
MEMBERS ONLY 2013
As usual the members, is a competition that is a pretty much in the lap of the gods. Heavy rain on Thursday and showers on Friday had me thinking that a swollen loch full to spilling over the dam, or rising, would mean a very hard shift!! 
Neil and Kenny had done a fantastic job on the Friday, gathering in all the boats. Two from Scardroy, two from Achonachie and then taking them all up to Loch Meig.
At 06:30 the alarm was beeping and it’s heading off time!! Up and down stairs, walk the dog, breakfast and load Betsy (my old landy) with rod, fishing bag and wet weather gear, head for Contin and collect the outboards and life jackets. Call in at the shop and pick up a sandwich to sustain me through the keenly waited for, end of season competition that was to follow.

On arriving at Loch Meig the water level was as near perfect as you could hope for, a severe lack of wind was a bit of concern but hey ho!  Some of the mob was already assembled, and the exercise of getting the armada afloat had already begun. It felt that no time had passed when all eight boats were ready to accept their pilots and co-pilots. A full complement of anglers meant that all of the boats would be required and all of the hands were needed to drag and wrestle the, (not the lightest), wheelie boat to the waters edge. By 08:30 there were still 4 anglers to arrive but thankfully one by one the missing quartet appeared. (A huge sigh of relief) Unfortunately a cancellation had left poor Ian Macphail with no boat partner! 
On the button, at 09:00, it was a bit like the whacky races. (I’m old enough to remember the cartoon!!).  Boats roared off tearing away in both directions, most opting to head up the loch and only a couple of boats going down towards the dam. I opted for an intermediate to start with given the virtual lack of wind. Fish were rising, if only sporadically, small pockets of light, variable wind making it increasingly frustrating. Neil MacRitchie and I opted to move down the loch on the north side. After no joy I took off one fly, the middle dropper and changed to a floating line. I ginked up a couple of flies and the response was almost instant, a nice fish of about 10oz. A smile crept across my face and 10 minutes later I netted another fish round about a pound, cracked it, or so I thought. My boat partner Neil MacRitchie, had been going through his compendium of fly boxes, Grahams have nothing by comparison. I’ve fished with Neil for many years and boxes of flies that I’ve never seen before were coming out of what seemed a bottomless sack. Eventually, using a variation of what I had caught my fish on and fishing in slightly deeper water, Neil took a fish of 8oz and the monkey was off his back. Brimming full of confidence and casting out with renewed purpose, Neil was soon in again , this time hooking into and netting a cracking fish getting on for 1 ¾ lbs. A huge smile spread over his beaming face and the trout was quickly dispatched. Neil’s flies were soon cast back onto the water and within a few minutes he was in again with another keeper. I had a bit of head scratching to do and decided to revert back to an intermediate. I changed flies and cast with a new confidence but with again without any joy!! By now we were not far from the dam and it was late into the afternoon. Time was starting to press on and every cast could be the one that could put that magical bend in the rod and makes your pulse race. I did manage to pick up another four fish but all were returned. Neil returned the same, a couple which were agonizingly just shy of the mark. Shortly afterwards Neil picked up number four, a nice wild brownie about the ¾ lb mark. Fishing the opposite bank, Steve Dowds and Okain McLennan were into what looked like a good fish. Coming down the same side as ourselves were Kenny Mackintosh and George Eccleson, the rest appeared to have stayed up the loch. A quick look at the watch showed that time was almost up so we scooted up the loch and stopped for a quick few casts by the road. This proved to be a good choice as I hooked and landed fish number three. A final look at the watch showed it was time up on a very enjoyable day on the loch. 
On returning to the jetty some had caught fish, some had lost a few and one or two were still waiting for their first touch.
The weigh in was always going to be a close, nervous affair. I was well beaten and it was down to the two bags of Neil Mac Ritchie and Okain McLennan to determine whom was the top rod. The pairs were also very close between Neil and myself in one boat with Okain and Steve in the other. The scales never lie and the results were as follows.
Top Rod- Neil Mac Ritchie with Four fish for 3.76 lbs

2nd Okain McLennan two fish for 3.5 lbs

Biggest fish- Okain McLennan    2.53lbs

Top pair Neil Mac Ritchie and Lewis Ross  seven fish for 6.16lbs

Second : Okan Mclennan and Steve Dowds  five fish for 5.21lbs.
With the weigh in over every one mucked in getting all the boats out of the water and ready to be transported to the winter retreat. Most of us then headed to the Cottage bar for refreshments and presentation. Tracy had laid on a fantastic spread for us which, after a long day on the loch, was just what the Dr ordered. The last brownie comp of the year was over and all in all it was a very good competition. The weather was great, the water perfect and what a way to end the brown trout season. You wonder where has it gone?, looking forward to seeing everybody next season.
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