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FIXED-FOCUS BINOCULARS

 Brand: Bushnell Insta Vision

Description: 7x35 wide
angle

~ Prism Type: Porro

_ Field of View: 490 ft.

~ Exat Pupil: 5mm

- Weight: 21 oz.

~ Price: $90.95

- Comments: Rubber armor-

ing, belt pack, hand strap.

- Brand: Jason Perma Focus
- 2000 Model 195
~ Description: 7x35
~ Prism Type: Porro
- Field of View: 578 ft.
'Exzt Pupzl' Smm '

}kammentsVNeck -
strap, carrying case.

rism Type Pmrm -

- Feld View: 448 fi.

‘ and Tasco I’nFocus
BOI06BC.

Description: 103(26 compact

Prism Type: ROOf ,

erld of Vzew 282 ft
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USING FIXED FOCUS

Big-game hunters do a lot of their “hunting” through binoculars. It's
common for a hunter to spend hours a day looking for sheep, caribou,
bears, elk, moose or deer. Asking the eyes to handle the focusing in
this situation is an invitation to a pounding headache.
Then where are fixed-focus binoculars appropriate? Spectators at
a football or baseball game can use them. The action is distant,
and the viewing is for only seconds at a time. Also, in the stadi-
um, binoculars are passed around among friends, and a fixed-
focus model doesn’t have to be refocused each time. These non-
outdoor users are the top buyers of this type of binocular.
Outdoorsmen must match the binocular to the use, and fixed-
focus models will work in some situations. A duck or goose hunter
glasses birds far away and for brief periods. Fishermen looking for
birds on the water do the same. These binocs are particularly popular
for use in a hunting vehicle, where glassing is usually quick and at
long range. Several hunters I talked to keep a pair in their trucks but
use focusing models for extended glassing. The key is to analyze your
particular needs. If viewing distances are usually long and glassing
time is brief, you may want to choose this kind of optic. Note that
some models are set for shorter distances than others. You will have
to test them to see how they match up with your ability to focus.
Much depends on your vision. The spokesman at one company
said that half the people who talked to him about fixed-focus binoc-
ulars loved them. The other half said they couldn’t use them at all.
Don’t buy a pair on the recommendation of someone else. You
should look through them at the store, and spend some time with
them. If you can feel eyestrain after a few minutes, you are probably
not a good candidate for fixed-focus binocs. If, as happens to some
people, the viewing is easy and everything seems to be in focus, plunk
down your money and start enjoying your new glasses.

ALTERNATIVES

Many optics companies have stayed out of the fixed-focus market,
choosing to emphasize alternatives that afford similar convenience
with the versatility and top performance of focusing models. One
approach taken by some companies is to offer individual-eye-focus
models. Once these are set for the viewer’s eyes, they can be used like
a fixed-focus model. The advantage is that the barrels can be adjust-
ed for the different vision of the left and the right eye.

Nikon went a different route with its Stay Focus Plus line. After
setting the focus for the distance you prefer and the diopter settings
for your eyes, you can lock the focus at that setting. Then you have
a fixed-focus model with the ability to change the setting at a later
time, or use it as a regular-focusing model.

Minolta has a binocular that employs the autofocusing mechanism
from its cameras. It’s an interesting technology, but some outdoors-
men who have tried them report problems. The focusing mechanism
locks onto brush between the viewer and the subject. Also, the
binocs are fairly heavy. It’s a technology that bears watching, but one
that may not be ready for the requirements of hunters and fishermen.

Of course, you could try taping the focus wheel of your binoculars
to a setting of somewhere between 60 and 100 yards.

The bottom line on fixed-focus binoculars seems to be that they
work for some people but not for others. If you are considering get-
ting a pair, try them out first. If they work for you, and they match the
kind of viewing you do, they are the ultimate in convenience.
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and shortly thereafter the
submerged fly is considered
profane.

Which is more or less
what happened with the
traditional wet fly. For cen-
turies it was “in,” being, as
Joe Brooks once said, the
daddy of all flies. Then,
about midcentury in this
country, through a series of
whims and events too
detailed to review here, the
wet fly lost its cachet.
“Serious” fly-men devoted
themselves to hatch-match-
ing dry flies, and later to
nymph fishing—concerns

that have per-
sisted to this
day, to the
point where it’s

Types of Net Flies

now difficult to find a truly
good fisherman who admits
to using, say, a Leadwing
Coachman or Brown
Hackle. For that matter, it's
hard to even find traditional
“wet-Aly” patterns in most
flyshops. All of which
strikes me as unfortunate.
The prevailing assumption
seems to be that wet-fly
fishing is simplistic and out-
dated, when in fact it is nei-
ther. Quite the contrary. In
my view, a good wet-fly pat-
tern is probably the most
versatile trout fly anyone
can use.

To make sense of that
declaration, one must
understand some basic wet-
fly and aquatic insect theo-

ry. The categories into
which we divide most artifi-
cials are workable, though
not crisply logical. It’s diffi-
cult, for example, to say
exactly what distinguishes
some nymph patterns from
the wet-fly category, and
vice versa. Some argue that
a “nymph” intends to repre-
sent nothing else but an
underwater form of a cer-
tain aquatic insect (a mayfly
or stonefly or caddisfly, for
example); whereas a tradi-
tional wet fly is more gener-
alist. Most have wings
and/or long, soft hackles,
and can imitate a host of
possibilities, from drowned
bug to small minnow.
Although this isn’t strictly

MODERN WETS: These comparatively

recent patterns tend toward more specific

TRADITIONAL WETS: There are literally
hundreds of these, many of them gaudy and
bright—and forgotten. The classic wet-fly
style includes a low-angled wing and a soft-
hackled throat, a form that's still highly pro-
ductive in the following patterns: Leadwing
Coachman, Brown Hackle, Hairwing or
Western Coachman, Royal Coachman,
Black Gnat, White Miller, Wickham’s
Fancy, Alder, March Brown, Cream Cahill,
Western Bee, Ginger Quill and Whirling
Blue Dun.

Colorful “brook trout” patterns that work
well for that species, or any trout in wilder-
ness waters, include: Parmachene Belle,
Brook Fin, Spruce, Red Ibis, Umpqua
Special, Chappie and Skykomish Sunrise.

imitations of trout food. For example, “fly-
nymphs,” which are a cross between nymphs
and wet flies, have no wings but utilize long,
soft hackles to present the illusion of a
subadult or just-emerging aquatic insect.
Another example is the Potts fly, which is
tied to represent a swimming adult caddis.
Then there are wet flies like the San Juan
Worm (or the improved version, Gordie’s
Worm) that suggest, not insects, but aquatic
and/or terrestrial annelids—aworms. The
Woolly Worm, another extremely effective
wet fly, was apparently tied to imitate a
caterpillar, though to trout it probably looks
more like a stonefly or damselfly nymph or
even, in dark colors, a darting sculpin or
leech. Unmistakably imitative are the vari-

wet-fly patterns. Row 1: a variety of Egg Flies. Row 2:

black and brown Woolly Worms and two Parmachene
Belles. Row 3: two Leadwing Coachmen above a pair of Quill
Gordons. Row 4: March Browns (top) and Black Gnats. Row
5: red and orange San Juan Worms; two Royal Coachmen.
Row 6: Light Cahills (top) and Gold-Ribbed Hare’s Ears.

T he flybox at left shows a sampling of both old and new
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ous Egg Flies that are
so deadly on rainbow
trout and various
chars, especially—but
not only—in northern
(particularly Alaskan)
waters.

true—you can tie wet flies
specifically to represent a
particular emerging mayfly,
or a drowned bumblebee or
a fish egg—it does point to
a key reason why wet flies
offer such versatility. As a
group, they imitate or sug-
gest most kinds of trout
food except large baitfish
(the province of streamers)
or high-floating insects (dry
flies). And the majority of
individual wet flies are able
to appear to a trout as any
number of edible goodies,
depending on how the fly is
presented.

Consider a basic wet fly
like the Hairwing (or
Western) Coachman, a sim-
ple tie made with a green
herl body, pheasant tail, soft
brown-hackle throat and
sparse white-bucktail wing.
This fly, depending on how
it's fished, can represent: 1)
a drowned adult fly, being
washed along by the cur-
rent; 2) a nymph, drifting
near bottom; 3) a small
baitfish, darting across cur-
rent or upstream; 4) an
insect that has shucked its
nymphal case and is moving
to the surface to “emerge”
into its adult phase; and 5)
a female caddisfly that’s
plunged into the water to
deposit her eggs, a so-called
“swimming adult” fly.

With that single fly, you
can cover virtually the
entire water column, from
bottom to surface film; you
can fish all types of water,
from riffles to still pools;
and you can imitate a host
of food objects. I call that
versatility.




ns by Glenn Wolff

HOW TO FISH WET FLIES i LIRS e R
@ Wets can be among the easiest flies to use, and they can also, £
at advanced levels, require all the finesse and skill
typically associated with nymphing.

I'ly Sinks, Drifts
Nalurally Withou

Basic
Wet-I'ly
Method

No one knows

exactly when this

technique originat-

ed; there are hints

of it in some classical Roman writings, and certainly it was pre-
dominant throughout successive centuries, well into the first half
of our oun. The fly is simply cast, say, 30 feet across-stream and
slightly down. The angler jiggles his rod tip to impart darting,
swim-like motions to the fly as it'’s swept down- and across-stream.
Once the line straightens out below, the fly is brought back with
quick-strip or hand-twist retrieves that, again, give it a lively,
strike-provoking action. The next cast is made on the same angle,
only this time the line is lengthened to 35 feet. When this cast is
fished out, the next throw is 40 feet, and so on, until all the water
is worked. Then the angler takes a few steps downstream and
repeats the process, in essence fan-casting so that all possible trout
water is covered.

.

Variation 1 +.

same basics apply, but as soon as
the line hits the water, give it a
quick upstream mend, eliminating
drag on the fly. This allows it to
sink deeper and to drift along for a
few feet or yards as though it were
a natural nymph or drowned adult
insect. (Getting the fly deep can be
important in early-season, high-water
situations, when trout like to frequent
the slow-current zone right on the bot-
tom of the stream.)

Once the inevitable line drag starts
pulling the fly across-stream and toward
the surface, begin the line-tug, rod-tip jig-
gles that “activate” it to represent a life
form. When the line straightens out,
retrieve it back. Don’t simply haul the line
in unless it’s completely out of the fish
zone, or you could spook nearby trout.

Iy Swingy
Sideways 1o
Curvent,
Presenhing
Side View

Drag 90 Trout

Variation 2

Again, same basics, but this
time mend downstream after
the line settles, creating
instant drag that throws the
fly sideways in the current.
Let the fly drift a foot or two,
then do another downstream
mend, and another, until the
drift is played out. This tech-
nique, also called “stack
mending,” is especially suited
to white- or brown-winged
patterns that, darting side-
ways in the current, can be
taken for dace, sculpin or
other diminutive baitfish.

I B A B B R R RE RN NENN'
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Natural Drif
orr 7t

Ftéb ?'ould
Strike Here

Swing/Drag
Beoins.
(Angler Pivots)

Here

Smiks

"~ HOLDING

AREA

Variation ) ..

essentially the famous “Leisenring

| Var iation 4 This is for casting to a partic-

ular fish, one that may be lying still or, better, one that’s

Var iation 3 First cast

the fly upstream, above the main fish
~one, giving it a chance to sink deeply

nd tumble along the bottom, drag-
free, for a longer period of time than in
Variation 1. This approach extends
your strike range if done in suitable
water, such as a deepening riffle or the
tail-out of a pool. Watch the tip of your
line during the upstream portion of the
drift; if it darts suddenly upstream, set
the hook gently—a fish is on.

periodically rising. Carefully position yourself upstream Lift,” designed for working a specific
and across from the fish. Cast downstream on a 45- or
55-degree angle, so that the fly lands above, and a few
feet in front of, the fish. When this is done correctly, the

fly has time to sink before swinging around and rising

holding area. Position yourself slightly
above the lie. Make a short cast
upstream, so that the fly sinks while
drifting toward the fish zone. As the
fly and line drift past and near the
holding water, stop the rod, keeping the

precisely as it reaches the fish. Presented this way, a wing-
less or slightly winged, long-hackled fly looks very much
like an emerging insect. tip high and pointed downstream. This
causes the fly to lift in the water, just
as, if you're lucky, it enters a trout’s

This delivery can be simple in slow-moving spring creeks,
but in faster freestone streams it may take two or three tries

ta gauge it right. zone of vision.
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WET-FLY LEADERS
Use a long (nine- to 12-
foot) tapered leader when

fishing wet flies with a floating
line; and a short (three- to six-
foot) leader when using a sink or
sink-tip line. A short leader
whisks the fly right down into the
depths with the sinking line
(whereas a sunken line tends to
get ahead of a long leader in the
current, causing drag). With a
floating-line/long-leader combo,
the line stays on top, while the
thinner leader sinks the fly
steadily, without unwanted drag.

Multi-fly leaders are easy to
tie. Either use a clinch knot to
secure the dropper material to the
main leader (just above a leader
knot to prevent slipping), or fash-
ion a dropper right from the
leader by extending for six to
eight inches the heavier tag of
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your blood or double-sur-
geon’s knots. It’s very
important that your drop-
per line be slightly stiffer
and/or heavier than the
main leader material adja-
cent to it. This prevents the
dropper from wrapping
around the main line and
tangling.

WET-FLY LINES

Actually, in most stream sit-

uations you don’t want or
need a “wet-fly” line. A floating
line and long leader are easier to
mend, adjust, and pick up,
allowing for more natural, con-
trolled drifts of your fly.

Next best, in terms of overall
usefulness, is a wet-tip or sink-tip
flyline. Only the forward 10 or
13 feet sink; everything else
floats. When you want your fly

to drift or work near the bot-
tom—in both lakes and deeper
and/or faster streams and
rivers—this is a good line to
choose.

Ironically, a true “wet-fly” or
full-sink line is ravely useful for
fishing wet flies on most trout
streams. Full-sink lines are slug-
gish in the current (causing
unwanted drag) and are difficult
to mend and pick up. There are,
however, some extreme deep-
water fishing situations, most

often in lakes (but
also in deep, fast
rivers), where a
full-sink flyline is
good to have on
hand.

Some quick rules
of thumb for select-
ing the right line:

Use a floating

line with long leader: 1) in low
water; 2) for general drift and
rising-fly presentations; and 3)
with a weighted fly or with twist-
on lead when you need a deep-
drifting fly but want maximum
line control.

Use a sinking or sink-tip line
with short leader: 1) in early-
season high-water conditions,
and 2) with patterns (Egg Flies,
for example) you want to keep
close to bottom, especially in fast
and/or deep currents.







CHAPTER 3

HOW INSECTS BEHAVE

(Almost As Strangely as People)

Face down I was, a long man in the short grass, and
about to slide head-first into the Firehole River. Normally
I prefer to enter from the booted end: more graceful, you
know, and we gentlemen anglers must think of our image.

In this case, my boots were off, and the rest of my
clothes with them. On a fine day in late June the Firehole
gets warm enough for a swim. That is too warm for the
trout. Since they had not been willing to rise, I had
descended. The moment I started to paddle around their
home, of course, they developed an appetite. I emerged
dripping like Europa's bull, only skinnier, and watched
two fish grubbing for something in the weeds upstream.
Whatever it was, it must have tasted good, to judge from
the trouts' indiscrete gustatory noises.

Noi timel to lose, 1" orabbed my rod, not my clogthes,
and .went fishing. Conclusion: the trout were not feeding
on size 16 hare's-ear nymphs. Obvious next step: crawl
up near the trout and try to see what was on those weeds.
Fortunately, there were no thistles on the way.

There was too much glare to let me see anything on

the weeds. I lay on my stomach and wriggled further out.




Lo
My position was precarious. I risked eyestrain, sulphurous

water up my nose, a sunburn where it hurt most, and my

insouciance. All great explorers know these dangers.

To reward me, Mother Nature sent a friendly spot of shade,
and it helped me see a couple of snails on the waving
fronds. Could they have been what the trout were chasing?
I squinted more closely.

"Hello, "eaidra"” snails

"Belilo, NI smutierad. ' Then it ‘struckimedfthat.I have
never managedito talk \to snailsi-='only trout and people,
and the trout had vanished. On the other hand, what I
had taken to be mere shade was, from a broader perspective,
an inmspiring reflection on the water.

I twisted my head around as casually as I could manage
under the circumstances, trying to create the impression
that I was doing one of the things I do best.

"How's the water?" asked the author of the shade.

My composure was improved by the fact that she was dressed
exactly as I was, and a small group of mixed gender behind
her was in an advanced stage of peeling off. Clearly they
had mistaken my scientific endeavor for evidence that this
the old swimming hole. I did appear to be dressed
(as it were) for bathing.
Now, I was not completely unfamiliar with the old

Yellowstone custom of dipping in the hot-springs. Park
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employees each summer consist of roughly two-thirds college
girls and one-third college boys. For several summers, I
had been privileged to make up part of the happy third.

In those dear old days, getting a member of the majority

to go dipping took a long campaign, usually terminating

about 3 a.m. after the consumption of several beers in the
throbbing night-spots of West Yellowstone. By that time,
none of us had a clear idea of what we were doing.

The visibility wasn't so good either.

Here it was 4 p.m. of a sunny summer's day, and until
moments earlier I had been concentrating on aquatic biology,
an interest difficult to pursue in the presence of suntan
lines showing where a bikini used to be. Ah, changing
times. I considered my options carefully for half a second.
What the hell, the trout were scared by Ms. Shade anyhow.

TEine, W Tireplied, " comelon in."

That's almost all I know about snails. But then this

chapter is supposed to be about insects, anyhow.
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! I lhe Leisenring Lift is now fairly

well known among fly fishermen,
yet I have found that it is often mis-
understood. The technique was origi-
nated as a simulation of the hatching

activity of a wide array of aquatic in-
sects, whose typical scramble to the sur-
face is in preparation for the molt to
winged adults. The Lift is especially
deadly during caddis hatches, depicting
the hapless pupa struggling in the cur-
rent. :

An added benefit of this nymphing
technique is that trout are so familiar
with the nymphs’ rising, undulating be-
havior that they will take imitations
fished in this manner even when a hatch
is not in progress. They can even be in-
duced to take imitations of insects that

e

do not hatch in the rising manner, such

as stoneflies, which crawl onto stream-

side rocks and willows to hatch.
Executing the Leisenring Lift is rela-

tively simple once the technique is
understood. Most nymph fishermen
know the effectiveness of the “swing”
at the end of the nymph’s drift. The
Lift is, in effect, a modification of this,

although the swinging motion is more
controlled.

First, a feeding or visible fish is cho-
sen, or a likely holding lic selected. The
fisherman should then attempt to posi-
tion himself across and slightly upstream
from the spot, making sure not to spook
the fish. The fly is cast well upstream to
allow for sinking. A floating line is fine;
in fact, it is preferable. While the fly is
drifting toward the holding spot, it is
followed with the tip of the rod, and the
line is mended. Just before the fly
reaches the lie, the rod is gently raised

to tighten the line, and the fly is allowed
to rise slowly to the surface. The fish
may take at any time during the upward
path. Trout usually slash at the fly to

The Leisenring Lift

avert its potential escape into the air.
Flies for this technique are usually
simple ties, but the choice of materials
is important. Soft-hackled wet flies are
generally the most effective, since the
fibers simulate wiggling legs quite well.
Try, however, to match your hackle stiff-
ness to the speed of the current you are
fishing. A fly tied with partridge or

Caddis Pupa

grouse hackle is deadly in moderate cur-
rent, but swift water has a tendency to
pin the fibers against the fly. Rooster
hackle would function better in this situ-
ation. The partridge spider mentioned
at the beginning of this article is my
favorite. It is tied with a fuzzy body of
fur or synthetic, a gold wire rib, and one
to two turns of partridge or grouse for
hackle. Body colors in gray, olive,
brown, and yellow are all effective, and
sparkle yarn simulates the air bubbles in
the pupal shuck of a caddis rather well.

One of Leisenring’s favorite flies was
the Brown Hackle, tied with a bronze
peacock herl body and furnace hackle.
During a hatch it is important to use an
imitation matched to the appropriate
nymph, although usually the motion and
action of the fly is more vital than exact
imitation. Effective sizes range from
No. 12 to No. 18, with emphasis on the
smaller patterns. Try to keep the pat-
terns sparse, unless fast currents neces-
sitate weighting.

Armed with a selection of soft-
hackled nymphs, fine tippets, and skill-
ful execution of the Leisenring Lift, one
should be able to do quite well when
faced with nymphing trout. Even when
fish cannot be seen, the angler can still
do well with a good understanding of
holding water and feeding lanes. In this
age of revolutionary tactics, new fly pat-
terns, and modern equipment, Jim
Leisenring’s nymph technique is still a
valuable part of the fly fisherman’s
repertoire.

John L. Scott
Portland, Oregon
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% Salmon

STEELHEAD
Native Trout
{ We offer one to three day drift trips
on Oregon and Washington rivers
: fishing for steelhead the entire year,
salmon in the spring and fall, and
native rainbows May through Octo-
ber. Each excursion is outfitted
with good equipment and hearty
meals. We are full-time licensed
Oregon and Washington guides. Now
taking bookings for 1980.
{ Please write or phone us for more
information.
STEVE ARNDT GUIDE SERVICE
P.O. Box 196
Lake Oswego, OR 97034
(503) 636-6760
Member Oregon Guides & Packers

Wyoming %' s
Waters ly hop

Aside from painstaking splices in-
volving wrapping thread, epoxy,
and remarkable patience — the best
method for joining leader to fly line is
the standard nail knot. Even this knot
is not easy. Tying a uniform nail knot
requires the dexterity and determina-
tion of a demolition’s expert on a bomb
squad.

Whenever a problem of construction
and function occurs, a designer or tech-
nician will suddenly materialize armed
with a tool of specific and narrow in-
tent. Thus an anonymous designer pro-
vided the idea for a gizmo which looks
exactly like the bladder needles used for
pumping up basketballs, footballs and
the like. This nail knot “hypo” has the
addition of an insert pin which fits into
the barrel of the instrument and a jump
ring for easy attachment to vest.

Without going into a series of ana-
lytical details which would torment the
writer and thoroughly confuse the read-
er, suffice it to say that this doo-dad
works. It actually does reduce the time
and the fumbling ordinarily associated
with producing a respectable nail knot.

To my knowledge, this gadget has no
trademark and the manufacturer failed
to include the price. However, if you
are keenly attracted to this simple
mechanical aid which is guaranteed to
reduce knot tying jitters, regularly scan
the gadget rack in your local fly store.
Sooner or later this peculiar little instru-
ment is bound to appear.

DVR

AJ’s Fly Trop

Eliminate the Middle Man! o, 0@

COMPLETE line of superb &@ ,\\A
flies at LOW PRICES. Q\Q' 0&
Q &0
P AJ’s Fly Trap
P.O. Box 974
Cottage Grove, OR
97424

%isqslquarters forjkk
Cody Country’'s
Unexcelled Trout Fishing
East Entrance to Yellowstone Park

e Guide Service
& Float Trips

e Complete Line of
Quality Fly Fishing
Equipment

2 Locations
1588 Sheridan Ave., Cody, Wyoming 82414
and Pahaska Tepee, Wapiti, Wyoming 82450

WE TAKE STREAMS THAT ARE DAMAGED, w
FOR WHATEVER REASON, AND RETURN
tmberiine THEM TO THEIR NATIVE STATE.

landscaping co.

This photo shows a diversion which closed a secondary channel.
The flow increased, and the bank stabilized, a healthy rainbow
population has returned. (Spring creek at Gallatin Gateway, Mt.)

TIMBERLINE RECLAMATIONS CONTRACTS STREAM
DESIGN AND CONSULTATIONS DURING FALL AND
WINTER, AND DOES RECLAMATION WORK FROM MAY
THROUGH NOVEMBER ALL OVER THE WEST.

127 West Main, Bozeman, Montana (406) 587-9004

kTIMBERLINE RECLAMATIONS

November-December 79 O




John Donald tells how he sets about

catching brownies from the big pools and

runs of the mighty Tay

Trout and Salmon




BUY BARBOU

IT'S THE BEST IN THE COUNTRY
‘POST FREE' FROM JOHN NORRIS

SIMPLY CHOOSE THE STYLE TO SUIT YOU AND ORDER YOUR NORMAL CHEST SIZE
(BARBOUR JACKETS HAVE A BUILT-IN GENEROUS ALLOWANCE FOR JACKETS
ETC). DON'T WORRY ABOUT DELIVERY. WE ARE BARBOUR'

ORDER STOCKISTS.

THE BEAUFORT

Adjustable storm cuffs, storm fly
front, two way solid brass zip,
pure cotton tartan lining, two bel-
lows pockets, two hand-warmers.
Size 34" -48". Olive or Navy.

£71.45  POST

Stud or-v hood £8.45s FREE

THE NORTHUMBRIA
sy,

A jacket in the same impecc-
able Barbour style as the Bor-
der with all its features but in
heavyweight sage thornproof
with a wool tartan lining. Sizes
36" to 48"

£83.45 rost rree

(lNlustrated)
Barbour International
S,M, L......£23.35 Post Free

BARBOUR
FISH-BASS
TROUT BASS 17" x 17"
£265 + P&P

Postal Salmon Bass 36" —
Middle.

Curved Salmon Bass 36"—
Bottom

£3.15 EACH

+ 50p P&P
BARBOUR REEL
. _CASES

Hleece lined camsas with zip
TROUT OR SALMON SIZE
£6.25 POST FREE

THE GAMEFAIR

Totally waterproof. It has a storm fly
front, storm cuffs and is studded to take
hood, pure cotton tartan lining. Large
game pockets, 2 large outer pockets,
solid brass zip. Sizes available: 30"-48".

£66.95 POST

Stud on hood £8.45 FREE

FLEECY LINING

A snug, acrylic pile lining, pre-studded
to fit the Border, Northumbria, Game-
fair, Camouflage and Solway zipper
jackets. (Order size to fit jacket.)

£16.95 POST FREE

Also available: New short independent,
fleecy lining for shorter jackets or as a
body warmer. Order chest size.

This jacket is an absolute must for

one anyone using chest high

waders. All pockets are above

normal water level. Sizes: S, M, L
12

ONLY £49.95
POST FREE

THE SOLWAY ZIPPER

vywe
proof with raglan sleeves with

storm cuffs; buckle belt; two large
bellows pockets and one breast
patch pocket all with press-
studded storm flaps; washable
inside game pocket; pure cotton
tartan lining. Sizes 30"-48".

£63.95 POST FREE

DRESS MILITARY

With suede patches, superior
quality pure wool pullovers.
Crew neck. Real suede should-
er and elbow patches. Colours
sage, olive or navy. Sizes 36"

£36.60 POST FREE

BARBOUR

FINE KNIT SWEATER

Without patches. Superior
quality pure wool pullovers.
Crew neck. Colours sage, olive
or navy. Sizes 36" to 46",

£29.60 POST FREE

CAMOUFLAGE
COMMANDO SWEATER
Pure wool with cloth
patches. Sizes 36"-42"

ONLY £23.50

POST FREE

Made from fly weight material
(approx only 240z) attached hood
and draw cord and 2 large
pockets. Sizes: 30ins to 48ins.

ONLY £49.95
POST FREE

HE MIOORLAND | &

Raglan sleeves with underarm ven-
tilation; adjustable storm cuffs;
brass finish two-way metal zips,
two bellows pockets with press-
studded storm flaps; two moleskin
lined handwarmers; concealed zip-
up wallet pocket; full-width rear
game and cartridge pocket with
side zips; pure cotton tartan lining.
Heavyweight olive thornproof. Sizes
34"-48".

£67.95 POST FREE

BARBOUR GROUSE HAT

Sizes: S, M, L & XL. Tweed £7.45.
Moleskin £7.95. Cord £7.45.

BARBOUR DEERSTALKERS

Tweed. Sizes: S, M, L & XL.
With flaps £8.45. Without £8.45.

WE ARE THE COUNTRY’S

LARGEST
BARBOUR

kil MAIL ORDER STOCKIST B

THE NEW BARBOUR BORDER

Totally waterproof and windproof. Made to suit the angler’s require-
ments in lightweight, olive or navy, thornproof material with a pure
cotton tartan lining. Sporting a handsome cord collar studded to take a
hood, snap-shut throat and storm flap, solid brass two-way zip covered
by stud over flap, hand-warmer pockets, 2 large interior pockets with
detachable, washable stud-in linings, concealed pocket between zip
and flap and two large outside bellows pockets. The coat is long enough

to cover the tops of your thigh waders, but carries a waterproof strip to

avoid water transfer. Sizes: 34ins to 48ins. Stud on hood £8.45.

ONLY £77.45 posT FREE

WATERPROOF | OTHER JACKETS

| The ‘New' Camouflage Jacket....

| The Bedale Jacket (olive or navy)...

The Bedale Jacket (olive or navy)
(ideal for ladies)..

The ‘New' Burghley Coa

THERMAL CLOTHING

Skeeter Jacket (deep thermal pile)...
Quilted Waistcoat with suede patches.
Quilted Jacket with suede patches
Trapper Waistcoat
Trecker Waistcoat.

Sizes: S, M, L & XL. POST FREE

HOODS & ACCESSORIES:—

Normal Hood (for any jacket)
Large Hood (for any jacket)
Thornproof Dressing...
Thornproof Repair Kit..

ALL POST FREE

. 34"-48" £68.95
. 30"-46" £58.75

.. 24"-30" £41.75

.. 34"-48" £78.95

The ideal hats for wet days
£9.95

Gamefair..
Thornproof g 95

BARBOUR CAPS

£18.95

Assorted Tweeds £5.95
Lightweight Thomprnnl

Sizes S M L & XL

ony £6.95

P&P on all hats is 50p

BARBOL

TO ORDE
BY POST

Simply send order, enclose cash/cheque/postal order for the total discount price
and postage and packing (when applicable). Overseas orders (not U.K.) are
VAT free, but extra postage is payable. Please contact for exact export quote.
(Copyright on this ad reserved.)

JOI-IN#
I\I()R RIS:

Medium Tarras 14" (detachable
liner)
Large Tarras 16" (detachable
liner) £33.45
Cheviot (4 zippered pockets and
detachable lining 15" wide)£39.95
Eskdale (Net front for fish bass)
£41.45
Reiver (A very useful little bag)
12" wide... £18.75
Large Carryall 18”W|de £28.45
Small Carryall 14" wide......£22.95

THE HIGHLAND
THORNPROOF BAG
Made from Barbour thornproof and water-
proof cloth with real leather trim and brass

buckles and net ring. Detachable waterproof
liner. 2 large front pockets, width 14'.

ONLY £27.95
POST FREE

POST & PACKING|OTHER THAN POST FREE ITEMS]
Rods (under £40) S/H Rods, Boots, Waders, Rod Tubes and
Salmon Nets — £2 per item.

Clothing & Trout Nets £2 per item, £3 per order.
Small items, Reels, Spools etc, 85p or £1.75 on multiple orders.
24 HOUR DELIVERY (SEE OUR PAGE 1).
OVERSEAS DELIVERY (CONTACT FOR PRICES).

Lakelands Tjﬁi Teckle Shaecialist & Practical ﬁn.;[z'z

PENRITH

DEPT A

21 VICTORIA RD,
NRITH

CUMBRIA CA11 8HP
PHONE ORDERS:

rine:- 0768-

EXPORT TO MOST COUNTRIES PLEASE CONTACT FOR V.A.T. FREE PRICES ETC.

/6905 |
(Nee8/ |

. = 64211
DERESS 24 HOURS ANSWERING
SERVICE FOR ORDERS.

SPEGIAL
OUTFIT
llllll'l'ES

We're the 1st shop on the right hand side of the main A (north)
only 1 minute from the A86 and only 2 minutes from exit 40 on the

46 M6 motorway. P.S. Don’t take the Penrith turn off at the
roundabout — take the AB6 to Scotch Corner.

Rather than offering specific outfits that may not
be quite what you want, we make up any rod,
reel and line you want or even any multiple order
and will quote you the very best price possible.

o LARGE DISPLAY SHOWROOM & PARKING FACILITIES

Mon, Tues, Thurs, Fri & Sat 9am-5.30pm
Wed 9am-1pm (9am-4pm July & Aug).

have ready the fol-
lowing: your name,
credit card number,
expiry date, address
and list of goods you
require. Please spell
any difficult words
and leave your day-
time telephone num-
er.

Closed Sundays & Bank Holidays.
HOW TO FIND US:

23




salmon river

Left: Trouting on the Tay at Dunkeld. Deep wading is usually
necessary to cover the better trout.

Below: A cracking bag of Tay trout, the best weighing 3 Ib 6 oz.

ank the current is flerce, wadlhg
mpess;ble and the fow Iish
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Trout from a salmon river
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BY LEONARD M. WRIGHT, JR.

FOLLOW THE

ack when I started fishing for

trout, a day astream meant

just that: a full day. People
didn’t whisk here and there and back
again at 60-plus m.p.h. as they donow. If
could wangle an early-morning ride to a
decent trout stream, it meant that I'd be
there until dark, when most of my bene-
factors finally quit.

Large portions of such 12- to 16-hour
days—especially in midsummer—were al-
most a complete waste of time for trout
catching. After the morning session one
sprawled against a tree trunk, chewed on
soggy sandwiches, worked on a sun tan,
or dozed until the air freshened in late
afternoon.

Most of the trout were taking an easy
afternoon, too, but notall of them. Even in
hot weather, every 15 to 30 minutes we’d
hear the splash of d good trout out in the
head or middle of the pool. Apparently,
some of the fish were still doing business,
even though we’d learned that they
wouldn’t do any with us.

“Those trout won't look at our flies at
this time of day. So what are they jumping
for?” Tasked the senior sage of our group.

“Well, they're not doing it very often,
are they? I'd guess that when a big
cranefly—maybe even a stonefly or drag-
onfly—hovers overhead or bounces up
and down on the surface it drives the trout
crazy and they slash at it,”” he said.

That made sense to me, and later obser-
vations have tended to confirm his expla-
nation. But it didn't help our afternoon
fishing. I simply couldn’t figure out any
way to imitate a big cranefly yo-yoing up
and down over the stream surface.

Many years later, in southcentral France
(of all places), I picked up the first clue to
solving the problem. My wife and I were
picnicking after the morning’s fishing on a
hot, sunny, summer day when the strang-
est-looking fisherman I've ever seen ap-
peared suddenly through the bushes.

He was short and scrawny, and he
sported a huge pair of baggy black pants, a
beret, and a Hitler mustache. At first sight,
my wife nicknamed him “Charlie Chap-
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owner is, at most, a temporary custodian
who will leave a heritage, rich or impover-
ished, for generations to come. This ap-
plies equally to the poor farmer who
leaves his land sterile, eroded, and worth-
less; the logger who devastates a moun-
tainside so the rain runs red into the stream
below; and the miner who leaves an un-
sightly mass ofrock, clay, and debris where
once wasaforest that would have provided
lumber, grazing, fish, and game forever.

We drove through a once-rich gold-pro-
ducing area on our way to the lovely spot
where I now write. The scars of placer
mining a century ago are still not healed.
Trees and grass cannot yet grow on the
heaps of cobblestones that were throwr
aside in the frantic search for gold.

The miners owned their claims. It was
their legal right to wash away the soil and
leave a desert of stones. There was no
requirement to restore the topsoil after the
gold was taken out. The Mining Law of
1872 still rules, but America can no longer
afford such a policy of devastation. Yet
modern farmers are free to deplete the
soil; developers free to cover endless
square miles of our limited productive
land with concrete, and millions of acres of
rich prairie and farm land in the West are
destined to be strip-mined for coal with, I
fear, inadequate rules for restoration.

Parents who want their sons and
daughters to know the precious outdoor
heritage we now enjoy must take an active
part in preserving the quality of the land.
All depends on it. I think more miles of
potentially good fishing stream have been

degraded by bad farming, logging, and
road-building practices than by industrial
and domestic sewage. We can have clear
lakes and sparkling streams only when we
respect the land.

TRUEBLOOD MEMORIALS

Earlier this year, a special tribute was
paid to the late Ted Trueblood when a
300-acre wetlands wildlife area at
Grand View, Idaho, near the Snake Riv-
er and about 50 miles south of Boise,
was officially renamed the Trueblood
Wildlife Area. The area, formerly known
as the Grand View Duck Ponds, is
owned by the U.S. Bureau of Land Man-
agement and is managed by the Idaho
Department of Fish and Game. It sup-
ports thousands of ducks and geese,
along with pheasants and quail.

Trueblood'’s abiding concern for the
future of fish, wildlife, and wilderness
areas is also being carried on by the Ted
Trueblood Conservation Fund, orga-
nized with the purpose of supporting
grass-roots groups actively working to
protect wildlife and fisheries habitat;
encourage outdoor sports in future gen-
erations; and encourage publication of
conservation writings that “‘actively pro-
mote and protect the public interest and
access to hunting, fishing, and camping
on public lands and waters."”

For further information or to contrib-
ute to the Ted Trueblood Fund, write
Dept. FS, Box 2276, Boise, ldaho
83701.

There are many other facets of our out-
door heritage that, though not so basic,
are no less endangered. More rivers must
be added to our Wild and Scenic Rivers
System so another generation of Ameri-
cans will have a chance to see the clear,
free-flowing water that the first white set-
tlers took for granted.

ur salt marshes and estuaries, vi-

tal to the production of shellfish,

many kinds of food and game

fish, shore birds, and waterfowl,
plus our freshwater marshes, vital to the
latter two, are being steadily whittled
away. This must be stopped.

Our wilderness must be preserved if our
children are to have the opportunity to see
what this country once was. Our national
forest and the western public lands must
be retained in public ownership if coming
generations are to enjoy the freedom of
wandering at will, or hunting or fishing,
without asking somebody’s permission.

The traditional American right to keep
and bear arms must be retained. It is en-
dangered by a steadily growing segment
of the population which believes that only
law-enforcement officers should be al-
lowed to have firearms. The move is al-
ready well underway to outlaw the pos-
session of handguns. Unless sportsmen
unite in opposing this, rifles and shotguns
will follow. How would you like to stop at
the local police armory, check out a shot-
gun to take pheasant hunting, then check
it in on your way home in the evening? If
some people get their way, this is exactly
what our children will have to do.

Our wildlife technicians now have the
knowledge to maintain game populations
at their present levels and, in many cases,
to increase them. Two good examples are
wild turkeys and whitetail deer. Many
more states have open seasons on them
now than twenty years ago. But the biolo-
gists can’t do it alone. They can’t prevent
abusive land use and they can’t combat
the political clout of the highly vocal mi-
nority that would outlaw all hunting. In
these two areas, only sportsmen can save
the traditional American hunting heritage
for our children.

There are a great many sensitive and
well-meaning, though poorly informed,
people who believe that hunting is moral-
ly wrong and that we would soon have an
abundance of everything if it were
stopped. Nonsense on both counts!

Itis no more morally wrong for me to kill
a pheasant than it is for a poultry proces-
sor to kill a chicken. And too many people
fail to realize that killing is but a small part
of hunting.

To be afield with dog and gun when the
November frost is sparkling on the grass,
and the golden leaves, warmed by the first
rays of the early sun, are beginning to
flutter down—that is the great thing. Itisa
heritage our children will never know if
those who oppose hunting have their
way. If we can retain it, no gift we might
leave could be more precious.

As to the myth that putting a halt to

hunting would insure an abundance of*
wildlife, it has been proved countless
times that this simply isn't true. No bird or
animal on the endangered species list is
hunted by American sportsmen. Modern
sport hunting, with its carefully regulgted
seasons and bag limits, doesn’t jeopardize
any game bird or animal population. In
fact, there are many well-documented
cases in which game—particularly deer
populations that have outgrown their
food supply—has perished due to the lack
of hunting.

[s this Christmas gift, our precious out-
door heritage, too much to ask? I think
not. Many of my friends, all sportsmen,
have given years of their lives to the task of
preserving it. But they need help. And I
am sure countless outdoorsmen and
women would like to help, but are re-
strained by two worrisome questions:

One, “How can I, a mere individual,
accomplish anything?” Two, “How do I
begin?”

he answer to the first is that innu-
merable worthwhile things have
been accomplished by individ-
uals. Look up John Muir in your
library; Ralph Nader in your daily paper.
And there are thousands of unsung he-
roes who started alone and, through dedi-
cation and untiring effort, accomplished
more than anyone might have dreamed.

An easier way to begin doing your part
toward preserving our outdoor heritage is
to join one of the national conservation
organizations—preferably one with a
chapter in your home town. Some are
single purpose, such as Ducks Unlimited.
Others, among which the Sierra Club is
the shining star, enter any important is-
sue. [ belong to many of them, ranging
from the National Audubon Society to the
National Rifle Association. All work stead-
fastly for things in which [ believe. Some I
assist only by paying dues; in others, con-
fronting situations I consider more urgent,
[ work actively.

Rather than list a few here, which might
imply an endorsement of some at the ex-
pense of others, I suggest this: Send $17.50
to the National Wildlife Federation, 1412
16th St. N.W., Washington, D.C. 20036,
for the current Conservation Directory. It
lists, and gives the addresses of, justabout
everybody in the world who has anything
to do with conservation.

Then take time to write your senators
and congressman on important issues, to
read the information that will be sent to
you by the organization you join, and to
help on the projects of the local chapter.
You will soon discover, as have many
others before, that this is most rewarding.
The realization that you are doing all you
can to insure for your children and their
children the precious, soul-restoring plea-
sures that you and I now enjoy will repay
you manyfold.

With this [ wish you a Merry Christmas.
The sun is swinging to the west, the trout
are rising, and I will go and catch a ¥~
few for dinner.

REPRINTED FROM DECEMBER 1974 FIELD & STREAM




BOUNCING FLY

Reviving a time-honored
but neglected fast-

water trout tactic will
liven up your between-
the-hatch fishing.

lin.” Under his arm were several sections
of Calcutta cane, each tipped with a heavy
brass ferrule. More importantly, hanging
on a string from his belt were two fine 1-
pound trout.

When he saw our rods leaning against a
tree, he walked over to chat. Had we had
luck? No, just a few small ones. We were
English? No, Americans. We found his
river beautiful? Yes, but the beautiful trout
were very difficult. Oh no, we just didn’t
have the proper tackle.

[ have never thought of 8-foot Leonards
as chopped liver, so I tried to draw him out
with rusty, high-school French. He began
explaining his method and, sensing the
language barrier, started to gesticulate vi-
olently to make each point more memora-
ble. The result was one of the greatest acts
[ have ever seen on stage or off, but I still
didn’t get his point. He beckoned me to
follow him to the river where he would
demonstrate.

I had always found this particular
stretch of the river difficult. Both banks
were tightly lined with dense, bushy wil-
lows that leaned out well into the river. I
had to bull my way out into midstream to
make any sort of cast. The current was
slow and even the smallest ripple seemed
to put any riser down. Yet here was
“Charlie” with dry leather shoes and two
lovely trout already to his credit.

He gestured to me to stay a few feet
behind him, and he started walking, cat-
like, up the bank, peering through the
willow screen, advancing only about 15
yards over the course of a minute. Sud-
denly he froze and hissed back at me,
“Une belle! Une belle!” Then I saw the
spreading circle of ripples about 30 feet
upstream, tight up against the edge of an
impenetrable tangle of willows.

Instantly, he was into his drill. From his
Zouave-like pants, he withdrew a small,
plastic box that buzzed like a rattlesnake.
Crammed inside  (Continued on page 80)

The author, an authority on trout, has
frequently looked to the past for inspiration.




nowing when to quit is an elu-

sive grace. The athlete, the poli-

tician, the entrepreneur, and

the gambler must at some point
say “enough is enough” or risk losing
what they have accomplished, be it repu-
tation, fame, or fortune. And so it is with
hunting and fishing. There are times
when it is simply right to stop, and recog-
nizing when to pack it in can be an asset as
valuable to a day outdoors as the fish you
catch and the game you bag.

Quitting is an acquired talent, like fly
casting or wingshooting. There was a time
when [ just didn't know when to quit. My
green years were marked by a never-end-
ing quest for fish and game. In the spring,
I would awaken at 3:30 in the morning,
wolf down a banana, and peddle my bike 9
miles to the nearest trout pool, to be there
just as dawn broke. Fall and early winter

weekends,  would arise at2 A.M., swing a
pack full of decoys on one shoulder and a
cased shotgun on the other, and thumb
rides to marshes 60 miles away. The coun-
try roads that led to the backwaters of
Long Island were as empty of traffic as the
black void of space on those cold, starry
nights, and [ often had to walk between 5
and 7 miles from dropoff point to destina-
tion. But no matter the distance, I was
rigged and ready long before sunrise.

That kind of dogged and driven dedica-
tion marked my every hour, including
when it came time to call it a day. Al-
though the sun might have reached its
zenith, making trout secretive and sullen,
or the ducks had long ceased trading
about, so long as I had not reached my
limit, I wouldn’t haul in my blocks or
break down my rod until physical fatigue,
mental burnout, or darkness forced an
end to my outings.

I continued to pursue fish and game in
this relentless manner until my early
twenties. I had moved West by then, and
was hunting ducks with some friends on a
Teservoir in (Continued on page 100)

BY NORMAN STRUNG
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I(nowing when to call
it a day is

not an innate

ability; it is a

talent developed over
years of hunting

and fishing.




« zone. If he sees white flags bobbing away
in the distance, it's almost a certainty it
was his moving form or some noise he
made that alerted the deer, not his scent.

After ten years of intensive research and
experimentation with deer scents under
almost every conceivable condition, I firm-
ly believe that in most instances gun hunt-
ers are wasting their money on scents.
They can easily reach out well beyond 100
yards to down a buck, long before the
animal has even had a chance to enter the
so-called “zone of scent recognition.” In
fact, it's the rule, not the exception, for
rifle hunters to intentionally select van-
tage points that give them wide-ranging
coverage across ravines, looking down
from atop high ridges and along lengthy
forest edges. In such situations, when any
shot is likely to be 100 yards or more, no
scent is likely to be of much value.

On the other hand, if the stand is in tight
cover and the average shooting distance is
much less than 100 yards, or in states
where only shotguns are legal, and espe-
cially for muzzleloaders or bowhunters,
then scents may indeed help tilt the odds
in the hunters’ favor. But only if they
already possess plenty of deer-hunting
know-how, use only scents made of natu-
ral ingredients, never allow the deer to
pinpoint their location, and above g~
all, don't expect miracles.

BOUNCING FLY

(Continued from page 53)

were bees, wasps, hornets, blue bottles,
and other large insects that had reached a
fever-pitch of anger at their close
confinement.

Charlie managed to extract one of these
without being stung and, as he impaled it
on a size 12 hook, I got my fitst look at his
terminal tackle. Wound around the thin-
nest section of his disjointed pole was
about 10 feet of heavy twine. Attached to
the end of the twine were two big split
shot. Below the split shot hung only a foot
or so of monofilament, at the end of which
dangled the hook and unhappy hornet.

He then picked out two more sections of
cane and jointed all ferrules together, cre-
ating 12 feet of poker-stiff pole. After giv-
ing the rod a few turns to wrap the leader,
hook, and hornet tightly up against the
rod tip, he inched up to a position oppo-
site the trout.

He stood motionless for a minute, as-
sessing the situation, and then started
poking his pole slowly through a small
opening in the willows. When the rod tip
appeared to be over the fish’s lie some 10
feet away; he began to rotate the rod slow-
ly. Line spiralled off the rod tip and, like a
tired elevator, the hornet began its descent
toward the water.

Charlie raised and lowered his rod so
the hornet kissed the surface then hovered
just above it; he repeated this presentation
at frequent, butirregular intervals. During
these suspense-filled minutes, he re-

mained motionless, except for the small
movement of his hands. Finally, after a
couple of minutes of hornet-bouncing,
there was a splashy swirl and a fine trout
took the bait. Quickly but surely, Charlie
counter-rotated the rod, winding the
struggling fish’s nose up tight against the
rod tip. Then he threaded the pole back
through the small entry hole in the wil-
lows, hand over hand, until the trout came
flopping through the bushes.

The simple efficiency of his stone-age
tackle now made sense. His leader could
be short and stout because the trout never
saw it. Ten feet of line was more than
adequate, and split shot provided the
weight needed to ensure that the line
would unwind easily and drop to the wa-
ter’s surface. The extra rod sections meant
that he could dap his bait either up close or
as faraway as 16 feet. And the stoutness of
his rod allowed him to snake a sizable
trout back through a small opening in the
willows. I could do none of this with my
fine leader tippets and 4-ounce split bam-
boo, and I knew I would smash my tackle
if I even tried.

I followed Charlie for nearly 2 hours,
noting how he approached and handled
slightly varying situations. During this pe-
riod, and despite his stealth, he put down
two regular risers and hooked three that
managed to kick off before he could thread
them back through the willow tangles. But
he also captured five, which joined the
two already strung below his now-sagging
belt.

Here at last, many years after those
boyhood sumrmer afternoons, was a solu-
tion to the presentation of a hovering fly.
Difficult fish could, indeed, be taken with
a bouncing fly and even at the unlikeliest
time of day. [ saw but one flaw; there was
no screening thatch of willows at the edge
of most of my home rivers. I would need a
rod of at least 25 to 30 feet to dap a fly out
on the deep pools where our trout took
their siestas, and that would be too much
rod to handle.

Still, the dapping presentation had
proved itself so deadly that, even though I
couldn’t exactly duplicate it, I was deter-
mined at least to approximate it.

Research and memory turned up four
techniques, two of which have modern
applications. The first, of course, is simple
dapping or bouncing an artificial fly direct-
ly below the rod tip on the water surface as
Charlie had so ably demonstrated with his
live bait. This, however, offers severe re-
strictions—the most important being the
shortness of most modern trout rods. Ten
feet is about as long as they come, and this
sorely limits fishing range. However,
there are a few special situations, such as
along deeply undercut banks or willow
thickets, where classical, vertical dappin
can be highly effective.

The second method is the classic drop
per fly. On many stretches of river, a
single dropper, fished downstream, is an
effective trout-getter. A dropper is simply
a second fly, attached by a short piece of

leader material to the main strand about 3
or 4 feet above the tail fly. Runs, pocket
water, and rapid heads of pools—in fact,
any place where there is sufficient current
to straighten out the line well below you
and thus aerialize the dropper—ate ideal
for this presentation. Dropper flies used to
be a standard fly-fishing technique, but
since the method hasn’t been seen much
in recent years, a few of the less obvious
points of tackle and manipulation may be
worth reviewing.
irst, use the longest rod you can lay
hands on. A 10-footer should give a
range of 30 feet or more down-
stream for your fly, which should
be a safe distance from a fish in crinkled
water; the 20-foot range offered by a 7-
footer is marginal. Point the rod about 60
degrees above horizontal while fishing
and you'll achieve maximum presentation
distance.

The lightest line you can cast passably
with this rod will be your best choice. If the
rod islisted for a 5- or 6-weight line, try a4-
weight. The belly of a heavier line sags
more while fishing downcurrent and re-
duces the distance between you, the fish-
frightener, and your fly, the fish-tempter.
By going to a lighter line you will be
compromising casting accuracy, but you
won't be surrendering a critical advan-
tage. Simply stand directly upcurrent of
the lie and make some sort of cast diago-
nally off to one side, measuring the dis-
tance, and letting the current bring your
flies over the seen or suspected fish. Only
after your line is extended directly below
you and the dropper is bobbing in and out
of the water has your fishing begun.

Your leader, on the other hand, should
be on the heavy side. Afterall, the fish will
be striking your fly against a tight line, so
pick a leader suitable for streamers. The
dropper tippet should be heavy, too; 6- or
8-pound-test is a good choice, since you
want it to stand out stiffly away from the
leader (if you're manipulating the fly
properly, the trout will see only the fly
anyway). A dropper tippet that’s too long
tends to wind around the leader—4 inches
is plenty.

Flies should be selected carefully, too.
For the fly on the end of your leader, you'll
want one that gives solid resistance
against the current to help straighten out
your line. Bucktails seem to do this better
than the slimmer streamers or large wet
flies. A size 8 or 6 Mickey Finn, fully
dressed, is my usual choice. Think of it as
your anchor rather than as your fish-

catcher.
/ For your dropper fly, there’s a tempta-

tion to use a bushy dry fly that will resist
soaking. Don’t. A fly that dips in and out
of the surface film should have a special
life of its own. Pick a size 10 or 12 fly with
long, soft hen or gamebird (partridge,
gwmodmdq—hac-klesﬁlhese
feathers will open and close like the arms

of an octopus as they enter and leave the

of life.

Yurface tension, creating an extra illusion

(Please turn page)
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(Continued from page 48)

our dull human senses.

I once performed an experiment to see
how far a deer can recognize food scent.
On our farm there is a crabapple thicket in
asaddle connecting two ridges where deer
regularly cross. I scattered a peck of apples
on the ground, each apple sliced in half to
exude as much aroma as possible, and
watched from my camouflaged blind to
see what would happen. Not one deer
showed any awareness of the apples until
they were within 10 feet of the food, and
then they walked right over and began
munching.

An even more revealing result of this
experiment with the apples occurred the
time I didn’t put out real apples, but scat-
tered a number of apple-size rocks on the
ground and sprinkled them with an imita-
tion apple scent.

his time, the animals’ reaction
was entirely different. They ap-
parently detected the artificial ap-
ple scent from much farther
away—50 to 60 yards—but they were very
reluctant to come any closer. With heads
held low, they suspiciously skirted the
“apples” from downwind and eventually
slunk out of sight. Several days later I
repeated the experiment with real apples
and again the deer wasted no time coming
in to enjoy the handout. Still again, several
days later, I doctored some more rocks
with an apple scent, this time by a differ-
ent manufacturer, and the deer were again
nervous and unwilling to come close.

Although I haven't tested every food
scent on the market, these casual experi-
ments have convinced me that deer can
readily differentiate between purely natu-
ral aromas and those that consist of
chemicals.

No matter how good a deer scent may
be, it can never take the place of first
learning how whitetails live and move and
feed and then scouting to find out exactly
where they are. The hunter who waits
until opening day before first setting foot
in the woodlands, then plunks himself
down somewhere and splashes some
magic elixir on his clothing is deluding
himself. Deer scents are not cure-alls for a
lack of hunting savvy, nor are they
sustitutes for hard work.

It’s also important to understand that
just because you or a friend took a nice
buck while using some lure does not nec-
essarily mean that the scent was responsi-
ble for the success.

For those who firmly believe in using
deer scents, I strongly recommend pur-
chasing only those brands containing 100
percent natural ingredients. Plan to pay
much more, because body oils and fluids,
glandular secretions, and natural musk
extracts are far more difficult and time-
consuming to collect than synthetic com-
pounds are to manufacture. The same ap-
plies to natural concentrates such as pine

oil, wintergreen, apple, cedar, and the
like.

Equally important is to always remem-
ber to use a deer scent within its proper
context. Too many hunters make the mis-
take of using an acorn scent miles away
from the nearest oak tree, or a grape scent
along the edge of a cornfield that butts up
against a beech forest. Or they use an
estrus doe scent in early October, weeks
before the animals are in rut. By using
these scents in the wrong place or time,
instead of fitting into the habitat, these
hunters only draw attention to
themselves.

Also get into the habit of making careful
mental notes of how deer react to various
scents. If a deer snorts and runs away, or
refuses to come close, and you can posi-
tively rule out the deer having seen or
heard you, it's almost certain it became
suspicious of something it smelled. A deer
holding its head low to the ground, with
its tongue protruding laterally from the
side of its mouth, is another clear indica-
tion of fear or distrust of something the
animal has smelled.

Conversely, if a deer holds its head
high, with its upper lip curled back (which
is known as the Flehman response), the
animal is reacting favorably to something
it has smelled and would like to find.

One of the greatest myths surrounding
the use of masking scents is that in order
for them to hide human odor, they must
be dabbed on your clothing and sprinkled
around your stand site. Indeed, legions of
hunters this year will be seen walking with
“drag-rags” tied to their boots and sport-
ing felt pads pinned to their coats that reek
of one substance or another. A high per-
centage of these hunters will be disap-
pointed with the results, and again, [ be-
lieve it’s because they are making
themselves conspicuous.

It makes more sense to apply a masking
scent to vegetation or brush located 20 or
30 yards upwind of your hiding location. In
this manner, a cloud of scent molecules
will drift by your station and overpower
your human scent. More important, you
yourself will not be the source of some
odor a deer may try to home in on.

Another way to put various scents to
good use is by placing them wherever you
want the animals to pause during the
course of their travels. Say, for example,
you're sitting on stand watching a long,
open alley through dense cover, or per-
haps a narrow powerline right-of-way.
You've learned from past observations
that deer ordinarily come to the edge of
the cover, look both ways and then bound
across the clearing, never giving you time
to take careful aim. By placing a heavy
concentration of scent in the opening, you
can frequently stop deer in their tracks.
But remember, the scent must be made of
natural ingredients; if it’s a chemical imita-
tion, the animals may clear right out.

Again, keep in mind as well that phero-
mone (odor) recognition among whitetails
is strictly a close-range affair. Deer live in

relatively small worlds as far as their noses
are concerned. I have observed experi-
ments in fenced compounds where cap-
tive does were separated from their fawns
for a full day, then returned to the enclo-
sure, which contained not only their own
fawns, but numerous others as well. In-
variably, it took a brief period of close-
range sniffing before the mother and her
young one were reunited.

When it comes to mating behavior, this
range of olfactory identification is extend-
ed over a somewhat greater distance. Dur-
ing midday hours, for example, bucks that
are reluctant to leave the security of heavy
cover will often “‘scent-check” their
scrapes from as far as 50 yards downwind,
rather than openly approach them and
expose themselves to danger.

And when it comes to encounters with
human beings, the distances at which deer
rely on their noses becomes even greater.
But don’t believe that whitetails can detect
human odor from a mile away. Whitetails
live within very close proximity of the
places where people live and work. If deer
spooked every time they got a faint whiff
of man-odor a mile away, they’d be run-
ning themselves ragged 24 hours a day.

Biologists claim that beyond about 100
to 150 yards, which constitutes a white-
tail's so-called “security zone,” deer are
not likely to react to any odor carried by the
wind. “React” is the key word here. By the
time the odor has carried that distance, its
molecular structure has become so diluted
it is not capable of triggering the animal’s
olfactory chemoreceptors, which must be
stimulated in order for some behavior re-
sponse or another to follow. A hunter
moving slowly through the woodlands is
not likely to have his odor detected until
he enters a deer’s 100- to 150-yard safety

CH SCENT
BEST OF ALL
B The confidence many hunters have in
deer scents often is rooted in the knowl-
edge that Indians and even our pioneer
ancestors were known to rub their
bodies with berries and animal tallow
prior to embarking upon their hunts. But
it must be remembered that these early
hunters seldom bathed or washed their
clothing. Consequently, anything that
helped to cover their stench was a de-
cided advantage.

Modern man, however, is much
more concerned about his personal hy-
giene. As a result, a growing number of
expert hunters nowadays believe the
best scent is no scent at all. The theory
is that if you don't do anything to trigger
a deer's sense of smell, the animal will
have no reason to suspect your
presence.

This means bathing every day with a
non-perfumed soap, washing clothing
regularly, and allowing hunting gar-
ments to hang outside in the fresh
breezes. |t also means always selecting
a stand site that is downwind from the
direction deer are most likely to
approach.
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In open, windblown streams trout are conditioned to eating
big flies, bugs. Here the splatfishing technique pays off

ILL BROWNING WAS crouched on the other side
of the stream, and I was belly-flat in the reeds
watching his trout. There were five of them roam-
ing back and forth and sometimes they swam so close
to my blind that I could have touched them. Bill’s
reflexes were cocked like the shutter on my camera,
and I knew the cottony feeling he had in his mouth. The
rainbows were big and once or twice the biggest of
them made a false pass at his floater, rushing at the
fly then turning away at the last instant. Bill made
thirty or forty casts with both dry and wet flies before
I signalled him to crawl back to the bridge. Ordinarily,
I don’t go trout fishing on my stomach, but we were
both doing a photostory on Montana streams, and the
fish in this one were supercautious. At the bridge I
suggested a wet-fly trick to Bill, and after explaining
my idea we crawled back to eur positions.
On his first cast the water erupted as though a mine
had exploded. I had just caught the glint of leader in
my viewfinder when the big rainbow reared up to fight

24

The Splat

No one method of fishing succeeds all the
time. You’ve got to change pace. Here—two

Western tricks that get the brag-size fish

broadside, not jumping but walrusing all over the creek.
You will see the photos one month soon, and behind
them is a method of fishing which my camera didn’t
explain.

Western trout fishing differs from that in other areas
in several important respects. For one thing, variations
in altitude on one river can be so great that the angler
may find heavy fly hatches near the mouth and an
almost complete absence of insect life in the headwater
section. The thermal variation from lowlands to 7,000
or 8,000 feet is felt by angler and trout. For example, last
summer we followed the Big Hole River from Melrose
all the way up to its source in Cowbone Lake. At
Melrose, the fishing was in prime dry-fly condition,
but when we reached 6,000 feet, fly hatches were spo-
radic and occurred only late in the day. At Cowbone
there was no hatch to stimulate surface feeding at all,
and we had to fish very deep in what felt like zero
weather. A week later, Montana had its first snowfall,
which gives you some idea of how compressed the
seasons are in' the high country. So the fly fisherman
must be prepared for extremes. Methods that pay off one
day may not be worth considering the next. But the
quick-pull is less of a method than a technique, which
you will know when to use. If you can see trout and

The quick-pull should be rapid, pulsing, unvaried. Line over
finger, strip 2- to 3-foot lengths briskly. Rod travels to the
rear at about half the speed that your line is being retrieved




ten attempts. I could stand it no longer
—it looked so easy. So he let me try. I
believe that spearing fish in the ray of
a jacklight, from the bow of a dugout
canoe moving slowly down a jungle
river, is the hardest thing I ever did
in my life. I struck nineteen times from
every possible angle before I connected
—all the while listening to the derisive
remarks of Tex Purvis. Finally I in-
vited him to try. He did. Fifteen min-
utes and twenty thrusts later, he was
still trying.

What equipment does one need in
southern Mexico? Guns, fishing tackle,
and accessories must be determined by
the kind of game or fish you plan on
going after. But the little items that
make tropical camp life a pleasant ex-
perience are very simple. Take along
a pair of old, baggy, extremely light
pants to lounge around in. A worn-out
sports shirt and a pair of lounging
slippers are other essentials. And be
sure to bring a pair of low shoes with
soles strong enough to stand up under
the eroding effects of a gravel bar.
Soap is a simple but highly prized item.
Take plenty. You’ll need only one
towel. You can launder it—along with
your clothing—in the river.

One change of hunting clothes, plus
lounging wear, is all that’s necessary.
Regular shaving and toilet articles that
can be crammed in a small kit, a good
supply of insect repellent, dark glasses,
and a helmet or some other light hat
(no felt) will take care of the things
you need most. Medicine for every
known jungle ill is supplied by the out-
fitter. Take your camera, a good game
bag—or some easy way to carry shells
or cartridges ‘on your person—and
plenty of stamina. If you are smart,
you’ll arrange to hike a couple of miles
daily for a week before you start.

The transportation picture in Mexico
is becoming constantly brighter. Mexi-
cana de Aviacion is one of the most
cooperative airlines in the world where
sportsmen are concerned. It is con-
stantly bringing hitherto unavailable
game country within reach of American
sportsmen. Roads are being improved
slowly; in real out-of-the-way places
they are questionable at best. So travel
by air wherever air travel is available.

Under present regulations, a nonresi-
dent hunter may bring up to four fire-
arms with him and 100 rounds of am-
munition for each. Each firearm must
be of a different caliber. Pistols or re-
volvers may be included as one or
more of the four firearms. However,
full automatics and 7 mm. and .45 cal-
iber firearms are considered military
weapons and are prohibited.

The procedure of getting arms into
Mexico is based on a letter from your
sheriff. You will need seven good pass-
port photographs—the 10-cent-store
variety won't do. The sheriff’s letter
should be addressed to the nearest
Mexican consul. It is made in duplicate,
the original being retained in the con-
sul’s files. In substance this letter states
that you are a citizen of the United
States and of the county in which the
sheriff has jurisdiction, that you are of
good moral character and have no
criminal record. The sheriff must state
that you have signed and affixed a
passport photograph of yourself to his
letter in his presence.

You carry this letter to the Mexican

(Continued on page 112)
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‘World Famous...

World Favorite!

Wherever ihere is fly fishing, you'll find the

Oreno-matic®, It’s the finest automatic fly reel made
—a fitting companion for your most cherished rods.

_ OQOuieras

whisper . .. precision-built for

smooth, carefree action. Balances perfecly —
_ climinates rod wobble. Strips line freely even
when fully wouad. Retrieves up to 25 yards

, at a time. Automatic line brake prevents
_broken leaders and rod tips. Two models:
1130, capacity 30 yds. D line, $11. ’
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_capacity 43 yds. D line, $11.50. (Slightly highe
 West of Rockies and Canada).
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South Bend Tackle Co., Inc., 100 High St., South Bend 23, Indiana
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Bass Fishermen will

Say I'm Crazy .

until they try

my method!

But, after an honest trial, if you're
at all like the other men to whom I've
told my strange plan, you’ll guard it with your last breath.

Don’tjump at conclusions. I’'m not a manufacturer of
any fancy new lure. I have no reels or lines to sell. I’'m
a professional man and make a good living in my pro-
fession. But my all-absorbing hobby is fishing. And,
quite by accident, I’vediscovered how to go to waters
that everyone else says are fished out and come in
with a limit catch of the biggest bass that you ever
saw. Thesavage old bass that got so big, because they
were “wise’’ to every ordinary way of fishing.

This METHOD is NOT spinning, trolling, casting,
fly fishing, trot line fishing, set line fishing, hand line
fishing, live bait fishing, jugging, netting, trapping,
seining, and does not even faintly resemble any of
these standard methods of fishing. No live bait or
prepared bait is used. You can carry all of the equip-
ment you need in one hand.

The whole method can be learnedin twenty minutes
—twenty minutes of fascinating reading. All the ex-
tra equipment you need, you can buy locally at a cost
of less than a dollar. Yet with it, you can come in after
an hour or two of the greatest excitement of your
life, with a stringer full. Not one or two miserable 12
or 14 inch over-sized keepers — but five or six real
beauties with real poundage behind them. The kind
that don’t need a word of explanation of the profes-
sional skill of the man who caught them. Absolutely
legal, too—in every state.

This amazing method was developed by a little
group of professional fishermen. Though they are
public guides, they rarely divulge theirmethod to their
patrons. They use it only when fishing for their own
tables. It is probable that no man on your waters has
ever seen it, ever heard of it, or ever used it. And
when you have given it the first trial, you will be as
closed-mouthed asa man who has suddenly discovered

agold mine. Because with thismethod you can fish with-
in a hundred feet of the best fishermen in the county
and pull in ferocious big ones while they come home
empty handed. Nospecial skill isrequired. The method
is just as deadly in the hands of a novice as in the
handsof an old timer. My method will be disclosed only
to those few men in each area who will give me their
word of honor not to give the method to anyone else.

Send me your name. Let me tell you how you can
try out this deadly method of bringing in big bass from
your “fished out” waters. Let me tell you why I let
you try out my unusual method for the whole fishing
season without risking a penny of your money. Send
your name for details of my money -back trial offer.
There is no charge for this information, now or at any
other time. Just your name is all I need. But I guar-
antee that the information I send you will make you
a completeskeptic—until you decide to try my method!
And then, your own catches will fill you with disbelief.
Send your name, today. This will be fun.

ERIC G. FARE, Libertyville 20, illinois

— i — — i — — —— — —

Eric G. Fare, Libertyville 20, lllinois 1

Dear Mr. Fare: Send me complete information 1
| vithout any charge and without the slightest ob-
hgation. Tell me how I can learn your method of |
catching big bass from ““fished out’’ waters, even
when the old timers are reporting “No Luck.”’

Name
Address

Zone....State

e b o p— b b o e pm .
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A glassy, low-water stretch is ideal for the quick-pull retrieve, particularly if the fish aren’t feeding actively

they won't strike—that’s the time for the quick-pull.

The wet fly has been used ever since fly fishing
began. While the dry fly is usually fished upstream
and allowed to drift in a natural manner, the wet fly
is fished in a number of ways: upstream, down, across,
and with or without some motion imparted by the
angler. As a rule the angler casts across stream, letting
his fly swing down in the current; when the line starts
to drag, he brings the fly to life with his rod tip. The
line is retrieved in short pulls, and ordinarily a few
trout will always find the swimming fly attractive
enough to eat. Sometimes the fish respond if your re-
trieve is very slow, and on other occasions if the return
is fast. From my observation, few anglers ever use a
very rapid retrieve. By very rapid I mean just as fast
as you can pull line in short jumps. The difference in net
results can be absolutely amazing. I caught a great many
big trout last year simply because of my retrieve and
the size of the fly.

What I call the quick-pull is neither a hand-twist
retrieve nor a fast retrieve. I don’t know where it started
or even remember when I first used it, but there have
been more and more occasions in the past few years
when the technique produced large trout in clear
streams. Many readers are probably already familiar
with this method; the basic idea is to work a small dark
wet fly just under the surface in rapid, continuous
strokes. The fly must dash about two or three feet
forward on each pull, with no obvious pause between

G

The quick-pull retrieve knocked over this summer steelhead in
short order. Scene of the carnage: California’s Trinity River

movements. This is accomplished by brisk line-stripping
combined with a backward movement of the rod. I
jiggle the rod at the same time. The rod travels to the
rear horizontally, at about half the speed that your
line is being retrieved. Unlike the slower, more regular
method of sunk-fly fishing, the quick-pull is rapid,
pulsing, unvaried, and preferably swimming away from
the fish. You must get the fastest possible movement
to the fly in short dashes—without pulling the fly from
the water, a neat trick that requires a little practice..
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I doubt if the quick-pull retrieve
imitates anything in prticular. Obvi-
ously, the fly might represent a rapidly
swimming minnow or some kind of
water beetle, but I think that the il-
lusion of something edible escaping
snaps the trout to attention. The tech-
nique has been particularly useful to
me when fish are not actively feeding.
I located a number of fine trout in a
spring hole on the Beaver Head River
one bright afternoon. The fish were
lying along a ledge on the deep side
of the pool and after getting their
position marked, I waded out to a
gravel bar and began casting in the
usual way, letting the fly swing around
deep and then twitching it by their
hold. They didn’t show any interest. I
tried hanging the fly over them, pulling
it forward in the current, and then let-
ting it drift back. One brownie came
up for a look, then returned to the
bottom. Knotting on a No. 16 Gray
Hackle, I let the fly swing over them
again and then began stripping as fast
as I could. Nothing happened. On the
second cast I had just started my quick-
pull when an old soaker smacked the
little fly and broke off. But the disap-
pointment was brief. I worked the pool
from head to tail and took fifteen trout
weighing up to three pounds. Results
with the quick-pull are as positive as
the blow of an ax.

I have never found any one method
of fishing that is successful all the time,
and only through continually learning
new ones or modifying the old is there
any chance of improving my game. The
funny thing about the quick-pull re-

trieve is that I had been doing it un-
consciously for a number of years,
although I had never developed it to
the point where I knew when and how
to use it to best advantage. The success
of the quick-pull depends on locating
the fish and using a long, fine leader
and very small wet fly. Dressings on
No. 14 and No. 16 hooks are about right.
The retrieve isn’t worth the effort if
you use larger flies; this is a technique
for silky, clear-water streams, where
large flies are usually poor fish-catchers.

Large wet flies are deadly in broad,
turbulent rivers throughout the West.
Much more so than in Eastern trouting,
and if you look at the list of creations
that tab large fish in the Rockies you’ll
find such delights as the Black Woolly
Worm, Gray Nymph, Fledermaus, Joe’s
Hopper, and, more recently, the Mud-
dler Minnow. Hook sizes No. 6 and No.
8 are probably the most popular on
rough rivers, and I have taken some
large trout on No. 2’s. Traditionalists
east of the Mississippi would shudder
at these non-mayfly forms, but bear in
mind that Western fishing goes to ex-
tremes. There are many slick meadow
rivers throughout the Rockies where
trout won’t touch anything but No. 16
to No. 20 dressings. You have on one
hand classic dry-fly water, like the
Firehold or Lewis Rivers, flowing
through forest and canyon country, and
open windblown streams like the
Snake, Madison, Big Hole, Deschutes,
and Yellowstone. Although these
streams flow through wvaried terrain,
long portions of them are in sagebrush
areas where meaty winged food like

TRY ONE OF THESE
NeW «rt7217" PAK
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A ‘“perfect reel full”’—you just
specify test. Your line is wound
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grasshoppers are literally whipped into
the water. The trout are conditioned to
the plop of a bug and smart fly casters
work accordingly, getting a nice wet
splat in their delivery. This, then, is s
second important method of Western
wet-fly angling; I call it splat-fishing.
The idea is to hit the surface with a
large, fat-bodied sunk pattern, prefer-
ably one that sinks slowly, and merely
let it settle with no motion other than
that of the current. It is exactly the
opposite from quick-pull fishing. You
must use a large fly and retrieve it
painfully slow, without moving the rod.

Ideally, splat-fishing is a bouncy-
water technique. As compared to the
quick-pull, this method produces trout
more consistently in its own situation
—I would estimate that it scores about
80 percent of the time—but to a much
less extent on flat clear-water streams.
I particularly like to splat-fish when
I’'m on a float trip. Ordinarily, when you
float a big Western river, the boat or
raft is moving along at a fair clip and
the best you can hope for is to cover
likely-looking holds with one cast. The
casts are usually made toward shore
along deep banks or among boulders,
and it seems especially important to get
the trout’s attention immediately.

The real secret of splat-fishing is
using a comparatively long, light leader
for the size fly being cast. Although the
fly must smack the water, your line
should still arrive delicately. I use 2X
points with flies as large as No. 2, and
the tippet section should be about 30
inches long. A short, heavy leader will
bungle the presentation; you’ll just get
a continuous splash from fly to line.

On float trips, when the boat is mov-
ing fairly quick, I also keep plenty of
slack off the reel to delay drag. Trout
usually hit the fly an instant after the
splat, but to make sure the fish has a
chance to grab it, I push slack through
the guides if the drifting boat is going
to cause my line to drag.

One of the best flies for splat-fishing
in the West is Dan Bailey’s Yellow-
Bodied Grayback. This is a rather full-
bodied pattern tied with deer hair
bound over the back. The underbody is
yellow, and the hackle is gray. Both the
shape and the material cause it to sink
very slowly. I never used the fly until
last summer, when Howard Allen and
I were floating out of Beartrap Canyon
on the lower Madison. We had been
rubber-rafting on an expedition that
would have made Lewis and Clark look
like cub scouts. While I sat in a mess
of broken tackle, Howard flicked the
one whole rod we had between us. I
don’t believe that he was casting more
than fifteen feet in any direction, but
every time he whacked the water and
let his fly settle, a big old brown would
come banging out of the river. A few
days later, Erwin Bauer and I were
wading the Madison above Ennis and
the Grayback scored a 6-pound rainbow.

The Madison River, more specifically
the lower Madison below Beartrap, is
one of the finest pieces of water I've
ever fished. Upstream, below Hebgen
Dam, the river is turbulent and full of
round, slick boulders. Early in July,
when irrigation is needed in the valleys,
additional water is released from the
dam, and this heavy flow continues
into September. During the period of
high water, dry-fly fishing is tough
work. Facing the swift current hour
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after hour is not pleasant when there
are no rising fish. We worked down-
stream, casting blind with Graybacks
and Muddlers, and although this sug-
gests boredom, every once in a while
a brown or rainbow in the 2- to 3-
pound class would boil under our flies
as they smacked the surface. Toward
evening, when the fish began active
feeding, we used floaters, but the big
wet fly was good for the bright hours.

I don’t claim that the quick-pull or
splat-fishing techniques are foolproof,
but they both have a role in Western
wet-fly work and you should experi-
ment with them this season. There is
a tendency to use sunken flies in a
rather monotonous manner, probably
because the fly can’t be seen by the
angler. But it’s possible that in the
world of the fish, where hundreds of
insects flow by, the trout finds himself
scanning the crowd in the tense hope
that something ridiculous will appear.

ONE FOR THE BOOK

Tied by Herbert L. Welch

BLACK GHOST

Origin Eastern

Type Streamer

Tail Small bunch of yel-
low hackle fibers

Body Black silk wound
full with flat silver-

: tinsel ribbing

Wing Four white saddle
hackles

Hackle Small bunch of yel-
low hackle fibers

Cheeks  Jungle cock

Head Black

The Black Ghost was origi-
nated by Herb Welch in 1927
at Mooselookmaguntic, Maine,
and the effectiveness of this
pattern hasn’t lessened one bit
with the years. It is probably
one of the most popular East-
ern streamers for trout, land-
locked salmon, and small-
mouth bass and has accounted
for numerous prize winners in
the Field & Stream Fishing
Contest. This Ghost is not in-
tricately dressed; an amateur
can tie it quite readily.

The Black Ghost is not in-
tended to imitate any specific
bait fish, but the stark white
wings appear to be especially
effective in the spring and fall
of the year. It is sometimes
dressed with bucktail or ma-
rabou wings; both materials
are productive under certain
water conditions. A. J. McC.

No. 91 in a series of
original fly patterns
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Guaranteed
Since 1816

Your line is the key to success

Once that big one is on—the day, the whole trip, all the prepa-
ration and all the memories—hang on your line. For 140 years
GLADDING has been making the finest lines available. Every
foot of every spool is PRECISION made. Every line is guar-
anteed. Don’t take a chance on losing the big o

AT YOUR FAVORITE DEALER

AEROFLOAT—The line you never have to dress,
yet it always floats. Air bubbles are built right
into its permanently waterproof, resilient, plastic
coating. Comes in water-green, mahogany, and
Nite-Wite. Tapered by weight, not diameter.
Both ends fitted with No-Knot eyelets.

S

N
If it’s Gladding it's Guaranteed

B.F. GLADDING & COMPANY, INC., south orsevic, . v.
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*#U.S. Patents Nos.
2514345-2613882

with BEST features of
both SPINNING and
BAIT CASTING REELS

It’s brand new . . . there’s no other reel like it
—it’s a patented* H-I exclusive . . . the only
reel combining all the best features of both
spinning and bait casting reels. See it at your
dealer’s—ask him to show you its sensation-
ally exclusive features and sparkling perform-
ance. Then, you name it and win yourself the
price of a vacation fishing trip. See below.

First Prize $200 o Second Prize $ 100
3rd Prize $50 o 10 Prizes of $15 each
= - CONTEST RULES

{—Send in your name for H-I's sensational NEW
REEL, with your reasons for selecting it, in 25 words
or less. Mail each entry to H-I CONTEST REEL, 20
Whitesboro Street, Utica 2, N. Y.
2—Use a posteard, or regular writing paper. There is
nothing to buy, nothing else to send. Your sporting
oods dealer has it on display now. Ask to see it.
3—Entries must be postmarked before midnight
May 31st, 1956, the date contest closes.
4—Names will be judged on originality, application
to the reel, and aptness of thought. Duplicate prizes
will be awarded in case of ties. Judges decision final.
No entries returned or published. Entries and ideas
become property of Horrocks-Ibbotson Company and
may be used as they decide.
5—All persons in the United States may enter except
emplioyees of Horrocks-1bbotson Company, its advertis-
ing agency and their families.
Contest subject to all federal and state regulations.
Winners will be notified by mail approximately six
weeks after close of contest. List of winners will be
mailed to any person sending a stamped, self-addressed
envelope.

—

Look For <>

ON THE TACKLE YOU BUY

Rods - Reels - Lines - Lures
for every fisherman and
every kind of fishing

HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO., UTICA, N.Y.
Manufacturer of the largest line of fishing tackle in the world
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Beginner's
Corner

Back to Fundamentals

Mud minnows and barred killifish
are commonly used baits for bass and
pickerel. Either species can be kept
packed in wet grass and stored in a
cool place for as long as forty-eight
hours with little effect on its liveliness.
A large perforated galvanized bucket
with the bait stored in layers will serve
nicely. A lump of ice on top will pro-
vide the necessary refrigeration for the
trip between home and pond.

When buying plugs it’s a sound plan
to make your selection on the basis of
action rather than color. There are three
major types of plugs: surface, floating-
and-diving, and sinking. You should
have at least one of each kind before
buying additional plugs that serve the
same function. An injured minnow, for
instance, although a different performer
than a popping plug, is still a surface
bait, and if you haven’t got a sinking
plug in your box, it would be more
practical to have a deep-runner for
bottom-scratching fish.

SPINNERS have long been a stand-by
for catching fish under tough conditions,
and many an angler has caught his
biggest and best trout on them. There
are many different varieties, but for use
with a fly rod, the lighter a spinner is
the better it will cast and the more
satisfactorily it will perform in the
water. The smallest Colorados may be
used on extremely light rods without

danger of harming them, provided a
modicum of common sense is employed.
These little spinners will also catch big
trout under conditions when no other
artificial lure will deliver.

When fishing lakes with a dry fly,
you should start by making as long a
cast as possible, if you are not aiming
at a rising fish, and let the lure sit for
ten or fifteen seconds before retrieving.
The retrieve should be made in short,
halting steps, giving the fish plenty of
time to get off the bottom and look the
feathers over. Many anglers work too
fast. Often the slightest disturbance will
put the big ones down.

The wet fly should be fished in much
the same manner, the only difference
being that a longer time should be al-
lowed before starting the retrieve so as
to get the fly down as deep in the water
as possible. You can facilitate sinking by
using a good leader-sink preparation.
The natural path of insect food in the
lake is from bottom to top.

In casting lures of various weights,
you will find that the proper distance
between the tip of the rod and the lure
preparatory to a cast will vary in pro-

/4 03.
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portion to the weight used. An ultra-
light lure, for example, casts much
farther when suspended about 20 inches
from the rod tip; the standard V4-ounce
lure will handle best at a point about 6
inches from the tip.

QUESTIONS

THE ARCTIC CHARR

I am in the Air Force, stationed in the
east Canadian Arctic on Baffin Island. A great
question has come up among the fellows
here. This question concerns the arctic char,
a fish that is prevalent in these arctic waters.
Can you please give me some information
as to whether this fish can be caught fly
fishing. I say yes, but my fellow airmen say
no. Also, just what is the correct name for
the arctic char? I was told that it is the
Atlantic salmon.

Would also appreciate any information on
the type of fly or fly-fishing lures this fish
will take. J. N. D. (A.P.O. New York)

ANS.—Arctic charr, or char (either is
proper) are not Atlantic salmon. The arctic
charr (Salvelinus alpinus), also called alpine
trout and arctic trout, is a species of trout
found in arctic waters. This fish is distrib-
uted from the Gulf of St. Lawrence (where
it is rare) to the coast of Labrador and
northern Canada, including Hudson Bay,
and in Alaska. Numerous local forms have
been recognized and named, but only fur-
ther detailed study will indicate the validity
of these so-called subspecies. Farther south,
the arctic charr is represented by the Sun-
apee trout and the blueback trout of Maine.
Both sea-run and nonmigratory populations
are known. It spawns in fresh water in the
fall of the year.

Although arctic charr can be caught on
flies, spoons, spinners, and spinning lures
are more effective. The feeding habits of this
species are very erratic and a method that
works well in one area may not work at all

in another. In general, small brightly-
colored wet flies should produce fish.
AL McE.

THE RED TROUT

Is the red trout of Canada a distinct species
of trout or is this just another name for the
brook trout? M. V. (Connecticut)

. ANS.—The red trout is classed as a dis-
tinct species (Salvelinus marstoni). It is
endemic to the Province of Quebec, in the
lakes of the Laurentian area. It is also found
in Charlevoix County east of Laurentide
Park. The name ‘red trout” is sometimes
erroneously applied to the brook trout, how-
ever, especially in lakes where the brooks
tend toward a reddish coloration. The red
trout is characterized by a prominently
forked caudal fin, a slender body, and by the
very deep red coloration on the lower sides,
especially in the spawning male. It seldom
weighs more than a pound. It resembles the
aurora trout, but the latter has a truncate,
or square, tail, while the red trout does not.
AT S NcE:

OFTB BACK NUMBERS

Recently, I took up fly tying and it inter-
ests me greatly. I am fourteen years old and
I'm an ardent fisherman. One thing I ap-
preciate in FiELp & STREamM is One for the
Book. One thing that peeves me though is
the lack of patterns that I have. I started
collecting them about two years ago, and I
have about twenty-five patterns. The article
says there are seventy or more patterns. I'd
like to ask a favor of you and if there is any
cost I'll pay for it. I'd like you to send me
copies of all the patterns that have appeared
in FIELD & STREAM. S. P. (Connecticut)

ANS.—I'm sorry to report there’s no way
of getting all the back issues in which One
for the Book appeared. For a year or so we
tried to fulfill all the requests for tear sheets,
but we’ve long since run out. The only sug-
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A.J. MCCLANE

Manual Magic

BACK in the days
when there was only
one spinning reel on
the market and
fewer than a dozen
lures, nearly every-
body used a spinner
called the Preska
Perche. There’s no
harm in mentioning
the trade name now, as I haven’t
seen one around in years. The Preska
was a weighted blade with a rubber
sleeve over the lead; it seemed highly
original at the time, but it quickly
became the progenitor of a whole
flock of baits, all of which looked
similar.

The interesting thing about the
Preska was that, unlike its imitations,
fish rarely hit it unless you reeled the
spinner along at top speed. Spin
addicts usually found this out acci-
dentally after getting the lure hung
on the bottom or cranking the blade
back in disgust after trying all the
artsy-craftsy maneuvers we have
come to know as skillful retrieving
—twitch, pull, hop, speed up, slow
down—anything but a fast playback.
I don’t know why that particular lure
excited the fish when it was literally
whipped through the water, but the
art of working any bait depends to a
very large degree on the anglers’ ex-
perience with it—and his own manual
magic.

There are some generalizations that
can be made about the correct re-
trieving speeds for various game fish.
For example, it’s a safe bet that a
moderately fast retrieve will attract
chain pickerel, northern pike, and
muskellunge, whereas largemouth
and smallmouth bass are more fre-
quently caught by reeling slowly.
And the slowest retrieves are most
productive of pan fish such as yellow
perch, bluegill, and crappie. In gen-
eral, trout are taken at a much slower
pace than, say, landlocked salmon
or coho salmon, whereas the grand-
daddy of the family, the chinook sal-
mon, prefers lures that are barely
moving. Landlocked salmon are often
caught on trolled flies and spoons at
speeds of 8 to 10 miles per hour, the
coho at 4 to 8 miles per hour, and the
chinook at 1 to 2 miles per hour.

In salt water you can hardly re-
trieve a lure fast enough to catch

EDITOR

dolphin, great barracuda, crevalle,
roosterfish, and any of the mackerels.
These species are often caught at
speeds in excess of 12 miles per hour
and often up to 20 miles per hour on
trolled baits. Yet other salt-water
game fish such as the red drum, bone-
fish, and tarpon favor a lure that
dawdles along. Naturally, there are
exceptions to every rule, but the ex-
perienced angler has at least some
idea of what speed range he can
operate in and still expect strikes.
For instance, how fast should you
work a wet fly to catch trout?

The standard procedure is to cast
across or quartering across the
stream and let the fly swing around
in an arc at the same speed as the
current before you start retrieving
in short pulls. Sometimes the fish re-
spond if the fly is stripped in slowly,
and on other occasions you draw
more strikes by moving the fly
moderately fast. There is a variation,
however, that is amazingly effective
at times, particularly in very clear

water; it requires a long, light leader

and a small, dark wet fly such as a

~No. 14 r Black Gnat.

The basic idea is to work the fly just
under the surface in rapid, contin-
uous strokes. The fly must dash about
a foot forward on each pull, with no
real pause between movements. This
is accomplished by combining brisk
stripping of the line with a backward
movement of the rod. The rod should
travel to the rear, almost horizontally,
at about half the speed your line is
being retrieved.

Unlike the orthodox method of
wet-fly fishing, the quick-pull is
rapid, pulsing, and preferably the fly
should be swimming away from the
fish. If you try to get the fastest pos-
sible movement to the fly in short
darts—without yanking it from the
water—the subtleties of the method
will soon become apparent. Although
you can make a dead drift first and
begin retrieving when the line drags,
it’s also possible to cast quartering
downstream and work the entire
reach in quick pulls. The success of
this technique depends, of course, on
your manual dexterity.

If there’s any magic in the motions,
it’s in keeping the fly lifelike, know-
ing exactly how much the retrieve

can be exaggerated without disturb-
ing the water with your terminal
tackle. The long leader helps and so
does a fine line point; there’s no sense
in using a leader of less than 9 feet,
nor a line point of more than .035
inch. So as far as retrieving speed
with a wet fly is concerned, you can
run the gamut from a dead drift to a
quick pull, and the same speed range
applies to dry flies, streamers, and
even nymphs under different cir-
cumstances.

The late Lew Oatman was a fine
angler who contributed much to the
lore of the streamer fly. Many of his
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Holiday Bass

(Continued from page 43)

“Sort of ease them out after they
take the lure,” advised Pouser. “It
would be a shame to lose a really big
one by snatching the hook out of his
mouth. Fishing for bass with such a
short length of line takes some ad-
justment, but easy does it.”

Within a few minutes, using a mo-
tion that seemed to be in time with
the smooth rhythm of his jigging,
Pouser had pulled a largemouth onto
the ice. He tossed it into the bottom
of his box. This box was of a type
carried by most Northeast ice fisher-
men—one with many uses: seat,

holder for tackle, container for fish, .
and, if the ice should break, a life People on
preserver of sorts. '

_ the go need
Gradually a thick ground fog rose , - T g
to about the height of the fishermen’s TWO -WAY

knees, creating the illusion that a
school of legless men was floating on :

a cloud in the middle of the river. As v RAD ' o
the morning sun knifed through the
subfreezing air, the vapor slowly
vanished. But sometimes, said Pouser, Two-way radio opens up a whole new world of convenience.
the friendly sun doesn’t appear, and Hunters, fishermen, campers, boaters or families out for fitiness

. . all can benefit from the use of two-way radio.

5 Gl et e el pmEle, Sl For instant voice communication from your car, boat, campsite
.mg‘ everythll:lg for hours. cabin or in your daily business activities, the ’qualit’y name to

“Once a wife went fishing out here specify is Johnson. Whether you have electrical power or not,
with her husband and couldn’t see Johnson has the right radio for you. Compact in size and easier
him when a fog came up, even though to use than your telephone. Anyone can operate . . . license is easy
Gy SRR S G ;? Setciu:;ls on Johnson two-way radio communications sys-
ey, wherede’l,r e Ygug Al .e;}%ht te(l)r:s, ;lease fill out the coupon below and mail today.
guys answered,” sai ouser with a
smile. “It’s pretty easy to go off in
the wrong direction when it fogs up.
So the best thing is to sit down calmly ®
and wait for it to clear off. If it JOHNSON
doesn’t, listen for the sound of the
trains—that will guide you toward
shore.”

In about an hour and a half, both
men had limits of five, and some
yellow perch and pickerel as well.
Walking ashore, Robinson grinned
and said, “You were right—these sure
are holiday bass. And you can stretch
the holidays right into February.”

“They’ll keep hitting,” Pouser

agreed. “And when the ice starts to BGMFURTABI.E, DEPENDABLE HEAT B S| LYNCH’S ML-6

turn spongy, the Cecil County sheriff 3 S 5 GUARANTEE
will ride up and down t}fe river in yoligiralier witn $85.00 ELECTRONIC

in a sound truck, warning fishermen. | | GARLSON'S , EARTUIUSATE| GAME CALLER |
The sheriff and his deputies are WALL FURNACE & save. See what you | o

fishermen themselves. When they say Model 8M (vents over roof) price return the caller
shown. Other models wall and in new condition in

e :
it’s time to go—well, the holidays floor furnaces available. Rotlenen cunte st |

” . . . be prepaid.

are over. Designed and built for trailer :
coaChes . § g‘i}:oriferdeaégfxtle ctaxﬁg;
Sealed combustion chamber ever built. Powered
. . by regular flashlight
Pilot light batteries. 15 watt out-
o, put. Range up to 3
1009, safety shut off miles. Has provision
Completely factory assembled for ke mnba o
and tested, easily installed proof case. Approxi-
mate wt. less batteries 9 lbs. 8 Ohms-25 watt waterproof
Wall furnaces manual or auto- speaker. 10 yrs. experience with this equipment. Fully
. ' guaranteed. Hundreds satisfied customers. One hunter killed
matic contro 15,000 crows in 4 yrs. 18 different call records—45 RPM.
Kit of six different crow records $10.00 or $2.50 ea. Fox

If not available at your supplier (distress call of young fox $5.00); fox & coyote (live
write for Brochure #1266 SR SEE T e S T i e
CRISONINIISIRES i e s e
Alhambra, California ok G025 BheShaf AT bamatias o0nE e N e
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E. F. JOHNSON COMPANY
2272 TENTH AVE. S.W., WASECA, MINN. 56093

1 would like more information on Johnson two-way radio. Equip-
ment will be used for: (] Business, (] Personal Use, [] Both.

{1 1 am also interested in information on your Citizens Band
equipment.

Name Title

Company

Address

————————————— — ——

City & State
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The quick-pull method of retrieving a wet

patterns are quite popular, particu-
larly the Golden Dace. Lew im-
pressed upon me years ago, while we
were fishing the Vermont side of the
Battenkill, the virtue of a slow re-
trieve with a streamer. His definition
of “slow” was to let the fly sink to the
bottom, then pull it along with just
the slightest twitching—as though he
never really planned to finish the re-
trieve at all. This trick has been in-
valuable to me on many occasions,
but nowhere did it prove more deadly
than on Lake Taupo in New Zealand
last March.

During the summer months New

Zealand trout anglers are avid night
fishermen, and the gang camped at
the mouth of the Waihaha River
wouldn’t even venture out during
daylight hours. Our guide Ron
Houghton announced that it was
purely a waste of time. For me night
fishing doesn’t hold any appeal. Most
of the thrill in fly fishing is visual—
from strike to release.

lnevitably, I had the hotspot all to
myself. The mountainous country-
side is so beautiful that just wading
and casting over the crystalline water
was attraction enough. As with boca

fly can result in very large fish when conditions are right

fishing in Argentina, the trout lay in
deep water just where the stream
fans out into the lake. I cast for about
an hour, trying various patterns and
retrieves. Except for a small, plump
brownish bait fish that darted scul-
pinlike over the stones at my feet, I
didn’t see another sign of life. This
“bully” looked something like the
Muddler Minnow pattern, so I tied
one on, playing it back the way Lew
Oatman would scratch for a Batten-
kill brown. In other words I stuck the
rod under my arm for about five min-
utes after the cast, then drew the fly
back about a foot and waited again.




After two or three pulls at the line.
something hit like an express train
and went down into my backing be-
fore vaulting out of the water. It was
a 4-pound rainbow, which by local
standards is an average trout. In the
hour following I caught three more
trout, all larger, up to 61 pounds.
This was my first day at Taupo, and
during the week following as we
cruised around the 238-square-mile
lake, fishing stream mouths such as
Chow Creek, the Waihora Stream,
and Boulder Creek, the slow draw
consistently produced fish that Ron
insisted had no reason to be “out in
the noonday sun.” In the evening
and early morning hours, Taupo’s
trout became active predators feed-
ing mainly on smelt, but for this tour-
ist the real fun was the sledge-ham-
mer blow that whipped the frail bam-
boo in an arc and the sight of a silvery
rainbow flinging himself in a wild
leap before jumping belly up, and
belly down. I could throw a plug on
a bass pond at night and never know
the difference.

Plugs probably require more man-
ual dexterity than flies, if only for the
reason that most of these baits have
a built-in action that often prohibits
changing speeds. Let’s take the pop-
ping plug, for example; when using a

popper, let the lure sit for a moment
after you make a cast, then give it a
sharp jerk, with an upward snap of
the rod tip. This movement is solely
in the wrist of the hand holding the
rod when casting with spinning gear.
The other hand should hold the reel
crank stationary, so that you can be
ready to strike instantly.

Most fish are difficult to hook on a
surface popper because they usually
knock the lure upward when rushing
from below. After another pause, re-
peat the action. These rod strokes
shouldn’t be too violent, or the dis-
turbance will make the illusion un-
natural. The pauses in between each
pop should be long enough to permit
the plug to remain motionless. Don’t
be in a hurry. A good indication of
the right speed is in getting at least
two pops out of the plug before
there’s enough slack in your line to
require reeling. After taking up the
slack, keep repeating the action, but
vary the time between pauses.

If fishing is slow, we’re all inclined
to rush things along, but a popping
plug doesn’t work worth a hoot when
it’s literally churned over the surface.
For one thing, poppers are not de-
signed for fast retrieves. The slant-
ing, concave face pulls the plug body
under, and it will flip end over end or
tangle in the line. Secondly, the total

TAKE A PEEK }
at a bright
Christmas gift

It’s an Electric tackle box . . .
one of two O!d Pal models
that light for night fishing in
fresh or salt water. They're
made of unbreakable brown
plastic and sport gold ano-
dized hardware, fully canti-
levered trays and non-spill
safety latches with distinctive
fish designs.

Hint for the Stingray or
Starfish . . . either Electric
will really light up your
Christmas.

If you stay home nlghts, hint for
any one of the other Old Pal *‘Fa
mous Fish’’ boxes — all with the
distinctive features that fishermen
prize. Old Pal,”Inc., Subsidiary of
Woodstream Corp., Lititz, Pa.

NEW HOPPE'S
GUN CLEANING
OUTFIT

> New case is sturdy,

lightweight, moisture/

“mildew proof. Outfit includes

improved firm-grip gun cleaning rods, Hoppe’s

famous No. 9 Solvent, patches, 01|, wiper,

needed accessories and instructions. Get yours
at any quality sporting goods dealer.

Send For FREE Gun Cleaning Guide

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC.
2310 N. Eighth Street, Phila., Pa. 19133

Now! WARN OVERDRIVE
gives ‘Jeeps’ more Go!

New approved accessory cuts engine
RPM 33% at any speed,; reduces
noise vibration so you can drive
your Jeep 4-w.d. comfortably at free-
way speeds. Amazing synchromesh
OD lets you shift up or down, on the
g0, anytime, in any gear, at any
speed. Adds six forward speeds, two
reverse, At Jeep dealers, or write us.

WARN SALES CO., Inc.

9050-K Empire Way S.. Seattle, Wash. 98118

<
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effect is complete chaos, creating 2
noise and a wake but little a&tion.

Of course, the village idi6t might
splinter it, but you can usually get
better results on most game fish by
switching to a cigar-shaped plug with
propellers fore and aft. The tiny
blades churn just enough to attract a
hiding largemouth or pickerel, yet
the bait can be retrieved at top speed
when necessary. To get the maxi-
mum disturbance at speeds exceed-
ing the popper while still maintain-
ing a fishable action, TVA regulars
who specialize in schooling white
bass modify their plugs by removing
the broad metal dish from the face of
one popular surface bait and fasten-
ing it to the head of a slender propel-
ler-tailed plug. This results in a sur-
face disturber that wobbles or crawls
across the water with its hind end
purring.

But aside from the mechanical as-
pects of fishing lures, both the spin
caster and the bait caster have to
think in terms of tackle performance
before ultimate retrieving speeds can
be reached. One reason, for instance,
why small reels are a handicap in
many phases of salt-water casting
is not that they lack the capacity or
inherent strength to handle the fish,
but rather that they have a minimal
rate of line recovery. Your outfit
might be perfect on a pike pond, but
the gear ratio, cranking radius, and
the spool diameter of the reel simply
can’t move a lure fast enough to trig-
ger a solid strike from, say, a bonito
or a ladyfish. There are many species
of fish that habitually follow, swat at,
and swirl behind an artificial lure
without actually striking it—simply
because the bait isn’t moving fast
enough.

A fast-moving plug is sometimes
effective during periods when bass
aren’t feeding. If you ever get in a
spot where you can watch a bass’s
reactions, you’ll realize how this
works. North Carolina doesn’t have
many smallmouth streams, but the
New River, which the Tarheel State
shares with Virginia, produces some
nice fishing from time to time; it’s
typical river-bass angling, with fish
running, for the most part, from less
than a pound to 2 or 2% pounds. I
located a sizeable school below a
bridge on the New River one after-
noon, along a ledge on the deep side
of a pool.

After marking the fish’s position,
I climbed down on the rough stone
foundation and began casting. They
didn’t show any interest in the first
few casts, but finally a Yi-ounce
darting plug brought one bass up for
a look. I let the plug rest motionless
for a moment, then gave it a slight
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. twitch, waited, and twitched again.
The bas® went back to the bottom.
After a nfinute or so I cast out again,
~and another fish came to the surface.
Instead of twitching it slowly in the
conventional manner, I pulled it away
so rapidly, he couldn’t possibly catch
it. Again I waited, and on the third

cast two bass moved up-behind- the °

plug. I pulled the lure hard;but-this
time only for a few feet, and a good
fish smacked the plastic minnow with
a knuckle-rattling jolt. That bass
very likely thought the plug was go-
ing to get away again.

Fooling around with a nervous bass
doesn’t prove much, but you may re-
call Buck Perry and his spoonplug.
About ten years ago, Buck went
around the country demonstrating his
lure, and a day on the water with Mr.
Perry left a lot of cynical outdoor
scribes in a state of shock. One
method he used to locate bass in a
strange (to him) lake was to set up
a heavy trolling rig with his bait,
which looked like a bent shoehorn,
then roar around the pond with the
motor wide open. It’s hard to believe
that a bass would even see the lure
go by, no less intercept it, but Buck
caught strings of fish everywhere he
appeared. This doesn’t mean that any
lure could be towed along at top
speed and attract bass, but it suggests
that the only limit to a potentially
effective retrieve is how fast we can
manipulate the bait. What would be
your best bet with small spinning
lures in flowing water, a steady, er-
ratic, slow, or fast retrieve?

As a general rule, in spinning for
most game fish the retrieve should
never be held at a steady pace. An
erratic playback is usually more ef-
fective than a constant wobble or
spin of the lure. A blade should be
maneuvered in such a fashion that it
rises and falls, turning and flashing
with the slack, then suddenly darting
forward again. Yet there are situa-
tions in which all those practiced de-
ceptions that make a fish believe a
piece of metal is edible can be de-
feated by a strong current. It re-
quires a sensitive hand to maintain
a lifelike retrieve.

On fast rivers, and especially deep
ones, the spin-stick artist must con-
stantly relate the speed of the cur-
rent to the speed of his lure. The
usual approach in working a broad
run is to cast quartering upstream.
As the spoon enters the water the
line is slack, but it quickly begins to
belly, with the current pulling the
lure along. Inevitably, there is some
variation in how fast different lure
weights and designs sink or swim, but
a certain amount of slack is desirable
until the bait swings around down-
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stream; it should be just enough to
maintain the right depth.

When the lure begins to arc against
a tightening line, you may want to
slack off once again. This tightening
causes the wobbler to rise from the
bottom to the top (an attraction in it-
self), but the angler who has enough
manual skill to anticipate the peak
of that movement and pay out more
line can prolong his retrieve at fish-
holding depths. Steady reeling in this
cast, or any attempt to pump more
action into the retrieve will only re-
sult in raising the spoon to the sur-
face, leaving it flapping like an angry
pancacke on top. At times, of course,
even a churning spoon is effective,
but as a rule we get our best results
near the gravel in big streams at slow
to moderate speeds.

The key to your manual skill in a
retrieve depends on how you hold the
rod. There is no such thing as one
position for all lures or all fish. In
tarpon fly fishing, for example, you
have to hold the rod so that the tip
will be pointed directly at the fish.
This would be difficult if the tarpon
required a fast-moving lure, but for-
tunately the silver king is caught on
an almost motionless or slow-draw
retrieve. By holding the rod down,
the angler can make the essentially
powerful overhead strike. This is
neither desirable nor necessary in
trout fishing, where the fly rod is
most often at a 45-degree angle and
the strike a mere tightening of the
line.

In all other forms of casting, the
correct rod position for any type of
retrieve depends on the lure itself
and the length of line extended on the
water. If you are using a surface plug
designed to skip over the surface, it
will be necessary to hold the rod tip
high at first when the lure is 40 or 50
yards out. Then it can be gradually
lowered as the reel fills and your rate
of line recovery becomes greater. The
skilled caster automatically compen-
sates for the increasing speed of the
lure as he cranks it back, possibly
starting with the rod at a 60-degree
angle and lowering it to the horizontal
or even pointing it at the water to
one side to keep a popper working
right up to the boat. The important
thing is to maintain enough manual
control so you can still set the hook.
The most difficult position, and the
one to be avoided, is holding the rod
pointed directly overhead.

The retrieve is a large part of your
success in fishing. If there is any
magic in an art form that makes a
plastic plug look like a frog or a
simple metal blade resemble an in-
jured minnow, it only proves that the
hand is quicker than the eye. =a
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FORT MYERS

Its islands and beaches . . . offer
chalienge AND reward to EVERY
angler . . . from boat to bank in
world-famous Gulf passes and pro-
fected waters . . . catch tarpon,
snook, redfish, kingfish, mackerel,
trout, grouper, snapper, bass, cobia, sheeps-
head and scores of others. Come to Lee
County . . . fisherman's paradise!

SARASOTA COUNTY
... SARASOTA

For exciting variety of fresh and salt water
fishing, make Sarasota your base of fun
operations. Keep ‘the family happy and
occupied at Sarasota's many fine attractions
while you have the time of your life catch-
ing fish. Thousands of excellent accommo-
dations—fine restaurants. New Marina Mar
and charter fleet. Best Gulf beaches—every-
thing at Florida's Great Gulf Coast Resort
Area.

MANATEE COUNTY
... BRADENTON

Free Fishing Map of Florida's most produc-
tive year ‘round fishing waters. Over 150
miles of salt water shoreline. Fresh water
rivers and lakes. Free fishing from bridges,
piers, docks. Rental and charter boats avail-
able. Sail, tarpon, mackerel, snook, reds,
trout, grouper, snapper, kings, black bass,
bream, warmouth. Manatee County Cham-
ber of Commerce, Bradenton, Florida.

CLEARWATER
... CLEARWATER BEACH

Saltwater fishing for tarpon, sailfish, snook,
grouper, red fish, kingfish, mackerel, specks.
28 Charterboat Fleet, 7 Deep Sea Party
Boats from $3.50 per |/, day to $80 per full
day. 10 minutes from saltwater puts you on
many fresh water lakes loaded with bass,
bream and perch. New man-made fishing
reef for more fishing sport.

6 JACKSONVILLE BEACH

Both salt and fresh water fishing 10 minutes
apart!  Catch tarpon, king mackerel, sail-
fish, red snapper from charter boats, party
boats, surf, jetties and ocean pier. Go after
black bass, bream, shellcrackers in 10,000
acre, state managed Guano Lake. Plenty
fish_camps, motels, boats, bait and tackle
available. 2

DAYTONA BEACH
RESORT AREA

Waters teem with sporty fighters from the
broad reaches of the Halifax River to blue
Atlantic and the Gulf Stream. Your choice
of fresh water, surf, pier or deep sea fish-

ing. Then relax on the "World's Most
Famous Beach' or enjoy one of five chal-
lenging golf courses. Boats for rent or
charter Excellent accommodations.

shops. Fine restaurants.

CHECK ONE OR MORE!

1000766167071
g

FOR FREE FACTS ON THE BEST I

Smart
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FLORIDA FISHING LOCATIONS!
STATE

JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 32207
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World’s Finest . . .
SELF-STORING

RODS

CASTING ROD compacts
11", extends to 5 feet.

SPIN ROD compacts
13", extends to 6 feet.

Precision made.

Has the right ac-

tion for controlled

accuracy demanded

by critical outdoors-

men. Made of beryl-

lium copper—one of the
lightest, strongest aerospace
metals. Handle-Rod®is the
travel rod.

If dealer cannot supply, order direct.

CHAMPION PRODUCTS CO.

P. O. BOX 37 o SHILLINGTON, PA. 19607

FLORIDA HOMESITES WHOLESALE
interlachen Lakes Estates

|deal for Contractors and Investors
S CAp,
o ”v(

READY FOR ©
BUILDING z«‘v

1/4 ACRE =

>, 9 Homesites
%8 wo¥  $300.00 each

Minimum Purchase - Three 1/4 Acre Homesites
Total Payments _‘_'T%Jacksonville

$15.00 Down, $15.00 Montb ermucﬂm
In Beautiful Rolling Hills and . \ Daytona

Lakes of Central Florida  30orlando 2€2CM
Trailer or Camp Sites,

40'x110’ $295.00

$5.00 Down, $5.00 per Month

* ELECTRICITY * PHONES
Send for Maps and Plats

WEBB-COTTON REALTY CORPORATION, REALTORS
11575 N. W. 7th Ave., Miami, Fla. 33168

POWER GUN
Opens Sewer
Instantly

THINK OF IT!

S
APPLY
APPLY

AIR
WATER . PRESSURE
PRESSURE HERE
HER

<
HOLDS
150 LB.
IMPACT

RESULT
POWERFUL CLEANS PIPE
CHAIN REACTION 15" TO &” DIAM.

Y FREE BOOK TELLS

HOW TO CLEAN ALL DRAINS
(Helpful Data)

Presto—one shot of this New PRESSURE GUN
triggers a powerful impact on difficult stoppages in
pipe 15” to 6”; Rags, Grease, and Scum melt away
when struck by hammer-blow in TOILETS, SINKS,
URINALS, BATHTUBS & SEWERS 200 ft. Amazing
reaction cleans full diameter of pipe. Receive a
FREE SKETCH of Plumbing Pipeline in buildings.
How to Remove Roots. Save Costly Plumbing Bills
or start your own Business. Tear out Ad now &
write address beside it for FREE BOOK or phone
Kildare 5-1702, Miller Sewer Rod, Dept. FS, 4642
N. Central Ave., Chicago 30, Illinois. 60630
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Crows in the Pigpen

(Continued from page 57)

settled into our pig huts, and I tuned
in the riot call, which is usually the
best call for early winter hunts.
Crows come to it like bees to a
honeypot. When crows decide to re-
spond to a call, they’ll be on top of
you within two or three minutes.
That’s exactly what happened.

You've got to take crows as they
come into range, especially the first
one; letting them bunch up never
seems to pay off. Crows have a
highly developed social order within
a roosting population. Only the sen-
tries are allowed to respond to a call.
If they pass on it and give an all-
clear, the other birds follow to feed
or fight. Our first visitor had no
sooner sounded the “come and get it”
and was dropping in for the fracas
than it crossed in front of my 12-
gauge. The falling bird almost
knocked the papier-maché owl off the
fencepost.

The noise of the shot did not dis-
turb the other crows, and they dived
into the opening after only a circle or
two. The first birds to arrive are al-
ways a little cautious and may circle,
checking the ground for unusual
movements. This is the crucial time
when most hunters goof by looking
up. A crow can spot the whites of
your eyes or the slightest movement
from unbelievable heights. Once
they’re satisfied that all’s clear, they’ll
start dropping into the decoys to join
the fight. A diving or falling crow is
one of the toughest and most
challenging wing shots there is.

As birds pile in and the action in-
tensifies, they become less and less
cautious. After a few minutes, we
stopped taking turns, and all three of
us were popping birds at the same
time. I'm sure several crows got
double or even triple doses of lead as
they swung over. After the first flight
cleared out, the crows retreated to a
patch of pine trees on a distant ridge
to reorganize.

“What do you think of our pigpen
now?”’ Steve yelled. What could I
say? It was fantastic shooting, and
we had overcome one of the biggest
problems that face crow shooters—
good camouflage. Being in a position
to get a shot at crows often precludes
being well enough hidden so they
won’t see you. But here we had good
shooting positions and were well
hidden too.

The crow is probably the wariest
of all animals hunted with a gun, ex-
cept perhaps the wild turkey. Orni-
thologists claim that it is the most
advanced member of the bird family.

If the crow hunter understands some «
of the facts of crow life, he has a
better chance of outwitting the black
rascals.

First, the crow is a flocking bird
and loves the company of other
crows. This is the first crow mistake
in favor of the hunter. In order to
flock at night crows need a roost tree
to sleep on. After finding one, the
birds will use it night after night,
until mating, migration, or hunters
move them out. Hunters have little
control over mating and migration,
but they can manipulate themselves.
Once you have found a roost tree,
never shoot within a mile of it, or
you’ll drive the birds away and have
to look for their new location.

Though basically a grain feeder,
the omnivorous crow will eat any-
thing that doesn’t fight back, and a
hunter who knows this knows where
to look for crows. Always on the
search for a free handout, crows can
be found gleaning over garbage
dumps, pigpens, or any place raw
garbage is dumped, as well as along
rivers, lakes, and oceans where fish
are likely to be washed ashore. They
often feed in the fields when crops
are about to be harvested or along
highways on game killed by automo-
biles.

Place yourself or your blind where
crows eat regularly, and you’ll have
crow shooting. Or, you can bait
crows, inducing them to eat at your
blind, if you don’t overdo it. Food
for bait can be anything from a dead
horse or scraps from the butcher to
ruined grains or cereals.

Crows are creatures of habit. When
they leave the roost in search of food,
the same birds follow the same routes
each day. The youngsters leave the
roost first and travel farther than the
adult birds to find their meals. The
birds start off either directly across
the land or follow a ridge or shore-
line. As they get farther away from
home they break into smaller and
smaller flocks and eventually are
evenly dispersed over the entire
range of the roost, but never out of
hearing from one another. If one
should make a find or become endan-
gered, the others are always near
enough to help out. By observing for
several days the flight lanes that the
birds are using, a hunter can make a
blind along several paths and hunt
different parts of the flock all the
time.

Crows can see better than you can.
Eyesight is more acute in birds than

(Continucd on page 126)

FIELD & STREAM DECEMBER 1966




Sfeelhead
— fOor

the Wye?

THE WRITER plays a good

fish

in a characteristically-

clear steelhead river in British
Columbia.

Ocean-going rainbows must come here, says RICHARD THORPE

THE STEELHEAD, although predomi-
nantly a fish that inhabits the waters
of the Pacific Northwest, is now
becoming more widely recognised,
and the interest that it has aroused in
Britain poses the question: How long
will it be before this ocean-running
trout becomes recognised as a sport-
ing fish within our own waters? These
anadromous rainbow trout provide
superlative sport in the rivers from
northern California to Alaska. It is
surely only a matter of time before
they are introduced to United King-
dom rivers.

It is now 10 years since | first
fished for steelhead trout with a fly.
Opinion at that time held strongly that
the fish could only be moved by lures
or their equivalent fished as deeply as
possible. Therefore the only logical
way to present the fly was with the
heaviest line available. Many of the
pundits at the time went even further
and considered that any line initially
fished downstream was a waste of
time. It had to be thrown upstream
with plenty of slack to allow as much
time as possible for the dead weight of
the line to carry the fly close to the
bottom. Having spent my early years
fishing for Atlantic salmon | con-
sidered that this practice was not
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necessary so | fished for the steelhead
in the traditional way, as | would fish
for salmon here at home, each cast
being made down and across.

Results proved my case to be well
founded, especially in times of moder-
ate water and even in high water, but
as the season changed to summer and
the levels of the rivers dropped it
became apparent that a new approach
was needed.

¥ w ¥

The rivers of British Columbia in the
main are of the purest nature, gin-clear
so that in many of the pools it is pos-
sible to see right into their depths. The
fish themselves are often Vvisible
except when they hold high up in the
necks of the pools where the stream
flow obliterates reasonable visibility. In
addition the season is blessed with a
succession of cloudless days that
makes a cautious approach essential.

It seemed obvious that small flies
and fine tackle would be the answer to
the problem. Not only that, why not
fish the flies right up in the surface
film? | was advised that despite the
low-water conditions | would be wast-
ing my time; steelhead were essen-

tially fish that stayed on the bottom
and the only way of eliciting a
response was to get my fly down to
them. Still, it was worth a try and as
the days progressed the success of my
approach was vindicated.

Since that time it has become
apparent that the steelhead will not
only rise to the fly fished on a floating
line in low water conditions but will
also be tempted to take such a fly in
times of moderate flow and even
when the temperature of the water is
near freezing. The beauty of fishing the
surface film, besides the lightness of
the tackle which can be used, lies in
the infinite variations the angler has at
his disposal in the actual presentation
of the fly. The daunting thing was to
apply this principle to steelhead in the
many varieties of water that they
inhabited. It was all very well to pur-
sue this practice in the smaller
streams but when it was applied to
some of the larger rivers prospects
appeared hopeless.

In recent years | have had the good
fortune to fish with an Englishman
who has lived these last 20 years in
British Columbia. He has taken the
process a stage further. He has been
so successful in taking steelhead with
the floating fly that during the last few

A TYPICAL
summer-run steelhead.




seasons he has fished with nothing
else.

On the Clearwater several seasons
ago he outfished everyone who,
because of the heavy flow and the
cold temperatures, had taken to the
more conventional heavy sinking lines
and large flies. As my friend had seen
large fish rolling in the enormous
pools, he was convinced that his size
7 floating line and size 6 fly would be
adequate for the job. He was not mis-
taken; he was rewarded by rises from
six different fish, hooking three and
landing two whose combined weights
totalled more than 40 Ib. All this on a
size 2 Koh-i-Noor!

Last season because of unseason-
ably high water and the heaviest
rains on record | decided to turn once
again to my sink-tip line. My English
friend was not convinced. He stayed
with his floating line. The result of 10
days’ fishing in appalling conditions
was that he consistently rose and
hooked more fish than any of us in our
party.

Because of the success of the fly
fished downstream in the surface film,
some anglers decided to carry the
presentation a stage further and fish
‘on top of the water’. This meant a
fairly large hook tied with materials
that would sustain its float through the
drifts that were required of it. A size 8
low-water hook has proved to be the

most useful general-purpose iron. A
large bushy tail is important, and the
wings are usually bifurcated and point
forwards and outwards.

Selected spots in the pool are
chosen and the lie is covered thor-
oughly. The necks of the pools are
especially favoured places, hence the
importance of a fly that floats and
stays that way. Steelhead usually will
take in depths of from three to six feet,
although there are exceptions to this
rule.

It is as well to allow the fly to stay
on the water as long as possible as
many fish will follow the fly down and
take it just as it begins to drag. | have
known fish let the fly pass right over
them and when it has moved well
downstream start to follow it, to take
it finally with a lunge and a surging
swirl. It takes a steady hand not to
draw the fly away at this explosive
moment!

The floating presentation has great
potential and many possibilities.
Within the confines of summer flows it
is an exacting and exciting business,
and it does seem that on certain occa-
sions it can produce as many fish as, if
not more, than those taken by any
other means. It has the decided
advantage that the fish see the fly and
not the fisherman first.

All this has caused me to pause and
reflect. Why | wonder has the deeply-

Way with a wet fly

FISHING rivers with a wet fly for
trout or sea-trout can be a matter
of repetitive action with an occa-
sional change of fly or flies, but this
need not be so if you are prepared
to try new ideas or adopt local tac-
tics.

Many years ago, when returning
home from Scotland along what is
now the M6, | decided on impulse
to stay for a night in the Lake Dis-
trict and | headed towards Conis-
ton. It was getting late, and | was
beginning to doubt whether there
would be hotel accommodation for
me, when | came upon a cottage
with a “Bed and Breakfast” sign. |
decided to make the best of it and
stay there.

An elderly couple — both in
their seventies — greeted me like
the prodigal son and appeared to
take me straight to their hearts.
Over supper | talked with the old
gentleman — to my shame | can-
not remember his name although
he had been a well-known trout
angler and had published at least
one book on the subject. The talk
naturally turned to fishing and then
to the use of the wet fly.

“When vyour fly is working
around, where do you experience
most takes?”’ he asked.

| replied, “On the turn.”

““Then why don’t you make the
fly ‘turn’ three or four times in every
cast?”

As simple as that! | had fished
the fly since | was eight or nine
years old, and had realised long ago
that most takes came ‘on the turn’,
yet | had never before considered
the possibility of making the fly turn
more than once!

Next day the old man took me to
a stretch of river about ten miles
from his home where the water
was 12 to 18 in deep and ran over
fairly large stones causing a ripple.
An ideal wet fly water . . .

Instructing me to fish in my nor-
mal style, he said he would follow
me down with the three- or four-
turn method, using an identical fly.

I ended the 150 vyard stretch
fishless, and turned to watch my
companion. He had waded out
about 10 ft and was casting across
and slightly downstream. He did
not allow his rod to follow the line

sunk fly been considered to be the
only reasonable approach to the steel-
head? The traditional bait fisherman'’s
technique of ‘bumping the bottom’ has
become so accepted that using heavy
lines and sunk flies has become a
deep-rooted habit that will die hard.

A few enlightened anglers
pioneered especially by another
Englishman, Roderick Haig-Brown —
have decided upon a more-open atti-
tude to fishing for steelhead with the
fly, an attitude inspired by our own
low-water greased-line techniques
and those of Hewitt and La Branche.
While it has been easy to apply these
ideas to catch fish in low-water condi-
tions it has been another proposition
altogether to carry them a stage further
and employ them on large rivers crry-
ing heavy flows of cold water. Even
now but a handful of fishermen adopt
a positive approach to the floating line.
Most are reluctant to change from the
sunk line or, at best, the sink-tip line
and try the fly in the surface film. But
now, after several seasons, | have
seen this approach work so well that |
am bound to question all the former
well-established methods.

Time will tell whether the more rad-
ical and pleasing low-water, light-
tackle, ideas will be adopted. Old ways
take time to change but in the end the
success of added returns will prove
the deciding factor.

Aut held it out in the first-cast posi-
tion.

The fly worked around and made
the turn. After holding the fly in
position for a couple of seconds,
the old man moved the rod top
about 2 ft downstream and turned
once more. This action was

. repeated until the rod was pointing
“downstream.

Fishing the water | had just
covered, he ended with three trout.
| would swear that | had fished
every inch of that water correctly
and yet | did not connect. To say |
was impressed is putting it mildly.

Since that demonstration | have
fished the wet fly as the old man
showed me where conditions per-
mitted, and am sure that my bags
have been the better for it.

The method is particularly effec-
tive when fishing for sea-trout at
night. The effect of the short move-
ment of the rod top is to present

~the fly at a reduced speed and in a
“natural  dropping back__manner
“wWhich is more acceptable to the
fish. That, at least, is my theory . ..

Mike Dunn

Trout and Salmon




S | DROVE UP the M5 last June,

heading for a few days’ fishing

with Reg Righyni in the North, the
weather seemed to be getting warmer
every minute. If and when the sun broke
through, I thought, it would be very warm
indeed.

Then the sun did break through. And
my car broke down. As | sat in the heat,
waiting for the AA to arrive, | reflected on
life’'s constant unfailing injustices. This
was the second time in 1983 that | had
forsaken my familiar chalk-streams to try
my hand in the North. On the first occa-
sion (described in the October, 1983,
issue of Trout and Salmon) the April
weather had been too cold for man or
beast or fly. Now it looked as if we were in
for a heat-wave.

And so it turned out. Each day we had
high temperatures and cloudless skies,
hardly ideal for fishing. Reg Righyni,
however, is not one of the most eminent
fly-fishermen in the country for nothing.
Amazingly enough, he managed to put
me in the way of a number of trout, as
well as passing on to me some of his
enviable knowledge of rain-fed rivers.

This was, in fact, my second lesson
from him. During the first, in April, he had
taught me how to fish the wet fly. Now |
was to learn exactly when to fish it — a
truly vital matter.

Reg has a country-wide reputation as a
past master of the wet fly, but it is not so
generally known that he really prefers
fishing dry. He uses the wet fly, he says,
only when he knows that conditions suit
it best. As a dry-fly addict, though | hope
not purist, | was naturally anxious to find
out what these conditions were.

| had also been told that on rain-fed
rivers the choice between dry fly and wet
fly was as important a decision as any the
fisherman had to make. It frequently
meant choosing between success and
failure.

But surely, | thought innocently, it was
really very simple. Why all the fuss? If you
saw trout rising, you caught them on the
dry fly. If not, you searched for them with
wet flies.

| should have known that nothing in
fishing is very simple. When | mentioned
my elementary hypothesis to Reg, he said
it was all very well so far as it went, but |
am sure | detected in his eye a look as
close to scorn as a kind man, an extreme-
ly kind man, can ever summon up. He
then began to enlighten me.

It depends a great deal on the type of

_hatch taking ‘place, he told me. And |
Iearned_vVi'fﬁ"s"'o‘ﬁTEsurpnse that during a
flush hatch’, even though a large number
of trout appear to be rising with gusto,
the wet fly is usually more successful
than the dry.
__A ‘flush hatch’, Reg explained, is the
first of the three main categories into
which hatches on rain-fed rivers can be
divided. It denotes the occasions when a
great many fly hatch at the same time in
the same spot, but only for twenty min-
utes or so. Further flush hatches may well
occur at intervals later on.

50

Far from his native
chalk-streams,
DERMOT WILSON

he said. “You can see how different our
rain-fed rivers are to your chalk-streams.
The chalk-streams are pretty even-paced,
without many clear-cut pools. But a rain-
fed river is often a series of pools, varying
tremendously quickly in speed and depth.

“Look at.the neck of that pool-the very
tap_of the-neck.-It's fast and shallow and
|_rough. That's where the nymphs usually

learns when one method
can be better than the
other on the rough
streams of the North

The second main category is the large
general hatch, when plenty of fly can be

seen spread out over most of the stream

for a far longer time, sometimes for three
or four hours. The fly are often of several
varieties. And the third category of hatch
is the ‘trickle_hatch’, which continues for
Some time like the large general hatch,
but which is far sparser and usually con-
sists of one species only.

So far, so good. | still failed to see,
however, why the wet fly should be so
effective during a flush hatch. Nor was |
to find out that day, because Reg said that
if we were to fish the evening rise on the
Lune, it was time to set off.

So we made our way to the Lune, the
home and haven of the finest wild trout in
Britain. Reg has for many years preached
this as gospel, and a single previous visit
on my part had been quite enough to turn
me from a sceptic into an excited co-
believer. |f anyone else is sceptical, |
advise him to defer judgment till he has
played a Lune trout.

As we walked up the river, Reg pointed
out the pools to me. “lt's important to
understand the anatomy of our pools,”

hatch. It's heatthy for them-there and the

“rough water gives them a bit of extra lift
fowards the surface. You'll see duns
“further down where the water’'s deeper
and smoother, but that's not where
they’ve hatched out. They've simply flo-

ated there.”
We were interrupted then by the begin-

ning of the evening rise. | would dearly
like to forget the next hour, but it still
haunts my memories. | fished while Reg
watched, and to his great credit he never
laughed at me. At least, | never heard him
laughing at me. Plenty of spinners were
on the water and great fish were sipping
and boiling all around me. With increas-
ing desperation | tried every likely spinner
| knew, then every good evening fly, till
darkness eventually and mercifully fell on
a fishless and humiliated southerner.

“It sometimes happens’’, said Reg phil-
osophically.

The next day we fished the Skirfare,
which is a delightful little tributary of the
Wharfe, as the guests of Denis Riddiough,
a charming member of the Kilnsey Club.
Denis led us without delay to the one pool
where he thought that trout might rise in
very hot weather. He proved right.

From this one shaded pool the three of
us had a brace of good trout apiece, all
well over a pound and all taken on dry fly.
There was little activity elsewhere, thanks
to the heat. In the pool where we had all
our good fortune it seemed to me that
there was a ‘trickle hatch’ of pale
wateries.

“That's right,” said Reg, "“and a trickle
hatch is usually a good time for the dry

Trout and Salmon




GLASGOW’S FLY TYING
SPECIALISTS

Pre-waxed thread, bulk spools, body floss and tinsels.
Large selection of hackles, wings, quills, etc.
Body materials, hooks, tools and vices.

HELPFUL ADVICE
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74-78 SALTMARKET, GLASGOW.
Tel: 041-552 4662
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The superb Repr%semed
range of Mepps Lures proven time in the UK by:

and time again for Trout, Salmon and Vince Lister Agency,
Seatrout, available in 62 types and colours, in 82 1, Send Road,
weights. Caversham,
Try the new “S” in gold or silver, the hydrodynamic Reading,
shape is proving irresistable to game fish. Send 50p in | Berks, RG4 8EH.
stamps for colour Catalogue and Guide To Spinning. Tel. 0734 479641.

COUNTRY GUEST HOUSES

Shetland’s Country Guest Houses have joined together
to offer you the holiday of a lifetime at the best pgssible
value for money. Each Guest House is situated in a tranquil,
rural setting among some of the most compelling scenery in
Britain. Excellent accommodation and traditional home
cooking in a friendly, family atmosphere guarantee a
comfortable and relaxing stay.

Your host will assist you in making plans for your
holiday whether your interests lie in ornithology, angling,
sailing, golf, history, pony trekking, or just sitting back to
enjoy the freedom of these fascinating islands.

Please send me by return a complete Shetland Country Guest
House information pack including details of the Sail/Drive and
Fly/Drive package holidays.

Name:

Address: :

Shetland Country Guest Houses,
Market Cross, Lerwick, Shetland. ZE1 0OLU G/TS/APR/84

Bargain Touring Holidays
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Shetland Islands 1984

JOHN DICKSON
GRAPHITE CARBON
FLY RODS

The combined experience of more than 300
years of John Dickson and Alex Martin now brings
to the discerning angler the brand new range of
Dicmar carbon fly rods.

These superb rods are built with the finest
quality British blanks and finished to an unusually
high specification.

nd rings
andle with :
- | fittings
pIeL diates
ke interme 1

* Fly keeDey | th bag

8T
* Partition The rods are 2-piece,
except the 11’ (3-piece), and feature
high-strength internal spigot joints, which give
total feel and control. Each rod is guaranteed by
us for a year.

Please add £5 towards
packing and carriage. We also stock a
comprehensive range of equipment by Hardy,
Abu, Shakespeare, Bruce & Walker etc.
Plus a wide range of clothing,
accessories and fly-tying

April, 1984
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JohnDick

GUN, RIFLE AND FISHING TACKLE MAKERS. ESTAB.1820
21Frederick Street, Edinburgh Tel: 031-225 4218.

20 Exchange Square, Glasgow. 35 Belmont Street, Aberdeen. 35 Square, Kelso.
Tel: 041-221 6794. Tel: Aberdeen 640480. Tel: Kelso 324687.
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Denis Riddiough on the Skirfare, a tributary of the Wharfe.

Now | was really out of my depth. While
a flush hatch called for the wet fly, it
seemed that a trickle hatch called for the
dry fly. The logic of it eluded me. But that
evening we took a rest from the fishing
and Reg had time to go into the whys and

wherefores.

“During a flush hatch a great many
nymphs hatch in the same confined
spots,” he said, “but not all over the river,
only in isolated places. These will prob-
ably be in shallow, rough, pebbly water,
like the necks of the pools | showed you
yesterday, and if there's a wind they’ll
choose the more sheltered parts of the
river.

But the hatch will be a short one and
the trout aren’t fools. They'll go to where
the food is concentrated, in fact, to where
the nymphs are hatching, and more often
than not they’ll feed on the hatching
nymphs rather than the duns. After all, a
nymph in eclosion is utterly helpless. It
can't flutter or fly away as a dun can, so
it’s by far the easier prey.

“The trouble is that to the untrained
eye — forgive me, Dermot — the fish may
very well seem to be rising to duns. The

April, 1984

duns themselves are hard to see on the
rough surface of the water, which’ll be
misleadingly disturbed by lots of wallow-
ing trout. The disturbance made by the
tail of a nymphing trout, you know, if it's
just below the surface, it can look very
like a genuine rise. N D

“‘On top of this your own dry-fly-witt-be
very difficult to see. You may find your-
setfstriking time after time when noth-
ing’s taken you. And you won’t notice
when your fly drags. The thing to do is to
fish upstream with wet flies and watch
the end of your line. Tighten only when
you see it stop or move at all differently to
the current.”

So there was the logic. It seemed very
clear and sensible once expounded.

Reg went on to say that the flies most
likely to produce flush hatches are the
arge dark olive, the iron blue, the b.w.o.
at dusk in summer and the olive upright
—during evenings in the early season.
Then he explained the trickle hatch.
““Remember, it’s far sparser,” he said,
“and there isn‘t the same concentration
of hatching nymphs to attract trout into .

very fast and shallow water, where they
have to work harder to keep their sta-
tions. It's easier for them to lie in slower
and deeper and smoother water, further
down the pools, taking any duns that float
over them.

of the trout are taking every fly they
see. If many are ‘oncers’, it’s a bad sign.
“If conditions are right for the dry fly, it
rtain advantages. However

ly_fi: _you_are, for

h
T_advantag

pick out the best trout, provided you have
-enough experience to know their lies-or
Tecognise their rises. You needn’t waste
time on undersized sprats.”’

There was plenty of logic here, too. Of
the three main categories of hatch that
Reg had originally mentioned, only the
large general hatch now remained. He
told me that during one of these he usual-
ly fished the dry fly, largely because of
the advantages he’d just touched on, but
that he’d switch quickly to wet if it didn’t
succeed.
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On the Lune, and Dermot Wilson connects at last.

| remembered then that he'd once writ-
ten to me: ‘'There's no room in the North
for an ingrained emotional bias towards
either dry fly or wet fly, let alone for any
‘ethical’ nonsense. You just use the
method that catches most trout.”

My mind was now beginning to be
clearer — even though Reg then told me
that there were many exceptions and
variations to the rules-of-thumb he'd ex--
plained.

iétinctly

But their

view Ufa“ﬂnatmg fly is distorted by refrac-

tion and surface ripples and is far hazier.

So in these conditions a dry fly is more

likely to deceive them and has a definite
edge over the wet.

Our last day's fishing together was on
the Eamont, an attractive and productive
tributary of the Eden, When we arrived in
mid-morning, however, there was not a
rise to be seen.

‘What happens during a large general
non-hatch?' | asked. “What's the form if
nothing rises — do you fish wet or dry?”'

“Both, ' said Reg. "You fish the river, of
course, rather than than the rise. Usually
you can pick up a fish or two on wet fly
from sh: |l6vs? ‘popply’ runs. And a

rx v rout in deeper
‘water, especially right in

_ba ,R’ , where fish may be w

qccasronal msect to dmp off the vegeta-

tion. A slightly larger fly than usual may
work well. And it always helps to know
exactly where the favourite lies are.”

We were just about to put this into
practice when the occasional trout started
rising. Again it was a trickle hatch, very
sparse, consisting of just a few pale
waterles. Flies likely to appear in trickle
hatches include pale wateries of various
kir medium olives, the late March

_ Brown and the small dark olive. The trout,

as Reg had predicted, were rising in the
deeper and smoother parts of the pools.

We each caught several plump trout on
dry fly. They averaged about %lb. Then
we drove over to the Lune to try the
evening rise again. My greatest desire
was to reverse the earlier defeat inflicted
on me by the magnificent Lune trout. Reg
left me to pursue this worthy ambition
and walked downstream to watch
another friend fishing for sea-trout.

Fairly soon a few b.-w.0. came down,
and then a dense hatch of them. The
water was covered with duns and | could
see the trout taking them confidently. So |
decided on dry fly. You can guess the
result. The trout treated me with con-
tempt. Before long my fly became hard to
see among so many naturals. Once or
twice | imagined | was taken, but felt
nothing when | tightened. Again my fail-
ure and my shame were absolute.

The hatch of b.-w.o. stopped as dark-
ness came, but one or two trout were still
rising. | put on a Sedge and to my amaze-

ment hooked a fish with my first cast. He
behaved like a true Lune trout. Time after
time he took out an inordinate amount of
line. For the next five minutes | had no
real idea of where he was at any one
moment. Then he jumped two feet in the
air, revealing himself to be at least a
three-pounder, and threw the fly.

“Well,” | thought, as | reeled in, “at any
rate | hooked youl And | suppose you
deserve your freedom, though | do wish
I'd caught you!” It was too dark now for
any more fishing and the glow of an
approaching torch heralded the arrival of
Reg, who heard my sad story with sym-
pathy and patience.

“‘Well, here’s one last hint,” he said.
"When there's a mass of fly on the water,
as there was this evening, the dry fly can
be very tricky. With so many naturals
around it’s hard to keep an eye on your
own fly, especially at dusk, and to know if
you've been taken. That is, if any trout's
mad enough to pick out your artificial
from all the real grub.

“But wet flies can work well. The trout
may be rising to duns, but they'll still
accept something that looks like a hatch-
ing nymph. They often seem to prefer it,
in fact. Cast up and across and watch the
end of your line. Tnghten ifit moves atall
abnormally and you’i# fmd you re into a
fish.”

| solaced myseif wah the fhought that
my education was proceeding. This sea-
son, | tell myself hopefully, those Lune
trout may be in fm a surpr;se.

Trout and Salmon '




Let us all give thanks for the fly line that floats
for the one that gets to the bottom of things.

and

TROUT FISHING
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BY TED TRUEBLOOD

hold some reservations about prog-

ress. ’m not so sure that, in many

respects, we aren’t like the Dutch-

man who said, “The faster I run,
the behinder I get.” I am still irritated,
for example, by cars without running
boards. Where do these Detroit geniuses
expect a fisherman to sit and eat his
lunch, anyway?

In some fields I will readily admit that
real progress has been made. Consider
fly lines. We now have ones that float
without dressing. Perhaps there are

ILLUSTRATED BY FRANCIS GOLDEN

«\

young anglers who never learned the
routine of the Mucilin can and, there-
fore, are unimpressed with this advance-
ment. Let me brief them.

To float our prewar silk lines, we
rubbed on grease. In doing so, we got our
fingers greasy. Then, inadvertently, we
touched our leaders, which should sink.
The result was that we soon found them
floating like snakes while our lines and
flies, which we wanted to float, sank like
rocks. Anybody who did enough dry-fly
fishing eventually accepted this sorry

state of affairs as inevitable. We shrugged
our shoulders and bore our burden and
got to the point where we seldom lost
our tempers more than twice a day.
Those times (Continued on page 130)

The late Ted Trueblood left a legacy
of columns written for Field & Stream
over nearly 30 years. This one, re-
printed from April 1962, is part of a
series to run intermittently.

—The Editors




Philpott Lake in Virginia. I had caught
several bluegills the evening before by
fishing a red-and-white float in front of
a popping bug. Switching to the clear
bubble seemed like an obvious refinement.

In a catalog, I had seen a similar rig
with a nymph trailer behind the popper.
Figuring two flies must be twice as good,
I devised a similar outfit. A couple of feet
in back of the bubble I tied a small white
popper. About a foot behind the popper
I tied in a size 10 nymph. The nymph

was an olive drab of no particular shape. _

I was able to keep a close watch on
both the popper and nymph in the clear
water. After fishing for a while I noticed
a consistent pattern in the behavior of

Need a fly rod? Haven’t got one? Read on.

- SPECIAL
DELIVERY

BY JIM MIZE

the panfish. The bubble or the popper
were usually the first to claim their
attention. While inspecting these, how-
ever, the panfish would notice the
nymph and matter-of-factly inhale it as
they swam by. About 80 percent of the
fish were caught on the trailer.

I then tried the bubble and popper
alone and continued to catch fish, but
fewer of them. The same went for the
bubble and nymph. The popper was
functioning as an attractor and as a
strike indicator. With both flies attached

to one leader, the popper would give an
early signal to any assault on the nymph.

Not only panfish fall for this rig. That
same afternoon, while retrieving the
bubble rig over a submerged beech log,

I watched a bass suck in the nymph.
Since he had both the desire and the
strength to offset my light tackle, I
reluctantly conceded the bubble and
both flies to his efforts.

Dishing up a dry fly. Spin fishermen
encounter another type of fly-fishing
problem in the National Parks. For
example, in the Smoky Mountain or
Rocky Mountain National Parks, nei-
ther bait nor spinning lures with treble
hooks are allowed in most streams. The
signs may read, FLy FISHING ONLY.
But notice, they say “fly only,” not “fly
rod only.” The approach used on blue-
gills, with a slight twist, will work on
trout. If dry flies are the main course,
serve them with a clear bubble.

The clear bubble is a delight on these .
streams. When the stream is low and
clear, water can be removed from the
bubble to reduce the landing splash. And
you can fish as light a leader and as small
a fly as you feel comfortable with.

The bubble may have an additional
advantage over fly lines: less drag. Drag
occurs when the line pulls the fly at a
different speed or in a different direction
than the water it’s in. If you keep the line
slack and out of the water between your
rod tip and the bubble, you can virtually

eliminate drag. Your fly and the bubble
will usually float the same currents at
the same speeds as the currents.

Jerry Craig, who guides trout fisher-
men over most of northern Colorado, is
a firm believer in dry fly/bubble rigs.
When going for cutthroat or brook trout
in high mountain lakes, or for browns
and rainbows in mountain streams,
Jerry’s sold on these rigs. Not only are
they effective, says Jerry, but learning to
use them is easy. He tells it like this:

“These rigs are much simpler for
kids—or someone who'’s never fished—
to pick up on. Rather than getting them
hung up on the mechanics of fly casting,
I first like to get them hooking fish and
understanding flies.

“Take a Hornberg, size 16 or 18, and
connect it to a bubble with a light
leader,” Jerry (Continued on page 124)




possible. If you can, find out where the
available water is located. Canals and
rivers offer both water and more cover.
The typical canal will have access roads
running parallel to it. Driving canal
roads has been one of my most produc-
tive hunting methods.

Also beneficial would be a scouting
trip before the planned hunt. At about
dusk, coveys will move together to their
roosting spot. Look for the thickest
brush or tallest shrubs, or even for
groves—all quail motels. When a covey
has been spotted going to roost, note the
direction from which the birds are com-
ing. Chances are that they will return to
the same field the following morning.

Rising well before the sun, as you
would for ducks and doves, is not a
necessity, but the earlier hours of the
morning are better for locating birds.
Gambel’s quail are less cautious just
after sunrise—too busy stretching their
legs and eating to worry about much
else. As the sun heats things up, the quail
seek the shade of brush, decreasing your
chances for finding a covey.

Quail, like other wild creatures, are
bound by habit. As an area becomes
more familiar to you, you will find that
the birds stay within definite boundaries.
Unless they have been hunted heavily or
driven out by agriculture, they will
remain within their territory year after
year, if not at the exact location, at least
close by.

After you have chosen an area and
have a rough idea where to begin, get in
your car and stay in it until you find a
covey. If you are fortunate enough to
have a four-wheel-drive vehicle, you can
detour up dry washes, but, again, only
start hunting after you have seen the
birds. All cars should stay on well-
defined roads, since they do not mix well
with sand.

River bottoms overladen with mes-
quite will usually have a generous supply
of quail, but I avoid them at all cost.
Three things can happen when hunting
in thick mesquite and all of them are
bad. First, you probably will never see
a bird; second, even if you see them, you
won’t get a shot; and third, if you do get
a shot and drop a bird, you probably will
not find it.

I prefer sparse terrain, broken only
occasionally by a large clump of mes-
quite. Even though the quail are not apt
to hold well where it is sparsely vege-
tated, they can be put into the air
more frequently.

While driving, watch for any move-
ment between plants and for any shad-
owy figures resembling small bowling
pins around the base of large shrubs.
Periodically, check the sides of the road
for tracks. Any area that has fresh tracks
should be checked carefully in all direc-
tions, since coveys generally remain in
a fairly small area.

Once a covey has been sighted, its
behavior will determine your next move.
If the birds are on the run, size up the
situation quickly and decide whether

there is ample time to head them off at
the pass. They will inevitably be travel-
ing toward the thickest brush around at
a high rate of speed, so if you do not see
a possibility of intercepting them, drive
on. If the covey is not harassed further,
it will probably return to the open area
in a short while. Check the spot about
an hour later.

When it appears that you can block
the birds’ retreat, fast actions are in
order. Even when you think that you
have responded swiftly enough, you
usually have not. But since you are out
of the car and they are nearby, start
working the brush slowly, using a zigzag
pattern. Some people enjoy running
after the birds, but I prefer a more
relaxed walk through the desert.

I have followed more than one covey
into the most barren looking terrain
where I would have sworn they couldn’t
find a place to hide. My early encounters
often left me wandering among the
dunes, searching for the entrances to the
hideouts I decided they must have dug
in the ground. Then I began noticing a
certain behavioral trait of theirs, which
I refer to as the 5-3-1 syndrome. After
the covey’s initial flushing, I would be
following five quail, then three, then one,
and then none.

It took awhile, but I learned that the
missing quail were not the fast ones
speeding away. Instead, they were
merely dropping off to the sides. With
a little patience and by walking ever
tightening circles where they disap-
peared, I began getting more shots. As
a general rule, upland game birds are
hunted by increasing concentric circles,
but widening circles have a tendency to
keep Gambel’s on the run. For this bird,
start fairly wide and tighten the circle.

Stragglers will sit tighter, so stop
occasionally. This will cause an overly
stressful situation for the quail, since
they know you are nearby but cannot
hear you. When they cannot take the
pressure any longer, they will flush.
Sometimes they are surprisingly close.
Once I worked an area and forced four
more birds to flush after it seemed that
the covey had disappeared.

Another helpful fact is that you may
unexpectedly come upon a covey which
for some reason sits tight in brush. The
quail will identify themselves by cluck-
ing softly while they panic and run back
and forth beneath the shrub. This soft
clucking may be the only indication that
a covey is close at hand.

At times the quail will not appear to
be spooked, and then fast, direct move-
ment will be a detriment. Park the car
a little farther away, and instead of
walking directly toward the birds, make
a wide circle to position yourself be-
tween them and their briar patch. Then
proceed with a zigzag march toward the
place they were seen.

The quail will not appreciate being
driven away from their home base, so
they will either flush back over you
toward safety or sit tight on the flanks.

Be sure to make your zigzags wide
enough. You may see them dashing
away and the temptation will be to give
chase, but it is a race you will seldom
win. Remember, patience will put the
birds in your pouch.

If you own a good gun dog, consider
yourself fortunate because it will prove
to be invaluable. The dog will not be able
to chase the quail down anymore than
you could, but it will force them to hold
better, flush the ones holding, and then
retrieve the downed birds. Nothing
blends into desert sand more than a
downed Gambel’s.

Gambel’s are tough for their size. I
prefer hunting them with 71%’s instead
of 8s. And in case you’re tempted to
shoot them on the ground, save your
shells. These quail are nearly impossible
to kill on the ground, since a running
quail’s wings are down protecting its
vital breast area.

When you go after Gambel’s be sure
to bring plenty of water and a comfort-
able pair of boots. You’ll be running
around in some pretty dry, rough coun-
try. You may wonder if this sport
doesn’t involve too much work for too
little reward, but once you start hunting
them you just can’t stop. And to keep
from getting too frustrated in the pro-
cess, it’s important to remember one
thing: the redheads in track shoes will
always have the last laugh! -

TROUT

(Continued from page 66)

are gone forever and I have no tears
to shed. The floating line is a great thing.
But even greater, in my opinion—be-
cause it helps me catch more and larger
trout from the season’s opening until
its end—is the sinking line. We now
have fly lines that really sink. This,
too, is a comparatively recent develop-
ment and a milestone of progress in the
field of angling.

Considering my previous statement
on the problems of making a line float,
this may seem a little odd. Here, how-
ever, is what always happened. Hoping
to take trout on dry flies—we always
hope to get them that way—we dressed
our lines before we started fishing. After
a couple of futile hours, we decided that
we’d better fish a wet fly or nymph if we
hoped to catch anything. So we pulled
our lines through our handkerchiefs to
take off the dressing, or maybe even
rubbed them with mud, and started
fishing wet. Inevitably, the same lines
that had been sinking miserably only a
few minutes before now perversely rode
the surface like puffs of down.

We fought this situation for several
hours and eventually, usually about 5
o’clock in the afternoon, our lines
soaked up enough water to start sinking
nicely. What happened then? The trout
immediately started rising, that’s what!

So we tried to dry our lines and dress
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the shoreline until he spotted a nest
of beds. Then he picked out the indi-
vidual bluegill he wanted, adjusted
the bobber for the proper depth, and
baited the tiny hook. Then he swung
the bobber out with the long cane pole
and dropped it lightly on the water so
as not to spook the fish. If the bluegill
didn’t take the worm right off, he
would nudge the bobber to give the
bait a little action. That usually en-
couraged a strike. In the blink of an
eye, the man would bring the fish in,
rebait the hook, adjust the bobber,
and gently drop his offering in front
of another bluegill. Half an hour later,
his fish basket held a nice mess of
bluegills. I doubt that anyone could
have caught those fish faster with any
other method.

I’'m not about to give up my miracle
rods and up-to-date tackle. But
somehow it’s nice to know that you
don’t need a lot of fancy gear to catch
fish. So if you’re having trouble catch-
ing fish with your modern rods and
reels, or if you’re looking for inex-
pensive, productive tackle for a
beginning angler, don’t forget about
the lowly cane pole.

D) EDHEADS

(Continued from page 63)

in areas with small human populations
accounts for the above statistics. This
means that there are plenty of prime
Gambel’s areas just waiting to be
hunted.

Most of my experiences with Gam-
bel’s have taken place in the deserts of
Southern California and Baja Califor-
nia. Populations in these regions are
dependent upon the amount of rainfall;
the birds may breed twice during wet
years and not at all during dry ones.
Recent wet years have produced bumper
crops of Gambel’s.

For two years, I never returned from
Mexico without filling my possession
limit. Baja California holds great num-
bers of birds, and there are far fewer
hunters, so limits come easier. The key
word here is easier, not easy. But infla-
tion has eaten up the money I usually
reserve for my Mexican hunting license,
so my hunting is now saved for north of
the border. Wherever Gambel’s are
hunted, two things are certain: they will
have wide open spaces, and you will have
many miles to cover.

I am not the world’s best shot, al-
though I like to think so at times, but
I always manage to return with birds. I
rely on one trick: I never leave the car
until I find a covey. When I am familiar
with an area I sometimes bend this rule.
But despite that, I recommend that the
hunter stay in his vehicle until a covey
has been sighted.

It is best to know the area which is
to be hunted, but this is not always
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If you'd like to know more about our water, or the old-time way we make Jack Daniel’s, drop us a line.

OF THE 2,531 CAVES in Tennessee, this one

in Moore County is particularly prized.

It’s fed, you see, by an underground, iron-
free spring flowing at 56 © year round. Mr.
Jack Daniel, a native of these parts, laid claim
to the cave in 1866. And from that year
forward, its water has been
used to make Jack Daniel’s
Whiskey. Of course, there
are hundreds of caves just as
lovely. Bur after a sip of
Jack Daniel’s, you'll know
why this one is valued

so highly.

CHARCOAL
MELLOWED

Tennessee Whiskey 90 Proof  Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery
Lem Motlow, Prop., Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.
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them to make them float once more,
which is impossible once a silk line has
soaked up enough water. At dark they
were still sinking and we had enough
grease on our leaders to float a grind-
stone. Aside from the annoyance, the
result of this situation was that we didn’t
fish either a wet or a dry fly properly for
more than an hour or two out of the
entire day.

The difference between success and
failure in fishing, as in many other
pursuits, is often slight. Attention to
detail, a willingness to exert a little
more effort, an hour devoted to thought-
ful experimenting in order to turn up
the right technique—and tackle that is
a help rather than a handicap—all ex-
plain why one man catches fish and
another doesn’t.

Unlike bass, which may gorge for one
hour and then refuse all food for the next
twelve, the trout in most streams are
always hungry. They seldom refuse any-
thing that looks good to eat, provided it
comes to them in a natural manner and
at the depth where they happen to be
resting or feeding at the moment.

I sometimes visualize streams as being

1 divided into three distinct zones: the
surface, the bottom, and the middle.

| Most trout, I think, enjoy feeding in the
surface zone—the top 3 or 4 inches of
water—and relish the food that they find
there. This, of course, consists of floating
insects and nymphs in the process of
changing to the adult form. And it is
‘there that we anglers most enjoy catch-
ing them, on dry flies or on nymphs
fished barely below the surface with a
floating line.

Unfortunately, trout spend only a
little of their time there. From the
season’s beginning until its end, I would
guess that not more than one hour out
of ten is spent feeding in the surface

| zone. Even on days when there is a good
| hatch, two or three hours often span the
| entire period of surface activity.
| Below the surface lies the middle
| zone. Its thickness depends on the depth
| of the stream, but it includes all the
| water from a few inches below the top
| to a few inches above the bottom. It
! may be 1 foot or 6 feet thick; whatever
it is, it is usually as barren of trout as
a snowbank!

This is a basic fact that many anglers
overlook. I can’t stress too strongly that
the middle zone is usually devoid of
trout because it is devoid of food. Fish-
ing in it, therefore, is ordinarily a waste
of time.

There are exceptions to this state-
ment, though not many. When terres-
trial insects blow or tumble into a stream
and are carried along by a swift current
they may be swept into the middle
depths. In this case, the trout will be
there taking them. In weedy streams,
where snails, nymphs, scuds, and other
food cling to the aquatic vegetation,
_trout find them at all depths. And in
small, shallow streams, of course, the
surface and bottom zones practically
touch each other. A fly anywhere in the
water can be seen by any trout, whether

it is picking caddis cases off the rocks
or mayflies off the surface.

In all other situations, the bottom
zone is the rich one. Nymphs, the
immature form of aquatic insects that
make up a major portion of the diet of
the trout in all streams, are bottom
dwellers. Some of them burrow in the
mud. Others hide in debris or cling to
the rocks. Snails crawl over them. Min-
nows and small fish hide under them. In
addition there is terrestrial trout food,
such as earthworms, which has found its
way to the bottom.

Since trout are usually hungry, it
follows logically that they spend most of
their time where food is abundant. This
means within a few inches of the bottom.
There are other reasons why they stay
there, too. They feel more secure because
the greater thickness of water overhead
shields them from their enemies. They
find shelter from the swift current be-
hind the stones—in fact, the water does
not flow so fast close to the bottom of
a rocky stream as it does only a few
inches above it.

THUS we come to the conclusion that
there are two spots to fish for trout: on
the top and on the bottom. When the
trout are rising or when conditions
appear favorable and we think they
might rise, we fish a dry fly with a
floating line. At all other times we’ll
catch more fish, and bigger ones, by
getting our flies down into the rich food
zone within a few inches of the bottom.
This is where the sinking line pays off.

Admittedly, in a shallow stream you
can fish a nymph or wet fly on a floating
line and catch trout because the eager
ones will see it anywhere in the water.
And under some conditions an old,
well-worn, and undressed silk line is
ideal. In still water its slower rate of
sinking enables us to fish our flies more
slowly, and this is often desirable.

Most of the time on most streams,
however, a good sinking fly line is a
tremendous advantage in getting more
strikes and catching larger trout. I prob-
ably did nine-tenths of my trout fishing
last season with one, not because I prefer
to fish that way but because it usually
was more effective. By carrying two
lines, one that really sinks and one that
really floats, I have eliminated com-
pletely all of the oldtime, one-line head-
aches. I do a better job of fishing, both
top and bottom.

I doubt whether the color of a floating
line makes much difference because the
trout see it only in silhouette. But a
sinking line gets down to the level of the
fish and they can see it clearly, so I prefer
it to be inconspicuous—dark green or
brown or some other drab color. I want
it to be slick because a smooth line
shoots through the guides better and
picks up more easily from the water, and
I insist upon its being soft and pliable.
A hard, wiry line is just abominable
to cast.

I usually fish across and downstream
with a sinking line, whether I am using
a wet fly, bucktail, or nymph. But I

never hesitate to cast upstream if swift
current and deep water make that ma-
neuver necessary to reach the bottom.
Occasionally I cast across, then feed
out several yards of slack before starting
to retrieve in order to make sure the fly
is down.

Sometimes you will wonder whether
you are getting deep enough. When you
find yourself doing this, it is almost a
lead-pipe cinch that you’re not. If your
fly is down where the trout spend most
of their time, you’ll feel your line drag
over a rock occasionally. Once in a
while, too, your leader will pull around
a stick caught on the bottom and you’ll
lose a fly. If this doesn’t happen from
time to time, angle your casts farther
upstream or feed slack to let the line sink
deeper. Don’t worry about getting too
deep; that is impossible.

As a matter of fact, several most
rewarding trout were hooked on casts
where I permitted the line to sink clear
to the bottom and then lie there for some
time before starting to retrieve. The fish
picked up the fly as it was crawling along
the rocks. I saw two of these trout—a
good brown and a 634 -pound rainbow—
before I cast to them. Consequently, I
knew that they were finding food right
on the gravel and it was simple enough
to cast ahead of them and make my
nymph behave like the naturals they
were taking.

In another instance I came away with
a brook trout, although initially I had
no clue. I felt sure that there must be a
good fish present, and by letting the line
lie on the bottom, I finally found him.

I was fishing a spot where the stream
shot down through a narrow, rocky
chute into a big pool. The main current
was toward the far side—a long cast
away—and there was an eddy on mine.
The water was far too deep to wade, but
I could cover the entire pool from the
bank and I fished it thoroughly. I didn’t
get a strike.

It hardly seemed possible that there
could be no fish in such a spot. I was
using a bucktail crawfish on which I had
already taken several trout that morn-
ing, and finally, more or less in despera-
tion, I made a short cast into the eddy
on my side. I then fed slack as the
backwater carried it out toward the
main current and the sinking line went
down rapidly. This is a dangerous prac-
tice. I've lost more than one line doing
it, but it is often an excellent way to hook
a big fish.

When I felt sure the line was on the
bottom, I quit feeding slack and waited.
Then I began a slow, pull-pause retrieve.
I had brought in maybe 30 feet of line,
letting it coil on the rock at my feet,
when I felt firm resistance. It seemed
solid, yet somehow different from a rock
or snag, and I set the hook.

Instantly, the line whipped tight and
went sizzling through the water. This
was no rock! It was, as I discovered
in due time, a 4%-pound brook trout,
a fish well worth risking a line to catch,
and ample proof that depth fishing does
pay off. ==
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Your own vacation land on the fabulous Lake of the Ozarks
in Central Missouri. Right in the heartland of America.
Away from cities, noise, pollution and the rat-race of the
workaday world. We call it Forbes Lake of the Ozarks . . .
about 12,800 acres of scenic paradise. Not for everybody,
but maybe for you.

The Ozarks region, which dominates most of southern
Missouri, has long been lost in the legends of the Osage
Indians. Now that the magnificent Truman Lake has been
completed, it's merely a matter of time before the beauty of
this spectacular recreational area attracts vacationers and
settlers from every corner of the continent.

If yours is a family of water-sports lovers—swimming,
boating, fishing, water-skiing—it’s hard to imagine a more
perfect setting for you. Forbes Lake of the Ozarks is nestled
at the headwaters of the big Lake. Here it almost kisses
Truman Lake on the west, then winds eastward through
stands of hickory and oak for over 90 miles to the bustling
hub of the summer resort area at Bagnell Dam.

Forbes Inc., publishers of Forbes Magazine, through its
subsidiary, Sangre de Cristo Ranches Inc., is offering the
opportunity of a lifetime for you to acquire one or more
acres of our choice Missouri lakeland among the breathtak-
ing “hills 'n’ hollers” country of the Lake of the Ozarks.

\ Forbes’ private park is the ideal place to build a second
home . . . that special place where you may now or one
day choose to retire. Here among the friendly, down-home

folks who have made Missouri famous for its hospitality.
These are salt-of-the-earth people who are pleased to
welcome good neighbors to their easygoing way of life.

There’s no better time than right now to find out if
Forbes Lake of the Ozarks is the place for you. All our
homesites, including lake front and lake view, will be a
minimum size of one acre—ranging to over three acres.
Cash prices start at $6,000.* One or more acres of this
incredibly beautiful lakeland can be yours for the modest
payment of $60 per month, with easy credit terms avail-
able.

For complete information, including pictures, maps and
full details on our liberal money-back and exchange privi-
leges, please fill in the coupon and mail to: Forbes Lake of
the Ozarks, Box 157, Warsaw, Missouri 65355.

*Prices subject to change without notice.
—---—--_-—-----—---------ﬂ

I Forbes Lake of the Ozarks

Box 157, Warsaw, MO 65355

Without obligation, please send me more
information on Forbes Lake of the Ozarks.

PLEASE PRINT

Name

Address

City/State/Zip

B

L

Telephone

| L e AR R e L S

Obtain the Property Report required by Federal law and read it before si%ning anything. No Federal agency has judged the merits or value, if any, of this property. Equal Credit and Housing
te

Opportunity. An Offering Statement filed with the New Jersey Real Estal

ommission neither ap

proves the offering nor in any way passes upon the merits and value of the property. Obtain the

New Jersey Public Report and Broker's Release from the registered New Jersey broker and read before signing anything. NJACB100-1183MO. KANSAS OFFEREES SHOULD OBTAIN A
KANSAS PUBLIC OFFERING STATEMENT FROM THE DEVELOPER AND READ [T BEFORE SIGNING ANYTHING. THE SECURITIES COMMISSIONER OF KANSAS NEITHER RECOMMENDS
THE PURCHASE OF THE PROPERTY NOR APPROVES THE MERITS OF THE OFFERING. Sangre de Cristo Ranches Agency, Licensed Real Estate Broker in Colorado. Jack Nerud Agency,
Oshkosh, Nebraska 69154, Nebraska Real Estate Broker. An offering statement for this subdivision has been filed with the lowa Real Estate Commission and a copy of such offering statement is
available from the subdivider upon request. A statement and offering statement has been filed with the Secretary of State of the State of New York. The filing does not constitute approval of the
sale or lease or offer for sale or lease by the Secretary of State or that the Secretary of State has in any way passed upon the merits of such offering . A copy of the offering statement is available,
upon request, from Sangre de Cristo Ranches Inc., NYA 83-351. OBTAIN AN OKLAHOMA PUBLIC OFFERING STATEMENT AND READ BEFORE SIGNING ANYTHING. NO FEDERAL OR
STATE AGENCY RECOMMENDS THE PURCHASE OF THE PROPERTY OR APPROVES THE MERITS OF THE OFFERING. Not an offer or solicitation in those states where the property is not

registered. AD83LR801 IL-84-106 MI-83-240.
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I remember the last Salmon Fly I saw. It was the only

Salmon Fly I’d ever seen. And I don’t mean Salmon

Fly hatch,I mean fly. Singular. The large stonefly, a meaty
gize 4, the one that has been praised in voluminous prose
in at least seven magazine articles in the past year, flitted
across my car headlights as I headed from Madison Junc-
tion to West Y ellowstone.

“You’re going to catch that hatch perfectly,” said my
friend Nick, “they’re breathtaking.” All the magazine
articles said I’d see zillions of them. I know, I was in the
wrong place, or the wrong time (“nobody looks for salmon
flies on the Upper Madison at that time’). Never mind.
T’ve missed other famous hatches, like the Green Drakes
on Penn’s Creek or the Slate Drakes on the Ausable. I
was there at prime times, foo.

I had great fishing all those times, but if I had been
ignorant or illiterate I would have been even happier.
My expectations had been raised by stories of blizzard
hatches and orgies of trout feeding. Hopping into a plane
or car, I've found, expecting to meet a famous hatch at
the other end, is about like stepping up to the plate and
expecting to hit a home run.

Profuse fly hatches make wonderful stories, but even
on disgustingly rich streams like the Henry’s Fork they
don’t happen every day, sometimes not even once a week.
On your average freestone streams a hatch worth writing
home about (or to Field & Stream) mightbe a twice yearly
thing. '

The most common scenario on an ‘“average” trout

stream in prime time might go something like this: a few —

where nothing in particular is hatching, I'll almost always
poke around in my fly box for a parachute fly of some
type. Parachutes are nothing new. They've come in and
out of vogue numerous times since they were first intro-
duced and called “gyros” in the 1930’s. A parachute is just
a style of fly that gives it a particular profile and behavior,
and it is simply a dry fly where the hackle lays parallel to
the body of the fly and the water’s surface rather than
perpendicular to it, as in standard dry flies. They can be tied
big and small, in olive and brown and cream or even pink
if you choose. In fact, any pattern like the Adams or Light
Cabhill can be turned into a parachute.

I like parachutes for a number of reasons. They float
well. Because parachute hackle presents a large area parallel
to the water, it holds a fly in the surface film better than
standard hackle, which pokes itself into the water. Para-
chutes land lightly on the water, which I suppose is obvious
and where we get the name parachute. They are a real boon
to the novice caster because it’s hard to slam a parachute
onto the water. I don’t know about you, but I appreciate
all the help in the delicacy department I can get.

Parachutes also land right side up and stay that way on
the water, because of the way the parachute hackle bal-
ances them both in the air and on the water. Theyre easier
to see on the water. In fact, they float so well and are so
easy to see that my friend Ed Schroeder, a wizard at fish-
ing some difficult wild trout streams near Fresno, Califor-
nia, uses them as strike indicators. He fishes a big Para-
chute Hare’s Ear, threading it onto the next section above

—his tippet, then adds a four foot tippet of 5x with a Flash-

caddis in the moming, maybe two or three species drib-—___abou Nymph on theend. He is as deadly efficient a nymph
o

bling off a pool in ones or twos. A small mayfly hatch at
eleven. Some more caddis at noon. The March Brown
nymphs drift around and a few hatch. Some ants and
beetles fall off a log and into the water in late afternoon.
And maybe a decent hatch and spinner fall in the evening.
Most of the trout, bless their little pea brains, haven’t read
the magazines this month so they sample a little bit of
everything. (Now I'd better look over my shoulder before
I say the next part. In fact I'd better whisper.) There
probably isn’t even a selective feeder among them.

There are a few small mountain streams in Vermont
I fish frequently where I have never seen a decent hatch,
nor have I ever seen a trout rise to a natural insect. As
long as the water temperature is above 55 degrees and the
streams aren’t too high or muddy I can always get trout to
take my dry flies. One of these streams is even a wild
brown trout stream, and those of you who have read a-
bout browns know that they are always selective and only
rise to classic hatches. Baloney. Dt

For this kind of fishing, in fact for any kind of fishing

% P Vs el

ve ever seen, and on the two days I fished
with him, he caught ten trout to my one. Both days.

“Don’t they ever take the dry fly, Ed?” I asked him.
“Yeah,” he said, “but that’s O.K. They make mistakes
sometimes.” I like Ed but sometimes it’s hard to swallow
someone using my favorite type of dry fly as a bobber.

I think trout like parachutes as well as I do. They have
that buggy look, especially those tied with a body of hare’s
ear fur, like the Olive Parachute Hare’s Ear, Natural Para-
chute Hare’s Ear, and the Parachute Caddis. These flies,
developed by Ed Schroeder, are new in the Orvis catalog
this year and we have high hopes for them. Parachutes
float low in the water, with the body riding in the sur-
face film rather than above it. I think this is an advantage
in fast water because it allows the trout to see your fly
from further away, plus a fly that rides in the surface
film may look like an emerged fly, an emerging fly, a
spent fly, or even a terrestrial.

These hare’s ear designs have another very large ad-
vantage in fading light, in #eugh water, or for people who

have trouble seeing flies on the water: big white wings.
You can spot those bright calf tail wings bobbing on a rif-
fle sixty feet away. When you can see your fly; you'll
miss less strikes, you’ll place the fly more accurately, and
you’ll avoid the perils of unnatural drag. Many times with
a dull gray fly in poor light, you can’t see the fly so you
don’t know when it’s dragging or when your float looks
natural.

I’'m going to recommend a very un-scientific, un-vogue
way of fishing these flies. Find a piece of water that’s me-
dium-to-fast, about knee to waist deep, with alittle chop
to it — not a smooth, fast flow. Don’t even worry about
what’s hatching. Try either the Parachute Caddis or Para-
chute Hare’s Ear in size 12 if the water is very fast or tur-
bulent, size 16 if it’s gently riffled, or size 14 if the velo-
city is somewhere in between or if you can’t follow my
subjective labeling of “very fast” or “‘gently riffled.” Dress
the fly well with Orvis Nev-R-Sink flotant and pitch it up-
stream with a 9-foot 4x or 5x leader. You’ll catch fish.

Now if you want to get real fancy, check the water to
see if either mayflies or caddis flies are hatching and then

“ match them with an appropriate Parachute Elk Wing Cad-

dis or Parachute Mayfly. These two patterns are slightly
less bulky than the Parachute Hare’s Ear patterns. so I
think they work better when you're trying to match a
specific insect. Plus their cleaner profiles produce a little
better on flat water, which is where you’ll see most ris-
ing trout. That doesn’t mean there aren’t trout rising in
the riffles, or that they won’t come up for your dry fly.
They re just harder to spot in broken water.

There are few things in fishing as satisfying as hitting
a major hatch on the button, matching the fly with an ex-
act imitation, and catching trophy trout. But that’s not all
there is to fly fishing. Pounding up somelittle even
medium-sized trout on a freestone riffle isn’t & hac day”
work. If you have a selection of parachutes in your box
you can’t miss.

Just don’t use them as bobbers.

V1431-00-00 — Parachute Dry Fly Selection. One each:
Parachute Tan Elk Wing Caddis size 14,16, and 18; Olive
Parachute Hare’s Ear size 12,14, and 16; Parachute Mayfly
size 12,14, and 16; Natural Parachute Hare’s Ear size 12,
14, and 16; Parachute Cadd:: sizc 12, 14, and 16. PLUS a
6 compartment ABS Fly box, VLU i
Nev-R-Sink flotant. .

 Ed Schroeder will be holding a special seminar on tying
parachute flies on June 18th from 11 A.M. to 3 P.M. in
our San Francisco store on Maiden Lane. Call Orvis San

Francisco j‘okfietails. 1-415-392-1600.
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the world. With a great diversity in altitude,
drainage, and water types, plus dam-con-
trolled rivers like the Madison, Henry’s
Fork, and Big Horn, you .can always find a
river that’s clear and fishable.

The only trouble is that there is so much
water in the Rockies, you often need a
guide so you can maximize your valuable
vacation time. It would be nice to have a
month to explore on your own, but if you
don’t, a reputable guide service can short-
cut weeks of exploring. These people live
and breathe fly fishing everyday, so they
know exactly where to take you for the
finest fishing in any given week.

As a special service to our customers, we
have investigated the west’s finest outfitters
and lodges. Together with Vern Bressler,
whom many of you remember from stay-
ing at Rivermeadows, we’ll be telling you
about those outfits we feel are the very
finest. The program will be constantly mon-

/

. . your guide
is experienced on the rivers you fish. We’ll
even see that your guide is well-versed on
the history and environment of the river,
and that he can cook.an exceptional shore
lunch. A guide trip should be a fun learning
experience with someone who is personable
and knowledgeable, not just a boat ride.

Criteria for an Orvis-endorsed lodge will
be the same, along with stringent require-
ments for comfortable lodging, fine food,
and evening activities. Amenities like laun-
dry service, ample hot water, proper maid
service, transportation to and from air-
ports, and a year-round reservation service
will be mandatory.

Above all, we will make sure that the
outfitters and lodges we recommend will
be staffed and run by personable and honest
people.

Please Note: For reservationsand further
information, please contact the addresses

listed to the rght.

Wexford, Pnslvania 15090
1-800-245-1950
(In Penna. 1-412-935-1577)

A favorite with many experienced fly
fishers, including angling writer Art Lee.
Three Rivers Ranch is licensed to guide on
prime water in both Montana and Idaho,
including two fine trout streams within
walking distance of the ranch’s guest cabins.
You can spend a relaxing day catching trout
in Robinson Creek or Warm River, or travel
the short distance to the Henry’s Fork,
South Fork, Teton, Fall, and other fabled
Idaho rivers for big, challenging browns,
cutthroats, and rainbows. Guests can also
explore Yellowstone Park classics such as
the Firehole. Float or wade — Three
Rivers’ very experienced guides are very
knowledgeable fly fishing instructors who
will show both veterans and beginners
Western dry fly action at its best. Excel-
lent accommodations and fine food en-
sare a comfortable, pleasant stay. The ranch
maintains a fully stocked Orvis shop with
a complete selection of fine Orvis flies,
tackles, and accessories.

%

You can fish little streams and big rivers.

Outfitters

Outfitters provide guide service,
lunch, and daily transportation only.
Clients must make their own lodging

and meal arrangements.

Vern Bressler Outfitters, Inc.
Box 1022
Jackson, Wyoming 83001
1-307-733-4944

Experienced guides and lightly fished
waters. They are proficient at instructing
the novice as well as giving the experienced
fly fisher a real challenge. Great dry-fly
fishing on the South Fork of the Snake and
the Teton in Idaho; plus the Snake, Salt,
Green, and numerous small streams in
Wyoming. Private spring creek fishing avail-
able on package trips. Also package trips
for individual needs, single-day and over-
night fishing excursions, overnight float
trips, plus mountain horseback pack trips

available.

Moniana Troutfitters
2720 West Main Street
Bozeman, Moniana 59715
1-406-587-4707

Stay in centrally located Bozeman, with
its jet airport, yet fish the famous waters of
the West, including lower Madison, lower
Yellowstone, Gallatin, and spring creeks.
Chey specialize in prime opportunities like
the salmonfly hatch on the Madison (June
25-July 15), and grasshopper fishing on the
Vladison and Yellowstone during August.
Fxperienced guides provide lunch, trans-
portation, and e vou stay where
vour inclination and budgct decides, from
motels to dude ranches. i il
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HE BEST IDEAS are
Toften the simplest; about

15 years ago I first came
across a technique which I have
used regularly since then. It
came to my notice in a
secondhand bookshop, in a little
book with an unpromising title
— Teach Yourself Fly-Fishing by
Maurice Wiggin.

The idea couldn’t be simpler;
you fish both wet and dry-fly
together. Surprisingly, I have
read about it on only one other
occasion, though I know several
people who use it all the time.

We all know streams which
have wet-fly runs interspersed
with pools and glides more
suited to dry-fly; traditional
wet-fly anglers would fish the
streamy water and ignore the
rest. Nowadays more and more
wet-fly fishers use the dry-fly at
least occasionally, and with the
improvement in modern flotants
have found that a dry-fly can be
used successfully in faster water.

To fish in this style you simply
put your dry-fly on the point of
an ungreased cast, and,
depending on the water, a
nymph or very lightly dressed
spider on a short dropper a
couple of feet from the point.

Constant changing

Imagine, for a moment, that
you are fishing up a stream with
mixed wet and dry-fly water.
Nothing can be more tedious
than the constant changing of
casts and flies; with this method
you will need to change only one
fly or none. You will, of course,
be fishing a floating line.

But there are far more
tangible benefits than the
elimination of all this fiddling
about. Let me go back for a
moment to Maurice Wiggin. He
used the method from a wet-fly
perspective, and so do I. By this
I mean that he was fishing the
water rather than the rise,
putting down both a dry-fly and
a wet-fly in every likely spot, and
giving his trout a choice, so to
speak.

Recently I came across
another volume in a secondhand
bookshop — Border River
Angling by William H. Lawrie,
published in 1939. In this book
Mr Lawrie claims to have
invented the method while

fishing the Tweed. Now, he was
fishing a dry-fly at the time, and
in desperation tried a nymph on
a very short dropper. It worked;
the apparently surface-feeding
Tweed trout were actually
nymphing. Nymphing trout will
not usually take on the surface,
but of course surface-feeding
trout will often take nymphs.

Very short dropper

My point in mentioning the
two approaches is that you can
treat the method as a variation
of either wet-or dry-fly fishing. If
you are primarily fishing dry you
use a very short dropper —
two-three inches, as Lawrie did.
In this way you can extend the
taking period; by using a
nymphal or spider version of the
appropriate dry-fly you can take
fish when trout are bulging,
before the rise proper is on.
When the rise starts you
continue as before, though now
your point fly, the dry pattern,
will be more successful.

If, on the other hand, you are
fishing fairly fast water where
either wet or dry is suitable, you
can vary your dropper length to

suit the water. The movement of -

your dry-fly on the surface gives
a darting up-and-down motion
to the nymplror spider betow;

making it much more attractive.
"~ But the greatest advantage of —|-

this method is that it vastly
improves your chances of
successfully hooking your fish.
When fishing wet-fly or nymph
upstream it can be extremely
difficult to know when your flies
are taken; using this method you
watch the dry-fly — if it pauses
or skates or is dragged under you
will know instantly that a fish is
mouthing the sunk fly. So the
chances of detecting those gentle

James Langan fishes wet and dry
together

s

takes are far greater.

The advantage doesn’t end
there; because your sunk fly is
darting vigorously, the take is

“usually much more decisive.

You will often feel a distinct pull

— lift the rod and your fish is on.

You will definitely increase the
proportion of fish hooked. I
have often used this method
when the dry-fly remained
untouched, and, despite having
only one sunk fly in the water
rather than a team of two or
three, done very well indeed.
The basic approach to choice
of flies is to choose one pattern
and to fish both the dry and
nymph or spider version.
the method mostly on st
“where T'would otherwise fi flsh

_wet; my choice would usual}y be

_aspider on the dropper,
.carefully selected, and a dry fly
on the poin

-pattern as possible. The dry-fly
Than, with boxes bursting with
dry patterns and rather fewer
wet ones, would make his
selection the other way round.

When in doubt I would start,
say, with dry and spider
Greenwells. If unsuccessful after
a few changes of fly I would
always use a Pheasant Tail
Nymph on the dropper; in very
, slow water I usually use a nymph
pattemm _preference to the
_wet-fly. Even the spider patterns
don tstand upaswellto
ins pectlon by the frout in such

In the evenings you can use a
larger, or brighter, dry pattern

If you are not sure whether the trout are taking surface tly or nymp s, a mrxed cast wi provide
the answer.

SRS
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to suggest chaos

Michael Meddings’ day of frustration on the Kennet leads to the
development of a killing new Mayfly pattern

AY 1983 was a close,

rain-sodden day with a gusting

warm wind — not ideal

conditions for a good day with
the trout, and certainly not promising
weather for a good hatch of mayfly. Despite
the inclement conditions, however, and to
our surprise, the huge duns made an
appearance around 2.30pm and continued
unabated until well after 6pm.

During the peak of the hatch I could stand
in one spot on the Middle Cut section of the
Barton Court water of the Kennet and count
at least nine good trout gulping down
virtually every dun that passed over their
positions. You would, like me, be excused
for thinking that a certain limit bag was in
prospect. But it was not to be, for though I
fished hard and long, I managed only two
small fish after five hours of what I thought
was well-judged angling, during which time I
used all the skill T have gained over 25 years
of fly-fishing. I tried every Mayfly pattern I
have in my case, all without much interest
from the fish but with great patience on my
part, though I have to admit I was sorely
tested. By 4 pm I had covered a score of
times practically every fish on that particular
beat but had been rewarded with only three
half-hearted offers, one of which resulted in
the larger of the two trout with which I
eventually ended the day.

It became fairly clear, about an hour into
the proceedings, that although the fish
appeared to be taking the adult fly regularly,
they were more often than not taking the dun
just on emergence from the nymphal shuck,
and probably were attracted by the struggles
of the nymph just before it emerged as an
adult. What appeared to be a pre-occupation
with one thing was in fact a fascination with
another.

I had, of course, seen the behaviour before
and knew perfectly well how to deal with it.
A well-placed Grey Wulff or one of John
Goddard’s Nevamis Mayflies would almost
invariably do the trick.

Failing that a Terry’s Terror would
probably score or perhaps a Kennet standby,
the French Partridge, which usually could be
relied on to save the day. All were treated
with derision, so around 7 pm I retired
beaten, the laughing stock of my
companions, who had fared better than I and
were not too sympathetic with their remarks.
I did save some face with the help of a
suicidal pounder, which charged out and
took my last-ditch attempt in the hatch-hole
at the top of the Parson’s Ditch.

My rod at Barton Court allows me one
Sunday a fortnight, so just possibly I might
get in another day before the Mayfly was
over for the season. A fortnight later I took
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lunch before one o’ clock and made my way
to the Middle Cut to be in position before the
main hatch, if it occurred, got underway. I
had spent the previous few days reviewing
my earlier visit to the water and questioning
logically what had gone wrong. I concluded
that the struggles of the nymph were the
factors that attracted the fish. In hindsight,
recalling a day some years ago on the
Gloucestershire Coln, when the fish had
behaved in a similar manner and I had been
unable to interest the trout in anything
except a half-sunk Grey Wulff, I came to the
conclusion that the patterns I had been
offering had floated far too high on the
water. My premise was that a pattern was
needed which would float ‘half and half” in
the surface film. It would need a body made
of such materials and construction that
would suggest the “‘chaos’ and struggles of
the natural insect freeing itself from its
nymphal skin. There would need to be the
suggestion of wings but they should as far as
possible be made to simulate the crumpled
look of the wings of the virgin dun prior to
their being unfolded to dry. The tail should,
if anything, exaggerate the discarded outer
skin. There ought to be the merest
suggestion of legs but subtle enough not to
spoil the whole effect of a “ragged struggle”.
I returned to the fly vice somehow inspired
and laid a few turns of black silk back from
the eye of the hook. The wings would be
made of hair and divided in the same way as

the Wulff patterns, but they would be softer
and shorter than normal. Squirrel tail was
the ideal material and I utilised a tail dyed a
few years earlier to a pale dirty-olive, almost
honey, colour. I caught in a fair bunch of the
squirrel tail with two turns of silk, tying it in
so that the points suggested the “advanced”
wings. A touch of superglue at the roots of
the hair secured it and I wound the tying silk
over the roots back to the bend of the hook
where I tied in a bunch of natural grey
squirrel tail to suggest the tails on the
discarded shuck. These, too, were glued in
and the silk wound forward about one-third
of the length of the hookshank. At this stage
I paused to decide on the formation of the
body. I had in mind the principle employed
in the Gold-ribbed Hare’s Ear, where the
fibres of the hair are used to suggest the legs
of the fly. Clearly, however, the fibres in
hare’s ears were simply not long enough to
suggest the legs of the Mayfly, so a
longer-fibred fur was needed.

Some years ago I had successfully used
rabbit fur from the back, to suggest the
commotion caused by large sedges skating
across the water, and a quick re-examination
of the large piece of rabbit skin I have, made
my mind up. I dubbed a good quantity on to
the silk and wound it forward to form a body
which tapered nicely back from the shoulder.
The fact that I used no wax whatsoever made
the longer fibres stick out invitingly at all
angles as the body was being formed. A
badger hackle, rather short in the flue and
taken two turns round the hook, provided the
front legs of the fly, but before I took the
hackle, I made sure to divide the squirrel
wing with neat figure-of-eight lashing.

On the Shropshire Worfe the mayfly is
usually a good week behind the main rise on
the Kennet, so I was able to test my pattern
well before our second visit to Berkshire. On
an afternoon heavy with rain and a sparse
trickle of duns the fly took four Worfe
brownies within the space on an hour and a
half and ensured me an early visit to the pub.
I was naturally overjoyed and awaited my
next visit to Barton Court with eagerness.
But my waiting was in vain, for when we
visited the water again the mayfly was over
for the season and I would be forced to wait
another twelve months before I could test my
work again.

In 1984 the mayfly hatch on the Kennet
was not so heavy and our visits coincided with
atrocious weather conditions. Yet despite
uncomfortable wet weather the new fly
attracted the attention of four
well-conditioned brownies that had ignored
the fully adorned fly. I have had no further
opportunities to test the pattern but you can
be sure I intend giving it full “
trial this coming season. )
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than normal. This will make it
easier to detect takes to the sunk
fly in poor light. If you are in the
habit, though, of giving
movement to dry Sedge patterns
at dusk you will have to omit the
dropper.

Obviously this is not a method
to be used at all times, or on all
waters. The wet-fly fisherman
will use it more often than his
dry-fly counterpart. Butitis a
very useful extra weapon in your
armoury, especially on days
when little fly is evident, or on
unfamiliar water where you
don’t know the best lies. When
you think about it, there have
always been different theories
about what the wet-fly
represents; is it a drowned dun,
an ascending nymph or both? If
it represents a nymph at least
some of the time then the
movement induced by this
method adds a whole new
dimension.

Deadliest method of
nymphing
Returning to the two books

mentioned, Lawrie says: “‘In-the |
Write{f§79pig}§9g this is the most
—deadly of all the available

methods of nymphing”, and
~Wiggin, whose temperament

tends more towards wet than

- ks s
Above: Putting down both a

dry-fly and a wet-fly in every
likely spot gives the trout a
choice. This is Yorkshire’s
River Nidd.

dry, says: “It makes upstream
wet-fly fishing aseasy as—

upstream dry-fly fishing — but
_much more productive.”
Both books, if you should

uctive.

come across them, are worth
browsing through. Do not be put
off by the Teach Yourself title of
Maurice Wiggin’s. He has a
lovely relaxed style of writing,
full of enthusiasm for the sport,
and his book has plenty of
unconventional ideas such as the
one I have described. I am sure
it would never have occurred to
me had I not read about it, and I
would have been the poorer in
fish and fun had I not.

William Lawrie’s book also
describes some unusual
approaches to fishing with fly
and other methods; among
others it includes some huge and
ferocious wet-fly patterns for
night-fishing.

Extracts from Teach Yourself
Fly Fishing, by Maurice Wiggin,
are reprinted by permission of
Hodder and Stoughton Limited.
Border River Angling, by W. H.
Lawrie, was published by Oliver
and Boyd. It is out of print.

The writer’s killing combinations: po to bottom — dry
Greenwell’s and Greenwell’s Spider; Dry Tups and Tups
nymph; Dry Iron Blue and Snipe and Purple.
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SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED B SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED &

B SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED B

Glider 3.50 wide
Spare spool
Beaulite 3.50 wide
Spare spool
Beaulite 4.25 wide
Spare spool
Speedex 3.50 wide
Spare spool

* NEW x SEDGE SELECTION

40 flies to represent the sedge throughout its life-cycle from the
Caddis Grub, Pupae and Hatching Sedge to the Adult Dry fly. A
must for the serious stillwater angler. Supplied in a FREE Fly

£8.50

* NEW * SEA TROUT SELECTION

40 flies comprising the latest patterns with flying Trebles,
Doubles, proven killers on single hooks such as Medicines and
also the established traditional patterns in sea trout sizes. The
perfect selection for the sea trout addict as well as the holiday
angler. Supplied in a FREE Fly Box £10.00

* SHAKESPEARE WORCESTERSHIRE
FLY LINES
FLOATING

Double Taper—5,6,7,8,9,10and 11.

Weight Forward —5, 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10..

FAST SINKING

Double Taper—5,6,7,8,9,10and 11......

Weight Forward —5, 6,7,8,9,10 and 11.

MEDIUM SINKING

Double Taper—5,6,7,8,9,10and 11...... 5
Weight Forward —5, 6,7, 8,9, 10 and 11. i

SHAKESPEARE GLIDER FLY LINES

FLOATING

Double Taper—5, 6,7, 8,
Weight Forward —5, 6, 7
SLOW SINKING

£8.64

Double Taper—5,

RIMFLY REGULAR

Wales’ largest
Specialist
Tackle shop

Spare spool

RIMFLY KINGSIZE

Spare spool

RIMFLY MAGNUM SALMON

Spare spool

GEARFLY REGULAR

Spare spool

GEARFLY KINGSIZE
Spare spool

DRAGONFLY 80

Spare spool

DRAGONFLY 100

‘DE-LUXE" FLY ASSORTMENT

77 //,

200 flies including Led-Heads,
Pretties, Lures such as Viva, Dry
flies, Sedges and Daddies, Wet
flies, Short and Long shank
nymphs and Muddlers. Everything
you need to catch fish.

Supplied in a FREE top quality
wooden fly box.. ...£25.00

WET FLY SELECTION

40 Wet flies including all the most
popular patterns, including
Butcher,

Peter Ross, March Brown etc.
Supplied in a FREE Fly Box.....£6.00

NYMPH SELECTION

-

40 Nymphs, both long and short
shank. Including Walker's Mayfly,
Damsel, Pheasant Tail etc.

Supplied in a FREE Fly Box.....£6.50

Ryobi Magnesium 255MG

Spare spool

Ryobi Mag

355MG

Spare Q’r_mnl.

Ryobi M

357MG

Spare spool

Ryobi M

455MG

Spare spool

Ryobi Aluminium 355 3'4%”

Spare spool

Ryobi Aluminium 455 4"

Spare spool

MODERN RESERVOIR LURES

—

RESERVOIR

gies, Pretties, Waggletails, Led-
Heads and Flashabou patterns.
Mixed sizes and colours.
Supplied in a FREE Triumph Fly
£10.00

LURE SELECTION

40 of the most popular lures inclu-
ding modern patterns such as
Flashabou and Led-Heads and old
favourites such as Muddlers, Ap-
petisers etc.

Supplied in a FREE Triumph Fly
Box £10.00

y’ ,; / Strictly not for the purists. 35 Frog-
=
— £

DRY FLY SELECTION

¥

FLY TYING ACCESSORIES

LEATHER
TOOL KIT

Very attractive leather kit
" containing Scissors, Bobbin
i holder, Small Hackle pliers,

Large Hackle pliers, Bobbin

threader, Whip finish tool and

Half-Hitch tool £16.95

MAGNUM VICE

40 Dry Flies including Mayflies,
Sedges, Daddies, Greenwells etc.
Supplied in a FREE Triumph Fly
Box £7.50

Lever action vice on heavy
pedestal base, with angle
attachment & brass knob.
Comes complete with 3

sets

of

TOOL KIT

Beautiful wallet made of
genuine soft leather with two
extra transparent pockets for
[naterials, hooks, etc. inside.

6,7,
Weight Forward —5, 6,

SHAKESPEARE PROFESSIONAL
FLY LINES

FLOATING
Double Taper—4,5,6,7,8,
Weight Forward —5, 6, 7, 8,
SINKING
Double Taper—4,5,6,7,8,
Weight Forward —5, 6, 7, 8,

lud Vice, Scissors,
Brass  Whip-Finish  Tool,
Bobbin Holder, Brass Hackle
Pliers, Mini Hackle Pliers,
Brass Bobbin Threader, Half
Hitch Tool, Tweezers and
instructions £25.95

SCISSORS
3% long. Available with
blades

either curved or straight I
2.00

FLARED SPIGOT BOBBIN HOL|

£
DER

jaws — regular, midge &
salmon. Excellent value.
£19.95 v

PRO AA VICE
This is the best of the AA vices. Finish-
ed in matt-black with hardened tapered
jaws. Single lever action allows quick
change of hooks

FLY KING VICE
Perfect for the beginner. Excellent value at only ............ £4.20

SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED B SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED B SAME DAY DESPATCH GUARANTEED B

g
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PIDERS

TEWART STRESSED the

need to use sparsely dressed

hackled flies of a kind he
called Spiders because, in his
opinion, this was the creature his
artificials most closely resembled.
In my opinion it does not matter
what they represent: they work
because they appear to be alive
and probably edible to hungry
trout in streams and rivers
deprived of any abundance of
natural feed during the early part
of the season.

As I have enjoyed equal success

when using grizzles and palmers in

the same way, on the same waters
at the same time of year, it seems
likely that the method of
= presentation is MOTe-mportant
Than the type of fly. This style of
iShing iscovered all on my
own long before I came across The
Practical Angler and its author’s
sound advice on fishing the fly
upstream.

The angler’s approach to any
spate river must be dictated by the
nature of the stream and the run of
the main forces of current — the
heaviest flow of water along the
sides, where you will almost
always catch the biggest and
best-conditioned trout except,
perhaps, in early morning and
certainly towards dusk. Then
deep, slow pools often show the
monsters they have hidden
throughout the daylight hours.

Since the style will see you
starting at the bottom of a pool or
run, fishing up through it to the
top end, you might as well attack
the whole beat in the same way
and, resisting the ever-green
temptation to fish the bridge pool
or whichever stretch of river is
nearest to the point where tackle
assembly took place, walk over
the meadows, well away from the
fishing, to your starting place.

Approach with caution

From now on you will approach
the lower end of each fishable
stretch with caution: trout may
well lie in the shallows at the head
of a stickle where the deeper water
of the main pool shelves out. This
becomes increasingly likely
towards mid-morning and as the
season advances. It usually calls
for short casting and is a time
when I like to have a longish rod in
my hand. Once you have searched
across this shallow water, first
under your own bank and then
methodically across to the other
side, the time comes to attack the
most probable lies of those fish

82

After looking at Stewart’s

deadly series of flies last month,

MICHAEL SHEPHARD now describes the

style of fishing to adopt

for maximum success

which have moved out from their
holts under the bank or rocks —
often some distance away — to lie
below the likely path of food items
carried down to them on the
current.

This is the moment when I
admit to chickening-out over casts
to some obvious trouty places
guarded by overhanging branches,
trailing twigs, brambles, weeds or
whatever. It is important to avoid
any disturbance because, like Mr
Stewart and those great
professionals of some 150 years
ago, you are set to catch as many
fish as possble. In those days
baskets of trout were not
calculated in numbers but by

weight and, although those days
are gone, many rivers can still
provide a pretty fair bag of trout
even if now we do count them.

So assess the potential of the
pool or run before you begin to
fish and discard any likely spots
which could cause you a spot of
bother if things went wrong. As
you will see, these are not
opportunities lost through their
discarding: unless yours is a very
lengthy piece of river there ought
to be time to change to a shorter
rod and, if not already so garbed,
put on thigh waders before going
back to your beginning and fishing
those awkward places and other
stretches where heavily bushed or

Searching a likely-looking spot on The River Nidd.

*‘ON THE STREAMS

tree-lined banks make a short rod
and wading a necessary part of
picking up fish which have so far
not been fished for.

I am very fortunate in that I can
use both hands to cast a fly, yet in
the main I find a cast across my
body with my right arm sufficient
to reach most targets from the
bank and to put a shepherd’s
crook into the leader (or part of a
long leader), as the line lands
across the main current. The
Spider carries on more or less at
right-angles to fall on the far edge

of the current upstream — just

recisely what one would try to
imfag
/ will almost immediately take a
subsurface in a twisting,
boisterous stream so that it is
probably moving faster down the
edge of the main flow than the
current itself does not appear to
prevent the fish from showing

trouf taking and becoming hooked
irmwr is
conscious of any such
interception. The rod is bending

and you are playing your trout
before you know it.

Any likely spot

Of course, before casting to the
far edge of the main flow you will
probably have tried any likely spot
under your own bank and further
out from it. There are holding
places all over the rivers I fish, but
it is still the edges of the main
stream that offer the best
chance.

Although many fish will
undoubtedly hook themselves in
the boil and bustle of a
fast-flowing run, there will be
other occasions when success will
depend upon the co-ordination of
eye and wrist as the tell-tale flash
of silver or gold from a turning
flank or a subtle momentary
change in the surface pattern
warns that the trout has taken.
Some anglers new to fishing spate
rivers for the fast-rising wild
brownies declare themselves well
and truly beaten as the combined
efforts of sight and physical
reaction fail to set the hook in the
fish’s jaw, time after time.

Frankly, I have come to the
opinion that more often than not
an apparently missed rise was no
rise at all — at least, the trout rose
but did not actually take the fly
into its mouth. When even the
smallest of little stream trout are

really taking and you are offering

Trout and Salmon
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A New Level of Fly Line Sopbhistication » .

& It is the unique degree of suppleness, improved line control and casting accuracy
which makes the Masterline Classic Range of fly lines the finest ever made.
The floating lines incorporate a newly developed super-buoyancy ingredient
for a high- ﬂoatmg profile and drag-free lift-off, while the neutral-density
C}dssm is'simply the slowest sinking line ever.

A dlamond-hdrd gla;s -like shppery surface adds exceptional durability for
Vaxrm,um casting distance with minimum effort.
Each Cld‘iSlC Lme is presented m“ an elegant« and func
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them the right alternative to the
natural, their speed should not

defeat a fisherman, once he has
accustomed himself to it.

[ first came to stream fishing
from limestone and chalk rivers
and soon got the hang of things:
more lately I find myself
alternating (sometimes on the
same day) between reservoir
rainbows and wild brown trout of
minor rivers without undue
difficulty in contacting either fish
when they rise; but there have
certainly been moments . . . and [
am pretty sure that on those
occasions my choice of artificial or
my presentation may have been at
fault, but not the speed of my
reaction to the rise.

I'said earlier that fishing the
borders of the fast current s at its
best during the hours of full
daylight, even on a bright day, and
the water one fishes is never the
deepest, but often produces the
best of the river’s trout. The

s teady, slower runs of deep water
fider the bank or areas sheltered
erhanging trees or other
e can often provide very
ish when shaded from direct

fariably provide hazards
gaster — the very

where the trees meet overhead.
This often provides me with some
nice fish — not so many perhaps
— and always the chance of an
odd sea-trout at the height of
summer on the rivers I fish
nowadays.

I used to fish a team of three
flies on a 10 ft leader, but

gradually reduced this —

a mere 6 ft and just one fly ipthe

Spring: returning to something a

little longer when I add a Palmer

or a Grizzle for dropper a ne

.

or another of the many
convolutions of Spider referred to
in my first article. The Black
Spider probably sees more use

Two brace of fat brownies from Devon’s River Otter.

Left: A good brownie nearly in

the net. It is best to fish the

open water first and return to
the tricky spots later.

than any of the others put
together, but there are times when
a ginger hackle does as well.

It is more than likely that
several anglers will consider my
judgment at fault when I say that
in high summer I may go down to
size 16 hooks or as large as 10,
even 8. The latter have the
advantage of being difficult for
small trout or salmon parr to
engulf in their greedy little
mouths; but on that account this
whole method does help you to
avoid the unwanted attentjons of

the small fry, which normally
accompanies the across and

downstream wet technique.
Inviting attention

I do not want to drop my line
over fish, so — having fished up
under my own bank to cover all
likely spots within, say, ten yards
or maybe 15 — I limit my coverage
of the rest of the river to the
amount of water my length of
leader can reach without the line
disturbing fish. I withdraw the
Spider when it has reached a point
in the stream level with me. Never _

: ch

downstream, nor do I allow the fly

to swing round below me, thus _
inviting attention from the small
e R
fry.
~ After covering the
likely-looking water to and across
the main run and, without risking
any super attempts to cover
dangerous spots — no matter how
inviting they may be (they will
wait) — move up a couple of yards
and repeat the process. Obviously
the amount of effort required, the
number of throws needed to cover
any one pool or run depends solely
on the size and configuration of
the water you are fishing; but
when using the Spider it is really

worthwhile to spend as much time
as the conditions demand of you to

show your flyto every fish lying

below the surface, On one
occasion I enjoyed some great
sport as I fished a rapid stretch of
the Ottery — about 30 yards in
length— and a deepish,
boisterous run between shallows. I
landed six nice trout by the time I
reached the top end; but for some
reason unremembered I returned
to the tail and fished up again,
landing five more . . . despite the
commotion immediately prior to
my second go. Yes, the Spider
fished like this will catch you a lot
of fish. Youneed §

keep only a few.




WHAT’S NEW

~ Alook at the latest products for game-f

A good ’un for
salmon-fishers

Some salmon fishermen regard a
fly reel as nothing more than a
store for their line. Others prefer
something more sophisticated and
are grateful for every bit of help a
reel can give them when they hook
a fish. For the latter category of
fisher, Leeda Tackle have come
up with a super reel — robust,
good-looking and efficient.

The System Two 1011 model
will take a number 10
double-taper fly-line plus 225
yards of 20 Ib backing; or a
number 11 DT line and 125 yards
of backing.

Apart from its tough
construction, the most attractive
feature of the reel is its

stainless-steel disc-brake, which
can be adjusted to a multitude of
positions to give the exact tension
you require to suit the
circumstances. Moreover, the
check is readily and easily
operated, even when playing a
fish.

In tests, apparently, a full 200
yards of backing have been
stripped off the reel in less than 60
seconds, but the brake stayed
cool. Admittedly, this is a test
unlikely to be conducted often
under fishing conditions, but it is
always comforting to know that
your reel could cope were it asked
to!

For anglers unwilling to pin
their faith solely on the brake, the
reel’s rim is exposed for sensitive
finger-control and the handle is
counter-balanced to eliminate any
risk of “speed wobble”” when a fish

really takes off.

Salmon fishers who want a
tough, reliable reel that will give
them better control over a fish
should look seriously at this

model. It costs £62 and is available
from specialist fly-fishing tackle
dealers. More details from Leeda
Tackle Ltd, 14 Cannon Street,
Southampton SO9 2RB. S.L.

A work of art

While mooching about in the
Trout and Salmon tent last year’s
Game Fair, I espied a huddle of
grown men in a corner, making
noises of delight and approbation.
I was immediately intrigued. What
could possibly make so many
hard-bitten men-of-the-world so
indecently expose their soft inner
core?

The centre of attention was an
advance copy of Taff Price’s book
— Fly Patterns: An International
Guide, exquisitely illustrated by
George Thompson.

Struggling through the press, I
eventually managed to get my
sweaty paws upon this excellent
tome. A hasty glance, a quick flick
through the pages, and it was
gone, snatched away by some
other acquisitive angler.

Cornering our esteemed editor,
I begged, pleaded and cajoled —
and it worked — so here [ am
reviewing one of the most
attractive books to hit the angling
scene for many a year.

The value of this book is not i g
its comprehensive coverage o,
day-to-day patterns, nor eve§
hunting ground for new patt
although it has merits in bo
these areas. No: its true valj
awork of art, a great rarity§
today’s more usual fishing

Taff’s newest work has
durability about it. The t
economical and straight
point, with about 50 we
pattern, of which therg
400. The patterns are.,
suggests, gathered frg
arcas of the fly-fishig$
a weird and wondey
are — from the Osg




REVOLUTION

Fishing a wet-fly on the point and a dry-fly

on the dropper is the deadliest way of

fishing rough streams, claims

NICHOLAS FITTON, and its

applications on stillwaters are exciting, too

James Langan wrote about

fishing a wet-fly and a dry-fly
simultaneously. This is a
technique I, too, have used for
some years, though my method
differs from Mr Langan’s.

Fishing dry and wet at once is an
old technique, but one rarely
described in books. Those that do
mention it concentrate on the
system of dry-fly on the point and
wet-fly on the dropper. Maurice
Wiggin in Teach Yourself Fly
Fishing does touch on the reverse
system, but it is not until you fish
with a wet-fly on the point and a
dry-fly on the dropper that you
really begin to get “the best of
both worlds.” Indeed, this system
is better than merely effective, it is
the deadliest way of fishing rough
streams that I have yetdiscovered.

Mr Langan’s system is limited
because the wet-fly on the dropper
never fishes deep at all but merely
hangs just below the surface.
However, if you put a weighted
nymph on the point and a dry-fl
ona dmﬁmﬁr

~feetup the cast, you will find your
two flies fishing in two different
sections of the water at once. You
will be fishing both at the surface
and near the bed of the stream.
This gives you a double bite of the
cherry as both the surface-feeder
and the deep-lying fish come
within your compass.

I N AN ARTICLE in June 1986

confide ;

“of wet and dry fishing is
necessary, early i
~ when [i{tle activity cz

discerned this method is very

Wry-fly set-up with &r;-.ﬂy on the poiht. The nymph on the dropper cannot sink deeply enough
because it is held up by the dry-fly. The deep-lying fish is not covered properly.

Mgﬂ—____—.ﬁ,—_ &.m'w#—ﬁﬁﬂm,. 25
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Wry-fly set-up with nymph on the point. The nymph can swim deeply here, attracting the deep-lying
fish, while the dry-fly tempts the surface-feeder. This gives the fisherman a double chance.

useful. From mid-April until the
end of May I find it a most deadly
practice on the rough streams of
the north. On cool mornings in
midsummer before the trout have
livened up it is again a superb way
of getting an early brace while
other anglers struggle. For dour

and difficult days I also advise this
method and recommend it for first
visits to unfamiliar rivers.

Yet another point in its favour is
its particular appeal to grayling.
Grayling lie deeper than trout and
big ones rarely venture to the
surface. With a deep-sunk nymph

on the point you will catch
grayling that your dry-fly or high
nymph would never tempt.
Frequently I end the day with a
grayling or two in my creel at
least twice the size of any trout
alrcady there — and these big
specimens always take the nymph.
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and stream at Abington. By July
the pond and stream were ““alive
with young grayling”’. During their
stay in the pond they provided an
attraction for tourists and Mr
Hunter of the local inn was
pleased to show off the young fish.

At the club’s annual dinner in
Glasgow in December, 1897,
George Anderson placed on the
table ““a globe containing a few
living specimens of grayling
artificially hatched out and
reared”’. He was exhibiting a
justifiable pride in the
achievement.

As a safeguard, a batch of
grayling was sent to Matthew
Brown of Greenock, who was
asked to keep them safe in a
Renfrewshire pond and stream.
Records do not show what
happened to them. Could they
have been the nucleus of the stock
in the River Gryffe?

It appears that some of the local
Clyde anglers became impatient
and deliberately breached the zinc
screens of the Abington pond on
several occasions so that the young
fish could all the sooner find their
way to the Clyde. As a result,
when the pond was drained in
November, 1858 only 160
“beautiful young fish in high
condition” were captured. They
averaged 8% inches long. The fate
of the small number sent to the
Tay system in 1858 is not known.
The fact that another batch was
introduced about 20 years later
would suggest that the original
attempt must have failed. What is
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certain, however, is that
Scotland’s largest river system has
provided ideal conditions for ‘‘her
ladyship™.

The Tweed system also holds a
good stock. The nucleus of this
gained entry to a tributary, the
Teviot, when a pond overflowed
in 1860. From there they spread
and in 1888 it was noted that there
had been a remarkable increase in
Tweed itself to the extent that
grayling were equally plentiful in
both rivers.

Came from the Nith

One other major Scottish river,
the Annan, has contained grayling
for a considerable time. To date I
have been unable to discover who
was responsible for the original
stocking or the source of the fish.
My guess would be that they came
from the neighbouring Nith or
from the Clyde, but that is only a
guess.

After the initial enthusiasm,
doubts began to creep in. In 1888
a “‘well-known angler” claimed
that the average weight of trout in
the Clyde had fallen to below 2 oz,
while grayling averaged three to
the pound and “went around in
shoals so that the solitary trout
had no chance whatever”.

The same doubts were being
expressed in other parts of the
country. In 1887 the Abergavenny
Fishery Association, after asking
for advice on the introduction of
grayling to the Usk, announced
that the project had been

Grayling fishing on the Tay, a river that has provided

ideal conditions for the spread of the species.

abandoned in the interests of
trout. Such doubts were probably
responsible for the loss of
momentum in the spread of the
fish.

Meantime within river systems
where grayling had been
introduced they were steadily
going about their own business
and spreading upstream and
downstream from their original
stocking points. The rate of
colonisation seems to have varied
from place to place. Eighty years
after the first grayling were
introduced to the Clyde they were
still absent from the upper reaches
of the Avon, one of the Clyde’s
main feeders. Even today there is
at least one tributary of Tweed
which appears to have no grayling.

Since the beginning of this
century man’s part in the progress
has been relatively small. In 1926
the United Clyde Angling
Protective Association received a
request from the Darvel Angling
Club that they should be allowed
to net grayling. The request was
granted, subject to the approval of
riparian proprietors. The stock at
present in the River Irvine may
well be the result of that netting.

Until relatively recently there
were no grayling in the watershed
of the River Forth. I had always
been surprised that her ladyship
had missed out Forth on her
progress northwards. In recent

years, however, and despite
regulations controlling such
things, grayling have been
introduced into at least two
tributaries of the Forth. Since
these flow into the estuary it is
unlikely that the fish will of their
own accord spread into the
remainder of the watershed.

My own opinion is that they
would find a good home and
provide good sport in rivers such
as the Forth, Teith, Spey and
Don. I am familiar with the
arguments against the
introduction of new species and I
know that some will regard my
views as heretical, but I would
strongly recommend the addition
of grayling to such rivers, because
of the quality of the sport that can
be provided during the close
season. Such sport would add to
the quality of life of local
populations and could be used to
extend the tourist season in places
such as Callander or Grantown on
Spey.

Grayling should not be stocked
“on the quiet” as appears to have
been done in the Esk and Almond
in the Lothians. Expert advice
should be sought from freshwater
biologists, permission should be
obtained and decisions should be
taken by anglers who have had
“hands on” experience of autumn
and winter grayling fishing. e

%
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I consider that this method of
fishing is so important, and yet
also so neglected, that it requires
its own special name to give it both
respectability and recognition. For
some years I have referred to it in
my log book as “wry-fly”” and I
therefore offer the name to the
fishing establishment. This is a
simple phrase containing a
portmanteau word combining
“dry” and “wet” and also bearing
amusing linguistic connotations
suggesting that it is “‘perverse”,
“distorted”, “crooked’ and ‘‘not
in the right direction.”” Enough to
make a purist smile wryly!

Three at once

Seriously, though, we often fish
with three wet-flies at once; twin
dry-fly, too, is respectable as Dr
Baigent with his variants has
taught us, so why should a wet-fly
and a dry-fly not be fished quite
legitimately upon one cast? I
suspect that this idea has not
received much publicity because
fly-fishing has tended to divide
into two camps, wet and dry, and
never the twain shall meet. The
application of a little lateral
thinking, however, comes up
unerringly with this combination.

There are other benefits with
wry-fly. Not only does the
deep-sunk nymph lure big
grayling, but the dry-fly often
lures big trout, particularly in
early season. Time and time again
I have caught the biggest trout of
the day on the dropper dry-fly, in
cheerless spring weather, when I
haven’t seen a rise all day unless it

aymph on the point

was to my fly. Indeed wry-fly is
one of the best methods I know of
saving a blank, for no matter how
dour the day there will always be
the odd opportunist fish which
cannot resist a bushy morsel
bobbing down atop the stream.
Another benefit is that the
otherwise difficult problem of
detecting the nymph-take is
rendered simplicity itself with
wry-fly. You suddenly see the
dry-fly check or skid upstream or
plunge dramatically under and
strike at once . . . to discover that
a fish has taken the nymph.
Indeed, wry-fly may not be
appreciated in some circles
because it completely demystifies
the subleties of nymphing. Itis a
great “democratiser” for it puts
nymphing within the grasp of
anglers hitherto flummoxed by its
complexities.
Wry-fly does have its

drawbacks, though. Firstly, it

uires two different strikes.

The writer’s favourite wry-fly combination: Gold-ribbed Hare’s Ear
on the dropper and a Pheasant Tail nymph on the point.

While you have to strike
immediately you suspect the
nymph has been taken, you may
have to delay the strike with the
dry-fly, especially in smooth or
stillish water. This dual strike does
require some discipline to master.
Another disadvantage is that if a
trout takes the dropper dry-fly the
trailing nymph may catch on
underwater vegetation or rocks
during the fight. This happens
once or twice a season to me and is
just one of the risks you must
accept with the method.

Finally, a fish rising just off the
opposite bank cannot be covered
with your dry-fly, because your
nymph would sail into the
vegetation beyond. In such cases it
is best to take the nymph off and
put on another dry-fly
momentarily. Wry-fly is,
therefore, limited as a dry-fly
method at times, Basically it is

upstre =11y Wi1in a @

A fine brace from the Yorkshire Rye taken on wry-fly. Both took the
point fly — a weighted Copper Nymph. The brownie, at 34 Ib, is
above average for the water and the grayling, at 15 oz, even better.
Dry-fly failed to lure these fish, but the deep nymph scored.

But the technique does not stop
there. Applying lateral thinking
still further, it is possible to fish
wry-fly with more than two flies.
Why not one dry-fly and two
wet-flies, particularly good in
early spring? Or why not two
dry-flies and one wet-fly, often
useful in summer. Nor is wry-fly
exclusively for river fishing. The
implications it has for stillwater
techniques are profound. There is
scope for long leader experiments,
ie dry-fly on the surface and a
nymph 15 feet beyond and below.

As for flies I would recommend;
unquestionably a Pheasant Tail
nymph or a Sawyer Killer Bug,
which is excellent in deepish
streams for the point. Dry-flies:
Greenwell’s Glory or March
Brown early in the season, but
later on try an Iron Blue or Black
Gnat. My own personal favourite
combination is a Gold-ribbed
Hare’s Ear dry-fly and a Pheasant
Tail nymph on the point, both tied
on size 12 or 14 hooks.

If you have never tried this
method before, I urge you to do
so. Wry-fly has revolutionised my
fly-fishing and has helped me to
treble my baskets. The first season
that I began to use wry-fly
correctly I caught over 200 wild
trout on this one technique alone.
In five seasons it has accounted for
more than 1,000 fish. I hesitate to
unleash such a secret weapon
upon unlucky salmo trutta, but in
the name of progress (and
fly-fishing has to progress) a‘
I can keep quiet no longer! W&
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AM LUCKY ENOUGH to be able to

count that proficient and eminent

fisherman Reg Righyni as a good
friend, but until recently I had never
visited him in his native haunts among
the fells and dales of the North. This year,
however, | overcame my southern pro-
vincialism and accepted his generous in-
vitation to fish with him for a few days in
and around his natural habitat.

The big attractions of the invitation
were Reg’s company and the wild trout of
the Lune. For at least a decade he had told
me that there wasn’t a trout in the country
to touch Lune fish for fight, for looks, for
taste. So | was eager to meet them,
though to avoid disappointment | tem-
pered my eagerness with the cautious
thought that even the most honest fisher-
men sometimes over-enthuse about the
trout in their favourite rivers.

| drove north in mid-April at Reg’s sug-
gestion. Given normal w

_be an excellent month for trout in the

<North, partly because they are not-yet—

~gorging on the ‘creepers’ which they guz-
—zleso single-mindedly in late May. Creep-
“ers are the bottom-living larvae of the
—stoneflies which abound in northern
~streams. Since they crawl on to dry land
~_to become adults, they are not of much

er, April can

_ value to fly-fishermen.

April is too early for the creeper,
however, and the trout usually take fly
readily. ““You'll have to learn how to fish
the wet fly properly”, said Reg emphati-
cally and sternly. He knew full well that |
was a dry-fly fanatic.

But even Reg could hardly foresee last
April’s weather. Do you remember it?
Temperatures were about twice as low as
we anticipated and all our thermal under-
wear and thickest outerwear weren't
enough to keep out the cold. | believe that
only the copious coffee we brought each
day saved us from hypothermia.

The cold must have been enough to
make any fly which ventured out seem a
lunatic to his fellows. We saw a few
lunatics, but not many.

Nevertheless, miraculously enough, we
did catch some trout on the Lune, on the
Eden, and on one or two other rivers. It is
a measure of great rivers that they can
produce fish even when conditions are at
their worst. Naturally, we caught fewer
than usual. Reg said that normally we
might be enjoying double-figure catches
apiece from the Lune, instead of just two
or three fish. But these were enough to
keep me quite content. And | was learning
some valuable lessons.

First of all, | learned that Reg had not
exaggerated one whit in his description
of Lune trout. Frankly, .they made our
southern chalk-stream “fish seem like
tame game. They averaged over 1 |b and
went up to 2 Ib, sometimes more. They
were beautifully marked, and if they were

over % |b were as pink-fleshed ny

gourmet could desire.
But their most remarkable attribute was

_their strength. Never have | known any-

thing like it. Normally, once | have hooked
a trout, | count the contest three-quarters
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DERMOT WILSON recounts how, as a chalk-stream

dry-fly enthusiast, he ‘discovered’ the Lune and

Eden and overcame his prejudices about style

over. Bringing him to the net afterwards
is little more than routine. But with a Lune
trout the main contest is still to come.

Even a 1 Ib fish can take you out to the
backing. He seems to be everywhere at
once, and you have no control for what
feels like an age. The battle takes about
three times as long as with a southern
trout, and your heart is in your mouth the
whole time. It is the nearest thing | have
ever experienced in trout fishing to play-
ing a salmon.

This gift of apparent jet-propulsion
seems to be unique to the.trout of the
Lune. At the risk of offending non-Lunar
fishermen (to coin a phrase), | must say
that | would rather catch one Lune trout
than three trout from any other river |
have fished. The Eden, for instance, is
also a fine trout river, but the trout come
in with comparative ease. | may be
biased, of course, because | distinguished
myself by falling into the Eden twice in a
single day, the coldest day of all. | disco-
vered that | was not a hardy Northerner.

Wet-fly fishing on the River Eden. Reg Righyni plays a well-hooked trout.
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MOLESKIN TROUSERS
Another of the
Brocklehurst ""Best -
Sellers’” with the usual
high quality standard
of fit and finish.

Made in easy to wash,
100% cotton British
material with two front
cross and two hip
pockets and self-
supporting waistband.
30-42 inch waist
rising in 2 inches.

2.3 008 ] 150 R &R
44-46 inch waist
£251005 =10 508 P &R
Inside leg 29, 31, 32,
33 inches.

John

Brocklehurst

Bakewell

THE ASHFORD SHIRT

3 for £22.50 + £1.50 P&P

CORDUROY TROUSERS
This popular garment

has carried the

John Brocklehurst

label for many years

and although often copied
it has never been equalled
Conventionally tailored
and styled, in 100%
cotton heavyweight

cloth with two front
breeches style pockets,
self-supporting

waistband and two hip
pockets.

Very comfortable and
easy to wash.

Available in three shades
Corn, Fawn and Loden
Green

30-42 inch waist rising
in 2 inches

128 OO HEGRE P
44-46-inch waist

825 O@OS S5O R HE

Inside leg
29, 31, 32, 33 inches

(one of each colour)
or £8.50 each + 90p P&P.

Hard wearing and easy to wash,  Spare collar included. In basic

the Ashford range is made in the  colours of blue, green or brown

closed front style and fully cut.  with multi-check design.
15"-17'!"" (38cm—44cm) collar size

SARCLATCARD

John Brocklehurst N ==
BRIDGE STREET BAKEWELL DE4 1DS Telephone BAKEWELL 2089

Personal callers welcome Monday 1o Saturday

Send cheque with order to:-

1 B A A V7
590 L GO

PRINTS BY TIM HAVERS

i B

The Rainbow Trout Thé Bfown Trout The Seatrout The Salmon

A SPECIAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT FOR THE FISHERMAN AND COLLECTOR!

These four prints are from recent superb paintings by Tim Havers, FRSA, who has been described as “‘probably the leading painter of British
game fishing”. The paintings show a handsome Brown Trout rising to an artificial sedge, a brilliant Rainbow fighting in a shower of spray, a
leaping fresh-run salmon and a hooked Seatrout doing a ‘cartwheel’. They have been beautifully reproduced in full colour. Each print
measures approx 11” x 9”, which is a convenient size for dining room, study, gunroom or stairs. They are published in two editions.

Limited Edition, Printed on Fine Art paper, each print is “remarqued” with a small original pencil drawing by the artist, and then signed and
numbered. The edition is limited to 650 copies and the price is £14 each (£50 the set), unmounted, inc p and p. You may, if you like, order one
now and reserve all or any of its partners of the same number for subsequent Christmases, thus solving your present problem for future years.
In this case they would be £14 each, paid for separately each year. If you already have the trout, the others of the same number will be available
for a limited period.

General Edition. Printed on Mellotex Super-white paper, each print is signed by the artist. The price is £4.50 each (£16 the set), unmounted, inc
p and p.

Send stamp for catalogue showing other prints and etchings, including the series of hand-colourcd etchings of the five British Game Fish.

Order Form: Countryman Prints Ltd., The Studio (TS), 153 Dalling Road, London W6 OES. (Cheques and P.O.s to Countryman Prints Ltd.)
01-740 5814. Add £1.50 for airmail postage. Visa and Access accepted by phone (24 hr service). Refund if not satisfied. Prints usually sent )
within 48 hrs. S

@
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Dermot Wilson prepares to land an Eden trout, hooked on a wet fly.

More important than anything else,
learned about efficient wet-fly technique.
To my undying shame, my previous no-
tion of wet-fly fishing was that normally
you cast a team of flies across and down-
stream, allowed them to swing round
with the current and hoped that a trout
would take one of them on the way,
obligingly hooking itself without your
having even to strike.

“If there's one fellow | cant stand,”
said Reg as he began his wet-fly lecture to
me, “It's the ignorant sort of chap who
thinks that wet-fly fishing consists of cast-
ing across and downstream, then allow-
ing the flies to swing round with the
current and hoping that some idiot fish
will hook itself.”

| really did not dare look him in the eye.
| think | gave a nervous giggle. Then |
listened carefully.

"“Most people think that a wet fly repre-
sents an under-water nymph,” Reg went
on. “They’re wrong. The trout take it for a
nymph in the act of emergence, or some-
times for a drowned dun or drowned
spinner. Now none of these creatures —
not even an underwater nymph — dashes
across the current with such frenzied
speed as a wet fly fished by an ignorant
fisherman

““The whole art of the wet fly is to give

e TesmarorommsHira] it as possble,
WWWM%&
~"til'e”._\']"usta\’d_r’a_g_d/ogs,rﬁn_aner too
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much. It may even help to give the flies a
bit of extra life. But a long pronounced
drag just won' tdo

Just a word about Reg here, in case you
don’t know the scope of his fishing ta-
lents. He is, of course, an acknowledged
master of the wet fly for trout. He is also a
very successful and knowledgeable
fisherman for both sea-trout and salmon,
having written two deep-thinking and
widely-read books about the latter.

As if this were not enough, he is also
the author of the definitive book on grayl-
ing fishing. Grayling are his latest pas-
sion, and his present amusement is to see
from how many British rivers he can take
them. His tally now stands at 107 (I sent
him a bottle of champagne when he
reached his century) and he has by no
means finished yet. This, then, was my
wet-fly tutor and mentor.

Reg admits thaWﬂevit—

ably pricked on the wet fly than on the
dry. But to wait till you feel a "pull”
Before striking, he says, is one way of
making sure that you prick nearly every
fish and seldom hook one. You will be far
too late. Rather as in nymph-fishing, you
have to watch like a hawk until you glimp-
se the take or see the line stop moving.

The flies should fish no more than
~face. Itis a fallacy to imagine that wet flies
“will catch trout deep down when the fish

are disinclined to feed near the top of the

water. The trout they catch are interested
in those emerging nymphs or in such
drowned duns and spinners as are car-
ried along in the surface film. To put shot
/u\the leader, as is not entirely unknown,
“is simply silly.

Now how do you give your flies a good
long natural drift? One way is to fish the

+upstream Wet fty*—casting directly up-

stream and letting the flies drift towards
you, one after the other. Another way is
to cast across and up (not across and
down), and this is usually more effective
~—wherever it is feasible, because the flies
“do not follow the same course and there-
“fore you cover more water.

The upstream wet fly is the most useful

method on very small rivers or on rivers
where bushy banks or rocks above the

—surface may result in a cross-stream cast

_becoming caught up.—
The flies should then be fished j
slightly faster than the current and only a

very sh uld be used, so that
the take can be seen and so that the

bob-fl 1
surface towards you by ransmq the rod.
‘One good rule of thumb is to have no .
more line out than the length of your rod,
e leader. Trout will
m feet. The
ad—antages of a long rod, for covering
extra water and for working the bob-fly
successfully, become extremely obvious.

In other circumstances, and particularly

>
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Reg Righyni fishes the wet fly on the Lune. Note the 45 degree angle of the rod.

in wide streams, th -and- :
nique catches more trout. It is by no
‘means easy to carry out, however. Every
cast is different and requires individual
treatment- — here an upstream mend,
there a downstream mend — all in aid of
keeping those flies drifting naturally. The
precise placing of the cast is also impor-
tant to avoid excessive drag.

So the whole process is far from repeti-
tive — a criticism often levelled at wet-fly
fishing by people who know little about it.
It is both skilful and exciting, particularly
since you often see

you fish the upstream wet fly on a
‘short line, you nearly always do.

Along rod is also a great blessing when
you are casting up and across. The tip
describes a wider arc and so the flies drift
longer before drag begins. Mending line
is easier with a long rod, too, and needs
to be done less frequently.

Again, you should always hold the rod
up at an angle of 45 degrees or so, never
parallel with the water. The Tength of the
rod then means that as little line as possi-
ble is actually on the water and that
“awkward currents can often be

“bridged”’. The less line on the water, the
less chance of drag. And finally, a taking
trout will not be alarmed by a heavy

length of floating line, which can cause a

fish to eject the fly immediately.

The long rod, then, i

§ays, in fact, "Never make a long cast
when a short one will do.” A short cast
means less line on the water, less chance
of drag and considerably more chance of
fiooking the fish you attract.

How long should the rod actually be?
Carbon-fibre, of course, enables a long
rod to remain fairly light. Reg himself
uses an 11Ya ft carbon rod by Bruce and

- — Waiker for atihis wet=fly fishing. But for_

many fishermen, carbon-fibre is still on
the expensive side, and they will find a
102 ft glass rod only marginally less
ideal. Both rods, incidentally, should car-
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_earth or some equally efficient substance

ry a comparatively heavy reel to offset the
weight of material beyond it.

Here are two final tips. First, if you
wade,do so very, very carefully, without
clumping or splashing. Time and again
good wet-fly fishermen have shown that
this helps to keep fish feeding, whereas
careless wading will put them down or
even drive them from the pool

Second, never forget to use Fuller's |

"gé_rtggg_._lhis is vital. The man who takes
advantage of it will take far more trout

=~ But wet-fly fishing, he mantained, was

1, IS not primarily a
device for casting further. ltis a i
ishing each cast better. Reg Righyni

on your leader to stop it skimming the

than the man without it.

All this | learned at the feet of Reg
Righyni. During non-fishing times we in-
dulged in a good deal of pleasant and
amicable bickering about the joys and
merits of the wet fly versusthe dry. Reg, it
should be said, is no wet-fly purist and
uses the dry fly when he believes it more
likely to be successful. But he does love
the wet fly when circumstances suit it.

In the end, believe it or not, we more or
less agreed. My own argument for the dry
fly was that the supreme experience of
trout fishing was to cast for a rising fish,
to see the fly on the surface one moment
and to see the fish take it under the next.
Reg was sympathetic and concurred that
dry-fly fishing was more “entertaining”’,
perhaps.

more challénging and difficult. Tn dry-fly
ﬁmmt%mtself and all that
may be needed is simply an accurate
cast. Choice of fly and so-on are common
to both methods. | could not but agree. |
think | probably like dry-fly fishing simply
because it is so easy. And now that | know
more about the wet-fly as it ought to be
fished, | admit that it did indeed seem
more challenging and difficult.

Our last day together was spent on the
Eden. For about two hours during the
afternoon we tried an experiment. | fished
consistently with the dry fly. Reg fished
consistently with the wet. | had three
good trout. Reg had six.

-

‘ x ]HEN FLY-FISHERS talk about

nymphs (Figure 1) the chances

are that the types they have in

mind are the familiar ephemerid nymphs

— Sawyer Pheasant Tails, etc. So for the

purpose of this discussion, I'll stick to this
type, since it is so popular.

Now that we're dealing with the artifi-
cial of an actual food form, | feel it's vital
to have things right. Trout have pretty
good eyesight when viewing things with-
in their own environment. It's not a case
now of ‘footprints’ in the surface, or ‘win-
dows’, or ‘mirrors’. Now it's ‘eyeball-to-
eyeball’. So, if you have the skills, why
not coach yourself to be accurate — at
least with these slowly-presented sub-
surface imitators?

The best thing to do when tying nymph
patterns is to obtain some actual speci-
mens. The next trout or grayling you
catch will usually oblige. Then do ‘a
Skues'. Get the marrow scoop out, empty
it in the white dish, add a drop of water,
give it a quick shake, and then sort out a
nice intact specimen to study. Acquire a
decent hand lens with, say, 4-6x magni-
fication and make a sketch of the beast, as
| do. Weigh up proportions — abdomen
length v thorax length, tail length v over-
all length, leg length v thorax length. Ask
yourself whether the abdomen is gently
or steeply tapered? Is the thorax much
wider than the abdomen? Is the head
significant, or not? Fussy? Well, it all de-
pends on your viewpoint. One thing is for
sure: when dressing nymphs, it's better
to get proportions right than wrong. If
you can get proportions wrong quite easi-
ly, it should be just as possible to get
them right. After all, it’s only a question of
manipulation and discipline.

Let's consider an olive nymph of the
Baetis group as a typical example — and
as a nice one to dress. To start with,
though, we can dispel one seemingly
popular misconception: that nymphs, all
nymphs, are fat, juicy things. Ephemerid
nymphs aren’t and Baetis nymphs de-
finitely aren’t. So start thinking ‘slim’!

Hooks for ephemerid nymphs do need
extra dressing room and special nymph
hooks made specifically for this type of
nymph pattern are now available. So
don't, whatever you do, try cramming all
the components of a nymph on a stan-
dard shank. It will look awful, and you'll
‘pile up’ over the eye.

As with the wet fly, start by making full
use of the extra shank length, and be sure
to lash the tails down right at the very end
of the straight — just as the bend starts.
The tails should project from a third to
half the body length. It's not too critical;
let the natural you've just been viewing
be your guide. You'll see some artificials,
though, with tails as long as, if not longer
than, the full hook length!

Now you've got the tails on, look at the
rest of the shank and fix those propor-
tions in your mind’s eye. The first division
you will consider is where the abdomen
will end and the thorax start. Here is
where many lose proportion, insisting
that the thorax and abdomen are 50/50.

Trout and Salmon
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. T think that we are splitting hairs. This is a matter for individual
taste to-decide. -Hang it! We are cocks of the dunghill, and we can
do as we please so long as we are sure of the Purpose. Put Cousin
Trout back or leave him to rot, just as you please. The Purpose will
look after the rest. :

QUILLIAM.

FISHING THE GLIDES.

NE ‘day while comfortably seated in the morning-room of the
O Flyfishers’ Club, I was approached by your amiable but
insidious Editor with a request that T should write an article

for the forthcoming FLyrisHErs JOURNAL.

Flattered by this complimentary request I rose to the bait so
cleverly ‘presented and found myself caught. Not till later did I
realise the folly I had so imprudently committed, and I trusted that
the promise so hastily given had been forgotten. - But, oh dear no,
your editor is not that kind of man, after so cleverly hooking his fish
he has given him one or two nasty jabs with the butt to make him
“ come out of the weeds,” and now he has fairly landed me.

Now, however, that-I have promised, I have to perform, and what
the Dickens am I to write about? I unfortunately do not own that
tacile pen, that cacoethes scribendi, which so many fisherman carry,
and | must not overlook the fact that the dry-fiy purist knows all
there is to learn about fiyfishing, and a good many other things, and
that any observations made by an old ‘wet-fiy fisherman are, in his
eyes, futile a'ld uninteresting, and (as a Scbtchman would describe it)
“ juist havers.

Well, if this be so, let those who feel that the dry ﬁv is the only
method, just skip this article, and regard it as merely padding to fill
" the necessary space in the journal. : e

Well, now, to start on-my ¢ havers,” here isa problem that has
often puzzled me, and I shall be glad of a solution. #Why do trout
under certain conditions of bright sun and low water leave their usual
haunts and crowd into the shallow ¢ glides” I speak here of rivers
like the Monnow, Clun,and Coquet that are fairly rapid, and present
a constant succession of pools and streams, and my remarks do not
obviously apply to the more even depths and gentler ccurrents of the
chalk streams, and by the word ¢ glides -1 ‘mean the extreme tails of
the pools where the smooth-shallow breaks off into a dancing stickle.

That the fish do so congregate in these spots is:incontestible,
though under these conditions they are mest difficult to-approach, and
still harder to catch. The only way is to get into the stickle some




what
that
ATy,
ks all
L, and
n his
be it)

b only
to fill

Lt has
trout
usual

rivers

resent

FFISHING THE GLIDES.

distance below and wade up slowly and very quietly until within a long
cast of the lips of the giide where it joins the stickle, and then if you
have made your approach very carefully and have given no alarm you
may still circumvent them. The fish will all be within a few yards of
the first break of the stickle, and though you may not see one fish, and
probably: will not, when you begin to cast, the first time your fly lights
in the right place you will see a shadow follow it or a roll in the water,
and soen -you will be able to identify quite a number of fish.

This style of fishing is the nearest approach to dry-fly tactics that
wet- ﬁv fishing can offer. T well remember the first time that T found
out for myself this habit of the trout. It was on the Monnow, o
what-was then the Pandy Club water. My father and my uncle, both
excelient fishermen, had gone to the bottom of the club water, which
was the best part, and I, a boy of 16, was told to begin at a certain
place higher up. - The water was rather low, with a blazing sun, and I
fished fonr or five pools -of most lovely water without a rise. I then
thought I would sit in the shade for a little and watch whether I
could “se=vany fish moving. After a few minutes I noticed a few

slight dimples on the glide-~that was just above me. The rises were
so small that I thought they must be caused by minnows, though it
struck me as strange that minnows should be lying in such a strong
curvent, so I lowered myself gently into the stream, and, creeping up
slowly inch by inch, got within casting distance. I got six good fish
oft that first 5hde, and then fishing up and fishing only the glides, I

found when I got home that for the first and only time in my life I

had beaten both my father and my uncle, who had been fishing the
usual spots for fish, as T had at the beginning.

So far as my memory carries me (it is over 50 years ago), I had
52 fish, and the} had 60 between them. As the Monnow trout in
those days averaged }lb. and over, these were big bags, but there were
more fish then than there are now.

In this style of upstream fishing there is another curious thing
that I have again and again noticed. If your fly comes over a fish in
smooth water, that is, in a glide or pool, Aead first, that is, with the
head pointing down stream, they will have none of it, but if you can
so manceuvre your line so as to get the slightest drag from upstream,
so that it hangs for a moment, and descends tail first, they will dash
at it eagerly, and take the same fly that they have previously refused -
to notice.when it came over them head first. Why is this? I cannot
tell, but await the solution by some keener observer.

One theory that I venture to submit is, that as the sun raises the
temperatuve of the water, the fish get lazy where they have less trouble
in picking up their food, also that they go to the glides when the water
is warmer because the current there is stronger and more refreshing,
much as we on a blazing hot day enjoy swtmg in the cool current of
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air from an open window ! This theory may seem rather far-fetched,
but it is the best I can offer, and I shall be glad to see some suggestions
by others with regard to it.

Apropos of this, Mr. Editor, might I suggest that a correspondence

column for criticism and suggestions from members on the articles
-might be.a valuable addition ta the.Journal? I am an old enough
.fisherman -to recognize that the longer one lives the more one learns,
especially with regard to fishing matters, but this correspondence
«column should be under your strict censorship-so that no personalities
or polemics should be permitted which might mar the good fellowship
of the Club.

To return to our muttons, or glides. It is possible by casting
dmcronally up-stream and turning the point of the rod up-stream, so to
present the fly, that it hangs for a moment, as if cast from above. It
is rather a difficult knack to learn, and still harder to describe, but I
have invariably found, that provxdecl the fish have not seen you, the fly
when so presented will be taken.

I have often carefully watched the duns (Zphemeride) when floating -
down-stream : these are generally but not invariably floating down ¢adl
first, but when they get into an eddy or caught by a sudden puff of air,
they twist about all ways, but I have not been able definitely to Qeude
that the fish dlscmmmatp or take onlv those that come down tail first,
but I am satisfied this is so with the artificial fly.

Of flies and their changes. We haveall, no doubt, noticed the subtle

" and infinite shades of the different flies, espec;ahvme duds_:syhenm ide),
but not every one knows that with changes of temperature, the same
variety of fly changes colour. Take for instance the cockwing dun,
called by some the great « : this fly on a warm day is several degrees
lighter in shade than on a dark s day.

Farther, many amateur fiy (I do not take into corsideration
shop tied flies, as these ave eit! 180 terns furnished by practical
fishermen, or else are fancy flies tied to catch those of their clients who
know 'no better), in imitating the natural insect, copy. as nearly
-as possible the general colour of the body of the fly as Seen from above.
It does not occur to them to turn the ﬁy up and look at:itsas the fish
sees it from below, bt in most cases sthesunderside
is in strong contrast to the coioux of .the_ bodv,as seen Arom above.
Surely, then we should try o imitate it as the hxrs sees 1t3 achen Looking
up, not as we see it when looking down. :

In this connection I would like to refer.to a populd - fallacy, that
is the use of stained gut for casts, in the belief that it renders the cast
less visible. It certainly dnm render ..the. cast invisible. .to the
Jisherman, but I maintain that it renders it doubly conspicuous to the
Jish. The matter is capable of easy proof if it be admitted, as I

1

do not see how it can be denied, that fish see our lines and flies from
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below against: the bright background of the sky. Let anyone takea
finger bowl-of clear glass and fill it with water, and place in it a link
of unstained white gut and a link of gut stained any colour you like
(pale blue;j olive, or green) and hold the bowl up to the light against
the sky, the: whlte gut at once becomes almost invisible, while the dyed
gut presents’ a dark line.

While spea.kmv of ﬂy-makmn' I should like to call the attention of
amateur fly-makers- to'a most useful and valuable material for making
the bodies of 'flies;” ‘which- is* usually thrown away and wasted —I refer
to the flat refuse ends of a hank of gut. This flat gut, which, by the
way, should be. thoroughly soaked and made supple before using, can,
by wrapping it over ‘the coloured  tying silk or floss or fur; as the case
may be, imitate’ with' extraordinary exactoess the semi-tr ansparent
bodies of the Ephememdaz,thar. are so difficult to copy with silk or fur
alone without: the colour: being too crude. - Also, the gut greatly
protects the body of the fly from the teeth of the trout, and this adds
greatly to its dura.blhty This flat gut may also be dyed various
colours and used alone. =~*

However, I have run on too lung and once 1 bevm yarning in
this way I fear I shall récall the guest in a regimental mess who, being
importuned to sing when he did not wish to, struck up a dirge so
dismal and wearisome that his hosts in despair, being unable to stop
him, fled from his presence! I feel, now that I have started, as if T
could go on for ever with many other fishing tips and dodges, but
these must remain for stufing the Journal on some future occasion, if
the Editor and my brothers have not had satis superque with this first
dose ! ; GLANRHOS.

MEMORIES AND GLASS CASES.

HERE is probably no sport in the world to vie with fishing of
T all kinds in which - individual® achievements, successes, or
disappointments are so vividly impressed upon the mind. We
cannot, however, ma.teually reproduce our dlsappmntments, bub we can
our successes. o :

Having been asked to contribute an article to the FLYFISHERS
JOURNAL, I betook myself to my den in solitude, and looked around
me for an- inspiration. As I looked, my eyes wandered to the walls,
which are almost entirely covered with glass cases containing specimen
fish. These- gradually fascinated me with the idea that my article
should deal with their capture. After all, the presence of the stuffed
specimens would-abselve me from any attempt at-a * fish story.”
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whose very- contrasts: give- it that fascination which is so dear to
all of susus aan . : CHARLES BRAUN.

- "CORRESPONDENCE.
T the Editor of the FryrisuErs' CLUB JOURNAL.

DEaR Sir,—It is my privilege, as one of your assistants, to have
asf px-ivate‘f ‘view:” of “the Journal béfore it-finally leaves the printing
press. - This: privilege=is granted me in order that I may keep a
weather e}el:opeu to pounce upon any misprints or printer’s errors that:
miy havescrept in  But my attention will not allow itself” to. be:
chained to the mere form of such matter as comes before me, and I am
tempted, on-reading Glanrhés’ 7 interesting article, to steal a march
upon my fellow-members, and rush furiously into print where  anglers
foar to tread.” Two questions ¢ Glanrh6s.” raises, though I.am
inclined te think that he is'more capable than most of us to answer

* them himself.  The first is, * Why does a fish take the artificial when
the line is so manceuvred that the fly reaches the fish tail first,” refusing
it when presented head first? Surely the answer to this question is
that under the former conditions the fly is pxtesenté,d_ to the fish_
‘without the gut cast first covering it. The BEE

The next question that « Glanrhos’
the natural flies, especially the Ephemeridee, advancing the theory that
they vary in shade according to the temperature. He adds that the

raises is that of the colour of

olive dun on a warm day is several shades lighter in shade than on a.
dark windy day. I am requesting the printer to put the word dark in
italics, because herein I fancy lies the answer to the question. We alj
know and esteem  Glanrhés” as a caveful and accurate observer of
nature, but I would ask him, has he captured his various shades of
duns under the conditions he describes, brought them to land, and
carefully compared their colours? There is nothing so deceptive as
the shade of a fly on the water, and I have often seen a dun sailing
down upon the stream and passing in alternation from sunlight into
shadow, and as often as the stronger light strikes its wings, so often
do they appear materially lighter in colour than when passing in the
shade of the overhanging branches. : '

The wings of a dun form a fine refractive medium with their double-
membrane, and respond- very readily to' the slightest variation in the
light. i i s .
.« (lanrhos 7 -also- gives some very useful hints t_o'tbe_ ﬂy-tier,
warning him that it is the ventral and not the dorsal aspect of the fly -
that he must copy in his artificials. = Duns, and more-: especially
spinners, have a considerable degree of tramsparency, and it has been
suggested that to the fish from below the shade presenting itself is not
so much the veutral as the combination of the colours of both dorsal
and ventral surfaces, the dorsal shade showing through-and slightly
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--Jlgddif)’iu‘g' the-ventral colour as it appears to us. Consequently the
ideal method for the fly-tier would be to lay the fly to be imitated upon
~.its back in a receptacle such as a white porcelain dish, which will
~w«reflect light from the dorsal up to the ventral surface, the resulting
-combination being the shade he should endeavour to match.

.= Tt .is with some diffidence, Mr. Editor, that I have ventured to
avrite what may perhaps be described as a criticism of *“Glanrhés’”
able article, and=but for his cordial invitation for such criticism and
“your urgent command for “some rot or other ” to fill up page 77, I
‘should have preferred to remain in the humble obscurity of a

PRINTER'S READER.

2 TROUT FIQHI\G IN CEYLON.

‘DEar Sir,—This may be of interest. My father, who has been

having some good sport trout fishing in Ceylon, writes as follows :—

“TI fish almost every day, and on the whole get very good sport,

seldom, if ever, having a blank day. One day I ‘had over 200
trout, fishing with a medium-sized Alexandra. Sixty or more were
over 10 inches, and my best was 11lbs. I put them all back with the
exception of three. The stream was in partial flood, but the water
was fairly clear, with a nice breeze blowing. Up to date I have kept
33, caught with worm in the lake. My best was 41ibs, next best
3141bs., a dozen over 21bs., and the balance about a pound each. The
lake fish are absolute beauties, silvery, and game to the last. It took
me quite 20 minutes to land the 3}lb. fish.”

The climate and scenery at Newara Eliya are both perfecst. Tt
stands over 6,000 feet above sea level. Other recreations . besides
. fishing are tennis, cricket, and golf. The golf course is said to be the
-best in the East, with turf greens, and not sand browns. The hotel

accommodation is good : I think the Grand Hotel is about thesmost
comfortable. Besides this, there are any number «of -furnished
bun(mlm\s to be rented for the season. .
Mr. A. G. Festing, a member of the Flyfishers Club is, 1
believe, honoraly secretary of the Newara Eliyva Flshm" Club
Yours truly '

There are only three essentials to a salmon fly :— -,

1st.—A good hook. ; %

2nd.—Any arrangement of feathers the- dresser hkes to sult hls
artistic or inartistic ideas. ;

3rd.— Always have the fiy in the water. o .

This is my faith, and yet my stock of salmon thls season runs lnto
many hundreds Yours truly,

Ebpaoxp J. POWER.
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- objects as are of interest to the trout fisher, the flyfisher in particular.
It may be possible to arrange in this cabinet, named series of water
weeds and water snails, as there is a considerable amount of uncertainty

- existing as to the correct description of both theseadjuncts to the trout

“fishery, and a record of the right names would be interesting to all
fishermen. Perhaps some member would help by presenting a named

-series, which could be mounted up by the sub-committee and placed in
the cabinet, : ' MarTiy E. MoseLy.

CORRESPONDENCE.

“FISHING THE GLIDES.”
To the Editor of the FLyrisnErs' CLUB JOURNAL.

Dear Mr. Kext,—The gentleman who so ably criticises my
humble article in the last number of the FLYFISHERS' JOURNAL, under
the pseudonym of “ Printer’s Reader,” shows that he is no novice, but
a past master. His observations and queries are much to the point,
but, while it is most ingenious, I cannot quite accept his theory that
the reason trout prefer a fly that is presented tail first is because they
do not see the.gut. If this were so the success of the dry-fly man
would be small,-especially those who fish with dyed leaders, or, as Mr.
Marston now advocates, black gut! For, asa general rule, there is a
coil or so of loose gut floating round the dry-fly, and yet thev take it.
I do not think myself trout pay much atteation to the gut, though,
personally, I never use any stained gut when I.can avoid it I am
more inelined to think that the reason fish rise eagerly at a £¥ coming
down tail first when they have previously refused the same fly when it
came over them head down stream is because the slight drag gives the
sunk fly a more lifelike and -struggling -appearance, perhaps of the
nymph struggling to emerge from the pupa. = It7is-the instinct of all
predatory fish to pursue and attack their prey when in dxﬁicuimes
We know how fish will rush at a spinning mxmmw though they may
disregard the presence of a whole shoal of hve ‘minnows in the
immediate neighbourhood. This, of course,: 1sa0n1y my supposmon
but it is an interesting point for discussion. - Asregards the suggestion
he makes regarding the actual change of colourin flies according to
temperature and weather, that I may have been deceived by the
shifting lights of flies passing from sunshine to shade, I ca
that I have, during my 60 years of almost constant fishing, cautrht and
examined many hundreds (I might say. tbousa.nds) of flies; and I am
quite certain of the fact that there is a distinct change-of colour and a
darkening in cold weather, and that this is not an effect of:reflected
light. Indeed, I was under the impression that almost everyone
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accepted.this as an ascertained fact. The change is more noticeable in
the colour of the body rather than in the wings. And, after all, why
should: this not be so.when one considers the fragile nature of the
Ephemeridee ? Does not: the angler when he goes out in the winter
trost to fish sometimes change the rubicund tinge of his nose to a
cerulean ‘blue 7 Is mnot the expression “I am blue with cold” a
common:one ! and why should not one of the most delicate and fragile
insects in creation be equally susceptible to temperature? However, 1
ventare to- put forth my ideas as the result of my own observation, and

‘ Printer’s Reader” thinks them worthy of

Yours sincerely,
s : GLANRHOS.
N.B.—1In referring to the change of colour, I limit my observation
to the Ephemeride; I have not noticed the same change in the
Phryganide. : T

CLUB NOTES.

HE excellent article by G. E. M. Skues in No. 2 of the Club
Journal on Fly Tying at the Club has revived this most
interesting branch of the art of fishing, and has also induced many

novices to try their hand. The fly-tying room at the Club is in
continual demand, and the choicest hackles are suffering from the
herculanean efforts of many anxious beginners. On November 9th
last a most successful fly-tying scrap was held at the Club, preceded
by a house dinner at which some 22 members sat down with Sir
Desmond O’Callaghan in the chair. Fly-tying commenced about
9 p.m. in the smoking room, which was soon packed to its utmost
capacity. Amongst those who gave an interesting exhibition as to
‘how to tie a fly,” were such well-known experts as Messrs. G. E. M.
Skues, H. St. B. Goldsmith, J. C. Mottram, W. Milner Rateliff,
J. Tosh, H. F. Norris, R. W. Cracroft, and Dr. T. G. M. Hine. '
. It was interesting to watch the very varied methods of the
dressers in their efforts to reproduce a March brown - and a blue
dun. - One member strayed from the- path set for him, and turned out
a spent pale watery spinner and a shrimp of startling excellence and
verisimilitude. Another member brought a cunning little contraption, -
of equal simplicity-and ingenuity, which served at once for a weight on
the tving silk when at rest and a holder for winding it on the hook -

without fraying it. A~ variety of vices was also produced, and it -

would not be astonishing if improvements in vices were not an outcome
of the meeting. One member used a vice set at a slant- in a little
metal cup with a tiat metal base, which was clamped to the table. A
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knows him will suspect him to be guilty of, I was detain’d a little
behind you by the music of ove of those Larks, whose melody was so
charming, that I could not find in my heart to make haste from it.
But whilst I was listening to it, my Attention was diverted by a
nobler Object, for I heard, from the further corner of . this meadow, a
Voice, which, though not, governed with Skil, did so repair the want of
it"by its native sweetness, that Art was absent without being miss’d
(good old " Lindamor !)»;-and T could not but have some Curiosity to see
who was the Possessor of so much power to please. Turning then my
steps towards that part of the Field whence the Voice came; my Eyes
quickly ceas’d to envy my Ears (I am sure Lindamor was the best
angler of  the lot), for they discover'd kneeling by a Cow, and singing
to her whilst she milkd her, a Person, who, in the habit of a Milk.
maid, seem’d to disguise one of those Nymphs that Poets are wont to
describe to us.” o R. B. Magsrox.

(Z be continuea'?.) :

CORRESPONDENCE.

FISHING THE GLIDES.

Dear MR. EpIToR,—Again at your. request I take up my pen
and.enter into the friendliest of controversies -with “ Glanrhés,” the
kindliest of opponents.” No-wish have I to score off him, even
though opportunity were there (for “Glanrhés” is as wary as the
trout he fishes, and rarely fails to net). Not often does he make
the one false step that leads to dire undoing. But in’ his letter there
are points which clamour for immediate contradictior. - Why does
be ¢l that, if my theory be correct, - the “success -of  the dry-
fiy man should be but small ” because under ~cer_'ta.'in,:p6nditions
(as he suggests), namely, fish feeding in a glide, the fly presented
hindmost first is more attractive to the feeding ‘trout? “Why does he
assume the fact that the dry-fly fisherman must of necessity present
his fly head first with the gut cast trailing.down over the fish? He
must surely be aware that with some shy*‘qﬁa}'ry the deadliest fiy is
that presented across the stream with just the length of line extended
to allow the feathered imitation to float down' > tne fish “but not to
pass beyond it. He must surely know that in ‘grayling ﬁshing thisi
method of casting is, where possible, the general practice of the dry-fiy
man, for the grayling, though he may continue rising, is most
of any gut attachment. T

And next we have the statement that “as a general rule ‘there is
a coll or so of loose gut floating roundthe dry fly.” “ Glanrhés,”
“Glanrhs,” how little do you reck what rankling wounds your heedless
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words may cause ! A coil or so of gut!! You might have made it
one coil, and somewhat softened the blow.

Again, why should a fly, cast up stréam (and I feel sure  Glanrhés’
must cast his flies up stream}, why should such a fly have a slight drag
when travelling down to the fish fail first?

Surely such a cast. wouid be the best of all p0~91ble casts to
prevent that very drag, whu_h “Glanrhés ” so ardently desires. For
the line cast.in such a: manner as to allow the fly to- present himself
posteriorfirst unto the fish must of necessity belly itselt up stream, and
the fmae'of':iva.ter would expend itself upon the slack so caused, and
allow the- ﬂv to travel along his course all undisturbed.. But with a
straight and up-stream cast, the line between the angler and the glide
would be eaught up- by the stream, and would tear the unhappy fly
down through the water at break-neck speed (if the term be permis-
siblé). Suecha fly would appear in obvious. difficulties, and should, if
¢ Glanrhds’” theory be correct, prove irresistible to the trout.:: Only it
doesn’t. Assuming, though, tha.t ¢ Glanrhos ” casts bhis flies upon the
waters down-stream wise, how does he present bis fly head first, and
thus give the trout the opportunity of refusing it? Even fishing
across the ghide, the trout would only see it’s “sideways.” T willingly
admit, however, that there are some flies which, as Punch would have
it, possess no “sideways:” : : .

Then we come to *the nymph struggling to emerge from the
pupa,” but this is so obviously a slip that I will take no mean
advantage.

And now, Sir, I trust the Journal will go to press fxee from all
embarrassing blanks, and I hope that “Glanrhos” will accept my
assurance that this letter is dictated in no spirit of captious criticism,
but with the sole desire of carrying out your urgent instructions and
earning the prmcelv salary attached to the office of a

PriNTER'S READER.
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«THE QUACK'S” PROGRESS

Dear Mg. KeExt,—Now that the trouf season is coming yéu may
like to hear the result of the Quack for last year. It was, of course,

an abnormal year, but as you once suggested that I should keep -

a “Quack Diary,” I kept a record of every killable trout taken
and the fly that killed or landed it. The total for last year on all *
waters was 225 killable trout, landed with dry-fly, and they succumbed -
to the following flies : quack 89, grey quill 43_, Greenwell 31T confess
to some of the Greenwell’s being sunk, Skues’ fashion, but not ma,ny),'—
hare’s ear and badger hackle (a quack variety) 8, ginger quill 9,
sedges 9, alder 7, red bodied quack 6, red quill 8, another variety of
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Tight Lines . . .

twelve feet tall among all anglers. To ad-
mit in print, even barring the statute of
limitations, the evils that lurk in the heart
of ninety-eight percent of us that fish se-
riously, takes a big, big man. I sincerely
hope that his admission will purge once
and for all, any past, present or future
“Jezebels” that lie within most anglers’
souls. If I seem to express my views in
the vein of finality, I feel that I have the
credentials. I have seen too many ‘Jeze-
bels” in the past to know that this was not
an isolated instance. You see, gentlemen,
I have been a Conservation Officer, and a
fly fisherman, in the state of Pennsylva-
nia for the last twenty years. I have an
autographed copy of Charlie’s Wonder-
ful World of Trout and now I don’t even
have to open the cover to see the name; it
just glows through. Thanks, Charlie, and
mark it up as another one of your sincere
efforts to further dignify the sport of ang-
ling among the real anglers of this coun-

efonte, Penna. 16823
o
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The “Down-Streamer”’

The reason I am writing this letter is to
share some post-summer observations. In
most writings on fishing with streamers,
the recommended method seems to be to
cast across, or across and down, and re-
trieve by stripping the fly in at various
speeds. This summer a fellow angler at
Connetquot River State Park, Long Is-
land, New York, suggested that I cast up,
or up and across, and bring the fly back
at a speed slightly faster than the current
by flicking the rod downstream and then
picking up the slack. It usually only takes
a couple of these motions before the fly
attracts at least a follow or a flash. I find
this method works better than other
ways, especially on the native brookies in
the upper stretches of the river.

Along with this new method, two
streamers now share the number one
spot in my fly box. The first is an Olive
Matuka, recommended by Doug Swisher;
the second is a yellow Maribou Muddler
tied with a yellow wool body. Both of
these seem to work best slightly weighted
and in sizes eight and ten, 4X long.

PeTER MaNCUSO
Brooklyn, New York

Local Legends

I feel compelled to answer the man who
said, “For God’s sake, and ours, let’s stick
to trout and salmon, stripers and bones
(Feb. ‘76 Tight Lines).” Such a response
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Maine’s Dickey-Lincoln Dam

You are probably aware that activity to-
ward constructing the Dickey-Lincoln
Dam on Maine’s St. John River has been
increasing of late. An Environmental Im-
pact Study is currently being made by the
Army Corps of Engineers, and major de-
cisions on the project will be made in the
next several months.

We at Bean’s are very much opposed
to this project. We have traveled on the
St. John and we’ve read much of the ma-
terial available on the dam project and its
proposed benefits. In our opinion, the
benefits are speculative at best and do
not justify the permanent destruction of
one of our country’s finest fishing and
whitewater canoeing rivers along with the
surrounding 88,000 acres of productive
timberland and wildlife habitat.

L. L. Bean, Inc. has decided to help the
Natural Resources Council of Maine in
saving the St. John River Valley. We are
displaying material relating to the St.
John and the Dickey-Lincoln Dam Proj-
ect in our Freeport Maine, salesroom; we
are soliciting signatures on petitions pro-
testing the project which will be deliv-
ered to Governor Longley of Maine and
to members of Congress; we are contrib-
uting the time and effort of myself, our
management team and our employees in
order to defeat the project; we are con-
tributing funds to the Natural Resources
Council of Maine to assist their efforts in
saving the St. John.

We are also asking you to help—in any
of the following ways:

—By writing your Congressman and
expressing your opposition.

—By writing to the Natural Resources
Council of Maine for petition forms in
order to get signatures from your friends.

—By making a donation to the Natural

Q_ = ’}};__ 2

Resources Council of Maine, 51 Chapel
Street, Augusta, Maine 04330.

Saving the St. John River Valley will be
a long and difficult campaign. But the re-
wards are immeasurable and I sincerely
appreciate any help you can give us.

LeoN A. GORMAN
President, L. L. Bean, Inc.
Freeport, Maine 04033

We're pleased to hear from Mr. Gorman that
L. L. Bean has put its full weight behind this
effort. The Maine Natural Resources Council
could certainly use the help of concerned read-
ers, out-state as well as residents of Maine.
Not too incidentally, fly-fishing now has a
card-carrying friend in President Carter’s cabi-
net—Secretary of the Interior Cecil Andrus.
Many readers had the chance to hear him
speak and meet him personally at the 1976 FFF
Conclave in Sun Valley and know that he's one
of us. As you realize, all National dam projects
are being re-evaluated by the Carter Adminis-
tration and the Department of the Interior, and
Secretary Andrus will be a key figure in these
difficult considerations. Of course, Secretary
Andrus has a responsibility to the best interests
of all the people, and cannot become a “knee-
jerk fly fisherman'' in his evaluation studies,
but we're certain that special attention will be
paid to serious and knowledgeable letters di-
rected to him as well as to other involved offi-
cials and Congressmen as suggested by Mr.
Gorman.

Judging Jezebel

Charlie Fox’s “Jezebel”, January 1977 is-
sue, was one of the most meaningful,
thought-provoking articles I have read in
many, many years. Charlie’s contribu-
tions to the sport of angling will be re-
membered long after he is gone I'm sure,
but, as of now, in my opinion he walks
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FLYFISHING

mong all those who use it, anglers know rivers

as well as anyone. But except for those who
probe out structure with depthfinders, most
anglers don’t see more than a few inches below the
surface. Not many have bothered to get into a river
and, like a fish, learn its moods and rhythms, and
the interaction of its currents. Some years ago, I did
exactly that—and a new world materialized before
my eyes.
My interest lay in the upper reaches of a river in
Arkansas, in the clear, cold environs of the trout. I
bought a scuba-diving outfit, explored the pools, runs,

CATCH'EM
WHERE
THEY LIVE

Big trout usually lie
near bottom. Line and
depth control are the

keys to catching them
By DAVE WHITLOCK

tinct layers, each with a different rate of m
presenting the flyfisherman with a different set of
problems.

It was like discovering a new dimension to flyfish-
ing, especially wet-fly, streamer, and nymph fishing.
Possessing a rather scientific approach to most things,
I reasoned that if I could find the key to this new di-
mension, then trout fishing—especially nymphing—
would benefit greatly.

The first important realization was that these four

To ﬁslg,&nlimg_wwagtin line, jirst make cast up
and across stream with long (10-foot) rod. The fly, leader,

and line tip should be stacked at point of fly entry (left)

Long rod is used to lift and mend out initial line drag be-
tween rod tip and sinking fly and leader (center). As current
carries line downstream past angler, drag develops (right)

OUTDOOR LIFE




feet away. This is a bluffing charge.
It’s difficult to stand youg ground
at times like this, but to turn

your back is an invitation to a -
rear assault. Face the bear but
back away slowly.

A determined charge usually
comes when a bear bores in past
10 feet with his head down. He
may reach up when he’s within
striking distance or grab an arm
or thigh as he rushes by.

If a bear gets within 10 feet

““Very few people have the
nerve to stand and face

a charging bear and

still shoot accurately.
They'd be better off

with a tear-gas gun

and a protective dog.””

self downwind of a bear if he’s
heading that direction. He can’t
smell you until it’s too late. If you
are upwind from a bear and it is
a long distance away, it wouldn’t

. hurt to let the animal get your
scent. In wild areas a bear will
usually bolt upon getting a whiff
of a human.

Always try to give a bear the
option of making a dignified exit.
Grizzlies are used to having their
way, and it’s best to allow them
this opportunity if a face-to-face
situacon presents itself. Bears, like
humans, like to save face.

Campers can be harassed by
bears if they do not keep an odor-
free camp. They shouldn’t cook
in or near their tent site and
should never place food within
the sleeping area. A bear will
normally investigate food odors.
Garbage should be burned or
buried well away from the tent,
and all foods should be kept a
long distance away. It’s good
advice to erect the tent with the
opening near a climbable tree in
case of a nocturnal visit.

Under no circumstances should
backpackers or hikers sleep out-
side in bags on the trail. Bears
prowl trail areas at night and may
stumble upon a sleeping person
in a bag. A bear is likely to feel
a person in a sleeping bag is an
animal and try to kill it.

If bear sign is encountered, it’s
best to avoid the area. Bear scats,
hairs on trees or fences, drag
marks of a bear pulling a dead
animal, or scratch marks on a
tree are sure signs of bruins
nearby.

If a bear slowly advances to-
ward you, back away slowly and
keep facing the animal. Never
turn and run. Some experts advise
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CAP ATWOOD, Colorado bear guide

talking low and slowly to the bear,
while others suggest keeping silent.
If the bear keeps advancing, back
away and give him the trail.

A bear surprised at close range
will either bolt, rear up on his
hind legs, or charge. The bolting
bear is generally no problem un-
less he’s heading your way. A

and is still coming it’s reasonable
to assume you’re going to be
mauled. Lie down quickly on the
ground and lock your hands behind
your neck. Lie on your stomach.
A bear will probably paw or bite
you, but a scream or cry is likely
to make matters worse. It’s im-
portant to protect your neck, head,
and midsection if possible because
a bear often goes for these areas.
Play dead and do not move while
the bear is nearby. A bear will
often maul a person for several
seconds and leave the area once it

“l use a 12-gauge shotgun

with an 18 or 20-inch

barrel. I put in birdshot
for the first two shots,

followed by three slugs.””

PARK MUNSEY, bear guide, Kodiak, Alaska

shout may turn him away. A stand-
ing bear is usually startled or
curious and may rear up to look
you over. Stand motionless or
back away slowly. Sometimes a
bear will drop to all fours and
leave once he’s satisfied his
curiosity.

A curious bear may advance
within smelling distance if he’s
upwind or crosswind from you. If
it appears that one is trying to get
your scent, back away and drop
a packsack or piece of clothing
for it to smell. Never make hur-
ried, exaggerated motions. Once
a bear smells the dropped item he
may turn and flee.

An outright charge is a difficult
thing to read under the circum-
stances. A bear may rush directly
at a person and stop about 10

thinks the person is dead. Never fight
it once you’re down.

If the bear attacks and then
leaves, stay motionless for sev-
eral minutes. There have been
cases of bears returning several
times to persons to see if they are
dead. Once you are sure the ani-
mal has left, rise slowly, check
around for the bear, and head as
quickly as possible for medical
attention.

Guns are a part of our national
heritage, and so are bears. The out-
doorsmen I queried agree that bears
cannot be trusted, but many also
feel, as I do, that carrying guns in
bear country is no guarantee of self-
protection against attack, except per-
haps in interior and coastal Alaska
and some remote areas of western

Canada. $§§




layers of @urrent move at progressively faster rates,
from bottom to top. For example, when a stream flows
into a pool, the top layer may be moving at five miles
an hour, but each layer beneath it will be moving at
about a mile an hour slower. I wondered how these
different currents affected natural food. How did my
subsurface flies and nymphs act beneath the surface?
How many times had I spooked trout because I had
misread the water through which my fly drifted? All
sorts of questions began to emerge in my mind.

I soon concluded that, even under the best of situ-
ations, my fly was drifting out of control. Even if the
line was moving at the same speed as the surface
current, my fly was probably traveling four or five
times faster than the current in which it rode. Why?
Because the line, which was in the top layer, was
dragging the fly behind, no matter how quickly I mend-
ed it. Since the object of all flyfishing is to present a
fly to the fish in the most natural way possible, this
situation was obviously intolerable.

The more I experimented, the more I realized that
the full sinking line traditionally used in nymph fishing
was actually robbing the angler of his ability to control
the underwater movement of the fly. Then, I remem-
bered Joe Brooks insisting, in print and in person, that
the floating fly line was the line for all seasons and all
times. Despite my respect for Joe’s wide knowledge, I
had always found this simple approach a little hard to
accept. But now I was not so sure. At least, I thought,
one can see the floating line. And so, silently bowing
to the late Joe Brooks, I changed over.

But that was only the first step in a long period of
adjustment. The right choice of rod, leader, tippet,
and fly design—and the correct combination thereof—
still lay ahead. Over the years, I had developed my
own special nymphing system that had proved very
effective. But now, with this new knowledge of current
layers, I had to probe deeper. I began by experiment-
ing with different tackle combinations. After countless
hours astream, I eventually pieced together all the ele-
ments that an angler needs to successfully fish layered
currents.

The rod, I learned, should be eight to 10 feet long,
graphite or glass, capable of handling light lines be-
tween five and seven weights. The tip should be ex-

tremely sensitive, yet the action should be slightly stiff.
Considering these requirements, graphite has a slight
edge over glass. Shorter rods limit the control of the
line, andcsoft tips are too sluggish to move the line
briskly when mending.

The reel should be constructed of a light alloy, with
a large spool and click drag. Most important, it should
have a single action so the angler has a direct effect
over the line.

The line should be a light colored No. 5, 6, or
7 full-floater—either weight-forward or double-taper.
I use a No. 5 for most situations. I cut off the first 30
or 40 feet of the taper and splice about 100 feet of 30
to 40-pound-test flat monofilament to it. I then splice
150 to 200 yards of braided Dacron backing on to the

other end of the mono. This gives me a fine, high- -

floating shooting head. I much prefer the shooting

“head, though the weight-forward works well in most

situations.

Use a nine-foot knotless-taper leader with a 2X to
4X tip, with no larger than a .018-inch butt. The lead-
er should be as soft as possible. Flatbutt types work
best.

~ The tippet should be of the strongest, smallest di-

ameter, and softest material /available. I use Nylorfi or
Trilene XL in 3X to 8X 'sizes. Tippet lengths are
critical. Use a 24-incher for moderate depths and slow
water, and a 40-incher for deep or fast water. The
diameter, flexibility, and length of the tippet greatly
influence the fly’s sink rate and response to current.

All types of wet, nymph, streamer, shad, salmon,
and steelhead patterns designed to offer minimum
water resistance are ideal for this fishing system.
Bulky muddlers and sculpins are not recommended.
If you tie your own flies, heavy or weighted hooks,
plus soft, absorbent materials respond well to changing
current layers, but heavily dressed or water-repellent
materials usually prove difficult.

I know it seems to be a contradiction in terms, but
look at it this way. If you dropped a fly in the water
it would sink, unencumbered. But, with the addition of
the traditional floating line, leader, and tippet, the
fly’s sink rate is slowed considerably by the drag of the
terminal tackle and that part of the line in the water.
Now, suppose several trout are feeding on drifting

Long rod smoothly lifts, rolls, and mends main body and tip of flyline off water and restacks slack line tip over and upstream
of leader and fly (left). This insures against current-layer drag and helps fly maintain depth, layer speed, and direct down-
stream lane position. As fly and leader pass below angler (center), long rod controls slack and surface drags on line. Once
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fly and leader pass angler, lowering rod tip will
increase slack and length of drift of fly. Diagram
below shows cross section of current layers in
stream. A is fastest layer, D is slowest layer

Riffle




CATCH ’EM WHERE THE LIVE continued

nymphs in the slowest current layer, right next to
bottom. Now, here comes your fly zipping past at four
times the rate of the natural food. Probably no takers.
But, even if one of the trout grabbed your fly, it would
feel the heavy drag from the sinking line and instantly
reject your offering.

But if you were outfitted with the tackle I just de-
scribed, and if you used it the way I’'m about to explain,
you probably would have hooked that fish.

To start, the length of your cast should not exceed
the amount of line you can mend easily and efficiently.
"By mending, I mean the act of lifting the line off the
water with the fly rod and re-positioning it slightly up-
stream—or, away from the bellying drag. This is done
by repeatedly rolling the high-floating line a foot or so

Fast-sinking flies are a great help in fishing deep with
floating line. Six nymph patterns above will sink. quickly
in layered currents if they’re fished with proper mending.
All should be tied to tippet with loop knot for fastest sink
rate and most natural action. 1) This nymph is good in low
water. It sinks well because it is sparsely tied on the hook.
2) Weight this pattern by wrapping lead on hook shank be-
fore tying. 3) Nymph is tied on extra-heavy wire hook to
give it more weight. 4) To weight this one, clamp a split-
shot on a jig hook, then tie nymph in a standard pattern.
5) Leaded tippet gives this standard-pattern nymph the
needed extra weight. 6) Nymphs also can be given extra
weight by adding lead to leader tip or tippet. A is weighted
with lead wire on tippet, B is weighted with a split-shot on
tippet, C isweighted with a split-shot on a bloodknot dropper

at a time, depending on the speed of the surface cur-
rent and the angle and length of the cast. Mending line
is the most direct method of controlling the natural
drift of the leader, tippet, and fly or nymph.

As the cast is made upstream, the fly, tippet, and
leader should land in a loose pile. Known as the
“stacked leader” cast, this technique allows the fly to
sink quickly and naturally before you start to mend.
Most of us have made thousands of such casts when we
didn’t want to. Here, the trick is to do it on purpose.

Don’t worry about the tangle of leader and tippet
scaring the trout. The fly is not supposed t® be fished
until it sinks and travels some distance downstream.
The tangles will have straightened themselves out by the
time the fly gets to the trout-holding area.

Another consideration concerns the line of drift and
the layer of current in which you wish your fly to
travel. Usually, I study the water for a while before
making an educated guess of how long it will take the
fly to reach the area I suspect holds trout. Then, I cast
to a predetermined point, well above the trout-holding
area. If the cast is accurate and the mending efficient,
the fly will ride down to the fish as naturally as a liv-
ing nymph. Always fish your nymph completely
through the area before picking it up and casting again.

By watching the floating line, it is easy to gauge the
amount of drag build-up. As you see the drag curve
begin to form, raise your rod tip and roll the line in
the opposite direction of the curve. One or two mends
are almost always necessary to set up the desired free-
floating drift. By now the fly will have traveled some
10 to 20 feet downstream—and you probably have an
excess of line between the rod tip and the leader butt.
To eliminate this slack, extend your rod arm high and
lift the line clear of the surface. Now roll-cast the slack
line back upstream toward the target point of the
original cast. Graphite rods are particularly effective
with the roll-cast. What you have done by all this is
delay the drift rate of the line, thus allowing the fly to
seek the desired level and float downstream into the
trout’s field of vision.

With so much slack line, you may be wondering how
it is possible to set the hook. First, this technique de-
mands full concentration. But staring for long periods
at a line constantly curling against the shifting colors
of a stream can easily dim one’s perception. I found
the answer to this problem when I used what I call a
“visual strike indicator.”

At the point where my line joins the leader, I slip
on a one-inch piece of fluorescent-orange floating fly
line. I do this by pushing a No. 7 needle through the
flyline’s core. I push in the needle up to its eye, thread
my leader through the eye, and then pull the needle
completely through the piece of floating line. Now my
visual indicator can be slipped up to the juncture be-
tween leader and line. To keep the indicator riding
high on the surface, I grease it two and three times a
day with a flotant.

When fishing, I watch the indicator for any abnor-
mal twitches. For example, if the indicator slightly
pauses or seems to move upstream, I know that some-
thing below is hindering the fly or leader’s natural drift.
If it ducks below the surface, the message is the same—
trout or bottom.

When this happens, take no chances. Set the hook
immediately by pulling the rod sharply to either side,
for a foot or so, while simultaneously stripping in about
a foot of line. This quick movement uses the weight of
the line being dragged through the water to your
benefit, almost always setting the hook firmly. Once
the fish is hooked, the combination of light line, long
leader, and rod provides the (continued on page 146)
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I GIVE MY

PLEDGE AS

AN AMERICAN
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE
NATURAL RESOURCES
COUNTRY -

AND MINERALS,

OF MY

ITS AIR, SOIL

ITS

FORESTS. WATERS.
AND WILDLIFE

ePledge

The 31 words in the Conservation
Pledge don’t take up much space, but
they carry a lot of weight. The Pledge
is your personal promise to work for a
better, healthier world for your children
and your children’s children. It’s not a
promise to be taken lightly.

Millions of Americans have made
the promise that's spelled out in the
Conservation Pledge. OUTDOOR LIFE
created it in 1946 and presented it to
the nation through the Secretary of the
Interior. The Pledge is a promise that
must be kept if we’re to have an en-
vironment that’s fit to live in.

You’ve heard a lot about environ-
ment and ecology lately. Ecology is

Please Send Me Patches,
1 Enclose $

PATCHES $1.50 apiece

Name

something you study. Conservation is
something you do. That's why we're
doing everything we can to help you
tell the world about your promise to
protect our natural resources.

You can carry the Conservation
Pledge as a patch sewn on your hunt-
ing jacket, fishing vest, or pack. You
can also get a Pledge decal to put on
your camper, car,or front door.

Order the patches or decals as an
individual, or make it a group effort—
to raise funds for a conservation proj-
ect for your club, Scout troop, or
church group. Fill out the coupon be-
low. We’re proud we can make this
offer to help you keep your promise.

Decals of the Conservation Pledge

in Check or Money Order

DECALS $ .50 apiece

Address

City State

Zip Code

Outdoor Life Conservation Pledge 380 Madison Ave. New York,NY. 10017




How to
catch the

ate the
world.

First, you've got to
sneak up on him with a
silent running Eska
Electric . . . so quiet
that he’ll never know
you're comin’. Then
you've got to finesse _
yourself into position ... |
and with Eska’s 20
speeds, you'll have a
touch so delicate that
you can hit him right
on the nose.

But if you miss him
the first time, Eska
Electrics give you
another chance . ..

Because they deliver
more thrust with less
amp draw than the
other leading ol
electrics. So

you’ve always

got more

fishing time

coming between
battery charges with an Eska silent
running electric.

So when you're doin’ serious
fishing, start with a 2, 10 or 20 speed
Eska Electric. Eska. An American
motor, made with pride in the U.S.A.
We've made more fishing motors
than anybody else and we know
how to get the lunkers.

The Eska Company
SKA 2400 Kerper Boulevard
Dubuque, lowa 52001
a TALLEY INDUSTRIES Company
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WILDERNESS MAKES A COMEBACK (continued)

sumptive uses of wildlife. They're
happier seeing or photographing deer
or turkeys than having meat on the
table or antlers on the wall. These in-
clude about 10 million bird-watchers,
four million nature photographers,
and burgeoning groups of backpack-
ers, campers, and cross-country ski-
ers. Some of these groups have
strong, vocal lobbies in the legisla-
tures. As time goes by, they may at-
tempt to support more and more re-
strictive laws in response to their
sentiments of not sharing wildlife and
wildlands with hunters and trappers.
And these outdoor enthusiasts are
not going to disappear. According to
U.S. Department of Interior predic-
tions, “nonconsumptive enjoyment of
wildlife species will soon exceed con-
sumptive uses.”

Clearly the solution is to devise
multiple-use programs for many wild
areas. The goal must be for as many
people as possible to partake in their
sports on the same piece of land at
the proper times and seasons. The
federal and many state governments
are working along these lines. On
the Connecticut Hill area, for exam-
ple, there are now several miles of
hiking and cross-country skiing

trails, places for nature study, picnic
and camping grounds, and archery
courses. None of this interferes with
the ecology of open land, nér does it
hinder sportsmen during hunting
season. In fact, it may even enhance
their experience.

My friend Ted flew back East
the next year with three of his bud-
dies to hunt for two weeks. They
set up camp on Connecticut Hill in
one of the primitive grounds. Two
of the men took their longbows out
to the state archery course to prac-
tice, and later each shot a spikehorn.
Ted repeated his performance of tak-
ing a big gobbler not far from the
abandoned graveyard. The four of
them got two deer, a dozen grouse,
three turkeys, and enough small
game to cook every night.

I joined them one Sunday and
spent an entertaining evening beside
their campfire. The four hunters
were full of praise and plans.

“You can bet your boots we’ll be
back next year,” they said enthusias-
tically. “In fact a lot of people in the
Midwest and West will probably start
taking out nonresident licenses and
coming East to hunt.”

It wouldn’t surprise me at all. 3§

CATCH ’EM WHERE THEY LIVE (continued from page 78)

kind of sport that trout fishing was
made for.

Since the day I put on my scuba
gear and discovered the four layers
of current, I began a learning process
that remains incomplete. But along
the way, I have used my acquired
technique to great advantage, fishing
difficult places with a level of con-
trol unknown to most flyrodders. I
could tell you dozens of success sto-
ries at the risk of sounding boastful.
But, since this is an instructional
piece, I'll leave off, hoping that you
have understood me, that you will try
my technique and enjoy the fine
sense of control I now experience
when fishing subsurface flies.

But . . . let me tell you one anec-
dote.

It was spring on a California shad
river—a deep, heavy stream where
the use of a floating line is considered
the height of foolishness. For nearly
two days, I had respected local cus-
tom and wielded a fast-sinking line,
taking far fewer shad than my host
had promised. I was beginning to feel
a bit frustrated. I contemplated
changing my tactics.

All around us, the better spin and
flycasters were doing quite well by
fishing a particular line of current
they called the “groove.” But I, new

to the waters, was not positioned
correctly to fish the groove. Standing
on the opposite side of the groove, I
would cast my line across it and, only
when my fly happened to travel at
the right speed and cross the right
piece of water, did I get a strike.
Since I was using a sinking line, I
was powerless to control the heavy
drag spurred by the swift surface
current. What you can’t see, you
can’t control.

So I broke with tradition and un-
leashed my floating line with the
visual indicator. The surface current
was smooth and strong near the tail
of the large pool—four to eight feet
deep. It held big, powerful sea-run
silver shad. The shad I could see
seemed to be lying near bottom in
layer four but, when they took, they
seemed to be on the rise—in layer
three. Their flashing silver sides
seemed to beckon me.

I waded out as far as my chest-
high waders allowed. Then I cast up-
stream and cross-current at a tight
angle so I could run the fly right
down the length of the groove by
lifting my 10-foot Peak rod, called
The Manipulator.

I think it happened on the third
cast. As my shad fly came bouncing
along on the cannonball-size stones,

OUTDOOR LIFE




An Original Outdoor Life

-

You know that surge of excitement when a trout hits your fly?
If that’s your kind of action then TROUT FISHING is your
kind of book. In over 300 pages of inside tips, hints and secrets
on trout behavior, Joe Brooks gives you the advice you need
to improve your catch.

Fishing secrets? He knows the ones that work. Expertise?
Everyone in the business considers Joe Brooks to be one of the
world’s great anglers. Experience? He has 45 years of steady
fishing under his belt. And all that know-how. is now in one
place: right in the pages of TROUT FISHING, Joe Brooks’
first book exclusively on trout.

TROUT FISHING is jammed with facts, advice, methods,
: ; - drawings and gorgeous photography
\ It’s all the info you need every time
you drop that fly in the water,
whether you’re just out for fun or
going after a trophy trout. 12 big
chapters, 320 pages, 124 full color
photographs plus dozens more black
and white photos and drawings, cov-
ering such subjects as. ..
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helps in geting the
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BASIC CAST

Trout Behavior: Habits, habitats, fighting qualities. Feeding pat-
terns. Countering trout escape strategy. Valuable information on
trout eyesight.

The Water: Entering a stream. How to
lwork upstream and down. Dealing with
tricky currents. Wading a stream safely.

Tackle: How to put a fishing outfit to-
gether. Best tackle combinations for
every kind of trout. Full details on rods,
reels, lines, leaders. Flies for Eastern
and Western waters.

Casting: The grip. Basic cast, bow and
arrow cast, S-cast. Casting across cur-
rent. Aerial roll. Shooting the line. Re-
trieving. Beating the wind.

gty SHA, SeEO
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Technique: The fundamentals and fine
points of angling with dry flies, wet
flies, nymphs, streamers and bucktails.

Landing the Fish: How to play the
trout. How to move a large trout out of
the current. How to lead a trout. Get-
ting your trout out of the weeds.

o
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Outdoor Life sooks s

Box 226, Manhasset, N.Y. 11030

Please rush my copy of TROUT FISHING
by Joe Brooks postpaid. | enclose $10.00
in full payment.

Name

Address

City State Zip
— Money Back In 10 Days if Not Completely Satisfied —
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And that’s only skimming the surface of information in
TROUT FISHING because there’s plenty more to interest
you. Colorful anecdotes, told by a man who loves the sport and
the trout’s contrary nature. Enjoyable stories of Brooks’ own
fishing trips in America and abroad. Twenty super-accurate
how-to-cast drawings by top outdoor -
illustrator Tom Beecham. Striking
color photography: fishing action so
realistic that you’ll hear the trout
breaking the water, beautiful out-
door shots, a full color section on
proven trout flies, plus an extensive
gallery of what you’ll be angling for
— record breaking trout.

See it all yourself! The inside tips,
the personal insights, the tested, .
proven know-how. At $10.00 it’s an
unbeatable buy—a book you’ll learn
from, enjoy, and treasure for years
to come. Soon you’ll always be play-
ing the right fly at the right time on
the right water. You'll be putting
more trout in your creel, adding new
thrills to your fishing trips. Order
your copy today.

HOW TO NET FISH

“Angling for trout with a fly is

one of life's sweetest endeavors. It is also an

art with infinite refinements and no man is

better qualified to tell of it than Joe Brooks.

This is a splendid book, one that will earn itself a
permanent place in the literature of the sport.”
—NELSON BRYANT, Outdoor Editor,
The New York Times

“This is a great book — |
couldn’t put it down. It has the most
up-to-date information I've seen, based on actual
o fishing experiences, the kind of book that could only
be done by Joe Brooks.”
—TED WILLIAMS, Baseball immortal, ace angler

“TROUT FISHING is bound to become one
of the all-time classics on this subject. The man who
owns a copy will have more than printed pages
and pictures — he will have a lifetime of fishing
experience to guide him to more pleasure and
more success on lake or stream.”
ROBERT M. LATHAM, Outdoors Editor,
The P/ttsburgh Press




Drive a tough bargain.

Bolens.

Bolens tractors

and riders are

engineered and built

super tough. Long life and

high trade-in values make them
all super bargains.

Take our newest 11 hp XL
tractor. Ultra-quiet and comfortable.
Unmatched as a quality mowing ma-
chine. Or size up our 20 hp utility
tractor. Rugged and resourceful for
any number of really big jobs. Climb

aboard a

Bolens Riding

Mower. It'll take

the footwork out of yard

.. work at a price you'll

find easy to ride along with.

See your Bolens dealer for a test

drive now. For his name, check the

Yellow Pages or call 800-447-4700

toll-free anytime (in lIllinois, call

800-322-4400). FMC Corporation,
Port Washington, WI 53074.

You’re a good yard ahead with Bolens.

+MC

©1978 by FMC Corporation ,

any such outdoor positions—
protectingwild-life, forests, assist-
ing campers, game-fish and bird
stocking, blazing trails—don’t
require college Forestry Degree.
Discover if an outdoor’life is for
you.Write for FREE Career booklet
and data on low cost homestudy

training. No salesmen.

NATIONAL SCHOOL OF CONSERVATION -
Division Technical Home Study Schools |
Dept. 9122-048, Little Falls,N.J. 07424, -
Please .rush Booklet.

Name L

Address

State
City. & Zip

Bea LAW OFFICER!.

Prepare at home in spare time.”> O
No previous training necessary! 7

If police work sounds exciting . . . if crime
prevention, helping others and making the = \
world a better place to live are important to youy

;enq for f{[g; information about Police Sciences # L\%
nstitute. The experts on our staff KITS
have trained hun%reds of menin [(iUdibad INCLUDES 3 B1¢
resident police academies. T Cri S\/
Everything explained in easy-to- Ph rtlme ?]e"e
understand language, complete 7 FO' 9gtap .

with drawings, diagrams and Fl'n g}erprlntln
photographs. You'll learn ,'E d-dK't

patrol procedures, criminal C "v' snceK. it
investigation, traffic control, 5 %fucslgprv‘u:,l;
accident investigation, crowd' much more!’

Write for FREE

, we d ki 3
i ..innlfswn:‘:"::dme:u::: g::_w it FACTS. State age.
Police Sciences Institute, Dept. AAO38

4401 Birch St., Newport Beach, CA 92663
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CATCH 'EM WHERE THEY LIVE

(continued)

my indicator did a dancg right in front
of me. I struck immediately, and the
silver flash of a shad rolledsto the
surface, kicking spray in my face.
Five minutes later, I released the first
of nine shad I was to catch before
the sun went down. Since then, I've
fished for shad twice, and each time
I began with my floating line, my
long, soft leader, my 10-foot fly rod
and my light-colored indicator. I
never had reason to regret my choice.

Clip& Save
Your
Field Gui

L

® In this issue we comtinue our regu-
lar feature, the OUTDOOR LIFE Field
Guide. Through this column we will be
bringing you solid how-to information
on a variety of outdoor subjects.

To build your own Field Guide,
each month cut the page out of the
magazine on the dotted line, fold it
once where indicated, and (after
punching holes) insert it into a stan-
dard loose-leaf binder made for 5%
x 8Y-inch filler paper. As the months
pass, the Field Guide compilation will
become a valuable information source
for your personal reference.—Ed.

\

So often now, when I think of my
discovery, what Joe Brooks said
comes back to me: “You can fish
a floating line anywhere, anytime.”
As someone else once said—noth-
ing’s new. It is just left for each gen-
eration to rediscover what was al-
ways known, and perhaps enrich that
knowledge with an additional twist
or two. I hope I've made my contri-
bution.

OUTDOOR LIFE




The Brooks Method
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by Jim Lick

rilliant sunlight poured
down on Jeanne and me
as we stood at the edge of
a high terrace overlooking
the sparkling waters of
the Madison River. A
‘ : strong, gusty wind pushed
b wsx firmly against us. It rat-
P tled bankside willows and
stirred the river into a multitude of tiny white-
caps.

The Madison Range towered to the east, a
row of peaks trimmed with spatterings of snow
now diminishing in the summer heat. The
salmonfly hatch was on and yonder were wild
rainbows and browns yet to be met. For a
week it was all to be mine. I loosed a happy

“yee-hoo” and flashed Jeanne a beaming smile.
Her eyes lit up with mirth.

I arrived on the Madison River with a basic
understanding of the salmonfly hatch. The
hatch begins downstream and progresses up-
stream, a function of warming water tempera-
tures. (‘“‘Balderdash,” exclaimed an old hand
of the Madison. ‘““There’s a lot of factors in-
volved, and I’ve seen the whole river hatch at
the same time.”) It is commonly felt that
when the naturals are abundant the trout be-
come quickly gorged. Moving them to an arti-
ficial is often slow business.

As a local fly shop proprietor in Ennis ob-
served, the best dry fly fishing is behind the
peak hatching activity by two or three days.
Several days after the feeding orgy, when a few
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naturals are still showing and the memory of
those morsels lingers—that is the time for the

dry fly. When you see one natural every fif-
teen minutes, the time is right.

I felt helpless because it was raining salmon-
flies, plus other stoneflies, caddisflies and a few
mayflies. The numbers and varieties of hatches
occurring simultaneously was phenomenal. [
kept a mental record and tabulated nine dis-
tinct species of stoneflies, seven caddisflies and
four mayflies. A species of light brown caddis
was exceptionally abundant. When the wind
calmed down, swarms of them gathered in mat-
ing flights over every tree and shrub in sight.
They are imitated well by an elk hair pattern.
Near the end of my visit, I happened upon an
elated fellow from Massachusetts who had en-
joyed a 27-fish day on such a pattern on the
upper Madison.

For the first four days a hellish wind howled
through the valley from the south. Casting a
floater and flipping mends with any degree of
accuracy or control was nearly impossible. It
happened that while sitting on the river bank

suffering from anxiety due to the wind, and
failing to spot any rising fish, I opted for a dif-
ferent approach. It seemed that with all of
these phenomenal hatches taking place there
would be a great deal of nymph activity be-
neath the surface. Perhaps that is where the
trout’s attention would be focused.

I had read Charles Brooks’ book, Nymph
Fishing For Larger Trout, and among the var-
ious methods he discussed was his own, the
Brooks Method. I had tried the method half-
heartedly in the past, but during this windy
week on the Madison I was to fish it almost ex-
clusively. I gained a fondness for the smooth
sweep of the deep nymphs. And it seemed to
matter little whether I was in the thick of the
salmonfly hatch or well ahead of it. I also
proved to myself the essence of the title of Mr.
Brooks’ book. From my streamside surveys (I
like to strike up casual conversations with fel-
low fly flingers on the rivers) the fish I took on

deep nymphs were consistently larger than .

those taken by the dry fly men.
(continued on page 61)
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Gently releasing a Strawberry River brown.
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*he Brooks Method
continued from page 67

The Brooks Method utilizes sinking
heads, short leaders, and large weighted
flies. Since this method is best suited for
heavy waters, the heads to use are the
quick sink and Hi-D types. Depending on
the depth and speed of the current the
flies may vary from heavy to extra heavy.
Large stonefly patterns such as the Mon-
tana Nymph and Golden Stone are gen-
erally the standard patterns for rivers
with dense populations of Pteronarcys
and Acroneuria.

The Muddler and various sculpin imi-
tators such as Brad’s Sculpin (a dandy
pattern shown to me by Brad Jackson of
the Fly Shop in Redding, California) are
good patterns for dredging heavy waters.
Whichever combination of lines and flies
used, one should keep in mind that the
purpose is to put the fly on the bottom
and to keep it there.

The beauty of the Brooks Method
(once you get it) is that it becomes a
smooth, graceful form of presentation.
That’s something considering this rig.
One can fish to a likely hold or employ
it in a searching manner by systematically
covering the long, broad and even flow
typical of the Madison. Whichever way
you fish it, the method is essentially the
same. :

The fly fisherman takes a casting posi-
tion upstream of the water to be fished.
In choppy current there is little concern
that fish will see you. The cast is made
quartering upstream. From the time the
fly enters the water until it is straight
across, it should have sunk to the bot-
tom. To control the slack line created
by the downstream drift the rod is raised.
The idea is to keep a droop line connec-
tion between the rod tip and the point
where it enters the water. As the drift
passes downstream, the rod is smoothly

lowered, still maintaining the slight droop.

From the time the fly hits the water until
the drift is complete, the rod tip is always
pointed over the spot where the line en-
ters the water. On short casts the rod
will be raised only slightly. On the long-
est casts the rod will be thrust as high as
you can reach. In every instance though
the line droop must be maintained.

As the fly sweeps to a point just
downstream of straight across, one be-
gins the fishing phase. Whereas the rod
has been lifted, it is now lowered in a
smooth motion geared to the speed of
the current. This move maintains a dead
drift as the fly swings deep and the line
straightens below you. It is the moment
one can expect the take to occur. Until

The path of the fly on 15, 20, 25, and 30 foot casts. From A to B the fly sinks to
the bottom. The rod is raised to control slack on the downstream drift. From B
to C the rod is lowered to match the speed of the current. C to D is where strikes
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usually occur, though they may come any time after B.

the current has straightened the fly be-
low you, there will be a bow at the
terminal end of the line. Because of this
bow the strike to set the hook should be
directly upstream. The resistance of the
bow against the current will drive the
steel home.

From a single casting position I like
to use a series of three casts at each of
four distances. For example, I can best
control casts between 15 and 30 feet.

Thus, I strip line for a 15 foot cast and
present the fly three times, then 20, 25
and 30 foot casts drifting each three
times before increasing to a longer dis-
tance. I then move down or across
stream a ways and repeat. Much of the
Madison is wadeable from bank to bank
and a great deal of water can be covered
in this manner.

In casting such a rig you must deny
yourself the classic exercise of false cast-

-

taking trout of three pounds and over.

\ Dillon, Montana 59725

INTERESTED IN FISHING FOR VERY LARGE TROUT?

To Butte,

0 Bozeman,
Helena

Livingston

To Bozeman,

Livingston

To West
Yellowstone

RIVER FLOATS AND LAKE FISHING

We have some of the finest fly fishing in southwestern Montana, consistently

SPRING CREEK AND PRIVATE RIVER FISHING
Casting small flies to 16-20 inch trout during hatches of caddis and mayflies.

BOOK NOW FOR FAMOUS SALMONFLY HATCH!

Come visit this summer. We are located on the I-15 business loop (at present
it’s the main highway through town). FRONTIER ANGLERS is a full service
fly shop catering to the Western Angler. For more information please contact:

Tim Tollett, FRONTIER ANGLERS
P.O. Box 11 — 417 South Atlantic Street
(406) 683-5276 A
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ing and completing neat unfolding loops.
No false casting is involved, for practi-
cality’s sake as well as your personal
safety. False casting these heavyweights
may prove harmful to eyes and ears. At
the end of each drift the line and fly is
allowed to straighten below you. The
current will lift the line and fly; essen-
tially the water is used to hold the back-
cast before delivering the forecast. By
holding the rod parallel to the water at
shoulder height and simultaneously driv-

Clean up on big trout by
sweeping the bottom.

ing a hard power stroke and hauling with
the line hand, the cast is shot upstream in
one fluid motion. I can perform the cast
equally well with a forehand and back-

hand shot. Itis good to learn both ways.

Many people shy away from the use
of sinking lines because they cannot be
efficiently mended. Except for limited
applications, using them creates diffi-
culty in achieving the drag free, dead
drift. With the limited length of line
used in the Brooks Method, however,
dragless drifts are possible with the
sunken line. The trout, at least, seem to
think so.

At first you may overpower the cast
or experience difficulty in picking it off
the water. But with a little practice the
right touch is easily gained. One of the
real joys of this method is the acquisition
of a relaxed and rhythmic pace. Because
there is no false casting, your fly is in the
water almost continuously. At the com-
pletion of each drift the fly is flipped

upstream. Flip ... drift, flip ... drift, flip...

drift, thumpizzzzzit. It’s fun, smooth,
and it catches fish — even when the trout
aren’t rising to those swarms of salmon-
flies crawling all over you and the bank-
side brush.

The Madison River has been famous

Missouri

FISH MONTANA’S RIVERS

Madison Gallatin Jefferson
Yellowstone Beaverhead Big Hole

Missouri
Ruby

Twenty years’ experience as fishing guide in
Alaska and the Lower Forty Eight.

D. J. (DOUG) PAXTON
LICENSED GUIDE AND OUTFITTER
Box 835 Three Forks, Montana 59752
(406) 285-3883 or (602) 567-4486

This is how slack line is
controlled on casts of
about 30 feet or longer.

over the years for producing big fish.
But like so many facets of our world to-
day, particularly for the outdoor sports-
man, things aren’t what they used to be.
And so it is with the Madison.

One local veteran lamented, “Used
to be a time when we’d horse in the
twenty inchers or break ’em off to get
at the big fish.”” The popularity of the
river and the heavy fishing pressure in
recent years have done an efficient job
of harvesting those big fish we all yearn
for. Nevertheless, by today’s standards,
the river is still a fine fishery. There are
still twenty inchers going to three and
four pounds.

It is gratifying to note that in 1978
the Montana Fish and Game Department
imposed catch and release regulations,
artificial flies and lures only, from Quake
Lake to McAtee Bridge. This move also
designated the stretch from Wolf Creek
to Squaw Creek as closed to all fishing.
Also, you can now drift and fish by boat
only in that portion of the river down-
river from McAtee Bridge. It is legal to
use a boat on the upper river, but you
must park it and wade to fish.

It is encouraging that Fish and
Game Departments are including more
pieces of trout water as catch and re-
lease areas. But we should not allow this
alone to lull us into a false sense of secur-
ity that our rivers will automatically sus-
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tain themselves as quality fisheries. The
real success of such programs is ultimate-
ly left up to us, the fishermen. A re-
leased fish is not necessarily one that
survives. One gentlemanly appearing
angler I watched took two minutes to
photograph and release his fish, keeping
it out of water the entire time. I have
my doubts that the fish survived.

I have seen too many instances of im-
properly handled fish. It is wise to flat-
ten the barbs on flies and to use forceps
to remove them from the fish. If one
handles fish, hold them gently about the
middle after thoroughly wetting the
hands. If a fly is deeply imbedded and
difficult to remove, snip the leader and
leave the fly. It is a small loss if it in-
creases the trout’s chance of survival.
Give a tired fish a hand. Hold it gently
in the water, moving it back and forth.
Allow it to catch its breath until it can
swim away on its own power.

The Madison River is a marvelous
trout stream. The insect population is
astonishing and the wild trout are a thrill
to take on flies. If we do our part in ac-
cordance to wise ethics, the Madison will
long be a source of angling distraction.

Whether trout are hooked on the
surface or gouged up from the bottom,
Charley Brooks’ style, more and larger
fish increase our odds for the
future. n
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Sheelin, Co.
Cavan, with a dawn
mist  still  shrouding
the water.

Lough

A GLORIOUS AUGUST evening and a
grand rise, and three fish in succession
had thrown the hook ... | drove into
Monaghan to console myself with a pint
and left almost as soon as | had come
- because the local bravos were singing
songs of blood and revenge. On the way

?j{
|
N

7 back to my camp | met Anthony. It had

19 ~7 heen the echoing calls of his pet peacocks
2 which had lent an exotic atmosphere to

my fishing earlier on. Anthony took me

=y _into his farmhouse and his wife fed me
. —{ - tea, stout and grilled salmon steaks.
=
e

=V 0 Refusing to believe that my job was to
é —teach school subjects to adults, the
- couple made me teach them then and
" there. They sat with arms folded on
_ upright chairs in front of the range, and
— by the time | had retreated Napoleon
_from Moscow it was 4 am.
.= On my way back to Emy Lough, a fine
__misty rain and a chill breeze soon
extracted the warmth of the farmhouse
kitchen from my bones. | found the tent-
-flaps open and my sleeping-bag soaked;
there would be no sleep now. | putup my
rod and pushed out the boat, just as the
first light appeared.
Vigorous pulling on the oars soon
e restored my circulation. A buzzer whined
. = past my ear. | shipped the oars and a few
227 moments later trout were moving all over
© the lough. By 7.30 am | had four well-
made trout on the scuppers. The rise
~ ceased, and as | rowed in | heard the dull
_ “roar of a helicopter patrolling the Border
.« - acouple of miles away. | bundled the tent
+, into the boot and drove north.

The Aughnacloy Army check-point
' deserves its reputation for being the most
thorough on the Irish Border. Inevitably,
the soldier found the fish.
“Four beauties — where did you get
[ them, mate?”
“Emyvale, five miles down the road.”
It might as well have been a thousand
miles away as far as he was concerned.
His eyes misted over momentarily. Was
_he thinking of Chew? Blagdon? Hanning-
field? Grafham? | could not make out his
cap badge.
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- ofdawn ...

“When did you get them?’’

"At dawn.”

““Dawn’s the best time, mate; on you
go.”

In summer, dawn can be the best time.
From late May onwards there are regular
rises to buzzers on all but the most acid
stillwaters just as the first light comes.
The varieties are bewildering, but | feel
adequately equipped with black, grey and
dark green pupae imitations tied on size
12 hooks. This buzzer fishing lasts for an
hour at most, but in June and July caenis
may also be on the water until the sun is
over the trees. The large green midge and
the sedges, so important during the late
summer evening rise, are usually absent
at dawn.

The morning buzzer rises tail off after
the first week in September, but it is from
then on that big brown trout gather in the
shallows. At dawn they take savagely,
though no fly is on the water, showing a
marked preference for a Claret and Mal-
lard. If you are very fortunate, you may
also hit on a fall of ‘daddies’ at this time.

¥ h%g ¥

On rivers | have found dawn fishing for
brown trout to be at its best from mid-
June to late July. August is disappoint-
ing, and for some reason the rises are
more regular on big streamy rivers than
on small limestone brooks. In late June |
begin about 3 am, and instead of starting
at the head of a run, as | would in the
evening, | first cast my wet fly across the
slow pools and work my way up to the
faster water as the sky begins to brighten.
Fly-life is not impressive, but there are
enough olives to set the trout feeding.
Stimulated perhaps by the cooling of the
water through the night, the fish seem to
gake more positively at dawn than at

usk.

By about 4 am the trout can see too
well _for this across-and-down wet-fly

fishing to remain_successfut. Off comes

the small Greenwell and now is the time

for a tiny dry fly, for the caenis should
soon be on the water. Fascinating,
exhausting and often unproductive work
it is, too. The most uneducated trout are
fussy about presentation and patterns as
they sip in one caenis after another, and
will not move to an artifical cast as little
as six inches to one side of them.

| prefer dawn to any other time for sea-
‘trout, if only because it is then that | have
the pick of the pools on association
waters. From the very first hint of light,
sea-trout will often take well near the
surface, just as they do during the even-
ing rise. When the sky is clear this fishing
may last no longer than forty-five
minutes, but cloud or a sharp breeze can
give you an extra half-hour. Mist, so often
fatal to fishing in the evening, can provide
valuable cover at dawn after the first
brightening — perhaps because the water
is already as cold as the mist. A bright
moon, on the other hand, always means
an empty bag for me.

When the trees on the opposite bank
have turned from black to dark green, |
replace my leader with a long strand of 3
Ib nylon. If the breeze is downstream, |
fish the pools across-and-down with a
single size 16 fly; any lightly-hackled
black fly will do. Provided the breeze
keeps up, | can fish this way until the sun
is on the water. If the breeze is upstream,
or there is no wind, | prefer a dry Tups
knotted to a long leader. In hot, low-water
conditions the dry fly can be deadly if
fished with infinite care.

The great value of dawn fishing for
trout and sea-trout is that in hot, windless
weather effective angling time can be
doubled. Fishing need not be restricted to
an hour or two at dusk. And there is that
special beauty, that unique solitude
which first light in summer brings. A last
point; only six salmon have fallen to my
rod in my angling career. Five of these
were caught on different summer morn-
ings between 4.30 am and 7.30 am; the
exception was landed at 9.30 am in
March.

Jonathan Bardon

Trout and Salmon




became marvellously hectic for a while. |
stumbled down after him and managed
to get below him; then | used the rod hard
and in he came, wallowing into the amber
shallows, a lovely shining sea-trout. |
beached him without any problems, and
reckoned he'd be about 5 Ib. Life was
beautiful once more.

Ten minutes later my rod jarred again
as another nice fish took hold of the
spoon. He played strongly and | beached
him 50 yds downstream of the taking
place, easing him over the slippery peb-
bles. Another sea-trout, about 4 Ib.

The rain was belting down hard again
now, and the river was rising quickly. It
was now about four o’clock and | was
feeling rather tired but well satisfied with
my brace of sewin. | walked back up to
the car, stowed the fish in the boot, and
got into the vehicle — a battered old
Austin 1100 of some 11 summers but still
ready and willing to take me fishing and
to stop and start when required. | was
surprised at the loudness of the rain
drumming on the roof as | drank two cups
of powerful, dark-brown tea and ate an
apple, a lump of cheese, and too much
home-made whole-meal bread: I'm
pretty strong on haute cuisine.

Well, fatigue and the continuing rain
urged me to call it a day, but | thought of
all that lovely high water, the invisible
flotillas of sea-trout and the possibility of
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a fresh grilse; and the muscles in my
casting arm started twitching for the feel
of a spinning-rod. And then | was out of
the car, once more a man possessed, and
striding eagerly down beside the old rail-
way line that led directly to the pool. A
heron croaked somewhere, and a single
bird sang ecstatically from the middle of a
tree. A blackcap or willow-warbler, |
thought vaguely.

Back at the pool | found two other
fishermen; one of them had had a nice 4
Ib sea-trout on a spinner. The water was
now even higher, spilling over on to the
nettly shingle, and the jagged branch of a
tree near the opposite bank which
roughly marked - the centre of what
seemed to be the most fruitful run, had
almost disappeared.

| put on my favourite lure for sewin and
grilse in the upper reaches of the Towy: a
size 2 long Mepps, copper. The little grey
hone in my vest (please forgive) did its
normal duty — I'm forever touching up
the points of my hooks, and | suppose
you may almost say that | catch most of
my fish on a small block of silicon carbide
or whatever it is. And out went the spoon
for the first glorious cast, accompanied
by a ball-bearing swivel and a couple of
heavy shot on a projecting end of nylon
— a lethal combination. Down went the
rod top and soon a splendid golden trout
of nearly 11b came splashing in. | decided
to keep it, the sewin notwithstanding.

A few casts later the water erupted in
pink and silver, and about 10 somersaults
later a nice three-pounder was drawn
ashore. In the course of the next hour I
got two more — one about 2'; Ib and a
silver school sewin of 1 Ib. | missed one
fish which must have been either a sal-
mon or a really heavy sea-trout: the take
nearly jarred the rod out of my hand.

It was about 6.30 pm now, and no
doubt if | had stayed on | should have
caught more. The sewin were certainly
hitting that copper spoon with passion.
The fever was still upon me, of course,
but | was pretty well played out myself,
and the squally showers were beginning
to lose a little of their appeal. | packed up,
leaving the other two fishermen there
flicking out their lures into that splendid
brown stream.

At home, suitably impressed, my
mother, my son, Bev, and his charming
girl watched me weigh the sewin: 5 Ib,
4% b, 2 Ib 14 0z, 2", |b, and 1% Ib. The
plump gold red-stippled brown trout
went 15 oz. It had been one of my better
days.

It never rains but it pours, thank good-
ness. The old proverb was apt for once.
And there are people who not only do not
go fishing, I'm told, but also take their
holidays in places thousands of miles
from the vale of the Towy where rain is
forbidden and the midday sun worship-
ped. ‘Tis a puzzlement.




'SPEEDISTHEKEY

BOUT TWENTY YEARS ago an

article in one of our angling

journals advocated the
excellence of fishing the upstream wet fly
for sewin in the streams of west Wales.
Not long afterwards | met a party of
anglers who had read and were slavishly
following its advice. They had
experienced a series of blanks, while local
anglers had been taking about a dozen
sewin nightly. | was able to persuade
them to revert to the traditional
downstream wet fly, and over the
remaining two nights they did quite well.

Upstream fishing at night is not really

the best way of taking sewin. Indeed,
there are times and locations at which it is
useless.

Mending the line can
mean many missed fish,
warns Moc Morgan.

In daytime it is entirely a different
matter. Then the up-and-across approach
can be rewarding. In all forms of
fly-fishing for sewin the stealthy
approach is important, and by working
upriver the angler can make a better
approach and employ shorter casts. At
night, approach is still important, but it
would seem the downriver style is tops.

| love fishing wet fly upriver, but would
honestly advise every angler not to
neglect the downriver style, though a lot
depends on the level of the water.

Sewin anglers often fail to appreciate
the importance of the speed of the fly.
Some tend to cast across river and let
God and chance bring it back at the right

speed. Then the method really is reduced
to ““chuck-and-chance”. If the current is
strong, it is important that the fly is
slowed down and is presented to the
sewin in an acceptable manner. It
purports to represent a small fish, and
that small fish would have to be on a
motor-bike to be travelling as fast as
some of the flies.

Some anglers achieve this
slowing-down of the flies by moving out
from the bank into the water, where the
depth allows them, thus reducing the
pulling effect of the current. From this
vantage point they cast a long line. As the
sewin often lie in deep glides pouring out
from pools, this technique is not always
possible. So other slowing-down
processes must be acquired.

Sewin can at times be very gentle
takers and the angler must be alert to
register the slightest pull. This makes it
difficult to mend the line as one would in

FLOATING LINE

i

GOOD STEADY FLOW )

The same depth is gained with a sink tip on a steady flow.

A slow to quick sinking line is needed in a very strong run.

66

SINK TIP LINE

SLOW TO QUICK SINKING LINE

Trout and Salmon




PRINCE RANGE

Cash Terms
4185 2130
4270 2175
93.06 2580
3564 1665
3852 17.10
39.10 1750
4018 1795
4090 1635

MARQUIS RANGE

Cash Terms
96

3in No. 5/6

3Yan No 7/8

Ocean 378in

Flyweight 212in
Featherweight 27in
LRH. Lightweight 3%16
Princess 3)2in

St Aidan 3%4in

43.45
4485
45.45

22 No. 213
2in No. 4
3in No. 5
3Yain No. 6
3716in No. 7
3%in No. 8/9
3%in No. 10
378in Salmon 1
418in Salmon 2
4V4in Salmon 3
St John 378in
Perfect 318in
Perfect 338in
Perfect 3%8in
Longstone 412in
Silex 4in

MARQUIS MULTPLIER RANGE

Terms Cash Terms Cash
4595 4135 1355 1219
4690 4221 1355 1219

43.69
45.21
36.18
46.48
41.52
48.91
4.4
67.54

3/16in No. 7
3%in No. 8/9

MARQUIS “SILENT CHECK”

Cash
3595
4363
4369
43.69

Cash
16.29
21.96
21.96
21.96

3in No. 5 (S.C)

3/8in Salmon 1 (S.C.)
418in Salmon 2 (S.C.)
4Yain Salmon 3 (SC.)

SHAKESPEARE .

Terms Cash Terms
1095 930
1975 16.75
19.95 16.95
1595 1355
16.25 13.80
1850

18.95

12.95

1350

15.95

15.50

NEW Glider 3/2W
Speedex Mk 2 3%2in
Speedex Mk 2 312W
Beaulite Mk 2 3%2in
Beaulite Mk 2 32W
Beaulite Mk 2 4%4in
Beaulite Mk 2 474W
Supercondex 3)2in
Supercondex 3/2W
Supercondex 4/4aW
Supercondex 4V4in
Omni 60z 8.95
Alpha 30z 6.95

SUNDRIDGE REELS

Terms
GB65 12.95
GB80 12.95
Skorpio 195

MULTIPLIERS
ABU AMBASSADEURS

Terms Cash Spool
£84.95 £71.50 £13.75
£56.50 £47.50 £13.75
£59.95 £49.50 £9.95
£59.95 £49.50 £14.95
£79.95 £64.95 £14.95
£89.95 £74.95 £14.95
£59.95 £48.95 £9.95
£86.50 £73.50 £13.75
£67.50 £48.50 £13.75
£59.95 £49.50 £9.25
£59.95 £49.50 £9.25
£5395 £4550 £9.25

£59.99 £50.99 £11.00
£54.99 £46.75 £11.00
£72.99 £61.99 £10.50
£182.95£15550 POA

590 204

Cash
5.00
5.00
385

Cash Terms
1095 595
1095 595

675 495

6RM
PMF 55H
PT 15E (computer)

Bantam Mag 350SG £72.40 £6290 POA
Bantam Mag 50SG £65.65 £57.10 POA
Bantam Mag 700 SG £8190 £71.20 POA
This is just a selection of multipliers, please
phone or write for quotes on other makes and
models

FIXED SPOOL REEL
ABU. oo e ]

£31.00 £26.35 £5.95
£34.25 £2899 £5.95
£36.95 £31.99 £7.85
£3350 £28.45 £5.95

£38.00
£3450
£29.50
£32.95
£3195
£32.95

306/307 £34 60

FLY LINES
BOB CHURCH FLY LINES

CANADIAN LEAD IMPREGNATED VF.S. (DARK GREEN)
Terms Cash
WF7,890rDT89 10 1659 1410
ST 8,9, 10 949 806
Arthur Cove Nymph Special Floating
DT 5,6, 7,8 9or WF6,78 9
New Canadian Slow/Medium Sinker
(Medium Brown) WF7,8,90rDT7,8,9
Lead Cored Trolling Line B/S 45Ib

CORTLAND FLY LINES (444)

Cash

1315 1117

9.16
10.95

10.78
1259

Peach (AT3F-DTF12F) (WF4F-11F)
Peach Shooting Taper (ST6F-ST11F)
Gloline Red (DT5F-DT9F) (WFSF-WFIF)
Nymph Tip (WF4F-WF9F)
Peach/Brown (WF5F/S-WF11F/S) Sink Tip
Peach/Green

(WF5F/S-WF9F/S) Slow Sink Tip

29
2950
2950
2950
29.00
29.00
29.00
29.00
29.00
29.00
15.65
15.65
15.65
15.65
29.99
Blue (WF5I-WF10I) Intermediate 29.00

HARDY FLY LINES
DELUXE RANGE :

Terms
2315
31.95
2315

DRY FLY RANGE

Cash
16.36
16.36
10.07
2120

DT 4,5, 6, 7, 8, 9 Floating
DT 10, 11, 12 (40yds) Floating
WF 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10 Floating

7.8,9,10, 11, 12 Floating
9, 10 Floating

ating

, 6, 7, 8 Floating

SINK TIP RANGE
Terms

DY 67280, 2295 1950
2295 1950

Terms
19.25
19.25

Cash

1 0T 56,7 8, 9, 10S Slow Sink 16.36

No. 6,7, 8 9, 10S Slow Sink .25 16.36
No. 10S Slow Sink 11. 9.81
No. .25 16.36
No. , 11, 2493 2119
No. , 6,7, 89, .25 16.36
No. 8.9, 9.81
No 9 16.36
No , 7,8, 9, 10S Extra Fast Sink 16.36
, 10S No. 3 Extra Fast Sink 1155 981

TIFIC ANGLERS
AND WETCEL

AIRCEL RANGE
ULTRA HIGH FLOATING

Terms Cash
2995 2545

Terms
2195
2195

STANDARD (GREEN) FLOATING

Terms
1850 1575
1195 1015

DT 5,6,7,8 9, 10 WF 6, 7,89, 10F

DT 5, 6, 7

3 4 7,8, 9F
(White) ST , 10F

WET TIP (TWO TONE GREEN)
— SINK TiP

Terms Cash

WF 6, 7, 8,9, 10F'S 2095 1780

WE RA
—

RIVIEDIA

Cash
16.95

WETCEL SLOW SINK

Terms
19.95
19.95
1250

Terms

DT 6, 7, 8,9, 101 WF6, 7, 8, 9, 10 19.95

DT 6, 7, 8 9, 10S
WF 6,7, 8910, 118
8,9, 108

WETCEL Il FAST SINK

Terms
19.95
1995
1250

WETCEL HI SPEED HI-D (GREY)

Terms Cash
2495 2120
1450 12.30

RLINE REVOLUTIONS
\ D)

(DTA4F-DT9F) (WFSF-WFIF)
(DT10F-DT11F) (WF10F)

NEUT!
(CHES

(DT4N-DTIN) (WF5N-WFIN)
(DTION-DT11N) (WF10N-WF11N)

WF 6, 7,8, 9,10, 11S SF. Sink
ST 9,9, 10S SF. Sink

Terms Cash
1755 1595
1995 17.95

L DENSITY
NUT

Terms
1755 :
1995 17.95

Terms
17.55
19.95

ULTRA FAST SINKING (BLACK)

Terms
(DT7UFS-DTSUFS) (WF7UFS-WFSUFS) 1755
(DT10-11UFS) (WF10-11UFS) 19.95
(DT13/15UFS) (WF13/15UFS) 21.95

SINKTIP (SAND/BROWN TIP)

Terms Cash
(DT6SF-DTISF) 21.95 19.95
(DT10SF-DT11SF) 2745 2495

|__ACCESSORIES |
BOB CHURC

Brownie leader nylon 3Ib, 4lb, 5Ib, 6Ib £1.44; 7Ib,
8lb, 10Ib £1.56. Black Streak flat nylon (30Ib
100yds) £4.36. Hollow braided nylon backing (75
metres) £4.75. Brass Priest £4.75. One piece
Marrow Spoon Priest £4.75. Marrow Spoon
Combination Priest £10.25. Priest £4.75. Marrow
Spoon £6.20. Fly Wallet (175 patts) £4.00. Fly
Wallet (300 patts) £4.65. De-Luxe Salmon Wallet
£5.10. Leather Fly Wallet (small) £5.90, (large)
£6.85. Scissor Pin Clip (small) £2.60, (large)
£3.10. Magnifying Glasses for fly tying £13.50,
Kedge Design Anchor £18.90. Line Tray £10.99
Boat Drogue £10.99. Maxi Boat Drogue £11.75
New high quality Leathercloth Covered Boxes —
Fly Fishing Cabinet £26.95. Fly Tying Cabinet
£29.95. Double-sided Fly Case £10.95

ARDY

Screw-in_Extension to fit 9¢-972ft, 10ft-102ft
De-luxe £3.95, to fit Farnborough Range £6.20.
Leather Case to fit Smuggler Fly — Terms £39,
Cash £35.10. Leather Case to fit Smuggler Spin
— Terms f42 Cash £37.80. Knotless Tapered
Leaders 712ft 4, 5, 6, £10.21 —9ft 6, 7,8, 9, 10
£10.62. Fast Sink 77/2ft 4, 5, 6 £13.72. Fast Si

6,7,8,9,10 £14.17; Salmon 8/5 £4.26; 6/5 £9.41.
R. W. Reservoir 12ft £11.11. Trout with Droppers
£4.45. Salmon 10, 12, 14 or 16Ib £10.21, 6/5 £9.41
leiescopic kish lailer — lerms £25.25, Cash
£22.72. Telescopic Gaff Terms £41.30, Cash
£37.17. Favourite Trout Fishers Net — Terms
£25.80, Cash £23.22. Superlite Net — Terms
£41.30, Cash £37.17. Atlas Net — Terms £37.10,
Cash £33.39. Hardy Fish Smoker — Terms
£27.95, Cash £25,15. DVST £1.45. Trout Fishers
Bag — Terms £40.35, Cash £36.31. Test Bag —
Terms £33.65, Cash £30.28. Brook Bag — Terms
£19.25, Cash £17.32. Carryall Bag — Terms
£35.85, Cash £32.26. Compact Fishing Bag —
Terms £34.35, Cash £30.91. Aln Bag — Terms
£22.35, Cash £20.10. Anglers’ Pocket Thermo

(DT5S-DT9S) (WFBS-9S)

(DT10S-DT11S) (WF10S-WF11S) 1735

meter £8.70 Extendable Scissor Keeper £565
Holdtite Fly Box £145 Leader Straightener
£2.95 Scissor Pliers £3.25 Long Nose Pliers
£4.25. Wader Clasps £3.95. Reel Cases —Ysmall
£2.25, med. £2.45, large £2.65, extra large £2 85
Leather Reel Case — small 3'2in — Terms
£15.00, Cash £13.50. Medium 4in — Terms
£16.50, Cash £14.85. Large 412in — Terms £18,
Cash £16.20. Leather Fly Wallet £10.75

KAMATSU HOOKS

Chemically sharpened needle point fly hooks
The brand leader (in 50's). Pattern B170 Sproat
Hooks T.D.E. Bronze 6-16 £2.26. Pattern B400 —
Round bend, forged straight, T.D.E. Bronzed 8-18
£2.26. Pattern B800 — round-forged straight,
T.D.E. Bronzed, 4 ex-long shank, 6-12 £2.96

LEEDA PRODUCTS

Dry Floatant Spray £1.50. Flyline Backing (25Ib
75yds) £3.50. Platil Casts without droppers: 10lb,
9lb, 7Ib, 6lb, 5Ib, 4lb, 3Ib, 85p each. Wet Casts
with two droppers: 10lb, Slb, 7Ib, 6lb, 5Ib, 4ib,
3lb, 95p each. Salmon Casts 10lb, 13Ib, 171b, 95p
each

NORMARK PRODUCTS

Gripstrip Fly Box £855. Kerboom Leadcore
Shooting Head 450 grain or 550 grain, — Terms
£13.89, Cash £11.80. Lead Core Flyline Material
30ft coil £2.65. Cortland Fly Boxes 4" x 3" x 1
£7.85, 514" x 312" x 1" £9.25. 712" x 314" x 1
£10.15. 712" x 5" x 112" £11.20. Cortland Dry Fly
Spray £2.35. Dry-Ur-Fly £4.25, Flyline Cleaner
£1.30

Normark Adapta Leaders: No. 1 16lb-3lb, No. 2
18Ib-5lb, No. 3 24Ib-7Ib. 70p each or ten for
£5195

OF DRMORA N
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Clip-ons — Terms £16.99, Cash £14.45 (grey or
amber lenses). Unbreakable Frames — matt
black or tortoiseshell frames Terms £20.50, Cash
£17.40 (grey or amber lenses). Standard Cormor
ants — Terms £16.99, Cash £14.45 (grey or
amber lenses). New for 1985 Optix H.L.T. Glas
ses — Terms £24.95, Cash £21.20.

MASTERLINE RYOBI

Line Flotant for Neutral Density Lines £1.25. Line
Cleaner Conditioner £1.25. Fly Drying Powder
£1.25. Leader Sink £1.25. Hi-Fly Aerosol Flotant
£1.50. Cast Carrier Wallet £1.25. Spare carriers
£1.50 per 10. Masterline Leader Connectors 95p
per pkt. Trout Backing Line (20lb) £1.95 (up to 10
connected). Salmon Backing Line (30Ib) 75yds
£2.95 (up to 10 connected). Black Solid Mono
Shooting Backing (200ft) £2.55

As you can see we have a vast
range of equipment. Any item not
listed please phone or write for a
quote. If we stock it we will make
it worth your while to purchase
the goods from us!

E.G. We are agents for Spectrum Field Sports
We stock Sten, Maxima, Trilene, Bayer Perlon,
Sylcast. Due to our strong connections with
coarse and sea-fishing, best pices quoted on
fixed spool and multiplier reels. Barbour, Bob
Church Clothing. All footwear, Hardy clothing,
Ryobi Reels, Raphala Lures, Bruce & Walker
Clothing and Devon Minnows. TRY US NOW!

OW TO ORD

1. All orders for £5 or over sent POST FREE.
Under £5 add £1 P&P. 2. ALL RODS POST FREE.
K Securicor delivery wanted £3.50 extra. If
Securicor is needed on small items i.e. reels;
accessories etc. Please add £4.50. All the above
applies to U.K. Mainland only. N.I., Eire and
overseas phone or write. 3. Terms: customers
please state your bank cheque card number on
your order and your address on the reverse of
the last cheque. 4. When ordering by terms we
require all cheques. Take total order price divide
by five first cheque current. The balance by post
dated cheques. Same date following four
months. When using this facility in our show-
room please bring driving licence, passport, etc
for identification. 5. When ordering simply
select the items required. Send cheque, cash
(R.E.) or P.O. made out to Jim Johnson UK Ltd. 6.
Alternatively you can phone us with your Access
— Trustcard — Visa — Barclaycard — Ben
Charge — Tricity Card and we will do the rest. 7.
We also have TRANSCASH FACILITIES. Our
number is 500-9855. This will cost you 30p.
Details at your nearest Post Office. 8. When
sending in please PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS:
This is to ensure quick packing and despatch.
SPECIAL FACILITY: For those who can’t order by
phone DAYTIME our answerphone number is
01-764 9711 or 01-679 6868 AFTER HOURS
| ONLY. Customers please note prices correct at

time of going to Press, due to an overlap in

publication dates. Prices valid 30 days from
' publication date.

J. JOHNSON U.K. LTD. (cAmE DEPARTMENT)

FISHING TACKLE AND AIRGUNS

57-59 BALHAM HIGH RD, LONDON SW12 9EB

Telephone: 01-675 6441/2
PICK UP POINTS AT: NORBURY — WORCESTER PARK — BEXLEY HEATH
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By reducing the angle of the rod and moving from A to B the flies will fish more slowly across the

current.

salmon fishing. So while some anglers
resort to mending the line, there is no
doubt that it can cause the angler to miss
the take of a fish. Throwing an upriver
bend is comparatively an easy way to
slow the pull on the ling, giving the fly
more time to fish through good holding
spots, and with more anglers using

longer rods, up to 11ft, it leads to greater |-

line control.

I recall fishing one particular river on
the west coast of Ireland. There was a
good flow, and it was virtually impossible
to hold the flies beyond the current,
where a nice shoal of fresh sewin was
lying. The problem was overcome by
taking a couple of paces downriver after
the line had settled in the water. A friend
overcame the problem by letting out
more line. This technique demands
excellent control and sensitivity, so that
the fly is kept fishing slowly without
being swept at the rate of knots through
the lie of the sewin.

ALV wo
June, 1985

—coffin

At other times, putting a bend into-the
Tine is good fishing technique. The few-

" yards when the fly is being pulled-around

the corner in a steady curve is known as
coffin’ . 1tis aptly-named;and both
at night time and during the day many
fish are taken in thisarea.

Remember that big fli

slightly more quickly th

patterns. A big fly — say, a size 4 Black

—and Squirrel — represents a small fish

which in top gear can manage only some
three miles an hour. In the current out of a
pool the water can be travelling at about 6
mph, so the small fish is going flat out,
but is still drifting downstream at 3 mph.
The logic of slowing then becomes
obvious.

Another factor to bear in mind is that
different lines have different speeds.
What is normal for a double-tapered line
is not so for a forward-tapered line. Each

angler must study the action of the
current on his line, so that he can
evaluate the speed at which it will take his
flies across the water.

The next important factor in sewin
fishing is depth. Many of us cut our sewin
teeth on silk lines. These were super lines
in that after a good greasing they would
keep the flies at around the necessary
6-inch depth for about 90 minutes. In
those days | always kept a fresh silk line
for the dawn period, as it really took a few
hours to dry out a line after it was really
wet.

The neutral density line is a boon for
anglers. AFTM 6-9 double-tapered lines
will keep the flies at the required depth
for hours. Forward-tapered lines tend to
take the fly down a little too deep,
especially weights 8-9.

While any serious sewin angler will
have assessed his presentation of his flies
to all the known lies in a pool, allowance
must be made for the variation during
high and low water flows. The taking
places can move a few yards, either up-
or downriver. This change of taking
location means that the angler must vary
his base of attack.

I fish one particular pool on a good
sewin river which has a depth-gauge on
the far bank. As the water of the river is
used for generating purposes, the
water-level can be up or down like a
Yo-yo. When the water-level is between
three and four on the gauge, the taking
hot-spot is just 2 yds behind a big stone. It
may be that after considerable
experience of fishing the place | now fish
that little harder or better when the water
gets to this level, with the result that | do
much better.

On most deep pools the problem is
often that the centre section is in a corner
shape, and the angler has to take his
sewin from that elbow. This typical pool
demands a very special approach. It is
customary to fish it from the open side

The angler in each of the three lies gives better coverage by reducing the rod angle. Had he stood
opposite the lies in both A and C the flies would have been whipped across the “hotspot”.
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The angler at C works his flies quickly across the current while the angler at D reduces the angle
and therefore cuts down the effect of the current.

and cast the flies into the corner and let
the current swing them out. A more
imaginative approach is to move upriver
and cast into the corner from directly
above. A quick-sinking line fished from
the deep bank can bring success. The
tactic here is to cast into the slack water
and bring the fly into the current and hold
it suspended just off the bottom of the
river. Bringing the rod up to 60 degrees,
and then dropping it slowly to 30
degrees, will give the fly just sufficient
movement to interest the sewin.

One such ploy on the Towy enabled me
to hook a very good sewin.
Unfortunately, he wanted to get back to
the sea whence he came and was in quite
a hurry about it. Trees prevented my
passage downriver and | could do
nothing but wait for the inevitable. | did
think about jumping into the pool and
swimming to the other side, but | thought
better of that.

Fortunately, as in all good stories,
rescue came in the nick of time in the
shape of another angler. Between us, me
on the upriver side of the trees and my
helper on the downriver side, we
eventually got the fish into his net. As it
was a joint effort, | decided that we’'d toss
up for the fish, and he won! Perhaps that
was only fair. Without my helper | would
not have had that fish anyway. In similar
circumstances in America, the court had
to decide who was to have the fish, the
hooker or the netter. There, too, it was the
netter who was lucky!

Trout and Salmon




‘Maestro of the becks

WATCH REPAIRER by trade, a

Freeman of the Royal and Ancient

Borough of Appleby, who as a
youngster fought at the Relief of Mafek-
ing, Tommy Howe was surely one of the
all-time fly-fishing greats on the upper
Eden and its becks.

Short of stature but stocky of build,
with a grey moustache and twinkling
eyes, Tommy, like many dalesmen of his
time could be quick to take offence and
slow to forgive, but treated with the re-
spect he deserved he could be a generous
and helpful friend.

He had an intense dislike of spinning
with a fixed-spool reel, which many years
earlier, Holden lllingworth developed on
the Eden, a few miles downstream near
Temple-Sowerby. He said its use was
nothing but slaughter, and at times it was
certainly deadly when used with a 174
inch quill minnow.

He was also critical of those visiting
anglers who, when fishing a cast of three
wet-flies at dusk, tipped their flies with
maggots. Not that Tommy was averse to
filling his creel. He told me that his best
day ever with fly was seventy trout, killed
on Hoff Beck when there was “A bit of
water on, tinged with a_milky colour”. He

attached great importance to a mllky"' i

tmgem thebetks:

—His flies, roughly dressed without the
aid of a vice, were killers. | sometimes
fished with him on the Home Farm water,
behind Appleby church, and when condi-
tions were favourable he always fished a

; ~fairly short tine upstream, casting quickly

“fitst to one side then the other, and when

he 'hoékeq_ elfhET__ar“trO‘ur‘or“ -grayling;—|

st.ream into

2 shed upstream exactly as he did for
trout and just as successfully, whereas
~most anglers, |nclud| g mys
_fishing -wet-fly-—for
down,
~ One Iovely September day the Eden
was in grand condition for wet-fly, drop-
ping after a spate with water the colour of
light ale. In the early afternoon | was at

If, do better

Norman Roose with fond memories of Tommy Howe,
fly-fisher supreme on the upper Eden and its
tributaries

Tommy Howe tied all his flies without a vice.

Ormside and began fishing, from the
right bank, the long slow-flowing pool
below Clint Rock. On the left bank, to-
wards, which the water deepened, there
were trees and bushes. There was no rise
to speak of and no noticeable hatch of fly.
| was using my favourite wet-fly cast for
coloured water with a tinselled Red Par-
tridge on the point, Brown Owl on the
first dropper and a Crimson Waterhen on
the top dropper. Offers continued all the
way down the pool. They were all under-
water and not visible to me, but there was
no mistaking the definite pull,

when the flies were about 45 deg down- |

stream.

Early summer on a lovely stretch of the upper Eden.

usually |

]
i
i
i

By the time | had fished out the pool, |
had killed two trout and a grayling, lost a
good trout at the net, and missed 20 or
more offers. | walked out disappointed at
the missed opportunity to make a good

!\ catch, which | put down to the fish ““‘com-

ng short”.
Just as | was wading out, Tommy Howe

| came downstream to the top of the pool. |

waved him in and walked up to sit down
and watch him. In no time, fishing down-
stream, he had three or four fish in his
creel. | watched closely but could see
nothing — no rise, no tightening of the
line — only every now and again a quick
lift of the wrist and forearm and nearly
each time the rod bent and a struggling
fish broke the surface of the water. One or
two fish came off but by the time he
waded out he had killed a dozen or more

' trout and grayling.

The phrase “coming short” originated
from my boyhood days on the Wharfe at
Bolton Abbey when the then Duke of
Devonshire’s agent, an experienced wet-
fly fisherman | sometimes accompanied
on the river, used to say they were com-
ing a bit short if he found fish difficult to
hook. After this experience with Tommy
Howe, | questioned the validity of this ex-
cuse and wondered how could the fish be
coming short, when | felt the tug at my
fly. When they made an offer at Tommy'’s
flies | suspect he hooked them after | felt
them, which was often too late. In his
case | suspect it was an instinctive intui-
tion coupled with a split-hair reaction and
intense concentration. In my case | fear it

22
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Ted Carter

87 CHURCH ST. PRESTON PR13BS TEL: 0772 53478

NJOY THE FISHING HOLIDAY
OF A LIFETIME...
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the largest stocks of quahty tackle in the North.
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. CO“—,LPEOME WE CAN BEAT! Alaska you will catch
bigger salmon (up to 50lbs) and more salmon than
you have ever caught before.

VISIT OUR EXTENSIVE CLOTHING SECTION, WHERE WE HAVE A LARGE

SELECTION OF: TROUSERS, BREEKS, NORFOLK AND SPORTS JACKETS,

WATERPROOF CLOTHING, SWEATERS, HATS, SHIRTS, BODY WARMERS,
SOCKS AND WAISTCOATS.

MAIN AGENT FOR: HARDY, BRUCE & WALKER, ABU, SHAKESPEARE,
DAIWA, BOB CHURCH, NORMARK, SHARPES, SUNDRIDGE, BARBOUR,
BEAVER AND PUMA, ETC. ETC.

DISCOUNT PRICES
ON RODS, REELS, FLYLINES, CLOTHING & WADERS

If you want personal, friendly service, we are only three
minutes from Junction 31, M6 Motorway.
We specialise in YOU catching fish.
Free car park. Closed all day Thursday.

PAY US A VISIT ON YOUR NEXT TRIP TO THE NORTH WEST

TED CARTER AND HSH

#7 CHURCH STREET, PRESTON PR1 3BS. Tel (0772) 53476 IN THE I-AST
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Thc Whipp Rod is revolutionary in its design and ALASKA

the unique rod section gives unparalleled balance e
: S : e will arrange
and handling that brings increased enjoyment to SNivifing. Ssiace the

the sport. type of holiday which

TI'IE ULTIMATE ROD you would prefer:—
FOR THE SERIOUS GAME | * The ultimate fishing % Tour in a mobile

trip to Kodiak Island. home.

FLY FISHERMAN. * A trip in inflatable  * Fly out into the

These rods are made from unground black boats. wilderness and
carbon fibre blanks fitted with high quality screw ; * Stay in cabins. sleep in tents.

winch fittings and scroll handles of finest selected
iy cmﬁ,ﬁy it SEND £1 NOW FOR OUR BROCHURE
T e FOR FLY TYING MATERIALS

with gold tipped black silk whippings.

The rodsarcsuppliedwithapartitioncd rod bag, FLY FISHING & SPINNING TACKLE

screw-in extension handle in a solid mahogany case
with brass’ﬁttlngs and are only available direct. | SEND NOW FOR

Two?piece rods are presently available Il YOUR FREE COPY OF
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et o an 101080, | OUR LARGE ILLUSTRATED
For further mformauon contact: | CATALOGUE.
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was not the fish that were at fault, but the
fisherman. Anglers like Tommy Howe are
born, not made.

| am satisfied, however, that when
fishing the dry-fly for grayling there are
times when the fish do come short.
Perhaps they are suspicious of the fly at
the last moment, or are being merely
playful, or whatever, but often when they
have risen to my fly and | have found it
difficult to hook them | have refrained
from striking and the fly, though within
the circles of the rise, has never dis-
appeared but floated on without interrup-
tion.

When the dry-fly first became prevalent
on the upper Eden, | do not know, but
Tommy had assimilated it and was a
deadly fisherman with the dry-fly before |
first knew him. It was in 1946 that he first
introduced me to the Treacle Parkin,
which he fished dry.

His favourite dry pattern for trout, espe-
cially when the medium olive was on,
was a fly of his own invention. It had a tail
of ginger cock fibres, a body of yellow
silk, well waxed to an olive shade with a
turn or two of hare's ear close up to the
two hackles, the rear one being ginger
cock, and the front one a small feather
from the underside of a woodcock’s wing.
This fly was very successful and became
so popular with other fishermen that they
named it “Howe’s Special”. | found the fly
quite good for trout and grayling on the
Wharfe. And while it kills well when the
medium olives and pale wateries are on,
it is also a very useful general fly.

Tommy used to help out as a waiter at
the Tufton Arms, and wore a winged
collar with a bow tie and frock coat. One
Saturday evening when the small dining-
room was full, he walked across to my
table, placed in a row in front of me five
or six partridge feathers, and demanded
in a loud voice to know which was the
| correct feather for the Orange Partridge.
/ A hush fell over the room as the other
| diners turned to see what was going on. |
pointed to the only brown mottled feather
among them, the others being barred,
and Tommy, with a look of triumphant
' satisfaction, picked the feathers up and
walked out into the bar. It transpired later
that some local anglers had with them a
brace of partridges and Tommy, who was
collecting some drinks, overheard one
say he would bet that | didn’t know the
correct feathers. Tommy accepted the
challenge, and they selected some feath-
ers from the birds.

After the war | spent many happy even-
ings with Tommy recording the patterns
he used on the rivers and fell becks. He
was most particular that my notes were
correct, especially as to which feathers to
use. It was fascinating to watch him at the
age of 80 put a fly together so quickly
without the aid of a vice. Many were
well-known North Country patterns but
some | doubt have ever been seen in print
before. O

DRESSINGS

Light Snipe .
Wings: Hackled with a feather from the
underside of a snipe’s wing. The best
feathers are the two on each wing next to
the body.

Body: Yellow silk.

Snipe and Orange
Wirigé: The same feather as the fly above.
Body: Orange silk.

S nd Purple .
Wings: A white tipped feather from the
outer side of a snipe’s wing.

Body: Purple silk.

Snipe and Hare's Bar
Wiﬁgé: Hackled with a feather from a
snipe’s rump.

Body: Tangerine silk with the last two or

three turns next to the hackle dubbed
thickly with hare’s ear fur.

_Brown Snipe .
Wings: A féafher tipped with brown from
the outside of a snipe’s wing.

Body: Tangerine silk. This is a good early-
season fly.

Black Gna

Black Gnat.
Wings: Hackled with a feather from the
outer side of a cock starling’s wing. The
dull half of the feather should be stripped
away leaving only the half with the dark
green sheen.
Body: Brown silk with a twist of peacock
herl next to the hackle.

. Partr

er from a partridge’s back between the
shoulders.
Body: Orange silk.

The yellow and red versions of this
pattern used the same feather with the
appropriately coloured silk body.

_Alder Fi

Alder Fly.

Wings: Hackled with a dark mottled feath-
er from a partridge’s back between the
shoulders.

Body: Peacock herl over red silk.

Wings: Hackled with a feather from the
outer side of a starling wing where the
wing joins the body.

Body: Orange silk or orange silk mixed
with the herl from a hleasant tail.

‘Brovin OWi aa
Wings: Hackled with a feather from the
outer side of a brown owl’s wing.

Body: Orange silk.
Head: Peacock herl.

Wings: A feather from the underside of a
woodcock wing.

Body: Light yellow silk well waxed to a
greenish olive hue with a twist of peacock
herl next to the hackle.

Hackle: A feather from the underside of a
woodcock’s wing.

Body: Pale yellow silk well waxed to a
greenish olive shade with a twist of hare’s
ear fur dubbed on next to the hackle.

underside of a young starling’s wing. An
old starling feather is too dark for this fly.
Body: Orange silk.

Light Starling
Hackled with the same feather as the

above pattern.
Body: Yellow silk.

Wings: Hackled with the red and black
feather from a Barnwelder fowl.

Body: Yellow silk well waxed and ribbed
with round gold tinsel.

Wings: Hackled with a feather from the
underside of a waterhen’s wing.
Body: Red silk.
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FLY
SELECTIONS

.

b e
Strictly not for the purists. 35 Frogs eyed Pretty D, Wéggletails and

Flashabou Patterns. Mixed sizes and colours. Supplied in FREE
Masterline Wallet £10.00

RESERVOIR LURES

40 of the most popular lures including modern patterns such as
Flashabou & Pretty D and old favourites such as Muddlers,
Appetizers etc. Supplied in a FREE Masterline Wallet

WET FLIES

40 Wet Flies including all the most popular patterns including
Butcher, Peter Ross, March Brown etc. plus FREE Masterline
Wallet £6.00

40 Nymphs including Walkers, Mayfly, Damsel, Pheasant Tail, etc.
Supplied in a FREE Masterline Wallet £6.50

DRY FLIES

x

40 Dry Flies including Mayflies, Sedge, Daddies, Greenwells etc.
Supplied in a FREE John Goddard Dry Fly BoX...........ccccccuveeinnenncd £7.50

BARBOUR BAGS

ESKDALE

17" wide, this bag is big
enough for the salmon or
boat angler. Detachable fish
liner, 2 large front pockets
and front game net £37.45

TARRAS

3 sizes — 12", 14" or 16" wide. Detach-
able liner, 2 front pockets with press
stud flaps. As with all Barbour bags,
the buckles are solid brass and the
bindings are leather

Small.

Mediu

Large.

GLENZIER
2 sizes — 13" wide or 15" wide.
Detachable liner and 2 outside

ARRY EVANS

Wales’ largest

Specialist Fishing
Tackle shop

| cLoTHiNG
POST FREE

NORTHUMBRIA JACKET

Extremely well designed heavyweight thorn-
proof jacket in rustic brown. This is a longer
jacket with wading strip. Wool/polyester lining
and all usual Barbour features

Sizes — 30"-48"

Detachable hood ....

SOLWAY ZIPPER

This heavyweight thornproof coat is one of the
most popular in the Barbour range and comes
complete with belt and all the usual Barbour
features.

Sizes — 30"-48"

Detachable hood ....

BEDALE

Available in two colours, Sage or Navy. This
jacket has five pockets, double rear vent with
gusset. Available in children’s sizes,

Sizes — 28"-30"

Sizes — 32"-48"

Hood

BORDER JACKET

A lightweight thornproof version of the
Northumbria, it has the same big outside
pockets. Handwarmer pockets, wallet pocket
and game pockets. Sizes — 30"-48" ......... £74.45
Detachable hood .... e £7:85

GAMEFAIR JACKET

Made of lightweight thornproof waxed cotton,
like all Barbour coats it is completely water-
proof and has storm fly front, storm-cuffs and a
tartan lining.

Sizes — 30"-48"

Detachable hood for above ...

DURHAM JACKET

The ideal waxed cotton. jacket for the summer
months. This flyweight thornproof jacket is
unlined and packs easily into your fishing bag
as a protection against sudden showers.
Sizes — 38"-48"

FISHING WAISTCOATS

BARBOUR INTERNATIONAL FLYFISHER VEST
Made of top quality polyester/cotton this
waistcoat has 5 pockets, suede scissors pouch,
rod retaining loop. D-rings and sheepskin
hook patch.

Sizes—S.M. & L

L

SHAKESPEARE WORCESTERSHIRE BORON OUTFIT

972" WORCESTERSHIRE BORON ROD with Staéesgeare 3V2°GLIDER REEL, and
spare spool, together with 2 onal WF8 FLY LINES (one
sinker and one floater), 2 spools of BACKING, 40 MIXED FLIES supplied
in a MASTERLINE WALLET, and CASTS, make this the best top

quality outfit available at ONLY £89 95
]

Inclusive of Post & Packing

THE COMPLETE KIT FOR RIVER/SMALL
LAKE FISHING

9ft DAM CARBON FIBRE FLY ROD together with DAM 995 QUICK FLY REEL,
BACKING, s; DT7 FLY LINE (either floating or sinking),
MASTERLINE WALLET containing 40 NYMPHS & WET FLIES and
CASTS. In fact everything you need to go fishing. This outfit will
particularly suit the river and small lake angler looking for carbon fibre

at a very, very reasonable price. £39 95

Inclusive of Post & Packing only

PER BEGINNERS RESERVOIR
OVER £20

0 AV

10ft GEOFFREY BUCKNALL CARBON FLY ROD with quality Hyperlon
grip and snake eyes, plus a SUNDRIDGE GB80 CARBON COMPOSITE
FLY REEL and matching Masterline THISTLEDOWN WF8 Floating Fly
line together with backing, casts and 40 flies supplied in a Masterline

Inclusive of WALLET. £49 5 95

Postage and Packing only

THE PERFECT RESERVOIR OUTFIT
FOR THE EXPERIENCED ANGLER
We are offering a 972’ BOB CHURCH BORON FLY ROD, which is ideal
for reservoir bank fishing with nymphs or lures, matched with a
SUNDRIDGE GB80 Mk | FLY REEL, Masterline THISTLEDOWN WF8 FLY

LINE (Floating or Sinking) and fly line BACKING. Also included is our
selection of 20 ASSORTED FLIES together with FLY CASTS. All for the

ridiculously low price of: £79 95 Inclusive of
-

Postage and Packing
WE WILL MATCH ANY PRICE ADVERTISED FOR ITEMS STOCKED
For professional advice & competitive quotations

cotacs Garry Evans, Dept. S, 108 Whitchurch Rd, Cardiff Tel: (0222) an)

619828
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Famous salmon

A

anglers

Those ‘giants’ of the past had some lessons for today, says TON Y GEORGE

IT USED TO BE fashionable, or at least
not unfashionable, for the exploits of
famous sportsmen to be made public one
way or another. When Charles Ackroyd
killed 20 spring salmon in the day, or shot
70 brace of grouse at one session, it was
not considered anything to be reticent
about. When he and his father together
caught 1,022 trout in three days not only
was the good news published, but the
catch was used in later life as the basis for
disparaging comment on the poverty of
the catches that merited reporting in the
sporting press.

It is true not all Ackroyd’s more famous
contemporaries were possessed of his
ebulliently Edwardian personality, but
they still permitted, even—encouraged,
publication of their catches, though sens-
ibly via a reliable amanuensis. Today we
hear little of the big killers. To a degree
they still exist, but on a much more
modest scale. There are several reasons
for this (quite apart from the fact that the
vaunting of great bags is no longer quite
de rigueur).

At one time landed and otherwise
monied gentlemen might spend most of
the season fishing, either their own
water, or water leased long-term, or both.
Today few people indeed in this country
can afford to lease good beats for their
exclusive personal use over an entire
season, year after year. Even large land-
owners are pressurised by labour and
running costs to such an extent that their
surplus over costs is much smaller in real
purchasing power than it was even 40
years ago, and instead of fishing their
own waters they rent them out to maxim-
ise income.

In the 1920s the then Duke of Rox-
burghe paid £17,000 a year for the rental
of salmon fishings. The general purchas-
ing power equivalent of this sum today
must be well over £100,000. Of course,
the largely_Anglo-Saxon-Celtic_cultures
from which salmon-fishers are drawn still
contain wealthy “men who can afford
expensive fisheries, but such men no
longer have the time. Most wealthy men
these days are industrial-commercial
moguls who have to devote nearly all the
hours God sends to maintaining their
wealth. Such people often do fish —
indeed they are numerous — but not by
the season, by the week or the fortnight at
a time. Rarely, in consequence, do they
knock up big scores. The Duke of Rox-
burghe had the time!

Still, the breed has not quite died out,
even in this country, and | know anglers

personally, and have reliable information /
of others, who annually usually catch/
between 100 and 300 British salmon/

, Rather unnervingly, they are mostly men
| who would tell you that their favourite
1"sport is shooting. But the total catches of
“few if any of them can be compared with

those of the giants of the past, the likes of

whom will never again be seen. In re-.
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Arthur Wood evolved a style to

suit his fine beat on the Aberdeen-

shire Dee where he himself
caught 3,490 salmon.

viewing a selection of these timeless
names | have eschewed those whose
reputations were largely made in Nor-
way, as the famous Norwegian anglers
would need a special article to them-
selves to do them justice.

Arthur Wood is usually credited with
the introduction of the greased-line

method of fly-fishing for salmon. He was.

certainly the first to popularise it via his
many friends and correspondents, but
whether he can be called the father of
greased-line fishing must be a matter for
doubt. In the end it all comes down to a
question of semantics: what exactly is or
was greased-line fishing, and how were
the rules drawn to qualify?
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The fact is that Percy Laming claimed to
wax his fly-line long before Wood did,
and was certainly fishing in the spring
with a light line and fine gut back into last
century. His reception by his gillie on the
Aberdeenshire Dee in 1897 was: “What
have you come for — trooting?”

At first he waxed all but the last two
yards of his line and fished this style only
in very low water, but gradually he
acquired the habit of carrying two fly-
rods with him at all times in the later
spring, the one being fully floating. He
completely disagreed with Wood in the
matter of drag, and maintained it was
controlled drag that created the attraction
of the fly for the satmon; in which opifiion
he was undoubtedly correct.

Laming is believed to have caught
more than 5,000 salmon, most of them
from the Spey and the Aberdeenshire
Dee. Fishing an average of less than a
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Robert Pashley caught more than

10,000 Wye salmon but the fly-

fishing lesson he taught was not
heeded.

month a year on the Dee over nearly 30
years he caught 2,203 fish, and his aver-
age of three fish a day is a remarkable
achievement. His best daily bag was 21,
and he had 45 daily catches on the Dee
alone of 8-10 fish as well as a number of
others between 11 and 21.

Wood, of Glassel’s contention that he
fished “his ~greased-tine—fty completely
without drag, that is “floating down like a
dead insect"—in—the ~words _of _his-
Jbiographer Jock Scott, gave rise to the
[ greatest non-debate in_angling history.
*His claim was, in fact, a_contradiction in
terms and hence an absurdity. He gave
the Tie himselfin describing how to hook
fish rising to the fly “on the dangle”,
since the fly could only have reached
such a position by way of drag.

It is difficult to be sure whether this
song and dance about nothing was
.largely the result of self-deception on the
part of Wood, or partly also the desire of
Jock Scott to set his hero up on a pedestal
by pretending to an originality which the
facts could not sustain.

Nonetheless, Arthur Wood caught a
great head of salmon. He was a skilled
and knowledgeable angler, and had the
best beat on the Aberdeenshire Dee dur-
ing the cream of the spring cycle. His fish
were new and eager and it was conse-
quently Unnecessary for him to fish.the
slower or quicker fly (that is, both need-
ing heavier drag) which has frequently to
be offered in order to move fish longer in
the river. Therefore he evolved a style to
suit his beat, a style which certainly
would not -have suited the majority of
beats on the majority of rivers. His fish
were so eager they would rise and take
bits of twig thrown on to the lies!

Continued overleaf

47




During his tenancy of Cairnton from
1913 to 1934 he caught 3,490 salmon. He
was a generous-hearted man and liked to
invite all his friends to fish, and for them,
too, to catch plenty, otherwise he would
have killed even more himself.

George Mortimer Kelson was some-
thing of a prodigy in his time. He was a
fine athlete and cricketer (captain of
Kent), a good shot, a noted musician,
angling editor of Land and Water, a fly-
dresser with an international reputation,
a casting champion, and an indefatigable
fisherman. He caught between 3,000 and
4,000 salmon, virtually all on the fly, and
he was just as successful at the other
branches of fresh-water angling.

In one and the same year he caught a
pike of 24 b, a trout of 10% |b with bait,
another of 9% Ib with fly, a 6% Ib chub,
and a barbel of 11 Ib. He killed his first
salmon in 1844 and fished to the end of
his long life in 1920. He always fished in a
bowler hat “carefully waterproofed with
size and Acme black”, round which he
wound his casts.

Kelson was a famous, in fact notorious,
theoretician and controversialist on the
nature of the salmon fly; suffice it to say
most though not all of his opinions are
now discredited. Unfortunately, he was
both a ponderous writer (The Salmon Fly
is barely readable) and an exasperating
dogmatist in debate, his traditional line
being the unanswerable gambit: “You
say | am wrong, but on such and such a
date | caught 12 salmon when no other
rod moved a fin, and | did it by carrying
out this theory” (the parody is by Jock
Scott).

Nobody was allowed to get the better
of him whatever the context. When some-
one made a heavy catch of grilse and
claimed it as a record Kelson was ready
and, moreover, in such crushing terms
that no-one ever again was likely to claim
a record: “Some thirty years ago (in the
‘sixties) | remember Craven (keeper to
Lord Arbuthnot) holding a little croft
beside the Bridge of Feuch on the Aber-
deenshire Dee. It was he who killed no
fewer than 50 grilse at the foot of the falls
in one day”.

So intransigently were his views main-

tained and delivered that he was held up
to ridicule in the sporting press, though it
is only right to say he was not without
supporters. It is therefore perhaps all the
more surprising to find that Kelson was a
good friend, a cheerful companion, an
entertaining conversationalist and racon-
teur and, above all, a supremely success-
ful angler.

The early part of this century witnessed
a considerable number of distinguished
anglers reaching maturity on the banks of
the river Wye, including de Winton, Hut-

who outshone them all, whether on the
Wye or anywhere else. Pashley’s catches
have been written about before, but they
need repeating because his way of fish-
ing the sub-surface fly, kept on the move
by hand-lining, is still the most under-
rated method of fly- flshlng for salmon in
modern times.

His concept of fishing for summer sal-
mon as_though they were trout is “as
revolutionary in its implications today as
it was 50 years ago because, despite his
enormous and incomparable success, the
lesson taught has never been learned.
Unfortunately, the best type of line for
this form of summer f‘sh‘mg, ungreased
Kingfisher silk lines in sizes T and 2, are
no longer available
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| have myself fished Pashley’s water at
Hill Court and Goodrich Castle below
Ross and, although located in beautiful
countryside, it is the most uninspiring
stretch of salmon river imaginable, with-
out a bit of the rough water so beloved of
the fly-fisher, just an occasional glide
here and there. One is always tempted to
think there must have been more fish in
those days but, as Gilbert said: “Pashley
has shared his beat with others, and none
of those who shared the water, no mean
fishermen themselves, have ever killed
more than very, very ordinary bags.”

Gilbert described him as ‘““a genius
unlike other men"”, and any salmon ang-
ler who has not read Gilbert’s chapter
“The Magician and his Ways" in his book
The Tale of a Wye Fisherman (1952 edi-
tion) has not only not completed his

Robert Pshly, seen here fishing (~he Vanstone Pool, near Glewstone,
Ross-on-Wye, took 678 salmon during his best season on the Wye.

fishing education but is missin§ an
experience, as it is pure poetry.

Pashley killed his first Wye salmon in,
1897 and fished regularly from 1906 to
1951 except for the period of the Great
War. In spite of illness in later years
limiting his fishing, he caught more than
10,000 Wye salmon, of which no fewer
than 29 weighed over 40 Ib. In his best
year, 1936, he killed 678 averaging over
16 |b out of a total river rod-catch of 5,916.

In 1926, his next best year, when he
killed 535 out of a rod-catch of 4,335, 401
of the 535 were taken with the fly, and this
on a river where some salmon anglers
fish through a lifetime without ever using
a fly-rod, and many others put up the fly
tackle occasionally as a polite gesture.

That Pashley should make his great
catch largely with the fly, and with a trout
rod, in such ariveris a completely unique
achievement in the annals of salmon
fishing, and a blinding revelation of the
yawning chasm that separates the sup-
remely skilled angler from the rest.
Indeed it is difficult to think of competi-
tion anywhere, and the only man who
comes to mind is G. F. McCorquodale, of
Dalchroy, who also killed more than
10,000 salmon, about 9,000 of them from
the Spey.

McCorquodale first fished the Spey in
1891 and continued without missing a
season up to his death in 1936. His best
year was 1920 when he killed 492 fish. He
had several 40-pounders, including one
on the trout rod. He was a great fly-fisher
and would permit no other lure except in
very high water.

It may surprise readers that all these
outstandingly. successful-salmon-anglers
made their great catches with the fly. As
Gilbert said in comparlng the fly with
other lures: A fly is a deadly lure but the
gains come slower. You may not catch so
many in any one day but eventually more
will be caught than if you tease, frighten
and educate the fish with baits ... But
first you must learn how to use it, and fly-
fishing, as many have discovered, is an
art not easy to learn.” In other words you
have to serve an apprenticeship — but
when you have finished it you are a
craftsman.

Personally, | cannot wait for the day
when fishing for salmon throughout Bri-
tain is restricted by law to the fly, with
strictly limited exceptions during the
early spring season for special rivers such
as the Tay or the Wye, all bait fishing
everywhere to cease on April 15. There is
no reason on earth why rivers like the
Spey and Aberdeenshire Dee should not
be fly-only from the opening to the clos-
ing day of the season. By this means a
premium would be placed on personal
skill, the quality that is so conspicuously
missing in modern salmon fishing, with
all its fandangling mechanical rubbish.

This would also be the best way to deal
with the vexed question of the angling
fish-dealer, so prevalent on so many riv-
ers (including some expensive ones),
rather than attempting, as primary mea-
sures, to restrict the daily catch or the
right to sell, both of which alternatives
are difficult if not impossible to imple-
ment in the face of a methodical conspi-
racy to evade.
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Letters

The choice

of a hook

GRAHAM SWANSON'S letter (September) raises two interest-
ing points, both broadly to do with conservation. Barbless
hooks are no doubt kind to fish — but are they less kind to the
angler? | would certainly prefer a barbless hook to one with an
oversize barb. The first requirement is, after all, penetration —
but having penetrated, various other performance criteria
become important! One certainly doesn’t want the hook falling
out again.

| use mostly the standard Bernard Sealey hooks sold by
Veniard’s, both up- and down-eyes. They are flat-forged, and
strong enough to warrant 4 |b or 5 Ib points with size 12 or 14
hooks. One well-known hook appears to be made from case-
hardened fuse-wire dipped in gravy browning.

| nip down the already-small barbs on my hooks with
square-ended tweezers, to leave a tiny, but positive, barb. This
aids penetration and, | hope, still serves to keep the hook in
when fish get weeded or airborne.

| fish the same chalk-stream club waters as Graham, and his
point about returning fish is a good one. The fish stocks of
even some hard-flogged stretches of the Wylye are astonish-
ingly high, and can be kept that way.

There are other benefits, too. Returning fish educates them
and makes for ‘wild fish’ which are satisfying to tempt. A size-
limit of 10 in can produce, paradoxically, more sport. | can
have a lot of fun catching 10-11 in trout when | can find none
bigger — which | often cannot — but | don’t want to take too
many fish of that size home.

So for many reasons Graham'’s ‘Limit your kil message
makes a lot of sense.

Chris James

Croscombe, Wells, Somerset

Fair credit to Wood

IN HIS ARTICLE “Famous Salmon Anglers” (Trout and Sal-
mon, September, 1979) Tony George refers to Arthur Wood of
Cairnton in a manner derogatory to Wood and offensive to
those who knew him and fished with him.

To suggest that Wood was not the first to introduce the
greased-line method of fishing for salmon because someone
had waxed a line before him betrays an ignorance of the
method. The method involves much more than simply making
the line float. Wood manipulated the line in a unique manner
so that the fly simulated a living creature (nymph or small fry?)
which salmon took with confidence and were hooked in the
scissors in 80 per cent of cases.

To suggest also that Wood deceived himself and a hero-
worshipping biographer, Jock Scott, into thinking that he
fished his fly ““like a dead insect’” completely without drag, and
that Wood himself gave the show away when he spoke of
fishing ‘at the dangle’, a position which could be obtained only
by drag, shows that Tony George has not done his homework.

Wood defined drag as ‘when the current pulled the line
through the rings’ of his rod. He used the phrase “like a dead
leaf”” but he pointed out, as we knew, that even a dead leaf was
lively in the brisk streams of Cairnton. Indeed he insisted on
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{we try. So if we sell it to you, you know it is GOOD.

WE WORK HARDER AT BEING BETTER
— BY HAVING THE BEST

— GIVING THE BEST

— AND BEING HONEST

We test every item we sell, and reject most of the tackle

MIDGE

These are the creatures which trout eat on every stillwater, and yet
most anglers attempt to dress artificials on straight-shanked hooks.
Why not add more realism to your flies for next season by using
purpose-designed hooks for your sedge and midge pupae, shrimps
and nymphs?

Yorkshire Sedge Hooks are hand-made, designed for extra realism,
good hookers, and have received world-wide acclaim.

i P T s

Packed in 25 of one size in a packet for 79p per packet. Please add
10p postage for each order, however many packets in that order.

If you are an average angler, you will hate losing a fish because the
hook straightens out or breaks. It really is worth ysing very strong
hooks for those big fish which everybody seems to be talking about
these days — Why put all that labour of love into a fly on a cheap
hook? We have a range of extremely strong hooks, hand-made,
forged, double-bronzed, down-eyed, which we %uarantee will
NEVER break on a fish. We call them YORKSHIRE STRONGHOLD

HOOKS, and that is just what they will do.
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Packed in 25 of a size in a packet for 95p per packet. Please add 10p
postage for each order, however many packets in that order.
Size 2, 4 and 6 are ideal for salmon flies. Size 8 for stillwater lures.
10 or 12 for sea-trout flies. 14 or 16 for wet flies and nymphs. Each
size is designed to be the best possible shape for its likely use. We
guarantee that these hooks will be the sharpest and strongest hooks
you have ever bought. Our tip for December is that you use the best
hooks you can afford — and we think that ours are the ones.

We do not think any fly fisherman can do without the knowledge
and help contained in our catalogue. Our 1979 catalogue prices will
be held until at least the end of January, but then you can expect
some swingeing increases in the prices of all fishing tackle. So use
the next two months well — send for a copy of our 1979 catalogue
and enjoy pre-increase prices for all your tackle and fly tying
requirements for the next two months. Catalogue to UK addresses
£1. Catalogue to European countries £1.50. Airmail to the rest of the
world £2. And there are tear-off corners which could save you up to
£2, if sent with an order.

MACKENZIE-PHILPS LTD.

(T/S), DEER SPRINGS, STOCKELD, WETHERBY
YORKS LS22 4AN. Tel: Wetherby (0937) 63646.




The Comfort Clan

Sailing, fishing, climbing, hiking — MacBean
Thermal pile wear will keep the all weather
sports enthusiast warm. Smart enough to wear
on its own, light enough to to wear under
Waterproofs it comes in grey, navy or olive
green shades in sizes XS SM L XL and XXL
Write for a free brochure to

Edward MacBean & Co. Ltd.,

Woodilee Industrial Estate, Kirkintilloch, Glasgow, G66 3UZ.
Telephone: 041-776 2511 Telegrams: Diamond, Kirkintilloch
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GIFT IDEAS

THE LIDDLESDALE FISHING BAGS. This Superp range of bags is made in top quality

canvas with genuine leather straps and bind\'ng

Reiver 11" x 10" Large front pocket......

Glenzier 13" x 10" Detachable waterproof I|n|ng 2 fron( pockels x
Liddle 15" x 12" Detachable waterproof lining, 2 front pockets........
Tarrasburn 14" x 13" Detachable waterproof lining, 2 buckled front pockets
Hermitage 14" x 13" Detachable waterproof lining, 2 side pockets, 2 zipped iron\ p(zgl;ef(’g

THE ABU SMOKER. An unusual gift for the fisherman who has every\hmg
Our own specially selected collections of 12 lures

or 20 Reservoir nymphs and pupae 5
A complete beginners FLY TYING KIT

BOB CHURCH’S own fly waHels Salmon or lure
Small fly wallet
Best on the market FISH!NG WAISTCOAT, qahardlne with 6 [mrke(s vncludmg a blg

Large fly wallet....

one at the back
The BOB CHURCH Low cost ﬂy walstcoat

Always appreciated BOB CHURCH'S MARROW SPOON PHIEST ..

PLUS OUR USUAL RANGE OF HIGH OUALITY TACKLE incl:

FIBATUBE CARBON

Hardy Fibatubes new range of carbon self-
assembly rods, combining power and lightness
for the reservoir fisherman, complete with cork
handle, reel seat and bag

Fly 9’ #788.......
Fly 9’ 6" #8,9.10..

Fly 10’ #8,9,10..

Hardy Farnborough i
Hardy 9’ Graphite #58&6 .
Hardy 9’ Graphite #6&7 ..
Hardy 9’ 3" Graphite #7&8
Hardy 9’ 6" Graphite #8&9
Hardy 10’ Graphite #9&10.... . £93.95
Hardy 13' 9" Graphite #9.............£177.50

THE PETMAN

142 Stamford Street,
ancs.
Telenhone: 061-330 4701
Carriage and Insurance Rods £1.30
Smoker Bags and Clothing 85p. Every
thing else carriage paid.
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£10.99
£12.99
.£17.99

£13.99
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£2.99
£10.95
£3.75
S E1.99
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. £6.40

THE KEEPER JACKET. 100% cotton wax
proofed, waterproofed, thornproofed,
corduroy collar, 3 layer quilted nylon
lining for warmth, while reducing con-
densation, double zip, storm flap,
poachers and hand warming pockets,
plus PVC “drip strip” to stop rising
damp. RRP £30.99
(S M & L ExLge £1 00 ex!ra) Hocds
available g
Sea Trout Flshlng Falkus .. EB OO
Trout Flies of Stillwater, Goddard.. .£7.50
Veniards Fly Dressing Guide ... £7.50
Veniards Further Fly Dressing G'de .£7.50
Super Flies of Stillwater, Goddard...£3.75
The Way of a Trout with a Fly, Skues

$:3.75,
Pursuit of Stillwater Trout, Clarke ....£5.75
Please write or call for a quotation for any item
not listed. All items sent by return.

FRE
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Letters

“life” and deliberately induced drag if he thought his fly was
going too slowly or if a fish followed without taking.

In speaking of the fly ‘at the dangle’ he was describing how
he tried to hook a salmon in that most difficult of all lies — close
to one’s own bank and behind a jetty. Drag does not enter into
it. One casts down on to the fish on a short line with the rod
held almost vertical. Whenever the salmon rises, drop every-
thing and hope that the current pulls the fly back into the
mouth.

Many famous anglers were Wood's friends and all held him
in great respect and affection. Hewitt, the greatest of them all
on both sides of the Atlantic, adopted Wood'’s technique and
described Wood (in his book A Trout and Salmon Fisherman,
1948) as by far the best salmon-fisherman in Britain. Anthony
Crossley, who introduced Wood’'s method against the giant
sea-trout of the Swedish Em with spectacular results, gives
the best account of Wood in his book, The Floating Line for
Salmon and Sea-trout (1939).

J. R. W. Hay
Perth, Perthshire

The facts about drift-netting

AFTER SPENDING 14 years as an ocean-going trawler officer, |
resigned as chief engineer in one of Scotland’s largest and
most sophisticated fishing vessels at the end of last year, and
left the industry. | did so in disgust after the owners were
forced by political and economic sanctions, to divert the ship
from distant waters to take part in the murderous Cornish
mackerel fishery. By doing so, | reduced my potential annual
earnings by some £4,000, so it cannot be said that | hold any
brief for those who make money by plundering our natural
resources, by legal means or otherwise.

Nevertheless, as a regular reader of this magazine, | must
point out that many of the allegations that have been made
about commercial fishermen in editorials, articles, and letters,
in this and other publications, have been either quite
unfounded, or highly exaggerated.

At the height of what can only be described as the hysteria
of last summer, it was suggested that “whole migrations of
salmon” were being caught by commercial fishers, and either
landed in foreign ports, or transhipped at sea to foreign
vessels. This is ridiculous; transactions of this nature and scale
could not possibly take place without detection. These ships
carry crews, and crewmen talk. They are required by law to
carry detailed logbooks which are regularly inspected by the
D.T.l.,, and must be produced on demand to officers of the
fishery patrols.

Entry to a foreign port, however small or remote, entails
customs procedures at both ends of the voyage, and the
transfer of large amounts of money involves yet another set of
procedures. Neither of these can be easily circumvented.

The transfer of fish at sea is a very hazardous business at
any time, but to do this on a scale which would justify the risk
of damaging both vessels, which in the circumstances would
not be covered by insurance, and the risk of detection which
incurs the penalities of a fine of up to £50,000, confiscation of
valuable gear, and possible loss of both vessels’ licences, is a
prospect which no sane commercial owner would even con-
template.

Yet your recent correspondent, Mr R. J. Warner, insists not
only that this practice takes place, but that the authorities have
known about it for years. What he is in fact suggesting is either
the fisherman are some sort of magicians, or that the fisheries
authorities are fools. In common with the others who have
repeated this tale, Mr Warner does not support his allegations
with one scrap of hard factual evidence.

| do not deny that poaching takes place, indeed | live in one
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_Matapédia . . .

The water was clear and bright, the wind still in the
north and kicking up shreds of spray in the center of the
pool. After wading out as far as I dared in the strong
current, I laid out one carefully controlled cast after
another and worked my way down through the pool.
A big fish surfaced on the far side of the river, and one
of the canoes up-anchored and moved above it. After
half an hour or so something moved on the surface di-
rectly below me, just a brief glimpse of sunlight on sil-
ver. I cast above the rise and let my line swing. Noth-
ing. Then again, and again. Still nothing.

Big fish, big fly, I thought. Perhaps the flies I have
been using have been too small and too sparsely dressed.
Something big and juicy, a real mouthful, might turn
the trick. I searched through three boxes and finally
extracted an ancient #2 Lady Caroline. Tattered from
age, seldom used and still virginal as far as taking fish,
its drooping heron hackles and drab appearance were a
far cry from the slender, hairwing patterns I had been
using. At least it's different, I thought, and tied it on
and began to strip out line.

On my second cast the line tightened and my heart
seemed to stop beating. Iraised my rod slowly, got the
slack line under control and waited for that bull-like
first run I knew must follow. But it didn’t come off.
A silver-bright grilse shot high in the air then quickly
ripped off a dozen yards of line before executing a series
of troutlike aerial acrobatics. Six clear leaps and five
minutes later I slid it up on the gravel and knocked it
on the head. Hardly a 40-pounder, but at least I had
broken the ice.

As the morning progressed I fished through the pool
a second time, had my permit and license checked by
a sharply uniformed gardien, then crossed the covered
bridge to the east side of the river. I sat on a sun-
warmed boulder and ate a modest lunch. The pool was
quiet; the canoe fishermen were gone. A few small
brook trout skimmed the still water near shore for
midges. 1 curled up out of the wind and was soon
asleep.

WHEN | AWAKENED cLOUDS had covered the sun, and I
was cold and stiff. I pulled on a rain jacket, zipped it
tight around my neck and surveyed the now dark and
ominous-looking water. One canoe had returned and
was anchored above me.

“Anything moving?” I called to its occupants.

“Nothing doing here, but there’s one damn big fish
rolling and splashing right out in front of you. Can't
understand why the son of a bitch didn't get you
awake.”

I glanced at the ratty-looking Lady Caroline still on
the end of my leader. Should I change to something
more conventional? Well, at least she did get me a
grilse. Better give the old girl another chance.

I slid into the dark water and felt the cold penetrate
my waders. I stripped line off my reel and began care-
fully measured casts across and down, the heavy, wind-
resistant fly becoming mcreasmgly more difficult to
control in the strong down-river wind. After a dozen
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casts [ saw a large swirl about 20 feét below and slightly
to the right of my fly. Qu1ckLyankmg off more line,
I made a false cast or two, then managed a 1ong, looping
cast so the Lady Caroline woul((swmg ithout drag
directly over where I had spotted ther fish.

I watched the light-green line swing taut and true in

© the dark water as I followed the angle of its drift with

my rod tip. The big fly passed through the spot t where
the fish had risen, then hung for a moment in the cold
currents dlrectly below me. I thought of the woman in

rod tip. Then suddenly and unbelievably my line tight-

ened, and I felt a strong, steady pull and saw the water
surface swell and erupt.
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Then for a few long seconds nothing much happened.
I tried to clear the few feet of slack line I held in my left
hand and get it on the reel when I realized the fish was
swimming directly toward me. Like a startled crayfish
I frantically backed away, slipping and stumbling over
the detritus-covered river bottom.

But soon I managed to establish a secure stance
among the rocks and got the fish on the reel. The sun
broke out from behind the clouds, and, as if in reaction
to this cosmic signal, the salmon boiled ponderously at
the surface, then tore off across river, stripping all my
line and much of the backing from my reel.

I heard a shout and looked behind me to see Pierre
Affre standing on the road embankment above me.
Camera in hand and a broad grin on his face, he slid
down to the edge of the pool.

“You see, I am just in time,” he said. “I think per-
haps you have hooked one very good fish and will no
doubt need help in getting it ashore. When the time
comes I will tail it for you if you wish me to.” He un-
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I said. “But it does seem to me that if anyone is going
to take a fish, it will be you. You really know how to
handle that big double-grip rod, something ['ve never
been able to learn.”

“Well, as you can see it is really not difficult at all,
once you learn to let the rod do most of the work for
you, just a matter of coordination and timing.” He took
a couple of false casts, then shot his heavy line out some
25 yards and let it arc through the current. A salmon
rolled heavily at his fly but didn’t take.

Later, after the sun went down and darkness settled
over the river, we sat in the high grass by the edge of
the pool, swatting mosquitoes and no-see-ums. [
learned that my companion was Pierre Affre, a veterin-
arian from Paris who spent as much time as he could
spare from his work traveling over the world in pur-
suit of Atlantic salmon and trout. Before long we dis-
covered that we had a number of mutual friends and
had fished some of the same rivers in North America
and Europe. Affre, it turned out, was the two-handed
rod champion of Europe and has devoted much time
and effort to salmon restoration in his native France.

It was cold on Monday, my third day on the river.
The sky was a hard, clear blue and a sharp wind from
the north keened over the river. I was up early, watched
the mob at Fosse Heppel jockey for position, spent a
fruitless hour at Bas Matalik and walked into Fosse
Monnick only to find the small pool preempted by four
Vermonters. The dark, boulder-strewn waters of Fosse
Alice looked promising, and I slithered down the shaley
spoil-bank to cast for a few harried moments before
being driven off by the dust and clatter of nearby road
construction.

Pont-Couvert is the last pool down river in the unre-
served sector. It is perhaps a quarter of a mile long,
quite wide and uniformly shallow with a strong, brisk
current throughout its length. At the lower end is a
large, gray, covered bridge that leads from the main

Nova Scotia Information Service photo.

road to the tiny hamlet of Routhierville, now head-
quarters for the seemingly endless road construction
that plagues the otherwise lovely valley of the Mata-
pédia.

Two canoes swung at anchor near midpool, their oc-
cupants letting their lines trail in the current, breaking
the routine every five or ten minutes to make another
cast.

A red-faced fisherman with “CAT” emblazoned
across the front of his black cap stepped out of the pool
as I crossed the bridge and walked down to the river.
He sat on an overturned canoe and, with large white
teeth, bit through his heavy leader, carefully placed
his large wet fly in a box and unjointed his rod.

“T guess that’s about enough for me for one day,” he
said. “This is the slipperiest damn river I ever did see.
I got a bad back, and what with that current and them
big rocks, I just can’t stand too much of it anymore.”

“Did you do any good? Any fish moving?”’

“Well, no, not today anyway. But you see that wom-
an out there in that canoe, the one with the red bandana
tied around her head? Well, she’s from Fort Kent, and
a couple of weeks ago she took a forty-pounder right
out there where she’s fishing now. I seen it weighed.
Damndest big fish I ever saw. Soon as she hooked it
she tried to hold it from running out of the pool, and
it broke the handle clean off her new Pflueger reel,
clean off, not even a stub left. She had to hand-line
it in.” He stood up, winced as he adjusted his wader
suspenders and limped off up the hill.

As I walked up the gravel beach toward the head of
the pool my eyes were on the lady with the red ban-
dana. Propped up on pillows in the bow of the canoe,
she let her line hang in the current, her rod tip jiggling
in an uninterrupted rhythm. A 40-pounder, [ thought.
My God, I've never managed to take a salmon over 20.

I was distressed to think that such a fish could be taken

by such an undemanding, mindless technique.
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place worth being?
It seemed unlikely
unless it was
beneath Slioch’s
cliffs and eagle-
flown slopes, at
Maree in Wester

In the first of a new series, JEREMY LUCAS

traces the development of stillwater fly-fishing

and looks at the “‘second generation’ styles so

deadly today

long, thrilling summer in

northern Scotland as if it were
yesterday — those months when a
passion for fishing for trout and
sea-trout became something even
greater. There was no single
instance responsible; rather, I
gradually became enmeshed in the
whole glorious ethos of the sport.
What had, for me, been a passion
became lifeblood.

Another wild-blown morning
rushed in with storm clouds over
Loch Hope. Was there another
world beyond that essentially
Sutherland landscape, another

I CAN REMEMBER that

Ross.
And was there
another smell to

k match that of the
wet wind through
the heather, another
light so glaringly
beautiful as the
dawn across Strath
More, or fish so

potently savage and exciting as the
migrants running ths loch’s
mysterious waters? Was there ever
a man so happy as he who pushed
the old wooden boat into the fresh
waves of a new day on such a loch?

One day merged with the next,
and then into the night as sea-trout
moved in on the tides of

Torrisdale Bay, where the Naver
and Borgie. sister rivers, meet to
confuse the home-bound fish.
Sutherland was magnificent; a big,
wild country — the last in Europe.

I lived for fishing. I paused only
to tie flies, gulp coffee and bolt
food. Salmon were moving up the
Naver, brownies wolfed down
sedge in those high moorland
lochs far from any human
habitation and, best of all, the
magnificent sea-trout danced
through the waves on Loch Hope.

Targets were met and
surpassed; a goodly salmon, a
sea-trout of over 6lb, and a bag of
beautiful brownies from a loch
that had hardly ever been fished,
and never before with English
nymphing techniques.

I remember being very
impressed by several other
fishermen out on the big lochs.
They came up from Loch Leven to
exercise their considerable skill in
shortlining for what were far less
demanding fish than native
brownies. I can still see their
graceful poise, their stillness and
control, the way they hung their
top droppers in the surface,
stroking them along so slowly.
They had a very definite style; one
which some suspected could easily
die out. Their spidery Pennells
and grouse-hackled clarets were a
generation ahead of anything I
had seen. Their style was not so
much difficult to perform as rare
and refined.

On one day I shared a boat on
Maree with one of these Leven

On waters such as Rutla i
of boats drifting broadsi

s
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The River Glass
in more tranquil
mood. When in
flood fish can be
taken from the
normally-dry
shingle,
favoured by
oyster catchers.

geometrical theorem. I digested
the stories avidly; of how the
author had fished a pool carefully
with several famous patterns of
flies without success, and finally
tied on a pattern of his own
invention. A tail of an extinct bird,
tinsel from his grandmother’s
wedding gown and some feathers
from the wing of the Angel
Gabriel! This worked, of course,
and a fish was soon on the bank.

Over the past 50 years similar
tales have been told over and over
again. Couched in different terms,
enacted on different rivers,
written by different authors, but
still with the same basic theme of
failure followed by success. Yes, I
have raised a fish to a particular fly
that he wouldn’t take, changed to
a different pattern and caught
him. But I also remember putting
a fly over the nose of a grilse which
I could clearly see in the water and
there was no response until my
fourteenth cast. Yes I repeat, the
fourteenth cast, each of which I
varied from slow to a fast retrieve
and then, for no apparent reason,
the fish moved and took. Had I
changed the fly during this
sequence of casts I would have
sworn that the change had done
the trick.

I was fishing that day with Ian
Wood, a former editor of Trout
and Salmon. He was most
intrigued by the episode as there

January, 1989

were eight fish lying side by side
along this rock ledge and only the
one I have mentioned displayed
any reaction as my fly traversed
across them. The remaining seven
fish didn’t move as I played the
only foolish member of their
party, and Ian then tried every
trick in his repertoire to catch one
of them, but failed to get any
response. This little episode
showed us both that all salmon are
not potential takers!

There was a period during these
50 years when I thought I knew all
there was to know about catching
salmon. I seem to remember that
it was about ten years after I had
caught my first fish. By then I had
taken fish on fly, spinning baits,
prawns, shrimps and worms. [
wrote a few articles in the old
Fishing Gazette, and the earlier
issues of Trout and Salmon. 1 still
have three old articles, and the
dogmatism that I propounded in
them makes me shudder today! I
asserted then that, under a given
set of circumstances,
such-and-such a fly or bait should
be used, that yellow flies were
essential for the Welsh Dee, that a
spinning bait must bump the
river-bed in spring, that fish would
never take when thunder was
around, and so on. All these
theories have since been
convincingly contradicted and
now, 50 years on, I have come to
realise that I still have an awful lot
to learn!

I have caught salmon when,
according to all the circumstances,
it was seemingly a waste of time
even to try for one and,
conversely, I have been on a good
beat in perfect conditions and
have fished for hours without a
touch: I am now certain of only
one thing, and that is that whatever
the conditions one should have a
go: there is always a fish that hasn’t

read the rules! In drought
conditions there may be the odd
fast, well-oxygenated run that
could hold a taking fish and, on
those rivers where there are no
restrictions on the use of natural
baits, there are always pools
where a shrimp or a bunch of
worms will save a blank day. Even
in a raging flood, when riverside
bushes are swaying in the current
and all the named pools have lost
their identity, there will
somewhere be an area of quiet
water; probably covering an area
of gravel where you recently
walked dry-shod.

First salmon

I remember such a flood one
October day on the River Glass
when I had two friends who
wanted to catch their first salmon.
Trying to teach them casting with
a double-handed rod in a force-ten
gale and torrential rain was both
ineffective and hazardous and,
after removing a 2/0 fly from my
coat collar, I left them to it! I went
upstream to see if there was any
place in this torrent where a fish
could find refuge, and came upon
a stretch which was normally dry,
flat shingle favoured by
oyster-catchers as a nesting site.

That day it was covered with 3 ft
of water but, being to the side of
the main stream, the flow was
even and quite gentle. I cast my fly
no more than 10 yd out and it was
immediately seized by a small fish,
which I soon beached. I fetched
my friends and, as it had to be
“ladies first”, Julia managed a
reasonable cast and hooked her
first salmon. She was almost
petrified by this unexpected pull
and clamped her hand on the reel
“to stop it getting away”’! The
result was inevitable — the cast
parted with a twang and the poor
girl was reduced to tears. Another

fly, some more words of advice
from me, another short cast out
into the current and another fish
was on. This one was landed, after
which husband Hamish took the
rod and repeated the
performance. We had nine fish
from that one place, which was no
larger than a tennis court.

Because I was instructing
beginners I had used only a
number of very old single-hcoked
and moth-eaten patterns that had
come out of my “scrap box™ and
were labelled ““for tuition only”,
yet they were taken with avidity!

I hope that modern scientific
appliances never disclose all the
secrets of movement and
behaviour that the salmon has
every right to keep to itself.
Pioneered on the Aberdeenshire
Dee, the fitting of micro-tags to
salmon in the estuary has enabled
researchers to monitor the
movements of an individual
salmon all the way to its journey’s
end on the spawning grounds.
Similar experiments are now being
conducted on other rivers and, in a
year or two, by feeding into the
computer data of river flows,
temperatures, dissolved oxygen,
etc, we will know just where fish
will be in a particular river system.

As aretired fishery man (but
not yet retired fisherman) I am
fascinated by this research as it
answers many of the questions
that have puzzled me for years. As
an angler, however, I’'m not so
sure that I want to know, for much
of the mystique of the sport has
already disappeared. After all, if
we knew how a conjuror achieved
his illusions we should no longer
want to watch his performance!
Most school terms last only 10-12
weeks. My term in the school of
fishing has already run to 50 years,
yet I have still not learned
enough to pass a stiff N
exam! "\;
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men. It was his second season on
yhe loch, whilg it was my fifth. He
was quiet and purposeful, very
delibegate in his actions, though
unhurried. He had fished for
Scotland. By this time I knew
some of the best lies on the
Kinlochewe water, and it had been
suggested that I show them to my
Leven colleague.

The Kinlochewe water totals
about ten miles along two shores,
and the head of the loch where the
Kinlochewe river enters. Much of
the water is very deep and does
not hold sea-trout, but there are
areas in the shallows which are
noted as good holding water.
Some of these are small and very
difficult to find. The late Charles
C. McLaren, author of The Art of
Sea-trout Fishing, who then lived
in Altnaharra and knew Maree
better than anyone, had described
some of these areas to me. Peter
Macdonald, of Kinlochewe, who
then ran the fishing — now
organised by his son, Rory, and
the Kinlochewe Hotel — had
pinpointed others. Some I had
found for myself.

Loch Maree is a noted dapping
water, and it is this method which
dominates most anglers’
approach. It is not a method I
particularly admire, and [ was
then, as now, far more interested
in the loch-style fishing. Thus,
when my Leven partner arrived at
our boat, Salar, with a long rod, a
silk line and a team of four flies, I
was delighted.

“I don’t think we need bother

a
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with all that dapping nonsense,’”

he muttered, “let’s see if we can
draw them to the flee. Take me to
them, laddie!”

This I did, while he took me to
new heights in loch-style
expertise. My English background
had led me to cast long distances
from a drifting boat, ever eager to
reach the fish quickly, pulling
through fast as if for
daphnia-feeding rainbows. I
moved a lot more sea-trout than I
hooked, bringing them up 25 yards
away, where I had little control.
My partner cast a mere eight or
nine yards, his flies very slight and
sparse compared with the
monstrous traditional salmon and
sea-trout patterns most anglers
sported for Maree. His rod was
held high as soon as the flies were
delivered, his retrieve very slow.
He was in control every moment
of the cast and retrieve.

His top dropper, a Claret
Pennell, never sank, even though
he did not grease it, but seemed
permanently hanging in and on the
waves, its long hackles stroking
the water like the gangly legs of a
crane fly. I thought it the most
seductively presented fly I had
ever seen. Over a long zig-zagging
drift, from White Stone to Pine
Bay (along the north shore), that
fly brought up four trout. Every
one came as a purposeful boil, the
fly disappearing in the epicentre of
the rise. My friend barely moved,
but just continued the retrieve and
gradually tightened into those -
fierce sea-trout. He boated all four
and they weighed between 21b and

Two lovely sea-trout — 72 Ib
and 6 Ib — from Loch Maree, a
water on which the writer
learned some early lessons
about loch-style fishing.

Siley -

I, meanwhile, had raised six
trout. They came all over the
place, as the flies landed at the
extreme of my cast: a boil behind
the tail fly on the retrieve, or a
slash at a dropper on the lift-off.
On that drift I boated one
two-pounder. The chief ditference
between my companion and me
was control. His poise and team
construction ensured absolute
control virtually all the time. My
haste, my obsession with distance,
and a slight imbalance in the team,
robbed me of that control for
much of each cast. I moved more
fish, but I could not inspire in
them the confidence to take.

A great secret in shortlining was
revealed to me that day when 1
asked my companion why he used
four flies, and different patterns at
that. Nearly every fish he caught
came to the top dropper.

~Ach, those other flecs are
there just to let me fish the bob

flee properly, ™ he confided. And

—so they did. It was all so
beautifully obvious when you saw
it. The three tlies below his top
dropper were “stretching™ his
cast, acting l1ke mini sea-anchors
and, in eftect, allowing him to
hold the top dropper at the perfect
angle and position of presentation
for a considerable period of each
retrieve. His team, if you like, was
“dynamically’ balanced.

Every sport performed at its
best is a joy to watch. Those
Leven men were, then, the best,
especially against the truly wild

backdrop of the north and west
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worked nymphs, especially the
Pheasant Tail, startled us all with
their simplicity and overwhelming
effectiveness. Here, too, was
refined style and something worth
developing and protecting.

Out in the boats
another revolution was
taking place, though I
did not appreciate it at
the time. Innovative
anglers such as Bob
Church, Dick Shrive

and Tor;1 Ivens were
pioneering radical
styles which,

coast lochs. It was odd, but having
been brought up on roach fishing,
then on the little trout streams of
western Britain, the image which
first so startlingly dominated my
ideas of perfection in style was of
the quiet drift-fishers from Leven.

Yet, back home on Grafham the
following year, I was to have that
dominance threatened by
something which also was
beautiful and rare. I was a student
in those days, and poor. In
Scotland I could make my way and
manage to fish even the famous-
waters, but on Grafham I was
usually bank-bound. That was no
hardship, but it meant one had to
redefine one’s approach.

Now the imagery was of light,
white lines, aerialised in tight
loops and shot 30 yards. Arthur
Cove’s long leaders and slowly

though lacking the
considerable elegance of
long-lined nymph fishing from the
bank, were a milestone in the
history of our sport.

All this information and
excitement battered the senses of
a young enthusiast. There was no
time to investigate the mysteries of
the long line and deeply sunk
nymph, and then to drift cold
northern waters with a
fundamentally different approach.
One could not say which was the
more skilful or which gave the
greatest pleasure in performing
well.

A nymph fished close along the
lily beds of a high loch, where only
the buzzard watched, seemed the
most magical thing in the world.
But when the lilies became the silk
weed mats of Graftham, and a
wind-stirred band of yellow clay

replaced the peaty stain, or when
hard-hitting brownies became
hard-running rainbows, a ¥ Ib
wild beast became 3 Ib of steely,
writhing flesh, the thrill was just as
intense. At its best it was all
magical.

The 1960s and 1970s brought
new stylists to the fore, and yet the
1980s have been just as exciting. It
can be argued that this decade has
introduced the most dramatic
stage of development in British
fly-fishing. Broadside drifting has
been largely responsible for
bringing about this development.
Instead of seeing very definite
styles being performed, such as
traditional shortlining or
point-down drifting, we see the
drift fisherman engaged in a
variation on all themes.

Suddenly, everyone appears to
have discovered the joy of
broadside drifting. It is not just the
drastic increase in interest in
competitive fly-fishing, where
broadside is usually the rule,
though this must be contributory.
Nowadays on Bewl, Chew,
Grafham and Rutland, and any
other major stillwater in Britain, it
is normal to find the majority of
boats drifting broadside. Only a
few years ago anchored boats or
point-down drifters considerably
outnumbered broadside drifting
boats, at least on the reservoirs. It
is more than just a fashion.

The modern drift fisherman’s

A nice basket of Hanningfield rainbows.

approach consists of what I call
“second generation” Styles. He
has a range of possibilities
available, from long-lined nysnph
to controlled top dropper, from
static dry-fly and semi-dry to
skated disturbance patterns and
from deep-sunk nymph and lure at
all depths and angles to ““draw and
hang” and “‘pull through™

These second-generation styles
have evolved from more
fundamental techniques. So it is
with the flies: nymph fishing has
become more generalised, now
including static, free-sinking or
drawn flies. Traditional patterns
are less rigorously adhered to,
adapted and improved to meet the
high-performance demands of
modern drifting. This calls for a
combination of all the skills of the
individual styles, but there is the
same beauty and worth as with the
fundamental approach of the old
Leven drift-fishermen.

Today’s masters have not only
developed a high command of one

style, they are all-rounders.
proficient at all styles and, most

important of all, know when to
change from one to another.

Examples abound and their
numbers increase all the time.
Chris Ogborne, John Horsey and
most of the other Bristol
Reservoirs’ competitive fishers
might rightly be regarded as the
great stylists of our times. In the
Midlands, Brian Leadbetter, Dave
Shipman and Brian Thomas can
leave you breathless at their
regular success.

On my home patch, Bewl Water
in Kent, I have watched the fastest
and most astonishing development
among fishermen. Within five
years a school of anglers has
emerged which has a depth of skill
to match even the Bristol
fishermen and the Midlanders. To
see great local anglers — John
White fishing the dry-fly on the
drift, or Robert Barden with his
“killer’” nymphs and subtle
figure-of-eight retrieve with his
rod held peculiarly close to his
chest, or Peter Firth with his
deadly floating fry — is to see
today the styles and flies everyone
will be using tomorrow.

Though nostalgia takes me back
to those special summers in
Scotland and then through
Grafham’s outstanding early
seasons and the personalities I met
along the way, more recent
memory is just as special. The
sport is still being shaped, and
further styles developed. While we
have fisheries such as Rutland and
Bewl, and clean, wild waters
supporting healthy stocks of trout,
we will always have evolution in
our sport.

While searching the waters of
Britain I have discovered all
manner of things, and gained an
insight into the sport and its
participants. In these articles I
hope to pass on some of it and to
describe the second-generation
styles in action on the waters
where they were developed
by the new masters of
fly-fishing.

Trout and Salmon




CLASSIC SALMON FLIES

The Silver Wilkinson

ONE OF THE most popular salmon
flies invented on Tweedside was the
Silver Wilkinson, or the Wilkinson as
it has become more widely known. It
has been a favourite pattern there for
more than a century, and it is still a
fly to be found frequently on the
tippets of anglers. Its popularity is
not restricted to the Tweed though. It
has proved itself a fly that fishes well
anywhere and it has been heartily
endorsed by expert anglers world-
wide.

When considering the four most
deadly flies for salmon fishing, Sir
Edward Grey (Fly Fishing, 1899)
rated the Wilkinson second only to
the Jock Scott. Sir Herbert Maxwell,
the celebrated British angler and
author, made the Wilkinson his first
choice, preferring it to 50 other noted
patterns (Salmon and Sea Trout,
1898). Thomas E. Pryce-Tannatt
(How to Dress Salmon Flies, 1914)
includes it in his comprehensive list
of useful patterns, and the American
author, Mary Orvis Marbury (Favour-
ite Flies and Their Histories, 1892),
also subscribes to its singular qual-
ities.

The endorsements supporting the
reliability of this old fly are endless.
Remarkably, the Wilkinson may be
the first silver-bodied salmon fly
invented!

¥ ¥ 7

The pattern was created by Mr P.
S. Wilkinson, a fishing companion to
Mr William Henderson, the author of
that refreshing and attractive book,
My Life as an Angler, 1883. Mr Hen-
derson tells us that the Wilkinson
owes its origin to a pattern he
devised “with white silk body,
golden-crest wings, blue chatterer
shoulders, and grey tippet.”

He goes on to say: “Here was a fly
that certainly did show startingly in
black water, and the result was that
on the morrow | took eight grilse and
rose eight more fish, while no other
angler in the neighbourhood cap-
tured more than a couple. It was still
more remarkable that on none of my
later fishings had | any great success
with this fly except the ‘William Hen-
derson’.

““Some years afterwards the idea
of a white-bodied fly was improved
upon by both Mr W. Greenwell and
Mr P. S. Wilkinson. The former

May, 1978

by LARRY BORDERS

The Silver Wilkinson, as tied by Geoffrey Bucknall.

invented a fly whose chief charac-
teristic was a pale blue silk and silver
body whilst the latter boldly struck
out into the notion of a body of silver
tinsel. These flies are now acknow-
ledged to be among the best used on
the river, if not the best.”

| should think that if Mr Wilkinson
was indeed the first fly-dresser to
conceive and use a silver-bodied fly,
then he certainly is deserving of a
statue to his memory. The tinsel-

body fly, either gold or silver, has

proved important in salmon fishing,

The dressing —

Tag: Silver tinsel.

Tail: G.P. topping and short
tippet-feathers.

Butt: Scarlet pigswool.

Body: Silver tinsel ribbed with
silver oval or twist.

Hackles: Light blue at shoulder
with magenta over it.

Wing: Under, two strips of Can-
adian wood-duck feather, bar-
red, and a few fibres of red
macaw; two long jungle cock
feathers and two short; three
G.P. toppings; a short tippet-
feather tied in whole (not as a
hackle) over all.

Cheeks: Blue chatterer.

Horns: Blue and yellow macaw.

Head: Black ostrich.

and the Wilkinson is as famous as
any of this kind. And it is an attractive
fly from the angler’s viewpoint, one
which fly-dressers derive great plea-
sure in preparing.

No two people dress the Wilkinson
alike. In fact, it appears to me at
times that there are as many variants
of the Wilkinson as there are fly-
dressers! However, after consider-
able thought | decided to present the
version documented in Mr H. Chol-
mondley-Pennell’s minor classic
Fishing: Salmon and Trout, 1885
because it appears to be more
authentic than the others. It is given
in the panel (alongside).

Mr Cholmondley-Pennell also
records an interesting second fly
which he refers to as a “‘Silver Wil-
kinson (Duke of Beaufort’s Pattern)"’.
This has a tag of silver thread, tail of
topping and ibis, butt of red wool, an
added dark blue hackle at shoulder
with wings composed of bustard, red
and mauve, dyed swan; G.P. tail and
tippett; wood duck (not barred),
white turkey, and two long, two short
jungle cock feathers with topping
overall. The head is black wool.

The Wilkinson is one of the few
British classic patterns which has not
been replaced by a modern hairwing
substitute, and | for one hope that it
will remain so. The original, standard
pattern is relatively easy to prepare
as well as being infinitely more
beautiful than the beast-like speci-
mens we term hairwings.
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Continued from previous page

form of a tug about which it is too
late to do anything — either you
have the fish or you have not — but
the more correctly you are fishing,
then the less resistance is felt by the
fish and so you have a split-second
in which to respond. When a short,
light line is used on a rod of about 10
ft, held well up from the horizontal,
offers take more of a visual than a
tactile form.

Some fishermen have suggested
using a small, dark version of the
Waterhen Bloa to imitate the iron
blue nymph but here a much better
pattern would be the Dark Watchet
which was specifically designed for
the job. The other important, but
relatively little-known, use of the
Waterhen Bloa is to match the
nymph of the olive upright, Rhith-
rogena semicolorata.

For some strange reason this fly
has been much neglected even
though it is quite common on all
spate rivers with a stoney base. Most
of our angler/entomologists seem to
fish the chalk-streams where this fly
is infrequently seen, hence it has
received much less attention than it
deserves. Certainly there is no such
excuse for those of us who fish

THIS PATTERN was developed from a
tying method that | believe originated
in New Zealand. It involves some care
in selecting feathers, but is otherwise
quite easy to tie. This is how you do it:

Attach the tying silk where the hook-
bend commences and tie in a gener-
ous bunch of hot-orange cock hackle
fibres to make a tail. Also tie in at this
point, a strand of orange wool. Wind
the silk on towards the hook eye for a
distance of about a quarter the length
of the shank. Wind the wool in touch-
ing turns to this point and secure.

Select six grey partridge hackles,
two small, two medium and two large.
Strip the fluff from their roots. Take
the smallest pair and tie these in by
their roots, convex side outwards, one
on each side of the hook-shank. Be
sure they are equal in size and project
the same distance.

Next, wind the silk on for another
quarter of the shank length, over the
feather roots; take the wool on also
and secure. Attach the two middle-
sized partridge feathers as before.
Then another quarter of silk and wool,
followed by the two biggest partridge
feathers. Finish the head as usual and
your fly is made. | should add that with
wool bodies it is wise to give the hook
shank a preliminary coat of clear var-

elsewhere as this fly often fills that
important gap between the end of
the large dark olive hatches in mid-
May and the start of the blue-winged
olive in mid-June. Nor is it an insig-
nificant fly either, or easily confused,
and consequently | am puzzled by its
being ignored for so long.

Just as you are thinking of taking a
belated lunch after the large dark
olive has ceased hatching in the mid-
afternoon on a fine day in May, you
may notice a trickle-hatch of a fly
drifting down the current. A cursory
glance could lead you into mistaking
them for a delayed hatch of large
dark olives and, if fish start rising
again, you may well continue to use
the Waterhen Bloa which was suc-
cessful before. However, you are in
for a surprise as you are unlikely to
have even a single offer to the wet
fly, but a suitable dry fly would do
well.

The situation you are encountering
serves as a perfect illustration of how
an angler with some interest in
entomology may at times score over
his less-dedicated brethren. The
reason is this: the flattened, stone-
cling nymphs of the olive upright
belong to one of the few species
which prefer glides to streamy water.

nish, polyurethane or ‘Vycoat’, to pre-
vent rusting and iron mould staining.

Flies tied on this principle have the
advantage that nothing gets caught
round the hook-bend in casting, as so
often happens with more conven-
tional lure-type patterns. The action in
the water is also attractive. Size 6 or 8
long shank hooks are suitable.

Readers who dress their own flies
will immediately realise that all sorts
of different patterns can be evolved on
the same principle. For example, you
can use barred teal feathers, brown
partridge, grouse and woodcock
plumage, or black hen hackles or
breast feathers, to mention but a few. |
think that soft, mobile feathers are
preferable for patterns made by this
system. However, the grey partridge
version here described has been
proven successful.

Richard Walker

So the duns which you saw floating
along the current have been carried
down from the glide above, and that
is where the nymphs will be active —
hence your lack of success in the
runs.

Once recognised, these flies are
seldom confused again as they are
mid-way in size between the large
dark olive and the false March
Brown; the wings of light blue-grey
are carried well sloped back over a
pale yellow-white body and the legs
are paler still. Any uncertainty is
soon dispelled by a close examina-
tion of the top segment of the legs
which carry the distinctive spot of all
Rhithrogena sp., easily seen with the
naked eye.

If such a fly is not matched by any
of the dry-fly Olive patterns you have
seen you should not be surprised. As
| explained this fly has been neg-
lected over the years, but you can
soon devise a realistic pattern of
your own.

As the greatest concentration of
activity takes place in the glides, then
this is where where you should try
your dry pattern despite all the dif-
ficulties associated with fishing such
water. Still, the problems are nothing
to those encountered with the wet
fly fished to imitate the nymph. For-
tunately for fishermen, the olive
upright will tolerate those places
where the river bed drops only
slightly between pools, so the glide

mingles with the run below over a
long distance and this gives a stretch
of water on which you can come to
terms with the fish more easily.
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Now the Waterhen Bloa becomes
very effective again if used in sizes
12-13 and, with a body darker than
usual. It is then an excellent imitation
in this type of water of the slow-
swimming olive upright nymphs
which progress by means of an
undulating movement of the body in
a vertical plane.

As well as prolonging the day by
providing sport after the large dark
olive has finished, the obliging olive
upright will often hatch in vast
amounts at dusk, so giving an even-
ing rise three to four weeks before
the blue-winged olive is due. What is
more, the fish are very fond of this fly
with the result that, on my own rivers
at least, trout of a size never seen at
any other time of the year rise freely
and may continue rising after dark.
The wet fly is then lethal. The fisher-
man who can recognise the situation
when it arises, and pick the most
suitable water to fish, should have an
evening never to be fortgotten.

Trout and Salmon




