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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.







