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Greg Novikov with a big large mouth bass he caught with Chan Ritchie. 

See page 13. 

FCFF July Meeting  

7 PM July 11, 2016 - Southpoint Marriott 
 

Fly Fishing the Surf  

Don òSurf Nõ Turfó Edlin 

S 
ummer is in full swing and the 

redfish are in the surf. With that 

being the case, Don Edlin (Mr. 

Surf nô Turf) will be the guest speaker 

for the First Cost Fly Fishersô July 

Meeting. Don is a long-time member of 

the current Treasurer of the Club. Don 

Lives on Amelia Island. Aside from his 

volunteer work, he spends a lot of time 

flying over and fishing the surf on 

Amelia and Talbot Islands. To say he has a passion for surf fishing would be 

an understatement. According to Don, fly fishing for redfish in the surf is his 

favorite type of fishing. And he considers it to be to be one of the most chal-

lenging ways to fly fish. Don devised and spent over a year perfecting the  

Surf and Turf Slam - one redfish in the surf and one in the grass all in the 

same day. (If only he could do it with a Sheepshead). Don is the only con-

firmed individual to accomplish this feat.  

 

If you have never fished for redfish in the surf, or if you have and find your-

self out of practice, you will want to attend the July meeting for Donôs 

ñFishing the Surfò presentation. Don will be discussing: 

 

¾ Where to go 

¾ When to go 

¾ What equipment is needed 

¾ What conditions are needed 

¾ How to fish the surf 

¾ What fish you can expect to catch 

¾ What to what our for as you are no 

longer on the top of the food chain 

 

With a lack of wadeable flats in northeast Florida (except during the flood 

tides), the best thing about fishing the surf is that you donôt need a boat or 

kayak. You donôt want to miss Donôs presentation. It is sure to be informative 

as well as entertaining. 

 

Plan to come early Monday evening and bring your fly rod. One of our Certi-

fied Casting Instructors will be available to offer free casting lessons around 

the hotel pond. 
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Bill Lottõs Quest for the 
Elusive Grand Slam 

By Capt. David Johnston 

2 FCFF NEWSLETTER july 2016  

 

ing his line and re-stripping it back onto the deck his 

line came tight. Fish on! But what in the world was it? 

Bill played the fish, and as it tires, he brings it closer to 

the boat. Once it was within eye-sight, Bill yelled out 

ñBONEFISH!ò Bill brought to hand and released a nice 

2 1/2 pound Florida Keys bonefish. 

 

By this time, the tides were becoming less favorable for 

Permit. David decided to make a short run to a spot 

where they can try their hand at the mighty Silver King. 

Upon arriving on location David climbed on top of the 

polling platform and spotted two groups of inbound tar-

pon,60 yards apart. Once again, Bill took his place on 

the deck showing the composure of a seasoned angler. 

He placed his fly before the first group of tarpon and 

then the second group, but none showed any interest. of  

Another 100 feet off in the distance David spotted a 

stationary dark shape in the water. A laid up Poon sus-

pended, near the surface, facing to the right. David ma-

B 
ill and Ann Lott spent a week fishing in the 

lower Keys with Captain David Johnston and 

Rosemarie in mid May, and Bill came close to 

accomplishing the coveted Grand Slam on his first day 

out. 

 

Their first stop was a back country location where Da-

vid and Rosemarie had seen up to 70 permit the day 

before. They had high hopes of encountering the nu-

merous schools of fish once again. The winds were 

light, and the sky partly cloudy as they arrived on the 

flat at the prescribed time. As they poled the bank they 

spot a school of 5 or 6 very large permit 25 feet out at 

12 oôclock. Bill was on deck and placed his Merkin fly 

smack-dab in the middle of the school, and the fish 

swirl all around the fly, but alas, no takers.  

 

Not one to be easily deterred, Captain Johnston decides 

to make another run down the bank. As Bill was clear-
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captdavidborries@comcast.net 

neuvered the boat to give Bill an optimum casting an-

gle, as they discussed the proper placement of the fly. 

Bill makes a 35 foot cast, but instead of placing the fly 

a foot or so in front of the tarpon, the fly lands "mid 

span", over its dorsal fin. As the fly slowly sinks in the 

water, Mr. Poon makes a 270 degree left turn, and 

Dave, Rosemarie, Bill and Ann all watch in astonish-

ment as the tarpon inhales the fly. As the line comes 

tight and the tarpon feels the steel and all hell breaks 

loose.  

 

Some have compared this moment to one in which a 

pack of fire crackers with a short fuse is lit. One hun-

dred and twenty pounds of angry tarpon, running, bust-

ing and jumping, all while you are trying to remember 

to clear the line, and bow to the Silver King, without 

soiling yourself in the process. The ensuing battle was 

full of blazing runs, and spectacular jumps, turning and 

twisting through the air. As the fight continued, the fish 

made his way into a deep channel where Bill managed 

to work him to the boat. Bill was able to reel the leader 

into the guides, which by Keys standards is a CAUGHT 

3 

FISH!  

 

Soon the tarpon is joined by some others, which entices 

him to begin taking line again. Eventually the tarpon 

wore through the 50lb bite tippet and was free to join 

his friends. 

 

So there you have it. A fishermanôs tale of woe, two-

thirds of a Grand Slam. However, for the participants it 

is a memory that will last a lifetime, and the bonds of 

friendship strengthened through a treasured experience. 

Ann, Rosemarie, Bill and David among 

the mangroves 
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