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A ―Big O‖ beauty caught and released on a damsel fly 
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He’s done it again!!!!! Ray Punter. 

4.52kg Rainbow Jack caught jigging on 

L. Rotoiti. 

Wins Trout of the Month 

L Otomangakau Club trip 
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These are the new office bearers and committee elected at the AGM for the 

coming year. Welcome to the newcomers and thanks to the incumbents for  

supporting the club once again.                           (Area code for Rotorua is 07) 

 

PATRON                                           Joe Fleet                                      347 8661 

PRESIDENT                                     Larry Ware                                  348 0388    

VICE-PRESIDENT                          Nigel Wilkinson                          349 0336 

SECRETARY                                   Charlotte Wilkinson                    349 0336 

MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY        Neal Hawes                                  348 1734 

TREASURER                                   Wade Fleet                                   345 9913 

CLUB CAPTAIN                              Piet Otto                                       350 2200 

 

COMMITTEE                                  Terry Wood                                  345 5587 

                                                          Graham Carter                      021  02600437 

                                                          Dave Parr                                      3483255 

                                                          Tanya Stern                                   357 2573 

                                                          Wayne Woodward                         357 2573 

                                                           Simeon Hansen                             347 0702 

 

WEBSITE WEBMASTER               Eddie Bowman                             3485652 

NEWSLETTER EDITOR                Roger Bowden                              348 7816 

TROPHY MASTER                         Neal Hawes                                   3481734                           

SUB-COMMITTEES  (conveners) 

         KIDS’ FISHOUT                    Terry Wood                                   345 5587 

         A-Z SCHOOL                         Wade Fleet                                    345 9913 

         ACTIVITIES (Trips)               Larry Ware                                    3480388  

                                (Flytying)         Roger Bowden                               3487816 

         SOCIAL                                   Piet Otto                                        3502200 

         LIBRARY                               Tanya Stern                                   357 2573 

         BUILDING                             Terry Wood                                   345 5587 

 

Please feel free to contact any of the above if you have any queries, comments or 

items you may like to discuss. Our email address is rotoruaanglers@gmail.com  

Visit our website on www.rotoruaanglers.org.nz  

Remember, Roger Bowden is always grateful for any contributions to the magazine. 

(email rogerbritta@orcon.net.nz or post to 3 Rostrevor Place) 

Thank you for your contribution to our club and we hope you have a very successful 

season.                                                                               

                                             Larry Ware      President 

EXECUTIVE & COMMITTEE  2013/2014 
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                                          As I prepared to write this (18.2.14) I received the sad 

news from Mike Harman that John Barrowman had passed away. John was very 

active in the club when I joined 20 years ago so is well known to the more "senior" 

members. John has not been active with the club for a long time due to illness but is 

probably best known for his passion with the Wairua Hut / data watch programme . 

The Otamangakau trip has been and gone and there is a trip report in this edition. We 

also have a BBQ coming up and the trip to the Mohaka River. 

We had organised a special meeting with the FFA for Wednesday 26th to see what 

we will get for "our money"  - as requested by the membership ; so I hope you had 

the courtesy to attend and ask those important questions. 

I am really pleased to hear that you are having impromptu group trips over the 

weekends -that is what the club is for -get together on Friday night and arrange a 

fishing trip with your friends. How has the fishing been ?? please let us know on the 

Friday nights and let's have more of these fun trips amongst yourselves. The year is 

progressing way too fast for me, is this an "old age thing" ????,  so the club trips (and 

the Friday Nights)  are very important for me to try and unwind and escape the 

pressure of work.  

I hope we will be starting on the changes to the club rooms in the not too distant 

future , so those with the relevant skills I hope you will step up and help. 

 I will not see you on Friday 28th as I will be on the Mohaka trip so hope you have 

had a good February and caught a few fish. 

 cheers  Larry 

http://www.teara.govt.nz/en/natural-sounds/11007/chorus-cicada
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Appearance 
Cicadas have a wide head, big eyes, four wings and six small legs. Unlike other 

singing insects, such as grasshoppers and crickets, cicadas do not have large hind 

legs for jumping.)                                                                                                                  

New Zealand species                                                                               
New Zealand has 42 unique species and subspecies of cicada. The biggest is the 

chorus cicada, with a wingspan as wide as your palm. In summer, the males sing in 

chorus for a mate.                                                                                                                                                            

Habitat                                                                                                             
Different species live all around New Zealand, from forests and grassland, to 

swamps, sand dunes and riverbeds. The chorus cicada also lives in cities, perching on 

fence posts and buildings. The small, black Maoricicada species are the only cicadas 

known to live high up in the mountains.                                                                        

Life cycle                                                                                                  
Cicadas spend most of their life underground, and emerge to become adults. You 

might see their empty skins on tree trunks.                                                                                                                  

# The female lays her eggs on plants such as grasses or trees.                                          

# Cream-coloured nymphs hatch out. With claw-like legs they dig about 40 

centimetres down into the earth.                                                                                                               

# Underground, they shed their skins several times as they grow. Most species stay 

there for three years or more, and then burrow back up to the surface.                          

# Then, at night, the nymph climbs a tree or other support, and its final skin splits 

open.                                                                                                                            

#The adult comes out, with crumpled wings. In the morning it flies away.                    

The adults mate, and the females lay their eggs.                                 
Adults live for two to four weeks.  Feeding under the soil, nymphs suck sap from 

plant roots, using needle-like mouthparts. Adults also feed on sap.                                                                     

Singing                                                                                                       
Only male cicadas sing, to court females. The sound is made by membranes known 

as tymbals on each side of their abdomen. The tymbal is pushed out, causing a burst 

of sound. Then it pops back in. By rapidly repeating this, the cicada makes its song. 

Some New Zealand cicadas also make clapping sounds by flicking their wings 

against the branch on which they are sitting.                                                                      

Both males and females have hearing membranes called tympana. Through these 

they hear the sound of the males.                                                                                

Enemies Predators and other threats include wasps, beetles, fungal parasites, birds 

and spiders. And of course TROUT when they fall in the water. 
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HERE NOW 

 When Phil and I were camping at Lake Otamangakau we met a very nice couple 

from New Jersey who park their camper van by  the lake for several weeks each 

summer. Phil and I never keep the trout from this lake due to the earthy flavor of the 

fish, so when we were offered some trout cakes cooked by Lynn we were a bit 

dubious. However after a taste we were quickly converts of this recipe. Our 

contention is that if it can make these trout taste good imagine how good they would 

taste with a Tarawera trout for example. So we had to get the recipe, which Lynn 

was happy to supply us with. Try it and let me know how you get on? 

Roger 

 

Recipe for Trout cakes by Lynn of New Jersey. 

 

2 lbs trout fillet cut into ½ inch square pieces 

2 heaped tablespoons Mayo 

2 tablespoons of Dijon mustard 

1 teaspoon Old Bay seasoning (Steak sauce will do for substitute) 

2 eggs 

1 cup of coarse chopped onions 

1 cup of coarse chopped capsicum 

2 cups of Italian bread crumbs 

1-2 tablespoons of hot red pepper flakes or adjust 

Mix all ingredients and form patties, then roll in Panko breadcrumbs, sauté in Olive 

oil 4 minutes each side. 

Serve with lemon/lime slices and parsley garnish. 
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Lake Otamangakau Trip Report 

Feb: 7th to 9th. 

 

Despite 3 different weather forecasts (all of which had a variety of wind speeds, wind 

directions, amount & intensity of rainfall) 15 of us assembled at the Lake by Friday 

evening. The last of us left the lake on Sunday lunchtime after a total of 

approximately 40 fish had been landed. The heaviest fish for the weekend was a 

Brown jack of 3.5 kg taken by Joe Fleet. The heaviest Rainbow was 2.7 kg, one each 

caught by yours truly and another by Emily Wilkinson (her heaviest trout caught to 

date) on a small damsel nymph. 

Friday was overcast with gusty breezes but the lake was fishable. The conditions 

persisted into the evening so most of us decided not to fish after dark. Overnight we 

had some heavy rain & thunderstorms were heard in the distance. At 7 a.m. on 

Saturday morning 3 of us in 2 boats launched onto the lake in a heavy rain shower 

which fortunately lasted only a few minutes. We anchored in the area of the weed 

beds near the inlet channel. Quite a number of fish were very active over the weeds 

& some success was gained by quickly stripping a green woolly bugger. However 

this was successful only for about an hour. During the rest of the day Han and Larry 

had some success with a variety of deep sunk nymphs in the channels between the 

weed beds but as usual on this lake the fishing was not easy.  

The weather significantly improved from around lunchtime and after the Saturday 

evening bbq 3 boats went onto the lake. Sadly there was not a camera in any of the 3 

boats to record the sunset.  During the evening Wayne & I had considerable success 

with a green caddis nymph retrieved slowly. Wayne landed 2 good browns & lost 5 

or 6 more. 

Sunday morning dawned misty & still, with a glassy lake. The green woolly bugger 

brought no success at all and a variety of nymphs brought the same result. There 

were plenty of fish rising quite gently amongst the weeds. The only fly to bring any 

success in tempting the fish rising gently amongst the weeds was a small size 14 

CDC emerger just left to drift in the surface film. 

At lunchtime the wind built significantly from the south-east so all decided to leave 

as the lake was becoming very 

choppy. Overall the weekend 

went well despite some trying 

conditions, none of which 

matched any of the 3 forecasts! 

 

Nigel Wilkinson 

Convenor. 
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Here is an excerpt from a great little book in our library titled 

Trout (the other way) the art of spinning for trout.  Bill Jamieson 
                       (I thought it summed up all anglers beautifully.) 

 

It is a popular misconception that all anglers are liars, or at least stretchers of the 

truth. Since nothing you can do is going to change this, let's accept the situation. 

It isn't necessary or desirable to tell lies; it's downright sinful. But it may sometimes 

be both necessary and desirable to tell something less than the whole truth. 

The scene is the river on Saturday morning. You found a way into a hitherto 

inaccessible pool, your first cast in the tail of it hooked a nice fish of almost three 

pounds; you lost an even better one in the body of the water, and up in the head of 

the pool you spotted a real whopper who followed your lure before saying, `You've 

got to be joking' and turning away. 

Then you ran out of time. 

Meanwhile, your partner was fishing further upstream. When you met at the car he 

had seven fish, all quite takeable, but nothing as good as yours. 

So next weekend you'll be going back, won't you? 

The scene now changes to your place of work on Monday morning, and one of your 

colleagues, also an angler, is asking questions. If you are prudent, you answer 

carefully. 

`Get out at the weekend?' 

`Yes. Glen and I fished the Egmont.' 

`Do any good?' 

'We got eight.' 

`Great! Anything big?' 

`Not really. Nothing over five pounds.' 'Tremendous! Where did you go?' 

`Just above the bridge. Glen went up a bit further than I did.' 

So now you can be sure that next weekend your nosey colleague will park his car at 

the main road bridge and fish the Egmont. 

But let's study that conversation again. 

`We got eight' is true; the assumption that you got four each is wrong. 

`Nothing over five pounds' is true; the assumption that one was over four pounds is 

wrong. 

`Just above the bridge' is true; the assumption that it was the main road bridge is 

wrong. You were four miles upstream, where the farmer has a couple of old railway 

lines decked with planking. 

As a journalist, I was taught to protect my sources of information. As an angler I've 

learned the hard way to protect my favourite water, and not to pry too closely into 

where my friends fish. 

Protection of water takes many forms. One is the angler's relationship with farmers 

and landowners. 
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It is good policy for the fisherman to keep in close touch with the man on the land. 

He sees more of the river than we do, and can often say where a good fish lies. A 

phone call to him can prevent a wasted journey if the river is in flood. And if you 

break an ankle, he's the one who will notice that your car is still there after your usual 

time of departure, and he'll come looking for you. 

So a call before you go fishing, by phone or in person, is well worth the effort. He 

can tell you which areas to avoid: lambing is going on, and the sheep shouldn't be 

disturbed; that stroppy bull is in the lower paddock, and he's nasty; things like that. 

The only difficulty about calling at the farmhouse is that you may be there longer 

than you budgeted for. Country people are hospitable, and you may find yourself 

waddling away an hour later full of tea and cream scones. 

It's still time well spent. 

So is the little extra time it takes to walk to a gate, rather than going over or through a 

hedge or fence. Hedges take a long time to grow, fences are expensive, and damaging 

them will not gain you friends. If the gate is open, leave it so. If closed, closed. 

Catching a couple of fish for the farmhouse once a season doesn't hurt a bit, if the 

farmer isn't an angler. Few of them are; for one thing, they haven't time; and for an-

other, they tend to spend their scant leisure gregariously, having spent their working 

hours alone. 

It was a good fish, and well hooked. The vicar — a better fisher of men than he is of 

trout — had so far done everything right (for once) and the fish was tiring. But as he 

bent to pick it up it took off again, fast. 

Upstream about 15 metres away was the only real hazard in the whole pool: two 

great rocks that touched each other just below the surface, with a tunnel between 

them. The trout shot through the tunnel and lay out in mid stream, panting. 

The water out there is shoulder-deep, and swift. 

Rev tried to ease the fish back, but he could feel the nylon grating on the rock. A 

moment later the trout took off again, the line parted, and we saw the fish arc out of 

the water going up the rapids. 

Next pool up is wider, and shallower. When we moved up we spotted the fish lying 

behind another big rock. I had an idea. . 

Moving very carefully, I waded out, taking the broken end of the vicar's nylon in my 

mouth, felt around until I found the trailing end coming back from the fish, and tied 

them. 

It wasn't an elegant knot; but when the Rev began to reel in, it held. 

When the knot reached the reel, it jammed. He walked backward away across the 

grass, and as the fish reached the bank I booted it ashore. 

`It just goes to prove,' said the vicar, 'the power of prayer.' Prayer? He quoted: 

God grant that I may take a fish So great that even 1, When telling of it afterwards 

Shall have no wish to lie. 

Remembering his cloth, I let him get away with that. 
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         Whakatane Inter-Club trophy 
Currently held by Tauranga Anglers Club. Four clubs (37 fishermen) entered last 

year. The winner arranges the next year's event. 

The club with the highest average weight (averaged from successful fishermen only) 

wins the main prize i.e. the trophy. $10 entry fee per person.  

To be held weekend 8-9 March, 2014, over Lakes Rotoiti and Okataina. 

Tauranga Club tent and weigh-ins to be at Gisborne Point. Meet for drinks Friday 

5pm. Competition starts Saturday morning. Weigh-in 4-5pm. Saturday evening BBQ, 

which we will run for the four clubs. Sunday weigh-in 12pm. Prizegiving 2.15 pm. 

Any donation of prizes greatly appreciated. There may be a venue for campervans/

tents; to be advised. 

It would be appreciated if members could help run the event serving coffee, weighing 

fish, putting tent up, etc. Contact a committee member. 

See President Larry for details of our involvement. 

OHOPE WEEKEND TRIP 

14-16 March 
Once again Cliff and Lyz Soanes will be hosting the club for what has become an 

annual event. 

Meet at 299 Harbour Rd, Ohope, Friday afternoon/evening. 

Fishing options include sea fishing either with Cliff or on your own boat (weather 

and sea conditions permitting), fishing the Ohiwa Harbour, or flyfishing the 

Waioeka or Waimana Rivers. 

Those wishing to fish on Friday please contact me for options. 

What to bring: Life Jacket 

                           Sea fishing gear (Cliff has a limited supply of rods for those without 

their own) 

                           Flyfishing gear if you are fishing the rivers. 

                           Sleeping bag or other bedding. 

                           Breakfast, lunch food. 

                           Salad and dessert for dinner Friday & Saturday nights (we intend 

catching the main course!!) 

                           Your favourite tipple. 

 

Names on the board at the clubrooms please. I need firm commitment and numbers a 

week prior so we can accommodate everyone. 

Or contact me on 3481734 or 027 2755012 

 

Neal Hawes, convener 
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Buy your full season License and get a free diving rattling lure 

worth $14                                                                                                              

Also trade in your old fly line and get $20 off any fly line over 

$100.00*         conditions apply, available for a limited time.            

Darryn and Janine Simpson                                     

 

                                                                                                                                     

Check out the website for details of the Fish of the month competition  !           

10% RAA member discount with membership card.         

Schedule of Events March 

 Feb 28th-2nd—Mohaka wkend trip 

 1st—New Moon 

 3rd -Fly tying —Woolly Bugger 

 5th -Committee meeting 

 14/15/16th—Ohope Wkend trip 

 20th -Magazine cut off 

 21st -Barbeque at clubrooms 

 30th—Lake Rotoiti jigging day 

 Friday nights—club nights 5-7pm. 

 

“WANTED”  
 

Road trailer for small dinghy. WOF and registration not necessary. 

 

Contact - Don Stotter – 073459222‖ 
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2006 Seaforce 430 with F40 4 stroke Yamaha Motor, 2 Fuel 

Tanks, Road Cover, Canopy and side Clear panels, Humminbird 

Colour GPS Fish Finder, Bilge Pump, UHF Radio, Fire 

Extinguisher, Navigation lights. Trailer Registered and Warranted. 

 

 Price $15,000  

 

Mint Condition only used in Fresh Water 

 

Chris & Jenny Taylor 

Phone 345 8168 
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Quotable fishing quotes 

Fishing is a passion. I often think that when you are fishing, wildlife comes to you, 

because you are a peculiarity – a quiet human being. Ian Duncan Smith 

 

All you need to be a fisherman is patience and a worm. Herb Shriner 

 

Fishing trip: journey undertaken by one or more anglers to a place where no one can 

remember when the flies arrived so early, the ice melted so late, or it rained so much. 

Henry Beard 

 

There is no use in your walking five miles to fish when you can be just as 

unsuccessful closer to home. Mark Twain 

 

Fly fishing is to fishing as ballet is to walking. Henry Raines 

 

Somebody just back of you while you are fishing is as bad as someone looking over 

your shoulder while you write a letter to your girl. Ernest Hemingway 

 

There are two distinct kinds of visits to tackle shops: the visit to buy tackle, and the 

visit which may be described as platonic when, being for some reason unable to fish, 

we look for an excuse to go in and waste a tackle dealer’s time. Arthur Ransome 

 

This fishing tackle manufacturer I knew had all these flashy green and yellow lures. I 

asked ―Do fish take these?‖ ―Charlie‖, he said, ―I don’t sell these lures to fish‖. 

Charles T. Munger 

 

My biggest worry is that my wife (when I’m dead) will sell my fishing gear for what 

I said I paid for it. Koos Brandt 

This professional production details all the Club events for the coming year.    

Just send an email to the Secretary at  rotoruaanglers@gmail.com  or ph.       

349 0336  if you wish a copy, or pick one up from the Clubrooms on a Friday 

night.  
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Historic fish ponds  uncovered 

 
 International Archaeology Day was also recognised in Dunedin, where a team of 

volunteers spent the day uncovering a significant part of Otago's history — the 

original hatchery ponds that raised the ancestors of today’s thriving brown trout 

fisheries.  

VOLUNTEERS FROM Fish & Game, Mountain Biking Otago and the NZHPT 

excavated the ponds in Opoho Creek. By clearing vegetation and fill from the site it 

is now at less risk from vegetation damage and is visible to the public.  

 The two rock-lined ponds, built by the Otago Acclimatisation Society in 1868, were 

rediscovered by members of the Mountain Biking club in January 2011 when 

installing the new mountain bike track up the Opoho Creek valley.    

Investigation by NZHPT Regional Archaeologist Dr Matthew Schmidt followed this 

discovery. 

The excavation work has helped reveal these 19th century structures as part of a 

larger project to manage the site for visitors along the new Mountain Biking Otago 

trail through the native bush of Opoho Creek and to prepare the site for the 150 years 

celebrations of the Otago Acclimatisation Society in 2014. 

"The ponds are not only an important archaeological site in terms of the history of 

introduced fresh water fish in New Zealand, but they tell an important story of the 

social history of New Zealand,"says Matthew. 

"The reason for the ponds was to provide the 'common man' with a source of fresh 

water game fish from New Zealand's rivers and lakes. This was a restricted activity in 

the United Kingdom at this time due to many of the good trout rivers and lakes being 

located on private estates" 

International Archaeology Day is a managed by the Archaeological Institute of 

America 

(AIA). For more info visit www.archaeological. org/archaeologyday. ^ 

                                                               

                                                                Thanks to Alf Hoyle for this interesting item. 

Pattern for Flytying on March 3rd 
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Sponsors of  ’Trout of the Month’              
 

Come in and meet our Manager                 

Brad Hill who is also our  

Surfcasting specialist. 

 

10% RAA member discount with 

membership card, excluding items that 

are already on a special price. 

FISH  OF THE MONTH FOR NOVEMBER was Ray Punter with a 

rainbow weighing 4.52  kg. Caught jigging on L Rotoiti.  

Ray wins a $10 voucher sponsored by Hamills 

Don’t forget to weigh in your fish!   

Weighmasters are listed above or you can weigh your fish on registered 

scales with a witness. 

Scales can be checked and registered at the Clubrooms on Friday nights. 

You can even weigh and release your fish.         

                                                                            Trophymaster Neal Hawes 

O’Keefes Fishing Depot     1113 Eruera St.           3460178 
John McCarron                   53 Rimuvale St            3461967 
Roger Bowden                    3 Rostrevor Place       3487816 
Terry Wood                         6A Holden Avenue      3455587 
Eddie Bowman                   34 Westbourne Ave     3485652  
Outdoorsman Headquarters Tarawera Road          3459333 

 
IF POSSIBLE PLEASE PHONE BEFOREHAND  
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ROTORUA 

                                                      Rotorua’s local Sage dealer  

NEW SAGE MODELS  — 
APPROACH $439,    MOTIVE $599,     RESPONSE $599 
CIRCA $1099,    METHOD $1149,         
NEW SCOTT MODEL,     RADIAN $1150 
All models are in store NOW 
 

“P O Box 10134, Ph 0064 (07) 3496303 fax 0064 (07) 3496308 

Email: rotoruahuntingandfishing@xtra.co.nz 

Discount for all Club Members upon presentation of RAA club card. 

 

 

Lake Tikitapu (Blue Lake) 
In 1978 the Dept of Internal affairs decided that they would experiment in lake 

Tikitapu, and remove as many rainbow trout as possible to introduce fontinalis.  

As I fished the lake with my children, I was requested that all rainbow trout caught, 

even undersized, be kept and not returned to the water. In a minute sheet dated the 

9/8/78 I have the results of the netting programme. The heaviest fish netted was a 

2kg rainbow male with a condition factor of 49. It should be remembered that the 

release programme for this lake at the time was 200 fingerlings every 2nd year. 

The fontinalis were released in late October. The netting programme continued until 

the release of the fontinalis but I only have figures for the first netting. The results 

were..Total fish 120..Average weight..0.923kg(2.0516lb) 

Average length 41.61cm(16.38inches) 

5Hatchery fish 50% (60fish) %wild 50%(60 fish). 

From my point of view, as I regularly fished the lake this was a trial that failed. I 

caught fontinalis and few rainbow. The best fontinalis I recorded was 2lbs, two years 

after the liberation, and then believe it or not, a few rainbow appeared in my catch. 

Over the next two years they increased in size and the fontinalis just disappeared.. 

Several years later, with some persuasion, I captured 4 males and four ripe females, 

placed them in a fish bag and phoned Len Field who came and put them in a fish 

truck and took them back to the hatchery. I did the same the next year and the two 

releases over two years have produced the great fishing we have experienced over the 

last three years.  

                                                                                                           Alf Hoyle 
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                                             THE     WHANGANUI 
 

An opportunity came knocking at my door to fish the upper reaches and head waters 

of the Whanganui river.  The invitation came from fellow Rotorua Angling club 

member Graham Carter, editor Fishing and Outdoors Newspaper, who also was 

bringing Steve Courtney, a family member. The purpose of the excursion was for 

Graham, myself and Steve to meet with our host and guide Danny Hemopo . Danny's 

family own an approximately 4,000 acre block, which property borders 20 kilometres 

of the river.  In return to Danny's guiding he asked that Graham print an article in his 

paper for advertising purposes accompanied with various photos displaying lookouts, 

bush attractions as well as fish caught, and hopefully through Steve, the felling of a 

deer. 

 

So off we went fully loaded in a Suzuki Jeep and two Quad bikes to start a 90 minute 

journey to the river and our accommodation.  Straight away I felt the excitement and 

bliss as the vehicles meandered through the tracks;  sometimes with steep climbs and 

bits that were a little hairy to negotiate but quite safe. On arrival I could hardly 

believe the set up that Danny had developed. Here in the middle of nowhere I was 

gazing at a superb design built cabin. Looking and exploring the features, there was a 

shower with hot water, lounge and dining area, cooking facilities with full kitchen 

ware. And a mezzanine floor housing 4 beds. plus outer buildings with beds . 

 

Outside featured a toilet with a flushing system and adjacent hand basin vanity, soap 

and water. Other features surrounding the cabin included s a covered-in B.B.Q area 

and breakfast bar with very nice native Kauri table tops. All this just overlooking the 

river, with the lovely sounds of the rapids only a few short metres away. 

 

 It did not take us long to assemble our rods, don our boots and fishing attire,  slap on 

the sun block. Off we went.  Graham and I decided to fish upstream and to work in 

pairs spotting for each other while Steve opted to take a Quad bike and explore the 

many forest tracks guided by our Host Danny. The river flow itself was not too deep 

in the places we were crossing but I was glad I took along my wading pole The 

excitement of casting into the pockets and glides and working the faster white waters, 

then fishing the pools was just a joy. Returning back to our camp, to have a quick 

Lunch and then off once more to go back to the area we last fished. This was so easy 

as there was a track on the true left; once again fishing nymphs up stream with 

floating lines and following the likely patterns we found under the various rocks. 

Accompanying us we counted 3 pair of Blue Whio ducks  who were often in our 

presence and whistling to each other  Also there appeared plenty of deer sign. At the 

end of the day and late afternoon 14 fish hook ups and all released, we were ready to 

rattle those pots and pans and start cooking our evening meal. 
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 With about 1 hour of day light left and our host departed, leaving us to fish  once 

more, whilst Steve went back on the Quad bike to follow the deer sign he had seen 

earlier on . Graham was back on the river, while I did the spotting from the banks We 

reached a large pool not too far from the camp, where we had both seen two 

rainbows previously on our way back to the camp. Try as he might, but this time no 

takes. We left and time now  to crack open a well earned cold beer, only to be 

greeted on arrival with Steve, who had a smile on his face that looked as though you 

could drive a truck through it.  Displaying ecstasy all over, and that he had shot and 

felled a Hind. 

 

Celebrations all round and we just talked and talked about our day  and excursions, 

ending about midnight. We rose next morning at 6am and decided that all three of us 

would go and retrieve the deer to load on the Suzuki Jeep. It was off the track and 

well in the bush , I opted to stay on the track and wait for their return. Happy faces 

and venison to take home  

 We returned back to our camp. On the way back we saw a large pool of water, 

stopping we saw very large eels where Danny feeds them and calls them his pets.  

A hearty breakfast,, pork chops eggs tomatoes toast etc and clean up. We decided not 

to fish any more because of work reasons and packed once again our gear onto the 

vehicles plus the butchered deer and headed up to the ridge line to journey the trip 

back and park Danny’s Suzuki and Quad bike. 

 

A big tick to Danny and his Whanau for sharing this unforgettable experience  and to 

indeed visit a wilderness with its beauty and spectacular surrounds.  Thank you to 

Graham and Steve for their jovial company. Yes! I would certainly return and next 

time take the opportunity to fish the river down stream.  

 

Cheers Woody.    

See photo’s on opposite page, of this trip. 

FLYTYING 3RD MARCH 7 PM AT CLUBROOMS. 

WOOLLY BUGGER    WOOLLY BUGGER 

 

Come down and see this famous fly demonstrated and tie a few yourself with 

all materials supplied, just bring your own vice and utensils, if you have 

them. 

This is arguably the greatest fish catching fly of all time, if you haven’t got 

any in your box it’s about time you rectified that! 

See you there, Roger 
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Moods of Lake Otomangakau, taken by members on the club trip. 


