Universals

What does fishing mean to you? More to the point, what would you like it to mean to the next person you introduce to the sport?

We know that fishing means different things to different people. Paul uses is as a way to meet women (casting as foreplay.) Apart from a nerdish interest in tackle, I truly enjoy the moment when a fish snaps up a fly. Lars loves bags, reels and imaginary saltwater fish. Matt is passionate about rivers in general, steelhead in particular. Eric has a thing for small exotic Californian trout. Morsie...hmm...revels in big fast salty fish that bite back – and just about anything with fins.
Underlying all that is the same. Talking to Pyko at the Scottish Gathering he described it as a bunch of guys who “share a common aesthetic.” I could get all highbrow on that but in essence; it means we share a delight. Put it this way, what we might reasonably term ‘aesthetic interest’ is:
(1) Expertise or virtuosity.

(2) Non-utilitarian pleasure.

(3) Style. (We use rules – dry fly – Czech Nymph – wet fly – not nets or…)
(4) Criticism. (We talk about good casting, quality fishing.)
(5) Imitation. 
(6) “Special” focus. (Fishing time is special, separated from the rest of our lives.)
(7) The experience is imaginative.

For those interested, that list comes from an essay by Denis Dutton on Aesthetic Universals [http://www.denisdutton.com/universals.htm]
What has that to do with fly-fishing? And, since Paul decided we talk about competition fly-fishing this week, what does it have to do with competition?

Paul made the point that competition “reduces a fish to a number, weight, length or whatever.” – I agree wholeheartedly. I’d add that it reduces fishing by introducing a purpose other than fishing – winning - beating the other guy. It changes the experience, takes focus away from the experience and loads it on the result.
All sounds rather wishy-washy? Yeah, perhaps. But how dreary does fishing become when your fishing partner feels the need to compete, when they crow if they have more or bigger, sulk if they have less. How damned sad is fishing when a father gets peeved that his 10 year old son has landed the fish of the day - one reason to have some sympathy for guides. On the other hand, by far the worst guide I’ve fished with spent the time I paid for trying to out-fish me – he missed the point of his job! 

Then there’s real competition fly-fishing where fishing skills are honed, new methods and super-secret flies developed. And where gamesmanship, politics, secrecy and ego rule.

What does the delight we find in fly-fishing have to do with whether or not you catch more or less fish than me?
Magnus
