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Members are reminded that our annual
auction of fly fishing books and gear

will take place at our May meeting on
Thursday, May 16. 

Auctioneer Hughie Maltby
assures us that he, Peter
Boag and John Pilkington
have all been busy putting
together the lots. It is
anticipated there will be
about 100 lots to go under
the hammer, including both
books and items of tackle
from a number of members.

A catalogue of items for sale
was included last month
and is again included as an
insert in this issue.

Thursday, May 16,  
8:00 pm,  

at the Kelvin Club

The May Auction 

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, May 15, 

by phoning 0498 254 497 and leaving a message.  
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President’s Message

Irecently travelled to Eastern Victoria to
fish for a few days. In my preparation

for the trip I discussed with my
travelling mates the value of a guide, as
we were fishing a new area. The three of
us agreed to hook up with a local guide
for the first day’s fishing. At times I’ve
heard people complain about the cost of
engaging a guide and trying to justify
the “value”. It can make all the
difference to the success of a trip.  

On our trip the guide exceeded our
expectations and the fishing knowledge
we gained was exceptional. It certainly
made the week successful and enjoyable,
and we took a number of key points
away with us. If you’re ever heading
into a new area to fish I would
recommend engaging a guide to ensure
your fishing experience is a success.  

The key points we gained were these: we
learned new techniques; we gained local
knowledge, both on and off the water;
and we learned about new water and
new places to fish. We asked a lot of
questions and overall wound up much
closer to being the “Fish Whisperers” we
wanted to be! 

There have been some changes at
Council level with the recent resignation
of Marianne Wallace and secondment to
Council of Dermot O’Brien. Marianne
made a significant contribution during
her time on Council, and it was most
unfortunate that some health concerns
and an increasingly heavy work load
made it difficult for her to continue on
Council. We thank her for her
contribution to the VFFA. 

Dermot’s return is welcomed with his
considerable awareness and

understanding of trout politics and his
membership as VFFA representative on
the Victorian Fisheries Authority Trout
Roundtable. 

After attending a recent Trout
Roundtable meeting Dermot reported
back to Council with these items of
news: 

“The 2019 Trout Conference will be held
this year on Saturday, November 23, and
will again be held at Mansfield. 

The recent Scotty Jordan incubator trials
have unfortunately had limited success
because of very low water levels in the
selected rivers. Hopefully the rivers
selected for the program will provide
some better results when the flows
increase. 

The Victorian Fisheries Authority has
announced a seven million dollar
investment in a dedicated native fish
hatchery which is to be built in Central
Victoria. The Snobs Creek hatchery will
remain a dedicated salmonid hatchery.
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This will be a great outcome for future
fish stocking programs.”  

We have the annual auction of books
and gear at our general meeting this
month, thanks to the huge amount of
work by Pilks, Hughie and Peter in
sorting the lots for sale. Please come
along and support his fabulous annual
event.  

Some “save the date” news! We are most
fortunate to have Tamie Fraser as guest
speaker at our Annual Dinner in
August. This will be a wonderful night
for us all. Mark it in your diary – Friday,
August 23.  

Sunday Casting in the winter months
will kick off again this year, starting in
June with one day each month. Sunday
Casting this year will be held on the
following dates: June 23, July 21, August
25 (President’s Casting Day), and
September 22. We will be at the Red Tag
pool in Fairfield from 10:00 am – 1:00
pm on each of these Sundays.  

A final, and very sad note – in recent
weeks three people associated with the
VFFA have died. The VFFA and broader
fishing community recently lost one of

its icons, Pat Washington. Pat was a
keen fly fisher and in his time as VRFish
Chairman was instrumental in a number
of policy changes benefiting recreational
fishing. 

Long-standing VFFA member Mike
Griffiths lost his wife Carole, who
passed away on April 17. It was noted at
her funeral that Carole was a very fine
fly fisher in her own right. Dermot
O’Brien and Rick Innes represented the
VFFA at Carole’s funeral. Our deepest
sympathies and condolences are
conveyed to Mike at this time. 

On Monday evening, April 29, we
received news that Don Urquhart had
died. Don had been a VFFA member
since 1999 and was well-known and a
very popular fly fisher in Tasmania. His
funeral will be held in Launceston on
Thursday, May 9, at 10:00 am. 

Best wishes and tight lines to all our
members.

Chris Gray

Tichborne watercolour – Mataura River
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The guest speaker for our June
meeting, on Thursday June 20, will

be Taylor Hunt, a scientist working with
the Victorian Fisheries Authority. Taylor
is currently completing a Ph.D. which is
focused on the evaluation and
improvement of fish stocking programs.
He is a fisheries manager with the
Victorian Fisheries Authority and loves
all things fish, fishing and fisheries. 

He spent eight years initially as a
fisheries scientist working on a variety of
recreational fisheries research projects,
including conducting surveys on
hundreds of waterways throughout
Victoria, understanding trout
populations in the high country, and
assessing the success of fish stocking. 

He has a number of scientific
publications to his credit, including
“Informing the Great Fish Stocking
Debate: An Australian Case Study”, “The
consequences of fish stocking density in
a recreational fishery”, “The use of slot
limits to improve the Victorian Murray
cod fishery – a Consultation Paper”,
“Evaluation of population decline and
fishing sustainability of the endangered
Australian freshwater fish Macquarie
perch (Macquaria australasica)”, “When
Stocking Equals Success!” and
“Evaluation of a sport fish stocking
program in lakes of the southern
Murray-Darling Basin, Australia”, to list
a few.

Taylor has spent the last six years
working as a fisheries manager and is
proud of helping deliver some great
outcomes for Victorian recreational
fishers, including establishing the Wild
Trout Fisheries Management Program
and Talk Wild Trout Conference series,
introducing a slot limit for Murray cod,

promoting more wildlife friendly yabby
traps and restoring trophy trout in the
Crater Lakes. 

He lives with his wife Jodie, two boxer
dogs and boat in Queenscliff and is
currently spending every spare moment
enjoying fishing before his baby girl
arrives in July. Whilst Taylor absolutely
loves all forms of fishing, he confesses to
being a complete hack at fly fishing.
Then again he is a well-informed and
passionate supporter of our Victorian
trout fishery, and is a very personable
and entertaining speaker who will no
doubt have much to tell us about the
future of our trout fishery here in
Victoria.

Mark it in your diary – Thursday, June
20, at the Kelvin Club. 

The June Meeting with Taylor Hunt  

Taylor checking our cod population 
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Recreational fishing in Victoria has lost
one of its greatest advocates with the

passing of former VRFish Chairman, Pat
Washington. 

An avid fly fisher, Pat truly loved trout
fishing and was a magnificent fly tier. He
was passionate about offshore habitat
after working as an oil rig diver. His first-
hand knowledge from this experience
prompted his idea to keep off-shore
discontinued oil rigs as habitat, as he
knew that marine fish and other life
accumulated around these. 

The biggest achievement under Pat’s
time as Chairman was the introduction of
the ‘All Waters Licence’ (Victorian
Recreational Fishing Licence) and the
subsequent Recreational Fishing Licence
Trust Fund. This has enabled recreational
fishers in Victoria to re-invest their
license fees into projects that improve
recreational fishing.

When VRFish was first established it had
no say in the development of the
structure or Articles of Association
(Constitution) that it inherited. Some of
the key changes to the Constitution were
made during Pat’s time as Chairman,
making the organisation more
representative of the Victorian
recreational fishing community. 

During Pat’s time as Chairman he
achieved many things, including leading
the way for a buyout of commercial
scallop dredging licences in Port Phillip
Bay. He was also involved in closing
commercial netting in Mallacoota, Lake
Tyers, Shallow Inlet and Anderson’s Inlet
to benefit recreational fishing. He was
also heavily involved in negotiating the
best possible outcome for recreational
fishers in regard to the issue of Marine
National Parks. 

He was renowned for his tenacity in
always ensuring that the best interests of
recreational fishers were adopted. He
was hardworking, well respected across
all sectors, and a ‘hard nut’ when he had
to be. Pat is remembered as being an
outstanding Chairman of VRFish. He will
be sorely missed but never forgotten,
because his legacy will live on with the
fishing opportunities many thousands of
anglers enjoy today.

A Tribute from his friend Trevor Stow
Pat Washington passed away recently
after a two-year battle with lung cancer.
He was a former member of the VFFA, a
past president of Bairnsdale Fly Fishers
Club, and Chairman of VRFish for an
unprecedented 10 years. He also
represented Australia in the World Fly
Fishing Championships.

Pat distinguished himself whilst serving
as Chairman of VRFish. Amongst his
many achievements were some really big
wins for anglers. These included the
reintroduction of the trout season. In
1970 the Fisheries Department

Pat Washington (on the left) with his mate Ray

Clarke. A sad loss to Victorian fly fishing. 

Vale – Pat Washington OBE

>>>
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announced a "temporary" 12-month
removal of all restrictions on trout
fishing, including the traditional trout
open season. Many attempts were made
to reintroduce the season over the years,
but all attempts fell on deaf Department
ears. Then at the 1996 Annual VFFA
dinner Pat Washington announced to all
that a reintroduction of the season had
been agreed to on that very day. This
announcement was met with wild
applause from the VFFA members who
had been lobbying for it for so many
years. Pat, almost singlehandedly,
pushed this change through with the
support of the then minister and despite
strong opposition from the Department.

He also introduced the General Angling
Licence. Up until then the only angling
licence in Victoria was imposed upon
trout fishermen. Pat led the charge to
impose a license on all fishermen and
insisted that the money go directly into
fishing and not into consolidated
revenue.

Pat was also instrumental in persuading
the state government to buy out
professional fishing licences in Port
Phillip Bay and some estuaries in
Victoria. He was later successful in
getting rid of scallop fishing in Port
Phillip Bay.

These are some of his major
achievements, but there were lots of
other benefits to anglers also. He,
together with Ray Page (CEO), ruled
over VRFish and were often referred to as
the "Pat and Ray Show". They achieved
so much, and anglers in Victoria will be
forever in his debt.

Pat was a keen fly fisherman and a
skilled fly tier. He fished many countries
including New Zealand, Italy, and the
USA. He will be sadly missed by his
many mates.

Some Thoughts From Jim Allen
It was sad to hear the news. Pat was a
great bloke and great contributor to
recreational fishing in Australia. Whilst I
was in office with the Australian Trout
Foundation we worked together on a
number of projects with VRFish. Pat
lived in Gippsland but came to
Melbourne nearly weekly, and we spent
many a night dining in town over a
bottle of red whilst discussing, arguing
and generally fighting for better trout
fisheries. 

My passion at the ATF was for wild trout
habitat management in preference to the
brood fish stocking programs, and
leaving rivers to re-stock themselves
except in only the most desperate
situations following fire storms and ‘one
in a hundred year’ droughts. 

I think Trevor’s obituary above says it all
and there is not much more to add except
to say Pat was a positive thinker who
was passionate about the management of
Victoria's trout fishery. Pat and I spent
quite a few opening weekends up on the
Maclaughlin River in New South Wales
and was always good company.

By the way Pat was a recipient of a
Medal of the Order of Australia (OAM).
He was also awarded an OBE.

Jim Allen
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Don Urqhuart was a larger than life,
big-hearted, colourful character and

a true countryman. He was also the
bravest angler that I have met. 

The simple life of the countryside
appealed to Don. He spent most of his
last decades living with his wife Fay at
their property “Wildwood” on the banks
of Brumby’s Creek No. 1 Weir. From this
base and his shack on the Great Lake
Don fished all over Tasmania for trout
and other fish. He was a born angler and
was always happy when he had a rod in
his hand. He had a particular liking for
fishing the mayfly hatches at Little Pine
Lagoon and Arthur’s Lake, “shark”
fishing on warm, sunny, windy days on
the Great Lake, and the midge feeders of
Lake Burbury where he had a share in a
shack. 

Over the years Don was a generous and
hospitable host to numerous visitors
from the mainland, including many
VFFA members. He was fond of cooking
local game for his guests and he put
together some wonderful meals. His
methods of ageing the game were
somewhat unique and it was best not to
watch the cooking process. But the
ultimate dish was invariably delicious. 

Ill health plagued Don in his latter years.
These medical conditions were of
sufficient gravity to reduce a lesser man
to the miserable life of an invalid. It was
a measure of Don’s fortitude,
determination and zeste pour la vie that
he treated these disabilities with glorious
indifference, indeed almost contempt.
Instead of selling his boat he bought a
bigger one. Rather than pottering around
a quiet corner of a river he continued to
take his boat out on Arthur’s Lake on
wild and windy days. He told me once
over a drink that his preferred way of

“going” would be, at a ripe old age, to
hit a rock with his boat on a rough day at
Arthur’s and fall in. He never fell in, but
he hit plenty of rocks. 

The only concessions he made to his
declining health were forced on him and
then were begrudgingly conceded. He
steadfastly refused to let his medical
problems stop him from enjoying life.
His courage in the face of adversity
should be an inspiration to the ageing
members of the VFFA as they struggle
with the realities of their own declines. 
I never heard Don complain about his
health. 

Several years ago he took me in his boat
fishing for calamari near the mouth of
the Tamar Estuary. 

Don Urquhart, a man who enjoyed every

moment of his fly fishing life 

Vale – Don Urquhart
A tribute by his friend John Philbrick

>>>
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When we returned to the pier he was
ashen faced and breathless, and asked
me to fetch his Anginine tablets from the
car. He was so incapacitated he couldn’t
walk 50 metres to get them. Don had
been silently suffering from chest pain
throughout the day but never mentioned
it, let alone complained. The notion of
abandoning the fishing to go back for the
tablets was unthinkable. The calamari
were running and he fished on to the
end! When I returned from the car Don
calmly took his tablets, got the boat onto
the trailer and drove to Peter Hayes’
place at Cressy where he enjoyed his
customary drinks as if nothing had
happened. 

Don had other qualities. He was a great
friend of our former president Bill
Morgan-Payler. After Bill’s untimely
death in 2006, Don went out of his way
to take Bill’s fly fishing son Liam under
his wing. This kindness was greatly
appreciated by both Liam and his family.

It is difficult to imagine the Tasmanian
fishing scene without Don. When a large
tree falls it leaves a big hole. And Don
has left a very big hole. He was a true
fisherman.

Peter Boag’s recollections
I first went down to Tasmania in 1988
with two fellow VFFA members, Rick
Williams and Kevin Finn. At this point in
time I had not met Don Urquhart.
However, I did know his younger
brother Ian, and through Ian I met Don
in Melbourne. I met up with Don again
in Miena, and this was the beginning of
our friendship through our mutual
enjoyment of fishing. He was always a
very important part of my connection
with Miena.

He invited me to stay at his shack on
many occasions, and this was the start of
a long-lasting and wonderful friendship.
We fished a lot together from his boat.
He was a very fine caster and a real

hunter when it came to seeking fish. I
learned a lot from him and have always
been very appreciative of the things he
pointed out to me.

Don was an excellent host; he loved
cooking. There was always something
interesting bubbling away on the stove,
and he enjoyed sharing good food and
wine with friends. He was very generous
and I do not ever recall the shack door
being closed. Everyone was always
welcome at Don’s place.

We will miss him.

Jim Allen’s thoughts and tribute:
Members of the VFFA, particularly those
in recent years who head to Tasmania for
the Association’s annual trip, will
remember Don Urquhart. Don was one
of life’s true gentlemen. He died last
week after years of managing with
serious heart problems. He always lived
life to the fullest.

I’ve known Don for most of his life and,
when thinking back, he was without
doubt one of those who had taken a leaf
out of Rudyard Kipling’s poem “IF”: “If
you can … walk with Kings—nor lose
the common touch.” Don had made
friends from all walks of life and was
liked by all.

After finishing school he started as a
student actor with NIDA. When I first
knew him, he was a banker, a farmer, a
futures broker, then the Walwa general
store owner, then a dog breeder in
partnership with his bride. I remember
investments, some good and some not so
good, in diamonds, gold, aquaculture,
pork, and I’m sure I’ve missed many
more. 

Our friendship started with trading
cattle on the Sydney Futures Exchange,
but in the last thirty years it was in the
highlands of Tasmania where we shared
many hours together talking fishing and
getting out there. Mornings at the shack
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over coffee, dividing up the waters to
fish before we both had boats,
polaroiding technique, dun fishing,
tackle and cooking were all on the daily
discussion agenda. 

Don was a seriously good cook. His
shack, car, house could only be described
as always a bit of a mess, but the results
from smoking trout, trout pate,
preserved trout eggs, mint jelly and
dinners late into the evening and daily
trout fishing were all remarkable, and
remarkably good.

The Association has lost one of its great
characters; a real angler and for me a,
true friend. In life one really only has
time and friends and family. Sadly, the
sands in the hourglass ran out for Don,
and those of us left behind will be bereft
of a mate, but honoured to have known
him.    

… from Rupert Gray:
Here are some extracts from a letter
written to Don by Rupert Gray, one of
his closest friends, a few months ago as
Don’s health was deteriorating. It gives a
fascinating insight into Don’s early
years.

“As expressed to you the other day, I
have had some memorable and
enjoyable times with you and your
family over the past 70 years. I thank
you for those times, which go right back
to growing up in East Malvern. There
were so many good times - catching
pigeons in the St Johns tower and
dropping the odd pigeon egg on passers-
by; then the exit through the back of the
church with pigeons stuffed in our
pullovers!! Sleeping out at Beaver Street
and going with the milkman on his horse
and cart - probably at about 3 am. Then
walking home as dawn broke. 

Yabbying at the race course and Hedgely
Dene, and the day we got about 200,
some of which fell down behind

Marjorie’s stove during cooking, and
then they crawled around our house
dying in different rooms. 

Chasing John Landy on our bikes as he
trained around the oval, and trying to
outpace him when he did his sprints! 

All those activities around your
wonderful dad: horse riding out on
Dandenong Road just past Oakleigh
when it was a single lane and was a rural
landscape with Red Gums. Going down
the” bumpy way” beside the race course
urging him to accelerate through the
biggest puddles as we stood out from the
windows. Trips to the Vic Market where
we would check out all the animals for
sale, from chooks to carpet snakes. 

Rabbiting out at Bacchus Marsh with
ferrets when we were young. Granny
Urquhart, another wonderful person
who touched our lives, had managed to
kill a rabbit with an empty beer bottle
when we returned to the cars minus one
ferret. As we left for home there were
thousands of rabbits running across the
country side, so on our urging your
Dad’s mate released his whippets and
they tore through the rabbits but were
too confused to catch and hold even one.

A major highlight were the camping
trips at Easter at Craigie’s at Yanakie and
on the Tarwin River at his friend Doble’s.
Memories of catching eels in the Tarwin,
catching toadies in Shallow Inlet and
releasing some in Jack Lester’s water
tank. We are still famous down there for
that little stunt. Don Lester’s son Bruce
knew some of the stories, but he didn’t
know the one about locking the cattle in
the house filled with hay. The vealer
crashed through the window and you,
the “brave one”, rode the calf out in view
of the adults to win the five pound bet.
Not sure if I told them about raiding
Doble’s bee hive! That was another
amazing time!

>>>
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Don, we both shared a love of the surf.
There are many memories of body
surfing with you at Torquay and Lorne.
Memories of your oldies getting
everyone mobilised early on a Sunday
morning for a swim. 

When I came back to Melbourne at age
27 you and Ian got in touch and said you
were renting a place on Malvern Road,
and was I interested. We made a great
team and it was fabulous to be part of it.
Those dinners after tennis at Prahran
were so much fun. Duck, galah,
pheasant, hare, emu, snake and even
later wombat at Sunnyside!! What about
the desserts of a partly melted tub of ice
cream with a can of fruit salad stirred in
then drowned in Ian’s African
Vanderhum liqueur! 

The two canoe trips were definitely a
stand out, and the second one down the
Murrumbidgee outflow really was an
adventure. Later pig hunting and snake
hunting, when by pure chance we
encountered a 6 foot red-bellied black
snake and placed it in Guy’s brother’s
sleeping bag for a joke!! We finally ended
up with a very funny night in the
Homebush Pub. Remember the Irish
fisherman who got up and sang ballads
and the goon who pinched my Davey
Crockett hat and chased another fellow
around the back of the bar! The female

bar tender took a dislike to Guy and
threw a dish mop at him calling him a
bloody Pom! I think the finale was John
Rusden laughing so much that he fell
backwards off his barstool and almost
did himself a serious injury! 

In recent years you have lived the life of
a fly fisherman down in Tassie. Pete got
me to go down because he felt you were
a bit lonely. He could not have been
further from the truth, because there was
an endless trail of fisher folk and mates
calling by, so I reckon you have had
some brilliant experiences down there.
So, to my oldest mate, these are but a
few reminiscences. It’s been a wonderful
life and I think we’ve gone out and
seized it and had tremendous
enjoyment. Thank you for all your
contact and company over these years. 

Good fishing, Rupert.

Tichborne watercolour – The Take
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Whenever I come to a place like this
people will want to tell me about

the first trout they caught on a fly. All the
details are etched in their memory. 

My first fish was caught when I was five
years old. My uncles were dairy farmers
and at the bottom of the valley there was
a little creek. I was paddling in the creek
and found a fish in a shallow area. It
raced away and finally got stranded in a
very shallow spot. I immediately
pounced on it and tossed it out onto the
bank. That little trout looked magnificent
and I realized then that this was what I
wanted to do – to catch fish like this. 

We took it home and it was cooked for
me. That night Uncle Ted went away and
came back with a wooden box and inside
was a Hardy fly rod. This was the most
astonishing treasure I have ever seen. 

When I was a young man at university I
spent my vacation times working with
Bluey Powell in Myers’ Lonsdale Street
store on the fishing counter, because I was
living in Alexandra and had access to
properties along the Goulburn River.
Everyone who came into the store came
over and had a chat, and I would provide
as much information as I could about
who to contact and where to go. 

I got to meet the board members at Myers
because they would come down and
stand around and talk fishing. I had an
old FJ Holden and would head off along
some dirty dusty track with a Mark 10 Jag
close behind me as one of the Board of
Directors would be following me into one
of the stations and my task was to show
them some of the magnificent stretches on
the Goulburn.

For the next several decades I was a
school teacher because it gave me access
to any place in the state where I wanted
to go to teach. So I sought a transfer to

Tallangatta so I could fish the Mitta,
which was marvellous and which I did
for two years. Then we went to Corryong,
which gave me access to the Nariel and
Swampy Plains and the high country as
well.

It was a wonderful life, except that my
wife kept asking why we needed to be so
far away from her family. Of course I
made some excuse about this being a
good way to enhance my career
prospects. But it gave me access to the
best fly fishing in the state and I made a
feast of it. 

By the way, at Corryong I did the most
foolish thing I'd ever done in my life.
Bluey Powell had showed me how to
make cane fly rods, as nobody could
afford to buy them in those days as they
came from England and were so very
expensive. So Bluey taught me how to
prepare the blanks and build a split cane
fly rod, which I did. 

Then my friends would ask me to build
one for them, and I would say no, but
what I will do is get the blanks and all the
other necessary bits and I'll show you
how to do it. You can then do it

Geoff Hall at our April Meeting

Geoff Hall addressing the meeting 

>>>
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yourself and pass the technique on to
somebody else. But when I was living in
Corryong I made a rod for the postmaster
there, and he put it on the bench in the
post office. Then of course everyone
coming in would ask where it came from,
and the postmaster would say Geoff Hall
will make you one. So I infected the
whole district with fly fishing. 

All this took me to different places and I
eventually ended up in Alexandra. I was
a teacher there and when I got to about
age 53 I decided I wanted to start a
quality guiding service on the Goulburn
River that included the latest methods
being used in America which included
drift boat fishing. We bought a Zodiac raft
and fitted it out, and I remember the first
time I came round the bend at Leaks
Lagoon and plopped a fly on a current
seam and up came a fish and ate it, and I
said to myself, “Yes, we can do this.” 

David Pickering came on board and then
Antony Boliancu arrived. I took him out
guiding and we caught a few fish and I
could see that as a young man he was
besotted with the business. Two days later
he turned up with his dog and slept on
the couch in the shed, and he never left. 

I am very happy to work with groups,
and particularly student groups, teaching
them to fly fish. Sometimes I get a triple

generational challenge with a grandpa
and dad and a couple of kids all arriving
on the same day for a lesson on fly
fishing, because grandpa was a fly fisher
and wants to give his rods to somebody. 

The worst thing that happened was that
we had a bushfire in the Murrindindi
Shire. Everybody believed that we had
been burned out or were dead and the
business was defunct. For about two
months we didn't have a single customer
and the business almost died. So we
emailed all our clients and set up a trip to
New Zealand. We had fished there so
researched the options in Southland and
gained registration as guides there, and
that became a big part of our business. 

So for a schoolteacher who had a midlife
crisis we've had a lot of fun. And this
includes our dedication to the
environmental treasure that we occupy.
Despite the fact that it is a tailwater the
Goulburn River is a unique fishery with
gin clear water that is cold, oxygen rich,
full of trout food, and thus offering the
best fly fishing you could imagine. As a
trout fishery it stacks up well against lots
of the best places around the world. 

(At this point Geoff showed some
stunning short videos of fish actively
feeding in the Goulburn River, some at
the Breakaway bridge and others from

Attentive members at the April meeting 
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around the Thornton area. Geoff pointed
out that because the trout’s eyes are
located on either side of its head it has a
blind spot immediately in front of its
nose, so it will move its head slightly to
one side or the other to focus better, using
just one eye, on a floating insect coming
along. This movement by the trout was
clearly evident in one of the video clips.

For the next part of his talk Geoff focused
on the problems being created in the
catchments around Thornton by current
logging practices.)

For close to 80 years, in fact until
relatively recently, logging of the Snobs
Creek and Rubicon Valley has not
impacted on the water quality of the
rivers. Past selective logging practices left
the soil and understory undisturbed, thus
allowing our forests to continue their
function of being a sink for pollution and
helping trap and filter sediment,
nutrients, and other pollutants from
entering our prized waterways. 

Snobs Creek is an integrated and
geographically discrete catchment that
flows from its source below Lake
Mountain in what is a very narrow and
steep-sided valley. The future of Snobs
Creek fish hatchery is under direct threat
due to a plan by Vic Forest to clear fell
around 1,500 hectares of mountain ash in
the Snobs Creek Valley. Some of the
proposed coops are directly above the
falls and relatively close to the hatchery.
Clear fell logging a catchment directly
leads to the following problems – an
increase in turbidity and suspended
solids, long-term reduction of flows, an
increase in stream temperatures, and an
increase in the variation of stream flows.

The modus operandi of Vic Forest is to
trash the headwaters and catchments of
our streams into a monoculture for
cellulose production, and then once the
landscape is severely depleted of soil
nutrient and clear water, they move on.

Vic Forest’s stripping and depletion of
our native forests is no longer viable.
There is no suitable reparation work
currently being carried out in logged
areas, leaving only scarred landscape
behind. There is no concern for the almost
total loss of habitat of flora and fauna.
There is no adequate provision for
accountability. There is no apparent
concern for loss of natural visual beauty
of the landscape and environs. And there
is no accounting for the financial loss of
future tourist potential in the area.

The Andrews Labor Government here in
Victoria has been hoodwinked. It appears
to have been complicit with big business
and labour unions (CFMEU) who benefit
handsomely from the status quo. The
government is totally unable nor willing
to listen and act in the best interest of the
many citizens of Victoria who are
opposed to clear fell logging of our native
forests. It is no longer possible both
financially and ethically to continue the
practice of clear fell logging. 88% of the
harvest is for export or pulp mills.

Parliamentary reports have indicated that
in the period 2013 – 2020 the industry
value for clear fell logging was $9 million,
for agriculture it was $257 million, and
for tourism was $260 million. So the
industry is totally unsustainable on an
economic footing alone.

In summing up Geoff asked these
questions: what right does the
government have to endanger a native
forest when it is (our) Crown Land? What
right does the government have to
jeopardise potential tourism and
recreational activity in our native forests?
And what right does the government
have to jeopardise potential tourism-
related employment in this area
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“Fishing is a disease. It’s not usually fatal
and there is no known cure for it, but the
therapy is wonderful.” (Peter Carty, in New
Zealand Masters On Flyfishing)

“ … and if the angler takes a fish, surely then
there is no man merrier than he is in his
spirit.” (Treatyse Of Fysshynge Wyth An
Angle, by Juliana Berners, 1496)

“The trout do not rise in the cemetery, so you
better do your fishing while you are still
able.” (Sparse Grey Hackle, aka Alfred W.
Miller, American journalist and author)

“Most fishermen swiftly learn that it’s a
pretty good rule never to show a favourite
spot to any fisherman you wouldn’t trust
with your wife.” (Robert Traver)

“There is not a single time-served fly
fisherman who can deny that insect
populations, a vital part of our sport, are in
serious decline. … It all started to fall apart
in the 1990s as the invertebrate decline
gathered pace. … I sit here and look at my
fly-boxes and with a tear forming in the
corner of my eye, say ‘Sorry lads but the bulk
of you now are redundant.’” (Stan Hedley,
UK fishing writer and author, writing in
the June 2019 issue of Trout & Salmon
magazine about conditions now in UK
rivers and lakes.)

“Come gather ‘round people where ever you
roam, and admit that the waters around you
have grown … For the times they are
a’changin’!” (Bob Dylan)

Yes they are, and as Stan Hadley
suggests, not for the best, at least in

the UK. I don’t want to sound too
alarmist, but there’s been a whiff of
pessimism about our trout fishing here
this year too. Yes, I know - I whinged
about it last month. Our summer was hot

and there was no rain, so lots of rivers,
especially in Gippsland, became
depressingly low and unfishable. One of
our members, a well-known and highly
skilled angler, confesses that this season
has been one of his poorest for many
years. 

Because many of the smaller streams
became too low to fish, anglers obviously
focused their efforts on those that were
still flowing at reasonable levels. So the
pressure on the better streams became
intense. To add to the drama a couple of
adventurous young entrepreneurs tried
their hand at some guiding. They took
their clients, naturally, to the fishable
streams, and the clients, naturally,
returned in the following weeks with lots
of their enthusiastic mates. Even finding
a parking spot became difficult. Enough
said.

The question in my mind is this – was
this year’s weather just an unfortunate
and relatively rare extreme in our
naturally varying weather patterns, or is
it the new norm? Will this year’s trout-
unfriendly weather be repeated again
next year? If so, then I'm well and truly
over this global warming stuff. 

Despite the gloom it is good to report
that it hasn’t been calamitous
everywhere, as some of our friends have
enjoyed good fishing despite the weather.
In a later article in this issue John
Douglas offers some advice on fishing
the Goulburn, Rod Barford describes his
three days camping near Gilmour’s
Bridge on the Goulburn and catching
heaps, and Jim Blakeslee reports on a top
day fishing the Hopkins at Warrnambool.   

 
EDITOR’S DESK
From the
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On a totally different topic, members will
be pleased to hear that the VFFA Council
does grapple with and discuss at length
issues facing the VFFA. What issues, you
might ask. After all we have a very proud
history. We are probably the oldest fly
fishing club in Victoria, though the Red
Tag Fly Fishing Club also had its origins
in 1932. 

We are certainly one of the largest fly
fishing clubs in the country with about
240 members, though we are far from the
largest angling club as such, as I recently
read that another angling club in
Melbourne had some 1,500 members.  

We can also be very proud of our
involvement in the welfare and
promotion of our Victorian trout fishery.
People such as Jack Ritchie 30 or 40 years
ago were very influential, as they were
members of government committees and
bodies that largely determined the shape
of our Victorian fishery. And this
involvement continues today with our
connections with the ATF and Councillor
Dermot O’Brien’s membership of
significant roundtable committees.

Our ongoing program for members
consists of regular monthly meetings
where we meet and have a meal together
with colleagues and friends, then enjoy
presentations by guest speakers who
invariably offer much entertainment and
good advice to help us with our fishing.
We also offer casting instruction, fly tying
classes, two significant annual dinners,
and a number of trips. So, what’s to
worry about? What are the issues?

Attendances at meetings are not high,
and this has been true over many years.
While we have some 240 members, often
only some 25 - 30 attend our monthly
meetings, roughly 10% of our
membership. Is this because our speakers
are poor? Not at all. We’ve had excellent
speakers consistently over recent years.

There are good reasons why members
don’t come to monthly meetings. Only
70% of our members live in Melbourne,
the rest being either country or interstate
or overseas members. And many of our
current members have now reached an
age where driving into the CBD or
travelling in by public transport is
something of an ordeal. Lots of our
members also belong to other groups or
organisations whose meeting schedules
clash with ours. So perhaps our low
meeting attendances are understandable,
at least to some extent. In the last couple
of years we’ve had some lunchtime
meetings, and these have been popular
and well-attended. We need to ensure we
schedule more of these. 

Associated with this is the issue of our
location and our clubroom – which we
don't have. Over past decades our base
has moved around various locations in
the CBD, and recently returned to the
Kelvin Club. Some members, the majority
in fact, find the Kelvin a satisfactory
meeting place – or at least the best of
what’s on offer. A few see it as tired and
run down. The trouble is we draw our
membership from all parts of Melbourne,
so the CBD is the obvious central location
for meetings. To move out of the city
would disadvantage a proportion of our
membership. So we stay in the city, where
rents are high and the cost of purchasing
our own clubroom is beyond
consideration. But your Council
acknowledges these issues, and discusses
them. 

There are other fly fishing clubs based out
in the suburbs that have clubrooms that
are easy to access with ample free
parking. Some even have fly casting
pools beside their clubrooms, and others
are located near lakes or reservoirs
stocked with trout. We envy them. Some
of these other clubs also have lodges or
cabins located at popular fishing >>>
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spots in Victoria or Tasmania where
members can stay at very cheap costs.
The VFFA has not invested in any of
these types of accommodation. But we do
discuss it, and consider it.

We are now growing in our membership
with more ladies joining the ranks. This
is good news, and there has even been
discussion at Council about introducing
some type of family membership. But a
remaining difficulty is the challenge of
attracting young members. 

There are two issues here. While it is
government policy to achieve a target of
one million anglers in the state, fly
fishing is not the preferred method. Only
about 12% of freshwater anglers in
Victoria are fly fishers. Compared with
other forms of angling, fly fishing is
expensive to get into, and requires some
years of apprenticeship, i.e. time and
practice, before a novice reaches a
reasonable level of competence. On the
other hand you can buy a spinning rod
and reel combo in Kmart for $20, and cast
lures into the water after five minutes of
practice.

The other issue is to do with our
program. Is a monthly meeting in the
CBD in the company of a lot of ‘mature
age’ folk attractive to teenagers or people
in their 20s or 30s? What would be? I
joined the local fly fishing club in

Warrnambool in the 1970s when I
returned from working overseas. 

The reasons were obvious – I knew
nothing about fly fishing and wanted to
know where to fish locally, how to go
about it, and what flies to use. And locals
there were very kind to me and generous
with their advice. But these days you
don’t need a fly fishing club for this. Just
pull out a laptop or iPad and it’s all there.

I tried to imagine what the VFFA might
look like if was filled with modern eager
20 year-olds. Perhaps they wouldn’t
meet, but just share their experiences and
stories on Facebook and Instagram. They
could swap photos of their captures and
flies. They could email each other, and
Skype if they wanted to talk. And the
annual sub would be low. However,
that’s not the VFFA that I currently enjoy
and value. But where will we be in 20
years’ time? 

The point of all this is that there are
plenty of issues we will need to address.
The Council does discuss these, but we
need input from our members. So please
let us have your suggestions, opinions,
concerns, ideas, … Even better, join the
Council.

May your late autumn and winter fly
fishing be fabulous.

Cheers,  Lyndon
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The Bruce Whitehead Challenge
This event is now a fixture in the VFFA
calendar. A few years ago a ‘friendly
competition’ was established between the
VFFA and the Bairnsdale Fly Fishing
Club to compete whilst enjoying some
winter fishing in the lakes in Victoria’s
Western District. So again this year
members from Bairnsdale and the VFFA
will gather in Camperdown in Western
Victoria on the last weekend in June to
brave the elements and try to extract
some sizeable trout from Lakes
Purrumbete or Bullen Merri. 

Details of this event were given in the
April issue, and we would encourage
interested members to consider
representing the VFFA at this event. It is
always well supported by the Bairnsdale
members, so we need plenty of
Association members to even up the
competition. Aside from the fishing, this
is always a superb weekend in terms of
the social life and fabulous camaraderie
enjoyed. Members interested in
participating should phone Hughie
Maltby on 0423 283 079 for all the details.

The Revival of Sunday casting
As indicated in our President's Message
this month it has been decided by
Council to reinvigorate our Sunday
Casting program. As an initial trial we
will tentatively try four days of Sunday
Casting – these being on June 23, July 21,
August 25 (President’s Casting Day), and
September 22. Gordon Baker has very
bravely volunteered to organise and
oversee these occasions. 

No doubt an email message will be sent
out to all members before the first day in
June, outlining the arrangements.
Casting will begin at 10:00 am at the Red
Tag pool in Fairfield and finish at about
1:00 pm. Tea and coffee will be available
and a barbecue lunch is also a possibility.

Our Annual Dinner in August
There are still some months before this
very significant event in our calendar, but
Council has decided that early notice
should be given. We can inform members
that our guest speaker for this year's
annual dinner will be Tamie Fraser, who
was elected as our first lady member a
few years ago. Tamie has a well-deserved
reputation as a gifted and very
entertaining speaker with a wonderful
sense of humour. She deserves our
support, and this would be an ideal
opportunity for members to bring their
partners to our annual dinner. Let’s give
this year’s Annual Dinner our full
support.

Some Important Notices:

Tamie Fraser, our guest speaker at the

August Annual Dinner, is a very competent

fly fisher 
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The VFFA has a proud history of
involvement in measures designed to

promote and improve our state’s trout
fishery, and in recent years our members
have joined forces with anglers from
other clubs and organisations to plant
trees along trout streams to improve the
habitat for our trout. We recently
received a request from Terry George,
President of the Australian Trout
Foundation (and a VFFA member),
inviting us to help with a tree planting
project on the Macalister River in
Gippsland. 

The note from Terry says: 

“Here is the first of a number of "Trees
for Trout" days planned for the next few

months. The first project involves
planting 500 - 1,000 trees and installing a
stile on the Macalister. The holes will
already be dug ready for the trees to be
planted, and there will be a free barbecue
on the day.” 

The date for this project is June 1, and the
proposed time is 9:30 am – 12:30 pm. The
location for the planting is on the
Glenfalloch Station, 3 km south of Licola. 

Terry Rogers has emailed members
inviting participation. Those who would
like to be involved can give their name
by texting or calling the VFFA hotline
(the number used for booking meals),
this being - 0498 254 497.

Trees for Trout

The trout habitat is in need of our help 

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

Peter Hayes• Ray Brown Onkaparinga Flies • The 
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As we reported last issue, the
Australian Trout Foundation and

Native Fish Australia organized a fishing
event called the Ovens River Challenge,
which was held over the weekend of
April 6 and 7 at Myrtleford in north-east
Victoria. 

It was advertised as a ‘fishing and social
event’, and involved catching, measuring
and then releasing fish. To encourage
participation there were some substantial
prizes and awards available in open age
and junior sections for the longest trout,
the longest Murray cod and the longest
redfin caught and released. The Victorian
Fisheries Authority was supporting this
event as part of the Target One Million
program. 

The main purpose of the Challenge was
to encourage more people to enjoy
fishing. It was a fishing and social event
for recreational freshwater anglers who
are passionate about our native or trout
fisheries and the health of our
waterways. A major objective was to
bring trout and native anglers together

and for all to have the opportunity to
discuss the future plans for our fisheries
with Fisheries Managers and ATF and
NFA representatives. In addition, the
Catch Reports information was recorded
in a database for future research into the
abundance of fish in the Ovens River
catchment system.

A total of 70 anglers registered for the
Challenge, including seven female
anglers and five junior anglers. These
anglers came from nine angling
organisations including local angling
clubs.

The longest Murray cod was a
magnificent fish of 70 cm caught by
Shaun Reynolds from the Buffalo River
on a lure, and a fine 60 cm was caught by
Kristie Brown in the Ovens River at
Myrtleford on bait. 

The longest rainbow trout was a 35 cm
fish caught by Damien Mitchell in the
Ovens River at Smoko on a fly, and a 30
cm fish caught by Terry George in the
Ovens River at Bright on fly.

The Ovens River Challenge

Lots of smiling faces at the Ovens River Challenge 

>>>
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The longest brown trout was a 37 cm fish
caught by Kris Leckie in the Ovens River
at Smoko on a fly, and a 41 cm trout
caught by Terry George in the Ovens River
at Bright on a fly.

There were numbers of trout caught in the
upper reaches of the catchment with Kris
Leckie recording a total of 37 fish caught
over the weekend. 70 rainbows and 6
brown trout were registered, with the
average rainbow being 14.5 cm and the
average brown being 32 cm.  

There were 17 Murray cod and 8 trout cod
caught in the middle and lower reaches of
the Ovens, including a trout cod caught at
Gapsted of 43 cm by Tim Curmi. The
average length of the Murray cod caught
was 46 cm and the average length of trout
cod caught was 34 cm. No Macquarie
Perch or Golden Perch were caught during
the event, but there were reports of two
large Golden perch caught in the Ovens
River below Wangaratta before the
Challenge started. Two carp were caught,
their average length being 55.5 cm.

The Challenge was wound up on the
Sunday afternoon with the presentation of
prizes following a magnificent barbecue
lunch for all who were there.

Again, our congratulations to both the
Australian Trout Foundation and Native
Fish Australia for organizing this very
successful and popular event. Our thanks,
too, to the Victorian Fisheries Authority
for its support.

The ATF stand 

Some of the prizes on offer 

Starting them young 
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Despite the gloom and disappointment of
what has been for many of us a tougher
than normal season, with fish hard to find,
rivers low, and crowds everywhere, some
of our readers have had successful
experiences.

John Douglas, who lives up near
Thornton and fishes the Goulburn River
frequently, offers this advice:

The Goulburn has begun to drop. It was at
2,000 megs last Tuesday. Daytime fishing
is OK if you can find some sippers. It
might be better in the warmest part of the
day rather than the evening. Any rise on
evening has been short and patchy. Some
locations (like the Breakaway) have a
small window where a few (and I mean a
few) fish rise, and other locations (such as
downstream from Thornton) didn’t have
any fish up at all. I think dry fly evening
fishing is at best patchy and brief at
present.

The river is becoming more accessible and
wadable, so I expect an influx of fishers
over the next few weeks. If you are coming
up for a fish, I’d consider the warmest part
of the day and keep an eye out for subtle
risers in the bubble lines and seams. 

The small streams are fishing fine.

Regards, jd

Rod Barford reports on his experiences:

I celebrated a good report on my health
recently by going fishing. I camped at
Gilmour’s Bridge for three nights and
enjoyed some excellent results. No success
on the ‘big ‘un’ though; I do hope nobody
else has caught him. 

I managed 32 fish over three days, the
largest being no record breaker at 1.2 kg.
The rest were mainly around the 600 - 800
gram mark. Great fun in lovely conditions
with rarely another soul to be seen. 

I had to admit defeat on one blighter
though. He was located in what proved to
be an absolutely impregnable position
right at the trout farm intake. He was
sitting precisely on the current seam where
it split to go either into the intake or on
downstream. I tried countless puddle
casts, reach mends, etc, all to no avail –
every time the fly hit the water it dragged
within seconds. Not a big fish by any
means, perhaps 1.5 kg. But a challenge!

I’d waded out to the island that forms the
anabranch and kneeling in the long grass
was probably invisible to the casual
observer. From this location I spied a
young fellow in a white hoodie setting
several set lines in the anabranch. I waited
until he’d finished, then crossed over and
promptly wound them all in and cut them
into short pieces. I also left him a terse
note.

Jim Blakeslee has been fishing the rivers
around Warrnambool:

Back here in Warrnambool the trout are
starting to move. I caught nine out of the
Hopkins below the junction with the Mt
Emu yesterday. I was using a #10 black
Woolly Bugger with a trailing #10 Green
Bug (my shrimp fly) on a sinking line, and
the fish were taking both flies equally well.
I kept two for tea. They were full of
galaxias and gudgeon.

I’ll try fishing the lower Merri from the
boat tomorrow. Cheers, Jimbo

A Few Recent Reports
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The weather during the autumn in
New Zealand’s Southland is hard to

predict. Last year we were rained out. All
the rivers including the Mataura, Oreti
and Aparima flooded while we were
there and turned into raging brown
torrents. We had to drive north to the
rain-shadow McKenzie Country around
Twizel to find some fishable water. This
year we were luckier. Our plan was to do
a four-day hike near Te Anau, then spend
a week fishing and touring around the
Five Rivers area just a short drive to the
east. So this is how it worked out for us in
2019. 

We had booked to do the Kepler Track,
one of New Zealand’s so called “Great
Walks”. We enjoyed some spectacular
scenery, and the weather gods smiled on
us for three of the four days while Tricia
and I were “tramping.” 

Day one was mostly warm and sunny. We
walked through beech forest along the
southern shore of Lake Te Anau, then
began a long uphill climb to Luxmore
Hut, which is located above the tree-line
and tucked into north-facing tussock

grass covered slopes overlooking Lake Te
Anau. After a frosty start the next
morning we had blue skies with mild
temperatures, almost no wind, and
fantastic 360 degree views of the
surrounding lakes and peaks. Lucky! 

We walked for most of the day along an
exposed ridge heading west towards
Fjordland. The last couple of hours were a
steep drop down into a forested valley
with our accommodation for the second
night being Iris Burn Hut. While cooking
our tea in the Hut at the end of the day
we pondered how scary, even life-
threatening that walk could be if it was
windy and raining or snowing. 

The next couple of days of the trek were
more sheltered amongst the trees at lower
elevation, and the trail took us down the
valley through beech forest towards Lake
Manapouri. I had hoped to spend a few
hours doing some “back country” fishing,
trying to polaroid a few big trout on the
Iris Burn on Day three, but it was cool,
cloudy and drizzling, then raining. So I
gave up on that idea and we tramped on
to the Moturau Hut on the shores of Lake
Manapouri to escape the wet.    

A Day On The Aparima River 
… Jim Blakeslee

Tricia Blakeslee shouldering a monster load 
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Day four was clear and sunny again. It
took only a couple hours to walk to the
end of the trail at Rainbow Reach on the
mighty Waiau River, where we loaded
our packs into our rental car and drove
into Te Anau for lunch and grocery
shopping before heading for our next
stop on the banks of the Aparima River. 

It was April 5 when Tricia and I arrived at
Dunrobin Station to stay in Dunrobin
Cottage - only a stone’s throw from the
Aparima River. The cottage was
originally built as shearers’ quarters, but
had been renovated and set up as
accommodation for fishermen and
hunters. And the weather forecast looked
good for the next four days’ fishing. After
meeting and receiving our instructions
from our hosts, we moved in, unpacked,
got the fire going in the stove, then had a
hot shower. I opened a bottle of red,
tossed a couple steaks in the pan, and
relaxed. Ahhh! Tomorrow looked like a
good day to be a fly fisherman!

It was a still, frosty morning the nest day.
I stoked the fire, then set about making
coffee for the two of us and a hearty
breakfast of fruit salad and yoghurt, eggs,
manuka-smoked bacon, toast and Barkers
raspberry jam. I pulled out my waders
and sorted out my fly gear. Tricia planned
to make a slow start to the morning,
reading and relaxing, then joining me to
have a fish with me after lunch.  

So, I cleared out to do a few hours of
scouting. While the air warmed and frost
melted I walked for 30 minutes
downstream, noting the likely pools and
runs along the way before finally
choosing a good spot to begin fishing
back to the cottage.  

There were no insects on the water and
no rises to indicate where a fish might be
holding. So I tied on a #14 Hare’s Ear and
Gold beadhead nymph with a trailing #16
Lapsley’s Pheasant Tail nymph and tried
to polaroid a fish in the first pool. I didn’t
spot any in the tail or glide of the pool. 

When I reached the broken water at the
top I started to search the likely water
with my brace of nymphs. How about the
big white “dinner-plate” rocks? Nah. The
foam line and ripple down the middle?
Nothing there either. The deep gutter
below the steep bank on the far side? Yes!
The leader made a slight movement
upstream; I struck and was hooked into
my first brownie of the trip.  

It leapt out of the water, then dashed off
downstream. I managed to turn the fish
just before it got to the rapids at the
bottom of the pool. We slugged it out for
five minutes but the brown eventually
tired and I skidded it up onto the bank. It
was a dark male of maybe 4 lbs. I released
it, then went back to my last position.

Jim with a big fish smile 

Tricia's brown – a great reward for
persistence 

>>>
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There were still no fish rising so I
continued searching the broken water. In
a 20 metre stretch I managed to hook,
fight and release another three browns of
similar size before I moved on.
Interestingly, each fish had a quite
distinct colouration pattern.

There were still no insects hatching or
fish rising, and even though I polaroided
carefully I couldn’t spot any fish “sitting-
out” on the edges, or “on-station” behind
rocks. I had no success in the next pool
nor the one after that. Why were fish in
the first pool but none in the next two?
It’s a mystery. It was now getting near
mid-day and time to go back for lunch
when a few small duns began to float
past and I actually saw a fish rise! Finally!
So, I tied on a #16 CDC parachute dun.
He rose again. One false cast. The fly
disappeared. Bingo! Fish #5 for the
morning’s session. 

When I got back to the cottage Tricia had
lunch ready. I demolished a sandwich
whilst describing the morning’s
successful start to the day, which made
Tricia very keen to fish with me during
the afternoon. She rigged up and we were
off. We walked downstream a few pools
further than I had gone in the morning. 

When we stepped to the bank of our first
pool for the session there were no rises
and no duns. Disappointing. It had
warmed up enough for a few late-season
cicadas to be seen buzzing around. So, I
tied a #10 Royal Wulff on Tricia’s tippet
and she started to search the foam line
down the centre of the pool. On her
second cast a nice brown came up and
sucked down the fly. Tricia was totally
caught by surprise, didn’t strike soon
enough, and the fish spat the fly. So - try
again.  

The Aparima – a magnificent South Island trout stream 
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A few more steps up the pool and half a
dozen casts later another fish took her fly!
Same story. Too much slack line. Too late
on the strike and another missed fish.
This happened again with fish number
three. Fish number four was hooked and
Ticia had it on for a few seconds before it
came unstuck. Frustration! 

Following a few more steps up the pool
she cast the Wulff into what was now
obviously the feeding lane – the foam line
down the middle of the pool. This time
Tricia was ready. She carefully stripped in
the slack, mended her line and “kept in
contact” with her fly. Sure enough, fish
number five came up and scoffed the fly.
She struck and the battle was on! 

The brown cartwheeled out of the water,
leapt again, then a third time before
turning downstream in an effort to
escape. It raced up and down the pool a
couple times, then settled against the far

bank to sulk. Tricia gave it line when the
brown wanted to run, reeled in when she
could, and after a few minutes a nice 4 lb
buck brownie was on the gravel at her
feet. A quick photo opportunity, then it
was released. 

Tricia invited me to finish the top of the
run. I cast a Royal Wulff into the broken
water where the rapids above spilled into
the pool. Fish number six took the fly, I
lifted and it was “fish on”!

That evening, as we enjoyed dinner back
at the cottage, we lifted our glasses of
Central Otago pinot and drank to the
health of the brown trout of the Aparima
River. Hopefully the rest of our stay
would be just as memorable.

Jim Blakeslee tramping up near the top of the world 
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TThree years ago my son bought the
90-year old Poolburn Pub in Central

Otago. He now runs it as an Airbnb,
specialising in adventure activities. It had
been 15 years since I had fished this part
of the world. Even though I had never
fished it, my son said the Poolburn
Reservoir was well known for fly fishing. 

After talking about it with some of my
fishing mates the area was confirmed as
one of New Zealand’s well-known fly
fishing destinations including the
surrounding rivers and other
impoundments like Manorburn and
Onslow Reservoirs. These reservoirs are
about the height of Jindabyne but at a
latitude similar to southern Tasmania. So
it can get very cold and can have poor
weather even in summer. It turns out that
one of my fly fishing colleagues had even
stayed at the Poolburn Pub! Another plus
is that there are now direct flights from
Melbourne and Sydney to Queenstown. 

I rang my old fishing buddy, George
Benwell, from Dunedin for his view on
the fishing around Poolburn. George had
introduced me to amazing dry fly fishing
on the Taieri River many years ago. It
turns out that the Taieri Valley is in the
next valley to Poolburn, which is in the
Ida Valley. Amazingly George’s 90-year
old fishing shack is on the Poolburn
Reservoir and he passes the Poolburn
Pub every time he heads up to his shack
for fishing! Needless to say, I have been
thrust back into dry fly fishing big time
after nearly 10 years doing other forms of
fishing, particularly salt water fly fishing
in northern Australia and game fishing
on the south coast of NSW. 

These Central Otago lakes are well
known for their cicada fishing, mainly in

February. But also for early morning
fishing for tailing fish that are snailing in
10 cms of water, using small nymphs or
#14 or #16 Red Tags - just like in Little
Pine in Tassie. I learnt these techniques
from several years fishing with Noel
Jetson – an amazing fly fisher!

So, I am now off to Poolburn as often as
possible, staying at the pub with my son
or with George in his shack, and often
with a wee dram for the chilly nights.
And having a ball. I am loving being back
into fly fishing, tying flies and trying to
trick these big wily fish! Great fishing
even though it can be hard at times –
what’s new! 

Some more details on the fishing. I have
now been over to Poolburn several times
to fish the cicadas, but it is weather
dependent and hit and miss. But even if

Cicadas and Tailing Trout on Poolburn Reservoir, 
Central Otago, New Zealand 

… Ian Williamson. 

Ian with one of those Poolburn browns 
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>>>

there are no cicadas the fishing can be
very good, working the edges with a
hopper pattern or even a Cocky, Red Tag
or Royal Wulff. All work. The fishing is
best early morning and later in the
afternoon, but middle of the day can also
be productive. We are fishing to rising
fish or drifting a fly along the drop-offs
near the edge of the lake. 

On a good day of four to five hours of
fishing we will have about 10 strikes and
hook up on two to four fish between 1.5 -
2.5 kg on average. A #4 weight rod is too
light, a #5 weight OK, and a #6 weight
ideal as there is usually a breeze. It is best
to use at least a 1.5 kg tippet or even a 2.0
kg tippet as there is the odd 3 - 4 kg fish
lurking. On my last visit I was fishing
about four hours each day on two days,
and landed 1.5, 2.0 and 2.5 kg fish with
quite a few disappointments! 

But this last February I nailed it. Ideal
conditions and a light breeze coming off
the tussocks, and terrific hatches of
cicadas. But therein lies the problem.
With literally hundreds of natural moving
cicadas dropping on the lake, and the fish
and birds going crazy, it was difficult to

get the trout to take my artificial! But as
the sun sank and the hatch dropped off
with thus fewer cicadas on the water, the
fishing picked up. 

While cicada fishing is fun the real
challenge is fishing to tailing fish at first
light. My mate George had not had a lot
of success with this type of fishing. I was
staying with him in his shack, so we
planned our first foray for tailing fish at
first light one morning. But we didn’t
have any Red Tags, so we tied up a #14
fly using a little portable vice and some
old materials George had in the shack. A
bit like a messy Cocky - we called it a
Cocky Benwell as it turned out to be very
successful! We each landed a 1.5 kg fish
and I had one huge fish that not only took
me to the backing but also all of my
backing about five times. Almost had it to
the net a couple of times. It looked to be 3
- 4 kg. But not to be. After playing it on a
1.5 kg tippet for 25 minutes it dropped
the fly. 

Except for a couple of fish, we had a lot of
looks but no takes that first morning. You
could see the fish working, often with
their backs out of the water - but no takes? 

Poolburn Reservoir on an excellent day for polaroiding 



30  VFFA MAY 2019

The second morning we tied a small
weighted nymph about 10 cm below the
Cocky indicator. This proved more
successful and we landed one each. But it
was hard fishing - keeping down low
below the horizon (getting harder at age
70!), and often crawling; working out the
beat of a trout and laying the trap. Your
heart stops when the indicator fly starts
to move away in ankle deep water! 

Poolburn is a brown trout fishery where
the primary food is the freshwater
crayfish or Koura, a bit like Australian
yabbies. It was common for a large trout
to have 2-3 Koura in their stomachs. But if
the fish were on cicadas, they literally had
hundreds in their gut. 

The nearby Manorburn Reservoir is a
wonderful rainbow trout fishery. I have
not fished it as much but have also had
some amazing fishing with fish of 1.5 - 2.5
kg on average with the odd bigger one.
Mums the word on how many we landed
one day over 2 kg!

Can’t wait for next season! 

The smile says it all 

They don't come much better than this – a magnificent brown caught on a cicada pattern 



31MAY 2019 VFFA

Last year Judith and I travelled to Costa
Rica to complete part of our bucket

lists; for her roosterfish, for me mahi-mahi
and, of course, tarpon. These goals were
achieved. We fished on both the Pacific
and the Caribbean coasts and on the latter,
as it was early in the season for tarpon, we
were the only guests in the lodge and
were treated like royalty. However, typical
of her thorough research prior to our
overseas trips, Judith discovered (very
much to my surprise) that there are trout
in Costa Rica.  

The journey to the cloud forest was an
adventure in itself. For the first time in
my life I travelled in a vehicle where the
airbags had already been deployed. It
was no mystery that Carlos, the guide,
may have experienced the odd vehicular
mishap judging by the baldness of his
tyres. The thought of a mountainous
journey on wet and slippery roads did
prompt a modest adrenalisation on my
part, but the war zone experienced Red

Cross nurse (Judith) didn’t bat an eyelid.
We did slip and slide but ultimately made
it safely to the summit. I was more than a
little concerned about the return journey
downhill but fortunately the road was
dry by then.  

In contrast to his mode of transport,
Carlos was an unexpectedly hi-tech
guide. It was our first experience of being
filmed by a drone whilst fishing. 

Costa Rican Surprise                                             
… by Lester Walton

Judith putting one back 

>>>

High country trout water 
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According to Alex Ford (“Alex Ford,
journal.amberjack.com/author/flylords/
May 14, 2016”) some American
infantrymen posted to Panama in the
1950’s stocked a few of the mountain
streams, which run quite cold, with trout.
The fertilised eggs were flown in on a
military aircraft and the stocking
occurred in the Chiriqui region at the
border between Panama and Costa Rica.  

The rainbows thrived and migrated
downriver to Costa Rica. This success
prompted the Costa Rican Agriculture
Department to introduce further strains
of trout from California, Mexico and
Canada, the resulting hybrid now being
labelled “Tico” trout.  

Judith and I were motivated to visit the
mountainous rain forest to temporarily
find a cooler climate and also to observe
the elusive Resplendent Quetzal birds.
We had few expectations regarding the
trout.  

We were unsuccessful in the bird
spotting, but the mountain stream was

just delightful and the trout were
plentiful, small in size, and ready to eat
just about any type of fly. What was most
striking was the range of colours - from
almost jet black through to virtually all
colours of the rainbow on the same fish.  

It was a memorable two-day trip and, for
me, it surpassed the excitement of the
blue water fishing.  

Great water – Judith kept connecting 

Lester with his friendly guide Carlos 
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FLY OF THE MONTH

Well, the stream fishing is now over and done with, so many of us will be turning our
attention to the lakes. And what better fly to tie for our stillwaters that this one. One
of the popular American fly fishing magazines describes this fly as ‘simply the most
famous fly of all time’.

Jim Blakeslee mentions it in his brief report on his success fishing the Hopkins River a
few weeks ago. I know that Jim uses this fly a lot, even when fishing the Highland
Lakes of Tasmania. I was there with him a few years ago and we were fishing the
south-west corner of Little Pine. Nothing was moving or rising (as is usually the case
for me). Jim suggested that in these circumstances a Woolly Bugger fished along the
edges had often produced fish for him. To demonstrate he tied on one of his WBs,
made a couple of casts along the edge, and sure enough, as so often happens with
Jim, the line tightened and he was connected to a handsome 2 lb brown.

According to the scribes, this fly is a popular and widely used pattern for both
freshwater and saltwater game fish. It is tied in a variety of styles and colours to
imitate a wide range of game fish prey. “It is so effective it should be banned from
some watersheds.” Its effectiveness is due to its resemblance to so many edible
creatures in the water, and its tail undulating behind the body is just too much for
most fish to resist. It just looks like a meal!

Steelhead, trout, salmon, bass, … you name it, they will hit this pattern. And the best
thing? “Usually the fish will be bigger than average, the strikes harder than average,
and the action better than average.”

The famous Woolly Bugger

>>>

(This photo taken from The Fly Shop site, Redding, California. Used with permission.)
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The origins of the Woolly Bugger can be traced back to the Old English pattern the Woolly
Worm, which is also a very effective pattern. Whatever the origins, the popularity of this
pattern cannot be denied. The popularity can be partly attributed to its versatility. It can be
tied in almost every colour imaginable. The most popular colours are black, brown and
olive, with purple and white right behind. But almost every colour has been tried, and
different colour combinations are often used on the same fly. 

Materials:

Hook: 2X wet fly hook, commonly in sizes 6 – 10.

Tail: Marabou feathers – black, olive and brown being the most popular colours,
though any colour can be used. A few strands of Flashabou or Crystal Flash
are often added to give some bling and extra sparkle. (Note: for the tail you
need to find marabou with long supple fibres, and tear these fibres off the
stiff central stem of the marabou feather to use for the tail.) 

Bead: Adding a bead - tungsten or brass or even coloured plastic is a common
practice to make the fly sink in deeper water as well as add some attraction.
Beads can be black or silver or brass. A bright red bead adds to the overall
attraction of the fly. Beads need to be large enough to match the size of the
fly, so something about 0.45 mm or even larger needs to be used, depending
on hook size.

Body: Chenille or yarn - usually the same colour as the marabou tail, but
combinations are popular, e.g. an olive body with black marabou tail.

Rib: Copper or gold wire.

Hackle: Cock hackle tied as a palmer hackle along the body. Cheap hackle feathers
can be used as these are often softer and more pliant than top quality cock
hackles. The Whiting company sell packs of hackle feathers called Bugger
Packs and these are especially designed for tying Woolly Buggers. These
feathers are excellent and most tackle shops sell them. 

Tying the Fly

1. If adding a bead then put it on the hook and slide it around the bend and up to the
eye. Then put the hook in the vice. At this stage you can add a few turns of fine lead
wire. Push these up into the back of the bead to hold it in place.

2. Select your marabou as suggested - long supple fibres. Tear eight or ten fibres off
the feather and arrange them so that their ends are roughly equal, then tie them on
the shank of the hook so that they lie along the shank almost to the eye. Most books
suggest that the marabou tail should be about the same length as the hook shank,
and certainly no shorter. But a bit of extra length in the tail can only add more
movement.

3. If you intend to add a few strands of Flashabou or Crystal Flash to the tail then tie
these in at this point – one or two on either side of the marabou.

4. Run the thread along the shank to the start of the tail and tie in a short length of
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ribbing wire at this point. Also tie in your body material– chenille or yarn. Then
wind the thread back to the eye. 

5. Wind your body material along the shank in nice even turns to produce a neat body,
then  tie this material off behind the eye (or the bead). 

6. Tie in the hackle feather and wind this along the body to the start of the tail, then
while holding it there wind the ribbing wire in loose turns through the hackle
feather fibres along the shank to the eye. Tie it off there. 

7. Some books recommend tying in another hackle feather immediately behind the
eye (as shown in the photo), but this is not necessary. You can add a couple of turns
of the hackle immediately behind the eye before winding it in loose turns along the
shank to form the palmer hackle.

8. Use a whip finish to complete the tying. Go catch some fish. 

“I was telling a friend of mine about that
clever dog of yours,” said Hamish,
signalling to the barmaid to pour some
more lunch. “He reckoned that he had
one that was just as clever, and perhaps
even more useful. This friend of mine
always took his dog camping with him,
and whenever it was time to boil the billy,
the dog would race off and collect bark
and sticks for the fire. If it was raining,
the dog would stand the wood upright
against a log so that it would dry off. And
what about this? If my friend ran short of
bait, his dog would sniff out a worm
patch and in no time scratch out a tin full
of worms.”

“Not bad. In fact, not bad at all,”
commented McTaggart, “but your mate
was a bait fisherman and that made it so
much more simple. Fut, my dog, would
have done all that easily, but he knew that
I was a staunch VFFA member, so I
wouldn't even contemplate using
worms.”

“But I'll tell you something that Fut did
once when I had him out camping. It

wasn't really a fishing trip as I was gem
hunting on the upper reaches of the
Ovens River. But there were trout in the
stream and I had some tackle with me, so
I thought I'd catch some fish for tucker.
But I just couldn't get a rise on the flies I’d
brought.”

“Now Fut was always interested in my
fly fishing exploits and he was such an
observant dog. After about an hour
without a rise, although I could see good
fish there, I was suddenly aware that Fut
had disappeared somewhere. He soon
came back and had a dead Rosella parrot
in his mouth. Then he made a peculiar
movement with his front paw and I woke
up to what he meant. The flies I'd been
using were just too dull, but Fut had
brought me some really bright feathers.
So it wasn't long before I'd tied up
something garish like a Blue Doctor
salmon fly like they use over there in the
UK. Anyhow, the fish took it, or at least
twelve of them did.”

This Month’s Yarn ...                                              
(… from November, 1968)
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VFFA 2019 meetings & other activities

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 

1  Saturday ATF Tree Planting Day – “Trees for Trout” - Macalister River 

10  Monday Last day of river fishing for trout in Victoria. The season
closes at midnight.

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

23  Sunday Sunday Casting recommences – 10:00 am at the Red Tag
Casting Pool

24  Monday Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

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

July 

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

20  Saturday Warrnambool Fly Fishing Club Dinner

21  Sunday Sunday Casting – 10:00 am at the Red Tag Casting Pool

29  Monday Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

August

23  Friday  Annual Dinner – 6:30 for 7:00 pm at the Kelvin Club:
Guest Speaker – Tamie Fraser

25  Sunday President’s Casting Day at the Red Tag Casting Pool,
commencing at 10:00 am

26  Monday Council Meeting – 6:30 pm

September 

7  Saturday  Opening of the new trout season for rivers  in Victoria

19  Thursday VFFA Annual General Meeting – 8:00 PM at the Kelvin Club

22  Sunday Sunday Casting – 10:00 am at the Red Tag Casting Pool

30  Monday Council Meeting – 6:30 pm


