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Members are reminded that our first
meeting for 2015 is on Thursday,

February 26. It will again be our
traditional ‘Liars’ Night’ – the airing of
incredible (sometimes true!) tales of the
angling exploits and adventures of fellow
members over recent months. Enterprising
souls have fished the north-east, and the
far north-east (including Weipa, would
you believe). Others have travelled
overseas (Tasmania or New Zealand, or
both). All have fly fished in interesting
places and pitted their skills against all
sorts of adversaries.

This will be a wonderful opportunity to
catch up with friends and acquaintances
and hear enthralling stories of fabulous
fishing in exciting places. Come and
join us for a convivial and highly
entertaining start to the year. 

February Meeting

Liar’s Night

Thursday, February 26,  
8:pm, at the 

Celtic Club
The meeting will be preceded by
Dinner at the Celtic Club, which

commences at 6:00 pm.� All
members are invited to attend the

Dinner, but PLEASE make a
booking by lunchtime on Thursday,

February 26, by phoning 
0498 254 497 and leaving a message.
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Thursday, February 26, will be our first
meeting for the year, and will again be

the traditional  ‘Liars’ Night’. This
undoubtedly will be a night of fabulous
fishing stories, sensational secret spots
revealed, and plenty of informative
entertainment. Our crew will have just
returned from the trip to Tasmania, so no
doubt there will be stories of large Tassie
trout defeated by our intrepid travellers. 
Contributors to the night are again invited
to back up their stories with photographic
evidence. So those who have reports of

their exploits over the holiday period are
invited to show three or four photos to
illustrate their experiences. How do we
manage this? The easy solution is to store
your photos on a USB thumb drive and
bring them along. Kevin Finn will be there
with his laptop and screen, and all set to
go. Your fishing memories will be up on
the screen in all their glory in no time. 

So mark this event in your diary –
Thursday, February 26. 

February Liars’ Night  

A Warm Welcome to a New Member 
It is with great pleasure that we welcome Alex Evans as a member of the VFFA. We trust
that his membership brings many years of pleasure and enjoyment. Welcome aboard
Alex.



The December Dinner was well-
attended, with an excellent meal

followed by a highly entertaining and
hilarious talk by Rick Keam.

Here is the text of Rick’s presentation.

A couple of Christmas Eves ago we
realised we were short of one or two
ingredients for the Christmas pudding, so
we rushed off to the supermarket. It was
going on for 8:30 and things were starting
to ease off. There was still a queue at the
checkout, but I’ve been in a lot worse.

In place of the usual young checkout
operator was a pleasant middle-aged
woman, and you wondered about her
circumstances. She had to turn away to
oblige a bloke wanting cigarettes, then no
sooner was the queue moving again than
she had to answer the phone. When she
came back she was blushing a little.
Someone ahead of us asked her if
everything was okay. She replied, “That
was Constable Sandra someone from the
local police. We’re supplying sausages for
their barbecue and she said one of their
men’ll be round shortly to pick them up,

but he’ll be out of uniform, so I asked
how I’d know who he was. She said he’s
six foot three, he’s blond, and he’s got the
best bum in the police force!”

The spirit of Christmas descended on the
queue, and everyone was laughing. All
apart from the stylishly black-clad
woman immediately behind me. She
pulled out her mobile, stabbed at a
number and said, “Oh hi, it’s me. Look,
I’m going to be late. I’m caught in the
queue from hell”. It was all I could do not
to turn around and say “Merry Christmas
to you too, Ms Black!”

I doubt if anyone could invent that story,
and it comes to you direct from someone
who was there. But ‘I was there’ is also
the hallmark of most fishing stories, and
we all know about them. How do you
sort fact from fiction, fict from faction,
and in what proportion and what
fraction? That bloke McTaggart who’s
been bobbing up for years in the old
VFFA Newsletter, and now Fly Lines, is an
absolute shocker. Just quietly, I wouldn’t
believe a word he says. Still, you have to
give him a bit of slack because after all, he
is 107. Or so he tells me. Sometimes I
wonder if I can believe even that. 

But some of the more far-out stories that
have appeared in the newspapers over
the years are probably believable. In 1926
the Horsham Times reported that:

‘Whilst walking along the banks of
the Gisborne (Jackson’s) Creek, about
two miles from Riddell, Mr Jas Ryan
saw a most unusual sight. Like most
streams at this dry season, this creek
is very low, but there are pools, and in
one of these Mr Ryan noticed that the
water was in a great commotion, and
he heard splashing, and approaching
cautiously he was surprised to see
two foxes diving and racing through

Report – the December Christmas Dinner with Rick Keam

4  VFFA FEBRUARY 2015



5FEBRUARY 2015 VFFA

the water. Presently one appeared
with a trout, between 3 and 4 lb in
weight, which they commenced to
devour, but made off at the approach
of Mr Ryan.’

If I know Jackson’s Creek I think we can
apply the usual rate of discount to the
size of the fish, even for that era. But I
believe the rest of it because of an even
stranger story that appeared in Crosbie
Morrison’s column in the magazine Wild
Life & Outdoors, in 1953:

‘Here is a note that deserves
permanent record. It is from Mr V.
Culph, of Wangaratta, who quotes
witnesses to substantiate his
statements, and assures me that the
emergency medicine (brandy) was
still intact after the incidents he
records.

Fishing for Macquarie perch in the
Buffalo River, they heard a splash;
they saw a dark object which they
thought at first to be a dog, but turned
out to be a full-grown wallaby with a
half-pound trout in its mouth,
chewing it. When it saw them only a

couple of rod-lengths away it turned
and swam across the hole to the
opposite bank, sat there, and ate the
fish before hopping off.

Upstream a little, another wallaby
entered the river and nosed among
the large rocks under water,
apparently also searching for fish.
Bushfires had destroyed most of the
ground vegetation not long before,
and Mr Culph’s theory is that in the
search for food the wallabies had
come upon some half-dead fish, tried
them, found them good, and got the
habit.’

I’m assured that Vic Culph had
impeccable credentials, not least being
the fact that he was a key figure in the
establishment of Wangaratta Fly Fishing
Club. 

Now to a tale going right back to the first
serious explorations of fly fishing in
Victoria. The Gippsland Times in the spring
of 1873 reported that Mr Justice Fellows
had wanted to try the newly-discovered
local fly fishing for Gippsland perch, and
Police Magistrate Mr Foster and Mr
Justice Molesworth had gone on ahead of
him to the Glengarry River, now the
Latrobe. Mr Foster, after whom the
Gippsland township then known as
Stockyard Creek renamed itself—he
apparently complained that he “couldn’t
hold court in a creek”!—would later
preside over the preliminary trial
hearings of Ned Kelly at Beechworth. 

Having no luck on one side of the river,
but seeing fish rising on the other, Mr
Foster:

‘…accordingly hailed a blackfellow to
take him over in his bark canoe. After
seeing his paraphernalia bestowed Mr
Foster got in also, and having adopted
the usual kneeling position so as to
steady the frail vessel, it was at once

President Hamish welcomed the guests 

>>>
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sent out into the centre of the stream.
There the passenger for the first time
became cognisant of the fact that his
boatman was drunk, or if he had a
doubt it was soon set at rest by the
aboriginal all at once giving a lee
lurch and taking a header into the
river, where he disappeared from
view. The violence with which he
went overboard caused the rents in
the canoe, which had been plastered
up with mud, to open up afresh, so
that Mr Foster…soon found himself
kneeling in water, with the pleasant
prospect before him of taking a bath
with his clothes on. The blackfellow,
however, was equal to the occasion,
for on coming to the surface…he at
once took the canoe in tow, and
[shouting] “I save you Missa Foster”,
struck out for the bank, which,
however, was reached not a moment
too soon, as Mr Foster, after seeing his
things safely landed, had barely time
to scramble ashore anyhow before the
bark ‘conveniency’ sank altogether…
The cause of the mischief wished to
shift the onus from himself, and was
afterwards heard gravely informing
Mr Molesworth, “baal me drunk, that
one, Missa Foster he no sit right”.’

The rest of what the boatman supposedly
said was in the cartoon black style of a
minstrel show. The one Australian touch
was the word ‘baal’, meaning ‘no’ or
‘not’, but in fact it didn’t exist in any
Victorian aboriginal language – it’s from
the Sydney area. That’s cause to doubt
we’ve been given the truth, the whole
truth and nothing but the truth, and so is
the implication that the boatman was the
only who might have had a drink. We all
know the abstemious habits of the legal
profession on fishing trips! Then there’s
the implication that they were
experienced in how to sit in a shallow-
draught bark canoe without tipping it.
Not likely, given their backgrounds. I

have to tell you, my sympathies are with
the blackfeller.

Which leads me to ‘Banjo’ Paterson. In
1939, a year or so before he died,
Paterson wrote a series of reminiscences
for the Sydney Morning Herald. He talked
about the first introduction of rainbow
trout to the Goodradigbee, and how the
locals—including ‘a few blackfellows
hanging about the river’—spent fruitless
hours trying to catch them with
oversized baits. He continued:

‘Then came the tourists from Sydney,
fitted out…with artificial flies and
spinners; but these people had little
better luck…Then somebody caught a
big haul of trout using grasshoppers
for bait—but the president of the dry
fly school said that he would rather
use a fish-trap than a grasshopper.
Later on, he was seen by a sheep-
musterer on his hands and knees
grabbing at some objects in the grass.
Said the sheep-musterer: “Are you
ketchin’ grasshoppers, mister?” “No,”
said the dry-fly purist. “I’m looking
for my knife! I dropped it here
somewhere.”

Hughie Maltby promoted the raffle 
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Believe it or not, the trout in the
southern rivers had an effect on the
pastoral industry in those parts.
Owners of small mountain stations,
stuck away in inaccessible places with
only a few sheep, were always hard
put to get good shearers; but when
the trout came in the shearers caught
the trout-fishing mania, and all sorts
of crack shearers—really great men—
would push out to these places for
the sake of the fishing. One small
settler on the Snowy had only a few
sheep and no shearing machines.
Meeting a couple of shearers on the
road one day, he suggested that they
should come out and shear his sheep
for him.

“There’s only about 1,500 sheep
apiece for you,” he explained, “but
my wife does the cookin’ and you’ll
have a nice holiday.”

“Is there any fishin’?” was the
question.

“Oh yes, tons of trout. But I ought to
tell yer I haven’t got machines. We
shear with the blades.”

“With the blades! Why don’t you take
it off ‘em with a hoe? Never mind,
we’ll come. And once we get started
you won’t be able to sack us—not
while the fish are bitin’!”’

Shearing 1,500 apiece with blades
wouldn’t be my idea of a nice holiday,
and the idea that the prospect of trout
fishing would put the icing on the cake
doesn’t quite fit the usual shearer image.
Still, ‘The Banjo’ said it, so it must be
true, mustn’t it?

Anyway, here’s a kind of backhanded
tribute to Paterson’s legendary ‘The Man
From Snowy River’ that I penned a few
years ago when I spoke at the Bronte Tie-
In, down in Tasmania. It’s about the fly
fisher who has everything. He’s so well-
known around the tackle shops that they
can see him coming: if trade’s been a bit
quiet before Christmas he brings joy to
their hearts. He gets around, too. After I
recited this piece at Bronte, Ken Orr
came up to me and said “I guided that
bloke!” So here he is: ‘The Man From
Showy River’:

>>>

The dinner proved an ideal opportunity for friends to catch up  
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There was movement at the station, for the word had passed around
That the brood stock from the trout farm had escaped
And had joined the wild stream fishes, that went six to the pound
So hordes of hopefuls came to heave a bait
There were old blokes on their last legs, and kids of every tribe
All chasing a big trophy trout to murder
And mount in the front hallway with a small brass plaque inscribed:
‘8 lb rainbow caught on CDC Emerger’.

By Tuesday half the escapees had easily been caught
It didn’t take much skill to haul them out
And the rest were left absorbing the hard lessons they’d been taught
And were quickly learning how to be a trout
They were dodging lumps of lead and brass, and flashing spinner blades 
And fleeing from the crunch of waded gravel
And they knew that there’d be little chance for any fish that stayed
Their one and only hope would be to travel
And so it came to happen that the best of all the bunch
In an effort not to be a plaster cast
Or a delicately garnished dish at someone’s city lunch
Found its way upstream as far as Breakneck Pass
And there it took up residence among the massive rocks
Secure beyond an angler’s furthest throw
If ever any trout was safe, this had to be the spot
It was a place no living anglers dared to go

But shoving through far city streets and roads that grew distended
Came an angler who was game for any test
Charging through the vision splendid of suburbs that extended
More than fifty ‘kays’ to east and north and west 
His mudguards never showed a single molecule of mud
He owned the most upmarket four-wheel drive
With a bull-bar that’d give a water buffalo the shove
Soon the Man From Showy River would arrive

He carried rods of every make and weight and length and action
Though few of them had ever made a cast
His waders weighed just fifty grams, give or take a fraction
But were Navy-tested to withstand torpedo blast
His vest was like a Christmas tree, festooned with silver dangles
He clanked and shone on every single stride
And on top of this collection of confections newly-fangled
Was a long-billed cap that left his ears to fry

He pulled up at the viewing spot that overlooked the Pass
“Where is he?” he demanded of the crowd
“Way down in that back eddy where the water’s not so fast
But he’s out of reach to anyone for now”
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>>>

For the locals knew the gorge to be beyond all safe attack
The only two to try both hit the deck
“I wouldn’t step off there, mate”, said a voice from up the back
“Unless yer really want t’break yer neck”

But the Man From Showy River never had a neck to break
His head was bolted straight onto his chest
He’d been a Rugby League rep in a certain northern State
No wimp would ever tell him what was best
As a corporate man of action he was known far and wide
His lifetime motto was ‘Crash Through Or Crash’
So shouting “Let me at him!” he took one fearless stride
And plunged away to give the gorge a bash

He hammered down the mountain never straying from his line
Hopping logs and wombat holes where blackberries grew
Giant granite rocks, two-metre drops and stinging poison vines
Wild pigs and savage brown-snakes all shot through
Sapling eucalypts gave way before his mighty weight and power
He bounced off trees and leapt off every ledge
He kept it up for something like three-quarters of an hour
Until at last he neared the water’s edge

The spectators above clutched nervous knuckles to the rail
They’d never seen the like of it before
And those who’d placed substantial bets that he was bound to fail
Could see themselves become substantially poor
The cooler ones advised them that his luck would never last
He might hit the bottom more or less intact
But to get a fly out to that fish from where he had to cast
Was a feat against which all the odds were stacked

But the Man From Showy River had a fluoro shooting-head
He plied it like a stockwhip through the air
It could even drive a fly that carried quite a load of lead
Which was what he knew he’d need to get him there
Blood lust was upon him and he gave a wild shout
Like cavalry closing in for the kill
“Sounds like General Bloody Custer”, said someone thereabouts
“And just as big a general bloody dill”
The Man From Showy River stood no disrespectful talk
He smashed a strip behind him clear of scrub
He made one mighty haul to load his rod down to the cork
And watched his yellow line streak back above
He rocked back on his right leg till his left was in the air
And strained and stretched that extra little bit
So much you half expected that his Calvin Kleins would tear
In fact, some swear they even heard them split



10  VFFA FEBRUARY 2015

But as he started forward, like a NASA rocket launch
He skidded on an inch of slippery rock
And landed with a hard and heavy shock upon his haunch
And his line shot past eleven on a clock
Up and up it kept on climbing, till at last it levelled out
Then paused, and started plunging straight downhill
And dropped in tangled circles on the unsuspecting trout
Lassooing it clean round its very gills

Then the Man From Showy River calmly reached round somewhere aft
And produced a small flat object from his pack
A self-inflating, ultra-lightweight, one-man mini raft
And floated on it down to Picnic Flat
And stepped on shore a hero, with his trophy on display
But up there where the mountain skies are wide
The Man From Showy River is a household word today
And still they tell the story of his slide.

© 2003 Rick Keam

Bairnsdale Donger Weekend
All members are invited to enjoy a great weekend of fishing and fun. 

Our hosts will be the Bairnsdale Fly Fishers, the date is Saturday March 28 and
Sunday March 29, and the event is the annual fierce competition between the
Bairnsdale members and the VFFA members for the Dudley Lee Donger. Fishing is
over the two days and the trophy is awarded to the winner on the Sunday at
lunchtime. You can then stay on if you wish and fish again on the Monday.

The Bairnsdale Fly Fishers’ Mitta Lodge is five-star accommodation. It sleeps 12
and is very well appointed. The main meal on the Saturday evening is roast beef
with all the trimmings, followed by apple pie with lavish helpings of cream. There
is a barbecue lunch on the Sunday at 1:00 pm, following the official weigh in.

The fishing in this area can be quite challenging. However you will be given plenty
of advice and guidance and possibly even guided by one of the Bairnsdale club
members on some delightful stretches of the justifiably famous Mitta Mitta River.
You can also fish some of the many other surrounding streams. They will all be
flowing well and running clear at this time.

The Notice Of Event for this weekend is included in this issue on the next page,
and the Event Registration Form can be downloaded from the VFFA website. If you
have difficulties getting hold of the Event Registration Form then email Kevin Finn
(Email: webadmin@vffa.org.au) and he will email you a copy as a pdf file.

For further information please contact Peter Campbell on 9744 3308 (after 8 pm).
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VFFA Notice of Major Event (NOE), Bairnsdale Donger, 2015

Event*: Weekend trip to Bairnsdale Fly Fishers’ (BFF) lodge on the Mitta Mitta
River near Omeo for the Dudley Lee Donger fishing challenge between VFFA
and BFF. 

Event Co-ordinator (EC): Peter Campbell on 9744 3308, call after 8.00 PM
please.

Event date: Saturday, March 28 and Sunday, March 29.

Cost/s: To Be Advised

Event location & address: BFF lodge on Mitta Mitta River near Omeo.

Travel directions: Information from co-ordinator.

 Accommodation: Shared lodge accommodation or own camping nearby if
preferred.

Sleeping requirements: Bring own bedding and towel.

Catering/ food and drink requirements: Self catering for lunch and breakfast,
BYO drinks, BFF will supply Saturday Dinner

Description of fishing areas: Mitta Mitta River and nearby streams in the Omeo
area.

 Mobile phone coverage: None

How physically challenging: Varies from location to location - from easy to
difficult.

 Fishing license required: Yes if applicable.

Strongly recommended personal equipment: Waders, wading boots, wading
staff, gaiters if wet wading; brimmed hat; glasses/sunglasses, sunscreen; wet
weather gear, warm clothing; UHF radio; torch; water and lunch food.

Essential equipment when fishing out of sight of other participants: UHF
radio

Event Registration Form (ERF): To be completed and returned to Peter
Campbell, 7 Landsborough Drive, Sunbury, Victoria 3429 by March 28.

 Date of issue of this NOE: January 20, 2015  

Event Registration closing date:  March 18, 2015

*The Event Registration Form (ERF) can be downloaded from the VFFA website
or obtained at the next meeting
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Happy New
Year and best

wishes for tight
lines in 2015. We
finished 2014 with
a most enjoyable
Christmas Dinner
at which Rick
Keam entertained
us with his

wonderful poem “The Man From Showy
River”. Whilst Council was pleased with
the attendance, quite a few members
advised that they could not attend
because of other engagements or weekend
commitments. Council appreciates
December is a busy time for us all and
clashes of invitations are inevitable. At
our January Council meeting we decided
to return to a Thursday evening for the
2015 Christmas Dinner in the hope that
this would be more acceptable. 

We look forward to hearing your fishing
reports on Thursday February 26 at Liars’
Night to launch our 2015 General
Meetings. If you have digital photos to
enhance your report please bring them
along on a USB memory stick.
Unfortunately I will not be able to join
you, as I will still be in Tasmania
following the VFFA trip to Hayes on
Brumbys in Cressy. This year we have a
full house and look forward to another
great week together. Let’s hope the trout
are more co-operative than last year.

As reported in the December edition of
Fly Lines a major highlight of this VFFA
year will be the Simon Gawesworth visit.
Don’t miss our very special dinner on
Friday March 20 at which he is our guest
speaker. All details are in this edition of
Fly Lines. This will be a great opportunity
for you to entertain any of your fly fishing
friends who are not VFFA members to a

special treat. Put it in your diary now.
And also bring them to Simon’s casting
demonstration and clinic at the Red Tag
Pool the next day.

In January I was back in New Zealand
where the trout in Southland gave us all
good sport. If we only had big strong
rivers in Australia! If only most of our fish
could be caught on dries! Whilst fishing,
walking and travelling between venues I
gave a lot of thought about why I enjoy
fly fishing so much. There is so much to
enjoy. Hunting wild fish is so challenging.
Finding fish is often very difficult,
watching their movements is fascinating,
working out how to cast to them without
spooking them can be complicated.
Selecting the fly, casting and presenting
the fly successfully are such exciting
aspects of fly fishing. And not lifting too
fast, early or late is another challenge.
Finally getting a big, fighting fish into the
net before it breaks you off in strong
currents, around rocks, trees or with a
mighty leap is often heart stopping. In
challenging waters and locations I prefer
to fish with a companion. I find it almost
as rewarding watching my fellow hunter
succeed as when I catch the fish myself.
Wherever I fish is always beautiful. My
companions are always positive (after all
pessimists would never go fishing). I visit
new places, make new friends and meet
interesting people. Lots and lots of
walking, wading and scrambling helps

keep me fit. And
then there are all
the stories and
drinks at the end of
the day. These are
just some of the
reasons why I love
fly fishing.

President’s Message
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“Each day has its new experiences and
new thoughts, its new problems and
perhaps its new answers.” (David
Scholes: Trout Quest)

“In fly fishing the winner and loser are
the angler and the trout. Often the latter
is the winner and there is scarcely a day’s
fishing when something is not to be
learned from the fish. No matter how
experienced, or how skilled we are, we
can all learn or re-learn something every
time we go out.” (David Scholes: Fly
Fishing in Australia)

How true. I know that every time I
venture out I learn something new, or an
old lesson is re-emphasised. Too often, for
me at least, it’s about what not to do.
Those trout can be hard taskmasters. 

In his popular book, Fly Fishing in
Australia, David Scholes has a chapter
headed “Eight Lessons From Mr
Speckles”. David had spent a week
fishing with friend (and one-time VFFA
president) Fred Stewart, and from their
experiences had elicited some
prerequisites for successful trout
connections. Last December I spent a
week in Tasmania chasing some of those
elusive Tassie trout, and I can certainly
recall at least eight lessons that I was
given, though the trout didn’t say much
much; in fact they were very tight-lipped.  

Jim Blakeslee and Bob Loch, colleagues
from my Warrnambool days, had rented a
house at Miena and had invited me to
join them. You might gather that the
fishing was hard, and of course that
infamous Tasmanian weather was to
blame. The wind was foul - howling and

relentless, and the barometer reading was
so low I wondered why it bothered
trying. At the end of my week there I
phoned Tasmanian member Andrew
Braithwaite and he reminded me that
December in Tasmania is rarely summer.
It’s usually the last desperate throes of
spring, so if you visit Tasmania in
December you should expect some wild
and turbulent weather. That was lesson
one. Andrew reminded me of the rather
whimsical reflection of David Scholes that
if Tasmania didn’t have wind and rain
and foul weather all of the island’s trout
would have been caught long ago. 

On my first day at Miena Jim hiked off to
investigate Flora and O’Dell, and Bob and
I went to Lake Kay in the hope of finding
a few rising fish. We got there early,
which was good, because soon after we
arrived the cavalry came over the hill.
Some plodded down to the lake and
hemmed us in, and others surveyed the
scene, muttered under their breath, and
departed to less congested surrounds.
Lesson two – if you want a prime spot on
those near Western Lakes these days you
need to be up and about nice and early. 

At breakfast on our second day we
looked out at snow settling on the car,
dark and thundery skies, trees moaning
and herniating in the wind, and a
barometer still grovelling in the depths.
Perhaps Penstock might offer some
shelter from the gales. Surprisingly, to me
at least, we all got fish there despite the
conditions. I’ve always been a believer in
that article of faith that trout fishing was
largely a waste of time in low barometer
readings. Lesson three - apparently that’s

 
EDITOR’S DESK
From the
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not the case. I was reminded too that
persistence in all weather conditions is a
worthy angling virtue.

Whilst fishing Penstock I complained to
Jim that the emerger I was fishing was
hard to see in the waves. He suggested I
use his strategy of fishing a dun with the
emerger trailing a metre behind. It
worked too – the dun was much easier to
see in the waves, and when fish grabbed
the emerger the dun signalled the
connection. Lesson four.

Lesson five was another of Jim’s
strategies. Our third day was yet more
cold and overcast weather, so Little Pine
seemed the place to go. Perhaps with the
low morning temperature and overcast
conditions a few tailers might still be
visible lingering along the edges. They
weren’t, so Jim rigged up with a Pedder
Bug (a very buoyant mudeye pattern
made of deer hair) and a small black
Woolly Bugger tied a metre behind it. He
then fished along the edges with the
wind blowing from behind him. The
Pedder Bug stopped the WB from
sinking too deep, and Jim’s thinking was
that any fish swimming up into the wind
along the edges would see the fly first. In
typical Blakeslee style he had barely half
a dozen casts before connecting with a
lively Little Pine brown.

Jim and Bob then left to return home and
I fished the evening rise on Bronte the
following day. As the sun dipped to the
horizon across Tailers Bay the wind
dropped too (at last!) and a number of
fish started rising. They were mostly
small stuff and appeared to be rising to
the tiny grey caddis flying around. I cast
lots of flies to those Bronte brats. Some
drowned the fly without taking it, others
appeared to take the fly but when I
struck no-one was home, and most
ignored me. I got very close to emptying
my fly box on the water at one stage and

inviting them to make their own choice.
Lesson six – little trout can still be very
hard to fool. 

When we fished Penstock I had
encountered VFFA member Greg Kelly,
who gave me the background to a great
bit of Tassie fly fishing history. In the
1960s and 1970s anglers fishing the
highland lakes longed for overcast
humid days (thus duns on Arthurs,
Penstock and Little Pine) and loathed
those bright sunny events – no duns, so
not even worth going out. Then John
Philbrick discovered wade polaroiding,
which has since become one of the most
popular methods for fishing those
highland lakes. Greg described how
during one summer back in the 1970s he
was camping at Penstock near the Ladies
Walk with VFFA stalwarts Robert Roles
and John Philbrick. They were sweltering
on one of those hot blue sky days and
John, who was fishing the southern end
of the Ladies Walk bay, had worked up
quite a thirst. To get to the cold bottles
back at their campsite on the north side
of the bay he either had to walk the long
way round or wade across the neck. He
elected to wade, and was suddenly
shouting that with his polaroids he could
see fish everywhere. With the sun high in
the sky the backs of the waves were like
little windows, revealing the fish in the
water. Thus the birth of wade
polaroiding. Lesson seven for me; a
history lesson and one I was fascinated to
hear. 

Lesson eight was a curious bit of fishing
strategy that I came across after I had
returned home. I was keen to see if my
little iBobber fish finder was still
functioning so drove to the largest of the
three Rowville lakes, Suttons Lake, one
afternoon between Christmas and New
Year. As I arrived two angling
compatriots with strong English accents
pulled up too. They showed some
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interest in my little piece of technology,
then showed me theirs. Now Suttons
Lake is stocked with trout but also carries
good numbers of redfin, roach, and – yes,
you guessed it – carp. And these two
anglers were serious carp fishermen.
“Any size”, I asked, perhaps a tad
dismissively. “Well, 34 lb is our best thus
far, but we’ve taken a number over 20
lb.” Now that caught my attention. 

They went on to say, as they pulled out
some large rods with heavy reels
attached, that they had found a deep hole
some 160 metres from where we were
standing. The carp tended to hang
around in this hole, and that’s where
they caught most of their big ones. Their
rods looked like serious bits of
equipment but I was at the front of the
queue to see how they were going to
manage a 160 metre cast to that hole
where the carp were lingering. Not a
problem. Out the back of their cars came
two radio controlled model boats,
purchased from Europe at great price

and equipped with more technology than
a 747 cockpit, including depth sounders
and fish finders. The boats were quickly
rigged and chugged off happily to those
anxiously waiting carp, complete with
bait and 160 metres of line which steadily
drained off the reels. When the boats
found the hole they dropped the baits. If
a fish took a bait the radio control system
apparently let the anglers know. These
guys were also kitted out with food and
drink and camp beds. It was 2 o’clock in
the afternoon and they were intending to
fish until early the next morning. Good
luck to them. I’ll stick with my fly rod,
but what a fascinating way to catch a
fish. 

So much for my eight lessons. Tight lines,
and I trust your summer fishing has been
enjoyable and productive.

Lyndon Webb

Web Fish
Cast regularly at vffa.org.au

About the VFFA web site:

The VFFA web site has a comprehensive coverage of VFFA events, meetings , trips, …updated
monthly making it easy to track dates and times.

Features of VFFA web site:
• Monthly Newsletter delivered to members in full colour.
• Live access to more than five years of past Newsletters 
• Newsletter in PDF format for easy reading on computers  / iPads / tablets & smart phones
• Newsletter in PDF format that can be read and saved on iPads and tablets like eBooks
• Calendar of all activities that can be synced with all you digital device calendars
• Gallery of events - Photos and Event reports
• Where to fish directories: Victoria, Tasmania, NSW, New Zealand 
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J.M. Gillies, in conjunction with RIO and
Sage, are proud to announce that Simon
Gawesworth is coming to Australia for a
tour of Victoria, New South Wales and
Tasmania. He will be conducting casting
clinics and talks and hosting some special
nights over a two-week period. 

Simon’s highly entertaining promotion of
fly fishing is a must for all keen fly fishers.
He is well known in fly fishing circles and
is at the forefront of fly line design, as well
as being a world-class casting champion. 

The VFFA has been able to organise two
very exciting events featuring Simon. Our
March meeting has been moved from the
normal Thursday evening to Friday,
March 20, for a Dinner at the Celtic Club,
commencing at 6:30 pm. An invitation to
this event is included as an inset with this
issue. Simon will be the guest speaker at
this function, which will also include door
prizes and a raffle with some superb
prizes.

On the following day, Saturday March 21,
Simon will present a casting
demonstration at the Red Tag Casting
Pool in Fairfield. This event is scheduled
for 10:30 am to 2:30 pm, and will include a
barbecue lunch. Peter Morse, well-known
to us all, is also attending and will be
assisting Simon at both events. 

This weekend will be a highlight in the
VFFA 2015 calendar. To have Simon
Gawesworth’s presence at these two
VFFA functions is a unique and exciting
privilege. And absolutely unmissable.

Brief biographical sketches – Simon
Gawesworth and Peter Morse:

Simon learned to fish at the age of six and
took up fly fishing when aged eight. He
was trained by his father, well-known

British fly fishing instructor and author,
John Gawesworth. By the time Simon left
school at 16 to teach fly fishing he had
become the British Junior Casting
Champion. In the years following he
broke seven British casting records and
won the adult casting championships
three times in succession, representing
England in two European casting
championships and one world team
casting championship.

He then turned his hand to competitive
fly fishing, representing England in three
home internationals (against Ireland,
Scotland and Wales), two European
championships and five world
championships. He was the England team
captain and manager for the 2003 world
championships in Spain.

During his career Simon has written
numerous articles for the fishing press,
published two books on Spey Casting,
presented five instructional videos and
DVDs, appeared on numerous television
and radio shows, demonstrated casting at

The Visit to Melbourne by Simon Gawesworth 
… a world class casting champion.

Nice fish Simon 
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fly fishing shows around the world and
became recognized as one of the leading
authorities on fly casting and fly casting
instruction. He is a FFF (Federation of Fly
Fishers) master and Two Handed Casting
certified instructor, and also holds the
Association of Professional Game Angling
Instructors and Salmon and Trout
Association National Instructor
Certificates for fly fishing instruction in
the UK.

Simon now lives in Washington, USA, and
works for RIO products, where he designs
and tests fly lines, as well as being the
brand manager for RIO. He conducts fly
casting classes and seminars around the
world. He is married and has two
children.

Peter Morse grew up in Fiji where from an
early age he fished from the family boat
trolling handlines for mackerel, trevally,
tuna and coral trout. His father and his
grandfather were fly fishermen and Peter
has fly fished since the early ‘70s in
freshwater and in saltwater. He has
written extensively on the sport for
magazines and has written three books.
He is well known by all fly fishers in

Australia through the Wildfish series, but
has also taught fly casting for several
decades. Peter is a Sage Ambassador and
is a certified Master Casting Instructor
with the International Federation of Fly
Fishers, and conducts casting clinics all
over the country from novice level
through to training other potential
instructors. He chases whatever swims on
fly fishing gear.

Peter Morse

With a D-loop like that it’s no wonder Simon can roll cast huge distances
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Richard William Goodall
(Some words from his good friend
Duncan Milenkovic)

Richard was born in Terang in 1932. The
family moved to Warrnambool in his
teenage years, where he completed his
secondary education. He then attended
the Gordon Institute in Geelong where he
attained a Building Diploma.

He moved to Melbourne and started
work with A.V. Jennings in the building
boom of the 1950s.  He had already
started building a house at Port
Campbell on land he had purchased

there, and the house he built there
became a greatly loved holiday house for
the family.

During his early years in Terang he had
got to know Dorothy. They met again in
their early twenties and after three or
four years of courtship were married in
November 1957. They enjoyed 57 years of
marriage. They settled in Burwood but in
their first year there Richard spotted a
‘renovators delight’ in Orange Grove,
Camberwell. Dorothy was horrified with
its condition, but over the years Richard
renovated it into a very comfortable and
attractive family home.

During these years their four children
arrived – Janet, Sally, Dianne and Scott –
and life was busy, though somehow
Richard still found time for some fishing!
He became a very keen fly fisher, joined
the VFFA in 1972 and became VFFA
treasurer in 1974. Fishing was a whole
family affair. The children were taught to
tie flies and help with the labelling of the
envelopes for the VFFA monthly
newsletters. There are stories told of the
family heading off on holidays in the
family car. If they crossed a bridge over a
river Richard would pull over, park, and

Vale – Richard, Bill, Tom and Ian

In December last year sadly four people with strong links with the VFFA passed away.
Richard Goodall joined the VFFA in 1972, was treasurer for 18 years, and was awarded
honorary life membership in recognition of his very significant contribution to the life
and work of the Association. Bill Fisher lived in Bairnsdale, and was one of the founding
members of the Bairnsdale Fly Fishing Club. He joined the VFFA in 1967 and was a
member for several years, making many friends in the Association. Tom Edwards was a
prominent businessman and importer of fishing tackle. He was a member of the
Association for several years and was editor of the newsletter and president in the 1970s.
Ian Young joined in 1988 and was an active member until he died in December. He was
instrumental in organising the VFFA’s move to the Kelvin Club in 1997. The Kelvin Club,
with its open fire, bird prints on the walls, and stately rooms had an ambience that
appealed to members and provided a very popular home for the Association.

Here are tributes to these four very memorable members:
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>>>

inspect the water. If it looked at all fishy
he would have his waders on in a flash,
the rod would come out, and the family
would settle in for a time while dad
investigated a few pools and runs.

Richard had a great fondness for the
VFFA and had many friends among its
members. He instigated Twilight Casting
during the months of daylight saving. He
also used his design and artistic skills to
produce the VFFA Honour Board, and for
many years prepared the attractive
nametags for the Annual Dinner. Among
many other significant contributions he
initiated the Association’s annual trip to
Camperdown with Dinner at the home of
Dr John Menzies. He frequently returned
to Terang to visit relatives, and the
nearby Mt Emu Creek became a favourite
fishing venue. 

Richard’s creative talents were well used
both at work, and at home where he

drew images of fish he caught, or
sketched portraits, or drew humorous
sketches on birthday cards. After 40 years
at A.V. Jennings he retired and started a
flooring business with a mate, calling it
the “One Stop Floor Shop”. 

In 2006 he took on the role of carer for
Dorothy, when complications from a
knee operation caused her to be less
mobile. Sadly in 2014 his health declined
and in December he died at the age of 82,
having lived a very full and fulfilling life.

William George (Bill) Fisher
(A tribute by Peter Campbell)

A life well lived – a true gentleman. 

I cannot think of better or more
appropriate words to describe Bill. He
was thoughtful, loving and true in his
approach to all things. Above all, his
family came first. After that, probably the
steers! Then his Lodge and business
pertaining to it. 

I have been privileged to have known
Bill since 1978, when I attended my first
Bairnsdale Fly Fishing Club Dinner. He
was the first to introduce himself 

At a dinner at John Menzie’s residence a 
few years ago Richard was piped in bearing 

the Haggis

Bill Fisher receiving yet another 
BFFC award
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and his wife Pat to me, and he made me
feel so very welcome. Our friendship
started that weekend up at Hinnomunjie. 

I remember it well. Bill woke us all up by
banging on his cast iron fry pan with a
hammer at 5:00 am. What a din! 

When you fished with Bill he would put
you on a good run right from the start,
and was always prepared to be second
himself. He made sure you were right
and all set to go before he would make a
cast. These attributes of generosity and
unselfishness are rarely found these days!
And this is the way he lived his life. 

Bill possessed the gift of giving, whether
it be answering questions or giving an
opinion on fishing a favourite stream. He
was a wealth of information on fly
fishing, especially the history of the
Bairnsdale Fly Fishing Club. 

He served as the Club’s first president
and also held office as secretary. Both
offices were given his best attention. I
was fortunate to be present at the Dinner
a few years ago when he was made a life
member of the Bairnsdale Fly Fishing
Club. I, along with many others there,
could detect a tear in his eye; he was so
immensely proud to be given that
honour. 

His most prized possessions were his
cane rods and Hardy reels, all in mint
condition and �only to be fished with on
special occasions. He would talk about
them for hours, which I appreciated. 

We have been privileged to have known
him. Although small in stature, he was a
giant of a man. Rest in peace Bill.�

Tom Edwards
(Some thoughts and memories by his
friend Jim Allen)

Just recently Tom Edwards put his fly rod
back in the rod case for the last time, and

the editor asked me to reflect on my time
with him. It is with some sadness that I
write this note, as in recent years we have
not had contact. We just grew apart.

Tom Edwards was one of my early
fishing friends. We were young twenty
year olds, full of enthusiasm, enjoying
each other’s company and sharing
common interests in small businesses,
collecting stamps and, of course, fly
fishing. 

Tom loved the Goulburn River and many
a weekend was spent there. We were a
group of young enthusiasts learning our
fly fishing lessons with a debriefing most
Sunday nights at the Igloo Roadhouse at
Buxton. One wag called it a ‘university of
fly fishing’, and in many ways it was.

Tom introduced me to the magic waters
of Lake Sorell; the wonderful marsh
fishing that is now long gone. 
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Of all the lakes in Tasmania that have
seen a halcyon era I miss the magic trout
fishing on Lake Sorell the most. In those
days the Lewis family held the lease of
the Accommodation House on the
southern shores, where I was privileged
to join Tom on summer holidays. He was
a family friend, and staying there was a
very special time with a family that forms
an historical part of Tasmania that has
sadly passed.

Early mornings involved a coffee with the
family and their pet magpie, which had
no compunction about digging his beak
into you under the table. Tom and I, if not
fishing Sorell, would head to Arthurs or
Penstock, but not without strict
instructions to drop off a stew, bowl of
soup, or something else to old Miss
Wilson at the Steppes. Miss Wilson was in
her eighties I guess, as deaf as a post, and
it took Tom and I quite some effort to raise
her attention. When she died some years
later the saucers of milk that lay around
her sitting room were not for cats, but for
a couple of pet tiger snakes that lived with
her, or so the legend has it. I’ve often
reflected years later on our visits there.

I remember the old clinker built boat we
borrowed from the Lewis’s. The trips
back to the lodge in wild winds on
evening, the black spinner fishing on the
shores, the wet fly fishing on grey days,
and especially the marsh fishing,
dropping a Mrs Simpson fly into the
bigger holes. Probably I remember the
dinners and the stories of the days of old
of a special family living in a then remote
part of the highlands of Tasmania more
than anything else. Tom and I fished
many waters together. Vale Tom
Edwards.

Excerpts from the Eulogy at Tom’s
funeral prepared by his wife Lorna:

Tom was born at the family home in
Coburg on August 14, 1939. His oldest

friend was Tam McCallum and they were
pranksters from an early age. Tom got his
first gun - an air rifle - from Tam at the
age of 12. Tam had just shot his sister in
the backside, so his mother confiscated
the weapon and gave it to Tom to teach
Tam a lesson. A love of shooting
remained with Tom from then on. 

It was while holidaying at his Aunt
Sadie’s farm at Mirboo North that his
love of fishing began. As the story goes,
at 4½ years of age he caught his first
trout, only to find out at age 40 that Sadie
had already caught it and put it on his
line when he wasn’t looking.
Nevertheless his lifelong love affair with
fishing had begun.

By his late teens his passion for fishing
had narrowed to a particular love for fly
fishing. The need for tackle saw him
visiting Hartleys store in Melbourne, and
it was there that he met his dearest friend
Dan Todorovic. Tom was 17 and Dan was
some 20 years older. Dan and Tom later
tied flies professionally and often fished
together. 

Tom’s love of fishing became a tad
obsessive in that the phase of the moon
had to be noted, barometric pressure
measured, and fish stomachs examined to
see what insects they were feeding on. A
fish tank was kept on the kitchen bench
to see what insects were hatching so he
could copy them as flies. And he was off
to the Goulburn River every weekend
fishing. 

The desire to learn more about fly fishing
saw Tom and his friend, Jim Allen,
joining the Victorian Fly-Fishers’
Association. Tom was later elected as
Editor and then President. His
involvement with the Association was the
start of his passion for collecting fishing
books. He was a founding member of the
Joseland Society, and finally, at age 70,
was an author in his own right. >>>
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In 1961 Tom travelled to Tasmania,
intending to fish for 3 weeks but stayed
for 3 months. Not knowing where to go
he was given the names of a Mr & Mrs
Lewis who owned a guesthouse on the
banks of Lake Sorell. They were
wonderful people and Tom became the
fifth member of their family. He
holidayed with the family in Tasmania
every Christmas and Easter until his
marriage in 1972. 

Life changed somewhat after his
marriage to Lorna. He bought the family
business from his father, and realising
that the days of the millinery trade were
numbered he decided to import products
for a more leisure-orientated society. He
started with fishing tackle, then added
shooting garments and accessories, and
finally outdoor wear. He worked hard
and the business grew. As Lorna recalls,
the lounge room carpet was often covered
with feathers Tom had freshly dyed and
left to dry on the floor, later to be
packaged and sold for fly tying. Lorna’s
sewing machine was used for winding
spools of threads, and wax was heated on
the stove. 

For all of this work there were rewards -
delightful trips in Victoria and New
South Wales. Tom and Lorna would load
the car with sample boxes, place the
newly arrived young Thomas between
them on the back seat and be off selling.
Christmas holidays centred around
fishing  - first at Adaminaby in the Snowy
Mountains, then later at Corryong,
camping at the caravan park on the
Nariel River. 

Tom and Lorna had been married for
nearly 42 years at the time of his death.
He was survived by Lorna, and their son
Thomas and Thomas’s wife Laura.

Vale Ian Russell Young

(Some thoughts and memories from his
friend Richard Salvado)

It is with deep regret that members are
advised of the death of Ian Young on
December 5, 2014. 

Ian had been a member of the VFFA for
approximately 27 years and had been a
member of Council and Librarian during
that time. He will be remembered as a
dapper gentleman who loved his fly
fishing and the good company of his
fellow VFFA members.

He was a man of many passions other
than fishing, and a very well read man
with a great memory of world events and
military history. He loved chess and, like
his father, was a very fine artist.

Ian Young as we remember him – presenting
the toast at a VFFA Annual Dinner
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An avid collector, Ian had coin and stamp
collections of international renown, as
well as collections of military
memorabilia, aboriginal artefacts and
geological specimens. Like all good fly
fishers, he also collected an over
abundance of fly gear.

Ian had a very close relationship with his
parents. He grew up in Box Hill, was
educated at Scotch College, and as an
only child fished regularly with his father
mainly on Port Phillip Bay and at Gipsy
Point.

Both Ian and his beloved wife Jenny had
a great and long association with the
Jamieson area and it’s community. I dare
say this is where Ian’s love of fly fishing
began.

Prior to 1968, Ian had been visiting the
area for some time staying at the

Kevington Hilton, under the watchful eye
of Mrs Poole, and was well known and
regarded around the traps. In 1968, he
purchased two blocks of land on the
Woods Point Road between Jamieson and
Kevington and had a small kit house
erected on one block in 1969. He met
Jenny in 1971 and they married in 1972.

Over the years many VFFA Members
enjoy the fishing and the hospitality of
Ian and Jenny at Jamieson.  

Ian will be greatly missed by all who
knew him, whether he was proposing the
loyal toast at the annual dinner or just
enjoying your friendship with a glass of
red or a scotch. He was a true gentleman.

P.S. The biggest trout Ian ever caught was
just over 8lbs and he carried a small-
discoloured photo of it in his wallet for
the next 40 years. 

>>>

In early January this year, I headed to
the Grampians for a family holiday.

Regular readers of my books and
FlyStream will know the Grampians are
one of my favourite fishing destinations,
and I’m sure some of you are already
thinking ‘I know where this is heading…’
But the story becomes a bit more
complicated when you consider this trip
was planned months in advance, and as
well as Jane and the boys, it included
holidaying with Danish friends who
don’t fish. 

In short, this wasn’t a fishing trip and I
never intended it would be (stop

laughing!) Had it been autumn, winter or

spring, the evidence to the contrary
would be difficult to refute, but a
midsummer holiday to the Grampians,
planned a long way out, would be very
risky as a dedicated fishing trip. At this
time of year, hot, sunny weather and
over-cooked water temperatures
normally apply to the lakes, which are the
area’s feature fisheries. 

You can be lucky or clever and strike a
succession of cool cloudy days and thus
good midsummer lake fishing in the
Grampians, but this requires careful
weather-watching and going at a
moment’s notice. My trip was planned

The Three Trips of Christmas
(Philip Weigall, VFFA member and well known to us all from his prolific writing, books
and magazine articles, has given us another greatly appreciated contribution. In this
article he reflects on three different kinds of summer holiday fishing trips.)



24  VFFA FEBRUARY 2015

two months out and it was no injustice
that we had a succession of 35 degree
days. The lakes were perfect for
swimming, not fishing. I could enjoy the
waterfall walks and splashing around in
Lake Bellfield with my family, without
once wishing I had a fly rod in my hand. 

When the time was right there were a few
stolen moments on a well-shaded local
stream and a fat little brown on the dry,
but when my family and our friends
arrived back at the car after their forest
hike, I was happy to head back to our
rented house for a drink and a dip in the
pool.     

The Opportunistic Trip
I’m sure my holiday to the Grampians (or
something like it) would have been
repeated thousands of times recently by
fly fishers scattered throughout the
country. The main game was always
going to be a holiday with family and/or
non-fishing friends. If you managed to
sneak in a few hours casting bread flies to
garfish, Hammerheads to bream; even
dry flies to nearby creek trout, well great.
While I usually try to make wise choices
about fishing spots, at this time of year I

cut myself a bit of slack. Family holiday
destinations are arrived at with, shall we
say, broader interests in mind. Fly fishing
is very much a secondary consideration,
so expectations aren’t high.

The Traditional Fishing Trip
The traditional summer holiday fishing
trip is an interesting concept. Here, the
aim unequivocally includes fly fishing,
but there are other more complex
elements like long-term friendships,
family ties and – without wishing to
overstate the bleeding obvious –
traditions! 

A typical case is a trip I’ve made with
family members and/or close fishing
friends to the Corryong area just before or
just after Christmas each year. The actual
accommodation has changed a bit,
someone misses out occasionally (and
they get a bit of grief about it) but
basically this trip is unchanged over close
to 30 years. To make sure as many
regulars as possible can make it, this trip
is often scheduled for fixed dates months
or even a year ahead – way too far out to
have any idea what the conditions will be
like once we get there.  

Fishing the upper Murray on a sunny January day 
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This is a trade-off everyone involved
understands – while we all get to be in a
generally decent fishing area at the same
time, it might be drier or wetter, hotter or
colder than ideal. All the important
fisheries nearby are wild fisheries, so the
trout population fluctuates too. We won’t
have any control over that: last year’s
prolific stream may be impoverished this
year. However, the area is blessed with
options from high country creeks to
lowland tailwaters and everything in
between. So we can always find
somewhere with reasonable fishing. For
example, during the 2003 Alpine Fires,
metal farm gates were too hot to touch
but the Murray beside them ran so cold
due to hydroelectricity demand, wet
wading was almost painful. And when La
Nina 2010 rendered many of the main
rivers unfishably high, the small creeks
were a joy.

The Dedicated Fish-catching Trip
I try to pull off at least a couple of these
every summer. Forget bonding, family
responsibilities and inclusiveness. (Or
rather, don’t forget them, just put them
aside for a few days!) With one or maybe
two capable fishing mates, we look for an
area we know to be fishing well then
work back from there to – as far as
possible – match ideal weather with dates
when we can manage to get away. 

A good case study would be this
summer’s pre-Christmas trip with Max to
north-east Victoria. First, we looked at the
fundamentals: those elements that create
the ingredients for good (or bad) fishing,
which can be objectively assessed. For a
start, we considered fish stocks. Between
the two of us we’d had good late season
fishing – post cormorant plagues, fires
and summer heatwaves – on the Mitta,
Victoria, Bundarra and Buckland rivers,
and Snowy Creek. The winter and spring
since had been hospitable: drier than
ideal but without major trout-threatening

extremes. So we were confident the fish
would be present. 

Then we looked at recent conditions – an
indicator of the actual stream conditions
we would be enjoying. The clincher was a
preceding fortnight of cool, wet weather
that had stream flow graphs jumping and
plateauing, and which put water
temperatures into the ideal mid to high
teens range. Looking forward, the
forecast was for mild to warm weather
for our provisionally selected long
weekend, with only a low chance of rain.

Two late additions to the mix were first-
hand reports from friend Jeremy, who
had just that week enjoyed good fishing
on the Cobungra; and David, who added
to other direct reports I’d received that
the Ovens was fishing well. The only
fishing reports I give any credence to are
direct reports from people whose
capabilities I’m familiar with. (How much
money would you invest in a scheme
promoted by someone you didn’t know
very well, based in turn on advice from a
third party?)    

Those fabulous lakes in the Grampians are
good swimming holes too 

>>>
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Max and I headed off full of optimism
and expecting to catch trout (this
confidence is the final, crucial ingredient
of a successful trip.) And that’s what we
did. Not every river produced great
fishing for every moment, but the
conversation in the car on the way home
afterwards was pretty upbeat! 

Know Which is Which
I think that covers the three types of
summer holidays that involve fishing. If
there’s any useful message here, it’s to
distinguish between them. For example
I’d argue it’s counterproductive to try to
turn the opportunistic trip into a
dedicated fish-catching trip. Many of the
essential ingredients for a successful trip
purely based on the fishing were lost
before you even headed off. Trying to
recover that in reverse will probably
prove frustrating for the fly fisher and
everyone else. 

You can manage some very good fishing
on the traditional trip. However, if it’s

still early enough in the planning so that
tradition hasn’t yet locked in the location,
try to choose an area with a wide range of
waters nearby. A good criterion is this -
could we successfully fish around here in
a drought year OR a flood year?  

If you’re already stuck with a single
water, then be philosophical. There are
very few places in the world where the
same river or lake is going to fish equally
well for the same week each year. In the
good years, enjoy the catching and in the
tough years, enjoy the challenge – and of
course the company!

And the dedicated trip? Plan it well using
the best information you can get, keep the
numbers to just three anglers at the most
(in other words you plus two of at least
your ability or greater – but don’t let
them read this!) and keep planning and
departure as close together as possible.     

A fine brown trout from the Cobungra 
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Photographic books talk about the
‘rules of composition’, a collection of

suggestions from clever photographers for
increasing the impact of photos you take.
Obviously photos will always be judged
by the subject matter filling the frame;
thus an image of a large trout leaping out
of a stunning South Island river whilst
connected via a fly line to an anxious
angler is likely to grab the attention of us
fly fishers, regardless of how many rules
of composition are ignored. But the fact
remains that most photographs can be
‘improved’ (i.e. will have more appeal and
impact) if some of these rules are
observed.

Good photos are nice and sharp; blurry
out of focus pics are very unappealing.
The usual textbook recommendation for
getting sharper photos is to use a tripod,
but who can be bothered carting a large
and heavy tripod up a river. However
there are plenty of small lightweight
tripods available which you can cart along
if you’re really keen. Without a tripod you
just have to hold your camera still. So
we’re told to use two hands to hold it,
with legs apart for better stability, and
then hold your breath while pressing the
shutter. Apparently breathing in or out
while pressing the shutter always adds
some unwanted movement. Be aware that
telephoto lenses not only magnify the
image, they also magnify camera shake.
So when you are using a telephoto lens or
lens setting be extra careful to keep it still.
Holding the camera against a post or tree,
or resting it on a rock or some other
stationary object, will help. 

Of course even if you hold the camera still
you’ll wind up with fuzzy pics if the
subject is moving. To reduce both camera
shake and to get sharp photos of a moving
subject you need to use a high shutter

speed, and to do this you can increase the
ISO (sensitivity of the image sensor)
setting on your camera. But this comes at
a cost – on digital cameras the lower the
ISO value the better the photos produced.
As the ISO value is increased the quality
of the images drops off (just a bit) and
they have increasing amounts of ‘noise’ –
speckly bits of discoloration. However
camera manufacturers are getting better at
reducing these problems and they are
now much less of an issue. In bright
sunshine ISO settings of 100 – 400 will
produce very acceptable pictures, and if
you are using a telephoto lens then 400
should be fine. In low light you may need
to increase the ISO setting to, say, 800. Try
it with your camera and see how your
photos look.

Note that noise is far less apparent in the
images from cameras with large image
sensors. Expensive DSLR cameras have
big sensors and ISO settings up to 3200 or
higher can be used in low light situations
without too many problems. However our
small drop in the pocket compact digital
cameras have small sensors, and ISO
settings higher than 800 are likely to
produce a bit of that unsightly ‘noise’. Of
course these days lots of cameras,
including some of the small compact
digitals, have image stabilization (anti-
shake) technology, so much of the
fuzziness in pictures caused by camera
shake is significantly reduced. New
technology invariably gives
improvements.

As anglers we love taking photos of our
mates holding up a large fish. Peter Morse
reminds us that in this type of photo it is
vital that you focus the lens on the eye of
the fish. If the eye of the fish is in focus,
then even if the rest is slightly soft you’ll
get away with it. 

Fishing Photography – the Final Word
… well, the second bit of your editor’s ramblings.

>>>
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Most good photos are arranged and set
up. Occasionally someone will just press
the button and fluke a stunning image,
but most times good photos are the result
of a bit of careful thought and
organization. Maybe you want a photo of
a small group of fishing mates sitting
around a picnic table at the end of the day.
You might first remove a few distractions
(some unsightly tins or bottles??), or add
an attractive prop (e.g. a carefully placed
item of fishing gear). You would then ask
the guy who has his back to you to move
round so that everyone is facing the
camera. And so on. A bit of thought and
planning will quickly produce a much
more appealing photo. Incidentally, with
these modern digital cameras you can
quickly check the photo you have just
taken to see what you have. If something
isn’t quite right then make some repairs
and have another go. 

These days those compact digital cameras
have great zoom lenses on them. When
should you use the telephoto settings and
when the wide angle settings? If you are
taking a portrait of someone – a headshot,
or even from the waist up – then the best

setting is a mild telephoto. In the old days
when 50 mm lenses were the standard on
35mm cameras, professional portrait
photographers used a 100 mm lens (which
gave 2X magnification). Conversely a
close headshot of a face using a wide
angle lens produces unsightly distortion -
big noses, receding ears, bent faces, and
probably someone who won’t speak to
you again. 

On the other hand a mild wide angle is
good for group photos. If you take a photo
of a group of people using a telephoto lens
then the perspective captured in the
image makes the viewer of the photo feel
distant from the group. However when
you take a group photo with a wide angle
lens you need to be fairly close to the
group to fill the frame, and this sense of
close proximity is again captured in the
perspective. When you later look at the
image you feel that you were there in the
group. But avoid having people’s heads
right in the corner of a wide angle photo,
because the distortion produced by wide
angle lenses makes heads in corners look
oval-shaped and a bit strange. 

A bit of a frame
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If you use a wide angle lens in a room or
somewhere with lots of vertical lines then
it’s wise to try to hold the camera fairly
close to horizontal. If your camera is
pointed up or down those vertical lines
will be found in the image to be bending
in or out. This looks unnatural in the
photo and will be a distraction in an
otherwise good pic. 

Groups are difficult to photograph,
because someone invariably blinks or
looks away at the critical moment. So take
several photos to increase the likelihood of
getting a good one. Many people become
very self-conscious and look strained and
unnatural when a camera is pointed at
them. One very experienced US
photographer tells the folk he’s about to
photograph that he’s not yet ready for the
official photo – he first needs to do some
preliminary checks to ensure the lighting
is right and the colour balance is good, etc
etc. So he plugs along taking a pile of

photos, looking at the results after each
attempt and shaking his head, making
more adjustments, and trying again.
Everyone is perfectly relaxed and looking
natural because the big official moment is
yet to come. Then the photographer tells
the crowd he’s finished, the job’s done,
and he’s already got some fabulous
photos. 

Many cameras these days have a
‘continuous shooting’ mode. You set the
camera to this mode, hold your finger on
the button, and the camera keeps firing
away – three, five or eight frames a
second, depending on the model. This is
great for taking groups and also for
capturing action – someone casting or
landing a fish, or falling in … Somewhere
in the pile of digital images produced
there will be a couple of winners. The rest
can then just be dumped. Digital cameras
are wonderful.

Another frame

>>>
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Wide angle settings are often
recommended for scene shots, but be
careful. The wide angle setting can make
significant items in the scene appear small
and a million miles away. Use your
camera’s zoom to find the best
composition for your scene shot. If there
are mountains in the distance then a
telephoto setting will bring them right up
into the scene and make them appear
much more impressive. And of course that
telephoto lens will produce fabulous
sunsets with the setting sun huge and
magnificent, but you will need to use the
time delay setting and a tripod for a nice
sharp shot. Sorry.

The temptation when taking photos of
people is to have them staring and
grinning at the camera, but a photo of a
person or group focusing their eyes and
attention on, say, a box of flies or a new
reel, is a good alternative. If it’s a sunny
day then either add a bit of fill-in flash to
lighten up the heavy shadows under hats,
or get someone to hold a piece of white
paper or cardboard near the subject (s) to
reflect some of the sunlight back. This is a
great way to lighten shadows because you
can see the effect before you take the
photo.  

Nearly all photos are taken at eye level by
people who are standing, so a more
striking photo can be taken by changing
the point of view. Get high – stand on a
chair or table or tree stump and take the
photo from a high position looking down.
Alternatively, get down low and take a
photo at almost water level of someone
fishing. Such photos will certainly have
people taking a longer look because the
point of view is different from what
people normally see. A photographer who
specializes in angling photos for US
magazines admits that he often ties his
camera to the end of his wading staff with
an octopus clamp, then sets the time delay
and hoists his camera high in the air to get

a photo from a high point of view.
Perhaps a bit tedious, but the point
remains that photos taken by someone
standing and holding the camera at eye
level are very common and, well, ho-hum.

When you take a photo try to fill the
frame with the subject. Check the
background too. Busy complicated
backgrounds are distracting; simple, plain,
bland backgrounds are much better. An
old technique when taking a photo of
someone’s face using a telephoto lens is to
set the aperture to a wide value (f/2.8,
f/4). Provided the background is a
reasonable distance away the person’s
face will be sharply focused and
surrounded by a soft, muted, out of focus
background. Very artistic! 

In outdoor photography where you place
the horizon matters. Placing the horizon
high in the frame accents the foreground
details and enhances the sense of distance.
If the horizon is placed low in the frame it
creates an atmosphere of huge
spaciousness and emptiness dominated
by the sky. Placing the horizon right in the
middle of a photo used to be regarded as a
serious design sin. Regardless, no matter
where you place the horizon, it must be
kept level, or your viewers will feel tilted. 

‘Frames’ are a very effective and powerful
composition technique. The books tell us a
frame in a photo gives the photo context, a
sense of depth and layers, and lead the
eye towards the main focal point. A frame
not only draws the eye into a picture but it
keeps it there longer. So what’s an
example of a frame? In a fishing scenario,
for example, you might stand beside a tree
so that a bit of the trunk is seen along the
edge of the photo and a branch cuts across
the top. The trunk and branch then make
a type of border or frame around the
scene which creates a great sense of depth. 

Probably the most popular composition
rule is the ‘rule of thirds’. 



31FEBRUARY 2015 VFFA

This tells us that you don’t place your
subject in the dead centre of the picture …
well it is after all the ‘dead centre’. The
rule of thirds says that instead you need to
imagine that the rectangle around your
photo – the viewfinder of your camera –
has two horizontal lines dividing your
image into three equal sections, and two
vertical lines doing the same. A bit like the
lines you draw to play noughts and
crosses. Then, according to the gurus,
your main subject is best placed at one of
the points where these vertical and
horizontal lines cross. In other words the
main subject of your photo should be
placed roughly a third of the way from the
left or right edge and a third of the way
from the top or bottom. This placement
creates a lot more tension and appeal in
the image (so they say). 

We’ve just scratched the surface here;
there’s just so much more. Read some

good books and magazines. Look at good
photos and work out why they are
effective. A cheap hint - pick up your
wife’s New Idea magazine (or similar) and
look at the photos, particularly the ads.
Regardless of the content, these pictures
are taken by people who really know their
stuff. Check the photos in the Sun or Age –
again taken by top pros. If you have a
copy of the book In Season Tasmania have a
look at the photos taken by Brad Harris.
They are a collection of fabulous fishing
photos. Know your camera and its
settings. Take lots of photos and
experiment. Make a list of photo projects
and work your way through it. Above all
– have a heap of fun collecting images that
will stir the imagination and prompt
memories of great friends and great places
for many years to come. 

Evening rise on the Rubicon – an example of the ‘rule of thirds’
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FLY OF THE MONTH - 2

Andrew Mossman’s No Hackle Possum Dun

Andrew’s Possum Emerger and No Hackle Possum Dun (the fly shown above)
have proven incredibly effective on New Zealand’s South Island rivers,
particularly the famous Mataura. There is no doubt that they also work on our
Australian rivers and stillwaters too. 

Here is Andrew’s description of the No Hackle Possum Dun.

The No Hackle Possum Dun
These days I make a number of flies using possum hair. I find that it is excellent for
a number of applications, especially wings and bodies. I often use it where once
CDC feathers would have been used and find possum hair superior. The outline of
wings made with possum hair is softer; a more 'impressionistic' appearance rather
than an exact imitation seems to be better. 

Certainly possum flies are much more durable and float better and for longer, and
catch many more fish than those tied with CDC feathers before sinking and falling
to bits. Mind you, CDC flies are still very useful in some difficult situations and of
course I continue to use them.
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Materials for the No Hackle Possum Dun

Hook: Tiemco 102Y, sizes 17 & 19 (17 being the most used).

Thread: Camel to Dark Brown Uni Thread 8/0.

Tail: Natural grey cock hackle whisks.

Body: Either hare's ear or chopped possum fur. I prefer hare’s ear.

Wings: Grey possum body guard hair without the thick grey body hair. Possum pelts
are available in Tasmania and New Zealand. Use fur from a grey pelt rather
than from the very dark brown to blackish possums that are common there.

Tying Procedure

1. Whip the hook with the thread from behind the eye to the bend of the hook and tie
in a short tail. Make a small mound or bump of thread at the end of the body and
tie the tail over this to help spread the fibres.

2. Spin some fur onto the thread and using a dubbing loop wind on the dubbed fur to
form a thin body. Taper it slightly to the thorax. Stop winding the dubbing at the
point where the wings will be tied in.

3. There are several ways to tie the wings. The method I normally use is to select
enough fur for both wings of the correct colour (medium grey) from the body of the
possum pelt. Hold it firmly between two fingers and cut it free. Then hold the tips
of the guard hairs between two fingers and carefully pull out the unwanted short
underfur and discard it. 

4. Take the guard hairs and lay them along the hook shank with the roots to the front,
then tie them to the hook shank where the wings will be with two or three very
strong turns, leaving just a little more length than required for the wings. 

5. Take the root fibres at the front and pull them upwards to create a post. Make a
mound of thread in front of the post and endeavour to stand it up vertically. Do not
worry if the post is not perfectly upright at this stage. Cut off the waste, leaving a
very small post. 

6. Divide the tips of the guard hairs (which are pointing backwards) equally to form
the two wings and pull them forward so that each half is on each side of the little
post. Build up the thread behind the wings and make enough turns around the
wings and the post and manipulate them so that the wings are separated by the
post and with the post are as one and upright. 

7. Trim the wings to the correct length and shape to create a rounded wing effect. That
is, do not leave sharp edges. It is often necessary to trim any excess hair between the
wings over the post to improve separation.  
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8. Another way to tie in these wings is to tie a post separately and then tie in the
wings as above, or alternatively just tie in enough fur to form the wings and the
post, stand all the hair upright and then cut out the middle of the fibres leaving a
wing on each side of a post. Then trim the wings as above. There are many ways to
tie in these wings, but I have found the method described first to be the easiest and
the best. 

9. Now spin some more hare’s ear fur on to the tying thread and using the 'dubbing
loop' technique carefully build up a pronounced thorax around the wing, while
ensuring that the wings and the post remain upright. This final procedure is very
useful in aligning and anchoring the wings in the correct position.  

10. Tie off with a whip finish and add a drop of varnish to the knot.

If this fly is tied and fished correctly, its body will normally sink into or just below the
surface of the water. All that is visible to the angler are the wings. However the other
important advantage of this fly is that when the fish are feeding enthusiastically and are
holding very near the surface and therefore have a tiny window of vision, they will see
this fly because it’s body is below the surface and not hidden in the mirror. Therefore it
is important to apply floatant only to the wings.  

When fishing a dun hatch on the Mataura or other southern New Zealand rivers it is
essential to be aware of what the fish are actually feeding on at any time during the
hatch - that is, where you are in the process. In theory the fish normally start feeding on
nymphs, then floating nymphs. Then they move to hatching nymphs, and finally to
duns sitting on the surface. Throughout this process one must be aware also of the ever-
present possibility of a spinner fall. When spinners are present the fish often prefer
them. 

In practice however the fish often chop and change and move to different stages of the
hatch, both forward and back without any apparent logic. It is essential therefore to
concentrate on the feeding fish and what they are feeding on, as well as on your fishing.
If you have a couple of "boofed" or missed rises then change your fly. You know my old
theory: if you don't rise and hook every fish that is feeding well then there is always a
better fly.

Over the years as flies were being developed and I was designing or modifying the
various patterns it became clear that during the dun stage of the hatch the fish seemed
to be more difficult. There were often periods when if the fish would not take a Gold
Ribbed Hare's Ear, an Adams, or a standard dun pattern I could not catch them, despite
fish rising prolifically. As a result I designed the No Hackle Possum Dun as another
variation of several themes, and this fly has helped me to catch more of these difficult
fish. Sadly it is not the "grand elixir, greatest goodness ever known," but at least it has
been a good step forward.  

I never fish a Mataura rise without many flies to represent all the stages in a hatch:
nymphs, emergers duns and spinners, and some of the most successful of these are tied
with possum fur, but these will keep for another time. 
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Back in Australia I also use No Hackle Possum Duns. Using exactly the same procedure
described above I tie Kosciusko Duns in sizes ranging from 11 to 15, but select fur from
the underside of the possum where it is very pale. Some possums have better and more
extensive areas of pale fur. If you tan the pelt using natural tannin, which is a rich tan
brown colour, the pale fur is slightly stained to almost exactly the correct colour. I also
use flesh coloured seals fur for the body.

The NHPDs also work well in Tasmanian when the Penstock Browns and Highland
Duns are up, and as imitations for the Red Spinner duns. These are tied in sizes 13 and
15 and I select possum fur that is browner rather than grey, although flies tied with grey
fur seem to work just as well.   

On the mainland I use them everywhere when duns are hatching. They have been
especially successful in the Ballarat area when the Red Spinner duns are up, but work
well in the tailrace and broken rivers in the north-east whenever duns are on the water. 

McTaggart picked up his glass and
took a generous sip of lunch. “You

know,” he said, “It’s coming into late
summer, so you know what will happen
to our rivers. We’ve all had experiences
with these low late-summer streams,
when there is virtually nothing left but a
series of long still pools between the
trickles. It’s almost impossible to get near
a fish because when you try to wade you
send these huge bow-waves up the
stream, and they put everything down.”

“You know, my nephew Clarence had a
bright idea about this. He devised a pair
of clip-on fittings for his legs which he
had made up using an especially hard
plastic. They clipped onto his legs and the
front edge was really sharp. They were
also streamlined at the rear, so when he
waded his legs slid softly through the
water without creating any noticeable
disturbance. In fact, they worked
perfectly.”

“Did he have any success with them?”
asked Alf. McTaggart took another sip of
lunch and continued: “Well he did in a
way. Actually he caught quite a number
of trout which he claimed he could not
otherwise have got to within casting
distance of without his wading clip-ons.”

“But then he had this day on the Upper
Goulburn where it runs beside the Woods
Point Road just beyond Jamieson. He'd
hooked an absolute beauty – a big
rainbow just on five pounds. In its fright
it raced straight down the pool towards
him and ran dead centre into the sharp
cutting edge on his right leg - and sliced
itself into two. The two halves floated to
the surface behind him, and as he turned
to net them he was hailed from the road.
It seems the performance was witnessed
by a Fisheries Inspector who accused
Clarence of taking trout by illegal
methods. Now Clarence is a very
sensitive lad and he was so upset that he
never used his clip-ons again.”

This Month’s Yarn 
(… from May 1960)
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VFFA Meetings at the Celtic Club & other activities. 

February 2015
14 – 20     Tasmanian Trip to Hayes on Brumbys
                Event co-ordinator - Hamish Hughes

26             General Meeting - 8:00 pm
                Members Liars’ Night

March
20             Special Dinner – 6:30 for 7:00 pm 
                Speaker: Simon Gawesworth
                Master Casting Instructor & 
                Marketing Manager Rio Fly Lines USA

21             Casting demonstration by Simon Gawesworth & Peter Morse
                Red Tag Pool, Fairfield - 10:30 am to 2:30 pm

25             Council Meeting - 7:30 pm

28 & 29    ‘Donger’ weekend at Bairnsdale Fly Fishers’ Lodge
                Event co-ordinator – Peter Campbell

April
3 – 5         Easter

16             General Meeting - 8:00 pm
                Speaker: Neil Hyatt, Program Leader Fish Production, Fisheries Victoria

17 – 19     Big River trip - “Chateau Pilkington”, Enoch’s Point
                Event co-ordinator - John Pilkington

May
21             General Meeting - 8:00 pm
                Auction of Fishing Tackle

27             Council Meeting - 7:30 pm

30 – 31     Closing Weekend – venue to be advised


