CHAPTER XIV
LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND LOCH FEWIN

LOCHINVER is one of those charming seaside nooks
where sea, shore, river and lochs, glens and
mountain height combine to make this little
village an earthly paradise, as there is no fear
of a crowd to vulgarize this splendid holiday
retreat. The few who find their way so far have
usually “ eyes to see,” and the faculty of enjoying
the wonders outspread before them. The sunsets
after a storm are gorgeous beyond a poet’s dream,
and “ the mountain glory is hardly to be appre-
hended by those who know nothing of the moun-
tain gloom, while the effect of both is aided
beyond description by the changing aspects of
the sea.” This region of the far north-west is
beyond the usual tourist haunts, where sport can
be enjoyed in almost every glen, loch and stream
in this vast solitary country which renders Suther-
land perhaps the crowning delight of a sojourn
1n Scotland.

We resolved to spend an early spring holiday
at Inverkirkaig—a delightful little place a few

196




-

LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND LOCH FEWIN

miles south of Lochinver. The croft we stayed at
was situated on the beautiful shores of Loch
Kirkaig ; an old-fashioned farmhouse overlooking
this picturesque loch, and our first smell of the
sea acted on us like a tonic.  Our host was a kindly,
true Highlander, who provided us with every
comfort and did his best to make our holiday
an exceedingly happy one— which indeed it
was.

Prior to visiting this “ Eden of the North,” we

had been fortunate enough to obtain permission
to fish a chain of hill lochs in the district, the
following being worthy of note :

Loca RupHA-NA-BREIGE, situated on the south side of Loch
Kirkaig, which drains into the salt water. This lochis connected
by burns with LocH-aN-ArBHAIR (which contains numerous small
trout averaging about a quarter of a pound) and LocH-aA-CHOIN
(which is famed for its large trout—a dour loch which yields
excellent sport if conditions are favourable), and is best fished in
a west wind af the north-west end, where big trout are often taken.
LocuaN Fapa (the Long Loch), one of a chain of lochs named
Loci-A-CHAPUTLL and Locu-A-GHILLE. All three lochs yield
good sport. A west wind is best and ordinary Loch Leven flies

are advisable. On dull, wet days larger sizes of flies give best
results. Large trout are sometimes taken, but the average size
seldom enter Loch Fada,

caught is about half a pound. Sea trout
unless there is a sufficient head of water to let them up the burn.

Locn LeATHAD-AN-LocHAIN, a small tarn on the north side of
heavy and afford

Loch Kirkaig, The fish in this Joch are few but heav: i
excellent sport. Like other lochs in the district this one 1is ¢:
best in wet weather. Trout over three pounds in weight are :l-::nhl
uncommon, LocH BaD-NA-MUIRICHIUN, 4 delightful h_tﬂeflacm
about a mile long on the left-hand side of the road leading fro

i i but of no
Lochinver to Inverkirkaig. The trout are numerous, ‘
great size. This loch lieagin 4 hollow surrounded by mountains,
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IN SCOTLAND WITH A FISHING ROD

and contains several wooded islands on which Royal Fery WA
profusion, Waters from two smaller lochs to the west :III:- in
into it. ain

During the first week of our holiday we filled
many a basket from these lochs, the largest size
of brown trout ranging from half a pound to ope
and three-quarter pounds in weight, being caught
in Loch-a-Choin, Loch-a-Chapuill and Loch
Rudha-na-Breige, which enabled us to remember
our friends in the south with several fair parcels
of fish.

When posting trout in hot weather it is a wise
precaution to gut them as soon after being caught
as possible, wipe their insides with a clean, dry
cloth and without peppering or salting them or
packing them in grass, reeds, cabbage leaves or
moss, etc., sew them up in a canvas bag and attach
thereto a label bearing the name and address.
Salt, grass, etc., tends to soften and moisten the
flesh of the fish, causing them to decay sooner.
Dispatched as above, the flesh will keep firm and
fresh for a considerable time, and there is less
chance of causing offence at their destination if
this principle be adopted.

During the second and third week we sought
new fishing waters, and were able to experience
some delightful days angling on the following
lochs in the district, which are well worthy of
comment ;
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LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND Loch FEWIN

Loci FEWIN, a very fine loch about five mi .

This loch is about two and a half miles lﬂ?ﬁigﬁ;;—]ﬂth;ﬁrer.
quarters of a mile broad, and is the lowest of a chain u}; l-::cﬁhi-
Immediately above it is Loch Veyatie, then Loch Cama S tlm;
Lochs Urigil and Boarlan. All these lochs contain big trout
which afford good sport. Loch Fewin is easily fished from the
bank, and baskets of ten to fifteen pounds of beautiful trout,
averaging three to the pound, are not uncommon. June and
July are the best mDFlthE, and large fish weighing from six to
ten pounds are sometimes caught by trolling. Locm AssvynT is
not only a lovely E:F'I.EEt of water, but a fine fishing loch, which is
situated in the parish of the same name. It is about eight miles
long and roughly one broad. The Loanan and Traligill rivers fall
into the head of it as well as the Chalda and the Shaig burns.
The River Inver flows out of it. This loch contains brown trout
and salmo-ferox, the former averaging under one pound and the
latter have been taken up to fourteen pounds. Salmon are also
caught in it, but rarely sea trout. The best months are from
May until September. DBright flies are favourable for trout and
phantom minnows for salmo-ferox. The best beat for salmon is
off the rocky promontory near Castle Leod. When fly fishing
from a boat, best results are to be had by casting in towards the
shore, near to the edge of rocks and gravelly bays, while near the
mouths of the several feeders of the loch the angler is sure to find
a hungry trout on the outlook on favourable days. This loch
fishes best in the rain. Locm BEANNACH is situated about four
miles from Lochinver. Small flies are preferable, and June and
July are the best months, Trout average four or five to the
pound. The scenery is mountainous and majestic, and the view
to the seaward is very beautiful. Numerous pameless lochs
abound in the vicinity which are all full of trout and are free to
the public. LocH CROcACH lies in the parish of Assynt, roughly
three miles from Lochinver on the Stoer Road. Itis muE.’hl};nf:uﬂ
miles long by one mile broad. The trout are TUMeTOHs but EbestJ
- although occasional big ones are to be had. Small flies are i
Big tront when caught reward the angler, as they are unsurl?:?:u P
in aymmery. The scenery i3 vid nd mostiaes I

uly are the best months. This loch s : : 5
g:r:};mmemns small lochs in :51[1: n%ﬁ:{gg‘;ﬁ?&:&gﬁ:ﬁﬁ :itéﬁ‘

mall trout. THE MANSE :
ETE?&&E of the road from Lochinver to Stoer and “Q?ﬁta}mtbﬁg
ut and occasionally sea trout, provided there it

SEOUT e loch. The loch stands
to enable the latter to gain access 10 the
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high and the scenery is wild and beautiful. Locn Rog ig greatl
frequented by sea trout and is connected with the Black Ln.;g
It is situated about two and a half miles from Lochinver on thP:
Stoer Road and is full of brown trout. Locu na Breac Mon
(loch of the big trout) is situated on the Assynt Road about fous
miles from Lochinver. LocH NA H-INGHINN (commonly termed
“ The Maiden '}, a convenient loch to fish, being situated by the
side of the road leading from Lochinver to Stoer. It contains
good-sized trout and fishes best in the rain.

We obtained our heaviest baskets from Lochs
Fewin, Assynt and “ The Maiden,” despite almost
impossible fishing conditions—clear blue sky,
baking sun and practically no breeze, although on
occasions it i1s but fair to add we did have an
occasional dull day, with slight breeze or stormy
conditions and drizzling rain, when under such
circumstances we effected considerable slaughter.

It is interesting to note that, although frequently
salmon are procured in Loch Assynt, it has hardly
been known for a sea trout to have been caught
in this loch, although they abound in the district
and in the River Inver especially, which takes its
source at the west end of this loch and which can
boast of no considerable obstruction in its course
to prevent sea trout from gaining access to Loch
Assynt. My own opinion is that sea trout do
enter the loch, but make straight for the higher
water at the extreme east end, where they enter
the streams.

The Lakes of Killarney may be beautiful, but
I very much doubt if any of them could surpass
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LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND LOCH FEWIN

the ID?EI*iIIESE of Lcn:lils Beannach and Crocach
Wit.h their many bewn.:ching wooded islands on
whlch‘ ﬂsmzm'dm regalis (Royal Fern) grows in
profusion, while mountains of indescribable shape
Joom up all around. Apart from fishing altogether
and from a point of scenic beauty alone, both
these lochs are worthy of visiting.

As will be inferred from the foregoing, nearly
all the many lochs in the district fish better on
rainy days. The flies which we found did best
were the worm fly (with red or orange or yellow
tip) on the tail, the Peter Ross or Mrs. Ross body
(with grouse wing) on the mid, and the Charlie
Flemming, Alexandra Glory or Silver Butcher on
the bob. In the Lochinver district such a cast
never fails to fill a basket during the daytime, and
in our experience we caught practically ninety
per cent of our trout on the worm fly with the
red tip, substituting such flies as the Dark Olive
and the Red Ant for the evening.

One delightful spring morning we breakfasted
about 6.30 and set off on foot over the hills
to fish Loch Fewin, in the company of a local
friend named Ronald Mackenzie, who had kindly

offered us his services.

The first quarter of a mile or SO Was alnng.the
road by the seaside, and then by the River
Kirkaig, tumbling over its rocky bed through
scenery comprising water, wood, scars and bens,
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Lty intmngled that it presented , prospect ,
| -

surpassed in grandeur which made 4. Iul
with the fire of health, all the whj, -

i.l]:"],ﬂw
it he 1"1'['|{

rising to the golden heaven, sweet With the
promise of the new day." '
‘The freshness of the morning pave us addeq

energy as we paced along, with rods in hand ap
rucksacks on our backs, the narrow winding road
bordered with silver birch, hazel and pine trees,
while the clear pale blue of the spring sky above
seemed to blend with the delicate skill of the
painter, each little tree helping to add its own
particular charm to the magic of the early
morning after the heavy rainfall on the previous

day.
The almost unforgettable scents of honeysuckle
s and thyme are in themselves unique, but the
gt perfume of the clover fields by the riverside will
live the longest in our quickened senses. ‘ The
| dmnMg sweetness that permeates those homely
BB ows is enough to make even the honey-
hﬁ& di‘ﬂnk on heat and ambrosia—food of the

448 its and the curlews were calling,
',l. ’-‘Q’Aﬁ gt‘eat mlenne of the morning to speak,
vith the cool exhilarating breeze came the

44 '-‘:’”"'1. mm:*landa kissed by the early

. e i 'hﬂ ﬂ,g_ﬂ Wth-h spans the
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LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND LOCH FEWIN

Kirkaig about half a mile from its mouth, we lifted
the latch of a little broken-down gate and com-
menced to follow a rough sheep track up the north
side of the river in an easterly direction, all the
while the rising sun casting rosy beams across the
wooded path, bringing harmonious vegetations
into view as the rain-cooled grasses brushed our
knees. For us those sunlit lanes will ever remain
the pathways of romance. As we continued our
journey up the gorge, through which the stream
tumbled over its boulder-strewn bed, every now
and then we caught picturesque vistas of the sunlit
valley which we had left behind us, through which
the gleaming waters curved their silvery way to-
wards the sea. The scene was beautified, not only
by the singing of the wild birds but by the sun-
beams dancing on the clumps of primroses, which
decked the banks and cliffs on the river sides.
In fact, the ground was in places a carpet of
primrose and green and in others carpeted in the
mystic blue of the bluebells and the green and
brown shades of the mosses—like a fairy scene
with the sun scintillating through the branches
overhead. _

In early spring the young leaves of the birches
add fresh beauty to the countryside and the fir
trees afford welcome shade from the heat of the

SuI. s
After about half a mile’s walk through this
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IN SCOTLAND WITH A FISHING Rop

wooded vale, to the passionate croonip
wood-pigeon and the intermitted twitter of the
chaffinch in the branches overhead, we emerged
into the open moorland and ascended higher
ground—a romantic and practically unfrequenteq
wilderness of bare rock and mountainside—
somewhat toilsome walk amid scenery of Alpine
grandeur.

As we continued our upward journey, the course
of the Kirkaig grew rougher and wilder beneath
a background of massive mountains as the peaks
of Stac Polly, Cul Mor and Cul Beag showed
“ their high upreared and abutting fronts ”’ to the
right of us. On our left our view was hidden by
the immediate slope of the hillside, along the slope
of which our uneven path zigzagged.

The morning was indeed a warm one, as the
sun baked down upon us, causing us to perspire
freely, but, our thoughts being centred on the
prospect of a good day’s sport, we paid little heed
to our discomforts and soon the thunderous roar
of the Falls of Kirkaig sounded like music in
our ears.

The falls are situated roughly about two and
three-quarter miles from the sea, the water, which
rushes through an almost Alpine ravine, being
precipitated down a perpendicular cliff of some
ninety feet in height, one of Nature’s most im-
Pressive wonders in the district. Here the River
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LOCHINVER, INVERKIRKAIG AND LOCH FEWIN

Kirkaig flowing across a fairly high moorland
among the muuntams‘, takes a plunge into the
narrow gorge hﬂlf}W, its banks rising steeply to
the heights on either side. A sight which fills
one with awe at its beauty and majesty. An
almost hidden path winds off the main track,
dizzily, along one side of the chasm to a point
opposite the pool below which there is a boiling
cauldron. In order to fish this pool the angler
has to descend an almost vertical cliff—a nasty,
gymnastic performance—to reach a ledge of rock
facing the very base of the cliff, over which the
waters leap and clash on to the rock below, sending
up great clouds of spray, and much careful placing
of the feet is required in order to scramble down
the face of the wall-like slopes to this cleft in the
rock opposite the seething furies of this solid
mass of falling water. This cleft of rock is
roughly five feet above the level of the water
when the river is in normal condition. For those
who are able to do so, the experience is an un-
forgettable one, but no one who is affected by
heights should attempt it, more especially on
account of the wet slime which covers the rnci::s
due to the drifting spray from the falls. Once 1n
position, only the most experienced of anglers can
cast a good line into this boiling pot, if * cast

be the correct word to use, as it is practically
impossible, owing to the proximity of the rocks
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behind, to do otherwise than swing ope's
the direction of this roaring cascade wl
audible for miles away on the hillside.

As we stood on the edge of this pProjecting rock
it was indescribably soothing to feel the cggl soft
spray drifting over us, as if intent on refreshing ys
for the remainder of our walk to the loch, ang for
ten full minutes we experienced the delightfy]
process of getting gently wet in clothes that gig
not matter, all the while the picture being glorified
by gorgeously coloured rainbows shimmering all
around us.

As there is no available means for the fish to
ascend this fall, it is only between this evil-looking
pool and the sea that the salmon and sea trout
can be caught. There are about two dozen ex-
cellent fishing pools between the falls and the
sea, but as the three pools immediately below
the falls are separated from one another by per-
pendicular rocks rising sheer out of the water, it
costs the fisherman rough work to scramble,
often on all fours, from one to the other, and as
it is practically impossible for him to follow a
hooked fish out of these pools, it is seldom that
his skill is crowned with success without an
exciting struggle, during which he must hold his
Prize on a very tight line, which runs every chance
of becoming severed on the sharp ledges of the
rocks beneath the surface. When the fish are in
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the river they canrfrﬁquent]y be seen jumping in
the fall pool, hu+t 1t can safely be said that it is
just about as difficult to bring down fifty to a
hundred brace of grouse on a Highland moor as
it is to land a single salmon from the seething
peat-brown waters at the base of the fall—but
herein lies the true sport of fishing—the joy of
overcoming almost impossible odds and in the end
being victorious.

Many goodly fish have been taken from this
uncanny-looking pool from time to time, and
anyone possessing a split cane, double-built grilse
rod and a choice of half a dozen standard flies can,
with a modicum of common sense and skill, end
with flying colours.

Anyone fishing the River Kirkaig for salmon
will never go far wrong by affixing to the end of
his cast either one or other of the good old-
fashioned flies, viz., The Jock Scott or the Thunder
and Lightning of medium size, but the rod should
be of pleasing action, capable of throwing a good
line, and possessing the necessary Ppower for
exhausting a fish in the minimum of time.

Should the river be running high, the Golden
Sprat will be found the deadliest spinning bait,
and if the water is slightly coloured the angler
will be well advised to try a fly dressed with

white-tipped turkey feather.
It is not surprising that a good many sportsmen,
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and especially sportswomen, consider angling ¢,
salmon a bore, as their knowledge of salmop, ﬁshi,:t,
and its unique thrills is frequently limited, 1,
I know of no other pool in Scotland which affords
a greater thrill than the Fall Pool on the Kirkaig
and it is safe to postulate that should any one ni
these bored people ever encounter the intense
excitement of a battle royal in this boiling pot
with a fresh run fish of fifteen to twenty pounds
they will certainly find a new pleasure in life.

Not only do some women enjoy the sport of
angling, but sometimes they acquire the art in a
shorter space of time than the average male. Of
course fishing usually requires patience, to say
nothing of a good imagination, and, although most
ladies possess the latter, one wonders whether they
have the former quality, but naturally their sole

‘object is to hook some poor fish at some time or

another !

In order to facilitate the landing of fish in this
pool, within recent years iron rungs have been
affixed down the south side of the projecting slab
of rock in ladder formation to the water-level
After a fish has been played, the gillie desce?ds
this somewhat primitive staircase in order to bring
the gaff or net into operation so soon as the fish
is sufficiently spent to be brought alongside, but

at best of times it is a somewhat perilous busincs*

especially if the river be in flood, when it 15
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