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1 Gerald lifts
a rainbow
trout from
the stream at
La Ferme.

A day outing at La Ferme, Franschhoek,
unveils a new flyfishing destination,where
the fishing is just one of the charms

ERALD PEMKLER AND | TOOK A DRVE QUT TO LA FERME,
a fhfishing venue just outside Franschhoek that wed been hearing
a lot of paad reparts about, What we mainly heand was that the
akes were gin clearn, there were plenty of trout and the scenery
wionld knock our socks off.
| collected Garald in Sellenbosch. He was taking the day oAf from minding the
mwlana parasbes he's cultured in 2 hboratory for a propect e Bopes wall sam
him a PhD pretty soon, The day was bleak to bagin with, thick clouds hanging bow
encugh to cover mauntan tops arsd 3 wand Busted this way amd that as if it couldn
makie up its mind where to come frorm. Twenty minutes later we were in Francois
abuschapgne’s farmbouse kitchen drinking coffee and learming a litthe bit about >
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Hﬁm_ﬂj,gﬂ:ﬁte_ stream at La Ferme L
fishing against an amazing backdrop. ~
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A pond
carpeted

with lilses like
something from
the Chkavango.

MHercedes

and Francois
Labuschagne with
Gia and Cade,

Lowvely
reflactions in the
bass pond,

You'd have to say the fishing was
mighty slow, which is flyfishing
speak for we didn’t catch anything
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=2 L3 Ferme and the famiky that orans ard runs it
Francois and his wife Mercedes are criginally fom
Lululand, He gress up fishing the coastal waters
around Port Shepstone. [ater took up fiying and
ended up as a commergial airfine piot One of his
last flight= was bringing the Helderberg back to
south Africa on the 1rp before the aincraft tragically
wenil Govn in the Indian Ooean. 1hem he went

inta the animal fieed business, lving the hectic ik

of 3 johanneshurg entrepreneur until, as he puts it
they saw the light and moved to Cape Town, By this
slage he was alrezdy A sencut fiyfitker but ance n
the Cape he became a sericus fhyficher with 2 specia
.-.l'.J'-II'I" il B RS !‘“IH'I Wi I_ l_'|ﬂd;_':3'| waker on ik to
oer some fishing. For twa years he and Mercedes
scoured the Cape, iterally going from farmbouse to
farrmhouse trang to tradk dowr the perfect place.

I hey evenlualy found La Ferme, 3 big chunk of
and with streams that flowsed all year round and with
anE borcenng on a nature reserve, That was six
years back and the problem then was that the farm
was thick with alien wegetation. From what Francoes
cesoribed to ws you'd have had to have been a pifted
vislonary to see the potendial im the place - other
than the potental for plenty of Blood, sseat and tears

Ihere was plenty of work to be done, But within
a few years Franceis and Mercedes had transformed
the farm. They'd deared up the bulk of the alien
viepetation. planted a magrahcent garden, stuck in vines,
built themsehses a beautiful, cosy Rome ard added
three chalets for guests. Bul importantly, Franccis
had put in four dams and cleared up the banks of
e strearm. | pot Sy just hstening to what they'd
rmanaged o pet done in such 2 short space of time

After the coffes Francois took us for a tour of
the place in his ald hakdde Wie carme across a few
astrches, a srmall famiy of sprnghok and a section of
river that kaoked delightfisl. He also showed us a place
where for one or other reason he'd onoe cug a deep
hote in the ground only to Ruee it B with groundwater
cvermight. S0 he just made it beaper, dug 2 second
hole and now somie way from the house he has tao
additional dams, one a cormventional bass hole and the
other 2 small pond 5o full of fowering Bies it koks like
sormesthing straight out of the Chkanvanzo. In the bass
pond we sootted a couple of encrmaus fish. Francois
said 1o try o luck on themn if the trout weren't biting,

By the time Gerald and | got onto one of the
rman trout dams the weathar was improwing. Thers
Wwas & bright patch of Blue sky and we would have
ot a kot of money on landing 2 couple of trout.

But the orade had spoken. The oracke 15 Richard my



goldhsh. When | go out first thing in the moming o
teed hirn be'll either jump at the walers as they drift
deram anto the wealern sip themn casually and da miahy
or st e motianless on the Bollom of his pond and
cock & beady eye at me. This particular day he was
molioniess and sure enough we didn't find many
feedamg fish, We s Flanty swarmming by and the add
one tme up to the dry fiy sipped it and got off, but
gEnerally you'd hinee to say the fishing was mighty
slow, which is lyfishing speak for we didn't actually
catch anything, So that Bass pond Francois has
showerd us eventueally earmed & vt |.-:..' el

| slzredy threaded my truck across the drift we'd
gone through that mormng, drove through a glade
ol wattle rees where the sound of chainsaras was
ceatenang, but alsd comiorting when we thoughs
of yet more alien trees being feled, spooked thres
sprngiok bang in the long grass, then crept up on the
bass pond The biz bass was there, ight on the edge
and Beng mid-Movernber we fisured e was probably
watching over his nest of egps. Gerald landed a fly
in his range and the bass swatted it For a fewe lowehs
moanents the fish wes on and jumeing then he shook
off. This was a small pond, not rmuch bigser than half
4 tenng court and we had seen two big fish. Either
by extracrdinary skill or phencmenal fartune, we
wersn T sure which, Gerald hooksd the serond bass
on fit red Cast. Ve [anded i remcved the fly aned
releated the fish. it was a really handscane bass,

Ag e orossed the sireamn on the Wy OLt, e
COMvInCed ouridhves that even il we'd come 2l the way
over here to catch Francois’s kke mout, the litthe mver
Do wiorth 4 e Walking upstrear, cur backdrop
WES @ Cragey range of purple-Blue mountains with
peaks in searling cloud and hillsckes it with the |,:-r.;_=+'|
colours of Nowering finbos. | think we 1ald sach other
P luckey g s o e in Sourth Africa at keast
three times. And we caught a few trout on a dry fiy

When we stopped in Stellenbosch to trander
Geraldfs gear inta hes car | suggesied we go
somewtere for a late aftermoon coffee. Cerald plitehy
declined — apparently i was fseding time for Fis
maliria parastes — but a5 we shock hanck we agreed
he day had been a pood one. As my old friend Mark
Telland sinys. " The fishing was great. [ust the catching
WS p*:H.'.i'.' Richard the orade had by ri[_H_ Faut at
keast what we'd heard about La Ferme was also right

the lakes were dear there were plenty of trout
arcaindl = even if we coukdn't catch themn on the daye
the scenery was ourmeal and we wall be back, O
Map reference F2
s inside back cover

One of
the chalets on
La Ferme.
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La Ferme offers fishing for brown and
rainbow trout and self-catering, four-star
accomimodation in three chalets that arg
cach tatally privace.

Besides fiyfishing there is also hiking and
horse riding, It's a marvellous family venue
021 867 Q120,082 555 2043,
mercedesiDlaferme.co.za, wwwlaferme co.za

Come flyfishing with Tom Suteliffe

For mare details on our Flyfishing Workshop
with the author in June at Lourensford
Estate, Somerset VWest, turn to page 6.
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