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Liar’s Night

Our first meeting of the year - the traditional ‘Liar’s Night’ - drew an interested crowd of

some thirty-five enthusiastic listeners. They heard some incredible tales, though the

purveyors of these various accounts assured us of their veracity. 

Hubert Reichelt commenced proceedings with an account of his visit to New Zealand’s

South Island last November. Hubert miscalculated – he assumed the season opened on the

first day of November, whereas in fact it officially opened on the first Saturday in

November, so he had a few days of heel cooling. Early in his visit he tackled a stream east of

Gore (whose name can’t be divulged), and just on dark managed to hook a very strong fish.

Whilst playing it the river bank gave way under him, and Hubert fell in. Somehow he

managed to haul himself out whilst keeping in contact with the fish, and despite a multitude

of misfortunes still managed to bag of fine trout of 5½ lb. 

The next day he drove north to fish the upper reaches of the

Oreti River, but on arrival found his chosen beat occupied,

so he moved on to the Von River, where he extricated some

eight fish in four hours’ fishing. A few days later Trevor

Stow (from Bairnsdale) arrived, and they headed to the

Murchison / Reefton area to target ‘trophy fish’. Their first

few days were spent on the upper Waiau, which is reputed

to hold two trophy fish per kilometre. They walked long

distances looking for these trophies, and actually spotted

two fish larger than 10 pound, but managed to spook both.

Whilst there Hubert caught two fish of 6 lb, whilst Trevor

managed five in the range 4 to 5 lb. They moved closer to

Reefton and fished Larry’s Creek, where they encountered

crystal-clear water, large boulders and difficult wading.

Hubert slipped and fell into the river four times on their

first day. But they caught fish to 7¼ lb - all browns and

very strong fish that took off downstream at great velocity

when they were hooked.

Their next port of call was the Rough River, a typical backcountry wild river in such heavy

bush that the ubiquitous choppers don’t have access to it. Here they caught some 50 fish, of

which 17 were greater than 6 lb, nearly all being taken on the nymph. They used two

nymphs - a sandy coloured speckled nymph, and Hubert’s dark brown Mataura nymph, both

in size 14. Hubert suggested that these two nymphs represented 80% of the nymph

population of the New Zealand freestone rivers.

Hubert offered some observations on their experiences. He stipulated the need for a strike

indicator that was easy to adjust, as the water was constantly changing in depth. He also

suggested that as they were fishing in the early part of the season they found the water high

and flowing fast, so there wasn’t much in the way of dry fly fishing. They came across

countless pools with big fish in them, but even with 15 foot leaders and the most cautious

casting they found that most of these fish just drifted away on the first cast. Hubert and

Trevor caught most of their fish in the runs in relatively shallow water. They spotted only

Hubert Reichelt describing his

New Zealand captures 
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about 30% of the fish they caught, and

caught the rest by reading the water and

casting into likely lies. They used weighted

nymphs with tungsten beads, and had most

success when they trotted these nymphs

along the river bottom. Hubert reminded the

audience that 2009 was one of those ‘Mouse

Years’, when the mouse population in the

beech forests exploded, and many of these

mice found their way into the rivers,

providing magnificent nutrition for the

waiting trout. Hubert heard of one guide who

caught a 10 lb fish which contained 11 mice.

David Featherstone expanded on the ‘Mouse

Phenomenon’. He had experienced it some years ago, and on one occasion took on a large

fish which contained 11 mice and one rat. Wayne Sanderson described the ‘mouse’ pattern

that was used - it was tied using deer hair, which was then cut to shape, and then had a 3 inch

long leather tail attached. It was awkward to cast, but as the fish were invariably sitting in

close to the bank waiting for the mice to fall in, long casts were not needed. Apparently these

mouse plagues occur every seven or eight years when the beech trees blossom and bear fruit

- in the form of nuts - which the mice then gorge on, thus leading to a population explosion.

Peter Campbell took the podium, and described his recent trip to Tasmania with Iven Affleck.

They suffered a week of typical unfriendly Tasmanian weather - very strong blustery winds

on most days, and snow on another day. Despite the conditions they had a great time and

caught fish, mainly at Little Pine. Peter admitted that Iven was somewhat keener than he was

on the 5 am ‘dawn patrol’ and consequently Iven’s tally was higher. Peter also mentioned the

exploits of another of his fishing colleagues who took 14 trout from Ada Lagoon using a

green and yellow fly made from foam and having black rubber legs appended. This had

proven a very successful fly - his friend having great success fishing the wind lanes on the

Great Lake using the same fly.

At this point there was some discussion as to the best time to fish Tasmania. A few of the

regulars contended that March and April were the ideal times, having the most reliable

weather. However Phil Bailey, who is currently in Melbourne for a short visit from the UK

and who fished and guided in Tasmania for a number of years, suggested that October was a

better month. This prompted Bob Fraser to describe his recent trip to Tasmania with two

friends from Wangaratta. They fished Lake Kay and East Rocky, and encountered big black

spinner hatches, which enabled them to take several fish each. Bob’s friend Wayne spotted

and fished to a very large fish which he caught. It was a young male that tipped the scales at

6 kg (13¼ lb). Unfortunately, after a 25 minute battle the fish didn’t recover, so it was

retrieved from the water and sent to a taxidermist to be mounted.

The final presenter for the evening was Phil Bailey, who gave an account of his UK and

European experiences over recent months. These included some weeks fishing in Italy with

members of the Italian and Czech international fly fishing teams. Phil suggested that the

tactics of the current group of Czech masters are years ahead of the descriptions given in the

various fly fishing publications. 

Terry Rogers and Peter Campbell 
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Apparently for this year’s International Championships the rules have been changed so that

contestants will be permitted to wear only hip waders, thus preventing the Polish and Czech

anglers from wading chest deep as they have done in previous championships. Phil conceded

that the French, Polish and Czech top anglers are very clever and innovative.

Phil described some new rods for fly fishing now

being made in Italy that are rather different. They

are very light and very long - typically 11 feet

long and designed to fish 2-weight and 3-weight

lines. Phil fished in the company of Italian anglers

who were using size 22 nymphs on 9X and 10X

leaders, and were catching trout of 2 and 3 lb.

These tiny nymphs were loaded with tungsten

beads and wrappings of lead wire so they would

sink quickly. Their size 14 nymphs were tied with

small tungsten beads inserted into larger tungsten

beads to increase the weight.

Phil described how he used leaders of 18 to 20

foot length to fish dry flies or teams of small wet

flies, as the European anglers maintain that shorter

leaders spook fish. Phil also described the re-

emergence of the practice of tying ‘double taper’

and ‘weight forward’ leaders, where the middle

sections were thicker and heavier than the butt.

These leaders cast much better into the wind. The

European anglers use tiny nymphs as they better

match the sizes of bugs and insects trout

commonly see in rivers. Larger flies apparently

scare the fish. The Europeans use strike indicators

consisting of 6 - 12 inches of fluorescent chartreuse or orange line in the middle of their

leaders, which are tied in as part of the leader. They are usually tied with small rings at each

end so that they are easy to change.

Phil recommended ‘Stroft’ leader material because it is extremely limp and is excellent for

tippets. He also described how British anglers were now using uniflex material to add shock

absorber sections in their leaders. (These were described in detail in Phil’s UK report in the

February issue.) These stretchy sections enabled anglers to fish very light tippets – down to

10X - without breakages on large fish. 

He also indicated that the trend in Europe was to use softer rods for fishing rivers. Rods are

now typically 10’ to 10'6" long, and competition anglers are standardizing on these lengths

because they give ‘the best control’. He also described another trend – the use of ‘furled

leaders’, because they provide very delicate presentations, are very soft, and they cast well,

though not so well in any sort of wind.

At this point Hubert Reichelt commented on the spider patterns that Phil uses and promotes.

Hubert tried some of these patterns in fishing the evening rise on the Mataura, and found

them to be very effective. He also found them deadly when used for the evening rise on the

Phil Bailey, our UK representative 
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Big River, when he fished with John Pilkington. It was also suggested that spider patterns

work well when fish are not rising.

A concluding comment indicated that the Whiting company, producers of high quality

hackles, was now selling ‘Brahma hen capes’. The website noted that “Brahma hen capes are

rapidly becoming the tier’s choice for nymphs, small damsels and woolly buggers. The

natural grey on white mottled appearance of the hen feathers makes this the perfect partridge

replacement.”

So there you go – not a doubtful statement anywhere, but a truly enjoyable and informative

night. 

March General Meeting – Special Guest: Neil Morrow  

Our speaker for the March general meeting is Neil Morrow. Neil is the Project Manager -

Anglers Access, for the Tasmanian Inland Fisheries Service. He has been involved in the

tourism industry in Tasmania since 1985, operating hotels, restaurants and tourist attractions

throughout the state. He has also been a keen trout angler for most of his life - the last 25

years as a fly fisher.

Neil became interested in trout tourism in 1999 on his first visit to New Zealand. In 2006 he

co-authored the Tasmanian Sport Fishing Tourism Development and Marketing Plan for the

Trout Guides and Lodges Association of Tasmania. Since then he has been working for the

Inland Fisheries Service, implementing the key recommendations of that plan.

His presentation at the March meeting will focus on the implementation of Angler Access,

which is an integrated strategy to provide information, access and infrastructure for anglers.

This will be particularly relevant for those anglers who plan to visit Tasmania. 

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

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

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

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

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

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

interested participants. 

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

ring him on 0401 963 601 in the next few weeks to indicate their interest. 
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Before writing this month’s report, I did re-read the March

2009 report, and reflected on the circumstances of twelve

months ago with all the bushfire issues. Thankfully, at the

time of writing,  we have not experienced the horrendous

bushfires that many feared we might experience this fire

season.

Both Vice President Rick Dugina and I were in Tasmania for

Liar’s Night, but Junior V.P. Terry Rogers reports thirty-five

members enjoyed a typically good humoured night, and a

report appears elsewhere in the newsletter. It was pleasing to

see former President and now U.K. resident Phil Bailey in

attendance.

I have just returned from the VFFA week at Peter Hayes’

complex at Cressy, and can report the fourteen attendees

enjoyed a very good week of fishing and camaraderie. A special occasion was the last

evening, when an additional six Tasmanian members joined us for what has become a

traditional “roast dinner night”. Thanks go to Hughie Maltby and his band of helpers who

put on a superb repast. The highlight of the evening was the celebration of Colin Morrison’s

80th birthday.  After the toast, Colin spoke with heart-felt emotion about the wonderful

experiences he has enjoyed since joining the VFFA twenty two years ago.  The evening was

a great success, and enjoyed by all.

A special thank you to Hamish Hughes for being the convener, and he advises he has already

booked for next year.

Because of its timing in early December, it is easy to overlook the work of Rick Dugina with

the New Zealand trip, and I would like to put it on the record that we owe him a great deal

for his work convening the trips, and, yes, we are planning New Zealand again for later this

year. 

Whilst in Tasmania, we did hear some disturbing news regarding the carp management

program, with a very large quantity of carp captured where they had not been previously

caught. Members will recall that Chris Wisniewski, manager of the carp management

program, was our guest speaker in June last year, and he spoke confidently about its

successful outcome. We can only hope this recent setback to the program is only that, a

setback, and not a portent  to a bigger problem.

One thing I would like to make mention in reference to the newsletter is the desire of the

editor and myself to have a short bio included under ‘Advance Notice’ of the speaker for the

general meeting following the month of the current newsletter. In this newsletter under

‘Advance Notice’ you will see the bio on Travis Dowling for our April meeting. I am certain

this will be of benefit to anybody planning to come to a meeting.

Take time to look at the calendar of events. We trust we provide interesting evenings for the

general meetings, and remember, the more who attend, the merrier.

President’s Message
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Neil Morrow from the Tasmanian Inland Fisheries Service is our March guest speaker. He

will be speaking on the topic “Angler Access”. He is a very keen believer in the more

information one has, the more you will get from your angling. Access is a big  issue in

Tasmania, and I know Neil will provide an interesting and entertaining evening.

As is my want, I encourage as many as possible to come along early and enjoy dinner at the

Kelvin Club, and enjoy the evening.

Tight lines,

Peter Boag

A Tribute to the life of Corrie Banks
Corrie Banks joined the VFFA in 1965. Sadly, he passed away on December 4 last year,

following some months battling a very rare form of cancer. He had just turned 63 years of

age, and had been married to Tesa, his partner of some years, for just 7 weeks. He had

worked for many years as a sales manager with J.V. Marine.

Corrie was a keen fly fisher, and regularly attended the VFFA annual dinners, although he

hadn’t fished much with his fly rod for a number of years. He was a participant in many

forms of angling, and was a member of several angling clubs and groups. He had a long and

distinguished membership of the Game Fishing Association of Victoria (the GFAV), where

he was given a Life Membership. His contribution to amateur fishing in Victoria was

immense, and included the following: 

He spent countless hours educating and promoting fishing in the Royal Children's Hospital

and via the media, was chairman and a member of the State Boating Council , was 3UZ Co-

Host for a weekly fishing and talkback show, was a member of the Fisheries Research

Committee, chairman and member of the Recreational Marine Committee, and Co-Host and

Presenter of 3AK’s “Fishing & Boating” - a talkback show on Melbourne Radio.  He was on

the Steering Committee for the development of a Victorian Boating Strategy, and was a

member of the Fisheries Revenue Allocation Committee, as well as being a member of

another 10 government and boating committees. He was also secretary of the GFAV ,

president of GFAV , president of the Victorian Game Fishing Club , GFAV Delegate for the

Beaumaris Motor Yacht Squadron, and GFAV Executive Officer to the Game Fishing

Association of Australia. Corrie was awarded a Centenary Medal and a Victorian State

Government Award in recognition of his service to the community.

In June of last year he began to experience pain in his back, but it was some weeks before

the cause was diagnosed. He was found to be suffering from a very rare cancer of the nerve

linings - a malignancy that does not manifest significant symptoms until it is well-advanced.

By the time Corrie’s cancer was diagnosed it was spreading rapidly. In early November he

left home for the last time, and just 4 weeks later he died. He is missed but fondly

remembered by countless friends and colleagues and fellow anglers across the state.
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EDITOR’S DESK
It has occurred to me on more than a few occasions when I’m among fly fishing colleagues

that there is one subject sure to precipitate some lively interchanges and debate – and

that’s the issue of fly rod makes and models. In the old days it seemed that you were either a

‘Sage’ or ‘Loomis’ man, and protagonists defended their choice with some vigour. Our great

friend Marty Rogers sold Sage rods in his working life and swears by brand. His common

and very flippant quip was that ‘the only good thing about Loomis rods is that they break

close to the car’. Hubert Reichelt, on the other hand, is a staunch supporter of the Loomis

product, and casts superbly with them. He ought to – he has quite a collection of them. And

he assures me they don’t break. These days the choice for anglers has broadened, with rods

by Winston, Orvis, Fenwick, Thomas and Thomas, Scott and a number of other top shelf

manufacturers now being sold here. Then of course, there are the ‘economy brands’ –

Redington, Ross, and a pile of other companies, whose wands are considerably cheaper and

which generally cast very nicely too. Then if you happen to be at a VFFA gathering the

discussion seems to inevitably gravitate to the merits of cane versus carbon graphite. Are

you into “grass rods” or “plastic rods”? Again the debate is always lively. 

I once saw several racks of rods at Mick Hall’s house, and I asked him how many rods he

owned. His answer was, “If you can still count them then you haven’t got enough!” This

appealed to me as sound advice, and to my wife’s despair, the number of rods in my

collection has continued to climb steadily. Jonathon Clewlow, in his regular column in a

recent issue of FlyLife (number 59), confesses that he is an addict. His addiction is a passion

for acquiring fly rods. I must confess to being a fellow addict. After all, you can’t own just

one 3-weight rod – you need short ones for those overgrown creeks, longer ones for the

more open rivers, stiff ones for dry flies and breezy days, softer actions for casting weighted

nymphs, and so on. It’s relentless.

If I have a favourite rod, it’s probably the Sage Z-axis 6-weight I purchased for the VFFA

trip to New Zealand a couple of years ago. I took it with me again last year, and, on arriving

home, managed in an act of rank carelessness to break the tip guide. So in it went for

repairs. But the repair didn’t happen – a replacement tip guide for this model just couldn’t be

found locally over the Christmas holiday period. After several weeks of waiting and

frustration, I decided to contact the Sage factory in Washington, USA, and ask if I could

purchase a replacement tip. The emailed reply from their service department indicated that if

I provided the serial number of my rod, a replacement tip guide would be despatched

promptly by Air Mail and at no cost to me. And that’s the way it happened. I won’t plunge

into any debates here about the relative merits of popular brands of rods, but would simply

say that on this occasion the service provided by the Sage company was superb.

On another tack totally, in preparing this issue of the newsletter it was a privilege yet sad

duty for me to prepare a tribute to one of our members – Corrie Banks. Corrie passed away

in December last year. I didn’t know him personally, but many VFFA members did, and have

fond memories of his company at recent annual dinners. In preparing the tribute, two things

From the
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VFFA Meetings & Activities

MARCH 2010

18 General Meeting: Speaker – Neil Morrow

24 Council Meeting

APRIL 2010

15 General Meeting: Speaker – Travis Dowling

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

MAY 2010

20 General Meeting: Speaker – Craig Little

23 End of Season BBQ and Fishing Day
26 Council Meeting

struck me about Corrie’s life. Firstly, he was a tireless worker on behalf of amateur anglers

in this State. The list of clubs and associations and committees and government bodies that

he belonged to and served on, in the interest of other fisher folk, was incredibly long. His

wife Tesa informed me that in recent years he fished less and less, because he was

increasingly spending his hours teaching fishing skills to young people – in hospitals, youth

clubs, schools, anywhere … Corrie Banks was a selfless contributor, and we could well do

with more of his ilk.

Secondly, Corrie’s passing was way too early. He died very soon after his 63rd birthday. A

few years ago I was speaking with Geoff Hall at the Goulburn Valley Fly Fishing Centre,

and Geoff informed me he had just turned 60 and figured that he had maybe 10 good years

of fly fishing left before age caught up and his physical strength declined. Fortunately, as a

recent writer put it, “fly fishing, like painting, can continue to give pleasure, in the words of

Winston Churchill, ‘to the end, or nearly to the end of the road’ ”. But Geoff has a point, and

Corrie’s passing reminds us that we need to value every day and every opportunity that we

have to spend on the water. 

Lyndon Webb

Cane Day - Sunday 14 June 2010
Cane day is coming 

Again this year cane makers classes will be held

For further information please contact David Grisold

Home 9459 4401, and mobile 0419 558 462
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007 Nymph  April 2003

Adams - Parachute Adams February 2003

Adams & Parachute Adams April 2000

Alexandra July 1999

Alf’s Geehi Beetle May 2005

Andelle Fly April 2006

Aussie Muddler December 2008

Aussie Muddler (Phil Bailey) October 2002

Bag Fly May 2001

Bailey’s Stick Caddis December 2002

Barry Lodge Emerger February 1999

Beady Ostrich Nymph August 2009

Black Alder November 2007

Black Beetle - Wet March 1999

Black Beetle - Wet May 2000

Blue Dun July 2005

Blue Dun December 2006

Blue Winged Olive November 2006

Brown Quill August 1999

Brown Seal’s Fur Nymph  October 2003

Caenis November 2001

Carey Special February 2010

CDC  Emergers February 2004

CDC  San Classic June 2008

Chernobyl Ant October 2007

Choco’s Fly (Ray Brown tie)
November 2009

Cicada - Ken Meek’s Cicada May 2009

Clouser Minnow May 2002

Coachman September 2003

Coch-y-bondhu November 1999

Cream Bug July 2009

Cruncher March 2010

Dad’s Favourite March 2000

Damsel Nymph  - Richard Kos
February 2009

Diawl Bach March 2010

Dick Woodard’s Dragonfly February 2008

Early Brown April 2005

F Fly March 2009

Feather Duster Fly November 2002

Flies for Dragon & Damsel Fly Feeders
February 2006

Flies for the Angler of Advanced Years
April 2008

Fuzzy Wuzzy May 2004

Geehi - Zwar’s Geehi June 2007

Gold-Ribbed Hare’s Ear June 2002

Great Lake Beetle April 1999

Great Lake Beetle July 2007

Greenwell’s Glory June 1999

Grey Wulff August 2005

Halford’s Male Black Gnat July 2002

Hardy’s Favourite July 2006

Hare’s Ear Bead Head Nymph August 2000

Highland Dun July 2000

Hubert Reichelt’s Foam Hopper
October 2008

Hubert Reichelt’s Mataura Red Dun
August 2008

Hubert’s Mataura Nymph  July 2008

Humpy April 2001

Keam Mudeye Series August 2006

Kelly Hopper May 2006

Kite’s Bare Hook Nymph  December 2001

Klinkhammer December 2007

Kosciuszko Dun October 1999

Last Hope December 2005

VFFA Fly Index – An Alphabetical List by Fly
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Leisenring’s Dark Olive Nymph  
September 2007

Liam’s Irresistible November 2005

Little Marryat March 2004

Little Pine Dun October 2005

Lunn’s Particular March 2008

Lunn’s Particular September 2002

Lyrebird Fly May 2007

Marabou Damsel Nymph  November 2003

Matuka Streamer July 2003

McCaskie’s Green Cat September 2004

Mick Hall’s “Scruffy” December 2009

Morgan Impaler September 2005

Mrs Simpson July 2001

Midge Ball (Ray Brown) November 2009

Noel’s Nobby June 2001

Nymbeet November 2000

Onion Bag October 2001

Parachute Blue Dun November 2008

Parachute Royal Wulff June 2009

Penstock Brown September 2000

Pheasant Tail (Dry) August 2003

Philbrick’s Nymph  September 2008

Possum Emerger (Neil Grose) April 2009

Possum Emerger Variant March 2003

Prickly Stick Caddis February 2007

Purple Nymbeet June 2003

Ray Brown’s Midge Ball November 2009

Ray Brown Small Hopper November 2009

Ray Butterworth’s Hopper (Maltby)
April 2007

Ray Butterworth’s Hopper April 2004

Ray Butterworth’s Termite December 2003

Red Palmer October 2004

Red Quill August 2002

Red Quill March 2007

Red Spinner - Andrew Mossman
August 2008

Red Tag June 2005

Rickett’s Chironomid December 1999

Rickett’s Chironomid August 2001

Riffle Beetle September 2001

Sawyers Killer Bug September 2006

Scruffy Nymph December 2009

Shannon Moth February 2000

Shannon Moth Pupa September 1999

Shaving Brush Fly March 2001

Sparkle Dun March 2006

Spuddler September 2009

Stick Caddis February 2005

The Real Great Lake Beetle August 2007

Tom Jones June 2000

Tup’s Indispensable March 2005

Tup’s Indispensable February 2001

Water Boatman October 2000

Watson’s Fancy August 2000

Web’s Wonder June 2004

Whisky Fly May 2008

Wickham’s Fancy March 2002

Wickham’s Spinner May 2003

Willow Grub February 2002

Woolly Worm December 2000

Yellow Peril April 2002

Zulu May 1999

VFFA Fly Index – An Alphabetical List by Fly
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The Donger Weekend

The weekend of Friday, February 19, to Sunday, February 21 saw the Bairnsdale Fly Fishers

celebrating their annual dinner and Donger weekend. Unfortunately there were only two

VFFA representatives able to attend – Hubert Reichelt and Bruce Macintosh. The

information for the following report was provided by Hubert.

The Friday evening annual dinner was another resounding success, with some 35 members

and guests enjoying the delightful three course meal. A feature of the evening was the

extensive raffle, with some very impressive and attractive prizes provided by a number of

donors. Hubert was the lucky winner of a couple of prizes, and picked up a book and a very

fine leather belt made by a local leather craftsmen. The belt included a brass buckle from a

Navy belt dated 1942.

At the end of the meal Hubert drove with Trevor Stow and Brian Denner, both from the

Bairnsdale club, to the club’s lodge on the Mitta River, in order to make an early start the

next day for the Donger competition. A few other Bairnsdale club members also made the

Friday evening trek to the lodge, and early on the Saturday morning more Bairnsdale club

members arrived. Hubert again travelled with Trevor Stow and Brian Denner, and the first

decision they faced was where to fish from the large number of offerings available in the

area. Trevor’s inclination was to go to the top of the Cobungra River, but Hubert argued that

there were bigger fish in the Mitta, and a large fish was required to win the trophy. Hubert’s

argument carried the day, so they headed to Pender’s Flat at the top of the Mitta River.

The water looked perfect — clear with a good flow but easily wadable and a water

temperature of 15°C. Conditions looked superb, so the three anglers headed in upstream into

some heavily timbered country. The banks here were the heavily overgrown, so the only

option was to stay in the river and wade upstream. Unfortunately the fish appeared to be

scarce, and Hubert reports that he did not see a single rise and did not catch a single fish.

Trevor caught two fish, the larger one being a 2¾ lb brown trout that proved to be the actual

winner. Brian caught one fish of just on 1½ lb, and missed another. These fish were all taken

on a largish hopper pattern.

As the afternoon wore on and the time approached to head back to the car Trevor and Brian

suggested that if they made their way further upstream they would come across a four-

wheel-drive track that would give them an easy walk back to the car. As it turned out they

wended their way painstakingly upstream for another 3 hours without finding the track, so

had to turn back and make their way back to the car along the river - taking some 4 ½ hours

to get back to the car. They eventually arrived back at the club lodge at 11:30 pm - well after

the traditional Saturday evening barbecue had finished and been packed up. 

Hubert reports that they were all very weary and stiff and sore, and in fact none of the three

bothered fishing on the Sunday. As it turned out, the only angler to fish on the Sunday was a

Bairnsdale member, who caught a fish just a few ounces short of Trevor’s 2¾ lb fish that

won the prize. He also managed to catch another 20 smaller fish - because he found that the
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fish were mainly in the grassy areas with grassy banks where there were multitudes of

grasshoppers. Very few fish were seen or caught in the timbered, bushy sections, but instead

the fish had taken up station where there were plenty of grasshoppers, in the open areas

where there was plenty of grass around. Most of the fish that were caught with taken on

largish grasshopper patterns, which of course matched the sizes of the grasshoppers along

the rivers — these were all quite large.

Hubert’s final note of concern was for fellow member Bruce Houghton, who had car

problems on the way up and more car problems on the way home. We hope that Bruce

eventually arrived home safely.

The Warrnambool Report
(from Jim Blakeslee)

We haven’t done much fly fishing for trout lately - mostly swimming, skindiving and salt

water fishing with bait for whiting and snapper, and jigging for squid. I’ll try to get out and

take a few evening photos of our estuary perch and bream fishing forays in the Hopkins, and

will write something up for the April issue.

You might be interested to know that the dreaded blue green algae has resulted in closure of

the Merri River at Dennington. The water is still clear and “safe” further upstream. A good

rain and flushout is obviously needed. 

If we continue to have calm and cool conditions I’ll check out the upper Merri, Mt Emu

Creek, and Hopkins for trout. There are lots of grasshoppers and crickets around at the

moment, but are they falling on the water? I’ll find out for you.

Bob Loch, Bill Hewett, Alan Richardson, Terry Simmonds and I are off to New Zealand from

March 12 until March 23. I’ll report on the fishing around Mackenzie Country when I return.

Best wishes and tight lines, Jim.

SPECIAL OFFER 

COLUMBIA SHIRTS/LOGO
$70.00 each

POLARFLEECE JACKETS/LOGO
$40.00 each

POLARFLEECE SLEEVELESS VEST/LOGO
$35.00 each

To order a shirt or two contact

Hugh Maltby on Work: 9455 9000

Mobile: 0400 887 065
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Reflections on the Tassie Trip
Vice President Rick Dugina’s Report

Isn’t it amazing how far you can cast with a howling gale over your right shoulder. Peter

Hayes had decided that conditions were ideal for a session on Woods Lake. The duns were

up and the fish were rising all over the place. Gadget (aka Jon Kenfield) had been here

(camping) and let the fish know we meant business. There was only one other boat on the

water and thus we were quite excited at the prospects.

The trout were boiling under the surface, so Peter suggested that Hamish should fish with a

dry and I would put on a weighted nymph. Both methods proved successful, but the nymph

accounted for more captures - or maybe it was my slow retrieve that was the telling factor.

We had a ball for the several

hours that the rise was on but

then the wind died down and

the fish went off the boil. It

was time to return to Cressy for

another fine meal with lots of

discussion on the exploits of

the rest of the group.

Small stream fishing is one of

the areas that I particularly

enjoy, and to this end both

Hamish and the Professor

joined me to fish some rivers

within easy distances from

Cressy. Early in the trip we

ventured to the Meander and picked up many fine but smallish trout. Then we went to the St

Pats to try our luck. There was much scrambling over large rocks and fallen trees until we

finally found some very fine stretches of runs and pools. The fishing was tough though very

enjoyable, even though we landed only a few small fish. A week is nowhere near long

enough to scout and fish productively, but we still accumulated a lot of valuable information

and recorded many good access points on the GPS navigation system. Very useful for the

next time we venture down south.

At times the weather was incredibly good, and it was on such a day that Hamish and I

proceeded to a lovely stretch of the Maquarie River just north of Cressy. Having obtained

permission to enter a property we drove to an area that appeared to have been manicured

especially for us. As we gathered our tackle and headed for the water the fish were rising.

Hamish caught one on his first cast, but it was only slightly bigger than the Black Spinner he

had tied on. We then spent the rest of the day with casting practice. The evening rise did

happen - as we drove away at 7:30 pm. We went back to Haysies to drown our sorrows and

had more success with that activity.

Hamish with a fine Woods Lake trout 



MARCH 2010 VFFA 15

I will close this report with

some comments on two

events that the group came

together to enjoy. The first

was when we travelled in

convoy to Launceston to

surprise the members of the

Van Diemens Fly Fishers

by attending their monthly

meeting. Mike Stevens then

arranged for a late dinner at

his favourite restaurant,

which was much

appreciated by a very

hungry crew. The second

looks like becoming a

regular fixture of the

“Tassie Trip”, and that is

the meal at Haysies where

we invite the Tassie

members of the VFFA to

join us for a roast dinner. A

most enjoyable evening. By

all accounts this will

become a major event on

our calender.

Finally we wish a speedy

recovery to our former

Secretary, Colin Morrison,

who celebrated his birthday

by trying to jump Lake

River in his haste to get

back for dinner, and broke

his wrist. We were most

disappointed by not being

allowed to decorate his

plaster cast. Overall it was

another great trip.

Rick Dugina

Peter Hayes releasing a Macquarie brown 

This is better than wading 



16 VFFA MARCH 2010    

Too big to fish from but right for the trip home 

The Glorious Macquarie River 

Rick fishing the wonderful little St Pats 

Peter Hayes and Rick Dugina 

on Woods Lake 
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This Month’s Yarn
(from August 1966)

“I believe that most of the rainbow trout on sale here”, said Alf, while the lunch glasses were

spirited away to be re-filled, “now come from Japan - in spite of that trout farm up at

Buxton.” “They come here frozen, of course.” remarked McTaggart. “I asked a friend of mine

about it the other day,” continued Alf, “and he’s a bloke who reckons he knows something

about fish - he buys and sells ‘em as well as catches ‘em. I asked him if he could tell the

difference between a Japanese rainbow and one that’s bred in Australia. He said you can tell

them apart by the eyes.” “The eyes?” “Yes, the Japanese ones have narrower eyes”.

McTaggart looked thoughtful while Alf chuckled for some reason or another. 

Then MacTaggart said, “The eyes are not the only difference. The Japanese ones have other

national characteristics they exhibit while they’re alive. I’ll give you an example. It’s not well

known that some years ago the Upper Rubiburn River was stocked with some Rainbows

directly imported from Japan, probably as an experiment. These fish proved difficult to catch

because they knew some of the principles of ju-jitsu. One of the tactics in ju-jitsu is this - if a

fellow tries to pull you in a certain direction you suddenly go the way he’s pulling, and this so

surprises him that he loses his balance and his hold. Well, these rainbows did exactly the same

thing. They’d suddenly swim quickly in the direction from which you were exerting pressure,

and that usually got you into difficulties and freed the hook. Now there was one big rainbow

not far from the local that many chaps had lost, in spite of using bait on heavy tackle and

letting him swallow the bait. This was because he had developed a karate trick.” 

“A karate trick?” asked Alf. “Well, that’s the best way I can describe it”, replied MacTaggart.

“This fish had a sharp-edged operculum, probably self-developed, and with this, by a sudden

adroit movement, he would cut the line or leader and thus escape.” “But I suppose you caught

him?” asked Alf. “As a matter of fact I did. That’s how I found out about the operculum. Cut

my hand on it.” “How did you manage to catch him then?” “By a trick I learned years ago on

the Wingiwoba,” replied McTaggart. “When the fish rose to my fly, by a movement equally

as adroit as the fish’s, I flicked the fly back past his mouth and hooked him securely in the

tail. As he hadn’t learned to swim backwards, I was able to manage him.” 
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LAKE PEDDER
(Julian Newton-Brown)

My first view of Lake Pedder was in 1955. I was working as a chemist in Hobart and took a trip

in an aeroplane (an Auster) via Mount Field where I had skied. This was before there was any

mention of a dam being built at Pedder. After circling the old lake we flew over Bathurst

Harbour and Port Davey, dropping mail at Denny King’s tin mine, then on to Matsuyker Island,

Isle de Golfe, Southeast Cape, and back to Cambridge. The trip took four hours and was my

first trip in a plane. I had the job of pushing the door open against the slip-stream to drop the

mail while Lloyd Jones flew low and slow.

My wife and I decided to take a trip with our two young kids, Emma (aged 4) and Charlie (aged

3), to visit family. But I had another alternative lurking in my mind. There was almost no

fishing on this trip but it was exploratory in looking at Lake Pedder with a view to fishing there

later. The time was about 1975 and large fish were being caught there. We took our dog too - an

Australian Terrier. The trip by ferry over Bass Strait was windy but uneventful, and we spent a

few days in Hobart where my mother and my elder brother, Paul, lived.

Paul was an engineer with the Hydro-Electricity Commission and told us we could stay in the

staff chalet at Strathgordon, which was open to tourists as well as Hydro staff. He also told me

of a bloke called Graham Parker, who was a noted fisherman there. I also met the local copper,

one Nigel Heaven, and spent some time with him in the bar. He later directed me to the Parker

residence. Here I was welcomed and shown a trout of some 24 lb. Graham apologized for taking

me to the bathroom to view it, explaining that it was too big to fit in the frig, so it was covered

in a wet towel in the bath awaiting a weigh-in the following evening.

Graham was the first angler to manage to capture these large trout by his discovery that they

would take a terrible monstrosity called a fish-cake. This lure is a bulbous painted balsa wood

device having treble hooks dangling all over and with a propeller on the front which spins as it

is retrieved. However it was only effective at night he said. He told me a spot to try. Though I

did not have any spinning gear I did try with the biggest wet fly I had but with no result.

Lake Pedder had become quite famous not just because of the spectacular scenery but also

because of these giant trout being caught there. The area had been declared a National Park but

apart from the Strathgordon chalet there was absolutely nothing in the way of amenities for

visitors. So, when I got home I wrote a letter to the minister explaining my feelings and sent a

copy to the Mercury, Hobart’s daily paper. To my surprise the Mercury used it for a full page

article in the Saturday evening Mercury. It was headed, “A former Tasmanian now in the tourist

Industry says we are hopeless.”  

There was a follow up of letters from interested people including the writer of the weekly

fishing column under the pen name of Greenwell, who agreed with my comments. On my next

visit things had changed very much for the better.

My next visit was with Rob Harwood. We had a hired motor home towing a trailer on which

was a motor bike loaned by Alex Milledge’s firm ‘Sport & Road’ in Hobart. Somehow Nigel

Heaven who had been the local copper came to know of our visit and paid us a visit. He had left

the police force and started a boat hire business. We rented one of his boats next day but did not

manage to catch any fish, and the following day the weather turned nasty, so we left for the

highland lakes and hopefully better weather.
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We camped at Botsford and took the bike to Kay, as another camper said they were tailing there.

On the way back to Botsford Rob complained of having dust and snow in his eyes at the same

time, riding pillion. Tasmanian weather is able to dish up such conditions at times as most of us

flyfishers know.

My next visit was in 1982 with John Hayes, Jim Gomerski and Peter Calder. They had been

able to fish there in previous years catching big fish but due to house building I had been unable

to join them. However it was not all beer and skittles as the only really good fishing was just on

dusk when the fish followed the mudeyes travelling to shore to moult into dragon flies. The day

was spent in lounging around waiting for evening. We did try the shallows a bit but it proved to

be hardly worth the effort. I did get one very strong fish of 5 ½ lb and a few smaller ones on

evening, but the really big ones were not there then. Nigel Heaven let us take one of his boats to

Scotts Peak and we used this to position ourselves on a shore where mudeyes were likely to be

active at dusk.

The mid to late 70’s and early 80’s were the days of the big fish at Pedder and by about 1983

the average size dropped dramatically. I think Nigel Heaven’s boat business did not survive the

decline in fish size for very long. I do remember one of the best guides in Tasmania, Bill Beck,

setting up camp there for a week or two during the 1980’s. I have not been back there for over

25 years but the fishing is still good I believe. Obviously the trout grew very large with the

explosion of the native galaxia as the dam filled, but now the two species have reached a point

of balance and so the trout will have to rely on other life forms for their diet, making their

behaviour more like that of trout in the other lakes of Tasmania. 

What I do find interesting is the performance of the Great Lake compared with Pedder. Its first

and only stocking with brown trout was of 120 fry in 1868. This water managed to produce trout

in double figures consistently for over 50 years. One of 14 ½ lb was even caught in October 2007

in Swan Bay on a scrub worm. It was not a pretty fish and had a huge hooked jaw.

One page in Tom Earley’s records of trout caught from 1883 until 1899 show that between

March the 4th and 17th, of 35 trout caught, 15 were 10 lb or more; five under 7 lb; and 15 between

7 and 10 lb. Of just over 1000 recorded, 314 were between 10 and 15 lb; 44 were over 15 lb; and

seven were over 20 lb with 25¼ lb being the record. It was caught by Mr Seale whose dead body

was found lying beside it. A full account of this event is recorded by Tom Earley.

A copy of a photo given to me by Nancy Flynn (nee Calder) who lived in Deloraine as a child

and taken of her and her father Tim, with Jock Cooke in 1932,  shows 13 fish with the largest 14

½ lb and the others 5 ½ to  9 ½ lb. They were caught at Reynolds Neck on spinners and wattle

grubs.

These numbers do show a decline in average weights but this has occurred over 60 years not as

in the case of Pedder over about six years. Certainly since 1932 the average size has dropped

substantially and is now about two to three pounds. Can this be reversed?

This possibility exists. During the last few years the water level has been at an all time low and

is now close to the levels of the years before the multi-arch dam was built in the 1920s. Surveys

which have been done show a dramatic increase in weed growth in the shallower areas. The

resulting habitat has thus produced an increase in the many and varied life forms that provide

food for trout. I have noticed an increase in size and condition of the brown trout in those areas.

While four pound six ounces is the best I have caught, I have seen others over five and six

pounds and don’t forget the 14 ½ pounder.
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Fisherman’s Rain
(Andrew Braithwaite)

Rain comes in many and varied forms. Sometimes it is just a light drizzle - just enough to put
up with if you are keen to continue with your fishing. Then it may become heavier to the point
of being more of a nuisance-type of rain, making life and the day decidedly uncomfortable.
Finally there are those heavy continuous showers and steady rain. When these occur, the angler
should retire to the warmth of the fire and consider future visits when the weather is more
conducive to fishing the fly.

However, there is a particular rain which, by its very nature, allows the fisherman to continue
his activity and which, in fact, adds to the day by bringing little if any breeze, noticeable warmth
to the air and an altogether extra charm and dimension to the sport. This is the ever-so-subtle
lightest of drizzles; barely a drop of rain descending and never reaching the earth. In fact, to
detect it, one must turn one’s face to the heavens to feel it. This type of rain generally continues
for some hours – it never wets you, but over the period you do get used to it and it almost
appears to be ‘not there.’ There is a gentleness about this ‘Fisherman’s Rain’ which tends to
make one think that just being out in it is pleasant enough – fishing is an added activity which
brings the angler even more enjoyment. And, joy of joys, a true Fisherman’s Rain is never
accompanied by wind or a breeze of any kind! 

I have experienced this ‘Fisherman’s Rain’ on a number of occasions – including recently here
in Launceston, on a rather warm October evening. It was this occasion which brought back
pleasant memories of similar events whilst fishing.

I recall one early morning in Gippsland when the newly-formed Tarago Reservoir was filling.
We had arrived just after daylight and, brushing cobwebs from our eyes, ventured to the
waterside to have a close look at our prospects. Yes, all was in good order and with building
excitement, we quickly put our rods together and readied for our first cast of the day. The sky
was cloudy and, although it was mild and warm, a very light drizzle commenced as we walked
to our chosen stretch. I recall emitting a few gentle curses – “it’s going to rain!” Still, we
continued on and after tying on our newly tied Nymbeet flies, proceeded to search the water for
telltale signs of feeding fish. And find fish we did. As it continued to rain gently on the rising
waters, fish after fish appeared. Although they were difficult to hook, there were enough
opportunities to make it clear that the fish were continuing to feed and the fishing was not to be
affected by the soft and gentle rain. 

Then there were those early days on Lake Eucumbene in the wonderful Snowy Mountains,
when the water rose over new ground and covered fresh grass, and trout came in right on dark,
following mudeyes up from the depths as they came into shore to hatch. Often, as the evening
wore on, clouds would appear from the direction of Kosciusko, and although quite high, would
emit an ongoing gentle shower which often turned to a steady continuous rain. This, coupled
with the pleasant mild weather, seemed to encourage the mudeyes to head to shore, and the
trout, being the opportunistic feeders that they are, took advantage of this and fed voraciously
right up until last light. I believe the ‘Fisherman’s Rain’ added to this hatch and helped create
almost perfect conditions for it to occur.

Days were also spent on New Zealand’s South Island in exactly these conditions. Two that come
to mind involved fishing the dry fly on Hamilton Burn and again on the Orauea. Both days
started out pleasantly enough, but then were actually enhanced by the arrival of an ongoing
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Fisherman’s Rain. As it continued to fall and waft within the gentlest of breezes, it seemed to
bring a degree of warmth and a stillness and greater clarity to the air which is otherwise seldom
present. Humidity is often also present to some extent, and humidity enhances the prospect of a
good fly hatch rather than detracting from it. 

As I reflect on occasions spent fishing in Tasmania and recall, with pleasure, the number of
days that have been enhanced by a gentle Fisherman’s Rain, my thoughts immediately turn to
an early season on the lower Meander River. You need to follow the rainfall patterns and river
heights in order to be on the water as it rises after continued steady rain and find the river
breaking its banks and filling the ditches and sidewaters. The trout make their way into such
ditches, feeding exclusively on drowning worms, which of course have hatched out from their
eggs, only to be submerged under the ever-encroaching flood! The day in question was
overcast; a decided chill was in the air along with the threat of ever-present rain. However the
breeze dropped, and the only sound remaining was the main river in the distance as it charged
downstream to meet the already flooded South Esk at Hadspen. 

Then, without warning, a light, steady, gentle rain began to drift down. A Fisherman’s Rain had
begun to fall and it altered the whole perspective of the day! Gone was the strong breeze which
anglers detest, and gone was the threat of those heavier showers to send us scurrying back to
the car! It seemed to warm up a few degrees, the sidewater flattened out as water continued to
fill the depression, and soon trout could be seen working around the edges as they searched for
their prey. We enjoyed a couple of very happy hours fishing in the soft rain, and came away
content with our efforts.

An altogether different instance also comes to mind during a summer flood. I had received a
phone call from a farmer telling me that the South Esk was rising and it may be worth some
attention. It had been overcast in Launceston for some time but the rain causing the flood had
fallen many miles away on the east coast of Tasmania. The flood waters took a few days to
reach the lowlands and the string of backwaters and ditches so beloved of Dick Wigram all
those years ago. 

As luck would have it, I arrived just as the water was rising and spilling into a lengthy ditch
which stretched away into the distance. Over the summer period tussocks and thick clumps of
grass had grown profusely along the ditch and were harboring all manner of insects, beetles and
assorted winged food. As the water slowly rose, this smorgasbord of food was pushed ever
upward until it was floating on the surface of the moving water, and it was here the trout were
in their element! In numbers they proceeded along the food chain into the distance field,
snipping struggling insects from the surface. Then, again as happened back on the Meander, an
ever-so-soft drizzle began to swirl around me and across the encroaching water. A breeze which
had been annoying vanished as the Fisherman’s Rain settled in and the air became still.
Looking back, I think the soft drizzle tended to hold many of the escaping insects in the surface
of the flood water, as it wet them just enough to prevent their escape from the hungry trout’s
jaws. I had another very pleasant afternoon and eventually returned home delighted with the
rewards of a Fisherman’s Rain.

So, never be put off by this rain – it will add to the experience of the day and may also
contribute to the final result of your day’s fishing. And please remember, if you find yourself in
circumstances such as happened to me in a Fisherman’s Rain, only take a few trout for your
own use, and above all, learn from the situation and enter it into your diary. (You do keep one,
don’t you?)
Andrew Braithwaite – November 2009
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Men of Means and Tradition
(David Long)

Many Australian fly-fishers would like to think of themselves as traditionalists. Get a group

together and the conversation will eventually get around to Halford, Skues, split-cane rods,

silk lines and fishing English chalk streams - the accepted home of fly-fishing as we know it.

To the uninitiated, it would be understandable to assume that most of us are frustrated

colonialists torn between the traditional aspects of the fine art of fly-fishing for trout and the

more practical American way of hunting trout down with fur and feather. Some savor the use

of cane rods, small perfectly tied dry flies and all things gentle, preferably steeped in some

mystery, while others, like myself, are more than happy with the modern technological

advances in rods, reels and weight forward lines. Tradition and history have their place, but

when it comes to fly-fishing in other places a practical approach, can, if you plan it right, let

you have your cake and eat it to. 

Fishing in the UK has long been accepted as too expensive, too controlled, and overall

having an air of stuffiness about it. If this is the case, it is surprising how so many fly-fishers

on a trip to the UK head straight for the chalk streams. Ask a returning Australian fly-fisher

where he fished and it is odds on that it will have been a chalk stream, quickly followed by

comments about the cost and the crowded conditions. Well, I’ve done a couple of trips now

and have sampled both chalk stream and spate stream fishing, and my comment would be

that it can be as expensive as you want it to be. With a little research you will find that,

taken on balance, it is no more expensive than the cost of an annual trip to Tasmania or New

Zealand. You will need to pay the day ticket price whether fishing a chalk stream or a spate

river, and you will also need an environmental agency rod license. The price of the day

ticket varies from water to water but the rod license is roughly $50 per year, which is

cheaper than an annual license to fish in Tasmania.

On my first trip, in 2005, like most I opted for a guided day on the Test at Stockbridge. At

the time the exchange rate was not great, and the cost for the day was roughly $650,

comparable with a guided day in New Zealand. In contrast, for my second trip in October

2009, I went largely unguided, although I did get a lot of help from our own Philip Bailey.

Philip’s regular hunting ground is the River Wharfe at Bolton Abby in North Yorkshire. A

day on the Wharfe, which is a spate stream, will cost you roughly $28, which could be

regarded as bargain basement fishing. But don’t be fooled into thinking it is an easy put-and-

take fishery, as nothing could be further from the truth. Wild trout and grayling are present in

the Wharfe. They grow large and are as wily as any Tasmanian trout, and, to seal the deal,

are almost as plentiful. Spate streams are rocky substrate bottomed, not unlike parts of the

Delatite. They are larger bodies of water than the chalk streams, which can make them

difficult to wade. A day of rain will raise the levels very quickly, making fishing impossible.

On the plus side, although the water is not gin clear, these streams are nutrient rich, which is

the reason for a large population of wild fish.  

A maintained chalk stream, on the other hand, has a level and relatively soft bottom, making

these rivers easy to wade, although areas of the Test and the Itchen are closed to wading.

The water in a chalk stream is naturally filtered through the chalk hills of the area, with the

result that the water is gin clear and does not rise in level at an alarming speed. Days of
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constant rain have little or no effect on the level or the water clarity. It is not as simple as it

sounds though, as a famous and beautiful looking chalk stream is a controlled and heavily

maintained fishery. Summer is the most expensive time and no doubt the most crowded.

Chalk streams are small, and having been on a couple, I can see the reason why they are so

heavily maintained. Take the maintenance away and a chalk stream would soon become a

weed-choked drain infested with coarse fish. Therein lies the dilemma: fragile environments

requiring constant heavy maintenance come at a cost. A conversation with an English fly-

fisher soon reveals that in the main they hold little respect for history or the chalk streams.

Like any Australian fly-fisher, fishing to wild fish is what is important.  Trout are stocked but

grayling apparently occur naturally. 

In October an unguided day on the River Lambourne at Newbury will cost $160, inclusive of

the use of the fishing hut and drying room. The Lambourne is a small and shallow, slightly

overgrown chalk stream with a respectable head of brown trout and grayling. Steeped in

tradition, the chalk streams have a place in angling folk lore and are worth a visit as a must

do, to say you have, but there are better options. If, however, you are in London on business

and time is short but you have six hours to spare on a rainy day, then the chalk stream is

likely to be the difference between fishing and not.

Dave Long

Advance Notice – April Meeting with Travis Dowling
Our guest speaker for the April meeting will be Travis Dowling – who holds a pivotal role in
the management of our Victorian trout fishery. Travis’s official title is ‘Acting Director of
Fisheries Management – DPI Fisheries, Victoria.’ So this is a meeting you would not want to
miss.

Travis grew up in Victoria’s north-east, and tells us that he was fishing as soon as he could walk,

targeting the many species, including trout, in the streams to which he had access. He was

educated at Melbourne’s La Trobe University, and then worked within the Department of Justice

in Victoria before moving to the Northern Territory. He fished (very successfully) for

barramundi, whilst writing the recreational fishing policy for the Northern Territory’s opposition

party. He also worked for the Minister for Primary Industries and Fisheries in the NT. 

He returned to Melbourne, worked for the Environment Minister, and then moved to Fisheries

in the DPI. He is married with two young daughters, and describes himself as a very keen

recreational angler.

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

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

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

currently being taken to improve angler access, and the revision of the on-line ‘Guide to

Inland Waters’.

These are all matters of relevance and keen interest to VFFA members. We are most fortunate

to obtain Travis as a guest speaker, and would encourage all members to attend.
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Some Thoughts from Hamish Hughes
Your taxes at work.

Inland Fisheries Service Tasmania

has followed the example of Fish

& Game New Zealand by

negotiating and sign posting

access for anglers along a number

of river and lake frontages.

Through the goodwill of the

landowners it is now possible to

safely walk a number of river and

lake banks. Hamish took this

photo from Peter Hayes’s drift

boat on the Macquarie River. It

shows one of the many IFS stiles

over fences which now allow

anglers easy access between

Cressy and Longford. Tourist information outlets, and angling and tackle shops are

distributing the new IFS brochures with maps of the local access points and other relevant

information. The projects are funded by the Australian Government Fishing Community

Grants Program. Let us hope Fisheries Victoria will follow the Tasmanian and NZ examples

in time.

Philbrick helps Hughes:

The fly – see how large it is! And the fish it caught

In his book Ripples, Runs & Rises, David Scholes introduces us to the only artificial dragonfly

that he had ever known to work; the Dick Woodard’s dragonfly. I believe that some time ago

John Philbrick persuaded Rick Keam to make him a couple of dozen of these very large flies
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and John then kindly sent some to Peter Hayes. Last month Peter took Kevin Hindle and myself

out on Brumbys Weir no. 3, where we were surrounded by trout rising to take dragonflies. 

After no response from other more conventional flies, Peter tied one of the Woodard

Dragonflies on to my line and soon thereafter a fine trout was caught, verifying David Scholes’

claim. Thank you Peter, thank you John.

Hamish Hughes

A Big Surprise from the Little River

(Report from Bernard Holbery)

On Sunday, January 24, I decided to fish the Little River at Taggerty. It is a beautiful stream that

runs down from the Cathedral Ranges to meet the Acheron at Taggerty, and has been a favourite

of mine for many years now. Although the fish are on the smaller side, being typically 250 to

300 gram, the stream still provides a lot of fun. It is also very overgrown in parts, and this puts a

lot of fishermen off.

While the Rubicon has been running clear, the water in the other local streams in the area has

been discoloured due to earth works after the fires. As a consequence the fishing for rainbow

trout has been poor but the brown trout fishing has been sensational. 

On this Sunday morning I was walking through Bill Graham’s property when I came across Bill

sitting beside the river on an old potato box, with his fishing rod leaning against the fence. Bill

has been doing this for some 15 years now, but never with a line in the water. Some years ago I

asked him why he does this, and his response was: “My wife thinks I’m going fishing but what I

really want to do is to sit here quietly and go to sleep to the sound of the river. The rod makes it

more real when I leave the house, and she doesn’t get suspicious. You see, my wife never stops

talking, so this is a good escape.”

Seeing Bill perched there beside the river always makes me smile. He has never caught a fish in

his life, yet I see him sitting there on those warm days when the mayflies are out and about, or

on the hotter January days when the grasshoppers are busy. You see Bill is 90 years of age, and

deserves his quiet sleep by the stream.

I moved on and came to a sweeping bend in the stream. With the Cathedral Ranges in the

background it is a beautiful day to cast a fly. My little parachute Adams landed gently on the

water, drifted a few feet and was quietly sipped down. Nothing quiet about the action that

followed though – this was a very boisterous and strong fish, and I nearly lost him in the

blackberries. I had left my net behind so had to carefully beach the fish, which turned out to be a

2 lb brown — the largest I have ever caught from the Little River and a real trophy in my book.

I was very happy with my efforts, and on the way back to the car I left the fish with Bill as he

remained quietly sleeping beside the stream. Perhaps he might see it as a fish from the heavens.

Tight lines, Bernard
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L’Ombra (Shadow flies)
Last meeting I was discussing the impact of micro currents and their affect on dry flies. So I

thought I might elaborate further for the benefit of all members.

When fishing and guiding on rivers four days a week, you get to watch the behaviour of a

lot of flies and casts. I am constantly reminding clients to “pick it up and cast again because

it is dragging”. Very rarely do they see the minute change in the flotation of the fly. Some

times you only get inches in a drift before ‘micro-currents’ set in and the fly is rejected. It

isn’t drifting naturally.

So why is this? Drifting a dry fly naturally has many inherent problems. Firstly we have a

line attached to it. This acts to the detriment of a free drift. Even if you have some loose

tippet the water still affects the fly.

Secondly, the design of flies also allows them to be impacted by drag. Take a standard tying.

We have a body wrapped around a fine hook with a gape hanging down below. My view is

that we have created a ‘boat shaped’ object that by its nature will be impacted by the small

currents as the body sits right in the water. A natural doesn’t. Add a traditional hackle to it

and you have created a ‘barge’.

Nowadays, most of us fish ‘parachute’ style flies. While the hackle design removes the

‘barge’ element, it does more to push the body further into the surface. Either way you end

up with a boat and a keel with a towrope attached.

Over the past couple of years I have been researching and developing a pattern that starts to

overcome some of these problems.

About two years ago I watched an Italian (I now sell his fly lines) produce a fly from a

‘loom’ rather than a vice. He incorporated the hook into the pattern in such a way that it

simply hung loosely underneath. I felt that this was a major break through in my desire to

produce a pattern that would reduce the micro-drag. The problem was that it still had a large

hackle sitting in the water:
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This is a size 16 and a complex thing to produce.

I then came across a pattern called ‘the Umbrella’. Now this was getting closer but it

required special hooks and even then the hook hung in such a way that it was more of a

‘keel’:

So I started experimenting. I wanted something where the hook hung directly downwards,

such as in the 1st fly and sat ON THE WATER as in the second fly. I also wanted something

easy to produce and extremely light. 

This is the result :

The “L’Ombra” which is Italian for shadow. This pattern is now starting to work well for me

in all sorts of hatches. It has 3 basic trigger points:- Wings, body shadow and hackle points

on the water.
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Pattern:

Hook:  Partridge light wire nymph hook (BIN 14, 16 18 & 20) This is important as the 

hook needs to hang a fair way below the fly for ‘hook up’

Thread: Uni Thread Trico 17/0

Wing: Two CCD tips tied back to back

Body: CDC Wonderwing style. You need to clip out the stalk at the point you want to tie 

it onto the hook.

Hackle: Saddle hackle to match colour.

If you do try it, let me know how you get on.

Tight lines

Philip

Eildon Report
(Our usual correspondent, Mick Hall, is again enjoying some fishing in New Zealand –

fishing some of the lakes at the back of Lake Taupo, in the North Island. So the following

information comes from Gary, at Eildon Bait and Tackle.)

The Pondage is not fishing well. The Goulburn River is currently running at 5,000 ML/day,

so this means the Pondage is being filled and emptied twice each day to maintain the flow

down the river. The constant changes in level are not helping the fishing, though a few

rainbow trout, 2 – 3 lb in size, have been taken from Burke Street and the cemetery areas. 

The Goulburn itself has been inconsistent. While trout are being taken on beadhead nymphs,

hoppers and willow grubs, it has generally been hard going. A 4 lb brown was taken recently

from the area near Snobs Creek, but fish of this quality have been rare. The evening rise has

also been spasmodic, mainly due to the cooler weather. Further downstream, below

Alexandra, a number of 4 and 5 lb fish (browns) were taken from the deeper holes.

The Rubicon has produced some small fish, with the section downstream from Tumbling

Waters being the most productive, with hopper patterns taking fish. The rivers running into

Lake Eildon have been producing some fish, with the best being the Big River, though the

fish caught have again generally been small. Apparently Red Tags in small sizes have been

the fly to use. 

In summary, Gary suggested that the Eildon area provided some exceptional fishing over

January, when the daytime temperatures were cooler than the normal January heat, but since

then the temperatures have been higher and the fishing has accordingly declined. But the

cooler weather of autumn will be with us soon, and this often provides some of the best

fishing of the season. 
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FLY OF THE MONTH
Fly of the Month – Two Famous UK Nymphs

The Cruncher and the Diawl Bach

For this month we have two flies that are very popular with UK stillwater anglers. They

are frequently mentioned in articles in the British Fly-fishing magazines, and in prepared

lists of ‘most popular flies’ these two invariably appear. The first is the Cruncher –

which is described in the literature as a variation on the pheasant tail nymph theme,

giving a hybrid wet fly / nymph that has proved very successful on both large and small

stillwaters. The Diawl Bach (Welsh for ‘Little Devil’) is also fished as a nymph, and has

been described as ‘magic on a hook’. Both flies are very simple to tie in their original

form, and both flies have been subjected to an incredible range of variations. Thus we

find listed the Red Diawl Bach, the Holographic Diawl Bach, the Picric Quill Diawl

Bach, and so on. 

Will they work in Australian stillwaters? Our trout

are the same species as the trout caught in England,

and these flies are made from materials (peacock

herl and pheasant tail fibres) that are proven fish

catchers. These flies do not really represent any

particular food items but their appeal is that they

look rather like a large number of edible food

items. So they have to be worth a try.

a) The Cruncher
Materials:

Hook: Wet fly hook, such as the Kamasan B175, sizes 8 – 14, but typically 10 or 12

Thread: Brown 8/0 tying thread

Tail: 6 – 8 fibres from a Greenwell or Furnace hen or cock hackle

Rib: Fine wire – either silver or copper or red coloured

Body: Two or three cock pheasant tail fibres

Thorax: Traditionally peacock herl, but variations include red or orange or green dubbing

Hackle: Greenwell or Furnace or Badger hen hackle, or (another reference) cock 

furnace hackle 
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1. Wind the tying thread from the eye down the hook shank in close turns, and then tie in 

the tail fibres. The length of the tail should be the same length as the hook shank.

2. Tie in the ribbing material at this point, and then the cock pheasant tail fibres. Wind the 

tying thread back towards the eye with close turns to form an even base for the body.

3. Wind the cock pheasant tail fibres towards the eye to form the body, stopping when 

about three-fifths to two-thirds of the shank is covered. 

4. Tie off the cock pheasant fibres at this point, and then wind 4 or 5 turns of the ribbing 

over the cock pheasant fibres. In winding the ribbing, make the direction of the turns 

opposite the direction of turns used when winding the cock pheasant fibres, so that the 

ribbing doesn’t bed down and get lost in the cock pheasant fibres.

5. Take 2 or 3 strands of peacock herl and tie them in. Wind them on to form the thorax of

the fly, then tie them off, leaving enough room on the hook shank to attach the hackle. 

(Other references suggest using dubbing of different colours, particularly orange or red, 

for the thorax, though the original pattern uses peacock herl).

6. Prepare the hackle feather in the normal way, tie it in, and wind on three turns. Tie off 

the hackle feather, and then use the tying thread to build up a head so that the hackle 

feather fibres are forced to slope backwards a little over the thorax of the fly.

7. Tie up some more in different sizes, and then go catch some fish.

b) The Diawl Bach

Materials:

Hook: Wet fly hook, such as the Kamasan B175, sizes 10 – 14

Thread: Black 8/0 tying thread

Tail: 6 – 8 fibres from a brown cock hackle

Rib: Medium copper wire (or bright red tinsel)

Body: Peacock herl  (option – add red holographic tinsel as cheeks)

Thorax: Peacock herl 

Hackle: Brown cock or hen hackle fibres, tied underneath as a beard hackle 
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Method:

1. 1. Wind the tying thread from the eye down the hook shank in close turns, and tie in

the tail fibres. These should be as long as the hook shank.

2. Tie in the copper wire (the ribbing material), and also 2 or 3 peacock herl fibres. Wind

the tying thread back to the eye, thus creating an even base on which to apply the

body.

3. Wind the peacock herl along the hook shank to form a slim body, stopping about one

quarter of the shank length from the eye. Leave the excess peacock herl – don’t trim it

off at this point as it will be used to form the thorax.

4. Wind the ribbing (4 or 5 turns) over the peacock herl, making the direction of the

ribbing turns opposite the direction of turns used when winding the herl, so that the

ribbing doesn’t bed down and get lost in the peacock herl. Tie off the ribbing.

5. Now use the excess peacock herl to build up a thorax just slightly fatter than the body.

Tie off the herl, leaving enough room for the beard hackle. Tie a half-hitch in the tying

thread at this point so that it doesn’t unravel in the next step.

6. Remove the hook from the vice, turn the fly upside down, and insert the hook back in

the vice (thus making it easier to attach the beard hackle). 

7. Take 6 – 8 fibres from the hackle feather, and tie them in behind the eye and on top of

the hook shank for the inverted fly (so that when the fly is in its normal orientation the

beard hackle is under the eye). Tie these fibres in with a few loose turns of the thread

so that the fibres can then be pulled through the thread to get the length of the beard

hackle correct – it should be just short of reaching the hook point. 

8. When the length is correct tie some more tight turns of the thread to hold the beard

hackle firmly in place, then build up a small head, and tie off the thread.

9. Again, tie some more up and go catch some fish. Also, check on the websites – as

suggested earlier, this fly has a multitude of variations that may well be worth trying. 
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LIBRARY NEWS
All members should remember that the Mick Martin Memorial Library is one of the most

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

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

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

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

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

The library is divided into three parts.

Part 1 Books available for loaning to members.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Diaries ....................................................................................$2.00 each

The Australian Trout by Jack Ritchie.......................................$20.00 

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

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

Members wishing to purchase any of these items should contact 

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

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

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

Holbery • Compleat Angler Box Hill • Compleat Fly Fisher Melbourne 

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

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

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

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

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


