Montauk Charter Boat Legend

Captain Michael Potts
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The Blue Fin IV on an inshome bass charrer.

"My dod and his brathe
started coming to Montauk in the
mic-'40s 1o fish tuna and swordfish
in the summers,” he soys,
They eventually deciced ta
settle here ond were wel
established when the
Montauk Fsi‘nr‘g seena
boomed in the ‘50s

Coplain Potis cradits
parl o the tamily's early
success to his mother,
Moargaret, who ran her own
seoplane charfer business
"Mom'd fly out and spot the
fish, then communicate their

he chuckles. “Usually, I'd be
strapped in the back of the
plane-Mom didn't like
leaving me with babysitters
Having experienced the
widet perspective of the fishing
business from alolt, the youngster

began his handson, seclevel

locoticn to Dod in the boot,”

"Dod'd toke me olong as crew,”
Coptain Potts says, “olthcugh I'm
not sure how much vse | wos ot
|-|I5'..

By age 12, the future skipper
was o regular tixture on the
Mantauk charter scene, selling fish
fream the Blues Fin I's frips and
pick ng up additiongl work os o
crew member on other boals. And
learning, alwoys learning

Young Mike continued to fish
weekends and summers throughout
his years in the East Hompten
public school system. He first
5k|puered the: Blue Fin in his
senior veor of high school. In spite
of the time he spent at sea, his
grades wera excellent. Upan
groduation he went off to college,
earning a degree in environmenta
biology from the Florida Institute of
Technology.

In 1978, Caoptain Potis

attended gioduate school ot the

Ultimately, however, the pull of the
sea won out over academics. In
1981, he wos bock oboard the
Blue Fin IV lulkime. (He bought the
boat fram his tamily in 1984].

Chver the years, the Blue Fin
IV hos cultivated a loyal year-
round chorter clientele that is
abaut equally divided between
offshore big gome fishermen and
inshore enthusiasts bent on the
pursuil af shiipers, bluelish, porgies,
cod and groundtish,

It wias never @ conscious
decision,” Capiain Potis replies
when | ask him when he commilted
to tishing os his lite's work. "As o
matter of tact, my parents were
completely ogainst it, especiolly
Mam,”

Odd, considering that by the
time Captain Polts tock over the
Blue Fin IV, fishing had been the
Patts fomily's living for nearly 40

Wears.,
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responds, meanwhile mixing up
another batch of epoxy. “It's a
lough, very competitive business
They of all people knew that.”

When asked what makes for
o successhl chorter boat, Capiain
Potts sighs, shoking his head.
“There're a lot of tacters, but in the
end it's the skipper's ability to find
the fish,” he soys. “You don't put
your cuslomers into fish. rhe\,-'" go
elsewhere.”

Captain Potis figures that
success in finding fish is based on
experience, hord work, attention
to detail ond keeping up with
technology. The latter includes
spoce-age navigational eguip-
meni, new developments in sonar-
based fish finders and satellite
communications thot produce regl
time printoutz of waoter lemparatyre
and salinity data. Improvements in
fishing gear materials and design-
everything from rod and reed fo
hook and monctiloment-increcse
the odds that once hooked, the
fish will be londed.

| ask if there's maybe another
factor that has contributed to the
Blue Fin I¥'s success. I'm fishing
and Coptain Potts grins, rising fo
the bait. "You're talking about your
funa, righte”

I :'ll:_,‘id_ IEUU“irIg |':I:IW Ine
maming | cought the fish Coptain
Fotts had spent o good 45 minutes
jockeying with the Heet, looking for
a spot to anchar up that "felt
right.” Then, ofter an hour or so of
chumming, he come down fram
the bridge, commenting that he
*had on inkling” we 'd soon see
some aclion. A lew minules loter
was in the chair, hooked up to
what hie and mate Dennis Goviola
referred to as "o dinosour.’

"There's also whal | guess
you'd call instinct,” Coptain Pots
says. "All successhul skippers hove

By

o MONTAUK
JARINE BASIN §

Allan Weishecker's 551 -pound bluefin tuna, caughr aboard che Blue Fin [V

t, whether they know it or not

| ask i there's anything obout
the fishing business he dossn't like.
Wl ” C-:ll';-lulr' Potts answers, “I'm
not crazy about the alorm clock
going off at bour every marning.”
He pouses, gloncing foworg the
harbor mauth, "Qn the ather hand,
most days | get to see the sunrise
ot sen. How many people hove

thet o3 parl of their iobE” X



