WEST WILTS FLYFISHERS GUILD
[image: image1.png]



               Members of the Wild Trout Trust

September  2010  Newsletter

Website: http://wwffg.tripod.com/
Talk and demo from Derrick Jones at the Guild meeting on Wednesday 8th September.
Derrick Jones travelled from Devon and started the evening with a casting
demonstration on the lawn of the Shaw Hotel. After, we went back to the function room where Derrick showed slides of rivers Mole and Yeo in flood after heavy rain. He did say that he prefers to fish the river in spate and showed slides of trout caught from parr to browns between 2 & 3 lbs. His normal outfit is a five weight 9 foot 4 inch rod, loaded with an AFTM 5 line. 
 Derrick believes that there are large trout in the Mole that inhabit the deep pools. However, he did say that these fish do not get to this size feeding on insects and
invertebrate but must be feeding on trout parr. On his "to do" list for next season is to dress some large trout flies to resemble parr and fish the deep pools with these. This will either prove or disprove his theory. 

The trout parr was caught using the "New Zealand" style of terminal tackle. This consists of setting up your rod and line with a point fly. then a length of monofilament of approximately 18 inches in length is tied to the bend of the point fly. A second fly is then tied to the end of the added monofilament.  Normally a dry is tied on the point with a nymph on the extension. This setup was described to me by a lady in a tackle shop when I visited New Zealand earlier this year ( I should have paid more attention).
When the water is low or the Mole and Yeo are not fishing too well,
Derrick prefers to do two things, one is to go out on the moors finding
small narrow brooks and fish these. He mentioned that he caught some
beautiful trout fishing these little streams. The tackle he uses for
this is a short, seven foot 2 weight rod loaded with an aftm three line.
His second option is to go to the estuary and fly fish for Bass and Mullet. He did refer to the mullet as being the "Bone fish" of Britain based on the tremendous sport he has had from catching some. For this he either fishes from the shore when the tide is coming in, or, going out in a kayak. However, he did mention that sometimes he loads an area with bread then fishes a bread imitation on the fly outfit. Again, he uses a five weight 9 foot 4 inch rod, loaded with a size 5 line. Another item on his "To Do" list for next year is to go out to sea and fish for Blue Shark on the fly. Personally, I think for success in this they will have to chum out a bait mix and create a rubby-dubby trail to attract the shark or troll a teaser. Using a teaser. when the shark get close enough to the boat, you reel in the teaser and cast the fly. 
We must find out how he gets on.
In any event, we all had an excellent evening talking and listening to
Derrick's experiences of fishing in Devon. Hopefully we can invite him
back next year and find out his successes with the items on his "To Do"
list. Better still, we could organise a Guild trip to join Derrick in his home county and fish where he fishes.
Looking forward to his next talk.                                               Ricky B.
Next Guild Meeting – 13th November 7:30pm – A Forum chaired by Colin B.
An Informal chat about fishing! Hope you can make it.
PERHAPS A BIT MORE  CULTCHER!!

I am afraid that the following lines come as a direct result of Robert asking me the other day whether I might provide a ‘space -filler’ article or two to help pad out the Newsletter. The scribblings below are from William Butler Yeats of course, and seemed appropriate, or perhaps timely, since they follow a week’s rather special salmon fishing enjoyed by us both in Glen-Car, in the South West of Ireland. And the connection is?  Well Yeats was born in Sandymount, Dublin. Which by my reckoning at least, makes him Southern Irish?  It is also dedicated in small measure to William Arnie, as a thank you for the generous enlightenment he has recently given us on the undoubted art of bee-keeping and honey processing. You will see the connection below.

Of course the much acclaimed beauty and style of Yeats’ poetry needs no other excuse to give it an airing now and then. He loved the wild and rugged beauty of the woods and loughs; the mountains and glens; and the ‘faery mythology’ of old Ireland. I hope the haunting words below may convince you of his eloquence:-
The Lake Isle of Innisfree
I will arise and go now, and go to Innisfree,

And a small cabin build there, of clay and wattles made:

Nine bean-rows will I have there, a hive for the honey-bee,

And live alone in the bee-loud glade.

And I shall have some peace there, for peace comes dropping slow,

Dropping from the veils of the morning to where the cricket sings:

There midnight’s all a glimmer, and noon a purple glow,

And evening full of the linnet’s wings.

I will arise and go now, for always night and day

I hear the lake water lapping with low sounds by the shore:

While I stand on the roadway, or on the pavements grey,

I hear it in the deep heart’s core.

from The Stolen Child

Where the wandering water gushes

From the hills above Glen-Car,

In pools among the rushes

That scarce could bathe a star,

We seek for slumbering trout

And whispering in their ears

Give them unquiet dreams;

Leaning softly out

From ferns that drop their tears

Over the young streams.

Come away, O human child!

To the waters and the wild

With a faery, hand in hand,

For the world’s more full of weeping than you can understand.

The Withering of the Boughs

 I cried when the moon was murmuring to the birds:

‘Let peewit call and curlew cry where they will,

I long for your merry and tender and pitiful words,

For the roads are unending, and there is no place to my mind.’

The honey-pale moon lay low on the sleepy hill,

And I fell asleep upon lonely Echtge of streams.

No boughs have withered because of the wintry wind;

The boughs have withered because I have told them my dreams.

I know of the leafy paths that the witches take

Who come with their crowns of pearl and their spindles of wool,

And their secret smile, out of the depths of the lake:

I know where a dim moon drifts, where the Danaan kind

Wind and unwind their dances when the light grows cool

On the island lawns, their feet where the pale foam gleams.

No boughs have withered because of the wintry wind;

The boughs have withered because I have told them my dreams.

I know of the sleepy country, where swans fly round

Coupled with golden chains, and sing as they fly.

A king and a queen are wandering there, and the sound

Has made them so happy and hopeless, so deaf and so blind

With wisdom, they wander till all the years have gone by;

I know, and the curlew and peewit on Echtge of streams.

No boughs have withered because of the wintry wind;

The boughs have withered because I have told them my dreams.
And there it is. A sample only of the genius of the man; one of Ireland’s greatest poets, and a man some hold to be the finest poet and wordsmith of the 20th Century.

I am pleased to find, and personally report, that there is still a serene tranquility and peace to be found in the Emerald Isle. Particularly with a salmon rod in the hand…, I know of a leafy path to amble slow to the waters edge. A place where the peace comes dropping slow. Long may it be so.                                                                                   Courteney O’ Feish.
BOBS BITS…….
Fullingbridge Visit – 14th July
Luckily, in between the showers this Wednesday’s visit was good fishing weather and not bad for the barbeque either.

Fishing started around 3:00pm and paused at 6:30pm for a feast of ‘burgers and bangers’ at the lakeside. Beer tins were opened  and discussions on fishing tactics began. Over twenty Members fished and found plenty of trout feeding on the surface but were not the easiest of critters to catch.
Favourite fly seemed to be the black buzzer as it was the previous year.

William Arney sadly broke his Reddington rod on a branch. Unperturbed he borrowed a rod and won the £10 sweepstake with a rainbow of 2lbs.1oz. Is that lucky or what?  William also wins a bottle of wine for largest fish caught on the day.

Fullingbridge is always a good day out on our yearly fishing calendar so ManyThanks to the Fullingbridge Committee for allowing the Guild to fish the lake. 
Sunday September 26th is  a ‘ Social Fishing Day ‘ at Blagdon Lake
( well, there is the Blagdon Mug and a bottle of wine to be won for the heaviest trout caught on the day!) 

Bank fishing at BLAGDON LAKE.

We will meet at 10.00am at the Lodge and decide where to fish after asking the advice of the Ranger! This is not a seriously competitive day so bring a chair and a picnic, something to drink and we’ll put the world to rights!

Last year’s event was a great day, we caught a few fish but the weather was baking hot and there was nothing finer than lying in the long grass talking to a grasshopper on the banks of Blagdon. Law of averages shows that we may even catch more than a few fish this year! Who knows?

FLY TYING……

As mentioned in the last Newsletter we shall be holding 3 Fly Tying Courses on the Wednesday evenings of 19th, 26th of January and 2nd February 2011.
If you would like to join in, can you please confirm your interest and whether you would be in the beginners or in the intermediate section.
Jon Jonik will
co-ordinate these evenings, so all further information can be obtained from him.        His contact details are:     
  jfjonik@gmail.com        and        Tel: 01380 871919
If required all fly-tying materials will be supplied by the Guild.

There will be a nominal charge only for the hire of the meeting room.
FISHTAILS….

· Q - What has got three wheels, and travels underwater at 100 m.ph. ?

 

    A - A motorpike and sidecarp.

· The teachings of Zen.  Give a man a fish and he will eat for a day. Teach him how to fish, and he will sit in a boat and drink beer all day.
· Catch of the day……A British angler has recently caught the world’s biggest carp. Ambrose Smith, a roofer from Denham, Bucks, landed the 99lb fish on a lake in Dijon, France. 
Sunday 24th October  is ‘Christmas Hamper Day’. We will meet at our usual venue at Mill Farm Trout Lakes. Rods in at 9:00am fishing to 3:00pm on a 3 Fish ticket (£21). 
This valuable Hamper is certainly worth turning out for. Gerry B. won it last year, so we’ll have to keep an eye on him. You are allowed to fish right beside him if you wish! We will fish just with the single fly. The Hamper will be presented after the weigh-in. A bottle of good wine (fishing plonk) will be won for heaviest trout caught. GOOD LUCK  and hopefully see you there! 
 Please fish by the Rules of the Fishery.
Thought you might to see this dramatic photo of an osprey catching a trout which has won the photographer a major prize for his skills. 
No details known.
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Now is the time to contact Mike Harris with your menu choices for the 
                                    ‘LADIES NIGHT DINNER’. 
                      For your delectation I have reprinted the Menu. 
The hotel soon needs to know how many people will be attending, so please let us know ASAP.
The numbers confirmed thus far, are 23 with more promised. There is still room if you and your Family would like to come and join the fun !
It would be grand too if anyone attending would bring along a small item for the General Raffle.
‘LADIES NIGHT’ - 7.00 for 7.30pm -  FRIDAY 29rd OCTOBER ’10
Reception Drinks   
    
     DINNER MENU                                                                                                                                                       
Home Made Soup of the Day

A Creamed Wild Mushroom Spinach and Goats Cheese Filo Tartlet partnered by a Nest of Baby Salad Leaves.

A Gateau of Atlantic Prawns and Avocado Pear bound with a traditional Marie Rose Sauce and presented on a Nest of Continental Salad Leaves.
A Smooth Chicken Liver Parfait partnered by a Sweet Honey and Red Onion Jam and Melba Toast.
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Chicken Breast wrapped in Smoked Bacon and sliced upon a Redcurrant and Tarragon jus.
Fillet of Grilled Cod accompanied by a Creamy Thermidor Sauce garnished with Shrimps in a Fresh Orange Butter.

Roast Rack of Lamb served with a Rosemary and Garlic mash with a  Cherry Vinegar Jus. 

Avocado Pear filled with Roast Vegetables baked in puff pastry served in smoked cheese sauce. 

The main courses are all served with a selection of potatoes and fresh vegetables.
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Fresh Fruit Salad/Strawberries (depending on season).
White Chocolate Baked Cheesecake accompanied by a Tangy Raspberry Coulis.

Home Made Jaffa Orange Sponge Pudding served on a Warm Dark Chocolate Sauce or with custard. 

Black Cherry and Kirsch Syllabub served with Shortbread.

Ice Creams and Sorbets.

Cheese and Biscuits.                                                        Filter Coffee.
(Some dishes may contain fresh raw egg)
Please send your remittance of £30 per head to : 
Mr Mike Harris, Treasurer, 
2, Elm Croft, St. Saviors Road, Larkhall BATH, BA1 6SE                     Tel:01225 315523
Please state your Name and those of your guests and details of your choices from the menu.  Many Thanks.
THE GRAND RAFFLE has started and Gerry Barnes will be at our next Guild Meeting in October to sell you some tickets.
There are three big prizes……

1st prize a GREYS ROD,  latest range – New for 2010.  GS2.  9’6”, #7. 

4 piece.   Features:
· Saltwater safe reel seat.

· Section line-up marks

· Supplied with PVC tube and cloth bag

· Lazer engraved logo on the handle

· Single line ratings.

2nd prize an ORVIS REEL   # 3/5, gold colour

3rd prize – trout landing net. Features a long telescopic handle. 
The raffle will be drawn as always on ‘Ladies Night’
HAPPY FISHING…..BOB

PS….

Police in Liverpool just discovered a stash of automatic rifles with 250,000 rounds of ammunition, 10 anti-tank missiles, 4 grenade launchers, 20 tonnes of heroin, £50 million in banknotes and 25 trafficked Ukrainian prostitutes all in a semi- detached house behind the Public Library in Toxteth. 
Local residents were stunned.   

Community spokesman said: “We're shocked. 

 We never knew we had a Library.”
PAGE  
8

