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Ailsa Hawes, winner of the President’s Cup for 

catching the largest overall trout. 
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PRESIDENT’S REPORT (Pete Otto) 

After 20 years in the RAA, it is interesting to pause and reflect. You may 
all be aware that I have been a tour guide for the cruise ships for the last 
11 years. I have also driven the Super Shuttle between our airport and 
hotels. This resulted in 12 hour working days, and has restricted my fish-
ing considerably. I then left the shuttle, and Covid has now stopped the 
ships. This has given me time to get back to fishing again, and I am pre-
pared to be of service to the club for the next two years. 

For everyone to understand where I am coming from, please allow me to 
make some introductions. 

I started life as a government forester and have been in many sawmills. I 
worked in a pulp and paper mill, veneer and plywood mill, did research on 
Eucalyptus improvement, and was national Specification write for the SA 
Bureau of Standards. I had leadership roles in SCUBA clubs for 17 years 
and did most of the training. Was a backstroke swimmer, water polo and 
under water hockey player, Flying Dutchman yachtsman, spear fisher, and 
Navy diver. Worked in church finance committees. Was museum chair-
man. For my last 14 working years I was a lecturer in Wood Processing 
and came to New Zealand to start a new Diploma course for the country.  
Was committee member in the Dutch club. Rika and I have been mem-
bers of the Lakes athletic club for 20 years, and we walk about half a mar-
athon every week.  

manage the Afrikaans church here and used to be in the management of 
St Andrews Presbyterian church.  

I was involved with the Aorangi museum near the airport and have served 
on the RAA committee before. Because Rika teaches English (IELTS) from 
home, I do 80% of the cooking. Why you don’t often see me fishing: we 
have a daughter with special needs, and visit her every weekend in Tau-
po, I have Sunday church, and I usually fish at night. I will be changing my 
schedules a bit for the club. 



I A special word of thanks to Jenny for her leadership of the club in a tra-
ditional man’s world – yes, you did make a success, and this is much ap-
preciated. When Gavin was President, he promoted women’s fishing. This 
resulted in about a dozen women partaking and becoming successful fish-
ers. This was seen at the prize giving, where many of the trophies were 
awarded to Heather, Ailsa and Jenny.  

manage the Afrikaans church here and used to be in the management of 
St Andrews Presbyterian church.  

I was involved with the Aorangi museum near the airport and have served 
on the RAA committee before. Because Rika teaches English (IELTS) from 
home, I do 80% of the cooking. Why you don’t often see me fishing: we 
have a daughter with special needs, and visit her every weekend in Taupo, 
I have Sunday church, and I usually fish at night. I will be changing my 
schedules a bit for the club. 

Our Patron Joe Fleet has come forward to share his knowledge of fishing 
venues for club outings. Joe is still very active, has a wealth of information 
and has a great interest in nature. I realise we are all different, so the 
committee will be offering a variety of picnics, camps and safaris.  



Larry has always had an enthusiasm for outings and has started a survey 
of members’ wishes and venues. We will work on this. Please ensure that 
you are indeed free to attend these trips, because cancellations can cause 
challenges. This also applies for Thames trips on the mussel farms. 

My goals for the future are  

1) Lets continue to do what we do well.  

2) Is there something more that we can do for our club members?  

3) Maybe we can also use Fridays to plan who goes fishing with who in 
the next week. Joe has offered to refresh our casting outside on the 
lawn. Also bring up actual discussions on knots, waders, rod eyes, 
tying traces, whatever. 

Lastly, I am a positive person. Please don’t come with negatives. Come 
with possible solutions or come with “Lets give it a go”. 

All the best 

Pete 

UPCOMING EVENTS & REMINDERS 

BQQ Friday 13 November 

RAA Christmas Picnic at Fish and Game Grounds, Sunday 
6 December 

Last Club Night – 18 December with Christmas theme 

For Sale to a club member.  

Sage One 5wt, 4 piece. Club member price $550. Includes metal 

carrying tube. The rod has a fighting butt fitted. The butt is ideal 

for use in a rod holder but can easily be returned to original. 

New  Cost was $1400. Ph—Woody 0210-788-947. 



Fish of the Month 

 

The winner of the Fish of the Month Award will receive 

a $10 voucher redeemable from Hamills Rotorua 

 

 
1271 Fenton St, Rotorua 

07 348 3147 

Gavin Corbett 

4 kg Rainbow caught deep 

trolling on Lake Rotoiti 



Gavin and his Fish of the Month 



 

 

 ONCE UPON A TIME     Joe Fleet   

Once upon a time, and it feels only like yesterday, my introduction to an 

aquatic world and fishing was capturing tadpoles and at home keeping 

them in one of mum’s preserving AG jars and feeding them bread. The 

ones who ate too much swelled up and exploded and the remainder grew 

legs then arms and lost their tails and were frogs. Other things appeared 

from nowhere in our jar. I learnt they were water boat men. The wiggly 

things we were told were mosquito babies that when they hatched and 

flew about would come looking for us. Sometimes we’d capture a black 

water beetle and other things, very tiny things.  

Not far from our mill house there was a large tussock flat and meandering 

across this flat a shallow depression indicated the beginnings of a stream, 

concealed by overhanging tussock grass. Sticking my head over the edge 

and parting the grass revealed another world. Shielding my eyes with a 

hand the slow-moving water revealed all sorts of living things. Things I just 

had to catch. Armed with a length of nylon and a hook a large worm from 

under a nearby log. We, that’s my brothers and a couple of Maori school 

mates lay beside the creek and lowered a baited hook to the muddy 

bottom. There, bullies came from everywhere to pull and tug at the bait. 

The biggest ones, smaller than the offered bait droved the little fish away. 

What we really sought were the Koura, the fresh water crayfish we discov-

ered living there, on an earlier visit. It wasn’t long before they appeared 

from holes in bank sides, they hurried on spindly legs across the bottom, 

threatening pincers out in front. The bullies moved off to a safe distance.  

I was able to quietly, and gently raise the Koura cautiously to the surface 

while it fed on the worm. Trouble was, as soon as the Koura broke through 

the water’s surface, they let go the bait and in a series of backward flicks 

headed back to the bottom. I tried many times with no success in catching 

any, until I tried a homemade cloth net with a stick handle and holding the 

net in the Koura’s escape route, they entered the net in reverse. 



My Māori mates showed us a better way but not as much fun as the way I 

caught them. By gathering a bunch of bracken fern and putting some meat 

in the middle of the fern and with a rock to weigh it down on the bottom, 

we went home. The next morning early, we hurried back to see how we’d 

got on. This proved so successful. Pulling the bracken fern and tossing it up 

and away from the creek, then lifting the fern and shaking it, Koura fell out 

all over the place. Dropping the fern bundle back on the ground the ones 

that weren’t shaken out, then worked their way out of entanglement and 

attempted to crawl their way back toward the creek. Very easy to capture 

they were. It soon became obvious we were catching less and less with 

each trip. I returned to the old way. This way, I was always able to catch 

some whenever I wanted to, and I only took the big ones letting any little 

ones go. It was more interesting as well. We didn’t always take them all 

home. We sometimes ate them raw; this was common with my Maori 

friends. 

As I grew older and now lived in Tokoroa, and the head waters of the 

Pokaiwhenua behind our new school became our new fishing stream. Sim-

ilar to the other creek but bigger, with the same gentle flow and grass 

hanging over the water. Along with my brothers we used similar methods 

in an attempt to catch whatever was there. We were soon to find out 

about that. Instead of just a length of nylon we used bamboo minus the 

branches as a fishing rod.  The nylon was tied securely to the thin end. A 

hook and worm made up the rig, the bait was tossed into the water and 

the fisher boy walked along downstream at the speed of the current.         

Nothing much happened for a while until someone shrieked downstream. 

Something had taken the bait on my brothers’ line and the bamboo rod 

had been wrenched through his hand and disappeared into the stream. 

The wound he had received didn’t seem to worry him even though there 

was a lot of blood about. He was more concerned with what was thrashing 

about in the stream.  



We all gathered about recovering the rod with the victim still attached. 

Our quarry was dragged ashore, I remember it was, huge. We all know 

how fisher people exaggerate, for our young eyes this was really big, and 

living in such a small stream.  About five pounds, it wasn’t till we got it 

home we learnt it was a male fish because of the large hook on the lower 

jaw. The Pokaiwhenua was to become a stream where we could catch 

and lose trout and eels on most outings. In the summer evenings we wit-

nessed for the first-time trout rising to take insects from the surface. But 

dry fly fishing is another story for another time. At eighty I have had a 

long and exciting association with the natural world. Fishing, especially 

trout fishing. This short essay cannot possibly cover the experiences I’ve 

been a part of and the passion I have for this back to nature sport.  

 

 

Richard Hendriksen showing the finer points 

in tying the Parachute Pheasant Tail  



  

 

 2019/2020 ANNUAL PRIZEGIVING 

Hamills Sports 

Trophy 

Heaviest Rainbow Trout caught by 

Senior Male Member 

Chris Taylor, 3.75kg, Fly-

fishing—Lake Okataina 

Jack Bell Me-

morial Trophy 

Best conditioned factor Rainbow 

Trout caught by Male senior member  

Gavin Corbett 66.81, Fly-

fishing, 

 Lake Rerewhaakaitu 

Richard Randall 

Memorial Tro-

phy 

Heaviest Rainbow Trout caught by a 

Lady member 

Ailsa Hawes, 4.3 kg, Fly 

fishing Lake Otamangakau 

Doug Lynch 

Memorial Tro-

phy 

Best conditioned factor Rainbow 

Trout caught by a Lady member  

Heather Fargher, 50.93, 

Flyfishing, Lake Rotoiti 

Jack England 

Cup 

Heaviest Brown Trout caught by a 

Male senior member 

Neal Hawes, 3.89 kg, Fly-

fishing, Tongariro 

Dave Ellery 

Trophy 

Best conditioned factor Rainbow 

Trout caught by Male senior member  

Neal Hawes, 57.56, Fly-

fishing, Tongariro 

Maureen 

Doherty Me-

morial Cup 

Heaviest Brown Trout caught by a 

female member 

Heather Fargher, Flyfish-

ing, Lake Waikaremoana 

Wyn Johnson 

Memorial Tro-

phy 

Best conditioned factor Brown Trout 

caught by a female member 

Heather Fargher, 33.27, 

Flyfishing, Lake Waikare-

moana 



Kilwell Prize Heaviest Trout 

(Brown or Rain-

bow) caught by a 

Junior member 

Quinn Mackay, 2kg, jigging,  

Lake Tarawera 

Honey McGregor 

Trophy 

Best condition 

factor Rainbow 

Trout caught by a 

junior member 

Quinn Mackay, 51.39, jigging, 

Lake Tarawera 

Westpac Trophy Heaviest Trout 

caught out of the 

district and not on 

club trip 

Ailsa Hawes, 4.3 kg, Flyfishing  

Lake Otamangakau 

Ken Nairn Memori-

al Trophy 

Heaviest Trout 

caught on lightest 

tippet 

Megan Inglis Davies, 1.555 kg, 2 kg tip-

pet, Lake Rotoiti 

Beamish White 

Trophy and Hon-

ours Board 

Best conditioned 

factor trout over-

all 

Gavin Corbett, 66.81, Flyfishing, Lake 

Rerewhaakaitu 

President’s Cup Heaviest Trout 

caught overall 

Ailsa Hawes, 4.3 kg, Flyfishing, Lake Ota-

mangakau 

Bas Jackson Memo-

rial Trophy 

Best Newsletter 

article 

Ray Sutton 

Stephen Hutton 

Memorial Trophy 

Most Sporting 

junior angler of 

the year 

Tait Shaw 

Art City Photo 

Award 

Photo of the Year Heather Fargher 



Tait Shaw, winner of the Stephen 

Hutton Memorial Trophy for most 

sporting junior angler 

Heather Fargher, winner of the 

Art City Photo Award Photo of 

the Year  Award 



Presenter—Richard Hendriksen 

 

November Fly Tying Workshop 

Fly Of the Month- Parachute Pheasant Tail  

Materials 

Hook:           10, 12, 14                 

Thread:         Black  6.0 or finer 

Tail:             5-6 Pheasant tail fibres          

Body          pheasant tail fibres  

Rib           fine gold wire 

Thorax:       peacock herl    

Wing         4 – 5 cm  Antron 

Hackle        dry fly hackle   



   Method: 

Start thread 2-3 mm back from eye, wrap to barb and forward to 4-5mm 

from start. Tie your Antron fibres to the shaft with 2 wraps around the 

centre, then pull the ends up perpendicular to the shaft and wrap thread 

around the base to make it stand upright. This is a bit tricky, keep the An-

tron upright as you wrap the thread firmly to form a stiff post (about 4-5 

mm is good). Wind the thread back to the hook shaft. The parachute 

should stand straight up. 

Strip the fluff off the hackle and leave a short length to tie it in with. Tie it 

just behind the post then tie it upright alongside the hackle, winding up 

and down so it stands upright next to the parachute. Bring thread back to 

shaft and take a couple of turns before and behind the post before wind-

ing back to tie on the tail. 

Tie a bunch of pheasant tail fibres to make a tail about as long as the body. 

Tie in a 4-5cm length of fine gold wire to make the rib. Try not to add too 

much thread to the body as you wind thread back to the post. 

Tie a bunch of pheasant tail (5-6 fibres) by the tips to make the body and 

wind them up to tie off behind the post. Counter-wrap the body with the 

gold wire and tie off behind the post. Trim the pheasant tail fibres and hel-

icopter off the excess wire. 

Take your peacock herl and trim off 1 – 2 inches stroking them to fluff up 

the herl. Tie in with 2 firm wraps behind the post, then make a peacock 

rope by twisting them around the thread. This makes them stronger. Make 

a thorax with figure of eight turns around the shank behind and in front of 

the post than tie off and secure with a half hitch before trimming the pea-

cock herl. 

Now touch the parachute post with clear head cement, then wind the 

hackle around the post (3-4 wraps), tie off carefully at base and trim. Make 

a small head before whip finishing. Seal the head with cement. Trim the 

parachute to about the length of the tail, then fluff it up. Dry fly floatant 

can be used on the parachute if necessary. 



Trip Organisation for 2020/2021—just tick 

Fishing Lakes  

Lake Shore  

From Boat  

Easy  Access—car  

4WD Long Walk Access  

Weekend Trips 1-2 Nights  

Mid Week 2—4 Nights  

Prefer Motel Accommodation  

Motor Camp Cabins/Units  

Have tent  

Have Motor Home/Caravan  

Have Boat  

Sea fishing—Shore  

Sea Fishing—own boat  

Sea Fishing Charter  

Places I want to fish  

 

Please complete and, either email your response to Larry 

Ware or photocopy and bring it to our Friday Club Nights 


