
 
 
Welcome To All,  
                    
The A.G.M. 
 
August may be just another month on the calendar for some, but for our club it was a time to 
give thanks for the hard rewarding yards run, and now look to build on this great work. Our 
AGM saw a well earned rest going in direction of some who have genuinely earned their stripes.  
 
Tom Boylan who has spent many years at the helm keeping the club growing and moving 
forward has passed the batten to Mark Hosking. Mark has been at the sharp end of our ship for 
many years. Like Tom, his keen eye for opportunities and his objective evaluation of the success 
from our clubs many and diverse involvements guarantee continued growth for our club. One 
word of warning, donõt chew on the mud flaps of his Black Merc. A different genie pops out of 
the bottle.  
 
Paul Goodey has changed his portfolio to that of club secretary.  Paul has earned his stripes with 
his passion for continuous improvement within our club. Judging by the flyõs that Paul ties I am 
sure his mind never quite reaches sleep mode. Although h is sleep patterns improve with the odd 
Merlot.  
 
Mark Miller is staying as the minister for finance. Markõs track record saw him odds on favourite 
for this role. Lest we forget that Captain Mark is master of our wild bass fish in December. 
 
For myself as the Vice President, the title goes to he who has the most vices, I guess, I am your 
scribe. In the simplest terms, I have an opportunity to communicate the latest goss to every 
person who we as a club can assist to enjoy our chosen activity 
 
NEW ROLES 
 
òClub Captainó -  The custodian of the club events calendar and the coordination and delegation 
of duties for monthly events.  You may fear this person. One phone call and life as you know it 
may change. And who better for the job, Jonno. 
 
òClub Special Events Coordinatoró -  If itõs not broken than donõt fix it. The man who has the 
club at heart and more contacts that the yellow pages, Tom Boylan. You can bet that what was 
good before will be even better next time round. 
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Miami High Workshops. 
 
Fledging Flyfishers ð The History -  Tom Boylan 
 
Some five years back Neil Sanderson; science master at Miami High School phoned me and 
asked if we would be willing to conduct an introductory course in fly fishing for year 12 Marine 
Science class. 
 
The discipline includes snorkelling, boat handling and navigation, the collection and 
examination of marine items and broad spread understanding of the marine environment. 
Covering creatures from molluscs to whales, it is fairly comprehensive and when we were invited 
to include flyfishing as the most involved and least harmful of the angling arts we leapt at the 
opportunity.   
 
An application to the Gold Coast Council for an equipment grant gave us the funds and with 
the help of Peter Morse and J.M. Gillies Pty Ltd, we sourced a dozen rods, reels, lines and tubes 
together with flytying equipment and some Peter Morse DVDs, we were set to run. 
 

 
 
The programme we devised was to conduct hour long lessons each week over three weeks. 
Dividing the twenty or so students into two groups, the first week would see one group on the 
school oval learning casting and the other in a class room learning flytying, knots and rigging. 
The following week they would swap around and on the third week we would all go fishing 
using the flyõs they had tied. 
 



Neil Sanderson devised set criteria and we awarded marks to the students for their performance 
in each area. These marks were to form part of their annual assessment towards their HSC. 
 
But ooh what fun it was, 15/16 year old girls and boys, intelligent, fun filled and eager to learn. 
Including exchange students, they were often something of a mixed bunch. This year as well as 
Aussie kids we had two Brazilians, one Portuguese, six Germans and three Italians. All of our 
club members who have been involved over the years have been impressed with the good 
manners shown and the respect given us by the students. 
 
Our Fishing outings have been held at Lakewoods Estate on Guineas Creek Rd commencing at 
10AM. Being a poor time of the day for that area and yet to coincide with an accommodating 
tide. Our past five years have been fishless, but when it happens it will be celebrated wildly by 
these enthusiastic kids. 
 

 
 
Holding these lessons during school hours prohibits most of our members from attending and I 
am grateful to those members who are in a position to pinch a bit of time towards a worthwhile 
and rewarding programme.  
 
We look forward to next year and a new bunch of eager teenagers to introduce to the lore and 
joys of flyfishing. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
The Tweed Trip ð Jeff Christoffel 

 
Having not fished this section of the Tweed by boat before I was as keen as mustard to get on 
the water. The trip from Brizzy was a breeze at that time of the day and on time picked up Ezzy 
at Southport.  
 
Ezzy is no stranger to this piece of paradise and was keen to get the lines in the water. Arriving 
at the Fingal ramp we were greeted by several faces, albeit only visible in the headlights. Poly in 
the briny and we are full tilt for the river mouth. With similar species in mind Julian, his son, 
Jon Burgess and visiting guide from NZ, Bruce Leitch were positioned just before we arrived.  
Mother Nature had turned on the fire works with a somewhat brilliant sunrise. That alone made 
the early start all worth while. 
 

 
 
All was quiet as we worked the walls, pylons and openings hoping for some trevõs or tailor to 
show. The outcome was evident when there was no sign of bait fish in the area. 
 
Time for plan B. That secret location that no one knows about. Or so we thought. 



 
The question was asked where are this lot? Somehow we thought they would be hot on our tail. 
 

  
 

Turns out the lads went up to the Terranora shallows in search of fish. But the fish gods didnõt 
shine on them this day. Back at the not so secret spot.  



 
 
Taz and Paul had caught some early rising flathead and decided to have a gecko elsewhere. As 
the tide began to rise there was a quite spell. The flooding tide covered more of the yabby banks 
so we searched the shallows. With tucker in mind we found what we were looking for. 
 

 



 
Kate and Kruger had been working an interesting section of rock bar. They could clearly see 
good fish and were also getting follows. To score a strike was another story. The chase was every 
bit as good as a hook up and both had a bonza day.  
 
Ezzy was tearing his hair out as he was well aware of the potential for this area but early results 
were not on the board. He was like the cat that swallowed the canary when we came up tight 
and boated some niece lizards. Most other reports from otherõs attending were of smaller fish 
taken. 
 
Thanks to Denis for picking up the BBQ, Brian for carrying out the master chef role so well and 
to Taz for hosting the refreshments.   
 
A special welcome to our visitor Bruce Leitch. Bruce is a guide in the South Island of NZ. 
Julian had met Bruce while checking out some of the great fishing that the South Island has to 
offer. Bruce had also experienced the Uncle Billyõs neck of the woods just recently. The salt water 
was new ground for Bruce and although the fish gods were somewhat garden variety on the day, 
Bruce enjoyed the experience. 
 
But wait thereõs more. Bruce has offered to flick us the odd article for our club mag. That would 
be great mate, thanks. Should you wish to contact Bruce, try, bruce@dream- waters.com.nz  
 

 
 
Check out the new Master Chef 
 

mailto:bruce@dream-waters.com.nz

