Looking forward…
Picking up a theme from last week – least favourite flies got me thinking about flies I enjoy tying, flies I enjoy fishing and how I enjoy fishing. 

It’s a medium loch. A steady mild, moist westerly wind chases showers across the water. Trout turn in the ripple. A gust flattens a wave and takes the water from a fish too close to the surface; its tail beats a surprised splash as it dives to safety.
The wind is from my left, 60ft or so takes the flies well into the ripple. Straighten the leader as the flies fall on the water. Then wait. The pale line relaxes from tip to the surface as the flies sink a few inches. Water and wind takes the line, what was straight becomes a sweeping curve, fast enough that flies need not be retrieved – just let them drift.

At the end of the loch the next shower is already dark, blurring the shore. The first drops are roll off my sleeve. And the rod lifts - something changed the curve the speed the something - into a trout.
If I have one favourite way to fish for trout I suppose that’s it. Spring, as lochs and plants are coming back from winter, trout feeding near the surface. 
A few straggly palmered flies. [http://www.fliesonline.co.uk/images/big/hfsnblrc.jpg] Maybe a handful of smooth bodied buzzers [http://cnb-host1.clickandbuild.com/cnb/shop/troutcatchers?imageID=3045&op=imgLib-viewImage] for fishing deeper. 
Takes are converted by instinct more that feel or sight. The line may move, a wave out where the flies are fishing may flatten, but, when its all working, when I’m fishing well, the rod seems to lift by itself. Roll on spring!

Least favourite flies – Boobies [http://www.cudafly.co.uk/acatalog/info%5f614%2ehtml] and Blobs [http://www.fish4flies.com/img/flies/Large/T2316Orange%20Blob.jpg] – I’d rather fish a fly with knees and mandibles, for that matter I’d rather tie a fly with knees and mandibles.
Magnus

