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A 
ll DIFF Members,  

Here we are at the end of any another very eventful year for our 

club and Cape Lookout. I hope everyone had a great Thanksgiv-

ing Holiday. I will try to address several issues that are on my mind and 

many of yours in this note.  

Pat Kenney has been assigned to Yellowstone National Park. I have called 

and congratulated Pat on his promotion. His departure date is mid January 

2017. Please stop by and wish him well if you have the chance. He has 

told me that his position will be filled permanently as soon as the right 

candidate is found. There is a good possibility there will be an interim Su-

perintendant named until a permanent replacement is named.  

Pat has shared with me that the ORV Plan will not be implemented until 

March 2018 at the earliest. He feels the 2017 season will be handled the 

same as 2016. I will keep you informed of any changes.  

Our next Fall Fishing Tournament is scheduled for October 12-14, 2017. 

You should have received your full refund for the 2016 Tournament. Rec-

reation.gov will open reservations for CALO cabins on Wed. Jan. 4, 

2017@ 10:00 EST. Please note this date if you need a cabin. Please be 

prompt if on-line or calling.  

Our next Annual meeting has been scheduled for March 4, 2017 at C.C. 

Jones Memorial Park, 309 Holleman St, Apex, NC 27502. I will send out 

an invitation to all members sometime in Feb. 2017 with agenda.  

I thank each of you for your continued support of DIFF and wish all a 

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year.  

Ed Caskey           

DIFF President  

President’s Letter 
         AT THE TOP 

     The Light 

F 
irst year lit: 1859 

Automated: 1950 

Construction: Brick 

Height:163 feet 

Range 12-19 miles 

Flash: Every 13 seconds 

USCG Number: 2-0670 
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Upcoming DIFF Events 

DIFF Annual Meeting: March 4, 2017, CC Jones Memorial Park, 309 Holleman St. Apex, NC  

Recreation.gov will open reservations for CALO cabin reservations 1/4/17 at 10a.m.  

 

Fishing Tips, or What To Do When the Fish Aren’t Biting 

I 
 have been fishing saltwater for sixty years, and in that time, I'd like to think that I've learned a thing or two 
about catching fish.  Fact is, I have learned more about catching fish from people who really know what they're 
doing than trying to work it out on my own. If you're like most folks, you probably prefer to fish away from the 

crowd, but not so far away that you can't observe what the other guys are doing - just in case you're missing some-
thing. And how many times have you spent the day with a crowd not doing much and on the return trip stopped to 
check on a lone acquaintance retiring on the back of a camper who got a cooler full of tasty things. What the ….?? 

Like the time there were about 30 folks fishing near the north side of the point for specs and only one guy was 
catching decent sized fish. Seems like he got one on every other retrieve. A small mess of folks began to close in 
around him but failed to match him. He was using pink plastic on on a lead head jig. Now I don't pretend know 
who the rest of you hang with, but no-one in my group had anything in their boxes that was pink. Another time off 
the south end, the specs were in and only the “Electric Chicken” was worth a darn. So we all put away our pink 
tails and borrowed from the one guy who, thankfully, had a surplus. Then came a lesson  from the group in the 
room next to ours in the days of the old long house (imagine a long wooden structure with maybe four smallish 
efficiency units). I remember it was October, and recall watching the World Series on a portable TV set with a 
screen the size of an i-phone and a picture as grainy as a satellite photo of  a squirrel. When we whined a little too 
loudly about commercial fishermen, ….etc., our neighbors proudly showed us their coolers. Honestly, our jaws 
dropped. We felt like midgets in a world of fishing giants. Their technique was to drop a shrimp on the sandbar at 
low tide and hold on. It worked. 

For the benefit of DIFF readers who have put away their tackle for the year and are comfortably at home perusing 
fishing magazines and tackle catalogs, I present, with all humility, some of the lessons I have learned. First, the spot 
you fish matters, but not as much as some people think. While the beach may be easy to read at some low tides, the 
most obvious holes and sloughs may hold nothing while less likely looking places with small, subtle riffles and ed-
dies may be loaded with fish. Second, you really have to work to be consistently productive. Some years ago, I 
brought a tournament bass fisherman to CALO for his first trip. While he was a relative novice at surf fishing, he 
worked relentlessly and stuck a good many fish that evoked jealous sentiments. The lesson is to keep active. This 
means trying a bunch of different baits and presentations, not drowning bait for more than 10 minutes or so with-
out checking it (especially if it's shrimp), and every so often try casting a lure with a slow to moderate retrieve. I've 
personally caught almost as many flounder and drum casting for trout as I have trying to fish for for flounder and 
drum. And finally, if all else fails, move up or down the beach and talk to someone who's been fishing. Sometimes 
they lie, but sometimes they don't (think the lone guy retiring on the back of his camper). 

So what do you do when the conditions are unfishable? Dig clams, scan the beach for seashells, fish the old Coast 
Guard dock, head for the jetty, the light house dock, hunker down in the cabin or camper? My preference is to hit 
the beach and set up a folding chair on the lee side of my truck, rods at the ready should conditions improve. From 
this perch, I crack open peanuts and pistachios casting the shells into the tops of my buddies waders with accuracy 
Greg Maddox would envy, all the while talking trash. Then there's always taste testing various warming fluids to 

assure my friends that they are fit for human consumption.                                                                       Lost Rod 
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2016 DIFF Scholarship Recipients 

 

T 
he DIFF scholarship committee recommended awarding five scholarships for 2016. Applications 

were received for the BK Barringer, Jack Dunaway and Glenn Green Scholarships. Five applica-

tions were submitted for the BK Barringer scholarship and since no applications were received for 

the Don Eury or Mark Weir Scholarships the Scholarship committee recommended 3 awards be made for 

the BK Barringer Scholarship. 

The BK Scholarship is awarded to high school seniors accepted by a four year college. The Jack Dunaway 

Scholarship is awarded to a continuing college student and the Glenn Green Scholarship is awarded to a 

graduate student. The Don Eury Scholarship was established for college students majoring in Marine Biol-

ogy or Environmental Studies and is not restricted to DIFF Members or relatives. The Mark Weir Scholar-

ship was established for community college students. 

The 2016 BK Barringer Scholarship recipients are Margaret Monaco, Landon Whicker and Charly  

McCormick. 

Margaret Monaco is a graduate of Cary High School, Cary, NC. She was a member of the Cary High 

Marching band for four years and was on the Varsity Women’s basketball team for three years. Academi-

cally she was in the top 20% of her graduating class of 543 and is a member of the National Honor Soci-

ety. She has a passion for medicine and served as a teen volunteer at Rex Hospital, Raleigh for three year.  

She is currently enrolled at NC State University, Raleigh, NC and is majoring in Textiles with an empha-

sis on innovative applications of medical polymers and textile science. Her goal is to seek a career in some 

field of medicine. 

Landon Whicker is a graduate of East Forsyth High School, Kernersville, NC. Landon was on the Var-

sity Baseball team and was named Captain in his senior year. He was an active member in the Crosby 

Scholar Program for seven years.  He has excelled academically and achieved Eagle Scout in his scouting 

career. He is an avid fisherman and is an active DIFF member. He is currently enrolled at the University 

of North Carolina at Greensboro. He is majoring in Business Management and his goal is to use the 

knowledge that he receives in that program to one day open his own business. 

Charly McCormick is a graduate of Forbush High School, East Bend. NC. She was a member of the Var-

sity Soccer Team and was named Captain of the team. She is an excellent student and was ranked 10 out 

of a class of 240. She is very active in her community and church; she has served as a role model for her 

peers.  Charly is currently enrolled at Appalachian State University, Boone, NC and has not declared a 

major but is interested in a wide variety of majors offered at Appalachian State such as biology, marketing 

and K-6 education. 

 

                                    

Davis Island Fishing Foundation Scholarships  
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Scholarships Continued  

The 2016 Jack Dunaway Continuing Scholarship recipient is Tate Wilkinson. Tate is currently 

enrolled at Mount Olive University, Mount Olive, NC. He is pursuing a Bachelor of Science degree in 

Agricultural Business Management. Tate attained the rank of Eagle Scout; his Eagle Scout Project 

was constructing floating docks for the Physical Education Department at Johnston Community Col-

lege. He attended Johnston Community College and attained the Associate of Science degree and is 

continuing his education at Mt. Olive University. His interest in agriculture bodes well for the future 

of agriculture in NC where the average age of our farmers is increasing with fewer young people 

seeking careers in agriculture. 

The 2016 Glenn Green Scholarship recipient is Heather Panciera. Heather is currently a graduate 

student at the University of Alabama at Birmingham. She received the Bachelor of Science degree in 

nursing from Georgia State University in 2003. She excelled academically in her undergraduate pro-

gram and was inducted into Sigma Theta Tau Nursing Honor Society. She is currently pursuing a 

Master of Science in Nursing with a specialty track of Acute Care Nurse Practitioner. Her goal is to 

use skills acquired over her years of experience as a nurse and the new knowledge from the graduate 

program to continue to care for critically ill patients. 

  

 

Quotes Worth Remembering 

 

“Tell me and I’ll forget. Show me, and I may not remember. Involve me 

and I’ll understand.”                                           Native American Saying  

 

“It is a greater work to educate a child, in the true and larger sense of the 

word, than to rule a state.”                                        William Ellery Channing 

 

“The ultimate goal of the educational system is to shift to the individual 

the burden of pursuing his education.”                  John W. Gardner 
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Scholarships Continued  

 

 

 

 

Charly McCormick Landon Whicker 

Margaret Monaco 
Heather Panciera 
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Fishin’ Humor 

 

 

‘TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS 

 

T 
was the night before Christmas, when all through the house 
Not a creature was stirring except for that darn mouse.  

The stockings were hung by the chimney with care 

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there. 
 

The children and grands were nestled in their beds 

While visions of three months off danced through their heads. 
And Annette in her kerchief, and Lanier in his birthday suit, 

Had just settled down from a long day with the troop.  

 

When out on the porch there arose such a clatter, 
Lanier sprang to his feet to see what was the matter. 

Away to the window he flew like a flash 

Tore open the shutter and yelled, I’m gonna get your %&$.  
 

The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow 

Nearly matched Lanier’s moon that was by now the highlight of the show.  
When what to Lanier’s eyes should appear, 

trucks and campers lined up back to the main road, pert near. 

 

More rapid than eagles, the patrons they came, 
And Lanier scratched his head and began to call them by name. 

Now Caskey! Now Ernie! Now Kevin and Bubba! 

On David! On Patty! On Beeson and even your brother!    
 

To the top of the porch! 

To the top of the Wall!  

Now dash away! Dash away! 
Dash away all!!! 

 

From within the house was heard a calm voice: 
“Start up Capn’ Alger, it’s time to rejoice.” 

“But it’s Christmas Eve!” Lanier exclaimed.  

 
Annette softly replied, “Honey, every time they show up in our driveway, 

it’s like Christmas all over again, everyday.  

As Alger made her way clear and all aboard gleamed with all their might, 

Lanier was heard to exclaim, ‘ere he drove out of sight. 
“Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good night!”  

 

 
(Based  (in part) on the poem by Clement Clarke Moore)  

 



 

 

B 
e careful, Dean Toney’s mother yelled as she watched her son charge the water at 

Haulover Beach in Florida. Ten year old Toney waved back, still running full stride. 

He splashed into the shallow water and dug his toes into the sand. Other children clut-

tered the shore, and beyond them surfers sat on their boards scanning the horizon for the next 

set of waves. Toney felt a rock with his toes and knelt down to grab it when something brushed 

his leg. He jerked upright and saw a school of mullet darting hither and thither.  

“It was great,” explained Toney, now 27. “The mullet were everywhere. I started using my shirt 

as a net, scooping them up and throwing them onto the beach.” Toney’s mother also noticed the 

school of mullet. Concerned, she hurried to the nearest lifeguard stand. Toney was still catching 

mullet when another school of fish swam by. These fish were larger and faster than the mullet, 

and Toney tried to catch them ,too. “I reached down into the water to try and get one,” Toney 

said, “and he bit my finger. He actually swallowed the whole thing. I jerked my hand away but 

the fish held on. He was two or three feet long, and finally he flew off my finger toward the 

beach. I remember looking down at my hand and seeing blood. Then I saw my finger. It was 

dangling by a thread.”  

Panic quickly swept the beach as the bluefish, frenzied by the large school of mullet, attacked 

everything in their path. Frightened children splashed toward the beach while the piranha-like 

fish nipped at their legs. Even the surfers were attacked by the ferocious feeders. “There were 

some ladies standing near the water,” Toney said, “and they ran down and wrapped my hand in 

a towel. Then the lifeguard took me up to the main station. He laid me on a stretcher with an-

other kid until the ambulance arrived.” Toney was taken to Parkway General Hospital, where 

doctors stitched the finger back to his hand. He spent a week in the hospital and returned for 

countless surgeries. Although it had been completely severed, the finger healed completely.  

Eleven young bathers were attacked that morning at Hanover Beach. One 14-year-old received 

more than 50 stitches in her lower legs. A 13-year-old boy needed 20 stitches to close his 

wounds. It was a day no one ever expected. A day most would like to forget.  

Taken fron the book, Incredible Fishing Stories, Author: Shaun Morey 

 

A Blue Day 
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Y 
ou can be an extra set of eyes 

and ears in the park to help the 

park rangers keep everyone 

safe and have a good time.  To report a 

problem or a violation that you have 

seen, call 252-728-2250 extension 4444. 

Park Watch  

The Davis Island Fishing Foundation “DIFF” is a non-profit club for people that 

enjoy recreational surf fishing and associated fellowship and social activities on 

South Core Banks of Cape Lookout National Seashore, affectionately known as 

Davis Island  

Statement of Purpose 

The purpose, objectives and efforts of DIFF are to benefit the DIFF membership 

and other visitors of Davis Island 

DIFF actively supports and demonstrates responsible use of off-road vehicles for 

beach access to engage in surf fishing and other suitable activities 

DIFF promotes a code of ethics for responsible behavior on the island 

DIFF educates visitors on the rich heritage of surf fishing and current fishing 

conservation practices 

DIFF provides physical and fiscal resources to assist the Park Service in main-

taining cabins and other facilities 

DIFF hosts fishing tournaments for its members enjoyment 

DIFF supports the conservation of Davis Island’s culture, history, heritage and 

appropriate protection of its fish and wildlife 

DIFF collaborates with the park management, concessionaires and other suppor-

tive     organizations to benefit the DIFF membership 

DIFF maintains awareness of activities that could affect Davis Island in a positive 

or    negative way and responds appropriately to support the DIFF purpose 

DIFF provides effective communications to its members by web site, newsletter 

and periodic meetings 

 

  This newsletter is published and edited by Scott Mosley  (Photos  provided by Tom Monaco) 

     

  Davis Island Fishing 

Foundation 

P.O. Box 1080 

Benson, NC 27504 

Officers 

Ed Caskey, President  (803-320-3778) 

Tom Monaco, Vice President (919-616-1706) 

Gordon Jones, Treasurer (704-846-2270) 

Wes Johnson, Asst. Treasurer  (919-480-3100) 

Roy Byrd, Secretary (919-467-2973) 

Board of Directors 

Larry Bassett (336-210-4828) 

Ann Beeson , Merchandise Chair (336-399-6087) 

Lance Brown , Sponsorship & Worktrips (336-558-7942) 

David Holcomb, Grant Chair(704-437-4031) 

Geneive Jones, Membership Chair(434-222-6658) 

Rich Lambert, Tournament Director  (803-517-7343) 

Scott Mosley, Newsletter Editor  (803-431-6720) 

Email the Board of Directors: diff@diffclub.com 

 

DIFF...Beyond fishing! 

 


