
Trip report                      Bronte Park 17
th

-19
th

 November 2017 
 

Numbers attending our traditional Bronte Park weekend this year were down from the usual 

eighteen or nineteen with only a dozen members turning up. Six were accommodated in “England” 

and six in “Australia”. The cottages had been given a lick of paint here and there and had some rugs 

scattered around, probably to justify this year’s increase in price. But they are only a base for 

resting in in between fishing forays and they served that purpose. 

 

After settling in most headed off to do a bit of 

exploring and checking out favourite spots. The 

fresh north-east to north-west winds which were 

to stay with us all weekend made most settle for 

the shacks and boat ramp area, although Geoff 

found a nice area out of the wind just off the 

road  in Bronte Bay…….one of those spots that 

is seldom given much attention because “it’s 

too near the road and everyone stops to watch 

you”  ( We’re a strange lot us fly fishers; we’d 

rather go bashing through the bush to a spot 

where we don’t catch anything than fish in 

comfort ten metres from the car. ) Geoff didn’t 

catch anything there but he was chasing fish rising to black spinners. Not a lot of fish were caught 

on Friday and most spent the evening deciding where they were going on Saturday. 
 

Saturday dawned even windier and hotter than Friday.  Ron and Linden made a smart decision and 

headed off to Derwent Bridge to check out the river there.  I went to the Woodwards canal area and 

walked up to the broadwater, which was a waste of time because it was too windy to get a line out. 

However, after managing to not tread on the biggest tiger snake I have ever seen, I did spend a 

frustrating couple of hours chasing fish that were leaping to red spinners in the calm water between 

the levee and the string of islands. Four or five flies were tried to no avail and when I did finally 

find a fly that a decent fish took I struck too soon.  Ron and Linden returned from a successful 

couple of hours on the Derwent, where they each got two fish, and the three of us crossed over the 

road to Brady’s Lake to see if we could find some water out of the wind.  
 

Brady’s was moderately sheltered but very low, so 

low in fact that the weed reached the surface along 

most of the shoreline and there was an island exposed 

that has not been seen on previous visits. There was a 

little water coming in from Bronte and Ron did his 

Czech nymphing in the current there and finished up 

with about a dozen fish. Unfortunately they were all 

redfin.  Linden crossed over the bridge and found a 

nice deep bay out of the wind where he got a nice fish 

on a scud pattern. I got nothing but weed.  
 

In the evening those that didn’t go to the restaurant 

for the evening went out fishing again. Linden picked 

up another nice fish along the Currant Bush Shore and I managed to catch a small one from 

amongst the decent fish that were taking black spinners in the calm slick under the trees. 

 



Back in England we were joined for the evening by some of the crew from Australia for the usual 

debriefing and swapping of stories ( and collection of monies ). Lots of Snake Tales too. Strangely, 

for the second monthly outing in a row no fish were caught by the four members who fished from 

boats. Maybe that’s because it was red and black spinner time and the fish weren’t going far from 

the shores, although trollers back at the ramp were reporting a few catches, as were fly fishers using 

dun patterns off the shack shore. 

 

Sunday morning saw most heading off to try Little Pine and other places on the way home. They 

were disappointed. Little Pine was being stirred to a froth by a strong northwesterly and there 

wasn’t a soul to be seen fishing there. I decided to check out Arthurs Lake at Pumphouse Bay but 

on the way stopped to have a look at the Shannon river. It was crystal clear, like an aquarium, and 

flowing gently with the water being released from Great lake. But in 1½ hours there I saw 

nothing…..not even the shoals of galaxia that move up from the lagoon. Maybe another month or 

so. 
 

Two members that I know of stayed around before heading home. Ron went and fished the 

whitewater between Bronte and Brady’s, and Stephen went back to Pine Tier Lagoon. Both caught 

fish. 
 

So, summing up, it was an enjoyable weekend despite the wind and heat. Just about everybody 

reported coming across clouds of red and/or black spinners and getting frustrated trying to catch the 

fish feeding on them. However, quite a few fish were caught, notably by Linden and Stephen who 

had five or six each. Well done you two.  The only unfortunate note is that two rods got broken 

over the weekend. Fortunately, neither of them were mine.  

                                                                                                                   Alan Taylor  
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