
 
  

 

 

 

Welcome to all ,  
 
I hope that everyon e has had an opportunity to get involved with their fly fishing since the 

last newsletter. Incoming articles and reports have been thin on the ground to say the least. 
It would appear that our members are busy f ly fishing or have gone into hibernation lately.  
With our 2011 club calendar flagging up plenty of top shelf outings I am sure there will be 

plenty to write about in the months ahead. While on the subject of our club calendar, it would 
be an understatement  to say that the success of the outings nominated at the December 

meeting in 2010 for the year to follow didnôt cut the mustard. Looking back, there were a 
variety of reasons for this result I am sure, but given the importance of having an outings 
calendar  that is functional for the members and meets their expectations is a must.  

 
As has been in the past the December club meeting will give us an opportunity to address this 

situation. So I hope all of our members will rally to help generate ideas to ensure t hat each 
month on the 2012 calendar  contains a quality outing that all of our members look forward 
to.    

 
An email from Norm Good to Tom Boylan and a subsequent phone call from Tom planted  the 

seed for me to  look into the developments that are currently ha ppening as a result  of the 
work being done by DREM  on the Moreton Bay artificial reef programme. The latest 
developments that are taking shape as outcomes to this plan are exciting , and will be of great 

benefits to recreational fishing on our home turf. Mo re on these developments later.   
 

As I mentioned earlier, we have the last three months of 2011  earmarked with some 
traditionally well attended outings on the agenda. These outings being the ñVariety Childrenôs 

Toga on Fly weekend at B orumba Dam, our club trouties trip to ñEborò, and  the ñBrian 
McDuffie Memorialò bass on fly day at Byangum on the upper Tweed river.  

 

I look forward to catching up with you all at the next club meeting and hope you enjoy the 
read. Some of the segments contained in previous n ewsletters have been passed over this 

month to allow for the size of the article on the Moreton Bay artificial reef programme to be 
slotted in.   

 

       

 

                                                                                          
                                                                                    Jeff Christoffel  
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Our September Gathering  

 

The September club meeting was well attended with 2 2 members in attendance.  
Items discussed included:  

 
 Reports for the floor on local fishing reports.  
 Peter Nolanôs report on his fly fishing adventures at Christmas Is land.  

 Discussion on the ò Club Top Ten ò and the ñClub Fishing Champion ò systems.  
 Mark Hôs self nomination for the annual ñRussell Coight Awardò following his 

meeting with two fisheries patrol officers and his just out of date boat flares.  
 Paul Goodey then took the group through a preview of the next club fly tying 

day by demonstrating spinning deer hair. The evening finished off with a DVD on 

the subject.  
 

 
Peter tell s of his adventures at Christma s Island  

                                                                                                                                                                                  



 
Paul setting the scene for the next fly tying day.  

 

Also thanks to Tom for donating his old fly tying magazines f or interested club members to 
take home and add to their collections.     
Also Dean had given me a bag of caps the he donating to the fly club. I forgot to pack them 

for the last meeting so I will bring them down to the October Meeting. Thank s Dean.  
 

Hope t o see you all at the October Club Meeting.                                                                       
 

Moreto n Bay Club Outing  -  Jeff Christoffel  

The weather conditions leading up to this weekend were garden variety to say the least. As 

the day o f the outing drew closer, the early morning forecast swung more in our favour and 
conditions at day break gave the boats the option of fishing wider or fishing in the extensive 

cannel network of the Raby Bay estate.  
 

Ez and I arrived at the launch area at Raby Bay just before sunrise and slipped my poly off 

the trailer while we waited for the other members to arrive. Dean and Alex arrived a short 
time later and we discussed the possible options for the morning. With no other club boats on 

the horizon we set  of to see what was on offer.  
 

Dean and Alex moved into the can al system while  Ez and I poked of heads around Cleveland 
point to find a school of bait fish busting up on the surface about 300 m etres  from the 
Cleveland point beacon.  

 

 

 
 



 
Sunrise over Pee l Island  

 
The show of bait fish was short lived with more bust ups showing that the feeding pattern 
was on the move and almost impossible to predict any set pattern. We continued over to the 
southwest rocks area at the bottom of Peel Island while the fan w as still set on low. Casting 

to the shallows around the coral only produced on hit on the fly so we moved over to the 
shallow reef section on the northern end of Coochie.  There were still shows of bait fish being 

harassed along the edges of the drop offs, but like all of the sightings earlier that morning the 
feeding locations were quick to disappear from the radar and moving fast.  

 
There were several boats spread around the new artificial reef out from the south east corner 
of Coochie but we decided to st ay around the shallow reef as this location is a nursery for 

snapper and at times can produce some better quality fish.  

 

 
Ezôs first snapper on fly 



It wasnôt long before Ez hooked into a young snapper, his first on fly. As the tide was nearly 
full we drif ted the flats and in search of flathead. The local pike population kept us 

entertained until the fan started to pick up on the tide change.  
 

We made our way back to the cannel system to shelter from the breeze and try our luck on 
the local canal dwellers.  Only on good hit on a bead headed white fuzzel dub  which is a good 
performer in this system . We decided to pack the rods and have a gecko at the local area. We 

didnôt get back to the launch area till 1.30 in the afternoon and Alex and Dean had called it a 
day before then. We didnôt get to exchange notes so I hope they both had an enjoyable day.  

 
A good morning spent on the water.  

 
Kiribati Bonefishing  ï Peter Nolan  

In 1953 William S Barows published a book titled ñJunkieò, a story about his descent into 

heroin addiction.  What caused a stir at the time was that he informed the readers that he 
was quite happy being a heroin addict and couldnôt really see any need to change.  Saltwater 
Fly Fishing is a bit like that, but if you think I can convince these hal f wits who run the rehab 

(detention) centre at the Belmont Hospital where I have been detained for the last twelve 
months, then you are wrong.  

 
Anyway, the last time I busted out of this place I managed to sneak off on to a trip with 
Gavin Platz and a few of his cronies to Kiri mati  Island which is known as Christmas Island.  

Itôs in the middle of the Pacific Ocean on the date line about 2 hours short of Hawaii but I 
think itôs better not to refer to it as Christmas Island because people mix it up the detention 

centre.  In my case it seemed appropriate, but that is another story.  The island is a coral 
atoll  which stretches for miles with water that can be walked in and frequented by a number 
of fish including bone fish.  The attraction of bone fish is that  they are difficult to see, hard to 

catch, but when caught are a seriously exciting fish to haul in.  The bigger ones hit your rod 
with a whack and do not surrender peacefully.   

 

 
Where did you say all the bonefish are?  

 



The trip over was interesting.  W e flew Air Pacific who are an exceptionally good airline.  We 
stayed for some hours in Fiji at the airport where one of the chaps got interested in the local 

girl who was working behind the bar.  However, we all stood around saying rosaries for him 
and eve ntually he saw the light and returned to the plane.  The next stop was on the island 

itself which is difficult to describe.  It reminded me of an airstrip the CIA would use for the 
black  ops  or heroin trafficking, drop -offs.  The airport consists of a tin shed with numbers of 
local people who are all native and I gather Melanesian by descent, standing around not 

doing very much at all.  The check through Customs consists of stopping about six times, but 
oddly enough no one ever checked my bag to see whether  I had brought in more alcohol than 

I was allowed to.  The lesson to be learnt from that is obvious.  The transport to the resort 
consisted of a truck that had no springs in the back of it and wooden seats.  It would be 
enough to give an OH&S expert in Aus tralia a major coronary but luckily enough none of us 

fell off and everything seemed to work.  However, the trucks are seriously bumpy for anyone 
with back trouble and I would suggest taking some sort of cushioning which can be blown up 

to sit on.  The acc ommodation was basic but adequate.  We stayed at a resort called ñCrystal 
Beachò which is apparently the middle range.  From what I am told the worst of the places to 
stay in is called the ñCaptain Cookò which is the oldest, and the best of them is the ñVillagesò 

which is further up the road.  Nial  Logan organises trips to this part of the world and 
apparently he is able to get into the ñVillagesò resort.  The one we were in was quite 

adequate and the food was exceptionally good, though the accommodation w as basic to say 
the least.  Both resorts cost about $2,300 for 6 nights.  

 
The island itself is essentially flat and inhabited by palm trees which are not native.  They 
were brought there at the turn of the last century by British missionaries who settled 

overflows of native people from other islands in the area on this particular island.  Its  major 
problem is the shortage of water and as of yet no one has seen the way to put a 

desalinisation plant on the island.  There is a huge port at one end of it built  by the Japanese, 
which is used by tuna fishing boats and the rest of the island consists of grass huts which 
people live in and the odd shop which is very basic.  There is no real local industry other than 

bits of fishing and industries that spring from c oconut trees.  Anyone who thinks that youôd 
swap your city life for this idyllic south pacific island life has watched too many movies.  

Living in a grass hut and attending church services is not my idea of the great escape.  There 
are many churches on the  island and it is obvious that there is a strong religious influence 
running through it.  

 

 
 



 
As far as the fishing goes it was very well organised.  The local guides are part of the package 

that weôve paid for and they go out with you and essentially show you where the fish are.  I 
was lucky in that I drew one of the older guides, named Mawana.  He had once been the top 

guide and world famous guide on the island.  He has guided people like Lefty Kreh but 
unfortunately the half -witted Americans who started coming to the island in the early 1980ôs 
used to buy him alcohol at nights and he ended up with an alcohol problem.  Given my own 

addiction to saltwater fly fishing, he and I were natural partners.  He was very interesting on 
the history of the island and was particularly happy to discuss Australian politics.  His only 

outside communication was a little radio that he used to listen to at nights and he used to 
pick up the ABC news, so we had many interesting discussions about the state of our country.  
He in  turn showed me how to see the bone fish which was a great asset.  It takes a while to 

do it but when you learn how to do it, it really is a fascinating experience.  
 

 
 
The biggest problem I faced on the island is that the winds were worse than anything I had 

seen anywhere in the world.  Some people would be able to cast into them but very few.  
This is a place where you really do need to be able to double haul to get enough power to get 

into the wind.  Although I caught a lot of fish, because we went to th e bottom part of the 
island which is protected, to catch the good quality big fish you need to go out onto the flats 
and there is no way I could cast into the sort of winds.  However, Mawana managed to 

engineer me into positions where I had the wind behind  me and in reality to cast into that 
you really only get your rod to sit up in the air and the wind takes it about 400 metres out 

into the water.  The wind is an experience and I can only suggest to anyone going that to try 
to find an air force wind tunnel  testing area and practice there.  Alternatively, go to New 
Orleans and wait for the next cyclone but it is that type of wind that you cast into.   

 
On one day we took time out and went way out to catch GTôs (giant trevally).  These are a 

monstrous fish an d you donôt have to cast to be able to catch them.  Throwing out the fly for 
them is a bit like shot -putting.  Basically youôve just got to get the thing up in the air and into 
the water.  I was lucky in that I managed to catch one which took me about 40 m inutes to 

land and it is an experience.  Mawana had to talk me through it and the fish was certainly 
reluctant to come in and say hello to us.  Eventually when it did we got a photo of it, but it 

took two of us to lift up.  At one stage I thought I had cau ght Moby Dick.  
 



It was a fun experience and I can highly recommend it.  It would be worthwhile discussing 
with members of the club if a group of us wanted  to go.  The best time to go is 

July/August/September.  The Americans come during the summer mon ths, so youôd want to 
dodge it then.  It was not an expensive trip.  I think all in all I would have got out of it for 

about $3,500.00, though I did spend quite a bit on equipment  on top of that .  It should be 
remembered that any items purchased for the tr ip and kept on the one docket attracted GST 
refund at Customs.  However the Customs guy told us that anything over $2,000 worth (i.e. a 

$200.00 refund) might be back -charged when you come back through Customs.  In essence, 
he said, keep your docket to $2,0 00 and you wonôt have a problem. 

 
Anyway, I am back in the institution again.  I got caught coming out of Gavôs shop ñTie óNô 
Flyò when I bought the latest Fly Life magazine.  I had a blanket over my head so that the 

attendants from the institution wouldnôt see me but the wind blew the blanket off.  You think 
I would have learnt by now about wind.  

 
 

The Moreto n Bay Artificial Reef Programme  
 

Tom Boylan passe d on an email on to me from Norm  Good that referenced information on the 
new artificial reef that has  been constructed just north of the Gold Coast seaway.  Tom 

suggested that I do some further research into this development as it would be of interest to 
our club members. I have included information on the programme in this edition of our  
newsletter.  

  



 



 
 

 



 



 



 

 
 



 



 



 

Reading through the information above certainly paints a positive picture for the 

enhancement of recreational fishing in our back yard. Reports from people who have dived on 
these locations show just how quickly the local marine life has  establish ed itôs self, and one 
would expect that the benefits across the board will flow on as time passes. In my mind the 

establishment of the green zones , and the work done by programmes of this type , will 
continue to complement each other into the future . 

 
One point that Tom made about the ñSouth Stradbroke Artificial Reefò was in 

relation to a navigational hazard that exists in the form of a shallow sand bar , to the  
north of the seaway entrance  and possibly on route to the new artificial reef .   The 
seas  can rise quickly and break at times on this shallow piece of ground. Tom tells 

me that a trawler came to grief on this shallow section some time ago and that care 
needs to be taken to avoid this shallow area . 

 
All of the information contained in this arti cle is from the web site of the ñDepartment of 
Environment and Resource Managementò as of the date of the 7/10/2011. To ensure the 

accuracy of any information after this date please access the web site of The Department  of 
Environment and Resource Manageme nt  for the latest updates.  

 

Next Club Outing  

 
October 22nd 23rd 2011 

Lake Borumba 
 

Variety Childrenõs Toga on fly 

 competition 

 
 

Lots of prizes, trophies & giveaways 

Briefing Friday night 21
st
 
 

Venue Borumba Deer Park  

Bookings 07 54845196 

Entry forms available Here or call Jeremy on  

0419739917 

        Or    www.varietyflyfishing.org.au  
 

 



Some Photoôs from last yearôs Toga great W eekend  
 

 
Jon uses his toes for burley  

 

 
Not the biggest Toga caught, but a da mn  good start  

 

 
The traditional lunch time break  on Sa turday  


