Reality Bites

So, while you read this, Simon, Carl and Dale are out somewhere between New Zealand and Antarctica looking for these things.

http://www.aasharks.com/types-of-sharks/shark-pictures/mako-shark-picture-01.jpg
One of the interesting aspects of fly fishing in that one minute you can be fishing a size 22 willow grub pattern on a 4wt, and the next minute be swinging a 14wt for a fish the size of a fecking pony that can bite your leg off. The mako is an exciting fish.  It has all the equipment of a man eater and can run and jump like a marlin.  Apparently they can hit around 50 kph. Must be really something to have one jump in the boat with you. The boys will be dropping by tonight and I’ll hear the full report and do a finger count.  

Dale and I will check out the lake tomorrow to see how the cicada hatch is progressing.  This will be of interest for those of you who intend to do some fishing next Sunday after the clave http://www.sexyloops.co.uk/cgi-bin/theboard_07/ikonboard.cgi?act=ST;f=1;t=7709
Ronan sent in a fairly hysterical text message late last night.  Sounds like he had one of those good days.  His message was pretty hard to decipher, and I was driving, but it had lots of colourful anglo-saxonisms and gave me the idea he was doing a drunken victory dance around a campfire somewhere.  This is good, because he and Tonio have really been putting in the hard yards.   When he calms down I’ll get the whole story.  Maybe he’s even got some pix for us. 

So things look good for the South Island Clave.  We wade in at about 5:00 on Friday and catch up with everyone.  Remember, it’s BYOB but coffee and snacks will be on later that evening.  If you don’t know Middlemarch, just drive into town from either direction and watch for the big white community hall and sports grounds, and a bunch of lunatics waving fly rods around the place.

Be there or be sorry.

