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Trip Report ………..not   
 
Yes, well…….there were twelve names on the list for the much anticipated weekend trip to the Tiger 
Hut on 15th-16th- 17th of November. The only trouble is that the closer we got to the date the worse 
the long range weather forecast was. People were ringing up and saying that in light of the forecast 
they were having second thoughts so I checked with Mike Cousins and he kindly said that if we 
cancelled the booking there would be no penalty. Mike likes the Corralinn club because we have 
been booking either the Tiger Hut or the No. 2 House for a weekend in January for many years and  
he doesn’t have to get anyone in to clean up after us. We also stop for lunch at his Highland Lakes 
Lodge on the way up. So a quick ring around and consultations at the November meeting resulted in 
the cancellation.   
 

As it turned out the weather was all that was forecast with a maximum at Liawenee of 7 degrees on 
the Saturday and winds from the SW at 40 to 55 kmh. Oh, and there was snow with it. Most of us 
have all the gear to fish in the snow and when there is ice on the water but doing it in a 45 kmh 
sou’westerly would be mildly unpleasant. Fishing is supposed to be a pleasure, not a pain. 
 

As mentioned in the October newsletter in the trip report on the Mersey River outing, the weather 
gods haven’t been very good to us on our outings just lately. Next outing scheduled is our traditional 
January outing to the Tiger Hut so let’s hope that’s okay. 
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

November 2019                 Casting as Therapy 
 
The 19th Century American essayist, poet, and philosopher, Henry Thoreau1, wrote: “Many men go 

fishing all of their lives without knowing that it is not fish they are after.” Despite the fact that he 
probably wasn’t writing about fly fishing or his reference to men probably didn’t include women, I 
find myself in harmony with his thoughts. There is more to fly fishing than catching fish. This month 
I want to write about how the art of fly casting can be an end in itself and one of the many reasons 
for our lifelong passion for the sport.  
 
If you have ever been asked about why you fly fish I bet you never started your answer with the 
words “to catch fish.” Once you add the word “fly” to fishing it opens up a whole new way of 
looking at the sport. Of course you fly fish to catch fish but the process often becomes just as 
important as the end product. When I think of why I fly fish I think of the relaxation it provides, the 
places it takes me, the people I meet, the challenges I face and the level of skill and knowledge I 
have to acquire to achieve my goal. I think this video from Wesley Johnson sums it up: 
https://vimeo.com/187904860 
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Of all these reasons to fly fish let’s just concentrate on the casting – after all that’s what this column 
is all about. Casting is the means by which we try to catch our fish. In fly fishing casting is different 
because we are trying to cast a near weightless “bait.”  You can’t do this with a conventional rod and 
reel and so we have to use a different approach. A weighted line, a longer rod and a backward and 
forward stroke are the hallmarks of fly casting. It is this backward and forward motion of the fly rod 
that can be the source of great physical and mental benefit – and the cause of much anguish to the 
beginner! 
 
For three years now, the New England Trout Acclimatization Society has conducted fly fishing days 
for women with breast cancer at the Dutton Trout Hatchery at Ebor. Secretary Laurie Muldoon and 
Kate Guthrie from YWCA Encore2, have led a very successful program supported by NSW 
Department of Industries - Fisheries. With the help of fly fishing club members from across the 
region women get to experience the gentle, rhythmic motion of fly casting. The act of casting a fly 
rod is similar to the types of exercises often prescribed by a surgeon after surgery or radiation to 
promote soft-tissue stretching. For these ladies there are genuine physical benefits to fly casting.  
  

 
It’s not only women with breast cancer who experience physical gains by fly casting. Anyone with 
the need to exercise can benefit from casting. It doesn’t require great strength and can engage 
muscles in the hands, arms, shoulders and right down to the legs. There’s also the benefit that it 
usually takes place outdoors which involves giving up some of our sedentary lifestyle. If that sounds 
like just what the doctor ordered you are right. There is, however, one caveat to using fly casting to 
aid physical recovery or promote physical activity and that is the risk of over doing it. Too much 
casting can lead to other problems such as rotator cuff tears and the like. Cast in moderation and 
learn to stop if something hurts and you will find yourself casting not just for the fish but for the 
physical benefits that will come your way. 
 
Another 19th Century writer James A. Hensall, MD3 wrote about the mental benefits of fly fishing. 
Hensall was an avid fly fisher and physician. He wrote about the allure of fly fishing which went 
well beyond catching fish. “Fly-fishers,” he said, “are usually brain-workers in society. Along the 
banks of purling streams, beneath the shadows of umbrageous trees, or in the secluded nooks of 
charming lakes, they have ever been found, drinking deep of the invigorating forces of nature—
giving rest and tone to over-taxed brains and wearied nerves—while gracefully wielding the supple 
rod, the invisible leader, and the fairylike fly.” I may not agree with Hensall about most fly fishers 
being brain workers – I have met a few with neither brain or work – but he has made the point that 
fly fishing is good for the mind and soul much more eloquently that I could. 
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The repetitive back-and-forth motion of casting a fly line sits nicely with modern day thinking about 
the place of mindfulness and meditation in reducing stress in our lives. When you are focusing on 
how to make the cast and where you want the fly to land you have to break the train of everyday 
thought and focus on the moment. Forget the colouring pencils or yoga and go pick up a fly rod and 
start casting. You over-taxed brain and weary nerves will thank you. Programs such as Project 
Healing Waters4 use casting to help veterans manage stress, relax and recover. The simple routine of 
fly casting is used as a therapeutic tool to take their mind off their problems and focus on the 
positive. The act of casting can help us all with our mental well being.  

 

If we only judged the value of fly fishing by the fish we caught I am sure it would be a dying sport. 
Fly fishing is growing around the world because it is a sport which benefits mind, body and soul. In 
this column I often proclaim the benefits of practicing your casting as a means to catching more fish. 
Fly casting can be more than the fish you catch. It can be end in itself and a vehicle to better health 
and wellbeing. Get out there and practice! 

 
1 Henry David Thoreau (b. 1817–d. 1862) is best known as the author of Walden (1854), a pivotal work in American 
nature writing, and “Civil Disobedience” (1849), an influential call to resist war and slavery. Thoreau’s career as a writer 
and lecturer centered on nature but also included influential writings on ethics, politics, and religion. 
 
2 YWCA Encore Program has been operating in Australia for over 30 years helping both men and women recovering 
from breast cancer treatments by restoring strength, mobility and flexibility as well as developing confidence and general 
wellbeing. 
 
3 James Alexander Henshall (February 29, 1836 – April 4, 1925) was an author on fishing. He was known as the "apostle 
of the black bass" His book Bass, Pike, Perch and other Game Fishes of America (1903) is part of the American 
Sportsman's Library. 
 
4 Project Healing Waters Fly Fishing, Inc. began in 2005 in America dedicated to the physical and emotional 
rehabilitation of disabled active military service personnel and disabled veterans through fly fishing and associated 
activities including education and outings.  
 

                                                                                                                                                               Allan Ekert 

*******  
 

Members who have been in the club long enough should be able to recognise Allan in the photographs 

included in the above article.   Good work, Allan ! 

 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
  
 



 5 

 

November ‘guest’ speaker 

 

 
 
Members who attended the 
November club meeting were 
treated to an excellent presentation 
by our oldest member, Graham 
Woolley, telling us about his 
father-in-law  Arthur Fleming, and 
his time as a renowned bushman, 
policeman and fisheries inspector.  
 
Graham has kindly allowed his 
notes from that evening to form the 
basis of the item below. 
 
 

******* 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In January 1952 I had the good fortune to marry Lois Fleming, daughter of Arthur and Tilly Fleming.  
And he introduced me to trout fishing.  ( You’ll notice I’m taking care to list my good fortunes in the 
right order. ) Anyway, this was the beginning of a long association with this very fine man.  He was 
always regarded as being scrupulously fair.  Even the poachers respected his fairness, but not his 
unerring success in securing a conviction in the courts. 
 

 
Here he is at the Narcissus 
Hut at the top end of Lake 
St Claire.  He always wore a 
jacket and collar and tie 
whether way out in the 
bush, or up to his waist in 
fish.  
 
 

He was known for his powerful physique and great physical 
strength. 
 

His early life was certainly interesting, and I’ll talk a bit about it 
before I come to his role as Senior Fisheries Inspector. 
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Arthur Fleming was a great bushman and his feats of 
strength are legendary.  He was a packer into 
Adamsfield where osmiridium was being won from the 
ground without machines - just picks, shovels, iron-
wheeled barrows and sweat.   
 

Adamsfield is situated not too far from Lake Gordon.  
The roads, are, of course, much more recent. It was 
totally isolated in those days, with no roads and a 
rugged mountain called The Thumbs to scale on the 
way  
 

The town existed through the depression with a community of some two hundred miners and about 
forty wives.  They lived mostly in tents or self-made bush shacks in drab, muddy and usually wet 
surroundings.  The storekeeper and packers who transported their goods complemented the 
community. 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Author Michael Sharland, writing in the Mercury Newspaper under the pen name of Peregrine said 
of Arthur Fleming’s feat of srtength: “There were no such aids as horses but his own bodily 

endurance and mighty strength.  His achievement has always gone down as an Adamsfield record.  

And, it is almost certain to be an Australian record too.  The nature of this pack is described by 

Arthur Fleming himself in a letter from his home in Newstead – I doubt whether the details have 

been published before.” 

(Arthur writes) “It was not my intention to create a record, it was just one of those things that 
happen. The pack contained two bags of sugar, each 70lbs, one hopper plate, one barrow wheel, 
several tins of milk and jam and a few odds and ends.  On the morning of this particular trip I had 
thought to take in a pack of 155lbs which was around my usual load.” 
 
 

(I shall interrupt Arthur’s account to show the actual 155lbs 
 (70.5 kg) pack. 
 
(No lightweight, framed, rucksack, just a potato bag with wide 
straps.  I remember him saying, “The track was so steep, (In fact, it 
rose over 800 odd feet) that if you wanted to rest your pack you 
just had to turn around.”) 
 

Arthur Fleming’s account goes on; 
“It was already packed and ready to start when a man who had just come from the field came with a 
note from one of the miners asking me to bring in the hopper plate and a barrow wheel as he needed 
them urgently.  So, I laced the hopper plate on the back of the pack and tied the wheel inside a sack 
on the top and set off. 
 

I recall that there were five in our team that morning, and I found myself waiting at the top of the 
Thumbs for the others to come up. 
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Just then two men from the field came out, and one remarked about the size of my pack and its 
weight.  I told him that I didn’t know its weight yet.  This man took hold of it and gave a mighty 
heave, but never got it off the ground.  He said, “Did you carry that up the mountain?”  When I 
replied “Yes”, he looked at it again and said, “Well I suppose I will have to believe you”. 
 

I took it in to the Adamsfield store, and Neil Lutterell weighed it- 204 lbs (92.6 kg)” 
 
Sharland goes on to write; “The record remains unchallenged as far as can be determined.  If ever 

there was fascinating material for a book on life in the Tasmanian bush it would certainly be found 

in the achievements of those early packers servicing the mining fields as the only means of transport.  

And, Arthur Fleming’s accomplishments would command due prominence. 

 

Now to something of Arthur Fleming’s service to Inland Fisheries. 
 

Arthur’s journal makes fascinating reading and I would like to read lots more of it for you, but I will 
just read about one assignment. 
 

He writes; “When I was seconded from the Police Force to Fisheries and Game. I worked long and 
arduous hours.   
    
We (Arthur and a colleague) decided that we would make a complete 
circuit of the Great Lake and my wife drove us in the car from Miena 
as far as Howells Neck on the Eastern Shore.  We set off and walked 
the shore until just past Sandbanks, where we came onto a party 
fishing natural bait which at that time was prohibited and it was also 
well outside fishing hours. 
 

After obtaining their names and addresses we continued walking 
some distance along the shore and saw a motor launch anchored some 
distance out in the lake with a light showing so we decided it was 
worth investigating if we could find a means of reaching them. 
 

I then remembered that an angler who I knew well and who usually 
tied his boat up in a certain place with a line ashore and another tied 
to a tree in the water, so we made for this spot and sure enough he 
was there.  I found him asleep on the deck as he had several friends with him occupying the bunks. 
 

We borrowed his dingy and after muffling the oars rowed out until we were out of sight of anyone 
occupying the cockpit of the boat we wished to approach.  We made our way to it and found three 
lines attached to rods and set in the lake.  We woke the occupants who we found sleeping and 
collected their names and took possession of all their gear, including the boat! 
 

Returning the borrowed dinghy we again set off along the lake shore and walked to a point near 
Cider Park where my companion told me he could go no further.  I suggested to him that we have an 
hour’s sleep and asked him if he could make it to Cider Park where he could sleep for half the day if 
he felt like it.  He agreed to this and we got into our sleeping bags and slept for an hour exactly.  I 
then woke him and he was amazed that I had woken so soon.  I assured him that I was not talking in 
my sleep and that I really wanted to be at Cider Park by daylight as I had seen signs previously of 
natural bait fishing there. 
 

We set off and arrived at Cider Park just as day was breaking and saw a party of men arrive at the 
spot where I had seen signs of illegal fishing.  They began putting their gear together.  By watching 
them through my field glasses I was able to see that they had baited with wattle grubs and cast out 
into the lake. We held a short consultation as to how we could get to them without being seen and 
decided to walk directly to them and hope that they would be intent on watching their lines for a 
while.  Luck was with us, and we got to one hundred yards of them when one man got up and picked 
up a rod which was assembled and began to do something with the line.  We kept walking and got 
right to him as he was baiting the line with a wattle grub.  He too, was an angler that I knew, and  did 
not look at me until I stopped beside him and asked if he was doing any good, to which he replied, 
“That I could see all right what he was doing and it wasn’t going to be any good for him.” 
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We collected the four rods which were set in the lake, making 13 for the night, and set off again, and 
after going for some distance I said to my companion that I thought he had done a god job for one 
night so he could have that sleep.  He said he felt quite fresh again so if I liked we could go on. 
 

We continued on around Little Lake to the Rainbow Chalet at Breona where we arrived at 11:00 am 
and were picked up by my wife in the car and returned to camp.”  
 

(The Rainbow Chalet is another story.  My mother and 

father were best friends of the proprietors, Pat and Fran 

Acheson and I was friends with their two sons, Neil and 

David.) 

 
 
Arthur Fleming goes on; “These were just ordinary hours work at this time and when I returned to 
my Police Station I would catch up on bookwork, preparing prosecutions for the court, and so on, 
and then set off again.” 

***** 
 

I gained the impression that in those days there were lots of poachers around the State and a lot of 
space in between them.  And I imagine that the work of Fisheries Inspectors must be a bit less 
arduous now; more officers, four-wheel drive vehicles, better roads, mobile phones and so on.  I’m 
sure though, that they are continuing his legacy of  “Care and Love for our Fishery.” 
 

                                                                                                                  Graham Woolley  

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
Casting Results  
 
The last round of the club casting competition for 2019 was held on 24th  November. The final 
results, as posted by Alec on the club website, are shown below. 
 

 
Full details of each event for the whole year, meticulouly recorded by Alec, can be found on the club 
website    https://corralinn.weebly.com/casting.html  
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
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Fly of the Month                  The Suspender nymph  
 
                                                              

Hook   :-  Kamasan B 830 or similar 2 X long, 16-14-12 
 
Tail      :-  Grizzly hackle fibres 
 
Rib       :-  Fine copper wire 
 
Body     :-  Grey alpaca wool, seals fur or substitute 
 
Thorax  :-  As per the body 
 
Suspender :-  Polystyrene bean bag bead wrapped in nylon stocking  
                       material.  
 

For the past two or three years, since I crossed Brumbys Creek off my favourites list, I have been 
fishing the South Esk around Evandale. I prefer to fish the flat sections and pools and I have often 
had days when there have been lots of rising fish and I have had trouble getting a take. I’ve had some 
moderate success with small, light coloured dries because the fish are often on those tiny caenids, but 
nothing consistent.  But earlier on this season there was an afternoon when there were good fish 
making those bulging rises that don’t break the surface, something I had seen a few times before.  I 
tied on a nymph on a greased leader and had a take which I promptly missed. The trouble with that 
method is that in a current the leader finishes up sinking and you can’t detect takes. Which is what 
got me thinking about suspender nymphs.  
 

A check on the internet shows that there are probably hundreds of variations on the theme but the 
one above has worked for me a few times this season. YouTube videos generally show the fly being 
tied as a regular type nymph with the ‘float’ added almost as an afterthought. Personally I like to tie 
the nylon-wrapped bead on first, leaving a little bit of slack between the bead and the hook. This 
means that when I get to the front of the fly with my dubbing I can make a few wraps around that bit 
of slack nylon before I tie off behind the eye. That leaves a bit of a gap between the bead floating in 
the surface film and the nymph hanging below. I think that looks better than the eye of the hook hard 
against the bead.  
 

Apart from that it’s just a normal nymph tie.  Lash the nylon material that the bead is wrapped in 
along the shank behind the eye then take your thread to the bend of the hook, tie in a few strands of 
grizzly hackle fibres and attach the ribbing wire. Dub the thread and wind it forward to just past 
halfway along the shank. The ribbing wire is now taken forward in three or four turns over the 
dubbed body and secured. Add more dubbing to the thread and build up a small thorax, followed by 
a few turns around that nylon mesh between the bead and the eye. A varnished whip finish or wrap 
knot and the fly is finished.  ( Be careful there as some head cement varnishes will dissolve 
polystyrene. ) 
 

As mentioned above the possible variations are endless. If you can’t get hold of the polystyrene 
beads small pieces of closed cell foam will do the trick and then you don’t have to bother with the 
nylon stocking material, although I suppose you could still wrap them in nylon to make that gap 
between bead and hook which I like. Foam also comes in colours which could be a help.  
 

                                                                                   
 
 
 
 
     

 

                                                                                                                                     Alan T.  

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Members should already have received this letter about our new vests  from Mr. Secretary, but it’s worth 

repeating here. 

******* 

Dear Members 
 

As many of you know we are in an extremely good financial position for a small club. We have a good sum in 

the bank which is too much for an organisation like ours to have and is too little to do something grand eg 

acquiring a cabin etc. 
  

Due to the poor domestic economic state that we are in, there is little return for cash savings and the banks 

are making money out of our savings and we are not. Further, the value of our dollar in purchasing terms is 

reducing. 
 

With that in mind, the officers of the association have been looking at ways we can return the benefit of those 

savings to the members that have contributed  over the years while still holding a reasonable financial buffer 

in reserve. 
 

The officers have been informally talking to members at meetings and other club gatherings to seek ideas. 
  

After those discussions and other research, the officers put to the last meeting that the club should purchase 

club vests, of good quality and practical design for all current members that are keen to promote the activities 

of the club 
  

The vests are a form of club uniform eg to wear at inter club casting comps or anywhere where the club could 

benefit and are to be supplied AT NO COST to members 
 
We have sourced a vest, showed photos at the last meeting and the suggestion was unanimously supported by 

the attending members. 
  

A copy of the photo of the proposed vest is attached - we have chosen 

the navy blue as consistent with colours used by the club in the past and 

they will have the club name embroidered on the chest as in the photo 

and there is a ladies variant available. 
 

We have also negotiated a very good deal for a bulk order from the 

manufacturer. 
 

However, these vests will be a one off bulk purchase and to make it fair 

will be offered to members who make themselves available for fittings. 

We have obtained 5 of different sizes (but not of the correct colour) and 

will use those to get sizes for the order - we will return them to the 

manufacturer/suppler shortly after our sizing and receive a credit. 
  

Sizing will be conducted at Casting on Sunday 24th November and 8th December, the next club meeting on 

11th December and the Christmas BBQ at Grindelwald on 15th December. 
  

To order you will need to be available for sizing at one of these events. We will then be able to order AT  NO 

COST to you a vest. 
  

Arrangements may be made for those long term continuing members who are physically absent or unable to 

attend to place an order. 
  

Any problems please contact me by email or phone 0447393899. 
 

Regards      Al  
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

Fly fishing is to fishing as ballet is to walking…….. 

                                                        ………….Howell Raines,  ‘Fly Fishing through the Midlife Crisis’ (1993) 
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Working Bee, Isle of Shalom  
 
 
Eight members laden with mowers, brush cutters, 
and spray bottles turned up for the working bee at the 
Isle of Shalom on Thursday 21st.   
(Alec is not in the picture because he was taking it ) 
 
The place is now nice and presentable for the club 
Christmas barbecue. 
 
 

 
 

The Milsons were there sizing up the crew for 
the new vests. And very nice they look too.   
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
                                                                                            

Facebook pic. of the Month    
 
The November banner picture  on 
the club’s Facebook page, as 
chosen by Alec,  is of most of the 
crew who turned out for our 
October outing on the Mersey 
River. 
 
It was originally posted by Stephen 
on 19th October and was obviously 
taken in one of the occasional 
breaks in the rain.    
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~      

 
From the IFS website  
 

https://www.ifs.tas.gov.au/media/publications/IFS_Annual_Report_2019_WEB_TOC_ACCESS.pdf     
 

The annual report contains lots of interesting information. If you plough through it you can, for instance, find 
all the stocking records for farm dams and club dams, licence fees fixed for four years, and reports on various 
water surveys. It’s well worth checking out.   
 

The World Fly Fishing Championships are about to get under way. A reminder of temporary water closures. 
 

https://www.ifs.tas.gov.au/news/2019/nov/06/waters-closed-world-fly-fishing-championship   
 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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Calendar  
 
December   8th   :-  Casting. Competition casting for the year is finished so today is down as a  
                               fun casting day.  It has been decided that it will be fun to run through the whole 
                               skish casting routine. Which means that on the skish rings you have to do roll  
                               casting, dry fly casting and wet fly casting, one after the other and all against the 
                               clock. Not to be taken too seriously. There may even be a bottle of something up 
                               for grabs. Usual start time of 10 am. 
 
                11th    :-  Meeting 
 
                15th    :-  Christmas BBQ at the Isle of Shalom. It’s a b.y.o. affair and the gas barbecue 
                               will be available, of course.  Suggested gathering time about 11.30 am. Let’s  
                               hope that the weather is kinder to us this year that it was last year when it poured 
                               with rain all day. ( We still had a good time though.)  
 
January 10th-11th-12th :-  The very popular annual weekend at the Tiger Hut. Usual rate of $30.00  
                                        per person per night. Own food and bedding. Names are now being taken. 
                                        Contact Alan Taylor at aitaylor7@bigpond.com  or text on 0427 432 051. 
                                        Text means I have something in ‘writing’. 
                                           
Note that there is no monthly meeting in January and no newsletter. 
 
It has been decided that this season the Lindsay Haslem Trophy competition will be held in 
February. Venue and date to be sorted at the December meeting. 
 
Check your email, the club website https://corralinn.weebly.com/  or the Facebook page for 
alterations to calendar items. 

*******  
 

Next newsletter due second half of December. Any contributions by about the 15
th
, please. Editor reserves the 

right to edit without altering meaning or intent of items submitted. 

 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I only hope the fish will take half as much trouble for me as I’ve taken for them………….. 

                                                   …………….. Rudyard Kipling in a letter to James M. Conland ( August 1899) 


