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At the March meeting popular VFFA
member and fly tying tutor Richard

Kos will be our guest speaker. Kossy has
been a keen fly fisher for many years, and a
particularly successful one too. He is a
discerning angler who is constantly
experimenting and trying new ideas and
methods, and has developed his skills over
many seasons. On the water he is persistent
and determined, often catching fish when
others don’t.

Over the years he has built up a range of
strategies and techniques that work for him
and is always keen to share his ideas with
others. Accordingly he has suggested that
his talk at our March meeting could be
entitled “some proven strategies for
catching more trout”. 

So come along on March 21 and support
one of our members who will undoubtedly
entertain and educate us with some great
ideas. 

We would encourage all members to join
us for a meal beforehand, but PLEASE
make a booking for dinner by 5:00 pm on
Wednesday, March 20, by phoning 0498
254 497 and leaving a message. 

Thursday, March 21,  
8:00 pm,  

at the Kelvin Club

The March Meeting 
with Richard Kos 
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New Member 

This month we again have the pleasure of welcoming a new member to the Association.
Denis Moore has joined our ranks. We look forward to greeting Denis at a future
meeting and we trust that his membership brings many years of enjoyment and good
fishing.  

Hamish Hughes

caught this fine

trout on his very

last cast of a recent

New Zealand trip
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President’s Message

With very little or no rain received in
our catchments, it’s been a tough

month for our rivers and impoundments
to maintain cool water. Hopefully we see
some rain soon making its way into the
rivers.

It was very sad to hear recently of Joe
Singe’s passing in December, and our
thoughts and condolences are with
Jenny and the family. Joe and Jenny were
passionate fly fishers and Joe was a long-
time member of the VFFA. A poignant
tribute to Joe’s life has been provided by
Jenny and is included in this issue.

The Central Highlands Council in
Tasmania has rejected the application by
Daniel and Simone Hackett to develop
the Halls Island at Lake Malbena.
However we will no doubt be hearing a
lot more about this as the Hacketts have
already been granted an exclusive lease
for the island.   

I took part in our annual trip to Hayes
on Brumbys at Cressy in Tasmania this
year. We would thank Hughie Maltby for
his planning and briefing of Gordon
Baker to ensure it was another very
successful trip. Unfortunately Hughie
could not make it to Tassie this year, but
daily calls to Gordon kept us all in check
with the said plans. While the week was
primarily to fish, the pace was somewhat
slow and relaxed with visits to
Dickenson’s, Ron Dennis’s, Andrew
Braithwaite’s and Ray Brown’s to review
water flows and best flies to use, along
with a general catch up with our distant
members and friends.  

Peter Hayes and Dave Hemming were
kept busy with guided trips to the lakes

district and local rivers. The biggest fish
for the week was caught by Colin
Morrison, who showed us how it’s done.

The rivers and creeks were firing, so Ray
Brown and David (Choco) Grisold took
me out to show me “their Tasmania” and
where to fish it. The week’s fishing had
its highlights, most notably Ray
supplying me with some of his “local”

Colin Morrison with a magnificent brown he

caught with Peter Hayes’s help in one of the

Highland lakes 
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flies to improve my catch rate and his
knowledge of the fishery to put Choco
and I onto some wonderful streams.  A
number of us visited the Fly Fishing
Museum at Clarendon House just out
from Evandale, a magnificent collection
of fly fishing history and a stop well
worthwhile if you’re in Tasmania.
Special thanks to Andrew Braithwaite
for a late call up to open the museum at
short notice. Our annual friends and
members dinner was well attended with
18 attending. The VFFA is fortunate to
have access to the properties we fish
both on this trip and throughout the
year. 

The picture on the right of Choco holding
a huge rainbow was a special moment for
us both, as I coached him into catching
this magnificent trout. His first cast,
presenting a Ray Brown Movie Star fly,
was met with an inspection at six inches
and then he moved back to his lie. Not all
movie stars land big roles! Choco opened
his fly box and without question went
straight for a Philbrick Nymph fresh out
of its Christmas presentation box.
Greasing the 12-foot leader to within 6
inches of the nymph was all part of
Choco’s grand plan to bring the bow in. 

I was nestled under a tree watching the
bow ever so gently taking the occasional
bug, so I too had high expectations.
Choco’s well-placed cast positioned the
nymph high above the pool and within
the main water flow. The line and the
nymph cruised toward the bow and I
saw the white of its mouth three times
as it bit down on the fly, the fish
apparently aware that Philbrick’s fly is
one a kind and not something to ignore.
The words: “strike, strike, Choco…
strike!!!” were shouted from under the
tree. Then a well-fought battle followed,
some pictures were taken and then this
superb fish was released for our return
next year.          

The week was made successful by
Hayes’ and Hemmings’ guiding,
Wakefield’s knife sharpening service,
Baker’s providor and budget
management, and Maltby’s planning. I
urge you to go along on one of these
Tassie trips.  

The month ahead is busy with
Pilkington’s Big River trip, Richard Kos
as our March guest speaker, and the
Donger weekend on the Mitta Mitta
with the Bairnsdale Fly Fishers.   

Tight lines and heavy nets for the month
ahead.

Choco’s magnificent 7 lb rainbow 



6  VFFA MARCH 2019

Again, for various reasons, Liar’s
Night did not attract a huge crowd.

But the 15 members who did attend
enjoyed a great time together.

President Chris Gray began proceedings
with a very entertaining account of the 7
lb rainbow that David Grisold (aka
Choco) caught at an allegedly highly
secret spot on the South Esk. Chris’s
account of this magnificent capture is
given in his President’s Message.

Chris was spotting for Choco and gave
clear instructions about where the fish
was sitting and where Choco should cast.
The first cast saw the fly drift over the
monster’s head, and it rose quietly,
examined the hackle and Choco's knot,
then settled again, clearly unimpressed
but unperturbed. 

So Choco changed his fly to one of John
Philbrick's famous nymphs and cast this
up to the trout. This time the fish rose,
was clearly captivated by the immaculate
design of this wonderful fly, and started
chewing on it. Chris shouted, Choco
lifted his rod and was shocked to find he
was connected to a large and clearly
upset rainbow.

Of course a bit later on it was Choco's
turn to spot for President Chris. He did
too, and Chris subsequently caught and
landed the fish that Choco had located for
him. It wasn’t 7 lb, but it did measure 7
inches. So our president’s advice is that if
you are fishing with Choco and come
across a decent fish, be proactive and cast
to it yourself.

James Carter then gave an enthralling
description of his fishing experiences
with Westy. This is James’s story:

“In the early 1960s I was accepted into an
Ag Science course at Lincoln College near
Christchurch, New Zealand. My
roommate was Westy, whose main
interest was fishing for trout. However I
had discovered that ‘for 2 and 6 pence’ I
could go skiing on some fabulous nearby
ski fields. So when there was no wind
and plenty of snow that's exactly where I
went. 

After Westy finished at Lincoln he bought
a farm in South Canterbury near Fairlie.
There were some magnificent trout
streams virtually at his front gate, but his
real love was the Greys River just 20
minutes drive away at Burkes Pass – a
truly superb spring-fed stream. His other

Very Few Lies at Liar’s Night

President Chris Gray introducing 

the speakers

James Carter told us about Westy
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great loves were the Tekapo River and
Lake Benmore. 

Tragically Westy lost his fishing partner,
his son Ben, who at age 21 was killed in a
car accident. At this point Westy just
stopped fishing. However I had taken up
fly fishing at this point because I found I
was too old to go skiing, so I asked Westy
if he would take me to some of his
favourite fishing places. And that is what
he did. He took me to the Greys river,
drank a lot of whiskey one night, and
confessed that he hadn’t fished this
stream for four years. He thanked me for
bringing it back again. 

Westy has one rod and one floating line,
both as old as his slippers. His leader was
3 foot long and about as thick as a piece
of fencing wire. Despite this he is a
beautiful caster in terms of both accuracy
and length, and is a master at casting into
those foul Canterbury nor-westerly
winds. 

Now Westy has a group of friends who
have fished together for some 40 years,
and they also shoot ducks together and
go to the West Coast for white baiting
together. I have been lucky over the past
15 years to be invited to be part of this
team. Each year we go to the opening of
the mountain streams which happens on
the first Saturday of November.

We fished the Tekapo and other top
nearby rivers, including the Ahuriri. We
often fish these rivers by boat, going into
the mouths and then wading ashore and
working our way upstream.  

One of the problems that I have noticed
over the years is that parts of these rivers
are silting up and thus becoming very
dangerous, because as the silt builds up it
is like quicksand. You can be walking
along then all of a sudden you’ll
disappear into three feet of mud, and
then you’ve got a heap of trouble getting
yourself out of it.

Last year we had a week of fishing, using
the boat to work around the banks of
Benmore and Aviemore. On the screen
now is a photo of Lake Heron, an
absolutely wonderful place to fish. You
can fish it from a boat or kayak, but there
is wonderful fishing too from the shore.
The other water I would strongly
recommend is Clearwater Lake. If you are
interested in sight fishing this provides
truly champagne fishing.

But the jewel in the crown for our fishing
on the West Coast is Lake Brunner. It is 40
square kilometres in area and is a very
deep natural lake. 

In our first three weeks of fishing with
Westy last November I didn't see him
once change his fly. His three-foot leader
had a Mrs Simpson with a sulphur yellow
stripe under its belly connected to it. But
then he straightened the hook when he
caught it on a stump. So he had to tie on
another fly– and needless to say it was
another Mrs Simpson.

I spoke to Westy this morning and he said
that if I talked about the location of his
special corner then he would have to kill
everybody who heard about it. Suffice to
say that there is about 3 km of forest
running along the bank and it is just
absolutely loaded with fish. So you either
cruise along in the boat, as we did, or you
just stand on a tussock and wait. It is just
the most superb area and even if the wind
comes up the fish still seemed to roll in
and there is always great fishing. 

The water is 3 – 4 feet deep so you can get
a decent-sized boat in there and cruise or
drift. The four people I was fishing with
were all experienced fly fishers and their
capacity to sight fish was simply
unbelievable. (I was the exception.) These
fellows would see a fish 30 metres away,
would then have a millisecond to cast
(with no false casting), would then get
their fly out in the right position, and
wait. Then sure enough a fish was on. >>>
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This next photo here shows a part of the
lake where there are mountains that come
straight down and drop into 40 or 50 feet
of water. It is here that sight fishing comes
into its own. Another trick here, which is
quite a challenge, is to cast and hit one of
the rocks there with your Mrs Simpson.
Then you let the fly fall into the water,
wait just five seconds and then when all
hell breaks loose you strike. 

It was interesting that the five of us had
three days fishing on Lake Brunner, and
when we had got to a tally of 150 fish we
decided that we wouldn't count them any
more. Westy, who owned the boat and
thus spent most of his time at the wheel,
was Top Gun, cleaning the rest of us up
by a country mile. 

I just adored this type of fishing. On my
last day fishing there on the lake I kept
five fish that were between five and seven
pound. I brought them back to
Melbourne and we enjoyed them
enormously.”

When James had finished Hamish
Hughes briefly described his recent visit
to Lake Brunner. Unfortunately he wasn't

quite so successful, catching some fish but
not in the numbers James’s group caught.

Finally Hubert Reichelt briefly described
his visit with Trevor Stow to the Worsley
Stream that runs into Lake Te Anau in
New Zealand's South Island. Hubert
described their three-day visit and the
many highlights. His account is given in
this issue, so readers will be able to read it
for themselves.

Hubert Reichelt described his experiences on

the Worsley Stream

About the VFFA web site:

The VFFA web site has a comprehensive coverage of VFFA events, meetings, trips, …

updated monthly making it easy to track dates and times.

Features of VFFA web site:

• Monthly Newsletter delivered to members in full colour

• Live access to more than five years of past Newsletters 

• Newsletter in PDF format for easy reading on computers / iPads / tablets and smart phones

• Newsletter in PDF format can be read & saved on iPads / tablets like eBooks

• Calendar of all activities can sync with all you digital device calendars

• Gallery of events - Photos and Event reports

• Where to fish directories: Victoria, Tasmania, NSW, New Zealand

• Catalogue of books in the VFFA library

Web Fish
Cast regularly at vffa.org.au
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Members may remember the April
meeting two years ago when

Antony Boliancu and Bo Nikolic, guides
from the Goulburn Valley Centre, gave a
most informative and helpful
presentation on their fishing in the
Goulburn River and the trips they
organise to New Zealand and Montana.
Well, Antony and Bo are returning, and
will speak at our April meeting again this
year.

This promises to be another excellent
night. Bo has assured us that their
presentation will be illustrated with a pile
of stunning photos and video clips from
their Montana and New Zealand fishing. 

They are also keen to tell us about the
current fishing in the Goulburn River and
surrounding streams, so come along and
hear the latest on the techniques and flies
that are working this year on the rivers in
the Thornton area. 

The date and time – Thursday, April 11
(note this earlier date because of Easter), 
8 pm at the Kelvin club.

A fine Goulburn River brown 

The April Meeting with Antony and Bo from the 

Goulburn Valley Fly Fishing Centre  

Rafting the Goulburn 
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Iam writing to say that, sadly, Joe died
on Boxing Day after a long fight with a

brain tumour. He was passionate about
fly fishing and it featured prominently at
his funeral.

Our love of fishing in Tasmania all started
with Joe going on a VFFA trip to Tassie in
the 1980s. On this trip the members had a
day at London Lakes. Joe loved it there so
he took me back there for our 10th
wedding anniversary. We started going to
London Lakes every year, and for many
years combined this fly fishing luxury
with significantly less luxurious, but so
magically otherworldly backpacking trips
into different parts of the Western lakes.
Finally we built our own little piece of
heaven - a cabin at Highland Waters
where we had some of the best times of
our lives.  

I am now a VFFA member myself so the
Singe name will continue on the books. I
wish to thank the VFFA for the ways it
enriched Joe's life and, through him, mine.

With best wishes
Jenny Singe

Jenny’s tribute to Joe:
It is with great sadness we report the
passing of Joe Singe on Boxing Day 2018,
after a long struggle with a brain tumour.
Joe had been a passionate fly fisher since
his mid-twenties and a long-time member
of the VFFA. He joined the Association in
1981.  

It was on a VFFA trip to Tasmania that he
first met a VFFA member from Bendigo,
Hardy Metz, and first went to London
Lakes. Both were the start of life changing
events.  

Hardy and Joe, along with a group of
other Bendigo fly fishers, started taking
backpacking trips to the Western Lakes in
Tasmania each year. It was on one of these
trips that Hardy died tragically of a heart

attack on Wild Dog Tier. The four friends
who were with him at the time were his
pallbearers at his funeral, along with his
two sons.

Joe took his wife, Jenny, back to London
Lakes for their tenth wedding
anniversary, and after that they started
going there each year. Eventually they
built at Highland Waters and spent
wonderful times there in the last 10 years
of Joe’s life.

VALE Joe Singe - July 26, 1954 – December 26, 2018  

Joe with a magnificent 10 lb brown he

caught in New Zealand
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Prior to being diagnosed with a brain
tumour Joe was a keen competition fly
fisher.  He valued it for two things. He
said it really honed your skills and you
met people who were as passionate about
fishing as you were. Joe was Victorian
Champion in the year 2000 and
Commonwealth Gold Team member in
2002 at the River Dee Wales when he was
taking chemotherapy after surgery for his
recently diagnosed brain tumour. These
medals and other FFA medals, from both
state and national championships, had
pride of place in his fly tying room. 

Joe was also a member of Bendigo &
District Fly Fishers, serving as President
in 1988, 1989, 1990, 1994 and 1995. He
spent many years on the committee and
was also Public Officer. He wrote fishing
columns, first for the Bendigo Advertiser
and later for the Bendigo Weekly. Joe was
awarded Life Membership of the Bendigo
Club in 2004. 

Joe was fortunate that his wife Jenny also
enjoyed fly fishing. He said he got more
pleasure from seeing her catch fish than
in catching fish himself. That might have
just been a way of saving face if he, on the
odd occasion, was outdone – but he
sounded sincere. He was certainly proud
when Jenny joined the VFFA as one of the
very early female members. 

Jenny and Joe travelled the world to
many fly fishing destinations –
particularly the UK, Canada and several
times to New Zealand. A float trip down
the Togiak River in Alaska was
memorable, as was a trip won by Jenny to
fish the Gulf of Carpentaria. 

Joe was a radiographer who went on to
gain an MBA and become manager of
Bendigo Radiology. His wife Jenny is a
geriatrician. They have two sons. Lachlan
studied science-law and is a solicitor, and
Rohan studied economics-law and is a
business analyst. After three wonderful
grandsons - Raphael, Theodore and John,
Joe lived just long enough to welcome
with joy, baby Winifred, born in October
2018.

Over the past twenty years Joe and some
close Bendigo friends have fished yearly
in New Zealand and Tasmania. At
Highland Waters they were known as
“Team Bendigo” and it was Team
Bendigo who were Joe’s pallbearers,
along with Lachlan and Rohan.

Joe’s funeral order of service had three of
his favourite sayings on the inside cover,
along with a picture of Joe with the
clinker dinghy he built with his father,
John.

“It’s called fishing not catching.” 

“Trout don’t live in ugly places.”

"Many men go fishing all of their lives
without knowing that it is not fish they
are after." 

Joe will be sadly missed.

Joe demonstrating some aspects of fly

casting to Rohan
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“Just try new things. Don't be afraid. Step
out of your comfort zone and soar, all right?”
(Michelle Obama)

“Change can be frightening, and the
temptation is often to resist it. But change
almost always provides opportunities - to
learn new things, to rethink tired processes,
and to improve the way we work.”  
(Klaus Schwab)

“People are very open-minded about new
things - as long as they're exactly like the old
ones.”   (Charles Kettering)

“I'm always learning and trying new things.
When you stop learning, you start dying.”
(Ellen Burstyn)

“Forget the former things; do not dwell on the
past.  See, I am doing a new thing! Now it
springs up; do you not perceive it?” 
(Isaiah chapter 43)

Ihave a brother who is younger than me.
He is also quite an adventurer and

much more of a risk taker than I am. He
has a favourite saying, a personal
operational mantra: "There's a better way
of doing this. Let's find it." He is always
trying new things.

If we shift our thinking from these lofty
perspectives to the world of fly fishing
then there’s been no lack of change.
Heaps of new stuff keeps appearing, and
the rate of innovation seems relentless. 

It's certainly true for the gear we use. I
still recall the first fly rod I ever
purchased. It was a cane rod 8’6” long,
taking a 7-weight line. It was second-
hand, old, sloppy and heavy. It felt like
casting with a rake handle. Half an hour's

practice and you needed a
physiotherapist; a full day’s casting might
well have required surgical repairs,
though I never lasted that long. But it was
a fly rod and it was mine, and I was very
proud of it.

But these days the rods available to us are
light, powerful and truly a pleasure to
use. What fabulous choices we have. The
lines we put on them are so much better
too, and the reels are examples of class
engineering. Our waders are light and
cool and comfortable to wear. And
polaroid sunglasses are now so much
better than they were a generation ago.
For the fly tiers among us we have superb
genetic hackles and a wide range of
quality synthetic tying materials. There
has certainly been a revolution in the stuff
we use and it adds so much to our fishing
pleasure.

But it's not only our equipment that
reflects innovation and change. The
pressure of international competition has
lead anglers at the top levels to devise
new techniques to catch trout in highly
pressured fisheries. Thus we have the
recent growth in Euro-nymphing. Here in
Tasmania John Philbrick and his fishing
colleagues discovered and developed
‘polaroiding in the waves’. And of course
loch-style lake fishing has grown in
popularity here over the past 20 years. 

Roads are better and so are our cars, so
we have easier access to our fishing. And
finally, what about that ubiquitous item
we all carry in a pocket. My wonderful
iPhone gives me comprehensive weather
reports for the next seven days, Goulburn
River water temperatures, rivers heights
and recent changes, road maps, reports

 
EDITOR’S DESK
From the
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on the fishing at popular destinations, the
best fishing days in the month, and heaps
more. How did I manage all those years
ago without it? 

And so it goes – so much available now
that is new and helpful. But having said all
that, we fish for trout and they’ve been in
our rivers and lakes for a long time, and
their habits and characteristics haven't
changed much over the generations. So
those who were successful trout fishers
years ago can still provide sensible advice
to us these days.

John Brookes’ book Lifelong Pleasure –
Seventy Years of Fly Fishing was first
published in 2004. I bought a copy and
read it, enjoyed it, then stored it away in
my collection of old fishing tomes. But in
his Christmas presentation John Philbrick
referred to John’s book, so I dug it out and
read it again, and found so much wisdom
in the pages.

Here is a brief sample of John Brookes’
thoughts. He reflects on tailing trout and
the problem of spooking them, and says
this:

“I read or hear of trout tailing and being
spooked by a careless angler. It took me
some time to realise that a tailing trout is a
trout that is feeding in shallow water and
giving its presence away by showing a fin
or tail, or making a swirl, boil, hump or
bow wave, or a rise of some sort. To me
tailing does not mean all these things, just
one of them which I will explain later.
Spooking, I discovered, just means
frightening a trout so it goes away and of
course there are many ways of frightening
trout.

I suspect that some anglers treat all tailing
fish the same and do not enquire deeply
into what the signs the trout is giving
mean. That is, what it is eating and how. If
the trout bolts on the first cast, it has been
spooked. Full stop. Bad luck. No deep

thoughts as to why it bolted. So the same
mistake will be made on the next fish.

Visible trout feeding are, inter alia: cruisers
taking a variety of food, snufflers after
snails, smelt or galaxid chasers, tadpolers,
surface feeders, nymph and emerger
feeders, and actual tailers – taking shrimp
and other food off the bottom – the old
definition used for many years and a truly
wondrous sight, regrettably not as
common as it used to be. 

I do not talk about ‘spooking’ either. The
fish has bolted. Think what scares it. 

Did you move too close too quickly, were
you silhouetted against the sky, or lit up by
the sun in your face, or were you wearing
clothes too bright for the background? Did
you make a noise on the stones underwater
or make big waves wading? Was the fish
unfrightened until after the cast? Did the
fly, leader and line land with a splash
and/or right on top of the fish? Did you
frighten another fish in close which bolted
and scared your quarry? Did you, when
the fish stop feeding, cast into its area
impatiently and hit it right on the head?
Did you cast a shadow as well as a fly?

Trout are flight animals, always alert to
danger and ready to react by fleeing the
scene of the disturbance. They react to the
sorts of things I have mentioned here, not
to ‘spooks’! And you, the hunter, if you are
successful, must be attuned to the trout’s
real world. You need to know and
recognise the many different ways in
which the trout feed and also the many
things which trigger the trout’s flight
response.”

So there you have it – a small sample of the
thinking of one of our great Australian
anglers. 

Best wishes, and don’t forget to keep a
phone charger in your car.

Lyndon
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VFFA Notice of Major Event (NOE), Bairnsdale Donger, 2019

For this year’s Donger challenge Trevor Stow, president of the Bairnsdale Fly Fishers’ Club

and a VFFA member, has agreed to act as our convener. The NOE for this event is outlined

below. Trevor has suggested that VFFA members wanting to know details of this year’s

event are welcome to call him on his mobile number – 0438 524 363. The main information

the Bairnsdale members need to know are the names of those who intend to go this year.

So any of our members who do intend to join with the Bairnsdale members on March 30

and 31 can register and let Trevor know they are coming by sending a text message to him

on his mobile phone number – 0438 524 363.

Date of this NOE – February 16, 2019

Event: Weekend trip to Bairnsdale Fly Fishers’ (BFF) lodge on the Mitta Mitta River near

Omeo for the Dudley Lee Donger fishing challenge between VFFA and BFFC. 

Event Co-ordinator (EC): Trevor Stow (President BFFC and VFFA member) – 

mobile phone:  0438 524 363

Event date: Saturday, March 30 and Sunday, March 31.

Cost/s: Nil

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

Travel directions: Information from Trevor.

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

Sleeping requirements: Bring own bedding and towel.

Catering/ food and drink requirements: Self catering for lunch and breakfast, BYO

drinks, BFF will supply Saturday evening Dinner

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

 Mobile phone coverage: None

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

 Fishing license required: Yes, if applicable.

Strongly recommended personal equipment: Waders, wading boots, wading staff,

gaiters if wet wading; brimmed hat; glasses/sunglasses, sunscreen; wet weather gear,

warm clothing; UHF radio; torch; water and lunch food.

Optional but advisable equipment when fishing out of sight of other participants:

UHF radio

Event Registration Form (ERF): To be completed and posted or emailed to Trevor Stow,

212 Main Street, Bairnsdale, Victoria 3875, by Wednesday, March 20, 2019 or emailed to

trevorstow1951@hotmail.com

 Date of issue of this NOE: February 16, 2019  

Event Registration closing date:  March 25, 2019

The Event Registration Form (ERF) can be downloaded from the VFFA website or obtained

at the next meeting.



15MARCH 2019 VFFA

Members should be aware that the
VFFA has an extensive library

consisting of over 450 titles and that
these are available for loan. The books
are housed in the little room adjoining
the main dining room at the Kelvin Club
and can be borrowed at monthly
meetings for a period of one month. We
are very fortunate to have this collection
which has been built up over many years
by successive members.

This is an exceptional collection and
ranges from very early volumes of great
historical importance to recent writings
of some of Australia’s best fishing
authors. The oldest is a rare edition of
The Complete Angler (Sir John Hawkins
Third Edition, 1775), and famous English
writers –F.M. Halford, G.E.M. Skues, J.
Waller Hills and others are very well
represented, as are many respected
American authors. Our wonderful
Australian writers from Howard
Joseland and Dick Wigram through
David Scholes, Don Gilmour and to our
own Philip Weigall are all there with
many others.

There are several instructive books on fly
tying and the ever-changing use of
materials and ideas for imitations, and
these are not just confined to freshwater
patterns but also to saltwater flies.
Budding entomologists will find plenty
of choice also. There are numerous books
on specific waters in Australia and New
Zealand that are well worth checking out
before your next trip.

A complete catalogue of the books
contained in our library with listings as
to Title and Author is now on our
website. If you do wish to borrow books
or simply browse through the library
then come a little earlier than usual to the
monthly meetings. If you are unable to

do this then contact me and other
arrangements may be made. It is
proposed to make the library a ‘working
library’. 

It may be that we do not have a
particular book that you are interested in
reading. It is the intention of the Council
to bring the library up to date and if you
have any suggestions for new books let
me know and consideration will be given
to purchasing these. It is hoped that a
video section of the library can be put
together in the future.

Some of the older books are extremely
valuable. Many have been generously
donated by former and current members.
It has been decided not to place any
restrictions on borrowing these and it is
expected that members taking them out
will respect this trust and show
appropriate care for books whilst they
are in their possession. Books borrowed
will be entered in a book and must be
returned on a monthly basis unless some
other arrangement is made with me or
the assistant librarian.

John Pilkington, Librarian

The VFFA Library 
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Members are reminded that our
annual auction of fly fishing gear

will take place this year at our May
meeting (Thursday, May 16). Auctioneer
Hughie Maltby tells us that he now has a
number of items for the auction but is
very keen to add more. 

He and Peter Boag have been busy
putting together the lots. At this stage it
is anticipated there will be about 110 lots
to go under the hammer, including 60 –
70 books and 40 – 50 items of tackle.
Hughie tells us they don't need any more
books for sale, but are keen to have more
items of fishing tackle. 

So members who have superfluous gear
they would like to sell should get in
touch with Hughie (on mobile: 0423 283
079 or via email: reddtag@hotmail.com)
and tell him what they have for sale and
how they will arrange delivery.

Hughie emphasises that they are looking
for quality items to sell, and these could
be rods, reels, lines, fly tying tools and
materials, polaroid sunglasses, nets,
wading staffs, vests, coats, collections of
well-tied flies, … you get the idea. But

quality items please– no 20-year-old
leaky waders that smell, or tired old cane
rods that have been out in the backyard
holding the tomato plants upright.

If you’ve got some gear in good
condition that you no longer need then
give Hughie a call. But note there is a
deadline – March 17. This is the last date
that Hughie is able to accept items for
sale, as there is a lot of work to do then
preparing the lots and catalogues for the
auction.

May Meeting – the Annual Auction 

Auctioneer Hughie Maltby 

John Philbrick is currently fishing in
Aitutaki for bonefish. Before he left he
said that he would be taking 5 or 6 rods
this time, as the broke two on his last
trip. He writes - I had my second day of
guided fishing yesterday at Aitutaki.
The bonefish here are big and average
five pounds. I landed eight bonefish to 9
lb, broke two on coral and lost another
at the boat. I’m pretty pleased with this
effort given all of my medical travails.
The day before I got a couple and missed
a huge bonefish. The guide, who saw the
fish, says it was about four feet long.” 
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“You know, I've been really fascinated by
some of the incredible ways McTaggart
has caught trout,” said Secretary Kevin. 

“Yes,” mused President Chris, “We all
find it hard to get our heads around some
of the ways he gets connected. I often
wonder if we’ve heard the end of it all
yet?”

McTaggart, the man himself, sat staring
into space whilst gently tapping his
empty glass on the bar. Chris gave the
barmaid a nod, the glass disappeared for
its third refill, and when suitably
replenished McTaggart was all set to
share another story, this time from his
early days fishing the Goulburn.

“I remember the occasion well,” he
began. “I was fishing where the Rubicon
runs into the Goulburn. It was late
January, the weather was warm, the
water was a bit coloured, and not much
was happening. I'd been there for a
couple of hours without a touch, and had
got to the stage of just mindlessly
retrieving a Woolly Worm on my new
sinking line when something snatched at

the fly and tugged at the other end. It
clearly wasn’t a trout so I drew line in
slowly, wondering what I'd got.”

“Finally, all was revealed – I’d hooked a
very large freshwater crayfish in the right
claw, and he wasn’t at all pleased at being
dragged ashore. A fine specimen too, so
instead of killing him I pulled the Woolly
Worm free and released him back into the
water.”

“About five minutes later I had another
knock on the line and it felt similar to the
previous connection, so I pulled the line
in again, and sure enough there was this
same crayfish, but this time he was
holding the Woolly Worm with one claw
and had a very lively trout of about a
pound in weight in the other claw, which
he dropped on the bank. I'm certain this
was an act of gratitude because I had
spared him a little while earlier.”

President Chris nodded, and with an
enigmatic smile pushed some more notes
across the bar for McTaggart’s fourth
helping.

The Fly Fishing Museum in
Tasmania is setting up a J.M.

Turville display. VFFA member
Ron Dennis is organizing this
and is very keen to gather
artefacts of any sort associated
with the J.M. Turville tackle
business. So anyone with old
items associated with Turville’s
who are willing to donate these
to the display should contact 
Ron on 0419 436 343 or 
Hughie Maltby on 0423 283 079.

The Australian Fly Fishing Museum at Clarendon in Tasmania

This Month’s Yarn 
(… from December, 1961)



18  VFFA MARCH 2019

If, like many Victorians I fish with,
you’re often forced to rely on ‘chucking

and chancing’, a fishless day can be very
disappointing. If you normally rely on
hatches, and the hatches fail, ditto. But if
you are good at polaroiding, every day is
a good day – you always end up seeing
fish. This is why, in places like Tasmania,
New Zealand and Patagonia, which have
plenty of clear, cold water, polaroiding
quickly becomes the default position.

And yet I’ve recently been reminded that,
for many anglers, the proper use of glare-
defying polaroid glasses remains
somewhat of a mystery, especially
amongst young shore-based stillwater
enthusiasts. John Philbrick’s excellent
article in the February 2019 newsletter
has prompted me to offer some
complementary advice.

History
The first polarising sunglasses came on
the market in the mid-1930s. In Lifelong
Pleasure – Seventy Years of Fly Fishing

(2004) John Brookes described
polaroiding Shannon Lagoon with
legendary tackle maker Malcolm Gillies
in the late 1930s, but polaroids remained
little more than a novelty until after
WWII. Revered Tasmanian fly fisher Dick
Wigram used them in the 1950s (and
probably earlier), and David Scholes
wrote enthusiastically about them in Fly-
fisher in Tasmania (1961) and The Way of
an Angler (1963). Even so, the most
influential exponents – Val Dell (the first
Lands Department ranger in the
Nineteen Lagoons) and Jim Allen
(founder of the Compleat Angler) – did
not arrive on the scene until the 1970s.
And it wasn’t until after Rob Sloane
published The Truth About Trout in 1983
that most fly fishers came to think of
polaroids as indispensable. (The relevant
chapters are ‘Polaroid Magic’ and
‘Polaroiding Rivers’.)

Basics
Nothing John or I write is any substitute
for being on the water. Practice and

Polaroid Magic 
… by Greg French

Overcast or not, Lester and Frances know the polaroiding will be fine at Lake How (February Plains).
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practical experience are everything. Do it
while you are young, and polaroiding
will become second nature – an activity
so natural that you will continue doing it
well even when you are old and half
blind. Think about Keith Richards
playing guitar. Could he ever hope to
outplay the young guns at his age and in
his, er, condition, if he’d first picked up a
guitar just a few years ago. Hardly. (Mind
you, if you believe the media reports on
the Stones’ drug use, he’s probably been
half blind most of his life.) 

Choosing a venue
Another disclaimer – if you can’t find
perfect water to practice, wear polaroid
glasses anyway and make do with
whatever you’ve got. I know that’s easy
for a Tasmanian like me to say when
we’ve never had to do it tough (at least
not all the time). With a plethora of small,
shallow clearwaters, and generally sunny
summers, polaroiding here is as ‘easy’ as
it gets. And once you get the bug you’ll
discover that trout can also be seen in
tea-coloured water, quite milky water,
appalling light and heavy wind.

My go-to waters, especially when fishing
with novices, are Lake St Clair, St Clair
Lagoon, Lake Echo, Little Lake, the
Bradys chain of lakes and Talbots
Lagoon, all of which are clear and have
lots of fish. 

From a technical point of view, the
Western Lakes are the epitome, though
you generally see fewer fish. The biggest
advantage of the Western Lakes is that
they are so small and so close together
that you can encircle several in a day,
thereby getting a real feel for the
dynamics of the craft. (In order to be able
to consistently pick the very best venues
and shorelines, you’ll need to develop an
intimate understanding of the myriad
ways trout respond to light, wind, habitat
and food.)

When to go
Perfect conditions occur when the sun is
high in a blue sky, and are most likely
from late spring through until mid-
autumn between the hours of 10:00 am
and 4:00 pm. 

>>>

Chris Hart stalking trout along the undercut banks of the James River 
(Augusta flood basin, Nineteen Lagoons).
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Early and late in the day – or whenever
the sun is low in the sky (which can be
midday at high latitudes) – you will have
to tilt your head towards the sun to
optimise your vision. 

Yet another disclaimer: if the weather
isn’t perfect, go polaroiding anyway.
Polaroiding is effective most of the time,
unless the water is extremely dirty or it’s
night-time.

Be bold
Brown trout (in particular) tend to cruise
small beats, so the more water you cover
the more fish you will see. Many people
are scared of spooking fish and hunt too
slowly. Don’t overthink things. Forget all
that stuff you’ve read about the biology
of the eye, the refraction of light and
‘viewing cones’. Be bold, and slow down
only if you start spooking fish. You learn
much more by flushing out fish than you
do from seeing nothing. 

If you cover lots of water, you’ll quickly
work out for yourself that trout are
almost unspookable when the sun is high
and bright and the fish are preoccupied
with abundant food. And that they can
be very spooky in low light (heavy fog,
dawn, dusk), especially if there’s too little
food to distract them from the threat of
potential predators. 

Fishing from well-defined banks
Polaroiding is easiest when fishing from
elevated banks with the sun and wind
behind you. In summer in Tasmania this
usually means that the north-eastern
shores are good in the morning and the
north-western shores are good in the
afternoon. 

The thing is, while these shores can be
extraordinarily good when trout are
feeding on insects that like calm water
(like mayfly spinners) or that get
funnelled into oil-slick currents (like
most terrestrials), the best fishing often
occurs on wave-washed shores where
currents dislodge food from the lakebed
or foreshores, or where foods like mayfly
duns or gum beetles get blown onshore.

The more you fish, the more you will be
able to judge where the best foods will
be. If you plan on fishing new water, read
lots and make a point of talking to
informed locals. In any case, extra height
is always an advantage, and you will
often find yourself clambering onto rocks
and up trees to get a better view. 

On southern shores, if they are shallow
enough, it is often best to wade off shore
and polaroid back into the bank. 

If fish are not on shore, it pays to
concentrate on drop-offs and weedbeds.
And it pays to practice looking into
shadows (see my ‘Crawlers and Leapers’ in
FlyLife issue 84).

Oh, always be primed to make a quick
cast – walking along with the fly in the
keep is not on.

More about the wind
Wind is the polaroider’s friend – it
generates currents, stirs up food and
makes fish less spooky. This wasn’t
always well understood, not even by the
visionaries (pun intended). In The Way of
an Angler, David Scholes said, ‘When the
wind is sufficient in strength to actually

Heavy cloud couldn’t stop Chris Hart from
spotting numerous fish at Lake Botsford 

(Ninteen Lagoons).
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ruffle the water … polaroiding becomes
practically impossible.’ 

It’s true: Jim Allen credits John Philbrick
with pioneering ‘polaroiding in waves’ in
the early 1970s.

The best waves are moderately big ones
(perhaps not whitecaps) that strike the
shore at an angle, setting up a narrow,
spiralling current known to surfers as
longshore drift. Sometimes the current
can be identified by the silt plume it

generates, otherwise it can be identified
by the parade of feeding trout. Simply
look into the window – the vertical face
of the wave – and there they are.
Sometimes you’ll find them literally
surfing down the faces of the waves.

My favourite water for this type of
polaroiding is the western shore of Great
Lake, but it happens everywhere, even
on small tarns in the Western Lakes.

Powena Creek without polaroids

>>>

Powena Creek with polaroids



22  VFFA MARCH 2019

Casting into the wind
When polaroiding in Tasmanian
stillwaters, most casts will be short, and
casting short lines into heavy wind can be
very hard work. Instruction and practice
are vital. 

The most common mistake I see is
powering the back cast at 10:00 o’clock
(using the clock-face visual) and stopping
at 2:00. This means that on the forward
cast the line will unfurl horizontally to
the water and the fly will be several
metres above the target when it runs out
of oomph. Then the wind will then blow
it all back into your face. 

A good short-length back cast will be
powered at 9:00 and stopped at 12:00 or
1:00 so that it unfurls at a high angle
behind you. Now when you come
forward, the fly will hit the water the
moment the line is fully unfurled in front
of you. 

Double hauling is definitely an asset, and
it’s easier than you think. Once the basic
overhead cast has been mastered, most
certified instructors can teach most
people how to double haul in less than an
hour. Hauling vastly increases line speed
and makes it super easy to cast short lines
into strong winds. 

Blue water
Spotting fish on the surface in very deep
water where you can’t see any substrate
is often excruciatingly hard for beginners.
This style of polaroiding is most often
associated with offshore boating (as
commonly practiced at Great Lake, Dee
Lagoon and Lake Echo), but many lakes
have ‘blue water’ shores which provide
perfect training grounds. Lake Meston
and Lake Skinner are classics. They’re
both rainbow trout waters, and because
rainbows love to cruise long distances
close to the surface, you can often station
yourself beside a drop-off or windlane
and simply wait for the fish to come to
you. 

Wading
When glancing over an expansive flat,
you might think that you can see most
fish from the shore. You can’t. You need
to walk into the water and wade,
preferably downwind with the sun over
your shoulder. Remember, most fish will
be cruising upwind towards you (against
wind-generated current). 

I wade with five to ten metres of line laid
on the water thirty degrees from my line
of walking. The exact distance is a bit
short of the distance I’m sure I can spot
fish – I want to be able to pick up and lay
down my line in one smooth movement
so that the fly lands a metre or so directly
in front of the quarry.

If you have too much line out – beyond
the distance you can comfortably see –
the fish will materialise halfway between
you and the fly, and spooking becomes
inevitable.

I leave the fly on the water for ten
seconds or so at a time before
repositioning it, but I don’t really watch it
much – I’m too busy looking for fish.

The speed I wade is the speed at which I
am pretty sure I can see fish without first
stumbling into them. If I start spooking
fish, I slow down.

Again, there is no substitute for practice.

Scanning vs staring
Central vision detects detail, peripheral
vision detects movement. Staring is
pointless, scanning essential. And your
scanning must be thorough and rhythmic,
not fast and erratic. Practice, practice,
practice until it becomes innate.

We are not always looking for whole fish.
Good polaroiders spend much more time
looking for elongate shapes and
anomalies, even whites of mouth and
black tips of tails. To be good at
polaroiding you must train yourself to
look for such things.
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Glasses
I advocate the best glasses you can afford.
The problem is, neither price nor brand is
a reliable indicator of effectiveness. 

Thankfully it’s easy try before you buy.
Put a pair of glasses on your face and
close one eye. Take another pair of the
same model, hold one lens of this second
pair in front of your open eye and slowly
rotate it. When the lens has been rotated
exactly 90o, all you should be able to see
is uniform darkness. If there are hot and
dull spots, the glasses are inadequate. If
you can see anything much in front of
you, except maybe a very bright
lightbulb, the glasses are inadequate. If
maximum block-out is achieved at
anything more or less than 90o, the
glasses are inadequate. 

If you need prescription glasses, do the
same trick with a pair of lens blanks.

I prefer amber lenses for freshwater trout
fishing, but I’m red-green colour blind so
I can’t be certain that they’re best for
everyone. 

Generally darker lenses are more effective
at polarisation than very light-coloured
ones. But after you hit forty, you need
ever more light to see effectively and
compromise is called for. These days I

carry two sets of glasses – dark lenses for
bright conditions and lighter lenses for
low-light conditions.

Remember, the more you polaroid when
you’re young, the easier it is to
compromise when you are older. 

For decades now the Cancer Council and
Glarefoil have consistently offered very
effective polarised sunglasses at a
ridiculously low cost (currently around
$50). 

Expensive glasses can be slightly (but
significantly) more effective at
polarisation, and are often much more
durable. 

If you are interested in how polaroids
actually work, I recommend rereading
The Way of an Angler.

The best thing
Tasmanian methods work all over the
world, even in places where polaroiding
isn’t fashionable – Scotland for instance,
or places like Montana where most
people rely heavily on rising fish. 

The best thing about polaroiding is that
you end up being able to see fish most
days.

This year my mate Ric and I had a few
back-on-back sessions at St Clair and
Talbots where we polaroided dozens of
fish and fooled a good percentage of
them, and inevitably we became a little
too pleased with ourselves. 

The leveller was a daytrip into Blue
Peaks, where we spent eight hours
spotting countless fish cruising deep
down over offshore weedbeds and ended
the session without a single hook-up. It
was humbling, for sure, but it was also
fascinating and extremely rewarding – I
couldn’t wait to go back. 

Like I keep saying, when you’re
polaroiding, every day is a great day.

Ric Dowling polaroiding the Pine River
between Silver Lake and Lake Antimony.

Note the huge, semi-exposed 
spawning redds.
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The Worsley Stream flows through a
wilderness area in the Fiordland

National Park in the south-west of New
Zealand’s South Island before emptying
into Lake Te Anau. It is only accessible by
boat - there is no foot access and
helicopters are forbidden to land.

Trevor Stow, my long-time fishing
companion, had fished this stream some
20 years ago. He suggested we have a
look to see what impact a generation of
hunters, fishermen, and to a lesser degree
Department of Conservation (DOC)
personnel had had on this unique fishing
and wilderness area. 

To get there fishermen need to book a
water taxi in advance, as only one fishing
party is allowed on the stream during the
time-slot of the booking. 

To get onto the boat you also have to
present a certificate of cleanness to
confirm that all your fishing gear had
been treated to avoid the transfer of
Didymo to this pristine stream. This
certificate can be obtained at the same
place where the booking is made. 

The boat leaves from the pier at Te Anau
Downs and the trip takes about an hour
to reach the drop-off point near the river,
about 20 yards in front of a DOC hut.
When we arrived, Trevor noted that the
old hut from 20 years earlier had been
replaced by a new one, with room now
for about 10 people. Apart from foam
mattresses and cushions, the amenities
included a small wood fire oven for
heating, though it wasn't suitable for
cooking. One end of the hut was the
kitchen and the other end was the
sleeping area. 

Along the walls inside the hut were
several fixed candle holders to provide
light in the evening (as long as you didn’t
forget to bring the box of candles). There
was also an annex outside the hut which
had a trough with running water for
washing and cleaning. The crowning
feature of the facility was a modern eco-
dunny situated 25 metres to one side of
the hut that actually kept out the
sandflies. And all of this luxury can be
enjoyed for the princely sum of $5.00 (NZ)
per head, per night. The hut tickets can be
purchased at the dock office at Te Anau. 

Fishing the Worsley Stream 
…  Hubert Reichelt

The three flies that did the damage – a Parachute Royal Wulff, Bismarck Nymph, 
and size 10 Copper John 
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We arrived at the hut mid afternoon in
time to wet a line before dark. We made
the 20-minute walk through native forest
to get to the river, and when we stepped
out of the dense vegetation were
confronted with a beautiful vista that
opened up across a wide riverbed littered
with large trees laying in shallow water
on dry stone flats. From here the views
were breathtaking. Being aware that we
were the only people in this large
wilderness valley gave us a sharp sense of
isolation from the hassles of normal urban
life. The surroundings looked untouched
by humankind and the stream was so
clear it felt like looking through a shop
window when we were spotting fish.

Trevor opted to walk downstream along
the opposite bank to where the Saint Creek
cascades down a mountain to create a high
waterfall. Below the waterfall there were a
couple of small pools before the creek
empties into the Worsley Stream. Trevor
was initially disappointed as the water of
Saint Creek looked hardly worth fishing.
But after just one cast a fish came from
nowhere and gulped down his Royal
Wulff. This was the last he saw of his fly
and a quite large fish. 

From this point there were two more pools
in the Worsley before it flows into the lake.
I decided to walk upstream to fish a larger
pool, which was also along the opposite

bank. Although it had fish written all over
it, I was unable to spot anything in the
pool. Trevor eventually caught up with
me, and when neither of us could find a
fish we decided it was time to return to the
hut for dinner. 

Had it been up to me, dinner would have
consisted of cheese, salami, and a few
lettuce leaves between two slices of bread
and a cup of coffee. Trevor, however, sets a
higher standard for his meals. He brought
along meat, vegetables including potatoes,
wine, biscuits and even some detergent. 

As none of the DOC huts have cooking
facilities, he had packed a single-burner
camping cooker and some pots, pans,
cutlery, cups, and plates. I doubled up as
chief dishwasher. In half an hour he
served up a meal of chops, creamy
mashed potatoes, three types of vegetables
and a glass of red. Amazingly, everything
was served warm, which is not easy when
there is only a single flame to cook on. 

The next morning we got to the river early,
and again saw no fish in these large,
relatively shallow pools, until we were
about a kilometre upstream where the
riverbed narrowed. The pools and runs
here were more defined, deeper, and had
structures in the form of small boulders
where fish could find shelter. We spotted
increasing numbers of fish the further we
moved upstream, hooking our fair share
and landing a good number. 

Hubert connected – his rod bent over as
another Worsely brown races off 

Hubert changing flies. Note the surrounding
structure and very clear water – magnificent

trout country.
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The first few fish we hooked released
themselves, keeping our flies as
souvenirs. After changing tippets from
4lb to 6lb, three more fish broke me off
when I tried to net them quickly to
shorten their time under stress. An 8 lb
leader and tippet would be more
appropriate in this water. 

All too quickly it was time to return to the
hut. At this point we were only half an
hour of fishing away from where the
Castle River flows into the Worsley.
Trevor remembered from his first trip that
this style of water continues up to, and
beyond the Castle River. It is a very long
walk back to the hut from there, with two
options to choose from. The first involved
walking down the river for 2½ hours with
multiple river crossings. Alternatively
you could follow a rough walking track
on the true left side of the river which
takes you directly to the hut. 

We chose the second option as this is the
track you would have to take when the
river rises quickly, which happens
frequently in an area where the rainfall is
7 metres/year.” In places the track was
poorly defined and several times we had

to push through dense vegetation to find
it again. Half an hour before we reached
the hut it began to rain. The ‘brisk’ walk
back to the hut took us 3½ hours. 

We had arranged for the water taxi to
pick us up mid-afternoon the following
day, which gave us another four hours of
fishing. We decided to go downstream
like we had on the first day to have a
closer look at those last two pools. Trevor
crossed the river again to check out the
short section of the Saint Creek below the
waterfall and then fished the first pool in
the Worsley that now had three good fish
in it. 

I walked down to the second pool which
was deep, wide, long and had trees only 5
metres from the water’s edge. There were
five very nervous fish in this pool and
they drifted over to the opposite bank as
soon as they saw me, out of reach then as
I could not make a good roll cast with a
WF6F line in my reel, and the trees made
a long overhead cast near impossible.
After losing four flies in the trees I gave
up and just enjoyed watching the fish and
the beautiful views until Trevor called out
that it was time to pack up. 

The fly rod in the photo gives an indication of the dimensions of this sizeable brown 
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While we waited for the boat, we
reflected on the fishing in this beautiful
back-country stream. According to Trevor
nothing had changed in 20 years except
for the replacement of the old hut. 

There was still no sign of any human
intrusion on this unique piece of
wilderness, thanks to the diligent
management of the DOC personnel and
the care taken by hunters and fishermen
to preserve this area in its original state.
The fishing today is as good as it ever
was, thanks to the annual top up by lake
fish during the spawning run. 

On his first visit to this stream Trevor
caught a fish over 7 lb. This time our
catch ranged from 4 lb to 6 lb, though we
saw a few fish well above this size. All
the fish we caught were sighted fish. 

The choice of flies didn’t seem to matter
much. We caught fish on size 12 Royal
Wulffs in shallow backwaters, on size 16
Bismarck Nymphs in shallow riffles, and
when fish were on the bottom of deep

pools a size 10 Copper John with a
tungsten bead hidden in the thorax and
an abdomen tied with copper wire had
enough weight to get down to them. 

You would probably not go to this stream
just for the fishing as the fishing can be
just as good in more accessible rivers. The
distinguishing features of this fishery are
the wilderness experience, the stunning
views, and the pristine surroundings - all
in one package. 

This is the magnificent panorama that meets the angler stepping out of the track through the
bush from the hut 

The DOC hut providing the accommodation 
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Ever since I have been chasing trout
with a fly it is the little mountain

streams that keep calling me back. They
are invariably located in the most wild
and picturesque areas of our state where
a cold, clear stream gurgles and cascades
over rocks and moss-covered logs. And
located in these beautiful streams you see
feisty rainbow and brown trout smash
your fly with the speed of a snake’s
strike. Then the water erupts and a trout
with red and brown spots, or a
magnificent flash of pink, fights so much
above its weight in the highly oxygenated
water. You release it back to the stream
and wear a perpetual smile all day.

The speed of those mountain trout
reveals a different ball game. They hit the
fly incredibly quickly and spit it in a
nanosecond if you do not have contact
with the fly. It is so different to the Tassie
lake trout which give you time for your
wife/partner to give birth and finish a
congratulatory champagne before you
strike. Okay, a slight exaggeration; two
seconds as the trout turn over and head
for protective sites, but the difference is
significant I assure you.

Where to start in Victoria: try the streams
in the Murrindindi Shire like the Little
Yarra, Acheron, Steavenson, Taggerty,
Rubicon and Royston Rivers. The La
Trobe, Toorongo and Tanjil are also very
good small rivers to fish and they are not
too far from home. 

The best months to fish are Late October
to March when the fly activity is at its
zenith; and in regard to times, the hour
before and after dusk. These rivers are
under great pressure during the holiday
periods and at weekends, so midweek is
a better time to fish.

Suitable equipment: 2 to 4 weight rods
from 6’ 6” to 8’ 6”. The shorter rods are
ideal for the heavily timbered banks and
the overhead cover. The longer rods in
these conditions result in many flies
being sacrificed to the riparian gods and
sometimes rod breakages occur. Woolly
buggers of brown, black and green with
tinsel are good flies to begin with if you
are a newcomer to the sport, and they are
24/7/365 options. Also it can take a short
time to master a sufficiently accurate cast
and the short retrieves and rests which
mimic the movements of smelt and
tadpoles which really gets the trout’s
attention.  

Little Rivers; Big Thrills                                             
… by Ray Buckland. Ray is vice-president of the Australian Trout Foundation and
streamcraft instructor at the Yarra Valley Fly Fishers’ Club. He is also a recognised

authority on the trout fishing in Melbourne’s Yarra River.

>>>

Ray fishing Melbourne's Yarra River 
on evening 
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Casting: casting on the small streams
requires great accuracy and basically four
types of cast. I use a roll cast about 80% of
the time because the little rivers I fish
have a lot of bush behind me. We must
always remember that the forward cast
and back cast are of equi-distant. With
practise we can become very good using
the roll cast. 

If you have low hanging bush above you
the bow and arrow cast really does the
trick. This entails taking the fly in your
hand and pulling it towards your body,
creating a good bend in the rod. You then
release the fly and if you’re pointing the
rod and line at the desired position for
the trout’s take it should work. You can
use overhead casts if there is minimal
overhead bush. The fourth option are side
casts on windy days.

Three valuable pieces of advice: 

Before you go into combat with the trout
spend the first fifteen minutes observing
what is on the menu, both under the
rocks below the surface and the bugs
above it. Carefully note the insects’ size,
colour and contact with the water (dips)

because a natural presentation of all of
these aspects are what you are aiming to
duplicate to catch trout. 

The second observation is the structure in
the river. The trout take a position where
they are safe, where there is a food
highway (bubble line) and where they
can maintain a position expending a
minimum of energy for their safety and
food needs. Look for rocks and logs in the
stream, especially if there are some
weeds, because trout are likely to be on
the downstream side of this structure
waiting to dine on what is on offer.

The third requirement of hunting with
the rod and fly is to remain
inconspicuous and approach from
downstream, because trout nearly always
face upstream anticipating the food
highway’s offers. Wear clothing which
blends with the river’s vegetation and
when you see a fish rising, approach your
casting position using the bushes or trees
as cover. I hunt trout just like I used to
hunt the wild pigs in western NSW, using
stealth, a silent approach, and shrubs for
cover. There is usually a lot of cover on
these streams for us to utilise.  

Small streams are often very pretty 
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Enough of the verbiage; now for the
serious hunting. The season begins
slowly from September and a nymph or
two trolled along the bottom can get the
trout’s attention. Short line nymphing is
almost a guarantee of trout when you
master the skills entailed. Speak to the
young guns in the club, or seek YouTube
titles which demonstrate the relevant
skills which will assist you with all
aspects of this method. It assures you of
success all year round because nymphs
are about 80% to 90% of the trout’s diet. I
use a weighted Brown Nymph, a red
Copper John, a caddis variation or a
sparkly, brightly coloured hybrid in sizes
16 to 12; depending on the sizes of the
nymphs in the stream at the time. This is
the fishing method I use for about six
weeks of the early season because the
surface and aerial fly activity is miniscule
due to the cold.

When it begins warming up in mid-
October you can begin tying on some dry
dun-type patterns such as a parachute
Adams, Blue-winged Olive, Twilight
Beauty or October Dun. A red Humpy,
Royal Wulff, orange Stimulator or a
Muddler have their role too. The fuller
bodied flies with bright colours such as
red, orange and yellow certainly fish well

in faster, sometimes dirtier water, which
is likely at this time of the year. Another
possibility is a tandem rig covering the
surface feeders with a larger fuzzy fly like
the Muddler, Stimulator or red or orange
Humpy. We then attach a favourite
nymph about a metre below and this
covers the mid-stream feeders. This
method is very successful and as the
season progresses and it warms up the
catch ratio of dries to nymphs increases in
favour of the dries.

From about mid-October, especially on
the humid days, the flying ants appear
and these hatches really get the trout
feeding. Millions of ants will do that. The
termites appear first and these are usually
followed by the larger red ants in
November. Tie on size 16 and 14 ant
pattern and your success will then
depend on matching the colour and size
well and casting these flies accurately.
Some duns like the Adams, Kosciusko,
and various paraduns appear in
significant numbers at this time of the
season too. Once again size 16 and 14 in
most mayfly species are appropriate.

Dry fly fishing really steps up in
November when the emergers of the
mayfly species are active and these
include CDC variations, Possum

Drifting a caddis pattern down a likely run 

>>>
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Emergers, Klinkamers and foam
emergers. In December the spinners
(adults) of the above-named mayflies in
black, red, orange and Kosciusko
spinners and the Royal Wulff are high on
the trout’s diet. Don’t forget the beetle
patterns in black, brown, Geehi, gum
beetle and Red Tag, which are highly
effective in the high summer period.  

When summer really comes into
prominence in January and February the
grasshoppers come on and this is the
most exciting method of fishing. This is
the only time of the year you can cast a
shocker with the fly landing like a kid’s
first belly whacker and catch a trout. The
key to success is observation and you will
note in the paddocks over time that the
grasshoppers begin small and green and
eventually morph into a beige with red,
black and yellow body parts. Once again
colour and size are the key to success. 

The hoppers must taste like crayfish or
chocolate because trout smash these fly
patterns with reckless abandon. This is a
great time to take your kids trout fishing
because the wariness of the trout is lower
than at most other times. The variations
which are very successful are any of the
deer hair variations, Dave’s Hopper, any
Rick Keam variation (depending on the
season) or the Wilson Hopper.

At this time of the fishing season I seek
out the streams which have the cooler
water because of higher altitude or
underground spring feeds. These features
keep the water temperatures more
consistent and several degrees below the
streams that don’t have these advantages.
Once the water temperatures rise up from
18 to 22 degrees, trout activity diminishes
significantly. Their feeding patterns slow
up and they just lie up in undercut banks
or at the bottom of deep pools. It is a
good idea to carry a small thermometer to
give you that edge of temperature
awareness when the day air temperatures
are in the 30s for a period.

Okay, a true confession; probably the
main reason I fish the small streams is the
opportunity to duplicate a battle with a
trout which tests all your skills,
equipment and guile. Some years ago I
caught a powerful female brown trout of
5 lbs in the Tyenna River in Tasmania.
Trout and fisherman jumped from pool to
pool, losing skin and scales in contact
with the many rocks, and had racing
heartbeats for many minutes. The catch
and release of this beautiful fish was a joy
beyond belief.

As I was walking back to the car I
thought, ‘how can I create more of these
special moments with a large, fighting
trout in a magnificent river?’ Oh yeah;
well scale down the equipment from a 6
weight to 2 or 3 weight and you will have
a comparable battle. Hook up a rainbow
of about 430 mms on a 2 weight and I can
tell you I lost a similar amount of skin
and bruised several bones and had a
heart rate of 300, (all right it may have
been 160). Don’t take my word for it; just
get into these superb streams and find
out for yourself!

I shall finish with some suggestions
related to our magnificent fishery and our
role in its future. There is a fabulous
groundswell which entails fishers taking
ownership of their sport. They are
working with teams on riparian and in-
stream structures, placing trout and
native species’ fertile eggs in incubators
and siting them in suitable streams. They
are also spreading the message of the
correct procedures involved in ‘catch and
release’. 

If you wish to join the fast-growing army
who wish to catch a wild trout or cod
with your grandchildren, come on board.
When our grandkids catch their first fish,
their squeals of delight and perpetual
smiles are indelibly locked into our
special memories for ever. Perhaps my
family fishers will meet yours on a small
river somewhere; I hope so!
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FLY OF THE MONTH

(This photo was provided by Mike Stevens and was the photo on the front cover of
Glenn Eggleton’s biography of Noel Jetson.)

This year Fly Lines will be returning to some of the classic flies fished by members.
Thus, John Philbrick’s nymph was featured in the February issue. 

There is no better example of this than the Red Tag, originally tied as a grayling fly. It
has been adopted by Australian fly fishers like no other. And there is no better
example of the Red Tag than the one tied by the late Noel Jetson. Noel’s version
seems to differ from other Red Tags, particularly those tied commercially, for two
reasons - the gold tinsel butt and the way Noel used peacock herl.

Thanks to the kindness of Glenn Eggleton, the author of Noel Jetson - Life and Flies, we
are re-publishing Glenn’s detailed description of Noel’s Red Tag and how to tie it.

Noel Jetson’s Red Tag

>>>
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Materials:

Hook: Noel’s favoured hook was the Mustad 9578A in size 14. This is most closely
matched today by Tiemco 102Y size 17. The Tiemco size 17 is ever so
slightly larger, has a Limerick bend but is not slightly reversed. Noel
believed that the off-setting of the hook point from the line of the shank on
the Mustad 9578A offered a distinct advantage in setting the hook. Noel also
tied his Red Tags in size 12 (Tiemco size 15) and sometimes in size 16
(Tiemco size 19). When he tied Red Tags in larger sizes (e.g. size 10) he
usually employed a palmered hackle by way of variation.

Thread: Pearsall’s Gossamer silk, black.

Butt: Gold tinsel

Tag: Pearsall’s Marabou floss, scarlet.

Body: A single strand of peacock herl.

Hackle: Ginger or brown cock.

Tying Procedure:

1. Wind the thread the full length of the shank, stopping at the bend. Noel laid this
foundation on all his flies. Then tie in a length of flat gold tinsel at the bend of the
hook. Wind the tinsel around and down the bend (two or three turns) and back over
itself to the tie-in point. Tie down (two thread wraps are sufficient) and cut off the
tinsel. 

2. Next, tie in the scarlet floss. Allow the floss to extend along the top of the shank
nearly to the eye and secure it in place with the thread. By following this procedure
a smooth foundation is created for the peacock herl. Cut the floss off leaving a tag
equal in length to about two-thirds of the gape of the hook. 

3. Next, select the herl – use only A1 grade. Only herls close to the eye of the feather
are suitable for dry flies. The selection should be made according to the size of the
fly, as you do not want too much flue on a small fly. Note that there is less flue on
those herls near the eye of the moon feather and more flue on those further away.
Try to select herl that is green. 

4. Tie in a single strand of herl by the butt of the herl and not by the tip. Notice that
those herls from the left-hand side of the moon feather (shiny side of the feather
facing you) have flue on the right edge of the herl and those from the right-hand
side of the feather have flue on the left-hand edge of the herl. This means that herls
from the left-hand side of the feather need to be wound onto the hook in a
clockwise direction and those from the right-hand side need to be wound on in an
anti-clockwise direction. Notice also that you need to tie the herl onto the hook so
that the flue that you are intending to form the body is at right angles to the shank
of the hook. The dull side of the herl must face the hook eye. 

5. Wind on the herl so that each turn of herl slightly overlaps the previous one,
resulting in the flue (which is on one side only) being as close as possible to the flue
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of the previous turn. The result should be a cone-shaped body that glows iridescent
peacock green. When the body is formed, tie down and cut off the remaining herl. 

6. Next, hackle the fly. Select one or two (depending on their quality) hackle feathers.
Let us assume two are used. Choose one from a cape that is ginger and one from a
cape of a darker shade. (When choosing your hackles look at the underside of the
feather to ascertain the true colour.) 

7. Tie the hackle feathers in together onto
the side of the hook shank with the
undersides facing the hook eye. Take the
thread back behind the hackle feathers
to the point where the herl was tied off.
Wind the rear hackle feather once in
front of the other hackle feather and
then to the rear making several turns
and tie if off with one thread wrap.
Wind the other hackle feather back
through the first hackle and tie it off. 

8. Cut off any loose hackle points. Wind
the threat carefully back through the
hackle to the hook eye. This procedure
strengthens the hackle. Use a see-sawing
or weaving action when winding the
thread forward through the hackle. This
helps avoid trapping hackle fibres. This
is the method Noel used for hackling all
dry flies and is referred to as “securing
the hackle”.  

9. Whip finish and varnish a neat head.

(This Fly of the Month feature is from Noel Jetson - Life and Flies, author Glenn Eggleton,
published by Stevens Publishing Tasmania.)

• Essential Fly Fisher Launceston • FlyLife Publishing • FlyFinz Fishing Tackle and

Peter Hayes• Ray Brown Onkaparinga Flies • The 
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VFFA 2019 meetings & other activities

March

15 – 17                 2019 Big River trip
                            Event Co-ordinator – John Pilkington

21  Thursday     General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club
                            Speaker – Richard Kos, popular VFFA member

25  Monday        Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

30 & 31                Donger Weekend – annual competition with the Bairnsdale Fly
                            Fishing Club members at their lodge on the Mitta River

April

11  Thursday      General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club
                            Speakers – Antony Boliancu and Bo Nikolic from Goulburn Valley
                            Fly Fishing Centre

19 – 21                 Easter weekend 

29  Monday        Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

May

16  Thursday     General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club: Annual Auction of
                            books and equipment

27  Monday        Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

June  2019

20  Thursday     General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club:
                            Speaker – Taylor Hunt, VFA Manager of “Freshwater Fisheries in
                            Victoria”

24  Monday        Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

29 & 30                Bruce Whitehead Western Lakes Challenge – VFFA vs Bairnsdale,
                            with accommodation at Camperdown

July  2019

18  Thursday     General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club:
                            Speaker – Rene Vaz from Manic Tackle (New Zealand) – TBC

20  Saturday       Warrnambool Fly Fishing Club Dinner (TBC)

29  Monday        Council Meeting – 6:30 pm


