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I  
t is the start of a new year and that means the shad migration up the St 

Johns River has begin. In a couple of weeks the spawn will be in full 

swing and the shad fishing on the St Johns will be at itsô height. Join the 

First Coast Fly Fishers on Monday, January 6th and we welcome FWC Fisher-

ies Biologist Reid Hyle. Ried is one of the preeminent experts on shad in Flor-

ida. During the spawning run he spends his day counting and tagging fish and 

studying their migration habits. He will be joining us Monday night to talk 

about his research on shad in the St Johns River.  

 

T 
he start of the new year means it is time to renew your membership to 

the First Coast Fly Fisher. It is also an excellent time to invite a friend 

or colleague to join the Club. At $100 per year per family it is still the 

best deal in fly fishing. The Membership Chairman will be on hand to collect 

your renewal application and check. You can also sign up for this yearôs ban-

quet featuring Tim Borski on February 22, 2014. 

January 2014 MeetingJanuary 2014 Meeting  
Monday January 6, 2014Monday January 6, 2014  

Southpoint Marriott Southpoint Marriott   
  

Speaker: Speaker:   Reid Hyle, FWCReid Hyle, FWC  
      ñThe Shad WhispereròñThe Shad Whispererò  
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mailto:rkcurley@yahoo.com?subject=Cedar%20Point%20Outing
mailto:programs@fcff.org
mailto:outings@fcff.org
http://www.fcff.org


Space Coast Fishing ReportSpace Coast Fishing Report  
By Capt Bill ShererBy Capt Bill Sherer  

TT 
he wind was just beginning to pick up a little 

from the Southwest as Dawn & I got on the 

water around 7:30 Monday morning as a heavy 

fog was lifting, there were only 3 other vehicles already 

at the landing. I was casting my Hardy 7 wt. with a 

Cortland Liquid Crystal Floating Line and hoping to 

find some Redfish still tailing up on the shallow flats in 

the Mosquito Lagoon. 
 

We ran about 5 miles south to a large bay well pro-

tected from the wind, it was full of shorebirds, several 

small flocks of Gadwall and a couple of watchful Os-

prey. We eased into position about 80 feet from shore 

and I began poling slowly with the wind quartering in 

off the Port side at our backs. The water was gin clear 

and flat enough to see well across the sand hole covered 

flats. I could see schools of Mullet in all sizes cruising 

all over from nearby to 100 yards out, there was bait 

everywhere, just no fish. 

We threw a few blind casts to no avail as we slowly 

moved along the bank. After several hundred yards, I 

decided to slip out the the wind line about 150 feet from 

shore since there were gobs of Mullet working there 

also. After a few hundred yards more, I finally got a hit 

from a small Trout while blind casting the edges of a 

large sand hole. The fish was small enough I didnᾷt 

mind that he shook off after a few seconds, but I was 

encouraged - at least a little. 

 

The wind was picking up and it was beginning to get 

difficult to hold the boat on the wind line, I moved back 

inside where an old channel ran along the bank and be-

gan blind casting again. I switched flies to the small 

Bead chain eyed Crab pattern I developed last year - 

Mr. Crabby. Almost instantly on my first cast into the 

deeper water I hooked up on a scrappy little ñSailors 

Choiceò, (a small sub-species of Snapper). I was begin-

ning to think most of the fish were already put down by 

the impending cold 

front. 

 

We entered the back portion of the bay which was most 

protected from the wind, it was just before noon and the 

wind was beginning to switch to the northwest, but it 

still had not intensified much since mid-morning. The 

Mullet were still everywhere, but no sign of any more 

Trout or Redfish. I worked the back-ends of the Mullet 

schools and the sand holes thoroughly and still no fish, 

I was losing hope, but not ready to give up! 

 

Our deeper channel faded into a flat and the bottom 

slowly changed from a good mixture of weeds and sand 

to mostly sand as we rounded the back of the bay and 

began heading toward the northern point. We were run-

ning our of real estate and heading toward the wind, but 

we still had a few hundred yards to fish before we 

headed out. The weed clumps were getting thinner but 

the depth had increased to the point where I could use 

the trolling motor easily. 

 

A small point jutted out where the sand took over com-

pletely from the weed clumps, I threw a cast up into the 

shallower water and pulled Mr. Crabby into the drop-

off edge, on my second strip I was hit by a sassy Trout 

about 15 inches in length. Dawn handled the net su-

perbly as we boated the silvery little dart, I unhooked 

him and returned him to the Lagoon to grow some 

more. 

 

That Trout was right where he should have been, on the 

break line right off that little point, as I scanned the area 

I saw two large shadows cruising inside on the clear 

sand, a pair of nice Redfish were mooching along head-

ing away from us. I was standing in the stern of the boat 

and had a decent shot at getting the fly ahead of them, it 

wasnᾷt a great shot, but I knew I had a chance. I loaded 

up and shot a cast right on target, it was at least 70 feet 

out, but i knew I could do it, the cast went out, it was on 

the way, all was looking good, then my 

line caught the edge of the outboard and 22  



 

 

fell short by about 8 feet, the Reds scooted off into 

deeper water - rats, foiled by fate! The pair disappeared 

into the depths, but I threw a frustrated cast in their di-

rection anyway, I let the fly settle into the deeper water 

and gave it a couple of quick strips then let it settle 

again, nothing happenedðbut I remained hopeful, at 

least I saw some fish! 

 

We kept drifting along as I threw along the deeper 

edges, my eyes peeled to the sandy banks hoping to see 

a couple more Redfish. On my third cast I had a hit, I 

paused just a second then strip-set the hook with a little 

authority. I hooked a Redfish, but unfortunately it was a 

baby about 12 inches in length - but it was a Redfish! 

He really ate that crab fly also, I had to reach in his lit-

tle mouth with my Needle-Nosed pliers to extract it 

without hurting him! We finished out the bay and 

headed farther north to the next spot I had in mind. 

 

The wind had completely switched to the Northwest as 

we slid into the west side of the Clinker Islands under 

the wind, this area also had a deep channel right along 

the banks. I thought I could find a few more fish either 

sunning themselves in the sand holes on the flats or in-

side the channel on the drop-off. Dawn was taking us 

along the bank about 70 feet out where I could reach 

the shoreline or the flats, she was just bumping the 

trolling motor to minimize noise and keep us moving 

along slowly. We came upon a small flock of Mallards 

which just swam out of our way rather than flying, at 

that point I knew the front was upon us. 

 

The skies were getting cloudier and the wind was pick-

ing up, I knew our time was limited, but Dawn kept us 

on course. I spotted a decent Trout laying up on the 

edge and shot a good cast a few feet out in front of him, 

he never hesitated, Mr. Crabby did his job and I was 

hooked up solidly on a 22 inch, 3 pounder. Now I felt 

vindicated! We landed that one and a few more yards 

down the bank I spotted another, this time my cast 

landed about 6 feet behind him and the fish did not 

move at first, I was just beginning to pick up for an-

other throw when he shot out and grabbed the fly! I was 

surprised, but still managed to hook him also, a couple 

of minutes later he had joined his buddy in the live-

well. That was enough for us, we had dinner and the 

building clouds were getting rather dark and threatening 

rain, we decided to head for the boat landing - it was a 

wise decision. It was just spitting a little drizzle as we 

finished loading the boat and stowing our gear. We ac-

cepted what the water gave us, even though we were 

hoping for more, we know when to say when. Tonight 

as I write this report, our temperatures have fallen from 

the mid 80ᾷs to the low 40ᾷs and we are forecast to go 

below freezing just before morning, I know that does 

not sound very cold elsewhere, but for here itᾷs cold!. 

This is some of the coldest air we have had since about 

2009, but luckily this cold snap is only going to last 

about 36 hours, we should not experience any big fish 

kills because of it. 

 

Iᾷll see you on the water, 

 

Bill  

 

Capt. Bill Sherer is the proprietor of the We Tie It fly 

shop in Boulder Junction, Wisconsin where he special-

izes in catching musky on the fly.  He spends his winter 

in Titusville, FL guiding and fishing the Mosquito La-

goon. To schedule a trip with Bill contact him at (715) 

385-0171 or wetieit@wetieit.com.  
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Richard Clark

Richard Clark
   

I am married to Susan (who is also a fisher-
woman, but  not with fly yet) for 39 years, and we 
have three children, all over 30.  
 
4.  How long have you been fly fishing?  
 

I started fly fishing in the late 1980's, exactly when 
I don't remember.  
 

1.  Where are you originally from and how 
long have you lived in the Jacksonville -
Area?  
 
I was born in Milledgeville, Georgia. My family 
moved to Jacksonville in 1950, when I was 4 years 
old.  

 

2.  What is your job/profession?  
 

I am an entomologist by profession. I previously 
was president of Clark Pest Control, which  merged 
with Trad's in 2011, and I work part -time as a spe-
cial consultant.  I am certified under Florida law 
to practice all phases of structural pest control, 
which are general household pest and rodent con-
trol, termite and wood -destroying organism con-
trol, and fumigation.  
 

 3.  Tell us a little something about your 
family?  

Twenty Questions with Twenty Questions with 
FCFF Librarian... FCFF Librarian...   

1919  66  



 

 

Line clippers! It is impossible to change flies with-

out one.  

 

9.  What is your "go -to" fly?  
 

My go -to fly is my adaptation of the Qwan fly. It 

has been very good on tailing redfish.  

 

10.  What is your favorite fish to catch on a 
fly rod.  
 

It has to be redfish, because I have caught more of 

them than any other fish. There is nothing like the 

take of a tailing redfish and the explosion that 

happens when you set the hook on them.  

 
11. If they made a movie about your life, 
what would the title be and what actor 
would play you?  
 
It might be something like Cockroachophobia star-
ring Ben Stiller.  
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5. Who are your heroes?  
 

I think that my hero is Ronald Reagan - a man 
who knew how to communicate and put his 
thoughts into action for the good of the country.  
 
6.  Where is your favorite place to fish?  
 

Gee, that's a hard one! Anywhere the fish are bit-
ing comes to mind, but Alaska for its incredible 
scenic beauty, Clapboard Creek for its familiarity, 
and Tolomato flats for its tailing redfish are favor-
ites.  
 
7. With what person (living or dead) would 

you like to spend a day on the water?  
 
It would be great to spend a day on the water with 
the late Mel Krieger and learn how to spey cast.   
 
8. Aside from the obvious (rod, reel and 
flies) what piece of fly fishing gear do you 
consider essential to have with you on the 
water?  
 



 

 

12. What book is on your night stand?  
 

D-Day by Stephen Ambrose, for non-fiction, The 

Last Man  by Vince Flynn for fiction.  

 

13. What is on your iPod (i.e. what kind of 
music do you listen to)?  
 

There are more podcasts than music on my iPod, 

but the music on it is Beatles, bluegrass,  and clas-

sical.  

 

14.  How may fly rods do you own?  
 

Eight. Three 5's, and one each of 6 through 10.  

 

15.  What is your favorite guilty pleasure?  
 

Eating the darkest dark chocolate I can find.  

 

16. What is your idea of a perfect day on the 
water?  
 
A day with enough wind to keep the bugs down, 
but not be so bad to make casting difficult, with 
plenty of eager feeding fish.  

17. Which talent or skill would you most like 
to have?  
 

I would like to be able to play the guitar like Gam-

ble Rogers. It would be too much to ask to play the 

banjo like Bela Fleck.  

18. If you could travel back in time, what 
year would you visit and why?  
 
1789. It would be wonderful to hear the founding 

fathers of our country debate the writing of the 

Constitution.  

 

19. What is your most treasured posses-
sion?  
 

My family is most treasured, but that isn't a pos-
session.  
 
20. What is your most admirable quality?  
 

The ability to remain calm under difficult situa-
tions.  
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