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PRESIDENT’S REPORT (Jenny Hilton) 

Attendance at our club Friday nights has been very low since we 

opened up our clubrooms after the lockdown.  I am hoping that this is 

merely a product of the lockdown and subsequent restrictions that 

you have not been attending, or if there is something else keeping 

you away from club nights I hope to see you back at the club in the 

coming weeks. 

Your committee work hard on your behalf to manage the activities of 

the club, and although we have been unable to enjoy some of the 

activities of the past, we are wanting to encourage everyone to sup-

port us in our endeavours.  This is a club with a longstanding history 

in Rotorua and I hope with a little more effort from us all that we can 

bring it back to what is was in the past. 

We still need a Club Captain who can organise club trips.  I believe 

that this is a vital role in the running of the club and we have many 

club members who could easily fulfil this role.  So if you think this 

could be you please contact myself or one of the committee mem-

bers listed in the newsletter. 

We are also looking for a membership secretary as Helen Cunning-

ham is unable to continue due to poor health. 

Ian Ferguson, our fantastic Newsletter Editor has put his hand up to 

cover the secretary role as well as continuing to produce the monthly 

newsletter.  So thank you Ian, for your support. 

Ian Fear, our Treasurer has sent out the subscription invoices for the 

coming financial year, and if there are any changes to your contacts 

can you please let Ian or myself know of these so we can keep our 

database up to date and ensure that you receive all emails relating to 

club activities. 

 



President’s Report continued 

Fly tying nights have also begun and as before they will be held on the 

first Monday of each month and we encourage attendance to these 

very informative evenings. There is nothing better than catching a fish 

on a fly that you have tied yourself -so come along and give it go. 

Tight lines 

Jenny 

OBITUARY  Roger Brewster 

Roger was not only a club member but he served as the club's Honor-
ary Solicitor for many years until his retirement around 12 years ago. 
His last involvement with the club was about 10 years ago when he 
helped Don Stotter and I to update the club's Rules, making sure of the 
legalities.  

 

Neal Hawes 



UPCOMING EVENTS & REMINDERS 

• Club Membership Invoices will be emailed in 

July, please pay to the Club Bank Account. 

• A—Z Course; please enquire amongst friends 

and family in regards to taking part in this high 

quality programme as more participants are 

needed. Pass any names to Gavin Corbett. 

• Kids Fish Out—now confirmed  

Sunday 2 August 

Sunday 6 September 



FISH OF THE MONTH 

 

 

Heather Fargher with a brown trout  

condition factor of 33.27  

caught fly on Lake Waikaremoana  

 

 

 

Flaxy Lake Scenes 



 

Is this the future of our protected waterways ? I have not been to the 

lakes since we were first shut out -maybe 15 years ago and was I 

shocked. I reckon at least 80% of access to the lakes and canal edges has 

gone -brush, scrub, gorse, blackberry have completely taken over. I 

would fish the lakes almost every week and was stunned at how now, all 

the waterways are fully weeded up. The roads have been maintained but 

absolutely no attempt has been made to keep the banks or the actual 

canals clean and clear. Is this what our future waterways are going to be 

like when they are all fenced off and ‘protected?’. I know of 3 other fan-

tastic fishing streams where this exact same scenario has happened after 

the farmers fenced them off , 2 of them you cannot get near the water 

now. Be careful what we wish for when we want our waterways protect-

ed.  

Joe Fisher Jnr.  

 

Flaxy Lakes - The Future- Heaven or Hell ?? 



Lockdown Challenge 

Larry Ware 

MY FIRST TROUT  by Larry Ware 

My first ever trout caught was a rainbow, and was caught threadlining 

at Staircase Creek on Lake Wakatipu. 

Totally underwhelming and an anticlimax. 

The first fish caught on a fly, now that was a different story. 

I had just finished the Wakatipu Anglers Clubs A-Z course and headed 

up the Greenstone River for the weekend with my brand new Kilwell 

Packaway outfit in my pack I was pretty excited to try fly fishing for the 

first time. 

 After about 4 hours of tramping we found the hut where we were to 

bunk down for the night. Just below the hut a small feeder stream en-

tered the Greenstone and there were several large Rainbows actively 

feeding on the surface. Buck fever set in and it took me ages to rig up 

and tie the Greenwell’s Glory on, and then I forgot how to cast !!!!!.   

The fish were all in the 4-5lb size and to say I was wetting my pants with 

excitement would be an understatement. After what seemed like a 

hundred failed casts I finally hooked one of these monsters and I sud-

denly learnt that you just can’t “wind them in” like on a thread line 

outfit. To this day I still don’t know how I managed to get him to the net 

but I did –and then I bent down to lift him up-dropped the rod tip,  and 

the hook fell out of his mouth and away he swam !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!  I actual-

ly fell on my knees in the stream and cried. 

Eventually I started fishing again and had numerous missed takes so 

decided to give up and go back to the hut-no fish for tea. On packing my 

rig up I discovered the hook was broken at the bend, the result of multi-

ple dropped back casts hitting the rocks behind me so I had been prac-

ticing catch and release all afternoon without knowing it. 



MY FAVOURITE FLY  

My favorite fly and my most used fly are 2 entirely different things. 

Like 95% of today’s fly fisherman my most used fly would be a nymph of 

the pheasant tail / hare and copper variants, however over the years I 

have had several “ favorite” flies depending on where I fished. 

When I first started way back in the 80s in Queenstown either a Green-

well’s Glory or Dad’s Favorite was the first fly I tied on. 

When I moved back to Rotorua and started fishing the Flaxy Lakes and 

the Rangataikei River the Scotch poacher and Muddler Minnow were my 

go to flies. 

Then I discovered the Royal Wulff and it became my new favorite fly and 

still is , my preferred style of fishing is a  Royall Wulff on top and a nymph 

hanging of the bend on a dropper. 

 The Royal Wulff is an amazing dry fly and a proven fish catcher world-

wide, plus it makes an awesome indicator to fish a nymph under. I love it 

but it is not used anywhere near as much as I would like because heavy 

bead head nymphs get down to where the fish are. 

If I could only have 1 fly other than a nymph it would be a Royall Wulff.  

If I close my eyes now -34 years later, I can still see that scene played 

out in my mind –it made that much of an impression on me.   

I still practice catch and release but it is deliberate now. 



LARRY’S DUMPTRUCK. 

So named because I only used materials from my “dump bin” = leftovers 

from tying flies I put in a bin to use again. 

While researching foam flies for my demo night I picked up that the 

Americans use foam instead of hackle to float a lot of their flies and also 

as an indicator fly. 

As I have had reasonable success on the Big O with foam bugs I thought I 

would tie a “traditional” damsel/dragon fly and add a foam wing/

indicator.  

So using only material from my leftover bin “Larry’s Dumptruck” was 

born. Still haven’t tried it. 

Colours can be changed to suit one’s own experience, if it has worked for 

you before – use it.  

All my material came from my dump bin only. 

I started with a#10 extra-long hook. 

Material: brown thread. 

                  Yellow foam 

                   Barred rubber legs 

                   Green metallic embroidery thread 

                   Metallic blue crystal flash 

                   Yellow and green Flashabou 

                   Pale green dubbing    

                   Soft barred hackle.     

Lay a thin brown abdomen down first with the thread and then lay a mix 

of the metallic green thread, crystal flash, and Flashabou to create the 

top of the body and the tail, my tail is about 2/3 the length of the hook. 

Cut a thin strip of yellow foam approx. 2mm wide by 30mm long and tie 

in 1 end and then loop it back to itself and tie off. Tie in a piece of 2mm 

Flashabou in front of the foam and lay it back against the loop and cut to 

the same height as the foam wing. 

 



Tie in the hackle, then create the body with the pale green dubbing up to 

the eye, add the rubber legs and bring the hackle forward and tie off. 

Trim the rubber legs to suit, mine are 15mm long. 

So there you have “the Dumptruck” yet to be tested in battle. 

Bay of Plenty Regional Council's catfish response team members Lucas 

MacDonald, and William Anaru. Photo / Ben Fraser  (NZ Herald) 

One of the 53,000 catfish 

caught out of Lake Rotoiti in 

the last year. 



Lockdown Challenge—Gavin Corbett 

My favourite fly—Road Kill 

What do trout eat? 
The tutor of the “learn to fly fish” course that I attended all those years 
ago, confidently stated that eighty percent of what a trout eats is sub 
surface, small, brown and straggly . 
He was talking about nymph fishing of course, and to this day that is my 
preferred technique for catching either brown or rainbow trout. 
I am not a proficient tier by any stretch of the imagination, but this sim-
ple pattern was the result of just experimenting with odds and ends that 
I had in my kit. 
I called it “road kill” and it has been a successful fly for me. 
The “road kill” nymph could not be more simple or minimalist. 
A size twelve hook, a small split shot, brown thread, copper wire, and 
some possum fur are all that is required. 
1. With the hook firmly in the jaws of the vice, crimp a small piece of 
split shot directly behind the hook eye. 
2. Lay down the thread base. 
3. Pull out a pinch of fur from the hide, and tease it out between fingers 
and thumb. You will find that the clump will separate out into the coarse 
fibres and the more downy fur. 
The coarse fibres will be tied in as the tail, and the downy fur dubbed in 
as the body. 
4. Tie in the coarse fibres for the tail. 
5. Tie in copper wire. 
6. Continue wrapping the thread to form the traditional thick thorax 
tapering down to the tail 
7. Dub in the “downy fur” that you have put aside. Remember, less is 
more. 
8. Wind the copper wire up the shank to help secure the dubbing. 
9. Tie off with a half hitch. 
Optional, I paint the split shot with a glitter nail polish. It looks good but 
I don’t think it makes any real difference to the trout’s perception. 



Gavin Corbett’s Road Kill 

MY DREAM DESTINATION by Gavin Corbett 
 
The limousine glided silently down his home street. Through the tinted 
windows, he could see curtains twitching, heads turning, jaws dropping. 
He could understand their bemusement. He was still struggling with the 
reality of the win himself. For twenty or more years he had allowed the 
computer to pick some random numbers and print out his weekly lotto 
ticket.' There had been a few minor cash wins and dozens of bonus tickets, 
but then, inexplicably, the gods had smiled. Now, in the latter years of his 
life, he had more money than he knew what to do with. More money than 
he could spend in the few short years remaining to him. His bankers had 
advised him, his solicitor had advised him, the friendly team from lotto had 
advised him, his family had advised him. He was up to here with advice. 
What he needed to do, was go fishing. He knew that he could afford to 
travel and fish anywhere in the world. He could buy the very best fly fish-
ing gear available and hire the most talented and experienced guides to 
ensure the fishing adventure of a lifetime. But he had a better idea. He 
would go back to the future. Thirty years ago he had been introduced to 
wilderness fishing in the high country lakes of North Canterbury. 
He had never forgotten those magic days and now he could relive them. 
Within a few minutes, he would be boarding a private jet for the flight to 
Christchurch where a helicopter would be waiting to fly him and his mates 
to the campsite at Lake Sumner. 



The three-hour road trip on a twisting potholed gravel road, followed 

by a four-wheel-drive trek across the Lake Taylor station, replaced by a 

twenty-minute scenic flight. The actual campsite would be a little more 

comfortable than that which he had experienced all those years ago. 

 He had already arranged for a luxury version of the Port-a Cabin to be 

erected on site. It was fully furnished, ensuring that they would have all 

the comforts of home and all of the necessary extras that money could 

buy. That was the easy part he thought. Money could take care of 

transport, food, and accommodation, but it couldn't guarantee a suc-

cessful fishing trip. His new found wealth would make sure the trip was 

memorable, but it wouldn't make the fishing any easier. He had ar-

ranged for a selection of the very best fly fishing gear to be flown in a 

few days before, and his mates could pick and choose what they want-

ed. He would fish with the tackle he already owned. He had long ago 

determined that it didn't much matter whether you had invested three 

hundred, or three thousand dollars on your fishing gear. 

That fish you were targeting had no concept of the amount of money 

               Sawyer Pheasant tail nymph                         

Ugly-as-sin Pheasant tail nymph  



My “go to” fly    by Gavin Corbett 

The pheasant tail nymph. One of my all-time favourite flies, and my first 
choice for fishing small streams that have a light to moderate flow. 
It is an easy pattern for the beginner to tie, and it will most certainly 
deceive fish when fished in a dead drift close to the stream bed. 
If your preference is for still water fishing, remember that very slow, 
and very small movement is all that is required. Often, the wave action 
of the lake will cause sufficient action if the nymph is suspended under 
an indicator. Originally conceived and tied by Frank Sawyer MBE, an 
English River Keeper, the Pheasant Tail Nymph (often abbreviated to 
simply PTN) is one of the oldest of modern nymphs. He devised the 
pattern for use on the chalk streams of Southern England and it sug-
gests many of the skinny nymphs that flourish in the small stream riffles 
and runs, and around the weed beds of lakes. 
The original pattern was tied in a very sparse and skinny form with two 
primary objectives. To imitate the tiny nymphs with their darting move-
ment and to have a profile that would cut through the water and sink 
quickly. There have been scores of variations on the original pattern 
that Frank tied over fifty years ago, but I have found that staying true to 
the original concept works for me. I prefer to tie them with a "less is 
more " strategy. If weight is needed to get the fly down, I prefer to add 
a split shot to the leader, thus allowing the fly a little more movement 
to dance around in the current. Fishing the pheasant tail fly echoes the 
teaching I received forty years ago. My tutor, Malcolm Bell,  proclaimed 
that “eighty percent of what a trout eats is taken subsurface, is only a 
few millimetres in length, and is brown and furry in appearance." 
The pheasant tail fly fulfils that succinct description and I have found 
that providing I can get the two d's, depth, and drift, correct, I have a 
very good chance of catching a trout. 
 
A very good video, showing the original tie pattern can be found here 
https://swittersb.wordpress.com/2012/03/18/fly-tying-original-
pheasant-tail-nymph/ 
 



Future RAA member Ewan McGregor  

‘Flyfishing in the Yemen’ 


