TYING

Opening day for trout streams is only a couple weeks away now, so, since I can’t do much else while these ribs heal up, it’s a good opportunity to do some remedial fly box organisation.  I’m staying with Carl (Bumcast) and Jeannie for a few days, and basically living the life of Reilly.  Good grub, walks along the river, and no work.  What’s not to like about that?  Carl and I had a good tying session and he did a big cleanout of his 25 or so fly boxes - major rationalisation, sort of thing.  He could set up a fly shop with the flies he’s clearing out.   

I got stuck into turning out some damselly thingies for fishing the lake edges.  Just my usual non-descript nymph formula but with amobile marabou tail.  They’re olive, so I guess that makes them damsel nymphs. They look pretty fishy to me, but I know they’ll also pass for a galaxid ‘bully’.  I reckon a few dozen in a couple of sizes will do me, then I’ll turn to whipping up some chironomids.

Next are several dozen general stream nymph patterns.  Bead-head seal fur jobs in black, and a bunch in straight hare’s ear.  Buddhachu has me thinking a bit of bling won’t hurt, so maybe. In a few sizes from 10 to 16, they’ll cover everything that lives in these South Island streams, except for maybe the Dobson Fly creeper.  I don’t really fish that bug, but it might pay to have a couple in the box for early season.

The car crash sort of put paid to the big estuary intervention we had planned, but maybe we’ll still squeeze one in before the whitebait run is over.  I’ll do some fresh whitebait patterns anyway.  Carl showed me a great silicon smelt that really looks the business.

We had a big walk along the Clutha yesterday and watched some nice trout rising for something.  It’s all about to happen.

