

If Nine Mile is treasured and respected as the
great recreational and economic
asset that it is, it should retain its
place as one of New York’'s finest
trout streams.

The ultimate key to Nine
Mile’s future, as with any trout
stream, is the volume and
quality of its water. To my mind,
the best thing the community
could do would be to protect
that resource, and particularly
the large springs which give the
creek its unique quality. m







