
  
 

Welcome to all ,  
 

With the month of June now passed and the plans for the second half of the club year set on 

the club calendar the options for keeping the fly gear ready to go are coming thick and fast.  

 

At present both the salt and the fresh are fi shing well. There have been some great bass 

catches of late. Also the reports from the salt have seen most of the traditional winter species 

coming out to play.  

 

Entries for the Club Fly tyer of the Year are due in at the July club meeting so many members 

will be beavering away at the fly vices at present. This year the club fly tyer s awards will be 

judged over two categories. The fl ytying champion of the year and the novice flytyer of the 

year awards . T he novice category is open to any member who has not wo n the fl ytying 

championôs award. It is hoped that the introduction of the novice category will encourage more 

members to become involved in tying their own flies . Being the clubs inaugural year for the 

novice fly tyers award Denis Shaw has donated fly tyin g equipment to the winner and a 

perpetual trophy has been made for this category.  Entries will be judged by professional 

flytyer, Shaun Ash and the winners will be announced at the August meeting.  

 

 
 

Inaugural Novice Fly Tyers Awards  
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Most of the buil ding blocks are now in place for three interclub events to be held on an annual 

basis. There are two interclub outings to be held this year. The at Inskip Point on 10 th ,  11 th  and 

12 th  Septembe r, 2010  and t he second being  an additional category in  the Varie ty Toga on Fly 

weekend at B orumba Dam on the 8 th , 9 th , and 10 th  October, 2010 . 

 

 

 
The V ariety Toga on Fly Teams Trophy  

 

 

Next year on the first weekend in March 2011, the Variety Childrenôs Bass on Fly weekend will 

also feature an interclub component. Our  clubs focus on any interclub outings is to create an 

opportunity to get to meet other people with like minded interests, have an enjoyable time on 

and off the water . So hereôs hoping we can grow these events. 

 

Club Meeting -  8 June 2010  
 

There were severa l items of b usiness resolved at the June club meeting . The club calendar for 

the 2010 year was discussed and agreed. This included looking forward to the interclub club 

opportunities and the progression of plans to evolve these activities.  Plans for the cl ub outing 

at the Jumpinpin were also finalised.  

 

It was then straight into the fun stuff, with the fly vices and fly tying material coming out to  

spen d the rest of the evening covering many of the basics and a few of the tricks of  fly tying.  

Paul Goodey  had brought along the club fly tying equipment and arranged for some of the 

more experienced fly tyers to assist with the instruction aspects of the evening.  These 

evenings are always enjoyable and present the perfect opportunity for members of a ll levels  of 

experience to hone their skills.  



 
Not another vice  

 

 

Jumpinpin Club Outing 13 June 2010  ï Jeff Christoffel  

 

A few phone calls set the scene for an early morning kick off at Jacobs Well boat ramp . My 

level of enthusiasm was in  overdrive. It had been so me time since Bev Cheffins and I had 

fished a club event at the pin . That was an eventful occasion.  I will let Bev tell the story on 

that one. Well maybe I shouldnôt let Bev tell the story. A simple thing like falling over the front 

of your boat and having  your e lectric motor run up your chest at the boat ramp  with a cast of 

thousands present  has it all over the comedy company, trust me. I am sure this has happened 

to all boaties at some time. Well  maybe not  all boaties , o r perhaps maybe no one.  When I 

arri ved at the ramp I was surprised to see E zzy, John and Taz waiting in the dark, cool 

conditions. Any thoughts of having the boat ready to go for when they arrived went out the 

door.  

 

With the speed of a scalded cat the boat was in the briny, and a quick ca ll made to VMR to give 

them the thumb s up for our plans for the day and it was hot in pursuit of the first boat that 

looked like he knew where he was going.  Our only hope was that he was following our plans to 

fish for the day. As luck would have it we arr ived at the Pin bar a short time later. Jon and Taz 

were going to do the Gilliganôs Island thing so we dropped them off in search of Maryanne  and 

Ginger. As it turned out all they could muster up was Flathead and Bream. At least the y 

wouldnôt go hungry. 

 

Ezvin  and I headed off to a deep hole in McKenzies Channel.  The fishing was slow to say the 

least and I was a tad disappointed with this result as this spot had produced the goods on 

many occasions in the past.  This relatively narrow channel has several are as that have 

produced fish in the past. The beacons on the north -eastern  end of the channel have  produced 

quality bream on fly. The deep hole on the eastern shoreline about midway along the channel 

has produced both tailor and trevally  and  the short sectio n of the drain leading into the  hole 

normally fishes well for flathead on the early part  of the run out tide .  

 



 
Daybreak on the water .. . Now t hatôs really living  

 

 

The early morning  sunrise had set the scene for a great day on the water so we set off to find 

a spot where our piscatorial friends might be more interested in out offerings.  While E zv in and 

I we re looking for greener pastures  some of the other lads were on to the goods.  

 

Denis and Peter had found enough flathead, tailor and trevally to keep th em  occupied.  

They were fishing the area of the shoals at the eastern end of the Jacobs Well channel.  This 

spot had fished well for Bev and I on the previous trip. Or perhaps I should clarify that Bev 

caught several flathead and I managed only one.  

 

Taz and  Jon were having a cracker time shore based with flathead and one nice sea bream 

taken from the surf side by John. Taz had the measure of the flathead but it was the feeding 

schools of tailor that kept only just out of casting range that had him tearing hi s hair out.  

Dean had also been dropped off by Brian and Jorgen to walk the sandy shore line for the 

morning. The Pin was new ground for Dean but he soon found the measure of the flathead and 

was enjoying the trip.  

 

Katie and Kruger  were making the most of the run out tide and score on the flathead. Katie 

shone on the day with a cracker flathead.  While this was going on E zv in and I had ventured up 

into the area know as the ñLittle Cobby Passage.ò I had recently read an article written by Kim 

Bain on this sec tion of water and was keen to have a gecko. Cobby Cobby Island has been 

gazetted part of the marine national parks so any requirements that ap ply to these locations, 

apply here.  The waters in this passage are qui et with only the odd house boat and a handfu l of 

people fishing. There is more people activity at the eastern entrance to the passage but not so 

much as you venture up.  It is very interesting water but b e warned  there are some serious 

rock for mations and plenty of sand bars  so proceed carefully.  

 

Ezvin and I hooked into a school of yellow tail pike and had a ball going a fish a cast for ages.  

They were mostly on the large size and produced plenty of laughs and also lost fly ôs as the 

action continued.  

 

 



 

At one stage Ezvi nôs fly became snagged and we used the electric motor to get over the fly and 

try to release it. The fly held fast to its new home and after slowly putting pressure on the 

leader we started to win the battle.  

Well sticks and stones it wasnôt, instead what came to the surface was a crab pot. Pot and 

contents released and the fly back to live another day we went searching the drains.  Just for 

the record chasing mud crabs is usually considered  a warm weather pastime. Someone forgot 

to tell the se muddies though.  

 

 

 
Unusual catch on fly  

 

With the agreed gathering time for lunch close E zvi n and I made our wa y back to the pick up 

point for Jon and Taz. We soon spotted the lads and manoeuvred  the boat in to take the 

stranded crew on board.    

 

As my boat was only registered to carry four peopl e we were in a situation where we had to 

leave Dean behind. How we arrived at this decision was when  my boat took on the appearance 

of several perhaps do dgy  looking characters with a German, a South African, a Croatian and 

even a Tasmanian  on board. No w gi ven that Dean lives in NSW  and there was still o ne state of 

origin left to play  the obvious choice was to leave Dean behind. Sorry  Dean, just joking mate. 

Well at least I was.  

 

The trip home was not exactly straight forward. You see I left the navigations to the South 

African (Jon) and the Tasmanian  (Taz).  The first thing that rang alarm bells was the change in 

water colour and the sighting of the Gateway Bridge . Ezv in then took over the navigators 

duties and we made it on time for the BBQ.  By the way Deni s spotted a rather distressed 

person who was running up and down the shoreline waving his pants on the end of his fly rod 

as a flag. As you have probably guessed by now that person was Dean. After a great day we 

did save half a sausage for Dean.  

 

 



 
 Tucke r Time at Jacobs Well  

 
The Bendy Roller Popper  -  Mark Miller  
 

Pursuing different species of fish is vital in keeping your interest and personal development as 

a fly fishermen. Each species you research then plan for and eventually capture becomes 

personall y very significant.  My journey towards capturing a Murray Cod on fly started by 

chance earlier this year when I visited the Granite Belt region of south eastern Queensland. 

The purpose of my visit was to conclude my holidays with exploration and mandatory sampling 

of red wines produced in the area.   

 

Over breakfast one morning during the  planning  of my day ôs direction  and whilst studying the 

very informative local tourist map it revealed the location Storm King Dam. Information 

provided also indicated that  the dam was stocked with Murray Cod and Yellowbelly. My interest 

was intensified by the promotion the dam was receiving from the local media. Of course an 

early morning visit to the dam took place and photographs taken. I was impressed with the 

fact that here was a Murray Cod location only three and a half hours from home.  

 

 
 


