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President’s Mlessace

have just returned from a fantastic VFFA trip to Tassie. Some of the

news of the trip is in this newsletter, and more photos and reports
will appear in the April edition. I will not go into a lot of detail at this
point, except to say that the fishing was as patchy as the weather, and
as it fined up the fishing improved too. Peter Hayes took Hamish
Hughes and myself up to Woods Lake, where we had a spectacular
day’s dry fly fishing.

Two areas that seemed to be a little deficient with many members
were those of fly-casting and line management. We thank Haysie for |

his patience and civility whilst addressing our shortcomings in these
skills whilst casting from his boat. His constant but gentle reminders and instruction did
eventually get through. (Or is he just mellowing with age, like the trout in his smoker.)

7 Both Hamish and I are keen to spend
some time with Peter at his Cressy

) complex getting instruction in these
areas. If anyone is interested in joining

- | a small group for this purpose, then

.| contact Hamish or myself, and we will

| talk to Peter about a suitable date. A
new DVD from New Zealand has
recently become available called “Casts
+| That Catch Fish”. I purchased a copy

| from Peter and found it gave an entirely
fresh approach to the art. After
watching it I found myself inspired to

_ | get out the practice rod. As part of the
‘ﬂ: ' presentation it shows the basics in slow
Pats motion, and I found this most helpful.

I am hoping to get up to Thornton this weekend and check conditions in the Goulburn River.
Brian (my fly-fishing neighbour) has been in New Zealand, so [ might get a crack at those
goldies before he gets a chance.

Hamish let me try his Sage TCR rod on the day we were fishing Woods Lake. What a
fabulous rod it was for casting from the boat, but I wouldn’t dream of swapping it for my 6ft
6in Waggoner Cane “Murphy” for fishing the smaller rivers and creeks. Even Peter Hayes
was impressed with my “bow and arrow” casts under the willows.

I must also acknowledge Phil from Blessington (aka John Philbrick) for his contribution of
flies (in particular the Possum Emerger and his nymph), and to the humour of the week. I
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hope we get to hear about his exploits
in a future expose in the newsletter. He
may have time to do some writing
while convalescing over the next few
months. Good luck, John. I know our
best wishes are with you for a speedy
and complete return to good health and
fitness.

Rick Dugina

st - =t

A fine brown from a very small creek — Gunns Mill
(Rick Dugina is the angler)

Liar’s Night

ur first meeting for the year was the traditional Liar’s Night, with a smallish gathering of

members enjoying a very pleasant meal together at the Kelvin, whilst sharing stories of
their outings and exploits over the holiday period. There were no designated speakers as such,
and no-one volunteered to step forward and expose themselves to the scrutiny and
interrogation of such a gathering of well-informed anglers. Instead, those who were there sat
around in a very convivial gathering and shared tales of their experiences far and near over
recent weeks.

Advance Notice — April Meeting: Fly Tying

The April general meeting will be a night of Fly Tying, but with a difference. President Rick
Dugina has issued the following invitation:

“This is an invitation to fly tying members to bring your tools and materials along and
demonstrate the tying of your favourite fly or flies for your fellow members. A picture is
worth a thousand words, so a demonstration must be worth ten thousand. Our resident experts
will also attend and will demonstrate this year’s selection of favourite flies.

I have had some success on the Tassie trip using flies tied by VFFA members, and this
reflects the depth of talent we have among our members. Those interested in tying should
contact me so that I can ensure that the required space is available at the Kelvin Club.’

Rick
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From e
EDITOR’S DESK

Many of our members have fished the glorious rivers and lakes of New Zealand, and a
number of us have become regular visitors there. The South Island, as we know, offers
some of the best brown trout fishing to be found anywhere in the world, and these rivers and
lakes are nestled in countryside that is stunningly attractive. Our trips there frequently involve
a flight into Christchurch, a most delightful and charming city. So the tragic devastation of
the recent earthquake is just so sad. The damage and destruction and appalling loss of life
seem almost beyond belief. Our thoughts and best wishes are certainly with the citizens of
Christchurch at this time.

Among those affected are Nancy and Brian Tichborne. Nancy is a very talented artist, and her
beautiful watercolours of New Zealand fishing scenes have been used to illustrate countless
calendars and books. Her work appears in our newsletters. Nancy very kindly gave
permission for her watercolours to be used free of charge in our monthly publication, and
observant readers will have seen her images in many of the issues. Nancy and Brian live at
Akaroa, about 35 km from the centre of Christchurch. They were affected by the earthquake,
but were uninjured and the damage to their property was minimal. This was excellent news,
and we wish them all the best in the coming months as their lives return to some sort of
normality.

I recently returned from a week’s fishing in Tasmania. It was a thoroughly enjoyable time in
the presence of some fine company (Bob Loch and Jim Blakeslee from Warrnambool), and 1
had the opportunity to fish some superb trout fisheries. However the fishing was more
difficult than it might have been because of the weather. February — traditionally the most
reliable and warm and sunny month, but instead we had a week that was mostly cold and wet
and windy and overcast.

Most outdoors activities are weather dependent to some extent, and sailors and golfers and
AFL footballers are all affected by adverse weather. But surely fly-fishing is the activity
which is most dependent on the weather. How often have we headed off with a fly rod to do
some trouting and have found our angling curtailed by howling winds or heavy rain or
extreme temperatures. Just occasionally, though, we find ourselves in conditions that are
ideal. We are fishing Tasmania’s Western Lakes and the sun is out in a cloudless sky, and the
day is warm and the beetles and bugs are flitting around, and numbers of trout are along the
edges looking up and taking anything put their way. Or it’s October and we’re on a Victorian
lake with conditions perfect for a superb dun hatch, and big fish are rising everywhere with
enthusiasm. Or perhaps we’re on a stream in the north-east and it’s a warm evening, and as
dusk approaches fish are rising in numbers in every pool. Such occasions are gifts to be
treasured, and we mustn’t ever waste them.

It would be entirely appropriate in this issue to wish John Philbrick all the very best for his
impending visit to hospital. John was the editor of this newsletter for some 13 years, and was
a council member for many more years. He was president in the years 2002 to 2004. His
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contribution to the Association’s affairs has been enormous. In recent months, unfortunately,
John has battled with increasing pain and discomfort. He is going into hospital in late March
for the first of two hip replacements, and all members would wish him a complete recovery
and a prompt return to the rivers that he knows and loves so well.

Lyndon Webb

GREEN RABBIT

Nancy Tichborne

[ RABBIT MUDDLER 1

HAMILLS KILLER ﬁ

New Members Welcomed ...

It is our pleasure to welcome two new members this month. Dr Bill Fary and Rodney Foy
have joined the Association, and we trust that their membership brings many years of pleasure
and fulfilling involvement.

VFFA Meetings & Activities
MARCH 2011
17 General Meeting: Guest speaker — Rick Dobson
23 Council Meeting
APRIL 2011
14 General Meeting: Fly Tying Night
(note — this meeting is a week earlier than normal because of
the Easter holidays)
27 Council Meeting
April 29 —May 1 Big River - Enoch’s Point Trip
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Carp — A Huge And Growing Problem?

(The following discussion paper and letter are from Geoff Hall,
from the Goulburn Valley Fly Fishing Centre.)

Discussion Paper prepared for the consideration of the committee that developed the
Goulburn Broken Fisheries Management Plan

European carp are the most serious threat to the waterways of the GBFMP. Infestations of carp
now reach right into the headwaters of the catchment. Carp crowd the aquatic environment
throughout the catchment.

Carp destroy aquatic environments in several ways. Their ability to breed and multiply rapidly
results in them overwhelming all other species, as they spread exponentially to occupy the
available space in the biomass. A one kilogram carp can produce 600,000 eggs.

Carp change aquatic environments by pumping mud through their mouths, thus raising
turbidity and increasing suspended solids so that sunlight cannot penetrate the water. This in
turn kills off the macrophytes (water weeds) which are vital links in the chain of life that
supports macroinvertebrates, bird life, native fish eggs, platypus habitat and the whole
interconnected environment.

Carp numbers in the lower catchment have been confined by the drought, with streams reduced
to chains of water holes where native fish have had an impact on carp populations.
Nevertheless, carp numbers will explode again as soon as normal flows return to our rivers.

Carp Control

Carp are listed as invasive animals and efforts have been made under the auspices of IACRC
(Invasive Animals Cooperative Research Centre) to develop control methods. Experimental
work has been going on for 20 years. Several approaches are being worked on with large
amounts of money expended over the years, including projects such as the ‘Daughterless Carp’
project, which aims to use recombinant DNA to produce carp that can only produce male
offspring. These would then be introduced into the carp population to interbreed until they
would breed themselves into extinction. Work continues on this project, but considering that
carp can live to 80 years of age, it will take forever to become effective whilst in the meantime
our aquatic environments become overwhelmed, as described earlier. The ethics and problems
of releasing a genetically altered organism into the wild have yet to be dealt with.

Scientists proceed according to the ‘Precautionary Principle’, which proposes that if we do not
know the outcome of a particular action, then we cannot proceed. This requires exhaustive
testing and experimentation before any action can be taken. The ‘Daughterless Carp’ program
has many years to run before any results can be utilized.

Further grant monies have been allocated to ‘raise public awareness’. These include Carp
Competitions, where members of the recreational angling public are encouraged to capture and
kill carp, with prizes for the most, biggest, etc. While the sentiment of this type of activity is
understandable, the impact on the carp population is negligible. These one-off events have little
or no effect other than to create more space for carp to breed further. Problems with disposal of
dead carp and by-catch of native fish have made this approach inadequate.

The development of mechanical carp traps has been funded too. These separate carp from
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natives, allowing native fish to continue whilst carp are retained for later destruction. The
limitation of carp traps is that they must be attached to a weir or a box culvert, where that
structure forces passage of all fish through the trap before separation can take place. These
traps do not lend themselves to open riverine environments. Structures can be built in known
breeding areas, but countless lagoons, swamps and out of the channel waters continue to
provide breeding sites for carp.

These traps have some application in some situations, and will be part of a combination of
effort to eradicate carp, but on their own represent only a small part of the solution.

The next development has been the appearance in Europe and England of a virus that is
carp-specific and is known as the Koi Herpes Virus, or KHV. KHV has spread through China
and now it seems has appeared in North America. It is the equivalent of Myxoma Virus in
rabbits. There are no native cyprinids (carp species) in Australia, and across China, Europe and
England the KHV has had no known effects on any fish species other than carp. Nevertheless,
the Precautionary Principle requires that it be contained in the biosecurity labs in Geelong until
exhaustive tests, that will take years to complete, are undertaken. In the meantime, carp
continue to devastate our aquatic environments. In the risk assessments undertaken to try to
anticipate outcomes, all the possible mishaps, negative outcomes, and unseen developments are
logged on a scale of effects from minor to catastrophic. Examples might be that the virus could
mutate and spread, or that carp could quickly develop resistance to the virus. All these possible
outcomes are calculated in the risk assessment matrix. Fortunately, we have had the experience
of watching the appearance and spread of this virus in Europe, where carp fisheries are highly
valued. Efforts to contain its spread and its effects have been closely monitored. The
unfortunate aspect of all this risk assessment is that the most important factor is overlooked —
“What will happen if we do nothing?”

I would contend that doing nothing is not an option, because we are witnessing the degradation
of all our aquatic environments by failing to act. Failure to act is an act in itself and therefore
should be part of any risk management assessment. It should be balanced with all the other
risks.

I would contend that the outcome of a failure to act, i.e. implement the introduction of KHYV,
will have a catastrophic outcome anyway, as carp populations overwhelm our waterways. To
date there has been no implementation of a carp control strategy. There has only been the types
of experimentation that I have described. To my knowledge there is no basin-wide eradication
plan to kill carp. The time has come to utilize the KHV virus on a basin-wide plan.

Because carp have moved upstream from storages into the headwaters of all catchments, it is
essential that we start the release of the KHV at the very top of each system, so that it
progresses downstream, infecting the whole population from the top down.

To date, experiments with carp traps, etc, have all been in the lower catchments, and it is
logical that the carp will re-colonise cleared areas from populations upstream. There is no
doubt that carp populations in Lake Nagambie have lead to the depletion of the grass beds that
protect nature fish larvae and eggs. The depletion of native fish from the lower catchment of
Goulburn and Broken Rivers has coincided with the over-population of carp.

We must grasp the nettle soon. This management plan must include statements that require the
introduction of an eradication plan that begins at the top of the catchment and actually requires
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an action plan for the eradication of European carp from our waterways.
Regards,
Geoff Hall

Goulburn Valley Fly Fishing Centre P/L, Thornton
(Ex-VR Fish Council member, Professional Fishing Guides Association Victorian

representative, ex-Freshwater Committee of the Fisheries Management Council, ex-Australian
Trout Foundation President.)

Geoff’s letter to the VFFA:

Following recent discussions with John Pilkington about the threat to our trout fisheries from
carp he has urged me to put pen to paper so that VFFA members could also be informed. The
discussion paper (above) was prepared for the consideration of the committee that developed
the Goulburn Broken Fisheries Management Plan, of which I was a member. Since that time |
have been alarmed by several developments. Firstly, the recent floods have distributed carp
throughout the wetlands, billabongs and waterways. I have also witnessed enormous numbers
of carp in the shallows of the Tallangatta arm of Lake Hume and the shallow arms (Bonnie
Doon) of Lake Eildon. Carp have also invaded the Howqua, the Big River, the Upper Goulburn
as far as Kevington and beyond, the Eildon Pondage, and my special love - the Goulburn River
below Eildon.

The potential danger of this was brought home to me the other day by a group of fly-fishers
from South Australia, who sadly described the total loss of their fisheries to carp numbers that
have ruined their waterways. Theirs has been a total loss; the only fish they can catch are carp.
So far in Victoria the invasion is not as bad as in South Australia, but the potential for
catastrophe is already here. Reports of carp in the upper Mitta Mitta above Dartmouth, the total
spread of carp in the Gippsland lakes, and sightings of carp in the Kiewa, the Buffalo
(Dandongadale and Rose Rivers), the Nariel and Cudgewa Creeks, the Upper Murray, the Indi,
and the Swampy Plains should send alarm bells ringing for fly-fishers everywhere.

Secondly, it has come to my attention that the Daughterless Carp project, under the auspices of
the Invasive Species Cooperative Research Centre, is in complete disarray. It seems that all the
genetic research that has taken place is of no value because the original carp that were used for
the research were sourced from the aquarium trade and were not European carp. Consequently
most of the research is invalid, and 20 years of work and many millions of dollars have been
spent to no avail. [ have heard of this development from several sources. Nobody has denied it,
and others have privately confirmed it. However, science often advances through accidents and
spin-offs, and this is a case in point. When the KHV virus was tested on the carp stock held for
the Daughterless Carp project it was found that it was ineffective, and further study revealed to
the researchers’ horror the original mistake. But it also revealed the fact that only European
carp were affected by KHV. Even slight hybridization meant they were not susceptible to the
virus. This means that all the other cyprinids (carp species) will not be aftected. Further tests
have proven this to be so. This means that Tench, Roach, Goldfish, Crucian carp and all the
other species in the aquarium trade are not susceptible to the virus. It is deadly to European
carp and European carp only. Whilst carp were confined to the drought-stricken waterholes and
dried up watercourses that were our rivers over the past 12 years, it was an ideal time to release
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the virus and it would have been much more effective. Nevertheless, despite the record rainfall
and floods, I would still advocate its urgent release. To prolong its release is to invite a
spreading disaster.

KHYV does not affect any other fish other than European carp. Australia has no native Cyprinids
(carp). The spread of KHV across Europe provides us with a complete study of its effects. Only
European carp have been impacted by it spread. What should we do? I believe only grassroots
pressure from people who have a passion for their fisheries can force the issue. Fisheries
Victoria accepts no responsibility for carp because it is being handled by NRE and Arthur
Rylah Institute, who are contributing to the CRC for invasive species and derive funds from the
Commonwealth and other research-funding bodies, including the Murray Darling Basin
Commission and Catchment Management Authorities, whose jurisdictions overlap. So no-one
accepts responsibility!

There is a monstrous elephant in our aquatic environments for whom no one is responsible. It
is time responsible individuals took up the cudgels and got to work to hold our bureaucrats,
politicians, scientists, and responsible organisations to account. The pressure we apply must be
multi-faceted. Every organisation must be confronted as to why the KHV has not yet been
released. We need to shake their comfortable trees really hard.

Geoff Hall

March Meeting: Guest Speaker — Rick Dobson

Our guest speaker for the March meeting is Rick Dobson, who has agreed to tell us about his
experiences fishing for bonefish at Christmas Island. Rick, a loyal and supportive VFFA
member and the very friendly and approachable proprietor of the Aussie Angler store, has had
an annual trip to Christmas Island each year since 2004. He spent some weeks there in August
of last year. He assures us that Christmas Island is now recognised and renowned as one of the
best bonefishing venues in the world. Some very thoughtful and carefully planned management
strategies have seen an improvement in both the numbers of bonefish present and an increase
in their average size.

Rick is keen to draw parallels between fishing for bonefish and fishing for trout. He feels that
there is much that the two forms of fly-fishing have in common, and fishing for bonefish really
sharpens your trout fishing skills. Fishing for bonefish is essentially polaroiding and sight
fishing over flats for the bonefish schools as they move in. So the skills of stalking and
presentation are very similar to, say, wade polaroiding for trout in Tasmania’s Western Lakes.

Rick will discuss the equipment and flies involved in fishing for bonefish, and will describe the
approach and strategies he employs in finding and casting to them. His presentation will be
illustrated with a number of magnificent photos taken during his various Christmas Island trips.

Rick is always a very informative and entertaining speaker, and his presentation will be one
well worth hearing.
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“Bacon and ‘Bows”: Rafting the Swampy Plains River
(by Jon Kenfield)

One of the main reasons I imported a float boat from the USA a couple of years ago was
to raft the Swampy Plains River, from the dam wall at Khancoban downstream to
Bringenbrong Bridge on the Murray - a distance of some 16 kms. What with bushfires,
droughts, locust plagues and the unreasonable irritant of having to make a living, it took me a
couple of years to get there, but it finally happened and it was worth the wait. I’d like to tell
the story ...

The planets aligned themselves towards a weekend in mid-November, 2010. Unfortunately
my trusty fishing buddy wasn’t free, so I did the six hour drive from Melbourne alone. I’d
decided that a B&B might produce a more engaging experience than the local caravan park,
and the thrice-blessed internet produced a range of options. I liked the sound of Cossettini
Accommodation, 7 kms before Khancoban township on the Alpine Way, and after phoning
Kate Cossettini | liked the sound of the place even more.

Of course there was gear and gadgets to pack and, inevitably, I left Melbourne hours later
than planned, and an uneventful drive subsequently deposited me at the Cossettini farm gate
around 11:00 pm. I’d phoned ahead to let them know I was going to be late, and Kate told me
to let myself in. But when I entered the farmhouse she was waiting there with a pot of tea and
home-baked biscuits. We chatted for a while and in my dim-witted way I concluded that she
was an insomniac for whom I was doing a favour by being polite. The following day I
discovered that she normally went to bed quite early, by city standards, and was just being
country-hospitable. Whatever, I slept well.

The following day dawned overcast. I didn’t care — I’'m part of the Gore-Tex generation after
all, and anyway, a huge bacon and eggs breakfast provided reassurance. The forecast
promised increasing rain during the day that would become torrential over the weekend, but it
didn’t look too ominous on a full belly. When my guide, Neal Bennetts from “Rise and Strike
Fly Fishing”, turned up to collect me at an eminently civilised 9:00 am, he was equally
sanguine about our weather prospects.

My plan for the three days was to first raft the river with someone who knew it well — from
both a geographical and a fishing perspective — so I could get a sense of what I’d need to do
to stay alive and have a reasonable chance of catching fish. I also wanted to record the trip on
my Garmin GPS — just in case. I’ve been a little suspicious of the bona fides of rivers since
one of my earliest floats - down the Macquarie in Tasmania. I was with Bill Thomas and we
bravely launched from Don Urquart’s paddock in Cressy for a day’s float down the fabled
river. How hard could floating be: river + river banks + downstream current? Well, on that
trip we found ourselves being blown upstream by the wind, which was strong enough to
make both the surface waves and even the strapweed flow upstream. Talk about messing with
our minds — every visual clue was pointing the wrong way. We eventually made it to
Woolmers at the end of a long and stressful day. When I got home from that trip my brand
new 3hp outboard was exchanged for a Shp unit - to provide more margin if we ever found
ourselves in a like situation. I truly believe that if we’d just taken the oars, as some kind souls
had suggested, we’d be still there — the ‘ghostly oarsmen of the Macquarie’.
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Neal turned out to be one of the most pleasant and helpful chaps I’ve ever had the pleasure of
being guided by. He’s a local shearer who’s lived and fished in the Khancoban area all his life,
including working for a long time with Mike Spry. He’s been guiding on the Swampy for over
20 years, which was a boon because the river was running an absolute banker. He’d brought
an extra rig with him - a fast sinking line on a seven-weight rod, which he said he’d last used
about 15 years earlier, at a time when the river always had lots of water and catching fish
meant getting your flies down.

A constant challenge with a float boat is how to get back to the launching place after you’ve

spent the day drifting downstream on it (unless, of course, you’re being blown backwards on
the Macquarie!) This was solved by Neal’s wife Myrtle, who obligingly drove with us to the
takeout point at Bringenbrong Bridge, where we left Neal’s car. She then took us back to our
access point below the dam wall to launch the boat.

Neal readied his stout vessel —a 10 foot (3m) soft floored rubber ducky — and loaded the
fishing gear, food and drink. I faffed around organising the usual paraphernalia of the modern
piscatorial (and photographic) hunter, along with a few extra gadgets that an unenlightened
minimalist could conceivably consider superfluous, if not hedonistic (i.e. coffee plunger, gas
stove etc).

i)

Jon's Float Boat — anyone want to water ski?

Did I mention that the river was flowing very very powerfully? Happily the banks were quite
open, as the moment we pushed off we were whipped away by the current at a scary speed.
Neal pulled strongly on the oars and took us to the far bank, perhaps 40 metres across and
several hundred metres downstream by the time he’d managed to pull in. We surveyed the
rushing torrent and decided to tie on a large, bright and very heavily-weighted rubber legged
nymph that would either convince the fish they were under alien attack or provoke them into a
territorial response. It was hard to imagine that they’d be feeding in a relaxed manner in that
flow.

A good guide manages his boat so as to: (a) help his client cast close into the bank, ideally at a
45° angle ahead of the boat; and (b) hold the boat in a current that more or less matches the
speed of drift of the fly to provide long, drag-free drifts. For his own safety he also needs to
be able to read his passenger’s skill and enthusiasm levels if he’s to avoid being repeatedly

MARCH 2011 VFFA 11



hooked in the ears. Neal handled all of this effortlessly, while willingly explaining the
technicalities of boat handling whenever I asked. My companion’s ears should reap the
rewards in years to come.

We travelled for a kilometre or two in this fashion. I perfected my balance, my casting and
my spotting eyes, but every fish we passed over remained blissfully unconcerned. Nay,
disengaged and unimpressed might be a better description. Neal pointed out a looming gravel
bar and drew us into the bank slightly upstream. He handed me his rod loaded with a fast
sinking line and I tied on a bushy streamer. I’ve never been accused of being a subtle fly-
fisherman, as I subscribe to the view that if I were a trout it would take a decent mouthful to
tempt me out of a comfortable lie into a strong current. I’d never previously fished with a full
sinking line, nor had I done much in the way of down and across wet fly fishing. So this was
something altogether new.

I absorbed the atmosphere
through my pores: boating;
remote location; standing in
a waist deep raging torrent
of water; mountain
backdrop. Cast upstream
and across; sink the fly to
different depths with
upstream angle, slack and
mend. Jiggle the fly as it
swings into the bank at the
end of its arc. Twitch it back
upstream towards me and

... bang — the first fish of
the day. A perfect and very
silvery little rainbow of
maybe a pound (sounds
better than half a kilo). Release and move downstream a few steps and do it all over again. I
felt serious - like I was doing something important, although I’ve no idea what that would be.
Somehow I’ve never felt the same way playing golf.

Looks like a nice rainbow

It seemed to me that the only thing missing were the grizzlies, so I asked Neal if it was
advisable to do this type of fishing in a beaver skin hat, but he just gave me a strange look
that made me decide to drop the point. I guess city humour doesn’t always work in the bush,
and it might take them a long time to find my body if I pushed too hard.

A little further on the river opened up to reveal some small islands and a sheltered backwater.
There didn’t appear to be any insects in the air, nor anything moving below the calm surface
of the backwater, so I tied on a small red weighted Copper John nymph below a nice buoyant
Stimulator in an attempt to get the best of all worlds. I worked this little team around a large
drowned tussock that was well out from the bank. An unhurried tightening on my line
suggested that I could be fast to a Swampy brown. And so it was. A few minutes later a
beautifully conditioned buttery yellow brown trout, a little over two pounds, was safely in the
net. It was interesting to note how deeply this fish was coloured, compared to the bright
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salmon silver of the rainbows caught off the gravel bars.

Neal said the Swampy usually produces ten browns for every ‘bow, but this wasn’t our
experience over the weekend. Of the 15 or more fish hooked over two days there were only
two browns, all the rest being rainbows. But then, one of those browns was the one that got
away ...

We’d pulled into the bank for lunch and as Neal prepared the food I worked the sinking line
out into the main current. A young guy accompanied by a pretty girl suddenly appeared out of
nowhere, clutching a spinning rod. As he quizzed Neal on how to fish the river I hooked by
far the best fish of the day, a gorgeously deep-bodied brown of well over 3 pounds. It leapt
spectacularly (every Swampy fish seems to leap) right in front of Neal and our visitors. Jaws
dropped in an entirely appropriate response as I remained nonchalantly cool, calm and
collected.

I might even have been feeling a little
smug, right up to the moment the fish
threw the hook. All I can say is that my
self-control was more impressive than
my fishing skills, as I assumed the pose
of bemused philosopher — while secretly
raging inside. I think Shakespeare put it
best in King Lear: “As flies to wanton
boys are we to th’ gods. They kill us for

| their sport.” 1 take this to mean that shit
| happens, especially when fishing, and
suspect that the bard himself did a spot of
fishing between scribblings.

The rest of the day was more of the same. In the strong current we fairly ripped along and
didn’t manage to hook anything from the boat. The gravel bars were another story though, and
I finished the day with eight landed fish, and a whole new fishing technique to think about.
Towards dusk we drifted past the official start of the Murray River, just above Bringenbrong
Bridge. A few sharp strokes of the oars and we were on solid land with the car waiting to take
me back to Cossettini and a cold beer.

As Joe and Kate had already eaten, I declined their offer of food and went foraging into town.
I ordered a large pizza at JJ’s, which was highly recommended and didn’t disappoint. While
the pizza was cooking I launched an intelligence gathering sortie into the local hotel. As I
drifted past the tables full of grizzled locals(?) all I could hear was talk about the rains, which
were to be of biblical proportions, and would fall on the following day. Seemingly, entire
towns further down the mountain were already underwater and Jindabyne was ready to
overflow. When I got back to the farmhouse, beers and pizza in hand, I checked that the straps
on the float boat were ready for a quick release in case the valley flooded during the night.

Happily there’d been a little overstating going on, and the following morning the Australian
Alps were still above water. Meanwhile, that evening Kate and Joe politely listened to my
day’s adventures and planned how they could help me on the ‘morrow.

The day dawned much as before, and breakfast was even more welcome before the great
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adventure. Today [ was going to float the river on my own. The Swampy was a big brawler -
much larger, faster and more powerful than any river I’d floated to date, and yet I was
reasonably confident that if I kept my wits about me and followed Neal’s advice, I’d come
through in one piece.

In addition to cold pizza and the fruit and other food I’d brought with me, Kate presented me
with a banana loaf that she’d baked using the overripe bananas I’d given her to throw out the
previous day. I asked her if she’d marry me, but she indicated she was already taken.

Joe took me to Bringenbrong to drop my car off and then drove me back up to the launching
place at the dam wall. I rigged up and strapped everything carefully onto the boat, pushed out
gingerly and climbed into the oarsman’s seat. There was clearly no need for an outboard
today, although only the good Lord knows what I’d have done if I drifted downstream of the
takeout place.

After a few deep breaths I was ready to launch into the maelstrom. Three deep pulls and it
was as though I’d been grabbed by giant hands and hurled downstream. We were on! I spent
the first 10 minutes getting the feel of the boat, learning how easily I could hold it or drive it
across the current (not!), and a sense of when and how to set myself up for corners to avoid
rapids, willows, whirlpools and rocks. In essence, the rules of floating are fairly simple: (a) if
you’re heading towards something you don’t want to tangle with, face it and row in the
opposite direction as hard as you can. The rowing (hopefully) lets you maintain a safe
distance, as the river sweeps you past the obstacle, and (b) cut across the inside of every bend
in the river to avoid the fast water that has gouged out the deep channels under the opposite
bank, where the willows and other unmentionables are waiting to clutch you in their embrace.

These two strategies kept me out of trouble for the whole day, excepting near the end of the
float, when I entered a constriction of the river that was wild with whirlpools, rapids, standing
waves and other delights. Neal had pulled like a Nubian slave through this area on the
previous day, and I tried to take the same line through. But the river had its own idea of where
I could go and I’m not sure my efforts had much impact on its plans. However, the boat rode
through effortlessly and made me realise how much margin I had to spare. After all, it’s
designed to take two people on multi-day trips on Alaskan rivers, laden to the gunwales with
warm clothing, camping gear and supplies. So even with my not inconsiderable bulk atop, it
just laughed at this little obstruction and sailed effortlessly through.

And what about the fishing? Well, it would be fair to say that after about an hour I decided I
was buggered. I’d imagined that with a nymph taper floating line, a large weighted nymph
plus additional lead, I’d be able to manage some sort of show at the down and across fishing
we’d done on the previous day. But it was soon clear that if I placed enough weight on the
line to get the flies down to the fish I couldn’t cast the distances needed (into a building wind)
to provide enough slack for the fly to sink. No matter what combination of weight and casting
action I tried, it never felt right, and I decided I simply didn’t have the gear (or gadgets) with
me (a dreadful admission for one of my ilk) to fish the river effectively with a wet fly under
these conditions.

And then I thought: “Hold the phone” - we’re talking rainbow land here after all, even if
most of them are small. So I clipped off my weighted nymph and replaced it with the largest
rubber legged Stimulator in my fly box. Believe me, it’s a BIG New Zealand fly. I cast this
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seriously unsubtle dry fly into the boiling mass of circulating currents at the top of the gravel
bar. Bang, bang, bang — three rainbows from one spot - and I’'m almost certain it wasn’t the
same fish!

Back out in the main current the rocks were hurtling by between my legs at a speed that made
my eyes water. [ later checked my floating speed on the GPS - it showed a maximum during
the day of 16.9 km/h - pretty rapid for a floating blimp (I’m talking about the boat now,
before you jump to conclusions).

At this speed I have to admit that
most of my attention was spent on
staying alive, rather than on the
fishing. I certainly found myself
drifting past a few spots I’d meant
to put in at, but with no chance of
bringing the boat under control. On
the Swampy, with such a powerful
flow, there weren’t a huge number
of places to pull in, and I had to
satisfy myself with making the best
of the places where I could stop.
By the end of the day I’d raised at
least as many fish as on the
previous day, all on dries, although
I only managed to hook and land
half of them. Again, I found that
every Swampy fish wanted to show
off its acrobatic abilities. They
were in wonderful condition.

Jon with a nice Swampy Plains brown trout

The journey ended safely again at Bringenbrong Bridge, with me feeling that I’d had a
comprehensive physical workout over the course of the day. When I got back to Cossettini, a
couple of cold beers were enough to finish me off and I was early to bed.

The following day was cold, wet and miserable and didn’t look much like improving. I
wasn’t game to try the river again until I had the right gear to fish it with, which meant
getting a complete set of slow to fast sinking poly-leaders. They’re now a permanent fixture
in my fly vest. We shall see how well they work, but they have to be a hell of a lot better than
a big heavy fly and a hunk of extra lead on a 6-weight Winston.

All in all, I reckon I’d had about as much fun as I could have with my waders on. The
Swampy was worth the wait, and with all the extra water we have around now (indelicate as
it may be to say it), I’'m really looking forward to my next float boat adventure. Who knows,
some of the carp may have been flushed away?

If you’re ever thinking of going up to the Swampy I could not recommend more highly
staying with the Cossettinis and being guided by Neal Bennetts.
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A TALE FROM HAROLD HERBERT

Chapter 5 of Tony Brothers’ VFFA history, The Country For An Angler, concerns the artist
Harold Herbert, a foundation member of the Association on its revival in the early 1930s.
Harold's first Melbourne studio in Russell Street was just around the corner from today's
Kelvin Club, towards Bourke Street, in premises now occupied by a well-known ‘Mexican
style’ food chain.

Harold's anecdote ‘Tocumwal Road’ was published in The Australasian in May 1943,
together with his pencil sketch of the imagined scene. The story has vaudeville written all
over it, and I suspect Harold might have originally picked it up at ‘the Tiv’ (Tivoli Theatre).
Anyone who has ever asked for local directions on a fishing trip will relate to it, and like all
good stories, the details can be changed at will.

An Air Force officer was conducting an inspection of aerodromes, and he lost his way among
back roads that had been stripped of their signposts. Seeing a local working on his front
fence, he pulled up and asked him “What’s the best way to get to Tocumwal?”

“Ah well, the road yer on useter be the best, but they’ve blocked ’er up a coupla miles on.
Y’can drive along an’ see fer y’selves.”

“I won’t worry about that, thanks—what’s the best road now, and where’s the turn-oft?”

“Yairs, the turn-off. Now there might be one near Mulga Joe’s about three mile along. Pretty
rough she’d be, mister.”

“Alright, but the point is, will it get me to Tocumwal?”
“Well, I don’t ’ardly like t’say.”

“Is there anyone else at home?”

“Yairs—me missus an’ me son.”

“Can I speak to your son?”

“If yer like—’e’s only a two-year-old.”

Explosion point imminent by this time!

“Well, can I speak to your wife?”

“Y’ could. mister, but she ain’t in. She’s gorn ter Tocumwal!”

Mystery Subscriptions

Treasurer Tony Mitchem reports that he recently received a subscription payment from
someone who he couldn’t identify from the details given.

The details are as follows: 14/2/2010 Vic Teachers 66099 flyfish $90

Would the owner of this subscription please contact Tony so that your subscription can be
properly acknowledged.
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This Month’s Yarn

(from June 1961)
“I’ve often wondered,” said Alf, “what good snakes are.”

McTaggart drained his glass, placed it hopefully on the counter, and said, “Well, they can be,
if you know how to handle them.” After a pause, during which Alf nodded to the barmaid,
McTaggart went on, “I’ll give you an example. I was fishing once on the Upper Wingiwoba,
and was crossing through a swampy flat on my way back to the track home when I slipped
and cut my arm quite badly on some very sharp swordgrass. Blood spurted out everywhere —
I had severed an artery. Now I knew where the pressure point was where I could stem the
flow, but I had no way of applying a ligature. I was wondering what to do, and then suddenly
remembered that hoop snakes were very common in that region - you know, those little
beggars that put their tails in their mouths and roll down the slopes. I quickly searched around
and found one. You probably also know that these snakes are extremely fond of whisky, and I
had some in a flask in my hip pocket. So I dipped the snake’s tail in the flask, then wrapped it
around my arm just above the pressure point. I then pushed the end of the tail into the
reptile’s mouth. The snake sucked so hard that it acted as a ligature and stopped the bleeding.
I was able to get back to town and find a doctor before I collapsed from loss of blood.”

End of Season Event

The 2011 Season Closing Day is at Dobsons on the Breakaway.
Date: Sunday, May 22

We will again return to the Goulburn River for our season-ending trip to enjoy fishing,
friendship, and a self-catering BBQ.

For those wishing to make a weekend of it we have reserved Cabin accommodation at
the Breakaway Twin Rivers Caravan Park. This is a great location on the banks of the
Goulburn River at Acheron. In the past those who made it a weekend trip have had a
great time and even managed to fool a fish or two.

Hugh Maltby is convening this trip and would love to hear from you.
He can be contacted on the following numbers:

Business: 94559017 Mobile: 0400 887 065 Home: 9459 2241
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The Donger Weekend with the Bairnsdale Fly-fishers

(Report from Christie Arras, editor of the Bairnsdale Fly Fishers Club’s newsletter)

A good meal at the Main Hotel rewarded
the five VFFA members who made the
trek to Gippsland for the Bairnsdale Fly
Fishers’ Annual Dinner. The five intrepid
VFFA representatives were Bruce Houghton,
Peter Campbell, Graeme Castles, Richard Kos
and Mike Jarvis.

Though the presentation of awards was
somewhat lost in the din of other diners, the
raffle, which included Peter Campbell’s
generous donation of one of his handcrafted
nets, was very entertaining and wrapped up Our VFFA members enjoyed the
the evening. Bairnsdale Dinner

After the Dinner Peter Campbell drove up to the
Lodge with a few of the other VFFA members,
their trip including an exciting and hair-raising
miss of an enormous wombat on the home stretch,
adrenalizing all on board. Heavy rain caused a late
start to the fishing on the Saturday, and saw the
Mitta rising and thus making the fishing very
difficult with the high rushing waters. One of our
members fished the Livingstone nearby, catching a
few small browns.

Mick Rosenbloom arrived back late and totally
exhausted, having flogged every river in sight,
only to find that Christie Arras had brought a 600
gram brown to the net in the Livvie (with a green
bodied caddis or termite pattern), thus winning
her the Donger trophy for 2011.

The weekend’s disappointing fishing was rescued
by Peter Campbell’s hand in the planning (no
sausages and burgers this year!) and execution of
a brilliant roast with all the toppings, followed by
two of his infamous pies.

SN N T S A AN g
Christie's winning fish

Most left Sunday morning for the trip home, with some going the long way home in order to
find a bit more fishing.

Christie Arras
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Caring For Your New Waders
(The US Fly-Fisherman magazine’s Guide to 2011 gear has some helpful advice on waders)

Unlike rods and reels, which can last long enough to pass on to your children as heirlooms,
waders are perishable items. At some point in the future they will leak, and after an
undetermined number of repairs, you’ll need to replace them. Given that waders cost from
$200 up to $700, the best value doesn’t mean the waders that are the cheapest. The best value
1s the waders that provide the greatest comfort for the highest number of days on the river. A
good pair of waders should keep you dry from 150 to 300 days, depending on how and where
you use them. Less expensive waders, with fewer layers of less durable material, less
engineering in the seams and feet, and inadequate sizing, can leak and wear out much more
quickly.

When it comes time to hand over your cash, first consider the material the waders are made
from (GoreTex or H2No), the construction and seam placement, the sizing and comfort, and,
to a lesser extent, bells and whistles like built-in pockets, retractor cords, and zippers.

How the waders fit has a major impact on both your comfort and the lifespan of the waders.
Look for waders sized to fit your build, with articulated legs, a gusseted crotch, and
anatomically correct booties for less bulk and better circulation and movement. Breathable
waders should be loose enough to allow for one or two layers of synthetic, fleece, or wool
underneath. They do not stretch, so they must have sufficient room to allow for stepping over
logs, stepping high onto riverbanks, or climbing in and out of boats.

If the waders are too large, you’ll have baggy “elephant knees” that bunch up, chafe, and,
then leak. Make sure the booties are the right fit, and also consider the comfort of the
suspenders. The most significant improvements in wader design in recent years have been
made to wader seams, which in the best waders have been repositioned away from traditional
stress zones for a stronger, longer-lasting build.

Maintenance and Repair

Ultimately, wader lifespan depends as much on your care and use as it does on manufacturer
research and development. If you’re a bushwhacking, crawl-on-your knees kind of fly-fisher,
consider paying for the toughest waders you can find. On the other hand, if you are cautious,
stick to the meadows, and walk around the blackberries and gorse rather than pushing through
them, economically priced waders may last a long time.

After fishing, hang your waders up to dry. Leaving them rolled or folded in a wet ball can
trigger destructive mildew. When travelling, roll up dry waders - don’t fold them. Repeated
folding causes creases and eventually leaks. Breathable fabrics perform best when they are
clean. Dirt clogs membrane pores and hampers breathability. When waders stop breathing,
you’ll start feeling wet inside and may falsely believe they are leaking. Occasionally washing,
then thoroughly drying your waders, is the best way to reactivate their fresh-out-of the-box
capabilities. For the best washing results, follow the manufacturer’s instructions. After
washing, apply a durable water repellent (DWR) coating such as Nikwax.

Most new waders come with repair kits for pinhole leaks and small tears. Waterproof sealers
such as Loon Outdoors UV Wader Repair, Aquaseal, or Seam Seal work well in a pinch. To
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find the pinhole leaks in your waders, first clean and dry the waders. Turn them inside out,
and using a spray bottle, spray the inside with isopropyl alcohol. The pinholes will show up
as dark spots. Again, follow the manufacturer’s instructions, and if you are at all unclear,
contact them directly. Some do-it-yourself wader repairs, such as patches on seams, can void
your warranty.

(All this sounds like excellent advice to me.)

Master Caster Update

Photo left to right. Joe Haslauer, Malcolm Elms, Dermot O’Brien 7

We Sunday morning casting regulars were all suffering withdrawal symptoms recently. Not
enough instant coffee, Anzac Biscuits and....oh yeah... casting. After a few phone calls we
agreed on a Sunday morning get together. Before long Joe Haslauer had the picnic table
erected and the water boiling. We were all hoping Master Caster Malcolm Elms would feel up
to coming. So, it was broad smiles all around when we saw his little white car tootle up the
track to the casting pool. Malcolm still works every day on his casting in his backyard and is
still generous with his advice. Marty Rogers was delighted to see his old mate turn up and the
conversation quickly moved to casting and gear. Marty and Joe were the envy of all, when
they outlined their plans for an upcoming trip to New Zealand’s South Island.

Sunday casting resumes Sunday June 5.

Dermot O ’Brien
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NSW Report

(VFFA member David Mozina is a guide working in the Monaro area. He has very kindly
agreed to provide some monthly reports on the fishing in the Southern NSW waters.)

Big Water Means Big Flies

The local streams and creeks are literally bursting at the seams with a massive 435 mm of rain
already recorded for the month of February, bringing 2011’s total to a staggering 532 mm
(Thredbo Top Station). Despite the rain and high water levels the fishing has been
magnificent. Water temperatures are low, but as always, despite the rainfall, water clarity is
superb. The trout are in immaculate condition and the higher water levels and cloudy days
have seen countless numbers of big trout surface to take the dry. So don’t be put off by the
more challenging conditions as it is often the best time for fishing. Just wade carefully.

The browns have been excellent in size, with many nudging 5 b this season. When it comes to
fly selection, the bigger the better. I have been using size 10 and size 8 mayfly patterns (MK
Dun), my trusty Stockdale Wulffs, Sickies and Stimies. All of these dries have brought good
numbers of trout to the surface, with many fish holding in faster water. While a dropper rig is
also a good hedge when limited trout are seen rising, the dry has easily accounted for the bulk
of the better fish over recent weeks.

Prior to the most recent rainfall some good hopper fishing had commenced (and today the fish
were again smashing these, and the week’s forecast looks great). The higher alpine streams
with heavy tussock-laden banks are seeing fantastic action. The Thredbo River is also starting
to fish well on hoppers, though you must pick the location and the time of day.

On those windy days get out there and look for the grassed-up banks with some depth. Punch
those casts out and plunk those hoppers onto the surface, ideally hard against the bank. You will
be handsomely rewarded, as some good browns can be found in these waters. Remember -
although the wind can be challenging at times, messy casts are often hidden by the wind, and
most importantly, that same wind is blowing many hoppers onto the water, making the trout
look up and aiding the cause. Fish these stretches slowly and diligently. You do not have to cover
much ground and short casts will work.

Lastly, the Gungarlin River Hut is ready for
use for avid fly-fishers and makes the ideal
base camp, being only 45 kms out of

™ Jindabyne. It is accessed via private property
*| and has many kilometers of first class water as
W its boundary. Give me a buzz if this sounds of
§ interest.

David Mozina
www.matchthehatch.com.au (02) 6457 8342

Or email David on
troutmaniac(@yahoo.com.au

Gungarlin River
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Warrnambool Report

(The following brief report is from our regular Warrnambool correspondent — Jim Blakeslee)

In recent days I've been heading out to Lake Gillear, near Allansford, with Adrian Jacobs
and getting stuck into the schools of redfin. This requires a boat, as the edges are soft, and
wading access is difficult and limited. Most of the redfin we’ve caught were in the 72 to 1 1b
size, with a few up to 2’ lbs. They were taking heavily weighted flies allowed to sink deeply
and then "jigged" back (e.g. pull-pause-pull-pause...). Most are taking the fly on the sink or
when it pauses. Our best bag so far was 35 fish from a couple of hour’s fishing.

On the trout scene, on the few days when it has been warm and sunny, I've been after the fish
in the two rivers that are clear - the Merri and the Moyne. On windy days "the hoppers are
happening", falling onto the water and getting chomped by hungry browns. I've been using
patterns such as a #8 or #10 Latex Hopper (like a Nobby Hopper - clipped deer hair head,
golden pheasant tippet "legs", under-wings of deer hair topped with turkey feather — but with
a cigar-shaped body of yellow deer hair wrapped with a strip of over-lapping natural latex
rubber from a glove, which gives the body a nicely segmented appearance).

When splatted onto the surface and given a couple short jerks - the "hopper stroke" - it is
being taken enthusiastically and without hesitation. Fish are in the usual 3 - 3% b size. I've
been putting a few in the freezer for the annual Game Dinner and have examined the stomach
contents. Not too many hoppers though. The autopsies revealed mainly snails, a few shrimp,
the occasional yabby, and black spinner or mayfly nymphs. I guess the fish figure that the
nutritional value of the occasional hopper is just too good to pass up.

I'm now tying flies for our New Zealand trip. We fly to Queenstown on March 10. Will report
on this trip when we return.

Tight lines, Jimbo

v Big River Trip — Enoch’s Point

Friday April 29 — Sunday May 1
... At John Pilkington’s very special place at Enoch’s Point on the Big River.

This annual trip, which is very popular and a highlight in the VFFA calendar,
is on again this year, in late Autumn.

Numbers are limited and several members have already booked their place,

but there are still a few vacancies left.
The Convenor is John Pilkington, and interested members should contact John on -

Work: 9225 8616 Home: 9489 2186 Mobile: 0407 356 676
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Fly Fish Australia - Skills Development Day

FFA Skills Development Day and FFA Dinner - Victoria Institute of Sport

Theme: Competition Fly Fishing

Date: Saturday 2 April 2011

Time: 8:45am for 9:00am start

Location: VIS, Melbourne (Details to be advised)

Cost: $60 per person for the day - Includes light lunch and tea/coffee. (Note that all

profits for the day go to the ‘FFA World Team 2011’ to help with registration
and travel costs)

Dinner: Join us for dinner afterwards - partners welcome. Payment on the night at cost.

RSVP: By March 22 to Rob Staples - Manager 2011 Australian Fly Fishing Team
secretary@flyfishaustralia.com.au, Cheques: Payable to ‘FFA World Team
2011°

EFT or deposits - Please ensure you show your name. Bank: Westpac, Branch:
Jindabyne, BSB: 032 728, Account Number : 175766

Program:

0845-0900 Registration and cuppa

0900 - 1015 Richard Shuttleworth (AIS) - ‘success in sport and life’
1015 - 1030 Morning Tea

1030 - 1230 Speakers - VIS - High performance in competitive sport
1230 - 1330 Lunch

1330 - 1500 Speakers - VIS - High performance in competitive sport
1500 - 1515 Afternoon Tea

1515 - 1645 FFA Panel Discussion - Past and present Australian Fly Fishing Team
members discuss practical elements to skills of competitive fly fishing at
elite level

1645 - 1700 Closing address - Peter Dixon (Captain 2011 Australian Fly Fishing Team,
Italy August/September)

1900 - late FFA Dinner - social evening of good food, good wine and good company
(Presentation of 2011 Australian Fly Fishing Team).

Rob Staples, National Secretary, Fly Fish Australia Inc., GPO Box 2255, CANBERRA ACT
2601, AUSTRALIA, Ph: 02-6456-3064 Mob: 0408-674-656
Email: secretary@flyfishaustralia.com.au, Internet: www.flyfishaustralia.com.au

| g ey
4
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The VFFA Tasmania Trip

s most members will know, a contingent of some

fourteen VFFA members travelled across to Tassie
for the annual trip. They were accommodated at Peter
Hayes’ complex at Cressy and used this as a base camp
for their excursions into the rivers and lakes of Northern
Tasmania. From all reports it was another very successful
trip, and while the weather restricted opportunities in the
early days, it improved over the week and most members
enjoyed some glorious fishing. Hugh Maltby spent a day
on the Liffey with Tony Mitchem, and in Hugh’s words,
they gave up counting after the tally reached 50. While
not all outings were as productive as this, lots of fish were
caught and there are some wonderful tales to be told.

An abiding memory for all was the Thursday night ‘cook-
up’ by Hugh Maltby and his assistant chefs, who prepared
and served a magnificent meal to the group. Following
the feast John Philbrick gave a speech that has been
described by many as one of the wittiest and most el T
entertaining presentations at a VFFA gathering in recent David Grisold with a typical '

times. North Esk Brown

Further reports will be given in the next issue of our newsletter. In the meantime, John
Philbrick has kindly provided the following insightful reflections on the week that was.

Brumby’s Creek Trip

Fourteen worthies gathered on Saturday February 21 at “Hayes on Brumby’s” for the VFFA
week. The tone for the trip was set on the first evening. The imminent serving of dinner was
announced by our chef Hugh Maltby, and fourteen hungry fishermen duly mustered in the
dining room. At that time the chicken casserole that was to be the piece de resistance of the
evening meal was warming up slowly in a huge pot which was sitting on a small hotplate.
Two hours later the chicken casserole was still warming up and our hearty members had
broken the record for nightly consumption of bottles of claret on a VFFA trip, and that
without a morsel of food being consumed. By the time that dinner was eventually served the
group was having a very merry time indeed. This merriment intensified later in the evening
after Peter Boag generously produced not one but three hip flasks of whisky.

For some inexplicable reason breakfast the following morning was a far more sombre affair.
The jolly anglers of the previous evening were quiet, introspective and some were even
solemn. As the morning dragged on most of the group dispersed with gritted teeth and shaky
hands to fish the local streams. Initially the fishing was poor, due to the aforesaid streams
being in low spate and discoloured following heavy rain a few days beforehand.
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As the days rolled by we settled down to a very pleasant daily routine. A hearty breakfast was
followed by Haysie giving expert casting demonstrations and advice at his casting pool. Most
of' us would then spend the day fishing the local rivers. The rivers gradually came into
condition as the week progressed, and the Liffey, St Patricks, Meander and North Esk rivers
all provided good sport. Others drove to the highland lakes where the results were mixed.
One morning, two of our number ventured up to the Central Plateau only to find a blizzard
blowing with snow settling on the ground at Miena. A few days later in more clement
conditions, Peter Hayes witnessed what he described as the most prolific hatch of duns he has
ever seen. His lucky clients, Hamish Hughes and Rick Dugina, were not only treated to a
great spectacle of Nature but were also able to enjoy the red letter day of red letter days.

The dinners were very convivial affairs, although they never quite reached the himalayan
heights of conviviality of the first evening. A special highlight of the dinners was hearing
accounts of the day’s fishing from each angler and, it must be said, these accounts generally
appeared to be truthful.

I fished Brumby’s Creek No. 1 weir from my zodiac raft.
The Brumby’s trout are notoriously difficult. The hydro
authorities had reduced the flow of water through the
Poatina turbines, which made the fishing even more
difficult. However, I usually managed to land a fish or
two. David “Choco” Grisold accompanied me out on

*| Brumby’s one day. In the morning the water was very
glassy and the few fish that were occasionally sipping
small duns were not interested in our offerings. Around
lunchtime it warmed up and there was a spectacular
emergence of dragon flies and damsel flies. Numerous
fish rose to take these airborne insects, and after countless
refusals Choco rose and landed one of these fish on a Dr
Wark. Later in the day I brought one of the sippers to the

John Philbrick with a Brumby's  raft and missed another on the strike.
Creek sipper taken on the dry fly

from glassy water

It has become a tradition to invite our Tasmanian-based members to join us for dinner on the
last night of the trip, and a number attended including Don Urquart, Andrew Braithwaite, Ray
Brown and Randall Trethewie. On this occasion Hugh was punctilious in ensuring that the
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Peter Hayes cranking up his fish smoker

dinner was served on time. However, he lost his appetite and did not eat his dinner. This was
very odd as his thirst for liquid refreshments remained unquenchable. It transpired that Hugh’s
loss of appetite was caused by him cutting the top off one of his fingers whilst he was carving
the roast, a happening that he very wisely did not share with diners until well after the dinner
was eaten.

There were one or two entertaining speeches and some special presentations were made.
Colin Morrison, who celebrated his 81* birthday the following day, was given a dozen flies
for winning the “Most Courageous Angler Award”. This was awarded for his bravery in
fronting up again on this trip after he fell down a levee bank and fractured his arm during last
year’s trip. Peter Hayes was presented with a brass Salter spring balance. No longer will any
“guide’s three pounders” be netted by Peter.

Special thanks are due to Hamish Hughes, Hugh Maltby, Tony Mitchem and Peter Hayes.
Hamish did a wonderful job co-ordinating the trip. Hugh and Tony put in a tremendous
amount of work organising the catering and liquid refreshments. The meals were delicious
and the flow of drinks never dried up. Peter had a dream to convert what was a sterile, run
down convention centre at the Cressy Research Farm into a fishing lodge, and construct a
casting pool and rehabilitate the old course of the Brumby’s Creek. He lived the dream and
boldly undertook this project at considerable financial risk. Through countless hours of toil
and the sheer power of his personality Peter has succeeded in producing a comfortable fishing
lodge steeped in angling atmosphere and rich in fly-fishing memorabilia and artefacts. The
beautifully landscaped casting pool is a magnificent feature which allows him to give casting
lessons at his door step. The rehabilitation of the creek is a work in progress. “Hayes on

9490

Brumby’s” is a marvellous venue and we thank Peter for creating it.
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Magnificent browns from Woods Lake — heading for the fish smoker

This was a very enjoyable week. There was much jollity, yarning, leg pulling, bonding and
camaraderie. Trout were even caught. The autumn VFFA trip to “Hayes on Brumby’s” has
become an annual event on the VFFA calendar and we keenly look forward to returning next

year.
John Philbrick

Dinner meetings / Meals at the Kelvin

It is necessary for people who intend dining at the Kelvin Club prior to our VFFA meetings to
either email or phone the Club to make a booking. This is important for catering purposes,
especially when numbers are low.

We need to support the Kelvin Club in their effort to stay viable. It takes about 20 diners for
them to break even with their costs. It is clearly unsatisfactory if they prepare meals and then
either an insufficient number of members turn up, or if members attend without a booking
and not enough meals have been prepared.

Bookings can be emailed to bookings@kelvinclub.com
The phone number for bookings is 9654 5711 (speak to Chelsea).

Also, I refer all members to the flyer included in the last newsletter regarding membership of
the Kelvin Club. To date I have had no feedback indicating any interest. I will be having talks
with their President, Paul Pattison, in the near future to discuss developments.

Rick Dugina

MARCH 2011 VFFA 27



FLY OF THE MONTH

The Pedder Bug (provided by Jim Blakeslee)

Do we need another Mudeye pattern? Well yes, if it is a good one. This pattern has been
provided by Jim Blakeslee, our Warrnambool correspondent, and is one that he has used
with great success in Tasmania and Victoria. The pattern was originally developed to
represent a Mudeye when those prolific Mudeye hatches were a major feature of the
fishing at Lake Pedder in the late 1970s and early 80s, when this lake was it its best and
trout of enormous size were consistently taken.

However Jim uses this fly on any still water and it has won him many a trout. It is a good
floater and works well when fished in the surface film, particularly at places like Little
Pine just on dark when fish are tailing. Jim has caught numbers of trout at Little Pine by
casting the Pedder Bug just ahead of a tailing fish and letting it sit there. Invariably the
fish will come up and ‘scoff the fly’. It is also an ideal pattern to use as a strike indicator,
with a snail pattern or stick caddis or other nymph pattern suspended underneath.

(The photo above was of a sample that Jim dug out of his fly box whilst in Tasmania in
early February. It is somewhat bedraggled because it had seen a lot of action and had
caught a lot of fish. The photo at the end was scanned from an article on Lake Pedder in
the 6th issue of FlyFisher magazine, and is used with permission.)

Materials

Hook: Dry fly hook, size 6

Thread:  Black or dark brown - 3/0 (i.e. strong thread!)

Tail: Small bunch of deer hair tips, about 5 mm long, extending out the back
of the hook.

Body: Spun deer hair trimmed to shape — flat underneath, slightly domed over

the top, and the sides trimmed to the shape of the natural Mudeye. Colours —
natural deer hair, or deer hair dyed dark brown, or dyed olive-green (Jim’s
preferred colour)

Head: Spun deer hair — same colour as the body

Legs: A few long strands of deer hair tied in on each side of the fly and extending
back to the bend of the hook
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Tying method:

1.

10.

Place the hook in the vise and tie on the thread. Run the thread down along the shank to
the bend and then back a short distance.

Take a small bunch of the deer hair to be used for the body, square up the ends in a hair
stacker, and then tie them in as a short tail, extending back about 5 mm from the end of
the hook. Trim off the butts.

Take a small bunch of deer hair and trim it and clean out the fluffy rubbish (if any).
Hold it over the rear of the hook parallel to the shank and take two loose turns of tying
thread around the bunch. Pull the thread firmly so that the deer hair flares out at right
angles to the shank and spins around the shank so that it is pointing out in all directions.

Wind the tying thread forward 2 or 3 turns and then place another bunch of deer hair
over the shank. Take two turns of thread around this bunch and pulled tight again so
that this second bunch flares out around the shank.

Repeat this process until the spun deer hair covers about two thirds of the shank. Then
tie off the tying thread with a couple of half hitches or a whip finish, and cut the thread.

Now remove the hook from the vise and trim the deer hair to construct the abdomen.
Trim the deer hair flat on the bottom, slightly domed on the top, and a bit wider and
slightly curved at the sides so that it has the overall shape of a typical Mudeye
abdomen.

(Jim mass produces these — he ties about a dozen of these abdomens and then goes back
to complete them.)

Put the hook back in the vise, tie on the tying thread and then take another bunch of
deer hair and tie it in ahead of the pre-trimmed abdomen. Make it spin around the hook
shank, and ensure that some of the deer hair tips extend back to the end of the body on
each side. These will represent the legs.

Ahead of this, tie in another bunch of deer hair and spin it, too. This bunch will be
trimmed to create the head of the Mudeye. Finally, carefully trim the uncut deer hair to
shape the head whilst leaving 4 or 5 deer hair tips on each side to represent the legs.

Whip finish the thread at the eye of the hook and add a small drop of head cement to
complete the fly.
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Spinning Deer Hair
(some thoughts by Lyndon Webb)

This month’s Fly of the Month, the Pedder Bug, is mainly an exercise in spinning deer hair. If
you’re a past master at this particular fly-tying skill, then the Pedder Bug will be an easy fly
to tie. If, on the other hand, you’re like me, and spinning deer hair is a skill that passed you
by, then perhaps a few hints might help. Being a conscientious editor, and having seen Jim
fish this pattern successfully in Tasmania a few weeks ago, I decided to tie a few for myself.
Sadly my early attempts were gruesome to say the least, so it was back to the references to
find out how to do it better. Needless to say, spinning deer hair is a skill that requires both
correct technique and some practice. (By the way, us less than competent hair spinners are in
good company — noted Tasmanian fly-tyer Bruce Gibson has suggested that spinning deer hair
took him quite a while to master, and is one of the most difficult skills to perfect in fly-tying.)

The first thing I noted in my attempts to tie a Pedder Bug was that I had several different

patches of deer hair in my kit, and some were much easier to work with than others. Coarse
hair seemed easier to spin than fine hair. One website suggested that longer hair is easier to
work with, and ‘high quality deer hair’ will spin much more evenly than short and stiff hair.

The same website made a point of differentiating between ‘spinning’ hair and ‘flaring’ it.
When hair is spun it goes around the hook shank, and when it is flared it stays in place. The
Pedder Bug obviously requires the ‘spinning’ process. A second point to note is that spinning
hair requires strong thread (thus the 3/0 thickness recommended by Jim). In the process you
need to pull fairly firmly on the thread to make the hair flare, and weaker threads will break.

A further point is that while Jim recommends winding a layer of thread on the hook shank
before spinning the deer hair, Skip Morris, in one of his references, recommends spinning on
a bare hook shank. Then again, Leeson and Schollmeyer, who have written a couple of
definitive references on fly tying, recommend that a layer of thread be applied to the shank
first. So take your pick, and try both.

Most references give much the same sequence for the process. The first step is to cut a clump
of deer hair from the hide. How much hair? Suggestions are that the diameter of the clump
should be about a third to half the hook gap. You need to experiment with this, as both too
little or too much hair will create problems. The clump then needs to be prepared by cleaning
out the fuzz and short hairs with a comb or toothbrush. It then needs to be trimmed to size. If
you attempt to spin a clump of long hairs at the end of the shank (as is the case with the
Pedder Bug) then hair tips will catch on the hook point and interfere with proper spinning.
Thus this first clump must be kept short — no longer than twice the hook gap. Clipped to this
length, the hair will spin cleanly around the shank without obstruction.

We now get to the critical part, and I’ll quote from two references. Leeson and Schollmeyer
tell us to hold the prepared bundle of hair in the left fingertips and position it on top of the
hook, parallel to the shank, so that the bundle is centred over the thread. Then take two
complete wraps of thread around the middle of the bundle, with the tension being firm but not
so tight that the hair begins to flare. Now apply tension to the thread, and as you do so begin
taking another wrap around the middle of the bundle. As you apply pressure to the thread and
begin to wrap, the hair will begin to flare and want to spin and ‘follow’ the thread around the
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shank. When you feel the hair wanting to spin down the far side of the hook shank, slowly
release it from your left fingers. At the same time, increase tension on the thread and continue
wrapping it, allowing the hair to roll around the hook shank. Continue wrapping the thread
slowly, increasing tension to just below the breaking point. The hair should flare dramatically,
and distribute itself evenly around the shank. Continue wrapping slowly. After two or three
wraps enough friction will build up against the hook shank so that the hair will no longer spin
and will be firmly affixed.

At this point, pull the hair back towards the end of the shank with your left hand and take
three or four tight wraps of thread against the base of the hair to consolidate the bundle and
fix its position on the shank. If more clumps of hair are added to build up the body then the
hair needs to be compacted after each addition. This can be accomplished by pushing firmly
against the bundles using the thumb and fingers of both hands, each pushing in opposite
directions.

Skip Morris adds this advice: “I tried everything I could think of to make deer hair spin, but
nothing really worked until I discovered that the rate at which the hair is released is just as
critical as the rate at which the thread is tightened. Practice blending these factors for good
spinning. And when you release the hair, don’t just loosen your grip on it; completely release
hairs from the side of the bunch. You should be able to see the ends of the hair springing free
of your grasp.”

So there we are — now it’s back to the vise.
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LIBRARY NEWS

11 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.

Part2 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.

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.

V.EEA. ITEMS FOR SALE

The Association has the following quality items for sale:

Book “Geehi to Great Lake” .........cccccooveiiiiniiininniiiiee. $45.00 each
Columbia SHITES......c.eceveeeiieieieieieeeee e $70.00 each
Polarfleece jacket with VFFA 1020........cccevviieeviieeiieenen. $40.00 each
Association ties (blue or maroon) ..........cccceeevveeerveeeneeennnen. $35.00 each
Cloth Dad@EeS.......eeovieeieiieieeeeeteeeeeee e $7.00 each
DHATIES c.vevvevieieie ettt ettt entessesseeseenen $2.00 each
The Australian Trout by Jack Ritchie $20.00
(Special offer — buy one, get one free!)

V.F.F.A. car StiCKETS .......ccccveieieieieieceeeeceeeeeee e $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 2010 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 ¢ Peter Hayes,
Cressy * Pro Angler Fishing Tackle « Ray Brown, Onkaparinga Flies & Cane Rods
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