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Lake Coleridge
The good news is that winds from the north west bring
warm weather, but the bad news is that it makes
casting a fly tricky. It’s a good job I had my fancy
polarised wrap around sun glasses on as I managed
to get a ‘fly in the eye’ (it scratched my new glasses)
and hook my nose (very punk and trendy), but why
worry when you can drive up gravel roads in glorious
weather past mountains and lakes like Lake Coleridge
and on up to Lake Selfe.

or on Facebook @
Sussex Flydressers Guild
or on Youtube

The Trout Are Safe
In a former life I dealt with an insurance claim for a rather
special swimming pool on the banks of a tributary of the
River Itchen in Hampshire, England. It was even filled
with river water by opening a small sluice gate. The cold
water was then circulated by Archimede’s screw around
the bread oven in the adjacent cottage. Apparently, Nell
Gwynn used to meet Charles II there for intellectual
conversations and afternoon tea, or something like that.

Lake Selfe
Well, the contractor was a specialist in restoration of
rivers and had previously run hunting and fishing estates
in Scotland and Northern Ireland. He offered to show me
how to fly fish, but life being what it is I was unable to
take him up on his offer. So now being in New Zealand
and having a convenient birthday my wife, June, bought
me some tackle........... Watch out fish!

What a beautiful little lake this was and welcome after
miles on a gravel road. We both had great fun
‘practicing casting’, but I’m afraid that the fish weren’t
impressed enough to come and have a bite. We had
a lovely private picnic though.

Lake Heron and a north-wester
Our first attempt was a bit of a ‘blow out’ as we
experienced a ‘north-wester’ and John in the fishing shop
told us not to bother going if the wind was from the northwest. I can confirm that he was right.
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Mount Hennah 1,109m
The view from our secluded little beach was wonderful.
What a lovely place to ‘chill out’. I think I found the right
mountain on my road atlas.

Here she is set up in camp on the ‘other side’ for a
leisurely afternoon.

It always takes longer in New Zealand to get home
because it is so beautiful. I kept having to stop to take
photographs.

River Hurunui

River Hurunui on Gravel Road to Lakes Taylor
and Sumner
The roads are really something here and the
consequences of getting it wrong can be severe. If you
are lucky, you have a wooden fence, but metal crash
barriers are non-existent. I had to make sure I stopped
the car before ‘rubber necking’ at beautiful views.

Canoeists on the River Hurunui Near the
Suspension Bridge
This photo was taken from a suspension bridge. I was a
bit in suspense myself before we arrived as I was not
sure that June would be brave enough to cross it, but
she did really well.

I know there is at least one fish in the Hurunui
because I saw it jump. The only things ‘biting’ though
were the rocks behind me that would entrap my flies if
I back cast too low. (Obviously I need a bit more tuition
and practice). Exhausting stuff. In the end I tried
fishing sitting on a rock, but the fish were sleeping.
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Then I tried fishing standing up again, but the result was
the same.

Crossing Back Over the Hurunui to the Car
After a Tiring Day ‘Casting’/’Thrashing’

Waimakariri – North Side – Down Stream from
the Gorge – Where’s the River?
After my failed attempts to catch a trout I took a bit
more advice, but I couldn’t even find the river! The
lower reaches of many rivers here tend to be very
wide with multiple stream beds. We could have driven
on a bit further, but I didn’t want to get stranded out in
the middle, especially as you can have flash floods
which cut off your escape route. I think I need a 4wheel drive with a snorkel, but I fear June will see that
as a ‘want’, rather than a ‘need’. (The same reason I
was not allowed a Harley Davidson to deal with my
‘mid-life crisis’…. What a ridiculous distinction!)

June was very brave crossing the bridge, but ‘Mr Sherpa’
had to carry the baggage. So much for ‘equal rights’, or
is it called ‘no greater love’? Well June did come fishing
with me!
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swirled around or pushed up from the depths. What
an ideal place for a hungry trout, but no it wasn’t to be!

I ‘Caught’ a Few Good Photos Though

Perhaps I’m trying to catch the wrong things and
should just follow my heart and be a ‘fisher of men’!
They can be deeper and more turbulent than any river
and I certainly need the Master Fisherman to show me
how with that.

Chasing Rainbows on the Porter
River New Zealand
There have been times when I thought I was
more likely to find a pot of gold at the end of a
rainbow than catch a rainbow….. trout that is.
Waimakariri Gorge Road Bridge
This is more like it and only a few miles up-stream. The
water was just lovely, except that I still couldn’t see any
fish, let alone catch some!

Well after two seasons of trying and trials I’ve just
caught my first two trout!
Easter Monday (2015) I was at the Porter, but try
as I may I had nothing, but a frustrating day. So,
with just a few weeks of the fishing season to go
and in utter desperation I went to my mentor
Darian and asked for a ‘guided day’ the following
Saturday. And what a satisfying day it was!

This eddy, just above the bridge, was absolutely
beautiful. I spent a long time looking into its shades of
green and blue and the debris of small leaves being
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The Porter River – walking down stream to start the long
fish back to the car

Fishing in New Zealand isn’t like strolling along the
River Thames tow path looking for a place to set up
your chair and picnic to keep you amused whilst
one waits for a fish to have a bit of a nibble. It
involves a lot of walking, scrambling over rough
ground and wading through slippery rocky rivers.
Put it like this, I slept for 10 hours last night and had
a siesta this afternoon too and plan on an early
night tonight. But I did sleep with a smile on my
face about as long as the fish I caught.

Darian leading the way back up through the gorge

I’ve got all the gear so should be invisible to a fish....I
hoped

Trout No, 2 and its not even lunch time yet!

Then before lunch a bit of blind fishing in a
classic situation with a fast run against an
overhanging earth bank. Nice place for Mr Trout
to shelter whilst waiting for food to flow by.....or a
tricky salmon egg impersonation with a barb in
the tail. Yes, “the game was on” again! What a
good morning and a juicy 4lb fellow to show for it.

Trout No. 1 – Isn’t he a beauty!

We started the day with ‘one that got away’ then
much to my delight I spotted my first fish. The
water is so clear here you can actually ‘stalk’ the
fish. After consulting ‘the maestro’ I did a wonderful
cast...even though I say so myself.... before an
adrenalin-filled few minutes and landing my first
trout. “Don’t panic, keep breathing, keep the
tension on, let it run, reel in the slack, let it run
again, turn its head, draw it to the bank, raise you
arm to get its head up”....Yes, netted!!! Might I say
a 3lb beautiful boy and the pains of child/fish birth
were all worthwhile!

Well, the afternoon was not as successful in quite
the same way. I hooked and lost half a dozen
fish, one of which gave me the best fight of the
day, and I learned a lot too. The hard part is, you
can’t learn how to play and land fish until you
start hooking them. At least I was hooking them,
so I’m in the “big boys’ class” now.
Mind you I still have a few fundamental
issues.....but Darian was really great with sorting
things out; like when I did a bit of French knitting
instead of fishing.
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Many of you will have fished it, I am sure, so
please bear with me on the next bit which is
intended for the uninitiated. Paul ,one of the
bailiffs, gave us a very informative tour of the site
with tips on likely taking flies and locations. The
map below shows that the fishery is fed via a
sluice from the River Eden. Water flows through
The Willow & into Mill Pond and then via a large
“drainhole” into the 2 narrow Cascade
sections.These are more like small streams than
stillwaters, particularly when the sluice is open.
This can lead to some turbidity and the water was
a little murky in places on our visit. From here
water is returned to the Eden.
Now for all you ‘Friends of the Earth’ out there I will
say what they say at the end of all good ‘green’
movies, “No fish were killed in the making of this
fisherman’s tale.” They both got put back and the
other ones swam away of their own volition.
I’m not going to debate whether the fishes had sore
mouths either.
I’m the one that went to a
periodontist last week so I know all about being
given a really sore mouth. But one that’s still
smiling!

A Cracking Start.

This offers several distinct types of water all
within a small area. The surrounds are very well
kept and there is a small “lodge” with table and
chairs, fridge and microwave.
By the time we had setup it was about 9.15 & it
was cold and bright on an unknown water, so we
went for a 3 fish ticket, which is quite reasonable
at £38 . The website says that 2 fish tickets were
½ day but when I enquired about this they said
that this time limit had been stopped-whether just
for the winter I don’t know.
We started on the Mill Lake and I had an early
fish on a Cats Whisker variant on a fast
intermediate. However, in the next hour or so
around the lake no further takes were
forthcoming, until Sam hit into one on a similar
setup only for the braided leader to come adriftsomething I should have checked for him.
So we moved onto The Willow which was a little
more sheltered from the chilling breeze that had
blown up. I finally hit on a taking combination
here – an orange and red Apps Worm fished
deep & slow on a midge tip. I lost my first 2 takes
on this but then took 2 in 3 casts including a 3 lb
+ fish. All the fish were in very good condition &
fought extremely hard. Sadly Sam couldn’t hook
up, despite some tentative takes, so we decided
to warm up in the lodge for lunch and regroup.

Like many I was rather circumspect about what
2022 would hold for us all but one positive thing
was my son’s stated intention to continue his return
to fly fishing. So we booked a meet at Coltsford Mill
Fishery in Oxted, which is only about 40 mins from
his new home in New Eltham and about 50 mins
from me in Woodingdean. I had never fished this
venue before and was intrigued by the description
of its waters on the website.

I suggested Sam try the Cascades area where I
had seen a few fish caught and it had been
rested for a while. After an unfruitful half hour,
Sam finally hooked into a fish in the Lower
Cascade on an Apps, while I was changing to a
BFD on his floater. Blank avoided, I left him to
fish whilst I started packing the car but on my
return we witnessed a huge fish top and tail
across the pool. Sam aimed an accurate cast
with the Damsel and hooked into what was
obviously a very big fish. After a nervy tussle for
about 5 minutes, where Sam played the trout
very well in a confined space , I just about
squeezed it into my net for him. On the bank it
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looked double figures and on weighing by the bailiff
Paul it wasn’t far off at 9lb 10oz! So a fantastic end
to the day for Sam who has now beaten his father’s
PB!

Brass Monkeys Competition
Sunday 20th February at Hazel Copse. For those of
you planning to come to Brass Monkeys event and we
could do with a few more bodies here, this is the
info about the prep for this day.
As is usual we have a bit of fun in the first hour and
limit the flies to only 3 which you can use, single fly
only . These will be:
•

•
•

The Brandling Worm (or Apps worm if you
like) https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=hmx_URK
LgDY
The Viva (p 184 in the Flytyers Bible)
A PTN ( Autumn 2022 Flydresser mag one is
a nice example but don't stray too far from the
standard option )

If you cannot tie these in time for any reason, I will
have a few sets available on the day but no laughing
at my tying- they are fishing flies!
Bacon rolls and coffee are from 8.30 and start time is
9.00. We will break for lunch ( members have often
brought along cakes in the past), weigh in and prize
giving at 1.00 pm and you can then fish on in the
afternoon if you wish.
Details can be obtained from Alan Wells.

So is post Xmas fishing at Coltsford to be
recommended? I know that the fishery stocks for a
“Big Fish Weekend” for it’s club members in
December and several of these had not come out,
so we definitely benefitted from this. Although it
took a while to find the method of the day & it varied
between the waters, every angler I saw took fish
and they fought very well when hooked. Angling
numbers on a week day were also low. I have been
told that Coltsford does not fish well in the hot
summer months , indeed I think I remember them
closing down for periods in July and August in the
past. So it would seem that as long as the weather
is amenable, winter is not a bad option and the
prices do not cripple you. Perhaps a club event
could be possible in the future-it only needs 14 to
close the fishery to other anglers.

Speaker evening
Due to an error on my behalf, the February speaker
evening will now be moved to March, the date to be
confirmed. Apologies all round.

Tight Lines
AW Forthcoming Events

FDG Auction
Our Spring Auction will be held at:

Hurstpierpoint Village Centre
Trinity Road, Hurstpierpoint
West Sussex, BN69UY
on Sat 5th March 2022 at 12.30 pm sharp (Viewing from
11.45 pm)
Everyone welcome – open to all
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