Special Report

This Travel Company Is Breaking New Ground
by Don Causey, Founder and Editor Emeritus of The Angling Report
Editor Note: Angling Report Editor
Emeritus Don Causey filed this report on
a relatively new, upper-crust adventure
travel company that is moving into the
fishing field in a big way.
hink about it. How many new
fishing companies have emerged of
late in the angling travel business?
I mean big ones with money behind
them and new ideas on how to attract
and hold the interest of traveling anglers?
Frankly, I can’t think of one, or I couldn’t
until I began to take a serious look
recently at Eleven Experience (www.
elevenexperience.com Tel.970-349-7761

T

or 877-598-5421), which started out as
an upper-crust adventure travel company
in 2011 specializing in things like overthe-top skiing and mountain biking trips
in France, Iceland, Colorado, and other
places.
From the beginning, Eleven
Experience offered fly fishing as one
of its adventures, especially at its
flagship property in Colorado, Scarp
Ridge Lodge, where, incidentally, it
pipes in ambient oxygen to help new
arrivals avoid mountain sickness. See
what I mean by upper crust? Fishing was
mentioned at other places, too, such as
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its Bahama House property on Harbour
Island, but pretty much as an amenity, not
a principal activity. Personally, I wrote
them off as just another luxury travel entity
trying to incorporate fly fishing without
understanding the activity or the people
who love it.
I realize now I was wrong about
Eleven Experience, and I have subscriber
Frank Foster to thank for my awakening
to what the company is up to. Frank
and I are old phone chums but met
personally for the first time in Italy this
past fall, where we were both on fishing
trips arranged by Claudio Tagini (see
my write-up on Tagini in the December
issue), and it was there he told me about
his upcoming mothership trip to Andros
Island with Eleven Experience. When he
told me where his mothership was going
to be anchored, I was astounded. Clearly,
this was a company that knew fly fishing
and had real connections to be able to
operate a mothership in the face of new
regulations outlawing non-Bahamianowned motherships in the Bahamas.
Seems Eleven Experience has some
kind of Cruising Permit that completely
legalizes what it is doing.
At any rate, I asked Frank to drop
me a note about his experience, the
substance of which follows after this
introduction. That note just arrived, and
it inspired me to do some quick research
on Eleven Experience’s dedicated fishing
destinations. They currently include lodges
in Colorado, two motherships that operate

THE ANGLING REPORT
Happy New Year
It has been quite a year for
The Angling Report. Longtime
subscribers to this newsletter no
doubt have seen their fair share
of changes over its 30+ years, but
2018 was a year of big changes.
A new editor, going digital, new
contributors, new layout, new
features, and the list goes on. You
name it; it probably changed in
2018.
One thing has not changed,
h ow eve r : o u r c o m m i t m e n t t o
providing quality content and
useful reports that help you keep
your finger on the pulse of fishing
travel.
If 2018 was the year of change,
then we aim to make 2019 the
year of growth. We are doubling
down on our commitment to make
The Angling Report your most
valued periodical, and we plan on
offering our readership new ways
to engage with our newsletter,
including hosted trips, free trips,
and incentive programs for those
who file reports with us.
We wa n t t o g ive b a c k t o
those who make this whole thing
possible—our readers.
I truly believe in The Angling
Report and what it stands for. There
is no other publication like it in the

world, and I believe that without it,
anglers would be subject to a new
industry standard where financial
gain trumps the quality of one’s
experience—in other words, an
industry with a one-size-fits-all
approach to destination travel.
In our world, each lodge, each
guide, and every small detail, right
down to the staff and the water
pressure in your shower, matter.
Each destination is as diverse and
unique as the anglers who visit
them. That’s why your reports are
the lifeblood of this newsletter.
You’re out there on the front
lines, and our readers will benefit
from your experiences and candid
reporting.
So, starting this year, we’re
going to start keeping track of
our most loyal reporters while
rewarding them for their efforts.
File two reports with us and we’ll
send you a one-of-a-kind Angling
Report embroidered hat.
File three or more reports
a n d y o u ’ l l b e g iv e n s p e c i a l
consideration for upcoming free
trips. It’s just our way of giving
back to our readers.
Happy holidays and happy
fishing in the new year! —Seth
Fields, Editor
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in four different areas as dictated by the
fishing calendar (the Florida Everglades;
Cocodrie, Louisiana; the Marquesas
south of Key West; and the Bahamas),
plus a lodge-based trip to southern Chile.
Its website makes passing mention of an
Atlantic salmon trip in Iceland, which
I plan to check out soon. Clearly, this
is an agency to take note of, especially
if your tastes tend toward truly elegant
surroundings, fine wine, good food, and
interesting new ideas on where and how
to go fishing. You’ll need deep pockets to
book much fishing through Eleven, to be
sure, but actually not as deep as I thought
until I studied their website. Anyone who
can book an expensive Atlantic salmon or
peacock bass trip can save up and fish with
Eleven on an individual basis. Buying out
an entire week at one of their facilities is
another matter.
As always, I am agnostic about new
companies and the language they use to
describe what they are up to, but it is worth
noting that the company says its mission is
embedded in its name: Eleven Experience.
They strive to provide an experience that
exceeds a “ten,” they say, and they go on
to talk about trying to inspire participants
in their “experiences” (they don’t like the
word “trips”) to have the “best day of their
life.” Is this just marketing hyperbole? We
won’t know until enough Angling Report
subscribers weigh in with reports. In the
meantime, I think it’s entirely possible that
noise in the distance may be the sound of
the bar being raised on fishing travel. Here
is what Frank Foster says about his Eleven
Experience off the coast of Andros Island:
Your legendary publication, The
Angling Report, has a feature called “The

Good, the Bad, and the Ugly.” Well,
the Eleven Experience guys can’t even
spell “bad” or “ugly.” And they’re not
very familiar with “good” either. In my
experience, the only word they understand
is “excellent.” Their devotion to excellence
apparently emanates from founder Chad
Pike, an American who has risen toward
the top of the American investment firm
the Blackstone Group LP. I’ve not met
him, but I understand he is one of those
discriminating chaps who demand the
highest levels of service delivery, but
he does so in a manner that makes him
revered by his organization. I also hear
he’s an excellent angler.

I don’t really need to review the
fishery available to anglers aboard the
Eleven mothership in the Bahamas
because it spends its time anchored in
Miller’s Creek on the west side of Andros
Island, allowing easy access to a highly
respected fishery with which many fellow
subscribers are familiar. While the usual
suspects abound (large bonefish, shots at
permit, and barracuda) the west side offers
a tarpon fishery solid enough to make
you never forget to pack a larger rod. In
fact, on my trip I saw six or eight tarpon.
Of those, I jumped two and “boated”
one. I put “boated” in quotes because it
happened while fishing off the stern of

the mothership after dinner one night. A
leaping 40-pounder I had hooked landed
on the aft deck right at my feet!
The anchorage o f the mothership is
only 45 minutes from the Water Cays, and
we went there one day, all of us wading
as we tackled the pleasant task of dealing
with small schools of large, cooperative
bonefish. A 45-minute run north allows
you to fish the Spanish Wells area, and
running 45 minutes toward some variant
of east gives you a choice of fishing the
South, Middle, or North Bights of Andros.
The Eleven mothership is a 74-foot
Hatteras motor yacht. It’s not new, but if
it were an automobile it would be called a
“cream puff,” as every square inch of it is
immaculate. It has two gorgeous “public”
spaces: one is a large salon with satellite
television; the other is for gathering
and dining. There were four anglers on
the mothership in all, and we had three
staterooms at our disposal. Two of our
crowd were a father-and-son team, and
they took the master stateroom that has
two heads, each with their own luxurious
vanity, and a shared, equally luxurious,
shower. The master is a very large, plush
stateroom with elegant woods and a surfeit
of closets and bureau drawers. The bed
situation is a little tricky, as there are two
queen-size beds that are only a few inches
apart. This is no problem for a father and
son, but I understand Eleven recognizes
it’s not ideal for two gentleman anglers
and plans a classy removable partition
between the beds of some exotic, beautiful
wood like teak.
The VIP stateroom has two twin beds
nicely separated and is elegantly appointed
with a large head and shower that would

WHERE ARE YOU FISHING NEXT?

ALASKA,ARGENTINA, BAHAMAS, BELIZE, BOLIVIA, CANADA,
COSTA RICA, CUBA, CHRISTMAS ISLAND, GUYANA, MEXICO,
MONGOLIA, NEW ZELAND,NICARAGUA, SEYCHELLES, SLOVENIA,
RUSSIA, AND OVER 100 BUCKETLIST DESTINATIONS WORLDWIDE

THE ADVENTURE STARTS HERE

GO TO: WWW.WILDONTHEFLY.COM OR CALL (800) 543-0282

January 2019

-3-

Volume 32, Number 1

THE ANGLING REPORT
grace almost anyone’s land-based home.
The third stateroom is in the bow with an
over-and-under bunk and its own head.
Not as tony as the other two staterooms
but still very nice.
As I said, there were four anglers
on the boat. Guess how many crew:
four! Captain Tom McLaughlin is the
consummate professional and a delight.
He was assisted by two mates who
were full of personality and sometimes
seemed to almost fall down as they tried
to scramble into action to respond to our
every whim.
Gregarious and fun Chef Penny
caused us all to ask for the phone
number for Weight Watchers when we
disembarked. She served us he-man
breakfasts and superb lunches, and she
brought the bounty of the nearby sea to
us each night. There were fresh stone

crabs, lobster, conch, and mutton snapper,
plus hogfish shot by our diving captain.
While the dinners were not New York
restaurant haute cuisine (and not intended
to be), they were way above the standard
but always good Bahamian fare one gets
at most lodges. And the wines, normally
a blind spot with Bahamian lodges, were
nothing short of marvelous. As an example
of Eleven’s attention to detail, the pretrip email solicited not just food allergy
data from us, but food, wine, and liquor
preferences.
Eleven Experience indeed provides
an excellent experience, and that includes
the way they handle the fishing part of the
Andros program. Eleven uses independent
guides from Mangrove Cay, and they
were all outstanding. They came out to
the yacht in their own skiffs but fished us
on Eleven’s brand-new, latest, greatest

Beavertails with the most creative and
effective leaning post design I have
ever seen. Perhaps the best example of
excellence in service delivery by Eleven
was the fishing hours. Guess who decides
what those hours are: the anglers. You
leave when you want and stop fishing
when you’ve had enough. No clock
watchers in this crowd. Delightful!
All considered, I loved the Eleven
Experience. It made me want to work on
my casting a little more in the hope of
measuring up. Enjoy!
Postscript: Frank Foster says he is
booked to fish Eleven’s mothership in the
Marquesas soon, and he has promised us a
report on that experience. In the meantime,
we are eager to hear from others who have
fished with Eleven Experience. Send your
reports directly to me at: doncausey@msn.
com.

DATELINE: ENGLAND

End hotel, I was struck with the inspired
thought that the English chalk streams
are not far from London. A quick call to a
friend got me referred to Simon Cooper
of Fishing Breaks.
It was a good referral. Fishing Breaks
specializes in the chalk streams from its
home base in Hampshire. The website
is excellent and fully describes their
operation (https://fishingbreaks.co.uk).
Founded over twenty years ago by Simon
Fields, Fishing Breaks lists 35 beats on
14 rivers on its website and has access to
others. They also have suggestions on the
best time of year to fish, hatch calendars,
links to fly and equipment suppliers,
and an accommodation guide that lists
52 local venues ranging from modest
B&Bs to full-service resorts suitable for a
fisherman and a non-fishing spouse.
Simon was very responsive when
I contacted him. On fairly short notice,
he booked me on the Burlington Manor
beat on the Test and Quing Ya Xi on the
Itchen. I chose the Test and the Itchen
only because if I was going to fish
Izaak Walton’s waters, why not fish the
rivers he wrote about? I was very happy
with the beats, which I had to myself,
but I think I could have been equally
happy had I simply asked Simon for his
recommendation.
Fishing Breaks caters to many

anglers who travel from London and fish
on their own. There are detailed directions
given for each beat, specific guidelines to
follow if self-guiding, and hatch calendars
to get you started with fly selection. That
said, I asked Simon to line up a guide
for me both days; not being familiar
with the rivers, I wanted to maximize the
chances of having a good experience. I
fished with Tony King, one of Simon’s
longest-serving and best guides. I was not
disappointed.
Having a guide also aided in the
logistics. Since I was on a business trip,
I relied on Tony for the rods, reels, and
so forth, which made packing easier. All
I brought was clothing, although Simon
made sure Tony had a pair of boots for
me as well. I did not need waders. It is
very common for the beats, including
those I fished, to be streamside fishing
only. You are not permitted to enter the
water. In part, this is to protect the banks
and downstream beats, but stepping
into the stream is not necessary anyway.
For those who have not fished the chalk
streams, while similar in some respects,
it is quite different from western US trout
fishing. The rivers are small, like western
spring creeks. Generally, one bank—but
sometimes both banks—are groomed,
with brush cut back, occasional trees over
the water and a mowed path streamside.

Stopover Fishing
This Company Specializes
in Chalk Stream Outings

If you are headed to England and want
to arrange a day or so of chalk stream
fishing, subscriber Dod Fraser has found
the right person to work with: Simon
Cooper of Fishing Breaks. Thanks, Dod,
for checking in!
n planning a recent business trip
to London for this September, I
had a last-minute schedule change
that resulted in two free days in town.
I mulled over what to do with the extra
time. After considering all the museums
I could visit and blanching at the prospect
of two more nights at an expensive West

I
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Wooden gangways aid in wet areas, as
do small platforms built out over the edge
from which one can cast to particularly
good pools.
Like western spring creeks, the rivers
have a consistent flow and temperature.
They are fed from underground aquifers
that are charged by winter rains in the
nearby hills. The water filters through
layers of limestone before emerging to fill
the rivers. Unlike western spring creeks,
these are gin clear. So, this is sight fishing
at its best.
Brown trout is the principal species,
but there are also grayling. They are
good-sized trout, though not as big as
those in New Zealand. Given the size
of the streams, I think they are quite
impressive. Most of my fish were one and
a half to two pounds, some over three.
Unlike New Zealand, there are a lot of
fish. If all the fish you see are too small
to excite you, look ahead, there will be
larger ones. On the first day, I caught
eight, which is the catch-and-release
limit, and the second day I caught four
and lost two, due to operator error. On
the second day I learned the beat had
been heavily fished the day before by an
unrelated group, which undoubtedly put
the fish down. Tony said this was news
to him and Simon, and it was a bit of a
disappointment for me.
This is technical fishing with light
rods. For the most part, I used a 4-weight.

You use upstream casting techniques and
either a dry fly or a dry with a dropper. I
had heard most beats were dry fly only,
but Tony said that has changed over the
past few years. Of my 12 fish, only one
took the dry fly.
Getting to the rivers from London
was a breeze. I took the train from
Waterloo Station to Andover, which is a
short cab ride to Stockbridge, where I was
staying. Returning, Simon lined up a local
driver to meet me at the beat and take me
to Heathrow, and I flew out that evening
to my next meeting. When fishing, Tony
picked me up and dropped me off at my
inn.
Simon was terrific on all the
logistics. We corresponded exclusively
by email, and he responded usually
the same day. In advance of the trip,
I received a number of very helpful
messages and reports. Indeed, I had
trouble concentrating on preparation
for my business meetings with such
distractions.
I stayed at the Greyhound Inn in
Stockbridge. I had asked Simon to
recommend a medium-priced alternative
that had good food and was authentic.
The Stockbridge fit the bill. Well, “fit” is
not exactly the right word. I am six feet
four. The inn is 200 years old and has
ceilings and doorframes of the period. I
bruised my head on every ceiling beam
and doorjamb until I eventually caught

on. It sits on the banks of the Test and one
can take a very pleasant walk through the
charming town.
As a sign I was in the right place,
the second morning I shared the dining
room with a group of about a dozen Brits
who had come down to shoot. They all
had posh accents and were dressed to
the nines: plus fours, knee socks with
ribbons hanging out the rolled tops, tweed
shooting vests, tattersall shirts, and neck
ties. I was dressed in my best Simms
gear. While talking to one of the fellows
I felt like the man who goes to a black-tie
dinner in a blue blazer.
It is a reminder, fishing the chalk
streams in England is a multi-cultural
experience. One should not miss it; after
all fly-fishing was invented there 300
years ago.
The cost of the trip was £200 for the
Test beat, £155 for the Itchen beat, each
including VAT. Beat prices vary and are
detailed on the website. The guide fee
was £315 per day, including VAT, not
including tip. The Stockbridge Inn was
$200 per night, including dinner and
breakfast. The car service to Heathrow
was $160. I was fortunate that my trip
was in September when rates are down
and beats are available. Earlier in the
season, particularly during the mayfly
hatch (late May/early June), it will be
more expensive and advance planning is
advisable.

DATELINE: SPAIN

Reader Michael Barnett recently had the
opportunity to travel to Spain and fish
for trophy brown and rainbow trout. His
report leaves much to the imagination,
but paints a picture of a river loaded
with brutish, almost uncatchable trout
that could soon be either the bane or the
delight of your very existence.
his past fall, I enjoyed a unique
fishing trip that exclusively
targeted giant brown or rainbow
trout of 20 pounds or more. They reside in
a river in northern Spain that I had never
heard of, the name of which I shall not
mention for reasons to be explained.
I have been a fly fisherman for over
60 years, and I have had the good fortune
to fish in many locations around the world.
In recent years, as I have gotten older,

I have focused more and more on trout
fishing, which I have enjoyed since I was
a boy. It is not as physically demanding as
some of the saltwater fly fishing I loved to
do when I was younger, and I can still find
beautiful and uncrowded places to do it.
When I was trout fishing in Patagonia
last March, my friend of many years
Luis Antunez, a Spaniard who owns and
operates Salmo Patagonia Lodge in Chile
where I was staying, showed me some
photos of several 20-plus-pound brown
and rainbow trout that he had caught in
recent months in a river in Spain. He said
many people in the area of the river know
the giant fish are there, but, as one would
expect, fish of that size and age are very
difficult to entice into a strike and very
difficult to land. He said he had fished the

Subscriber Report
Giant Trout in
an Undisclosed River

T
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river for six or seven straight days before
reeling in the first giant, but he had finally
figured out how to catch them. He said
he could now reasonably expect to hook
about three or four huge trout per day in
that river.
Luis is one of a handful of the best
fly fishermen and fly casters in the world,
and he is an excellent host and guide as
well. When I saw Luis’s photos of those
giant trout, I told him that I would love
to try to catch a brown or rainbow of over
20 pounds, which I would consider to
be the trout of a lifetime. He offered to
guide me, and so I set up a five-day trip to
fish in Spain with Luis and my old friend
George.
It was an easy trip to plan, since
all George and I had to bring was our
waders, polarized glasses, and clothes.
Luis met us at the airport, and he had
arranged for accommodations for all of
us in a hotel in a small town near the river
with good, clean rooms and excellent
local food. He also provided all the fly
rods, flies, lines, leaders, fishing permits,
snacks, and drinks we needed. We ended
up fishing about three and a half days in
the river, and we took a little extra time
for sightseeing and watching a bullfight
with Luis and his charming girlfriend,
Alexandra, to round out the trip.
As Luis had promised, there were
a good number of really large trout in
the sections of the river that we fished,
which ranged from swift, shallow water
to several large pools that seemed to hold
the biggest trout. Of course, trout of that

size are primarily meat eaters, but we
quickly learned that this river is packed
with freshwater shrimp, which the big
trout were gorging on, making huge,
fairly frequent swirls as the trout chased
down some shrimps near the surface. Luis
waded out with a fine-meshed seine net
to see what kind of insect life he could
find in the river. He brushed the net across
the tops of some of the large, submerged
weed beds that were scattered across
the pools, and when he pulled it up he
showed us hundreds of wriggling shrimps.
As I expected, the fishing was slow
compared to what you can reasonably

expect to catch in the rivers of Patagonia,
the western United States, Alaska, and
other well-known trout destinations. But
to me it was well worth the wait to try to
catch even one of the once-in-a-lifetimesized trout that we occasionally glimpsed
in this river.
We exclusively used nymphs and
streamers with sink-tip or full-sinking
lines to put the flies near the bottom,
where the big ones tended to lie. Each
day, George and I hooked and landed
several very large trout, while daily losing
several others that were just too powerful
for us to turn before they broke off on

rocks or weed beds. The largest fish I
landed were a seven-pound rainbow and
a 12-pound brown, and George’s largest
was a magnificent, brightly colored male
brown of 14 pounds. For each of us, those
were the largest brown trout (excluding
sea-run browns) that we had ever landed,
and they were well worth the trip.
Luis did very little fishing himself,
but in the little time that he did spend
casting, it did not take him long to land
several giants, including a huge brown
that moved the scale to 21 pounds on the
BogaGrip that we placed on the net that
held his trout! Simply to be present and
witness a trout of that size being hooked,
masterfully played, landed by a friend
who is perhaps the finest fly fisherman in
the world, and then released unharmed
was a never-to-be-forgotten moment.
The total cost of the trip to Spain
for George and me was about $6,000 per
person, all-inclusive, including roundtrip air fare from South Carolina to
Barcelona. When I told Luis that I would
be preparing this report for The Angling
Report, he asked me not to give the name
or exact location of the river we fished,
but if you would like to fish with him
either in Spain or Patagonia, you may
arrange to do so by contacting him at
luisantunez0@icloud.com. Luis lives in
Patagonia about five months of the year,
from about December through April, and
he mostly lives in Spain the rest of the
year. I will be heading back to Patagonia
in a few weeks to fish with Luis again,
and I cannot wait to get there.

Briefly Noted
Things to Do . . . Places to Go . . . New Developments
 Subscriber Bill Hegberg recently sent
us this brief report, and it’s unlike any
report we’ve seen or published before—a
fly report, sort of. They say that necessity
is the mother of invention, but little is
said about chance and its influence on
discovery. In fly fishing, and even more
so in fly tying, overkill is king. We often
give fish more credit than they deserve. We
design reels that could slow a Volkswagen,
and we tie painstaking flies that mimic
their crustaceous counterparts in pictureJanuary 2019

perfect detail. Not that there’s anything
wrong with super-strong drag systems and
spiffy flies, but in regard to fly selection
and fishing your choice with confidence,
understanding what bonefish are willing
to eat just might save you time and
aggravation while on the flats. Bill writes:
In April of 2018 we visited Astove
Atoll in the Seychelles for a shot at the
great Indo-Pacific permit and GT fishing
this atoll has to offer. During the off tide,
we’d go fishing for bones. After fishing

-6-

a worm fly I’d been experimenting with
and catching a dozen or so fish, the fly
began to look pretty ratty. I decided to
keep on fishing it, as the bones didn’t seem
to care. Soon it was just a bare hook, yet,
accompanied by lots of laughter from
my mate and amazement from the guide,
Serge Samson, I kept catching fish. Even
Serge caught one!
When I got back home to Colorado,
I mulled what had really happened and
why the fish had eaten this bare hook
Volume 32, Number 1
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like they had. Was it the most obvious
answer—the remoteness of the atoll and
the naivety of the fish? Or was something
else happening?
Our next trip was in November
to a new spot in Crown Haven, Abaco
(the Little Abaco Bonefish Lodge with
Sidney Thomas, formerly owner of Water
Cay and one of the most knowledgeable
bonefish guides in the business), to fish
the western end of Abaco. I decided to do
a serious test of the concept of bare-hook
fishing and committed to fishing seven
days with only a bare hook.
To prepare, I bought a selection of
hooks. The hook I used in Astove was
a Gamakatsu S11-3H, which is a heavy
hook that sinks very quickly, so I was
sure to bring along some of those. I also
brought some Gama SL-45 hooks, which
are a bit lighter. I decided to try other color
options as well. I purchased some Gama
Octopus hooks in red and green and some
steelhead trailer hooks that were sort of
bronze-ish. I tied some of the bare hooks
as weedless, some silver ones I colored
with markers, and off we went.
Here’s what happened. Over a full
seven days of good-weather fishing (rare
in and of itself), I got to try all of the hooks
on many fish. I caught lots of fish, as many
as anybody else on the trip, and they’re
very good fishermen—Joe, one of the
fisherman in our group, is the luckiest guy
I know and holds the all-tippet bonefish
IGFA record.
So, what did we learn, and what was
going on? Admittedly, this is a one-off
experiment, but here are my observations.
1) The fish ate the hook readily if
the hook landed properly. I had very
few refusals except on the shiny green

hook, which they hated. It might have
been the extreme shininess of the Gama
finish, but the same hook model in red
didn’t bother them (see photos from Bill
Hegberg’s trip at https://spark.adobe.com/
page/hQgcHoxJyvg4d/).
2) Presentation was everything. They
just didn’t see it unless it hit within a
couple feet in front or a foot or so to
the side. Also, as in all bonefishing, but
especially here, if the line hit the water
first, it sometimes spooked the fish. Yet, if
the hook hit first, which is always the goal,

the fish often took it almost before the line
got to the water. All the hooks land very
softly if presented properly, and in fact,
it’s sometimes hard to see where the bare
hook enters the water, as there’s little body
to it. (Tippet size is irrelevant. I fished with
Seaguar 25 lb. fluoro.)
3) The Gama SL-45 landed a bit
softer than the S11-3H. That made a bit of
difference, maybe. It just seemed that way.
Any of the bare hooks on fluoro sink like a
rock, so getting down is no problem.

 NEW ZEALAND 

Trout Fishing

4) Stripping was not important if
the hook landed properly. If the fish
didn’t see it, a tiny, tiny three-inch strip
sometimes got their attention. Many fish
then followed the hook and several tried
to take it on the move, but for some reason
they were missing it. (In Astove I caught
a few where the hook entered from the
outside of the mouth, like they were not
getting it all the way in or were taking the
eye?)
5) A loop knot was crucial. I fished a
couple times with a clinch-knot, which I
tend to tie if the fish are all around and I’m
in a hurry. I stopped using it totally when
I got a bunch of spooks and finally took a
look. Turns out the clinch had gotten into
the crevice where the hook eye is formed,
so the hook rode sideways, spinning.
Without a whip-finished head covering the
crevice, this can happen.
6) One part of one day they wouldn’t
eat at all, so I put on a regular worm fly
that they always eat. Nothing but spooks;
so, I think it was just one of those tide
or barometer changes or whatever these
goofy fish react to where nothing works.
So what do I think this means? On
an earlier trip we opened up a 10-pound
bonefish after a shark ate his tail and
we had taken him back for the guide’s
mother’s dinner. Inside she was full to
the top with a few crabs (about an inch
in diameter) and lots of tiny things like
worms (an inch long), three-quarter-inch
clams, and other little critters. It’s obvious
that bones know how to look for lots of
small foods. Hooks are plenty visible to
these fish without adornment.
I believe bonefish are foragers. They
eat what they can find as they move
about, and they seldom get into lots of
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one kind of prey. Trout get onto one bug
and just eat that one thing during a hatch,
so appearance is important in order to
not have refusals. But bones take what
they can get as they cruise around, so
they’re more open to anything that moves
or splashes near them. Given that most
of us bonefishermen evolved from trout
fishermen, we tend to think matching the
hatch is important, but maybe not with
bonefish. Presentation seems to be the key,
not matching the hatch.
It’ll be interesting to see how this
works out going forward. There’s always
something to learn in this fascinating
world of fishing. Who knows what’s next?
••••••
 Subscribers on the list to receive
news bulletins from us already know that
Yakutia Air has canceled its convenient
service from Anchorage, Alaska, to the
Kamchatka Peninsula of Russia, forcing
would-be fishing clients to consider new
travel options for the 2019 season. When
that bulletin went out, we had been able
to reach only one of the three agents who
handle trips to Kamchatka, namely, The
Fly Shop in Redding, California. At this

point, we have now connected with the
other two, Ouzel Expeditions and The
Best of Kamchatka. Here is a rundown on
what’s new from all three agents.
The Fly Shop, www.theflyshop.com, 800669-3474.
When our previous bulletin went
out, The Fly Shop was wrestling with the
possibility that a new company would
emerge in time to provide air service to
Kamchatka next year from Alaska, or
possibly even from Seattle. They have now
moved on in their thinking and revamped
their entire 2019 schedule around flights
via Seoul, South Korea, and Moscow.
Here is how The Fly Shop’s Justin Miller
put it in a letter to booked clients dated
November 27: “We are still hearing some
talk of the possibility [that a new Alaska
service will emerge], but the reality is that
even if it does happen, we won’t know for
several months, which is too long for most
of our guests to wait to make a decision,
and quite frankly it wouldn’t be fair to any
of you to have to wait that long to find out.
As such, we have decided, in cooperation
with our Russian outfitters, to adjust the
2019 schedule based on planned travel via

Moscow or Seoul).” Miller’s email address
is justin@theflyshop.com. His letter
explains both travel options and provides
the new dates for all 2019 trips.
O u z e l E x p e d i t i o n s , w w w.
ouzelexpeditions.com, 907-783-2216.
The big news about this company
is that it has changed hands. Company
founder and longtime owner Paul Allred
has sold Ouzel to Rob Durnell, one of
his longtime guides. Rob and his wife,
Amy Beaudoin, have been operating
the company since last August. It’s not
widely known but Ouzel was the first US
company to operate trips to Kamchatka.
It began doing so on a small scale in the
1990s and has continued to do so ever
since. Ouzel is unique in its exclusive
focus on float trips in Alaska and on the
Kamchatka Peninsula. Last year, the
company had 26 Kamchatka clients. We
have all that from Amy Beaudoin, who
confirmed for this report that Ouzel will
remain a float-trip operator only in both
venues it serves, Alaska and Kamchatka.
She says her husband personally handled
many of Ouzel’s trips to Kamchatka, so
it will not be a reach for the company to
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continue its service there. As for the loss
of direct air service to Kamchatka, she
and Rob were not particularly worried
about the 2019 season. “In the 28 years of
Ouzel running trips in Kamchatka, there
have been previous times when direct
flights from Anchorage to Petro were not
available. We are planning to continue
operating our trips as usual with our
current schedule posted on our website.
Our trips this coming year will require
more travel time, but our clients know the
adventure we offer is worth the effort. We
are telling our booked clients to simply
enjoy the journey and the extra fishing
days we are going to be able to add to their
trips.”
The Best of Kamchatka, www.
thebestofkamchatka.com, 530-941-8524.
There is some news about this
company, too, that is unrelated to the
Kamchatka air-service issue. Seems The
Best of Kamchatka has become an Orvis
Endorsed Outfitter. Word of that will
surface on the Orvis website this month
(January 2019), according to Will Blair,
who operates the company with a Russian
partner, Victor Rebrikov. Also new (to

us at least, and previously unreported in
these pages), The Best of Kamchatka is
operating a daily fly-out service from one
of its Kamchatka lodges utilizing a Mi-2
helicopter. The fly-out service, which
adds about $5,000 to a weeklong trip, is
provided from the company’s Two Yurt
camp.
As regards the Yakutia Air
cancellation, Blair says he is not overly
concerned about its impact on the 2019
season. He says he and Rebrikov plan to
bring most clients in via Moscow, with
the rest arriving via Seoul. They expect
to be in full operation. “Truly intrepid
anglers understand that this is beyond our
control,” Blair says. “We will set up nice
tours in Moscow for those who come
that way and want to stop over. Good
connections are available for those who
want to fly straight through. The total
effort is not much greater than flying to
Anchorage and spending the night in an
expensive hotel. Importantly, the Moscow
route is significantly less expensive than
the Anchorage route. It is the way I
have personally traveled to and from
Kamchatka for many years now.”

Finally, Blair noted that he has added
a financial incentive this coming season to
keep traffic high. He has decided to roll
back a $500 price hike he implemented
this past season on all his trips. “We have
also permanently lowered the number
of anglers we will accommodate in our
Ozernaya River Lodge and on our Two
Yurt camp float trip. The former will
go from 10 to eight and the latter six to
four.”—Don Causey, Editor Emeritus and
Founder.
••••••
 Editor Note: Just as we were about
to send this issue out, reader Jim Hendrix
wrote us with a story of trouble with a car
rental agency in New Zealand. Jim writes:
I’m in the midst of a donnybrook
with Apex Car Rentals, by far the least
expensive source of car rentals in NZ.
I was there in late November and,
unfortunately, a guy backed into my right
front fender (very small dent) when I was
in a queue to get gas. He was a perfect
gentleman about it, gave me all of his
insurance info and so on, accepted full
responsibility, and said they would surely
take care of it. I called Apex immediately
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after the incident and they told me
I’d have to make a NZ$2,000 deposit
($1,339.22 USD) to cover whatever
the damage turned out to be. I pointed
out that the other party fully accepted
responsibility and that his insurance
would take care of it.
They insisted on sticking with
the 2K deposit and thusly charged my
credit card when I turned the car in.
They assured me they’d take care of
contacting the insurance company,
etcetera, but then did nothing of the sort.
I contacted the gentleman who caused
the damage and he, on his own, got in

touch with his insurance agency to try
to take care of it. Since then, Apex, after
multiple emails to them asking about
the status of the matter, has told me
the repair has been made and that they
will credit back to my credit card the
NZ$1,253.07 remaining after the repair.
They made no mention of asking the
other party’s insurance company to pay
for the repair.
As of today, two weeks since
they told me of the NZ$1,253.07 to be
credited to my credit card, that has not
taken place, in spite of four emails of
inquiry. Nor have I heard anything about

the NZ$746.93 charged for a repair that
was the responsibility of the other party,
not me.
Apex rented us a good car at a good
price, but their service in response to
this fender bender has been abysmal,
and the claims person I have had to deal
with by email has been curt at best and
rude at worst.
I thought I should pass this on
as a warning to others who might be
renting in NZ. If you are fortunate to
have nothing go wrong, they are fine,
but beware otherwise, especially if the
incident is not your fault!

OUTFITTER CRITIQUES
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to submit a rebuttal. As a subscriber, you can help extend the reach of this program by filing a Fishing Trip Report Form yourself. You will find one online at www.
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 Editor Note: The variety of stopover
fishing trips available out there is
amazing, as witnessed by this multiday
dorado trip subscriber Mike Bodenchuk
found in Argentina for under $1,000. Note
the overnight bus ride!
Cursed with both the need and desire
to continue to work, I find I need to locate
fishing trips that fit into a busy schedule.
Blessed with the opportunity to travel, I
have been able to combine fishing and
work in some very interesting places. I
just returned from Argentina, for example,
where I was able to squeeze in two days
of fishing for golden dorado following a
week of work. My outfitter was Alejandro
Pozzi of Fishing in Buenos Aires (www.
fishinginbuenosaires.com, +54-911-59627722). I located Alejandro via the internet,
and he built a custom itinerary for me and
my two fishing companions.
Alejandro is an impressive young
man with a marketing degree from the
United States. He does most of his
marketing through the internet and offers
fishing excursions near Buenos Aires and
on the Rio Paraná in Entre Ríos Province.
Because we were there in November, he
recommended the Rio Paraná, and the
January 2019

itinerary he arranged for us was perfect
for our schedule. Once I described the
size of our group (three persons) and our
time frame, he quoted a complete package
for us that included everything except our
evening dinner and beer.
Our trip began with Alejandro
picking us up at our hotel the evening
after our last business commitment and
escorting us to the bus depot. He had
carefully described the bus we would
be riding in overnight to the town of La
Paz in Entre Ríos as a “deluxe suite bus,”
and indeed it was more comfortable than
any plane I have flown in. The individual
seats reclined a full 180-degrees. Pillows,
blankets, and a meal were provided. We
departed Buenos Aires at 9 p.m. and
arrived in La Paz at about 5 a.m. (an
hour late due to Buenos Aires traffic),
where a prearranged taxi awaited us.
We then transferred to the Hotel Cautiva
de Ramirez, where our room awaited.
Alejandro had arranged a suite for us with
a private bedroom, a sleeping loft with
two beds, and a fourth bed in the common
area. We had plenty of space to sleep and
scatter gear, as fishermen do. We were
able to catch a quick nap, shower, and
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grab a hotel breakfast before meeting our
guide for the day, Anibal Bahler. Anibal
runs a five-boat fishing operation in La
Paz. He spoke enough English and I speak
enough Spanish for us to get along well
the entire day.
The Paraná River at La Paz is braided
with several islands, but the river is still
huge—far larger than the Mississippi—
with lots of muddy water flowing at a
stiff current. I brought fly equipment, and
Anibal was excited to have a fly fisherman
along. My companions were not fly
fishermen (one preferred to throw lures
and the other preferred to use bait), so we
were a mixed group, indeed, to be fishing
from the same boat. And that produced a
bit of a problem for us. Seems we were
instructed to throw as close as possible
to the bank, as that is where the dorado
hang out to avoid the swift current. My
companions with conventional tackle
could cast farther than I could, of course,
especially given the weight of the flies
Anibal recommended I use, so positioning
the boat was a real problem. If we were
close enough for me to cast directly to the
bank, my companions were too close and
often got snagged in brush or trees. On
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the other hand, if the boat was positioned
to accommodate them, I couldn’t reach
the shore. Fellow subscribers who want
to try this trip should definitely travel with
companions who all fish with the same
tackle.
Despite that problem, we were all
able to hook fish that first morning, though
we lost most of them due to insufficient
hook sets: Dorado have a hard mouth,
and, even though we were instructed on
how to set the hook, we were not able to
get the hang of it right away. Ultimately,
we brought only one dorado to the boat by
lunch the first morning.
Speaking of lunch, Anibal took us
to an island for that, where we met up
with guides and anglers from a couple
of other boats for an authentic Argentine
asado of ribs and fresh catfish (the dorado
were catch-and-release) cooked over an
open fire. We ate sausage and cheese and
enjoyed a beer while waiting for the asado.
We also traded stories with the other
anglers, all of whom were Argentinean. It
was a pleasant way to break up the day
Our afternoon fishing was a bit more
productive. All three of us boated dorado,
with one of my companions landing three.
Our largest weighed about 12 pounds.
We fished nearly all day, arriving back
at La Paz about 6 p.m. The evening was
our own, and after a couple of beers at
the hotel cantina, we made our way to a
restaurant next door, where we enjoyed
good food and Argentine Malbec.
The next day, Alejandro joined us
from Buenos Aires and we fished from
another of Anibal’s boats with Ramon
as our guide and boatman. Alejandro did
not fish but helped out as a guide. That
assured us of all the attention we needed.
Working a different section of the river, we
all caught dorado; my largest was almost
14 pounds. After another asado we also
caught freshwater palameto, a type of
piranha. I also caught what appeared to
be a small armored catfish, and one of my
companions caught a remarkable surubi,
a type of catfish that looks like it was
designed by Dr. Seuss.
At the end of the day, we were able
to go to our hotel room for a shower and
change of clothes. After that, we had
dinner. At 10 p.m., Alejandro picked us
January 2019

up and put us on the overnight bus back
to Buenos Aires. We arrived at 7 a.m., in
time to squeeze in a day of sightseeing at
a local nature reserve before catching an
overnight flight back to the States.
The itinerary Alejandro developed for
us was based on the number of fishermen
and the accommodations available. If we
had been a group of fishermen, we would
have needed two boats and the cost would
have been more. Similarly, if there had
been only two of us, the total price would
have been less, but more per person. Our
trip, including fishing (they provided all
the gear except fly rod and reel), hotel, bus
tickets, all transfers, plus breakfast and
lunch, cost us roughly $975 per person. It
was affordable, in my view, and enjoyable
for the most part, but I know this kind of
trip is not right for everyone. I found the
adventure of the bus interesting, though
we didn’t see much of the country because

it was dark. The hotel was comfortable,
but not plush. The food was excellent, and
the guides were exceptional. Alejandro has
adapted his business to meet the needs of
fishermen who don’t want to pay for or
who don’t feel the need for a lodge-based
experience. Personally, I found the trip
very interesting. I would go back—just for
the fishing. Enjoy!
••••••
 Editor’s note: Any other publication
would undoubtedly shy away from
showcasing two stories on the same
species in the same issue, especially in the
same section, but I believe it’s helpful for
anglers to have a side-by-side comparison
of different outfitters and opportunities
to target the same species. Species and
continent are really where the comparison
ends. Tsimane Lodge approaches dorado
fishing in a very different way: right
smack-dab in the middle of the dorado’s
vicious feeding runs through skinny-water
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tributaries in the Bolivian jungle. Take it
from subscriber David Sandlin, this is not
dorado fishing for the faint of heart. David
writes:
It was at the Atlanta Fly Fishing
Show in 2017 that I met Marcelo Perez,
CEO and founder of Untamed Angling.
He gave me the complete story of Tsimane
Lodge in Bolivia and their partnership
with the indigenous Tsimané tribes. Of
course, we talked mostly about the giant
golden dorado, or Amazonian dorado.
These are unique to the remote waters of
Bolivia.
Years earlier I had fished for golden
dorado in Uruguay, at La Zona, and also
the Paraná River in Argentina, which was
exciting, but the thought of catching a
20-plus-pound dorado in a small, fast river
on a fly was too much to resist. I booked
the trip for the summer of 2018.
My fishing partner, Joe Goodman,
and I headed to Santa Cruz, Bolivia,
the first week in August. It was not all
roses, however. The only way to get
from Atlanta to Santa Cruz is connecting
through Miami via American Airlines.
The trip began with our Atlanta-Miami
flight being canceled. By luck and a
particularly gracious lady in the Admirals
Club, I caught another flight and made
my connection in Miami. My luggage and
gear did not.
Sometimes the fickle fates are also
useful. We were delayed two days in Santa
Cruz by thunderstorms, which gave my
bags a chance to catch up. After the delay,
all went smoothly. Marcelo met us in the
hotel and gave us a good briefing on what
to expect at the lodge.
A Cessna 206 flew us over farm land,
giving way to orchards and then miles
of uninhabited jungle. The tiny village
of Oromomo and its grass airstrip were
a welcome sight. As we disembarked,
the outgoing group, old acquaintances
from Alaska Sportsman’s Lodge, greeted
us with tales of huge fish and fast water.
Their enthusiastic account was entirely
understated.
An hour boat ride up the Sécure
River through amazing jungle brought us
to Pluma Lodge, one of the three camps;
more on that to follow.
Immediately upon beaching the boat
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I was grabbed by the lodge manager and
told to rig up and follow him. All hell was
breaking loose as large golden dorado
were balling sábalo, a baitfish about the
size of a herring and the main prey of the
dorado. This is quite a phenomenon to
see. These golden dorado were huge, and
they were corralling the sábalo against
the beach and slashing them to pieces.
I threw a fly into the melee and it
was pounded. I set the hook and the
monster took off downstream leaping
like a tarpon. He had me spooled in
seconds, and I only saved my line and
rig when he did a back flip and handed
me the fly. Immediately I cast into the
fray again, this time hooking a sábalo.
Just as I started to retrieve him, another
giant dorado swallowed him and the fight
was on. The scene was pure chaos and
certainly got my heart rate up.
We had not yet unloaded the boats
at the lodge and I had already fought and
lost two 20-plus-pound golden dorado!
These fights were to be repeated many
times over the next four days. Sometimes
I won.
Pluma Lodge itself is quite
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comfortable. There were four double
rooms with baths and a great room for
lounging and dining. The kitchen was out
back. The whole setup was nicely done,
with good meals, wine, and appetizers,
and a smiling staff to cater to our every
wish. But a word to the wise: Bring
everything you need for fishing gear. In
this remote spot there is little available in
the way of lines, leaders (including wire),
and spare rods and reels. Broken rods can
and will happen in a variety of ways, so
always have a backup.
The guides tie some interesting
flies that are very effective but in limited
supply. Bring along an assortment of the
usual salmon, tarpon, and tigerfish types.
Each of our four available days was
on a different part of the river, ranging
from upper skinny water to slower and
wider parts below. Every day, we caught
fish over 20 pounds. My personal best
was about 25 pounds, as estimated by
my guide. Some better anglers in camp
landed behemoths weighing as much as
30 pounds or more.
The guide staff were all seasoned
veterans of Argentina and Brazil, very
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knowledgeable and instructive in the
ways of the golden dorado. Interestingly,
we were assisted each day by two
local Tsimané natives. These guys were
excellent boatmen and could spot fish
in a mud puddle. A couple of them had
learned to tie good knots and select flies.
They were a significant addition to our
group and helped any way they could, but
mostly they did what they do best—read
water and spot fish. I only wish I could
have communicated better to learn about
their lives and stories.
For four days this trip exceeded
my expectations: magnificent scenery,
interesting people, and giant fish. No
one left without a smile on his face. The
vision of that fantastic golden dorado
leaping high and presenting the fly back
to me is forever imprinted in my mind.
If I were to list the ten most unique
fishing trips on the planet, this would
rank high among them. It is a must for a
traveling fly fisherman.
Check out the details on Untamed
Angling’s website and read their story.
Contact Marcelo at ceo@uangling.
com.
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