
Lake Stamford Tournament Seniors Oak Creek Lake Tournament 

Nineteen anglers fished Oak Creek Lake in August and the lake-

proved to be a difficult most of the time.  Thirteen anglers 

caught and weighed 29 fish for a total of 79.16 lbs. with a 2.72 

lb average.  Dewey Nichols weighed three fish for 13.03 lbs. for 

1st place with the big bass at 6.86 lbs; Jimmy Blair weighed 

three fish for 11.11 lbs with the second big bass at 6.49 pounds 

for second place; Butch Willingham weighed three fish for 8.90 

lbs. for third place   

Forty-nine anglers fished Lake Stamford in August with 86 fish being 

weighed.  Tommie Isbell took first place with a three fish stringer 

weighing 13.01 lbs. Brad Dubert won second place with a three fish 

stringer weighing 12.84 lbs. each.  Sam Hightower was third with a 

three fish stringer weighing 10.96 lbs.  Michael Freeman won fourth 

place with a three fish stringer weighing 10.43 pounds; Brad Dubert 

weighed the big bass at 5.54 lbs.; Floyd Kaerwer had the second big 

bass at 5.08 lbs. Jay Miller won the lucky 13th place with a three fish 

stringer weighing 7.46 pounds.  We had 49 anglers weigh 86 fish for a 

total of 238.44 lbs. and a 2.77 lb average. .  

Classic 350 Tournament Set 

For those who qualified from last year’s meeting and event participa-

tion, our Classic 350 tournament is set for October 20th.  We will be 

voting on the lake during the September meeting.  Qualification for the 

Classic is based upon earning 350 total points in the previous year’s meeting and 

tournament attendance.  Members earn 25 points for each meeting and 25 points for 

each tournament attended during the year.  A possible 550 points can be earned if 

one attended every meeting and participated in every tournament. Last year we had 

to cancel the Stamford tournament because of flooding.  So for this year only, 325 

participation points from last year will qualify one for the Classic 350 in October.   

   Fishing License! 

State Fishing License Renewal is 

due before September’s tour-

nament.  Don’t put it off and 

get caught without a fishing 

license come that September 

Saturday morning.  Not only is it against the 

law, but it would disqualify you from fishing 

Still Waters Bass Tournaments.  



                        Fishing Lake Brady 

                                                                  by Richard Rhodes 

Lake Brady has always been a favorite of mine even though it is 110 miles away from Abi-

lene. The lake produces good quantities of bass as well as large bass. Each year many of 

the club's largest fish are caught from Lake Brady. That particular year was to prove to be 

no exception. For the tournament, no fewer than eight bass would weigh in at least five 

pounds or better the first Saturday in April. One club member, Ricky Elliott, would catch a 

three fish stringer of a lifetime. He weighed one bass in at over nine pounds, another at 

seven pounds, and a third at four + pounds. Some of us are still waiting to weigh a nine 

pound bass in a tournament, much less an additional seven and four pound bass.   

The day started out cool and calm with a cloudy early morning sky. The cloud cover helped to 

keep the bass in the shallows longer than otherwise might be the case. I began fishing a creek 

area in which I had had previous success. I soon had a strike on the blue flecked worm that I 

was fishing. I landed the 11-inch fish and tossed him back over the side. I continued to fish and 

picked up a bass here and there as I fished the stick-ups in two to four feet of water.  As I was 

making my way down a flat area that bordered the creek channel, I heard a splash in the water 

across the creek. I turned and saw some animal swimming in the creek and seemed to be having 

a great time. The animal would swim and frolic in the water and then dive under the water and 

come up again. The mystery animal started to swim toward me and my first thought was that this 

was a nutria. The animal continued to swim closer and then all of a sudden it humped its back 

and dove under the water with a loud “splack” of its wide tail on the water. I realized that I was watching a beaver play in the creek, and I did-

n't have the camera out to take its picture.      

This was one of the most pleasurable fishing days I have had in a long time. The wind remained calm until the after-

noon and the cloudy skies and mid-seventy temperatures made everything seem just right. With the numbers of fish 

that I was catching, I knew that I would have to catch at least one sizable fish along with two other quality fish to 

place in the money. I landed three quality fish but missed the one really large fish that I managed to hook. I came to 

the weigh-in with three fish that would total about nine and a half pounds, but that would not get me into the top 

group of prize winners. 

The club had been given a weigh trailer that carried life support aerated water tanks. We assembled the tanks, filled 

them with water, and started the recirculation pumps to keep the water aerated as much as possible. Members 

would hold their weigh bags under the spraying water to refresh the oxygen content for the fish. We wanted to re-

lease the fish back into the lake in as good a condition as possible. 

I noticed when Ricky Elliott brought his bag of large fish to the recirculation tanks, he immediately plunged his bag 

into the tank to refresh the water in his bag while he waited for his turn to weigh the fish. Those large fish that he had 

caught had quickly used up the available oxygen in the tournament bag and he needed a fresh supply of oxygen. I have no doubt the fish 

would have died in his weigh bag without that fresh aerated water being pumped through the pipes and spray nozzles of the life support 

tanks. 

Living life in day to day situations often causes us to feel like those large bass in a tournament bag — going nowhere and harder and harder 

to breathe. Ordinary living can be difficult even under the best of circumstances, but when I include the Lord in my every day life, it's like re-

freshing cool aerated water to the bass -- it’s life saving. Nothing can replace that complete calm self-assurance that the Lord gives me - I 

know with Him, everything will be alright even through the worst of conditions. The Lord is in control of my life and I know the scriptures are 

true that when He is with me, who can be against me?  

Romans: 8:31   “What shall we then say to these things? If God be for us, who can be against us?” 


