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Can you believe it’s our 92nd Annual 
Dinner this year?
So don't forget to mark August 28 in your 
calendar; and don’t forget to book for a 
fantastic night at the Kelvin Club with 
your fellow Fly Fishers and families. 
It’s our major fundraiser for the year 
and, as always, the night promises great 
company, delicious food, the chance 
to win some fantastic prizes, and the 
opportunity to share some fishy stories 
with likeminded folk. 
Our prize-pool this year includes a day 
of cod fishing with Cameron McGregor 
(our Guest Speaker), using a top-notch 
rod and gear courtesy of Fly Fisher 
South Melbourne (and President Simon 

Joel). Other prizes range across an array 
of fishing equipment, fishing apparel, 
select wines, and sporting goods – there’s 
something for everyone.
The evening will start with complimentary 
welcome drinks at 6:30pm followed by a 
delicious two course meal.  
We’ve kept the price at $85 per head 
(same as last year) and Council is, again, 
providing complimentary bottles of red 
and white wine on each table to kick-start 
the night.

AUGUST 2024

Join Us For A Night To Remember

Wednesday, August 28, 
6:30pm, at the
Kelvin Club
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Fellow members welcome to our August 
newsletter. 

Recently many of us enjoyed lunch at the 
Kelvin Club, hearing John Pilkington talk 
about his life-long experiences on the Big 
River, and in particular Enoch’s Point, 
where many of us have spent time. 

The lunch was good and the company was 
lively, with several members reminiscing 
in the bar well into the evening. Thank 
you John, and a special thank you to all 
those many members who travelled into 
the Kelvin Club on a wintery Melbourne 
afternoon.

I’ve luncheoned with a number of our 
new members over the past two months, 
and it’s been enlightening getting to 
know them and listening to their personal 
fishing experiences. They bring a wide 
spectrum of expectations of what they’re 
hoping to get out of, and contribute to, the 
VFFA. So again, welcome, and I encourage 
you to contact either me or any council 
member with your suggestions and 
feedback.

Junior Vice-President Rod Hirst continues 
to work with our Membership Sub-
committee, establishing a Membership 
Strategy to induct new members, and 
service existing members via a bespoke 
program. Rod and the committee will 
present the Strategy Paper to the broader 
membership after September’s AGM.

As many of you know, Senior Vice-
President John Spragg has established 
the VFFA WhatsApp group. This is just 
a reminder that it is a resource for ALL 
members. It’s free, and it’s easy to join. If 
you’re not in the group yet, but would like 
to join, text a message to Beth Hourigan’s 
mobile phone - 0415872372. Include your 
name and mobile number and she will join 
you up. 

The next important Council initiative 
is to take a closer look at our on-water 

activities. Council member Dan Lovecek 
(dlovecek@hotmail.com) and member 
Bernard Chu (bernardchu@gmail.com) are 
reviewing past and current events with 
a view to adding new events to cater for 
all members. Event cost, location, target 
species, physical factors and timing will 
all be considered, and I encourage you to 
make contact if you have suggestions for 
the future. 

Our next general meeting will be our 
Annual Dinner at the Kelvin Club on 
Wednesday, August 28. The guest speaker 
is Cam McGregor, known to many of us 
for his expertise in fly fishing for Murray 
Cod in the Murray Darling watershed. In 
addition to the usual raffle items we will 
also have a lottery draw for a major prize 
in the form of a brilliant rod, reel and line 
for Murray Cod fishing, courtesy of the 
Fly Fisher South Melbourne, plus a day’s 
guided fishing with our guest speaker 
Cam McGregor of River Escapes. This is a 
magnificent prize! 

Bookings are being managed by Terry 
Rogers (terryrogers@bigpond.com) and 
there’s a special prize draw for those 
booking a table of six or more. So, bring 
along your family and friends to this 
important VFFA event, and be in the draw 
also for a magnum of fine vintage red 
wine. 

President’s Message
President's Message

Simon Joel
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As you know our upcoming AGM is 
via Zoom on Thursday, September 
19. You will be emailed a Zoom event 
invite shortly. The meeting is likely to 
run for only about 30 minutes, and it’s 
important you give some consideration 
to your Council and Office bearers going 
forward. Any financial VFFA member may 
nominate for an office or seat on Council. 
Nomination forms are available by 
contacting the Secretary, Beth Hourigan, 
on VFFA1932@gmail.com.

Finally, we will be holding our annual 
general auction on Thursday 17th October 
at the Kelvin Club - books, fishing 
equipment and fishing memorabilia will 
be auctioned. Members are invited to 
submit items for the auction by contacting 
Bill Jeans (b.jeans@bigpond.net.au) or 

Peter Clayton (petergc@bigpond.com). 
The club will take a seller's commission 
and the balance of the proceeds will go to 
the vendor. 

Our long time Treasurer Tony Mitchem is 
retiring at the AGM and we are looking 
for a member who would be willing to 
take on the very valuable role as Treasurer 
of the VFFA. If you are interested please 
contact our Secretary Beth Hourigan 
(VFFA1932@gmail.com ). 

So until next month my friends 
“Tight Lines”.

Simon Joel 

President 

Wickham’s Fancy Dry Fly was originally 
a general purpose upwing mayfly that 
was designed for the chalk streams of 
Southern England. Eventually it became 
a very popular attractor fly fished all 
over the world. Although I haven’t fished 
one for a few years, I found them very 
effective early in the season, especially 
in November when the water is still high 
and discoloured. It’s the perfect attractor 
fly with gold flash that will often bring a 
trout up from the depths. 

The second fly is the classic Professor 
wet fly. Two centuries ago Scottish angler 
John Wilson, a highly acclaimed Scottish 
professor, author, poet and outdoorsman, 
ran short of flies, and to create something 
of a fly like appearance he fastened the 
petals of buttercups on his hook, adding 
bits of leaves or grass to imitate the 
wings of a fly. This arrangement was so 
successful it led to the making of a fly 
with a yellow silk body, which has since 
been widely known as the ‘Professor’. It 
is a very good lake pattern.

Some fly tying thoughts from Bernard Holbery

The Professor

Wickham’s Fancy Dry Fly
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The Victorian Fisheries Authority will 
continue hosting recreational fishing 
forums at angling clubs across the state 
in early August. The forums are an 
opportunity for passionate anglers to 
hear from experts, discuss their much-
loved pastime, and share ideas to make 
fishing even better. Each forum will 
feature presentations from VFA staff on 
the latest in fishing, including updates 
on projects being delivered through 
the Victorian Government’s $96 million 
Fishing and Boating Plan.

The first eight of the 12 forums have been 
held during July at Boort, Maryborough, 
Melton, Glen Waverley, Dartmouth, 
Seaholme, Geelong West and Horsham. 
The August forums will be held at Ouyen 
Angling Club (Monday August 5), Sale 
Fly Fishing Club (Tuesday August 6), 
Omeo Angling Club (Wednesday August 
7) and Anderson’s Inlet Angling Club 
(Thursday August 8).

The forums, all of which will be held 
between 7pm and 9pm will feature a 
comprehensive presentation before 
the audience gets the chance to talk 
with speakers directly, ask questions 
and exchange ideas. Topics will be 
tailored to each region and include VFA 
efforts to recover native fish, wild trout 
populations, Gippsland’s embayment 
fisheries, and Port Phillip Bay’s diverse 
and productive net-free future.

Forums are free and booking isn’t 
required. We’d love to see VFFA members 
there!

More info at 
www.vfa.vic.gov.au/localforums

Recreational Fishing Forums continue in August
… from Taylor Hunt (VFA)

Hannah Herring, new VFA Fisheries Management Graduate showing off the size of her biggest wild trout on 
fly to the Melton Angling Club.
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So it is time for my second editorial for 
Fly Lines, and after a minute of reflection 
I thought I would go from my first fly 
fishing day to my last fly fishing trip as 
the subject of choice.

The big change was the target species - 
this time it was the iconic Murray Cod. 
So with much anticipation I headed up 
to Bright with one of our newest VFFA 
members, Rob Scambler. 

Now, as you may remember guides have 
played an important role in my relatively 
short fly fishing journey. So following the 

proven model, we engaged the services 
of our August Annual Dinner speaker, 
Cameron McGregor.   

The day began with driving our car to 
our exit point then back up the river with 
the four wheel drive to launch the drift 
boat. It was a perfect day, and we were 
soon casting massive flies into the banks 
and structures along the river edge. It 
was hard casting close enough at trees 
and under trees. Fortunately the flies that 
Cam used and provided were incredible 
at not getting caught up.  

“If you're lucky enough to get a second chance at something - don't waste it” 
(Anthony Bourdain)

From the
EDITOR’S DESK

From the Assistant Editor Rod Hirst

Rod's first Murray Cod on the Ovens River
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I can’t recall now how long it was until 
we hooked our first fish. We were so 
focused on joining the cod fly fishing club 
that time simply flew by. With two cod 
landed, followed by the bonus of a trout 
cod, we finally arrived at our exit point 
after an amazing introduction to big fly 
casting on the Ovens.

We spent the next day on the Dargo and I 
had one of my best trout days casting for 

2 lb browns. Rob landed two or three like 
the one in the photo above. 

Thanks to Cam we had a great three days 
in the northeast and can't wait to go back 
again this season.

Until next time it is back to you Lyndon.

A Clarification 

Rod's bonus Trout Cod Rob's beautiful Dargo River Brown

As editor I need to apologise for 
including in our July issue a brief article 
titled “Ian Williamson at Poolburn 
(Central Otago)”. This was a short note 
from Ian that landed on my desk at a time 
when I was collecting material for our 
July issue. So I assumed (wrongly) that it 
was intended for publication. It wasn’t. It 
was simply a light-hearted personal note 
from Ian. 

And it does need some clarification. Ian 
tells me that he does practice “catch and 
release” when fishing Poolburn. He also 
assures me that the locals are much better 
anglers than he is, and in fact have taught 
him everything he knows about fishing 
Poolburn. He also confirms that Poolburn 
is indeed a fabulous brown trout fishery.

My sincere apologies to Ian.
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Sam Fawke – Speaking at our June Meeting 

Thank you for the kind introduction. It's 
good to be here.
As Simon said, I’m basically at Snobs 
Creek, and have been there now since 
September last year. It's quite brisk at this 
time of the year – minus 4℃ last night, so 
Melbourne is quite warm for me today. 
So thank you for turning on some better 
weather for me. 
Let’s go through some bits and pieces 
about who I am and what I've been 
doing and where we're going. Here’s a 
picture of a younger version of me down 
at Patterson Lakes, where I caught my 
personal best snapper. At 84 centimetres 
it’s probably not as big as everyone else's, 
but I was quite proud of it that day.
So yes, I'm passionate about the water 
environment and everything to do with 
it. I love my fishing and diving and 
swimming. Anything that's got a puddle 
I'll probably be in. 
So that's a brief overview of who I am as a 
person. My background is in aquaculture. 
I grew up in the south-east and worked in 
a pet shop during my high school years. 
I did some fish tank installations in a 

few extravagant and expensive homes, 
putting fancy fish tanks in them. Then, 
just as I was finishing university I moved 
out of the retail sector into the Melbourne 
Aquarium, where I started as an entry 
level aquarist. 
My dream job was to work at the 
Aquarium, and I hit the ground running. 
Within four years I was second in charge 
at the Aquarium. One of the last projects 
I was involved in was the jellyfish exhibit 
there. It was a two million dollar exhibit 
that we had to construct in a little under 
three months, and it had to be launched 
for Christmas 2019. But for those of you 
who remember, something big happened 
in 2020, and that kind of ruined the 
launch and no-one got to enjoy it much. 
But it's still there, and I was proud 
that we took it from what was a dingy 
basement into a multi-million dollar 
production site which is very impressive 
to look at. The last project I was involved 
in before leaving the Aquarium was to 
shut down the main ocean area, as it 
needed major refurbishments. It had been 
installed in 1999 and the liner in the main 
exhibit had perished, so the water was at 
risk of just leaking out and destroying all 
the concrete. 
So what do you do when you've got 2.2 
million litres of water full of sharks and 
fish? You put them in another big tank. So 
in 2023 we spent the month of February 
moving all of the animals from that 
exhibit up the coast to Sydney. We had a 
10,000 litre tank on a semitrailer, as well 
as lots of smaller tanks, so we loaded up 
the sharks, stingrays and fish. We made 
the trip from Melbourne to Sydney in 
about eight hours, and then continued 
on to the Sunshine Coast, taking about 25 
hours to go from Melbourne non-stop to 
the Sunshine Coast. 
And we lost only one fish. There was a 
tiny little paddle tail snapper in a tank, Sam’s personal best snapper
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and we think that one of the stingrays 
might have got hungry during the trip. 
But all in all, it was quite an amazing 
experience taking all of those aquatic 
animals the length of Australia. 
I thought I should give you a quick 
update on where we're at with our fish 
stocking at Snobs Creek. We’ve got 10 
million fish there - a very impressive 
effort from the team, and we're quite 
proud to have hit that milestone. It’s a 
very big number, and the result of a lot of 
effort. And it's not just Snobs, it's several 
different fish farms across the state 
putting 10 million fish back into Victorian 
waters. 
Since July the team has driven a total of 
178,000 kilometres (about six laps around 
Australia) stocking waters. Some 130,000 
rainbows have already gone out, plus 
some 15,000 Chinooks. And we have just 
harvested 3 million eggs. So all hands on 
deck. 
I’ve also done a bit of conservation 
work. While I was at the Aquarium we 
launched a ‘Saving the Macquarie Perch’ 
exhibit in conjunction with the BFA. We 
launched this exhibit with the Minister to 
share the plight of the Maccas and bring 
more awareness of the fish and the work 
that needs to be done to try to save the 
species. 
This was just after covid, and at the time 
I was questioning why I was doing what 
I was doing. Why was I in the aquarium 
sector? 
There were changes I wanted to make. I 
wanted to see more passion. I wanted to 
see more involvement in environmental 
work, and for visitors to understand and 
appreciate why they were visiting the 
aquarium. They weren't just there to see a 
fish. I wanted them to come away with an 
appreciation of the environment and why 
we care so much about these animals. 
So I invested a lot more of my time in 
conservation work. 

So we launched the ‘saving the Maccas’, 
and we also launched a small freshwater 
nursery to work on three other species 
that were also endangered. Then this job 
popped up at the BFA, and I thought: 
“Maybe it's time for a change. Let's give it 
a crack.” I got the job, and this led me to 
where we are now. 
A recent study found that freshwater 
species have declined much more than 
species found in any other habitat. 83% 
of the population of freshwater species 
has fallen since 1970, and freshwater 
species have declined at almost twice 
the rate of other species. One third of 
freshwater animal species are threatened 
with an extinction, so we could be saying 
goodbye to multiple species, and this is 
quite scary when you think about it. 
There are 22 freshwater fish that were 
identified as highly threatened, and 

Sam suggests that engaging with the next 
generation is essential to the future success of 

conservation in Victoria

Trout Cod – an Australian native fish
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over 90% of the species were assessed 
at having over a 50% probability of 
becoming extinct. So it’s not looking 
great. 
What's causing these massive changes 
in population numbers? We're seeing an 
increase in extreme weather events. If you 
look back at the big fires we've had in the 
last 10 years and the massive floods in the 
last couple of years, we're seeing massive 
swings in temperature and variability in 
the environment. These fish species are 
not used to this, and these conditions are 
just not ideal for fish to thrive in. 
Consider trout. They don't like hot 
weather. So when we're stocking fish 
nowadays the question is how much 
water is available all year round? What 
are the water conditions? What zone are 
they in - fire zones or flood zones? Do we 
need to be careful what we stock where? 
How do we support those species in an 
event? 
Our understanding of fish stocking has 
come a long way in recent years and will 
continue to develop as the landscape 
and climate change. When you have low 
flows and high pollutants in the water 
from agriculture you have a massive 
bounce in algae and organic waste which 
rips the oxygen out of the water. So fish 
are basically suffocated.
Here’s a picture of a blackwater event. 
After a bushfire followed by heavy 
rain all of that organic material is being 
washed into our waterways. We look at 
it and say that it looks like it would be 
a terrible spot to jump in for a swim or 
a fish. But the fish are swimming in it, 
and all of that organic matter is breaking 
down and ripping the oxygen straight out 
of the water. 
You will hear during blackwater events 
that crays will climb out of the water to 
escape because they don't want to be in it. 
But fish can't do this. So what we see are 
these mass die offs. And we're going to 

see more of these events, so we need to be 
proactive now instead of reactive. 
It’s what we've done as humans. 
We've changed the flow of waters and 
introduced new species. There's been 
habitat degradation through forestry, 
illegal harvesting, and a lot of habitat 
fragmentation where these species 
used to be able to roam freely between 
different tributaries. 
But they can't get there anymore because 
we've changed the landscape. Usually 
when things go bad we get a phone call 
saying: “It's gone bad – please help us.” 
And we go there and get fish out of the 
water. We also collect crays. We move 
them out, and then when the water 
improves instead of putting them back, 
we've now built this facility so that we 
can be proactive. 
Consider some of these galaxiid species, 
for example, down in Gippsland. There's 
one species in particular that's only in a 
five kilometre stretch of river, and there's 
only a couple of a hundred of them left. 
If we had just one bad fire through there 
then we could say goodbye to them. 

So we’re being proactive now, getting a 
small population out and trying to work 
on them in captivity. We breed up some 
numbers and then put them into different 
areas where we can let them thrive, then 
restock the waterways from there. In a 

The murky mess left by bushfires
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captive environment we may be able 
to produce smaller numbers of these 
species. They're generally not like trout 
or cod that produce massive numbers 
of eggs; we're talking about fish that 
produce small quantities of offspring. 
So if we can get a small quantity into a 
surrogacy that's safe somewhere and 
someone can look after them, whether it's 
a private dam or a private waterway, they 
can do really well. We get bigger numbers 
then that can go back into the waterways, 
and they increase the stocking. So a lot 
of this work happened apart from the 
bushfires and the floods. 
So that brings us to the conservation 
hatchery, which Simon mentioned briefly 
earlier. It was great to have everyone up 
there for the launch. It recently started 
off as a bare frame and it wasn't much to 
look at, but we are slowly getting there. 
We've now got it built, and we've got 
signage and tanks, and hopefully I'll be 
moving in very shortly. 
We're talking now about 28 species 
from small fast flowing rivers to large 
tributaries to swamps. I've got to house 
these different species, provide them 
with what they like and then work from 
there. The facility is broken up into 
different sectors, and the main circulating 
agriculture sector has those big green 
tubs in it with four separate systems in 
there. 
If a species needs an oxygen drop to 
breed, we can now do that. We can 
manipulate all these physical dynamics 
to give them what they need. So if 
something goes wrong this summer and 
a random frog really needs help, we 
can put some frog tanks in. There are 
28 species on our list so far, all of which 
are endangered or critically endangered. 
There's one species I'm working on there 
that's actually currently extinct, and it's 
only one, but it still makes the list.
There's been quite a lot of work that the 
Australian Trout Foundation has done to 

help support this program. As far as these 
galaxiids are concerned we’ve put in 
barriers and removed trout from certain 
areas where people just don't go fishing. 
The hardest part for me is finding where 
I'm going to put fish in, because some 
of these remote areas you just can't get 
into. If we are successful then we're 
already thinking now about what these 
surrogacies are going to look like? What 
areas do these fish need to go back into? 
We're also working on a parasitic 
mussel which actually attaches to a host 
in order to breed. As a juvenile these 
mussels have fangs on them and they 
bite onto a fish. When the fish tries to 
eat them they basically live there for a 
few weeks and then they drop off and 
grow into an adult. I've got to replicate 
that in captivity. So there's lots of ethics 
involved, and I need approval to do that, 
which I'm still working through because 
I've got to expose a fish to the parasite 
to thus produce the species to save the 
species.
Some people are working on the spotted 
gudgeon. We've already stocked a couple 
of hundred of those this season and I've 
got a couple of hundred more sitting 
there ready to go for spring, but it is 
mighty cold out there right now, so it's 
not ideal to get them into the water. So 
we probably won't release anything more 
now into spring. 
We're also working on Murray 
Hardyhead in conjunction with a group 
from Mildura. It’s a really interesting 
species that loves salt water. And then 
there's the South Gippsland and the 
Glenelg crayfish that we are working on 
as well. In conjunction with that are the 
Maccas and the trout cod. So Fisheries 
is building a brand new facility now for 
Maccas and trout cod at Snobs Creek. 
Some of you might have caught a 
blackfish in your time out fishing. They 
are a really interesting species. I hadn't 
worked with them much prior to the 
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program. A lot of my history is with 
marine species. We'll be working on 
Arcadia Lake, mainly with the big ponds 
we've got out there. 
I've worked a lot with the local CMAs, 
as well as other groups, to try and find 
places where we can start putting fish. 
And as we earmark a new species the 
first thing we're starting to do is decide 
where they are going to go? So if we are 
successful, we have to start looking now 
so that we have a plan in place. 
The hardest thing I found is I've got 
some of these early winners ready, like 
the gudgeons. I've had them ready. But 
we haven’t had the properties ready 
to put them into. So one of the biggest 
challenges is just getting through that. 
The second biggest challenge is learning 
how to look after some of these species, 
as no one has worked on them before. 
No one knows how to breed them. 
Some of them lay their eggs at 4 am and 
I don't really want to be there at 4 am 
preferably. So the way we've designed 
the facility is that the rooms that they'll 
be in are dark, so I can change the light 
cycle to be whatever we want it to be. 
So their 4 am can be my 9 am, so we can 
get into work at a reasonable time, then 

make sure we're ready to get set up. We 
have to harvest the eggs, because if we 
don't harvest them, they eat them. They 
wonder why they're critically endangered 
– well, stop eating each other.
The little flags you can see on the map 
above of the stockings show what we've 
done so far for the program. One of these 
is at Middle Creek aquaculture, and that's 
the olive perchlet. They're the ones that 
are currently extinct in Victoria, and the 
one up here in Mildura is also an olive 
perchlet. Those two groups there are 
where we're working on multiple species. 
Last year we managed to rear some 
Murray spiny crayfish. So we did a trial, 
collected a female from the Ovens River, 
brought her back and let her hatch the 
craylings. We harvested the craylings 
(because otherwise she would eat them) 
and then grew them out to get some 
data, as not a lot of people have done any 
studies on growth rate data on craylings. 
There's only a couple of hundred left, and 
now we've got some data to start with. 
What does the growth pattern look like? 
What do they like to eat? 
It was really interesting. These things are 
very fussy. One week they like a certain 

Fish stocking in Victoria – the left diagram shows where native species have been stocked in Victoria, and 
the right diagram shows where salmonids have been stocked in Victoria
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type of food, but next week they go off it 
and all the water turns terrible. 
They molt every two weeks. One of the 
bigger ones goes first, then eats its cousin. 
So we’ve got all these things to learn. If 
I dropped the density of the craylings 
down we achieved a better survivability 
rate, which is something. We had 1,000 
of them at the start and we released 300 
every time. They'd molt and we'd lose 
about 50 because they'd eat each other. So 
there's been a lot of learning from these 
species. Without stakeholder engagement, 
this program won't be successful. 
We need these connections with CMAs 
and with fishing groups to ensure that 
you guys are just as passionate about 
what we're doing and what we're 
working towards, as well as being able 
to provide us with dams. Someone says: 
“Hey, I know this perfect location which 
might be good to put these species in. I 
know someone who has got the best dam. 
It hasn't got water in it yet but it’s going 
to have plants. They want to put small 
fish in it.” “Great, perfect. I'll put fish in 
there for you.”
So making these networks and having 
these conversations with people is really 
important. Just last week I was presenting 
at a conference with the whole of the 
trial. Fish have a huge social, cultural and 
recreational value, especially endangered 
ones. They say ‘they taste better’. It’s a 
major way that many people connect 
with nature. There is over three million 
fishes in Australia, and they are growing 
an increasing sympathetic environmental 
lobby.
You tell people about good fishing times, 
and this inspires not only yourself to 
go and do it again, but others to also 
get involved. So, it's trying to bring 
that engagement to people who don't 
know about these fish, and people like 
yourselves are perfect candidates. Where 
are we going to find a more passionate 
group of people about fishing and caring 

about what they do and what they love? 
Because without this all going well, we 
might say goodbye to many other species 
as well. 
How many of you here have got kids? A 
fair few. Yeah. We are trying to get fish 
into schools. A lot of kids are in country 
farms that have dams that are just a water 
source for the cows. So we are trying to 
fence off these dams, keep the cows out, 
and put some good fish in there. We can 
try and save some of these species. 
What's next? How can you, as the VFFA, 
support the leaders of the industry? 

You need to educate fellow fishers and 
interest groups on the importance of 
managing translocation of species. So, 
work with and provide feedback as 
stakeholders on environmental projects. 
So there's plenty of things out there and 
plenty of words like ‘endangered species’ 
that scare trout fishermen because they 
don't want the trout to disappear. And I 
have nothing against trout. You're all in 
safe hands here.
But give some feedback. You know, as a 
group like the ATF, for example, they're 
one of the biggest environmental groups 
in this space. They do the best work out 
of almost any of them as far as repairing 
the environment for trout. But at the same 
time they're not repairing it. They say it's 
trout, but it's helping all of those species. 
So you know, as far as the groups are 
concerned, in my opinion the Australian 
Trout Foundation is doing some great 
work out there, and they're leading the 
way. So everyone else needs to jump on 

A stream destroyed by being heavily over stocked



14 VFFA AUGUST 2024

board. Make sure you have your feedback 
known and heard. If you think you have 
an opinion then don’t be afraid to get 
your hands wet. Reach out to your local 
CMAs. A lot of you go fishing in some 
of these rural areas, and they do a lot of 
working bees, a lot of planting bees, and 
stuff like that. Get out there and be part 
of it. 
As we start to build the program out, 
we'll do more and more releases. And I'd 
love to have some of you along, if you'd 
like to come along and help release some 
of these fish back into those waterways. 
Keep your passion alive. You know 
you're all passionate about what you 
do. Share that passion with everybody 
else you come into contact with and try 
to get them involved as well. The same 
as tonight, get some new people along, 
visiting, joining, and feeling welcome. 
Hopefully it's the long journey of what is 
now a lot of money spent on fishing. So 
enjoy. 
I have just put these slides up here. 
There's a couple different groups. Some 
of you may be aware of some of them, 

but maybe not others. Some of them are 
presentation forums, and as a trout group 
it may interest some of you to attend 
them in the future. The Tri-state Alliance 
has just happened in the native fish 
forum and it was early on in the year in 
Canberra. But they both happen, usually 
annually, and it would be a good thing, 
I think, for some of you to come along 
to these events and see some of the talks 
and the presentations and be involved 
with them from a trout perspective. 
If you'd like to learn more or be more 
involved in some of those conversations 
and learnings, there is a film I have to 
play. It goes for seven minutes, and I'll 
send it to Simon once we launch it online, 
and he can share it with you all via email. 
It's a bit of a call to action we put together 
on the program, and just to sort of bring a 
bit more light to the program. We’re quite 
proud as it's quite a little cinematic piece. 
But yeah, we'll leave it for today, because 
I think otherwise, we'll be here for hours.
And that's me. Thank you very much.

Book Reviewed by 
Andrew Mossman  

The first chapter in this book “Design is 
a Good Idea” is what defines Gordon Van 
Der Spuy’s fly tying philosophy and 
makes this book especially interesting. 

There are basically two types of fly fishers 
and fly tyers - those who tie and fish with 
fly patterns and those who fish and tie 
flies concentrating on design. 

I think the vast majority of fly fishers 
mostly think patterns, for example, “This 
rising fish has not taken my Greenwell’s 

The Feather Mechanic
by Gordon Van Der Spuy
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Glory, so I will try an Olive Dun or a Red 
Tag.” 

A fisher who is driven by design and 
is about to fish to a rising fish won’t 
normally put on a favourite fly but 
will seek to understand what the fish is 
actually feeding on and how that food 
is presenting to the fish. If it is feeding 
during a dun hatch, he will ask himself, 
“Are they taking floating nymphs, emergers 
or upright duns?” He will then select a 
fly based on his observations. This first 
chapter indicates clearly that Gordon is 
this second type of fly fisher.

His first chapter then discusses many 
aspects of how he designs flies, but 
interestingly through the prism of how he 
will fish the fly so that the fish sees it. His 
flies therefore often appear most unusual, 
but from what he writes they are clearly 
very successful. 

His first example is the Perdigon Nymph, 
which is not a fly he designed. Apart from 
its shape being vaguely like a nymph it 
looks nothing like a natural. But it works 
brilliantly in some situations. The rest of 
the chapter continues in this vein. 

He also discusses ‘triggers’ that stimulate 
a fish’s interest in a fly, for example by 
giving the fly ‘movement’ using a few CDC 
fibres as hackles, or through the shape and 
proportion of the fly, or even by adding 
flashy materials to it so that it interests 
the fish. Above all, he states that if the fish 
does not see the fly it is useless.

He then discusses fly tying, hooks and the 
tools required. All of which is good stuff.

In chapter 2 he discusses the tools needed, 
and every novice should read this.

In chapter 3 he talks about materials and 
the need to buy appropriate materials and 
only of good quality. Try to understand 
what you are trying to achieve in tying 
a particular fly and then select materials 
that are suitable.

Selecting hooks is important also and they 
must be matched to the fly. These days 
unfortunately branded hook sizes are not 
uniform and vary between makers. So be 
careful to choose a hook that suits your fly 
and not necessarily a recommended hook 
size.

Be aware also of the importance of the 
shape of a hook, and especially its gape. 
All things being equal the larger the gape 
the better the hook will hook and hold 
fish. 

I prefer round bend hooks with down 
eyes, but Gordon prefers the less common 
straight eyes. Clearly both are good. 
He also prefers to bend the point of the 
hook up to 15 degrees offset if they are 
not made that way. In my view this may 
weaken some hooks made with tempered 
and hardened steel, and I do not bend 
hooks intentionally.

He recommends experimenting with 
different hooks and he uses those that 
give him confidence in tying, hooking and 
holding fish.

He discusses the importance of thread 
choice in relation to the fly being tied. 
Thinner is normally better but make sure 
it has sufficient strength for all aspects of 
the fly being tied. He recommends ‘flat 
thread’ for dubbing some materials and 
for spinning hackles and other feathers on 
to a fly. He also discusses thread control 
and the techniques he uses and describes 
throughout his book.

He then moves on to fly tying materials, 
and in particular Gallo de Leon and 
Coq de Leon feathers. These are hackle 
feathers that have become very popular 
recently. They are excellent for dry fly tails 
and also for hackles that are often tied in 
different ways these days. He discusses 
the so called Genetic Hackles that have 
been specifically bred for tying flies. Their 
quality is normally outstanding, and they 
also include hackles from the rooster 
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saddles. To call these Genetic Hackles 
implies that they have had their genes 
manipulated, but I understand they are 
the result of selective breeding like most 
other animals that we exploit for their 
wool, milk or meat. These days I find 
Whiting’s capes and saddles excellent, 
but I understand there are other breeders 
offering excellent Hackles and Capes also.

He then moves on to discuss Cul de 
Canard (CDC) feathers which have 
become extremely popular in the last 
decade or three. These are the feathers 
that surround the Preen Gland on water 
birds, and those from ducks are especially 
good. Their naming is silly as the preen 
gland is on top of the duck’s tail and not 
underneath as the name suggests. They 
are small, soft and delicately fluffy, and 
saturated with preen oil which makes 
them water proof and very inclined to 
float, and they give a fly some wonderful 
movement which often stimulates a fish to 
take. All this is discussed in an interesting 
and useful manner.

He discusses other important materials 
and it is all worth reading, as he 
demonstrates his understanding of 
fly tying. He strongly recommends 
we experiment with any material that 
we think might be useful, and these 
could include road kill and other dead 
animals we might find. Details on how 
to prepare them are discussed, as well as 
encouragement and instructions on how 
to dye materials. Just masses of useful 
information which he summarizes nicely.

Chapter 4 is about the mechanics of 
tying flies, and in it he describes tying a 
Skinny Damsel nymph to demonstrate 
his techniques. There is much detail here 
that is really creative, and despite tying 
flies for 70 odd years it has caused me to 
re-examine some of what I do. The way he 
uses split thread techniques and a paper 
clamp to tie on CDC fibres sparsely is 
impressive.

For the next 10 chapters he describes flies, 
how to fish them, and of course how to 
tie them. His tying methods are quite 
creative. He uses a variety of materials, 
especially CDC, and his golden rule is 
obvious - less is normally better, which 
means do not overdress your flies. 

In chapter 15 he returns to discussing 
‘fly design’, and how he started fly tying, 
and as his experience increased how to 
make them more elegantly. His initial flies 
were designed to float and for that reason 
he used foam. They were too big and 
when cast near a feeding fish normally 
frightened them. He quickly learned that 
smaller was better and he mostly fished 
with a Para Adams and an F Fly, and 
ultimately CDC soft hackles down to a 
tiny size 20. He then discusses colour 
and believes that the fly’s design initially 
attracts the fish but as the fish gets closer 
to the fly the colour may cause it to take or 
reject the fly.

I share this belief that colour is important 
in many situations, and especially where 
the light conditions allow the fish to see 
the fly’s colour clearly. However, there 
would have to be many occasions when 
a fish is approaching a fly and is looking 
into bright light where I guess, like us, he 
would have difficulty seeing its colour.   

He also makes the point that “presentation 
is 90% of the game” and that “the fly’s 
design should aid this presentation”. 
Yes, this is true in one sense because 
most fish will not take a fly that is not 
excellently presented. However, any first 
class fly fisher would routinely cast his fly 
excellently, so why do so many fish reject 
one fly but accept another, when both 
presentations are equally good? It is my 
firm belief, or my fishing philosophy if 
you prefer, that you should catch and land 
virtually every rising fish that you cast to 
adequately, or there is always a better fly. 
Therefore, to be a successful fisher you 
need to be competent when presenting 
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your fly, and of equal importance the fly 
that you offer should be an excellent and 
creative representation of what the fish is 
feeding on. In summary you should cast 
an appropriately designed fly perfectly.

In chapter 16 he discusses tying parachute 
hackles and there are some interesting 
techniques discussed here. He implies that 
he always ties parachute hackles around 
a post and therefore does not need or 
want a gallows tool. For some very lightly 
dressed parachute hackle flies, like my 
Bolero or Yellow Termite, or a sparsely 
tied spent spinner, I do not use a post. 
I tie a couple of turns of hackle around 
a nylon loop, not a post, and a gallows 
tool is almost essential for this. I do not 
understand his rejection of the Gallows 
Tool.

The last seven chapters describe tying and 
fishing another seven flies, two of which 
look especially interesting - the Para RAB, 

and an ant pattern called The Balbyter 
designed by his friend Ed Truter.   

He then discusses Ed’s philosophy, 
which I have practiced all my fishing life. 
In a nut shell, to quote Ed, think like a 
scientist: “observe – hypothesise - test”. 
In other words try to observe what is 
actually happening, and what might 
be relevant to the fish and the food on 
which it is feeding. Put it all together and 
test your understanding by presenting 
an appropriate fly, perhaps modified, 
flawlessly. If you get it right you will catch 
the fish.  

On balance this is an excellent book, full of 
interesting and unusual fly tying materials 
and techniques and ultimately patterns. 
Gordon clearly thinks outside the square, 
and his book is a really worthwhile 
contribution to our sport. It is in our 
library, and I recommend all fly tiers to 
read and study it.

 It is so very sad to report that last Friday, 
July 26, Peter Boag died. He had been ill 
for quite some time and had spent his last 
few years as a resident at Arcare Malvern.
Peter joined the VFFA in 2003 and has 
been a very enthusiastic and active 
member since then. He was President 
in the years 2008 – 2010 and was made 
an Honorary Life Member following 
his time as President. He was a great 
contributor and always a very generous 
VFFA member.
Peter grew up in the family home in 
Aspendale with two sisters. He attended 
Wesley College, and after completing 
his year 12 studies he studied law at 
Melbourne University whilst boarding 
at Queens College. After graduating in 
Law and finishing his articles he decided 
to join the family clothing business, J. 
Boag Clothing. Peter’s father David Boag 

Peter Boag – One of our best
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ran the business and was very keen to 
promote his son into the management 
of the company, which had factories 
manufacturing clothing in Brunswick, 
Rosebud and Mansfield.
During his career Peter kept a close 
connection with his old school Wesley 
College, and for sport played Australian 
Rules Football in one of Wesley’s football 
teams. By all accounts he was a dynamic 
young rover. 
 His career soon had him travelling 
overseas – to Europe, Indonesia and 
China. The company grew and soon had 
large contracts providing uniforms to 
Australian state police forces and to our 
military forces. 
Peter married Jennie and they set up 
house together in Bruce Street, Toorak.
Peter’s initial interest in fishing was 
encouraged and promoted by his father. 
They fished Port Philip Bay together as 
their house in Aspendale backed onto 
the Bay. But they also had fishing trips 
to the Howqua and Dargo. The family 

purchased fishing huts at Dargo, Miena 
and Buller, where Peter fished for trout. 
 This spurred his interest in fly fishing 
as a fishing method, and his subsequent 
ongoing interest in fly fishing saw him 
join the VFFA, where he served a term 
as President. He was also an enthusiastic 
member of the Australian Fly Fishing 
Museum in Tasmania. He became a 
passionate fly fisher and enjoyed many 
decades fishing the Tasmanian rivers 
and lakes. He purchased a super holiday 
house in Miena, which became a great 
base for his Tasmanian trouting exploits. 
In writing this brief outline of Peter’s 
life I find myself recalling memories of 
the times I spent in his company. What 
characterised Peter? I, like so many 
others in the VFFA, found him to always 
be incredibly kind and generous and 
sincerely interested in the welfare of those 
in his company. He was a very special 
person. 
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Good Day. In looking around the room I 
can see a lot of familiar faces, and familiar 
because they've been up at the Big River. 
Can anyone who has been to Enoch's Point 
please put your hand up? 
Yes, I thought so. There's a few old 
drinking mates in among you, and it’s 
lovely to see you all here. 
I thought today I'd give you a bit of a run 
through of my connection with the Big 
River. And I'll even go back before that, 
because it has a very interesting history 
before the Pilkingtons arrived in the valley. 
What happened was that in those really 
early days of the Gold Rush there was a lot 
of Victoria that hadn't been explored, and 
gold fever being what it was there were 
always men out looking for a new spot, a 
new valley that might be the El Dorado. 
And a bunch of guys left the Buckland 
diggings and ventured over towards 
Jamieson, and they found a little bit of 
gold in the Goulburn River where the 
Jamieson River flows in.
But it wasn't really good enough. Then 
someone got the bright idea to just try the 
next valley over, over Mount Terrible. So 
off they went. And they dropped down 

on the river, and found it was full of gold. 
It was a very rich in the river, and in the 
creeks. This was in the spring of 1854, and 
they got to work. They tried to keep it 
secret for a while, but the secret got out. 
They put dams on the river so they could 
get the gravel up from the bottom. They 
found that the gold in the river had come 
down certain creeks, and they followed 
those up and worked them when they 
could, when there was enough water to 
wash the gold. 
To give you an idea, the gold was there in 

abundance, and two Englishmen 
working over that summer saved 
enough money from the gold to 
buy a boat to sail back to England. 
And that's a true story.
Pretty soon a little town grew up, 
and that was the town at Enoch’s 
Point because that was about the 
only flat spot around there. The 
valley walls up round that neck 
of the woods are V-shaped, and 
it's very steep and hard of access. 
Down lower, where the Big River 
flows into the Goulburn, it's flatter 
and a township grew up there. 
Governor Darling was the state 
governor at that time in Victoria, 

July Meeting with John Pilkington

John warming to the task. His knowledge of the 
history of the Big River is exceptional

The Pilkington residence at Enoch’s Point is surrounded by the 
local bush
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so they called the town Darlingford. It had 
some pubs and it was a supply depot for 
the town of Enoch's Point. 
Eventually there were four pubs at Enoch's 
Point, and at its at its zenith in the 1860s 
and 1870s it had about 400 people, along 
with the pubs, a general store, a surveyor's 
office and a boot maker. Eventually they 

had a school that had up to 30 children, 
and there was a cemetery there. 
I've been trying to find out how many 
people are buried in the cemetery from the 
old records, death certificates, and papers, 
and I've found about 40 people, including 
some little children. They had a scarlet 
fever epidemic there in the 1870s, and 
others were killed in mining accidents. 
One poor fellow ate a fish and got a 
fish bone caught in his throat. He died 
a lingering death over about five days 
because there was no doctor there. 
And there's one very famous person 
buried there. His name was A. Z. 
Wordsmith and he's the chap who 
invented the crossword puzzle. I think 
many of you know about this. He's buried 
two down and three across. 
So time went on and eventually they 
discovered by following the alluvial gold 
up the creeks where it has been shed from 
the reefs higher up in the gullies.
Those who had done well were able 
to form little syndicates and buy the 
machinery needed to crush the ore that 
came out of these reefs. And all the creeks, 
including the Railway Creek, Knowles 

The Big River, while not so big in comparison with many of our other Victorian streams, is exceptionally 
attractive and a delight to fish
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Creek, Cable Creek and Warner’s Creek 
were all very rich in gold. 
The reef mines were very substantial, 
employing up to twenty men. And all of 
this went on for some time through the 
1880s into the 1890s, with varying success. 
So the township ran from there until the 
First World War that took a lot of the men 
away. The gold was starting to give out 
too, so a lot of people left around 1915.
The place was fairly quiet then, though 
there were four pubs still there and they 
did a fair bit of drinking. In fact, they had 
a brewery there. The brewery hole is in a 
big corner of the river at Enoch’s Point. 
They made their own beer. 
They used to have these boxes down in 
the river - big wooden boxes. Then in the 
reeds and rushes they'd catch all these 
frogs and put them in the boxes. And 
when they had enough hops they just 
bottled them up nice and easy. 
So anyway in the 1920s there was still one 
pub there, but no one was manning it. 
It was licensed. And this is another true 

Bernard Holbery enjoying the facilities

Hugh Maltby exercising his culinary skills

A welcoming home away from home
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story I read about in a book somewhere - 
they had a tobacco tin left on the counter, 
and the little sign on it said: “This is left for 
the traveller coming through. Take what 
you want and leave the money in the tin.” 
And every two weeks the publican would 
go up there and replenish the stocks. 
I'll get onto a bit of the fishing now, 
because I know that's what you want to 
hear about. The story of the trout in the 
Big River started back in the 1890s when 
they put brown trout in the Delatite River, 
and they did fairly well. Then in about 
1910 they introduced rainbow trout into 
the Jamieson River, and these fish found 
their way down and eventually got into 
the Big River. 
The Eildon Dam then wasn't as it is today. 
There was a much smaller dam then 
called the Sugarloaf Dam, and that was 
completed in about 1925. The problem 
with all those rivers - the Big River and 
the Howqua and the Goulburn and the 
Delatite was that when it rained a lot up 
there and it all came together, it used to 
flood downstream. And thus there were 
terrible floods down at Alexandra and 
Yea and in all rivers on the way down to 
Seymour and on to Shepparton. So they 
decided to put the dam in, and they could 
also in that way control the water and use 
it for irrigation. 
So they built the dam, and it was 
completed in about 1925, and it flooded 
out a lot of people that had properties 
in the valley that had been living there 
for many years. So a lot of them moved 
downstream to Alexandra, and some of 
them went back up, so they had a little 
settlement called Big River Settlement, 
which was on the edge of the new dam. 
There was no bridge over the Big River at 
that time except for a suspension bridge. 
One of the chaps that went there was a 
fellow called Sid Garthwaite. I met Sid. 
He was a long, tall, skinny country type 
of bloke. He had his house there, and one 
day my grandfather Rex who was a very 

serious fisherman by all accounts, found 
his way to the Big River and to this Big 
River settlement, as he was always looking 
for good places to fish. 
He had come on a motorbike, an AJS 500 
English motorbike (a quite a big one in 
fact), and he'd ridden this over the Black 
Spur. Now the roads weren't too good 
then. He got to the river and thought, 
“This looks alright”. So he went down and 
had some really good fishing that day. He 
used to work with the Star newspaper, 
which was an offshoot of the Argus 
newspaper, an afternoon paper that was in 
competition with the Herald from the Sun. 
Anyway, he thought this was pretty good, 
so he set up a rudimentary shelter there. 
This fellow Sid Garthwaite saw him down 
there on the flat, and looked at the sky, 
and said: “There’s going to be a big storm 
tonight.” So he went down and he said: 
“Hey, Rex. I’m Sid Garthwaite. I don't 
think you better camp there. You might 
get flooded out. Anyway, come up to our 
place and you can sleep on our veranda. 
That way you'll stay dry.”
So they got talking, and Rex said to Sid: 
“What are you doing?” Sid replied, “Well, 
I'm a miner.” And this was during the 
Depression, and there wasn’t much work 
in Melbourne. The government was trying 
to get them out of Melbourne, because 
there was no work there at all. They had a 

One of the many bedrooms
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‘susso’ scheme that they used - they gave 
men a tent, a miner’s right, a shovel, and 
a panning dish, and they said, “Get out 
of town, go and do some mining.” But 
Sid was not one of those. He was already 
mining up on the Big River anyway, as 
that was his job. That's how he fed his wife 
and little daughter. 
Anyway, Sid said to Rex, “The fishing is 
good down here, but have you tried at 
Enoch’s Point? It's fantastic up there, and 
nobody ever goes there. I've got a little 
show up there where I'm mining. I'll take 
you up there and show you.” So Sid and 
Rex went up there, and it was a 10 mile 
walk into Enoch's Point in those days. So 
they went there, and Sid was right. There 
were fish everywhere, and big fish in the 
river. 
This was nirvana for Rex. So over the 
next couple of years Sid let him stay in 
the hut, and Rex went there and fished. 
When Rex got back to Melbourne he said 
to his son, “Ralph, I've got a good fishing 
spot at Enoch's Point.” So eventually Rex 
and Ralph went up to Enoch's Point and 
stayed in this little hut. And for those of 
you who have been up there, where you 
park your cars is where that hut was. And 
the old bricks of the hearthstone are still 
there, and you can still see a little pile of 
rocks which were the chimney. 
And after a while, Ralph, who was my 
father, thought it would be a very good 
thing if he built a hut for Rex, his own 
hut up there. And that way he wouldn't 
be imposing on Sid Garthwaite. So he 
did, and this was in early 1937. My father 
Ralph was a big man, and he was a very 
good axeman. A lot of the timber there 
was good straight peppermint, and you 
could cut it down easily and whack it with 
the back of the axe. The bark would fall 
off and straight away you had some really 
good building material. 
In fact Ralph went on to do medicine and 
become a doctor, but he had cut wood 
in Tasmania. He'd also cut what he told 

me on the “Nullarbor Forest”. I said, 
“Don't you mean Plain.” He said, “Well 
it’s a Plain now.” As I said he was a good 
axeman. He had axes that you wouldn't 
believe were so sharp. His favourite one 
was a four pound Plumb, and he said, 
“You know, Johnny, I could shave a mouse 
without waking him with this axe.” 
So he built this hut for his dad, and it was 
completed in May 1937. There was just one 
room there that still has the big fireplace, 
and it then had a dirt floor, and bunks 
were just chicken wire on posts driven into 
the ground with a bit of bracken on top as 
the mattress, and the big fireplace made 
out of bricks from the old school house. 
And it was cozy. It kept the weather out. 
And so my granddad, Rex, went up there 
for some years. Unfortunately, he died 
during the war. And during that time, 
my father was away in various places, in 
Queensland and Tennant Creek. And he 
came back after that. And by then he was a 
doctor, of course, and he took up a practice 
at Yea. And Yea is not far from Enoch's 
Point. I never knew whether he took the 
practice up at Yea because of Enoch's Point 
or kept going to Enoch's Point because he 
was at Yea. But I think it was the latter of 
the two of these. So Ralph would go up 
to Enochs. And I forgot to mention that 
when his dad was there and Ralph was 
a student, he used to ride his bike from 
Melbourne up to Enoch's Point. This took 
a day and a half. He had an English Setter, 
and then later a Red Setter, and the dog 
would run alongside him on these trips. 
On one occasion he was taking some food 
up to Rex, who was at the hut, and he had 
two pounds of rump steak and a dozen 
oranges. And it was a fairly hot day and 
the steak was starting to go off. So he ate 
the steak, and it was still hot so then he 
ate all the oranges, and by the time he got 
there he didn't have anything left. But he 
didn't need a feed that night. 
Straight after the war my father kept 
going up to Enochs, and he'd sometimes 
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go alone. He had a very busy practice at 
Yea and it was a break to get away from it. 
I know my mother would always say, “I 
hated it when Ralph went up to Enoch's 
Point, because he left me to run the show, 
and people would come in with fingers 
cut off, and snake bites and other things 
that I'd have to deal with.” She was pretty 
good.
And so there were three children – an 
older sister, and then Alan, then me. And 
Alan, my brother, now lives in Seattle. I 
think some of you have met him. He came 
up in 1948, and again they walked the 10 
miles in. There was no road through yet. 
I got my chance in 1954, and on that first 
day I'll never forget walking in on this 
long, long road. It was hot, and we got to 
this lovely little hut and unpacked quickly, 
and went down to the river, and straight 
away caught a fish. A fish dancing on 
its tail across the pool. So I was hooked 
straight away. It didn’t take much for that 
to happen, just as Alan had been hooked 
when he was there. So the two of us, over 
all our lives have been going up there and 
watching it change.
Dad died when I was 15 unfortunately, 
but I kept going up there as a student. 
Sometimes we'd hitch-hike to the bridge 
and walk the 14 kilometres from the 

bridge in to Enochs. Eventually we got 
a car, a Volkswagen, which would go 
anywhere. So I was off then, and I told 
my mates at uni about Enoch's Point, as I 
think it was the perfect spot for people to 
go into the bush and do some fishing and 
occasional drinking, or to go to the bush 
and do some occasional fishing and some 
drinking. 
And so it became a very popular spot. 
And of course, one thing led to another, 
and we began to have girlfriends. And this 
is where Cara comes into it, because we 
took them up there, and we had to have 
something a bit more salubrious than the 
little old hut. So we built more huts, and 
the huts you see today are the result of 
50 years or so of those building works. 
And I think now we've reached a stage 
where we don't want to have any more 
improvements. We’re very happy to get 
the water down from the creek, happy to 
have lights generated that you can't hear, 
and all the cooking in the oven. So that's 
where we're at today. 
But the fishing is what I want to talk 
about, because I was a mudeye man, I 
have to admit, for a few years, and also a 
grasshopper man when they're in season, 
and also a cicada man if you could catch 

John’s presentation drew a large and very interested audience
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those red and black buggers. And there 
were lots and lots of fish in the river.
And then I had a light bulb moment. One 
day when I was about 14 I was sitting 
by the river. I had my drowned mudeye 
there, and I was waiting for something to 
happen, and the march flies were driving 
me mad. I swatted a march fly and threw 
it in the river, and it drifted down a little 
bit, and straight away - bang it was gone. 
And I thought, gee! I happened to have 
some little tiny size 16 hooks, so I swatted 
another march fly and put it on this small 
hook. But I didn't kill it. I placed it so 
its wings were still buzzing. Anyway, it 
drifted about 10 feet, then it was gone. 
And I caught another three fish in the next 
five minutes using this march fly pattern, a 
live fly pattern. 
So that got me thinking, and Alan was the 
same too. And we thought we better get 
into this fly fishing, as that might be the go 
and would save having to catch mudeyes 
and grasshoppers. 
So I went to a disposal store and bought a 
very floppy cane rod. I got it for not much 
money. I also bought a kingfisher fly line 
(a silk line), and put that on, and I went 
to Carter's in Glen Huntly, and they had 
some stuff there. And they had a vise and 
some hackles. They had a cochybondu 
hackle, which cost me 27 and sixpence. 
So I got all this stuff, and my dear mum 
bought me a book on fly tying, and I was 
into it. 
But of course, that's English. And all 
those English flies didn't really cut the 
mustard on the Big River. But the ones 
that did were the ones that represent the 
terrestrials, the Red Tag and Cochybondu. 
So Alan and I started tying these flies. And 
we had such fun testing them out, finding 
where the fish were lying in the river, 
getting our casting right so that we could 
cast the line and not make such a splash. 
And this took some years, but we got there 
in the end. The flies that we made started 
to work, and we started to discriminate. 

There was often a hatch of little (I think 
they're called snowflake) caddis on the 
river. You don't see them very much now. 
A fish would locate under this little cloud 
of white winged flies. And sometimes, 
if you lobbed a Red Tag in the middle, it 
worked, but most times it didn't. And then 
an acquaintance of mine, who's actually 
here today, Dave Wark, drew my attention 
to a fly, a very famous fly that his uncle, 
Sir Ian Wark, had used successfully on the 
Big River. And it worked a treat, and from 
thereafter if the fish wouldn't take a Red 
Tag then we put on a Doctor Wark. Dave 
was actually best man at our wedding, so 
I'm very pleased to see him here today. 
And his uncle had found this fly when 
travelling. He was a scientist with the 
CSIRO and had been travelling around 
Sweden. He was a great fly fisherman and 
he saw these green flies with white wings, 
and he thought that they might work on 
the Big River. So he would go up to the Big 
River at Stockman's Reward with some of 
his scientific mates and fish there. So that's 
how the Doctor Wark fly originated.   
But by then my brother had gone to 
America, and he was working over there, 
and of course, he started to see the flies 
used there. So he came back here with 
hairwing flies. And there were these 

Vice-President John Spragg thanked John 
Pilkington on behalf of us all for a fascinating 

account of the history of the Big River and Enoch’s 
Point
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Humpies, and the Royal Wulff, and all 
those stimulators. Eventually they were 
used on the Big River too. 
So now we had a really good arsenal for 
catching fish on the surface. And I told 
Kossy that that's all we ever needed. We 
never needed to go under the surface to 
catch fish on the Big River, because we 
were very happy with what we were 
doing. So this gave us great pleasure. 
And of course, we came across other 
fly fishermen. I met a fly fisherman at 
university one day, and he was a funny 
fellow. We got talking about it, and I 
asked him up to the Big River, and he later 
became president of this Association. I'm 
talking about the fearless John Philbrick. 
And he said, I’ve got a fly for you Pilks. 
And it was a Red Tag tied with a Palmer 
hackle, and it was terrific, because it sat up 
higher on the water. It wouldn't sink. And 
so we adjusted our Red Tags, and they 
were Palmer tied after that, and were very 
successful. 
The river is such a beautiful river that 
I've always been of the view that we 
should share it with everyone. And by 
the 1990s we had three boys of our own 
and they all became mad fishermen. Ben, 
the eldest, would disappear for the day. 
He'd have his shorts, running shoes, a hat 
and a little vest. We subsequently found 
out that the reason he had the hat was to 
keep his smokes dry. He'd go for the day, 
and he would come back and we would 
say, “How did you go Benny?” And he'd 
say, “Oh, I reckon I got between 40 and 50 
today. But I put them all back except for 
this one.” And he would pull out a big fish 
out of the back of his vest. 
So he was hooked, and still is, and still 
fishes a lot. Then there's James and our 
third boy doesn't fish as much, but he gets 
up there regularly. They've all got children 
now, and so the fat is really in the fire, 
and they're the fifth generation at Enochs 
Point. And the river and the valley have 
given so much back. 

I won't go on and on. That's about all I've 
got to say. But my dear brother wrote 
a poem about the Big River. It's a bit 
nostalgic for him, because he doesn't get 
there as often as he would like to living in 
Seattle. Surprisingly, it's called The River 
Big.

That's all folks, any questions? The CPD? 
Well, it's a Cinnamon Parachute Dun, 
and I how I came to tie it. I was down 
in Tassie one day on the Tyenna River, 
and there was a fish rising and a good 
one too. I tried everything, and no good. 
Then I found in my fly box this funny 
little thing. I thought, I'll put this one on. 
And and soon as I put it on the fish took 
it like it was the last thing on earth. It was 
a deep pool, and there was a big round 
rock in the middle, and it must have been 
hooked before, because it swam around 
this rock. So I got a bit snagged, and I fell 
over, broke my rod and broke the fish off 
by then, and had broken the tippet off the 
line, so I didn't see that fly again. When 
I got home, I thought, what was that fly? 
I think I might try and remember it and 
imitate it. And that's what I came up with, 
a Cinnamon Parachute Dun. 
Why was it called Enoch’s Point?
‘Enoch’ was Enoch Hall, who came to 
Australia at Her Majesty's pleasure – 
shipped to Tasmania in 1842 because he 
stole a pair of trousers. He served seven 
years, and when released in 1848 made 
his way to Victoria and headed off to 
Mansfield. Then he heard about the gold 
rush at Jamieson, so he went there, lost all 
his money on a card game, so followed the 
gold rush to the Big River. He lived in the 
area later given the name ‘Enoch’s Point’. 
It is likely he was the first to discover gold 
in the area, though he never made a claim 
due to his inability to read or write.
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Forget SAD, 
it’s FAD that’ll get you in winter.

We’re truly in the depths of winter and 
merino jumpers, beanies and puffas are 
standard issues in my house. Open fires, 
big red wines and comfort food have also 
been cracked out to stave off the seasonal 
blues. We all have rituals to deal with 
seasonal affective disorder, or SAD as it’s 

more commonly known. But in my mind, 
It’s FAD you really have to worry about.

Fishing Affective Disorder, or FAD, is an 
affliction only experienced by fair weather 
anglers who choose to exclusively fish 
rivers during the trout open season. 
It doesn’t receive universal sympathy 
from the angling world whose tougher 
individuals say these wimps should fish 

… from Charley May

A poem by Alan Pilkington 
There’s a river flowing brightly in Australia’s southern hills, 
it dances down its valley while its current sings with trills; 
once host to flocking miners, by its bank one chanced to dig,
‘twas grander than his English brook, so he called the river Big.
It wanders through the bushland where game comes down to drink, and they see the 
darting rainbows as they loiter at the brink; 
there is music to its rapids as we listen to its voice, 
its melody enchants us and it makes our hearts rejoice.

For more than eighty golden years our men have fished the Big, 
and cast their lines in serpentines beneath the tea trees’ twigs.
Some tied their flies with failing eyes, Red Tag and Doctor Wark, then sought the rise, that 
grand surprise, inside the current’s fork.
In early morn or evening’s cool they fought the wily trout, 
for leaping ‘bow and dogged brown can win the toughest bout.
They fought them under summer’s sun, by autumn’s wattled sprig, and if they won with 
pride they’d say, “I fished the River Big”.

For long the river’s keeper has been my brother John, 
with Cara close beside him they have ushered it along; 
midst cabins built for families along its wooded track, 
the river raised our children, and they all keep coming back.
Our friends have shared its pleasures, its fish and yarning nights, when ‘neath the high 
Cold Weathers with gold stars blazing bright, they talked about the mountains, of the 
miners and their dig, 
and they counted themselves lucky to have found the River Big.

I see the river rarely, but I fish it in my dreams;
I re-live my childhood by it, this loveliest of streams.
I’d like to have a camp somewhere along its winding shore, 
where I can spend my waning years in peace for evermore,
Where I can see the silver flash of strong trout in the runs,
and no intruding circumstance can dim my spirit’s sun.
Then, when my course is ended, in some celestial rig,
I hope up in God’s heaven I may find a River Big.
- Alan Pilkington
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the lakes between June and September. 
However, I think it’s my duty to talk 
about the symptoms and the cures so we 
all know how to deal with FADs.

A confession - I’m a FAD. My symptoms 
include compulsively reorganizing my kit 
box for the umpteenth time, tweaking my 
fly box to find more order and efficiency, 
cleaning my lines (again!), visiting the 
Orvis website of apparel dreams too often, 
and doom scrolling prominent fly anglers 
on social media who are living their best 
lives in the northern hemisphere (I’m 
looking at you, Tom Jarman!). It’s worth 
noting most FADs have immense respect 
for those who endure numb fingers and 
hypothermic conditions to catch some 
magnificent fish in the cold months. 

The other symptom, that within it also 
holds the cure, is nostalgia. Because each 
trip down memory lane contains a vital 
antidote to our suffering … hope. So, 
I’m going to take you on a journey of my 
all-time favourite trips of last season that 
I regularly re-visit to remind me that the 
sun will shine again soon.

The Delatite around Mirimbah is the 
scene of two trips that warm my soul. The 
first was an early season outing with my 
young Jedi in training nephew, Finlay. It’s 
an annual tradition I hope he holds in his 
heart as a place where we learned new 
things and solved lots of old problems 
facing young adults. Or maybe he’ll just 
remember it as the place he got to live 
out his Bear Grylls fantasies and enjoy a 
couple of mid-strength beers without his 
parents’ knowledge (oops, our secret’s out 
now).

What stands out with Fin was the 
incredible number of healthy, large pan 
size rainbows we both caught, and the 
way the sun bounced off their skins when 
we released them. Well, most of them, 
because the other highlight was cooking 
a couple over open flames for dinner. 
A little lemon, salt and butter created a 

magic taste that went so well with our 
steamed veggies. We felt like heroes and 
slept well that night for more madness the 
next morning. It’s the stuff of dreams, and 
certainly looked like it on the way home 
when he passed out in the front seat.

Another Delatite memory worthy of 
mention is a late season trip where I 
bush-bashed into a more remote section 
alone and felt like I’d been blessed by 
the river gods. The temperature was a 
balmy 24 degrees, the river flowing well 
and cold, and a multitude of insects were 
buzzing about. I didn’t reach for the 
nymph box once! It was surface action all 
day. I saw brown after brown stalk my 
flies, with very few refusing what was on 
offer (mainly hopper, caddis and mayfly 
patterns). I took my lunch on a heaven-
sent run and said a little thank-you for 
my life to whoever is up there watching.

Time alone as a parent is a rarity. Time 
alone to go fishing with your partner is a 
once-in-a-who-know-when opportunity I 
got last year, and it sticks in the memory 
bank for good reason. We headed up to 
the King Valley, a place we’d fished many 
times before we became parents. It was 
so good to see that the casting lessons 

A glorious run on the Delatite
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I’d given years ago just needed a little 
dusting off for Deb. She got heaps of bites 
and then it all connected and she got 
herself a very healthy brown, much to 
my delight. And one of the best bits was 
having space to talk about future visits 
with our daughter because we want to 
share it with her when she comes of age. 

Heading south, Little River in the 
Cathedral Ranges is my next day-dream. 
It’s skinny water but holds some big 
fish if you know where to look and how 
to catch them. On this particular day 
I had my partner-in-crime fly fishing 
buddy Katherine Grech. Now this joker 
loves to pay out and rub in my face that 
she always out-fishes me when we’re 
together. 

Well, we stumbled across a beautiful 
deep pool that she fished with no result. 
She cracked it and wanted to move on. I 
said, ‘hold your horses’. There was this 
little section she hadn’t covered - a riffle 
that dropped right away into the depths. 
I changed the rig to a heavy orange bead 
head nymph with a little claret-coloured 
dropper. Three casts in and I saw the 
indicator go under and the rod bend in 
that big fish way. What I pulled out set 
the record straight.

The final destination that keeps me warm 
as I write this was my late season visit 
to the Steavenson River. The day I’m 
thinking about was bright but crisp when 
the sun hid among the clouds. Cheeky 
little rises here and there made me switch 
to very small dries, but with no luck. It 
was all about the nymphs. However, it 
was the sight of a pair of browns dancing 
together that was the real highlight and 
the sign it was really time to call it a day. 

I think about those beautiful fish 
building a redd today and it inspires 
such bittersweet feelings. There’s hope, 
but it’s mixed with fear because I feel 
we’re living in a world that’s forgotten 
the fragility of it all. The Steavo is an 
incredible water because it takes a lot 

of pressure yet still produces. But every 
ecosystem has its limits. 

Here’s hoping we can all learn to live 
within ours on planet earth, so we can 
keep dreaming for an end to FAD.

Finlay with a nice rainbow

A superb brown from the Little River
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Many of our members will have joined Philip Weigall’s FlyStream online 
magazine and will be familiar with the fly tying notes by Craig Coltman. 
Lots of our members have fished Millbrook recently and have been 
guided by Craig. 

Craig is a superb fly tyer and has very generously given us permission to 
use his flies in our VFFA newsletter. This fly is one from Craig’s collection 
and would be an ideal choice for winter fishing where we are often 
fishing stillwaters where the water is a bit coloured.

Members who are also members of Philip Weigall’s FlyStream magazine 
will be able to logon and watch the video of Craig tying this fly.

Craig tells us that this is a good beginner’s fly as it is not hard to tie and 
it is very effective. It is a fly the Australian team brought back from the 
Czech Republic following some World Fly Fishing Championships when 
participants were faced with high and dirty water and found this fly to be 
particularly successful.

FLY OF THE MONTH
The Dirty Water Nymph 

... a fly from Craig Coltman 

Fly of the Month
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Materials:
Hook: 	 Size10 Hanak Jig Hook

Bead:	 3.5 mm slotted gold tungsten bead 
(as gold seems to be the best colour for beads when fishing dirty water)

Thread: 	 Black, 6/0.

Tail:	 A length of black marabou tied in the full length of the hook 

Rib:	 Medium gold wire.

Body:	 Hends red spectra dub (which has UV highlights through it)

Collar:	 Dark brown or black CDC

Tying Procedure:

1.	 Place the bead on the hook, slide it around to the eye, then put the hook in the vise.

2.	 Tie in the black thread behind the bead and run it in tight turns down to just before the 
bend of the hook, then back to the bead.

3.	 Take a piece of black marabou about three times the length of the hook shank and tie it 
in along the hook shank, starting right behind the bead.

4.	 Take a straight length of medium gold wire and lay it along the top of the hook shank 
and tie it in right along the top of the shank. (It helps to turn the bead around so the 
bead’s slot is on the top. Then the end of the gold wire can be placed in the slot.)

5.	 At this point the black tying thread should be hanging from the hook bend, so take some 
of the red spectra dub and wrap it around the thread ready for tying in as the body. 

6.	 Take even wraps of the spectra dub back towards the gold bead, thus producing a 
uniform thickness of the body.

7.	 Wind evenly spaced wraps of the gold wire from the hook bend to the bead to produce 
evenly spaced turns of ribbing. 

8.	 Then lock the ribbing in place with some strong turns of the black thread, then cut the 
waste ribbing off. 

9.	 Break the end of the black marabou tail off so that the tail is then about the same length 
as the body of the fly.

10.	 Finally, tie in a collar of CDC feather. Push the end of the stalk of the CDC into the slot in 
the bead, then tie the feather in with a couple of strong turns of tying thread.

11.	 Make two or three turns of the CDC feather then tie it in with some strong turns of black 
thread at the back of the bead.

12.	 Cut the tying thread to finish the fly, then find a handy lake or reservoir and catch some 
trout. 
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	 VFFA 2024 meetings & other activities 

August 
2 Fri – 4 Sun	 Bruce Whitehead Trophy Competition between members of the VFFA 

and members of the Bairnsdale Fly Fishing Club
6  Tuesday	 Fly Tying at the Botanical Art School of Melbourne – 7:00 pm
18  Sunday	 Casting at the Red Tag Casting Pool, commencing at 10:30 am
21  Wednesday	 Council Meeting – 7 pm on Zoom
28  Wednesday	 Annual Dinner & Auction – 6:30 to 10:30 pm

September
3  Tuesday	 Fly Tying at the Botanical Art School of Melbourne – 7:00 pm
7  Saturday	 Trout season opens for Victorian rivers
19  Thursday	 2024 Annual General Meeting at 7:30 pm - a Zoom meeting.
22  Sunday	 Casting at the Red Tag Casting Pool, commencing at 10:30 am
25  Wednesday	 VFFA members visit Millbrook Lakes for some early Spring fishing -
	 10:00 am till dark. Event co-ordinator - Lyndon Webb (0488 555 724)
26  Thursday	 Council Meeting  - 7:00pm on Zoom

October
6  Sunday	 Annual Trip to Thorpdale to fish the Latrobe Valley Fly Fishing 

Club’s dams. Co-ordination TBC
17  Thursday	 General Meeting – 6:00 pm at the Kelvin Club: 
	 Annual Auction of fly fishing books and equipment
	 (Meal at 6:00 pm and auction commencing at 7:00 pm
30  Wednesday	 Council Meeting – 7:00 pm on Zoom

November
8 Fri – 10 Sun	 Annual trip to Warrnambool
21  Thursday	 General Meeting – 7:30 pm at the Kelvin Club
27  Wednesday	 Council Meeting – 6:00 pm at the Kelvin Club

December
6  Friday	 Christmas Dinner at the Kelvin Club	

January  2025	
29  Wednesday	 First Council Meeting for 2025 – 6:00pm at the Kelvin Club

VFFA 2024 meetings & other activities


