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March Meeting – Neil Morrow

Our guest speaker at the March meeting was Neil Morrow,

who works for the Tasmanian Inland Fisheries Service as

Project Manager for Anglers Access. Neil was involved in the

tourism industry for many years, so when he went to New

Zealand in 1999 to fish for their trout, he was impressed with

the wealth of help and information that was provided to visiting

anglers. On returning to Tasmania he checked surveys and

questionnaires completed by anglers leaving Tasmania after

fishing trips and noted their expressions of frustration and

disappointment. It appeared that, in contrast to the New Zealand

situation, anglers visiting Tasmania found information and help

noticeably scarce.  The data showed that 25% of angling licence

revenue came from visiting anglers, who contributed

$58,000,000 annually to the Tasmanian economy, so there was a strong case for addressing

the deficiencies. In response to this need, Neil co-authored the Tasmanian Sport Fishing

Tourism Development and Marketing Plan for the Trout Guides and Lodges Association of

Tasmania. It was completed in 2006, and since then he has been working for the Inland

Fisheries Service, implementing its key recommendations. 

The Plan is very comprehensive and far-

reaching, and anglers visiting Tasmania

now benefit immeasurably from the work

that Neil has done in the past few years. 

The Plan had a number of objectives,

including encouraging anglers to fish

waters in all parts of the state, rather than

confining their angling experiences to the

high profile fisheries such as Arthurs,

Little Pine, and the Great Lake. The

provision of information was seen as

vital, so a lot of effort and funding was

spent on installing and improving road

signage, river name signs, boat ramp

signs, and Information Bays. Access

Brochures and maps were produced for

most of the more popular lakes and rivers.

The funding for the project came from

both the federal and state governments,

with significant amounts being spent on

roadworks. The scale of the work

undertaken was impressive, with over 80

Interpretive Signs being put in place,

$108,000 spent on brochures, a webcam
One of the new stiles 
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installed at Arthurs Lake so that

anglers could check weather

conditions before leaving home, and

large Information Bays being built at

several locations. Visiting anglers

had complained about the difficulty

of finding their way to various

fisheries, so significant effort was put

into providing lots of directional

signs to the various rivers, lakes, and

boat ramps.

A major focus of the Plan involved

negotiating with landholders to

improve angler access to rivers. Access areas were clearly defined in the brochures that were

prepared, and carefully signposted along the rivers. Initially this work was confined to the

River Leven, Meander River, Macquarie River, Huon River, Derwent River, Tyenna River

and Brumbys Creek, but many more are to follow. Access to these rivers was negotiated

with both private and public landowners, issues of public liability were sorted, signs were

put in place, and infrastructure such as stiles, footbridges, gates, steps, and electric fence

insulators were built or installed. Riparian work, such as weed removal and the provision of

fencing and cattle troughs was carried out, and willows were removed from some streams. 

At the same time, it was emphasised that access to river banks is a privilege and not a right,

and where access is not specified it should be assumed that permission of the landowner

must be sought. ‘When in doubt – ask permission’, as permission for access remains at the

discretion of the landowner. 

The Access Brochures include angling

notes and detailed maps, along with

access rules, licence requirements and

regulations, an expected code of

conduct, notes on protection of the

water and fishery management issues. 

The Plan is ongoing, with current work

including fencing at Bronte Lagoon to

keep cattle away from the water edges,

efforts to improve Bradys Lake

foreshore access, work on the road into

Woods Lake, and work on the boat

ramp and road into Lake Echo. Work is also continuing at Penstock Lagoon, Huntsman

Lake, and the North Esk River, and in a number of locations access is being provided for

disabled anglers. 

In summary, Neil indicated that the benefits to anglers were many, including clearly

signposted access to locations, security of access through agreements with landowners, and

improved fishery monitoring and management. Landowners and local communities

Neil speaking to an attentive audience 

Jim Allen had his eye on those 

Tasmanian Fishery Brochures 
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benefitted too, with the possibility

of attracting funding for riparian

management and environmental

works, public liability issues

settled, along with the with social

and economic benefits that come

with visiting angler tourists.

Neil’s presentation was very

warmly received, and concluded

with a number of complimentary

comments and some strong

applause from the audience. He

proved a very popular speaker,

and was busy addressing

individual questions and queries

from members for some time after

the conclusion of his talk. He also

provided large quantities of the

printed brochures on Tasmanian

waters for members to take, and these were very quickly appropriated. 

(Members who weren’t present can download these brochures as pdf files from this site:

http://www.ifs.tas.gov.au/ifs/goingfishing/access-brochures)

Thank you Neil for a very interesting and informative talk, illustrated with a fine PowerPoint

presentation.

An interpretive sign 

Nancy Tichborne watercolour of the Waiau River
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April Meeting: Guest Speaker - Travis Dowling
Our guest speaker for the April meeting will be Travis Dowling – who holds a crucial role in

the management of our Victorian trout fishery. Travis’s official title is ‘Acting Director of

Fisheries Management – DPI Fisheries, Victoria.’ So this is a meeting you would not want to

miss.

Travis grew up in Victoria’s North-east, and was fishing as soon as he could walk, targeting the

trout and other species in the streams to which he had access. He was educated at Melbourne’s

La Trobe University, and worked within the Department of Justice in Victoria before moving to

the Northern Territory. He fished (and very successfully) for barramundi, whilst writing the

recreational fishing policy for the Northern Territory’s opposition party. He also worked for the

Minister for Primary Industries and Fisheries in the NT. He returned to Melbourne, and worked

for the Environment Minister before moving to Fisheries in the DPI. 

He is married with two young daughters, and describes himself as a very keen recreational

angler.

His talk at this month’s meeting will cover such topics as the State’s ‘Enhanced Recreational

Fishing Program’, the trout stocking program, the ‘Adopt a Stream’ program, the creation of

new fishing opportunities in the state, the ‘Inland Waters Classification Document’,

improvement in angler access to trout waters, and the revision of the on-line ‘Guide to Inland

Waters’. These are all matters of relevance and interest to VFFA members. We are most

fortunate to obtain Travis as a guest speaker, as he is in high demand, so would encourage all

members to attend.

New Zealand Trip
Members are reminded that the planning and organization of our major annual trip to

the South Island of New Zealand starts early in the year. Dates, flights, accommodation

and numbers have to be settled quite soon. The New Zealand trip has tentatively been

scheduled for two weeks - the last week of November and the first week of December.

The program will either be a week at Athol followed by a week at Nokomai, or a week

at Athol followed by a week at Wanaka, depending on the expressed preferences of

interested participants. 

Rick Dugina will again be convening this trip, so potential participants are asked to

ring him on 0401 963 601 in the next few weeks to indicate their interest. 
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I am writing this report and reflecting on the season that is

almost over. Although it is not quite over yet, with April and

May to come, I for one and many others I speak to, make

mention of how little fishing we have actually done over the

past months. I suspect it has a lot to do with the busy lives we

lead. However, we do need to get a grip on things and

remember, “you don’t catch fish in the  Melbourne cemetery.”

Although no substitute for going fishing, I do read a lot, and

angling books are certainly a part of my reading. Jon Ward-

Allen, Editor of Waterlog magazine, which is an English

publication, admits to having a library of well over three

thousand angling books. He confesses to even having read

some of them, but returns most often to just a few titles,

either anthologies or little curios; books you can just dip into.

The VFFA anthology, “Geehi to Great Lake”, is just such a

book, and I have enjoyed dipping into it randomly in recent times. We only have a couple of

dozen copies left, and I ask anybody wishing to purchase a copy to contact me directly

whilst we still have some stock available.

It was in the April newsletter of last year when I last informed members of progress on the

projected history. Books invariably require a long gestation period, and the VFFA history has

been no exception. The finished manuscript has gone to the publisher, and although I am

putting myself out on a limb here, we can say with some confidence we should be able to

release the book at the August General Dinner. Members will be advised in the not too

distant future about publishing details.

Malcolm Elms has been a stalwart of the VFFA for many years, and I am pleased to report

he has put last year’s annus horribilis behind him. He is looking forward to helping Joe

Haslauer out with Sunday casting at the Red Tag Pool come June. This is an opportunity for

members which could, and should be better supported. Intuitively, we know all fly fisherman

benefit with some out of season practice, and it would be nice to see a few more in

attendance, even if only for the odd morning.

At the last general meeting in March, Neil Morrow, from the Tasmanian Inland Fisheries

Service, gave an entertaining and very well prepared presentation on the topic ‘Anglers

Access’. The I.F.S. is doing a very good job in Tasmania with access stiles, signage,

pamphlets, etc, to make the angling experience more enjoyable. Neil left us with a stock of

pamphlets which will be available for members at future meetings.

It was less than 12 months ago when Chris Wisniewski, also from the I.F.S., spoke at a

general meeting, and I would like to acknowledge the support John Diggle, Director at the

I.F.S., provides in making these visits possible.

We are fortunate to have Travis Dowling, Acting Director of Fisheries Management – DPI

Fisheries, Victoria, as our speaker for the April meeting. Fisheries Victoria has copped a fair

President’s Message



bit of flack in the past, but in recent times there has been a discernible shift towards being

more angler friendly, and no more so than in matters affecting trout fishing. Travis will be

speaking on matters of relevance and interest to VFFA members. I look forward to seeing

many of you at the Kelvin for what should be an enjoyable evening.

Tight Lines,

Peter Boag

Mike Stevens, Tony Mitchem and Mick

Crewes enjoying the moment 
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Celebrating Colin Morrison’s

80th Birthday 

Don Urquart and Michael Youl helped Colin celebrate 
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EDITOR’S DESK
Autumn is a glorious time of the year. The heat of summer has passed and the days are

pleasantly warm and often cloudless and still. Water temperatures in the streams are

dropping to trout-friendly levels, bugs are plentiful, and the months of March, April and

May invariably provide ideal conditions for some trouting. With the end of the season for the

rivers and streams looming there’s some urgency about getting out and enjoying the season

finale before it’s all over. 

I recently headed off into the hills with Milton Zeuschner, of Hookup fame, to inspect a

favourite stream of his – the upper Tanjil. The section he took me into was heavily

overgrown, so access and progress were confined to wading, which was slow and laborious

in the fast current over a very rocky and slippery bottom. We both fell into the water (and it

was cold), and Milton managed to break his favourite 4-weight rod. Despite these

misfortunes it was a heap of fun. Fish, mainly small rainbows, were plentiful and eager, and

we landed over 20 as well as pricking or losing an equal number. It was great to be out,

wonderful to enjoy the solitude of some magnificent mountain countryside, and even better

to find some water where the fish were such willing participants. 

A couple of weeks ago I spent a few days holidaying with my wife at Daylesford. One of my

favourite fisheries there is the pretty little Wombat Reservoir, tucked in the bush just a few

kilometres out of town. Sadly the area surrounding Wombat was devastated by the fires of

February last year, and as a consequence it was closed to fishing – ostensibly because of the

danger of falling trees. But more than 12 months has passed since the fires, so on my return

to Melbourne I phoned Central Highlands Water to inquire about the closure. I spoke with

Pat Russell, the Water Resource Co-ordinator, who was surprisingly sympathetic to my

complaints and grumbles. He suggested that I wait a few weeks and then phone again, as

there were some discussions planned on the future of Wombat as a fishery. In due course I

phoned again, and Pat was very pleased to tell me that the decision was favourable -

Wombat was now open to fishing. So those of us who enjoy this delightful little stillwater

are now free to wet a line there again. Thank you Pat!

Another fishery that will hopefully become available again is the Barwon River, which runs

through Geelong. The Barwon, described as ‘a highly valued and visited salmonid fishery in

the South West region of Victoria’, was stocked with trout up until 2003. Then, at the request

of DSE, the trout stocking ceased ‘due to the presence of the endangered native species

Australian grayling, Yarra pigmy perch and Australian mudfish.’ However the environmental

basis for this decision has since been strongly questioned, as it is likely that the carp, redfin

and gambusia present in the Barwon pose a greater threat to these native species than trout.

Hence a proposal has been put together by Dale McCabe to have the Barwon again stocked

with trout on a three-year trial basis. Dale’s proposal is a very thorough and well-argued

case, and we wish him every success. 

Two books now close to being published will be of great interest to members. For a number

of years Tony Brothers has been preparing a ‘History of the VFFA’. In the past 12 months he

From the
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has been assisted in the editing by Rick Keam, and Rick tells us that the editing is now

complete and the official history should be available to members in the next month or two.

The hours that have gone into compiling and editing this book are beyond calculation, but

the end is in sight, and the final product will not only be a very comprehensive and accurate

history of our Association, but a well-edited and very absorbing read. All members will want

to acquire a copy. 

I’ve also been informed that Philip Weigall’s next book – “Fly Waters - Victoria & Snowy

Mountains” - should be out very soon. This is an update to Philip’s earlier guide to Victoria’s

trout fishing, “Victorian Fly Water”, published in 2003. Conditions (fires, drought, …) have

changed the landscape somewhat since 2003, so if you want the very latest water by water

guide to our State trout fishery, it should be in the shops in the next few weeks. 

In the meantime, tight lines, and give the Autumn fishing some attention,

Lyndon Webb

New Members to the VFFA
Again this month it is our pleasure to welcome three new members. Dr John Locke, Rex

Hunt and Miles Hedge have joined the Association, and we trust that their membership

brings many years of pleasure and fulfilling involvement. 

Cane Makers Day - Saturday June 19
Cane makers’ day is coming 

Again this year cane makers classes will be held at the

Northern Suburbs Fly Fishers Club, at Yarrambat Park.

For further information please contact 

Andrew Connell on 0418 530 073

Sketch by 

Peter Leuver
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A Letter to the Editor 
Dear Sir, 

You may recall that some years ago I contributed a few articles to your newsletter

concerning some unfortunate experiences I had with my boat, the aptly named FU 940. I

thought that your readers may care to know that things have not improved.

Two years ago I was fishing at Brumby’s Creek with my son Andre on my zodiac rubber

raft. The fishing had been rather good and we had even landed a few trout. I felt guilty as I

had left my friend Lester fishing an ordinary stretch of bank. He cut a rather forlorn figure in

the distance and I was sure that he was fishless. Being the good Samaritan that I am, I

decided to drive the raft to Lester’s bank and then take him over to the lee shore on the other

side of the weir, where the fish were rising to red spinners. That was my fatal error. Andre

was driving the raft. In order to ensure that Lester had easy access to the raft, he swung it

round so that it would be broadside to the bank. As he did so, I saw the star picket just

before it ripped the side of the zodiac. I don’t want to say anything further about this

unfortunate incident, save that it was a very deflating experience and that I lay the blame

entirely at Lester’s feet. I thought that his dejected looking appearance was due him not

having caught any fish, hence I took pity on him. In fact, he had landed a brace of trout and

was ecstatically happy. I had forgotten that Lester hailed from Southland and that a curl of

the lip or a flick of an eyebrow was regarded by Southlanders as being an undue show of

emotion. 

All was not lost. I just happened to have the FU 940 at Brumby’s. I had not used this craft

for a couple of years, but its current custodian, Liam, assured me that it was in excellent

working condition. Indeed he had run the motor a few days before I took it to Tasmania and

he said that it was “purring like a kitten”. The following day we headed off with the FU 940

to Lake Leake. It was a perfect day for duns - overcast and humid. Members who boat fish

for trout in Tasmania will know that most boat ramps have resident pests. They seem to

materialise out of nowhere and make nuisances of themselves just as you are about to launch

the boat. This pest at Lake Leake was a particularly obnoxious example of the species. There

no preliminaries with this fellow, just a series of questions – “Have you got a boat licence?”

and “Do you know that you are not allowed to troll on Lake Leake?” etc. I ignored these

intrusions and eventually he slunk away, presumably to hide behind a gum tree until the next

boat came along. The FU 940 was duly launched. The day was perfect, and duns were

hatching. I thought that nothing could beat us now. I should have known better – I turned the

ignition key and nothing happened. We tried, and tried again and again, but could not get

any response. I could not believe it – I had no choice but to put the boat back on the trailer.

That boat ramp pest was very lucky he did not reappear; if he had done so, I would not have

treated him the same equanimity as I did when we were launching the boat! 

The following day I loaded the back of the Land Cruiser with the deflated raft, and then

hitched up the FU 940. As I headed off to two different boat repairers in the Tamar Valley, I

vowed that never again would I tread the deck of the FU 940. 

Time, so they say, heals all wounds. It was two years later when Liam invited me for a day’s

fishing in the FU 940 on Port Phillip Bay. The weather was stable and there were a few

squid, flathead and “pinkies” about. Before I knew it I had agreed. After all, the FU 940 had

been operating without a hitch. I was just driving down Liam’s street when I received his
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call: “Don’t worry, it should be all right John, but the hydraulics won’t lower the motor”. Of

course, it was not all right. I waited for an hour or so while Liam and his brother tried to

rectify the fault, and then left them the lunches that had cost me $50 and embarked on the 85

kilometre trip back to Woodend. 

There is a moral to this story, or at least one for Liam and one for me. Liam’s moral is - do

not ask Phil from Blessington on to the boat under any circumstances. The moral for me is

to stick to the North Esk and forsake boats. Finally, I have a message that I would like to

deliver to the FU 940: namely “FU”. 

Phil from Blessington

VFFA CANE DAY 2010

SUNDAY, JUNE 20, 2010

RED TAG POOL

FAIRFIELD PARK

Its approaching fast - the day when no cane rod should be left at home alone.

Bring your dear old friend and admire someone else’s.

Come and talk to some of  

Australia’s Best Cane Rod Builders.

Barbeque lunch and coffee provided.

Be there 9am till 1pm.

For further details contact:

David Grisold 9459 4401 home

0419558462 mobile
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VFFA Meetings & Activities

APRIL 2010

15 General Meeting: Speaker – Travis Dowling

16 – 18 Big River trip to Enoch’s Point
21 Council Meeting

MAY 2010

20 General Meeting: Speaker – Craig Little

23 End of Season BBQ and Fishing Day
26 Council Meeting

JUNE 2010

6 Sunday Casting commences
10 Dinner With Partners
13 Sunday Casting
17 General Meeting: Speaker – Glenn Eggleton

20 Cane Day 
23 Council Meeting
27 Sunday Casting

The Hilton at Enoch’s Point 
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The Proprietor

Checking the

Bookings 

Vital Installations 

End of Season BBQ and Fishing Day
Richard Kos is organising the annual End of Season outing. At this stage Kossy

assures us that plans are well in hand and this year’s End of Season celebrations will

be another very enjoyable and worthwhile event. However, despite numerous phone

calls and inquiries, the actual venue has not yet been finalised, so Kossy has

suggested that those who intend coming to this year’s End of Season function should

phone him to indicate their intended attendance and to obtain final details of the

venue and arrangements. 

Phone Richard Kos on 9744 2375 or mobile 0430 091 300
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Why Do We Fish?

(The following article was first published in the December 2009 issue of the UK “Fly

Fishing and Fly Tying” magazine <www.flyfishing-and-flytying.co.uk> and is reproduced

by kind permission of the editor, Mark Bowler. It was written by Logie Bruce-Lockhart, and

has much to say about the motives and joys associated with our trouting pursuits.)

Through childhood, adolescence, maturity and near-senility I have devoted as much spare

time as possible to the waterside. Was it wasted time? Was it self-indulgent and cruel? Was it

fair on my wife and family?

Certainly there are many serious minded and intelligent townees who find it so, as well as

the politically correct New Puritans. Why do we submit ourselves to being eaten alive by

cleggs (horseflies) and midges? Why do we wade in rough, cold and dangerous streams?

Why, when our only reward seems to be either nothing at all or an apparently perverted

pleasure in inflicting pain on a beautiful creature before knocking it on the head or returning

it to the water, do we persist through downpours, gales and even blizzards? For fun?

Sheer bliss! Millions of us treasure the hours spent by or in the water above all else.

Hooking and playing a fish may cause some pain, but a trout or a salmon’s mouth mostly

consists of insensitive gristle, and it is wrong to think that the hook hurts them as it would a

warm-blooded animal or a human being. Professional netting by trawlers leaves the fish to a

much more long drawn out death without causing any protests. Gareth Edwards - the

immortal scorer of the Barbarians try against New Zealand - said that hooking, playing and

landing a salmon is an even greater thrill than scoring against England at Cardiff. After our

first salmon, it might be thought that the rest of life must be downhill, yet the thrill is one

that is always new and different.

Why? It is impossible to explain to anyone who has not experienced it, any more than Don

Juan could explain his pleasures to an elderly eunuch. But I’ll have a shot …

Fly fishing has every attribute of the greatest sports, plus a few peculiar to itself. It demands

physique, co-ordination and skill, timing, courage, knowledge and cunning, but is as yet

uncorrupted by most of the plagues of modern sport: money, vicious competitiveness and

cheating.

Above all, it offers the most complete escape from the evils of modern life. Once you reach

the waterside, the hell of the rat race falls away. Letters from the tax man or the heart

specialist are forgotten, the horrific details of disasters from all over the world are no longer

blared at you from television and tabloids. For a few happy hours there will be no fears of

having to make good, loyal people redundant, you will get no idiotic instructions from the

ministry or impossibly expensive demands from Health and Safety, and you will not be

driven to despair by the insoluble problems of your nearest and dearest. 

Mighty preparations demand your concentration, but still allow delightful impressions to

heal your soul: the bird song and blossom of May, the warmth of the sun on your shoulders,

the burbling of the river, or the gentle slapping of little waves against the hull of your boat

banish all troubles. Where there are trout, there is beauty, and the rivers and lakes of Britain

still provide an astonishing range of unspoiled and even wild loveliness. You feel you are
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living as you ought to live: returning to the probably impossible ideal of the hunter-gatherer

cradled by bountiful Mother Nature. No more traffic jams hunched over the steering wheel,

no more yowling of teenagers on radio, no more speed cameras.

When the preparations are over the true magic gets to work. Even if we never rise a fish, the

art of casting is a joy: the lifting of the shortened line, the effortless flick back and upwards,

with the rod never much behind the vertical, the all-important timing of the brief pause

before the throw forward, the huge satisfaction as the line takes up the slack and shoots

straight and true, and the fly settles on the chosen spot as softly as a falling petal.

Equally skilful is the way we impart movement to nymphs or wet flies, or if we are using

dry fly, the way we keep line and leader straight without causing drag.

Demands on physique? Even the youngest and fittest may find ten miles and back to a hill

loch through deep bracken and heather rather testing; and when we have got there, rowing a

tubby old boat into the teeth of a West Highland gale would tax varsity Blues. Negotiating

three miles of the slippery rocks and treacherous currents of a spate river can be equally

hard. Yet old age and experience can find cunning short cuts: fly fishing, like painting, can

continue to give pleasure, in the words of Winston; “to the end, or nearly to the end of the

road.”

No other sport involves such a wide range of skills and knowledge. Timing, of course: the

essence of the side-step, the late cut or the drop shot. It is not only the subtle timing of the

cast, but timing of your holiday, timing of your strike, timing of your use of the net,

choosing the right time of day.

The stalking skills of the heron in approaching your fish.

Knowledge: knowing our beloved enemy, his feeding habits, the range and angle of his

vision, his sensitivity to sound and movement, his reaction to temperature of air and water,

his choice of lies in rivers or lochs, the depth at which he feeds in different conditions.

Knowledge too of entomology - the larvae, nymphs, spinners and duns on which he feeds.

Knowledge of the water, different forms of pollution, different degrees of acidity and oxygen

levels. Knowledge of the environment: where the trout will be lying and why; the role of

wind and rain in blowing the insects off the banks, the shelving floor of lochs to either side

of promontories, the advantages and disadvantages of weeds and reeds. The delicate arts of

fly choosing and fly tying. The knowledge of waterside birds and animals and their diet.

How dangerous to stocks are cormorants or herons? Do herons do more good by guzzling

eels than they do harm by taking trout? Does the great crested grebe take no fish of keepable

size? Is the absence of dippers from a river a sign of shortage of in-water insects or even of

acid water?

Courage? Certainly endurance. Scotland in early spring or autumn can chill through two

pullovers and a padded waterproof jacket.

Innovation? There is always something new to learn: new patterns of emergers and buzzers,

new methods and ideas from abroad. Neatness of fingers in tying of knots in cold and windy

conditions, in the mending of rods or the tying of flies. Sharp eyesight is a great help.

More important than all these things is the unique excitement of spotting a good fish,

planning your approach, stalking him without disturbing the water or impinging on his arc of
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vision, and landing the right fly exactly in the right place, despite gusts of wind and

overhanging branches. You see the trout close in on your fly, resist the temptation to strike

too soon or too hard, and are rewarded by the tightening of the line, the scream of the reel,

and the living power which sets your wrist, your heart and your mind tingling. How big is

he? He bores deep and bends your rod to a croquet hoop, then leaps: a great flash of silver or

of gold. A formidable opponent. Can you keep him from the weeds or from the falls and

rapids at the end of the pool? He seems to be beaten; but as you cautiously push the net out

towards him, he is irresistibly away again. Suddenly your rod straightens, and your line flaps

impotently. He’s gone! Agony, rage and despair! Yet one small part of you rejoices at his

victory. As in all great sports, luck must play a part. A nine-year-old fishing for roach with a

toy rod in the Thames at Cookham catches an 8lb salmon, whilst a master angler has a blank

day on the best beat of the Spey, and loses the only two fish he sees.

Finally, fly fishing is the great healer. It returns you to the mad world with renewed energy

and sense of proportion. Anglers do not shoot their wives’ lovers or stage armed rebellions.

They are gentle people devoted to the environment. A fishing tackle shop owner in a tough

big city area told me he had never experienced shop lifting, and the police in north-east

England have found that nothing else has been so successful in curing juvenile delinquents.

Angling can be competitive in a friendly way between old friends, but is has generally

avoided the corruption through money, cheating and violence which has bedevilled so much

of modern sport.

So it is that when our eyes close for the last time, our thoughts will not be regrets over

ambitions unfulfilled, friends offended, opportunities missed or sins committed, but

memories of lovely places, the music of the waters, the song of the curlews, the smell of

gorse, bog myrtle and heather, and the beauty of splendid fish caught and yet greater ones

that we have lost; and joy that they will still be there for our grandchildren. Money and

worldly success have nothing better to offer.

A Note From The Treasurer
Outstanding Subscriptions

All members with outstanding subscriptions will have recently received reminders.

Any member whose subscription is not paid by the end of April 2010 will be declared

unfinancial by the Council, and will be suspended from all privileges of membership,

including receipt of the monthly newsletter, until his subscription has been paid. 

We have received three payments for subscriptions into the Macquarie Bank account

for which no  member details were provided. 

16/10/09 Netbank VFFA membership $65

19/10/09 Hume Building Society $65

24/11/09 Deposit $85

If you are uncertain of your subscription status or believe one of the above payments

belong to you, please contact the Treasurer - Tony Mitchem
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PEDDER GALAXIAS: THE REALITY 
(by Rick Keam)

Julian Newton-Brown’s article on Lake Pedder in the March Newsletter will have brought

back plenty of memories for those lucky enough to have ‘caught the wave at its peak’, as

well as being a revelation to those born too late!

However, at the risk of sounding like a party-pooper, I must pick him up on his comment

that ‘…the trout grew very large with the explosion of the native galaxia as the dam filled,

but now the two species have reached a point of balance…’. 

The unfortunate reality is that the Pedder galaxias (Galaxias pedderensis) indigenous only to

Lake Pedder is now believed extinct in its native environment. As Wayne Fulton observed in

Tasmanian Freshwater Fishes (1990), its numbers at first increased considerably in the new

lake:

‘However, sometime around 1980 numbers began a decline to the stage where it is

now very difficult to find the species at all. This has been accompanied by an

increase in trout numbers in the lake and also the colonisation of the lake by

Galaxias brevipinnis. If present indications are accurate, this species has become

Tasmania’s most endangered freshwater fish and may well become extinct within the

next few years.’

This prediction went within a hairsbreadth of coming true. In 1996, after four years of

searching, enough of the galaxias were found at Pedder to allow a translocated population of

30 wild and laboratory-spawned fish to be established in the previously fishless Lake Oberon

in the western Arthur range. These have since established a breeding population. No Pedder

galaxias have been seen at Pedder itself since that date. (The swamp galaxias G. parvus

apparently still survives in the swampy margins.) 

The relatively large species Galaxias brevipinnis (climbing galaxias) invaded the new lake

from the Huon catchment when it was inundated. Greg French has suggested that most of

the dramatic population crash of G. pedderensis occurred over 1980/81, some five years

after climbing galaxias became common in the main body of the lake, and that this suggests

interference in spawning and/or low survival of young, rather than direct predation of older

fish.

Just what happened will never now be sorted out, but it would be as naïve to pretend trout

were not a factor as to pretend they were the only factor, and naivety does nobody any

favours. Further information is available on the Tasmanian Inland Fisheries Service website

(Google the terms IFS Pedder galaxias) and a number of other sites. 
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East Gippsland Report 

(by Humpy)

Fishing in the Omeo area in recent weeks has been OK but far from spectacular. The main

river system is the Mitta Mitta River system upstream of Dartmouth Dam. Conditions over

the past month have been good with the area continuing to receive regular rain. The rivers are

mostly in top shape and the water temperatures are excellent. There have been plenty of

grasshoppers about, although now that we are into April their numbers will start to decline.

Cold nights are now being reported and it will not be long before the first frost. 

The Mitta around Hinnomunjie is flowing well and producing good numbers of small to

medium browns with the occasional larger fish up to 3 pounds. Grasshopper patterns have

been the most successful fly. Evening hatches and rises are almost non-existent. 

Further upstream, above Anglers Reach, the river is also flowing and fishing well. Again

mostly small to medium trout are being taken, along with the occasional larger specimen. The

lower Mitta below Tablelands should start to fish well soon. This section is the beneficiary of

spawning browns and rainbows that enter the river out of Lake Dartmouth. They usually start

to appear in early April and can provide some great sport during autumn. 

The Gibbo River is producing good numbers of small rainbows in the area along the

Benambra/Nariel Road. However the river below this area is not fishing so well, mainly due

to the warmer stream temperatures in the more exposed lower section. 

The Bundarra and Cobungra Rivers are

both fishing poorly. A few small browns

are being taken but it is hardly worth the

effort. Both rivers are quite low and very

clear. On the other hand, Livingston

Creek is producing numbers of smallish

browns, with Hopper patterns the

preferred flies, and the best action in the

Cassilis area. Finally, the upper Indi

River is low with only small browns

being caught, and the Victoria River is

also very quiet.

Tight Lines,

Humpy

Trevor Stow With His 

Donger Award Catch 
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The Tiger Hut

At his recent presentation at the March meeting, Neil Morrow reminded members of some

excellent accommodation available to anglers visiting Tasmania.

The Tasmanian Parks and Wildlife Service provides accommodation at Liawenee for

interested anglers, with three fully furnished houses available for hire. The largest, called the

Tiger Hut, accommodates up to 20 persons, and the two other houses will accommodate

respectively eight people and six people. The cost – a very reasonable $20 per person per

night. For groups larger than ten people, the rates are even cheaper. 

Liawenee is just a few kilometres from the Great Lake, so the venue is ideally located for

fishing either the Western Lakes, or the Great Lake, Little Pine, and Penstock.

The houses and bookings are managed by the Ranger, Michael Cousins, and his wife Helen.

In a phone call to Helen the editor was informed that the place is generally not all that heavily

booked, and spaces are available most of the time. All that visitors need to bring are a towel,

pillow and sleeping bag. Cooking facilities, hot showers, firewood, and warm beds are all

provided. Neil Morrow assured us that the houses are well-maintained and kept in excellent

order. The only thing missing was reasonable TV reception.

So for those keen to make use of these facilities, the phone number for bookings and inquiries

is 03 6259 8148.

Mick Rosenboom with a fine trout from

Pretty Valley Creek 

The Donger Presentation – well done Trevor 
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Fishing with Philip

(David Long)

The day was grey and overcast - the sort of day you would probably expect to find in the

middle of the Yorkshire Dales. I was early, so I drove past the agreed meeting point and found

my way up to the top end of the river. The road curled through the grounds of Bolton Abbey

and continued down a sweeping hill to a mown grass edge. The area was deserted but for me

and one other lone angler setting up for the day. A light drizzle hung heavy in the grey sky and

I expected to be hit by a cold blast as I opened the door of the car, but the temperature was

surprisingly mild. I looked around and realized that this area was used for family picnics; in

summer the whole place would have been as busy as Bourke Street.

As I walked across the wet grass I could hear the river, gurgling and swirling its way through

the grounds, and I have to admit that as an Aussie it all seemed a bit surreal. There were no

fences to impede my progress and little vegetation to snag my back cast. The local angler, who

had totally ignored my presence, entered the water clumsily, and immediately put down a trout

rising in the tail of the pool. As soon as he reached the centre of the stream he commenced a

delightfully graceful display of fly casting, culminating in the capture of a very respectable

Grayling. The urge was suddenly overwhelming; it was time to go and find Philip.

Mr Bailey was not hard to find - he was exactly where he said he would be, ferreting around

in the back of his BMW station wagon in the car park of what he describes as the most

expensive pub in England. Philip was his usual jovial self, and somewhat excited at the arrival

of his new rod, which had just arrived from Italy. Designed to cast a 3-weight line, it was

eleven foot long, and embraced every trick known to rod builders to effect a soft action whilst

retaining a feeling of weightlessness. It had no whippings on the guides - they were somehow

fused into the blank. It felt a bit long and noodaly for me but in Phil’s hands it became

something quite different. For those who haven’t been on the stream with him, Phil is a bit of

a gun. He is a more than competent caster and ties a very respectable fly. As a guide he is

affable, and knows his river well.

I was soon standing in the tannin-coloured water of the River Wharfe, casting at fish rising

between myself and Philip, who was fishing about ten metres upstream. I had already landed

two good browns, but suddenly the fish were refusing my offerings. I looked up to watch

Philip unhook his landing net to momentarily restrict the freedom of another customer. A

wave, and he was standing beside me with his fly box open. “Getting refusals”, he asked

knowingly. I nodded. “Tie on one of these red-assed buggers”, he said, producing a

klinkhamer-style fly with a red body. The change was instant. 

Two hours later we were standing at the bar of the most expensive pub in England, discussing

what we would do next year. I had business in London, so the fishing was over for now, but

there are plans to hook up again on a bigger and better adventure.
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Fishing in the ‘40s

(The following is a short extract from Greg Kelly’s book, “The Flies In My Hat”, published

in 1967 and full of fascinating stories of the trout fishing in New Zealand in the 1940s and

1950s. In this account Greg describes a day’s fishing on the Motueka, a fabulous river

flowing into the sea near Nelson, in the South Island.) 

Many members of the clergy have made notable contributions to the art and literature of

angling. It is doubtful whether any of them ever designed a fly to rival the Reverend

Greenwell’s Glory. This wonderful fly looks simple enough, with its olive floss body, dark-

brown wings, slaty hackles and gold ribbing and tail; it is superb in action. So much so that

an angler editor once went on record to state: “If I had to choose but one fly to fish in any

part of the world I would unhesitatingly choose the Greenwell’s Glory.”

There was one occasion when I had reason to remember this rather forthright opinion when,

during the early days of the Second World War I opened the season with A. G. “Sandy”

Monahan and his old friend Frank Paynter. The morning was bright and clear when they

called for me after breakfast at the Riwaka hotel, in Sandy’s large car which looked as though

it had seen better days. Sandy said the barometer was a bit low, and the weather forecast “not

too bright”. Nevertheless we were in for “some good fishing where we were going”.

In spite of our optimism it was to be a dull opening day for the most part. For some reason or

other the fish were completely uninterested in every fly we offered them. This was a puzzling

beginning to what, in fact, turned out to be a dramatic day’s angling. Though my friends, as

local residents, knew the “best places” which had given them good sport at other times, and

which appeared to be in first class order, they could not understand why we had failed.

Sandy decided we should move about twelve miles to a special area where, he averred, the

fish always put up a good evening rise. As this was the first day after a seven-month rest, the

fishing was certain to be all we could want. The road was quite good as we drove up to this

special spot, but we were not to be so happy about it coming back. As the evening light

began to fade, we came to a fairly large pool below a low fall. Fish started a persistent rise.

At least thirty were on the job. On our side there was a sloping bank to the water, giving

good room for casting.

Frank fished below; Sandy and I above. There was a hatch of small dark flies to which the

fish rose greedily. Scooping up two or three flies from the surface of the stream and

examining them under a pocket lens I decided the nearest artificial in my box was a Black

Gnat size twelve; so to my 2X tapered cast one of these was tied with confidence. Acting on

my advice, Sandy tied on a similar pattern.

Then followed an enraging period in which we cast and cast again to the fish and neither of

us even touched one. A good fish rose persistently in a wisp of current within nice casting

distance. Twice he took the natural alongside my gnat. “If,” I thought, “my fly can be

dropped or worked to come down the wisp as close as possible to a natural, the fish might

grab them both.” It was a cheeky idea, as I’m not a “dead-eye-dick” caster, but at the second

attempt it worked. The two flies were almost touching when my lad rose perfectly and

collected them both. Pulling him downstream I managed to keep him there until he turned on

his side. He was nearly three pounds.
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During the tussle I could hear Sandy calling out things which could not be defined in the

rattling of the water over the stones in the lower end of the pool. After I got my fish out it

was to find Sandy also with a bent rod. I hurried back up the pool to where I was before.

The fish were still feeding and the light had faded. “Got a Greenwell, Kelly?”

“Yes.”  “Try it. Try it!”

Everyone knows the Greenwell’s Glory is quite unlike the Black Gnat and is twice the size;

but I tied one on and it was accepted almost at once! The fish was a pound and a half.

Sandy landed one and was soon into another. The rise and the fading light made things even

more exciting. My third take was landed safely, a nice fish of two and a half pounds.

I could distinguish a good one rising far out of my reach. My Walker rod of seven feet and

five and three-quarter ounces was useless for that distance, so I called Sandy down, pointed

the spot out and challenged the grand old angler to cover it. Now Sandy’s rod would not

have cost more than a fifth of my Walker, and it was made of greenheart. It was ten feet long

and must have weighed a pound; but in the old master’s hand it was as a feather. To get the

height he climbed up on top of a large willow stump about eight feet high where he seemed

to balance precariously. It seemed incredible that he could wield his heavy rod and keep his

feet.

But there he was, completely in control of the rod and the situation; and, at the second cast,

the fish rose in copy-book fashion and was hooked. Yelling like an excited beagle Sandy

bounced off his perch and played the fish to a standstill: the heaviest fish of the day, of three

and three-quarter pounds.

No exhibition of angling I have ever seen, no book I have ever read has held anything like

Sandy’s taking of that fish. To my fervid congratulations Sandy replied rather curtly:

“That’s all right, Kelly. We’ll have to go now. I’d have liked to have taken a ‘bag’.”

“What do you call a ‘bag’?” I asked.

“Five.”

“Five! Why that’s the smallest limit in New Zealand. Why only five?”

“The idea is to stop those Wellington jokers from cleaning out our rivers!”

This, of course, floored me. Frank rejoined us. When we reached the car it was almost pitch

dark. We met a biting southerly breeze carrying drifts of sleet. And a tyre was flat!

Sketch by 

Peter Leuver
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Advance Notice – the May and June Guest Speakers

May Speaker – Craig Little

Craig hails from Tasmania, and worked as a deck hand on a tuna fishing boat in the early

1970s. In 1975 he started fishing for trout, and began chasing them with a fly rod in 1977.

He describes himself as ‘exceedingly fortunate’ in that he fished Lake Pedder, Lagoon of

Islands, Lake Sorell, Blackmans Lagoon and Tooms Lake when these famous trout fisheries

were at their best. He began working as a professional trout fishing guide in 1985, running

his business out of a caravan which was parked at Lake Pedder. He spent more time fishing

Pedder than anyone else, though also guiding in other lakes throughout Tasmania. 

Fly fishing is Craig’s first love, but he finds other methods of trout fishing productive too -

especially ‘fish cakes’ trolled before dawn and after dark. In the past ten years he has

enjoyed eight trips to remote areas of the Northern Territory and tropical Queensland, from

Bamaga at the tip of Cape York to the Moyle River in the West of the Northern Territory.

These trips have included both fly and spin fishing in the King, Goomadeer, Tomkinson,

Liverpool, Mann and Daly Rivers. 

Back in Tasmania he has targeted Atlantic Salmon in the southern rivers, especially the

Esperance and Huon, and is something of a pioneer of this fishery. He has also given a lot of

attention to Lake Burbury after it was flooded, and describes the sight fishing to feeding fish

in the wind lanes there as ‘mind blowing’.

Craig looks forward to meeting us at the May meeting, on May 20, and will bring along a

collection of his flies, photos, fish cakes, and other items to illustrate his presentation.

June Speaker – Glen Eggleton

Glenn Eggleton is the author of the recently published: “Jet-Fly: The Life and Flies of Noel

Jetson”. Noel was Australia’s first full-time professional fishing guide, and Glenn fished

with Noel as a client for many years. Apart from writing Noel’s biography, Glenn (who is

now retired) was a lawyer at Clayton Utz for 35 years and Managing Partner of the firm for

eight years. He now spends his time fishing, predominantly in Tasmania and New Zealand.

He will speak to us on the life and times of Noel Jetson, and will show a film made in 1979

by the Tourism Department of Tasmania to promote fly fishing in Tasmania. The film

features Noel’s work as a guide, and shows him guiding six American Anglers - Al

McClean, Mel Krieger, Jerry Gibb, Keith Gardner, Frank Bertaina, and Bob Nauheim. The

film, which has been copied to DVD, runs for about 30 minutes. Glenn will also bring with

him boxes of Noel’s original flies. These will be of great interest, as Noel had earned a

reputation as a superb fly tier. 
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The UK Report

Phil Bailey has emailed to say that the weather in Britain has been cold and very

unconducive to angling pursuits, so he has nothing to report this month. However the new

season opens for brown trout in rivers in the UK during March (the date varies between

localities), and he assures us he will be out and about and catching fish in April.

However he does have a special request of VFFA members. 

He says: “I am looking for spools of Pearsall’s Gossamer silk. This was an old thread used

in fly dressing and has not been taken over by modern threads. Is it possible for you to place

a small advertisement in the next newsletter for members who have got some of these spools

(they will be on small wooden reels) to sell or give to me? Most people have a few of these

hidden away. Would you mind co-ordinating the sale at your end and accumulating the lots

for me. Please bundle them up and send them over to me. 

The going cost for a FULL reel is about $1.00 and I would be willing to pay that for a good

reel of thread. Any odds and sods aren’t worth anything but I will be very happy to have

them anyway. I use these threads in spider patterns and it is difficult to get them here at the

moment.”

So there’s the request. Any member who has some of those little wooden spools hidden

away in the corner of their Fly Tying kit and would be happy to part with them is asked to

phone or email the editor (details on the front page of the newsletter) to finalise the

transaction. Phil has been a very reliable and informative correspondent, and I would be

pleased to meet his request if we can.

ATTENTION - EMAIL ADDRESSES
Members please take note. It is becoming increasingly important for members to be made

aware of information and upcoming events by electronic media as “snail mail” is too slow.

It would therefore be very helpful if members could supply their email addresses for

inclusion on the member database. The Treasurer will be including a form in an upcoming

newsletter inviting members to forward their email details, or conversely members could

simply register on the website, as this requires an email address.

Emails can be sent from the website by the administrator (Rick Dugina) and could be used to

provide a range of relevant and important items or notices, such as newsletters, changes to

schedules, trip information, or other late-breaking news.

So members can wait for the Treasurer’s form in a forthcoming newsletter, or they could

register on the website, or they could simply email me at edugina@iprimus.com.au

Thanks 

Rick Dugina  

Vice President
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Tasmanian Report
(from Daniel Hackett’s website)

Autumn fishing has started in northern Tasmania, with large baetid mayfly falls on the lower

Macquarie and Esk rivers, and ants appearing on humid days. This has created some classic

match the hatch fishing, both from the raft and wading. Grasshoppers are still around and on

the menu, and are proving effective at times – again, this has particularly been the case on the

lower Macquarie River and a few of our other favourite haunts. The strong baetid hatches are

expected to continue through March and April, to the close of the brown trout season at the

start of May. 

Two Fishing Tips

1. When casting, always plan to present the fly ahead of the trout, rather than directly at it.

2. When practicing casting, focus on efficiency: learn to (1) cast the line out quickly, (2) re-

adjust casting length effectively, and (3) change casting directions smoothly.

Hot Weather Stresses Fish

(from Mike Stevens’ Site)

A somewhat dated report, relating to conditions last February, informs us that the IFS

received several reports from concerned anglers regarding heat-stressed fish found in several

shallow waters in the highlands. Waters mentioned include Lake Paget, Second Lagoon and

the back pond at Howes Bay Lagoon, all in the Nineteen Lagoons area of the Western Lakes,

and Bruisers Lagoon near the turn-off to Tods Corner at Great Lake.

Of these, only Lake Paget resulted in fish deaths with 16 brown trout up to 1 kg being

removed on February 11. 

A number of these waters are stocked annually with adult fish transferred from the Great

Lake. Tasmania is famous for sight fishing to wild brown trout, and this attracts many

interstate and overseas visitors. These waters are popular recreational fisheries, being wild

trout waters in an untouched landscape yet accessible by foot for day trips. 

In past years, the number of fish stocked into these waters was depleted by anglers long

before the summer temperatures peaked, so the problem of heat stress and occasional fish

death was avoided. However although there was no change to the number of fish stocked

during the last stocking period, it appears that a good number of fish remained in several of

these waters. This is great news for anglers – quality fish and excellent weather – the perfect

time to visit these idyllic highland waters. It is less enjoyable for Service staff, monitoring the

condition of fish at certain waters and waiting for the hot spell to pass. 
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REPORT FROM WAY OUT WEST
(from Jim Blakeslee)

Autumn has arrived in Warrnambool. Temperatures have been moderate for most of the month,

winds have eased a bit, and the rain that fell in March has greened up the countryside. The

water has cooled down and the fish have started to move. It certainly won’t be long until this

year’s first mushrooms will begin appearing and fishermen will bag a few fungi in addition to

their fish. They’ll make a nice accompaniment with a fillet of local trout, or maybe a duck or

a few quail. WFFC President Adrian Jacobs and fellow club member Darryl Richardson got

up early in the morning to bag their quota of ducks on the Duck Season opener. They’ve made

a good start towards stocking up the club freezer for the Annual Game Dinner, which will be

held this year on July 17. Darryl has also been float tubing some of the freshwater pools on the

lower Hopkins River, cleaning up on good-sized bream and estuary perch. (He’s hinted that a

green BMS has been ‘THE’ fly of choice).  Perch have been harder to find down in the salty

part of the estuary. 

While Adrian and Darryl have been doing their thing locally, WFFC members Bob Loch, Alan

Richardson, Bill Hewett, Terry Simmonds and I spent the period from March 12 to March 23

in the Twizel area on the South Island of New Zealand, flyfishing for brown and rainbow trout.

This year’s accommodation was the best ever. We stayed in a new, very comfortable, two-

storey, four BR house owned by the local fishing guide, Steve Carey. Steve has been guiding

now for 20 years, is very knowledgeable, and is a real local identity. Bill and Terry took

advantage of his services for a day’s outing on the Godley River. Steve showed them a heap

of trout, including some trophy fish. Both landed some nice ones, including a 5¾ lb brown for

Terry – his best fish of the trip. Steve joined us for a couple of meals, and stopped in for drinks

on a number of occasions to debrief after a day’s fishing. It was well worth being reasonably

alert and taking it easy on the pre-dinner G and T’s while he was around because, aside from

being great company, Steve punctuated his stories with some useful local fishing hints and

advice, which proved invaluable for those who were listening carefully.  

Jim Blakeslee with a 

fine Twizel Trout 

Top Accommodation at Twizel 
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While the VFFA has its annual Spring / early Summer

trip to the Athol area to fish the Mataura River and its

tributaries and adjacent rivers, in contrast, WFFC

members have been making a regular pilgrimage to the

drier, rain shadow ‘Mackenzie Country’ further north

in Autumn. We can usually count on more settled

weather, with at least a few still, overcast days

providing good hatches of the local mayflies, and some

calm, blue sky days that are ideal for polaroiding big

browns and rainbows in rivers such as the Ahuriri,

Dobson, Tekapo, Gray, and Mount Cook Stream, and in

lakes such as Benmore, Alexandrina, and Poaka. Small

caddis emergers, bead-head Hare’s Ear and Pheasant

Tail nymphs, and dries such as the Parachute Adams,

Royal Wulff and Quill Gordon produced the goods. This year, fish up to 6 lbs were landed and

some monsters hooked and lost. The double figure “trophy” fish were certainly there to be

caught. After all, that’s what keeps us going back.  We’ll be after them again … next time. 

This year’s experience confirmed how important it is in New Zealand to spot the fish first, to

then make a stealthy approach and after a minimum of false casting, present the fly with

precision if the fish is to be fooled into taking the fly without being spooked. By comparison,

blind flogging doesn’t produce nearly as many hookups and, let’s admit it, is not nearly as

much fun. Getting the sun and wind behind you, if possible, and not silhouetting yourself

against the skyline by standing on a high bank is useful in helping you see, cast to and hook

more fish. If you have to be on a high bank, it helps to at least keep low or away from the edge

as far as possible to avoid being seen by the fish. 

During our stay we had mainly clear skies and

temperatures in the low 20s Celsius. We had light

showers and strong winds on only a few days, but even

then these were not enough to completely spoil the

fishing. There was always some place to go, such as

around the willows on the shores of the lakes or

backwaters off the main channels of the rivers, where

we could find a bit of shelter from the wind. In those

conditions a #16 Telico nymph or small Hare’s Ear

suspended under a dry fly and fished dead-drift, or

even sitting on the bottom, fooled some big fish

mooching along in search of small water boatmen.

Alan Richardson enjoyed this sort of fishing so much

that, regardless of conditions, he revisited a particular

shore of Lake Benmore on a number of occasions,

polaroiding, casting to and landing many fine fish in

reward for his persistence. Whether you prefer rivers or lakes, there is a lot of great fishing

around ‘Mackenzie Country’ within an hour’s drive of Twizel. Give it a try. JB 

Jim strikes again 

Bob Loch did well too 
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Australian Trout Foundation Report

On April 12 the ATF will be holding its Annual General Meeting in the Bailey Room at

Yarra Valley Flyfishers’ clubrooms on Lilydale Lake. All VFFA members are welcome, so if

you get a chance, come along. The meeting will start at 7pm sharp and finish around 9pm.

We have received a number of complaints about the lack of communication with our

membership and hopefully we can send out updates like this each month to keep you

informed. The plan is to email it out to all members/clubs, so that it can be included in their

newsletters if they wish.

With the removal of all peak bodies, there have been some major changes at government

level. The whole decision-making process has been opened up, allowing organisations such

as the ATF to become more involved. 

As an example:-

•  We now have a seat on Victorian Fish Stocking, formally CONS.  

•  We have a seat on the Round Table.

•  We have a seat on the Goulburn-Broken Fishery Management Plan.

•  We also have a seat on the new Stream Classification committee.

•  We have also attended meetings with the Macquarie Perch Recovery program.

•  We have a working committee with Native Fish Australia.

•  We are also meeting with DSE/Parks to develop an ongoing working relationship.

The bottom line is that the Victorian trout fishery is seeing a lot of new and very positive

direction, but even so, we remain very light on for help. For example, during the month of

March I attended seven full day meetings on behalf of the ATF. We are not paid for this

work, it is voluntary. The truth is that all of this meeting/planning work is being carried out

by just three of us. We desperately need help to expand this coverage within the decision-

making process. It is YOUR TROUT FISHERY and if you feel you can help, please contact

me at kossiedun@gmail.com or phone me on 03 5774 2825 so that we can talk about it. 

Mick Hall 

President   

Sketch by 

Peter Leuver
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Eildon Report

Our Thornton correspondent Mick Hall provided the following details on the fishing in the

Eildon area. The Goulburn is running at 6,000 ML/day, which means that the Pondage levels

are up and down each day, and the fishing is consequently difficult. However 350 trout have

been released into the Pondage in the last few days, with more to follow, so when the

Goulburn level finally drops and stabilises this very pretty fishery will be well worth a visit. 

At the time of writing this report the Goulburn was quite cloudy and coloured, so in these

conditions anglers are advised to fish the edges, with Sawyer’s pheasant tail nymph being an

excellent fly for these conditions. Some 2,500 trout were tipped into the Goulburn in

preparation for the Easter crowds, with these fish being a mixture of pan size fish up to some

large specimens. There are still a few hoppers around in the paddocks, so when the water

clears hopper patterns will be useful, as will willow grub patterns around the willows. Mick

is confident that as soon as the levels drop and the water clears the Goulburn will fish

brilliantly.

While hatches in the Goulburn have recently been almost non-existent, the Rubicon is

producing hatches of baetids, black spinners and honey duns. A #18 blue dun is a good

pattern to use at this time. Mick fished the Rubi a few days ago and reports that the river

looks great – the water being clear and cool, and running at a good height.

The Big River is running a little high but is in superb condition, and should fish well over

the Easter period and in the weeks that follow.

Mick also noted that Eildon is currently at 25% and if there are good winter rains this year

and the level creeps up to about 40%, he predicts there will be some excellent fishing along

the shoreline next Spring, especially where grassy areas have been flooded. 

Nancy Tichborne watercolour 
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FLY OF THE MONTH
Bill Beck’s “Jassid Beetle”

At a recent VFFA meeting your editor asked Jim Allen if he had any thoughts on a “Fly

of the Month”. His reply was along the lines, “We look like getting some good Jassid

fishing this season in Tasmania, so give my mate Bill Beck a call. He has a superb

Jassid pattern and I'm sure he will tell you all about it.”

So Bill Beck was phoned, and was more than happy to provide a sample of his fly – and

it does look a beauty – along with details on how to tie it. Apparently every six or seven

years the Tasmanian highland lakes experience an emergence of these little black and

red beetles. They are leaf hoppers, and live under the bark of the very common eucalypt

trees. They emerge in the autumn – from late March to mid May – and if conditions are

right, large numbers somehow manage to fall onto the surface of those highland lakes.

And when they do, the trout queue up and feed on them with gay abandon. A decent fall

of Jassids is a known and eagerly anticipated Tasmanian angling phenomenon.

Bill lamented the fact that it is five or six

years since the last reasonable fall of

Jassids, but assures us that the trees

around Penstock are now full of them, and

it is about time for another appearance. All

that’s needed, apparently, is some sunshine

and a few warm days to bring them on.

Unfortunately, just when things were

looking good, a cold southerly with

howling winds set the schedule back, but

that’s Tasmania. Bill is still hopeful that

this year might turn it on, so those heading

to Tassie need to stock up on Jassid

patterns, and the one given below has

accounted for thousands of unsuspecting

trout.

Materials:

Hook: Size 14 Kamasan B405

Thread: 6/0 Red

Body: Bright red Antron dubbing

Wingcase: 4mm Evasote Foam – black

Hackle: Black cock
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Method:

1. Cut a strip of the black foam approximately 7 mm wide and tie it on the hook shank at

the halfway point so that it is facing back over the bend.

2. Bind the foam down firmly with the thread, taking the thread back and just beyond the

bend. The foam is now facing backwards from the hook bend. 

3. Dub some red Antron on the thread and wind the dubbing forward over the crushed

section of the foam to form a nice fat body. (Be careful to leave enough space near the

eye to tie off the wingcase and tie on the hackle.)

4. Now bring the foam strip forward over the dubbed Antron to form the wing case. Bind

it down, tie it off, and trim away the excess foam.

5. Tie in the hackle, wind on 4 or 5 turns, then tie it off and whip finish to complete your

Jassid.
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LIBRARY NEWS
All members should remember that the Mick Martin Memorial Library is one of the most

extensive collections of fly-fishing literature in Australia. It is valuable in its own right

but is a great asset to members wishing to expand their knowledge or who simply enjoy

sitting by the fireside and vicariously enjoying the exploits of others. In addition, the library

boasts a number of videos on trout fishing. Our librarian Marty Rogers will be available prior

to each general meeting to assist members wishing to borrow books or videos.

The library is divided into three parts.

Part 1 Books available for loaning to members.

Part 2 Books available for reference only and not to be taken from the library.

Part 3 Books bequeathed to the Association and not to be taken from the cabinet.

V.F.F.A. ITEMS FOR SALE
The Association has the following quality items for sale:

Book “Geehi to Great Lake”................................................$45.00 each

Columbia Shirts....................................................................$70.00 each

Polarfleece jacket with VFFA logo ......................................$40.00 each

Association ties (blue or maroon) ........................................$35.00 each

Cloth badges ..........................................................................$7.00 each

Diaries ....................................................................................$2.00 each
The Australian Trout by Jack Ritchie.......................................$20.00 

(Special offer – buy one, get one free!)

V.F.F.A. car stickers ...............................................................$2.00 each

Members wishing to purchase any of these items should contact 

Hugh Maltby prior to the monthly General Meeting on telephone 9455 9017.

The following made donations for the raffle at the 2009 Annual Dinner:

• Armadale Angler • Aussie Angler • Australian Fishing Network • Bernard

Holbery • Compleat Angler Box Hill • Compleat Fly Fisher Melbourne 

• Daniel Hackett, RiverFly, Tasmania • Fly Life Publications • J M Gillies 

• Lowes Furniture • Mayfly Tackle • Mick Hall • Michael Steven’s Publishing •

Millbrook Lakes Lodge • Nick Taransky - Bamboo Rod Maker • Philip Weigall

• Pro Angler Fishing Tackle • Ray Brown, Onkaparinga Flies & Cane Rods
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OVERDUE BOOKS
Our librarian reports that a number of members have failed to return library books on time.

Could all those book loving members who have failed to return books promptly do so.


