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WHAT’S YOUR

SIX TAPERS. LIMITLESS POSSIBILITIES.
ONLY $49.95 

With three floating tapers and three sinking tapers, 
the line choices are simple, but your possibilities 
are limitless. Frequency lines are meant to be used 
wherever you are. Day after day. Fish after fish. 
Cast after Cast. Season after season.

ADVANCED SHOOTING
TECHNOLOGY

FRONT WELDED
LOOP

scientificanglers.com/frequency

http://www.scientificanglers.com/frequency/
http://www.scientificanglers.com/frequency/


http://www.hellsbayboatworks.com
http://www.hellsbayboatworks.com


24 S.C.O.F MAGAZINE 25S.C.O.F MAGAZINE

 From the Editor’s desk...      to your bathroom.
Summer 2015

I’m not sure when it happened, but I don’t recognize anyone on my home waters anymore. There was a time when I could identify every 
truck at the ramp and almost every boat. I am now a mere whisper of a memory on my own water. 
I say it’s my own water not in a possessive way, but in respect to the fact that I’ve fished it for 20 years and like to think I know it pretty well. 
Granted, I don’t fish it all that much anymore for a variety of reasons, but I could put the boat in tomorrow and probably put at least a few 
in the net. The last time I fished it, I was approached by a young guide at the ramp and asked where I was from, did I fish there often, and 
eventually for a urine sample. I felt like telling him that I’d been fishing there since he was just an ill fated itch in his father’s pants, but I then 
realized he was me 15 years ago (well, not as masculine, but you get the point). I thought I knew everybody and everything. That’s how you 
think when you’re a 20-something guide. By the time you’re a 30-something guide, you cease to give a shit about most of that. 
Like all things in life, the scene on my waters has passed me by. The torch has been wrestled out of my cold, mid-30s hand, which sucks. 
Torches are really cool. I am now anonymous Dave. I’m the guy you don’t know, have never seen, and are a little creeped out by. It’s been 
nice not to know you.
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AMPHIBIOUS BY DESIGN

CAPTIVA AIR-LITE SHORT

EMBROIDERED
LOGO

YKK ZIPPERSREINFORCED
BELT LOOPS

TrueFlies.com  |  facebook.com/trueflies 

P E R F O R M A N C E  E N H A N C E D  FA B R I C

http://www.trueflies.com
http://www.trueflies.com
http://facebook/trueflies


with Will Abbott
Haiku

Almost to the flat.
One more turn. 
 Perfect set up.
Who the fuck 
 is that?

http://www.howlerbros.com
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In the world of saltwater fishing, there 
are very few places where the worlds of fly fish-
ing (or at least my world of fly fishing) and big 
game offshore fishing can come together and 
find common ground. I mean, look at these big 
game guys. Million-dollar, huge sport fishing 
boats with egos to match, gold chains, and tech-
no music. Well, I’m not sure about the techno 
music, but that’s what I hear in my head every 
time I see them cruising by, sipping cappuccino, 
and watching satellite TV while running out in the 
mornings. Not that I care, do your thing man, it’s 
just that guys like us and guys like them don’t 
often agree on things… like life in general for in-
stance. But one topic on which we can all come 
together, hold hands and sing Kumbaya, is our 
all-consuming hatred for barracuda. 

That’s right, that silvery bag of teeth found in ev-
ery subtropical waterway in the world. They smell 
like something you scrape off of a hobo’s taint, 
and have the uncanny ability to show up out of 
nowhere, right when you spot that 50-pound 
cobia, or when you’re about to land that nice 
bonefish you spent all your vacation time, and 
money to go and catch.  From six inches to 300 
feet of water, these bastards have no shame or 
fear. They will charge in headlong without look-
ing back. They care not for your tippet, or your 
fingers for that matter. They want what you have, 
and they’re gonna take it. Fuck you.





I mean, how can we civilized anglers abide such a disgrace to the piscatorial honor that we cher-
ish so much? No other fish roams such a large range of habitat, ruining people’s days quite like 
the ‘cuda. Sure, they’re hard fighters. They get up to 20-30 pounds, can jump as high as a tar-
pon, and run down a bonefish at top speed and cut him in half with one bite.



They will willingly (most of the time) eat flies, or lures. And like I previously 
noted, they are everywhere so you rarely have a problem finding them if 
you really want to. But what kind of shit is that? Give me my seasonal, tidal, 
mood dependent fish. There is no honor in catching a fish unless you spend 
thousands of dollars, pole for miles, and look for days only to get one shot 
at a fish that really could give two shits about eating your fly. That’s what 
this sport is all about, right? Pain, suffering, the search for the unattainable. 
Show up at a bar with a pic of you holding up a 10-lb permit caught on the 
fly, and if you have friends worth their salt, you will drink free all night. Show 
up with a pic of a 30-lb ‘cuda, and you’ll be asked to put your camera away 
and take a shower before you’re allowed to sit at the bar.  



Nothing pisses me off more than casting to a 
fish, watching it streak to the fly at supersonic 
speeds, swallow the fly to its asshole, and run 
away so fast that your reel begins begging for 
mercy. I especially hate it when it starts grey-
hounding and airing out ridiculous jumps. I 
mean they’re so damn strong that you’re gon-
na be on that fish for a bit before you land it. 
And assuming you have a steel leader on, and 
are able to bring it to the boat, or to hand, now 
you have to deal with a mouth full of teeth. 
Not just normal sharp fish teeth. Oh hell no, 
this mother has daggers up front and serrated 
offset meat slicers in the back. One slip and 
you’re down a digit or two. Who the hell has 
time for that? Nobody… nobody got time for 
that. God, I hate barracuda. 

http://www.hatchoutdoors.com
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CONSERVATION
Aaron J. Adams, Ph.D.
Director of Operations
Bonefish & Tarpon Trust

Fishing The Edge s
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As saltwater fly anglers, we 
fish the edges. I mean this liter-
ally and figuratively. 

In the literal sense, we focus on the 
edge of habitats. Take redfish for 
example –- it’s hard to beat walk-
ing the edge of a salt marsh at low 
tide, waiting to ambush redfish as 
they push into the marsh with the 
rising tide. It’s crazy to watch redfish 
gather in the trough next to a marsh 
edge, waiting for the extra inch of 
water to flood the marsh so they 
can slide onto the marsh surface in 
search of fiddler crabs. Best of all, 
in my experience the louder the fly 
plops into the water, the better –- 
just like a fiddler crab falling from its 
perch high on a marsh grass stalk. 
Blue collar fishing at its best. 
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Edges are important when fishing for tailing redfish in seagrass, too. Because of the different requirements of turtle grass and shoal grass, 
there is often a line between areas where the turtle grass (deeper) and shoal grass (shallower) are dominant. The depth difference may only 
be a couple of inches, but that’s enough to make a difference to the grasses, the prey that live there, and the redfish. Just like redfish waiting 
on the marsh edge, redfish in seagrass will often start tailing on the turtle grass side of this line, and move into the shoal grass with the rising 
tide. 

And then there’s tarpon. They often move along an edge. Some edges are pretty obvious, some are harder to find. The line where a seagrass 
bed transitions to sand at 6 feet depth is pretty easy to find. But the edges of shallow troughs and bars along a beach can be harder to pick 
out. Finding the right line can be the difference between a good and bad day. And sometimes the edge is caused by currents, or maybe a 
tidal current bouncing off a sloping bottom. Only the best angles are able to find these lines. 

seagrass, too. Because of the different requirements of turtle grass
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But my favorite edges are the ones I find 
in the backcountry. The edges of cur-
rents on a dropping tide. The edge of 
the flooded mangrove swamp, where the 
bottom drops off into a creek bed. The 
zone under the overhanging mangrove 
branches on a low tide –- it’s tough to 
beat the sight of a snook resting on the 
bottom in the shade of the mangroves, 
its dorsal fins exposed to the air. A gur-
gler softly cast into the shadows, slowly 
dragged across the snook’s nose –- the 
strike still scares the crap out of me ev-
ery time. 

One of the things that keeps fly fishing 
fresh is the constant challenge of find-
ing the right edge for different times and 
places. The edges change based on tide, 
weather, time of day, time of year, the 
prey… It’s great to spend the time to fig-
ure out a spot, and reap the rewards of 
time invested. But after a while that can 
become too easy, too rehearsed. I think 
that’s why we like to explore new places, 
new habitats, new fish. Do we really have 
it figured out, can we really take what 
we’ve learned and use it to catch new 
fish in new places? I think it’s the seem-
ingly endless new challenges that keep 
so many of us engaged in saltwater fly 
fishing. 
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And this brings me to fish-
ing the edges in a figura-
tive sense. As fly anglers, 
especially those of us who 
sight fish, we fish the edg-
es of the fish population. 
Let’s take redfish as an 
example. On those days 
when we stalk tailing red-
fish on a rising tide in salt 
marshes or shallow sea-
grass beds, most of the 
redfish population is resid-
ing in deeper water. Even 
on the best days, we’re 
chasing just a fraction of 
the redfish population on 
the flats. 

The same is true for tar-
pon. For us to sight fish 
for tarpon on the fly, they 
have to be in water that is 
shallow or clear enough, 
or they have to be close 
enough to the surface, for 
us to see them. Granted, 
we do pretty well even 
given those constraints, 
but think about how many 
more fish are in deep wa-
ter or are swimming too 

deep for us to see. Just 
like with redfish, we’re fish-
ing the edges of the tarpon 
population, the margins. 

These edges depend on 
healthy fish populations. 
They are only present when 
fish are abundant. When 
the fish population de-
clines, it is these edges that 
become less common, less 
frequent, less predictable, 
less productive. 

In this way, the saltwater 
fly angler is like the pro-
verbial canary in the coal 
mine. When we start to see 
declines, this is a sign of 
danger for the overall fish 
population. We may see it 
first, but everyone will see it 
eventually. It was the fly an-
glers in the northeast who 
first reported the recent 
problems with stripers, and 
now the accounts of fewer 
fish are widespread. We’re 
seeing similar reports from 
some places for bonefish, 
tarpon…
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Sometimes the declines are from overfishing. But more often than not, our fisheries are suffering from more troubling and long-
lasting problems –- loss and degradation of habitats, severe declines in water quality. To a great extent, a fish population can re-
cover from overfishing through the implementation of strict regulations on harvest. This isn’t the case for habitats. Given that the 
amount of healthy habitat is a controlling factor of the population size of most fish species, as habitats are lost so is the capacity of 
the system to support healthy fish populations. We’ll eventually reach a point where there isn’t enough habitat to support a viable 
population of our favorite species. 

than not, our fisheries are suffering
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I’ve been fortunate to have conducted research 
in many places. One of the things that I’ve 
learned through my career is that we’re all faced 
with the same challenges to protecting the habi-
tats that support our fisheries. In my travels I’ve 
experienced places that are at different points 
along a gradient that runs from pristine –- places 
with their habitats intact, their water healthy, and 
their fish abundant -– to high degraded -– places 
where mangroves have been replaced by con-
crete, poor water quality has killed seagrass, and 
fishing is challenging on the best days. 

For the most part, the best places aren’t that 
way by accident. They are that way because 
people (very often anglers) got involved in pro-
tecting the habitats and water that support the 
fisheries. Or they got involved in restoring dam-
aged areas. We’re benefiting from those efforts 
today. 
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Outside of a few areas that already 
“got it right,” most of us are fish-
ing in areas where the edges are 
becoming frayed, warning us of 
problems to come. The only way 
to prevent further fraying is to get 
involved in conserving the habitats 
and water upon which the fish and 
anglers depend. 

http://www.columbia.com/PFG


BTOWEE OATS

www.toweeboats.com

Trolling for marlin off Oahu, tuna fishing on the Grand Banks, commercial whaling....... 

When you build an amazing skiff that is at home on everything from salt flats to rocky rivers, 
it’s just easier to list what it can’t do. 

Prop, jet, push pole or oars - what will you do with your Towee?

http://www.toweeboats.com
http://www.toweeboats.com
http://www.toweeboats.com
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Mike Schmidt

Streamer fishing, whether for trout or otherwise, has 
been an ever evolving game.  When it was being ex-
perimented with and boundaries pushed decades 
ago there simply was not the fly line technology that 
we have today, so many of the fly designs revolved 
around weight if you wanted to get a fly to depth.  
Even in the mid-90s when the boys in northern Michi-
gan were quickly ramping up the streamer game a 
sinking line was generally homemade and consisted 
of a floater with a length of T-Line attached.  Since 
then we have gone to sink tip lines and finally full 
sinking lines in every grain weight and taper imag-
inable.  These advances have allowed us to greatly 
diversify how we present a fly, and therefore affected 
our fly design as well.  With the tremendous advances 
in sinking fly lines we are able to get a good size fly 
down without having to weight the fly. 

I love to streamer fish and to teach others to do the 
same.  That said, getting someone new to the game 
to cast both a sinking line and a weighted fly can be 
dangerous both to any person in range as well as your 
rod.  In my opinion it is far easier to teach presenta-
tion with a weighted line with an unweighted fly.  In all 
but the fastest flows it is also my favorite way to fish 
as the fly can be made to act far more naturally when 
it is not weighted to fall like a jig on any pause in the 
retrieve.  With the right line control you can get the fly 
to depth and really swim  it back in any fashion you 
like, even allowing for some suspension in the water 
column. 

MIKEs 
RED ROCKET

The Red Rocket was one of 
the first articulated flies that 
I designed to be unweighted 
and take full advantage of the 
lines grain weight alone to get 
to depth.  It primarily consists 
of three of the fishiest natu-
ral materials around (rabbit, 
schlappen, and marabou) that 
each move in a different way at 
different retrieve rates so that 
there is always some move-
ment inherent to the fly.  It has 
a thicker head of Senyo Laser 
Dub which displaces a lot of 
water; as water flows around 
that head and comes crash-
ing back to the fly it forces 
the back to kick with even the 
slightest amount of current.  
The flash in the body of the 
fly is limited to some internal 
chenille, but the over sized 
eye and flash in the Laser Dub 
sparkle each time the fly folds 
and moves in the water.  The 
fly soaks up and holds only a 
small amount of water so on 
the first false cast it sheds 
most water and is easy to then 
cast with great accuracy.



1 2 3

4 5 6

7 8

1 With your Gamagatsu B10S size 2 in the vise get your thread 
started and wrapped to the back of the hook shank. Once at the rear 
tie in point, located above the midpoint of the hook spear, tie in 4‐6
strands of Magnum Flashabou. Tie in the Flashabou by it’s middle with 
a few tight wraps then fold it over itself and complete wrapping it down.

2 Tie in the rabbit strip off the back of the hook from the rear tie in 
point. The strip should hand off the back about an inch and a half or so. 
Once it is securely in place trim the Flashabou so that it sticks out just 
a bit past the rabbit.

3 At the rear tie in point you now attach a single schlappen feather 
by the tip and then the cactus chenille with a few tight
wraps each, then advance the thread forward to the eye.

4 Wrap the cactus chenille forward to form the underbody of the fly 
and then palmer the schlappen forward and tie it off. Be careful as you 
wrap forward not to trap fibers down to the body.

5 Just behind the eye finish the back of the fly by tying in a mara-
bou veil. The marabou tips should extend past the schlappen and 
about half way down the rabbit strip.

6 Place the Gamagatsu B10S size 1 hook in the vise and wrap the 
shank with lead. Attach the rear hook using 19 strand .018” Beadalon 
threaded through the eye with two size E beads as spacers. Tightly
wrap edge to edge forward and back to lock the connection in place.

7 Using another 6‐10 strands of Magnum Flashabou you will form a 
skirt off the baack of the front hook to add internal flash and help cover 
the junction. Tie them in by the middle on one side of the hook shank 
and then fold them back over themself and tie them off. They should 
extend about to the back of the schlappen on the rear hook.

8 Mirror Step 3, at the rear tie in point you now attach a single 
schlappen feather by the tip and then the cactus chenille with a few  
tight wraps each, then advance the thread forward to the eye.

Materials List:
Thread: UTC140 denier
Hook: Gamagatsu B10S size 1 and 2
Tail: Rabbit Strip
Body1: Schlappen
Body2: Cactus Chenille
Body3: Marabou
Cheeks: Grizzly Marabou
Head: Senyo Laser Dub
Eyes: 3D Epoxy, Super Pearl



9

10

11

12

13

14

9 Mirror Step 4, wrap the cactus chenille for-
ward to form the underbody of the fly and then 
palmer the schlappen forward and tie it off. You 
should leave about a quarter to a third of an inch 
behind the eye for the remaining steps.

10 Mirror Step 5 and tie in a marabou veil. The 
marabou tips should extend past the schlappen and 
extend over the junction point.

11. Tie in two rubber legs so they come down 
each side of the hook shank and trim them so they 
extend about to the bend of the front hook.

12. Over the tie in point for the legs you will add 
the Grizzly Marabou cheeks. The cheeks will extend 
about the length of the hook shank, so just short of 
the rubber legs.

13. Tie in a thick head of Senyo Laser Dub. You 
will need to stroke the fibers so they are mostly go-
ing the same direction, slide the clump over the eye 
of the hook, a few wraps in the middle, then fold it 
back over itself and tie off behind the eye.

14. After a secure whip finish remove the thread 
and finish the fly by adding eyes to each side using 
Loctite gel. Make sure to hold the eyes in place until 
you feel them getting warm, which ensures they are 
securely bonded and will not fall off.

Where you fish, Bonefish and Tarpon Trust is at work.

Conserving habitat and protecting fisheries is 
what we’re all about, so please join our network of 
anglers and sportsmen just like you.

What we do:

Florida Keys – Working with anglers / guides to protect and improve fisheries for the future

Bahamas – Flats and mangrove conservation

Project Permit – Population study, what, when, how they tick

Boca Grande, FL – Juvenile tarpon habitat restoration

Project Belize – Protecting fishing areas from development and destruction

To donate, join, learn more about us, or identify a project 
that you’d like to be involved in, visit us on the web at 

www.btt.org or email us at info@bonefishtarpontrust.org

- Science for conservation
- Habitat conservation and restoration
- Spawning location protection
- Angler education

http://www.bonefishtarpontrust.org
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S.C.O.F store
scof- tailer trash tshirt
charcoal gray
$20.

SCOF tailer trash...

2015

8.1.15

Benefiting Legacy Parks Foundation 

August 1

http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/store.html
http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/store/tech_hbgreen.html
http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/store.html
http://www.3riverscarpcup.com


Rick Worman
MOVING PICTURES

juvenile delinquents

http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/issue16/mp_16.html
https://vimeo.com/scoffishing
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http://www.vedavoo.com
http://www.vedavoo.com


SCOF

5
WWW.FINSANDFLIES.COM
CAPTMICHAELBRUNER@FINSANDFLIES.COM
843.860.6536

Year round fly fishing for redfish around Charleston, SC
with seasonal opportunities for other species.

626 WEST COLEMAN BLVD 
CHARLESTON , SC  29464 
843.388.5337  

WWW.LOWCOUNTRYFLYSHOP.COM

CAPT. JESSE REGISTER
407-448-2017

WWW.FLYINHIGHCHARTERS.COM
capt.jesseregister@live.com

PREMIER GUIDE SERVICE 
SPECIALIZING IN SIGHT FISHING 
TRIPS ON MOSQUITO LAGOON

Central FLORIDA Space Coast
Capt. Rick Worman

flatlineguideservice.com
321-525-3893

Redfish, Tarpon, Snook, Speckled Trout and more

http://www.finsandflies.com
http://WWW.FINSANDFLIES.COM 
http://www.lowcountryflyshop.com
http://www.lowcountryflyshop.com
http://www.flyinhighcharters.com
http://WWW.FLYINHIGHCHARTERS.COM 
http://www.flatlineguideservice.com
http://www.facebook.com/ashevilleflyfishingco
https://youtu.be/aZX2PJqaq_c
https://ywww.ashevilleflyfishingco.com
http://www.waltersflyrods.com


Of Sulphurs and Sonnets

Long hot days on 
Southern tailwaters 
ooze sulphurs. Our 
little, yellow, different, Nu-
prin-like harbingers of sum-
mer make life worth living 
in the middle of July when 
just leaving the house de-
volves into a sweaty pile of 
B.O. and malaise. Variety 
is forsaken for consistency 
and the total sheer absur-
dity of numbers. The days 
when you have to put down 
the rod and just watch the 
hatch happen are simulta-
neously the most futile and 
the most cherished. Once 
you have experienced a 
true blanket of little yellow 
bugs, winter, spring, and 
fall are just passing time 
till the next summer when, 
like clockwork, the poetry 
of sulphurs starts all over 
again.
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By David Grossman
Photos: Steve Seinberg and David Grossman



I
love
trout.
Trout
love 
sulphurs.
They 
taste
like 
rainbows
drizzled
with
unicorn 
spunk.
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Little
yellar
bugs
are 
crawling
into 
every 
orifice.
I 
might
need
a 
proctological
entomologist.



Every
summer
you 
french
kiss
my 
soul
with 
veiny 
wings 
and 
beady 
red 
eyes.

photo: David Grossman



Dorothea,
or
Invaria
it 
matters 
not.
Unlike 
male
genitalia,
size
is 
secondary
to 
presentation.

photo: Steve Seinberg



We are Western Rise.

We live for backcountry trails,
mountain streams and nights around 
a campfire with good friends. 

 
Trust the Wild.

 
W E S T E R N R I S E . C OW E S T E R N R I S E . C O M
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photo: David Grossman

http://www.westernrise.com
http://www.westernrise.com


Fur and feather matinee
Brian Wise

GAR 
Rope Fly

https://vimeo.com/scoffishing
http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/issue16/ffm_16.html


COHUTTA FISHING COMPANY
Full service fly shop located in Cartersville, Georgia

39 SOUTH PUBLIC SQUARE  .  CARTERSVILLE, GA   |   770 606 1100   |   WWW.COHUTTAFISHINGCO.COM

Guided trips  for trout and striped bass on the fly 
Extensive line of flies and tying materials for both freshwater and saltwater 

Sage
Tibor
Simms
Patagonia
True Flies
Howler Brothers
Mountain Khakis

Yeti
Fishpond
Orvis
Hardy
Scott
Abel
Hatch

Waterworks-Lamson
Costa del Mar
Wapsi
Umpqua
 Montana Fly,
Hareline Dubbin
Solitude

http://www.thefiberglassmanifesto.com
http://www.cohuttafishingco.com
http://www.cohuttafishingco.com
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the S.C.O.F blog is back 
with new content 
every week and a 
little S.C.O.F HISTORY - don't miss out man.

http://blog.southerncultureonthefly.com
http://blog.southerncultureonthefly.com


scof. Outpost. florida
By David Grossman
Photos: Steve Seinberg



“The Sunshine State is a paradise of 
scandals teeming with drifters, deadbeats, 
and misfits drawn here by some dark    
primordial calling like demented trout...”

                                                                                                            
- Carl Hiaasen
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Sounds like we’re going to fit in 
quite nicely, right? Yes, the rumors 
are true. What SCOF once brought 
together in a studio in downtown 
Asheville, Steve has now torn asun-
der by moving to Florida. This is 
a pretty good deal for all of you 
though. I think everyone will be 
jazzed with the literal boatload more 
saltwater content we’re going to 
have in our other backyard. And it’s 
a great deal for me because, as you 
read this, I’m most likely somewhere 
in the Indian River Lagoon looking 
for tarpon off the SCOF Hells Bay 
with a beer in my hand, wearing 
nothing more than a big ol’ smile. It 
creeps Steve out, but I don’t care…
it makes me feel alive. Steve mov-
ing to Florida really does open up a 
lot of options for us: preying on the 
elderly, pyramid schemes, political 
corruption, major narcotics traffick-
ing, and tarpon…a lot of tarpon. I 
really feel like this move is the first 
step to great things for SCOF. 

- Dave
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WWW.MYSTICOUTDOORS.COM

Thank you to Rick Worman of Flatline Guide 
Service and Harry Goode’s Outdoor Shop for 
all of their help and for showing me around my 
new home....ss.

http://www.mysticoutdoors.com
http://www.mysticoutdoors.com
http://www.mysticoutdoors.com
http://www.flatlineguideservice.com
http://www.flatlineguideservice.com
http://www.fishmore.com


It’s my childhood, not hate. 
#boandlukeneverdidnothintonobody

#maybewehaveallgonetoofar

Tramp Stamp P.S.A.
Art by Danny Reed

http://www.crookedcreekholler.bigcartel.com


BASSAPALOOZA
By David Grossman
Photos: Alan Broyhill
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I was actually at the first 
Lollapalooza…in eighth grade. 
I still have the flannel I wore. While 
that first Lollapalooza had what 
seemed like every band I cared 
about at the time (as well as an 
all-star cast of the area’s freaki-
est, deakiest people), the one thing 
it was missing was bass. I had to 
drag myself down to Cartersville, 
Ga. for that. The inaugural Bas-
sapalooza, hosted by our friends 
at Cohutta Fishing Company, had 
plenty of bass and more than a few 
bass-holes (I just really can’t help 
myself…never gets old). 

Fly fishing tournaments seem to fall 
into two distinct categories these 
days: the first being serious, and 
the second being more of a jovial 
meeting of like-minded folks where 
someone has to win, but nobody 
cares all that much who it is. Also, 
beer drinking is heavily discouraged 
for active participants in the first, 
and almost quietly required in the 
second. We tend to go for the sec-
ond one more often than the first 
-- don’t tend to get invited to many 
serious tournaments (weird, huh)?
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A weekend fishing striper, large-
mouth, and spotted bass in the heart 
of Georgia makes it a lot easier to 
swallow when you lose, as we did. 
Fishing conditions for the tournament 
were tough with bluebird skies and 
high pressure, but I’m quite positive 
no one who fished would say they 
had anything but a great time. Even 
though nobody cared, there were win-
ners and a ton of prizes given out. On 
a side note, I did witness one of the 
owners of the Flood Tide Co., who 
shall remain nameless, don a wres-
tling singlet and headgear, grappling 
the Macho Man himself, Andy Bowen, 
otherwise known as the tournament 
host. Backs were broke and livers in-
deed did quiver. 

We are looking forward to next year’s 
Bassapalooza, which I’m sure will 
be an even more robust stop on the 
“Southern Fly Fishing For Fun” tour-
nament scene. Win or lose, it will ab-
solutely be a regular pit stop for us 
here at SCOF.



www.FloodddeCo.com
photo Jeremiah Clark

http://www.floodtideco.com


WWW.3RIVERSANGLER.COM

http://3riversangler.com
http://www.3riversangler.com


stratergizing Josh Garris

It’s that time again when folks 
dust off their hopper boxes and 
migrate west to fish all of the 
world famous rivers. It is a great 
time of year for sure, but with a little extra 
thought and preparation you can raise your 
game to the next level. The 4 T’s -- time, 
techniques, tools, and treachery -- can help 
prepare you to make it count when the time 
is right.

Time
The best time for terrestrial fishing is ex-
actly 12:48pm. Seriously though, there are 
no exacts in fly fishing, much less terrestrial 
fishing. The most concrete information that 
I can pass on is that it takes place in the 
summer. But when in the summer is the real 
question. In most places, terrestrials such 
as grasshoppers, beetles, ants, and cater-
pillars will start to make their appearances 
toward the end of May and will run through 
September, sometimes into early October. 
Out west in the Rockies, that season is 
shortened by about a month and a half on 
the front side, and a month on the rear.

The 4 T’s of Terrestrial Fishing
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One thing to keep in mind 
is that most terrestrials are 
very temperature-oriented 
creatures. If temperatures 
are cooler, they tend to move 
around less. Grasshoppers 
especially need the sun to 
come out to warm them up 
before they start their mating 
calls and flights. During early 
morning hours, grasshoppers 
and crickets can be seen 
walking around as opposed 
to flying or even hopping. 
Loud chirping or clicking will 
often let you know when the 
time has come and they are 
on the move. 

Fortunately for us (but unfor-
tunate for the bugs) that usu-
ally coincides with the rise in 
the afternoon wind. Make the 
most of the gusts. Fish know 
when the wind picks up and 
will be expecting a meal. 
Casting can be tough, but 
well rewarded.

Techniques
The “Hopper Dropper” has 
been around for years and 
has been proven deadly, but 
a couple other rigs are worth 
mentioning. Many times 
when fish have been seeing 
numerous real and imitation 
hoppers, they can become 

quite choosy when deciding 
on dinner. When you feel ut-
ter shame after the fifth rise 
and refusal, try adding a dry 
dropper. For the dropper dry, 
typically a smaller, darker 
choice can be a good one. 
Most times, I will also change 
the insect that I am trying to 
imitate (i.e. hopper to beetle). 
I do not recommend mak-
ing the distance between the 
two flies over 18 inches to 
help prevent tangling. Also 
try sinking an ant or beetle 
behind your larger flies, es-
pecially in rough water. Most 
terrestrial bugs are not good 
swimmers and can be cap-
sized and drowned with just 
a bit of current.

Undoing tangles is one thing 
that can waste a lot of fish-
ing time on the water, and 
casting technique can make 
or break a day on the wa-
ter fishing multiple fly rigs. 
Throw in some wind and it 
can be a recipe for disas-
ter. First of all, try to mini-
mize your false casting. The 
more casting you’re doing, 
the more your tempting fate. 
Cast enough to get your fly 
on the water and give the fish 
a chance to eat it. 

Don’t feel the need to cast 
strictly upstream either. By 
making cross-river casts 
-- especially to undercut 
banks -- and throwing a 
big upriver mend, a super 
slow drift can be found and 
will allow you to make sure 
everything underneath the 
water will have enough time 
to see your flies and react. 
High sticking is another su-
per effective way to get the 
slowest drift. Cover every 
area of holding water in the 
slowest fashion possible, 
and fish will be found.

Many terrestrial articles will 
mention “The Twitch,” or 
giving action to the fly as it 
is drifting down the river. I 
do use this technique, but 
not typically on my first sev-
eral drifts. On occasion, you 
will have fish come up to 
nose your fly and seemingly 
poke your pride at the same 
time. This is my go-to use of 
“The Twitch.” Certain fish, 
especially fish under a catch 
and release status, seem 
to learn this approach at an 
early age. A quick twitch 
after the poke can lead to 
violent strikes.

Tools
There aren’t a ton of terres-
trial-specific tools on the 
local fly shop’s shelves but 
there are some things that 
you can have in your arse-
nal to make the day easier 
and more fun. First and 
foremost, have a wide vari-
ety of terrestrial imitations in 
your fly box. I am not saying 
to go out and by a half-doz-
en of every terrestrial pat-
tern available, but having a 
variety can greatly improve 
your chances of serving 
up the right main course. 
Choice colors and insects 
will vary depending on re-
gion, but medium-small 
hoppers tend to be the 
most rewarding for me. Tan 
and yellow will be my west-
ern go-to colors, with pinks 
and even purples making 
appearances. When fish-
ing the Southeast, I will stay 
with the smaller sizes and 
earth tones. Crickets can 
also be deadly on our lo-
cal streams. Don’t feel bad 
if beetle and ant imitations 
fill several rows of your box, 
because you are not alone, 
and possibly in the smartest 
majority. Bees, inchworms, 
spiders, and cicadas can fill 
take up any extra space.
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Then there’s the terrestrial fishing question on everyone’s mind: what kind of floatant is the best? What if the answer was all of them? Ok, maybe not all 
of them, but each kind has its time and place. The gels and liquids are for use before fishing, and can be reapplied after being dried. Some of my favor-
ites are Tiemco’s Dry Magic for anything containing CDC, and Loon’s Aquel for everything else. The powders or fumed silica are for use after the fly has 
gotten wet and is starting to sink. Frog’s Fanny gives you a brush in the container to make sure you fly is thoroughly dried. The C&F Ruby Cell Fly Dryer is 
also a great substitute for the powders.

Polarized glasses can really put the advantage in your court. Amber or other lighter colored lenses will allow you to see into the water in a variety of light-
ing. You don’t have to break the bank on a pair, but make sure you have them when you are on the water. Not to mention they provide eye protection as 
well. If specific fish can be targeted, you can watch their habits or consistencies and plan your attack accordingly. Turns it into more of a stalking game. 
Leader choice can play a huge role in your presentation of terrestrials. With flies being usually a bit bigger than most dries, and more wind resistant, get-
ting your flies to turn over properly can be a tougher feat. Drop down to a 7.5-foot leader and go up a size or two in tippet size. The energy of the cast will 
transfer to the fly easier, which will allow for better turnover.

Photo: Alan Broyhill
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Treachery
A twisted leader becomes more seri-
ous the bigger the fly. Catching this 
problem and fixing it can keep from 
having to cut the fly off and let your 
leader hang downstream. If it contin-
ues, this is the time to think about a 
shorter heavier leader. 

Along the same (hopefully untwisted) 
line is tangles. Be super aware of 
your fly and 
its footprint 
on the water. 
If it seems 
weird, there 
is probably 
something 
wrong. Bring 
your fly or 
flies in and 
check it. 
Early fixes 
can save 
you from 
spaghetti knots and bad words. 
Shorter leaders and heavier tippets 
can be a fix to this issue as well, but 
most times it’s in the cast. Take your 
time, make sure your timing is on, 
and keep it to a minimum. 

Drifts can be your best friend or 
worst enemy. Multiple currents, 
micro-currents, and subsurface cur-
rents can all affect the action of your 
dry fly on the water. Change casting 
angles a few times to see if it helps. 

If it doesn’t, trim the dropper off and 
focus on your drift. It can make a 
world of difference.  

Over-hoppered fish are in many plac-
es out west and around here, too. 
If fish are handing out refusals left 
and right, drop down the size of your 
fly and change insect species. Put 
your first couple of cast about one to 
two feet upriver of the fish and try to 

force them 
into a quick 
decision. 
You can 
always go to 
a longer cast 
as well, but 
the quick 
change 
can be the 
golden ticket 
some days.

Even with 
a perfect cast and a perfect drift, 
you can have the fish come up to 
take your presentation only to pull 
it out of the fish’s mouth. Browns 
and cutthroats are known for their 
larger mouths, especially as they get 
up there in size. The solution to this 
heartbreaking problem is to wait two 
seconds before setting the hook af-
ter the take, especially when fishing 
larger terrestrial patterns. This allows 
you to be sure the fish has the fly 
fully in its mouth. 

http://www.ginkandgasoline.com


http://castersonlineflyshop.com
http://www.deercreek.co.uk
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r2vof0sCar8
 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r2vof0sCar8
http://flymenfishingcompany.com/


LOOKING FOR LINESIDES
ROANOKE RIVER STRIPER
By John Smolko



150 S.C.O.F MAGAZINE 151S.C.O.F MAGAZINE

Deep in the forgotten world 
of Eastern North Carolina lies 
one of the best kept secrets 
in fly fishing.  Running out of Vir-
ginia and down to the North Carolina 
coast, the Roanoke River is world-re-
nowned for its striped bass runs each 
spring. The allure of 100-fish days 
catching ocean-run stripers are enough 
to make any occasionally employed 
fish bum drop everything and jump in 
the truck. 

Originating in the salt waters of the Al-
bemarle Sound and Atlantic Ocean, 
nearly three quarters of a million strip-
ers make their way up the Roanoke 
each spring. Over the course of two 
months, it is possible to follow the mi-
gration from the mouth of the river at 
Plymouth all the way up to their annual 
spawning grounds near Weldon, N.C. 
For those of us on a tighter schedule, 
waiting for the fish to reach the self-
named “Rockfish Capital of the World” 
is a much simpler proposition.
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As with all of my 
fishing this year, 
the timing was not 
the most ideal.  
Primetime on the 
Roanoke wasn’t for 
another week or 
so, but organizing 
a trip around three 
peoples’ schedules 
doesn’t leave too 
many options open. 
Knowingly against 
the odds (and pray-
ing the fish were 
early), we descend-
ed the mountains 
and headed toward 
the flatland.  

Whether it was the 
fly rods or the oars, 
something about 
rowing and casting 
flies was intrigu-
ing to the live bait-

ers as they drifted 
the river, guided 
by their fancy troll-
ing motors. As they 
reeled in fish after 
fish, some stared 
with a confused 
look, others took 
pictures, and some 
even offered their 
two cents on how 
we should be fish-
ing. One old guide 
buddy of mine ad-
vised us to “put the 
fly poles up and go 
getcha some live 
bait.” Unfazed by 
the odd looks and 
stubbornly ignor-
ing the locals’ ad-
vice, the three guys 
in the little boat 
continued raining 
streamers down on 
the Roanoke.    



The shad still hanging around provided a steady dose of bent 
rods, but shad were not the reason I hauled a boat 400 miles 
across North Carolina. As day two wore on and our supply of 
liquid confidence began to run low, we finally caught a break. 
Some clouds and a few showers moved in and made for more 
typical striper fishing weather. When the first fish finally hit, he 
instantly made it known he wasn’t amused with his new piece 
of jewelry.

These strong, saltwater fish peeling off downstream in swift 
current fight like fish double their size. Throw in some pre-
spawn hormones and that 8wt will bend in ways that would 
make a yoga instructor cringe. After a couple burning runs, the 
first striper was finally in the boat. The bite got hot for a few 
minutes and we managed to pick up a few more fish, although 
not at the rate that we had hoped. The fish were certainly 
there, but weren’t quite ready to live up to their fabled reputa-
tion yet.    
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Even though we missed prime 
time on the Roanoke, it’s hard to 
say the trip wasn’t a success. We 
managed to catch a few stripers, 
survive two nights in a sketchy 
motel, and witness one of the 
greatest Applebee’s karaoke 
nights the world has even seen. 
Best of all, I got to help two good 
friends knock a few new species 
off of their lists. My 100-striper 
day will have to wait until next 
year, but that’s alright by me. It 
just gives me another reason to 
go home.  

John Smolko is a dude we know. 
Sometimes he’s in Asheville, some-
time he’s in Alaska, but during duck 
season he’s definetily in a duck blind. 
That’s probably the best way to reach 
him...by duck call.

By Thomas Harvey
The Penultimate Page



You (and everyone you know) 
should SUBSCRIBE (it is free) 
to this (free) magazine NOW
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http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com/subform.html
http://www.southerncultureonthefly.com
http://instagram.com/southerncultureonthefly
https://www.facebook.com/SCOF2013
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